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xloMER  iTuniverfally  allowed  to  have  had  the 
greateft  invention  of  atiy  writer  whatever.  The 
praife  of  judgment  Virgil  has  juftly  contefted 
with  him,  and  otliers  may  have  their  pretenfions 
as  to  particular  excellencies;  but  his  invention  re- 
mains yet  unrivalled.  Nor  is  it  a  wonder  if  he 
lias  ever  been  acknowledged  the  greateft  of  poets, 
Avho  moft  excelled  in  that  which  is  the  very  foun- 
dation 01  poetry.  It  is  the  invention  that  in  dif- 
ferent degrees  diftinguilhes  all  great  geniufes  :  the 
utmoft  ftretch  of  human  Ib.idy,  learning,  and  induf- 
try,  which  mafters  every  thing  bcrides,  can  never 
attain  to  this.  It  furniflies  art  with  all  her  matc- 
Jials,  and  without  it,  judgment  itfelf  can  at  belt  but 
ileal  wifely  ;  for  art  is  only  like  a  prudent  fteward 
that  lives  on  managing  the  riches  of  nature. 
"Whatever  praifcs  may  be  given  to  works  cf  jiidgr- 
ment,  there  is  not  even  a  fingle  beauty  in  them 
to  which  the  invention  muft  not  contribute  :  as 
in  the  moft  regular  gardens,  art  can  only  reduce 
the  beauties  of  nature  to  more  regularity,  and 
fuch  a  figure,  which  the  common  eye  may  better 
take  in,  and  is  therefore  more  entertained  with. 
And  I  erhaps  the  reafon  why  common  critics  are 
inclined  to  prefer  a  judicious  and  methodical  ge- 
rius  to  a  great  and  fruitful  one,  is,  becaufe  they 
find  it  eafier  for  themfelves  to  parl'ue  their  obfer- 
vations  through  an  uniform  and  bounded  walk  of 
art,  thanto  cornprehend  the  vaft  and  various  ex- 
tent of  nature. 

Our  author's  work  is  a  wild  paradife,  where  if 
we  cannot  fee  all  the  beauties  fo  diftin^flly  as  in 
an  ordered  garden,  it  is  only  becaufe  the  number 
of  them  is  infinitely  greater.  It  is  like  a  copious 
nurfery,  which  contains  the  feeds  and  tirft  pro- 
ducflions  of  every  kind,  out  of  which  thofe  who 
followed  him  have  but  feleifled  fome  particular 
plants,  each  according  to  his  fancy,  to  cnltivate 
and  beautify.  If  fome  things  are  too  luxuriant, 
it  is  owing  to  the  richnefs  of  the  foil  ;  and  if  o- 
thers  arc  not  arrived  to  perfe(flion  or  maturity,  it 
is  only  becaufe  they  are  over-run  and  oppreft  by 
ihofe  of  a  ftronger  nature. 

It  is  to  the  llrength  of  this  amazing  invention 
we  arc  to  attribute  that  unequalled  fire  and  rajj- 
ture,  which  is  fo  forcible  in  Homer,  that  no  man 
of  a  true  poetical  I'pirit  is  mafter  of  himfelf  when 
he  reads  him.  What  he  writes  is  of  the  moft  ani- 
mating nature  ima;;mable;  every  thing  moves, 
every  thing  lives,  and  is  put  in  aifiion.  If  a  coun- 
cil be  called,  or  a  battle  fought,  ynu  are  not  cold- 
ly iniormed  of  what  was  faid  or  done  as  from  a 
third  perfon;  the  reader  is  hurried  out  of  himfrlf 
by  the  force  of  the  poet's  imagination,  and  turns 
in  one  place  to  a  hearer,  in  another  to  a  fpecla- 


tor.     The  courfe  of  his  vrrfes  refemblcs  that  of 
the  army  he  defcribes, 

(Aotra, 

"  They  pour  along  like  a  fire  that  fweeps  the 
"  whole  earth  before  it."  It  is  however  remark- 
able that  his  fancy,  which  is  every  where  vigo- 
rous, is  not  difcovered  immediately  at  the  begin- 
ning of  his  poem  in  its  fuUeft  fplendour  ;  it  grows 
in  the  progrefsboth  upon  himfelf  and  others,  and 
becomes  on  tire,  like  a  chariot-wheel,  by  its  own 
rapidity.  ExaiH:  diipofuion,  juft  thought,  correcfl 
elocution,  polifhed  numbers,  may  have  been  found 
in  a  thoufand  ;  but  this  poetical  fire,  this  "  vivi- 
"  da  vis  aninii,"  in  a  very  few.  Even  in  works 
where  all  thole  are  impenect  or  neglecfted,  this 
can  overpower  criticifm,  and  make  us  admire 
even  while  we  difapprove.  Nay,  where  this  ap- 
pears, though  attended  with  abl'urdities,  it  bright- 
ens all  the  rubbifli  about  it,  till  we  fee  nothing 
but  its  own  fplendour.  This  fire  is  difcemel  in 
Virgil,  but  difcerned  as  through  a  glafs,  refievfled 
from  Homer,  more  Ihining  than  fierce,  but  every- 
where equal  and  conftant ;  in  Lucan  and  Statins, 
it  burfts  out  in  fudden,  fliort,  and  interrupted 
flalhes :  in  Milton  it  glows  like  a  furnace  kept 
up  to  an  uncori'.mon  ardour  by  the  force  o'"  art: 
in  Shakfpeare  it  ftrik';s  before  we  are  aware 
like  an  accidental  fire  from  heaven;  hut  in  Ho- 
mer, and  in  h  m  only,  it  burns  every  where  clear- 
ly, and  every  where  irrefiilibly. 

I  Ihall  here  endeavour  to  fliow,  how  this  valE 
invention  exerts  itfelf  in  a  manner  I'uperior  to  tiiat 
of  any  poet,  through  all  the  main  conflituent 
parts  of  his  work,  as  it  is  the  great  and  peculiir 
charac^eriftic  which  diftinguilhes  him  from  all 
other  authors. 

This  ftrong  and  ruling  faculty  wrts  likexvifc  a, 
powerful  Itar,  which,  in  the  violence  of  its  courfe, 
drew  all  thinj^s  within  its  vortex.  It  feemed  not 
enough  to  have  taken  in  the  whole  circle  of  arts, 
and  the  whole  compafs  of  nature,  to  fupply  his 
maxims  and  reflections;  all  the  inward  pallions 
and  aft'edlions  of  mankind,  to  furnilh  his  charac- 
ters ;  and  all  the  outward  forms  and  images  of 
things,  for  his  defcriptinns  ;  but,  wanting  yet  an 
ampler  fphere  to  expatiate  in,  he  opened  a  new 
and  boundlefs  walk  for  his  imagination,  and  cre- 
ated a  world  for  himfelf  in  tlie  invention  of  fable. 
That  which  Ariftotle  calls  the  "  Soul  of  Poetry," 
was  firft  breathed  into  it  by  Homer.  I  fliall  be- 
gin with  confidering  him  in  this  part,  as  it  is  na- 
turally the  firft ;  and  I  fpeak  of  it  both  as  it  means 
a  ij 
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the   cicfign  ot  a   poem,    and  as  it  is  taken  for 
ficflion. 

Fable  may  be  diviileil  into  the  probable,  the 
allegorical,  and  the  marvellous.  The  probable 
fal>le  is  the  recital  of  f'.ich  aiflions  as  though  they 
did  not  hapjien,  yet  might,  in  the  common  courfe 
of  nature:  or  of  I'uch  as,  though  they  did,  be- 
come fables  by  the  additional  cpifodes  and  man- 
ner of  telling  them.  Of  this  fort  is  the  main  llo- 
ry  of  an  epic  poem,  the  return  of  Uiyfl'es,  the 
fettlement  of  the  Trojans  in  Italy,  or  the  like. 
That  of  the  Iliad  is  the  anger  of  Achilles,  the 
mod  fliort  and  fingle  fuhjedl  that  ever  was  chofen 
by  any  poet.  Yet  this  he  has  fupplied  with  a 
vafter  variety  of  incidents  and  events,  and  crovvd- 
ed  with  a  greater  number  of  councils,  fpeeches, 
battles,  and  epifodes  of  all  kinds,  than  are  to  be 
found  even  in  thofe  p-^ems  vvhofe  fchemes  are  of 
the  utmoft  latitude  and  irregularity.  The  adlion 
is  hurried  on  with  the  moft  vehement  fpirit,  and 
its  whole  duration  employs  not  fo  much  as  fifty 
days  Virgil,  for  want  of  fo  warm  a  genius,  aid- 
ed himfelf  by  taking  in  a  more  estenfive  fubjecff, 
as  well  as  a  greater  length  of  time,  and  contraft- 
ing  the  defign  of  both  Homer's  poems  into  one> 
which  is  yet  but  a  fourth  part  as  large  as  his. 
The  other  epic  poets  have  ufed  the  fame  pratTiice, 
but  generally  carried  it  fo  far  as  to  fuperinduce  a 
multiplicity  of  fables,  deftroy  the  unity  of  atflion, 
and  lofe  their  readers  in  an  unreafonable  length 
of  time.  Nor  is  it  only  in  the  main  defign  tliat 
they  have  been  unable  to  add  to  his  invention, 
but  they  have  followed  him  in  every  epifode  and 
part  of  itory.  If  he  has  given  a  regular  catalogue 
of  an  army,  they  all  draw  up  their  forces  in  the 
fame  order.  If  he  has  funeral  games  for  Patro- 
clus,  Virgil  has  the  fame  for  Anchifes ;  and  Sta- 
tius  (rather  than  omit  them)  deftroys  the  unity 
of  his  action  for  thofe  of  Archemoras.  If  Ulyffes 
vifits  the  fhades,  the  ^neas  of  Virgil,  and  Scipio 
of  Silius,  are  lent  after  him.  If  he  be  detained 
from  his  reiarn  by  the  allurements  of  Calypfo,  fo 
is  uEneas  by  Dido,  and  Rinaldo  by  Arniida.  If 
Achilles  be  abfent  from  the  army  on  the  fcore  of 
«  quarrel  through  half  the  poem,  Rinaldo  muft 
ablent  himfelf  j.ift  as  Jong  on  the  like  account. 
If  he  gives  his  hero  a  fuit  of  celcftial  armour, 
Virgil  and  Taffo  make  the  fame  prefent  to  theirs. 
Virgil  has  not  only  obferved  this  clofe  imitation 
of  Homer,  but,  where  he  had  not  led  the  way, 
fupplied  the  want  from  other  Greek  authors. 
Thus  the  ftory  of  Simon,  and  the  taking  of  Troy 
was  copied  (fays  Macrobius)  almofh  word  for 
word  from  Pifander,  as  the  loves  of  Dido  and 
^neas  are  taken  from  tliofe  of  Medea  and  Jalon 
in  Apollonius,  and  feveral  others  in  the  "iaine 
manner. 

To  proceed  to  the  allegorical  fable  :  if  we  re- 
flect upon  thofe  innumerable  knowledges,  thofe 
fecrets  of  nature  and  phyfical  philofophy,  which 
Homer  is  generally  fuppofed  to  have  wrapped  up 
in  his  allegories,  what  a  new  and  ample  fcene  of 
wonder  may  this  conCderation  afford  us!  how  fer- 
tile will  that  imagination  appear,  which  was  able 
to  clothe  all  the  properties  of  elements,  the  qua- 
lifications of  the  mind,  the  virtues  and  vices,  in 
forms  and  perfons  j  and  to  introduce  them  into 


atftions  agreeable  to  the  nature  of  the  things  they 
fliadowcd  !  This  is  a  field  in  which  no  fuccceding 
poets  could  difpute  with  Homer;  and  whatever 
cutmueiidations  have  been  allowed  them  on  this 
head,  are  by  no  means  for  their  invention  in  hav- 
ing enlarged  his  circle,  but  for  their  judgment  in 
having  contraifled  it.  For  when  the  mode  of 
learning  changed  in  following  ages,  and  fcicnce 
was  delivered  in  a  plainer  manner ;  it  then  be- 
came as  rcafonable  in  the  more  modern  poets  to 
lay  it  afide,  as  it  was  in  Homer  to  make  ufe  of  it. 
And  perhaps  it  was  no  unhappy  circumftance  for 
Virgil,  that  there  was  not  in  his  time  that  demand 
upon  him  of  fo  great  an  invention,  as  might  be 
capable  of  furnilhing  all  thofe  allegorical  parts  of 
a  poem. 

The  marvellons  fable  includes  whatever  is  fu- 
pernatural,  and  efpecially  the  machines  of  the 
gods.  He  feems  the  firfl  who  brought  them  into 
a  fyftem  of  machinery  for  poetry,  and  fuch  a  one 
as  makes  its  greatcft  importance  and  dignity.  For 
wc  find  thofe  authors  who  have  been  offended  at 
the  literal  notion  of  the  gods,  conflantly  laying 
their  accufation  againft  Homer  as  the  chief  fup- 
port  of  it.  But  whatever  caufe  there  might  be  to 
blame  his  machines  in  a  philofophical  or  religioue 
view,  they  are  lb  perfeifl  in  the  poetic,  that  man- 
kind have  been  ever  fince  contented  to  follow 
them :  none  have  been  able  to  enlarge  the  fphere 
of  poetry  beyond  the  limits  he  has  fet :  every  at- 
tempt of  this  nature  has  proved  unfuccefsful ;  and 
after  all  the  various  changes  of  times  and  religions, 
liis  gods  continue  to  this  day  the  gods  of  poetry. 

Wc  come  now  to  the  charadiers  of  his  perfons; 
and  here  we  fhall  find  no  author  has  ever  drawn 
fo  many,  with  fo  viable  and  furprifing  a  variety, 
or  given  us  fuch  lively  and  afiVcfting  impreilions 
of  them.  Every  one  has  fomething  fo  fingularly 
his  own,  that  no  painter  could  have  diflinguiflieJ 
tlieni  more  by  their  features,  than  the  poet  has 
by  their  manners.  Nothing  can  be  more  exa6t 
than  the  diftimftions  he  has  obferved  in  the  difTe- 
rent  degrees  of  virtues  and  vices.  The  fingle  qua- 
lity of  courage  is  wonderfully  diverfificd  in  the 
feveral  characlers  of  the  Iliad.  That  of  Achilles 
is  furious  and  intraiftable  ;  that  of  Diomede  for- 
ward, yet  liileuiag  to  advice,  and  fubjeift  to  com- 
mand ;  that  of  Ajax  is  heavy,  and  felf-ccnfiding  : 
of  HeiSlor,  aJlive  and  vigilant;  the  courage  of 
Agamemnon  is  infpirited  by  love  of  empire  and 
ambition ;  that  of  jXIenelaus  mixed  with  foftnefs 
and  tcndernefs  for  his  people :  we  find  in  Idome- 
iieus  a  plain  direiSl:  foldier,  in  Sarpcdon  a  gallant 
and  generous  one.  Nor  is  this  judicious  and  aflo- 
iiifiiing  diverfity  to  be  found  only  in  the  principal 
quality  which  conftitates  the  main  of  each  cliarac- 
tcr,  but  even  in  the  under  parts  of  it,  to  which 
he  takes  care  to  give  a  tindture  of  that  principal 
one.  For  example,  the  main  charadlcrs  of  Ulyfles 
and  Neftor  confifl  in  wifdora;  and  they  are  di- 
ffind:  in  this,  that  the  wifdoin  of  one  is  artificial 
and  various,  of  the  other  natural,  open  and  regu- 
lar. But  they  have,  befides,  charaiflers  of  cou- 
rage j  and  this  quality  alfo  takes  a  different  turn 
in  each  from  the  difference  of  his  prudence ;  for 
one  in  the  war  depends  flill  upon  caution,  the 
other  upon  experience.  It  would  be  endlefs  to 
produce  infiances  of  thefe  kinds.  The  characSlers 
of  Yiroil  are  far  from  ilriliing  u»  in  this  open  man- 
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ner ;  tliey  lie  in  a  great  dcgrr c  hi<1Jt:n  and  undl- 
fting'iilTieil,  and  where  they  are  marked  niofl:  evi- 
dently, afTetl:  us  not  in  proportion  to  thofe  of  Ho- 
mer. His  charadlers  of  valour  are  much  alike  ; 
even  that  of  Turnus  fecms  no  way  peculiar  but  as 
it  is  in  a  fuperior  degree  ;  and  we  fee  nothings  that 
jdifiVrcnccsthe  courage  of  Alneftheus  from  tnat  of 
Sergeflhus,  Cloanrhus,  or  the  reft.  In  like  man- 
ner, it  may  be  remarked  of  S'atius's  heroes,  that 
an  air  of  impetuofity  runs  through  them  all ;  the 
fame  horrid  and  favage  courage  appears  in  his 
Capaneus,  Tydeus,  Hipponicdon,  &c.  They  have 
a  parity  of  charaifter,  which  makes  them  feem 
brothers  of  one  family.  I  believe  when  the  reader 
is  led  into  this  track  of  refledion,  if  he  will  purfue 
it  through  the  epic  and  tragic  writers,  he  will  be 
convinced  how  infinitely  fuperior  in  this  point  the 
invention  of  Homer  was  to  that  of  all  others. 

The  fpeeches  are  to  be  confidered  as  they  flow 
from  the  charadlers,  being  perfedl  or  defetfhive  as 
they  agree  or  difagrce  with  the  manners  of  thofc 
■who  utter  them.  As  there  is  more  variety  of 
charat'^ers  in  the  Iliad,  fo  there  is  of  fpeeches, 
than  in  any  other  poem.  Every  thing  in  it  has 
manners  (as  Ariftotle  expreffes  it)  that  is,  every 
thing  is  aifled  or  fpoken.  It  is  hardly  credible 
in  a  work  of  fuch  length,  how  fmall  a  number  of 
lines  are  employed  in  narration.  In  Virgil  the 
dramatic  part  is  lefs  in  proportion,  to  the  narra- 
tive ;  and  the  fpeeches  often  confifl  of  general  re- 
flecftions  or  thouglits,  which  might  be  equally  jr.ft 
in  any  perfon's  mouth  upon  the  lame  occafion. 
As  many  of  his  jierfons  have  no  apparent  charac- 
ters, fo  many  of  his  fpeeches  cfcape  being  applied 
and  judged  by  the  rule  of  propriety.  We  oftcner 
think  cf  the  author  himfelfwh.cn  we  read  Virgil, 
than  when  we  are  engaged  in  Homer :  ail  which 
are  the  efTcifls  of  a  colder  invention,  that  interefts 
lis  lefs  in  the  acflion  defcribed :  Homer  makes  us 
hearers,  and  Virgil  leaves  us  readers. 

If,  in  the  next  place,  we  take  a  view  of  the  fenti- 
ments,  the  fame  preficling  faculty  is  eminent  in 
the  fublimity  :;nd  fpirit  of  his  thoughts.  Lon- 
ginus  has  given  his  opinion,  that  it  was  in  this 
part  Homer  principally  excelled.  What  were 
alone  fufficier.t  to  prove  the  grandeur  and  ex- 
cellence of  his  fcn'iments  in  general,  is,  that  tbey 
liave  fo  rf  piarkable  a  parity  with  thofe  of  t!ie 
fjripture;  Dnrort,  in  his  Gnomologia  Hornerica, 
has  colledted  nmumerable  inPances  of  this  fort. 
And  it  IS  %vith  jufticc  an  excellent  modern  writer 
allows,  tliat  if  Virgil  has  not  fo  many  thoughts 
that  arc  low  and  vulgar,  he  has  not  fo  many  that 
arc  fi.blime  and  noble;  and  that  the  Roman  au- 
thor fe'.dom  rifes  into  very  aftonifliing  fentiments, 
where  he  is  not  fired  by  the  Iliad. 

If  we  obferve  his  defcriptiosis,  images,  and 
Cmiles,  we  fliall  find  the  invention  ftill  predomi- 
nant. To  what  elfc  can  we  afcribe  that  vafl:  com- 
prehenfion  of  images  of  every  fort,  where  vi'c  fee 
each  circumflance  of  art,  and  individual  of  nature 
fummoned  tcgether  by  the  c;:i<iit  and  fecundity  of 
his  imagination;  fo  which  all  things  in  their  va- 
rious views  prefented  them.'elvts  in  an  inftant,  and 
had  their  imprcGions  tal:cn  off  to  pcrfedlion  at  a 
heat }  Nay,  he  not  only  gives  us  the  full  profpe(51:s 
of  things,  but  fcveral  unexpeif.cd  pecnliaritici  and 
fide-views,  unobftrved  by  any  painter  but  Homer. 


Nothing  is  fo  furprlfing  as  the  defcriptions  of  his 
battles,  whic'i  take  up  no  Icfs  than  half  the  Iliad, 
and  arc  fupplied  with  fo  vad  a  variety  of  incidents, 
that  no  one  bears  a  likrnel's  to  another;  fuch  dif- 
ferent kinds  of  deaths,  that  no  two  h^roe*  are 
wounded  in  the  fame  manner;  and  fuch  a  profu- 
fion  of  noble  ideas,  that  every  battle  rifes  above 
the  lafl  in  greatnefs,  horror,  and  confulion.  It  is 
certain  there  is  not  near  that  number  of  ima<Te» 
and  delcriptions  in  any  epic  poet;  though  every 
one  has  aflifted  himfelf  with  a  great  quantity  out 
of  him :  and  it  is  evident  of  Virgil  efpecially, 
that  he  has  fcarce  any  comparifons  which  are  not 
drawn  from  his  mailer. 

If  wc  dcfcend  from  hence  to  the  exprcflion,  wc 
fee  the  bright  imagination  of  Homer  ihining  out 
in  the  moll  enlivened  forms  of  it.  We  acknov/- 
ledgc  him  the  father  of  poetical  didion,  the  firlt 
who  taughc  that  language  of  the  gods  to  men. 
His  expreflion  is  like  the  colouring  oi  fome  great 
mafterp,  which  difcovers  itfelf  to  be  laid  on 
boldly,  and  executed  with  rapidity.  It  is  indeed 
the  flroiigcfl  and  moft  glowing  imaginable,  and 
touched  with  the  j^reateft  fpirit.  Ariilotle  had 
reafoii  to  fay.  He  was  the  only  poet  who  had 
found  out  living  words ;  there  are  in  him  more 
daring  figures  and  metaphors  than  in  any  good 
author  whatever.  An  arrow  is  impatient  to  be 
on  the  wh:g,  and  a  weapon  thirfts  to  drink  the 
blood  of  an  enemy,  and  the  like  ;  yet  his  e.\pref- 
fion  is  never  too  big  for  the  fcnfe,  but  jui^Iy  great 
in  proportion  to  it.  It  is  the  fentiment  that  fwells 
and  fills  out  the  didion,  which  rifes  from  it,  and 
forms  itfcif  i;bout  it:  for  in  the  lame  degree  that 
a  thought  is  warmer,  an  expreflion  will  be 
brighter;  as  that  is  more  ftrong,  this  will  bec'j:iie 
more  pcrfpiciious :  like  glafs  in  the  furnace,  which 
grows  to  a  greater  magnitude,  and  refines  to  a 
greater  clearnjl's,  only  as  the  breath  within  ii 
more  pov.-erful,  and  the  heat  more  intcnfe. 

To  throve  his  language  more  out  of  profe,  Ho- 
mer fecms  to  have  affeifted  the  compound  epithets. 
This  was  a  fort  of  compofition  peculiarly  proper 
to  poetry,  no;  only  as  it  heightened  the  didion, 
but  as  it  aCifted  and  filled  the  numbers  with 
greater  found  and  pomp,  and  likewife  conduced 
in  Ibmc  meafure  to  thicken  the  images.  On  this 
laft  confideration  1  cannot  but  attribute  thefe  alfo 
to  the  fruitfulnefs  of  his  invention,  lince  (as  he 
has  managed  them)  they  are  a  fort  of  fupcrnu- 
merary  pidlures  of  the  perfons  or  things  to  which 
they  are  joined.  Wc  fee  the  motions  of  Hccflor's 
plumes  in  the  epithet  r.upu^aloXcs,  the  landfcape  of 
Mount  Ncrirus  in  that  of  ilyos-ipuXXsi,  and  fo  of 
others;  which  particular  images  could  not  have 
been  infilled  upon  fo  long  as  to  exprefs  them  i:i  a 
dcfcription  (though  but  of  a  fuigle  line)  without 
diverting  the  reader  too  much  from  the  principal 
a6lion  or  figi-.'-e.  As  a  metaphor  is  a  Ihort  fmiile, 
one  of  thefe  epickets  is  a  ihort  dcfcription. 

I-aflly,  if  wc  confider  his  vcrfificafion,  we  fliall 
be  lenfibK-  what  a  Ihare  of  praife  is  due  to  his  in- 
vention in  that.  He  was  net  fatisfied  with  his 
language  as  h(;  found  it  fettled  in  any  one  part  of 
Greece,  but  fearched  through  its  differing  dialeds 
v/ith  this  particular  view,  to  beautify  and  perfeA 
his  numbers :  he  confidered  thefe  as  they  had  a 
great  mixture  of  vowels  and  confo.nants,  and  ao- 
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corJingly  employed  them  a?  the  verfe  required 
eiihci  a  ercati  r  rmoothncfs  or  flrcngth.  What  he 
mod  affected  was  tlie  Ionic,  which  has  a  peculiar 
fwectnefs  from  its  never  ufinj^  contraclions,  and 
from  its  culloin  of  refolving  the  diphthongs  into 
two  fyllables;  fo  as  to  make  the  words  openthcm- 
fclves  with  a  more  fprcading  and  fonorous  flu- 
ency. With  this  iic  mingled  the  Attic  contrac- 
tions, the  broader  Doric,  and  the  feebler  Eolic, 
which  often  rejeJls  its  afpirate,  or  takes  off  its 
accent;  and  completed  this  variety  by  altering 
fome  letters  with  the  licence  of  poetry.  Thus  his 
meafures,  inftead  of  being  fetters  to  his  fenfe,  were 
always  in  readinefs  to  run  along  with  the  warmth 
of  his  rapture,  a.ad  even  to  give  a  farther  repre- 
fentation  of  his  notions,  in  the  correfpondence  of 
tJieir  founds  to  v.'hat  they  fignified.  Out  of  all 
thck  he  has  derived  that  harmony,  which  makes 
us  confefs  he  had  not  only  the  richelt  head,  but 
the  fmeft  ear  in  the  world.  This  is  fo  great  a 
truth,  that  whoever  will  but  confult  the  tune  of 
his  verfes,  even  without  underffanding  them  (with 
the  fame  fort  of  diligence  as  we  daily  fee  praiSifed 
in  the  cafe  of  Italian  operas)  will  find  more  fweet- 
nefs,  variety,  and  majefty  of  found,  than  in  any 
other  language  or  poetry.  The  beauty  of  his  num- 
bers is  allowed  by  the  critics  to  be  copied  but 
faintly  by  Virgil  himfelf,  though  they  are  fo  jull 
to  afcribe  it  to  the  nature  of  the  Latin  tongue  : 
indeed,  the  Greek  has  fome  advantages  both  from 
the  natural  found  of  its  v/ords,  and  the  turn  and 
cadence  of  its  verfc,  which  agree  with  the  genius 
of  no  other  language :  Virgil  was  very  fenfible  of 
this,  and  ufed  the  utmofl  diligence  in  working  up 
a  more  intratftablc  language  to  whatfoever  graces 
it  was  capable  of ;  and  in  particular  never  failed 
to  bring  the  found  of  his  line  to  a  beautiful  agree- 
ment with  its  fenfe.  If  the  Grecian  poet  has  not 
been  fo  frequently  celebrated  on  this  account  as 
the  Roman,  the  only  reafon  is  that  fewer  critics 
have  underflood  one  language  than  the  other. 
Dionyfius  of  Kalicarnaffus  has  pointed  out  many 
of  our  author's  beauties  in  this  kind,  in  liis  trea- 
tife  of  the  Compofition  of  Words.  It  fuffices  at 
prefent  to  oblerve  of  his  numbers,  that  they  flow 
v/ith  fo  much  eafc,  as  to  make  one  imagine  Ho- 
mer had  no  other  care  than  to  tranfcribc  as  fafl:  as 
the  mufes  didlated  :  and  at  the  fame  time  with  fo 
much  force  ard  infpired  vigour,  that  they  awaken 
and  raife  us  like  the  found  of  a  trumpet.  They 
roll  along  as  a  plentiful  river,  always  in  motion, 
and  alv.-ays  fi'.ll :  while  we  are  bbrne  av.'ay  by  a 
tide  of  verfe,  the  mofl  rapid,  and  yet  the  mofc 
fmooth  imaginable. 

Thus,  on  whatever  fide  we  contemplate  Ho- 
mer, what  principally  flrikes  us  is  his  invention. 
It  is  that  which  forms  the  charadler  of  each  part 
of  his  work  ;  and  accordingly  we  find  it  to  have 
made  his  fable  more  extenfive  and  copious  than 
any  other,  his  manners  more  lively  and  ffrongly 
marked,  his  fpeeches  more  affecting  and  tranf- 
yorted,  his  fentimtnts  more  warm  and  fublime  ; 
his  images  and  djfcriptions  are  lull  and  animated, 
his  exprefiion  more  raifed  and  daring,  and  his 
numbers  more  rapid  and  various.  I  hope  in  what 
has  been  faid  of  Virgil,  with  regard  to  any  of  thefe 
heads,  I  have  no  v.ays  derogated  from  his  cha- 
ra^er.    Nothing  is  more  abfurd  or  endlefs,  than 


the  common  method  of  comparing  eminent  writers 
by  an  opjiofition  of  particular  paffages  in  them, 
and  forming  a  judgment  from  thence  of  their 
merit  upon  the  whole.  We  ought  to  have  a  cer- 
tain knowledge  of  tlie  principal  cfiaraifler  and 
diflinguiflied  excellence  of  each  :  it  is  in  that  we 
arc  to  confider  him,  and  in  proportion  to  his  de- 
gree in  that  we  are  to  admire  him.  No  author  or 
man  ever  excelled  all  the  world  in  more  than  one 
faculty ;  and  as  Homer  has  done  this  in  invention, 
Virgil  has  in  judgment.  Not  that  we  are  to  think 
FTomer  wanted  judgment,  becaufe  Virgil  had  it  in 
a  more  eminent  degree ;  or  that  Virgil  wanted 
invention,  becaufe  Homer  poffeffed  a  larger  fhare 
of  it :  each  of  thefe  great  author;  had  more  of 
both  than  perhaps  any  man  befides,  and  arc  on!^ 
faid  to  have  Icfs  in  comparifon  with  one  another. 
Homer  was  the  greater  genius,  VLrgil  the  better 
artifl.  In  one  we  moft  admire  the  man,  in  the 
other  the  w  ork :  Homer  hurries  and  tranfpor^ 
us  with  a  commanding  impetuofity,  Virgil  leads 
us  with  an  attractive  majefty :  Homer  fcatters 
with  a  generous  profufion,  Virgil  beftows  with  a 
careful  m.agnificence  :  Homer,  like  the  Nile,  pours 
out  his  riches  with  a  boundlefs  overflow ;  Virg-il 
like  a  river  in  its  banks,  with  a  gentle  and  con- 
llant  (Ireani.  V/hen  we  behold  their  battles,  me- 
thinks  the  two  poets  refemblc  the  heroes  they 
celebrate:  Homer,  boundlefs  and  irrelift:ible  as 
Achilles,  bears  all  beibre  him,  and  fhines  more 
and  more  a's  the  tumult  increafcs;  Virgil,  calmly- 
daring  like  JEneas,  appears  undiflurbed  in  the 
miuft  of  the  action ;  difpofes  all  about  him  and 
conquers  with  tranquillity.  And  when  we  loot 
upon  their  machines,  Homer  feems  lilce  his  own 
Jupiter  in  his  terrors,  fliakiug  Olympus,  fcatterino- 
the  lightnings,  and  firing  the  heavens;  Viro-iL 
like  the  fame  power  in  his  benevolence,  counfel- 
ling  with  the  gods,  laying  plans  for  empires,  and 
regularly  ordering  his  whole  creation. 

But,  after  all,  it  is  with  great  parts,  as  with 
great  virtues:  they  naturally  border  on  fome  im- 
perfecTtion;  and  it  is  ofccn  Lard  to  diftino-uifli  ex- 
acSlly  v.'here  the  virtue  ends,  or  the  fault  begins. 
As  prudence  may  fometimes  fink  to  fufpicion,  fo 
may  a  great  judgment  decline  to  coldnefs  ;  and  as 
m.agnanimity  may  run  up  to  profufion  or  extrava- 
gance, fo  may  a  great  invention  to  redundancy 
or  wildnefs.  If  v.e  look  upon  Homer  in  this  view 
we  fliall  perceive  the  chief  objections  againfl  him 
to  proceed  from  fo  noble  a  caufe  as  the  excefs  of 
this  faculty. 

Among  thefe  wc  reckon  fome  of  his  marvellous 
fidions,  upon  which  fo  much  criticifm  has  been 
fpent,  as  furpaffmg  all  the  bounds  of  probability. 
Perhaps  it  may  be  v/ith  great  and  fuperior  fouls, 
as  with  gigantic  bodies,  which  exerting  themfelves 
with  unuiual  ftrength,  exceed  what  is  commonly 
thought  ihe  due  proportion  of  parts,  to  become 
miracles  in  the  whole ;  and  like  the  old  heroes  of 
that  make,  commit  fornething  near  extravagance, 
amidft  a  fcries  of  glories  and  inimitable  perform- 
ances. Thus  Hom.T  has  his  fpeaking  horfes,  and 
Virgil  his  myrtles  diflilling  bIo()d,  where  the  lat- 
ter has  not  fo  much  as  contrived  the  eafy  inter- 
vention of  a  deity  to  fave  the  probability. 

It  is  owing  to  the  fame  vaft  invention,  that  his 
fimiles  have  been  thought  too  exuberant  and  full 
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of  circutnftanccs.  The  force  of  this  faculty  is  fcen 
in  nothing  more,  tlian  in  its  inability  to  confine 
itfelf  to  tluit  fingle  circumftance  upon  which  the 
comparilon  is  grounded  :  it  runs  out  into  embcl- 
rlifhments  of  additional  images,  which,  however 
iire  fo  managed  as  not  to  overpower  the  main  one. 
His  fmiiles  are  like  pielures,  where  the  principal 
iigurc  has  not  only  its  proportion  given  agreeably 
to  the  original,  but.  is  alio  fet  off  with  oecaConal 
ornaments  and  profpeifls.  The  fame  will  account 
for  his  manner  of  heaping  a  number  of  compari- 
fons  together  in  one  breath,  when  his  fancy  I'ug- 
geftcd  to  him  at  once  fo  many  various  and  eorrc- 
fpondent  images.  The  reader  will  eafily  extend 
this  obfervation  to  more  objce^ilons  of  the  fame 
kind. 

If  there  are  others  which  fecm  rather  to  charge 
him  with  a  defecSl  or  narrownefs  of  geniu?,  than 
an  excefs  of  it ;  thofe  feeming  defects  will  be 
found  upon  examination  to  proceed  wholly  from 
the  nature  of  the  times  he  lived  in.  Such  are  his 
grofler  reprefentations  of  the  gods,  and  the  vi- 
cious and  imperfctc  manners  of  his  heroes :  but  I 
mufl  here  fpe*k  a  word  of  the  latter,  as  it  is  a 
point  generally  carried  into  extremes,  both  by  the 
cenfurers  and  defenders  of  liomer.  It  muft  be  a 
llrange  partiality  to  antiquity,  to  think  v/ith  Ma- 
dam Dacier,  "  that  *  thofe  times  and  manners  are 
fo  much  the  more  excellent,  as  they  are  more  con- 
trary to  ours."  Who  can  be  fo  prejudiced  m  their 
favour  as  to  magnify  the  felicity  of  thole  ages,  when 
a  fpirit  of  revenge  and  cruelty,  joined  with  the 
pradlice  of  rapine  and  robbery,  reigned  through 
the  world ;  when  no  mercy  was  ilicwn  but  for 
the  fake  of  lucre,  when  the  greatefl  princes  were 
put  to  the  fword,  and  their  wives  and  daughters 
made  Haves  and  concubines .'  On  the  other  fide,  I 
would  not  be  fo  delicate  as  tliofe  modern  critics, 
■who  are  lliocked  at  the  fervile  offices  and  mean 
employments  in  which  we  fometimes  fee  the  he- 
roes of  Homer  engaged.  There  is  a  pleafure  in 
taking  a  view  of  that  fimplicity,  in  oppofition  to 
the  luxury  of  fucceeding  ages:  in  beholding  mo- 
narchs  without  their  guards,  princes  tending  their 
flocks,  and  princeffcs  drawing  water  from  the 
fprings.  When  we  read  Homer,  we  ought  to  rc- 
&c6t  that  we  are  reading  the  mod;  ancient  author 
in  the  heathen  world;  and  thofe  who  confider 
hira  in  this  light,  will  double  their  pleafure  in  the 
perufal  of  him.  Let  them  think  they  are  growing 
acquainted  with  nations  and  people  that  are  now 
no  more ;  that  they  are  flcpping  alnioft  three 
thoufand  years  back  into  the  remoteft  antiquity, 
and  entertaining  themfelves  with  a  clear  and  fur- 
prifmg  vifion  of  things  no  where  elfe  to  be  found, 
the  only  true  mirror  of  that  ancient  world.  By 
this  means  alone  thdr  greatefl  obflacles  will  va- 
nifh ;  and  what  ufually  creates  tlieir  diflike,  will 
become  a  fatisfadtion. 

This  confidcration  may  fanher  ferve  to  anfwer 
for  the  conftant  ufe  of  the  fame  epithets  to  his 
gods  and  heroes,  fuch  as  the  far-darting  Phccbus, 
the  blue-eyed  Pallas,  the  fwift-focted  Achilles, 
&c.  which  fome  have  ccnfured  as  impertinent  and 
tedioufly  repeated.  Thofe  of  the  gods  depended 
upon  the  powers  and  offices  then  believed  to  be- 
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long  to  them,  and  had  cont^-adled  a  weight  and 
veneration  from  the  rites  and  folemn  devotions  in 
which  they  were  ufed  :  they  were  a  fort  of  attri- 
butes, with  which  it  was  a  niatter  of  rcLgloji.  to 
fahite  them  on  all  occafions,  and  which  it  was  an 
irreverence  to  omit.  As  for  the  epiiKets  of  gr<;at 
men,  Mouf.  IJoileau  is  of  opinion,  that  they 
were  in  the  nature  of  fernames,  and  repeated  as 
fuch;  for  the  Greeks,  having  no  names  derived 
from  their  fathers,  were  obliged  to  add  fome 
other  dillindlion  of  each  perfon ;  either  naininjj 
his  parents  exprefsiy,  or  his  place  of  birth,  profel- 
fiou,  or  the  like  :  as  Alexander  the  fon  of  Philip, 
Herodotus  of  HalicarnafTus,  Diogenes  the  Cynic, 
iScc.  Homer,  therefore,  complyi.ig  with  the  cuf- 
tom  of  his  country,  ufed  fuch  dillindive  additions 
as  better  agreed  with  poetry.  And,  indeed,  wc 
have  fomtthing  parallel  to  thefe  in  modern  times, 
fuch  as  the  names  of  Harold  Harefoot,  F.dmund 
IroiiCde,  Edward  J^ongflianks,  Edward  the  Black 
Prince,  i&;c.  If  yet  this  be  thought  to  account 
better  -for  the  propriety  than  for  the  repetition,  I 
lliall  add  a  farther  conjecSlure.  Hefiod,  dividing 
the  world  into  its  different  ages,  has  placed  a 
fourth  age  between  the  brazen  and  th.e  iron  one, 
of  h.eroes  diftiiiift  from  other  men:  a  divine  race; 
who  fought  at  Thebes  and  Trey,  arc  call.-d  demi- 
gods, aud  live  by  the  care  of  Jupiter  in  the  iflands 
of  the  bleffed  *.  Now,  among  the  divine  honours 
wj'.ich  were  paid  them,  they  might  have  this  alio 
In  common  wiih  the  gcds,  not  to  be  mentioned 
\.!ihout  the  folemnity  of  an  epithet,  and  fuch  as 
Diiglit  be  acceptable  to  them  by  its  celcbratlnj 
their  families,  adlions,  or  qualities. 

What  odier  cavils  have  been  raifed  againfl:  Ro- 
mer,  are  fuch  as  hardly  deferve  a  reply,  but  will 
yet  be  taken  notice  of  as  they  occur  in  the  ccurfc 
of  the  work.  Many  have  been  occafioned  by  aa 
injudicious  endeavour  to  exalt  Virgil;  which  i$ 
much  the  fame,  as  if  one  fliould  think  to  raife  the 
fuperftrucfturc  by  undermining  the  foundation  ; 
one  would  imagine,  by  the  whole  courfe  of  their 
parallels,  that  thefe  critics  never  fo  much  as  heard 
of  Homer's  having  written  firfi;  -.  a  confideration 
which  whoever  compares  thefe  two  poets,  ought 
to  have  always  in  his  eye.  Some  accufe  him  for 
the  fame  things  which  they  overlook  or  praife  in 
the  other ;  as  when  they  prefer  the  fable  and  mo- 
ral of  the  JEneis  to  thofe  of  the  Iliad,  for  the  fame 
reafons  which  might  fet  the  Odyfles  above  the 
iEneis :  as  that  the  hero  is  a  wifer  man  -.  and  the 
ac-iion  of  the  one  more  beneficial  to  his  country 
than  that  of  tiie  other  ;  or  elfe  they  Llamc  him  for 
not  doing  what  he  never  dcflgned ;  as  becaufe 
Achilles  is  not  as  good  and  perfe(5i;  a  prince  as 
^neas,  when  the  very  moral  of  his  poem  required 
a  contrary  charadlcr  -.  it  is  thus  that  Rapin  judges 
in  his  comparlfon  of  Homer  and  Virgil.  Others 
felefl  thofe  particular  paflages  of  Homer,  which 
are  not  fo  laboured  as  fome  that  Virgil  drew  out 
of  them ;  this  is  the  whole  management  of  Scali- 
ger  in  his  Poetics.  Othetsquarrcl  with  what  they 
take  for  Ipvv  and  mean  expreffions,  fometimes 
through  a  falfe  delicacy  and  refinement,  oftener 
from  an  ignorance  of  the  graces  of  the  original ; 
and  then  triumph  in   the  awkwarducfs  of  their 
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own  tranflations ;  this  is  the  conduA  of  Perault  in 
his  Fiirallels.  Laftly,  there  are  others,  who,  pre- 
tending to  a  fairer  proceeding,  diftingui(h  between 
the  perfonal  merit  of  Homer,  and  that  of  his 
vork  ;  but  when  they  come  to  afiign  the  caufcs  of 
the  great  reputation  of  the  Hiad,  thoy  found  it  up- 
on the  ignorance  of  his  times  and  the  prejudice  of 
thofe  that  followed:  and  in  purfuance  of  this 
principle,  they  make  thofe  accidents  (fuch  as  the 
contention  of  the  cities,  &c. )  to  be  the  caufes  of 
his  fame,  which  were  in  reality  the  conlequences 
of  his  merit.  The  fame  might  as  well  be  faid  of 
Virgil,  or  any  great  author,  whofe  general  cha- 
rafter  will  infallibly  raife  many  cafual  additions  to 
their  reputation.  This  is  the  method  of  Monf. 
de  la  Motte ;  who  yet  confeffes  upon  the  whole, 
that  in  whatever  age  Homer  had  lived,  he  muft 
have  been  the  greateft  poet  of  his  nation,  and  that 
he  may  be  faid  in  th'.s  fenfe  to  be  the  mailer  even 
of  thofe  who  furpafled  him. 

In  all  thefe  objeclions  we  fee  nothing  that  con- 
tradidls  his  title  to  the  honour  of  the  chief  inven- 
tion ;  and  as  long  as  this  (which  is  indeed  the  cha- 
radleriilic  of  poetry  itfelf)  remains  unequalled  by 
his  followers,  he  dill  condnues  fuperior  to  them. 
A  cooler  judgment  may  commit  fewer  faults,  and 
be  more  approved  in  the  eyes  of  one  fort  of  critics  : 
but  tliat  warmth  of  fancy  will  carry  the  loudcfl 
and  mofl  univerfal  applaufes,  whicli  holds  the  heart 
of  a  reader  under  the  iTrongefl  enchantment.  Ho- 
mer not  only  appears  the  inventor  of  poetry,  but  ex- 
cels all  the  inventors  of  other  arts  in  this,  that  he 
has  fv/allcwed  up  the  honour  of  thofe  who  fuc- 
ceeded  him.  What  he  has  done  admitted  no  in- 
creafe,  it  only  left  room  for  contraction  or  regu- 
lation He  fhowed  all  the  Rrctch  of  fancy  at  once  ; 
and,  if  he  has  failed  in  fonie  of  his  flights,  it  was 
but  becaufe  he  attempted  every  thing.  A  work 
of  this  kind  feen-.s  like  a  might3r  tree  which  rifes 
from  the  mofl  vigorous  feed,  is  improved  with 
induftry,  fiouriflies,  and  produces  the  fineft  fruit : 
Nature  and  art  confpire  to  raife  it;  plcafure  and 
profic  join  to  malte  it  valuable .  and  they  who 
tind  the  juflefl  faulcs,  have  only  faid,  that  a  few 
branches  (which  run  luxuriant  through  a  richnefs 
of  nature)  might  b;  lopped  into  form  to  give  it  a 
more  regular  appearance. 

Having  now  fpoken  of  the  beauties  and  defefts 
01  the  original,  it  remains  to  treat  of  tlie  tranfla- 
tion,  with  the  fame  view  to  the  chief  characler- 
iftic.  As  far  as  that  is  feen  in  the  main  parts  of  the 
poem,  fuch  as  the  fable,  manners,  and  fentiments, 
no  tranflator  can  prejudice  it  but  by  vvdlful  omif- 
fions  or  contradictions.  As  it  alfo  breaks  out  in 
every  particular  image,  defcriptidn,  and  fimile  ; 
whoever  leffens  or  too  much  foftcns  thofe,  takes 
off  from  this  chief  cliaradler.  It  is  the  firll  grand 
CLity  of  an  interpreter  to  give  his  author  entire 
and  rnmaiined;  asid  for  the  reft,  the  diction  and 
Tcrfification  only  are  ins  proper  province  ;  fince 
thel'e  mufl  be  his  own  ;  but  the  others  he  is  to  take 
as  he  finds  them. 

It  (hould  then  be  confidered  what  methods  may 
afford  fome  ecpivalcnt  in  our  language  for  the 
jrraccs  of  thefe  in  the  Greek.  It  is  certain  no  li- 
teral tranllation  can  be  juft  to  an  excellent  original 
jn  a  fuperior  language  :  but  it  is  a  great  miilake 
to  imagine  (as  many  have  done)  that  a  raft)  para- 


phrafe  can  make  amends  for  this  general  defecS  i 
which  is  no  lefs  in  danger  to  lofe  the  fpirit  of  aii 
ancient,  by  deviating  into  the  modern  manners  of 
exprelhon.  If  there  be  fometimes  a  darknefs, 
there  is  often  a  light  in  antiquity,  which  nothing 
better  preferves  than  a  verfion  almoft  literal.  I 
know  no  liberties  one  ought  to  take,  but  thofe 
wliich  are  neceffary  for  transfufing  the  fpirit  of 
the  original,  and  fupporting  the  poetical  ftyle  of 
the  tranflation  :  and  I  will  venture  to  fay,  there 
have  not  been  more  men  mifled  in  former  times 
by  a  fervile  dull  adherence  to  the  latter,  than  have 
been  deluded  in  oi'.rs  by  a  chimerical  infolent  hope 
of  railing  and  improving  their  author.  It  is  not 
to  be  doubted  that  the  fire  of  the  poem  is  what  a 
tranflator  (hould  principally  regard,  as  it  is  moft 
likely  to  expire  in  his  managing  :  however,  it  is 
the  fafcfl  way  to  be  content  with  preferving  this 
to  the  utmoit  in  the  whole,  without  endeavouring 
to  be  more  than  he  finds  his  author  is  in  any  par- 
ticular place.  It  is  a  great  fecret  in  writino-,  to 
know  when  to  be  plain,  and  when  poetical  and 
figurative;  and  it  is  what  Homer  will  teach  us, 
it  we  will  but  follow  modeftiy  in  his  footfteps. 
Where  his  diilion  is  bold  and  lofty,  let  us  raifc 
ours  as  high  as  we  can  ;  but  vv-here  he  is  plain  and 
humble,  v/e  ought  not  to  be  deterred  from  imita- 
ting him  by  the  fear  of  incurring  the  cenfure  of  a 
mere  Enghih  critic.  Nothing  that  belongs  to  Ho- 
mer feems  to  have  been  more  commonly  miflaken 
than  the  jufc  pitch  of  his  flyle;  fome  of  his  tranf- 
lators  have  fwelled  into  fuftain,  in  a  proud  confi- 
dence  of  the  fublime  ;  others  funk  into  flatnefs,  in 
a  cold  and  timorous  notion  of  fmiplicity.  Me- 
thinks  I  fee  thefe  different  followers  of  Homer, 
feme  fweating  and  u;-aining  after  him  by  violent 
leaps  and  bounds  (the  certain  figns  of  faife  mettle)  ; 
others  flcwly  and  fervilely  creeping  in  his  train, 
while  the  poet  himfelf  is  ail  the  time  proceeding 
v.-ith  an  unafFetTled  and  equal  majclly  before  them. 
However,  of  t.he  two  extremes,  one  would  fooner 
pardon  frenzy  than  frigidity  :  no  author  is  to  be 
envied  for  fuch  commendations  as  he  may  gain  by 
tiiat  character  of  ilyle,  which  his  friends  muft 
agree  together  to  call  fimplicity,  and  the  reil  of 
the  world  will  call  dullnefs.  There  is  a  graceful 
and  dignified  nmplicity,  as  well  as  a  bold  and  for- 
did one,  which  differ  as  much  from  each  other  as 
the  air  of  a  plain  rnan  from  that  of  a  floven  :  it  is 
one  thing  to  be  tricked  up,  .and  another  not  to  be 
dreffed  at  all.  Simplicity  is  the  mean  between 
oilentation  and  ruilicity. 

This  pure  and  noble  fimplicity  is  no  where  in 
fuch  perfetTcion  as  in  the  fcripture  and  our  author: 
One  may  affirm,  with  all  refpeifb  to  the  infpired 
writings,  that  the  divine  fpirit  made  ufe  of  no 
other  v.'crds  but  what  Were  intelligible  and  com- 
mon to  men  at  tliat  time,  and  in  that  part  of  the 
world ;  and  as  Homer  is  the  author  nearcfl  to 
thofe,  his  fiyle  mufl:  of  courfe  bear  a  greater  re- 
femblance  to  the  facred  books  than  that  of  any 
other  v/riter.  This  eonfideration  (together  wrth 
what  has  been  obferved  of  the  purity  of  his 
thoughts)  may,  methinks,  induce  a  tranflator  on 
the  one  hand  to  give  into  leveral  of  thofe  general 
phrafcs  and  manners  of  cxprcfiion,  which  have  at- 
tained a  veneration  even  in  our  own  language 
IVoca  being  uied  in  ths  Old  Tcilamcnt ;  as  on  th« 
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other,  to  nvoid  thofe  which  have  been  appropria- 
ted to  the'Divinity,  and  in  a  manner  configncd  to 
fiiyftery  and  religion. 

For  a  farther  prefervation  of  this  air  of  fimpli- 
city,  a  particul;ir  rare  fhould  he  taken  to  exprefs 
with  all  plainnefs  thofe  moral  fcntences  and  pro- 
verbial fpceches  which  are  fo  numerous  in  this 
poet.  They  have  fomething  venerable,  and  as  I  may 
fay  oracular,  in  that  unadorned  gravity  and  fliort- 
nefs  with  which  they  arc  delivered  :  a  grace  which 
would  he  utterly  lofl  by  endeavouring  to  give  tUini 
what  wc  call  a  more  ingenious  (that  is,  a  more 
modern)  turn  in  the  paraphrale. 

Perhaps  the  mixture  of  fome  Grrecifms  and  old 
words,  after  the  manner  of  Milton,  if^donc  with- 
out too  much  affetSlation,  might  not  have  an  ill 
cfre(fl  in  a  verfion  of  this  particular  work,  whicli 
moft  of  any  other  leems  to  require  a  venerable  an- 
tique cart.  But  certainly  the  ufe  of  modern  terms 
of  war  and  government,  fuch  as  platoon,  campaign, 
junto,  or  the  like  (in*o  which  fome  of  his  tranlla- 
tors  have  fallen)  cannot  be  allouablc ;  thofe  only 
excepted,  without  which  it  is  impoffible  to  treat 
the  i'uhjefts  in  any  living  language. 

There  are  two  peculiarities  in  Homer's  dicSion 
which  are  a  fort  of  marks,  or  moles,  by  which 
every  common  eye  diftinguifhes  him  at  firfl  fight: 
thofe  who  are  not  his  greatefl  admirers  look  up- 
on them  as  defedlrs.  and  thofe  who  are,  feem  pleaf- 
ed  with  them  as  beauties.  1  fpeak  of  his  compound 
epithets,  and  of  his  repetitions.  Many  of  the  for- 
mer cannot  be  done  literally  into  Englifh  without 
deftroying  the  purity  of  our  langugac.  I  believe 
fuch  fhould  be  retained  as  Aide  eafily  of  themfelves 
into  an  En;.-lif!i  compound,  without  violence  to  the 
ear.  or  to  the  received  rules  of  compofiticn ;  as 
well  as  thofe  which  have  received  a  faniSion  from 
the  authority  of  our  befl.  poets,  and  are  become 
familiar  through  their  ufe  of  them ;  fuch  as  the 
cloud-compelling  Jove,  &c.  As  for  the  reft, 
whenever  any  can  be  as  fully  and  fignificantly  ex- 
prefled  in  a  fmgle  word  as  in  a  compound  one,  the 
courfe  to  be  taken  is  obvious. 

Some  that  cannot  be  fo  turned  as  to  preferve 
the'r  full  image  by  one  or  two  words,  may  have 
juftice  doi"  fh  m  by  circumlocution  ;  as  the  epi- 
thet I'tvoirifuXKos  to  a  mountain,  would  app>ar 
little  or  i:uiciiioiis  tranfiated  literally  "  Icai-fha- 
"  king,"'  but  affords  a  majeftic  idea  in  the  peri- 
phrafi> .  '  The  lofty  mountain  fliakcs  bis  waving 
"  woods."  Others  that  admit  of  differing  fignifi- 
cations.  may  receive  an  adv;intage  by  a  jud  cious 
variation  iiccording  to  the  occafions  on  which  tlie;^ 
sre  introdiired.  For  example,  the  epithet  of 
Apollo,  lx!i?oA.of,  or  "  far-fhooting"  is  capable  of 
tvo  expli>.ations;  one  literal,  in  refpcft  to  the  darts 
and  bow,  the  enfigns  of  that  god;  the  other  alle- 
gorical, with  regard  to  the  rays  of  the  fun  :  there- 
fore, in  fuch  places  wh  re  Apollo  is  repiefentcd 
as  a  god  in  perfon,  1  would  ufr  ilie  former  inter- 
pretation ;  and  v.-here  the  effecfts  of  the  fun  are 
delcribed,  I  would  make  choice  of  the  latter. 
Upon  the  whole,  it  w'l!  bcneceffary  to  avoid  that 
perpctua!  repetition  of  the  fame  epithets  which 
wc  find  in  Homer;  and  which,  thouo;h  it  might 
be  accommodated  fas  has  been  already  fliown)  to 
the  car  of  thofe  times,  is  by  no  means  fo  to  ours  ; 
but   one  miy  wait  for  opportunities  of  placing 
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them,  where  they  derive  an  additional  beauty 
from  the  occafions  on  which  they  are  employed; 
and  in  doing  this  properly,  a  tranflator  may  at 
once  fliow  his  fancy  and  his  judgment. 

As  for  Homer's  repetitions,  we  may  divide  them 
into  three  forts  ;  of  whole  narrations  and  fpeeches, 
of  fingle  fentences,  and  of  one  verfe  or  hemiAich. 
I  hope  it  is  not  impodible  to  have  fuch  a  regard  to 
thefe,  as  neither  to  lofe  fo  known  a  mark  of  the 
author  on  the  one  hand,  nor  to  offend  the  reader 
too  much  on  the  other.  The  repetition  is  not  un- 
graceful in  thofe  fpeeches  where  the  dignity  of  the 
Ipeaker  renders  it  a  fort  of  infolence  to  alter  his 
word's  ;  as  in  the  mcffages  from  gods  to  men,  or 
from  higher  powers  to  inferiors  in  concerns  of 
ftate,  or  where  the  ceremonial  of  religion  fcems 
to  require  it,  in  the  folemn  forms  of  prayers,  oaths, 
or  the  like.  In  other  cafes,  I  believe,  the  beft 
rule  is,  to  be  guided  by  the  nearnefs,  or  diftance, 
at  which  the  repetitions  are  placed  in  the  original : 
when  they  follow  too  clofe,  one  may  vary  the 
expreflion  ;  but  it  is  a  queilion  whether  a  profeffcd 
tranflator  be  authorifed  to  omit  any  :  if  they  be 
tedious,  the  author  is  to  anfwer  for  it. 

It  only  remains  to  fpeak  of  the  verfification. 
Homer  (as  has  been  faid)  is  perpetually  applying 
the  found  to  the  fenfc,  and  varying  it  on  every 
new  fubjeft.  This  is  indeed  one  of  the  moft  ex- 
quifite  beauties  of  poetry,  and  attainable  by  very 
fev/ :  I  know  only  of  Homer  eminent  for  ir  in  the 
Greek,  and  Virgil  in  Latin.  I  am  fenfibJe  it  is 
what  may  fometimes  happen  by  cliancc,  when  a 
writ.r  is  warm,  and  fully  poffeffed  of  his  image  : 
however,  it  may  be  reafonably  believed  they  de- 
figned  this,  in  wliofe  verfe  it  fo  manifeftly  appears 
in  a  fuperior  degree  to  all  others.  Few  readers 
have  the  ear  to  be  judges  of  it',  but  tJiofe  who 
have,  will  fee  1  have  endeavoured  at  this 
beauty. 

Upon  the  whole,  I  mull  confefs  myfelf  utterly 
incapable  of  doing  juftice  to  Homer.  I  attempt 
him  in  no  other  hope  but  that  which  one  may  en- 
tertain without  much  vanity,  of  giving  a  more 
tolerable  copy  of  him  th  n  an  entire  tranflation  in 
verfe  has  yet  done.  We  have  only  thofe  of  Chap- 
man, Hobbes,  and  Ogilby.  Chapman  has  taken 
the  advantage  of  an  immeufurable  length  of  verfe, 
notwithftanding  v^fhich,  there  is  fcarcc  any  para- 
phrafe  more  loofe  and  rambling  than  his.  He 
has  frequent  interpolations  of  four  or  fix  lines,  and. 
I  remember  one  in  the  thirteenth  book  of  the 
Odyffes,  ver.  312.  v.'here  he  has  fpun  twenty  ,vcrfes 
out  of  two.  He  is  often  miftaken  in  fo  bold,  a 
manner,  that  one  might  think  he  deviated  on  p;ir- 
pofe,  if  he  did  not  in  other  places  of  his  note?  iufift 
io  much  upon  verbal  trifles.  He  appears  to,  have 
had  a  ft rong  affedation  of  extrading  new  meajiings 
out  of  his  author,  infomuch  as  to  promife-,  in  hi? 
rhyming  preface,  a  poem  of  the  myfttries  he  had 
revealed  in  Homer  :  and  perhaps  he  cndeavpured 
to  flrain  the  obvious  fenfc  to  this  end.  His  ex- 
prcffion  is  involved  in  fuftain,  a  fault  for  which 
he  v^-as  remarkabV  in  his  orifjinal  writings,  .us  m 
the  tragedy  of  Buffy  d'Amboife,  &c.  In  a  word, 
the  nature  of  the  man  may  account  for  his  whole 
performance  ;  for  he  appears  from  hi;,  preface  and 
'•cmarks  to  have  been  of  an  arrogant  tu-n,  and  an 
cnthufiafl,  iii  poetry.  His  own  boafl  of  having  f^- 
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nifhed  half  the  Iliad  in  lefs  than  fifteen  weeks, 
fhows  with  what  negligence  his  verfion  was  per- 
formed. But  that  which  is  to  he  allowed  him, 
and  which  very  much  contributed  to  cover  his  de- 
fers, is  a  daring;  fiery  fpirit  that  animates  his 
tranflation,  which  is  fomething  like  what  one 
mifsht  imaoine  Homer  himfelf  would  have  writ 
before  he  arrived  at  years  of  dlfcretion. 

Hobbes  has  given  us  a  correft  explanation  .-^f 
the  fenfe  in  general ;  but  for  particulars  and  cir- 
cumflances  he  continually  lops  them,  and  often 
omits  the  moft  beautiful.  As  for  its  being  efleern- 
eda  clofe  .tranflation,  1  doubt  not  many  have  been 
led  in  to  that  error  by  the  fhortnefs  of  it,  which 
proceeds  not  from  his  following  the  original  line 
by  line,  but  from  the  contraiflions  above  mentipn- 
cd.  He  fometimes  omits  whole  fimiles  and  fen- 
tcnces,  and  is  how  and  then  guilty  of  miftakes,  in- 
to which  no  writer  of  his  learning  cpuld  have  fal- 
len, but  through  careleifnefs.  His  poetry,  as  well 
as  Ogilby's,  is  too  mean  for  criticifm. 

It  is  a  great  lofs  to  the  poetical  world  that  Mr. 
Dryden  did  not  live  to  tranflate  the  Iliad.  He  has 
left  us  only  the  firfl:  book,  and  ^  fmall  part  of  the 
fixth  ;  in  which  if  he  has  in  fome  places  not  truly 
interpreted  the  fenfe,  qt  preferved  the  antiquities, 
it  ought  to  be  excufed  on  account  of  the  haflc  he 
was  obliged  to  vi'rite  in.  He  feems  to  have  had 
too  much  regard  to  Chapman,  whofe  words  he- 
fometimes  copies,  and  has  unhappily  followed  him 
in  paflagcs  where  he  wanders  from  the  original. 
However,  had  he  tranllated  the  whole  work,  I 
would  no  more  have  attempted  Homer  after  him 
than  Virgil,  his  verfion  of  whom  (notwithftanding 
iome  human  errors)  is  the  moft  noble  and  fpirited 
tranflation  I  knew  in  any  language.  But  the  fate 
of  great  geniufes  is  like  that  of  great  miniflers : 
though  they  are  ccnfeffedly  the  firft  in  the  com- 
monwealth of  letters,  they  mufl;  be  envied  and  ca- 
lumniated only  for  being  at  the  head  of  it. 

1'hat  which,  in  my  opinion,  ought  to  be  the  en- 
deavour of  any  one  who  tranflates  Homer,  is  above 
all  things  to  keep  alive  that  fpirit  and  fire  which 
makes  his  chief  charadter  :  in  particular  places, 
where  the  fenfe  can  bear  any  doubt,  to  follow  the 
ftrongeft  and  moft  poetical,  as  moft  agreeing  with 
that  charadtcr  ;-  to  copy  hhn  in  all  the  variations 
of  his  ftyle,  and  the  dLTerent  modulations  of  his 
numbers;  to'jJreferve,  in  the  more  active  or  de- 
fcriptive  parts,  a  warnith  and  elevation  ;  in  the 
more  fedate  or  narrative,  a  piainnefs  and  folemni- 
ty  ;  in  the  fpeeches,  a  fullnefs  and  perfpicuity  ;  in 
the  fentences,  a  fliortnefs  and  gravity  :  nor  to  ne- 
glecSl:  even  the  little  figures  and  turns  on  the  v/ords, 
nor  fometimes  the  very  caft  of  the  periods  j  nei- 
ther to  omit  nor  confound  any  rites  or  cuftoms  of 
anticjuity;  perhaps,  too,  he  ought  to  include  the 
whole  in  a  Jhorter  compafs,  than  has  hitherto  been 
done  by  any  tranflator  who  has  tolerably  preferv- 
ed either  the  fenfe  or  poetry.  What  I  would  far- 
ther recommend  to  him,  is  to  ftudy  hij  author  ra- 
ther from  his  own  text,  than  from  any  commenta- 
ries, how  learned  foever,  or  whatever  figure  they 
may  make  in  the  eftimation  of  the  work. ;  to  Con- 
sider hirn  attentively  in  ccimparifon  with  Virgil 
above  all  the  ancients,  and  with  Milton  above  all 
the  moderns.  Next  thefe,  the  archbifliop  of  Cam- 
ijray's  Telcmachus  may  give  him  the  triicfl  idea 


of  the  fpirit  and  turn  rf  our  author,  and  BofTu's 
admirable  treatife  of  the  Epic  poem,  the  juftefl  no- 
tion of  his  defign  and  condudl.  But,  after  all, 
with  whatever  judgment  and  ftudy  a  man  may 
proceed,  or  with  whatever  happinefs  he  may  per- 
form fuch  a  work,  he  muft  hope  to  pleafe  but  a 
few ;  thofe  only  who  have  at  once  a  tafte  of  poe- 
try, and  competent  learning.  For  to  fatisfy  fuch 
as  want  either,  is  not  in  the  nature  of  this  under- 
taking ;  fince  a  mere  modern  wit  can  like  nothing 
that  is  not  modern,  and  a  pedant  nothing  that  is 
not  Greek. 

What  I  have  done  is  fubmitted  to  the  public, 
from  whofe  opinions  I  am  prepared  to  learn  j 
though  I  ffiar  no  judges  fo  little  as  our  heft  poets, 
who  are  moft  fenfible  of  the  weight  of  this  talk. 
As  for  the  worft,  whatever  they  fhall  pleafe  to  fay, 
they  may  give  me  fome  concern,  as  they  are  un- 
happy men,  but  none  as  they  are  malignant 
writers.  I  was  guided  in  this  tranflation  by  judg- 
ments very  different  from  theirs,  and  by  perfons 
for  whom  they  can  have  no  kindnefs,  if  an  old 
obfervation  be  true,  that  the  ftrongeft  antipathy 
in  the  world  is  that  of  fools  to  men  of  wit.  Mr. 
Addifon  was  the  firft  whofe  advice  determined 
me  to  undertake  this  talk,  who  was  pleafed  to> 
write  to  me  upon  that  occafion  in  fuch  tefms  as  I 
cannot,  repeat  without  vanity.  I  was  obliged  to 
-Sir  Richard  Steele  for  a  very  early  recommenda^ 
tion  of  my  undertaking  to  the  public.  Dr.  Swift 
promoted  my  intereft  with  that  warmth  with 
which  he  always  ferves  his  friend.  The  humanity 
and  franknefs  of  Sir  Samuel  Garth  qre  what  1  never 
knew  wanting  on  any  occafion.  I  muft  alfo  ac- 
knowledge, with  infinite  plcafure,  the  many 
friendly  offices,  as  well  as  fincere  criticifins  of  Mr, 
Cqngreve,  who  had  led  me  the  way  in  tianflating 
fome  parts  of  Homer  ;  as  I  wifh  for  the  fake  of 
the  world  he  had  prevented  me  the  reft.  1  muft 
add  the  names  of  Mr.  Rowe  and  Dr.  Parnell, 
though  I  fhall  take  a  farther  opportunity  of  doing 
juftice  to  the  iaft,  whofe  good  nature  f  to  give  it  a 
great  panegyric)  is  no  lefs  extenfiye  than  his 
learning.  The  favour  of  thefe  gentlemen  is  not 
entirely  undeferved  by  one  who  bears  them  fo 
true  an  affeiftiun.  But  what  can  I  fay  of  the  ho- 
nour fo  many  of  the  great  have  done  me,  while 
the  firft  names  of  the  age  appear  as  my  fubfcribers, 
and  the  moft  diftinguifhed  patrons  and  ornaments 
of  learning  as  my  chief  encouragers  .''  Among  thefe 
it  is  a  particular  pleafure  to  me  to  find,  that  my 
higheft  obligations  are  to  fuch  who  have  done  moft 
honour  to  the  name  of  poet ;  that  his  Grace  the 
Duke  of  Buckingham  was  not  difpleafed  I  fliould 
undertake  the  author  to  whom  he  has  given  (in 
his  excellent  effay)  fo  complete  a  praife. 

"  Read  Homer   once,    and   you   can   read  no 

"  more  ; 
"  For  all  books  elfe  appear  fo  mean,  and  poor. 
"  Verfe  will  feem  profe  :  but  ftill  perfift  to  read," 
"  And  Homer  will  be  all  the  books  you  need.'" 

That  the  Earl  of  Halifax  was  one  of  the  filrft  to 
favour  me,  of  whom  it  is  hard  to  fay  whether  the 
advancement  of  the  polite  arts  is  more  owing  to 
his  generofity  or  his  example.  That  fuch  a  ge- 
nius as  my  Lord  BollingbrokCj  not  more  diftinguilb* 
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ti  in  the  great  ftelics  of  bufinefs,  than  in  all  the 
ufeful  and  entertaining  parts  of  learning,  has  not 
reful'ed  to  be  ihc  critic  of  thcfe  (heets,  and  the  pa- 
tron of  their  writer.  And  that  fo  excellent  an  imi- 
tator of  Homer  as  the  noble  author  of  the  tragedy 
of  Heroic  Love,  has  continued  his  partiality  to  me, 
from  my  writing  paflorals,  to  my  attempting  the 
Iliad.  I  cannot  deny  myfclf  the  priile  of  confefling, 
that  I  have  had  the  advantage  not  only  of  their 
advice  for  the  condudl  in  general,  but  their  cor- 
rc(5tion  of  feveral  particulars  of  this  tranflation. 

I  could  fay  a  great  deal  oF  the  pleafure  of  being 
(diftinguinicd  by  the  Earl  of  Carnarvon:  but  it  is 
ahnofi  abfurd  to  particularize  any  one  generous 
aiSion  in  a  perfon  whofc  whole  life  is  a  continued 
feries  of  them.  Mr.  Stanhope,  the  prefent 
fecretar)'  of  ftate,  will  pardon  my  defire  of  liaving 
it  known  that  he  was  plcafcd  to  promote  this  af- 
fair. The  particular  zeal  of  Mr.  Harcourt  (the 
fon  of  the  late  lord  chancellor)  gave  me  a  proof 
how  much  I  am  honoured  it(  a  fhare  of  his  friend- 
Jhip.  I  mud  attribute  to  the  fame  motive  that  of 
feveral  others  of  my  friends,  to  whom  all  acknow- 
ledgments are  rendered  unneceflary  by  the  privi- 
leges of  a  familiar  correfpondence :  and  I  am  fa- 


tisfied  I  can  no  way  better  oblige  men  of  their 
turn,  than  by  my  filence. 

In  fliort,  I  liave  found  more  patrons  than  ever 
Homer  wanted.  He  would  have  thought  himfelf 
happy  to  have  met  the  fame  favour  at  Athens,  that 
has  been  fhown  me  by  its  learned  rival,  the  uni- 
verfity  of  Oxford.  If  my  author  had  the  wits  of 
after-ages  for  his  defenders,  his  tranflator  has  had 
the  beauties  of  the  prefent  for  his  advocates;  a 
pleafure  too  great  to  be  changed  for  any  fame  in 
reverfion.  And  I  can  hardly  envy  him  thofe  pom- 
pous honours  he  received  after  death,  when  I  rc- 
fledl  on  the  enjoyment  of  fo  many  agreeable  obli- 
gations, and  eafy  frietidfnips,  which  make  the  fa- 
tisfadbion  of  life.  This  uiflindlion  is  the  more  to 
be  acknowledged,  as  it  is  fnown  to  one  whofe  pen 
has  never  gratified  the  prejudicesof  particular  par- 
ties, or  the  vanities  of  particular  men.  Whatever 
the  fuccefs  may  prove,  1  fhall  never  repent  of  an 
undertaking  in  which  I  have  experienced  the  can- 
dour and  friendfhip  of  fo  many  perfons  of  merit ; 
and  in  which  I  hope  to  pafs  fome  of  thofe  years  of 
youth  that  are  generally  lofl  in  a  circle  of  follies, 
after  a  manner  neither  wholly  unufeful  to  others, 
nor  difagreeable  to  myfelf, 
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BOOK    I. 


THE    ARGUMENT, 

The  Contention  of  Achilles  and  Agarnemnon 

In  the  war  of  Troy,  tlie  Greeks,  having  facked  fome  of  the  neighbouring  towns,  and  taken  from 
thence  two  beautiful  ca;)tives,  Chryfeis  and  Brifeis,  allotted  the  tirft  to  Agamemnon,  and  the  laft 
to  Achilles.  Chryfes,  the  father  or"  ChryfeVs,  and  prieft  of  Apollo,  conies  to  the  Grecian  camp  to 
ranfom  her  ;  with  which  the  ai^ioii  ot  the  poem  opens,  in  the  tenth  year  ef  the  fiege.  _  The  prieft 
being  rcfufeil,  and  infoleutly  difmilled  by  Agamemnon,  entreats  for  vengeance  from  his  God,  who 
inficds  a  peitilence  on  the  Greeks.  Achilles  calls  a  counfel,  and  encourages  Chalcas  to  declare  the 
caiife  of  it,  who  attributes  it  to  the  refafal  of  ChryfeVs.  The  king  being  obliged  to  fend  back  his 
captive,  enters  into  a  furious  conteft  with  Achilles,  which  Neftor  pacifies ;  holvever,  as  he  had  the, 
abfolute  command  of  the  army,  he  feizes  on  BrifeVs,  in  revenge.  Achilles  in  difcontent  with- 
draws himfelf  and  his  forces  from  the  re!t  of  the  Greeks  ;  and  complaining  to  Thetis,  (he  fupplicates 
Jupiter  to  render  them  fenfible  of  the  wrong  done  to  her  fon,  by  giving  viclory  to  the  Trojans. 
Jupiter  granting  her  fuit  incenfes  Juno,  between  whom  the  debate  runs  high,  till  they  are  reconciled 
ky  the  addrefs  of  Vulcan. 

The  time  of  two  and  twenty  days  is  taken  up  in  this  book  ;  nine  during  the  plague,  one  in  the 
.  rouncil  and  quarrel  of  the  princes,  and  twelve  for  Jupiter's  ftay  with  the  ^Ethiopians,  at  whofe  re- 
turn Thetis  prefers  her  petition.  The  fcene  lies  in  the  Grecian  camp,  then  changes  to  Chryfa,  and 
laftly  to  Olympus. 


Achilles'  wrath,  to  Greece  the  direful  fpring 
t)f  woes  unnumber'd,  heavenly  Goddefs  ling  1 
That  wrath  v^'hich  hurl'd  to  Pluto's  gloomy  leign 
The  fouls  of  mighty  chiefs  untimely  flain  ; 
Whofe  limbs  unbury'd  on  the  naked  fliore, 
Devouring  dogs  and  hungry  vultures  tore  ; 
Since  great  Achilles  and  Atrides  Itrove,         [Jo^e. 
Such  was  the  fovereign  doom,  and  fuch  the  will  of 

Declare,  O  Mufe  I   in  what  ill-fated  hour, 
S])rung  the  fierce  ftrife,  from  what  offended  power  ? 
Latona's  fon  a  dire  contagion  fpread, 
And  heap'd  the  camp  with  mountains  of  the  dead  ; 
The  king  of  men  his  reverend  prieft  defy'd. 
And  for  the  king's  offence  the  people  dy'd. 

For  Chryfes  fought  with  coftly  gift<  to  gain 
His  captive  daughter  from  the  victor's  chain. 
Suppliant  the  venerable  father  itands, 
Apollo's  awful  enfigns  grace  his  hands : 
By  thefe  he  begs;   and  lowly  bending  downj 
Extends  the  fceptre  and  the  laurel  crown. 
Hefued  to  all,  but  chief  implor'd  for  grace 
The  brother  kings  of  Atreus'  royal  race. 

Ye   kings   and  warriors  1    may   your  vows   be 
crown'd. 
And  Troy's  proud  walls  lie  level  with  the  ground  ; 
May  Jove  reftore  you,  when  your  toils  arc  o'er, 
Safe  to  the  pleafures  of  your  native  fliore. 
•  But  oh  1  relieve  a  wretched  parent's  pain, 
And  give  Chryfcii  to  thefe  arms  again; 
Vol.  XII. 


If  mercy  fail,  yet  let  my  prefents  move, 
And  dread  avenging  Phoebus,  fon  of  Jove. 

The  Greeks  in  lliouts  their  joint  aflent  declare, 
Tlie  prieft  to  reverence,  and  releafe  the  fair. 
Not  fo  Atrides :  he,  with  kingly  {)ride, 
Repuls'd  the  facred  fire,  and  thus  reply'd  : 

Hence,  on  thy  life,  and  fly  thefe  hoftile  plains. 
Nor  alk,  prefumptuous,  what  the  king  detains; 
Hence,  with  thy  laurel  crd'^m,  and  golden  rod, 
Nortruft  too  far  thoie  enfigns  of  thy  God. 
IVIine  is  thy  daughter,  priell,  and  fhall  remain  ; 
And  prayers,  and  tears,  and  bribes,  ftiall  plead  ir\ 
Till  time  fliall  rifle  every  youthful  grace,    [vaiu  ; 
And  age  difmifs  her  from  my  cold  embrace, 
In  daily  labours  of  the  loom  employ'd. 
Or  doom'd  to  deck  th»  bed  fl-.e  once  enjoy'd. 
Hence  then,  to  Argos  fliall  the  maid  retire, 
Far  from  her  native  foil,  and  weeping  fire. 

The  trembling  prieft  along  the  fliore  return'd, 
And  in  the  anguiflr  of  a  father  mourn'd. 
Difconfolate,  not  daring  to  complain, 
Silent  he  wander'd  by  the  founding  main  ; 
Till,  fdfe  at  diftance,  to  his  God  he  prays. 
The  God  who  darts  around  the  world  his  rays. 

O  Smintheus  '.  fprung  from  fair  Latona's  line, 
Thou  guardian  power  of  Cilia  the  divine, 
Thou  fsurce  of  light  1  whom  Teuedos  adores, 
And  whofe    bright  prefence   gilds  thy   Gbryfa's 
fliores : 


POPE'S    HOMER. 


Jf  e'er  with  wreaths  I  hung  thy  facred  fane. 
Or  ted  the  flames  with  tat  of  oxen  ilain  ; 
God  of  the'  filver  bow  l  thy  ihafts  employ, 
Aveiige  thy  fervant,  and  the  Greeks  deftroy. 

Thus    Chryfes  pray'd  :    The   favouring  power 
And  from  Olympus  lofry  tops  defcends.     [attends, 
Bent  was  his  bow,  the  Grecian  hearts  to  wo^ind  ; 
pierce  as  lie  mov'd,  his  filver  Ihafls  relound  ; 
Breathing  revenge,  a  fudden  night  he  fpread, 
And  gloomy  darkneis  roU'd  about  his  head. 
The  fleet  in  view,  he  twang'd  his  deadly  how, 
And  hiffing  fly  the  feather'd  fates  below. 
On  mules  and  dogs  th'  infection  iirfl  began  ; 
And  laft,  the  vengeful  arrows  fixM  in  man. 
For  nine  long  nights  through  all  the  dufky  air 
The  Pyres  thick-flaming  Ihct  a  difmal  glare. 
But  ere  the  tenth  revolving-  day  was  run, 
Infpir'd  by  Juno,  Thetis'  god-lil:e  Ion 
Conven'd  to  coimcil  all  the  Grecian  train  ; 
lor  aiiich  the  Goddefs  niourn'd  her  heroes  Hain. 

Th'  affembly  feated,  rifmg  o'er  the  relt, 
Achillea  thus  the  king  of  men  addreft : 

Why  leave  we  not  the  fatal  Trojan  fliore. 
And  meafure  back  the  fcas  we  crolt  before  ? 
The  jdague  de'droyijig  whom  the  fword  would  fparc, 
Tis  time  to  fave  the  few  remains  ol  war. 
But  let  fome  prophet,  or  fome  facred  fage, 
Explore  the  caufe  of  great  Apollo's  rage  ; 
Or  learn  the  walteful  vengeance  to  remove. 
By  myftic  dreams,  for  dreams  defcend  from  Jove. 
If  broken  vows  this  heavy  curfe  have  laid, 
Let  altars  fmoke,  and  hecatombs  be  paid. 
So  heaven  aton'd  fiiail  dying  Greece  reltore, 
And  Phoebus  dart  his  burning  ihafts  no  more. 

He  faid,  and  fat :  v.^hen  Chalcas  thus  reply'd  : 
Chalcasthe  wife,  the  Grecian  priell  and  guide, 
That  facred  feer,,whofe  comprehenfive  view 
The  part,  the  prefent,  and  the  f\iture  knew  ; 
Uprifmg  flow,  the  venerable  fage 
Thus  fpcke  the  prudence  and  the  fears  of  age, 

Belov'd  of  Jove,  Achilles  !  would'ft  thou  know 
Why  angry  Phoubus  bends  his  fatal  bow  ? 
Firft  give  thy  faith,  and  plight  a  prince's  word 
Of  fure  protection,  by  thy  power  and  fword. 
For  I  muft  fpep.k  v>?hat  wudom  would  conceal,, 
And  truths,  invidious  to  the  great,  reveal. 
Bold  is  the  tafl^,  when  fubjeds  grown  too  wife, 
Inftrutfl:  a  monarch  where  his  error  lies  ; 
For  though  we  deem  the  flicrt-liv'd  fury  paff, 
'Ti-  fure,  the  Mighty  will  revenge  at  lalt. 

To  whom  Pelides.     From  thy  inmolf  foul 
Speak  v/hat  thou  know'it,  and  fpeak  without  con- 

troul. 
Ev'n  by  that  God  I  fwear,  who  rules  the  day, 
To  whom  thy  hands  the  vows  of  Greece  convey, 
And  whofe  bleft  oracles  thy  lips  declare  ; 
Long  as  Achilles  breathes  thi:,  vital  air, 
Islo  daring  Greek  of  all  the  numerous  band 
Againft  hi>  priell  fliall  lift  an  impious  hand  : 
Not  ev'n  the  chief  by  whom  cur  hofts  are  led, 
The  king  of  kings,  fliall  touch  that  facred  head. 

Encourag'd  thus,  the  blamelefs  man  replies  ; 
N'Or  vows  unpaid,  nor  flighted  facritice. 
But  he,  our  chief,  provok'd  the  raging  peft', 
Apollo's  vengeance  for  his  injui'd  priell; 
Kor  will  the  God's  awaken'd  fury  ccafe, 
5ut  plagues  fliall  fpread,  and  funeral  fiies  iiicrcafe, 


Till  the  great  king,  without  a  ranfom  paid. 
To  her  own  Chryfa  fend  the  bkck-ey'd  maid. 
Perhaps,  with  added  facrifice  and  prayer. 
The  prielt  may  pardon,  and  the  God  may  fpare. 

The  prophet  fpoke  ;  when  with"  a  gloomy  frown 
The  monarch  llarted  from  his  lliinir.g  throne; 
Black  choker  fiU'd  his  breafl:  that  boil'd  with  ire. 
And  from  his  eye-balls  flaOi'd  the  living  fire. 
Auger  ai.  curie  I  denouncing  mifchicf  Itiil, 
Prophet  o   plagues,  for  ever  boding  ill  1       [briiig. 
Still   muft  that  tongue  fome  woundmg   meflTage 
And  uill  thy  jjrieltly  j/ride  provoke  thy  king  ? 
For  this  ure  Phcebub'  oracles  explor'd. 
To  teach  the  Greeks  to  murmur  at  their  Lord  } 
For  this  with  faliehoods  is  my  honour  ftain'd. 
Is  heaven  offended,  and  a  priell  profan'd  ; 
Becanl'e  my  prize,  my  beauteous  maid  I  hold, 
A:id  heavenly  charms  prefer  to  profter'd  gold  I 
A  maid,  unmatch'd  in  manners  as  in  face, 
SkiU'd  in  each  ait,  and  crown'd  with  every  grace. 
Not  half  fo  dear  were  Ciytcmneftra's  charms, 
^^'hcn  firft  her  blooming  beauties  bleit  my  arms. 
Yet  if  the  Gods  demand  her,  ler  her  fail ; 
Ou.  cares  are  only  for  the  public  weal : 
Let  me  be  deem\i  the  hateful  caufe  of  all, 
And  fuffer,  rather  ihan  my  people  fall. 
The  prize,  the  beauteous  prize,  I  will  refign, 
So  deariy  valued,  and  fu  juftly  mine. 
But  fince  for  common  good  I  yield  the  fair. 
My  [irivate  lofslet  grateful  Greece  repair ; 
Nor  unrewarded  let  your  prince  complain. 
That  he  alone  has  fought  and  bled  in  vain. 

Infatiate  king,  (Aclirlles  thus  replies) 
Fond  of  the  power,  but  tonder  of  the  prize  I 
W'ouid'il;  thou  tlie  Greeks  their  lawful  prey  Ilioulil 

yield. 
The  due  reward  of  many  a  well  fought  field  ? 
The  fpoils  of  cities  raz'd,  and  warriors  flaiu, 
V.'e  flmie  v^'ith  jultice,  as  vvith  toil  wc  gain  : 
But  to  refume  wl:ate'er  thy  avarice  craves 
(1  hat  trick  of  tyrants)  may  be  borne  by  flaves. 
Yet  if  our  chief  for  plunder  only  fight. 
The  fpoils  of  Ilion  fliall  thy  lofs  requite. 
Whene'er  by  Jove's  deciee  our  conquering  powers 
Shall  humble  to  the  duft  her  lofty  towers. 

Then  thus  the  king.     Shall  I  my  prize  refign 
With  tame  content,  and  thou  poll'elt  of  thine  ? 
Great  as  thou  art,  and  like  a  God  in  fight, 
Thiiil:  not  to  rob  me  of  a  foldier's  right. 
At  thy  demand  fliall  1  re'.fore  the  maid  ? 
Firft  let  thejufl:  equivalent  be  paid; 
Such  as  a  king  might  afk  ;  and  let  it  be 
A  trealure  worthy  her,  and  worthy  me. 
Or  (jrant  me  this,  or  with  a  monarch's  claim. 
This  hand  fiiall  feize  fome  other  captive  dame; 
The  mighty  Ajas  lliall  his  prize  refign, 
Ulyffes'  fpoils.  or  ev'n  thy  own  be  mine. 
The  man  who  fuffers,  loudly  may  complain; 
And  rage  he  may,  but  he  fliall  rage  in  vain. 
But  thus  when  time  requires—  It  now 'remains 
We  launch  a  bark  to  plow  the  watery  plains, 
At'.d  waft  the  facrifice  to  Chryfa's  fliores. 
With  chofen  pilots,  and  with  labouring  oars, 
Soo:i  fliall  the  fair  the  fable  fliip  afcend, 
And  fome  deputed  prince  the  charge  attend: 
Tliis  Greta's  king,  or  Ajax  flmll  fuitil. 
Or  wife  Uivfles  lee  pen'orm'd  our  will ; 
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Or,  if  our  royal  pleafare  fliall  ordain, 
Achilles'  felt  coiwlnrt  her  o'er  rhc  main  ; 
Let  furce  Achilles,  dreadful  in  his  ra<;e, 
The  God  pru|,itiale,  and  the  peit  alfuage, 
At  this  P<'lides,  frowning  (Icni,  rejily'd  : 

0  tyrant,  arm'd  with  infoiente  and  pride  I 
iHgloiious  flave  to  intereft,  ever  join'd 
Wrh  fund,  unworthy  of  a  royal  mind  I 
Wiiat  generous  Gr.^ck,  obt-dieiit  to  thy  word. 
Shall  form  an  anilnul),  or  Ihall  lift  the  fword  ? 
What  caufe  li.vve  I  to  war  at  thy  decree  ? 
The  diftant  '1  rojans  never  iiijurV  me  : 

To  Phthia's  realms  no  hotlile  troops  they  led, 
Safe  in  her  vales  my  warlike  couriers  fed  ; 
Far  hence  rerrov'd,  the  hoarfe-rc  founding  main. 
And  walls  of  tacks,  fccnre  my  native  reign, 
Wliofe  fruitful  foil  hixuriant  harvclls  grace, 
Rich  in  her  fruits,  and  in  her  mrvrtiai  race. 
Hither  wc  fail'd,  a  volui^taiy  throng, 
T'  avenge  a  private,  not  a  public  wrong  : 
What  clfe  to  Troy  th'  ;; (Tumbled  nations  draws, 
But  thine,  ungrateful,  and  thy  brother's  caufe  ? 
Is  this  the  pay  our  blood  and  toils  dcferve  ; 
Difgrac'd  and  injur'd  by  the  man  we  fcrve  ? 
And  dar'ft  thou  threat  tu  fnatch  my  prize  av/ay, 
Due  to  the  deeds  of  many  a  dreadful  day  ? 
A  prize  as  fmalt,  O  tyrant  1   match'd  with  thine, 
As  thy  own  aftions  if  compared  to  mine. 
Thine  in  each  conquell  is  the  wealthy  prey. 
Though  mine  the  fwcat  and  danger  of  the  day. 
Some  trivial  prefents  to  my  fliips  I  bear. 
Or  barren  prail'es  pay  tlie  wounds  of  war. 
But  know,  proud  monarch,  I'm  thy  fiave  no  more  ; 
My  fleet  fliall  waft  me  to  Theflalia's  fliore. 
Left  by  Achilles  on  the  Trojan  plain, 
What  fpoilb.  v.hat  conquelfs,  Iball  Atridi^s  gain  ? 
To  this  the  king  :  Fly,  miglity  warrior  1    fly  ; 
Thy  aid  we  need  not,  and  thy  thre;i?s  defy. 
There  want  not  chiefs  in  fuch  a  ca-ife  to  light, 
And  Jove  himfelf  Ihall  guard  a  monarch's  nght- 
Of  all  the  kings  (tjie  Gods  diitinguilird  care) 
To  power  fnperior  nche  fuch  hatred  bear; 
Strife  and  deb;ite  thy  relilcS  Rul  employ, 
And  Wars  and  horrors  are  thy  favage  joy  ; 
if  thou  hart  ftrength,  'iwas  heaven  that   flrength 

beltow'd. 
For  know,  vain  man  !  thy  valour  is  from  God. 
Hafte,  launch  thy  veflels,  (ly  with  fpeed  away, 
Rule  thy  own  realms  with  arbitrary  Iway  : 

1  heed  thee  not,  but  prize  at  equal  ^ate 

Thy  (hort  liv'd  friendlliip,  and  thy  groundlefs  hate. 
Go,  threat  thy  earth-born  myimidcns  ;  but  here 
'Tis  mine  to  threaten,  prince,  and  thine  to  fear. 
Know,  if  the  Go.l  the  beauteous  dame  demand, 
My  bark  fliall  waft  her  to  her  native  lar;d  ; 
But  then  prepare,  imperious  ])rince  !   prepare. 
Fierce  as  thou  art,  to  yield  thy  captive  fair  : 
Ev'n  in  thy  tent  I'll  feize  the  blooming  prize, 
Thy  lov'd  Brifeis  with  the  radiant  eyes. 
Hence  flialt  thou  prove   my  might,  and  curfe  the 
Thou  ttood'ft  a  rival  of  imiJerial  pow3r  ;       [hour, 
And  hence  to  all  our  hoft  it  fliall  he  known, 
That      ngs  are  fubjecH;  to  the  Gods  alone. 

Acnilles  heard,  with  grief  and  rn^M-  oppreft, 
His  heart  fwell'd  high,  and  laboured  in  his  breaft. 
Diftracling  thoughts  by  turns  his  bolom  rul'd, 
Kow  lir'd  by  wrath,  and  now  by  leifon  cool'd  ; 
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That  prompts  his  hand  to  draw  the  tk-adly  fword, 
I'orce  through  the  Greeks,  and  pierce  their  haugh- 
ty lord  ; 
This  wh  fpers  fof',  hij  vengeance  to  controul, 
And  calm  the  rifnig  tetnpefl:  of  his  foul. 
Juft  as  in  anguiih  of  fufptnce  he  ftay'd. 
While  halfunthcath'd  appcai'd  the  glittering  blade, 
Minr  rva  fwift  dcfcended  from  above, 
Sent  by  the  filler  and  tlie  wiic-  oi  Jove 
(For  both  the  princes  claim'd  her  equal  care); 
Behir.d  Die  Hood,  and  by  the  golden  hair 
Acliilic.i  feized  ;   to  him  alone  eor.felt ; 
A  fable  cloud  conccal'd  her  from  the  reft. 
He  fees,  and  fudden  tc-  the  Goddefs  cries. 
Known  by  the  flames  that  fparkle  fiom  her  eyes; 

Dcfccnds  Minerva  in  her  guaidian  care, 
A  hijuvcniy  witnel's  of  the  wrongs  I  bear 
From  Atreiis'  fon  :  then  let  thofe   eyes  that  viev^ 
The  daring  crime,  behold  the  vengeance  too. 

Forbear  !   (the  pro-cny  of  Jove  replies) 
To  calm  thy  ftiry  J  forfake  the  (kies : 
Let  gr.-at  Achilles,  to  the  Gods  rciign'd. 
To  rc-afon  yield  the  empire  o'er  his  mind. 
By  awful  Juno  this  command  is  given  ; 
The  king  and  you  are  both  the  tare  of  hcaveri. 
The  force  of  keen  reproaches  let  him  ftel, 
But  iTieath,  obedient,  thy  revenging  Iteel. 
For  T.  pronounce  (and  tiuft  a  heavuiily  power) 
Thy  injur'd  honour  has  its  fated  hcur, 
\\'litn  the  proud  monarch  fual!  thy  arn:s  implorr, 
And  bribe  thy  iriend/liip  with  a  Loundlefs  ItoTC. 
Then  let  revenge  no  longer  bear  the  fway, 
Command  thy  pallions,  and  the  Gods  obey. 

To  her  Pelides.     With  regardiul  ear 
'Tis  juit,  O  Goddefs !   I  thy  didlatcs  hear. 
Hard  v.T-  it  is,  my  vengeance  I  fupprefs: 
Thofe  who  revere  tlie  Gods,  the  Gods  will  blefs. 
He  faid,  obfcrvant  oi  the  i)]uL--ej'd  maid  ; 
Then  in  the  llieath  returii'd  the  fliining  blade. 
1  he  Goddefj  iwift  to  high  Olympus  flics, 
And  joins  the  facred  fenate  of  the  Ikies. 

Kor  yet  the  rage  his  boiling  breait  forfook, 
Which  thu>-  redoubling  on  Arrides  broke.  , 

O  nionlter  i   mix'd  of  infolence  and  fear, 
Thou  dog  in  forehead,  but  in  heart  a  deer  I 
When  wcrt  thou  known  in  arobufli'd  lighis  to  dc-te. 
Or  nobly  face  the  horrid  front  of  war  ? 
'  lis  ours,  the  ciiauce  of  fighjng  fields  to  try, 
Thine  to  look  on,  and  bid  the  valiant  die. 
So  much  'tis  falcr  thrctigh  the  camp  to  go, 
And  rob  a  fubjedt,  than  defpoil  a  foe. 
Scourge  of  thy  people,  violent  and  bafe  1 
Sent  in  jeve's  •jn,;er  on  a  flavifli  race, 
T\'ho,  loll  to  fcnfe  of  generous  freedom  paft, 
Are  lam'd  to  wrongs,  or  this  had  been  thy  laft. 
Now  by  this  facred  Iceptrc  hear  me  fwear, 
\\'hich  never  more  Ihail  leaves  or  bloflijms  beat, 
Which  fever'd  from  the  trunk  (^as  I  from  thee) 
On  the  bare  mountains  left  its  parent  tree  ; 
"this  fceptrc,  farm'd  by  tempev'd  Iteel  to  prove 
An  eiifign  of  the  delegates  of  Jo'^e, 
From  whom  the  power  of  laws  and  jufiice  fprlngj 
(Trcmenduous  oath  !  inviolate  to  kings)  : 
By  thi^  I  fwcar,  when  bleeding  Greece  again 
Shall  call  Achilles,  Ihe  fliall  call  in  vain.      [fprea^ 
When,   flu/li'd   with  flanghier,    Hciflor   comes  to 
rhu  purpled  fliore  with  mountains  of  the  dead, 
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Then  fhalt  thou  mourn  th'  affront  thy  madnelb  gave 
t"orc'd  to  .leplore,  when  impotent  to  lave: 
Then  ra^e  in  bitternef^  of  foul,  to  know 
This  a  '1;  has  made  the  bravert  Gieek  thy  foe. 

He  (poke  :  and  furious  hurl'd  a^ainft  the  ground 
His  fceptre  ftarr'd  with  golden  ftud'.  around. 
Then  Itemly  filent  fat.     With  like  difdain, 
The  raging  king  return'd  his  frowns  again. 

To  calm  their  paflions  with  the  words  of  age. 
Slow  from  his  feat  arofe  the  Pyliaii  fage, 
£xperienc'd  Neftor,  in  perfualion  ikilPd, 
W.  .ds  fweet  as  honey  from  his  lips  diltili'd  ; 
Tv     generations  now  had  pafs'd  away, 
Wife  by  his  rules,  and  happy  by  his  fway  ; 
Two  ages  o'er  his  native  realm  he  reign'd. 
And  now  th'  example  of  the  third  remain'd. 
All  view'd  with  awe  the  venerable  man  ; 
Whn  thus  with  mild  benevolence  began  :  [joy 

What  Ihame,  what  woe  is  this  to  Greece  I  what 
To  Troy's  proud  monarch,  and  the  friends  of  Troy  1 
That  adverfe  Gods  commit  to  ftern  debate 
T'he  belt,  the  braveft  of  the  Grecian  ftate. 
Young  as  ye  are,  this  youthful  head  reftrain, 
2Sror  think  your  Neftor's  years  and^  wifdom  vain. 
A  Godlike  race  of  heroes  once  I  knew, 
Such,  as  no  more  thefe  aged  eyes  fhall  vievf  I 
irives  there  a  chief  to  match  Pirithous'  fame, 
Dryas  the  bold,  or  Ceneus'  deathlefs  name  ; 
Thefeus,  endued  with  mare  than  mortal  might, 
Or  Polyphemus,  like  the  Gods  in  fip ;ht  ? 
V\^ith  thefe  of  old  to  toil-;  of  battle  bred. 
In  early  youth  my  hardy  days  I  led  : 
Fir'd  with  the  thirfl  which  virtuous  envy  breeds. 
And  fmit  with  love  of  honourable  deeds. 
Strongeft  of  men,  they  pierc'd  the  raountain  boar,  T 
Rang'd  the  wild  delerts  red  with  moniters  gore,^ 
And  from  their  hills  the  (haggy  Centaurs  tore,    j 
Yet  thefe  with  foft,  perfuafive  arts  I  fway'd  ; 
When  Neltor  fpoke,  they  liften'd  and  obey'd. 
If  in  my  youth,  ev'n  thefe  efteem'd  me  wife  ; 
Do  you,  young  warriors,  hear  my  age  advife. 
Atrides,  fsize  not  on  the  beauteous  Have  ; 
That  prize  the  Greeks  by  comnior  fuffrage  gave  : 
Nor  thou  Achilles,  treat  our  prince  with  piide  ; 
Let  kings  be  juft,  and  fovereign  power  prelide  ; 
-Thee,  the  firit  honours  of  the  war  adorn, 
Xike  Gods  in  llrength,  and  of  a  goddefs  born  ; 
Him,  awful  majefty  exalts  above 
The  powers  of  earth,  and  fcepter'd  fons  of  Jove, 
let  both  m:ite,  with  well  confenting  mind, 
So  fhall  authority  with  ftrength  be  join'd. 
Xeave  mc,  O  king  !   to  calm  Achilles'  rage  ; 
Rule  thou  thyfelf,  as  more  advanc'd  in  age. 
Forbid  it  Gods  I    Achilles  fliould  be  loft. 
The  pride  of  Greece,  and  bulwark  of  our  hod. 

This  laid,  he  ceas'd  :  the  king  of  men  replies: 
Thy  years  are  awful,  and  thy  words  are  wife. 
But  that  imperious,  that  unconquer'd  foul, 
]Mo  laws  can  limit,  no  refpe6t  control. 
iBefore  his  pride  mult  his  i'uperiors  fall. 
His  word  the  lav/,  and  he  the  lord  of  all  ? 
Him  muft  our  hofts,  our  chiefs,  ourfelves  obey  ? 
"What  king  can  bear  a  rival  in  his  fway? 
Grant  thatthe  Gods  his  matchlefs  force  hath  given  ; 
Has  foul  reproach  a  privilege  from  Heaven  ? 

Here  on  the  monarch's  fpecch  Achilles  broke, 
Aiid  furious,  thus,  and 'interrupting,  fjjoke  ; 


Tyrant,  I  well  deferv'd  thy  galling  chain,- 
To  live  thy  flave,  and  llill  to  ferve  in  vain; 
Should  I  fubmit  to  each  unjuft  decree  : 
Command  thy  vaflals,  but  command  not  me. 
Seize  on  Brifeis,  whom  the  Grecians  doom'i 
My  prize  of  war,  yet  tamely  fee  refum'd  ; 
And  feize  fecure ;  no  more  Achilles  draws 
His  conquering  fword  in  any  woman's  caufe. 
The  Gods  command  me  to  forgive  the  palt ; 
But  let  this  firft  invafion  be  the  laft  ; 
For  know,  thy  blood,  when  next  thou  dar'ft  invade^ 
Shall  ftream  in  vengeance  on  my  reeking  blade. 

Ac  this  they  ceas'd  ;  the  ftern  debate  expir'd: 
The  chiefs  in  fullen  majefty  retir'd. 

Achilles  with  Patroclus  took  his  ^vay. 
Where  near  his  tents  his  hollow  vefTels  lay. 
Mean  time  Atrides  launch'd  with  numerous  oars'. 
A  well-rigg'd  Ihip  for  Cryfa's  facred  fliores : 
High  on  the  deck  was  fair  Chrifeis  plac'd. 
And  fage  UlyflTes  with  the  condudl  grac'd  ; 
Safe  in  her  fules  th*  hecatomb  they  ftow'd, 
riien,  fwiftly  failing,  cut  the  liquid  road. 

The  holt  to  expiate,  next  the  king  prepares, 
•Vith  pure  luftrations,  and  with  folemn  prayersi 
'.Vafli'd  by  the  briny  wave,  the  pious  train 
Are  cleans'd,  and  caft  th'  ablutions  in  the  main. 
Along  the  fnore  whole  hecatombs  were  laid, 
And  bulls  and  goats  to  Phoebus'  altars  paid, 
The  fable  fumes  in  curling  fpires  arife, 
And  waft  their  grateful  odours  to  the  Ikies. 

The  armies  thus  in  facred  rites  engag'd, 
Atrides  (till  with  deep  refentment  rag'd. 
To  wait  his  will,  two  facred  heralds  Itood, 
Talthybius  and  Eurybates  the  good, 
liafte  to  the  fierce  Achilles'  tent  (he  cries^ 
Fhsnce  bear  Brifeis  as  our  royal  prize  : 
Submit  he  muft  ;  or,  if  they  will  not  part, 
Ourfelf  in  arms  lliall  tear  her  f  om  his  heart. 

Th'  unwilling  herald^  art  their  lord's  commands; 
Penfive  they  vi^alk  along  the  barren  fands : 
Arriv'd,  the  hero  in  his  tent  they  find, 
With  gloomy  afpert,  on, his  arm  reclin'd. 
At  awful  diftance  long  they  filent  ftand. 
Loth  to  advance,  or  fpeak  their  hard  command; 
Decent  confufion  1   This  the  godlike  man 
Perceiv'd,  and  thus  with  accent  mild  began  : 

With  leave  and  honour  enter  our  abodes, 
Ye  facred  minifters  of  men  and  Gods  1 
i  know  your  meffiige  ;  by  conftraint  you  came;; 
Not  you,  but  your  imperious  lord  I  blame. 
'_^atrocius  hafte,  the  fair  Brifeis  bring  ; 
Coiidurt  my  captive  to  the  haughty  king. 
But  witnefs.  heralds,  and  proclaim  my  vow, 
VVitnefs  to  Ged^  above,  and  men  below  I 
But  firit,  and  loudell,  to  your  prince  declare, 
That  lawlefs  tyrant  whofe  commands  you  bear  j 
Unmov'd  as  death  Achilles  fhall  remain. 
Though   proftrate    Greece  fliould  bleed    at  ev'rjf 

vein: 
The  raging  chief  in  frantic  paflion  loft. 
Blind  to  himfelf,  and  ufelefs  to  his  hoft, 
Urfliill'd  to  judge  the  future  by  the  paft, 
in  blood  and  flaughter  ftiall  repent  at  laft. 

Patroclus  now  th'  unwilling  beauty  brought: 
She,  in  foft  forrow,  and  in  penfive  thought, 
Prilt  fiicnt,  as  the  heralds  held  her  hand, 
Aad  oft  look'd  back,  flow  moving  o'er  the  ftran4; 
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Not  fo  his  lofstlie  fierce  Achilles  bore; 

But  (id  retiring  to  the  founding  fliore, 

O'er  the  wild  margin  of  the  dvL-\)  he  hung, 

That  kindred  deep  from  whence  his  mother  fprung: 

There,  bath'd  in  tears  of  anger  and  dildain. 

Thus  loud  lamented  to  the  Itormy  main : 

O  parent  Goddcfs  1   (ince  in  early  bloom 
Thy  fon  muft  fall,  by  too  fcvcrc  a  doom  ; 
Sure,  to  fo  ihort  a  race  of  gliry  born, 
Great  fovc  in  jultice  fliould  this  fpan  adorn  : 
Jlonour  and  fame  at  leall  the  Thunderer  ow'd, 
And  ill  he  pays  the  proniile  of  a  God  ; 
If  yon  proud  monanh  thus  thy  fori  defies, 
Obfcures  my  glories,  and  refumes  my  prize. 
Far  from  the  deep  recelVes  of  the  main, 
M'here  aged  Ocean  holds  his  watery  reign. 
The  Goddefs-mother  httard.      The  waves  divide ; 
And  like  a  mill  (he  role  above  the  tide; 
Beheld  him  mourning  on  the  naked  fliores. 
And  thus  the  forrows  of  his  foul  explores. 
Why  grieves  my  fon  ?   Thy  anguifli  let  me  fliare, 
Reveal  the  caulc,  and  trult  a  parent's  care. 

He  deeply  figlung  laid  :  To  tell  my  woe. 
Is  but  to  mention  what  too  well  you  know. 
Trom  Thebe  facred  to  Apollo's  name, 
(Action's  realm)  our  conquering  army  came, 
With  tieafure  loaded  and  triumphant  fpoils, 
Whofejuft  divilion  rrown'd  the  loldiei's  toils: 
But  bright  Chryleis,  heavenly  prize  I  was  led, 
By  vote  felerted,  to  the  general's  bed. 
The  prielt  of  Phoebus  fought  by  gifts  to  gain 
His  beauteous  daughter  from  the  victor's  chain  ; 
The  fleet  he  reach'd,  and  h)Vi/ly  bending  down, 
Held  forth  the  fceptre  and  the  laurel  crown, 
Eiitreating  all:   but  chief  implor'd  for  grace 
The  brother-kings  of  Atreus'  royal  race  : 
The  generous  Greeks  their  joint  coufent  declare, 
The  prieft  to  reverence,  and  releafe  the  fair ; 
Not  fo  Atrides :   He,  with  wonted  pride, 
The  fire  infulted,  and  his  gifts  deny'd : 
The  infulted  fire  (his  God's  peculiar  care) 
To  Phoebus  pray'd,  and  Phoebus  heard  the  prayer  : 
A  dreadful  plague  cnfues ;  th'  avenging  darts 
Incelfant  fly,  and  pierce  the  Grecian  hearts. 
A  prophet  then,  iiifpir'd  hy  Heaven,  arofe, 
And    points   the   crime,    and  thence   derives  the 

woes. 
Myfelf  the  firft  th'  affembled  chiefs  incline 
T'  avert  the  vengeance  of  the  power  divine ; 
Then  rifing  in  his  wr.ith,  the  monarch  uorm'd  ; 
Incens'd  he  threaten'd,  and  his  threats  perform'd  : 
The  fair  Chryfe'is  to  her  fire  was  lent. 
With  offer'd  gifts,  to  make  the  God  relent ; 
But  now  he  fciz'd  Brifeis  heavenly  charms. 
And  of  my  valour's  prize  defrauds  my  arms, 
Defrauds  the  votes  of  all  the  Grecian  train  ; 
And  fervice,  faith,  and  juftice  plead  in  vain. 
But,  Goddefs  1  thou  thy  f^ppliant  Ion  attend, 
To  high  Olympus'  fhining  court  afcend, 
Urge  all  the  ties  to  former  fervice  ow'd. 
And  fue  for  vengeance  to  the  thundering  God. 
Oft  hart  thou  triumph'd  in  the  glorious  boaft, 
Tiiat  thou  ftood'lt  forth  oi  all  th'  sethereal  hod. 
When  bold  rebellion  Ihook  the  realms  above, 
Th'  undaunted  guard  of  cloud-compelling  Jove. 
When  the  bright  partner  of  his  awful  reign, 
The  warlike  maid,  and  monarch  of  the  main, 


The  tr.iitor-gods,  by  mad  ambition  driven, 
Durlt  threat  with  chains  tiromni[)otenie  of  Heaven. 
Then  call'd  by  thee,  the  moiiuer  Titan  tame, 
(Whom  G  ds  Briareus,  Men  A^geoii  name) 
Through  wondering  Ikies  enormous  llalk'd  along; 
Not  *  he  that  Ihakcs  the  folid  earth  fo  ilrong  : 
With  giant-pride  at  Jove's  high  throne  he  Itands, 
And  brandilli'd  round  him  all  Ins  hundred  hands; 
Th'  aftii filled  Gods  contefs'd  their  awiul  lord. 
They  '  lopt  tiie  setters,  tremliled,  and  ador'd. 
This,  Goddefs,  this  to  his  leraembranee  call. 
Embrace  his  knees,  at  his  tribunal  fall; 
Conjure  him  far  to  drive  the  Grecian  train. 
To  hurl  them  headlong  to  their  licet  and  main. 
To  heap  the  fliores  with  copious  death,  and  brin^ 
The  Greeks  to  know  the  curfe  of  fuch  a  king  : 
Let  Agamemnon  lift  his  haughty  head 
O'er  ail  his  wide  dominion  of  the  dead. 
And  mourn  in  blood,  that  e'er  he  durft  difgrace 
The  buideft  warrior  of  the  Grecian  race. 

Unhappy  fon  !   (fair  Thetis  thus  replies. 
While  tears  celellial  trickle  from  her  eyes) 
Why  have  I  borne  thee  with  a  mother's  throes, 
To  fates  averfe,  and  nurs'd  for  future  woes  ? 
So  fliort  a  fpace  the  light  of  Heaven  to  view  ', 
So  Ihort  a  fpace  1   and  till'd  with  forroiv  too  '. 
O  might  a  parent's  careful  wilh  prevail. 
Far,  lar  from  Ilion  fhould  thy  veifels  fail, 
And  thou,  from  camps  remote,  the  danger  flnm. 
Which  now,  alas ;   too  nearly  tlireats  my  fon. 
Yet  (what  I  can)  to  move  thy  fuit  I'll  go 
To  great  Olympus  crown'd  with  fleecy  fnow. 
Mean  time,  fecure  within  thy  lliips,  fiom  far 
Behold  the  tield,  nor  mingle  in  the  war. 
The  fire  of  Gods  and  all  th'  aethcrial  train. 
On  the  warm  limits  of  tnc  farthelt  main. 
Now  mix  with  mortals,  nor  dildain  to  grace 
The  feaits  of  Ethiopia's  blamelels  race  ; 
Twelve  days  the  powers  indulge  the  genial  rite, 
Returning  with  the  tweilth  revolving  light. 
Then  will  I  mount  the  brazen  dome,  and  move 
The  high  tribunal  of  immortal  Jove. 

The  Goddefs  fpoke  :  the  rolling  waves  unclofe  ; 
Then  down  the  deep  Ihe  plung'd  from  whence  flie 
And  left  him  forrowing  on  the  lonely  coalt,  [rote, 
111  wild  refentmcnt  for  the  fair  he  loft. 

In  Ciyfa's  port  now  fage  Ulyfl'cs  lode  ; 
Beneath  tlie  deck  the  deliin'd  viclims  (tow'd  ; 
The  fails  they  furl'd,  they  lalh'd  the  mart  afide. 
And  dropp'd  their  anchor-;,  and  the  ])innace  ty'd. 
Next  on  the  Ihore  their  hecatomb  they  land, 
ChryfeVs  laft  defcending  on  the  Itrand. 
Her,  thus  returning  from  the  t'urrow'd  main, 
Ulylfes  led  to  Phoebus'  facred  fane  ; 
Where  at  his  folemn  altar  as  the  maid 
He  gave  to  Chryfes,  thus  the  Hero  laid  : 

Hail  !  reverend  prince  I  to  Pha:bus'  awful  dome 
A  fuppliant  I  from  great  Atndes  come  : 
Unranfom'd  here  receive  the  fpotlefs  fair  ; 
Accept  the  hecatombs  the  Greeks  prepare; 
And  may  thy  God,  whofcatters  darts  around, 
Aton'd  by  facrifice,  defift  to  wound. 

At  this,  the  fire  embrac'd  the  maid  again, 
So  fadly  loft,  fo  lately  foui-ht  in  vain. 
Then  near  the  altar  of  the  darting  king, 
Difpos'd  in  rank  their  hecatomb  they  bring: 

•  Neptune,  ^  „ 
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Wit!i  water  purify  their  hands,  and  take 
The  f.icieci  oir;rni^  cf  the  falted  cake  ; 
While  thus  witl'.  anrs  devoutly  rais'd  in  air. 
And  iolemn  voice,  the  prieft  direCls  his  prayer  : 

God  of  the  liiver  bov',  thy  ear  incline, 
Whole  power  intircle^  Cilia  the  divine  ; 
Whole  t'acied  eye  thy  Tenedos  furveys, 
And  gilds  tair  Chrjla  with  diitinguifii'd  rays! 
If,  lir'd  to  vengeance  at  the  prie.'l's  requeli, 
Th}  direful  dans  inflift  the  raging  pelt  ; 
Once  more  attend  !  avert  the  waftei'iil  woe, 
Andlnnie  pro;atioas,  and  unbend  thy  bow. 

So  Chryles  pray'd,  Apollo  heaid  his  prayer: 
And  now  the  Greeks  their  hecatomb  prepare  ; 
Between  then  horns  the  falted  barley  threw. 
And-  with  their  heads  to  Heaven  the  viclims  flew  : 
The  liuibs  they  levtr  from  th'  encloiing  hide  ; 
The  thighs,  leiedled  to  the  Gods,  divide  : 
On  thele,  in  double  cawls  mvolv'd  with  art, 
The  choicell  moriels  lay  from  every  part. 
The  prieit  himiel:  bciore  his  altar  ftands. 
And  Ijurns  the  olfering  with  his  holy  hands ; 
Pours  the  biack  wme,  and  fees  the  flames  alpire  ; 
The  youths  with  inlcruments  iiirroand  the  tir-j  : 
The  thiglis  thus  facrilic'd,  and  entrails  dreft, 
Th'  alTiltants  part,  transfix,  and  ro.ift  the  reft : 
Then  fpread  the  tables,  the  repafl:  prepare. 
Each  t.dves  his  (eat,  and  each  receives  his  ftiare. 
When  uovj  the  rage  of  hunger  was  repreft, 
V\''ith  pure  libations  they  conclude  the  feaft ; 
The  youths  with  wine  the  copious  goblets  crcwn'd, 
And,  pleas'd,  difpenfe  the  flov.-ing  bowls  arcund. 
With  hymns  Jivme  the  ioyous  banquet  ends, 
The  Fseans  lengthen'd  till  the  fun  d;lcends : 
Ihe  Greeks,  reltor'd,  the  grateful  notes  prolong  ; 
Apollo  lilLens,  and  approves  the  long. 

'Twas  night ;  the  chiefs  befide  their  veffel  lie, 
Till  rofy  morn  had  purpled  o'er  tlie  (ky  : 
Then  launch,  and  hoift  the  maft  ;  indulgent  gales, 
Supply'd  by  Phoebus,  fill  the  fwelling  fails ; 
The  milk-white  canvas  bellying  as  they  blow, 
The  parted  ocean  foams  and  roars  below : 
Above  the  bounding  biIiov,'sfwift  they  flew-. 
Till  now  the  Grecian  canip  appear'd  in  view. 
Far  on  the  beach  they  haul  their  bark  to  land 
(The  crooked  keel  divides  the  yellow  find) ; 
Then  part,  where  Itreach'd  along  the  winding  bay 
The  fliips  and  tents  in  mingled  profpecl  lay. 

But  raging  (till,  amidll  his  navy  fate 
Theftern  Achilles,  Itedfaft  in  his  hate  ; 
Ivor  mix'd  in  combat,  nor  in  council  join'd  ; 
Eut  waiting  cares  lay  heavy  on  his  rnind : 
In  his  black  thoughts  revenge  and  flaughter  roll, 
And  fcenes  ot  blood  riie  dreadJul  in  his. foul. 
I'welvc  davs  were  paft,  and  now  the  dawning 
light  ' 
The  Gods  had  fummon'd  to  th'  Olympian  height : 
Jove  firft  afcendmg  from  the  watery  bowers, 
Leads  the  long  order  of  sethereal  powers. 
When  like  the  morning  mift  in  early  day, 
R.ofe  from  the  flood  the  Daughter  of  the  Sea  ; 
And  to  the  feats  divine  her  flight  addreft. 
There,  far  apart,  and  high  above  the  reft. 
The  Thunderer  fat;  where  old  Olympus fiircnds 
His  hundred  heads  in  heaven,  and  props  the  clouds. 
SuppliflTit  the  Goddefs  ftood :  one  hand  flie  plac'd 
Bc.am.\h  his  beard,  and  one  his  L'lse  esr.brj.cM  : 


If  e'er,  O  Father  of  the  Gods !  fire  faid, 
My  words  could  pleafe  thee,  or  my  adtions  ai4  i 
Some  marks  of  honour  on  my  fon  beftow, 
And  pay  in  glory  what  in  life  you  owe. 
Fame  i*  at  lealt  by  hearenly  proniife  due 
To  life  fo  rtiort,  and  now  dilhonoured  too. 
Avenge  iliis  wrong,  oh  ever  juft  and  wife ! 
Let  Greece  be  humbled,  and  the  Trojans  rife; 
Till  the  proud  king,  and  all  the  AcbaianTace, 
Shall  heap  with  honours  him  they  now  difgrace. 

Thus  Thetis  fpoke,  but  Jove  in  liknce  held 
The  facred  councils  of  his  breafc  conceal'd. 
Not  fo  rcpuls'd,  the  Gocklefs  cloiei'  prell. 
Still  gral'p'd  his  knees,  and  urg'd  the  dear  requefti 
O  lire  of  Gods  and  men  !  thy  fuppiiant  hear ; 
Refule,  or  grant ;  for  what  has  Jove  to  fear  ? 
Or,  oh  !  declare,  of  all  the  powers  above, 
Is  wretched  Thetis  lealt  the  care  cf  Jove  ? 

Shi-  faid,  and  fighing  thus  the  God  replies, 
Who  rolls  the  thunder  o'er  the  vaulted  fliies  ? 

What  hait  thou  afk'd  ?  Ah  why  ihouJd  Jove  en- 
In  ftreign  contefts,  and  domefcic  rage,  [g-ig^ 

The  Gods  complaints,  and  Juno's  fierce  alarms, 
\\'hilc  I,  too  partial,  aid  the  Trojan  arras  ? 
Go,  ieft  the  haughty  partner  of  my  fvvay 
With  jealous  eyes  thy  clofe  accels  furvey  ; 
But  part  in  peace,  fecure  thy  prayer  is  tped  « 
Witnefs  the  facred  honours  of  our  head, 
The  nod  that  ratifieG  the  will  divine. 
The  faithful,  fix'd,  irrevocable  fign. 
This  feals  thy  fuil,  and  this  fulfils  thy  vows — - 
He  fpoke,  and  awful  bends  his  fable  brows ; 
Shakes  his  ambrofial  curls,  and  gives  the  nod  : 
The  llamp  of  fate,  and  fancT;ion  of  the  God  : 
High  heaven  with  trembling  the  dread  fignal  took. 
And  all  Olympus  to  the  centre  Ihook. 

Swift  to  the  fcas  profound  the  Goridefs  flies, 
Jove  to  his  ftarry  manfion  in  the  fkies. 
The  fliining  fynod  of  th'  immortals  wait 
The  coming  God,  and  from  tlieir  thrones  of  ftate 
Arifing  flient,  wrapt  in  holy  fear. 
Before  the  majefty  of  heaven  appear  ; 
Trembling  they  Itand,    while  Jove   aflumes   thft 

throne, 
All,  but  the  God's  imperious  queen  alone  : 
Late  had  flie  view'd  the  filver- footed  dame, 
And  all  her  paliions  kindled  into  flame. 
Say,  aitful  manager  of  heaven  (iTie  cries) 
Who  now  partakes  the  fecrets  of  the  fkies  ? 
Thy  Juno  knows  not  the  decrees  of  fate, 
In  vain  the  partner  of  imperial  ilate. 
What  favourite  Goddel^  then  thole  cares  divides. 
Which  Jove  in  prudence  from  his  confort  hides  .^ 

To  this  the  Thunderer  :  Seek  not  thou  to  find 
The  facred  counfels  of  Almighty  mind  : 
Involv'd  in  darknefs  lies  the  great  decree, 
Nor  can  the  depths  of  fate  be  pierc'd  by  thee. 
What  fits  thy  knowledge,  thou  the  firfl  llialt  know 
The  firft  of  Cods  above,  and  men  below  ; 
But  thou,  nor  they,  flrall  fearch  the  thoughts  that 
Deep  in  the  clofe  recefl'csofmy  fool.  [toll 

Full  on  the  fire  the  Goddefs  of  the  fkies 
Roli'd  the  large  orbs  of  her  majeftic  eyes. 
And  thusreturn'd  :  Aullere  Satiirnius,  fay 
Frora  whence  this  wrath,  or  wiio  controls  thy  fway^ 
Thy  boundlefs  will,  for  me,  remains  in  force, 
A"'l  all  thy  councils  ta.ks  the  dcftin'd  couvfe. 
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But  'tis  for  Greece  I  fear  :  for  hte  was  fecn 
In.  clofe  C'lnlult  the  Silvrr-tboted  Qiieen. 
|ove  to  his  Thetis  nothins:  could  deny, 
Nor  was  the  ficrnal  vain  that  (hook  the  Sky. 
What  fatal  t'uvour  has  the  Goddefs  won, 
To  Qrace  her  fierce,  inexorable  Ton  ? 
Pt-rhaps  in  Grecian  b\  Oil  to  dri.n,  h  the  plain, 
And  I'lut  his  vengeance  with  my  people  flain. 

Then  thns  the  God  :   Oh  rcrtlcfs  fate  of  (jride, 
That  drives  to  learn  what  heaven  refolves  to  h:de  ; 
V;iin  is  the  fearch,  prefiiinptuous  and  jb'horr'd, 
Anxious  to  thee,  and  odlou^  to  thy  lord. 
Let  tliis  I'uiTice;  th'  immutable  decree 
No  force  can  fliake  :  wliat  i'..  that  ought  to  be. 
Goildefs  fuhmit,  nor  dare  our  will  withdand, 
But  dn.ad  tlie  power  oi  tliis  avenging  hand  ; 
Th'  united  (trcng;th  of  all  the  Gods  above 
In  vain  refills  th'  omnipotence  ot  Jove. 

The  Thunderer  fpoke, nor  dur'd  the  Qtieca  reply  : 
A  reverend  horror  filenc'd  all  the  Iky. 
The  feaft  difturb'd,  with  fovrow  Vulcan  faW 
His  mother  rnenac'd,  and  the  Gods  in  awe  ; 
Peace  at  his  heart,  and  pleafure  his  dcfign, 
Thus  interpos'd  the  ArchitecT:  Divine  : 
The  wretched  quarrels  of  the  mortal  ftatC 
Are  far  uiuvo'-thy,  Ciods  !  of  \  our  debate  : 
Let  men  their  d'.ys  in  fcnfefefs  llrife  employ, 
^\'e,  in  eternal  peace  and  conltant  joy. 
Thou  Goddefs-mother,  with  our  lue  comply, 
Nor  break  the  facred  union  of  the  flcy  ; 
Lert,  ronz'd  to  rage,  he  fliake  the  kleft  abodes, 
Launch  the  red  lightning,  and  detkione  the  Godi. 


If  you  lul)mit,  the  Thnfldertr  ftanrls  appeas'd ; 
I'hc  gracious  power  is  wiliing  to  be  pleas'd. 

Thus  Vulcan  fpoke ;  and  riling  with  a  bound. 
The  double  bowl  with  fparkling  nedlar  crowii'd, 
Which  held  to  Jiino  in  a  cheerful  way, 
Goddefs,  (he  cried)  be  i)atient  and  obey. 
Dear  as  you  a.e,  if  Jove  his  arm  extend, 
I  can  but  grieve,  iniable  to  d>  f  nd. 
What  God  lb  daring  in  your  aid  to  move. 
Or  lift  his  hand  againft  the  force  of  Jove  ? 
Once  in  your  caufc  I  felt  his  matchkl's  might, 
Hurl'd    hcadlou;r    downward  'from    the     ethcrial 
Tolt  all  the  day  in  rapid  ciri,les  round  ;      [he^ht ; 
Nor.  till  the  fun  deicerjded,  touch'd  the  ground: 
Brtathltfs  I  fell,  in  giddy  motions  loft; 
The  jmthians  rais'd  ine  on  the  Leuitiian  coaft. 

He  laul,  and  to  her  hands  the  goblet  ht  av'd, 
Which,  with  a  fmile,  the  white-arm'd   queen  re- 
Then  to  the  relt  he  fill'd  ;  and  in  his  turn,  [ceiv'd. 
Each  to  his  lips  apply'd  the  neclai'd  urn. 
Vulcan  ■with  uukward  grace  his  office  plies, 
And  une.ittinxuifh'd  laughter  (hakes  the  Ikies. 

Thus  the  blelt  Gods  the  genial  day  prolong, 
In  feaits  ambrolial,  and  celeltial  foig. 
Apoilo  tiui'd  the  lyie  ;  the  Mules  round 
With  voice  alternate  aid  the  filver  found. 
Mean  time  the  radiant  fufi,  to  mortal  fight 
Defcending  fvvift,  roll'd  down  tne  rapid  light. 
Then  to  their  ftarry  domes  the  Gods  depart, 
Thelhining  monuments  of  Vulcan's  art: 
Jove  on  his  couch  reclm'd  his  awful  head, 
And  Juno  ilumbcr'd  on  the  golden  bed. 


BOOK    II. 

THE   ARGUMENT, 

The  Trial  of  the  Army,  and  Catalogue  of  the  Forces. 

Jupiter,  in  purfuancc  of  the  requeft  of  Thetis,  fends  a  deceitful  vifion  to  Agamemnon,  pcrfnading  hin» 
to  lead  the  army  ko  battle  ;  in  order  to  make  the  Greeks  i'cnfible  of  their  want  of  Achilles.  The 
general,  who  is  deluded  with  the  hopes  of  taking  Troy  without  his  aflillance,  but  fears  the  army 
was  dil'couraged  by  his  abfence  and  the  late  plague,  as  well  as  by  the  length  of  time,  contrives  to 
make  trial  of  their  difpolition  by  a  ftratagcm.  He  firft  communic.:tes  his  defign  to  the  princes  in 
council,  that  he  would  propole  a  return  to  the  foldiers,  and  that  they  fhould  put  a  flop  to  them  if 
ihe  propofal  was  embraced.  Then  he  alfeiubles  the  whole  hoft,  and  upon  moving  for  a  return  to 
Greece,  they  unanimoufly  agree  to  it,  and  run  to  prepare  the  fhips.  They  are  detained  by  the  ma- 
r.agemcnt  of  UlylTes,  who  cliaftifes  the  inference  of  Therfites.  The  aflembly  is  recalled,  feveral 
Ipeeches  made  on  the  occafwn,  and  at  length  the  advice  of  Neftor  followed,  which  was,  to  make  a. 
general  nmllcr  of  tl;e  troops,  and  to  divide  them  into  their  feveral  nations,  before  they  proceeded  to 
battle.  This  gives  occalion  to  the  poet  to  enumerate  all  the  forces  of  the  Greeks  and  Trojans,  and 
in  a  largf  catalog«c. 

The  time  employed. in  this  book  confifts  not  entirely  of  one  day.  The  fcene  lies  in  the  Grecian 
camp  and  upon  the  fea-fhorc ;  toward  the  end  it  removes  to  Troy. 

Now  pleafing  deep  had  feal'd  each  mortnl  eye,     I  To  honour  Thetis'  fon  he  bends  his  care, 
Stictch'd  in  the  tents  the  Grecian  leaders  lie,  |  And  plunge  the  Greeks  in  all  the  woes  of  war  J 

'Jh'  immortals  flumber-d  on  their  thrones  above  ;    I  Then  bids  an  empty  phantom  rife  to  fight, 
All,  but  the  cTer  wafcefiii  eyes  of  Jov^  j  ^d  thus  comoiands  the  vifion  of  the  night ; 
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Fly  hence,  cleludinjj  iream  !  and,  light  as  air, 
To  Agamemnon's  ample  tent  repair  ; 
Bid  him  in  arms  draw  lorth  th"embattled  train, 
lead  all  his  Grecians  to  the  dufly  plain. 
Declare,  ev'n  now  'tis  given  him  to  deftroy 
Tlic  lofty  towers  of  wide  extended  Troy. 
For  now  no  more  the  Gods  with  fate  contend; 
At  Juno's  fiiit  the  heavenly  ia(ftions  end. 
I)eJlru(flion  hangs  o'er  yon  devoted  wall, 
And  nodding  Ilion  waits  th'  impending  fall. 

Sw.rt  as  the  word  the  vain  illulion  fled, 
Deicends,  and  hovers  o'er  Atride^'  head  ; 
Cloth'd  in  the  figure  of  the  Pilian  fage, 
Kenown'd  for  wifdom,  and  rever'd  for  age  ; 
Around  his  temples  fpreads  his  golden  wing. 
And  thus  the  flattering  dream  deceives  the  king  : 

Can'it  thou,  with  all  a  monarch's  cares  oppreil, 
Oh,  Atreus  fon  '.  can'ft  thou  indulge  thy  reft  ? 
311  fits  a  chief  who  mighty  nations  guides, 
Diretf^s  in  council,  and  in  war  pr^  fides. 
To  whom  its  fafety  a  whole  people  owes, 
lo  wafte  long  nights  in  indolent  repofe. 
Monarch,  awake  1  'tis  Joke's  commands  I  bear ; 
Thou,  and  thy  glory,  claim  his  hravenly  care. 
In  jult  ariay  draw  forth  th'  embattled  train, 
lead  all  thy  Grecians  to  the  dully  plain ; 
Ev'n  now,  O  king  I  't,-^  given  thee  to  deftroy 
The  lofty  towers  of  wide-extended  Troy. 
For  now  no  more  the  God^  with  fate  contend, 
At  Juno's  fuit  the  heavenly  fadlions  end. 
Deftrudlioa  hangs  o'er  yon  devoted  wall. 
And  nodding  Ilion  waits  th'  impending  fall. 
Awake  ;    but  waking,  this  advice  approve, 
And  trult  the  vifion  that  defcends  from  Jove. 

The   phantom    laid ;     then   vanifli'd    from   his 
fight, 
Refolves  to  air,  and  mixes  witji  the  night. 
A  thoufand  fchemes  the  monarch's  mind  employ  ; 
Elate  in  thought  he  facks  untaken  Troy  : 
Vain  as  he  was,  and  to  the  future  blind  ; 
Nor  faw  what  Jove  and  fecret  late  defign'd, 
"What  miphty  toils  to  either  hoft  remain, 
What  fcenes  of  grief,  and  numbers  of  the  flain  1 
Eager  he  rifes,  and  in  fancy  hears 
The  voice  celeftial  murmuring  in  his  ears. 
Firft  on  his  limbs  a  (lender  veft  he  drew. 
Around  him  next  the  regal  mantle  threw  ; 
Th'  embro'der'd  fandals  on  his  feet  were  tied, 
The  (tarry  faukhion  glitter'd  at  his  fide  ; 
And  ;aft  his  arm  the  mafly  fceptre  loads, 
Unflam'd,  immortal,  and  the  gift  of  Gods. 
Kovv  rofy  morn  alcentfs  the  court  of  Jove, 
lift    up  her  light,  and  opers  day  above. 
The  king  difpatch'd  his  heralds  with  commands 
To  range  the  c:.mp,  and  fummon  all  the  bi;TiJs; 
The  gathering  hofts  the  monarch's  word  obey  ; 
While  to  the  fleet  Atrides  bends  his  way. 
In  his  black  fliip  the  Pylian  prince  he  found  ; 
There  calls  a  fenate  of  the  Peers  around ; 
Ih'  aflembly  plac'd,  the  king  of  men  expreft 
The  counlels  labour  ng  in  his  artful  breaft  : 

Friend    and  confederates  1  wiih  attentive  ea^ 
Receive  my  words,  and  credit  what  you  hear, 
late  as  1  (lum'perd  in  the  ri):.idcs  of  night, 
A^lre-m'  tlK'ine  appear'd  before  ray  fight; 
Whofe  vifionpiy  form  like  Neftor  came, 
'Xhe  fiaue  in  habit,  aqd  m  mien  the  fame. 


The  heavenly  phantom  hover'd  o'er  my  head, 
And,  doft  thou  deep.  Oh,  Atreus'  fon  ?  (he  faii) 
111  fits  a  chief  whe  mighty  nations  guides, 
Dire(fls  m  council,  and  in  war  prefides. 
To  whom  its  falety  a  whole  people  owes; 
To  wafte  long  night^in  indolent  repofe. 
Monarch,  awake  I  'tis  Jove's  command  I  bear, 
Ihou  and  thy  ^lory  claim  his  heavenly  care. 
In  juft  array  draw  forth  th'  embattled  train. 
And  lead  the  Grecians  to  the  dufty  plain  ; 
Ev'n  now,  O  king  1   'tis  given  thee  to  dellroy 
The  lofty  towers  of  wide-extended  Troy. 
For  now  no  more  the  Gods  with  fate  contend  j 
At  Juno's  fuit  the  heavenly  fadlions  end. 
Deflrucftion  hangs  on  yon  devoted  wall, 
And  nodding  Ilion  waits  th'  impending  fall. 
This  hear  obfervant,  and  the  Gods  obey  \ 
The  vifion  fpoke,  and  paft  in  air  away. 
Now,  valiant  chiefs  1  fince  Heav'n  itlelf  alarms  j 
Unite,  and  roufe  the  fons  of  Greece  to  arms. 
But  firft,  with  caution  try  what  yet  they  dare. 
Worn  with  nine  years  of  unfuccefsful  war  1 
To  mDve  the  troops  to  meafure  back  the  m^n. 
Be  mine ;  and  your's  the  province  to  detain.   • 

He  fpoke,  and  fat ;  when  Neftor  rifing  faid, 
(Neftor,  whom  Pylos'  fandy  realms  obey'd) 
Princes  of  Greece,  your  faithful  ears  incliae. 
Nor  doubt  the  vifion  of  the  Powers  divine  ; 
Sent  by  great  Jove  to  him  who  rules  the  hoft. 
Forbid  it.  Heaven  '.  this  warning  fhould  be  loft  1 
Then  let  us  hafte,  obey  the  God's  alarurs. 
And  join  to  roufe  the  fons  of  Greece  to  arms. 

Thus  (poke  the  lage  :   The  kings  without  delaj 
Diflblve  the  council,  and  their  chief  obey  : 
The  fceptred  rulers  lead  ;  the  following  hoft 
Pour'd  forth  by  thoufands,  darkens  all  the  coaft. 
As  from  fome  rocky  cleft  the  fhepherd  fees 
Cluftering  in  heaps  on  heaps  the  driving  bees. 
Roiling,    and    blackening,     fwarms     fucceeding 

fv/arms. 
With  deeper  murmurs  and  more  hoarfe  alarms; 
Dufky  they  fpreadj  a  clofe  embody'd  crowd. 
And  o'er  the  vale  defcends  the  living  cloud. 
So,  from  the  tents  and  (hips,  a  lengthening  train 
Spreads  all  the  beach,   and  wide  o'erlhades  the 
Along  the  region  runs  a  deafening  found ;   [plain  : 
Beneath   their   footlteps    groans    the    trembhng- 
Fame  flies  before,  the  meflenger  of  Jove,  [ground. 
And  fliining  foars,  and  claps  her  wings  above. 
Nine  facred  heralds  now,  proclaiming  loud 
The  monarch's  will,  fufpend  the  liftening  crowi. 
Soon  as  the  throngs  in  order  rang'd  appear. 
And  fainter  miirmurs  dy"d  upon  the  ear. 
The  king  of  kings  his  awful  liguie  rais'd  ; 
High  in  his  hand  the  golden  (ceptre  blaz'd : 
THe  golden  fceptre,  of  celelfial  frame. 
By  Vulcan  fonii'd,  from  Jove  to  Hermes  came  ; 
To  Pelops  he  th'  immortal  gift  refign'd  ; 
Th'  i.mmortal  gift  great  Pelops  left  behind. 
In  Atreus'  hand,  which  not  with  Atreus  endSj 
To  rich  Thyeftes  next  the  prize  defcends : 
And  now  the  mark  of  Agamemnon's  reign, 
Subjefts  all  Argos,  and  controls  the  main. 

On  this  bright  fceptre  now  the  king  reclin'd. 
And  artful  thus  pronounc'd  the  fpeech  defign'd  J 
Ye  fons  of  Mars  1  partake  your  leader's  care. 
Heroes  of  Greece,  and  brothers  of  the  war  I 


I  L  T  A  B,    Book  If. 


•#<■  partial  Jove  with  juftice  I  complain, 
And  heaveiil\  ..raclts  bcliev'd  in  vain. 
A  (die  ti-tiirji  was  promis'd  to  our  toils, 
Renowr'd,  triumphant,  and  enrich'd  with  fpoils. 
Kow  iliameful  flight  alont-  can  lave  the  holt. 
Our  blood,  our  treafure,  and  our  glory  lolt. 
So  fovc  decrees,  reliltl 'Is  lord  of  all  '. 
'At  whole  command  whole  empires  rife  or  fall : 
Hi-  Ihakes  the  k-t   le  props  of  human  truft, 
And  towns  and  armies  humbles  to  the  du(t. 
What  Ihame  to  Greece  a  fruiiles  war  to  wage, 
Oh,  iafting  fliame  in  every  future  age  '. 
Once  great  in  arms,  the  common  I'corn  we  grow, 
Repuls'd  and  bafHed  by  a  feeble  fot : 
So  I'mall  their  numijer,  that  if  wars  were  ceas'd, 
And  Greece  triumphant  held  a  general  fealt. 
All  rank'd  by  tens,  whole  decades  when  they  dine 
IVIuft  want  a  Trojan  Have  to  pour  the  wine. 
But  other  forces  have  our  hopes  o'erthrown. 
And  Troy  prevails  by  arnjies  not  her  own. 
Now  nine  long  years  of  mighty  Jove  are  run, 
Siniie  firlt  the  labours  of  this  war  begun  : 
Our  cordage  torn,  decay'd  our  veffels  lie. 
And  fcarce  enfure  the  wretched  power  to  fly. 
Halte  then,  for  ever  leave  the  Trojan  wall  I 
Our  wcej)ing  wives,  our  tender  children  call : 
Love,  duty,  fafety,  fummon  us  away, 
'Tis  nature's  voice,  and  nature  we  obey. 
Our  (liatter'd  barks  may  yet  tranfport  us  o'er. 
Safe  and  inglorious,  to  our  native  Ihore. 
Fly,  Grecians,  fly,  your  fails  and  oars  employ. 
And  dream  no  more  of  Heav'n-defended  Troy. 

riis  deep  defign  unknown,  the  hofts  approve 
Atrides'  Ipeech.     The  mighty  numbers  move. 
So  roll  the  billows  to  th'  Karian  fliore. 
From  Ealt  and  South  when  winds  begin  to  roar, 
Burft  their  dark  manfions  in  the  clouds,  and  fweep 
The  whitening  lurface  of  the  ruffled  deep, 
And  as  on  corn  when  weitern  gulls  delcend, 
Be.bre  the  blaft  the  lofty  harv^lt  bends  : 
Thus  o'er  the  field  the  moving  holt  appears. 
With    nodding    plumes,    and   groves   of   waving 
fpears.  [feet 

The  gathering  murmiir  fpreads.  their  trampling 
Beat  the  loofe  fands,  and  thicken  to  the  fleet. 
'With  long  rttfounding  cries  they  urge  the  train 
To  fit  the  Ihips,  and  launch  into  the  main. 
They  toil,  they  fweat,  thick  clouds  of  dult  arife. 
The  doubling  clamours  echo  to  the  fkies. 
Ev'n  then  the  Greeks  had  left  the  hollile  plain, 
And  fate  decreed  the  fall  of  Troy  in  vam  ; 
But  Jove's  imperial  queen  their  flight  furvey'd, 
And  fighing,  thu>  befpoke  the  blue-ey'd  maid  : 

Shall  then  the  Grecians  fly  I  O  dire  difgrace  1 
And  leave  unpunifli'd  this  perfidious  race  ^ 
Shall  Troy,  fliall  Priam,  and  th'  adulterous  fpoufe, 
In  peace  enjoy  the  fruits  of  broken  vows  ? 
And  bravell  chiefs,  in  Helen's  quarrel  flain. 
Lie  unreveng'd  on  yon  detefted  jilain  ? 
No  ;   let  my  Greeks,  unmov'd  by  vain  alarms. 
Once  more  refulgent  fliine  n  brazen  arms. 
Halte,  Goddefs,  hafte  1   the  flying  hoft  detain, 
Nor  let  one  fail  be  hoiftcd  on  the  main. 

Pallas  obeys,  and  from  Olympus'  height 
Swift  to  tlie  fhips  precipitates  her  flight  j 
UlylVes,  firfl  in  public  cares,  flie  found. 
For  prudent  counfel  like  the  Gods  renuv.-n' J  : 


Opprcl's'd  with  geiv'rous  grief  the  hero  flood. 
Nor  drew  liis  fable  vell'els  to  the  flood. 
And  is  it  thus,  divine  Laiirtcs'  fon  1 
Thus  fly  the  Cirireks  (the  martial  maid  begun) 
I'iuis  to  their  country  bear  their  own  difgrace, 
And  lame  eternal  leave  to  Priam's  race  ? 
Shall  beauteous  Helen  ftill  remain  untreed, 
Stiil  unreveng'd  a  thoufand  heroes  bleed? 
Halte,  generous  llhacus  1   prevent  the  lliame. 
Recall  your  armies,  and  your  chiefs  reclaim. 
Your  own  reliitlefs  eloquence  employ. 
And  to  the  immortals  triiit  the  fall  of  Troy. 

The  voice  divine  coiiff-ls'd  the  warlike  iQaid, 
Ulylles  heard,  nor  uninlpir'd  obey'd  : 
'I'hen  meeting  hill  Atndcs,  from  his  hand 
Keceiv'd  th'  imperial  Iceptre  of  command. 
Thus  grac'd,  attention  and  refpeCl  to  gain, 
He  runs,  he  flies,  through  all  the  Grecian  train; 
Each  prince  of  name,  or  chief  in  arms  approv'd. 
He  lir'd  with  praile,  or  with  pcrl'ualion  mov'd. 

Warriors,  like  you,  with  Itrength  and  wifdom 
By  brave  examples  Ihould  confirm  the  reft,   [blett, 
"I'he  monarch's  will  not  yet  reveal'd  appears; 
He  tries  our  courage,  but  relents  our  fears : 
Th'  unwary  Greeks  his  fury  may  provoke  ; 
Not  thus  the  king  in  lecret  council  fpoke. 
Jove  loves  our  chief,  from  Jove  his  honour  fprings, 
Beware  1  for  dreadful  is  the  wrath  of  kings. 

But  if  a  clamorous  viie  plebeian  rofe, 
Him  with  reprooi  he  check'il,  or  tam'd  with  blows. 
Be  Itill,  thou  fiave,  and  to  thy  betters  yield ; 
Unknown  ;dike  in  council  and  in  field  I 
Ye  Gods,  what  daltaids  would  our  hoa  command, 
Swept  to  the  war,  the  lumber  of  a  land  '. 
Be  lileiit,  wretch,  and  think  not  here  ailow'd 
That  worft  of  tyrants,  an  ufurping  crowd : 
To  one  fole  monarch  Jove  commits  the  fway  ; 
His  are  the  laws,  arid  him  let  all  obey. 

With  words  like  tliefe  the  troops  UlyfTes  rul'd. 
The  loudeft  filenc'd,  and  the  fierceft  cool'd. 
Back  to  th'  affembly  roU'd  the  thronging  train, 
Delert  the  Ihips,  and  pour  upon  the  plain. 
Murrtiuring  they  move,  as  when  old  Ocean  roars. 
And  heaves  huge  furies  to  the  trembling  fliores: 
The    groaning   banks    are  burlt   with  bellowing 

found, 
The  rocks  remurm.ur,  and  the  deeps  rebound. 
At  length  the  tumult  finks,  the  noifes  ceafe. 
And  a  ItiU  filence  lulls  the  camp  to  peace, 
I'herfitesonly  clamour'd  in  the  throng. 
Loquacious,  loud,  and  turbulent  of  tongue  : 
Aw'd  by  no  fliame,  by  norefpedls  control'd, 
In  fcandal  bufy,  in  reproaches  bold  : 
With  witty  malice  ftudious  to  defame : 
Scorn  all  his  joy,  and  lau,i;hter  all  his  aim; 
But  chief  he  glory'd,  with  licentious  Ityle, 
Tp  lalh  the  great,  and  monarch^  to  revile. 
His  figure  fuch  as  might  his  foul  proclaim; 
One  eye  was  blinking,  and  one  leg  was  lame  ; 
His  mountain  flioulders  half  his  breait  o'erl'pread^ 
Thin  hairs  beftrew'd  his  long  niilhapen  head. 
Spleen  to  mankind  his  envious  heart  polVeft, 
And  much  he  hated  all,  but  molt  the  befl. 
(Jlylies  or  Achilles  Itill  his  theme  ; 
But  royal  fcandal  his  delight  fupreme. 
Long  had  he  liv'd  the  fcorn  of  every  Greek, 
Vq\t  when  he  fpoke^  ytt  ftillthcj  heard  him  fjpca^j 
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Sharp  Was  'nis  voice,  wliich,  in  tlie  fiirilleft   tone, 
llius  with  ii)jurious  t.iiinis  attack'd  the  throne  : 

Amidlt  the  glories  of  lo  brij^ht  a  reign. 
What  moves  the  great  Atrides  to  complain  ? 
'Tis  thine  w  hate'er  the  warrior's  breaft  inflames, 
1  he  golden  fpoU.  and  ihiue  the  lovely  dames. 
With  ail  the  wealth  our  wars  .ind  blood  beflow. 
Thy  lents  are  e  rowdcd,  and  thy  chrefts  o'erfiow  : 
Thus  at  full  e.ife  in  heaps  of  riches  roll'd, 
What  gr.eves  the  monarch  i*     Is  it  thirft  of  _gpld  ? 
Say,  Ihall  u-e  march  without  unconquer'd  powers, 
(1  he  Greeks  and  T)  to  Ilion's  hofcile  towers. 
And  bring  the  race  of  royal  baltards  here. 
For  i  roy  to  ranfom  at  a  price  too  dear  ? 
But  lafer  plunder  thy  own  hofl  fu-jplies ; 
Say,  would'!!  thou  feizefome  valiant  leader's  prize? 
Or,  if  thy  heart  to  generous  love  be  led, 
Some  captive  fair,  to  blefs  thy  kingiy  bed  ? 
Whate'er  our  n-.alter  cr:.ves,  fubmit  we  muft. 
Plagued  with  his  pride,  orpunifii'd  for  his  lull:. 
Oh  Vvonien  of  Achaia  1  men  no  more  !  ") 

Hence  let  us  fly,  and  let  him  wafte  his  ftore        > 
Jn  loves  and  pleafures  on  the  Phrygian  fiiore  •     J 
We  may  be  v/anted  on  fome  biify  day, 
When  Hedor  comes  :  fo  great  Achilles  may  : 
From  him  he  forc'd  the  prize  v.e  jointly  gave, 
From  him,  the  fierce,  the  fearlcfs,  and  the  brave  : 
And  durll  he,  as  he  ought,  refent  that  wrong, 
This  mighty  tyrant  were  no  tyrant  long. 
Fierce  from  hi-,  feat  at  this  ulyifes  fprings, 
Jn  generous  vengeance  of  the  king  of  kings ; 
With  indignation  fparkling  in  his  eyes. 
He  views  the  wretch,  and  fternly  thus  replies : 

Peace,  factious  monfter,  born  to  vex  the  ftate, 
With  wrangling  talents  form'd  for  foul  debate  : 
Curb  that  impetuous  tongue,  ncr,  rafhly  vain 
And  fingly  mad,  afperfe  the  fovereign  reign. 
Have  we  not  known  thee,  fiave  !  of  ail  our  ho(T, 
The  man  who  ads  the  leaft,  upbraids  the  molt? 
Think  not  the  Greeks  to  fliameful  flight  to  bring, 
Nor  let  thofe  lips  profane  the  name  of  kino-. 
For  our  return  we  truft  the  heavenly  Powers  • 
Be  that  their  eare  ;  to  fight  like  men  be  ours. 
£v:t  grant  the  hoft  with  v/ealth  the  general  load, 
JEicept  detradion,  what  haft  thou  beKow'd  ? 
Suppofe  ibm.e  hero  fiioulJ  his  fpoils  refign, 
Art  thou  that  hero,  could  thofe  fpoils  be  thine  I 
God> :  let  me  perilh  on  this  hateful  fhore, 
And  iet  thefe  eyes  bt hold  my  fon  no  more  • 
If,  on  thy  next  offence,  this  hand  forbear 
To  llnp  thofe  arms  thou  ill  deferv'd  to  wear 
Expel  the  council  where  our  princes  meet, 
And  fend  thee  fcourg'd  and  howling  thro'  the  fleet. 

He  faid,  and  cotvermg  as'  the  daltard  bends^ 
The  weighty  fceptre  on  his  back  defcends  : 
pn  the  round  bunch  the  bloody  tumors  rife  ; 
The  tears  fpring  ftarting  from  his  haggard  eyes: 
Trembling  he  fat,  and,  Ihrunkin  abject  fears, 
From  his  vile  vifage  wipM  the  fcaidmg  tears. 
While  to  his  neighbour  each  exprefs'd  his  thought : 
le  Gods  1  what  wonders  has  UlylVes  wrought  1 
What  fruits  his  conduct  and  hi.-  courage  yield  ; 
Great  m  the  council,  glorious  in  the  held  I 
Generous  he  rifesin  the  crown's  defence 
To  curb  the  factious  tongue  of  infoknce. 
Such  ji'dt  examples  on  offenders  fhown, 
#?«litiori  ftlence,  ar.d  sffert  tiie  thwixc 


' Twa^  thus  the  genera!  x'oice  tne  hero  prais'4, 
Wlio,  rifing,  h^'h  th"  imperial  Icejure  rais'd  : 
'I'he  blue-ey'd  Paiiss,  Ids  celedial  friend, 
(in  form  a  he!Vdd  '  bade  the  crowds  attend. 
Th'  expecting  crowds  in  Itdl  attention  hung, 
To  hear  the  wifdom  of  bis  heavenly  ton -ue. 
Then  dee[)!y  thoughtful,  pauf.ng  ere  he  ipoke, 
His  filer.ce  thus  the  prudent  hero  broke: 

Unhappy  monarch  1  whom  tr.e  Grecian  race, 
With  ftiaiie  deferting,  heap  with  vile  difgrace. 
Not  fiich  at  Argjs  was  their  generous  vow. 
Once  all  their  voice,  but,  ah  1  fo; gotten  now  : 
Ne'er  to  return,  was  then  the  common  cry, 
Till  Troy's  proud  ftrudtures  Ihould  in  afiies  lie. 
Behold  them  weeping  for  their  native  fliore  1 
Wiiat  could  the  ir  wives  or  helplef-  children  more? 
What  heart  but  melts  to  leave  the  tender  train. 
And,  one  fhort  month,  endure  the  wintery  mam  i 
Few  leagues  reraov'd,  we  wifh  our  peaceful  feat, 
\Vhen  the  fiiip  tofles,  and  the  tempelts  beat : 
Then  well  may  this  long  (tay  provoke  their  tearSj 
The  tediOus  length  of  nine  revQiving  years. 
Not  for  their  grief  the  Grecian  iiolt  i  blame  ; 
But  vanquifli'd  '.  baffled  1  oh,  eternal  Ihame  1 
Expedl  the  time  to  Troy's  deftrudiOH  giveu, 
And  try  the  faith  of  Chalcasand  oi  Heaven. 
What  pafs'd  at  Aulis,  Greece  can  vvitnefs  beaj. 
And  all  who  live  to  breathe  this  Phrygian  air. 
Belide  a  fountain's  facred  brink  we  rais'd 
Our  verdant  akars,  and  the  victims  blaz'd; 
('Twas  where  the  plane-tree  Ipreads  its  fhades 

around) 
The  altars  heav'd  ;  and  from  the  crumbling  grouni 
A  mighty  dragon  fliot,  of  dire  portent ; 
From  Jove  himfdf  the  dreadful  fign  was  fen t. 
Strait  to  the  tree  his  fangume  fpire  he  roll'd^ 
And  cuil'd  around  in  many  a  winding  fold. 
The  topmait  branch  a  mother-bird  polFelt; 
Eight  callow  infants  fill'd  the  moliy  neft ; 
Herfelf  the  ninth  ;  the  ferpent,  as  he  hung, 
Strctch'd  his  black  jaws,  and  crufli'd  the  crying 
While  hovering  near,  with  mifcrable  moan,  [young- 
The  drooping  mother  wail'd  her  children  gone. 
The  mother  laft,  as  round  the  nelt  Ihe  flew, 
Seiz'd  by  the  beating  wing,  the  monlter  flew  : 
Nor  long  furviv'd;  to  marble  tura'd,  he  Itands 
A  lading  prodigy  on  Aulis'  fands. 
Such  was  the  will  of  Jove  ;  and  hence  we  dare 
Trult  in  his  omen,  and  fupport  the  war. 
For  while  around  we  gaze  with  wondering  eyes. 
And  trembling  fought  the  powers  with  fatriiicCj 
Fall  of  his  God,  the  reverend  Chalcas  cried. 
Ye  Grecian  warriors  I  lay  your  fears  afide. 
This  womd'rcus  fignal  Jove  himfelf  difplays. 
Of  long,  long  labours,  but  eternal  praife. 
As  many  birds  as  by  the  fnake  were  (lain. 
So  many  j  ears  the  toils  of  Greece  remain  ; 
But  wait  the  tenth,  for  Jiion's  fall  decreed : 
1  hus  Ipoke  the  prophet,  thus  the  fates  fucceed. 
Obey,  ye  Grecians  I  with  fubmiflipn  wait, 
Nor  let  your  flight  avert  the  Tiojanfate. 

He  faid  :  the  flrares  with  loud  applaufes  found, 
The  hollow  fhips  each  deafening  fhout  rebound. 
Then  Neltor  thus— Theie  vain  debates  forbear. 
Ye  talk  like  children,  not  like  heroes  dare. 
Where  now  are  all  your  high  refolves  at  laft  ? 
Yoiry  leagues  coi^iclud,^^,  your  engagements  pall  i 
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Vdw'J  with  libations  and  with  vieaims  then, 
l<Jo\v  vanilhM  like  their  fraoke  :  the  faith  of  men  '. 
While  ufelefs  worils  confunie  th'  iinadlive  hours, 
No  wonder  Troy  fo  long  refills  our  powers. 
Rife,  ^reat  Atrides  '.  and  with  courage  fway  ; 
We  inarch  to  war,  if  thou  direcl  the  way. 
liut  leave  the  few  that  dare  relilt  thy  laws, 
The  mean  deferters  of  the  Grecian  caufe, 
To  grudge  the  conquefts  mighty  Jove  prepares, 
AikI  view  with  envy  our  fuccefsful  wars. 
On  that  great  day  when  firlt  the  martial  train, 
Uig  with  the  fate  of  Ilion,  plow'd  the  main, 
Jove  on  the  right,  a  profperous  fignal  fent, 
And  thunder  roiling  ihook  the  firmament. 
ICneourag'd  heuce,  maintain  the  glorious  Itrifc, 
Till  every  foldier  grafp  a  Phrygian  wife. 
Till  Helen's  woes  at  full  reveng'd  appear, 
And  Troy's  proud  matrons  render  tear  for  tear. 
Eefifte  that  day,  if  any  Greek  invite 
His  country's- troop  to  bafe,  inglorious  Right ; 
Stand  fortli  that  Grtckl   and  lioift  hi;;  fail  to  fly, 
And  die  tl-.e  daitard  iirlt,  who  dreads  to  die. 
Hut  now,  O  monarch  1   aii  thy  chiefs  advlie  : 
Nor  what  they  offer,  thou  thyfelf  defpife. 
Among  thofe  councils,  let  not  mine  be  vain ; 
In  tribes  and  luuions  to  divide  the  train  ; 
His  I'cparate  troops  let  every  leader  call, 
Each  Itrengthen  each,  and  all  encouranc  all. 
W  hat  chief,  or  foitiier,  of  the  numero\is  band, 
Or  bravely  fights,  or  ill  obeys  command. 
When  thus  diitinct  they  war,  fliall  loon  be  known, 
Aiid  what  the  caufe  of  Ilion  not  o'erthrown  ; 
If  fate  refills,  or  if  our  arms  arc  flow, 
If  Gods  above  prevent,  or  men  below. 

To  him  the  king :  How  much  thy  years  excel 
In  arts  of  council,  and  in  fpealiing  well  ? 
C  would  the  Gods,  in  love  to  Greece,  decree 
But  ten  fuch  fuges  as  they  grant  in  thee  ; 
Such  wildom  foon  fliouid  Priam's  force  deltroy. 
And  loon  fliould  fall  the  haughty  touers  of  Troy  1 
But  Jove  forbids,  who  plunges  thofe  he  hates 
fn  fierce  coiiteiuion  and  in  vain  debates. 
I'-Iow  great  Achilles  from  gur  aid  withdraws. 
By  me  provok'd  ;  a  captive  maid  the  caufe  ; 
If  e'er  as  friends  we  join,  the  Trojan  wall 
Aluft  Ihake,  ar.d  heavy  will  the  vengeance  fall  1 
But  now,  ye  warriors,  take  a  fliort  repaft : 
And,  weii-refrefli'd,  to  bloody  conflict  hafte. 
His  fliarpen'd  fpear  let  every  Grecian  wield. 
And  every  Grecian  fix  his  brazen  Hiield  ; 
Let  all  excite  the  fiery  ftetds  of  war. 
And  ell  for  combat  fit  the  rattling  car. 
This  day,  this  dreadful  day,  let  each  contend  ; 
No  red,  no  refpite,  till  the  fliades  defcend  ; 
Till  darkncfs,  or  till  death,  Ihall  cover  all : 
Let  the  war  bleed,  and  let  the  mighty  fall  1 
■^lU  bath'd  in  fweat  be  every  manly  brealt. 
With  the  huge  Ihiclu  each  brawny  arm  depreft, 
r.ach  aching  nerve  rcfufe  the  lance  to  throw. 
And  each  fpent  courfer  at  the  chariot  blow. 
Who  dares,  inglorious,  in  his  fliips  to  Hay, 
Who  dales  to  tremble  on  this  fignal  day  ; 
That  wretch,  too  mean  to  fall  by  martial  power, 
The  birds  fhall  mangle,  and  the  dogs  devour. 
The  monarch  fpoke ;    and  ftraight  a  murmur 
role, 
X,oud  as  the.  fufges  wh^n  the  temped  blows, 


That  dafl.'i  on  broken  rorks  tumultuous  roar, 
A.f.d  fo.im  and  thunder  on  the  llony  fliorc. 
Straight  to  the  tents  the  troops  difperhug  ben4. 
The  iires  are  kindled,  and  the  fmokes  afctnd  j 
With  hafty  fcait  ihey  facnficc,  and  piay 
T'  avert  the  dangers  of  the  doubtful  day. 
A  Iteer  of  five  years'  age,  large  lunb'd,  and  fe^. 
To  Jove's  high  altar  Agamemnon  led  : 
There  bade  the  nobleit  of  the  Grecian  peers  j 
And  N'eltwr  iirft,  as  molt  advanc'd  in  years. 
Next  came  Idomeneus,  and  Tydeus'  foil, 
Ajax  the  lefs  and  Ajax  Tclainon  ; 
Then  wife  Ulylles  m  his  rank  was  plac'd; 
And  Menelaus  came  unbid,  the  lalt. 
The  chiefs  fuiround  the  deitin'd  beaft,  and  take 
The  facred  olTering  of  the  falted  cake. 
When  thus  the  king  prefers  his  folemn  prayer: 
Oh  thou  ;  whole  thunder  rends  the  clouded  air, 
Wiio  in  tiie  heaven  of  h'-avens  has  fix'd  thy  throng 
Suurcme  of  Gods  1  unbounded  and  alone  '. 
Hear  I   and  before  the  burning  fun  defcends. 
Before  the  night  her  gloomy  veil  extends. 
Low  in  the  dull  be  iaid  yon  hoitiie  fpires. 
Be  Priam's  palace  funk  in  Grecian  fires. 
In  Hector's  breaft  be  plung'd  this  fliining  fwori|. 
And  flaughter'd  heroes  groan  around  their  iordi 
Thus  pray'd  the  chief;  his  unavailing  prayer 
Great  Jove  refus'd,  and  to!t  in  empty  air  : 
I'he  God  averfe,  while  yet  the  fumes  arofe, 
Picpar'd  new  toils,  and  doubled  woes  on  woes. 
I'heii  prayers  petformM,  the  chiefs  the  rite  pcrfue^ 
The  barley  fprinkled,  and  the  victim  llew, 
The  limbs  they  icv^r  from  th*  enclohng  hide. 
The  thighs,  felecled  to  the  Gods,  divide. 
On  thefe,  in  double  cs-uls  involv'd  with  art. 
The  choice  ft  morfeU  lie  from  every  part. 
From  the  cleft  wood  the  crackling  tlames  afpire^ 
While  the  fat  vidim  feeds  the  facred  fire. 
The  thighs  thus  lacnfic'd,  and  entrails  dreil, 
Th'  aliiltants  part,  transfix,  and  roalt  the  relh; 
Then  fpread  the  tables,  the  lepalt  prepare. 
Each  takes  his  feat,  and  each  receives  his  Ihare. 
Soon  as  the  rage  of  hunger  was  fuppreft. 
The  generous  NelLor  thus  the  prince  addrelt: 
Now  bid  thy  heralds  found  the  loud  alarms. 
And  call  the  fquadrons  llieath'd  in  brazen  armsi 
Now  feize  th'  occafion,  now  the  troops  furvey. 
And  lead  to  war  when  Heaven  diredls  the  way. 
He  faid  ;  the  monarch  ilFued  his  commands; 
Straight  the  loud  heralds  call  the  gathering  handsi 
The  chiefs  cnclofs  their  kin-; :  the  hoft  dividt, 
In  tribes  and  nations  rank'd  on  either  fide. 
High  in  the  midft  the  blue-cy'd  Virgin  flies  ; 
From  rank  to  rank  fl'.e  darts  her  ardent  eyes  -, 
The  dreadful  agis,  Jove's  immortal  fliield, 
Blaz'd  on  her  arm,  and  lighten'd  all  the  held : 
Round  the  vaft  orb  an  hundred  ferpents  roU'd, 
Forin'd  the  bright  fringe,  and  fccm'd  to  burn  L-» 

gold. 
With  this  each  Grecian's  manly  bread  flic  warms, 
Swells  their  bold  hearts,  and  ftrings  their  nervous 
No  more  they  figh,  inglorious,  to  return,      [arms  ; 
But  breathe  revenge,  and  for  the  combat  burn. 

As  on  fome  mountain,  through  tlie  lofty  grove. 
The  crackling  flames  afcend,  and  blaze  above  ; 
The  fires  expanding  as  the  winds  arife, 
Shoot  their  h-ng  beaniS;  and  kiadle  half  t'ac  fliiti" 
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So  from  the  polifli'd  arms,  and  brazen  fliields, 
Agleamy  ipleiidor  flalh'd  along  the  fields. 
Not  lei's  their  number  than  th'  embody'd  cranes, 
Or  milk-white  fwans  in  Afius'  watery  plains. 
That  oer  the  windings  of  Cayfter'sfprings,  [wings; 
Streich   their  long  necks,  and  clap  their  ruftiing 
Now  tower  aloft,  and  courfe  in  airy  rounds ; 
Now  light  with  noife;  with  noife  the  held  relbunds. 
Thus  numerous  and  conius'd,  extending  Wide, 
The  legions  crowd  Scainander's  flowery  fide  ; 
With  rulhing  troops  the  plains  are  cover'd  o'er, 
And  thundering  footlteps  ftiake  the  founding  lliore. 
Along  the  river's  level  meads  they  Uand, 
Thick  as  in  fpring  the  flowers  adorn  the  land, 
Or  leaves  the  trees ;  or  thick  as  infers  play, 
The  wandering  nation  of  a  fummer's  day. 
That,  drawn  by  milky  Iteams,  at  evening  hours, 
In  gather'tl  fwarms  furround  the  rural  bowers  ; 
From  pail  to  pail  with  bufy  murmur  run 
The  glided  legions,  glittering  in  the  fun. 
So  throng'd,  fo  clolV,  the  Grecian  fquadrons  flood 
In  r-iOiant  arms,  and  thirft  for  Trojan  blood. 
Each  leader  now  his  flattered  fori.e  conjoins 
In  ciofe  array,  and  forms  the  deepening  lines. 
No;  With  more  eafe,  the  fkiltul  fliephcrd  fwain 
Collects  his  flocks  from  thoufands  on  the  plain. 
The  limg  of  Kings,  majelticaily  tali. 
Towers  o'er  his  armies,  and  outlhines  them  all ; 
Like  fume  proud  bull  that  round  the  paltures  leads 
His  fu'ojed:-herds,  the  monarch  of  the  meads. 
Gteat  ab  the  Gods,  th'  exalted  chief  was  ften. 
His  irrengtii  like  Neptune,  and  hke  Mars  his  mien, 
Jove  o'er  his  eyes  celeftial  glories  fpread. 
And  dawning  coi  quelt  play'd  around  his  head. 
Say,  Virgins,  feated  round  the  throne  divine. 
All-knowing  Gudaelfes  !  immortal  nine  I   [height, 
Since   earth's  wide   regions,  heaven's  unmeafur'd 
And  hell's  abyfs,  hide  nothing  from  your  fight, 
(We,  wretched  mortals :   lolt  in  doubts  below, 
lut  guefs  by  rumour,  and  but  boali  we  know) 
Oh,  fay  what  heroes,  fir'd  by  thirft  of  fame. 
Or  urg'd  by  wrongs,  to  Troy's  deftruclion  came  ? 
To  count  them  all,  demands  a  thoufand  tongues, 
A  throat  of  brafs,  and  adamantine  lungs. 
Daughters  of  Jove,  alhft  :   infpir'd  by  you 
The  mighty  labour  dauntlefs  I  purfue  : 
"What  crowded  armies,  from  what  climes  they  bring, 
Their  names,  their  numbers,  and  their  chiefs,  Ifing. 

THE  CATALOGUE  OF  THE  SHIPS. 

The  hardy  warriors  whom  Boeotia  bred, 
Penelius,  Leitus,  Prothoenor  led  : 
With  thefe  Arcefilaus  and  Cionius  ftand. 
Equal  in  arms,  and  equal  in  command. 
Thefe  head  the  t^oup^  that  rocky  Aulis  yields. 
And  iteon's  hills,  and  Eyrie's  watery  fields, 
And  Schoenos,  Scholos.  Gra;a  near  the  main, 
And  Mycaleflla's  ample  piny  plain. 
Thofe  who  on  Peteon  or  Ilelion  dwell. 
Or  Harma  where  Apollo's  prophet  fell ; 
Heleon  and  Hyle,  which  the  fprmgs  o'erflow; 
And  Medeon  lofty,  and  Ocalea  lov/; 
Or  in  the  meads  of  Haliartus  llray, 
Or  Thefpis  lacred  to  the  God  of  Day. 
Oncheftus,  Neptune's  celebrated  groves; 
iCopae,  and  Tuifbe,  fani'a  for  filver  doves  • 
Tor  hocks  jLrythrje,  Glifla  lor  the  vine  • 
Platea  green,  and  Nyfa  the  divine.       * 


And  they  whom  Thebe's  Well-built  m.\U  enelole^ 

Where  Myde,  Eutrefus,  Corone  rofe  ; 

And  Arne  nth,  with  purple  harveits  crown'd ; 

And  Anthedon,  Boeotia's  utmolt  bound. 

Full  fifty  fliips  they  f>;nd,  and  each  conveys 

Twice  fixty  warriors  through  the  foaming  feas. 

To  thefe  fucceed  Afpledon's  martial  train, 
Who  plough  the  fpacious  Orchomenian  plain. 
Two  valiant  brothers  rule  th'  undaunted  throng, 
lalmen  and  Afcalaphus  the  ftrong  : 
Sons  of  Aftyoche,  the  heavenly  fair, 
Whole  Virgin  charms  fubdued  the  God  of  War 
(In  Actor'-  court  as  (he  retir'd  to  reft. 
The  ftrength  of  Mars  the  bliifliing  maid  compreftj. 
rheir  troops  in  thirty  fable  vefleis  fweep, 
With  equal  oars,  the  hoarfe-iefounding  deep. 

The  Phocians  next  in  forty  barks  repair, 
Epiltrophus  and  Schedius  head  the  war. 
From  thofe  rich  regions  where  CephilTus  leads 
His  lilver  current  through  the  flowery  meads  j 
From  Panopea,  Chryfa  the  divine, 
V\'here  Anemoria's  itately  turrets  fhine, 
Where  Pytho,  Daulis,  Cyparillus  ftood. 
And  fair  Lua;a  views  the  riling  flood. 
Thele  rang'd  in  order  on  the  tioating  tide, 
Clble  on  the  left,  the  bold  BcEotians  fide. 

Fierce  Ajax  fed  the  Locrian  fquadrons  o«, 
Ajax  the  lets,  Oileus'  valiant  fon  ; 
Skili'd  to  direct  the  flying  dart  aright ; 
Swiit  in  purluit,  and  active  in  the  fight ; 
Him,  as  their  chief,  the  chofen  troops  attend, 
WTikJi  Befla,  Thronus,  and  rich  Cynos  fend  : 
Opus,  Calliarus,  and  Scarphe's  bands. 
And   thofe   who  dwell    where   pleaf 
And  where  Boagnus  floats  the  lowly 
Or  in  tair  Taphe's  fylvan  feats  re  fide : 
In  forty  vefleis  cnt  the  liquid  tide. 
Euboea  next  her  martial  Ions  prepares, 
And  fends  the  brave  Abanies  to  the  wars : 
Breathing  revenge,  in  arms  they  take  their  way 
From  Chalcis'  walls,  and  Itrong  Eretria ; 
rh'  Ilteian  fields  for  generous  vines  renown'd. 
The  fair  Canftos,  and  the  Styrian  ground  ; 
Where  Dios  from  her  towers  o'erlooks  the  plain. 
And  high  Cerinthus  views  the  neighbouring  main. 
Down  their  broad  fliouldeis  falls  a  length  of  hair ; 
Their  hands  difmifs  not  the  long  lance  in  air  ; 
But  with  portended  fpears  in  fighting  fields, 
Pierce  the  tough  corfeiets  and  the  brazen  fhields 
Twice  twenty  fhips  tranfport  the  warlike  bands, 
Which  bold  Elphenor,  fierce  in  arms,  commands. 

Full  fifty  more  from  Athens  Item  the  main, 
Led  by  Mneftheus  through  the  liquid  plain, 
(Athens  the  fair,  where  great  Erectheus  fway'd, 
i  hat  ow'd  his  nurture  to  the  blue-eyed  Maid, 
But  from  the  teeming  furrow  took  his  birth. 
The  mighty  offspring  of  the  foodful  earth. 
Him  Pailas  plac'd  amidft  her  wealthy  fane, 
Ador'd  with  I'acririce  and  oxen  flain  ; 
Where,  r-s  the  years  revolve,  her  altars  blaze. 
And  all  the  tribes  refound  the  Goddefs'  praife) 
No  chief  like  thee,  Mneftheus  !  Greece  could  yield, 
To  marfhal  armies  in  the  dufty  field, 
Th'  extended  wings  of  battle  to  difplay. 
Or  dole  th'  embody'd  hoft  in  firm  array. 
Neftor  alone,  improv'd  by  length  of  days. 
For  martial  cpndutl  boje  aa  equal  praife^ 
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With  thcfe  appear  the  Salaminian  bands, 
Whom  the  gigantic  Telanaoii  commands;   [courfe, 
111  twelve  blacit  fliips  to  Troy  they    fteer    their 
And  with  the  great  Athenians  join  their,  force 
Next  move  to  war  the  generous  Argive  train 
From  high  Troezenc,  and  Mafeta's  plain. 
And  fair  ^giiia  circled  by  the  main  : 
Whom  rtrong  Tyrinthe's  lofty  walls  furround, 
And  Epidaur  with  viny  harvefts  crown'd  ; 
And  where  fair  Afinen  and  Hcrmion  fhovr 
Their  cliffs  above,  and  ample  hay  bciow. 
Thefe  by  the  brave  Euryalus  were  led, 
Great  Sthenelus,  and  greater  Diomed, 
But  chief  Tydides  bore  the  fovereign  fway  ; 
In  four-fcore  barks  they  plough  the  watery  way. 

The  proud  Mycene  arms  her  martial  powers, 
Cleonc,  Counth,  with  imperial  towers, 
Fair  Arathyrea,  Ornia's  fruitful  plain. 
And  iEgeon,  and  Adraftus'  ancient  reign ; 
And  thole  who  dwell  along  the  fandy  ihorc, 
And  where  Pellene  yields  her  fleecy  llore. 
Where  Helice  and  Hyperefia  lie, 
And  GonocHa's  fpires  falute  the  (ky. 
Great  Agamemnon  rules  the  numerous  band,     T 
A  hundred  velVels  in  long  order  ftand,  > 

And  crowded  nation^  wait  his  dread  command,  j 
High  on  tiie  deck  the  king  of  men  appears. 
And  kis  refulgent  arms  in  triumph  wears; 
PTOiid  of  his  holt,  unrivaU'd  of  his  reign. 
In  filent  pomp  he  moves  along  the  main. 

His  brother  follows,  and  to  vengeance  warms 
The  hardy  Spartans  exercis'd  in  arms  ; 
Phares  and  Bryfia's  valiant  troops,  and  thofe 
Wham  Lacedaemon's  lofty  hills  enclofe  : 
Or  MeiTe's  towers  for  filver  doves  renown'd, 
Amycla,  Laiis,  Augia's  happy  ground. 
And  thole  whom  Oetylos'  low  walls  contain, 
And  Helos,  on  the  margin  of  the  main  : 
Thefe,  o'er  the  bending  ocean,  Helen's  caufe. 
In  iixty  lh:ps  with  Menclaus  draws : 
Eager  and  loud  from  man  to  man  he  flies, 
Revenge  and  fury  flaming  in  his  eyes  ; 
While,  vainly  fond,  in  fancy  oft  he  hears 
The  fair-one's  grief,  and  fees  her  falling  tears. 

In  ninety  fail,  from  Pylo's  fandy  coaft, 
Neftor  the  fage  conducts  his  chofen  hoft  : 
From  Amphigenia's  ever  fruitful  land  ; 
Where  /Epy  high,  and  little  Pteleon  fl:and ; 
Where  beauteous  Arene  her  ftrudlures  fhows. 
And  Thryon  s  walls  Alpheus'  ftreams  enclofe  : 
And  Dorion,  fam'd  for  Thamyris'  difgracc, 
Superior  once  of  all  the  tuneful  race. 
Till,  vain  of  mortals  empty  praife,  he  ftrore 
To  match  the  feed  of  cloud-compelling  Jove  I 
Too  daring  bard  1  whole  unfuccefsful  pride 
Tb'  immortal  Mufes  in  their  art  defy'd. 
Th'  avenging  Mufes  of  the  light  of  day 
Depriv'd  his  eyes,  and  fnatch'd  his  voice  away ; 
Vo  more  his  heavenly  voice  was  heard  to  fing, 
His  hand  no  more  awak'd  the  filver  ftring. 

Where  under  high  Cyllene,  crown'd  with  wood. 
The  fliaded  tomb  of  old  ^gyptHS  flood  ; 
From  Ripe,  Stratie,  Tegea's  bordering  town*, 
The  Phcnean  fields  and  Orchomenian  downs, 
Where  the  fat  herds  in  plenteous  pafture  rove; 
And  Stymphelus  with  her  furrounding  grove, 
Panhalia,  on  her  fnowy  cliffs  reclin'd, 
Ajui  high  £aifpe  Qiovk  b^  wi^cerjr  wuii. 
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!  And  fair  Mantiniea's  ever-pleafing  fite ;  ; 

,  In  fixty  fail  th'  Arcadian  bands  unite, 
j  Bold  Agapenor,  glorious  at  their  head, 
(Ancasus'  fon)  the  mighty  fquadron  led. 
Their  fliips,  fupply'd  by  Agamemnon's  care. 
Through  roaring  leas  the  wondering  warriors  bear ; 
The  firil  to  battle  on  th'  appointed  plain. 
But  new  to  all  tlie  dangers  o?  the  m  im. 

Thofe,  where  fair  Elis  and  Buprafium  join  ; 
Whom  Hyrmin,  here,  and  iVIyrfinus  confine, 
And  bounded  there  where  o'er  the  valleys  rofe 
The  Olenian  rock  ;  and  where  Alifium  flows  ; 
Beneath  four  chiefs  (a  numirrous  army)  came  : 
The  flrength  and  glory  of  th'  Epean  name. 
In  leparate  fquadrons  thefe  their  nain  divide. 
Each  leads  ten  vefl'els  through  the  yielding  tide. 
One  was  Amphimacus,  and  Thalphius  one 
(Eurytus'  this,  and  that  Teiitus  Ion)  ; 
Diores  fprung  from  Amarynceus'  line  ; 
Antl  great  Polyxenes,  of  force  divine. 

But  thofe  who  view  fair  Elis  o'er  the  feas 
From  the  bleit  iflands  of  th'  Echinades, 
In  forty  vellels  under  Meges  move. 
Begot  by  Phileus  the  bclov'd  of  Jove. 
To  llrong  Dulichium  from  his  fire  he  fled. 
And  thence  to  Troy  his  hardy  warriors  led, 

UlylFes  followed  through  the  watery  road, 
A  chief,  in  wifdom  equal  to  a  God. 
With  thofe  who  Ccphalenia's  ifle  enclos'd. 
Or  till  their  fields  along  the  coall  oppos'd ; 
Or  where  fair  Ithaca  o'erlooks  the  floods. 
Where  high  Neritos  fliakes  his  waving  woods. 
Where  ^gilipa's  rugged  fides  are  fecn, 
Ciocylia  rocky,  and  Zacynthus  green. 
Thefe  in  twelve  galleys  with  vermilion  prores, 
Beneath  his  condudl  fought  the  Phrygian  ihores^ 

Thoas  came  next,  Andratmon's  valiant  fon. 
From  Pleuron's  walls,  and  chalky  C.ilydon, 
And  rough  Pylene,  and  th'  Olenian  fteep. 
And  Chalcis  beaten  by  the  rolling  deep. 
He  led  the  warriors  from  th'  yEtolian  fliorc, 
For  now  the  fons  of  Oeneus  were  no  more  1 
The  glories  of  the  mighty  race  were  fled  1 
Oeneus  himfelf,  and  iVIeleager  dead  ! 
To  Thoas  care  now  trult  the  martial  train. 
His  tbrty  veflels  follow  through  the  main. 

Next  eighty  barks  the  Cretan  king  commands. 
Of  GnolTus,  Licflus,  and  Gortyna's  bands. 
And  thofe  who  dwell  where  Rhytion's  domes  arife^ 
Or  white  Lycaltus  glitters  to  the  Ikies, 
Or  where  by  Phoeicus  filver  Jardan  runs  ; 
Crete's  hundred  cities  pour  forth  all  her  fons. 
Thefe  march'd,  Idomeneus,  beneath  thy  care, 
And  Merion,  dreadful  as  the  God  of  war. 

Tlepolemus,  the  fon  of  Hercules, 
Led  nine  fwift  veffels  thro'igh  the  ftormy  feas;t 
From  Rhodes  with  everlalting  funfliine  bright, 
Jalyflus.  Lindus,  and  Camirus  white. 
His  captive  mother  fierce  Alcides  bore. 
From  Ephyr's  walls,  and  Selle's  winding  fhore. 
Where  mighty  towns  in  ruins  furead  the  plain. 
And  faw  their  blooming  warriors  early  flain. 
The  hero,  when  to  manly  years  he  grew, 
Alcides'  uncle,  old  Licymnius,  flew  ; 
For  this,  conflrain'd  to  quit  his  native  place 
.^nd  fliiin  the  vengeance  of  the  Herculean  racir, 
A  flt-et  he  built,  and  W'th  a  numerous  train 
Of  wjJJing  ciilts,  wani^r'd  o'er  the  main ; 
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Wherff,  many  feas  and  muny  fufFtrings  paft, 
On  happy  Rhodes  the  chief  arriv'd  at  lart  : 
There  in  three  tribes  divides  Lis  native  band, 
^nd  rules  theTn  peaceful  in  a  foreign  I  arid  ; 
Increas'd  and  profper'd  in  their  new  abodes, 
!By  mighty  Jove,  the  fiie  of  men  and  Gods ; 
With  joy  they  faw  the  growing  empire  rile, 
And  iliovvers  of  wealth  defcending  from  the  fkies. 

Three  fliips  with  Nireus  fought  the  Trojan  faore, 
Nireus,  whom  Aglae  to  Charopus  bore, 
Kireus,  in  faultlefs  fHape  and  blooming  grace. 
The  lovelielt  youth  of  all  the  Greciiin  race  ; 
Pelides  only  match'd  his  early  charms ; 
But  few  his  troops,  and  fmall  his  ftrength  in  arms. 

Next  thirty  galleys  cleave  the  liquid  plairJ, 
Of  thofe  Calydnse's  fea-girt  ifles  contain; 
With  them  the  youth  of  Nyfyrus  repair, 
Cafus  the  ftrong,  and  Crapathus  the  fair ; 
Cos,  where  Eurypylus  polleft  the  fway. 
Till  great  Alcides  made  the  realms  obey  : 
Thefe  Antiphus  and  bold  Phidippus  bring. 
Sprung  from  the  God  by  Theflalus  the  king. 
Now,  Mufe,  recount  Pelafgic  Argos*  powers, 
From  Alos,  Alope,  and  Trechin's  towers : 
From  Phthia's  fpacious  vales ;  and  Kcila,  bleft 
Wi'h  female  beauty  far  beyond  the  relt. 
Full  fifty  fliips  beneath  Achilles'  care, 
Th'  Achaians,  Myrmidons.  Hellenians  bear  ; 
Theflalians  f.'!,  though  various  in  their  name  ; 
The  fame  their  nation,  and  the  chief  the  fame. 
But  now,  inglorious,  llretch'd  along  the  fhore, 
They  hear  the  brazen  voice  of  war  no  more  ; 
No  more  the  foe  they  face  in  dire  array  ; 
Clofe  in  his  fleet  the  angry  leader  lay  ; 
Since  fair  Brifeis  from  his  arms  wrts  torn, 
The  nobleft  fpcil  from  fack'd  LyrnelTus  borne. 
Then,  when  the  chief  the  Theb'an  walls  overthrew, 
And  the  bold  fous  of  great  Evenus  flew. 
There  mourn'd  Achilles,  plung'd  in  depth  of  care, 
But  foon  to  rife  in  ilaughter,  blood,  and  war. 

To  thefe  the  youth  of  Phylace  fucceed, 
Itona,  famous  for  her  fleecy  breed. 
And  grafiy  Pteleon  deck'd  with  cheerful  greens, 
The  bowers  of  Ceres,  and  the  fyivan  fcenes. 
Sweet  Pyrrhahis,  with  blooming  iiowrets  crown'd, 
And  Antron's  watery  dens,  and  cavern'd  ground. 
Thefe  own'd  as  chief  Protefilas  the  brave. 
Who  now  lay  filent  in  the  gloomy  grave  : 
The  fnTt  who  boldly  toiich'd  the  Trojan  fliore. 
And  dy'd  a  Phrygian  lance  with  Grecian  gore ; 
There  lies,  far  diilant  from  his  native  plain  ; 
Unfinifli'd  his  prouJ  palaces  remain. 
And  his  fad  coufort  beats  her  breafb  in  vain. 
His  troops  in  forty  fliips  Podarces  led, 
Iphicles'  fon,  and  brother  to  the  dead  ; 
Nor  he  unworthy  to  command  the  holt ; 
Yet  ftiil  they  mourn'd  their  ancient  leader  loft. 

The  men  who  Glaphyra's  fair  foil  partake, 
Where  hills  encircle  Boelis's  lowly  lake. 
Where  Phffire  hears  the  neighbouring  waters  fall, 
Or  proud  liJclus  lifts  her  airy  wall. 
In  ten  black  fliips  embark'd  for  Ilion's  fliore. 
With  bold  E'.imyius,  whom  Alcefte  bore  ; 
All  Pelias'  race  Alcefte  far  outfliin'd. 
The  grace  and  glory  of  the  beauteous  kind. 

The  troojis  Methone  or  Thaumr.chia  yields, 
Olizoa's  igekSj  or  MeUbcea's  fields, 
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With  Philofteles  fail'd,  whofe  matchlefs  art 
From  the  tough  bow  directs  ihe  fcather'd  dart. 

Seven  were  his  fliips  ;  each  veffel  fifty  row, 
Skill'd  in  his  fcience  of  the  dart  and  bow. 
But  he  lay  raging  on  the  Leninian  ground, 
A  poifonous  Kydra  gave  the  burning  wound ; 
There  groaii'd  the  chief  in  agonizing  pain. 
Whom  Greece  at   length  fliall  wilh,  nor  wifli  in 
His  forces  Mcdon  led  from  Lemnos'  Shore,     [vain, 
Oi'leus'  ion,  whom,  beauteous  Rhena  bore,   [tain'd, 

Th'  Oechalian  race,  in  thofe  high  towers  con- 
Where  once  Eurytus  in  proud  triumph  reignM, 
Or  where  her  humbler  turrets  Tricca  rears. 
Or  where  Ithome,  rough  with  rocks,  appears  ; 
In  thirty  fail  the  fpark'ing  waves  divide, 
Which  Podalirius  and  iVIachaon  guide. 
To  thefe  his  fliill  their  *  Parent-God  imparts. 
Divine  profeffors  of  the  healing  arts. 

The  bold'  Ormenian  and  Afterian  bands 
In  forty  barks  Eurypylus  commands, 
VSTiere  Titan  hides  his  hoary  head  in  fnow, 
And  where  Plyperia's  illver  fountains  flow. 

Thy  troops,  Argifla,  Polypostes  leads, 
And  Eleon,  Ihelter'd  by  Olympus'  fliades, 
Gyrtone's  warriors ;  and  where  Orthe  lies, 
And  Oleoffon's  chalky  cliff's  arife. 
Sprung  from  Pirithous  of  immortal  race. 
The  fruit  of  fair  Hippodanie's  embrace, 
(That  day  when,hurrd  from  Pelion's  cloudy  head. 
To  diilant  dens  the  fliaggy  Centaurs  fled) 
With  Polypoetes  join'd  ni  equal  fway 
Leontes  leads,  and  forty  fliips  obey. 

In  twenty  fail  the  bold  PerrhKbians  came 
From  Cyphus ;  Guneus  was  their  leader's  name. 
With  tliei'e  th?  Enians  join'd,  and  thofe  who  freeze 
Where  cold  Dodona  lifts  her  holy  trees ; 
Or  where  the  pleafing  Titarefius  glides, 
And  into  Penftus  rolls  his  eafy  tides ; 
Yet  o'er  the  (liver  furface  pure  they  flow; 
The  facred  ftream  unmjx'd  with  ftreams  belov?, 
Sacred  and  awful !  From  the  dark  abcdes 
Styx  pours  them  forth,  the  dreadful  oath  of  Gods  ! 

Lalt  under  Prothous  the  Magnefians  flood, 
Protbous  the  fwift,  of  oid  Tenthedron's  blood  ; 
\^'ho  dwell  where  Peiicn,  crown'd  with  piny  boughs, 
Obfcures  the  glade,  and  nos's  his  fliaggy  brows ; 
Or  where  through  flowery  Tempe  Peneus  ftray'd 
(The  region  ftretch'd  beneath  his  mighty  fliade)  ; 
111  forty  fable  barks  they  flemm'd  the  main. 
Such  were  the  chiefs,  and  fuch  the  Gfeciaa  train. 

Say  neKt,  O  Mufe  !  of  all  Achaia  breeds. 
Who  biaveft  fought,  or  reign'd  the  nobleft  fteeds  ? 
Eumeleus'  mares  were  foremoft;  in  the  chace-, 
As  eagles  fleet,  and  of  Pheretian  race  : 
Bred  v.-hf-re  Pieria's  fruitful  fountains  flow, 
And  train'd  by  hiai  who  bears  the  filver  bow. 
Fierce  in  their  fight,  their  noflrils  breath'd  a  flame. 
Their  height,  their  colour,  and  their  age  the  lame  >, 
O'er  fields  of  death  they  whirl  the  rapid  car. 
And  break  the  ranks,  and  thunder  throngh  the  war-. 
A|ax  in  arms  the  fir!i:  renown  acquir'd. 
While  il:ern  Achilles  in  his  wrath  retir'd 
(His  was  the  fl:rength  that  mortal  might  exceedj, 
..'l.;.d  his,  th'  unrivali'd  race  of  heavenly  fleeds). 
But  Thetis'  fon  now  fliines  iii  arms  no  more  j 
-Jiis  troops,  n.cglefted  on  the  fandy  fliore, 
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In  empty  air  tlieir  fportive  javelins  throv/, 
Or  whirl  the  (Uik.  or  bend  an  nUe  bow  : 
Unllain'd  with  blood  his  covcr'd  chariots  ftand  ; 
Th'  immortal  couriers  graze  aliing  the  itrand  ; 
But  the  brave  chiel's  th'  inglorious  life  dcplor'd, 
And  wandering  o'er  the  camp,  requir'd  their  lord. 

Now,  like  a  deluge,  coveiiHj;  all  around, 
The  fhininjf  armies  Iwept  aloui;  the  ground: 
Swilt  as  a  flood  ol  lire,  when  llorms  arife. 
Floats  the  wide  Held,  and  blazes  to  the  ikies, 
tarth  groan'd  beneatli  them  ;  as  when  angry  Jove 
Hulls  down  the  forky  li^htiiiDrf  iVom  above, 
On  Airmc  when  he  the  thunder  throws, 
And  fires  Typhaeus  with  redoubled  blows, 
Whi  re  Typhon,  prelt  beneath  the  burning  load, 
Still  icels  the  r'ury  cit  ih'  avenging  God. 

But  various  Ir:s,  Jove's  commands  to  bear. 
Speeds  on  the  wings  of  winds  through  liquid  air; 
In  Priam's  porch  the  Trojan  chiefs  ihe  found, 
The  oil!  coiifulting,  and  the  youihs  around. 
Politcs'  Ihape,  the  monarch's  Ion,  (he  chofe, 
Who  from  ^fetes'  tomb  obferv'd  the  fo<:s, 
li'gh  on  tlie  mound  ;  from  whence  in  profpedl  lay 
The  tieids,  the  tent;.,  the  navy,  and  the  bay. 
In  this  dillembled  form,  flic  haltes  to  brii'g 
The  uinvelcome  meli'age  to  the  Phrygian  king  : 

Ceafe  to  confult,  the  time  for  action  calls. 
War,  horr>d  war,  approaches  to  your  walls ! 
All'embled  armies  oft  have  I  beheld; 
But  ne'er  till  now  fuch  numbers  chang'd  the  field. 
Thick  as  autumnal  leaves  or  driving  fand, 
Tiie  moving  fquadrons  blacken  all  the  flrand. 
Thou,  godlike  Hector  1  all  thy  force  employ, 
Allemble  all  th'  united  bands  of  Troy  ; 
In  juft  array  let  every  leader  call 
The  foreign  troops ;  this  day  demands  vliem  all. 

The  voice  divine  the  mighty  chief  alarms ; 
The  councii  breaks,  the  warriors  rufli  to  arms. 
The  gates  unfolding  pour  forth  all  their  train, 
Nations  on  nations  uU  the  dutky  plain. 
Rlen,  fleeds,   and   chariots,  fliake   the   trembling 

ground  ; 
The  tumuit  thickens,  and  the  ficies  refound. 
Amldil  the  plain  in  fight  of  Iliun  iiands 
A  riling  mouut,  the  work  of  human  hands; 
(This  tor  Myrinne's  tomb  th'  Immortals  know, 
Though  call'd  Batei'a  in  the  world  below) 
Beneath  their  chiefs  in  martial  order  here, 
Th'  auxiiiar  troous  and  Trojan  halt  appear. 
The  godlike  Hedlor,  high  above  the  relt, 
Shiikes  his  huge  fpear,  and  nods  his  pl-umy  cre.1 : 
In  throngs  around  his  native  bands  repair, 
And  groves  ol  lances  glitter  in  the  air. 

Divine  ^neas  brings  the  Dardan  race, 
Anohiifes'  foil  by  Venus'  ftol'n  embrace. 
Born  in  the  fliadcs  of  liia's  fecret  grove, 
(A  mortal  mixing  with  the  C^ucen  of  Love) 
Archilochus  and  Arcamas  divuie 
The  warrior's  toils,  and  combat  by  his  fide. 

Who  fair  Zeleia's  wealthy  vallies  till, 
Fau  by  the  foot  of  Ida's  facred  hill ; 
Or  drink,  iEfepus,  of  thy  fable  flood  : 
Were  led  by  Pandarus,  of  royal  blood. 
To  whom  his  art  Apollo  deign'd  to  Ihow, 
Grac'd  \vith  the  prefents  of  his  Ihafts  and  bow. 

From  rich  Apxfus'  and  Adreitia's  towers, 
High  Teree's  fummits,  and  Pityea's  bowers ; 


From  thefe  the  congregated  troops  obey 
Young  Anijjhius'  :uid  Adraltus'  equal  fway  : 
Old  Mcrops'  Ions  ;  whom,  (kill  d  in  fates  to  come^ 
The  lire  forewarn'd,  and  prophefy'd  their  <loom  : 
Fate  urg'd  them  on  I  the  (ire  forewarn'd  in  vain, 
Th.ey  rulh'd  to  war,  and  perifli'd  on  the  plain. 

From  I'raclius'  Uream,  Percotc's  pafture  lands. 
And  Seltos  and  Abydos'  neighbouring  ftrands. 
From  great  Arifba's  walls  and  Selle'i  coaft. 
Alius  Ilyrtacides  candudls  his  hoft: 
High  on  his  car  he  lliakes  the  flowing  reins, 
Hts  (iery  couifers  thun<lcr  o'er  the  plains. 

The  tierce  Pclafgi  next,  in  war  renown'd, 
March  from  LarilTa's  ever-fertile  ground  ; 
In  equal  arms  their  brother  leaders  fhine 
Hippothous  bold,  and  Pyleus  the  divine. 

Next  Acanuis  and  Pyreus  lead  their  hofl?, 
In  dread  array,  from  Thracia's  wintery  coafls ; 
Round  the  bleak  realms  where  Ilellefpontus  roar% 
And  Boreas  beats  the  hoarfe-refounding  fliores. 

With  great  Euphemus  the  Cicor.ians  move, 
Sprung  fiom  Trazenian  Ceus,  bv'd  by  Jove. 

Pviajchmus  the  Poeonian  troops  attend, 
Skill'd  in  the  fight,  their  crooked  bows  to  bead  ; 
Fio;n  Axius'  ample  bed  he  leads  them  on, 
Axius,  that  laves  the  diflant  Amydon  ; 
Axius,  that  fwells  with  all  his  ncighbouiing  rills. 
And  wide  around  the  floating  regio;i  iilh. 

The  Paphlagooians  Pylcemenes  rules, 
Where  rich  Henetla  breeds  her  lavage  mules. 
Where  Erythinus'  riling  clifts  are  feen, 
Thy  groves  ot  box,  Cytorus  !   ever  green  ; 
And  where  ^gyalus  and  Cromna  lie. 
And  lofty  Sefamus  invades  the  flvy;  [flor.'er;. 

And  where   Parthenius,  roU'd   through  banks  ot 
Refleds  her  bordering  palaces  and  bowers. 

Here  march'd  in  arms  the  HaliL'oiiian  band. 
Whom  Odius  and  Epiftropheus  command. 
From  thofe  far  regions  where  the  fun  refines 
The  ripening  filver  in  Alybean  miaes. 

There  mighty  Chromis  led  the  Myfian  train. 
And  augur  Ennomus,  inipir'd  in  vain, 
For  (tern  Achilles  lopt  his  facred  head, 
r.oll'd  down  Scarnandcr  with  the  vulgar  dead. 

Phorcisand  brave  Afcanius,  here  unite 
Tiie  Al'canian  Phrygians,  e;iger  for  the  light. 

Of  thofe  who  round  Maronia's  realms  rclule,. 
Or  whom  the  v;;tes  in  lliades  of  Tmoius  hide, 
Meftles  and  Antiphus  the  charge  partake  ; 
Born  on  the  bar.ks  of  Gyges'  fileiillake. 
Thrre,  from  the  fields  where  wild  Meander  flows. 
High  Mycale,  and  Latinos'  (bady  brows, 
And  proud  IMilrtes,  came  the  Carian  throngs, 
With    mingled    clamours,   and    with    barbarous 

tongues. 
Amphimachus  and  Nauflcs  guide  the  train, 
Naufles  the  bold,  Amphimachus  the  vain, 
Wno,  trick'd  with  gold,  and  glittering  on  his  car. 
Rode  like  a  woman  to  :he  field  of  war, 
Tool  that  he  was  !  by  fierce  Achilles  (lain, 
i'he  river  fwept  him  to  the  briny  main  : 
There  whelm'd   with   waves    the    gaudy  warrior 
■/he  valiant  vidlor  feiz'd  the  golden  prize,     [lies; 

The  iorce-i  la(t  in  fair  array  fucceed. 
Which  blamelefs  Glaucus  and  Sarpedon  lead; 
The  warlike  bands  that  diltant  Lycia  yields. 
Where  gulphy  Xauttus  Ibaaas  along  the  liclcls. 
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BOOK     III, 


THE    ARGUMENT, 


The  Duel  of  Me7ielaus  and  Paris. 

*rhe  armies  being  ready  to  engage,  a  fingle  combat  is  agreed  upon  between  Menelaus  and  Paris  (by 
the  intervention  of  ileilor)  for  the  determination  of  the  war.  Iris  is  fent  to  call  Helena  to  behold 
the  fight.  She  leads  her  10  the  walls  of  Troy,  where  Priam  fat  with  his  counfallors,  obferving  the 
Grecian  leaders  on  the  plain  below,  to  whom  Helen  gives  an  account  of  the  chief  of  them.  The 
kings  on  either  part  take  the  folemn  oath  for  the  conditions  of  the  combat.  The  duel  cnfues; 
wherein  Paris  being  overcome,  he  is  fnatched  away  in  a  cloud  by  Venus,  and  tranfported  to  his 
apartment.  She  then  calls  Helen  from  the  walls,  and  brings  the  lovers  together.  Agamemnon,  o« 
the  part  of  the  Grecians,  de;nands  the  refloration  of  Helen,  and  the  performance  of  the  articles. 

The  three   and  twentieth  day  (till  continues  throughout  this  book.     The  fcene  is  fometimes  i& 
the  fields  before  Troy,  and  fometimes  in  Troy  itielf. 


Thus  by  their  leader's  care  each  martial  band 
Moves  into  ranks,  and  ftretches  o'er  the  land. 
With  (houts  the  Trojans  rnfiiing  from  afar, 
Proclaim'd  their  motions,  and  provok'd  the  war  ; 
So  when  inclement  winter  ves  the  plain 
With  piercing  frofls,  or  thick-defcending  rain, 
To  warmer  feas,  the  cranes  embody'd  fly. 
With  noife,  and  order,  through  rhe  mid-way  (ky; 
To  pigmy  nations  wounds  and  death  they  bring, 
And  all  the  war  defcend*  upon  the  wing. 
But  filent,  breathing  rage,  refolv'd  and  ikill'd 
By  mutual  aids  to  fix  a  doubtful  field, 
Swift  march  the  Greeks  :  the  rapid  duft  around 
Darkening  arifes  from  the  labour'd  ground. 
Thus  from  his  flaggy  wings  when  Notus  flieds 
A  night  of  vapours  round  the  mountain-heads, 
Swift  gliding  mifts  the  dufky  fields  invade. 
To  thieves  more  grateful  than  the  midnight  (liade  ; 
While  fcarce  the  fwams  their  feeding  flocks  furvey, 
Loft  and  confus'd  amidft  the  thicken'd  day  : 
So,  wrapt  in  gathering  duft,  the  Grecian  train, 
'  A  moving  cloud,  fwept  on,  and  hid  the  plain. 

Now  front  to  front  the  holtile  armies  Hand, 
Eager  of  fight,  and  only  wait 'command  ; 
When,  to  the  van,  before  the  fons  of  fame 
Whom  Troy  fent  forth,  the  beauteous  Paris  came, 
In  form  a  God  \  the -panther's  fpeckled  hide 
Flow'd  o'er  his  armour  with  an  eafy  pride. 
His  bended  bow  acrofs  his  (boulders  flung. 
His  fword  befide  him  negligently  hung, 
Two  pointed  fpearshe  fliook  with  gallant  grace, 
And  dar'd  the  braveft  of  the  Grecian  race. 

As  thus,  with  glorious  air  and  proud  difdain, 
He  boldly  ftalk'd,  the  foremoft  on  the  plain, 
Him  Menelaus,  lov'd  of  Mars,  efpies. 
With  heart  elated,  and  with  joyful  eyes: 
So  joys  a  lion,  if  the  branching  deer. 
Or  mountain  goat,  his  bulky  prize,  appear ; 
Eager  he  feizes  and  devours  the  llain, 
Prell  by  bold  youths  and  baying  dogs  in  vainv 


Thus,  fond  of  vengeance,  with  a  furious  bound. 
In  clanging  arms  he  leaps  upon  the  ground 
From  his  high  chariot :  him,  approaching  near, 
The   beauteous  champion   views   with    marks  of 
Smit  with  a  confcious  fenfe,  retires  behind,   [fear; 
And  ihans  the  fate  he  well  deferv'd  to  find. 
As  when  fome  fliepherd,  rrom  the  ruftling  trees 
Shot  forth  to  view,  a  fcaly  ferpent  fees  ; 
Trembling  and  pale,  he  ftarts  with  wild  affrightj 
And  all  confus'd  precipitates  his  flight : 
So  from  the  king  the  Ibining  warrior  flies. 
And  plung'd  amid  the  thickeft  Trojans  lies. 

As  God-like  Hedlor  fees  the  prince  retreat. 
He  thus  upbraids  him  with  a  generous  heat : 
Unhappy  Paris  1  but  to  women  brave  ' 
So  fairly  form'd,  and  only  to  deceive  1 
Oh,  hadft  thou  died  when  firft  thou  faw'ft  the  light^ 
Or  died  at  leaft  before  thy  nuptial  rite  ! 
A  better  fate  than  vainly  thus  to  boaft, 
\nd  fly,  the  fcandal  of  the  Trojan  hoft, 
Gods '.  how  the  fcornful  Greeks  e.tult  to  fee 
Their  fears  of  danger  undeceiv'd  in  thee  1 
Thy  figure  promis'd  with  a  martial  air, 
But  ill  thy  foul  fupplies  a  form  fo  fair, 
Li  former  days,  in  all  thy  gallant  pride 
When  thy  tall  fliips  triumphant  ftemm'd  the  tide. 
When  Greece  beheld  thy  painted  canvas  flovr. 
And  crowds  flood  wondering  at  the  pafling  fliow  j 
Say,  was  it  thus,  with  fuch  a  baflled  mien. 
You  met  th'  approaches  of  the  Spartan  queen, 
Thus  from  her  realm  convey'd  the  beauteous  prize-. 
And  *  both  her  Warlike  lords  outlhin'd  in.  Helen's 

eyes  ? 
This  deed,  thy  foes  delight,  thy  own  difgrace, 
Thy  father's  grief,  and  ruin  of  thy  race  ; 
This  deed  recalls  thee  to  the  profter'd  fight ; 
Or  haft  thouinjur'd  whom  thou  dar'ft  not  right  I 
Soon  to  thy  cort  the  field  would  make  thee  know 
Thou  keep'ft  the  confort  of  a  braver  foe. 
*  Thefcus  and  Menelaus, 
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Tny  gracefiil  form  jnflilling  fuft  defirc, 
Thy  cwrling  treirt-s,  and  thy  (ilvcr  lyre, 
Beauty  and  yoiuh ;  in  vain  to  thcle  you  truft. 
When  youth  am!  beauty  lliall  be  1 -.id  in  dull  : 
Troy  yet  may  wake,  and  one  avenging  blow 
Cruili  the  dire  author  of  his  country's  woe. 

His  filencc  here,  with  bludies,  Paris  breaks  ; 
'Tis  juft,  my  brother,  what  your  anger  i'jjeaks : 
But  who  like  thee  can  boalt  a  lual  f'edate, 
So  firmly  piuul  to  all  the  flijcks  of  fate  ? 
Thy  force  like  fleel  a  temper'd  hardnefsfliows, 
Still  edg'd  to  wjund,  and  fliJl  untir'd  with  blows. 
Like  iteel,  uplifted  by  fume  Tuenuous  l\v;iin, 
With  falling  woods  to  ftrow  the  wafted  plain  : 
Thy  jJiftj  I  pr;ufe  ;  nor  thou  defpife  the  charms 
Witli  which  a  lover  golden  Venus  arms ; 
Suft  moving  fpeech,  and  pknling  outward  fliow, 
No  wifli  can  ^am  ihem,  but  ihc  Godsbeftow. 
Yet,  wouKi'lt  thou   have    the  proffer'd    combat 

ftand, 
The  Greeks  and  Trojans  feat  on  either  hand  ; 
Then  let  a  mid-way  fpnce  our  hofls  divide. 
And  on  that  ftage  of  war  the  caufe  be  try'd  : 
By  Paris  there  the  Spartan  king  be  fought. 
For  beauteous  Helen  and  the  wealth  Ihe  brought ; 
And  who  his  rival  can  in  arms  fubdue, 
His  be  the  fair,  and  his  the  trealdre  too. 
Thus  with  a  la'.iing  league  your  toils  may  ceafe, 
And  Troy  poHefs  her  fertile  liclds  in  peace  ; 
Thus  may  the  Greeks  review  their  native  fliore, 
IMuch  f.un'd  fnr  generous  Heeds,  for  beauty  more. 

He  faid.  The  challenge  Hedlor  heard  with  joy, 
Then  with  his  fpcar  rellrain'd  the  youth  of  Troy, 
Held  by  the  midic,  athwart ;  and  near  the  foe 
Advanc'd  with  iteps  niajellically  flow  : 
While  round  his  dauntlefs  head  the  Grecians  pour 
Their  Itones  and  arrows  in  a  mingled  fhower. 

Then  thus-  the  monarch  great  Atrides  cry'd  ; 
Forbear,  ye  warriors !  lay  the  darts  afide  : 
A  pirlcy  Hector  alks,  a  melTage  bears, 
We  know  him  by  the  various  plume  he  wears. 
Avv'd  by  hi«  high  command  the  Greef.s  attend, 
The  tumult  filence,  and  the  fight  faipend. 

While  from  tlie  centre  Heiflor  roils  his  eyes 
On  cither  holt,  and  thus  to  both  applies  : 
Hear,  all  ye  Trojans,  all  ye  Grecian  bands  ! 
What  Pans,  author  of  the  war,  demands. 
Your  fliir.in^  I'wurds  within  the  flieath  reilrain, 
And  pitch  your  lances  in  the  yielding  plain. 
Here  in  the  midtl,  in  either  army's  light. 
He  dares  the  Spartan  king  to  fmgl-,;  fight ; 
Atid  wills,  that  Helen  and  the  raviili'ci  fpoil 
That  Cdus'd  the  cor.teft,  (hall  reward  the  toil. 
Let  thefe  the  brave  trivimphant  viclor  grace. 
And  differing  nations  part  in  leagues  of  peace. 

He  fpoke  :  in  Hill  fufpenfe  on  either  fide 
Each  aniiy  ftood  :  the  Spartan  chief  reply  \1  : 

Me  too,  ye  warriors,  hear,  whofe  fatal  right 
A  WDiid  engages  in  tlie  toils  of  light. 
To  me  the  labour  of  the  field  rciign  ; 
Me  Paris  injur'd  ;  all  the  war  be  mine. 
Fall  that  he  muft,  beneath  his  rival's  arms ; 
And  iive  the  reft,  fecure  of  future  harms. 
Two  lamb^,  devoted  by  your  country's  rite, 
To  Earth  a  fabie,to  the  Sun  a  white, 
Prep;irc,  ye  Trojans  I  while  a  third  we  bring 
Selecl  to  Tove,  th'  inviolable  king. 

Vol.  XIL 


Let  reverend  Priam  in  the  truce  engage. 
And  add  the  fin<fbion  of  conliderate  age; 
His  Ions  are  f;;ithlefs,  headlong  in  debate. 
And  youtii  itfelf  an  empty  wavering  ftate  : 
Cool  age  advances  venerably  wile, 
Turns  on  all  hand  its  decp-difceining  eyes ; 
Sees  what  befel,  and  what  may  yet  befall. 
Concludes  fiom  both,  and  belt  provides  for  ill. 

The  nations  hear,  with  rifing  hopes  poffeft. 
And  peaceful  prof|)CCl:s  dawn  in  every  breaft. 
Within  the  lines  th?y  drew  their  Iteeds  arounJ, 
Aud  fiom  their  chariots  iifutd  on  the  ground  : 
Next  all,  unbuckling  the  rich  mail  they  wore, 
Lay'd  their  bright  arms  along  the  fable  ftiore. 
On  either  fide  the  meeting  holts  are  feen. 
With  lances  fix'd,  and  clofe  the  fpace  betv/een, 
Two  heralds  now,  difpatch'd  to  Troy,  invite 
The  Phrygian  monarch  to  the  peaceful  rile  ; 
Talthybuis  hafter.s  to  the  fleet,  to  bring 
The  iamb  for  Jove,  th'  inviolable  king. 

Mean  time,  to  beauteous  Helen,  from  the  ikieS 
The  various  Goddefs  of  the  rainbow  flies 
(Like  fair  Laodice  in  form  and  face 
The  loveiielt  nymph  of  Priam's  royal  race). 
Her  in  the  palace,  at  her  loom  ihe  found  ; 
The  golden  v.-eb  her  own  fad  ftcry  crovvn'd. 
The  Trojan  wars  (lie  v/eav'd  (herfelf  the  prize) 
And  the  dire  triumph  of  her  fatal  eyes. 
To  whom  the  Goddefs  of  the  painted  bow; 
Approach  and  view  the  wond'rous  fcenes  below  \ 
Each  hardy  Greek,  and  valiant  Trojan  knight. 
So  dreadful  late,  and  furious  for  the  fight, 
Xfiw  reft  their  fpears,  or  lean  upon  tiieir  (lucldj ; 
C'.-as'd  is  the  war,  and  ftlent  all  the  fieldi. 
Paris  alone  and  Sparta's  king  advance. 
In  fingle  tight  to  tofs  the  beamy  lance; 
Each  met  in  arms,  the  fate  of  combat  tries. 
Thy  Ijve  the  motive,  and  thy  charms  the  prlzs, 

I'his  faid,  the  many-colour'd  maid  infpires 
Her  hu(band*s  love,  and  wakes  her  former  tires  ; 
Her  country,  parents,  all  that  once  were  dear, 
Rufh  to  her  thoughts,  and  force  a  tender  tear. 
O'er  her  fair  face  a  fnowy  veil  fhe  threw. 
And,  foftly  fighing,  from  the  loom  withdrew  ; 
Her  handmaids  Clymene  and  ^thra  «iait 
Her  filent  footfteps  to  the  Scsean  gate. 

There  fat  the  fcniors  of  the  Troj-an  race. 
(Old  Priam's  chiefs,  and  molt  in  Priam's  grace) 
The  king  the  firft  ;  Thymoetcs  at  his  tide  ; 
Lainpus  and  Clytius,  long  in  council  try'd  ; 
Panthus,  and  Hicetaon,  once  the  llrong; 
And  next,  the  w.feft  of  the  reverend  throng, 
Antonor  grave,  and  fage  Ucaiegon, 
Leaii'J  on  the  walh,  and  balk'd  before  the  fun. 
Chiefs,  who  no  more  in  bloody  fights  engage. 
But  wife  through  lime,  and  narrative  with  age. 
In  fummer-day<:  like  grallioppers  rejoice, 
A  blood lefs  race,  that  fend  a  feeble  voice. 
Tliefe  v;hen  the    Spartan  queen  approach'd  the 

tower. 
In  fecrct  own'd  rcfiftlefs  beauty's  power  :  , 
They  cried,  No  wonder  fuch  celeltial  C!;arnns 
For  nine  long  years  have  fet  the  world  in  arms ; 
Wh:it  winning  graces!  wltat  majeftic  mien  ! 
She  moves  a  Goddefs,  and  (lie  looks  a  Queen 
Yet  hence,  oh  Heaven  !  convey  that  fatal  fac.\ 
And  from  dcltrudiou  fave  the  Tnjaii  race. 
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Tiie  good  old  Frlarn  welc-om'd  her,  and  ctied, 
j^pproacli,  my  child,  aiul  grace  thy  father's  fide. 
See  on  the  plain  thy  Grecian  fpoufe  appears, 
'J"]ie  friends  and  kindred  ot  thy  former  years! 
No  criir;e  of  thine  our  prelent  fiiftering?  draw?. 
Not  thou,  but  Heaven's  dilpofing  will,  the  caufc; 
Tiie  Gods  thefe  armies  and  this  force  employ, 
'.rh«  hoftile  Gods  confpire  the  fate  of  Troy. 
.But  lift  thy  eyes,  and  fay  what  Greek  is  he 
(  F"ar  iiS  from  hence  thefe  aged  orbs  can  fee) 
Aronnd  vvhofe  brow  fuch  mai  tial  graces  fiiirie, 
So  tali,  fo  awful,  and  almoft  divine  ! 
Though  fome  of  larger  ftature  tread  the  gresn, 
None  match  his  grandeur  and  exalted  mien  : 
Be  feems  a  monarch,  and  his  country's  pride, 
Thus  ceas'd  tiie  king  ;  and  thus  the  fair  replied  : 
.    Bc-forc  fhf  prefencc,  father,  I  appear 
With  confcious  Ihame  and  reverential  fear. 
Ah  !  had  I  died,  ere  to  thefe  walls  I  fled, 
Fiilfe  to  my  country  and  my  nuptial  bed  v 
IiTy  brothers,  friends,  and  daughter  left  behind, 
Falfe  to  tlicm  all,  to  Paris  only  kind  ? 
For  this  1  mourn,  till  grief  or  dire  difeafe 
Shall  vvaile  the  form,whofe  crime  itwas  topleafe. 
The  king  of  kings,  Atrides,  you  furvey. 
Great  in  the  war,  and  great  in  arts  of  fway : 
My  brother  once,  before  my  days  of  fliame  ; 
And  oh  !  that  flill  he  bore  a  brother's  name  ! 

With  v.'onder  Priam  view'd  tlie  godlike  man, 
E>;Loird  the  happy  prhicc,  and  thus  began  ; 

0  bleft:  Atrides  !  born  to  profperous  fate, 
Fuccefsful  monarch  of  a  mighty  ftate  ! 

How  vi.ft  ihy  empire  !     Of  yon  matchlefs  train 

V.'hat  numljers  lolf,  what  numbers  yet  remain  ? 

In  Phrygia  once  were  gallant  armies  known, 

In  aiicient  time,  when  Otreus  fill'd  the  throne. 

When  godlike  Mygdon  led  their  troops  of  liorfe, 

And  I,  to  join  them,  rais'd  the  Trojan  force  : 

Againft  the  manlike  Amazoiis  we  itood, 

And  Sangar's  ftream  ran  purple  with  their  blood, 

But  far  inferior  thofe,  in  martial  grace 

And  ftrength  of  numbeis,  to  this  Grecian  race. 

This  faid,  once   more   lie   view'd  the  warrior- 
train  : 
WTi^t's  he  whofe  arms  lie  fcatter'd  en  the  plain  : 
Broad  is  hisbieaft,  his  flioulders  larger  fpread, 
Though  great  Atrides  overtops  his  head. 
Nor  yet  appear  his  care  and  condacfl  fmall  ; 
From  rank  to  rank  he  moves,  and  orders  all. 
TVie  ftately  rain  tints  meafures  o'er  the  ground. 
And,  mafter  of  the  flock,  furveys  them  roundv 

Then  Helen  thus :     Whom  your  difeerning  eyes 
Have  fingled  out,  is  Ithacus  the  wife  : 
A  barren  ifland  boafts  his  glorious  birth  : 
His  fame  for  wifdom  fills  the  fpacious  earth. 

Antenor  took  the  word,  and  thus  began  : 
Mylelf,  O  king  !  have  feen  that  wond'rous  man  : 
When  trufting  Jove  and  hofpitable  laws. 
To  Troy  he  came,  to  plead  the  Grecian  caufe  ; 
(Great  Menelaus  urg'd  the  fame  requell) 
My  houfe  was  honour-d  with  each  royal  gueft : 

1  knew  their  perfonr,  and  admir'd  their  pari;,- 
I'.oth  brave  in  arms,  and  both  ajjprov'd  in  arts. 
Ere(ft,  the  Spartan  moil:  engag'd  our  view  ; 
TJlylTes  featcd  greater  reverence  drew. 

When  Atreus'  fon  harangu'd  the  liftening  train, 
TuH  vv-ai  his  fecfe,  and  liis-  e.Kprefliaii  pkic, 


His  word.-  I'nccincT:,  yet  full,  v:-iiliotit  a  fink  : 
He  Ipoke  no  more  than  juft  the  thing  he  oLi!>iit. 
But  when  Ulyfles  rofe,  in  thought  profound, 
His  modeit  eyes  he  fixt  upon  the  ground, 
As  one  unfkili'd  or  dumb,  he  feem'd  to  (land. 
Nor  rais'd  his  head,  nor  Itretch'd  his  fccpter'd  liand; 
But,  when  he  fpeaks,  what  elocution  ilows  ! 
Soft  as  the  fleeces  of  defce nding  fiiows, 
The  copious  accents  fall  with  eafy  art ; 
Melting  they  fall,  and  fink  into  the  heart ! 
Wondering  we  hear,  and  fix'd  in  deep  furprife  ; 
Our  ears  refute  the  cenfure  of  our  eyes. 

'1  he  king  then  afk'd  (as  yet  the  camp  he  view'd} 
What  chief  is  that,  with  giant  ftrength  endued  ; 
Whofe  brawny  (boulders,  and  whofe  fwelling  cheft. 
And  lofty  ftature,  far  exceed  the  reft  ? 
Ajax  the  great  (the  beauteous  queen  replied) 
Himfelf  a  haft  :  the  Grecian  ftrength  and  ptide. 
See  !  bold  Idomeneus  fuperior  towers 
Amidit  yon  circle  of  his  Cretait  powers, 
Great  as  a  God  !  I  faw  him  once  before, 
With  Menelaus,  on  the  Spartan  fliore. 
The  reft  I  I:viow,  and  could  in  order  name  • 
All  valiant  chiefs,  and  men  of  mighty  fame. 
Yet  two  are  wanting  of  the  nuuierons  train. 
Whom  long  my  eyes  have  fought,  but  fought  in 
Caftor  and  Pollux  firft  in  martial  force,         [vain  ; 
One  bold  on  foot,  and  one  renown'd  for  horfe. 
My  brothers  thefe  ;  the  fame  our  native  fli6re, 
One  houfe  contained  us,  as  one  mother  bore. 
Perhaps  the  chiefs,  from  warlike  toils  at  eafe, 
For  diftant  Troy  refus'd  to  fail  the  feas  : 
Perhaps  their  fwords  lV;me  nobler  quarrel  draws, 
Afliam'd  to  combat  in  their  (ifler's  caufe. 
So  fpoke  the  fair,  nor  kfiew  her  brother's  doom, 
Wrapt  in  the  cold  embraces  of  the  tomb  ; 
Adorn'd  with  honours  in  their  native  fliore. 
Silent  they  flept,  and  heard  of  wars  no  more.  [  town. 

Mean  time   the  heralds,  through  the  crowded 
Bring  the  rich  wine  and  deftin'd  viiftims  down. 
Idreus'  arms  the  golden  goblets  preft, 
^'^'ho  thus  the  venerable  king  addreft  : 
Arife,  O  father  of  the  Trojan  ftate  ! 
Ti>e  nations  call,  thy  joyful  people  wait. 
To  ieal  the  tnice,  and  end  the  dire  debate. 
Paris  thy  fon,  and  Sparta's  king  advance. 
In  meafur'd  liffs  to  tofs  the  v,reighty  lance  : 
And  who  his  rival  fliall  in  arms  fubdue 
His  be  the  dame,  and  hts  the  treafure  too. 
Thus  with  a  lafting  league  our  toils  may  ceafe, 
And  Troy  poirefs  her  fertile  fields  in  peace  ; 
So  iLall  the  Greeks  review  their  native  fliore. 
Much  famJ  for  g:nerous  (feeds,  for  beauty  more. 

With  grief  he  heard,  and  bade  the  chiefs  pre- 
To  join  his  m.ilk-white  courfers  to  the  car  :    [pare 
He  mounts  the  feat,  Antenor  at  his  fide  ; 
The  gentle  iteeds  through  Scaea's  gates  they  guide: 
Next  trom  the  car  defcending  on  the  plain, 
Amid  the  Grecian  hod  and  Trojan  train 
Slow  they  proceed  :  the  fage  Ulyffes  then 
A  role,  and  with  him  role  the  king  of  men. 
On  either  lide  a  facred  herald  ftands, 
The  wine  they  mis,  and  on  each  monarch's  hands 
Pour  rhe  full  urn  ;  then  draws  the  Grecian  lord 
His  cutlace  llieatli'd  befide  his  ponderous  fword  ; 
From  the  fign'd  victims  crops  the  curling  hair. 
Tilt  heialdi  part  it,  and  the  princci  (hare  j 
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Then  loudly  thus  before  th'  attentive  bands 
He  calls  the  Gods,  and  fpreads  his  lifted  hands  : 

O  lirll  and  greateft  power  !  whom  all  obey, 
Who  high  on  Ida's  holy  mountain  Iway, 
Ztcrnarjove  !  and  you  bright  orb  that  roll 
From  call  to  well,  and  view  from  pole  to  pob 
Thou  mother  Earth  !  and  all  ye  living  Floods  ! 
Infernal  Furies  ana  Tartarian  Gods, 
Who  rule  the  dead,  and  horrid  woes  prepare 
For  pcrjur'd  kings,  and  all  who  falfely  (wear  ! 
Hear,  and  be  witnels.     If,  by  Paris  flain, 
Great  Menelaus  prefsthe  fatal  plain  ; 
The  dame  and  treafures  let  the  Trojan  keep. 
And  Greece  returning  plough  the  watery  deep. 
If  by  my  brother's  lance  the  Trojan  bleed  ; 
Be  his  tiie  wealth  and  beauteous  dame  decreed  : 
Th'  appointed  fine  let  Ilion  jullly  pay, 
And  every  age  record  the  fignal  day. 
Thus  if  the  Phrygians  fliall  refufe  to  yield. 
Arms  mult  revenge,  and  Mars  decide  the  field. 

With  that  the  chief  the  tender  vi(flims  flew, 
And  in  the  duft  their  bleeding  bodies  threw  ; 
The  vital  ("pirit  ifl'ued  at  the  wound, 
And  left  the  members  quivering  on  the  c^round. 
From  the  fame  urn  they  drink  the  mingled  wine, 
And  add  libations  to  the  powers  divine. 
While  thus  their  prayers  united  mount  the  fl<y  ; 
Hear,  mighty  Jove  !   and  hear,  ye  Gods  on  hijjh  ! 
And  may  their  blood,  who  firft  the  league  confound, 
Shed  like  this  wine,  diftain  the  thirlly  ground ; 
May  all  their  conlbrts  ferve  promlfcuous  luft, 
And  all  their  race  be  fcatter'd  as  the  duff  ! 
Thui  either  hoft  their  imprecations  join'J, 
Which  Jove  refus'd,  and  mingled  with  the  wind. 

The  rites  now  fmifh'd,  reverend  Friam  rofe, 
And  thus  csprefs'd  a  heart  o'ercharg'd  with  woes: 
Ye  Greeks  and  Trojans,  let  the  chiefs  engage, 
But  fpare  the  weaknefs  of  my  feeble  age  : 
In  yonder  walls  that  object  let  me  fliun. 
Nor  view  the  danger  of  fo  dear  a  fon.  [fall, 

Whofc  arms  fliall  conquer,   and  what  prince  fliall 
Heaven  only  knows,  for  Heaven  difpofes  all. 

This  faid,  the  hoary  king  no  longer  ftay'd, 
But  on  his  car  the  (laughter'd  vicflims  laid ; 
Then  fciz'd  the  reins  his  gentle  fteeds  to  guide 
And  drove  to  Trey,  Antenor  at  his  fide. 
Bold  Heflor  and  UlylTes  now  difpofe 
The  lifts  of  combat,  and  the  ground  enclofe  : 
Nest  to  decide  by  lacred  lots  prepare. 
Who  firft  fhall  launch  his  pointed  (pear  in  air. 
The  people  pray  with  elevated  hands. 
And  words  like  thefe  are  heard  through  all  thebands. 
Immortal  Jove,  high  heaven's  fuperior  lord. 
On  lofty  Ida's  holy  mnunt  ador'd  I 
Whoe'er  involv'd  us  in  this  dire  debate, 
Oh  give  that  author  of  the  war  to  fate 
And  fhades  eternal  !  let  divifion  ceafe, 
And  joyful  nations  join  in  leagues  of  peace. 

With  eyes  averted.  Hector  haltes  to  turn 
The  lots  of  fight,  and  fliakes  the  brazen  urn. 
Then,  Paris,  thine  leap'd  forth  ;  by  fatal  chance 
Ordain'd  the  firft  to  whirl  the  weighty  lance 
Both  armies  fat  the  combat  to  I'urvey, 
Befide  each  chief  his  azure  armour  lay, 
And  round  the  lifts  the  eenerous  courfers  neigh. 
The  beauteous  warrior  now  arrays  fur  fight, 
la.giklcd  arms  msgriiikiiitiy  bright; 
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The  purple  culfhes  clafp  his  thigh ^  aronnJ, 
With  flowers  adorn'd,  with  lilver  buckle:>  bound:  j 
Lyciion'scorftlet  b.is  fair  body  drcft, 
Brac'd  in,  and  fitted  to  his  Ibl'ter  breaft : 
A  radiant  baldric,  o'er  hisfliouldcr  ty'd, 
Sultain'd  tlie  Iword  that  glilter'd  at  his  fide  : 
His  youthful  face  a  polifli'd  helm  o'erfpread ; 
The  waving  horfe-hair  nodded  on  his  head  ; 
His  tigur'd  fhield,  a  fliining  orb,  he  takes. 
And  in  his  hand  a  pointed  javelin  fliakes, 
Wtth  equal  Ipecd,  and  tir'd  by  equal  charms, 
The  Spartan  hero  fheaths  his  limbs  in  arms. 

Now  round  the  lifts  ihe  admiring  armies  (land, 
With  javelins  Mx'd,  the  Greek  and  Trojan  band. 
Aniidlt  the  dreadful  vale,  the  chiefs  advance 
All  pale  with  rage,  andlhake  the  threatening  lance. 
The  Trojan  firlt  his  fliining  javelin  threw  ; 
Full  on  Atrides'  ringing  fhield  it  flew  ; 
Nor  pierc'd  the  brazen  orb,  but  with  a  bound 
Leap'd  from  the  buckler,  blunted  on  the  ground. 
Atrides  then  his  mally  lance  prepares, 
III  aift  to  throw,  but  firlt  prefeis  his  prayers : 

Give  me,  great  Jove  I  to  punilli  lawlefs  luft. 
And  lay  the  Trojan  gafping  m  the  duH  : 
D>:(troy  th'  aggre(ror,  aid  my  righteous  caufe, 
Avenge  the  breach  of  hofpitable  laws. 
Let  this  example  future  times  reclaim. 
And  guard  from  wrong  fair  friendlliip'.s  holy  name. 
He  faid,  Jind  pois'd  in  air  the  javrlin  fent, 
Through  Paris'  fhield  the  forceful  weapon  went. 
His  corlelet  pierces,  and  his  garment  rends. 
And,  glancing  downward,  near  his  flank  defcends. 
The  wary  Trojan,  bending  frorrl  the  blow, 
Eludes  the  death,  and  diiappoints  his  foe  : 
But  fierce  Atrides  wav'd  his  f\vord,  and  ftrook 
Full  on  his  cafque  ;  the  crefled  helmet  fhook ; 
The  brittle  fteel,  unfaithful  to  his  hand. 
Broke  fliort :  the  fragments  glitter'd  on  the  fand. 
The  raging  warrior  to  tiie  Ipacious  fkies 
Rais'd  his  upbraiding  voice,  and  angry  eyes; 
Then  is  it  vain  in  Jove  himftlf  to  trult  ? 
And  is  it  thus  the  Gods  alhlt  the  juft  ? 
When  crimes  provoke  us,  Heaven  fuccefs  denie?; 
The  dart  falls  harmlefs,  and  the  faulchion  flies. 
Furious  he  faid,  and  tow'rd  the  Grecian  crew 
(Seiz'd  by  the  creft)  th'  unhappy  warrior  drew ; 
Struggling  he  follow'd,  while  th'emoroidcred  thong. 
That  ty'd  his  helmet,  dragg'd  the  chief  along. 
Then  had  his  ruin  crown'd  Atrides'  joy, 
But  Venus  trembled  for  the  prince  of  Troy  : 
Unfeen  flie  came,  and  burlt  the  golden  band ; 
And  left  an  empty  helmet  in  his  hand. 
The  cafque,  enrag'd,  amidll  the  Greeks  he  threw; 
The  Greeks  with  fmiles  the  poiifli'd  trophy  view. 
Then,  as  once  more  he  lifts  the  de.idly  dart, 
In  thirft  of  vengeance  at  his  rival's  heart. 
The  Queen  of  Love  her  favour'd  thampiou  flirouds 
(For  Gods  can  all  ihin^rs)  in  a  veil  of  clouds. 
Kais'd  from  the  field  the  panting  youth  fhe  led. 
And  geritly  laid  him  on  the  bridal  bed. 
With  pleafing  fweets  his  laniting  Icnfe  renewi. 
And  all  the  dome  perfumes  wiih  heavenly  dews. 

Mean  time  the  brightefl  of  the  female  kind, 
The  matchlcls  Helen,  o'er  the  walls  reclin'd ; 
To  her,  befct  with  Trojan  beauties,  came 
in  bjrrow'd  form  f  the  laughicr-loving  damr, 
t    enu«, 
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(She  fe^m'J  an  ancient  maid,  well-fkill'd  to  cull 
The  (nowy  fleece,  and  wind  the  twifted  wool.) 
T]ie  Goddetj  I'oftly  fhook  her  lilken  veft, 
"Thiit  fhed  perfumes,  and  '.vhifpering  thus  addreft  : 

H.ifte,  happy  nympli !   for  thee  thy  Paris  calls, 
Safe  ficm  the  fight,  in  yonder  lofty  vvalh. 
Pair  as  a  God  !  with  odours  round  him  fpread 
He  lies,  and  waits  thee  on  the  well-known  bed  : 
Not  like  a  warrior  parted  from  the  foe, 
Slit  fome  gay  dancer  in  the  public  {liow. 

She  fpoke,  and  Helen's  fecret  foul  was  mov'd  ; 
She  fccnn'd  the  champion,  but  the  man  fhe  lov'd. 
Jair  Venus'  neck,  her  eyes  that  fpTirkled  fire. 
And  breaft,  reveaJ'd  the  Queen  of  loft  delire. 
Struck  with  her  prefence,  ftraight  the  lively  red 
Torfook  her  cheek  ;  and,  tremblinj];,  thus  fhe  faid  : 
Then  is  it  ftill  thy  pleafure  to  deceive  ? 
And  woman's  frailty  always  to  believe  ? 
Say,,  to  new  nations  muft  I  crofs  the  main, 
Or  carry  wars  to  lome  foft  Afian  plain  ? 
Tor  whom  muft  Helen  break  her  fecond  vow  ? 
What  other  Paris  is  thy  darling-  now  ? 
'Left  to  Atrides  (vicHior  in  the  ftrife) 
An  odious  conqueft,  and  a  captive  wife, 
Hence  let  me  fail :   and  if  thy  Paris  bear 
My  abfence  ill.  let  Venus  eafe  his  care. 
A  hand-maid  Goddefs  at  his  fide  to  wait, 
J?ienounce  the  glories  of  thy  heavenly  ftate, 
IBe  fix'd  for  ever  to  the  Trojan  fhore. 
His  fpoufe,  or  (lave  ;   and  mount  the  flvies  no  more. 
For  me.  to  lavvlefs  love  no  longer  led, 
J  fcorn  the  coward,  and  deteft  his  bed  ; 
3ilfe  fhould  I  merit  everlafting  fliame, 
And  keen  reproach,  from  every  Phrygian  danlc  : 
311  iuits  it  novvT  the  ioys  of  love  to  know. 
Too  deep  my  anguifl;,  and  too  wild  my  woe. 
Then,  thusincens'd,  the  Paphian  queen  replies  ; 
Obey  the  powers  from  whom  thy  glories  rife  : 
Should  Venus  leave  thee,  every  charm  muii  fly, 
Fade  from  thy  cheek,  and  languilh  in  thy  eye. 
Ceafe  to  provoke  me,  left  I  make  thee  more 
The  world's  averhon  than  their  love  before  ; 
Kow  the  bright  prize  for  which  mankind  engage. 
Then  the  fad  viciim  of  the  public  rage. 
At  this,  the  faireft  of  her  lex  obey'd, 
And  veil'd  herblufliesin  a  filken  ihade  ; 
Urrfeen,  and  filent,  from  the  train  fhe  moves, 
led  by  the  Goddefs  of  the  Smiles  and  Loves. 

Arnv'd  and  enter'd  at  the  palace-gate. 
The  maids  officious  round  their  miftrefs  wait ; 


Then  all,  difperfing,  various  talks  attend  ; 
The  queen  and  Goddefs  to  the  prince  afcenui 
Full  in  her  Paris'  fight,  the  Queen  of  Love 
Had  plac'd  the  beauteous  progeny  of  Jove  ; 
Where  as  he  view'd  her  charms,  file  turn'd  av/ay 
Her  glowing  eyes,  and  thus  began  to  fay,; 

Is  this  the  chief,  who,  loft  to  fenfe  of  Ihame, 
Late  fled  the  field,  and  yet  furvives  his  fame  ? 
Oh  hadrt  tliou  dy'd  beneath  the  righteous  fword 
Of  that  brave  m.an  whom  once  I  calTd  my  lord  ; 
The  boafter  Pans  oft  defir'd  the  day 
With  Sparta's  king  to  meet  in  fingle  fray  : 
Go  now,  once  more  thy  rival's  rage  excite. 
Provoke  Atrides,  and  renew  the  fight  : 
Yet  Helen  bids  thee  ftay,  left  thou  unikill'd 
Should'lt  fall  an  eafy  conqueft  on  the  field. 

The  prince  replies :  Ah  ceafe,  divinely  fair. 
Nor  add  reproaches  to  the  wounds  I  bear; 
This  day  the  foe  prevail'd  by  Pallas'  power; 
We  yet  may  vanquifh  in  a  happier  hour  : 
There  want  not  Gods  to  favour  us  above  j 
But  let  the  bufmefs  of  our  life  be  love  : 
Thefe  fotter  moments  let  delight  employ. 
And  kind  embraces  fnatch  the  hafty  joy. 
Not  thus  I  lov'd  thee,  when  from  Sparta's  fhore, 
My  forc'd,  my  willing,  heavenly  prize  I  bore, 
When  firlt  entranc'd  in  Cranae's  i(le  I  lay, 
Mix  d  with  thy  foul,  and  all  diliolv'd  away  ! 
Thus  having  fpoke,  th'  enamour'd  Phrygian  boy 
Ruflrd  to  the  bed,  impatient  for  the  joy. 
Him  Helen  foUow'd  flow  with  b.iihful  charms, 
And  clafp'd  the  blooming  hero  in  her  arms. 

While  thefe  to  love's  delicious  rapture  yield, 
The  ftern  Atrides  rages  round  the  field  : 
So  fonie  fell  lion,  whom  the  woods  obey, 
Roars  through  the  defert,  and  demands  his  prey 
Paris  he  leeks,  impatient  to  dellroy, 
But  leeks  in  vain  along  the  troops  of  Troy; 
Ev'n  thofe  had  yielded  to  a  foe  lb  brave 
The  recreant  warrior,  hateful  as  the  grave. 
Then  fpeaking  thus,  the  king  of  kings  arofe  ! 
Ye  Trojans,  Dardans,  all  onr  generous  foes  I 
Hear  and  atteft !  from  heaven  with  conqueft  crown'd, 
Our  brother's  arms  the  juft  fuccefs  have  found: 
Be  therefore  now  the  Spartan  wealth  reftor'd, 
Let  Argive  Helen  own  her  lawful  lord  ; 
Th'  appointed  fine  let  Ilion  juftly  pay. 
And  age  to  age  record  this  fignal  day. 

He  ceas'd  ;  his  army'-j  loud  applaufes  rife. 
And  the  lo;ig  fliout  runs  echoing  through  the  Ikies, 
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THE    ARGUMENT. 

Thr  Breach  of  the  Truce,  and  the  firjl  EnUle. 
The  Gods  dcIibcraEe  in  council  concerning  the  Trojan  \v?x  :  they  agree  upon  the  continuation  of  it, 
and  Jupiter  fends  dov.n  Minerva  to  break  the  truce.  She  perfuades  Pandarus  to  aim  an  arrow  at 
Menelaus,  who  is  wounded,  but  cured  by  Machaon.  In  the  mean  time  fome  of  the  Trojan  troops 
attack  the  Greeks.  Agamemnon  is  diilinguiflied  in  all  the  parts  of  a  good  general ;  he  reviews  the 
troops,  and  exhorts  the  leaders,  fome  by  praifes,  and  others  by  reproofs.  Neftor  is  particularly  ce- 
lebrated for  his  military  difcipline.     The  battle  joins,  and  great  numbers  are  flain  on  both  fides. 

The  fame  day  continues  through  this,  as  through  the  laft  book  (as  it  does  alfo  through  the  two  fol- 
lowing, and  uinioft  to  the  end  of  the  fevcnth  bookJ.-^Tlje  fcene  is  wholly  ia  the  held  before  Troy. 
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And  now  Olympus'  fliining  g;ates  unfold; 
The  Guds,  with  Jove,  aliumc  iheir  thrones  of  goM  : 
Immortal  Hehc,  frelh  with  bloom  divine, 
The  golden  goblet  crcwns  with  purple  wine: 
While  the  full  bowls  flow  round,  the  powers  employ 
Their  careful  eyes  on  long-Lontendcd  Troy. 

When  Jove,  difposM  to  tempt  Satuniia's  fpleen, 
Thus  wak'd  the  fury  of  his  partial  queen  : 
Two  powers  divine  the  ion  of  Atrrus  aid. 
Imperial  Juno,  and  the  IMartial  Maid  ; 
But  high  in  Heaven  they  fit,  and  gaze  from  far. 
The  tame  fpecflators  of  his  deeuls  of  war. 
Not  thus  fair  Venns  helps  her  favoor'd  knight. 
The  Qi^ieen  of  Plealures  Ihares  the  toils  of  fight, 
£ach  Ganger  wards,  and,  conlfant  in  her  care, 
Saves  in  the  moment  of  the  iait  defi)air. 
Her  aifl  has  refcued  Pari.s'  forfeit  life, 
'iTiough  great  Atrides,  gain'd  the  glorious  ftrife. 
Then  fay.  Ye  powers  !  what  fignal  illue  waits 
To  crown  this  deed,  and  fmilli  all  the  Fates? 
Shall  Heaven  by  peace  the  bleedmg  kingdoms  fpare. 
Or  roufe  the  I  urines,  and  awake  the  war  ? 
Yet,  would  the  Gods  for  human  good  provide, 
Atrides  foon  might  gain  his  beauteous  bride. 
Still  Pnam's  A'alls  in  peaeaful  honours  grow, 
And  through  his  gates  the  crowding  nations  flow. 

Thus  while  he  fpoke.theQucen  of  Heaven  enrag'd, 
An:v  t^ieen  of  \^'ar  in  clole  confult  engaged  : 
A^jjait  they  fit,  their  deep  deligns  employ, 
And  meditate  the  future  wots  of  Troy. 
Though  fecret  anger  in  ell'd  Minerva's  bread, 
The  prudent  Goddefs  yet  her  wrath  fuppreit ; 
But  Juno,  impotent  of  paflion,  broke.i 
Her  fulien  lilence,  and  with  fury  Ipoke  : 

Shall  then,  O  tyrant  of  th'  wtherial  reign  I 
My  fchemes,  my  labours,  and  my  hopes,  be  vain  ? 
Have  I,  for  this,  fliook  Ilion  with  alarms, 
AUembied  nations,  let  two  worlds  in  arms  ? 
To  fpread  the  war,  I  t\e\v  from  fhore  to  Ihore ; 
Th'  immortal  courfers  fcarce  the  labour  bore. 
At  length  ripe  vengeance  o'er  their  heads  impends. 
But  Jove  himlelf  the  faithlefs  race  defeuds  : 
Loth  as  thou  art  to  punilh  hwleis  lull. 
Not  all  the  Gods  are  partial  and  unjult. 
The  Sire  whofe  thunder  fliakes  the  cloudy  fkies 
Sighs  Irom  his  inmolt  foul,  and  thus  replies : 
Oh  lafting  rancour  !  oh  mfatiate  kate 
To  Wirygia's  monarch,  and  the  Phrygian  ftate  ! 
What  high  offence  has  fir'd  the  wife  of  Jove., 
Can  wretched  mortals  harm  the  power's  above  ? 
That  Troy  and  Troy's  whole  race  thou  would'ft 

confound. 
And  yon  fair  ltru<5tures  level  xvith  the  ground  ? 
Haite,  leave  the  ikies,  fulfil  thy  Itern  defire, 
Burlt  all  her  gates,  and  wrap  her  walls  in  tire  ! 
Let  Priam  bleed  !  If  yet  thou  thirlt  for  more, 
lileed  all  his  fons,  and  Ilion  float  with  gore. 
To  boundlefs  vengeance  the  wide  realm  be  given. 
Till  vatt  deltruction  glut  the  v^een  of  Heaven  ! 
So  let  it  be,  and  Jove  his  peace  enjoy. 
When  Heaven  no  longer  hears  the  name  of  Troy  : 
But  lliould  this  arm  prepare  to  wreak  our  hate 
On  thy  lov'd  realms,  whofe  guilt  demands  their  fate, 
I'relume  not  thou  the  lifted  bolt  to  ftay  ; 
Remember  Troy,  and  give  the  vengeance  way. 
For  know,  of  all  the  numerous  town-,  that  rife 
Beneath  the  rqliing  furx  aiid  Itarry  flues. 


Which  Gods  have  rais'd,  or  earth-born  men  enjoy, 
None  ftands  I'o  dear  to  Jove  as  facred  Troy. 
No  mortals  merit  more  diltinguilh'd  grace 
Than  godlike  Priam,  or  than  Priam's  race. 
Still  to  our  name  their  hecatombs  expire, 
And  altars  lilaze  with  unextinguilli'd  fire. 

At  this  the  Goddef,  roll'd  her  radiant  eyes. 
Then  on  the  Thunderer  fi.\'d  them,  and  replies: 
Three  towns  are  Juno's  on  the  Grecian  plains. 
More  dear  than  all  th'  exiended  earth  contain?, 
MycKne,  Argos,  and  the  Spartan  wall ; 
Thefe  thou  may'lt  ra/.e,  nor  I  forbid  their  tail: 
'Tis  not  in  me  the  vengeance  to  remove  ; 
The  crime's  fufficient,  that  they  Ihare  my  iovs. 
Of  power  fuperior  why  lliould  1  complain.' 
Kcfent  I  may,  but  muft  relent  in  rain. 
Yet  forae  dillinCtion  Juno  might  require. 
Sprung  with  thyfelf  from  one  celeitia!  fire, 
A  Goddefs  born  to  fliare  the  realms  above, 
And  Ityl'd  the  confort  of  the  thundering  Jove  : 
Nor  thi)u  a  wife  and  liter's  right  deny  ; 
Let  both  confent,  and  both  by  turns  comply ; 
■So  fliall  the  Gods  our  joint  decrees  obey. 
And  Heaven  fliall  ad:  as  we  direcl:  the  way. 
See  ready  Pallas  waits  thy  high  commands. 
To  raife  in  arms  the  Greek  and  Phrygian  bands ; 
Their  fudden  friendihip  by  her  arts  rjay  ceafe. 
And  the  proud  Tiojans  lirll  infringe  the  peace. 

Tlie  Sire  of  men  and  ftLonarch  of  the  iky, 
Th'  advice  approv'd,  and  bade  Alinerva  fly, 
Diilblvc  the  league,  and  ail  her  arts  employ 
To  maJie  t!ie  breach  the  faithlefs  adt  of  Troy. 
Fir'd  with  the  charge,  fhe  headlong    urg'd  her 
flight. 
And  fhot  like  Jiglitnirg  ficra  Olympus'  height. 
As  the  red  cotret,  from  Saturnius  fent 
To  flight  the  nations  with  a  dire  jiortent 
(A  fatal  lign  to  armies  on  the  plain. 
Or  trembling  tailors  on  the  wintery  main) 
With  fweepmg  glories  glides  .al^ng  in  ait, 
And  fhakes  the  fparklesfrom  its  blazing  hair: 
Between  both  armies  thus,  in  open  fight, 
Shot  the  bright  Goddefs  in  a  trail  of  light. 
With  eyes  erecl  the  gating  holts  admire 
The  power  defcending,  and  the  heavens  on  fire  ! 
The  Gods  (they  cried)  the  Gods  this  lignal  fent. 
And  tate  now  labours  with  forne  vaft  event: 
Jove  feals  the  league,  or  bloodier  fcenes  preparer? 
fove,  the  great  arbiter  of  peace  and  wars ! 
They  faid,  v.'hile  Pallas  through  the  Trojan  throng 
(In  fhape  a  mortal)  pafa'd  disguis'd  along. 
Like  bold  Lao  locus,  her  courfe  flie  bent, 
Who  from  Antenor  trac'd  his  high  defcent. 
Amidft  the  ranks  Lycaon's  Ion  llie  found. 
The  warlike  Pandarus,  for  Itrengih  renown'd  ; 
VAHiofe  fquadrons,  led  from  black  jEfopus'  flood. 
With  flaming  fliiclds  in  martial  circle  flood. 

To  him  the  Goddefs :  Phrygian !  can'lt  thou  hear 
A  well-tim'd  cour.fel  with  a  willing  ear  ? 
What  praife  were  thine,  could'll  lliou  diredl  thy 
Amidft  his  triumph,  to  the  Spartan's  heart !  [dart. 
What  gifts  from  Troy,  from  Paris  wouidll  thou 
Thy  country's  foe,  the  Grecian  glory  flam  !   [gain, 
Then  feize  th'  occafion,  dare  the  mighty  deed, 
Aim  at  his  breafl,and  may  that  aim  fucceed  ! 
Lut  firO,  to  fpced  the  )liaft>  addrcfs  thy  voWv 
To  Lycian  i'hGEbus  with  the  lilvcr  tow. 
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And  Urear  the  firftlings  of  thy  flock  to  pay 
On  Zclia's  altars,  to  the  God  of  Day. 

He  heard,  and  madly,  at  the  motion  pleas'd, 
His  polifh'd  bow  with  halty  rafhneGs  feiz'd. 
"fwas  forin'd  ol  horn,  and  fmooth'd  with  artful  toil 
A  mountain  goat  refign'd  the  fliining  fpoil, 
Who  pierc'd  long  fince  beneath  Ids  arrows  bled: 
The  iVately  quarry  on  the  clilfs  lay  dead, 
And  fixteen  palms  his  brow's  large  honours  fpread 
The  workmen  join'd,  and  fliap'd  the  bended  horns, 
And  beaten  gold  each  taper  point  adorns. 
This  by  the  Greeks  unfeen,  the  warrior  bends, 
Screen'd  by  the  flilelds  of  his  furounding  friends. 
There  meditates  tjie  mark  ;  and,  couching  low, 
Fits  the  Taarp  arrow  to  the  well-ftrung  bow. 
One  from  a  hundred  teather'd  deaths  he  chofe, 
Fated  to  wound,  and  caufe  of  future  woeS) 
Then  oflers  vows  with  hecatombs  to  crown 
Apollo's  altars  in  his  native  town. 

Now  with  full  force  the  yielding  horn  he  bends 
Drawn  to  an  arch,  and  joins  the  doubling  ends ; 
Clofe  to  his  bread:  he  fcralns  the  nerve  below, 
Till  the  barb'd  point  approach  the  circling  bow  ; 
Th'  impatient  weapon  whizzes  on  the  w-.ng: 
Sounds  the  tougli  horn,  and  tvvaugs  the  quivering 
J?iit  thee.  Atrides  !  in  that  dan^;^erous  hour  [ftring. 
The  Gods  fo^et  not,  nor  thy  guardian  power, 
Pallas  affiits,  and  (weaken'd  in  its  force) 
Diverts  the  weapon  from  its  deftin'd  courfe  : 
So  from  her  babe,  when  flumber  feals  his  eye, 
The  watchful  mother  wafts  th'  envenom'd  fly. 
Juft  where  his  belt  with  golden  buckles  join'd, 
Where  linen  folds  the  double  corflet  lin'd, 
She  turn'd  the  fliaft,  which  hit^ng  from  above, 
Pafs'd  the broadbelt,  and  through  the  corflet  drove  : 
The  folds  it  pierc'd,  the  plainted  linen  tore. 
And  raz'd  the  Ikin,  and  drew  the  purple  gore. 
As  when  fome  ftately  trappings  are  decreed 
To  grace  a  monarch  on  his  boundiag  fteed, 
A  nyrnph  in  Caria  or  Maonia  bred, 
Stains  the  pure  ivory  with  a  lively  red  : 
"With  equal  luftre  various  colours  vie, 
T  he  fliining  whitenefs,  and  the  Tyrian  dye  : 
So,  great  Atrides  !  (liow'd  thy  facred  blood,  [flood. 
As  down  thy  fnowy  thigh  diftill'd  the  ftreaming 
"With  horror  feiz'd,  the  king  of  men  defcried 
That  fliaft  infixM,  and  faw  the  gulhing  tide  : 
Kor  Icfs  the  Spartan  fear'd,  before  he  found 
The  fliining  barb  appear'd  above  the  wound. 
Then,  with  a  figh,  that  heav'd  his  manly  breafl:. 
The  royal  brother  thus  his  grief  expreft,        [round 
And  grafp'd   his  hands ;  while   all  the  Creeks  a- 
V/ith  aiuwcring  fighs  return'd  the  plaintive  found  ; 

Oh  dear  as  life  f  did  I  for  this  agree 
The  folemn  trace,  a  fatal  truce  to  thee  1 
Wert  thou  expos'd  to  all  the  hollile  tram. 
To  fight  for  Greece,  and  conquer  to  be  flain  ? 
The  race  of  Trojans  in  thy  ruin  join, 
And  faith  is  fcorn'd  by  all  the  perjur'd  line. 
iNot  thus  our  vows,  confirm'd  with  v/ine  and  p^ore, 
Thofe  hands  we  plighted,  and  thofe  oaths  we  (wore. 
Shall  all  be  vain  :   when  Heaven's  revenge  is  flow^ 
Jove  but  prepares  to  Itrike  the  fiercer  blow. 
The  day  fliall  come,  that  great  avenging  d^y, 
M'hich  Troy's  proud  glories  in  the  d'uft  flialt  lay. 
When  Priam's  powers  and  Priam's  felf  IhaU  fall, 
And  one  prodigious  juin  fwallow  all. 
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I  fee  the  God,  alreadr,  from  the  pole 

Bire  his  red  arm,  and  bid  the  thunder  roll  ; 

I  fee  th'  Eternal  all  his  fury  fhed, 

And  fliake  his  ^gis  o'er  their  guilty  head, 

Such  mighty  woes  on  perjur'd  princes  wait  ; 

But  thou,  alas  !  dcferv'ft  a  happier  fate. 

Still  muit  I  mourn  the  period  of  thy  days, 

And  only  mourn,  without  my  fliare  of  praife  I 

Depriv'd  of  thee,  th.e  heartlefs  Greeks  no  more 

Shall  dream  pf  conquefls  on  the  hoftile  fhore  ; 

Troy  feiz'd  of  Helen,  and  our  glory  loft, 

Thy  bones  fhull  moulder  on  a  foreign  coafl: : 

While  fome  proud  Trojan  thus  infulting  cries, 

(And  fpurns  the  dud  where  Menelails  lies) 

'"  Such  are  the  trophies  Greece  from  liion  brings, 

"  And  fuch  the  conquefts  of  her  King  of  Kings  ! 

"  Lo  his  proud  velTels  fcatter'd  o'er  the  main, 

"  And  unreveng'd  his  mighty  brother  llain." 

Oh  !  ere  that  dire  difgrace  /hall  blaft  my  fame, 

O'erwhelni    me,   earth  !    and   hide    a    monarch's 

He  laid  :  a  leader's  and  a  brother's  fears  [fliame. 
Poflefs  his  foul,  which  thus  the  Spartan  cheers : 
Let  not  thy  words  the  warmth  of  Greece  aliate; 
The  fee'ole  dart  is  guiltlefs  of  my  fate : 
Stiff  with  the  rich  embreider'd  work  around, 
My  varied  belt  repell'd  the  flying  wound. 

To  whom  the  King  :  My  brother  and  my  friend. 
Thus,  always  thus,  raay  Heaven  thy  life  defend  ! 
Now  feek  foine  iAilful  hand,  whofe  powerful  art 
i*/Iay  ftaunch  the  efTufion,  and  extracl  the  dart. 
Herald,  be  fwift,  and  bid  Machaon  bring 
His  fpeedy  fuccour  to  the  Spartan  king  ; 
Piercd  with  a  winged  fiiaft,  (the  deed  of  Troy) 
The  Grecian's  forrow,  and  the  Dardan's  joy. 

With  hady  zeal  the  fwift  Talthybius  flies  ; 
Through    the    thick   files   he  darts  his  learching 

pyes^ 
And  finds  Machaon,  where  fnblime  he  ftands 
In  arms  encircled  with  his  native  bands. 
I'hen  thus  :   Machaon,  to  the  king  repair. 
His  wounded  brother  claims  thy  timely  care  ; 
Pierc'd  by  fome  Lycian  or  Daidanian  bow, 
A  grief  to  us,  a  triumph  to  the  foe. 

'I'he  heavy  tidings  griev'd  the  godlike  man  : 
Swift  to  his  fuccour  through  the  ranks  he  ran  ; 
The  dauntlefs  king  yet  flaiiding  firm  he  found, 
And  all  the  chiefs  in  deep  concern  around, 
Where  to  the  fteeiy  point  the  reed  was  join'd, 
The  Ihaft  he  drew,  but  left  the  head  behind. 
Straight  the  broadbelt  with  gay  embroidery grac'd. 
He  loos'd  ;  the  corllet  from  his  breafl  unbrac'd  ; 
Then  fuck'd  the  blood,  and  fovereign  balminfus'd, 
Which  Chiron  gave,  and  iEfculapius  us'd. 

While  round  the  priijre  the  Greeks  employ  their 
The  Trojans  rulli  tumultuous  to  the  war  ;     [care, 
Once  more  they  glitter  in  refulgent  arms. 
Once  more  tlie  fields  are  fill'd  with  dire  alarms. 
Nor  had  you  feen  the  king  of  men  appear 
Confus'd,  unaiSive,  or  furpris'd  with  fear ; 
But  fond  of  glory  with  fevere  delight. 
His  beating  bofomclaim'd  the  rifing  fight, 
No  longer  with  his  warlike  fteeds  he  ftay'd, 
Orpreli'd  the  car  with  poldh'd  brafs  inlaid; 
But  left  Eurymedon  the  reins  to  guide  ; 
The  fiery  courfers  fnorted  at  his  fide. 
On  foot  through  all  the  martial  ranks  he  moves, 
And  thci'e  encourages,  and  thofe  reproves. 
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Prave  men  '  he  cries  (to  fuch  who  boldly  dare 
ijrge  their  fwift  deeds  to  fiice  the  cimiing  warj 
Your  ancient  valours  on  the  foes  iipprovi- ; 
Jove  is  with  Greece,  and  let  us  triift  in  Jove. 
* Tis  not  for  us,  but  guilty  Troy  to  dreaJ, 
Whofe  crimes  fit  heavy  un  hi.r  perjuv'd  head  ; 
Jler  foni  and  matrons  Greece  Iball  lead  ia  eiiains. 
And  her  dead  warriors  ftrow  the  mournful  plains. 

Tims  with  new  ardour  he  tlie  brave  iulpircs ; 
Or  thus  the  fearful  with  reproache*  fires: 
iihanie  to  your  country,  fcandal  of  your  kiiid  ! 
liorn  to  the  fate  ye  well  deferve  to  rind  ! 
Wliy  Itand  you  ^i^azing  round  the  dreadful  plain, 
Prepar'd  for  tlii^'lit,  but  dooin'd  to  Hy  in  vain  i 
Conlus'd  and  panting  thus,  the  hunted  d^er 
Falls  as  he  lives,  a  vichin  to  his  fear. 
Still  iTiuit  ye  wait  the  foes,  and  Hill  retire, 
Till  yon  ^all  veilels  blaze  with  Trojan  tire  ? 
Or  trutt  ye,  Jove  a  valiant  foe  lliall  chafe. 
To  fare  a  trembling,  heartlefs,  daltard  race  ? 

Tliis  fiid,  he  Italk'd  with  .iiiiple  ilrides  along, 
To  Crete's  brave  monarch  ami  his  martial  ihrung  ; 
High  at  their  head  he  faw  the  chief  appear, 
And  bold  Mericines  excite  the  rear. 
At  this  tlie  king  his  generous  joy  expreil, 
And  clafp'd  the  warrior  to  his  armed  brcall : 
Divine  Idomeiieus !   what  thanks  we  owe 
To  worth  like  thine  !  what  praife  fhall  wc  bcftow  ? 
To  thee  the  foremotl  honours  are  decreed, 
Firit  in  the  light,  and  every  graceful  deed. 
For  this,  in  banquet?,  when  the  generous  bowls 
Rertore  our  blood,  and  raii'e  the  warriors  fouls, 
Though  all  the  rell  with  Itated  rules  wc  bound, 
Unmix'd,  unracafur'd,  are  thy  gr)bJets  crown'd. 
Be  Hill  tliyfelf ;  in  arms  a  mighty  name  ; 
Maintain  thy  honours,  and  enlarge  thy  fame. 

T-j  whom  the  Cretan  thus  his  fpeech  addrelt : 
Secure  of  me,  O  king  !  exhort  the  reft  : 
Fix'e  to  thy  lide,  in  every  toil  I  fiiare. 
Thy  firm  ad'ociate  in  the  day  of  war. 
But  let  the  figiial  be  this  moment  given  ; 
To  mir  in  fight  is  all  I  alk  of  Heaven. 
The  field  fliall  prove  how  perjuries  fucceed. 
And  chains  or  death  avenge  their  impious  deed. 

Charm'd  with  this  heat,  the  king  his  courfe 
purfues. 
And  next  the  troops  of  either.  Ajas  views : 
In  one  tirm  orb  the  bands  were  rang'd  around, 
A  cloud  of  heroes  b!a;.ken'd  all  the  gr«und. 
Thus  from  the  lofty  promontory's  brow 
A  twain  furveys  the  gathering  llorm  belov^; 
Slow  from  the  main  the  heavy  vapours  rile, 
Spread  in  dim  dreams,  and  fail  along  the  fiiies. 
Till  black  at  night  the  fwelling  teuipeft  fliows. 
The  cloud  condenling  as  the  Welt- wind  blows  : 
He    dreads  th'  impending  ftorm,  and  drives  his 
To  the  clofe  covert  of  an  arching  rock.  [dock 

Such,   and    lb  thick,  th'   embattled   fquadrons 
With  tpears  erecT:,  a  moving  iron  wood  ;       [ilood, 
A  ihady  light  was  ihot  from  glimmering  fluelds. 
And  their  brown  arms  obfcur'd  the  dulky  lielJs. 

O  heroes !  worthy  luch  a  dauntlcfs  train, 
Whofe  godlike  virtue  wc  but  urge  in  vain, 
(Exclaim'd  the  king)  who  raife  your  eager  bands 
With  great  examples,  more  than  loud  commands : 
Ah,  would  the  Guds  but  breathe  in  all  the  reit 
Such  foul*  as  burn  in  jryur  cjal'.ed  brcAlt  ^ 


Soon  flioulJ  our  arms  vviih  juft  fuccefs  b;  crownM, 
And  Troy's  proud  walls  lie  Ihiokingon  the  ground. 

Then  to  the  ne.vt  the  general  bends  his  courfp 
(His  heuit  exults,  and  glories  in  his  f)rcc)  ; 
There  revrrcnd  Neltor  ranks  his  I'ylian  bands. 
And  v.'itli  i:il|)iring  elocjuencc  commands; 
With  ilri<flcU  orders  let  his  tYain  in  arms. 
The  chiefs  advitcs,  and  the  foldiers  waiins, 
Alaltur,  Chromius,  Hrtinon  round  him  wait. 
Bias  the  good,  and  Pelagoii  the  great. 
The  horfe  and  chariots  to  the  front  aiTign'd, 
The  foot  (the  ftreDgth  of  war)  he  rang'd  beiund  ; 
The  middle  fpacc  fufpecled  troops  fupply. 
Inclosed  by  both,  nor  left  the  power  to  flyr; 
He  gives  command  to  curb  the  lirry  Iteed, 
Nor  caufc  co.nfulion,  nor  the  ranks  exceed  ; 
Before  the  reft  let  none  too  ralLly  ride; 
Mo  ilrength  no  Ikill,  but  juli;  in  ti  .  e,  be  try'd  ; 
The  ch'.rgc  once  made,  no  w  arrior  turn  the  rein, 
But  fight,  or  fall ;  a  firm  enibody'd  train. 
He  whom  the  fortune  of  the  field  lliall  caft 
From  forth  his  chariot,  mount  the  next  in  hafte ; 
Nor  leek  unpratlis'd  to  dircd  the  car. 
Content  \';'ith  javelins  to  provoke  the  war. 
Our  great  forefatliersheld  this  prudent  courfe. 
Thus  rul'd  ih^ir  ardour,  thus  prclerv'd  their  force. 
By  laws  like  th^fe  immortal  conqueft  made, 
And  earth's  proud  tyrants  lov.'  in  allies  laid. 

So  fpoke  the  matter  of  the  martial  art. 
And  touch'd  with  tranfport  great  Atndes"  heart ! 
Oh  !  had'ft  tf.ou  ftrength  to  match  thy  br.ive  dc- 
Aiid  nerves  to  Iccond  what  thy  Ibul  infpires  !   [fues. 
But  wafting  years,  that  wither  human  race, 
ExhaUiC  thy  Ipjrits,  and  thy  arms  unbrace. 
What  oi;ce  thou  wert,  oh  ever  might'Il  thou  be  '.. 
And  age  the  lot  of  any  chief  but  thee. 

Thus  to  th'  experienc'd  prince  Atrides  cry'd  ; 
He  Ihook  his  ho  ry  locks,  and  thus  reply'd  : 
Well  might  '  with,  could  mortal  wilh  renew 
That  Ihength  which  once  ia  boiling  youth  1  knevsr; 
Such  as  I  was,  when  Ereuthalion  Ijain 
Beneath  this  arm  fell  proltrate  on  the  plain. 
But  Heaven  its  gifts  not  all  at  once  beftows, 
Theie  years   with    wifdom  cro'.y;ns,  with   adliotx_ 

thofe  ; 
Tlie  field  of  combat  fits  the  yqtiug  and  bold. 
The  foiemn  council  beft  b<.comes  the  old; 
To  you  the  glorious  conflict  I  relign. 
Let  fage  advice,  the  palm  of  age,  be  mine. 
He  laid.     With  joy  the  monarch  march'd  before, 
And  found  Meneltheas  on  the  daft y  Ihore, 
With  whom  the  firm  Athenian  phalanx  itands. 
And  next  Uly'.fes  witli  his  fubjecl  bands. 
Remote  their  forces  lay,  nor  knew  fia  far 
The  peace  infring'd,  nor  heard  the  found  of  war  ; 
The  tumult  late  begun,  th^y  ftood  intent 
To  watch  the  motion,  dubious  of  th'  event. 
The  king,  who  faw  their  fq^uadrons  yet  unmov'd^ 
With  haity  ardour  thus  the  chiefs  reprov'd  : 

Can  Peleus'  fon  forget  a  warrior's  part. 
And  fears  Ulyfles,  Ikill'd.  in  every  art  ? 
Why  ftand  you  diltant,  and  the  reft  exped: 
To  mix  in  combat  which  yourfelves  neglecfl? 
From  you  'twas  hop'd  among  tiie  firlt  to  dare 
The  flrocks  of  armies,  and  commence  the  war. 
For  this  your  names  are  cali'd  before  the  reft, 
I  To  Hare  the  pkafures  of  the  genial  feaft  : 
B  iiij 
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And  can  you,  chiefs  :'  ■.viil.oat  a  blufli  furvey 
Whole  troops  betbre  you  labouring  in  the  frav  ? 
''5ay,  is  it  thus  thole  honours  you  requite  : 
The  firll  in  banquets,  but  the  laft  in  fight  ? 

UlylTes  heard  :  the  hero's  warmth  o'erfpread 
His  cheek  with  blullies  :  and  levere,  he  laid  : 
Take  back  th'  unjult  reproach  !  Behold,  we'ftand 
Shealh'd  in  bright  ariii<;,  and  but  expccfl  command. 
Ii  glorious  deeds  alTord  thy  Ibul  dch-rht 
£eho!d  me  plunging  in  the  thickcil  fight. 
i  hen  give  thy  warrior-chief  a  v.'arrior's  due 
■\Vho  dar'lt  to  acl  whate'er  thou  dar'lt  to  vie\v. 

Struck  u-ith  his  generous  wrath  the  kin-  replies- 
Oh  great  in  adion,  and  in  council  wife  ! 
With  ours,  thy  care  and   ardour  are  the  fame 
Nor  need  I  to  command,  nor  ought  to  blame. 
Sageas  thou  art,  and  learn'd  in  human  kind, 
Forgive  tlie  traniport  of  a  martial  mind. 
Hafte  to  the  fight,  iecure  of  juft  amends  ; 
The  Gods  that  make.lhall  keep  the  worthy,  friend^ 

He  laid,  and  pafs'd  where  great  Tyduiss  lay, 
His  Heeds  and  chariots  wedg'd  in  nrrn  array  : 
(The  wailike  Sthenelus  attends  his  fide) 
To  whom  with  flern  reproach  the  monarch  cry'd  • 
On  foil  of  Tydeus  !   (he,  whofe  ftrength  could  tame 
Ihe  bounding  iteed.  :n  arms  a  mi;<hty  name) 
Can'll  thou,  remote,  the  minglin^-holtsdefcry, 
With  hands  unacfbve,  and  a  carelefs  eve  .> 
Not  thus  thy  lire  ihe  fierce  encounter  fear'd  • 
Still  firlt  in  front  the  matchiefs  prince  appeared  • 
What  glorious  tods,  what  wonders  they  recit-    ' 
Who  viewjd  him  labouring  ti^rough  the  ranks  of 

hght ! 
I  faw  him  once,  when,  gathering  martrd  power, 
A  peaceiul  gueft,  he  fought  Mycer.s's  tower  • 
Aimies  he  alk'd,  and  arnues  hud  been  given 
Net  we  deny'd,  but  Jove  forbade  from  heaven  - 
Willie  dreadful  comets  glarin?-  from  afar  ' 

Forewarn'd  the  horrors  of  the'Theban  war 
Next,  fent  by  Greece  from  where  Afopus  flows 
A  fearlefs  envoy,  he  approach'd  the  foes  • 
Thebe's  hoftile  wails,  unguarded  and  alone 
Dauntlefs  he  enters,  and  demands  the  throne. 
The  tyrant  feafting  with  his  chiefs  he  fomid  ' 
And  dar'd  to  c.nnbat  all  thofe  chiefs  around  • 
Dar'd  and  iubdued,  before  their  huu?hty  lord  • 
For  Pallas  Itrung  his  arm,  and  edgM^his  fword'. 
Stung  with  the  ihame.  within  the  windin-  way 
lo  bar  his  palfage  fifty  warriors  lay  ;         * 
Two  heroes  led  the  fecret  fquadron  on, 
Mseon  the  fierce,  and  hardy  Lycophon  •' 
Thofe  fifty  flanghter'd  In  the  gloomy  vale. 
He  fpar'd  but  one  to  bear  the'dreadfiil  tale. 
Such  Tydeus  was,  and  fuch  his  martial  fire. 
Gods !  how  the  fon,  degenerates  Ixom  the  fire  ' 

No  words  the  godlike  Diomed  icturnVl 
But  heard  refpedb'ul.  and  in  fecret  burn'd': 
Not  fo  fierce  Capaneus'  undaunted  fon 
Stern  as  his  fire,  the  boafter  thus  becun  • 

What  needs,  O  monarch,  this  invidious  praife, 
Ourfclves  to  lelfen,  ivhile  our  fires  vou  raife  > 
Dare  to  be  jull,  Atrides  !  and  contefs 
Our  valour  equal,  though  our  fury  lefs 
With  fewer  troops  we  llorm'd  the  Theban  wall 
And  happier  faw  the  fevenfold  city  fall. 
IiT  impious  afts  the  guilty  father's  dy'd  '; 
The  fons  fubdued,  for  heaven  was  on  their  fide. 


Far  more  than  heirs  of  ail  our  parents  fame 
Our  glories  darken  their  diininiflj'd  name.   ' 
To  him  Tydides  thus  :   ?,ly  friend,  forbear, 
Supprefs  thy  palTion,  and  the  king  revere  : 
His  high  concern  may  well  excufe  this  rage, 
Whofe  caufe  we  follow,  and  whoi't:  war  we  wage  j 
His  the  firft  praife,  were  Ilion's  towefs  o'erthrown' 
And,  It  v.-e  fail,  the  chief  dilgrace  his  owru  ' 

Let  him  the  Greeks  to  hardy  toils  excite, 
'Tis  ours  to  labour  in  the  glorious  fight.  ' 

He  fpoke,  and  ardent  on  the  trembling  ground 
Sprung  from  his  car  ;  his  ringing  arms  refound. 
Dire  was  the  clang,  and  dreadful  from  afar. 
Of  arm'd  Tydides  rufning  to  the  war. 
As  when  the  winds,  afcending  by  decrees, 
Firll  move  tiie  whitening  furiuce  of  the  feas. 
The  billows  float  in  order  to  (Uc  ihore. 
The  wave  bthmd  rolls  on  the  wave  before  ; 
Till,  with  the  growing  ifonn,  th-e  deeps  arife, 
Foam  o'er  the  rocks,  and  thunder  to  the  ("kies- 
So  to  the  fight  the  thick  battalions  throng, 
Shields  urg'd  on  Ihields,  and  men  dtove  men  aloirg. 
Sedate  and  filcnt  move  the  numerous  Dands; 
No  found,  no  whifper,,  but  the  chiefs  comm'ands, 
Thofe  only  heard  ;  with  awe  the  reft  obey, 
As  it  lome  God  had  fnatch'd  their  voice  away. 
Not  10  the  Trojans ;  from  their  hoft  alcends 
A  general  lliout  that  all  the  region  rends. 
As  wnen  the  fleecy  flocks  unnumber'd  itanrl 
In  wealthy  folds,  and  wait  the  milker's  hand,, 
I'he  hollow  vales  incellant  bleating  fills. 
The  l-dxnhj  reply  from  ail  the  neighbouring  hills ; 
Such  clamour^  role  from  various  nations  round, 
Mix'd  was  the  miurmur,  and  confus'd  the  found. 
Each  hoft  now  joins,  and  each  a  God  intpires, 
Thefe^Mars  incites,  and  thofe  Minerva  fires. 
''^'^  f^'.'Sht  around,  and  dreadful  Terror  reign  ; 
And  Dilcord  raging  bathes  the  purple  plain  ; 
Dilcord  !  diie  filler  of  the  flaughtering  power. 
Small  at  her  birth,  but  rifing  every  holir, 
While  fcarce  the  ikies  her  horrid  head  can  bound. 
She  flalks  on  earth,  and  iliakes  the  world  around  ; 
The  nations  bleed,  where'er  her  Iteps  ihe  turns, 
The  groan  ftiil  deepen-,  and  the  combat  burns. 
Now  fhield   with  fliield,  with  helmet  helmet 
clos'd, 
To  armour  armour,  lance  to  lance  oppos'd, 
Hoft  againft  hoft,  with  ihady  fquadrons  drew, 
The  founding  dart^  in  iron  tempefts  fl«w, 
Vidors  and  vanquilh'd  join  promifcuous  cries, 
And  flirilling  Ihouts  and  dving  groans  arife  ; 
With  flrcaming  blood  the'flipperv  fields  are  dy'd. 
And  ilaughtev'd  heroes  fwell  the'dreadfui  tide. 
As  torrents  roll,  increas'd  by  numerous  rills. 
With  rage  imj^etuous  down  their  echoing  hills  ; 
Rufh  to  the  vales,  and,  pour'd  along  the  plain, 
Roar  through  a  thoufand  channels  to  the  main  ; 
The  dlftant  Ihepherd  trembling  hears  the  found  : 
So  mix  both  hofls,  and  fo  theii  cries  rebound. 

The  bold  Antilochus  the  flaughter  led, 
The  firfl  who  ftruck  a  valiant  Trojan  dead  : 
At  great  Echepolas  the  lance  arrives; 
Ra,Vd  his  high  creft,  and  through  his  hemlet  drives; 
Warm'd  in  the  brain  the  brazen  weapon  lies, 
And  diadem  eternal  fettle  o'er  his  eye«. 
So  finks  a  tower,  that  long  affaults'had  Itood 
Of  iorce  an4  fire  j  its  v/ai'ls  befmear'd  with  faboiJ. 
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Him,  tlic  bo! J  \  IciJcr  of  th'  Ab;uitian  throng 
Sciz'd  to  defpoil,  aiul  dragg'd  the  corpfe  along: 
But  while  he  Ilrovc  to  tug  th'  inferted  dart, 
Agenor's  javelin  rcach'd  the  hero's  heart. 
Jlis  flank,"  miguardcd  by  his  ample  lliield, 
Admits  the  lance  :  he  tails,  and  rpurns  the  field  ; 
The  nerves,  unbra.c'd,  fupport  his  limbs  no  more  ; 
The  foul  co:nt,-s  floating  in  a  tide  oi  gore. 
Trojans  and  Greeks  iu)w  gather  round  the  flain  ; 
The  war  renews,  the  warriors  bleed  again; 
As  o'er  their  prey  rapacious  wolves  engage, 
Man  dies  on  man,  and  ail  is  blood  and  rage. 

In  blooming  youth  fair  Simoiiius  fell. 
Sent  by  great  Ajax  to  the  fhades  of  hell : 
Fair  Simoifins,  whom  his  mother  bore. 
Amid  the  flocks  on  iilver  Simois'fhore  : 
The  nym|jh  defcending  from  the  hills  of  Ida, 
To  feck  her  parents  cni  his  flowery  fide. 
Brought  forth  the  babe,  their  common  care  and 

joy. 

And  thence  from  Simois  nam'd  the  lovely  boy. 

Short  was  his  date  !  by  dreadful  Ajax  flain 

He  falls,  and  renders  all  their  cares  in  vain  ! 

So  falls  a  poplar,  that  in  watery  ground 

Rais'd  high  thc-head,  with  ftately  branchescrown'd, 

(Feil'd  by  fome  artift  with  hisibining  fteel. 

To  fliape  the  circle  of  the  bending  wheel) 

Cut  down  it  lies,  tall,  fmooth,  and  largely  fpread, 

"W'lth  all  its  beauteous  honours  on  it.-,  head  ; 

There,  left  a  fubjecft  to  the  wind  and  rain, 

And  fcorch'd  by  funs,  it  withers  on  the  plain. 

Thus  pierc'd  by  Ajax,  Simo'iTuis  lies 

Strctch'd  on  the  fliore,  and  thus  neglecfT'ed  dies 

At  Ajax  Antiphus  his  javelin  threw  ; 
The  pointed  lance  with  erring  fury  flew, 
And  Leucus,  lov'd  by  wife  Ulyffes,  flew. 
He  drops  the  corpfe  of  SimoiTuis  flain. 
And  finks  a  breathlefs  carcafe  on  the  plain. 
This  faw  Ulyffes,  and  with  grief  enrag'd 
Strode  where  the  foremoft  of  the  foes  engag'd  ; 
Arm'd  with  his  fpear,  he  meditates  the  wound, 
In  aifl  to  throw  ;  but,  cautious,  look'd  around. 
Struck  at  his  light  the  Trojans  backward  drew, 
And  trembling  heard  the  javelin  as  it  flew. 
A  chief  flood  nigh,  who  from  Abjdos  came. 
Old  Priam's  fori,  Democobn  was  his  name  ; 
The  weapon  enter'd  clofe  above  his  ear. 
Cold  through  his  ternplesglidesthe  whizzingfpear; 
With  piercing  fhreaks  the  youth  refigns  his  breath. 
His  eye-balls  darken  with  the  rtiades  of  death  ; 
Ponderous  he  falls ;  his  clanging  arms  refound  ; 
And  his  broad  buckler  rings  againft  the  ground. 

Seiz'd  with  affright  the  boldelt  foes  appear  ; 
Ev'n  godlike  Hed:or  feems  himfelf  to  fear ; 
t  Elphenor. 
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Slow  he  gave  way,  the  rell  tumultuous  fled  ; 
The  Greeks  with  fliouts  prefs  on  and  fpoil  the  dead: 
But  rhoebus  nov/  from  llioa's  towering  height 
Shines  forth  revca''d,and  animates  the  tight. 
Trojans,  be  bold,  and  force  with  force  oppofe  ; 
Your  foaming  flecds  urge  headlong  on  the  foes ! 
Nor  are  their  bodies  rocks,  nor  ribb'd  with  fl;eel  ; 
Your  weapons  enter,  and  your  Itrokes  they  feel. 
Have  you  forgot  what  feem'd  your  dread  before  ? 
The  great,  the  fierce  Achilles  tights  no  more. 

Apollo  thus  from  Uion's  lofty  towers 
Array'd  in  terrors,  rouz'd  the  Trojan  powers : 
While  War's  fierce  Goddefs  fires  the  Grecian  foe. 
And  fnouts  and  thunders  iu  the  fields  below. 
Then  great  Diores,  fell  by  doom  divine, 
In  vain  his  valour,  and  illuftnous  line. 
A  broken  rock  the  force  of  Pirus  threw 
(Who  trom  cold  vEnus  led  the  Thracian  crew)  ; 
Full  on  his  ankle  dropt  the  ponderous  ftone, 
Burft  the  ft;rong  nerves,  and  cralh'd  the  t'olid  bone. 
Supine  he  tumbles  on  the  crimfon  fands,  ~\ 

Before  his  helplefs  friends  and  native  bands,         % 
And  fpreads  for  aid  his  unavail.ng  hands.  J 

The  foe  ruib'd  furious  as  he  pants  for  breath. 
And  through  hi^  navel  drove  the  pointed  death  :     x 
His  gufliing  entrails  fniok'd  upon  the  ground, 
And  the  warm  life  came  iliuiig  from  the  wound. 

His  lance  bold  Thoas  at  the  conqueror  fent. 
Deep  in  his  bread  above  the  pap  it  went. 
Amid  the  lungs  was  fix'd  the  winged  wood,. 
And  quivering  in  his  heaving  bofoni  fl:ood  : 
Till  from  the  dying  chief,  approaching  near, 
Th'  ^tolian  warrior  tugg'd  his  weighty  fpear: 
Then  fudden  wav'd  his  flaming  faulchion  round, 
And  gafli'd  his  belly  with  a  ghaflly  wound. 
The  corpfe  now  breathlefs  on  the  bloody  plain, 
To  fpoil  his  arms  the  viclor  Itrove  in  vain  ; 
The  Thracian  bands  againlt  the  vitffor  prefl; ; 
A  grove  of  lances  glitter'd  at  his  bread. 
Stern  Thoas,  glaring  with  revengeful  eyes. 
In  fullen  fury  flowly  quits  the  prize. 
Thus  fell  two  heroes ;  one  the  pride  of  Thrace, 
And  one  the  leader  of  the  Epian  race  : 
Death's  fable  fliade  at  once  o'er  call  their  eyes. 
In  dult  the  vanquiih'd,  and  the  viclor  lies. 
With  copious  flaughter  all  the  fields  arc  red. 
And  heap'd  with  growing   mountains  of  the  dead. 
Had  fome  brave  chief  this  martial  fcene  beheld, 
By  Pallas  guarded  through  the  dreadful  field  ; 
Might  darts  be  bid  to  turn  their  pi  iiits  away. 
And  fwords  around  him  innocently  play  ; 
The  war's  wiiole  art,  with  wonder  had  he  feen. 
And  counted  heroes  where  he  counted  men. 
So  fought  each  hoit  with  thirft  of  glory  fir'd. 
And  crowds  on  crowds  triumphantly  expir'd. 


BOOK     V. 


THE   ARGUMENT. 
The  AUs  cf  Diomed. 

pio?,lED,  afllfled  by  Pallas,  performs  wonders  in  this  day's  battle.  Pandarus  wounds  him  with  an  ar- 
row, but  the  Goddefs  cures  him,  enables  him  to  difcern  Gods  from  mortals,  and  prohibits  him  from 
contending  with  any  of  U'le  for.T.cr,  excepting  Venus.     iEacr.s  juina  Pandarus  to  oppole  hun  :  Panda. 
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ru*  is  killed,  and  ^iieas  in  great  danger,  but  for  the  affiftance  of  Venus ;  who,  as  flie  h  removin'-^  her 
fon  from  th-?  fight,  is  wounded  in  the  hand  by  Diomed.  Apollo  feconds  her  in  his  refcue,  and  at  leliKth 
carries  off  iEneas  to  Troy,  where  he  is  healed  in  the  temple  of  Pergamus.     Mars  rallies  the  Troi^fns 


fends  him  groaning  to  heaven. 
The  firfl  bat  tie  continues  through  this  book.     The  fcene  is  the  fame  as  in  the  former. 


-But  Pallas  now  Tydides'  foul  infpires, 
Fills  with  her  force,  and  warms  with  alt  her  fires. 
Above  the  Greeks  his  deathlefs  fame  to  raife, 
And  crov/n  her  hero  with  diltinguilh'd  praife. 
liigh  on  his  helm  celeftial  lightnings  play, 
His  beamy  fliield  emits  a  living  ray  ; 
Th'  unweary'd  blaze  incelTant  itreams  fupplies, 
Like  the  redftar  that  fires  th'  autumnal  fkies, 
"When  fiefh  he  rears  his  radiant  orb  to  fight, 
And,  bath'd  in  Ocean,  fhoots  a  keener  light. 
Such  glories  Pallas  on  the  chief  bellow'd. 
Such,  from  his  arms,  the  fierce  effulgence  fiow'd  : 
Onward  Ihe  drives  him,  furious  to  en'^a"-e, 
Where   the   fight  burns,   and   vvhere^'the'thickeft 
rage. 

The  fons  of  Dares  firft  the  combat  fought, 
A  wealthy  prieft,  but  rich  without  a  fault ;  ' 
in  Vulcan's  fane  the  father's  days  were  led, 
The  fons  to  toils  of  glorious  battle  bred  ; 
Tbefe  fingled  from  their  troops  the  fight  maintain, 
Thefe  from  their  fteeds,  Tydides  on  the  plain. 
Fierce  for  renown  the  brother  chiefs  draw  near, 
And  firft  bold  Phegus  caft  his  founding  fpear, 
Which  o'er  the  warrior's  flioulder  took  its  courfe, 
And  fpent  in  empty  air  its  erring  force. 
Not  fo,  Tydides,  fleyv  thy  lance  in  vain. 
But  pierc'd  his  breaft,  and  ftretrh'd  him  on  the 
Seiz'd  with  unufual  fear,  Idaeus  fled,  [pl;;in. 

Left  the  rich  chariot,  and  his  brother  dead, 
And,  had  not  Vulcan  lent  his  celellial  aid, 
He  too  had  funk  to  death's  eternal  Ihade  •' 
But  in  a  fmoky  cloud  the  God  of  tire        ' 
Preferv'd  the  fon,  in  pity  to  the  lire. 
The  fteeds  and  chariot,  to  the  navy  led, 
Encreas'd  the  fpoiis  of  gallant  Diomed,' 

Struck  with  amaze  and  Oiame,  the  Trojan  crew 
Or  flam,  or  fled,  the  fons  of  Dares  view  ; 
\Vlien  by  the  blood-ftain'd  hand  Minerva  preft 
The  God  of  battles,  and  this  fpeech  addreft  : 

Stern  power  of  war  !  by  whom  the  mighty  fall. 
Who  bathe  lu  blood,  and  fliake  the  lofty  wall  ! 
Let  the  brave  chiefs  their  glorious  toils  divide  ; 
And  whofe  the  conqueft  mighty  Jove  decide  : 
While  we  from  interdicfled  fields  retire, 
Kor  tempt  the  wrath  of  heaven's  avenging  Sire. 
Her  words  allay'd  the  impetuous  warricVs  "heat 
The  God  or  Arms  and  Martial  Maid  retreat  • 
Remov'd  from  fight,  on  Xanthus'  flowery  bounds 
They  fat,  and  liftened  to  the  dying  founds. 

Mean  time  the  Greeks  the  Trojan  race  purfue 
And  lome  bold  chieftain  every  leader  flew  • 
Pirft  Odius  falls,  and  bites  the  bloody  fand 
His  death  ennobled  by  Atrides'  hand.; 
As  he  to  flight  his  wheeling  car  addre'ft. 
The  Ipeedy  javelin  drove  from  back  to 'bread. 
In  duft  the  mighty  Halizonian  lay. 
His  ix^it  relcund,  the  fpirit  wings  its  v/ay. 


^  Thy  fate  was  next,  O  Phsftus !  doom'd  to  feel 
The  great  Idomeneus'  portended  fteel; 
Whom  Borus  fent  (his  fon,  and  onlyjo'y) 
From  fruitful  Tame  to  the  fields  of  Troy. 
The  Cretan  javelin  reach'd  him  from  afar. 
And  pierc'd  his  fhoulder  as  he  mounts  his'car  • 
Back  from  the  car  he  tumbles  to  the  ground 
And  everlafting  fliades  his  eyes  furround. 

Then  dy'd  Scamandrius,  expert  in  the  chafe 
In  woods  and  wilds  to  wound  the  favage  race  :  * 
Diana  taught  him  all  her  Sylvan  arts, 
To  bend  the  bow,  and  aim  unerring  darts  : 
But  vainly  here  Diana's  arts  he  tries. 
The  fatal  lance  arrefts  him  as  he  flies' ; 
From  MenelaJi'  arm  the  weapon  fent. 
Through    his    broad    back    and  hea'ving    bofom 

went: 
Down  finks  the  warrior  with  a  thundering  found. 
His  brazen  armour  rings  againft  the  ground. 

Next  artful  Phereclus  untimely  fell ; 
Bold  Merion  fent  him  to  the  realms  of'hell. 
Thy  father's  flcill.  O  Phereclus,  was  thine. 
The  graceful  fabric  and  the  fair  defign  ; 
For,  lov'd  by  Pallas,  Pallas  did  impart 
To  him  the  fliipwright's  and  the  builder's  art. 
Beneath  his  hand  the  fleet  of  Paris  role, 
The  fatal  caufe  of  all  his  country's  woes  • 
But  he,  the  niyftic  will  of  Heaven  unknown. 
Nor  faw  his  country's  peril,  nor  his  own. 
The  haplefs  artift,  while  confuj'd  he  fled. 
The  fpear  of  xMerion  mingled  with  the  d'ead. 
Through  his  right  hip  with  forceful  fury  caft' 
Between  the  bladder  and  the"  bone  it  paft  : 
Prone  on  his  knees  be  falls  with  fruitlefs  cries. 
And  death,  in  lafting  flumber  feals  his  eyes.     *' 

From  Meges"  force  the  fwift  Pedxus  fled, 
Antenor's  offspring  from  a  foreign  bed, 
Whofe  generous  fpoufe,  Theano,  heavenly  fair, 
Nurs'd  the  young  ftr.^.nger  with  a  mother's  care. 
How  vain  thole  cares !  when  Meges  in  the  rear 
Full  in  his  nape  infix'd  the  fatal  fpear  ! 
Swift  through   his   crackling  jaws   the    weapoa 

glides. 
And  the  cold  tongue  the  grinning  teeth  divides. 

Then  dy'd  Hypfenor,  generous  and  divine. 
Sprung  from  the  brave  Dolopian's  mighty  line. 
Who  near  ador'd  Scamander  made  abode, 
Prieft  of  the  ftream,  and  honour'd  as  a  God. 
On  him,  amidft  the  flying  numbers  found, 
Eurypylus  inflicts  a  deadly  wound  ; 
On  his  broad  ihoulders  fell  the  forceful  brand. 
Then  glancing  downward  lopp'd  his  holy  hand. 
Which  ftain'd  with  facred  blood  the  bluihing  fand.j 
Down  funk  the  prieft  ;  the  purple  hand  of  death 
Clos'd  his  dim  eye,  and  fate  fupprefs'd  his  breath. 
Thus  toil'd  the  chiefs,  in  different  parts  en'-ig'd 
In  every  c[uarter fierce  T/4Jides  ra^'d^  »  *    - 


;} 
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Anjid  the  Greek,  amid  t!;c  Trojan  train, 
Rapt  throuf^h   the  ranks,  he    thunders   o'er   the 
plain :  [place, 

Now  hero,    now   there,  he  darts  from   place    to 
Pours  on  the  rear,  or  lightens  in  their  face. 
Thus  from  highhilK  the  torrents  fwi ft  and  ftrong 
Deluge  whole  fields,  and  fweep  the  trees  along. 
Through  ruin'd  moles  the  rufliing  wave  refounds, 
O'eru  lielms    the    bridge,    and    burils    the    lufty 
The  yellow  harvefts  of  the  ripen'd  year,    [bounds. 
And  flatted  vineyards,  one  fad  walte  appear  ! 
While  Jove  del'cends  in  fluicy  flieets  of  rain, 
And  all  the  labours  vf  mankind  are  vain. 

So  rag'd  Tydides,  boundlels  iii  his  ire, 
Drove  armies  l>ack,  and  made  all  Troy  retire. 
Witii  grief  the  f  leader  of  the  Lycian  band 
Saw  the  wide  wafte  of  his  deilruiflive  hand  : 
His  bended  bow  againil:  the  chief  he  drew  ; 
Swift  to  the  mark  the  thirlty  arrow  flew, 
Whofe  forky  point  the  hcilow  breail-plate  tore, 
Dt.ep  in  his  flioulder  pierc'd.-and  drank  the  gore; 
The  rufhing  llreani  his  brazen  armour  dy'd, 
\Vhile  the  proud  archer  thus  exwlting  cry'd  : 

Hither,  ye  Trojans,  hither  drive  your  llfccds  f 
Lo  !  Wy  our  hand  the  braveli:  Grecian  bkeds. 
Not  long  the  dreadful  dart  be  can  fultain; 
Or  Phoebus  urg'd  me  to  tlieie  f.elds  in  vain. 

So  fpoke  he,  boallt'ul ;  but  the  winged  dart 
Stopt  ihort  of  life,  and  mc-ck'dthe  fhooter's  art. 
The  wounded  chief,  behind  his  car  retired, 
"I'he  helping  hand  of  Sthenchis  requir'd  ; 
Swift  from  his  feat  he  leap'd  upon  the  ground. 
And  tugg'd  the  weapo.n  from  the  gulhing  woui^d  ; 
When  thus  the  king  his  guardian  power  addrert, 
The  purple  current  wandering  o'er  his  veft  : 

O  progeny  of  Jove  !  r.nconquer'd  maid  ! 
If  e'er  my  godiike  Sire  deferv'd  thy  aid. 
If  e'er  I  felt  thee  in  tlie  fighting  field. 
Now,  Coddefs,  now  thy  facred  iuccour  yield. 
Oh  give  my  lance  to  reach  the  Troj;\n  knight, 
V\'hofe   arrow   wounds  the  chief  thou  guard'il  in 
And  lay  the  boaller  grovelling  on  the  fliore,  [fight-, 
That  vaunts  thefe  eyes  fliallvievv  the  light  no  mure. 

Thus  pray'd  Tydides,  and  Minerva  lieard  ; 
His  nerves  confirm'd,  his  languid  fpirits  ch-^ci'd, 
He  feels  each  limb  with  vi'ontcd  vigour  light  ; 
His  beating  bofom  claims  the  nromis'd  fight. 
Be  bold  (fhe  cry'd)  in  every  combat  fliine. 
War  be  thy  province,  thy  protection  mine; 
Rudi  to  the  fight,  and  every  foe  controid ; 
Wake  each  paternal  virtue  in  thy  foul : 
Strength  Iwells  thy  boiling  brcait,  infus'd  by  me. 
And  all  thy  godlike  father  breathes  in  thee  ! 
Yet  more,  from  mortal  mills  I  purge  thy  eyes. 
And  fet  to  view  the  warring  Deities.  [plain, 

Thefe  fee   thou  Ihun,  through   all  th'  embattled 
Nor  rafhly  ftrive  where  human  force  is  vain. 
Jf  Venus  mingle  in  the  martial  band. 
Her  flialt  thou  wound  :   fo  Pallas  gives  command. 
With    that,    the  blue-ey'd  virgin    wing'd    her 
flight : 
The  hero  rufh'd  impetuous  to  the  fight ; 
AVith  tentold  ardour  now  invades  the  plain, 
Wild  with  delay,  and  more  enrag'd  by  pam. 
As  on  the  fleecy  flocks,  when  hunger  calls-, 
Amidll  the  field  a  brindled  lion  falls; 
f  Pandarusi. 


If  chance  Tome  fliephcrd  witli  a  dl/lant  dart 
The  favage  wound,  he  rouzes  at  the  Imart, 
He  foams,  lie  roars;   the  fliepherd  dares  not  (lay. 
But  trembling  leaves  the  fcattering  flocks  a  prey  ; 
Heaps  fall  on  heaps ;  he  bathes  with  blood  the 

ground. 
Then  leaps  victorious  o'er  the  lofty  mound. 
Not  with  lefs  fury  item  Tydides  flew  ; 
And  two  brave  leaders  at  an  inltant  flew: 
Allynoiis  breathlefs  fell,  and  by  his  fide 
Hio  people's  pallor,  good  Hypenor,  dy'd  ; 
Altynoiis'  breaft  the  deadly  iance  receives, 
Hypenor's  (houlder  his  broad  faulchion  cleave?, 
Thofe  (lain  he  left ;  and  fprung  with  noble  rage 
Abas  and  Polyidui  to  engage- ; 
Sons  of  Jiurydamus,  who,  wife  and  old. 
Could  fr.tes  forefee,  and  myftic  dreams  unfold  ; 
The  youths  return'd  not  from  the  doubtful  plain. 
And  the  fad  father  try'd  his  arts  in  vain; 
No  mydic  dieam  could  make  their  fates  appear. 
Though  now  determin'd  by  Tydidci  fpear. 

Young  Xanthu?  next,  and  Thobn  felt  his  rage; 
The  joy  and  hope  of  Pha;nops'  feeble  age  ; 
Vafl  was  his  wealth,  and  thefe  the  only  heirs 
Of  all  his  labours,  and  a  life  of  cares. 
Cold  death  o'ertakes  them  in  their  blooming  years. 
And  leaves  the  father  unavailing  tears: 
To  ftrangcrs  now  defcend  his  heapy  Itorc, 
The  race  forgotten,  and  the  name  no  more. 

Two  fons  of  Priam  in  one  chariot  ride 
Glittering  in  arms,  and  combat  fide  by  flde. 
As  when  the  lordly  lion  leeks  his  food 
Where  grazing  heifers  range  the  lonely  wood, 
He  leaps  amidit  them  with  a  furious  bound, 
Bends  their  Itrong  necks,  and  tears  them  to  the 

ground  : 
So  from  their  feats  the  brother  chiefs  are  torn, 
Their  deeds  and  chariot  to  the  navy  borne. 

With  deep  concern  divine  ZEueas  view'd 
The  foe  prevailing,  and  his  friends  purfued, 
'llirough  the  thick  (form  of  finging  fpears  he  flies, 
Exploring  Pandarus  with  careful  eyes, 
At  length  he  found  Lycaon's  mighty  fon  ; 
To  wliom  the  chief  of  Venus'  race  begun  : 

Where,  Pandarus,  are  all  thyhonouri  no\r. 
Thy  v/inged  arrows,  and  unerrmg  bow. 
Thy  matchlefs  Ikill,  thy  yet  unrivall'd  fame. 
And  boafied  glory  of  the  Lycian  name  ? 
Oh  pierce  that  mortal ;  if  we  mortal  call 
That   v.'ondrous   forte    by    which   whole    armies 

fall; 
Or  God  incens'd,  who  quits  the  diftant  Ikies 
To  punifli  Troy  for  flighted  facrifice  ; 
(Wliith,  oh,  avert  from  our  unhappy  Hate  ! 
For  what  fo  dreadful  as  celeftiai  hate  ?) 
Whoe'er  he  be,  propitiate  Jove- with  prayer; 
It  man  deflroy ;  if  God,  ejitreat  to  Ipare. 

To  him  the  Lycian  :  Whom  your  eyes  behold. 
If  right  I  judge,  is  Diorncd  the  bold  ! 
Such  couriers  whirl  him  o'er  the  dufly  field, 
So  towers  his  helmet,  and  fo  flames  his  fliield. 
If  'tis  a  God,  he  wears  that  chiefs  difguife  ; 
Or  if  that  chief,  fome  guardian  of  the  fkies 
Involv'd  in  clouds,  proicds  him  in  the  fray, 
And  turns  unfeeii  the  frultrate  dart  away. 
I  wing'd  an  arrow,  which  not  idly  fell, 
i  The  lUokc  had  fu'diira  to  the  gates  of  hell  j 
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And.  but  fome  God,  fome  sngry  God  withftands 
His  fate  was  due  to  thefe  un  -ring  hands. 
Skiird  in  the  bow,  on  foot  J  lought  the  war 
Nor  join'd  fvvif:  horfes  to  the  rapid  car. 
Tei»  polifli'd  chariots  I  poffefs'd  at  home. 
And  llill  they  grace  Lycaon's  princely  dome  : 
There  veil'd  in  fpacious  coverlets  they  ftand ; 
And  twice  ten  courfers  wait  their  lord's  comniand. 
The  good  old  warrior  bade  me  truft  to  thefe, 
When  firft  for  Troy  I  fail'd  the  facred  feas;  ' 
In  fields  aloft  the  whirling  car  to  guide, 
And  through  the  ranks  of  death  triumphant  ride  : 
Eut  vain  with  youth,  and  yet  to  thrift  inclin'd, 
I  htard  his  counfels  with  unheedful  mind. 
And  thought  the  Iteeds  (your  large  fupplies  un- 
known) 
Might  fail  of  forage  in  the  ftraiten'd  town  : 
So  took  my  bow  and  pointed  darts  in  hand. 
And  left  the  chariots  in  my  native  land. 

Too  late,  O  friend  !  my  raflmefs  I  deplore  ; 
Thefe  fhafts,  once  fatal,  carry  death  no  more! 
Tydeus'  and  Atreus'  fons  their  points  have  found. 
And  undiflem.bled  gore  purfued  the  wound. 
In  vain  they  bled  :  this  unavailing  bow 
Serves,  not  to  (laughter,  but  provoke  the  foe. 
In  evil  hour  thefe  bended  horns  I  ftrung. 
And  feiz'd  the  quiver  where  it  idly  hung. 
Curs'd  be  the  fate  that  fent  me  to  the  field 
Withouta  warrior's  arms,  the  fpear  and  fliield  ; 
If  e'er  with  life  I  quit  the  Trojan  plain. 
If  e'er  I  fe-e  my  fpoufe  and  fire  agam. 
This  bow,  unfaithful  to  my  glorious  aims, 
Broke  by  my  hand,  fliallfeed  the  blazing  flames. 

To  whom  the  leader  of  the  Dardan  race  : 
Ee  calm,  nor  Phcebus'  honour'd  gift  difgrace. 
The  diftant  dart  be  prais'd,  though  here  we  need 
U  ne  rulhmg  chariot,  and  the  bounding  fteed. 
Againft  yon  hero  let  us  bend  our  courfe. 
And,  hand  to  hand,  encounter  force  with  force. 
>.'ow  mount  my  feat,  and  from  the  chariot's  height 
Obferve  my  father's  Iteeds,  renown'd  in  fi<rht, 
PraClis'd  ahke  to  turn,  to  if  op,  to  chafe,    "^ 
To  dare  the  fliock,  or  urge  the  rapid  rare  • 
Secure  with  thefe,  through  fighting  fields  we  go  ; 
Or  late  to  Troy,  if  Jove  aflift  the  foe. 
Hafte,  feize  the  whip,  and  fnatch  the  gu-'ding  rein  • 
The  warrior's  fury  let  this  arm  fuftain  ;  ' 

Or,  if  to  combat  thy  bold  heart  incline. 
Take  thou  the  fpear,  the  chariot's  care  be  mine. 

O  prince  !  (Lycaon's  valiant  fon  rephed) 
As  thine  the  iteeds,  be  thine  the  talk  to  guide. 
The  horfes,  pracftis'd  to  their  lord's  command, 
Shall  bear  the  rein,  and  aiifwer  to  thy  hand, 
But  it,  unhappy,  we  defert  the  fight, 
Thy  voice  alone  can  animate  their  flight : 
Elfe  Ihall  our  fates  be  nuraber'd  with  the  dead, 
And  thele  the  vidlor's  prize,  in  triumph  led. 
Thine  be  the  guidance  then  :  with  fpear  and  fnield 
Myfelt  will  charge  this  terror  of  the  tield. 

And  now  both  heroes  mount  the  glittering  car- 
The  bounding  courfers  rulh  amidlt  the  war.  ' 

Their  fierce  approach  bold  Sthenelus  elpy'd, 
who  thus,  alarm'd  to  great  Tvdides  cry'd  :  ' 

O  triend  !  two  chiefs  of  force  immenfe  I  fee 
Dreadful  they  come,  and  bend  their  rage  on  thee- 
■Lo  the  brave  heir  of  bold  Lycaon's  line, 
A.ud  great  .-Eneas,  fprung  fi'om  race  divine  5-  ■ 


Enough  is  given  to  fame,     Afcend  thy  car;      , 
And  fave  a  life,  the  bulwark  of  our  war. 

At  this  the  hero  caft  a  gloomy  look, 
Fix'd  on  the  chief  with  fcorn  :  and  thus  he  fpoke: 

Me  doit  thou  bid  to  fliun  the  coming  fight  ? 
Me  would'tt  thou  move  to  bafe,  inglorious  flight  ? 
Know,  'tis  not  honeft  in  my  foul  to  fear, 
Nor  was  Tydides  Ijorn  to  tremble  here. ' 
I  hate  the  cumbrous  chariot's  flow  advance 
And  the  long  diftance  of  the  flying  lance  ;  ' 
But  while  my  nerves  are  ftrong,  my  force'entire 
Thus  front  the  foe,  and  emulate  my  fire. 
Nor  fliall  yon  fteeds  that  fierce  to  fight  convey 
Thofe  threatening  heroes,  bear  them  both  away  ; 
One  chief  at  leafl  beneath  this  arm  fliall  die  ; 
So  Pallas  tells  me,  and  forbids  to  fly. 
But  if  flie  dooms,  and  if  no  God  withftand. 
That  both  fliall  fall  by  one  vidorious  hand'; 
Then  heed  my  words:  my  horles  here  detain, 
Fix'd  to  the  chariot  by  the  ftraiten'd  rein  • 
Switt  to  .(Eneas  empty  feat  proceed, 
And  feize  the  couriers  of  Eiherial  breed  : 
The  race  of  thofe,  which  once  the  thundering  Goi 
For  ravifli'd  Ganymede  on  Tros  beftow'd. 
The  be/t  that  e'er  on  earth's  broad  fuifac'e  run, 
Beneath  the  rifmg  or  the  fetting  fun. 
Hence  great  Anchifes  Hole  a  breed,  unknown 
By  mortal  mares,  from  fierce  Laomedon  ; 
Four  of  this  race  his  ample  (tails  contain, 
And  two  tranfport  JEncas  o'er  the  plain. 
Thefe,  were  the  rich  immortal  prize  our  own, 
Through  the  wide  world  fhould  make  our  ^lory 
known.  ^ 

Thus  while  they  fpoke  the  foe  came  furious  on» 
And  Itern  Lycaon's  warlike  race  begun :  .  * 

Piince,thouait  met.  Though  late  in  vain  afl*ail'd. 
The  Ipear  may  enter  where  the  arrow  fail'd. 
He  laid,  then  fliook  the  ponderous  lance,  and" 
flung  ; 
On  his  broad  fliield  the  founding  weapon  rung, 
Pierc'd  the  tough  orb,  and  in  his  cuirafs  hung.'_ 
He  bleeds  !  the  pride  of  Greece!  (the  boalter  cries) 
Our  triumph  now  the  mighty  warrior  lies ! 
Miltaken  vaunter  '.  Diomed  reply 'd  ; 
Thy  dart  has  err'd,  and  now  my  fpear  be  try'd  : 
I  Ye  'fcape  not  both  ;  one,  headlong  from  his  carj 
With  holtile  blood  fliall  glut  the  God  of  war. 

He  fpoke,  and  rifing  hurl'd  his  forceful  darf, 
Which,  driven  by  Pallas,  pierc'd  a  vital  pait;' 
Full  in  his  face  it  enter'd,  and  betwixt 
The  nofe  and  eye-bail  the  proud  Lycian  fixt  ; 
Crafli'd  all  his  jaws,  and  cleft  the  tongue  within. 
Till  the  bright  point  iook'd  out  beneath  the  chin. 
Headlong  he  falls,  his  helmet  knocks  the  ground  ; 
Earth  groans  beneath  him,  and  his  arms  relbund;' 
The  ftarting  courfers  tremble  with  affright ; 
The  foul  indignant  leeks  the  reahns  of  night. 

To  guard  his  flaughter'd  friend,  ^Eneas  flies,    --^ 
His  ipear  extending  where  the  carcafe  lies  - 
Wat-chful  he  wheels,  protects  it  every  way,' 
As  the  grim  lion  (talks  around  his  prey. 
O'er  the  fall'n  trunk  hh-  amjile  fhield  difplay'd. 
He  hides  tlie  hero  with  his  mighty  (hade. 
And  threats  aloud  :  the  Greeks  with  longing  eyes 
Behold  at  diltance,  but  forbear  the  prize. 
Then  fierce  Tydides  (loops  ;  and  from  the  fields, 
Keav'd  with  valt  force,  a  rockj-  fragment  wield?, 
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Not  two  ftrong  men  th'  enormous  weight  could 
Such  men  as  live  in  thefe  degenerate  dnys.  [raife. 
He  fwung  it   round  ;  and,  gathering  (Irength   to 

throw, 
Difcharg'd  the  ponderous  ruin  at  the  foe. 
Where  to  ti»e  hip  th'  inferted  thigh  unites, 
Full  on  the  bone  the  pointed  inailile  lights; 
Through  both  the  tendons  broke  the  rugged  (lone. 
And  Itripp'd  the  Ikin,  and  crack 'd  the  folid  bone. 
Sunk  on  his  knees,  and  daggering  with  his  pains. 
His  falling  bulk  his  bended  arm  luftaiiis  ; 
Lolt  in  a  dizzv  mill  the  warrior  lits; 
A  fuddcn  cioud  comes  Iwimming  o'er  his  eyes. 
There  the  brave  chief  who  mighty  numbers  I'way'd, 
OpprelVd  had  funk  to  death's  eternal  (hade; 
But  heavenly  Venus,  mindful  of  the  love 
She  bore  Anchifes  in  th'  IdxAn  grove. 
His  danger  views  with  anguifh  and  defpair, 
And  guards  her  offspring  with  a  mother's  care. 
About  her  much-lov'd  fon  her  arms  (lie  throws, 
Her  arms  whofe  vvhitenefs  match  the  falling  fnows. 
Screcn'd  from  the  foe  behind  her  (hining  veil. 
The  fvvords  wave  harmlefs,  and  tlie  javelins  fail  : 
Safe  through  the  rudiing  horl'e,  and  feathcr'd  flight 
Of  founding  (hafts,  (lie  bears  him  from  the  fight. 

Nor  Sthenelus,  with  unaltilting  hands, 
Remain'd  unheedful  of  his  lord's  commands : 
His  panting  iteeds,  remov'd  from  out  the  war, 
He  iix'd  with  ftraiten'd  traces  to  the  car. 
Nest  rufliing  to  the  Dardan  fpoil,  detains 
The  heavenly  courfers  with  the  flowing  manes : 
Thefe,  in  proud  triumph  to  the  fleet  cOnvey'd, 
No  longer  now  a  Tiojan  lord  obcy'd, 
That  charge  to  bold  Dcipyhis  lie  gave, 
(Whom  moll  he  lov'd,  as  brave  men  love  the  brave) 
Then  mourning  on  his  cp.r.  refum'd  the  rein. 
And  follow'd  where  Tydides  fwept  the  plain. 

Meanwhile  (his  conquctl  ravifli'd  trom  his  eyes) 
The  raging  chief  in  chafe  of  Venus  flies  . 
No  Goddefs  fhe  commilTion'd  to  the  lield. 
Like  Pallas  dreadful  with  her  fable  (hield. 
Or  fierce  Bellona,  thundering  at  the  wall, 
While  flames  afcend,  and  mighty  ruins  fall ; 
He  knew  foft  combats  fuit  the  tender  dame, 
New  to  the  field,  and  (till  a  foe  to  fame. 
Through  breaking  ranks  his  furious  courfe  he  bends, 
And  at  the  Goddefs  his  broad  lance  extends; 
ThroughAer  bright  veil  the  daring  weapon  drove, 
Th'  ambrofial  veil  which  all  the  Graces  wove  ; 
Her  fuowy  hand  the  razing  (leel  prufan'd, 
And  the  tranfparent  (kin  with  crimfon  (tain'd. 
From  the  clear  vein  a  (Iream  immortal  flow'd, 
Such  ftream  as  iflues  from  a  wovinded  God  : 
Pure  emanation  1  uncorrupre,d  flood  ; 
Unlike  our  grofs,  difeas'd,  terreftrial  blood 
(For  not  the  bread  of  man  their  life  fuftains. 
Nor  wine's  inflaming  juice  fupplies  their  veins.) 
With  tender  Ihrieks  the  Goddcls  fiU'd  the  place, 
And  droop'd  her  offspring  from  hrr  weak  embrace. 
Him  Phoebus  took  :  he  cads  a  cloud  around 
The  fainting  chief,  and  wards  the  mortal  wound. 

Then,  with  a  voice  that  lliook  the  vaulted  ikies, 
The  king  infults  the  Goddefs  as  (he  flies. 
Ill  with  Jove's  daughter  bloody  lights  agree, 
The  field  of  combat  is  no  fcene  for  thee  : 
Go,  let  thy  own  foft  fex  employ  thy  care, 
Go,  lull  the  coward,  or  delude  the  fair. 


Taught  by  this  flroke,  renounce  the  war's  alarms, 
And  learn  to  tremble  at  the  name  of  arms. 

Tydides  thus :  The  Goddt.is  feiz'd  with  dread, 
Confus'd,  diftraifled,  from  the  conflidl  fled, 
To  aid  her,  fwift  the  winged  Iris  flew, 
Wrapt  in  a  niift  above  the  warring  crew. 
The  l^een  of  Love  with  faded  charms  (lie  found. 
Pale  was  her  cheek,  and  livid  look'd  the  wound. 
To  Mars,  who  fat  remote,  they  bent  their  way. 
Far  on  the  left,  with  clouds  involv'd  he  lay; 
Befide  him  flood  his  lance,  diltain'd  with  gore. 
And,  rein'd  with  gold,  his  foaming  fleeds  before. 
Low  at  his  knee,  (he  begg'd,  with  dreaming  eyes, 
Her  brother's  car,  to  mount  t!ie  dillant  (kies. 
And  fliow'd  the  wound  by  fierce  Tydides  given, 
A  moital  man  who  dares  encounter  Heaven. 
Stern  I\Iars  attentive  hears  the  queen  complain. 
And  to  her  hand  commits  the  golden  rein  ; 
She  mounts  the  feat,  opprefs'd  with  filent  woe, 
Driven  by  the  Geddefs  of  the  painted  bow. 
The  lafli  refounds,  the  rapid  chariot  flies. 
And  in  a  moment  fcales  the  lofty  ikies  : 
There  fto])p'd  the  car,  and  there  the  courfcrs  ftoci. 
Fed  by  fair  Iris  with  ambrofial  food. 
Before  her  mother,  Love's  bright  Queen  appears, 
O'erwhelm'd  with  anguifli,  and  diflolv'd  in  tears ; 
She  rais'd  her  in  her  arms,  beheld  her  bleed. 
And  aOi'd,  what  God  had  wrought  this  guilty  deed? 

Then  flie  :   This  infult  from  no  God  I  found, 
An  impious  mortal  gave  the  daring  wound  ! 
Behold  the  deed  of  haughty  Dfomed  I 
'Twas  in  the  fon's  defence  the  mother  bled. 
The  war  with  Troy  no  more  the  Grecians  wage. 
But  with  the  Gods  (th'  immortal  Gods)  engage. 
Dione  then:  Thy  wrongs  with  patience  bear. 
And  fliare  thofe  griefs  inferior  powers  mufl  (hare : 
Unnumber'd  woes  mankind  from  us  fuflain. 
And  men  with  woes  afHicl  the  Gods  again. 
The  mighty  Mars  in  mortal  fetters  bound. 
And  lodg'd  in  brazen  dungeons  under  ground. 
Full  thirteen  moons  imprilbn'd  roar'd  in  vain  ; 
Otus  and  Ephialtes  held  the  chain : 
Perhaps  had  penfli'd;  had  not  Hermes'  care 
Reltor'd  the  groaning  God  to  upper  air. 
Great  Juno's  felf  has  bore  her  weight  of  pain, 
Th'  imperial  partner  of  the  heavenly  reign  ; 
Amphitryon's  fon  infixed  the  deadly  dart. 
And  till'd  with  anguifli  her  immortal  heart. 
Ev'n  hell's  grim  king  Alcides'  power  confefvd 
The  fliaft  found  entrance  in  his  iron  breaft  ;' 
To  [ovt's  high  palace  for  a  cure  he  fled, 
Pierc'd  in  his  own  dominions  of  the  dead  ; 
Where  Pa;on,  fprinkling  heavenly  bulm  around, 
Afl'uag'd  the  glowing  pangs,  and  clos'd  the  wound, 
Rafli,  impious  man  !   to  llain  the  blefs'd  abodes. 
And  drench  his  arrows  in  the  blood  of  Gods  '. 

But  thou  (though  Pallas  urg'd  thy  frantic  deed) 
Whofe  fpear  ill-fated  makes  a  Goddefs  bleed. 
Know  thou,  whoe'er  with  heavenly  power  con- 
tends, 
Short  is  his  date,  and  foon  his  glory  ends ; 
From  fields  of  death  when  late  flie  fliall  retire, 
No  infant  on  his  knees  fliall  call  him  Sire. 
Strong  as  thou  art,  fome  God  may  yet  be  found. 
To  (Iretch  thee  pale  and  gafping  on  the  ground  ; 
Thy  dillant  wife,  .^giale  the  fair. 
Starting  from  flecp  with  a  diftraC'ted  air, 


shall  ronze  tliy  nave':,  .^no  Iner  loft  lord  deplore, 
The  br"ve,  the  great,  the  glorious,  now  no  more  I 

This  O.id,  ihe  wip'd  from  Venus'  wounded  palm 
The  ificred  ichor,  and  infiis'd  tlie  balm. 
Juno  and  Pallas  with  a  fmile  furvey'd, 
And  thus  to  Jove  began  the  blue  ey'd  Maid  ; 

Permit  thy  daughter,  gracious  Jove  1   to  ''ell 
How  this  miuhance  the  Cyprjau  Queen  betcU. 
Ai  late  fhe  try\l  with  ijalhon  to  inflame 
The  tender  i.o'.om  of  a  Grecian  daroe, 
AllniVi  the  fair  with  movinj^  thoughts  of  joy, 
To  quit  her  country  for  fome  youth  of  Troy  ; 
The  clafping  zone,  with  golden  buckles  bound, 
Kaz'd  her  foft  hand  with  this  lamented  wound. 

The  Sire  of  Gods  and  men  fuperior  fmil'd. 
And,  caUin,T  Venus,  thus  addreft  his  child  : 
Kot  thefc,  O  daughter,  are  thy  proper  cares ! 
Thee  milder  arts  befit,  and  foftcr  r/ars ; 
Sweet  frailes  are  thine,  and  hind  endearing  charms, 
To  Mars  ar.d  Pallas  leave  the  deeds  of  arms. 

Thus  they  in  heaven  :  while  on  the  pL^in  below 
The  fierce  Tydides  charg'd  his  Dardan  foe, 
Flufli'd  with  celeftial  blood  jnufii'd  his  way. 
And  fearlefs  dar'd  the  threatening  God  ot"  day  ; 
Alieady  in  his  hopes  he  fav,-  him  kiil'd, 
Though  icreen'd  behind  Apollo's  mighty  fliield. 
Thrice  rufhing  furious,  v.t  the  chief  he  ftrook  ; 
llii  blazing  biu  kler  thrice  Apollo  fhook  :    [cloud, 
He  try'd    the  fourth:  when,  breaking  from  the 
A  more  than  mortal  voice  vras  heard  aloud: 
.    O  i"on  of  Tydeus,  ceafe  1  be  wi'/e  and  fee 
■J-low  vaft  the  difl'evence  of  the  Gods  and  thee  ; 
iJiftance  immenfe  1  between  the  pow-ers  that  fliine 
Above,  eternal,  deathlefs,  and  divine. 
And  mortal  man  !  a  wretch  of  humble  birth, 
A  fliortliv'd  reptile  in  the  duft  of  eartli. 

So  fpoke  the  God  who  darts  celeftial  tires  ; 
iHe  dreads  his  fury,  and  fome  fteps  retires, 
^hen  Fhccbus  bore  the  chief  of  VenUs'  race 
To  Troy's  high  fane,  and  to  ids  holy  place  ; 
Latona  there  and  Phcebe  h.eal'd  the  wound. 
With  vigour  arm'd  him,  ;;nd  with  s-lcry  crown'd. 
This  done,  the  patron  of  the  fdver  bo'.v 
A  phantom  fais'd,  the  fame  in  fliape  and  fiiow 
With  great  ^neas ;  fuch  the  form  he  bore. 
And  fuch  in  fight  the  radiant  arms  he  wore. 
Around  tlie  fpeflre  biofady  wars  are  wag'd, 
And  Greece  and  Troy  with  clafhingfliields  engag'd. 
Jilean  time  on  Jlion's  tower  Apollo  flood, 
And,  calling  Mars,  thu5  urg'd  the  raging  God. 

£tern  pcv.'er  of  arms,  by  wliom  the  mighty  fall ; 
Who  bath'ft  in  blood,  and  fliak'fc  th'  embattled 
Rife  in  thy  wrath  !  to  hell's  abhorr'd  abodes  [wall, 
Difpatch  yon  Greek,  and  vindicate  the  Gods. 
Firft  rofy  Venus  felt  his  brutal  rage  ; 
The  next  he  charg'd,  and  dares  all  heaven  engage: 
The  wretch   would  brave  high  heaven^s  immortal 

Sire, 
His  triple  thunder,  and  his  bolts  of  fire. 

The  God  of  battle  iffues  on  the  pkin. 
Stirs  all  the  ranks,  and  fires  the  Trojan  train ; 
In  form  like  Acamas,  the  Thraciaii  guide, 
Enrag'd  to  Troy's  retiring  chiefs  he  cry'd  : 

How  long,  ye  fons  of  Priam  I   will  ye  fly. 
And  unreveiig'd  fee  Priam's  people  die  ? 
Still  unrefiltt-d  fiiali  the  foe  deftroy, 
^nd  llietch  the  flaughter  to  the- gates  of  Troy  ? 
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Lo  brave  iEneas  (inks  beneath  his  wound, 
Not  godlike  Hedtor  more  in  arms  renoun'd  i 
H.ille  all,  and  take  the  generous  warrior's  part, 
He  faid  ;  new  courage  fwell'd  each  hero's  heart. 
Sarpedon  firfl:  his  ardent  foul  cxprefs'd, 
And,  turn'd  to  Heftor,  thefe  bold  words  exprefs'd  : 

Say,  chief,  is  all  thy  ancient  valour  lafl:  ?   [bdaft, 
Where  are   thy  threats,   and   where  thy  glorious 
That  propt  alone  by  Priam's  race  fliould  ftand 
Troy's  facred  walls,  nor  need  a  foreign  hand  ? 
Now,  now  thy  country  calls  her  wanted  friends^ 
And  the  proud  v?unt  in  juft  detifion  ends. 
Remote  they  ftand,  while  alien  troops  engage. 
Like  trembling  hounds  before  the  lion's  rage. 
Far  diftant  hence  I  held  my  wide  command, 
Whf.re  foaming  Xarithus  laves  the  Lycian  land, 
With  ample  wealth  (the  wilh  of  mortals)  blelt, 
A  beauteous  wife,  and  infant  at  her  breafl: ; 
Vvith  thofe  I  left  whatever  dear  could  be  ; 
Greece,  if  flic  conquers,  nothing  wins  from  me; 
Yet  firit  in  fight  my  Lycian  bands  I  cheer. 
And  long  to  meet  tliis  mighty  man  ye  fear  ; 
"VMule  Heftor  idle  ftands,  nor  bids  the  brave 
Their  wives,  their  infants,  and  their  altars  lave. 
Hafte,    warrior,    hafte  I    preferve    thy   threaten'd 
Or  one  vaft  burft  of  all-involving  fate  [ftate  ; 

Full  o'er  your  towers  fhall  fall,  and  fweep  away 
Sons;  fires,  and  wives,  an  undiftinguifh'd  prey. 
Roufe  all  thy  Trojans,  urge  thy  aids  to  fight ; 
Thefe  claim  thy  thoughts  by  day,  thy  watch  by 

night : 
With  force  incefilint  the  brave  Greeks  oppofe  ; 
Such  cares  thy  friends  deferve,  and  fuch  thy  foes. 

Stung  to  the  heart  the  generous  Hector  hears. 
But  juft  reproof  with  decent  filencf  bears. 
From  his  proud  car  the  prince  impetuous  fprings, 
On  earth  he  leaps ;  his  brazen  armour  rings. 
Two  fliining  fpears  are  brandifli'd  in  his  hands ; 
Thus  arm'd,  he  animates  his  drooping  bands. 
Revives  their  ardour,  turns  their  fteps  from  flight. 
And  wakes  anew  the  dying  flames  of  fight. 
They  turn,  they  ftand,  the  Greeks  their  fury  dare, 
Condenfe  their  powers,  and  wait  the  growing  war. 

As  when,  on  Ceres'  facred  floor  the  fwain 
Spieads  the  wide  fan  to  clear  the  golden  grain 
And  the  light  chaff,  before  the  breezes  borne, 
Afcends  in  clouds  from  off  the  heapy  cornj 
The  gray  duft,  rifing  with  collected  winds, 
Drives  o'er  the  barn,  and  whitens  all  the  hinds  : 
So  white  Vvith  duft  the  Grecian  hoft  appears, 
From  trampling  fteeds,  and  thundeiingcharioteers; 
The  dufky  clouds  from  labour'd  earth  arife. 
And  roll  in  fmok'ng  volumes  to  the  ikies. 
Mars  hovers  o'er  them  vvith  his  fable  fliield, 
And  adds  new  honours  to  the  davken'd  field  : 
Pleas'd  with  his  charge,  and  ardent  to  fulfil, 
In  Troy's  defence,  Apollo's  heavenly  will  : 
Soon  as  from  fight  the  blue-ey'd  Maid  retires. 
Each  Trojan  bofom  with  new  warmth  he  fires. 
And  now  the  God,  from  forth  his  facred  fane, 
Produc'd  ^neas  to  the  fhouting  train  ; 
Alive,  unharm'd,  with  all  his  peers  around, 
Ere:^l  he  ftood,  and  vigorous  from  his  wound  : 
Inquiries  none  they  made  ;   the  dreadful  day 
No  paufe  of  words  ad'Tiits,  no  dull  delay; 
Fierce  difcord  liornis,  A,.oIlo  loud  exclaims, 
Fume  calls,  Mars  lhunders,and  the  field's  in  flamcc. 
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Stern  Diomcil  with  eith?r  Ajax  ftooil. 
And  great  Ulyflcs,  bath'd  in  holHle  blood. 
Embodied  c  lole,  tlie  l:\l.ouring  Grecian  train 
The  fierctrft  fliock  of  char;!;ing  horts  fultain. 
(Jniuovd  and  lilent,  the  whole  war  they  wait, 
Serenely  dreadful,  and  as  fix'd  as  fate. 
So  when  th'  embattled  rlouds  in  dark  array, 
Along  the  (kies  their  gloomy  lines  difplay  ; 
When  now  the  north  his  boifterous  rage  has  fpent, 
And  peaceful  fleeps  the  liquid  clement: 
The  low-hung  vapours  motionlefs  and  ftill, 
Reft  on  the  fumniits  of  the  ihaded  hill ; 
Till  the  mat's  fcatters  as  the  winds  arife, 
Difpers'd  and  broken  through  the  ruffled  fkies. 

Nor  was  the  general  waiiting  to  his  train, 
From  troop  to  truop  he  toils  through  all  the  plain. 
Ye  Greeks,  be  men  I  the  charge  of  br;iile  bear  ; 
Your  brave  alVociates  and  yourfelves  revere  I 
Let  glorious  adls  more  glorious  ziis  infpire. 
And  catch  from  bread  to  bread  the  noble  fire  '. 
On  valour's  fide  the  odds  of  combat  lie. 
The  brave  live  glorious,  or  lamented  die  ; 
The  wretch  who  trembles  in  the  field  of  fame, 
JWeets  death,  and  worfe  than  death,  eternal  fliame. 

Tliefe  words  he  feconds  with  bis  flying  lanre, 
To  meet  whole  point  was  ftrong  Dcicoon's  chance, 
Eneas'  friend,  and  in  his  native  place 
Honour'd  end  lov'd  like  Priam's  royal  race  : 
Long  had  he  fought  the  foremod  in  the  field, 
But  now  the  unniaich's lance  tranfpierc'dhislhield: 
His  Ihicld  tco  weak  the  furious  dart  to  day, 
Through  his  bro-d  belt  the  weapon  forc'd  its  way  : 
The  grizly  wound  difinifs'd  his  foul  to  hell, 
His  arms  around  him  rattled  as  he  fell. 

The  fierce  ^neas,  brandiuiing  his  blade, 
In  dud  Orfilochus  and  Crethon  laid, 
Whofe  fire  Dibcleus,  wealthy,  brave,  and  great. 
In  well-built  Pherje  held  his  lofty  feat  : 
Sprung  from  Alphctis  plenteous  dream  I  that  yields 
Increafe  of  haryeds  to  the  Pylian  fields. 
He  got  Orfilochus,  Diiicleus  he. 
And  thefe  defcended  in  the  third  degree, 
Too  early  expert  in  the  martial  toil, 
In  fable  fliips  they  left  their  native  Ibil, 
T'  avenge  Atrides  :  now  untimely  (lain. 
They  fell  with  glory  ort  the  Phrygian  plain. 
Sa  two  young  mountain  lions,  nurs'd  with  blood. 
In  deep  rccefl'cs  of  the  gloomy  wood, 
Rurti  fearlefs  to  the  plaijis,  and  uncontr-nul'd 
Depopulate  the  ftalh,  nnJ  wade  tlie  fold  ; 
Till  pierc'd  at  diftance  from  their  native  den, 
O'erpower'd  they  fall  beneath  the  force  of  men. 
Prodrate  on  earth  their  beauteous  bodies  lay, 
Like  mountain  firs  as  tall  and  draight  as  they. 
Great  Menelaus  views  with  pitying  eyes. 
Lifts  his  bright  lance,  and  at  the  vlilor  flies  ; 
Mars  urg'd  him  on  ;  yet,  ruthlcfs  in  his  hata. 
The  Gods  but  urg'd  him  to  provoke  his  fate. 
He  thus  advancing,  Neftor's  valiant  fon 
Shakes  for  his  danger,  and  neglects  his  own : 
Struck  with  the  thought,  ftioald  Helen's  lord  be 

flain. 
And  all  his  country's  glorious  labours  vain. 
Already  met  the  threatening  heroes  dind; 
The  fpears  already  tremble  in  their  hand: 
In  rulir J  Antilochus,  his  aid  to  bring, 
Aad  fall  or  concju-.T  by  the  Spartan  ki;ig, 
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Thefe  fcen,thc  Dardan  backward  turn'd  hiscourfc* 
Brave  as  he  was,  and  nnm'd  unequal  force, 
The  breathlefs  bodi'.-s  to  the  Greeks  they  drew, 
Then  mix'd  in  combat,  and  t>ieir  toils  renew. 
Fird  Pylwmenes,  great  in  battle  bled. 
Who  rtieath'd  in  brafs  the  Paphlagonians  led. 
Atrides  mark'd  him  where  fublime  he  flood; 
Fix'd  in  his  throat,  the  javelin  drank  his  bloo4» 
The  faithful  Mydon,  as  he  turn'd  from  fight 
His  flying  couriVr,  funk  to  endlefa  night : 
A  broken  rock  by  Ncflor's  fon  was  thrown; 
His  bended  arm  receiv'd  the  falling  done. 
From  his  numb'd  hands  the  ivory-llndded  reini, 
Dropt  in  the  dud,  are  trail'd  along  the  plains ; 
Mean  while  his  temples  feel  a  deadly  wound  : 
He  groans  in  death,  and  ponderous  finks  to  ground; 
Deep  drove  his  helmet  in  the  fands,  and  there 
The  head  flood  fix'd,  the  quivering  legs  in  air, 
Till  trampled  flat  beneath  the  courfer's  feet :     y 
The  youthful  vitflor  mounts  his  enrJi^ty  feat,        > 
And  bears  tlie  prize  in  triumph  to  the  fleet.       j 

Great  Hedlor  favv,  and  raging  at  the  view, 
Pours  on  the  Greeks  ;  the  Trojan  troops  purfuc: 
He  fires  his  hod  with  animating  cries, 
And  brings  along  the  furies  of  the  rtcies. 
jVIars,  dern  dedroyer  1  and  Bellonn  dread. 
Flame  in  the  front,  and  thunder  at  their  head: 
This  fwells  the  tumult  and  the  rage  of  fight; 
That  fhakes  a  fpear  that  cads  a  dreadful  light, 
Where  Hec1;or  march'd,  the  God  of  battles  Ihin'd, 
Nov/  florm'd  before  him,  and  now  rag'd  behind* 

Tydidespaus'd  amidd  his  full  career; 
Then  fird  the  hero's  manly  bread  knew  fear. 
As  when  fome  iimple  fwain  his  cot  forfakes. 
And  wide  tliroughfcns  an  unknown  journey  takes  J 
If  chance  a  fwelling  brook  his  paflage  day, 
And  foam  impervious  crofs  the  wanderer's  way, 
Confus'd  he  flops,  a  length  of  country  paft. 
Eyes  the  rough  waves,  and,  tir'd,  returns  at  laft.'  ' 
Amaz'd  no  leis  the  great  Tydidesdands  : 
He  ftay'd,  and,  turning,  thus  addrefs'd  his  bands: 

No  wonder,  Greeks!  that  all  to  Hedtor  yield. 
Secure  of  favouring  gods,  he  takes  the  field  : 
His  flrok?s  they  fecond,  and  avert  our  fpears: 
Behold  where  Mars  in  mortal  aims  appears'. 
Retire  then,  warriors,  but  fedate  and  flow; 
PvCtirc,  but  with  your  faces  to  tlie  foe. 
Trud  not  too  much  your  unavailing  might ; 
'Tis  not  with  Troy,  but  with  the  Gods  ye  fight.  . 
Now  near  the  Greeks  the  blvirk  battalions  drewj 
And  fird  two  leaders  valiant  Hedlor  flew: 
His  force  Auchialus  and  Mneflhes  found. 
In  every  art  of  glorious  war  renown'd  ; 
In  the  fame  car  the  chiefs  to  couibat  ride. 
And  fought  united,  and  united  died. 
Struck  at  the  fight  the  mighty  Ajax  glows 
With  third  of  vengeance,  and  afl'iiults  the  foes. 
His  maify  fpear  with  mtitchlcfs  fury  fent. 
Through  Amphiu-.'  belt  and  heavy  belly  went ; 
Ampluus  Apa;lr:s'  happy  foil  poffeis'd. 
With  herds  abounding,  and  with  treafure  bleii'd  j 
But  fate  refidiefs  from  his  country  led 
The  chief,  to  perifli  at  his  people's  head. 
Shook  with  his  fall,  his  brazen  armour  rung, 
And  fierce,  to  fcizc  it,  conquering  Ajax  fprung* 
Around  his  head  an  iron  lempcll  rain'd; 
A  v/ooii  of  fpears  his  anipie  ihitld  m.^niu^d.  ; 
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Beneath  one  fcot  the  y<'t  warm  corpfe  he  preft, 
And  drew-  his  javelin  from  the  bleeding  breaft: 
He  could  no  more  ;  the  fliowering-  darti  deny'd 
To  ipoil  his  ghtterin»;  arms  and  plumy  pride. 
Now  foes  on  foes  came  pouring  on  the  field. 
With  briftling  Ltnces,  and  compadted  fliields  ; 
Till,  in  the  fteely  circle  ftraiten'd  round, 
Forc'd  he  gives  way,  and  fterrly  quits  the  ground. 

While  thus  they  Itrive,  Tlepolemus  the  great, 
Urg'd  by  the  force  of  unrefifted  fate, 
Burns  with  defire  Sarpedon's  ftrength  to  prove  ; 
Alcides'  offspring  meets  the  fon  of  Jove. 
Sheath'd  in  bright  arms  eachadverfcchief  came  on, 
Jove's  great  defcendant,  and  his  greater  fon. 
Prepar'd  for  combat  ere  the  lance  he  tofb'd. 
The  daring  Rhodian  vents  his  haughty  boaft: 

What  brings  this  Lycian  counfellor  fo  far, 
To  tremble  at  our  arms,  not  mix  in  war  ? 
Know  thy  vain  felf ;  nor  let  thc-ir  flattery  move, 
V.Tho  ftyle  thee  fon  of  cloud-compelling  Jove. 
How  far  unlike  thofe  chiefs  of  race  divine. 
How  vaft  the  difference  of  their  deeds  and  thine  I 
Jove  got  fuch  heroes  as  my  fire,  whofe  foul 
No  fear  could  daunt,  nor  earth  nor  hell  contrcu!. 
Troy  felt  his  arm,  and  yon  proud  ramparts  (land 
Rais'd  on  the  ruins  of  his  vengefsl  hand  : 
With  fix  fmall  fliips,  and  but  a  fle^-der  train, 
He  left  the  town  a  wide-deferted  plain. 
Eut  what  art  thou?  who  decdiefs  looh'ft  around. 
While  unreveng'd  thy  Lycians  bite  the  ground: 
Small  aid  to  Troy  thy  feeble  force  can  be  ; 
But,  wert  thou  greater,  thou  muft  yield  to  me. 
Pierc'd  by  my  fpear,  to  endlefs  darknefsgo  ! 
1  make  this  prefent  to  the  fhades  below, 

The  fon  of  Hercules,  the  Rhodian  guide, 
Thus  haughty  fpoke.     The  Lycian  king  reply'd  : 

Thy  fire,  O  prince  !  o'erturn'd  the  Trojan  ftate, 
Whofe  perjur'd  monarch  well  deferv'd  his  fate  ; 
Thofe  heavenly  fteeds  the  hero  fought  fo  far, 
Faife  he  dctain'd,  the  juft  rev.'ard  of  war. 
Nor  fo  content,  the  generous  chief  defy'd, 
"With  bafe  reproachfs  and  unmar.ly  pride. 
But  you,  unv.'orthy  the  high  race  you  boaft. 
Shall  raife  my  glory  when  thy  own  is  loft : 
Now  meet  thy  fate,  and,  by  Sarpedon  flain, 
Add  one  more  ghofi:  to  Pluto's  gloomy  reign. 

He  faid  :  both  javelins  at  an  inftant  flew  ; 
Pioth  Icruck,  both  wounded;  but  Sarpedon's  flew  ; 
Full  in  the  boafter's  neck  the  weapon  hood. 
Transfix'd  his  throat,  and  drank  the  vital  blood ; 
The  foul  difdainful  leeks  the  caves  of  night, 
.And  his  feal'd  eyes  for  ever  lofe  the  light. 

Yet  not  in  vam,  Tlepolemus,  was  thiown 
Thy  angry  lance  ;  which,  piercing  to  the  bone 
Sarpedon's  thigh,  had  robb'd  the  chief  of  breath  ; 
But  Jove  was  prefent,  a':d  forbade  the  death. 
Borne  from  the  conflidl  by  the  Lycian  throng. 
The  wounded  hero  dragg'd  the  lance  along. 
(His  friends,  each  bulled  in  his  feveral  part, 
Through  hafte,    or  danger,    had  not  drawn  the 

dart.) 
The  Greeks  with  flain  Tlepolemus  retir'd  ; 
Whofe  fall  Ulylfes  view'd,  with  fury  fir'd  ; 
Doubtful  if  Jove't  great  fon  he  fliould  purfue, 
Or  pour  his  vengeance  on  the  Lycian  crew. 
But  Heaven  and  Fate  the  iirlt  dehgn  withftand. 
Nor  this  great  de.iUimuft  grace  Uljffes'  hand. 


Minerva  drives  IiLt;  on  tlie  Lycian  train  j 
Alaltor,  Cromius,  Halius,  ftrow'd  the  plain, 
Alcander,  Prytanis,  Noemon  fell : 
And  numbers  more  his  fword  had  fent  to  hell. 
But  Hertor  faw  ;  and,  furious  at  the  fight, 
Ruflrd  terrible  amidlt  the  ranks  of  fight. 
With  joy  Sarpedon  view'd  the  wifli'd  reliefj 
And,  faint,  lamenting,  thus  implor'd  the  chief: 

Oh  fufFer  not  the  foe  to  bear  away 
Pvly  helplefs  corpfe,  an  unaffilled  prey  ; 
If  I,  unbleit,  mult  lee  my  fon  no  more, 
My  much-lov'd  confort,  and  my  native  Hiore, 
Yet  let  me  die  inliioVi's  facred  wall; 
Troy,  in  whofe  canfe  I  fell,  fliall  mourn  my  fall. 

He  faid,  nor  Heritor  to  the  chief  replies, 
But  fhakes  his  plume,  and  fierce  to  combat  flies ; 
Swift  as  a  whirlwind,  drives  the  fcattering  foes ; 
And  dyes  the  ground  with  purple  as  he  goes. 

Beneath  a  beech,  Jove's  confecrated  fliade, 
His  mournful  friends  divine  Sarpedon  laid  : 
Brave  Pelagon,  his  favourite  chief,  was  nigh, 
Who  wrench'd  the  javelin  from  his  finewy  thigh. 
The  fainting  foul  llood  ready  wing'd  for  tlight. 
And  o'er  his  eye-balls  fu-am  the  fliades  of  night ; 
But  Boreas  rifing  frelh,  with  gentle  breath, 
Recall'd  his  fpirit  from  the  gates  of  death. 

The  generous  Greeks  recede  with  tardy  pace, 
Though  Mars  and  Tiedlor  thunder  in  their  face  ; 
None  turn  their  backs  to  mean  ignoble  flight. 
Slow  they  retreat,  and  ev'n  retreating  fight. 
\'^'ho  firfl-,  who  lafl:,  by  Mars  and  Hedlor's  hand 
Stretch'd  in  their  blood,  lay  gafping  on  the  fand ; 
Teuthras  the  great,  Oreltes  the  renown'd 
For  manag'd  Iteeds,  and  Techus  prefs'd  the  ground: 
Next  Oenomaus,  and  Oenops'  offspring  dy'd  ; 
Orefbius  lafl:  fell  groaning  at  their  fide  ; 
Orefbius,  in  his  painted  mitre  gay, 
In  fat  Bosotia  held  his  wealthy  fway, 
Where  lakes  furround  low  Hyle's  watery  plain ; 
A  prince  and  people  ftudious  of  their  gain. 

The  carnage  Juno  from  the  fliies  furvey'd. 
And,   touch'd  with  grief,  befpoke  the  blue-ey'd 

Maid. 
Oh  fight  accurs'd  '.  fltall  faithlefs  Troy  prevail, 
And  fliall  our  promife  to  our  people  fall  ? 
How  vain  the  word  to  Menelaiis  given 
By  Jove's  great  daughter  and  the  '^een  of  Heaven, 
Beneath  his  arms  that  Priam's  towers  fliould  fail ; 
if  warring  Gods  for  ever  guard  the  wall  I 
Mars,  red  with  fiaughter,  aids  our  hated  foes  : 
Halle,  let  us  arm,  and  force  with  force  oppofe  '. 

She  fpoI:e  ;  Minerva  burns  to  meet  the  war  : 
And  now  lieaven's  emprefs  calls  her  blazing  car. 
At  her  command  rufli  forth  the  fteeds  divine  ; 
Rich  with  immortal  gold  their  trappings  fliine. 
Bright  Hebe  waits ;  by  Hebe,  ever  young. 
The  whirling  wheels  are  to  the  chariot  hung. 
On  the  bright  a.xle  turns  the  bidden  xvheel 
Of  founding  brafs  ;  the  polifli'd  axle  fteel. 
Eight  brazen  fpokes  in  radia:it  order  flame ; 
The  circles  gold,  of  uucorrupted  frame, 
Such  as  the  heavens  produce :  and  round  the  gold 
Two  brazen  rings  of  work  divine  were  roU'd. 
The  bofly  knaves  of  folid  filver  flione  ; 
Braces  of  gold  fufpendthe  moving  throne  i 
The  car,  behind,  an  arching  figure  bore  ; 
The  bending  concave  form'd  an  arch  beforo 
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Silver  the  beam,  th'  extended  yokr  was  gold, 
And  golden  reins  th'  immortal  couriers  hold. 
Herfelf,  imi)ati.?nt,  to  the  ready  car 
The  couriers  joiiu,  and  breathes  revenge  and  war. 

Pallas  dil'robcs;  her  radiant  veil  iinty'd, 
With  flow'rs  adorn'd,  with  an  diverlity'd, 
(The  labour'd  veil  her  heavenly  tiii;rers  wove) 
Flows  on  the  p.ivemcnt  of  the  court  of  Jove. 
Now  heaven's  dread  arms  her  niiijhty  limbs  invert, 
Jove's  cuiralb  bl.izes  on  her  pmple  brealt ; 
beck'd  in  fad  trinmpji  for  the  jnournful  field, 
O'er  her  broad  ihouldtis  hangs  his  horrid  .Hiield, 
Dire,  black,  tremendous :  Round  the  margin  toll'd, 
A  fringe  of  ferpents  hilnng  guards  the  gold  : 
Here  all  the  terrors  of  giim  War  appear, 
Here  rages  Force,  here  tremble  Fli<;ht  and  Fear, 
Here  ftor:n'd  Contention,  and  here  Fury  frown'd, 
And  the  dire  orb  portentous  Gordon  crown'd. 
The  miilTy  golden  helm  fife  next  allumes, 
That  dreadful  nods,  with  four  v'erlhading  plumes; 
So  vaft,  the  broad  circumference  contains 
A  hundred  aimies  en  a  hundred  plains. 
The  Goddcfs  thus  the  imperial  car  aicends ; 
Shook  by  her  arm  the  mighty  javelin  bends, 
Ponderous  and  huge;  that,  wlien  her  fury  burns, 
Proud  tyrants  humbles,  and  whole  hoih  o'ti  turns. 

Swift  at  the  fcourge  th'  ethereal  courfers^  fly, 
While  th|e  fmooth  chariot  cuts  the  liquid  Iky. 
Heaven's  gates  Ipontaneous  open  to  the  powers; 
Heavcri'*.goldcn  gates,  kept  by  the  winged  hours ; 
CommilliQii'd  in  alternate  watch  they  ftand. 
The  fun's/bright  portals  and  the  Ikies  command, 
Involve^  clouds  th'  eternal  gates  of  day, 
Or  tlie'dark  barrier  roll  with  eafe  away. 
The  Ibunding  hinges  ring;  on  either  lide 
The  ghiowtT^vdumes  pierc'd  with  light,  divide. 
The  chariot  mounts,  where  deep  in  ambient  lilies 
Confus'd,  Ojjottpus"  hundred  heads  arife  : 
Where  far  apart  the  Thunderer  fills  his  throne  ; 
O'er  all  the  Gods  fuperior  arid  alone. 
There  with  her  fnowy  hand  f^e  l.hxeeii  reftraihs 
The  fiery  deeds,  and  thus  to  Jove  complains  : 
■    O  Sire  !  can  no  refentment  touch  thy  foul  ? 
Can  iVlars  rebel,  and  Joes  no, thunder  roll } 
What  lawlefs  rage  on  yon  forbidden  plain, 
What  raf}i  deflruclion  1   and  what  heroes  flain  ! 
Venus,  and  Phoebus  with  the  dreadful  bow, 
Smile  on  the  (laughter,  and  enjoy  my  woe. 
Mad,  furious  power  1  whofe  unrelenting  mind. 
No  God  can  govern.  ar,d  no  jnftice  bind. 
Sfty,  mighty  father  !  fnall  we  fcourge  his  pride. 
And  drive  from  fight  th'  impetuous  homicide  ? 

To  whom  alTenting  thus  the  Thunderer  faid  : 
Go  !  and  the  great  Minerva  be  thy  aid. 
To  tame  the  moniler-god  Minerva  knows. 
And  eft  afHiifts  his  brutal  breait  v.  ith  woes. 

Ke  faid  ;  Saturnia  ardent  to  obey, 
Lafh'dher  white  fteed>  '.ilorg  th'  aerial  way. 
Swift  down  the  Heep  of  heaven  the  cliariot  rolls, 
Ectween  th'  expanded  earth  and  (tarry  poles. 
Far  as  a  fliepherd  from  fome  point  on  high, 
O'er  t)ie  wide  main  extends  his  boundlefs  eye  ; 
Through  fuch  afpaceof  air,  with  thundering  found, 
At  every  leap  th'  immortal  cov.rferj  bound  : 
Troy  now  they  reach'd,  aiid  touch'd  thofe  ban'cs 

divine 
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There  Jimo  (lopp'd,  (and  her  fair  flccds  unloos'J) 
Of  air  condens'd  a  vapour  circunifus'd  ; 
For  thefe,  impregnate  with  ccleftial  dew 
On  .Simois'  brink  ambrolial  herbage  gre^^^ 
Tlicncc  to  relieve  the  fainting  Argive  throng, 
Srnootli  as  th:*  failing  doves,  they  glide  alout;. 

The  beft  and  bravelt  of  the  Grecian  band 
(  \  warlike  circle)  round  Tydidcs  (land  : 
Such  was  their  look  as  lions  bath'd  in  blood, 
Or  foaming  boars,  the  terror  of  the  wood. 
Heaven's  empiefs  mingles  v/irh  the  myrtal  crowd. 
And  niout=,  in  Stentor's  fjundmg  voice,  aloud  : 
Stentor  the  Tcrong,  endueu  ^vi^h  nrazen  lungs. 
Whole  tlirrjat  furj>afs  the  force  of  fifty  tongues. 
-  Inglorious  Argivej !  to  your  race  a  Ihaixie, 
And  only  men  in  figure  and  in  name  1 
Once  from  the  walls  your  timorous  foes  engdg'd. 
While  fiet'ce  in  war  divine  Achilles  rag'd  ; 
Now  ilTuing  fearlefs  they  poilcfs  the  plain. 
Now  win  the  fliores,  and  fcarce  the  f'eas  remain. 

Her  fpeech  new  fury  to  their  hearts  convey'd  ; 
While  near  Tydides  llood  th'  Athenian  maid  ; 
The  king  befidc  his  panting  ftecds  ilie  found, 
O'erfpent  with  toil,  repofing  on  the  ground: 
To  cool  his  glowin;,j  wound  he  fat  apart 
(The  wound  inflirtcd  by  the  Lycian  dart)  ; 
Large  drops  of  fweat  from  all  his  limbs  defceril; 
Beneath  his  ponderous  (lyeld  his  fincws  bend, 
Whoie  ample  belt,  that  o'er  his  (liouiders  lay, 
He  eas'd,  and  v.'aflvd  the  clotted  gore  away. 
The  Goddefs  leaning  o'er  the  benching  yoke, 
Befide  his  courfeirs,  thus  her  filence  broke  : 

Degenerate  prince  !  and  not  of  Tydeus'  kind, 
Whole  little  body  lodg'd  a  mighty  mind; 
Foremoil  he  prefs'd  in  glorious  toils  to  fliare. 
And  fcarce  refrain'd  when  I  forebade  the  war. 
Alone,  unguarded,  once  he  dar'd  to  go 
And  feafl:^  encircled  by  the  Theban  toe  ; 
There  brav'd,  and  vanquifli'd,  many  a  hardy  knight; 
Such  nerves  I  gave  him,  arid  fuch  force  in  fight. 
Thou  too  no  lei's  haft  been  my  conftartt  care  : 
Thy  hands  I  arra'd,  and  fent  tliee  forth  to  war  s 
But  thee  or  fear  deters,  or  (loth  detains  ; 
No  drop  of  all  thy  father  warms  thy  veins. 
The  chief  thus  aniVcr'd  mild:  Immortal  maid  1 
I  own  thy  pretence,  and  confefs  thy  aid. 
Not   fear,  thou  know'it,  withholds  me  from  the 

plains. 
Nor  (loth  hath  feiz'd  me,  but  thy  word  reftrains 
From  warring  Gods  thou  bad'ft  me  turn  my  fpear, 
And  Venus  only  found  reuftarce  here. 
ITcnce,  Goddefs  1  heedful  of  thy  high  commands. 
Loth  I  give  way,  and  v/arn'd  our  Argive  bands  : 
For  Mars,  the  homicide,  thefe  eyes  beheld. 
With  (laughter  red,  and  raging  round  the  field. 

Then  thus  Minerva.      Brave  Tydules,  hear  '. 
Not  Mars  himfelf,  nor  aught  immortal,  fear. 
Full  on  the  God  impel  thy  foaming  horfe  : 
Pallas  comma.-ds,  and  Pallas  lends  thee  force. 
Ka(h,  furious,  blind,  from  thefe  to  thofe  ho  (lies. 
And  every  fide  of  wavering  combat  tries ; 
Large  promife  makes,  and  breaks  the  pmmiie  madej 
Novv  gives  the  Grecians,  now  the  Trojans  aid. 
She  faid,  and  to  the  fteeds  approaching  near. 
Drew  from  his  feat  the  martial  charioteer. 
The  vigorous  po%Ter  the  trembling  car  alccnds^ 
Fierce  for  rsveagc,  aud  Diomed  attends. 
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The  groaning  axle  bent  beneath  the  load;  ' 
So  great  a  Hero,  and  fo  great  a  God. 
She'lnatch'd  the  reins,  flie  lalh'd  with  all  her  force, 
And  full  on  Mars  iinpelTd  the  foaming  horfe  : 
iuit  lirll  to  hide  her  heavenly  vifage,  fpread 
JBlacJi  Orcui'  helmet  o'er  her  radiant  head. 

Jult  then  gigantic  Periphas  lay  flain, 
The  Itrongeft  warrior  of  th'  ^iltolian  train  ; 
The  God,  who  flew  him,  leaves  his  proftrate  prize 
Stretch'd  wheie  he  fell,  and  at  Tydidea  flies. 
Kovv,  rulliing  fierce,  in  equal  arms  appear. 
The  daring  Greek  ;  the  dreadful  God  of  war  1 
Full  at  the  chief,  above  his  courier's  head, 
Prom  IVIars's  arm  th'  enormous  weapon  fled  : 
Pallas  opposd  her  hand,  nnd  caus'd  to  glance, 
Far  from  the  car,  tlie  ftrong  immortal  lance. 
Then  threw  the  force  of  Tydeus'  warlike  fon  ; 
The  javelin  hifs'd  ;  the  Goddefs  urg'd  it  on  : 
Where  the  broad  cincflure  girt  his  armour  round. 
It  pierc'd  the  God:  his  groin  receiv'd  the  wound. 
From  the  rent  Ccin  the  warrior  tugs  again 
The  fmoking  Heel.    Mars  bellows  with  the  pain: 
Loud  as  the  roar  encountering  armies  yield, 
When  fliouting  millions  fliake  the  thundering  field. 
Eoth  armies  ftart,  and  trembling  gaze  around; 
And  earth  and  heaven  rebellow  to  the  four.d. 
As  vapours  blown  by  Aufter's  fultry  breath, 
Pregnant  with  plagues,  and  fliedding  feedsof  death, 
Beneath  the  rage  of  buriiing  Sirius  rife. 
Choke    the  perch'd  earth,     and  blacken    all  the 

(kies  ; 
In  fuch  a  cloud  the  God  from  combat  driven. 
High  o'er  the  dully  whirlwind  fcales  the  heaven. 
Wild  with  his  pain  he  fought  the  briglit  abodes, 
There  fuUen  fat  beneath  the  Sire  of  Gods, 
Show'd  the  celefiial  blood,  and  with  a  groan 
Thus  pour'd  his  plaints  before  th'  immortal  throne: 

Can  Jove,  fupine,  flagitious  facfis  furvey, 
And  brook  the  fusi^'s  of  this  darng  day  ? 
For  mortal  men  celeftial  powers  engage. 
And  Gods  on  Gods  exert  eternal  rage. 
From  thee,  O  father  1  all  thefe  ills  we  bear, 
And  thy  fell  daughter  with  the  fliield  and  fpcar : 
Thou  gav'ft  that  fury  to  the  realms  of  light, 
Pernicious,  wild,  regardlefs  of  the  right. 
All  heaven  befide  reveres  thy  fovereign  fway, 
Thy  voice  we  hear,  and  thy  behefts  obey  ; 


'TIs  hers  t'  offend,  and  ev'n  offending  fliare 
Thy  bread,  thy  couni'els.  thy  diftinguilh'd  care  ; 
So  boundlefs  the,  and  thou  fo  partial  grown. 
Well   may   we    deem   the    wonderous  birth   thy 

Qwn. 
Now  frantic  Diomed,  at  her  command, 
Againfl  th'  Immortals  lift  his  raging  hand  : 
The  heavenly  Veriuffirit  his  fury  found. 
Me  next  encountering,  me  he  dar'd  to  wound ; 
Vanquilli'd  I  tl-d  :  ev'n  I  the  God  of  fight, 
From  mortal  niadnefs  fcarce  was  fav'd  by  flight. 
Elfe  had'll  thoufeen  me  fink  on  yonder  plain, 
Heap'd  round,  and  heaving  under  loads  of  flain  '. 
Or,  pierc'd  with  Grecian  darts,  for  ages  lie, 
Condemn'd  to  pain,  though  fated  not  to  die. 

Him  thus  upbraiding,  with  a  wrathful  look 
The  Lord  of  Thunders  view'd,  and  item  befpoke : 
To  me,  perfidious  1   this  lamenting  Itrain  ? 
Of  lawlefs  force  fliall  lawlefs  Mars  complain  ? 
Of  all  the  Gods  who  tread  the  fpangled  (kies, 
Thou  molt  unjuft,  moll  odious  in  our  eyes  ! 
Inhuman  difcord  is  thy'^dire  delight. 
The  waile  of  flaughler,  and  the  rage  of  fight. 
No  bound,  no  law,  thy  fiery  temper  quells, 
And  all  thy  mother  in  thy  foul  rebels. 
In  vain  our  threats,  in  vain  our  power  we  ufe  ; 
She  g'ves  th'  example,  and  her  fon  purfues. 
Yet  long  th'  inflidled  pangs  thou  flialt  not  mourn, 
Sprung  lince  thou  art  from  Jove,  and  heavenly  born« 
Life  fiug'd  with  lightning  had'it  thou  hence  been 

thrown, 
Where  chain'd  on  burning  rocks  the  Titans  groan. 

Thus  he  who  fhakes  Olympus  with  his  nod ; 
Then  gave  to  Peou's  care  the  bleeding  God. 
With  gentle  hand  the  balm  he  pour'd  around, 
And    hexl'd  th'    immortal   lleih,    and  clos'd  the 

vv'ound. 
As  vihen  the  fig's  preft  juice,  infus'd  in  cream, 
To  curds  coagulates  the  liquid  llream. 
Sudden  the  fluids  fix,  the  parts  coinbin'd  ; 
Such,  and  fo  toon,  th'  cetherial  texture  join'd. 
Cleans'd  from  the  duft  and  gore,  fair  Hebe  dreffe 
His  mighty  limbs  in  an  immortal  veft. 
Glorious  he  fate,  inmajelty  reltor'd. 
Fall  by  the  throne  of  heaven's  fuperior  Lord. 
Juno  and  Pallas  mount  the  blelt  abodes, 
Their  talk  periorm'd,  and  mix  among  the  Gods, 
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THE    ARGUMENT. 
The'Epifodes  of  Glaucus  and  Diomed,  and  of  il-SiTr  and  Andromache. 
he  Gods  having  left  the  field,  the  Grecians  prevail.     Helenus,  the  chief  augur  of  Troy,  commands 
HeClor  to   return  to  the  city,  in  order  to  appoint  a  folemn    procellion  of  the  queen  and  the  Trojan 
raatrons  to  the  temple  of  Minerva,  to  entreat  her  to  remove  Diomed  rrom  the  fight.    The  battle  re- 
laxing during  t'.ie  abfence  of  Hedtor,  Glaucus  and  Diomed  have  an  interview  between  the  two   ar- 
mies  ,  where,  coming  to  the  knowledge  of  the  friendlhip  and   hof  ..t.iiity  paft  between  their  ancef- 
tors,  they  make  exchange     f  their  arm';.     Hedlor,  having  performrd  the  orders  of  Helenus,  prevails 
upon  Paris  to  return  to   the  battle  ;  and,  taking   a  tender  leave   of  his   wife  Andromache,  hafl:ens 
again  to  the  field. 
The  fcene  is  firlr  in  the  field  of  battle,  between  the  river  Siu.ois  and  Scamander,  and  then  changes 
to  Troy. 


ILIAD 

iMovf  Hea'Tcn  forfukes  the  fi^ht :  th'immortals 
To  huniun  forcr  ;inJ  human  (kill,  the  field  :  [yield, 
Dark  fhowers  of  javelins  fly  from  foes  to  foes  ; 
Now  here,  noiv  there,  the  tide  of  combat  flows ; 
^'hile  Troy's  fam'd  \  ftrcamj,  that   bound   the 

deathful  plain. 
On  eithtT  (idc  run  purple  to  the  main. 

Great  Ajax  firfl  to  concjucfl  leil  tht-  way, 
invoke  the  thick  ranks,  and  turn  the  doubtfUl  day. 
'i  111;  Thracian  Aramns  his  faulchion  found, 
And  hew'd  th'  cnoimous  giant  to  the  ground  ; 
His  thutulTing  arm  a  deadly  llroke  imi)reft 
Where  the  black  liorfe-hair  nodded  o'er  his  creft  : 
FixM  in  his  front  the  brazen  weapon  lies. 
And  Teals  in  endlcfs  rtiades  iiis  fwimming  eyes. 
Next  Teuthras'  fon  dillain'd  the  fands  with  blood, 
Axylus,  hofpitabic,  rich,  and  good  : 
In  fair  Arifbe's  walls  (his  native  place) 
He  held  his  feat ;  a  friend  to  human  race. 
'Fall  by  the  road  his  ever-open  door 
Ohlig'd  the  wealthy,  and  reliev'd  the  poor. 
To  Hern  Tydides  now  he  falls  a  prey. 
No  fiienel  to  guard  him  in  the  dreadful  day  1 
Breathlefs  the  good  man  fell,  aad  by  his  fide 
His  faithful  fervant,  old  Calefms,  dy'd. 
By  great  Euryalus  was  Drefus  flain. 
And  next  he  laid  Opheltius  on  the  plain. 
Two  twins  were  near,  bold,  beautiful  and  yoiing, 
From  a  fair  Naiad  and  Bucolion  fprung  : 
(Laomedon's  white  flocks  Bucolion  fed, 
That  monarch's  tirll-born  by  a  foreign  bed  ', 
In  fecret  woods  "he  v/on  the  Naiad's  grace, 
And    two    fair    iufants  crown'd  his   llrong    em 

brace.) 
Here  dead  they  lav  in  all  their  youthful  charms  ; 
The  rutlilefs  Ticlor  llripp'd  their  lliinipg  arms. 

Adyalus  by  PoiypOites  fell ; 
tllyfl'pj'  fpear  Pydytes  fent  to  hell  ; 
By  Teucer's  fliaft  brave  Aretaon  bled, 
And  Neftor's  fon  laid  flern  Ablerus  dead  ; 
Great  Agamemnon  leader  of  the  brave. 
The  mortal  wound  of  rich  Elatus  gave, 
Who  held  in  Pedafus  his  pioud  abode. 
And  till'd  the  banks  where  filver  Satnio  fiow'd. 
Melanthius  by  Eurypylus  was  flain  ; 
And  Phylacus  from  Leitus  flies  in  vain. 
Unbieft  Aftraftus  next  at  mercy  iies 
Beneath  the  Spartan  fpear,  a  living  prize. 
Scar'd  with  the  din  and  tumult  of  the  fight, 
His  headlong  fteeds  precipitate  in  flight, 
Ruili'd  on  a  tamariik's  ftrong  trunk,  and  broke 
The  fhatter'd  chariot  from  the  crooked  yoke  ; 
Wide  o'er  the  field,  refiftlefs  as  the  wind, 
For  Troy  they  fly,  and  leave  their  lord  behind. 
Prone  on  his  face  he  finks  befide  the  wheel : 
Atrides  o'er  him  fhakes  his  vengeful  Iteel ; 
The  fallen  chief  m  fuppliant  pofture  jjrefs'd 
The  vidlor's  knee?,  and  thus  his  prater  addrefs'd  ; 

Oh,  fpare  my  youth  I  and  for  the  life  I  owe 
Large  gifts  of  price  my  father  fliall  bellow. 
M'hen  fame  fliall  tell,  that,  not  in  battle  flain, 
Thy  lioHow  fliips  his  captive  fon  detain; 
Rich  heaps  of  brafslhall  in  thy  tent  be  told, 
And  (teel  well  temper'd,  and  peruiafive  gold. 

He  faid  :  compallion  touch'd  the  hero's  heart; 
He  flood,  fufpended  with  the  lifted  dart : 
*  Scamiadcr  and  Sirccisi 
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As  pity  pleaded  for  his  vanquifli'd  prize. 
Stern  Agamemnon  fu  ift  to  vengeance  flics, 
And  furious  thus:   Oh  impotent  of  mind  1 
Shall  thefe,  fhall  thefc  Atiides'  mercy  find  ! 
Well  haft  thou  known  proud  Troy's  perfidious  land, 
And  well  her  natives  merit  at  thy  hand  I 
Not  one  of  all  the  race,  nor  fcx,  nor  age. 
Shall  fave  a  Truj.m  from  our  boundlefs  rage: 
llion  fliall  perifli  whole,  and  bury  all ; 
Her  babes,  her  infants  at  tlie  breafl,  fliall  fall. 
A  dreadful  leflbti  of  t.\ampled  fate. 
To  warn  the  nations,  and  to  curb  the  great ! 
The  monarch  fpoke;  the  ivords  with  warmtlj 
addrcfl. 
To  rigid  jufticc  fleel'd  his  brother's  bread. 
Fierce  from  his  knees  the  haplefs  chief  he  thruft  ; 
The  monarch's  javelin  flretcii'd  him  in  the  dull, 
Then  pvefling  with  his  foot  his  panting  heart. 
Forth  from  the  flain  he  tugg'd  the  reeking  dart. 
Old  Neftor  law,  and  rouz'd  the  warriors'  rage  ! 
Thus,  heroes  !  thus  the  vigorous  cbmljat  wage ! 
No  fon  of  Mar.';  defcend,  for  fervile  gains. 
To  touch  the  booty,  while  a  i'oe  remains. 
Behold  yon  glittering  hoft,  your  future  fpoil  I 
Firtl  gain  the  conqueft,  then  reward  thf  toil. 

And  now  had  Greece  eternal  fame  acquir'^!, 
And  frighten'd  Troy  ^vithin  her  walls  retir'd  ; 
Had  net  fage  Helenus  her  flate  redreft, 
Taught  by  the  Gods  that  mov'd  his  facred  breafi;. 
Where  Heclor  flood,  with  great  yEneas  join'd. 
The  feer  reveal'd  the  counfels  of  his  mind  : 

Ye  generous  chiefs  1  on  whom  th'  immortals  lay 
The  fares  and  glories  of  this  doubtful  day  ; 
On  whom  your  aids,  your  country's  hopes  depend  j 
Wife  to  ccitfalt,  and  active  to  defend  I 
Here,  at  your  gates,  your  brave  eflbrts  unite. 
Turn  back  the  routed,  and  forbid  the  flight ; 
Ere  yet  their  wives'  foft  arms  the  cowards  gain, 
The  fport  and  infult  of  the  hoftilc  train. 
When  your  commands  have  hearten'd  evety  band, 
Ourfelves,  here  fix'd,  will  make  the  dangerousfl;andj 
Preft  as  we  are,  and  fore  of  former  fight, 
Thele  ftraits  demand  ourlaft  remains  of  might. 
Mean  while,  thou  HeJlor  to  t!ie  town  retire. 
And  teach  our  mother  what  the  Gods  require  ; 
Dirp(fl  the  queeii  to  lead  th'  aflemblcd  train 
Of  Troy's  chief  matrons  to  Minerva's  fane  ; 
Unbar  the  facred  gates,  and  feck  the  power 
With  oftier'd  vows,  in  Ilion's  top;null  toWer. 
The  largefl;  mantle  her  lich  wardrobes  hold, 
Moftpriz'dfor  art,  and  labour'd  o'er  with  gold. 
Before  the  Goddefb'  honour'd  knees  he  fpread  ; 
And  twelve  young  heifers  to  her  altar  led; 
If  lo  the  power,  aton'd  by  fervent  pr  lyer. 
Our  wives,  our  infants,  and  our  city  fpare, 
And  tar  avert  Tydides  watlcfui  ire, 
That  mows  whole  troops,  and  makes  all  Troy  re» 
Not  thus  Achilles  taught  our  holts  to  dread,  [tire. 
Sprung  though  he  was  from  more  than  mortal  bed; 
Not  thus  refiltlefs  rul'd  the  itream  ot  tight. 
In  rage  unbounded,  and  unmatch'd  in  mi^^ht. 
Hector  obedient  heard ;   and  with  a  bound, 
Leap'd  from  his  trembling  chariot  to  the  ground  ; 
Through  all  his  hoft,  ir,l'piring-  force,  he  flies, 
And  bids  lHc  thundtir  of  the  battle  rife. 
With  rage  recruited  the  bold  Trojans  glow, 
And  turn  the  tide  of  conflici  on  the  fo©', 
C  il 
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Fierce  in  the  front  Le  ilinkft'.  tr-o  dszlinij  fpears  : 
All  Greece  recedes,  and  'midft  her  triumphs  tears  ; 
Some   God,   they  thought,  who  ruPd  tlie  fate  of 

wars. 
Shot  down  avenging  from  the  vault  of  flar?. 

Then  thus,  aloud  :  Ye  dauntlefs  Dardans,  hear  ! 
Arid  you  whom  dillant  nations  fend  to  war  ! 
Be  mindful  of  the  ftrenjith  your  fathers  bore  ; 
Be  Itill  yourfc'lves,  and  Hedlcr  aflvs  no  more. 
One  hour  deruands  me  in  the  Tjojan  wall, 
'i  o  bid  our  altars  flanip,  and  viifliins  fall  ; 
Nor  fhail,  I  tru;i:.  the  matrons  holy  train 
And  reverend  elders,  feek  the  G.ods  in  v.^In. 

This  laid,  with  ample  Itrides  the  hero  paft  ; 
Tl-,e  fiiield's  large  orb  behind  his  ihoulder  caft, 
Kis  neck  o'crfhading,  to  his  ankle  hung  ; 
And  as  he  march''d,  the  brazcTi  buckler  rung. 

Now  paus'd  the  battle  (godlike  Ileclor  gone) 
When  daring  Glaucus  and  great  T-ydeus'  Ion 
Eetv.'een  both  arniits  inet :   the  chiefs  from  far 
Gbfer\''d  each  other,  and  had  mark'd  for  war. 
Near  as  they  drew,  Tydides  thus  began  : 

What  art  thou,  boldcft  of  the  race  of  man  ? 
Our  eyes,  till  now,  that  afpecft  ne'er  beheld. 
Where  fame  is  reap'd  amid  th'  embattled  field  ; 
Yet  far  before  the  troops  thou  dar'ft  appear, 
And  meet  a  lance  the  fierceft  heroes  fear. 
Unhappy  they,  and  born  of'lucklefs  fires. 
Who  tempt  our  fury  when  Wiiierva  fires  I 
But  if  from  heaven,  celeftial,  thou  defcend  ; 
Know,  with  Immortals  we  no  more  contend. 
Not  long  Lycurgns  view'd  the  golden  ligh.t. 
That  daring  man  who  mix\l  witli  Gods  in  fight 
Piacch'.is,  and  Bacchus'  votaries;  he  drove. 
With  bvandiflrd  fiee!  from  Nyfla's  f.icred  grove  : 
Their  confecrated  fpears  lav  fcatter'd  round, 
M'ith  curling  vines  and  twifted  ivy  bound  ; 
While  Bacchus  headlong  fought  the  briny  flood, 
And  Thetis'  arm  receiv'd  the  trembling  God. 
Nor  fail'd  the  crime  th'  immortals'  wrath  to  move, 
(Th'  immortals  bleft  with  endlefs  eafe  above) 
T)epriv'd  of  fight  by  their  avenging  doom 
Cheerlefs  lie  breath'd,  and  wander'd  in  the  gloom  : 
Then  funk  unpity'd  to  the  dire  abodes, 
A  wretch  accurft,  and  hated  by  the  Ck>ds  ! 
I  brave  not  heaven  :  but  if  the  fruits  of  earth 
Suflain  thy  life,  and  human  be  thy  birth  ; 
Bold  as  thou  art,  too  prodigal  of  breath. 
Approach,  and  enter  the  dark  gates  of  death. 

What,  or  from  whence  I  am,  or  who  my  fire, 
(Reply'd  the  chief)  can  Tydeus'  fon  inquire  ? 
•Like  leaves  on  trees  the  race  of  man  is  found. 
Now  green  in  youth, now  witherhig  on  the  ground ; 
i^  nother  race  the  following  fpring  fupplies  ; 
They  fall  fuccethve  and  fuccefhve  rife  ; 
So  generations  in  their  courfe  decay  ; 
So  flourilh  thefe,  when  thole  are  paft  away. 
I  ut  if  thou  ftill  perfift  to  fearch  my  birth, 
1  hen  hear  a  tale  that  fills  the  fpacious  earth. 

A  city  ftands  on  Argos'  utirolT:  bound, 
(..rgos  the  fair,  for  warlike  fteeds  renown'd) 
jEolian  Sifyphuf,  with  v.'ifdom  bleft. 
In  ancient  time  the  happy  walls  polteft. 
Then  call'd  Ephyre  :   Glaucus  was  his  fon  ; 
Great  Glaucus,  father  of  Eellerophon, 
Who  o'er  the  fon.s  of  men  in  beauty  fnin'd, 
Lov'd  for  that  valour  which  pr;f-2rvC5  mai-iliind. 
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Then  mighty  Prjetu?  Argfls'  fceptres  f^af 'J, 
Whofe  hard  command  Bellerophon  obey'd. 
With  direful  jealoufy  the  monarch  rag'd. 
And  the  brave  prince  in  numerous  toils  engag'J. 
For  him  AntKa  burn'd  with  lawlefs  flame. 
And  ftrove  to  tempt  him  irom  the  paths  of  fame: 
In  vain  the  tempted  the  relentlefs  youth. 
Endued  with  wifdom,  facred  fear,  and  trutli. 
Fir'd  at  his  fcorn  the  queen  to  Prsetus  fled, 
And  begg'd  revenge  for  her  infulted  bed : 
IncensM  he  heard,  refolving  on  his  fate  ; 
B;it  liofpitable  laws  reflrain'd  his  hate  : 
To  Lycia  the  devoted  youth  he  fent, 
\^'ith  tablets  feal'd,  that  told  his  dire  intent. 
Now,  blell  by  every  power  who  guards  the  good,' 
The  chief  arriv'd  at  Xanthus'  filver  flood  : 
There  Lycia's  monarch  paid  liim  honours  due. 
Nine  days  he  fealled,  and  nine  bulls  he  flew. 
But  when  the  tcnlh  bright  morning  orient  glow'd,' 
The  f^.ithfiil  youth  his  monarch's  mandate  Ihow'd  : 
The  fatal  tablets,  till  that  inftant  feal'd. 
The  deathful  fecret  to  the  king  reveal'd, 
Firft ,  dire  Chimsra's  conqueft  was  enjoin'd, 
A  mingled  monfter,  of  no  mortal  kind  ; 
Behind  a  dragon's  fiery  tail  w-as  fpread  ; 
A  goat's  rough  body  bore  a  lion's  head  ^ 
Her  pitchy  noiirils  flaky  flames  expire  ; 
Her  gaping  throat  emits  irdernal  fire. 

This  pert  he  flaughter'd  (for  he  reid  the  fkies,- 
And  traded  Heaven's  informing  prodigies) 
Then  met  in  arms  the  Solymsean  crew, 
(Fierceft  of  men)  and  thofe  the  warrior  flew. 
Next  the  liold  Amazon's  whole  force  defy'd; 
And  conquer'd  ftill,  for  heaven  was  on  his  iide. 

Nor  ended  here  his  toils  :  his  Lycian  foes 
At  his  return,  a  treacherous  ambiilh  rofe, 
With  levcU'd  fpears  along  the  winding  fiiore  ; 
There  fell  they  breathlefs,  and  return'd  no' more. 

At  length  the  monarch  wiih  repentant  grief 
Confefs'J  the  Gods,  and  God  defcended  chief; 
Kis  daughter  gave,  the  llranger  to  detain. 
With  half  the  honours  of  his  ample  reign  : 
The  Lycians  grant  a  chofen  fpace  of  ground, 
With   vi^oods,  With  vineyards,  and  with  harveflff 

crown'd. 
There  long  the  chief  his  happy  lot  pofTefs'd. 
With  two  brave  fons  and  one  fair  daughter  blefb'd  ; 
CFair  even  in  heavenly  eyes ;  her  fruitful  love 
Crown'd   with  Sarpedon's  birth  th'   embrace   of- 
But  when  at  lift, diftracfled  in  his  mind,        [Jove 
Forfook  by  heaven,  forfaking  human  kind, 
Wide  o'er  th'  Alein  field  he  chofe  to  ftray, 
A  long,  forlorn,  uncomfortable  way  1 
Woesheap'd  on  woes  confum'd  his  wafl:ed  heart ;► 
Hi*;  beauteous  daughter  fell  by  Phcebe's  dart ; 
His  eideil  born  by  raging  Mars  was  flain, 
In  combat  on  t'ne  Solymcean  plain. 
Hippolochus  furviv'd  ;  from  him  I  came, 
The  honour'd  author  of  my  birth  and  name; 
By  his  decree  I  fought  the  Trojan  town, 
By  his  lnftrurl:ions  learn  to  win  renown. 
To  (land  the  firft  in  worth  as  in  commarid. 
To  add  new  honours  to  my  native  land, 
Before  my  eyes  my  mighty  fires  to  place, 
And  emulate  the  glories  of  our  race. 

lie  fpoke,  and  tranfport  nlPd  Tydides'  heart' j 
In  earth  the  generous  warrior  fi.\"d  his  davt. 
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Then  friendly,  thus,  the  Lycian  prince  addicfi  : 
W'ciroine,  my  brave  hereditary  g;iicft  ! 
l"lius  ever  let  us  meet,  with  kind  embrace, 
Kor  (lain  the  facred  friendlhip  of  our  race,     [old; 
Know,   chief,  our  gvar.dlircs  have  been  guells  of 
Ocneus  the  llrong,  tJelleropfion  the  boLi  : 
Our  ancient  feat  his  honour'd  prefence  grac'd, 
Where  twenty  days  in  ,G;enial  rites  he  pafs'd. 
The  parting  heroes  mutual  prefents  left  ; 
A  golden  goblet  was  thy  grandiire'    gift  ; 
Oeneus  a  belt  of  matchlcfs  work  beftow'd, 
That  rich  withTyrian  dye  refulgent  glow'd. 

This  from  his  pledge  1  leurn'd,  which fafclyftor'J 
Among  my  treafurt"),  fcili  adorns  my  boaid  : 
(For  I'ydcus  left  me  young,  when   Thcbe's  wail 
Beheld  the  Ions  of  Greece  untimely  fidl.) 
Mindful  of  this,  in  friendfhip  let  us  join  ;  "J 

If  heaven  our  fteps  to  foreign  lands  incline,  1- 

My  guett  in  Argos  thou,  and  I  inLycia  thine.  J 
liuough  of  Trojans  to  this  lance  fliall  yield. 
In  the  full  harveft  of  yon  amjjle  field, 
Knough  of  Greeks  Ihall  dye  ihy  fpe<tr  with  gore  ; 
But  thou  and  Diomed  be  foes  no  more. 
Now  change  we  arm-i,  and  jM-ove  to  either  hoft, 
We  guard  the  friendlhip  of  the  luie  we  boa'f. 

Thus  having  laid,  the  gallant  chiefs  alight, 
Their   hands   they  join,  their  mutual  faith  they 

plight ; 
Brave  Glaucus  then  each  narrow  thought  refign'd, 
(Jove  warm'd  hisboforn  and  enlarg'd  his  mind  :) 
Kor  Diomcd's  brafs  arms,  of  mean  device. 
For  which  nine  oxen  paid,  (a  vulgar  price)  ; 
He  gave  his  own,  of  gold  divinely  wrought, 
A  hundred  beeves  the  fliining  purchafe  bought, 

Mean  tivne  the  g«ardian  of  the  Trojan  llaic, 
Great  Hcftor,  entered  at  the  Scsean  gate. 
Beneath  the  beech-tree's  confecrated  fliades, 
The  I'rojan  matrons  anil  the  Trojan  maids 
Around  him  flock'd,  all  prefs'd  with  pious  care 
For  hulbands,  brothers,  fons,  engaged  in  war. 
He  bids  the  train  in  long  procetiion  go, 
And  feck  the  Gods  t'  avert  th'  iiripending  woe. 
And  now  to  Priam's  (lately  courts  he  came, 
Rais'd  on  arch'd  columns  of  ;tupendous  frame  ; 
O'er  thefe  a  range  of  marble  uructure  runs. 
The  rich  pavilions  of  his  tifty  fons, 
In  fifty  chambers  lodg'd  :  and  rooms  of  flate 
Oppos'd  to  thofe,  where  Priam's  daughters  fate  : 
Twelve   domes  for  them  and   their  lov'd   fpoafes 
Of  equal  beauty,  and  of  |»olifli'd  ftone.  [ihone, 

Hitlier  great  Heclor  pafi'd,  nor  paib'd  unfcen 
Of  royal  Hecuba,  his  mother  quee.a 
^With  her  Laodice,  whole  beauteous  face 
Surpafs'd  the  nymphs  of  Troy''s  iliuTrious  race)  : 
Long  in  a  (tricl  embrace  fhc  held  her  fon. 
And  prefs'd  his  hand,  and  tender  thus  begun  : 

O  Heilor  !  fay,  what  great  occafion  calls  [walls? 
My  fon  from   tight,  wlien  Greece   furroundi  our 
Com'ft  thou  to  fuppHcate  th*  Almitrlity  Power, 
With  lifted  hands  from  llion's  lofty  tower  ? 
Stay,  till  I  bring  the  cup  with  Bacchus  cro^vn'd,") 
In  Jove's  high  name,  to  fprinkle  on  the  gro-und,  > 
And  pay  due  vows  to  all  the  Gods  around.         J 
'Tiien  with  a  plenteous  draught  refrefli  fhy  foul, 
And  draw  new  fpirits  from  the  generous  buwl : 
Speat  as  thou  art  with  long  laborious  fight, 
The  bxave  defender  of  thy  counrry's  right. 


Farhence  be  Bacchus' gi.''t<(t1icch;efrcjoin'J:)  1 
Inflaming  wine,  perniciou?  to  mankind,  > 

Unnerves  the  limbs,  and  dulls  the  noI)lc  mind.  J 
Let  chiefs  aliflain,  and  (pare  the  facreii  juice 
To  fprinkle  to  the  Gods,  its  better  ufe. 
Ey  nie  that  holy  odice  were  profan'd  ; 
111  fits  it  me,  with  human  gore  diihiin'd,  , 

To  the  piiie  Ikics  vhele  h   rrid  f.ands  to  raife. 
Or  oftc  Heaven's  great  Sire  polluted  praife. 
You  with  your  matrons,  go  !   a  fpotlcfs  tr;iii), 
And  burn  rich  odours  in  Minerva's  fane. 
The  large.*^  mantle  your  full  wardrobes  hold, 
Moft  priz'd  for  art,  and  labour'd  o'er  with  gold. 
Before  the  Goddefs'  honour'd  knecs  be  fpread, 
And  twelve  young  heifers  to  her  altar  led. 
So  may  the  ])ower,  aton'd  by  ferveni:  prayer, 
Our  wive.-.,  our  infants,  and  our  city  fpare, 
Aiy.i  far  avert  I'ydides'  wa/teful  ire,  [tire. 

Who  mows  whole  troops,  and  make  all  Troy  rc- 
Be  this,  O  mother,  your  religious  care  ; 
I  go  to  rouze  fuft  Paiis  to  the  war; 
If  yet,  not  loft  to  all  tlie  fenfe  of  ihame. 
The  reciei'.nt  warrior  hear  the-  voice  of  fame. 
Oh  would  kind  earth  the  hiteful  wretch  embrace, 
That  pell  of  'i'ro)^  that  ruia  of  our  race  ! 
Deep  to  the  dark  abyfs  might  he  defcend, 
Troy  yet  Ihouid  flourilh,  and  my  forrows  end 

This  heard,  Ihe  gave  command  ;  and  fummon'il 
Each  noble  matron  and  lUullrious  dame.       [came 
The  Phrygian  queen  to  her  rich  wardrobe  vi  ent. 
Where  treaUir'd  odours  breath'd  a  co.ily  fcent. 
There  lay  the  vedures  of  no  vulgar  art, 
Sidenian  mtiids  embroidei'd  every  part. 
Whom  from  foft  Sidon  youthful  Paris  :;ore. 
With  Helen  touching  on  the  Tyrian  fliore. 
Here  as  the  queen  revolv'd  with  caref  d  eyes 
The  various  textures  and  the  various  dyes. 
She  chofe  a  veil  that  flione  fuperior  far. 
And  giow'd  refulgent  as  the  morning  ftar. 
Herftlf  v/ah  this  the  long  proceihon  Icadi ; 
'I'he  train  majellically  How  proceeds. 
Soon  as  to  Ilion's  topmoit  tower  they  come, 
And  awful  reach  the  high  Paliadian  dome, 
Antenor's  coniort,  fair  I'henano,  waits 
As  Pallas'  priedefs,  and  unbars  the  gates. 
With  hands  uplifted  and  imploring  eyes. 
They  fill  the  dome  v;ith  fupplicating  cries. 
The  pri^ftefs  then  the  iliining  veil  difplays, 
Plac'd  on  Minerva's  knees,  and  thus  fae  prays  : 

Oh,  awful  Goddefs  I  ever  dreadful  maid, 
Troy's  ilrosig  defence,  unconqucr'd  Pallas,  aid  I 
Break  thou  ■r}i!ide3  ("pear,^and  let  him  fall 
Fron^  on  the  dud  before  the  Trojan  wall, 
Sa  twelve  young  heifers,  guiklefs  of  the  yoke, 
Shall  I'lU  thy  temple  with  a  grateful  fmoke. 
But  tliou  aton'd  by  penitence  and  prayer, 
Ourfeives,  our  infants,  and  our  city  f])are  ! 
So  pray'd  the  priellefs  in  her  holy  fane  ; 
So  vow'd  the  matrons,  but  they  vow'd  in  vain. 

while  thefe  appear  before  the  power  with  pray- 
Hedlor  to  Paris'  lofty  dome  repairs.  [ers, 

Himfeif  the  manfion  rais'd,  from  every  part 
Allenibiing  architects  of  matchlels  art. 
Near  Priam's  court  and  Hedlor's  palace  ftands 
The  pompous  -ftruiflure,  and  the  town  commands, 
A  fpear  the  hero  bore  of  wondrous  ftrength, 
Of  full  ten  cubits  was  the  lahce'.^  length, 
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The  fteelr  point  with  golden  ringlets  join'd, 
before  him  brandifli'd,  at  each  motion  fliin'd.        * 
T^ius  entering-,  in  the  glittering  rooms  he  found 
His  brother-chief,  whofe  ufelefs  arms  lay  round, 
His  eyes  delighting  with  the  fplendid  fhow, 
Brightening  the  (hield,  and  poli.liing  the  bow. 
BeMe  him  Helen  with  her  virgins  liands, 
Guides  their  rich  labours,  and  inftrudls  their  hands. 

Him  thus  unacflive,  with  an  ardent  look 
The  prince  beheld,  and  high  refenting  fooke. 
Thy  hate  to  Troy,  is  this  the  time  to  fli<ivv  ? 
(Oh  wretch  ill-fated,  and  thy  country's  fo;  i) 
Paris  and  Greece  againft  us,  both  confpire  ; 
Thy  clofe  refcntment,  and  theif  vengeful  ire, 
For  the  great  Ilion's  guardian  heroes  fall. 
Till  heaps  of  dead  alone  defend  her  wall ; 
For  thee  the  foldier  bleeds,  the  matron  mourns, 
And  wafteful  war  in  all  its  fury  burns. 
tJngratefuI  man  '.  deferves  not  this  thy  care. 
Our  troops  to  hearten,  and  oar  toils  to  fiiare  ? 

Rife,  or  behold  the  conquering  flames  afcend, 
And  ail  the  Phrygian  glories  at  an  end. 

Brother,  ''tis  ja'i  (reply'd  the  beauteous  youth) 
Thy  free  remonltranceproves  thy  worth  and  truth  : 
Yet  charge  my  abfence  lefs,  oh  generous  chief! 
On  hate  to  Troy,  than  confcious  fhame  and  grief: 
Vlere,  hid  from  human  eyes,  thy  brc  ther  fate. 
And  mourn'd  in  fe;ret,  his  and  Ihon's  fate. 
'Tis  now  enough  :  now  glory  fpreads  her  charms, 
And  beauteous  Helen  calls  her  chief  to  arms. 
Conqueft  to-day  my  happier  fword  may  blefs, 
'Tis  man's  to  fight,  but  Heaven's  to  give  fitccefs. 
But  while  I  arm,  contain  thy  ardent  mind ; 
Or  go, 'and  Paris- fhall  not  lag  behind. 

He  laid,  nor  anfwer'd  Priam's  warlike  fon  ; 
V^'heh  Helen  thus  with  lowly  grace  begun  : 

Oh  generous  brother  !  if  the  guilty  dame. 
That  caus'd  thefe  woes,  qeferves  a  hl'cer's  name! 
Would  Heaven,  ere  all  thefe  dreadful  deeds  were 

done. 
The  day  that  lliow'd  me  to  the  golden  fun, 
Had  feen  my  death  1     Why  did  not  whirlwinds 
The  fatal  infant  to  th«  fowls  of  air?  [bear 

Why  funk  I  not  beneath  the  whelming  tide. 
And  'midft  the  roarings  of  the  v\'ateis  died  r 
Heaven  fill'd  up  all  n:y  ills,  and  1  accuril 
Bore  all,  and  Paris  of  thofe  ills  the  worft. 
Helen  at  laft  a  braver  fpoufe  might  claim, 
V/arm'd  with  fome  virtue,  fome  regard  of  fame  ? 
!Ngw,  tir'd  with  toils,  thy  fainting  limbs  recline, 
With  toils,  fuftairi'd  for  Paris' fake  and  mine  : 
The  Gods  have  link'd  our  miferable  doom, 
Our  prefent  woe,  and  infamy  to  come  : 
Wide  lliall  it  fpread,  and  laft  through  ages  long. 
Example  fad  !   and  theme  of  I'utiire  fong. 

Th?  chiet'  reply'd  ;  This  time  forbids  to  reft  : 
The  Trojan  bands,  by  hoftile  fury  preft. 
Demand  their  Heclor,  and  his  arm  require  ; 
The  combat  urges,  and  my  foul's  on  fire. 
Urge  thou  thy' knight  to  niarch  where  glory  callq, 
And  tui:ic-ly  join  me,  ere  I  leave  the  walls. 
Ere  yet  I  mingle  in  the  direful  fray, 
Tsf-:  wii'e,  my  'infant,  claim  a  moment''s  ftay  ; 
This  day  (perhaps  the  laft  that  fees  me  here) 
T  emiads  a  parting  word,  a  tender  tear  : 
'■  his  day,  fome  God  who  hates  oup  Trojan  land 
May  var.quifh  Hecftcr  by  a  Grecian  hand. 


He  faid,  and  pafs'd  with  fad  prefaging  Lear^ 
To  feek  hisfpoafe,  his  foul's  fa;  dearer  part; 
At  home  he  fought  her,  but  he  fought  in  vain  : 
She,  with  one  maid  of  all  her  menial  train, 
Had  thence  retir'd  ;  and  v.-ith  her  fecond  joy, 
The  young  A-ftyanax,  the  hope  of  Troy, 

enfive  fhe  ftood  on  Ilion's  towery  height, 
Beheid  the  war,  and  ficken'd  at  tiie  fight ; 
There  her  fad  eyes  in  vain  Iter  lord  explore, 
Or  weep  the  wounds  her  bleeding  country  bore. 

But  he  who  found  not  whom  his  foui  defir'd, 
■Whofe  virtue  charm'd  him  as  her  beauty  fir'd, 
Stood  in  the  gates,  and  afli'd  what  way  Ihe  bent 
Her  parting  ftep  ?  if  to  the  fane  llie  went, 
'Where  laie  the  mourning  mations  made  refort ; 
Or  fought  her  lifters  in  the  Trojan  court? 
Not  to  the  court,  (reply'd  the  attendant  train) 
Nor  mix'd  with  matrons  to  Minerva's  fane  : 
To  Ilion's  fteepy  tower  fire  bent  her  way, 
fo  mark  the  fortunes  of  the  doubtful  day. 
Trey  fled,  Are  heard,  before  the  Grecian  i'vvord; 
She  heard,  and  trembled  for  herabfent  lord  : 
Diftracted  with  furprife,  flie  feem"d  to  fly, 
Fear  on  her  cheek,  and  forrov/  m  her  eye. 
The  nurfe  attended  with  her  infant  boy. 
The  young  Aftyanax,  the  hoj-'e  of  Troy. 

Heiftor,  this  heard,  retum'J  without  delay; 
Su'itt  through  the  town  he  trod  his  former  way, 
Through  ftreets  of  palaces,  and  walks  of  ftate  ; 
And  met  the  mourner  at  the  Sca;an  gate. 
With  hafte  to  meet  him  fprung  the  joyful  fair. 
His  blamelefs  wife,  Aetion's  wealthy  heir ; 
(Cilician  Thebe  great  Action  fway'd. 
And  Hippoplacus'  wide-e.xtended  fliade) 
The  nurfe  flood  near,  in  whole  embraces  prefl 
His  only  hope  hung  fmiling  at  her  breaft, 
Whom  each  foft  charm  and  early  grace  adorn, 
Fair  as  the  new-born  ftar  that  gilds  the  inorn. 
To  thi,s  lov'd  infant  Heftor  gave  the  name 
Scamandrius,  from  Scamander's  honour'd  ftreana  5 
Aftyanax  the  Trojans  call'd  the  boy, 
From  his  great  father,  the  defence  of  Troy. 
Silent  the  warrior  fmil'd,  and  pleas'd  refigfu'd 
To  tender  pallions  all  his  mighty  mind  : 
His  beauteous  princel's  caft  a  mournful  look, 
Hurig  on  his  hand,  and  then  dejecT.e.d  fpoke  ; 
Her  bolbm  labour'd  with  a  boding  ligli, 
And  the  big  tear  ftood  trembling  in  her  eye. 

Too    daring    prince  '.    ah,  whither  doft    thou 
run  ? 
Ah,  too  forj^tful  of  Ay  wife  and  fon  ! 
And  think'it  thou  not  tiow  wretched  we  fliall  be, 
A  widow  I,  and  helplels  orphan  he  ! 
For  fure  fuch  courage  length  of  life  denies ; 
And  thou  inuft  fall  thy  virtue's  fa»:rifice. 
Greece  in  her  Angle  heroes  ftrove  in  vain  ; 
Now  hofls  oppofe  thee,  and  thou  muft  be  flain ! 
Oh  grant  me,  Gods  !   ere  Hedlor  meets  his  doom_, 
All  I  can  alk  of  Heaven,  an  early  tomb  ! 
So  fliall  my  days  in  one  fad  tenor  run. 
And  end  with  forrows  as  they  firft  begun. 
No  parent  now  remains  my  griets  to  fiiare. 
No  father's  aid,  no  mother's  tender  care.  - 
The  fierce  Achilles  wrapt  our  walls  in  fire  I 
Laid  Thebe  wafte,  and  (lew  my  warlike  fire  ! 
His  fate  compailion  in  the  vidlor  bred  ; 
Stern  as  he  was,  he  yet  rever'd  the  dead  j 
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His  radiant  arms  prefervM  fiom  lioftilc  fpoil, 

And  laid  hiin  decent  on  the  funeral  pile  ; 

Then  rais'd  «   mountain  where  his  bones  were 

burn'd  : 
The  mountain  nymphs  the  rural  tomb  adorn'd, 
Jove's  Sylvan  daughters  bade  ilieir  elms  beltow 
A  barren  fliade,  and  in  his  honour  s^iow. 

By  the  fame  arm  my  leven  brave  brothers  Tell ; 
In  one  fad  day  beheld  the  gates  of  iieJl : 
"While  tlie  fat  herds  and  fnowy  Hocks  they  fed  ; 
Amid  their  fields  the  hai)lcfs  lu-rues  bled  '. 
My  mother  liv'd  to  bear  the  victor's  bands, 
The  queen  of  Hyppoplacia's  Sylvan  lands : 
Redecra'd  too  late,  Ihe  fcarre  Ijeheld  again 
Her  plealing  empire  and  her  ratlve  jjlain. 
When,  ah  !  oppreft  by  life-conliuning  woe, 
She  fell  a  vidlim  to  Diana's  bow. 

Yet,  while  my  Hed^or  ilill  furvlves,  1  fee 
My  father,  mother,  brethren,  all,  in  thee  : 
Alas  I  my  parents,  brothers,  kindred,  all 
Once  more  will  perifh,  if  my  Hci^or  fall. 
Thy  wife,  thy  infant,  in  thy  danger  fliare  : 
Oh  prove  a  hufband's  and  a  father's  care  1 
That  quarter  molt  the  Ikiliul  Greeks  annoy. 
Where  yon  wi]d  fig-trees  join  tlie  wall  of  Troy  : 
Thou  from  this  tower  defend  th' important  poit  ; 
There  Agatneinnon  points  his  dreadful  hoft, 
That  pais  Tydidcs,  Ajax,  ftrive  to  gain, 
And  there  the  vengeful  Spartan  fires  his  train. 
Thrice  our  bold  foes  the  fierce  attack  have  given, 
Or  led  by  hopes,  or  dictated  from  Heaven. 
Let  others  in  the  fieid  their  arms  employ. 
But  flay  my  Hecflor  here,  and  guard  his  Troy. 

The  chief  reply'd  :   That  poit  lliall  be  my  care, 
Not  that  alone,  but  nil  the  works  of  war. 
How  would  the  fons  of  Troy,  in  arms  renow'd. 
And  Troy's  proud  dames,  whofe  garments  fweep 

the  gionnd. 
Attaint  the  luftre  of  my  former  name, 
Should  Bedfor  bafely  quit  the  field  of  fame  ? 
My  early  youth  was  bred  to  martial  paini, 
JMy  foul  impels  me  to  th'  embattled  plains: 
Let  me  be  foremoil  to  defend  the  throne, 
And  guard  my  father's  glories,  and  my  own. 

Yet  come  it  will,  the  day  decreed  by  fates : 
(How  my  heart  trembles  while  my  tongue    re- 
lates! 
The  day  when  thou,  imperial  Troy  !  muil  bend, 
And  fee  thy  warriors  fall,  thy  giuries  end. 
And  yet  no  dire  prefage  fo  wounds  iry  mind, 
My  mother's  death,  the  ruin  of  my  kmd. 
Not  Priam's  hoary  hairs  dcfil'd  v/ith  gore, 
Not  all  my  brothers  gafping  on  the  fliore  ; 
As  thine,  Andromache  !  thy  griefs  I  dread  ; 
I  fee  thee  trcmbiaig,  weeping,  captive  le4  ! 
In  Argive  looms  our  battles  to  defign. 
And  woes,  of  which  fo  large  a  part  was  thine  ! 
To  bear  the  victor's  hard  commands,  or  brinp- 
The  weight  of  waters  from  Hypcria's  fpring. 
There,  while  you  groan  beneath  the  load  of  life. 
They  cry.  Behold  the  mighty  Heiflor's  wife  I 
Some  haughty  Crfck.  who  lives  thy  tears  to  fee. 
Embitters  all  thy  vi'oes,  by  naming  me. 
The  thoughts  of  glory  part,  and  prcfent  fliame, 
A  tho'ifand  griefs  Ihall  waken  at  the  name  ! 
May  I  lie  cold  before  that  dreadful  day, 
Prcfs'd  with  a  Igad  of  mcnumentul  clay  ! 


Thy  Hccflor,  wrapt  in  everlafting  deep. 

Shall  neither  hear  thee  figh  nor  fee  thee  weep. 

•Thus  having  fpokc,  th'  illuflrious  chief  of  Troy 
Strctch'd  his  fond  arms  to  clafp  the  lovely  boy. 
'1  lie  babe  clung  cr\ing  to  his  niirfe's  breaft, 
Scar'd  at  the  dazzling  helm,  and  nodding  crell. 
With  K'cret  jjlcafurc  each  fond  parent  fmil'd, 
And  Hedlor  hailed  to  relieve  his  child, 
The  glittering  terrors  from  his  biows  unbound. 
And  plac'd  the  beaming  helmet  on  t/ie  ground. 
Tlien  kifs'd  the  child,  and,  lifting  high  in  air. 
Thus  to  the  Gods  preferr'd  a  father's  prayer  : 

O  thou  !  whofe  glory  fills  the  a;thercal  throne. 
And  all  ye  deaihlcfs  powers  I  proteel  my  fon  '. 
Ciraut  him,  like  me,  to  pnrchafc  juft  renown, 
To  guard  the  Trojans,  to  defend  the  crown, 
Agai:;ll  his  country's  foes  the  war  to  wage, 
And  rife  the  Hctlor  of  the  future  age  ! 
So  when,  triumphant  from  fucccfsfui  toils 
Of  Iicroes  flain,  he  bears  the  reeking  fi'-oils, 
Wliole  hods  may  hail  him  with  deferv'd  acclaim, 
And  fay,  this  chiel  tranfcends  his  father's  fame  : 
While,  plcaN'd,  amidft  the  general  fnouts  of  Troy, 
His  mother's  conicious  heart  o'erflows  with  joy. 

He  ipoke,  and,  fondly  gazing  on  her  charms, 
Reftor'd  the  pleafing  burthen  to  lier  arms  ; 
Soft  on  her  fragrant  bread  the  babe  flie  laid, 
Hudi'd  to  repofe,  and  with  a  fmile  furvey'd. 
Ihe  troubled  pleafure  foon  chadis'd  i)y  fear, 
Siie  mingled  with  a  fmile  a  tender  tear. 
I'he  foften'd  chief  with  kind  compadion  view'd, 
And  dry'd  the  falling  drops,  and  thus  purfued : 

Andromache  1   my  ioiil's  far  better  jiart. 
Why  with  untimely  forrows  heaves  thy  heart  J 
Nil  hoihle  hand  can  antedate  my  doom, 
lill  fate  condemns  me  to  the  filcnt  tomb. 
Fix'd  is  the  term  to  all  the  race  of  earth  ; 
And  fuch  the  hard  ccjndition  of  our  biith. 
No  force  can  then  relift,  no  flight  can  fave  ; 
All  fmk  alike,  the  fearful  and  the  brave. 
No  more— but  hallen  to  thy  talks  at  home. 
There  guide  the  fpindle,  and  dired:  the  loom ; 
Me  gloiy  fummons  to  the  martial  fcene, 
The  field  of  combat  is  the  fphere  for  men. 
Where  heroes  war,  the  foreraolt  place  I  claim, 
The  tirft  in  danger,  as  the  firfl  in  fame. 

Thus  having  faid,  the  gkirious  chief  refumes 
His  tovvery  helmet,  black  with  Ihading  plumes. 
His  princel's  part  with  a  proplietic  figh, 
Unwilling  parts,  and  oft  reverts  her  eye, 
'I'hat  Itream'd  at  every  look  :  then,  moving  fl  o\v 
Sought  her  own  palace,  and  indulg'd  her  woe.- 
There,  w^hile  her  tears  deplor'd  the  godlike  man, 
Through  all  her  train  the  loft  infeclion  ran, 
Ihe  pious  maids  their  mingled  forrows  fl;td. 
And  mourn  the  living  Heiflor,  as  the  dead. 

But  now,  no  longer  tleaf  to  honour's  call. 
Forth  i'Jues  Paris  from  the  palace  wall. 
In  brazen  arais  tliat  call  a  gleamy  rav. 
Swift  through  the  town  the  warrior  bends  his  way. 
ihe  wanton  courfer  thus,  with  reins  unbound. 
Breaks   from  his  ftali   and   beats   the   trembling 

ground  ; 
Pamper'd  and  iiroud,hc  feeks  the  wonted  tides. 
And  laves,  in  heiglit  of  blood,  his  fliining  fides  ; 

is  head  now  freed,  he  tofl'es  to  the  fkics ; 

is  mane  diflieveii'd  o'er  his  flioulders  flies; 
C  iiij 
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He  fniiffs  the  females  in  the  dlilant  pisin. 
Ami  rpiingv,  exultiiicr,  to  his  fields  again. 
With  eqnal  triumph  fprightly,  bold,  and  gay, 
In  arms  refuls^eiit  as  the  God  of  day, 
Tan  {'on  of  Priam,  glorying  in  his  might, 
Rufh'd  forth  with  Kedlor  to  the  EelJs  of  fight. 

And  now,  the  warriors  paffing  on  the  v/ay, 
The  graceful  Paris  firft  excus'd  his  ftay.    - 
To  wliom  the  noble  Hedlor  thus  reply'd  : 
O  chief  Jn  blood,  and  Av  in  arms,  ally'd  ! 
Thy  power  in  n-ar  with^Wlice  none  conteft  ; 
Knov.n  is  thy  courage,  ant  thy  itrength  confefl. 


What  pity  floth  (hould  feize  a  foul  fo  brave, 
Or  godlike  Paris  live  a  woman's  (lave  ! 
My  heart  weeps  Mood  nt  what  the  Trojans  fay, 
And  hopes,  thy  deeds  fhall  wipe  the  (tain  away- 
Halle  then,  in  all  their  glorious  labours  (liare  ; 
For  much  they  fuffer,  fur  thy  fake  in  war. 
Thefe  ills  fliatl  ceafe,    whene'er    by    Jove's  de- 
cree 
We  crown  the  bowl  to  PTeaven  and  Liberty  : 
While    tlie    proud     foe    his    fruftrate     triumphs 

mourns. 
And  Greece  indignant  through  her  feas  returns, 


BOOK    VIL 


THE   ARGUMENT, 
The  f.,igle  Combat  of  KeBor  and  Ajax. 

The  battle  renewing  with  double  ardour  upon  the  return  of  Hedor,  Minerva  is  under  apprehenfions  for 
the. Greeks.  Apollo,  feeing  her  defcend  from  Olympus,  joins  her  near  the  Sctean  gate,  they  agree  to 
put  off  the  general  engagement  foj  that  day,  and  incite  Hedtor  to  challenge  the  Greeks  to  a  fingle  com- 
bat. Nme  of  the  princes  accepting  the  challenge,  the  lot  Is  ca;)-,  and  falls  upon  Aja.K.  Thefe  heroes, 
after  feve-al  attacks,  are  parted  by  the  night.  The  Trojans  calling  a  council,  Antenor  propofes  the 
delivery  of  Helen  to  the  Greeks,  to  which  Paris  will  not  confent,  but  offers  to  reftore  them  her  riches. 
Priam  fends  a  herald  to  make  this  ofier,  and  to  demand  a  truce  for  burning  the  dead;  the  la!t  of 
^vhicn  only  is  agreed  by  Agamemnon.  When  the  funerals  are  performed,  the  Greeks,  purfuant  to 
the  advice  of  Nefl-or,  erecfl:  a  fortification  to  protecfi:  their  fleet  and  camp,  flanked  with  towers,  and 
defended  by  a  ditch  and  palifades.-  Neptune-  teitiue,  his  jealouly  at  this  work,  but  is  pacified 'by  a 
promile  from  Jupiter.  Both  .armies  pafs  the  night  i:i  feailing  ;  but  Jupiter  dilheartens  the  Troians 
w:th  thunder,  and  other  figns  of  his  wrath.    ■  . 

The  three  and  twentieth  day  ends  with  the  duel  of  Hec1:or  and  Ajax  :  the  next  day  the  truce  is  agreed  : 
another  n  taken  up  in  the  funeral  rites  ef  the  ilaia;  and  one  more  in  building  the  fortification  be- 
iore  the  fliips.  So  that  fomewhat  above  three  days  is  employed  in  this  book.  The  fcene  lies  whol- 
ly m  tae  field. 


So  fpnke  the  guardicn  of  the  Trojan  (late. 
Then  rutlj'd  impetuous  through  the  Scjean  gate. 
Plim  Paris  follow'd  to  the.  dire  alarms  ; 
Both  breathing  (laughter,  both  refolv'd  in  arms, 
As  when  to  failors  labouring  through  the  inaiu, 
That  long  had  heav'd  the  weary  oar  in  vain, 
Jove  bids  at  length  th'  cxpedcd  gales  arife,  ' 
The  gsies  blow  grateful,  and  the  veilcl  flies  : 
So  welcome  thefe  to  Troy's  dcfirinr  train  • 
The  bands  are  cheer'd,  the  war  au^akes  again. 
Bold  Paris  hrft  the  work  of  death  begun  .  , 
On  great  Meneftheus,  Areithous'  fon  :  ° 
Sprung  from  the  fair  Phiiomeda's  embrace, 
T\'°  P'^^'-^"''"?  '^'■n.e  v/as  his  native  place., 
Tlien  fupjk  Eioneus  to  the  (hades  below, 
Beneath  his  iteely  cafque  he  felt  the  blow. 
Full  on  his  neck,  from  Hefior's  weighty  hand  : 
.'t.nd  roli'd,  with  limbs  relax'd.  along  the  laiid. 
x.y  Giaucus'  ipear  the  bold  Iphir.ous° bleeds,    :. 
.Vix'd  in  the  (houlder  as  he  mounts  his  fteeds ; 
Headlong  he  tumbles;  his  flack  nerves  unboun.d, 
Prop  the  cold  nlViefs  members, on  the  ground. 
.    When  now  Minerva  fa-,v  her  Argivti'  fiaiii, 
Jrem  yaft  Olympus  to  the  gleaming  plain 
,  Fierce  ihe  deicends :  Apollo  mark'd  her  flight, 
Kor  Hiot  Icfs  fwift  from  Jlion's  towery  hei'-hf  ' 
■Radiant  they  met,  beneath  the  beechcn  ihade'- 
\^yken  thus  Auollo  to  the  blue-ey'd  Maid  :       ' 


What  caufe,  O  daughter  of  almighty  [ove  ! 
Thus  wings  ihy  progreis  from  the  realms  above  ? 
Once  more  impetuous  dolt  thou  bend  thy  way, 
To  give  to  Greece  the  long-divined  day  ? 
Too  much  has  Troy  already  felt  thy  hate, 
Now  bxeathe  thy  rage,  and  hufii  the  Itern  debate  •* 
This  day,  the  bufmefs  of  the  field  fufpend  ; 
War  fooa  fliall  kindle,  and  great  Ilion  bend: 
Since  vengeful  Goddeflcs  confederate  join 
To  rai'e  her  v»alls,  though  built  by  hands  divine. 

To  '.'.  h.om  the  Progeny  of  Jove  replies: 
I  left,  for  this,  the  council  of  the  fliies : 
But  v;ho  fliall  bid  conflidting  hoits  forbear, 
Vv  hat  art  Ihall  calm  the  furious  fons  o-f  war  .> 
To  her  the  God  1   Great  Heilor's  loul  incite 
To  dare  the  boldeft  Greek  to  fingle  fi-^ht. 
Till  Gieece,,  provok'd,  from  all  her  numbers  fhow 
A  warrior  worthy  to  be  Hedlor's  foe. 

At  tins  agreed,  the  heavenly  powers  withdrew  ; 
Sage  Helenus  their  fecret  counfels  knew  : 
Kedor,  infpir'd,  he  fought  :  fo  him  addrefl, 
Thus  tokl  the  dictates  of  his  facred  brealt : 
O  fon  of  Priam  I   let  thy  faithful  ear 
Receive  my  words ;  thy  friend  and  brother  hear  ! 
Go  torth  perfuafive,  and  a  while  engage 
Tife  V.  airing  nations  to  fufpend  their  rage  ; 
Theii  dare  the  boldelt  of  the  hofiile  train 
To  mortal  combat  on  the,  lilted  plain.    ■ 
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For  not  this  clay  fliall  rnd  tliy  ,!jlo)ious  date, 
The  Gods  have  fpoke  it,  and  their  voice  is  fate. 
He  fiiid  :  the  warrior  heard  the  word  with  joy ; 
Then  with  his  fpcar  rellraln'd  die  yoiuli  of  Troy, 
Held  by  the  mi(llt  athwiirt.     On  cither  hand 
The  fquadrons  part;  th'  expccfling  Trojans  Hand  : 
Great  Agamemnon  bids  the  Greeks  forbear  ; 
They  brcatlie,  and  hufli  the  tumult  of  the  war. 
Til*  Athenian  Maid  and  glcrious  Cixi  ot  day 
With  lilent  joy  the  fettling  holts  fiirvey  : 
In  form  of  vultures,  on  the  beech's  height 
They  fit  conceal'd,  and  wait  the  future  fight. 
The  thronging  troops  obfcure  the  dulky  fields, 
Horrid  with  brilHing  fpears,  and  gleaming  ftiiclds. 
As  when  a  general  tiarkncfs  veils  the  mam, 
(Soft  Zephyr  surling  the  wide  watery  plain) 
The  waves  fcarce  heave,  the  face  of  Ocean  lleeps, 
And  a  ftiJl  horror  f.iddens  all  the  deeps  : 
'i'hus  in  thick  orders  fettling  wide  around, 
At  length  composM  they  fit,  and  fliake  the  ground. 
Great  Hertor  hrit  amidlt  both  armies  bruke 
The  folemn  filence,  and  their  powers  befpoke : 

Hear,  all  ye  Trojans,  all  ye  Grecian  bands, 
What  my  foul  prompts,  and  what  feme  God  com- 
mands : 
Great  Jove,  averfe  our  \Varfare  to  compofe, 
O'erwhelms  the  nations  with  new  toils  anil  woes  ; 
War  with  a  fiercer  tide  once  more  returns, 
Till  llion  falls,  or  till  yon  navy  burns. 
You  then,  O  princes  of  the  Greeks  appear; 
■"Tis  Hedlor  fpeaks,  and  calls  the  Gods  to  hear : 
From  all  your  troops  felert  the  boldell  knight, 
And  him,  the  boldelt,  Hetlor  dares  to  fight. 
Here  if  I  fall,  by  chance  of  battle  llain. 
Be  his  my  fpoil,  and  his  thefe  arms  remain; 
Bat  let  my  body,  to  my  friends  return'd, 
By  Trojan  hands  and  Trojan  flames  be  burn'd. 
And  if  Apoilo,  in  vvhofe  aid  I  trull. 
Shall  (tretch  your  daring  champion  in  the  dull  : 
If  mine  the  glory  to  defpoil  the  foe  ; 
On  Phcebus'  temple  Til  his  arms  beitov/  : 
The  breathlefs  carcafe  to  your  navy  fent, 
Greece  on  the  Ihore  fhall  raife,  a  monument ; 
Which  when  fome  future  mariner  furvcys, 
Walh'd  by  broad'Hellefpont's  refounding  Teas, 
Thus  Ihall  he  fay,  "  A  valiant  Greek  lies  there, 
"  By  Heilor  llain,  the  mighty  man  of  war." 
The  (tone  Ihall  tell  your  vanquiOi'd  hero's  name, 
And  dilfant  ages  learn  the  victor's  fame. 

This  fierce  defiance  Greece  allonifli'd  heard, 
Bluihd  to  rcfufe,  and  to  accept  it  fear'd. 
Stern  Menelaiis  firft  the  filence  broke, 
And,  inly  groaning,  thus  opprobrious  fpoke: 

Women  of  Greece  !  Oh  i'candal  of  your  race,  ■ 
Whole  coward  fjuls  your  manly  form  difgrace  '. 
How  great  the  fliame,  when  every  age  Ihall  know 
That  not  a  Grecian  met  this  ncble  foe  '. 
Go  then,  refolve  to  earth,  from  whence  ye  grow, 
A  heartlefs,  fpiritlefs,  inglorious  crew  I 
Be  what  ye  feem,  unanimated  clay  1 
Ttlyfeif  will  dare  the  danger  of  the  day. 
'Tis  man's  bold  taili  the  generous  Itnfe  to  try,    , 
But  in  the  hands  of  God  is  vii'lory.  [preft, 

Thefe  words  fcarce  fpoke,  wjth  generous  ardour 
His  m-.'.nly  limbs  in  azure  arms  he  drelt : 
That  day,  Atrides  1  a  fiipcrior  hani 
Had  Itieith'ii  thee  bieatlilefs  on  the  hostile  .Irand, 


4? 


But  all  at  once,  thy  fury  to  compofe, 
The  kings  of  Greece,  an  awful  band,  arofe  : 
Ev'n  he  their  chief,  great  Agamemnon,  prcfs'i 
Thy  daring  lumd,  and  this  a<lvice  addrefs'd: 
Whither,  6  Menebus  I   wouldft  thou  run, 
And  tempt  a  fate,  which  prudence  bids  thee  fliun? 
Griev'd  tliough  thou  art,  forbear  the  ralh  defignj 
Great  FTector's  arm  is  mightier  far  than  thine. 
Ev'n  fierce  Achilles  learn'd  its  force  to  fear, 
And  trembling  met  this  dreadful  fon  of  war. 
Sit  thou  fecure  amidlt  thy  focial  band  ; 
Greece  in  our  ca\i(e  (hiil  arm  fome  poH'trful  hand^ 
Tiie  inightieft  warrior  of  th'  Achaian  name, 
Though  bold,  and  burning  with  deliie  of  fame 
Content,  the  doubtful  honour  m:.;l,t  forego. 
So  great  the  danger,  and  i'o  brave  the  foe. 

He  laid,  and  turn'd  his  brother's  v.jngefitl  mind  - 
He  itoop'd  to  reafon,  and  his  rage  rcfign'd. 
No  longer  bent  to  ruHi  on  certiiin  harms; 
His  joyrul  friends  unbrace  his  azure  arms. 

He,  from  whole  lips  divine  perfualion  flows. 
Grave  Neftor,  then,  in  graceful  adl  arofe. 
Thus  to  the  kings  he  fpoke  ;   What  grief,  what 

fhame. 
Attend  on  Greece,  and  all  the  Grecian  name: 
How  fliall,  alas '.  her  hoary  heroes  mourn 
Iheir  fons  degenerate,  and  their  race  a  fcorn  ? 
What  tears  fliall  down  thy  filver  beard  be  roil'd. 
Oh  Peleus,  old  in  arms,  in  wifdom  old  !  [hear 

Once  with  what  joy   the  generous  prince  would. 
Of  every  chief  who  fought  this  glorious  war  ; 
Participate  their  fame,  and  pleas'd  inquire 
Each  name,  each  a<5lion,  and  each  hero's  fire  ! 
Gods :  Ihould  he  fee  our  warriors  trembling  ftand. 
And  trembling  all  before  one  hoftile  hand  ; 
How  would  he  lift  his  aged  arms  on  high. 
Lament  inglorious  Greece,  and  beg  to  die  ! 
Oh  :  would  to  all  th'  immortal  powers  above, 
Minerva,  Thccbus,  and  almighty  Jove  1 
.Years  might  again  roll  back,  my  youth  renew. 
And  give  this  arm  the  fpring  which  once  it  knew: 
Wlien,  fierce  in  war,  where  Jardan's  waters  fall 
I  led  my  troops  to  Phea's  trembling  wall. 
And  with  th'  Arcadian  fpears  my  prowcfs  try'dj- 
Where  Celadon  rolls  down  his  rapid  tide. 
There  Ereuthalion  brav'd  us  in  the  field,      ' 
Proud,  AreVthous'  dreadful  arms  to  wield; 
Great  Areithous,  known  from  Ihore  to  fl>ore 
By  the  huge,  knotted,  iron  mace  he  bore  ; 
No  lance  he  fliook,  nor  bent  the  twan-^ing  bow,^ 
But  broke,  with  this,  the  battle  ofthe'Voe. 
Him  not  by  manly  force  Lycurgus  flew. 
Whole  guileful  javelin  from  the  thicket  flew. 
Deep  in  a  winding  way  his  brealt  afiail'd. 
Nor  aught  the  warrior's  thundering  mace  avail'd. 
Supine  he  fell:  tliofe  arras  which  Mars  before 
Had  given  the  vanquiiJi'd,  now  the  vidlor  bore : 
But  when  old  age  had  dimm'd  Lycurgus'  eyes. 
To  Ereuthalion  he  configu'd  the  prize. 
Furious  with  this,  he  crulh'd  our  level  bands, 
A,nd  dar'd  the  tiial  of  the  (trongeft  hands  ; 
Nor  could  the  ftrongeft  hands  his  fury  Itay ; 
All  faw,  and  fear"d,  his  huge  tempefi:uous  fway. 
Till  T,  the  youngelt  of  the  hoit  appcar'd, 
And,yuungeft,  met  whom  all  our  army  fear'd. 
I  fought  the  chief:  my  arms  Minerva  crown'd  ; 
Prone  fcli  the  giaut  o'er  a  length  of  ground. 
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What  then  he  was,  Oh  were  youNeftor  now  '. 
Kot  Hector's  felf  Ihould  want  an  equal  foe. 
But,  warriors,  you,  that  youthful  vigour  boaft. 
The  flower  of  Greece,  th'  examples  of  our  hoft, 
Sprung  from  luch  fathers,  who  fuch  numbers  fway, 
Can  you  ftand  trembling,  and  defert  the  day  ? 

His  warm  reproofs  the  liftening  kings  inflame  ; 
And  nine,  the  nobleft  of  the  Grecian  name, 
Up-ftarted  tierce  :  but  far  before  the  reft 
The  king  of  men  advanc'd  his  daunrlefs  breaft  : 
Then  boldXydides,  great  in  arms  appear'd  ; 
And  iicxt  his  bulk  gigantic  Ajas  rear'd  ; 
Oileus  foliow'd  ;  Idomen  was  there. 
And  iMevion  dreadful  as  the  God  of  War  : 
With  theie  Eurypylus  and   Thoas  ftand. 
And  wife  Ulyfies  clos'd  the  daring  band. 
All  thefe,  alike  infpir'd  with  noble  rage, 
Pemand  the  fight.     To  whom  the  Pylian  fage  : 

Left  thirft  of  giory  your  brave  fouls  divide  ; 
What  chief  fliall  combat,  let  the  lots  decide. 
Whom  heaven  fliall  choofe,  be  his  the  chance  to 

raife 
His  country*?  fame,  his  own  immortal  praife. 

The  lots  produc'd,  each  hero  fignshis  own  ; 
Then  in  the  general's  helm  the  fates  are  thrown  ; 
The  people  pray,  with  lifted  eyes  and  hands, 
And  vows  like  thefe  afcend  from  all  the  bands: 
Grant,  thou  Almightyl  in  whofe  hand  is  fate, 
A  worthy  champion  for  the  Grecian  ftate. 
This  taflv  let  Ajax  or  Tydides  prove. 
Or  he,  the  king  of  kings,  belov'd  by  Jove  !  [fplr'd. 
Old  Neftor  ihc-ok  the  caique.     By  heaven  in- 
Leap'd  forth  the  lot,  of  every  Greek  defir'd. 
•This  from  the  right  to  left  the  herald  bears, 
Held  out  in  order  to  the  Grecian  peers; 
Each  to  his  rival  yields  the  mark  unknown, 
Till  godlike  Ajax  finds  the  lot  his  own; 
Surveys  th^  infcription  with  rejoicing  eyes, 
Then  cafts  before  him,  and  with  tranfport  cries; 

Warriors.  I  claim  the  lot,  and  arm  with  joy  ; 
'Be.  mine  the  conqueft  of  this  chief  of  Troy. 
Now,  while  my  bnghtelt  arms  my  limbs  inveft, 
To  Saturn's  Con  be  all  your  vows  addreft  : 
But  pray  in  fecret,  left  the  foes  fhould  hear, 
And  deem  your  prayers  the  mean  elFeCl  of  fear. 
Said  I  in  fecret }     No,  your  vows  declare, 
3n  fuch  a  voice  as  fills  the  earth  and  air. 
Lives  there  a  chief  whom  Ajas  ought  to  dread. 
Ajax  in  all  the  toils  of  battle  bred  ? 
I'rom  warlike  Salamis  I  drew  my  birth, 
And,  born  to  combats,  fear  no  force  on  earth. 
He  faid.     The  troops,  with  elevated  eyes. 
Implore  the  God,  whofe  thunder  rends  the  fkies  i 
O  Father  of  mankind,  fuperior  Lord  1 
,  On  lofty  Ida's  holy  hill  ador'd  ; 
Who  in  the  higheft  heaven  has  ^s'd  thy  throne, 
Supreme  of  Gods  1  unbounded  and  alone  : 
Grant  thou,  that  Telamon  may  bear  away 
The  praife  and  conqueft  of  this  doubtful  day  : 
Or  if  illuftrioHS  He(flor  be  thy  care. 
That  both  may  claim  it,  and  that  beth  may  fhare. 

Now  Ajax  brac'd  his  dazzling  armour  on  ; 
Sheath'd  in  bright  fteel  the  giant-uarricr  flione  : 
He  moves  to  combat  with  majeuic  pace  ; 
So  ftalks  in  arms  the  grizly  God  of  Thrace, 
When  Jove  to  punifli  faithlefs  men  prepares 
And  gives  vvuole  HStions  to  the  v.'afte  of  wavs. 


Thus  march'd  the  chief,  tremenducus  as  a  Go<3i 
Grimly  he  fmil'd  ;  earth  trembled  as  he  ftrode  ; 
His  mafTy  javelin,  quivering  in  his  hand. 
He  Kood,  the  bulwark  of  the  Grecian  band. 
Through  every  Argive  heart  new  tranfport  ran  ; 
All  Troy   -ood  trembling  at  the  mighty  man  : 
Ev'n  Heiflor  paus'd  ;  and,   with  new  doubt   op-. 

preft, 
Felt  his  great  heart  fufpended  in  his  breaft : 
'Twas  vain  to  feek  retreat,  and  vain  to  fear; 
Himfelf  had  challeng'd,  and  the  foe  drew  near. 

Stern  Telamon  behind  his  ample  fliield, 
As  from  a  brazen  tower,  o'erlook'd  the  field- 
Huge  was  its  orb,  with  feven  thick  folds  o'er.^ 

caft, 
Of  tough  bull-hides ;  of  folid  brafs  the  laft, 
(The  work  of  Tychiu^,  who  in  Hyle  dwell'd,  .■ 
\nd  all  in  arts  of  armoury  excell'd  :) 
'I'his  Ajas  bore  before  his  manly  breaft, 
And,  threatening,  thus  his  adverfe  chief  addreft  : 

Heclor  !  approach  my  arm  I  and  flngly  know 
What  ftrength  thou  haft,  and   what  the  Grecian. 

foe. 
Achilles  fhnns  the  fight ;  yet  fome  there  are. 
Not  void  of  foul,  and  cot  unfltill'd  in  war  ; 
Let  him,  unaclive  on  the  fea-be^t  fhore. 
Indulge  his  wrath,  and  aid  our  arms  no  more  ; 
vVhole  troops  of  heroes  Greece  has  yet  toboaft, 
And  fends  thee  one,  a  fample  of  her  hoft. 
Such  as  I  am,  I  come  to  prove  thy  might ; 
No  more-— be  fudden,  and  begin  the  fight. 
O  fcm  of  Telamon,  thy  country's  pride  ! 
(To  Ajax  thus,  the  Trojan  prince  reply 'd) 
Me  as  a  boy  or  woman  would'ft  thou  fright. 
Now  to  the  field,  and  trembling  at  the  fight? 
Theu  meetTt  a  chief  defer\-ing  of  thy  arms, 
To  combat  born,,  and  bred  amidft  alarms : 
I  know  to  fhift  my  ground,  remount  the  car, 
Turn,  charge,  and  anfwer  every  call  of  war; 
To  right,  to  left,  the  dexterous  lance  I  wield, 
And  bear  thick  battle  on  my  founding  fhield. 
But  open  be  our  fight,  and  bold  each  blow  ; 
Ifteal  no  conqueft  from  a  noble  foe. 

He  faid  ;  and,  riling  high, above  the  field, 
V/hirl'd  the  long  lance  againft  the  fevenfold  Ihield. 
Full  on  the  brafs  defcending  from  above 
Through  fix  bull-hides  the  furious  weapon  drove. 
Till  in  the  feventh  it  fix'd.     Then  Ajax  threw  ; 
I'hrouth  Heiflor's  Ihield  the  forceful  javelin  flew. 
His  coiilet  enters,  and  his  garment  rends. 
And  glancing  downwards  near  his  flank  defcends. 
I'he  wary  Trojan  Ihrinks,  and,  bending  low 
Beneath  his  buckler,  difappoints  the  blow. 
From  their  bor'd  fhields  the  chiefs  their  javelins 

drew, 
Then  clufo  impetuous,  and  the  charge  renew  : 
Fierce  as  the  mountain-lions  bath'd  in  blood. 
Or  foaming  boars,  the  terror  of  the  wood. 
At  Ajax,  Kedlor  his  long  lance  extends ; 
The  blunted  point  againft  the  buckler  bends  a 
But  Ajax',  watchful  as  his  foe  drew  near. 
Drove  through  the  Trojan  targe  the  knotty  fpear; 
It  reach'd   h;s  neck,  with  matchlefs  ftrength  im- 

pell'd; 
Snouts  the  black  gore,  and  dims  hisfiiin'rngftiield. 
Yet  ceas'd  not  He(f1:or  thus :  but,  ftooping  down, 
■  la  his  ftrcng  hand  up-heav'd  a  flinty  ftone, 
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Hack,  craggy,  vaft  :  to  this  his  force  he  bends; 
Full  on  the  brazen  bofs  the  ftone  defcends  ; 
The  hollow  brals  refounded  with  the  fliock, 
Then  Ajax  feiz'd  the  fragment  of  a  roek, 
Apply'd  each  nerve,  and  fwinging  round  on  high. 
With  force  tempeiluous  let  the  ruin  fly  :    [broke  : 
The  huge  Hone  thundering  through  his  buckler 
His  flacken'd  knees  receiv'd  the  numbing  ftroke  ; 
Great  Hedor  f;ills  extended  ©n  the  field, 
His  bulk  fupporting  on  the  fhatter'd  (hield  : 
Nor  wanted  heavenly  aid  :  Apollo's  might 
Confirm'd  his  finews,  and  reftor'd  to  fight, 
And  now  both  heroes  their  broad  faulchions  drew: 
In  flaming  circles  round  their  heads  they  flew  ; 
But  then  by  heralds'  voice  the  word  was  given, 
The  facred  minifters  of  earth  and  heaven  : 
i)ivine  Talthybius  whom  the  Greeks  employ. 
And  fage  Idseus  on  the  part  of  Troy. 
Betwee'n  the  fwords  their  peaceful  fceptres  rear'd; 
And  firft  Ideus'  awful  voice  was  heard  ; 

Forbear,  my  fons  !  your  farther  force  to  prove, 
Both  dear  to  men,  and  both  belov'd  of  Jove. 
To  either  hoft  your  matchlefs  worth  is  known. 
Each  founds  your  praife,  and  war  is  all  your  own, 
But  now  the  night  extends  her  awful  fliade  ; 
The  Goddels  parts  you  :  be  the  night  obey'd- 

To  whom  great  Ajax  his  high  foul  expiefs'd  ; 
O  Sage  .'  to  Hettor  be  thefe  words  addrefs'd  ; 
""  Let  him  who  firft  provok'd  our  chiefs  to  fight. 
Let  him  demand  the  fandion  of  the  night ; 
if  firft  he  alii  it,  I  content  obey, 
And  ceafe  the  .Irife  when  Kedlor  fhows  the  way." 

Oh  firft  of  Greeks  !  (his  noble  foe  rejoin'd)  "1 
Whom  heaven  adorns,  fuperior  to  thy  kind,  > 

With  llrength  of  body,  and  with  worth  of  mind  I J 
Now  martial  law  commands  us  ta  forbear  ; 
Hereafter  we  fhall  meet  in  glorious  war, 
Some  future  day  fliall  lengthen  out  the  ftrife. 
And  let  the  Gods  decide  of  death  or  life  '. 
Since  then  the  night  extends  her  gloomy  fliade, 
And  Heaven  enjoins  it,  be  the  night  obey'd. 
Return,  brave  Ajax,  to  thy  Grecian  friends. 
And  joy  the  nations  whom  thy  arm  defends ; 
As  I  ihall  glad  each  chief,  and  Trojan  wife, 
W'ho  wearies  Heaven  with  vows  for  Hedtor's  life. 
But  let  us,  on  this  memorable  day,  {fay, 

Exchange  fome  gift ;  that  Greece  and  Troy  may 
"  Not  hate,  but  glory,  made  thefe  chiefs  contend; 
"  And  each  brave  foe  was  in  his  foul  a  friend." 

With  that,  a  fword  with  ftars  of  filver  grac'd. 
The  baldrick  fcudded,  and  the  fheath  enchas'd. 
He  gave  the  Greek.  The  generous  Greek  beitow'd 
A  radiant  belt  that  rich  with  purple  glow'd. 
Then  with  majeftic  grace  they  quit  the  plain  ; 
This  feeks  the  Grecian,  that  the  Phrygian  train. 

The  Trojan  bands  returning  Hecflur  wait. 
And  hail  with  joy  the  champion  of  their  flate  : 
Efcap'd  great  Ajax,  they  farvey'd  him  round. 
Alive,  unharm'dj  and  vigorous  from  his  wound. 
To  Troy's  high  gates  the  godlike'  man  they  bear, 
Their  prefent  triumph,  as  their  late  defpair. 

But  Ajax,  glorying  in  his'hardy  deed, 
The  well-arm'd  Greeks  to  Agamemnon  lead. 
A  fteer  for  facrifice  the  king  defign'd. 
Of  full  five  years,  and  of  the  nobler  kind. 
The  vidlim  falls;  they  Itrip  the  fmoking  hide. 
The  beali  tKey  quarter,  add  the  joints  divide ; 


Then  fpread  the  tables,  the  repafl  prepare. 
Each  takes  his  feat,  and  each  receives  his  fliare. 
The  king  himfelf  (an  honorary  fign) 
Before  great  Ajax  plac'd  the  mighty  chine. 
When  now  the  rage  of  hunger  was  remov'd, 
Neftor,  in  each  perfuafive  art  approv'd. 
The  fage  whofe  counfels  long  had  fway'd  the  reftj 
In  words  like  thefe  his  prudent  thought  expreft  : 

How  dear,  O  kings  !  this  fatal  day  has  coft  '. 
What  Greeks  are  perifli'd  1   what  a  people  loft  ? 
What  tides  of  blood  have  drench'd  Scamandra'S 

{ho  re  ! 
What  crowds  of  heroes  funk,  to  rife  no  more  ! 
Then  hear  me,  chief  !  nor  let  the  morrow's  lig  h 
Awake  thy  fquadrons  to  new  toils  of  fight  ; 
Some  fpace  at  leaft  permit  the  war  to  breathe. 
While  we  to  flames  our  flaughter'd  friends  bei 

queath. 
From  the  red  field  their  fcatter'd  bodies  bear ; 
And  nigh  the  fleet  a  funeral  ftru^ture  rear  ; 
So  decent  urns  their  fnowy  bones  may  keep, 
And  pious  children  o'er  their  aflies  weep. 
Here,  where  on  one  promifcuous  pile  they  blaz'd^ 
High  o'er  them  all  a  general  tomb  be  rais'd  ; 
Next,  to  fecure  our  camp,  and  naval  powers, 
Raife  an  embattled  wall,  with  lofty  towers  ; 
From  fpace  to  fpace  be  ample  gates  asround, 
For  parting  chariots ;   and  a  trench  profound, 
So  Greece'^to  combat  flrall  in  fafety  go, 
Nor  fear  the  fierce  incurfions  of  the  foe, 
'Twas  thus  the  fage  his  wholefome  counfel  mov'd ; 
The   fceptred   kmgs    of    Greece   his   words  ap- 
prov'd. 

Mean  while,  conven'd  at  Priam's  palace-gate. 
The  Trojan  peers  in  nightly  council  fate  ; 
A  fenate  void  of  order,  as  of  choice  ; 
Their  hearts  were  fearful,  and  confus'd  their  voice* 
Antenor  rifing,  thus  demands  their  ear  : 
Ye  Trojans,  Dardans,  and  auxihars,  hear  ! 
'Tis  Heaven  the  counfel  of  my  breaft  infpires. 
And  I  but  move  what  every  God  requires: 
Let  Sparta's  treafure  be  this  hour  reltoi'd. 
And  Argive  Helen  own  her  ancient  lord. 
The  ties  of  faith,  the  fworn  alliance  broke. 
Our  impious  battles  the  juft  Gods  provoke. 
As  this  advice  ye  pradlife,  or  rejedi, 
So  hope  fuccefs,  or  dread  the  dire  effeifl. 

The  fenior  fpoke,  and  fate.    To  whom  reply'd 
The  graceful  hnftiand  of  the  Spartan  bride  ; 
Cold  counfels,  Trojan,  may  become  thy  years, 
But  found  ungrateful  in  a  warrior's  ears  ; 
Old  man,  if  void  of  fallacy  or  art. 
Thy  words  exprefs  the  purpofe  of  thy  heart,  ^ 
Thou,  in  thy  time,  more  fojnd  advice  haft  given. 
But  wifdpm  has  its  date,  affign'd  by  Heaven. 
Then  hear  m.e,  princes  of  the  Trojan  name  ! 
Their  tres lures  I'll  reftore,  but  not  the  dame  ; 
My  treafu-es  too,  for  peace,  I  will  reCgn; 
But  be  this  bright  pofleffion  ever  mine. 

'Twas   hen,  the  growing  difcord  to  compofe. 
Slow  from  his  feat  the  reverend  Priam  rofe  : 
His  godlike  afpeifl  deep  attention  drew : 
He  paus'd,  and  thefe  pacific  words  enfue  : 

Ye  Trojans,  Dardans,  and  auxiliar  bands  ? 
Now  take  refrelhment  as  the  hour  demands :  ^ 
Guard  well  t:.e  walls,  relieve  the  watch  of  nighty 
Till  the  new  fun  reilore  the  cheerful  light : 


44 


POPES   HOMER. 


'rhen  (hall  our  'herald  to  th'  A,trifles  fent, 
Eeibre  their  fhips  proclaim  my  fon's  intent. 
Next  let  a  truce  be  alk'd,  that  Troy  may  burn 
Her  fiaughtcr'd  heroes,  and  their  bones  inurn  ; 
That  done,  once  more  the  fate  ot  war  be  try'd. 
And  wliofe  the  conqueft,  miglity  Jove  decide  1 

I'he  monarch  fpokel  the  warriors  Ipoke  with 
(Each  at  his  poft  in  arms)  a  fiiort  repaft.        [halle 
Soon  as  the  rofy  morn  had  wak'd  the  day, 
To  the  black  Ihips  Idseus  bent  his  way  ; 
There,  to  the  fons  of  Mar?,  in  council  found, 
He  rais'd  liis  voice  ;   the  lioft  ftood  liltening  round  : 

Ye  fonsof  Atreus,  and  ye  Greeks,  give  ear  ! 
The  words  of  Troy  and  Troy's  great  monarch  hear, 
Pleas'd  may  ye  hear  (fo  Heaven  fucceed  my  prayers) 
What  Paris,  author  of  the  war,  declares. 
The  fpoils  and  treafures  he  to  Ilion  bore, 
|[0h,  had  he  perifli'd  ere  they  toucli'd  our  fl-iore  !) 
He  proffers  Injur'd  Greece  ;  with  large  increaie 
Of  added  Trojan  wealth,  to  buy  the  peace. 
But  to  reftore  the  beauteous  bride  again. 
This  Greece  demands,  and  Troy  requcPo  in  vain. 
]Vext,  O  ye  chiefs  !  we  aik  a  truce,  to  burn 
Our  fiaughter'd  heroes,  and  their  bo.ies  inurn. 
That  done,  once  more  the  fate  of  war  be  try'd. 
And  whofe  the  conqueft,  mighty  Jove  decide  ! 

The  Greeks  gave  ear,  but  none  the  filence  broke  : 
At  length  Tydides  rofe,  and  rifvng  fuoke; 
Oh,  take  not,  friends !  defrauded  of  your  fame. 
Their  prcffer'd  wealth,  nor  even  the  Spartan  dame. 
Let  conqueft   make  them  ours:  fate  fhakes  their 
And  Troy  already  totters  to  her  fall-  [wall, 

Th'  admiring  chiefs,  and  all  the  Grecian  name, 
"With  general  fliouts  relurn'd  him  loud  aclaim. 
Then  thus  the  King  of  Kings  rejedls  the  peace  : 
Herald  !  in  him  thou  hear'ft  the  voice  of  Greece. 
Tor  what  remains  ;  let  funeral  flames  be  fed 
With  heroes  corpfe  ;  I  war  not  with  the  dead  : 
Go  fearch  your  fiaughter'd  chiefs  on  yonder  plain, 
And  gratify  the  maties  of  the  (lain: 
'Be  wicnefs,  Jove,  whofe  thunder  rolls  on  high  ! 
He  faid,  and  rear'd  his  I'ceptre  to  the  (ky. 

To  facred  Troy,  where  all  her  princes  lay 
To  wait  th'  event,  tlie  herald  bent  his  way. 
He  came,  and  (landing  in  the  midlV,  explain'd 
The  peace  rejected,  but  the  truce  obtamM. 
Straight  to  their  feveral  cares  the  Trojans  move  ; 
Some  fearch  the  plains,  fome  fell  the  founding  grove : 
Nor  lefs  the  Greeks,  defcending  on  the  fliore, 
Hew'u  the  green  forefts,  and  the  bodies  bore. 
And  now  from  forth  the  chambers  of  the  main, 
To  filed  his  facred  light  on  earth  again, 
Arofe  the  golden  chariot  of  the  day, 
And  tipt  the  mountains  with  a  purple  rav. 
I»i  mingled  throngs  the  Greek  and  Trojan  train 
Through  heaps  of  carnage  fearch  the  mournful 
plain.  [pltjre, 

Scarce  could  the  friend  his  fiaughtei'd  friend  ex- 
Wilh  dull  diflionour'd,  and  <leform'd  with  gore. 
The  wounds  t  hey  wafh'd,  their  pious  tears  they  (lied, 
And,  laid  along  their  cars,  deplor'd  the  dead  ; 
Sage  Priam  check'd  their  grief:  with  hient  hafte 
The  bodies  decent  on  their  piles  were  plac'd  : 
With  melting  hearts  the  cold  remains  they  burn'd; 
AT)d  fadly  flew  to  facred  Troy  return'd. 
Nor  lefs  the  Gieeks  their  pious  forrows  fhed, 
Ar.d  decent  ou  ihe  pile  difpofe  the  dead  j 


The  cold  remains  confume  with  equal  care  : 
And,  (lowly,  fadly,  to  their  fleet  repair.  [light 

Now,  ere  the  morn  had  ftreak'd  with  reddenmg 
The  doxibtful  confines  of  the  day  and  night ; 
About  the  dying  flames  the  Greeks  appear'd, 
And  round  tiie  pile  a  general  tomb  they  rear'd. 
Then,  to  fecurc  the  camp  and  naval  powers. 
They  rais'd  embattled  walls  witii  lofty  towers : 
From  fpace  to  fpace  were  ample  gates  around, 
For  palling  chariots,  and  a  trench  profound, 
Of  large  extent;  and  deep  in  earth,  below. 
Strong  piles  infix'd  (tood  advcrfe  to  the  foe. 

Sotoil'dthe  Greeks:  mean  while  the  Gods  above 
In  (hining  circle  round  their  father  Jove, 
Amaz'd  beheld  the  wondeious  works  of  man  : 
Then  he,  whofe  trident  fliakes  the  earth,  began : 

V/hat  mortals  henceforth  fhall  our  power  adore, 
Owr  fanes  frequent,  our  oracles  implore. 
If  the  proud  Grecians  thus  fuccefsful  boaft 
Their  riling  bulwarks  on  the  lea-beat  coalt  ? 
See  the  long  walls  extending  to  the  naain, 
No  God  confalted,  and  no  victim  (lain  ! 
Their  fame  fiiall  hil  the  v.?orld'i  remoteft  ends ; 
V/ide  as  the  morn  her  golden  beam  extends, 
While  old  Labmedon's  divine  abodes. 
Thole  radiant  (truclurcs  rais'd  by  labouring  Gods, 
Shall,  raz'd  and  loft,  in  long  oblivion  (leep. 
Thus  fpoke  the  hoary  monarch  of  the  deep. 

Th'  Almighty  Thunderer  with  a  frown  replies. 
That  clouds  the  world,  and  blackens  half  the  (kies: 
Strong  God  of  Ocean!  thou,  whole  rage  can  make 
The  (olid  Earth's  eternal  balls  fhake  : 
What  caufe  of  fear  from  mortal  works  could  move 
The  meanelt  fubje(fl  of  our  realms  above  ? 
Wliere'er  the  fun's  refulgent  rays  are  call. 
Thy  power  is  hortjur'd,  and  thy  fame  (hall  laft. 
But  yon  proud  work  no  future  age  Ihall  view, 
No  trace  remain  where  once  the  glory  grew. 
The  fapp'd  foundations  by  thy  force  lliallfall, 
And,  whelm'd  beneath  thy  waves,  drop  the  huge 

wall: 
Vaft  drifts  of  fand  fliall  change  the  former  flrore  ; 
The  ruin  vanilh'd,  and  the  name  no  more. 
Thus   they   in   heaven  :    while  o'er  the  Grecian 
The  rolling  fun  defcending  to  the  main  [train. 

Beheld  the  fiiiilh'd  work.  Their  bi'.lls  they  flew  : 
Black  from  the  tents  the  favoury  vapours  flew. 
And  now  the  fleet,  arriv'd  from  Lemnos'  Hands, 
With  Bacchus'blcllingscheer'd  the  generous  bands. 
Of  fragrant  wine  the  rich  Emiaeus  fent 
A  thoufand  mcafures  to  the  royal  tent. 
(Eun^us,  whom  llypfipyle  of  yore 
To  Jalon,  fiiepherd  of  his  people,  bore) 
The  relt  they  purchas'd  at  their  proper  coft, 
And  well  the  plenteous  freight  fupply'd  the  hoft  : 
Each,  in  exchange,  proportion'd  treafures  gave: 
Some  brafs,  or  iron  ;  fome  an  ox,  or  llave. 
All  night  they  feaft,  the  Greek  and  Trojan  powers; 
Thole  on  the  held;,  and  thefe  within  their  towers. 
But  Jove  averfe  the  (igns  of  wrath  difplay'd. 
And  (hot  red  lightnings  through  the  gloomy  fliade: 
Humbled  they  flood  ;.  pale  horror  feiz'd  on  all. 
While  the  deep  thunder  ihook  th'  r.erial  hall. 
Each  pour'd  to  [ovc,  before  the  bowl  was  trown'd: 
And  large  libations  drench'd  the  thirlty  ground  : 
Then  late,  refre/h'd  with  fleep  from  toils  of  light, 
Enjoy 'd  the  balmy  blefliiigsoi  the  niglit. 
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T  H  E    A  R  G  U  M  E  N  T. 
*         Tijeffcond  Battif,  and  the  Tiijlnfs  of  the  Greeks. 

Jiipitrr  ;<flemblcs  a  council  oi"  the  Deities,  and  threatens  them  with  the  pains  or  Tartarus  if  thev  affiffi 
cither  lirte  :  Minerva  only  obtjiins  of  him  that  fhe  may  direcft  the  Creeks  by  her  counfeh.  The  ar- 
mies join  battle:  Jupiter  on  Mount  I'la  weip^hs  in  his  balances  the  fates  of  both,  and  afTrights  the 
Greeks  with  his  thunders  and  lightnings.  Neftor  alone  continues  in  the  field,  in  ^reat  danger ; 
Diomcd  relieves  him  ;  vbofe  c  xplaits,  and  thofe  of  Hc<Stor,  are  excellently  deicribed.  Jimo  endea- 
vours to  animate  Neptune  to  the  aluftance  of  the  Greeks,  but  in  vain.  The  acis  of  Teucer,  who  is 
at  length  wounded  by  He '"lor,  and  carried  off.  Juno  and  Minerva  prepare  to  aid  the  Grecians: 
but  are  reftrained  by  Iris,  lent  from  Jupiter.  The  night  puts  an  end  to  the  battle.  Hertor  con- 
tin'.ies  in  the  field  (the  Greeks  being  driven  to  their  fortifications  belore  the  fliips)  and  gives  orders 
to  keep  the  warch«all  night  in  the  camp,  to  prevent  the  enemy  from  reimbarking  and  cl'caping  by 
tlight.     They  kindle  fires  through  all  the  field,  and  pals  the  night  under  arms 

The  time  of  I'even  and  twenty  days  is  employed  from  the  opening  of  the  poem  to  the  end  of  this 
book.     The  fcene  here  (except  of  the  ccleftial  machines)  lies  in  the  field  toward  the  fea-lhore. 


A-URORA  now,  fair  daughter  of  the  dawn, 
Sprinkled  with  rofy  light  the  dewy  lawn  ; 
When  Jove  conven'd  the  fenate  of  the  fkies, 
Where  high  Olympus' cloudy  tops  arife. 
The  Sire  of  Gods  his  awfal  filencc  broke. 
The  heavens  attenti\"e  trembled  as  he  fpoke  : 

Celeftial  ftates,  immortal  Gods  1  give  ear, 
Hear  our  decree,  s.Tid  reverence  what  ye  hear; 
The  fixM  decree,  which  not  all  Heaven  can  move  ; 
Tliou  Fate  '.  fulfil  it  ;  and.  ye  Powers,  approve  '. 
Wlrat  God  but  enters  yon  forbidden  iieid. 
Who  yields  afliftance,  or  but  wills  to  yield  ; 
Back  to  the  Ikies  with  Ihame  he  fliatl  be  driven, 
Ga3i'd  with  diflioneft  wounds,  the  fcorn  of  heaven: 
Or  far,  oh  far  from  fteep  Olympus'  thrown. 
Low  in  the  dark  Tartarian  gulf  fhall  groan. 
With  burning  chains  fix'd  to  the  brazen  floors, 
And  lock'd  by  hell's  inexorable  doors; 
As  deep  l)eneath  th'  infernal  centre  hurl'd, 
As  from  tliat  centre  to  ih'  ethereal  world. 
Let  him  who  tempts  me,  dread  thofe  dire  abodes  ; 
And  know,  th'  Almighty  is  th.^  God  of  Gods. 
League  all  your  forces  then,  ye  Pouers  above, 
join  all,  and  try  ih'  omnipirtence  of  Jove  ; 
Lot  down  our  golden  everlalling  cba:n, 
Whofe  Itrongembrace  hnlds  heaven,  and  earth,  and 
Strive  all,  of  mortal  and  iiftmoital  birth     [main: 
To  drag,  by  this,  the  Thunderer  down  to  earth  : 
Ye  ftrive  in  vain  I   If  I  but  llretch  tl.-is  hand, 
I  heave  the  Gods,  the  ocean,  anfl  tlie  land; 
I  fix  the  chain  to  great  Olympus'  height. 
And  the  vail  world  hangs  trembling  in  my  fight! 
For  fuch  I  reign,  unbounded  and  above  ; 
And  fuel)  are  men  and  Cods,  comjjar'd  to  Jove. 

Th'  Almighty  fpoke,  nor  dnrll  the  Powers  re- 

A  reverend  horror  fiienc'd  all  the  iky  ;  [ply, 

Trembling  they  iVood  before  their  Sovereign's  look ; 

At  length  his  bell-bebv'd,  the  Power  of  VVifdom 

■    fpoke  : 

,  Oh  firft  and  greatcfti   God,  by  Gods  ador'd  ! 
We  own  thy  might,  our  Father  and  our  Lord  1 
Rut  ah  !  permit  to  pify  human  (bate  ; 
It  not  to  help,  at  leall  lameiC  their  tute. 


From  fields  forbidden  we  fubmifs  refrain, 
With  arms  unaiding  monrr>our  Arrives  llain ; 
Yet  grant  my  counfels  (till  their  breads  may  move». 
Or  all  mull  perlfli  in  the  wrath  of  Jove. 

The  cloud-compelling  God  her  fait  approv'd. 
And  fmiPd  liiperior  on  his  bert--belov'd. 
Tlien  calL'd  ^s  couriers,  and  his  chariot  toot; 
The  (ledfalt  firmameat  beneath-  him  nioo?v  : 
Rapt  by  th'  ?ethcrcal  fteeds  the  chariot  roll'd  ; 
Brafs  were  their  hoofs,  their  curling  manes  of  gold. 
Of  heaven's  undrolly  gold  the  God's  array 
Refidgent,  fiafa'd  intolerable  day. 
Hi^h  on  the  throne  he  Ihines  :  his  courfers  fly- 
Eel  ween  th' extended  earth  and  ftarry  Iky. 
Bat  when  to  tds'.'s  topmoll  height  he  came, 
(Fair  nurfe  of  fountains,  and  oi'  lavage  game) 
Where,  o'er  her  pointed  fummits  proudly  rais'd; 
His  fane  bieach'd  odours,  and  his  altars  blaz'J  ; 
There,  from  his  radiant  car  the  facred  Sire 
Of  Cods  and  men  reieas'd  the  fteeds  of  fire : 
Blue  ambient  miffs  th'  Immortal  Iteeds  embrac'ds 
High  on  the  cloudy  point  his  leat  he  plac'd ; 
TlienLe  his  broad  eye  the  fubjeft  world  furveys. 
The  town,  and  tents,  and  navigable  leas. 

Now  h.id  the  Grecians  fnatch'd  a  fliort  repaft. 
And  buckled  on  tlieir  Ihining  arms  with  hafte. 
Troy  r'ju?,M  as  fuon;  i^yx  on  tliis  dreadful  day 
The  fate  of  fathers,  wives,  and  i;ifants  lay. 
The  gates  uniblding  pour  forth  all  their  train  ; 
Squadrons  on  fquadrons  cloud  the  dufKy  plain  : 
Men,  fleeds,   and    chariots  lliake    the  tremblings- 
ground  ; 
The  tumult  thickens,  and  the  fkies  refound. 
And  now  with  fhnuts  the  ihocktng  armies  clos'd': 
To  hncfs  lances,  Ihields  to  fliields  oppos'd, 
Iloft  againft  boft  '.vlth  fliadouy  lejions  drew, 
Tlie  founding  darts  in  iron  tcinpcits  flew, 
Victors  and  vanquifh'd  join  promifcuous  cries, 
I'riumphant  fliouts  and  dying  groans  arife  ; 
With  ftrcaniing  blood  the  flippcry  fields  are  dy'il,' 
And  ilaughter'd  heroes  fwell  the  dreadful  tide. 
Long  as  the  morning  beams  cncreafing  bright. 
O'er  heaven's  clear  azure  fprcnd  the  facred  ii^Iit; 
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tommutnal  death  the  fnte  of  war  confounds, 
Sach  adverfe  battle  goi'd  with  equal  wounds. 
But  when  the  Tun  the  height  of  heaven  afcends; 
TJie  Sire  of  Gods  his  golden  fcales  fufpends. 
With  equal  hand  :  in  tjiefe  explor'd  the  fate 
Of  Greece  and  Iroy,  and  pois'd  the  mighty  weight. 
Prefb'd  with  its  load,  the  Grecian  balince  lies 
Low  funk  on  earth,  the  Trojan  ftrikes  the  Ikies, 
Then  Jove  from  Ida's  top  his  horror  fpreads  ; 
The  clouds  burll  dreadful  o'er  the  Greciiin  heads: 
Thick lightningsfiafli;  the  rnntteringihunder  rolls, 
Their  llrength  he  withers,  and  unmans  their  fouls 
Eefore  his  wrath  the  trembling  hofts  retire  ; 
The  God  in  terrors,  and  the  fkies  on  fire, 
Nor  great  Idomeneus  that  iijht  could  bear. 
Nor  each  fterrj  Ajax,  thunderbolts  of  war  : 
Nor  he,  the  king  of  men,  th'  alarm  fuftain'd  ; 
Neftor  alone  amidft  the  ftorm  remain'd. 
Unwilling  he  remain'd,  for  Paris'  dart 
Had  pierc'd  his  courfer  in  a  mortal  part : 
Tix'd  in  the  forehead  where  the  fpringing  mane 
Curl'd  o'er  the  brow,  it  ftung  him  to  the  brain  : 
Mad  with  his  ::ngui(h,  he  begins  to  rear. 
Paw  with  his  hoofs  aloft,  and  lafli  the  air. 
Scarce  had  his  faulchion  cut  the  reins,  and  freed 
Th'  encumber'd  chariot  from  the  dying  fteed. 
When  dreadful  Heftor  thundering  thro'  the  war, 
Pour'd  to  the  tumult  on  his  whirling  car. 
That  day  had  ftretch'd    beneath   his  matchlefs 

hand 
.The  hoary  monarch  of  the  Pylian  band  : 
But  Diomed  beheld  :  from  fjrth  the  <  rowd 
He  rufa'd  and  on  Ulylfus  call'd  aloud. 

Whither,  oh  whither  does  Ulyffiis  run  ? 
Oh  flight  umvorthy  great  Laertes'  fon  ! 
Mix'd  with  the  vulgar  lliall  thy  fate  be  foutid, 
Pierc'd  in  the  back,  a  vile,  dilhoncft  wound  ? 
Oh  turn  and  fave  from  Hector's  d'reful  rage 
The  glory  of  the  Greeks,  the  Pylian  fage. 
His  fruitlefs  words  are  loft  unheard  in  air, 
Ulyffes  leeks  the  fhips,  and  flielters  there. 
But  bold  Tydides  to  th?  refcuc  goes, 
A  fingle  warrior  'midft  a  hoft  of  foes  ; 
Before  the  couriers  with  a  fudden  fpring 
He  leap'd,  and  anxious  thus  befpoke  the  king: 

Great  perils,  father  I  wait  th'  unequal  fight ; 
Thefe  younger  champions  will  opprels  thy  might. 
Thy  veins  no  more  with  ancient  vigor  glow; 
Weak  is  thy  fervant,  and  thy  couriers  flow. 
Then  halle,  afcend  my  feat,  and  from  the  car 
Oblerve  the  fteeds  of  Tros,  renown'd  in  war, 
Praclis'd  alike  to  turn,  to  ftop,  to  chafe. 
To  dare  the  fight,  or  urge  the  rapid  race  : 
Thefe  late  obey'd  Eneas'  guiding  rein. 
Leave  thou  thy  chariot  to  our  faithful  train; 
With  thcfe  againil  yon  Trojans  will  we  go, 
Nor  fhail  great  KeClor  want  an  equal  foe  ; 
Fierce  as  he  is,  ev'n  he  may  learn  to  fear 
The  thirfly  fury  of  my  flymg  fpear. 

Thus  faid  the  chief;   and  Neftor,  Ikill'd  in  war. 
Approves  his  counfel,  and  afcends  the  car  : 
The  fteeds  he  left,  their  trufty  fervants  hold ; 
Eurymedon,  and  Sthenelus  the  bold  : 
The  reverend  charioteer  directs  the  coiirfe. 
And  flrains  his  aged  arm  to  lafh  the  horfe. 
Hcdlor  thy  face  ;  unknowing  how  to  fear, 
riercc  he  drove  on  j  Tydides  whiri'd  his  fpear. 


The  fpear  with  erring  hafle  miftook  its  way/ 
But  plung'd  in  Eniopeus'  bofom  lay. 
His  opening  hand  in  death  forfakes  the  rein ; 
The  fteeds  fly  back  :  he  falls,  and  fpurns  the  plairir 
Great  Hedor  forrows  for  his  fervant  kill'd, 
Yet  unreveng'd  permits  to  preis  the  field  ; 
Till,  to  fupply  his  place  and  rule  the  car, 
Rofe  Archeptolemus,  the  fierce  in  war. 
And  now  had  death  and  horror  cover'd  all ; 
Li'ice  timorous  flocks  the  Trfgans  in  their  wall 
Enclos'd  had  bled  :   bat  Jove  with  awful  found 
RoU'd  the  big  thunder  o'er  the  vaft  profound  : 
Full  in  Tydides  face  the  lightning  flew ; 
The  ground  before  him  flam'd  with  falphur  blue  ; 
The  quivering  fteeds  fell  proftrate  at  the  light ; 
And  Neftor's  trembling  hand  confefs'd  his  fright ; 
He  dropp'd  the  reins ;    and,  (hook  with  facred 

dread. 
Thus,  turning,  warn'd  th'  intrepid  Diomed  : 

O  chief  1  too  daring  in  thy  friend's  defence, 
Retire  advis'd,  and  urge  the  chariot  hence. 
This  day,  averfe,  the  Sovereign  of  the  (kies 
Affifts  great  Hedlor,  and  our  palm  denies. 
Some  other  fun  may  fee  the  happier  hour, 
When  Greece  fliallconquerby  his  heavenly  power. 
'Tis  not  in  man  his  fix'd  decree  to  move  : 
The  great  will  glory  to  fubmit  to  Jove. 

O  reverend  prince  !  (Tydides  thus  replies) 
Thy  years  are  awful,  and  thy  words  are  wife. 
But  ah,  what  grief,  fliould  haughty  Hedlor  boaft, 
I  fled  iiiglorious  to  the  guarded  coaft  ! 
Before  that  dire  difgrace  fliallblaft  my  fame, 
O'erwhelm  me,  earth  ;  and  hide  a  warrior's  fliame. 
To  whom  Gereniah  Neftor  thus  reply'd  ; 
Gods  !  can  thy  courage  fear  the  Phrygian's  pride  ? 
Heilor  may  vaunt,  but  who  fhall  heed  theboaft? 
Not  thofe  who  feit  thy  arm,  the  Dardan  hoft, 
Nor  Troy,  yet  bleeding  in  her  heroes  loft  ; 
Not  ev'n  a  Phrygian  dame,  who  dreads  the  fword 
That  laid  in  dufther  lov'd,  lamented  lord. 
He  faid,  and  hafty  o'er  the  gafping  throng 
Dritfes  the  fwift  fteeds  ;  the  chariot  fmokes  along, 
The  flioiUs  of  Trojans  thicken  in  the  wind  ; 
The  ftorm  of  hilling  javelins  pours  behind. 
Then,  with  a  voice  that  fliakes  the  folid  ikies, 
Pleas'd  Hec?l:or  braves  the  warrior  as  he  flies. 
Go,  mighty  hero,  grac.'d  above  the  reft 
In  ieats  of  council  and  the  fumptuous  feaft  ; 
Now  hope  no  more  thofe  honours  from  thy  train; 
Go,  lefs  than  woman,  in  the  form  of  man  ! 
To  fcale  our  walls,  to  wrap  our  towers  in  flames. 
To  lead  in  exile  the  fair  Phrygian  dames, 
Thy  ouce  proud  hones,  prefumptuous  prince  !  are 
fled,  '  [dead. 

This  arm  fliall  reach  thy  heart,  and  ftretch  thee 

Now  fears  difl'uade  him,  and  now  hopes  invite, 
To  ftop  his  courfers,  and  to  ftand  the  fight ; 
Thrice  turn'd  the  chief,  and  thrice  imperial  Jove 
On  Ida's  fummits  thunder'd  from  above  : 
Great  Kcdlor  heard  ;   he  faw  the  flafliing  light, 
(The  flgn  of  conquell)  and  thus  urg'd  the  fight: 

Hear,  every  Trojan,  Lycian,  Dardan  band. 
All  fam'd  in  war,  and  dreadful  hand  to  hand. 
Be  mindful  of  the  wreaths  your  aims  have  won. 
Your  great  forefatheis'  glories,  and  your  own. 
Heard  ye  the  voice  of  Jove  ?  Succefs  and  fame 
Await  on  Troy,  on  Greece  eternal  fliaaie. 


^ 
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tn  vain  they  fkulk  beliiml  thuir  boafted  wall. 
Weak  bulu-arks !  dt-ltin'd  by  this  arm  to  fall. 
High  o'er   their  flighted  trench  our  fteed*  fliall 

bound  ; 
And  pafs  vidlorions  o'er  the  levcU'd  mound. 
Soon  as  before  yon  hollow  (liips  we  Itand, 
Fight  each  with  flames,  and    tofs    the    blazing 

brand  ; 
Till,  their  proud  navy  wrapt  in  fmoke  and  fires, 
AH  Greece,  encomp$fs'd,  in  one  blaze  expires. 
•       furious  he  laid  ;  then,  bending  o'er  the  yoke, 
Kncourag'd  his  proud  fteeds,  while  thus  he  fpoke: 
Now,  Xonrhus,  yEthon,  Lampus !  urge  the  chafe. 
And,  thou,  Podargus!  prove  thy  generous  race: 
Be  fleet,  be  fearlefs,  this  important  day, 
And  all  your  maftcr's  well-fpent  care  repay. 
For  this,  high-fed  in  plenteous  flails  ye  Itand, 
Serv'd  with  pure  wheat,  and  by  a  pnncefs'  hand  ; 
Fbr  this  my  fpoufe,  of  great  Action's  liae, 
So  oft  has  fteep'd  the  Itrengthenin^  grain  in  wine. 
Now  fwift  purfue,  now  thunder  uncontroul'd  ; 
Give  me  to  feize  rich  Neftor's  fhield  of  gold  ; 
From  Tydeus'  Ihoulders  ftrip  the  coftly  load, 
Vulcanian  arms,  the  labour  of  a  God  : 
Thefe  if  we  gain,  then  viiftory,  ye  powers  !- 
This  night ;  this  glorious  night,  the  fleet  is  ours. 

That  heard,  deep  anguifh  itung  Saturnia'sfoul; 
She  fliook  her  throne  that  fliook  the  ftarry  pole  : 
And  thus  to  Neptune:  Thou,  whofe  force  can  make 
The  ftedfaft  earth  from  her  foundations  fliake, 
See'ft  thou  the  Greeks  by  fates  unjult  oppreft, 
Kor  fweils  that  heart  in  thy  immortal  breaft  ? 
Yet  ^gx,  Helice,  thy  power  obey, 
And  gilts  unceafing  on  thine  altars  lay, 
Would  all  the  Deities  of  Greece  combine. 
In  vain  the  gloomy  Thunder,  r  might  repine  :    ' 
Sole  fliouid  he  fit,  with  fcarce  a  God  to  friend, 
And  fee  his  1  rojans  to  the  fhades  dcfcend  : 
Such  be  the  Icene  from  his  Ida:an  bower  ; 
Ungrateful  profpedt  to  the  lullen  Power ! 

Neptune  with  wrath  rejedli  the  rafli  deflgn: 
What   rage,    what    madnel>,    furious    Queen,  is 
I  war  not  w.th  the  Higheft.     All  above     [thine! 
Submit  and  tremDle  at  the  hand  of  Jove. 

Now  godlike  HeClor,  to  whofe  matchlefs  might 
Jove  gave  the  glory  of  the  deftin'd  tight. 
Squadrons  on  fquadrons  drives,  and  fills  the  fields 
With  clofe-rang'J   chariots,  atid   with  thicken'd 

fliields. 
Where  the  deep  trench  in  length  extended  lay. 
Compacted  troops  ftaiid  weclg'd  in  firm  array, 
A  dreadful  front !  they  iliake  the  brands,  and  threat 
With  long-deltroying  flames  the  hoftile  fleet. 
The  king  of  men,  by  Juno's  felf  infpir'd, 
Toil'd  through  the  tents,  and  all  his  army  fir'd. 
Swift  as  he  moVd  lie  lifted  in  his  hand 
His  purple  robe,  bright  enfign  of  commaind. 
High  on  the  midmou  bark  the  king  appear'd ; 
There,  trom  UlyH'.s  dedi  his  vcIlc  was  heard: 
To  Ajas  and  Achilles  '.each'J  the  found. 
Whole  diftant  fliii-s  the  guarded  navy  bound. 
Oh  Arg.ves  !  fliamc  ot  human  nice,  he  cry'd  , 
.(The  hollow  veffels  to  his  voice  reply'u) 
Where  now  are  all  your  gloriouS  boafts  of"  yore, 
Your  halty  tTiuniphs  o;!  the  Lemniun  fl;ore  ? 
Each  fearlefs  hero  dares  an  iiundred  foes, 
While  the  tcaU  lafts,  and  while  the  goblet  flows ; 


But  who  to  meet  one  martial  man  is  found. 
When  the  fight  ra^es,  and  the  flames  furround? 
O  mighty  Jove  !  oh  lire  of  the  diftrefs'd  ? 
Was  ever  kinn;  like  me,  like  me  opprels'd  ? 
With  jjower  immenfe,  with  juftice  arm'd  in  vain; 
My  glory  ravifliM,  and  my  people  flain  '. 
To  thee  my  vows  were  breath'd  from  every  fliorc; 
What  altar  fmok'd  not  with  our  vicHms'  gore  ? 
With  fat  of  bulls  I  fed  the  conftant  flame. 
And  afk'd  dcftrucTion  to  the  Trojan  name. 
Now,  gracious  God  1  far  humbler  our  demand  !  "J 
Give  thefe  atleafl:  t'efcape  from  Hedor's  hand,  > 
And  fave  tho  relics  of  the  Grecian  land  !  j 

Thus  pray'd  the  king  ;  and  Heaven's  great  Fa- 
ther heard 
His  vows,  in  bitternefs  of  foul  preferr'd  ; 
The  wrath  appeas'd,  by  happy  figns  declares, 
And  gives  the  people  to  their  monarch's  prayers. 
His  eagle,  facred  bird  of  Heaven  1  he  lent, 
A  fawn  his  talons  trufs'd  (divine  portent  i) 
High  o'er  the  wondering  hofts  he  foar'd  above. 
Who  paid  their  vows  to  Panomphzan  Jove  ; 
Then  let  the  prey  before  his  altar  fall, 
"i'he  Greeks  beheld,  and  tranfport  feiz'd  on  all  .* 
Encourag'd  by  the  fign,  the  troops  revive. 
And  fierce  on  Troy  with  double  fury  drive. 
Tydides  firft  of  all  the  Grecian  force. 
O'er  the  broad  ditch  impell'd  his  foaming  horfc, 
Pierc'd    the    deep  ranks,   their   ftrongelt    battle 

tore, 
And  dy'd  his  javelin  red  with  Trojan  gore. 
Young  Agelaiis  (Phradmon  was  his  fire) 
With  flying  couriers  fhuii'd  his  dreadful  ire  : 
Struck  through  the  back,  the  Phiygian  fell  oppreft; 
The  dart  drove  on,  and  illued  at  his  breaft  : 
Headlong  he  quits  the  car  ;  his  arms  relound  : 
His  [londerous  buckler  thunders  on  the  ground. 
Forth  rufli  a  tide  of  Greeks,  the  paffage  freed  ; 
Th'  Atridse  firft,  th'  Ajaces  next  fucceed : 
Meriones,  like  Mars  in  arms  renown'd, 
And  godlike  Idomen,  now  pafs'd  the  mound : 
Evaemon's  fon  next  iffues  to  the  foe. 
And  laft,  young  Teucer  with  his  bended  bow. 
Secure  behind  the  Telamouian  fliield 
The  Ikilful  archer  wide  lurvey'd  the  field. 
With  every  fliaft  fome  hoftile  vicflim  flew. 
Then  clofe  beneath  the  feven-fold  orb  withdrew} 
The  confcious  infant  fo,  when  fear  alarms. 
Retires  for  fafety  to  the  mother's  arms. 
Thus  Ajax  guards  his  brother  in  the  field. 
Moves  as  he  moves,  and  turns  the  fhining  fhield. 
^\'ho  firft  by  Trurer's  mortal  arrows  bled  ? 
Orfilochus ;  then  fell  Ormenus  dead  : 
The  god  like  Lycophon  nest  prels'd  the  plain. 
With  Chiomius,  Dastor,  Ophelefte^  flain  : 
Bold  Hamopaon  breathlcfs  funk  to  ground ; 
The  bloody  pile  great  Menalippus  crown'd. 
Heaps  fell  on  hea[<s,  fad  troi.hiei  of  his  art, 
A  Trojan  ghoft  attended  every  dart. 
Great  Agamemnon  views  with  joyful  eye 
The  ranks  grow  thinner  as  his  arrows  fly: 
Oh  youth  for  ever  dear  !   (the  monarch  cry'd) 
Thus,  always  thus,  thy  early  worth  be  try'd ; 
Thy  brave  example  fliall  retrieve  our  holt, 
I'Ly  country's  I'aviour,  and  thy  father's  boaft  ! 
Sprung  from  an  alien's  bed  thy  fire  to  grace. 
The  vigorous  otfspriiig  of  a  ftolen  embrace. 
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Proud  of  fib  boy,  lie  ownM  tKe  Renerons  flame. 
And  the  brave  fon  repays  hi;  cares  with  fame. 
Now   hear  a  monarch's  vow  :  If  heaven's  high 

powers 
G've  me  to  r:i?e  Troy's  long-  defended  towers  ; 
■Whatever  treafares  Greece  for  me  defign, 
The  next  rich  honorary  gift  be  thine  : 
Some  golden  tripod,  or  diftmi^uilh'd  car, 
;V^'itli  courfers  drendful  in  the  ranks  of  war  ; 
Or  fome  fair  captive  whom  thy  eyes  approve, 
Shall  repompence  the  warrior's  toils  with  love. 
■    To  this  the  chief:  With  praife  the  reit  infpire, 
Nor  uTfre  a  foul  already  fiU'd  with  fire. 
"What  iheji.oth  1  have,  be  now  in  battle  try'd, 
Till  every  ihaft  in  Phrygian  blood  be  dy'd. 
Since  rallying  from  ouf  wall  we  forc'd  the  foe, 
Still  aim'd  at  He^or  have  I  bent  my  bov.-  : 
Eight  forky  arrows  from  his  hand  have  fled. 
And  eight  bold  heroes  by  their  points  lie  dead: 
But  fiire  fome  God  denies  me  to  deftroy 
This  fury  of  the  field,  this  dog  of  Troy. 

He  laid,  and  twang'd  the  ftring.     The  weapon 
flies     ...  ■  •     , 

At  Hecflor's  breaft,  and  fings  alon^  the  fkies :     . 
He  niifs'd  the-mark;  but  pierc'dGorgythioN  heart, 
And  drench'd  in  royal  blood  the  thirfty  dart, 
(Fair  Caftianira,  nymph  of  form  divine. 
This  offspring  added  to  king  Friam's  line).  _ 
As  full  blown  poppies,  overcharg'd  with  rain, 
Decline  the  head,  and  drooping  kifs  the  plain  : 
So  links  the  youth :   his  beauteous  head,  dcpreft 
Beneath  his  helmet,  drops  upon  his  breaft. 
Another  (haft  the  raging  archer  drew  : 
That  other  fliaft  with  erring  fury  flew, 
(From  ?Ieflor  Phoebus  turn'd  the  flying  wound) 
Yet  fell  not  dry  or  guiltlcfs  to  the  ground  : 
Thy  breaft,  brave  Archeptulemus  '.  it  tore, 
And  dipt  its  feathers  in  no  vulgar  gore. 
Headlong  he  falb  :  his  fuddcn  fall  alarms 
The  fteeids,  that  ftartle  at  his  founding  arms. 
Keflor  with  grief  his  churiotesr  beheld, 
AH  pale  and  breathlefs  on  tlii  fanguine  field. 
Then  bids  Cebriones  diredl  the  rein, 
Quits  his  bright  car,  and  ilTues  on  the  plain. 
Dreadful  he  fhouts  :  from  earih  a  ftone  he  took, 
And  rufli'd  on  Teucer  with  the  lifted  rock. 
The  youth  already  ftrain'd  the  forceful  yew  : 
The  fhaft  already  to  his  flioulder  drew- : 
The  feather  in  his  hand,  juft  wing'd  for  flight, 
Touch'd  •(iliere  the  neck  and  hollow  cheH:  unite  ; 
There,  v,'here  the  juncflure  knits  the  channel  bone, 
Tlie  furious  chief  difcbnrg'd  the  craggy  fiione  ; 
The  bovz-ftring  bufft  beneatii  the  poi'df  roiis  blow, 
And  his  numb'd  hand  difmifs'd  the  ufehfs  bow. 
He  fell :  but  Ajax  his  broad  fhield  difplay'd. 
And  fcreen'd  his  brother  with  a  miglity  Ihade  ; 
Till  great  Alaftor,  and  Meciftheus,  bore  , 
The  batter'd  archer  groaning  to  the  fliore. 

Troy  yet  found  grace  before  th'  Olyrapiao  Sire, 
He  arm'd  their  hands,  and  fiU'd  their  breafts  witli 

fire., 
The  Greeks,  repuls'd,  retreat  be'aind  their  wall, 
Or  in  the  trench  on  heans  confus'dly  fall. 
Firft  of  the  foe,  great  Hector  march'd  along, 
With  terror  clotlrd,  and  more  than  mortal  ftrong. 
As  the  bold  hound,  that  gives  the  lion  chafe, 
W^ith  beating  bofoni,  and  v/ith  eager  pace,- 
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Hangs  on  his  haunch,  or  fattens  on  his  heeU, 

Guards  as  he  turns,  and  circles  as  he  wheels  '. 

Thus  oft  the  Grecians  turn'd,  but  ftill  they  flew ; 

Thus  following  Hedlor  ftill  the  hindmoft  flew. 

When  flying  they  had  pafs'd  the  trench  profound, 

A.nd  many  a  chief  lay  gafping  on  the  ground  ; 

Before  the  (liips  a  defperate  ftand  they  made. 

And  fir'd  the  troops,  and  call'd  the  Gods  to  aid. 

Fierce  on  his  rattling  chariot  Hetlor  came  ; 

His  eyes  like  Gorgon  fliot  a  fanguine  flame 

That  wither'd  all  their  hoft  :  like  Mars  he  fl:ood  ; 

Dire  as  the  monfl:er,  dreadful  as  the  God  ! 

Their  ftrong  diftrefs  the  wife  of  Jove  furvey'd  ; 

Then  penfive  thus,  to  wars  triumphant  maid  : 

Oh  daughter  of  that  God,  whofe  arm  can  wield 
Th'  avenging  bolt,  and  fliake  the  fable  flrfeld  ! 
Now,  in  this  moment  of  her  laft.  defpair, 
Shall  wretched  Greece  no  more  confefs  our  care, 
Condemn'd  to  fufler  the  full  force  of  fate, 
And  drain  the  dregs  qf  Heaven's  relentlefs  Late  ? 
Gods  1   fliail  one  raging  hand  thus  level  all  ! 
What  num'&ers  fell  1  what  numbers  yet  fliall  fall ! 
What  power  divine  Ihall  Hetlor's  wrath  afluageJ 
Still  fwells  the  flaughter,  and  ftill  grows  the  rage  ! 

So  fpake  th'  imperial  Regent  of  the  Ikies. 
To  whom  the  Goddefs  vvith  the  azure  eyes ; 
Long  fince  had  Hedor  ftain'd  thefe  fields  with 

gore, 
Stretch'd  by  fome  Argive  on  his  native,  fhore ; 
But  he  above,  thfe  fire  of  heaven,  vvithft ands. 
Mocks  our  attempts,  and  flights  our  juft  demands. 
The  ftubborn  God,  inflexible  and  hard. 
Forgets  my  fervice  and  defevv'd  reward  : 
Sav'd  I,  for  this,  his  favourite  §  fon  diftrefs'd. 
By  Ibern  Euriftheus  with  long  labours  prefs'd  ? 
He  begg'd,  with  tears  he  begg'd,  in  deep  difmay  ; 
I  fliot  from  heaven,  and  gave  his  arm  the  day. 
Oh  had  my  wifdom  known  this  dire  event, 
Mlien  to  grim  Pluto's  gloomy  gates  he  went ; 
The  triple  dog  had  nevei:  felt  his  chain. 
Nor  Styx  been  crofs'd,  nor  hell  esplor'd  in  vain. 
Averfe  to  me  of  all  his  heaven  of  Gods, 
At  Thetis'  fuit  the  partial  Thunderernods. 
To  grace  her  gloomy,  fierce,  refentingfon. 
My  hopes  are  fruftrate,  and  my  Greeks  undone. 
Some  future  day,  perhaps,  he  may  be  mov'd 
To  call  his  blue-ey'd  maid  his  beft  belov'd. 
Hafte,  launch  thy  chariot,  thro'  yon  ranks  to  ride  ; 
Myfelf  will  arm,  and  thunder  at  thy  fide. 
Then,  Goddefs  !  fay,  fliall  Hecftor  glory  then, 
(That  terror  of  the  Greeks,  that  man  of  men) 
When  Juno's  felf,  and  Pallas  fhall  appear. 
All  dreadful  m  the  Ciimfon  walks  of  war  ! 
What  mighty  Trojan  then,  on  yonder  Ihore, 


} 


E^cpiring,  pale,  and  terrible'no  more,        [gore 
Shall  feaft  the   fowls,  and  glut  the  dogs  with 

She  ceas'd,and  Juno  rein'd  the  fteeds  with  care; 
(Heaven's  awful  emprefs,  Saturn's  other  heir) 
Fnllas,  mean  whi!e,/ner  various  veil  unbound, 
W^ith  flowers  adorn'd,  with  art  immortal  crown'd  ; 
The  radiant  robe  her  facred  fingers  wove 
Floats  in  rich  waves,  and  fpreads  the  court  of  Jove. 
Her  father's  arms  her  mighty  limbs  inveft. 
His  cuirafs  blazes  on  her  ample  breaft. 
The  vigorous  power  the  trembling  car  afcends  j 
Shook  by  her  arm,  the  maffy  javelin  bends  j 
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Huge,  ponderous,   ftrongl  that,  when   her  fury 

is  urns, 
Proud  tyrants  humbles,  and  whole  hofts  o'erturns, 

Saturnia  lend*  the  lafli ;  the  courfers  fly  ; 
Smooth  glides  the  chariot  through  tfce  liquid  (ky. 
Heaven's  gates  fpontaneous  open  to  the  powers. 
Heaven's  golden  gates,  kept  by  the  winged  hours. 
Commilfion'd  in  alternate  watch  they  ftand. 
The  fun's  bright  portals  and  the  Ikies  command  ; 
Clofe,  or  unfold,  th'  eternal  gates  of  day. 
Bar  heaven  with  clouds,  or  roll  thofc  clouds  away. 
The  founding  hinges  ring,  the  clouds  divide; 
Prone  down  the  fteep  of  heaven  their  courfe  they 
But  Jove  incens'd,  from  Ida's  top  furvey'd,  [guide. 
And  thus  enjcin'd  the  many-colour'd  maiJ  :   [car; 

Tha-umantia  !   mount  the  winds,  and  Itop  their 
Againft  the  highcft  who  Ihall  wage  the  war  ? 
Jf  furious  yet  they  dare  the  vain  debate, 
Thus  have  I  fpoke,  and  what  I  fpeak  is  fate. 
Their  courfers  crulh'd  beneath  the  wheel  fliallli.  j, 
Their  car  in  fragments  fcatter'd  o'er  the  fky  ; 
My  lightning  thefe  rebellious  Ihall  confound, 
And  hurl  them  flaming,  headlong  to  the  ground. 
Condcmn'd  for  ten  revolving  years  to  weep 
The  wounds  imprefs'd  by  burning  thunder  deep. 
So  fiiall  Minerva  learn  to  fear  our  ire, 
Nor  dare  to  combat  her's  and  nature's  Ore. 
3For  Juno,  headftrong  and  imperious  fliil. 
She  claims  fome  title  to  tranfgrefs  our  will. 

Swift  as  the  wind,  the  various-colour'd  maid 
From  Ida's  top  h£r  golden  wings  difplay'd  ; 
To  great  Olympus'  fhining  gates  flie  flies. 
There  meets  the  chariot  rulhing  down  the  fkies, 
Reftrains  their  progrels  from  the  bright  abodes. 
And  fpeaks  the  mandate  of  the  Sire  of  Gods, 

What  frenzy,  Goddeflcs  !  what  rage  can  move 
Celeftial  minds  to  tempt  the  wrath  of  Jove  ? 
Defift,  obedient  to  his  high  command ; 
This  is  his  word  :  and  know,  his  word  fhall  fiand. 
His  lightning  your  rebellion  fliall  confound. 
And  hurl  you  headlong,  flaming  to  the  ground  : 
Your  horfes  crufh'd  beneath  the  wheels  fliall  lie, 
Your  car  in  fragments  fcatter'd  o'er  the  iky  : 
Yourfelves  condemn'd  ten  rolling  years  to  weep 
The  wounds  imprefs'd  by  burning  thunder  deep. 
So  fliall  Minerva  learn  to  fear  his  ire, 
Nor  dare  to  combat  her's  and  nature's  Sire. 
For  Juno,  headltrong  and  imperious  fl;ill. 
She  claims  fome  titl-e  to  tranfgrefs  his  will. 
But  thee  what  defperate  infoierics  has  driven. 
To  lift  thy  lance  againft  the  King  of  heaven  ? 
Then,  mounting  on  the  pinions  of  the  wind, 
She  flew  ;  and  Juno  thus  her  rage  refign'd  : 

O  daughter  of  that  God,  whofc  arm  can  wield 
Th'  avenging  bolt,  and  fliake  the  dreadful  fliield  ! 
No  more  let  beings  of  fuperior  birth 
Contend  with  Jove  for  this  low  race  of  eartli: 
Triumphant  now,  now  miferably  flain, 
They  breathe  or  perifli  as  the  fates  ordain. 
But  Jove's  high  counfels  full  eftc(5l  fliall  find  ; 
And,  ever  conftant,  ever  rule  mankind.        [light. 

She  fpoke,  and  backward  turn'd  her  fteeds  of 
Adorn'd  with  manes  of  gold,  and  heavenly  bright. 
T'iie  hours  unloos'd  them,  panting  as  they  flood. 
And  heap'd  their  mangers  with  ambrofial  food. 
There  ty'd,  they  reft  in  high  celeltial  ftalls  ; 
Tie  chariot  propt  againft  the  chrjftal  walis- 
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The  penfive  GoddciTe-,  abaflrJ,  control'J, 
Mix  with  the  Gods,  and  fill  their  feats  of  gold. 
And  now  the  thunderer  meditates  his  flight 
From  Ida's  fummits  to  th'  Olympian  height. 
Swifter  than  thought  the  wheels  inltiniflive  fly. 
Flame  through  the  vail  of  air,  and  reach  the  iky. 
'Twas  Neptune's  charge  his  courfers  to  unbrace, 
And  fix  the  car  on  its  immortal  bafe  •. 
There  flood  the  chariot,  beaming  forth  its  rayt. 
Till  with  a  fnowy  veil  he  fcreem'd  the  blaze. 
He,  whofe  all-confcious  eyes  the  world  behold, 
Th'  eternal  thunderer  fat  thron'd  in  gold  ; 
High  heaven  the  footftool  of  his  feet  he  makes. 
And  wide  beneath  him  all  Olympus  flukes. 
Trembling  afar  th'  offending  powers  appcar'd, 
Confus'd  and  filent,  for  his  frown  they  Isar'd. 
He  faw  their  foul,  and  thus  his  word  imparts  : 
Pallas  and  Juno  !  fay,  why  heave  yonr  hearts  ? 
Soon  was  your  battle  o'er  ;  proud  Troy  retir'd 
Before  your  face,  and  in  your  wrath  expir'd. 
But  know,  whoe'er  almighty  power  withftand  ? 
Uiimatch'd  our  force,  unconquer'd  is  our  hand  ; 
Who  fliall  the  fovereign  of  the  fliies  controul  ? 
Not  all  the  Gods  that  crown  the  ftarry  pole. 
Your  hearts  fliall  tremble,  if  our  arms  we  take. 
And  each  immortal  nerve  with  horror  ihake. 
For  thus  I  fpeak,  and  what  I  fpeak  fliall  ftand  ; 
What  power  foe'cr  provokes  our  lifted  hand. 
On  this  our  hill  no  more  fliall  hold  his  place  j 
Cut  oft",  and  exil'd,  from  th'  xthereal  race. 

Juno  and  Pallas,  grieving,  hear  the  doom. 
But  fcaft  their  fouls  on  Ilion's  woes  to  come. 
I'liough  fecret  auger  fwell'd  Minerva's  brealt,^ 
The  prudent-  Goddefs  yet  her  wrath  repreft  ; 
But  Juno,  impotent  of  rage,  replies: 
What  haft  thou  laid,  Oh  tyrant  of  the  flcies  ? 
Strength  and  omnipotence  inveft  thy  throne  ; 
'Tis  thine  to  punifli ;  oars  to  "rieve  alone. 
For  Greece  we  grieve,  abandon'd  by  her  fate. 
To  drink  the  dregs  of  thy  unmeaUir'd  hate  ; 
From  fields  foibidden  we  fubmil^  refrain. 
With  arms  uuaiding  fee  our  Argives  flam  ; 
Yet  grant  our   counfels  ftill  their   breafts   may 
Left  all  fliould  perifli  in  the  rage  of  Jove,   [mc-ve. 
The  Goddefs  thus.     And  thus  the  God  rcpU'^s  : 
Who  fvvells  the  clouds,  and  blackens  all  the  flilea  x  • 
The  morning  fun,  awak'd  by  loud  alarms. 
Shall  fee  th'  Almighty  thunderer  in  arms. 
What  heaps  of  Argives  then  Ihall  load  the  plain, 
Thofe  radiant  eyes  fliall  view,  aiid  view  in  vain. 
Nor  fliall  great  Hecflor  ceafe  the  rage  of  fight, 
The  navy  flaming,  and  thy  Greeks  in  flight, 
Ev'n  till  the  day,  when  certain  fates  ordain       ~j 
That  ftern  Achilles  (his  Patroclus  flain)  J- 

Shall  rife  in  vengeance,  and  lai-  wafte  the  plain.^ 
For  luch  is  fate,  nor  canft  thou  turn  its  courfe 
With  all  thy  rage,  with  all  thy  rebel  force. 
Fly,  if  thou  wilt,  to  earth's  remoteft  bound. 
Where  on  her  utmoft  verge  the  feas  refound  ; 
Where  curs'd  liipetus  and  Saturn  dwell. 
Fait  by  the  brink,  within  the  fleams  of  hell ; 
No  fun  e'er  gilds  the  gloomy  horrors  there  ; 
No  cheerful  gales  refrefli  the  lazy  air  ; 
There  arm  once  more  the  bold  Titanian  band  ; 
And  arm  in  vain ;   for  what  I  will  fliall  fland. 
Now  deep  in  ocean  funk  the  lamp  of  light, 
Aad  drew  behind  ilie  cloudy  veil  of  nieht ; 
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The  conqiiciihg  Trojitris  tr.ourn  his  beams  decay 'd; 
The  Greeks,  rejoicino;,  bieli  the  friendly  fliade. 
Tbe  vietorskcep  the  t:eld  ;  and  Hecflor  calls 
A  martirJ  counfcl  nt-ar  the  navy  walls; 
Thett  to  Scaraander's  banks  apart  he  icd, 
W'here,  thirly  fcatter'd,  lay  the  heaps  of  dead. 
Tl\'  ali'eiBbled  chiefs,  dercendiiig  on  the  ground, 
Attend  his  order,  and  their  pryice  rurruiind. 
A  mairyfpcar  he  bore  of  mighty  ftrenyth. 
Of  full  ten  cubits  was  the  lance's  length  ; 
The  i  oint  was  brafs,  refulgent  to  behold, 
Fix'd  to  the  wood  with  circling  rings  of  gold: 
Tiie  noble  He il or  on  this  lance  recliti'd, 
And,  bending  forward,  thus  reveal'd  his  mind    : 

Ye  valiant  Trojans,  with  atttntion  hear  ! 
Ye  Dardaii  bands,  and  generous  aids,  give  car  ! 
'1  his  day,  we  hop'd,  woald  wrap  in  conquering 

flame 
Greece  with  her  flifps,  and  crown  our  roils  with 
But  darknefs  now,  to  favc  the  cowards,  falls,  [faine. 
And  guards  them  treniblmg  iji  their  wooden  walls. 
Cbey  the  night;  and  ufe  her  peaceful  hours 
Our  ilccds  to  ■lbi;age,  and  refrcih  our  povrers. 
Str.iiaht  fiom  tlie  town  be  ihe-ep  and  oxen  ibugbt 
■Asid   llrtngthening  bread,   and  generous  wine  be 
,  , ,       bruuglu. 
Wide  oVr  the  field,  high  blazirig  to  the  fky, 
■T.ottnunierous  fires  the  abfent  fun  fupjdy, 
1  be  flaming  piles  with  plenteous  fuel  raile, 
;  'i'il;  the  bright  morn  her  purple  beam  diipiays  ; 
Le^.t,  in.  the  liience  and  the  fiiades  of  night, 
'CrtKise  On  her  fabie  fliips  attempt  her  flight. 
Kot  i^ninolelled  let  the  wretches  gain 
Thf^ii-  lofty  decks,  or  fafeJy  cleave  the  main; 
,  i5p:Ve  lioilile  wound  let  every  dart  beitow, 
$6rae  iatting  token  of  the  Phrygian  foe  ;         [care, 
,\\,'qiinds,  that  long  hence  may  aik  their  fpoufes' 
■.Ancf  warn  their  children  from  a  Trojan  war. 
Nb^y  through  th.c  circuit  of  our  liion  wall, 
I.ftfacred  hcra'di  found  the  folemn  call; 
i"o  bid  llie  lilts  with  hoaiy  honours  crovvn'd, 
'Avni, bcaidleu  youths,  our  battlements  furround. 
Finil  be  the  guard,  while  diflant  lie  curpov.ers, 
j(A*  d,iet  the  matrons  hang  with  lights  the  towers  : 
'.L^ftc*^  under  cover  oi  the  midnighr  ihade, 
.lih<  inlidious  foe  the  naked  town  invade. 
'vU'F^e,  to  night,  thefe  oiders  to  obey  ; 
A.uobler  charge  fj^all  rouze  the  daunjng  day. 
J.  he  Gods,  I  tiuit,  fliall  give  to  Hedlor's  hand, 
Fiorn  theie  deteffed  foes  to  free  the  land, 
v.  ho  plough'd,  with  fates  averfe,  the  watery  way  ; 
For  '1  rcjan  vultures  a  predeuin'd  prey. 


Our  common  fafety  luud  be  now  the  cart  ; 
But  foon  as  morning  paints  the  fields  of  air. 
Sheath'd  in  bright  arms  let  every  troop  e.nga?*. 
And  the  fir'd  fleet  behold  the  battle  rage, 
Then,  then  flij>U  Hecflor  alid  Tydides  prove, 
Whofe  fates  are  heavieft  in  the  fcales  of  Jove  : 
To-morrow's  light  (oh  hafle  the  glorious  morn  I) 
Shall  fee  Ids  blood}"  fpoils  in  triumph  borne  ; 
With  this  keen  javelin  fliall  his  breaft  be  gor'd, 
x\nd  proif  rate  heroes  bleed  around  their  lord. 
Certain  as  this,  oh  !   might  my  days  endure, 
From  age  inglorious,  an:!  black  death  fecure ; 
So  might  rny  Ide  and  glory  know  no  bound. 
Like  Pallas  woiJhiiip'd,  like  the  fun  renown'd  ! 
As  the  next  dawn  the  laft  they  fliall  enjoy. 
Shall  crulh  the  Greeks,  and  end  the  woes  of  Troy. 

Tlie  leader  ipcke.     From  all  his  hoft  arour.d   ■ 
Shouts  of  applaufe  along  the  fliores  refound. 
Each  from  tiie  yoke  the  fnioking  Iteeds  unty'd, 
Apd  fix'd  their  headllalls  to  his  chariot  flde. 
F.it  flieep  and  o.ien  from  the  town  are  led. 
With  generous  wine,  and  all-fultaining  bread. 
Fullhecatcombi  lay  burning  on  the  fliore  ; 
The  Vv'inds  to  heaven  the  curling  vapovirs  bore. 
Ungrateful  oiTcriug  to  th'  immortal  ijouers  ! 
Whofe  wiath  hung  heavy  o'er  the  Trojan  towers ; 
Nor  Priam  nor  his  fons  obtain'd  their  grace; 
Proud  Troy  they  hated,  and  her  guilty  race. 

The  troops  exulting  fat  in  order  round, 
And  beaming  fires  iliumin'd  all  the  ground  ; 
As  when  the  moon,  refulgent  lamp  of  night ! 
O'er  heaven's  clear  azure  fpreads  herfacred  lighti 
When  not  a  breath  dilturbs  the  deep  ferene. 
And  not  a  cloud  o'crcaits  the  lolemn  fcene  ; 
Around  her  throne  the  vivid  planets  roll. 
And  ftars  unnumber'd  gild  the  glowing  pole  ; 
O'er  the  dark  trees  a  yellower  verdure  flied, 
And  tip  v.'ith  filver  every  mountains  head; 
Then  fliinc  the  vales,  the  rocks  in  profpecl  rife, 
A  flood  of  glory  burlfsfrom  all  the  fli.ies  : 
The  confcious  fwains,  rejoicing  in  t'ne  fight, 
Eye  the  blue  vault,  and  biefb  the  ufeful  light ; 
So  many  flames  before  proud  Ilion  blaze. 
And  lighten  glimmering  Xanthus  with  their  rays  ; 
The  long  reflexions  of  the  diftant  fires 
Gleam  on  the  walls,  and  tremble  on  the  fpires. 
A  thoulaiid  piles  the  dulky  honors  gild, 
And  fliout  a  Ihady  luflre  o'er  the  field. 
Full  fifty  guards  each  flaming  pile  attend, 
Mhofe  umber'd  arms,  by  fits,  thick  flafhes  fend  ; 
Loud  neigh  the  couriers  o'er  their  heaps  of  corn  ; 
And  ardent  warriors  wait  the  rifing  morn. 
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THE    ARGUMENT. 


The  Embqfy  to  AckiUes. 

:'  piTi'mncn,  after  toe  laft  day's  defeat,  propofes  to  the  Greeks  to  quit  the  flege,  and  return  to  their 
ccui/ry.  -  D.onicd  oppofes  this;  and  Neilor  feconds  lam,  praifing  his  wii'dom  and  refohuion ;  he 
t!id..rs  the  guard  to  be  flrengthened,  and  a  council  fum.moncd  to  deliberate  what  meafures  are  to  be 
1  Jlowed  ill  this  emergency.    Agamemnon  tnuiucs   this  advice:,  and  Kef.or  fr.rther  prevails  upon 


ILIAD,    Book  IX.  £1 

iiim  to  lend  linibad'.ulors  to  AchiUiS,  in  order  to  move  him  to  a  reconciliation.  Ulyfles  and  Aj.ix 
are  made  choice  of,  who  are  a'.tompanied  by  old  PhcEnix.  1  hey  make,  each  of  them,  terj  moving 
and  jiredine;  Ipecclies ;  but  arc  rcjciited,  with  roughnefs,  by  Achilles,  w  ho,  noiwithltandinp,  retains 
Phccnix  iu  ins  tent.  The  amhalladors  return  unliitcclstuliy  to  the  camp  ;  and  the  troops  betake 
themlclvts  tofleej). 
This  book,  and  the  next  following,  take  up  the  fpace  of  one  night,  which  is  the  twcnty-fcventh  from 
the  beginning  of  the  poein.     'Ihc  fcenc  lies  on  the  lea-iliore,  the  ftation  of  the  Grecian  Uiips 


Thus  joy  ful.Troy  maintain'd  the  watch  of  night; 
Wliile  fear,  pale  comrade  of  inglorious  ftight. 
And  henvcn-bred  horror,  on  the  Grecian  part, 
Sat  on  each  face,  and  faddenM  every  heart. 
As,  from  its  cloudy  dungeon  ifl'uing  forth, 
A  double  tempell  of  the  well  and  north 
Swells  o'er  the  fea,  from  Thracia's  frozen  fliore. 
Heaps  waves  on  waves,  and  bids  tli'  TEgean  roar; 
This  way  and  that,  the  boiling  dee])s  arc  toft  ; 
Such  various  pathons  urge  the  troul)led  hoft. 
Great  Agamemnon  gricv'd  above  the  reft  ; 
Superior  forrows  fwell'd  his  royal  breaft  ; 
Himl'elf  his  orders  to  the  heralds  bears, 
To  bid  to  coyncil  all  the  Grecian  peers; 
But  bid  in  whifpers  :  thefe  furround  tte  chief, 
In  loleinn  ladnefs,  and  majeftic  grief. 
The  king  amitlft  the  mournful  circle  rofe  ; 
Down  his  w  an  cheek  a  briny  torrent  flows: 
So  filent  fountains,  from  a  i^Btk's  rail  head. 
In  fable  ftreams  foft  trickling  waters  flied. 
'VN'ith  more  than  vulgar  grief  he  itood  oppreft. 
Words,  mix'd  with   fighs,  thus  burlHng  from  his 
brealt ; 
Ye  fons  of  Greece  I  partake  your  leader's  care  ; 
Fellows  in  arms,  and  princes  of  the  war  ! 
Of  1  artial  Jove  too  juftly  we  complain, 
And  heavenly  oracles  believ'd  in  vain. 
A  fafe  return  waspromis'd  to  our  toils. 
With  conqueft  honoured,  and  enrich'd  with  fpoils  : 
Now  rtiamciul  flight  aloiie  can  fave  the  hofl; 
Our  wealth,  our  people,  and  our  glory  loft. 
So  Jove  decrees.     Almighty  Loid  of  all  ! 
Jove,  at  whofe  nod  whole  empires  rife  or  fall, 
Who  fliakes  the  feel   .   props  of  human  truit. 
And  towers  and  armies  humbles  to  the  duft. 
Haftc  then,  for  ever  quit  thefe  fatal  fields, 
Halle  to  the  joys  our  native  country  yields ; 
Spread  all  jour  canvas,  all  your  oars  employ  ; 
Kor  hope  the  fall  of  heaven-defended  Troy. 

He  faid  ;  deep  filence  held  the  Grecian  band, 
Silent,  unmov'd,  in  dire  difmay  they  ftand, 
A  penlive  fcene  !  till  Tydeus'  warlike  fon 
Roll'd  on  the  king  his  eyes,  and  thus  begun : 

When  kings  advife  us  to  renouiice  our  lame, 
Firft  let  liim  fpeak,  who  firft  has  fuffei'd  fliame. 
If  I  oppofc  thee,  prince,  thy  wralh  with-hold. 
The  laws  of  council  bid  my  tongue  heboid. 
Thou  firft,  and  thou  alone,  in  fields  of  fight, 
Durft  brand  my  courage,  and  defame  my  might : 
Nor  from  a  friend  th'  unkind  repioach  appear'd, 
The  Greeks  ftood  witnefs,  all  our  army  heard. 
The  Gods, O chief '.  from  whom  our  honours fp'ing, 
The  Gods  have  made  thee  but  by  halves  a  king. 
They  gave  thee  feeptres,  and  a  wide  command, 
They  gave  dominion  o'er  the  feas  and  land  ; 
The  nobleft  power  that  might  the  world  controul 
They  gave  thee  not — a  brave  and  virtuous  foul. 
Is  this  a  general's  voice,  that  would  fuggeft 
Tears  li.^.c  l^i:  cwn  to  every  Grecian  breall  ? 


Confiding  in  our  want  of  worth  he  ftands ; 
And  it  we  fly,  'tis  what  our  king  commands. 
Go  thou,  inglorious !  from  th*  embattled  plain  ; 
Shijjs  thou  haft  ftore,  and  ntareft  to  tha  main  ; 
A  nobler  car  the  Grecians  Ihall  employ, 
fo  combat,  conquer,  and  extirpate  Troy. 
Here  Greece  fliall  ftay  ;  or,  if  all  Greece  retire, 
iVlyfelf  will  ftay,  till  Troy  or  I  expire  : 
iVlyfelf  and  Sthenelus  will  fight  for  fame  ; 
God  bade  us  fight,  and  'twas  with  God  we  camp. 

He  ceas'd  ;  the  Greeks  loud  acclamations  rai.'"e, 
And  voice  to  voice  refounds  Tydides  praifc. 
Wife  Neftor  then  his  reverend  figure  rear'd  ; 
He  fpoke  ;  the  hoft  in  ftill  attention  heard  : 
O  truly  great  1  in  whom  the  Gods  have  join'J 
3uth  ftrcngih  of  body  with  luch  force  of  Uiind  ; 
In  condudt,  as  in  courage,  you  excel, 
Siill  firft  to  aiil  what  you  advife  fo  well,     [moves, 
I'hofe    wholefome    counfels    which    thy    wlfdom 
Applauding  Greece, v.'ithcommon voice  approves. 
Kingsthoucanft  blame;  abold.but  prudentyouth; 
Ami  blame  ev'n  kings  with  praife,  becaule  with 

truth. 
And  yet  thofe  years  that  fince  thy  birth  have  run,  ■ 
^Vould  hardly  ftyle  thee  Neftor's  youngeft  fon. 
Then  let  me  add  what  yet  remains  behind, 
A  thought  unfinilli'd  in  that  generous  mind  ; 
Age  bids  me  fpeak  ;  nor  ftiall  th'  advice  1  bring 
Diftafte  the  people,  or  offend  the  king  : 

Curs'd  is  the  man,  and  void  of  lav/  and  right, 
Unworthy  property,  unworthy  light, 
Unfit  for  public  rule,  or  private  care  ; 
'i  hat  wretch,  that  monfter,  who  delights  in  war; 
Whofe  luit  is  murder,  and  whofe  hOrrid  joy, 
To  tear  his  country,  and  his  kind  deftroy; 
This  nigljt,  refrefli  and  fortify  thy  train  ; 
Between  the  trench  and  wall  let  guards  remain  . 
Le  that  the  duty  of  the  young  and  bold  ; 
iiiit  thou,  O  king,  to  eouncil  call  the  old  : 
Great  is  thy  fway,  and  weighty  are  thy  cares; 
ihy  high  commands  miift  fpirit  all  our  wars. 
V/ith  I'hracian  wines  recruit  thy  honour'd  guefts, 
Foi  liappy  counfels  flow  from  fober  feafts. 
Wife,  weighty  counfels,  aid  a  ftate  diftreft. 
And  luch  a  monarch  as  can  choole  the  bcft. 
Sec  i   what  a  blaze  from  h.oftile  tents  afpires. 
How  near  our  fleet  ajjpioach  the  'frojan  fires  ! 
Who  can,  unmbv'd,  behold  the  dreadful  light  ? 
What  eye  beholds  them,  and  can  cloie  lo-night  < 
This  dreadful  interval  determines  all ; 
I'o-morrow,  Troy  muft  flarne,  or  Greece  niuft  fall. 

Thus  fpoke  the  hoary  iage  :   the  relt  obey  ; 
Swift  through  the   gates  the  guards  direcl  their 
His  fon  was  firft  to  pafs  the  lofty  mound,       [way. 
The  generous  Thrafynied,  in  anus  renown'd  : 
Next  him,  Afcalaphus,  liiimen,  ftood, 
The  double  offspring  ol  tlie  Warrioi-God. 
Deipyrus,  Apharius,  IMtriop,  ji».n,  '  ^ 

AvA  Lycomcd,  of  Crcon'c  n^jbie  lii^e 
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Seven  were  the  leaders  of  the  nightly  bands ; 
And  each  bold  chief  a  hundred  fpears  commands. 
The  fires  they  light,  to  lliort  repafts  they  tV.ll ; 
Some  line  the  trench,  and  others  man  the  walL 

The  kin^  of  men  on  public  counlcls  bent, 
Convcn'd  the  princes  in  his  ample  tent ; 
Each  fciz'd  a  portion  of  the  kingly  feaft, 
Hut  llaid  his  hand  when  thirft  and  hunger  ceas'd. 
Then  Nellor  fpoke,  for  wifdom  long  approv'd, 
And,  flowly  rilinp^,  thus  the  council  niov'd  : 

Monarch  of  nations  '.  whofe  fuperior  fvvay 
AlTcmbled  ftates  and  lords  of  earth  obey, 
"3  he  laws  and  fceptres  to  thy  hand  are  given, 
And  millions  own  the  care  of  thee  and  Heaven. 

0  kin;r !   the  counfels  of  my  age  attend  ; 
"*Yith  thee  my  cares  begin,  in  thee  muft  end  ; 
Thee,  prince  !  it  fits  alike  to  fpeak  and  hear, 
Pronounce  with  judgment,  with  regard  give  ear, 
To  fee  no  wholefome  motion  be  withflood, 
And  ratify  the  belt  for  public  good. 

IS'or,  though  a  meaner^give  advice,  repine, 
Jut  follow  it,  and  make  the  wifdom  thine. 
Hear  then  a  thought,  not  now  conceiv'd  in  hafte, 
At  once  my  pieiex.t  judgment,  and  my  pait : 
When  from  Pelides'  tent  you  torc'd  the  maid, 

1  firft  oppos'd,  and  faithful  durft  difTuade  ; 
IBut  bold  of  foul,  when  headlong  fury  fir'd, 

You  wrong'd  the  man,  by  men  and  Gods  admir'd  : 
Jsow  leek  fome  means  his  fatal  wrath  to  end. 
With  prayers  to  move  him,  or  with  gifts  to  bend. 

To  whom  the  king:  With  juflice  haft  thonfliovvn 
A  prince's  faults,  and  I  with  reafon  own. 
That  happy  man,  whom  Jove  ftiil  honouri  moft, 
3s  more  than  armies,  and  himfelf  an  hoft. 
jBlcll  in  his  love,  this  wond'rous  hero  Hands  ; 
Heaven  fights  his  war,  and  humbles  all  our  bands, 
Fain  would  my  heart,  which  err'd  through  frantic 

rage, 
The  wrathful  chief  and  angry  Cods  affiiage. 
If  gifts  immenfe  his  mighty  foul  can  bow, 
jiear,  all )  e  Greeks,  and  witnefs  what  I  vow : 
Ten  weighty  talents  of  the  pureil  gold. 
And  twite  ten  vafes  of  refulgent  mold  ; 
ficven  facred  tripods,  whofe  unfully'd  frame 
Yet  knows  no  ofHcc,  nor  has  felt  the  flame  : 
Twelve  fteeds  nnmatch'd  in  fieetneis  and  in  force, 
And  ftill  vidloricus  in  the  dufty  rourfe  ; 
f  Rich  were  the  man  whofe  ample  flores  exceed 
The  prizes  purchas'd  by  their  winged  fpecd). 
tieven  lovely  captives  of  the  Lefbian  line, 
Skiird  in  each  art,  nnmatch'd,  in  form  divine  ; 
The  fame  1  chole  for  more  than  vulgar  charms, 
When  Lefbos  funk  beneat'*  the  hero's  arms : 
All  thcfe,  to  buy  his  friendiliip,  Iball  be  paid, 
Ann,  join'd  uith  thefe,  the  long-contefled  maid  ; 
With  all  her  charms,  Brifeis  I  refign, 
And  folemn  fwearthofe  charms  were  never  mine: 
•Jntouch'd  fhe  ftay'd,  uninjur'd  fhe  removes, 
Pure  from  my  arms,  and  guiltlefs  of  my  loves. 
Thefe,  inftant,  fhall  be  his;  and  if  the  Powers 
Oive  to  our  arms  proud  Ilion's  hoftile  towers, 
Then  fhaliheitore  (when  Greece  the  fpoildivides) 
With  gold  and  brafs  his  leaded  navy's  fides. 
Befides,  full  f.venty  nymphs  cf  Trojan  race 
With  copious  love  ihall  crown  his  warm  embrace  ; 
/i>\jch  as  himfelf  will  choofe  ;  who  yield  to  none, 
Gj  yield  to  Helen's  beaTerJy  cbainis  alope, 


Yet  hear  me  f.irther:  when  our  wars  are  o'er. 
If  fafe  %ve  land  on  Argos'  fruitful  fliore. 
There  fhall  he  live  my  fon,  our  honours  (hare. 
And  with  Oreftes'  felf  divide  my  care. 
Yet  more — three  daughters  in  my  court  are  bred. 
And  each  well  worthy  of  a  royal  bed  ; 
Laodice  and  Iphigenia  fair. 
And  bright  Chrjfothemis  with  golden  hair; 
Her  let  him  choofe,  whom  moft  his  eyes  approve  j 
I  alk  no  prefents,  no  reward  for  love  : 
Myfelf  will  give  the  dower  ;  fo  vafl  a  flore 
As  never  father  gave  a  child  before. 
Seven  ample  cities  fliall  confefs  his  fway. 
Him  Enope,  and  Phsrc  him  obey, 
Cardamyle  with  ample  turrets  crown'd, 
And  facred  Pedafus  for  vines  renown'd  ; 
yEpea  fair,  the  pafturesHira  yields. 
And  rich  Antheia  with  her  flowery  fields : 
The  whole  extent  to  Pylos'  fandy  plain, 
Along  the  verdant  margin  of  the  main- 
There  heifers  graze,  and  labouring  oxen  toil ; 
Bold  are  the  men,  and  generous  is  the  foil ; 
There  fhall    he    reign  with    power  and  juftice 
And  rule  the  tributary  realms  around,    [crown'd. 
All  this  I  give,  his  vengeance  to  controul. 
And  fure  all  this  may  move  his  mighty  loul. 
Pluto,  the  grifiy  God,  who  never  fparcs. 
Who  feels  no  mercy,  and  who  hears  no  prayers. 
Lives  dark  and  dreadful  in  deep  hell's  abodes. 
And  mortals  hate  him  as  the  worft  of  Gods. 
Great  though  he  be,  it  fits  him  to  obey  ; 
Since  more  than  his  my  years,  and  more  my  fway. 

The  monarch  thus.    The  reverend  Neftor  then  : 
Great  Agamemnon  '.  glorious  king  of  men  1 
Such  are  thy  offers  as  a  prince  may  take, 
And  fuch  as  fits  a  generous  king  to  make. 
Let  chofen  delegates  this  hour  be  fent, 
(Myfelf  will  name  them)  to  Pelides'  tent; 
Let  Phoenix  lead,  rever'd  for  hoary  age. 
Great  Ajax  next,  and  Ithacus  the  fage. 
Yet  more  to  fantHfy  the  word  you  fend. 
Let  Hodius  and  Eurybates  attend. 
Now  pray  to  Jove  to  grant  waat  Greece  demands; 
Pray,  in  deep  filence,  and  with  pureft  hands. 

He  faid,  and  all  approv'd-   The  heralds  bring 
The  cleanfing  water  from  the  living  fpring. 
The  vouth  with  wine  the  facred  goblets  crown'd, 
And  large  libations  drench'd  the  lands  around. 
The  rite  perform'd,  l\\e  chiefs  their  thirft  allay, 
Then  from  the  royal  tent  they  take  their  way; 
Wife  Neftor  turns  on  each  his  careful  eye. 
Forbids  t'  offend,  inftrudts  them  to  apply  : 
Much  he  advis'd  them  all,  UlylTts  mpft. 
To  deprecate  the  chief,  and  fave  the  hoft.      [roav 
Through  the  ftill  night  they  march,  and  hear  the 
Of  murmuring  billows  on  the  founding  fhore. 
To  Neptune,  ruler  cf  the  feas  profound, 
Whofe  liquid  arms  the  mighty  globe  furround, 
They  pour  forth  vows,  their  cmbafly  to  blefs. 
And  ralm  the  rage  of  ftern  ^acides. 
And  now,  arriv'd  where  on  the  fandy  bay 
The  Myrmidonian  tents  and  velTels  lay, 
Amub'd  at  eafe  the  godlike  man  they  found, 
Pieas'd  with  the  folemn  harp's  harmonious  found: 
(The  well-wrought  harp  from  conquer'd  TheLa; 

came, 
Of  pclifh'd  filvcr  was  its  coftly  frame) : 
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With  this  lie  foOtliCs  his  angry  foul,  and  fings 
ih'  immortrtl  tleeils  of  heroes  and  of  kings. 
I'atrochi')  only  of  the  rojal  train, 
PlacM  in  his  ttnt,  attends  the  lofty  drain : 
Full  opjiofite  he  fate,  and  liftcn'd  long. 
In  hlcnce  waiting  till  he  ceas'd  the  fong. 
Unfeeii  tiic  Grecian  embally  proceeds 
To  his  high  tent;  the  gre^it  LHydes  leads. 
Achilles,  llartin^,  as  the  chiefs  he  fpy'd, 
Lcap'd  from  his  feat,  and  laid  the  harp  afide. 
With  like  furprize  arofe  INlencetius'  fon  : 
Pelides  grafp'd  their  hands,  and  thus  begun  : 

Princes,  all  hail !  whatever  brought  you  here, 
Or  ftrong  necelhty,  or  urgent  fear  ; 
AV'ekome,  though  Greeks!  for  not  as  foes  ye  came; 
To  me  more  dear  than  all  that  bear  the  name. 

With  that,  the  chiefs  beneath  his  roof  he  led, 
And  plac'd  in  feats  with  purple  carpets  fpread. 
Then  thus — Patroclus,  crown  a  larger  bowl. 
Mix  purer  wine,  and  open  every  foul. 
Of  all  the  warriors  yonder  hoft  can  fend. 
Thy  friend  moft  honours  thefe,  and  thefe  thy  friend. 

He  laid;  Patroclus  o'er  the  blazing  fire. 
Heaps  in  a  brazen  vafe  three  chines  entire  : 
The  brazen  vale  Automedon  fullains. 
Which  flefli  of  porket,  flieep,  and  goat,  contains  : 
Aehilles  at  the  genial  feaft  prefides. 
The  parts  transfixes,  and  with  (kill  divides. 
Mean  while  Patroclus  fweats  the  fire  to  raife  ; 
The  tent  is  brighten'd  with  the  rifing  blaze  : 
Then,  when  the  languid  flames  at  length  fubfide, 
He  flrows  a  bed  of  glowing  embers  wide. 
Above  the  coals  the  fmoking  fragments  turns, 
And  fprinkles  facred  fait  from  lifted  urns ; 
With  bread  the  glittering  cannifters  they  load, 
Wliich  round  the  board  IMenoetius'  fon  belfow'd  ; 
Himfelf,  oppos'd  t'  UlyflTcs  full  in  fight. 
Each  portion  parts,  and  orders  every  rite. 
The  firft  fat  offerings,  to  th'  Immortals  due, 
Amidft  the  greedy  tJames  Patroclus  threw; 
Then  each,  indulging  in  the  focia!  feaft, 
His  thirrt  and  hunger  foberly  reprefl. 
That  done,  to  Phcenix  Ajax  gave  the  fign  ; 
IS'ot  unperceiv'd;  Ulyfles  crown'd  with  wine 
The  foaming  bowl,  and  inflant  thus  began. 
His  fpeech  addrefling  to  the  godlike  man  : 

Health  to  Achilles  !   happy  are  thy  guefts ! 
Not  thofe  more  honour'd  whom  Atridcs  feafts : 
Though  generous  plenty  crown  thy  loaded  boards, 
That  Agamemnon's  regal  tent  affords. 
But  greater  cares  Gt  heavy  on  our  fouls, 
Not  eas'd  by  banquets  or  by  flowing  bowls. 
What  fccnes  of  flaughter  in  yon  fields  appear  ! 
The  dead  wc  mourn,  and  for  the  living  fear  ; 
Greece  on  the  brink  of  fate  all  doubtful  ftands, 
And  owns  no  help  but  from  thy  laving  hands  : 
Troy,  and  her  aids,  for  ready  vengeance  call ; 
Their  threatening  tents  already  ihade  our  wall : 
Hear  how  with  Ihouts  their  conquell:  they  pro- 
claim, 
And  point  at  every  fliip  their  vengeful  flame  I 
For  them  the  Father  of  the  Gods  declares, 
Theirs  are  hia  omens,  and  his  thunder  theirs. 
See,  full  of  Jove,  avenging  Heclor  rile  !  'I 

Set,  heaven  and  earth  tlie  raging  chief  defies ;  ( 
What  fury  in  his  breafl,  what  lighming  in  hisT 
eyes !  } 


Si 


He  waits  but  for  the  morn,  to  fink  in  flame  ' 

The  Ihips,  the  Greeks,  arwl  all  the  Grecian  name. 

Heavens!  how  my  country's  woesdiffradt  my  mind, 

Left  fate  accompliih  all  his  rage  delign'd. 

And  muft  we,  G  xls  1  our  h'-ads  inglorious  lay 

In  Trojan  duft,  and  this  ihe  fatal  day  .> 

Return,  Achilles  I  oh  return,  though  late. 

To  fave  thy  Greeks,  and  ftop  the  cuurfe  of  fate  ; 

If  in  that  heart  or  grief  or  courage  lies, 

Rife  to  redeem  ;  ah  yet,  to  conquer,  rife  ! 

The  day  may  come,  when,  all  our  warriors  (lain. 

That  heart  fliall  melt,  that  courage  rife  in  vain. 

Regard  in  time,  O  prince  divinely  brave  ! 

Thofe  wliolcfome  counfels  which  thy  father  gave. 

When  Peleus  in  his  aged  arms  enibrac'd 

His  parting  fon,  thefe  accents  were  his  laft  : 

My  child !  with  ftrength,  with  glory  and  fuccefs, 

Thy  arms  may  Juno  and  Minerva  blefs ! 

Truft  that  to  Heaven:  but  thou,  thy  cares  engagg 

To  calm  thy  paflions,  and  fubdue  thy  rage  : 

From  gentler  manners  let  thy  glory  grow. 

And  Ihun  contention,  the  fure  fource  of  woe  ; 

That  young  and  old  may  in  thy  praife  combine, 

The  virtues  of  humanity  be  thine 

This,  now  defpis'd,  advice  thy  father  gave  ; 
Ah,  check  thy  anger,  and  be  truly  brave. 
If  thou  wilt  yield  to  great  Atrides'  prayers. 
Gifts  worthy  thee  his  royal  hand  prepares ; 
If  not— but  hear  me,  while  I  number  o'er 
The  proffer'd  prefenls,  an  exhauftlefs  ftore  : 
Ten  weighty  talents  of  the  pureft  gold, 
And  twice  ten  vales  of  refulgent  m.Hild  ; 
Seven  facred  tripods,  whofe  unfully'd  frame 
Yet  knows  no  office,  nor  has  felt  the  flame  : 
Twelve  fteeds  unmatch'd  in  fleetnefs  and  in  force^ 
And  ftill  vldlorious  in  the  dully  courfe  ; 
(Rich  were  the  man  whofe  ample  ftorss  exceed 
The  prizes  purchas'd  by  their  winged  fpeed). 
Seven  lovely  captivesef  the  Lelbian  line, 
Skill'd  in  each  art,  unmatch'd,  in  form  divine ; 
The  fume  he  chofe  for  more  than  vulgar  charms, 
When  Lelbosfunk  beneath  thy  conquering  arms. 
All  thefe,  to  buy  thy  friendlhip,  fliall  be  paid, 
And,  join'd  with  thefe,  the  long-contefteJ  maidj 
With  all  her  charms,  Brifeis  he'il  refign, 
And  folemn  fvvear  thofe  charms  were  only  thine  j 
Untouch'dfiie  ftay'd,  uninjur'J  flie  removes, 
Pure  from  his  arms,  and  guiltlefs  of  his  loves. 
Thefe,  inftant,  Ihall  be  thine  ;  and  if  the  Powers 
Give  to  our  arms  proud  Ilion's  hoftiie  towers. 
Then  flialt  thou  ftore  (when  Greece  the  fpoil  dt-< 

vides) 
With  gold  and  brafs  thy, loaded  navy's  fides. 
Befides,  full  twenty  nymphs  of- Trojan  rac& 
With  copious  love  Ihall  crown  thy  warm  embrace; 
Such  as  thyfelf  fliall  choofe  ;  who  yield  to  none, 
Or  yield  to  Helen's  heavenly  charms  alone. 
Yet  hear  me  farther  :  when  our  wars  are  o'er, 
If  fafe  we  land  on  Argos'  fruitful  fliote. 
There  (halt  thou  live  his  fon,  his  honours  (hare. 
And  with  Oreftes'  fclf  divide  his  caie. 
Yet  more— three  daughters  in  his  court  are  brctj^ 
And  each  ■ft-eli  worthy  of  a  royal  bed  ; 
Laodice  and  Iphigenia  fair. 
And  bright  Cryfochemis  with  golden  hair ; 
Her  flialt  thou  wed  whom  moft  thy  eyes  r.pproyc  ", 
Hi  alks  1,0  preifentb,  no  reward  for  luvc  ;  - 
Diij" 
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Himfeh'vviil  jivc  tnc  dovrer  ;  To  vaft  a  ftore 

As  never  father  gave  a  child  before. 

Seven  ample  cities  naall  confefs  thy  fvvay, 

Thee  Enope,  and  Pher.-e  thee  obey, 

Cardamyle  with  ample  turrets  crown'd, 

And  facred  PedaCuis,  for  vines  renown'd  ; 

vEpca  f.iir,  the  paltiires  Hira  yields, 

And  rich  AntheVa  with  her  flowery  fields : 

The  v.-hole  extent  to  Pylos'  fandy  plain 

Along  the  verdant  margin  of  the  main. 

i'licre  heifers  graze,  and  labouring  oxen  toil  ; 

Bold  are  the  m?n,  and  generous  is  the  foil. 

There  fnalt  thou  reign  with  power   and  juftlce 

crown'd, 
And  rule  the  tributary  realms  around. 
Such  are  the  proffers  which  this  day  we  bring, 
Such  the  r;:pentance  of  a  fuppliant  king, 
But  if  all  this,  relentlefs,  thou  difdain. 
If  honour,  and  if  interefl,  plead  in  vain  ; 
Yet  fome  redrefs  to  fuppliant  Greece  afford. 
And  be,  a;nongft  her  guardian  Gods,  ador'd. 
If  no  regard  thy  fuffering  country  claim, 
Hear  thrown  glory,  and  th?  voice  of  fame  : 
For  know  that  chief,  whofe  unrelifted  ire 
Made  nations  tremble,  and  whole  hofts  retire, 
}'roud  Heeler,  nov/,  th'  unequal  Hght  demands, 
A'ld  only  triumphs  to  deferve  thy  hands. 

Then  thus  the  Goddefs-born  :   Ulyffes,  hear 
A  faithful  fpeech,  that  knows  not  art,  nor  fear  ; 
Vrhat  Ln  my  fecret  foul  is  underftood, 
TnIv  tongue  (liall  utter,  and  my  deeds  make  good. 
Let  Greece  then  know,  my  purpofe  I  retain  : 
Nor  with  new  treaties  vex  my  peace  in  vain. 
V.'ho  dares  think  one  thing,  and  another  tell, 
i\Iy  heart  detefts  him  as  the  gates  of  hell. 

Then  thus,  in  fhort,  my  fixt  refolves  rttend, 
Which  nor  Atrides,  nor  his  Greeks,  can  bend  ; 
Long  toils,  long  perils,  in  their  caufe  I  bore, 
B'U  now  th'  unimitful  glori:.s  charm  no  more. 
Fight  or  fight  not,  a  like  reward  we  claim. 
The  wretch  and  hero  iind  their  prize  the  fame  ; 
Alike  regretted  in  the  dud  he  lies. 
Who  yields  ignobly,  or  who  bravely  dies. 
Of  all  my  dantrers,  all  my  glorious  pains, 
A  life  of  labours,  lo  !  what  fruit  remains  ? 
As  the  bold  bird  her  hclplefs  young  attends. 
From  danger  guards  them,  and  from  want  defends : 
In  feai'ch  of  prey  f^ie  \-\^ings  the  fpacious  air. 
And  with  th'  untafted  food  fupplies  her  care  : 
For  tbanklefs  Greece  fuch  hardfhips  have  I  brav'd, 
Hei  wives, her  infartts,  by  my  labours  fav'd  ; 
3,ong  flceplefs  nights  in  heavy  arms  I  ftood. 
And  fweat  laborious  days  in  duft  and  blood. 
i  fack'd  twelve  ample  cities  on  the  main, 
And  twelve  lay  fmoking  on  the  Trojan  plain  : 
Then  at  Atrides'  haughty  feet  were  laid 
Th--  wealth  I  gather'd.  and  the  fpoils  I  made. 
Your  mighty  monarch  thcfe  in  peicc  poff;:!!: ; 
Some  few  my  foldiershad,himfelf  the  reft. 
Some  prefcnt  too  to  every  prince  was  paid  ; 
And  every  prince  enjoys  the  gift  he  mad;-, 
T  only  mult  refund,  of  all  his  train  ; 
See  what  preeminence  our  merits  gain  ! 
My  fpoil  alone  his  gr°edy  foul  delights; 
My  fpoufe  alone  rauft  blefs  his  luftful  nights: 
The  woman,  let  him  (as  he  may)  enjoy'; 
Bat  what's  the  quarreljthen  uf  Greece  to  Troy  ? 


} 
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What  to  thefe  fhorcs  th'  alTemblecl  nations  draws^ 
What  calls  for  vengeance  but  a  woman's  caufe  ? 
Are  fair  endowments,  and  a  beauteous  face, 
Belov'd  by  none  but  thofe  of  Atreus'  race  ? 
The  v/ife  whom  choice  and  pallion  both  approve, ' 
Sure  every  wife  and  worthy  man  will  love. 
Nor  did  my  fair  one  lefsdiftinclion  claim  ; 
Slave  asfhe  was,  my  foul  ador'd  the  dame. 
Wrong'd  in  my  love,  all  proffers  I  difdain  ; 
Deceiv'd  for  once,  I  trufc  not  kings  again. 
Ye  have  my  anfwer---what  remains  to  do, 
Your  king,  Ulyffes,  may  confult  with  you. 
What  needs  he  the  defence  this  arm  can  make  ? 
Has  he  not  walls  no  human  force  can  fhake  ? 
Has  he  not  fenc'd  his  guarded  navy  round. 
With  piles,  with  ramparts,  and  a  trench  profound^ 
And  will  not  thefe  (the  wonders  he  has  done) 
Repel  the  rage  of  Friam's  fingle  fon? 
There  was  a  time  ('twas  when  for  Greece  I  fought) 
When  Hector's  pro  we  Is  no  fuch  wonders  wrought ; 
He  kept  the  verge  of  Troy,  nor  dar'd  to  wait 
Achilles  fury  at  the  Scasan  gate  ; 
He  try'd  it  once,  and  fcarce  was  fav'd  by  fate 
But  now  thofe  ancient  enmities  are  o'er  ; 
To- morrow  we  the  favouring  Gods  implore  ; 
Then  fliall  you  fee  our  parting  vefels  crown'd, 
And  hear  with  oars  the  Hellefpont  refound. 
The  third  day  hence,  rtiall  Pthia  greet  our  fails, 
If  rriighty  Neptune  fend  propitious  gales  ; 
Phthia  to  her  Achilles  rtiall  reftore 
The  wealth  he  left  for  this  detelled  (hore  : 
Thither  the  fpoils  of  this  long  war  fhall  pafs, 
Tlie  ruddy  gold,  the  Iteel,  and  fliining  brafs  ; 
TiTy  beauteous  captives  thither  I'll  convey, 
And  all  that  refts  of  my  unravilli'd  prey. 
One  only  valued  gift  your  tyrant  gave, 
And  that  refum'd,  the  fair  Lyrneffian  flave. 
Then  tell  him,  loud,  that  all  the  Greeks  may  hear. 
And  learn  to  fcorn  the  wretch  they  bafely  fear ; 
(For,  arm'd  in  impudence,  mankind  he  braves, 
And  meditates  new  cheats  on  all  his  flaves  ; 
Though  fhamelefs  as  he  is,  to  face  thefe  eyes 
Is  v.hat  he  dares  not ;  if  he  dares  he  dies) 
Tell  him,  ail  terms,  all  commerce,  i  decline,     ~| 
Nor  fliare  his  council,  nor  his  battle  join  ;  > 

For  once  deceiv'd,  washis;  buttwice,weremin«.  J 
No-- let  the  Itupid  prince,  whom  Jove  deprives 
Of  fenfe  and  juftice,  run  where  frenzy  drives ; 
His  gifts  are  hateful:  kings  of  fuch  a  kind 
Stand  but  as  flaves  before  a  noble  mind. 
Not  though  he  profter'd  all  himfelf  poffefl, 
A.nd  all  his  rapine  could  from  others  wreft  ; 
Not  all  the  golden  tides  of  wealth  that  crown 
The  many-peopled  Orchomenian  town; 
Not  ail  proud  Thebes'  unrivall'd  walls  contain, 
The  world's  great  emprefs  on  th'  ^Egyptian  plain, 
(That  fpreads  her  conquells  o'er  a  thoufand  ftates, 
And  pours  her  heroes  through  a  hundred  gates. 
Two  hundred  horfemen,  and  two  hundred  cars 
From  each  wide  portal  ilTuing  to  the  wars) 
Though  bribes  were  heap'd  ou  bribes,  in  number 

more 
Than  duft  in  fields,  or  fand  along  the  fliore  ; 
Should  all  thefe  oflfers  for  my  friendfliip  call ; 
'Tis  he  that  offers,  and  I  fcorn  them  all. 
Atrides'  daughter  never  fliall  be  led 
(An  ill-niatch'd  confort)  to  Achilles'  bed  j 
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T.l'iic  golJcn  Vcniit  tlioug'.i  Hic  chr.rm\l  the  heurt, 

And  vy'il  with  I'allas  in  the  works  of  art. 

.Some  greater  Greek  let  tho  ehigli  miptiaL'.  gr.ice, 

I  hate  alliance  v^nth  a  tyra.it's  race. 

It"  JKMvoa  roftore  uic  to  niy  realms  with  life, 

The-  rcvcieiid  Pcleus  Hiall  clevft  my  wife. 

Their.ilian  nymphs  there  arc,  of  form  liivinc, 

AtiiI  kings  th:.t  liie  to  mi.x  their  b  Qod  with  mii\e. 

Bleit  in  kind  love  my  years  firill  glide  avv.i\ , 

Ojntent  with  juft  hereditary  Iw.iy; 

There,  deaf  for  ever  to  the  martial  Itrife, 

ilnjoj  the  dear  prerogative  of  life. 

Lift-  is  not  to  be  bouf;ht  wit!>  heajjs  of  gold  ; 

N«t  all  Apollo  "a  Pythian  treahires  hold, 

Or  Troy  once  held,  in  pe.ice  and  pride  of  Iw.^y, 

Can  bribe  ihe  pjor  poflcllion  of  a  day  ! 

loft  herds  and  trealufes,  ".ve  by  arms  rejj-iin, 

And  Iteeds  unrivall'd  on  the  dliity  plain  : 

But  from  our  Jips  the  vital  fpirit  lied. 

Returns  no  more  to  wake  tlie  filent  dead. 

iM\-  I'ates  lon^  fince  by  Thetis  were  difclos'd. 

And  each  alternat",  life  or  fiune,  propo^M  ; 

litre,  if  Iftay,  before  the  Tiojan  town, 

Short  is  my  date,  but  deathlefs  my  renown  ; 

If  *  return,  I  quit  immortal  praife 

For  years  on  years,  and  long-extended  days. 

C.'o:ivinc'd,  thoi;ghlate,  I  find  my  fond  miltake. 

And  wr.rn  the  Greeks  the  wifer  choice  to  make  : 

To  quit  thefe  fliores,  their  native  uats  enjoy. 

Nor  hope  the  fall  of  heaven-defemled  Troy. 

Jove's  arm  dlfplay'd  alferts  her  from  the  flues  ; 

tier  hearts  are  llrengthen'd,  and  her  glories  rife. 

Go  then,  to  Greece  report  our  fix'd  delign  ; 

Sid  ail  your  counfels,  all  your  armies  join, 

Let  all  your  forces,  all  your  arts  confpire. 

To  lave  the  lliips,  the  troops,  the  chiefi  from  fiie. 

One  ilratagens  has  faiPd,  and  others  will ; 

Ye  linJ,  Achilles  is  unconquer'd  (fill. 

Go  then-— digeft  my  med'agc  as  ye  may 

But  here  this  night  let  reverend  Phoenix  lliiy  : 
ills  tedious  toils  and  hor.ry  hairs  demand 
A  peaceful  deitli  h\  Pthia's  friendly  land. 
But  whether  he  remam,  or  fail  with  me, 
His  age  be  facred,  and  his  will  be  free. 

The  fon  of  Peleus  ceas'd  :  the  chiefs  around 
In  liience  wrapt,  in  confteii-.aticn  drown'd. 
Attend  the  ftern  reply.     Then  Phoenis  role  ; 
(Down  his  white  beard  a  ftream  of  forrow  flows) 
And  while  the  fate  of  fuffcring  Greece  he  mourn  d, 
With  accent  weak  thefe  tender  words  return\!  : 

Divine  Achilles  !  wilt  thou  then  retire. 
And  leave  our  hofts  in  blood,  our  fleets  on  fire  ? 
•  If  wrath  fo  dreadful  till  thy  ruthlefs  mind, 
KoV.'  fiiall  Uiy  friend,  thy  Phcenix,  ftay  behind? 
The  royal  Pcieus,  v/hen  from  Pthia's  coail 
He  font  thee  early  to  th'  Achaian  holl  ; 
'J'hy  youth,  as  then  in  fage  neba*:cs  unfkiiiM, 
And  lifw  to  perils  of  ihe  direful  field  : 
He  hade  me  teach  thee  all  the  ways  of  war  ; 
To  ihine  in  councils  and  in  camps  to  dare. 
Never,  ah  never  let  me  lea.ve  thy  fide  ! 
No  time  fliall  part  us,  and  no  fate  divide. 
Not  tliough  the  God,  that  brcath'd  my  life,  rc- 

Ilorc 
Tiie  bloom  I  boafted,  and  the  port  I  bore, 
When  Greece  of  old  beheld  my  youthful  flames, 
f, Dclightfc!  Greece,  tliclandof  lovely  d^mes  !) 


My  father,  fttitiiiers  to  my  mollicr's  arms, 

Old  as  he  was,  ador'd  a  ftranger's  eh  urns. 

I  try'd  what  youth  could  do  (.it  her  dcflrc) 

To  will  the  damlel,  and  prevent  my  (ire. 

i\Ty  fire  with  curies  loads  my  haled  head, 

■\nd  cries,  "  Yc  furies!  barren  be  his  bed," 

Iiifer.ial  Jov",  the  Ye:igeful{iBr.ds  below, 

And  ruthL'fs  P;oi'orpinc,  coniirtjiM  liis  vo'.v. 

Defjair  and  gri<^f  diitrail  my  la!)0.ir:jig  m'n  1  ! 

Gods  l.what  a  crime  my  imi'ioiK  heart  defi^nM  ! 

I  thoiiglit  (but  fome  kind  God  that  thought  Ui^> 

prc:l) 
To  pl.m;:c  the  poin^rd  in  my  r.ithe:'s  '-rc.-.ft  : 
Thvm  meditate  my  rlight ;  inv  friends  in  vain 
'r\'ith  prayeiseiit'CiU  me,  ;ind  w  tli  force  detain. 
Un  fat  of  ram%  W  ick  bull-,  and  brawny  fwine, 
They  daily  fcad,  with  d;-au,:;hisof  fra^iam  vs'i.ic  ; 
Stion^gaard*they  pl^c'd,  and  watch'cl  ni.ne  ni^iits 

eniiire ; 
The  'Oofs  and  po'rches  ilam'd  with  con/lant  (ire. 
Tii..'  u-nrh,  I  forc'd  the  tjates  iiidVcn  of  all ; 
And,  favoui-'d  by  the  ni;|iit.  o'.i-ieap'd  the  walk 
Mv  travels  tlicnce  thro'  fpacious  Greece  extend  ; 
In  Pthia's  court  at  lafl  tsy  labo.irs  end. 
Your  lire  receiv'd  me,  as  liis  fon  carers'd, 
With  gifts  enri^h'd,  and  v;.th  polfeliions  blefs'd. 
Th-.:  it!o;i,-;  l^olopians  thence/orth  own'd  my  reiga.- 
.\nd  all  tb:;  coatt  that  runs  along  the  main. 
By  lov^  t')  thee  his  'urun:icsl  refiaid, 
And  early  wifdom  to  thy  foul  convey 'd  : 
Great  as  rhoii  art,  my  le;!bn.s  made  t'.ice  travr, 
A  child  I  took  thee,  br.t  a  hero  gave. 
Thy  infant  breaft,  a  like  afTec^ion  HiowM  : 
Still  in  my  arms  (an  ever-plealiiig  load) 
Or  at  my  knee,  by  T'ha-iiix  wcjulc'rit  thou  fland ; 
No  food  was  gr.^tcful  but  from  Phoenix'  haod. 
T  p:'.fs  ;>)y  wntchings  o'er  thy  help-iefs  years. 
The  tender  labours,  the  compliant  cares ; 
The  God.s  (I  thought)  revers'd  their  lurd  decree. 
And  Ihcenix  felt  a  father  ,s  jojsin  thee  ; 
Thy  glowing  virtues juftify'ci  mycares. 
And  promis'd  comfort  to  my  filver  hairs. 
Nov.-  be  thy  vage,  thy  fatal  rage,  refign'd  , 
A  cruel  heait  ill  fuits  a  manly  minfl : 
TJie  Gods  (-Jis  only  great,  and  only  wif.) 
.Ire  mov'd  hy  '>:Terings,  vj-.vs,  and  faciilice  ; 
OiTending  m-.;n  ti:elr  ivgh  compaflTiOn  wins. 
And  daily  prayers  atone  (o\-  daily  fin?. 
Prayers  are  jove'.s  daughters,  of  celclll.'il  race. 
Lame  are  tiic-ir  feet,  and  wrinkled  is  tlreir  face; 
With  humble  mien  and  with  dejccTied  eyes, 
Co  Uf  am  they  fullov:',  where  injurticc  fliiJb : 
Injuf^ice,  fwlft,  erect,  and  unconfm'd. 
Sweeps  the  wide  earth,  and  tramples  o'er  man- 

kird,  [behind. 

While  prayers,  to  heal  her  wrcngs,  move  (Tow 
Who  he,arsth.i"e  daughters  of  almi£hiy  Jove, 
For  him  llrey  nudiaie  to  lb';  throne  above.: 
Wheft  man  rcjecls  thehurab'e  fuit  they  n'laki^, 
The  fire  revenger  kr  the  daugli.cr's  fake  ;  • 
From   fovc  cominilllon'd,  fierce  injufli.ce  then 
Dcfce'ids  to  pi.iniili  u;  ;  v  ''''"1:^  '"'-'"• 
Oh,  let  not  headlong  pamon  bear  ihe  fway  ; 
Tht  fe  reconciling  Goddefles  obcj" : 
Due  iionours  to  the  feed  of  Jove  belong  : 
Due   honours   c?dm    the   fierce,    and  LeuiJ    ii»' 

ItrJiip-. 
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"VVere  thefe  r^i*.  pai<l  thee  by  the  terms  we  bring, 
'Were  rage  (till  harbour'd  in  the  haughty  king  : 
iN'or  Greece,  nor  all  her  fortunes,  fliould  engage 
1'hy  friend  to  plead  agaii^ll  fo  juft  a  rage. 
But  fince  \\  hat  honour  alks,  the  general  fends, 
And  fends  by   thofe  v.'hom  moit  thj  heart  com- 
mends, 
Th(?  beft  and  nobleft  of  the  Grecian  train  ; 
Permit  not  thefe  to  fue,  and  fue  in  vain  ! 
I  et  me  (my  fon)  an  ancient  facfl  unfold, 
A  great  example  drawn  from  times  of  old  ; 
Wear  what  our  fathers  were, and  what  their  praife. 
Who  conquer'd  their  revenge  in  former  days. 

Where  Calydon  on  rocky  mountains  (lands. 
Once  fought  th'  yEtolian  and  Curetian  bands  ; 
To  guard  it  thofc,  to  conquer  thefe  advance  ; 
And  mutual  deaths  were  dealt  with  mutual  chance. 
The  filver  Cynthia  bade  Contention  rife, 
In  vengeance  of  neglecfted  facritice  ; 
"On  Ocneus'  field  flie  fent  a  monftrous  boar, 
Ihat  levell'd  harvefls,  and  whole  forefts  tore  : 
This  heart  (when  many  a  chief  his  tulks  had  flain) 
Great  Melcager  ftretch'd  along  the  plain. 
Then,  for  his  fpoils,  a  new  debate  arofe, 
T  he  neighbour  nations  thence  commencing  foes. 
Strong  as  they  were,  the  bold  Curetes  fail'd, 
AVhile  Meleaget's  thundering  arm  prevail'd  : 
Till  rage  at  length  inllam'd  liis  lofty  bread 
(For  rage  invades  the  wifeft  and  the  beft). 
Curs'd  by  Althaea,  to  his  wrath  he  yields. 
And  in  his  wife's  embrace  forgets  the  fields. 
*'   (She  from  Marpefl'a  fprung,"divinely  fair. 

And  matchlefs  Idas,  more  than  man  in  v»ar ; 
*'  The  God  ot  day  ador'd  the  mother's  chaims  : 
*'  Againft  the  God  the  father  bent  his  arms : 
*'  Til'  afHifted  pair,  their  forrov/s  to  proclaim, 
*'  From  Cleopatra  chang'd  this  daughter's  name, 
"  And  call'd  Alcyene  ;  a  name  to  fliow 
"  The  father's  grief,  the  mourning  mother's  woe.") 
To  her  the  chief  retit'd  from  ftern  debate. 
But  found  no  peace  from  fierce  Althsea's  hate  ; 
Althfea's  hate  th'  unhappy  warrior  drew, 
Whofe  lucklefs  hand  his  royal  uncle  flew  ; 
She  heat  the  ground,  and  call'd  the  powers  beneath 
On  her  own  fon  to  wreak  her  brother's  death  : 
Jlell  heard  her  curfes  from  the  realms  profound. 
And  the  red  fiends  that  walk  the  nightly  round, 
In  vain  yEtolia  her  deliverer  waits, 
War  fnakes  her  walls,  and  thunders  at  her  gates. 
She  fent  ambafladors,  a  chofcn  band, 
I'riefts  of  the  Gods,  and  elders  of  the  land  ; 
Jkfought  the  chief  to  lave  the  finking  ftate  : 
Their  prayers  were  urgent,  and  their  profters  great : 
(Full  fifty  acres  of  the  richeft  ground,     [crown'd. 
ilalf    pafture    jreen,    and  half   with    vineyards 
His  fuppliant  father,  aged  Oenen%  came  ; 
His  fifters  follow'd  ;  ev'n  the  vengeful  dame 
Althaa  fues  ;  his  friends  before  him  fall : 
He  (lands  relentlefs  and  rejeds  them  all. 
I\Ican  while  the  viclor's  rtiouts  afcend  the  fkies ; 
'J  he  v,-alls  are  fcal'd  ;  the  rolling  flames  arife  ; 
At  length  his  wife  (a  form  divine)  appears. 
With  piercing  cries,  .md  Tupplicaiing  tears  ; 
bht  paints  the  horrors  of  a  coisqucr'd  town, 
The  heioes  flam,  the  palaces  o'ertl.rown, 
The  matrons  ravilk'd,  the  whole  race  enflav'd  : 
The  warrior  heard,  he  vanquUli'd,  and  he  fav'd. 


Th'  -31tolians,    long  difdain'd,    now  took  their 

turn. 
And  left  the  chief  their  broken  faith  to  mourn. 
Learn  hence,  betimes  to  curb  pernicious  ire, 
Nor  (lay,  till  yonder  fleets  afcend  in  fire  ; 
Accept  the  prefents ;  draw  thy  conquering  fword; 
And  Ije  amongft  our  guardian  Gods  ador'd. 

Thus  he.     The  ftern  Achilles  thus  reply'd : 
My  fecond  father,  and  my  reverend  guide  : 
Thy  friend,  believe  me,  no  fuch  gifts  demands. 
And  afks  no  honours  from  a  mortal's  hands: 
Jove  honours  me,  and  favours  my  defigns ; 
His  pleafure  guides  me,  and  his  will  confines : 
And  here  I  ftay  (if  fuch  his  high  beheft) 
While  life's  warm  fpirit  beats  within  my  breafir. 
Yet  hear  one  word,  and  lodge  it  in  thy  heart ; 
No  more  molefl  me  on  Atrides'  part ; 
Is  it  for  him  thefe  tears  are  taught  to  flow. 
For  him  thefe  forrows  ?  for  my  mortal  foe  ? 
A  generous  friendfliip  no  cold  medium  knows, 
Burns  with  one  love,  with  one  refentment  glowsj 
One  fhould  our  interefts  and  onr  paflions  be ; 
My  friend  muft  hate  the  man  that  injures  me. 
Do  this,  my  Phoenix,  'tis  a  generous  part; 
And  fliare  my  realms,  my  honours,  and  my  keart. 
Let  thefe  return  :  our  voyage,  or  our  ftay, 
Reft  undetermin'd  till  the  dawning  day. 

He  ceas'd  :  then  ordei'd  for  the  fage's  bed 
A  warmer  coach  with  numerous  carpets  fpread. 
With  that,  ftern  Ajax  his  long  filcnce  broke, 
And  thus,  impatient,  to  Ulyfies  fpoke  : 

Hence  let  us  go — why  wafte  we  time  in  vain  ^ 
See  what  effecfl  our  low  fubmiffions  gain  ! 
Lik'd  or  not  lik'd,  his"  words  we  muft  relate, 
The  Greeks  expect  them,  and  our  heroes  wait. 
Proud  as  he  is,  that  iron-heart  retains 
Its  ftubborn  purpofe,  and  his  friends  difdains. 
Stem  and  unpitying  '.  if  a  brother  bleed, 
On  juft  atonement,  we  remit  the  deed; 
A  fire  the  daughter  of  his  fon  forgives; 
The  price  of  blood  difcharg'd,  the  murderer  lives': 
The  haughtieft  hearts  at  length  their  rage  refign, 
And  gifts  can  conquer  every  foul  but  thine. 
The  Gods  that  unrelenting  breaft  have  fteel'd, 
And  curs'd  thee  with  a  mind  that  cannot  yield. 
One  woman-flave  wasravifh'd  from  thy  arms; 
Lo,  leven  are  offer'd,  and  of  equal  charms. 
Then  hear,  Achilles !  be  of  better  mind  ; 
Revere  thy  roof,  and  to  thy  guefts  be  kind; 
And  know  the  men,  of  all  the  Grecian  hoft, 
Wn.o  honour  worth,  and  prize  thy  valour  moft. 

Oh  foul  of  battles,  and  thy  people's  guide  ! 
(To  Ajax  thus  the  firft  of  Greeks  reply'd) 
Well  haft  thou  fpoke  ;  but  at  the  tyrant's  naijie 
My  rage  rekindles,  and  my  foul's  on  flame  ; 
'Tis  juft  refentment,  and  becomes  the  brave  ; 
Difgiac'd,  diflionour'd,  like  the  vileft  flave  1 
Return  therj,  heroes  !  and  our  anfwer  bear, 
The  glorious  combat  is  no  more  my  care; 
Not  till,  amidft  yon  finking  navy  flain, 
The  blood  of  Greeks  flial!  dye  the  fable  main  ; 
Not  till  the  flames,  by  Hedlor's  fury  thrown, 
Conlume  your  veflels,  and  approach  my  own ; 
Juft  there,  th'  impetuous  homicide  Ihall  ftand, 
There  ceafe  his  battle,  and  there  feel  our  hand. 

This  faid,  each  prince  a  double  goblet  crown'tl. 
And  caft  a  hige  libation  on  the  ground  j 
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TTLcu  to  their  veffels,  through  the  gloomy  fliades, 
The  chiefs  return  ;  divine  Uiyircs  leads. 
Mean  time  Acliillcs*  flaves  prepar'd  a  bed. 
With  fleeces,  carpets,  and  foft  linen  iprcad  : 
There,  till  the  facred  morn  reftord  the  day. 
In  flumber  fweetthe  reverend  Phuenix  lay, 
Hut  in  his  inner  tent,  an  ampler  Ipacc,  ~\ 

Achilles  flcpt;  and  in  his  warm  embrace  l- 

I'air  Diomede  of  the  Lelbian  race.  J 

Laft,  for  Patroclus  was  the  couch  prepar'd, 
Whole  nightly  joys  the  beauteous  Iphis  fliar'd  ;■ 
Achilles  to  his  friend  conlign'd  her  charms, 
When  Scyros  fell  before  his  conquering  arms. 
And  now  th'  ele(fled  chiefs,  whom  Greece  had 

fcnt, 
Pafs'd  thro'  the  hofts,  and  reacb'd  the  royal  tent. 
Then  rifmg  all,  with  goblets  in  their  hands. 
The  peers  and  leaders  of  the  Achaian  bands, 
Hail'd  their  return.     Atrides  tirft  begun  : 

Say  what  fuccefs  }  divine  Laertes'  fon  ! 
Achilles  high  relblves  declare  to  all ; 
Returns  the  chief,  or  muft  our  navy  fall  ? 

Great  king  of  nations  1   (Ithacus  reply'd) 
Fix'd  is  his  wrath,  uncoaquer'd  is  his  pride  ; 
He  flights  thy  friendlhip,  thy  propofals  fcorns, 
And,  thus  implor'd,  with  fiercer  fury  burns  i 
To  lave  our  army,  and  our  fleets,  to  free. 
Is  not  his  care;   but  left  to  Greece  and  thee. 
Your  eyes  fliall   view,  when  morning  paints  the 
Beneath  his  oars  the  whitening  billows  fly.     [iky, 
Us  too  he  b^ds  our  oars  and  fails  employ. 
Nor  hope  the  fall  of  heaven-protedled  Troy  : 
For  Jove  o'erfhades  her  with  his  arm  divine, 
Infpires  her  war,  and  bids  her  glory  fhine. 
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Such  was  his  word  :  what  farther  he  declared, 
The  facred  heralds  and  great  Ajax  heard. 
But  Phoenix  in  his  tent  tiie  chief  rct.iins, 
Safe  to  tranfport  him  to  his  native  plains. 
When  morning  dawns :   if  other  he  decree. 
His  age  is  facred,  and  his  choice  is  free. 

Ulyfl'es  ceas'd  :  the  great  Achaian  hoft. 
With  forrow  feia'd,  in  confternation  loll. 
Attend  the  ftern  reply.     Tydides  broke 
The  general  filence,  and  undaunted  fpoke  : 
Why  ihould  we  gifts  to  proud  Achilles  fend  ? 
Or  itrive  with  prayers  his  haughty  foul  to  bendlj 
His  country's  woes  he  glories  to  deride. 
And  prayers  will  burft  that  fwelling  heart  wltll 

pride. 
Be  the  tierce  impulCe  of  his  rage  obey'd ; 
Our  battles  let  him,  or  defert,  or  aid; 
Then  let  him  arm  when  Jove  or  he  think  fit ; 
That,  to  his  madnefs,  or  to  Heaven  commit: 
What  for  ourfelves  we  can,  is  always  ours  ; 
This  night,  let  due  repall  refrefli  our  powers 
(For  llrength  confifts  in  fpirits  and  in  blood,! 
And    thole    are    ow'd    to    generous   wine  and 

food)  ; 
But  when  the  rofy  meflenger  of  day 
Strikes  the  blue  mountains  with  her  golden  ray, 
Rang'd  at  the  fhips,  let  all  our  fquadrons  fbine. 
In  flaming  arms,  a  long  extended  line  : 
In  the  dread  front  let  great  Atrides  Hand, 
The  firft  in  danger,  as  in  high  command. 

Shouts  of  acclaim  the  liltening  heroes  raife. 
Then  each  to  Heaven  the  due  libations  pays;. 
Till  fleep,  defcending  o'er  the  tents,  bellows 
The  grateful  biellings  of  defir'd  repofe. 
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THE    ARGUMENT. 

The  Night  ^d-vent lire  of  Diomed  and  Ulyjfes. 

Upon  the  refufal  of  Achilles  to  return  to  the  army,  the  diftrefs  of  Agamemnon  is  dcfcribed  in  the  moft 
lively  manner.  He  takes  no  reft  that  night,  but  pafles  thr«ugh  the  camp,  awakening  the  leaders, 
and  contriving  all  poflible  methods  for  the  public  fafety.  iVIenelaus,  Nellor,  Ulyfles,  and  Diomed, 
are  employed  in  raifing  the  reft  of  the  captains.  They  call  a  council  of  war,  and  determine  to  lend 
fcouts  into  the  enemy's  camp,  to  learn  their  pofture,  and  difcover  their  intentions.  Diomed  under- 
takes this  hazardous  enterprife,  and  makes  choice  of  Ulyffes  for  his  companion.  In  their  pairage  they 
lurpril'e  Dolon,  whom  HeOtor  had  fent  on  a  like  defign  to  the  camp  of  the  Grecians.  From  him  they 
are  informed  of  the  lituation  of  the  Trojan  and  auxiliary  forces,  and  particularly  of  Rhefus,  and  the 
Thracians  who  were  lately  arrived.  They  pafs  on  with  fuccefs  ;  kill  Khcuis,  with  leveral  of  his  of- 
ficers, and  I'eize  the  famous  horfcs  of  that  prince,  with  which  they  return  in  triumph  to  the  camp. 
The  fame  night  continues ;  the  fcene  lies  in  the  two  camps. 


All  night  the  chiefs  before  their  velTels  lay, 

And  loft  in  lleep  the  labours  of  the  day  : 

Afl  but  the  king  ;  with  various  thoughts  oppreft, 

His  country's  cares  lay  rolling  in  his  breaft. 

As  when,  by  lightnings,  Jove's  xtherial  power 

foretells  the  rattling  hail,  or  weighty  fhower, 

Or  fcRds  foft  fnows  to  whiten  all  the  fliore, 

Or  bids  the  brazen  throat  of  war  to  roar ; 

By  tits  one  flifh  fucceeds  as  one  expires, 

And  heaven  flames  thick  wii.h  momentary  fires. 

So  burfting  frequent  from  Atrides'  breaft, 

Sigiis  fgliuvvjno  llghs  his  io^^'ard  fears  con/clju 


Now  o'er  the  field,  deje<5led,  he  furveys 

From  thoufand  Trojan  tires  the  mounting  blaze^ 

Hears  in  the  pafling  wind  their  mulic  blow, 

And  marks  diftincft  the  voices  of  the  foe. 

Now  looking  backwards  to  the  fleet  and  coaft. 

Anxious  he  forrows  for  the  endanger'd  hoft. 

He  rends  his  hairs  in  facritice  to  Jove, 

And  lues  to  him  that  ever  lives  above  : 

Inly  he  groans  ;  while  glory  and  defpair 

Divide  his  heart,  and  wage  a  double  war. 

A  thoufand  cares  his  labouring  brealt  involves^ 
To  fcek  I'age  Nejlor  now  the  chief  relblTes_, 


^  POPE' 

With  him  in  wholcfome  comil'elf.  to  debate 
What  yet  remains  to  fave  th"  afflicted  ftatc. 
He  rofe.  and  fiiil  he  c.^ft  his  mantle  rouiul, 
Next  on  his  leet  the  fhining  fandals  bound  ; 
A  lion's  yellow  fpoils  his  back  conceaPd  ; 
His  warlike  hand  a  pointed  javelin  held. 
Mean  while  his  brother,  preit  with  equal  woes, 
Alike  deny'd  the  gifts  of  foft  repofe, 
Laments  for  Greece ;  that  in  his  caufe  befofe 
So  much  had  fufFer'd,  and  muft  fiifFer  more. 
A  leopard's  fpotted  hide  his  ihoulders  fpread  ; 
A  brazen  helmet  glitter'd  on  his  head  : 
Thus  (with  a  javelin  in  his  hand)  he  went 
To  ivake  Atrides  in  the  royal  tent. 
Already  wak'd,  Atrides  he  defcry'd, 
Hii  armour  buckling  at  his  vellel's  fide. 
Joyful  they  met ;  the  Spartan  thus  begun  : 
Why  puts  my  brother  his  bright  armour  on  ? 
Sends  he  fome  fpy,  amidfl;  thefe  filent  hours, 
To  try  yon  camp,  and  watch  the  Trojan  powers  ? 
But  fay,  what  hero  ihali  fuftain  that  talk  ? 
Such  bold  exploits  uncommon  courage  afk  ; 
Guidelefs,  alone,  through  night's  dark  fhade  to  go. 
And  'midft  a  hoftile  camp  explore  the  foe  ! 

To  whom  the  king  :  In  fuch  diftrefs  we  ftand, 
.No  vulgar  connfels  our  affairs  demand  ; 
Greece  to  preferve,  is  now  no  eafy  part. 
But  aOvs  high  wifdom,  deep  defign,  and  art  : 
For  Jove  averfe  our  humble  prayer  denies, 
And  bows  his  head  to  Hector's  facrifice. 
What  eye  has  witnefs'd,  or  what  ear  believ'd. 
In  one  great  day,  by  one  great  arm  achiev'd. 
Such  wond'rous  deeds  as  Hector's  hand  has  done, 
And  we  beheld,  the  laft  revolving  fun. 
Wliat  honours  the  belov'd  of  Jove  adorn  ! 
Sprung  from  no  God,  and  of  no  Goddefs  born, 
Yet  fuch  his  adls,  as  Greeks  unborn  iTiall  tell. 
And  curfe  the  battle  where  their  fathers  fell. 

Now  fpeed  thy  hafty  courfe  along  the  fleet. 
There  call  great  Ajax,  and  the  prince  of  Crete  ; 
Ourfelf  to  hoary  Neftor  will  repair  ; 
To  keep  the  guards  on  duty  be  his  care ; 
(For  Neftor's  influence  belt  that  quarter  guides, 
Whofe  fon  with  iVferion  o'er  the  watch  prefides.) 
To  Avhom  the  Spartan:  Thefe  thy  orders  borne. 
Say  fhall  I  Itay,  or  with  difpatch  return  ? 
There  (lialt  thou  ftay  (the  king  of  men  reply'd) 
Elle  may  we  mifs  to  meet,  without  a  guide 
The  paths  fo  many,  and  the  camp  fo  wide 
Still,  with  your  voice  the  llothful  foldiers  raife, 
Urge,  by  their  father's  fame,  their  future  praife. 
Forget  we  now  our  ftate  and  lofty  birth  ; 
Not  titles  here,  but  works  muft  prove  our  worth. 
To  labour  is  the  lot  of  man  below  ; 
And  when  Jove  gave  us  life,  he  gave  us  woe. 

This  faid,  each  parted  to  his  feveral  cares  ; 
"The  king  to  Neftor's  fable  fhip  repairs  ; 
The  fage  protecftor  of  the  Greeks  he  found 
Stretch'd  in  his  bed  with  all  his  arms  around  ; 
The  various-coh)ur'd  fcarf,  tl^  fliicld  he  rears. 
The  fliining  helmet,  and  the  pointed  fpears : 
The  dreadful  weapons  of  the  warrior's  rage. 
That,  old  in  arms,  difdain'd  the  peace  of  a^e. 
Then,  leaning  on  his  hand  his  watchful  head, 
The  hoary  monarch  rais'd  his  eyes,  and  faid : 

What  art  thou,  fpcak,  that  on  defigns  unknown, 
'While  others  fleep  thus  range  the  eamp  alone  ? 
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Seek'ft  thou  fome  friend,  or  nightly  centinci? 
Stand  off",  approach  not,  but  thy  purpofe  tell. 

O  fon  of  Nelcus  (thus  the  king  rcjoin'd) 
Pride  of  the  Greeks,  and  glory  of  thy  kind  ! 
Lo  here  the  wretched  Agamemnon  Itands, 
Th'  unhappy  general  of  the  Grecian  bands; 
Whom  Jove  decrees  with  daily  cares  to  bend, 
And  woes,  that  only  with  his  life  (hall  end  ! 
Scarce  can  my  knees  thefe  trembling  limbs  fuftain. 
And  fcarce  my  heart  Uipport  its  load  of  pain. 
No  tafte  cf  ileep  thefe  heavy  eyes  have  known ; 
Confus'd,  and  fad,  I  wander  thus  alone. 
With  fears  diltradled,  with  no  fix'd  defign  ; 
And  all  my  people's  miferies  are  mine. 
If  aught  of  ule  thy  waking  thoughts  fuggeft, 
(Since  cares,  like  mine,  deprive  thy  foul  of  rell) 
Impart  thy  counfel,  and  alTift  thy  friend  ; 
Now  let  us  jointly  to  the  trench  defcend, 
At  every  gate  the  .fainting  guard  excite, 
Tir'dvvith  the  toils  of  day  and  watch  of  night : 
Elfe  may  the  fudden  foe  our  vt-orks  invade. 
So  near,  and  favour'd  by  the  gloomy  ihade. 

To  him  thus  Neftor :    Truft  the  Powers  above. 
Nor  think  proud  Hedlor's  hopes  confirm'd  by  Jove : 
How  ill  agree  the  views  of  vain  mankind, 
And  the  wife  counfels  of  th'  Eternal  Mind  1 
Audacious  HecTror  !  if  the  Gods  ordain  "^ 

That  great  Achilles  rife  and  rage  again,  J. 

What  toils  attend  thee,  and  what  woes  remain !  J 
Lo  faithful  Neftor  thy  command  obeys ; 
The  care  is  next  our  other  chiefs  to  raife  : 
UlyfTes,  Diomed,  we  chiefly  need  ; 
Meges  for  ftrength,  Oi'leus  fam'd  for  fpeed. 
Some  other  be  difpateh'd  of  nimbler  feet,  T 

To  thofe  tall  fhips,  remoteft  of  the  fleet,  v 

Where  lie  great  Ajax,  and  the  king  of  Crete.  3 
To  roufe  the  Spartan  I  myfelf  decree  ; 
Dear  as  he  is  to  us,  and  dear  to  thee. 
Yet  muft  I  tax  his  (loth,  that  claims  no  (hare 
With  his  great  brother  in  this  martial  care  : 
Him  It  beliov'd  to  every  chief  to  fue. 
Preventing  every  part  perform'd  by  you  ; 
For  ftrong  necelfity  our  toils  demands, 
Claims  all  our  hearts,  and  urges  all  our  hands. 

To  whom  the  king  :   With  reverence  we  allow 
Thy  juft  rebukes,  yet  learn  to  fpare  them  now. 
My  generous  brother  is  of  gentle  kind  ; 
He  feem.s  remifs,  bat  bears  a  valiant  mind  ; 
Through  too  much  deference  to  our  fovereign 
Content  to  follow  when  we  lead  the  way.   [fway, 
But  now,  our  ills  induftrious  to  prevent, 
Long  ere  the  reft,  he  rofe,  and  fought  my  tent. 
The  chiefs  you  nam'd,  already  at  his  c:Jl, 
Prepare  to  meet  us  near  the  navy  wall ; 
AfTembling  there,  between  t'ne  trench  and  gates, 
Near  the  night-guards,  our  chofen  council  waits. 

Then  none  (faid  Neftor)  (hall  his  rule  with- 
ftand, 
For  great  examples  juftify  command. 

With  that  the  venerable  warrior  rofe  ; 
The  (hining  greaves  his  manly  legs  inclofe  ; 
His  purple  mantle  golden  buckles  join'd. 
Warm  with  the  fofteft  wool,  and  doubly  lin'd. 
Then,  rulhing  from  his  tent,  he  fnatch'd  in  hafte 
His  fteely  lance,  that  lighten'd  as  he  paft. 
The  camp  he  travers'd  through  the  fleeping  ryc-vd, 
StopD'd  at  UlyfTes'  tent,  and  call'd  aloud. 
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UlyiTe!,  fuJclen  as  the  voire  was  Tent, 
Awakt-s,  (tarts  up,  and  ifliies  from  his  tent. 
What  new  diltrefs,  what  fudden  caufe  of  fright, 
Thui  leads  you  wandering  in  the  fiient  night. 
O  iirudent  chief!  (the  Pyiian  fage  reply'd)       i 
Wife  as  thou  art,  be  now  thy  wildom  try'd  : 
Whatever  means  of  fafety  can  be  fought. 
Wliatever  counfels  can  infpire  our  thought, 
Whatever  methods,  or  to  fly  or  figlit. 
All,  all  depend  on  this  important  night  ! 

He  heard,  rcturn'd,  and  took  his  painted  niielJ: 
Tlicn  joln'd  the  chiefs,  and  toUow'd  through  the 

held. 
Without  his  tent,  bold  Diomed  they  found, 
All   flicath'd   in    arms  :      his   brave   companions 

round  : 
Each  funk  in  deep,  extended  on  the  field, 
His  head  reclining  on  his  boiry  fliield. 
A  wood  of  fpears  ftood  by,  that,  fix'd  upright. 
Shot  from  their  fladiing  points  a  quivering  light. 
A  bull's  black  hide  compos'd  the  hero's  bed  ; 
A  fplendid  carpet  roll'd  beneath  his  head. 
Then,  with  his  foot,  old  Neltor  gently  fliakes 
The   flumbcring   chief,    and    in   thefe   words  a- 

wakes : 
Riffj,  fon  of  Tydeus !  to  the  brave  and  flrong 
Refi:  feems  inglorious,  and  the  ni^hi  too  long. 
But  fleep'ft  thou  now?    when  fiom  yon  hill  the 

foe  [low  ! 

Hangs  o'er  the  fleet,    and  fhades  our  walls  be- 
At  this,  foft  flumber  from  his  eye-lids  fled : 
"*rhe  warrior  law  the  hoary  chief,  and  faid. 
Wondrous  old  man!  whofe  foul  no  refpite  knows, 
Though  years  and  honours  bid  thee  feek  repofe. 
Let  younger  Greeks  our  fleeping  warriors  wake  ; 
III  fits  thy  age  thefe  toils  to  undertake. 
My  friend  (he  anfwer'd)  generous  is  thy  care, 
Thefe  toils  my  fubjecfls  and  my  fons  might  bear ; 
Their  loyal  thoughts  and  pious  loves  confpire 
To  eafe  a  fovereign,  and  relieve  a  fire. 
But  now  the  laft  defpair  furrounds  our  hofl ; 
No  hour  mufl  pafs,  no  moment  muft  be  loft  ; 
Each  Angle  Greek,  in  this  conclufive  ftrife, 
Stands  on  the  fharpeft  edge  of  death  or  life  : 
Yet,  if  my  years  thy  kind  regard  engage, 
Employ  thy  youth  as  I  employ  my  age  : 
Succeed  t»  thefe  my  cares,  and  rouze  the  reft  : 
He  I'ervps  me  moft,  who  ferves  his  country  beft. 
This  faid,  the  hero  o'er  his  fhoulders  flung    "1 
A  lion's  fpoils,  that  to  his  ancles  hung ;   [long.  J- 
Then  fe'zd  his  ponderous  lance,  and  ftrode  a-_J 
Meges  the  bold,  with  Ajax  fam'd  for  fpeed, 
Tlie   warrior  rouz'd,    and  to  th'  entrenchments 

led. 
And  now  the  chiefs  approach  the  nightly  guard ; 
A  wakeful  fquadron,  each  in  arms  prepar'd  : 
Th' unweary'd  watch  their  liftening  leaders  keep, 
And,  couching  clofe,  repel  invading  fleep. 
So  faithful  dogs  their  fleecy  charge  maintain, 
With  toil  protected  from  the  prowling  tram, 
When  the  gaunt  lioneis,  with  hunger  bold, 
Springs  from  the  mountains  tow'rd  the  guarded 

fold  :  (hear  ; 

Through  breaking  woods  her  ruftling  courfe  they 
Loud,  and  moTe  loud,  the  clamours  flrike  their  ear 
Of  hoojids  and  men;  they  ftart,  they  gazeiground, 
Waich  every  fide,  and  turn  to  every  fgund. 


Thus  watch'd  the  Grecians,  cautious  of  furprize, 
liach  voice,  each  motion,  drew  their  cars  and  eyes, 
Each  ftep  of  palTing  feet  increas'd  th'  aft'right, 
And  hortile  Troy  was  ever  full  in  light. 
Neftor  with  joy  the  wakeful  band  furvcy'd. 
And  thus  accofted  througli  the  gloomy  fliade : 
'Tis  well,  my  fons  !  your  nightly  cares  employ  ; 
Elfe  muft  our  hoft  become  the  fcorn  of  Troy.    ■  ■ 
Watch  thus,    and  Greece  ftiall  live — The  hero 

faid; 
Then  o'er  the  trench  the  following  chieftains  ie<i. 
His  fon,  and  godlike  Merion,  march'd  behind 
(For  thefe  the  princes  to  their  council  join'd) ; 
The  trenches  part,  th'  aflembled  kings  around 
In  filent  ftate  the  confiftory  crown'd. 
A  place  there  was  yet  undefil'd  with,  gore. 
The  fpot  where  Hecflor  ftq)])'d  his  rage  before ; 
When  night  defcending,  from  his  vengeful  hand 
Repriev'd  the  relicks  of  the  Grecian  band  : 
(The  i^laiii  befide  v/ith  mangled  coipfe  was  fpread. 
And  all  his  progrefs  mark'd  by  heaps  of  dead.) 
There  fat  the  mournful  kings :    when  Neleus'  Ton 
The  council  opening,  in  thefe  words  begun  : 

Is  there  (faid  he)  a  chief  lb  greatly  brave. 
His  life  to  hazard,  and  his  coimtry  fave  ? 
Lives  there  a  man,  who  fingly  dares  to  go 
To  yonder  camp,  or  feize  fome  ftraggling  foe  ? 
Or,  favour'd  by  the  night,  approach  fo  near. 
Their  fpeech,  their  counfels,  and  defigns,  tc  hear  ? 
It  to  befiege  our  navies  they  jjrepare. 
Or  Troy  once  more  muft  be  the  feat  of  war  ? 
This  could  he  learn,  and  to  our  peers  recite. 
And  pafs  unharm'd  the  dangers  of  the  night. 
What  fame  were  his  through  all  fucceeding  dayr, 
While  i'hoebus  fliines,    or  men  have  tongues  to 

praife  ? 
What  gifts  his  grateful  country  would  beftow  ? 
What  muft  not  Greece  to  her  deliverer  owe  ? 
A  fable  ewe  each  leader  fhould  provide. 
With  each  a  fable  lambkin  by  her  fide  ; 
At  every  rite  his  fhare  fhould  be  increas'd, 
And  liis  the  foremoit  honours  of  the  feaft. 
Fear  held  them  mute  :    alone,  untaught  to  fear 
Tydides  fpoke — The  man  you  feck,  is  here. 
Through  yon  black  camps  to  bend  my  dangerous 

way. 
Some  God  within  commands,  and  I  obey. 
But  let  fome  other  chofen  warrior  join. 
To  raife  my  hopes,  and  fecond  my  defign. 
By  mutual  confidence,  and  mutual  aid, 
Great  deeds  are  done,  and  great  difcoveries  made; 
The  wife  new  prudence  from  the  wife  acquire. 
And  one  brave  hero  fans  anothe-'s  fire. 

Contending  leaders  at  the  word  arofe  : 
Each  generous  breaft  with  emulation  glows  : 
So  brave  a  talk  each  Ajax  ftrove  tt*  fliare. 
Bold  Merion  ftrove,  and  Neftor's  valiant  heir  ; 
The  Spartan  wifli'd  the  fecond  place  to  gain. 
And  great  Ulyfl'cs  wifh'd,  nor  wilh'd  in  vain- 
Then  thus  the  king  of  men  the  conteft  ends  : 
Thou  firft  ot  warriors,  and  thou  beft  of  friend?. 
Undaunted  Diomed  !  what  chief  to  join 
In  this  great  enterprize,  is  only  thine. 
|uft  be  thy  choiOe,  without  affe(ftion  made  ; 
To  birth  or  office,  no  refpecfl  be  paid  ; 
Let  worth  determine  here.     The  monarch  fpske, 
And  ir.ly  trembled  for  his  brother's  fake. 
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Tneh  thus  (the  godlike  Diometl  rejoin'd)  : 
My  choice  declares  the  impulfe  of  my  mind. 
How  can  I  doubt,  while  great  Ulylles  Itanus 
To  lend  his  counl'els,  and  affifl;  our  hands  ? 
A  chief,  whole  fafety  is  Minerva's  care  ; 
So  fam'd,  fo  dreadful,  in  the  works  of  war  : 
Blelt  in  his  conducl,  I  no  aid  require ; 
Wifdom  like  his  might  pafs  through  flames  of 
fire. 

Tt  fits  thee  not,  before  thefe  chiefs  of  fame, 
(Reply'd  the  fage)  to  praife  me,  or  to  blame  : 
Praile  from  a  friend,  or  cenfure  from  a  foe. 
Are  loft  on  hearers  that  our  merits  know. 
But  let  us  hafte — Night  rolls  the  hours  away. 
The  reddening  orient  fliows  the  coming  day. 
The  flars  fliine  fainter  on  th'  x'thereal  plains. 
And  of  Night's  empire  but  a  third  remains. 

Thus  having  fpoke,  with  generous  ardour  preft, 
In  arms  terrific  tlieir  huge  limbs  they  dreft. 
A  two-edg'd  faulchion  Thrafymed  the  brave. 
And  ample  buckler,  to  Tydides  gave  : 
Then  in  a  leathern  helm  he  cas'd  his  head. 
Short  of  its  creft,  and  with  no  plume  o'erfpead  : 
(Such  as  by  youths  unus'd  to  arms  are  worn  ; 
!No  fpoils  enrich  it,  and  no  ftuds  adorn.) 
Next  him  Ulyfles  took  a  Ihining  fword, 
A  bow  and  quiver,  with  bright  arrows  ftor'd  : 
A  well-prov'd  caique,  with  leather  braces  bound, 
^Thy  gift,  Meriones)  his  temples  crown'd  : 
Soft  wool  within  ;  without,  in  order  fpread, 
A  boar's  white  teeth  grinn'd  horrid  o'er  his  head. 
This  from  Amyntor,  rich  Ormenus'  fon, 
Autolychus  by  fraudful  rapine  won, 
And  gave  Amphidamas ;  from  him  the  prize 
iMolus  receiv'd,  the  pledge  of  fecial  ties ; 
The  helmet  next  by  Merion  was  pofl'efs'd. 
And  now  Ulyffes'  thoughtful  temples  prefs'd. 
Thus  flieath'd  in  arms,  the  council  they  forl'ake, 
And  dark  through  paths  oblique  their  piogrefs 
Juft  then,  in  fign  flie  favour'd  their  intent,  [take. 
A  long-wing'd  heron  great  Minerva  fent : 
This,    though  furrounding  fliades  obfcur'd  their 
view,  [knew. 

By  the  fhrill  clang,    and  whiftling  wings,    they 
As  from  the  right  fhe  foar'd,  Ulyfles  pray'd, 
Hail'd  the  glad  omen,  and  addrefs'd  the  Maid  : 

O  daughter  of  that  God,  whofe  arm  can  wield 
Tlj'  avenging  bolt,  and  fhake  the  dreadful  fliield ! 
O  thou  !  for  ever  prefent  in  my  way. 
Who  all  my  motions,  all  my  toils,  furvey  ! 
Safe  may  we  pais  beneath  the  gloomy  Ihade, 
Safe  by  thy  fuccour  to  our  fliips  convey'd  ; 
And  let  forae  deed  this  fignal  night  adorn, 
To  claim  the  tears  of  Trojans  yet  unborn. 

Then  godlike  Diomed  preferred  his  prayer : 
Daughter  of  Jove,  unconquer'd  Pallas  !  hear. 
Great  queen  of  arms,  whofe  favour  Tydeus  won, 
As  thou  defend'ft  the  fire,  defend  the  fon. 
When  on  iEfopus'  banks  the  banded  powers 
Of  Greece  he  left,  and  fought  the  Theban  tow- 
ers, fhow. 
Peace  was  his  charge ;    receiv'd  with  peaceful 
He  went  a  legate,  but  return'd  a  foe  : 
Then  help'd  by  thee,  and  cover'd  by  thy  (hield. 
He    fought    with  numbers,    and   made   numbers 
So  now  be  prefent.  Oh  celeftial  Maid  1        [\ield. 


A  youthful  fleer  fliall  fall  beneath  tiie  fir6ke> 
Untain"d,  uncoufcious  of  the  galling  yoke. 
With  ample  forehead,  and  with  fpreading  horn?. 
Whole  taper  tops  refulgent  gold  adorns. 

The  heroes  pray'd  ;  and  Pallas  from  the  fkies 
Accords  their  vow,  fucceeds  their  enterprize. 
Now,  like  two  lions  panting  for  the  prey. 
With  dreadful  thoughts  they  trace  the  dreary  way, 
Through   the   black  horrors  of  th'   enfanguin'd 

plain, 
Throi^gh  dull,  through  blood,  o'er  arms  and  hilb 
of  flain. 

Nor  lefs  bold  Heiflor,  and  the  fons  of  Troy, 
On  high  defigns  the  wakeful  hours  employ  : 
Th'  alUimbled  peers  their  lofty  chief  inclos'd  ; 
Who  thus  the  counfels  of  his  breaft  propos'd  : 

What  glorious  man  for  high  attempts  prepar'd^ 
Dares  greatly  venture,  for  a  rich  reward, 
Of  yonder  fleet  a  bold  difcovery  make,        [take  ? 
What  watch  they  keep,  and  what  refoWes  they 
If  now  fubdued  they  meditate  their  flight. 
And  fpent  with  toil  neglecl  the  watch  of  night  ? 
His  be  the  chariot  that  fliall  pleafe  him  moit. 
Of  all  the  plunder  of  the  vanquifli'd  hoft  ; 
His  the  fair  fteeds  that  all  the  reft  excel. 
And  his  the  glory  to  have  ferv'd  fo  well. 

A  youth  there  was  among  the  tribes  of  Troy, 
Dolon  his  name,  Eumedes'  only  boy 
(Five  girls  befide  the  reverend  herald  told) 
Rich  was  the  fon  in  brafs,  and  rich  in  gold. 
Not  bleft  by  nature  with  the  chari»s  of  face. 
But  iVift  of  foot,  and  matchlefs  in  the  race. 
Heclor  !   (he  faid)  my  courage  bids  me  meet 
This  high  achievement,  and  explore  the  fleet : 
But  firft  exalt  thy  fceptre  to  the  Ikies, 
And  fwear  to  grant  me  the  demanded  prize  ; 
Th'  immortal  courfers,  and  the  glittering  car. 
That  bear  Pelides  through  the  ranks  of  war, 
Encourag'd  thus,  no  idle  fcout  I  go. 
Fulfil  thy  wifli,  their  whole  intention  knovr. 
Ev'n  to  the  royal  tent  purfue  my  way. 
And  all  their  counfels,  all  their  aims  betray. 

The  chief  then  heav'd  the  golden  fceptre  higis. 
Attefting  thus  the  monarch  of  the  fky  : 
Be  witnels  thou  !  immortal  Lord  of  all '. 
Whofe  thunder  fliakes  the  dark  aerial  hall : 
By  none  but  Dolon  fliall  this  prize  be  borne. 
And  him  alone  th'  immortal  fteeds  adorn. 

Thus  Heiflor  fwore  :    the  Gods  were  call'd  i« 
vain; 
But  the  rafli  youth  prepares  to  fcour  the  plain  i 
Acrofs  his  back  the  bended  bovT  he  flung, 
A  wolf's  grey  hide  around  his  flioulders  hung, 
A  ferret's  downy  fur  his  helmet  lin'd. 
And  in  his  hand  a  pointed  javelin  fliin'd. 
Then   (never  to  return)  he  fought  the  (hore. 
And  trod  the  path  his  feet  muft  tread  no  more. 
Scarce  had  he  pals'd  the  fteeds  and  Trojan  throng" 
(Still  bending  forward  as  he  cours'd  along), 
When,  on  the  hollow  way,  th'  approaching  tread 
Ulyfles  mark'd,  and  thus  to  Diomed  : 

O  friend  !  I  hear  fome  ftep  of  hoftile  feet, 
Moving  this  way,  or  haftening  to  the  fleet : 
Some  fpy  perhaps,  to  lurk  befide  the  main  ; 
Or  nightly  pillager  that  ftrips  the  flain. 
Yet  let  him  pafs,  and  win  a  little  fpace  ; 
Then  njfli  behind  hinij  and  prevent  his  pace* 
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But  if  too  fwift  of  foot  be  flies  bcfoie, 
Confine  liis  courie  alonjj  tlie  fleet  and  fliore, 
JBetwixt  the  camp  and  him  our  ippars  emiiloy, 
And  intercejJt  his  hop'd  return  to  Troy. 

With  that  they  Itcpp'd   afidc,  and  Itoop'd  their 
(As  Dolon  pafs'd)  behind  a  heap  of  dead  :    [head 
Along  the  path  the  fpy  unwary  flew ; 
Soft,  at  juft  diftauce,  both  the  chiefs  purfuc. 
So  diitant  they,  and  Uich  the  fpace  between. 
As  when  two  teams  of  mules  divide  the  green 
(^To  whom  the  hind  like  Ihares  of  land  allows), 
When  now  new  furrovVs    part  th'   approaching 

ploughs. 
Now  Dolon  liltening  heard  them  as  they  paft  ; 
He<ftor    (he  thought)  had   fent,  and   check'd   his 
Till  fcarce  at  diftance  of  a  javelin's  throw,  [halte, 
No  voice  fucccding,  he  perceiv'd  the  foe. 
As  when  two  Ikilful  hounds  the  leveret  wind  ; 
Or  chace  through  woods  obfcure  the  trembling 
Now  loft,  now  feeii,  they  intercept  his  way,  [hind; 
And  from  the  herd  Itill  turn  the  flying  prey  : 
So  faft,  and  with  fuch  fears,  the  Trojau  flew  ; 
So  clofe,  fo  couftant,  the  bold  Greeks  purfue. 
Now  almoft  on  the  fleet  the  daftard  falls, 
And  mingles  with  the  guards  that  watch  the  walls ; 
When  brave  Tydides  itopp'd  ;  a  generous  thought 
(Infpir'd  by  Pallas)  in  his  bofom  wrought. 
Left  on  the  foe  fome  forward  Greek  advance, 
And  fnatch  the  glory  from  his  lifted  lance. 
Then  thus  aloud  :  Whoe'er  thou  art  remain; 
This  javelin  elfe  ftiall  fix  thee  to  the  plain. 
He  laid,  and  high  in  air  the  weapon  caft. 
Which  wilful  err'd,  and  o'er  his  flioulder  paft  ; 
Then  fix'd  in  earth.    Againft  the  trembling  wood 
The  wretch   ftood  propp'd,  and   quiver'd  as   he 
A  fudden  palfy  feiz'd  his  turning  head  ;      [ftood; 
His  loofe  tjeeth  chatter'd,  and  his  colour  fled  : 
The  panting  warriors  feize  him  as  he  Hands, 
And  with  immanly  tears  his  life  demands. 

O  fpare  my  youth,  and  for  the  breath  I  owe, 
Large  gifts  of  price  my  father  Ihall  beftow. 
Vaft  heaps  of  brafs  fhall  in  your  fliips  be  tol(}. 
And  rteel  well-temper'd,  and  refulgent  gold. 
To  whom  Ulyfles  made  this  wife  reply  ; 
Whoe'er  thou  art,  be  bold,  nor  fear  to  die. 
What  moves  thee,  fay,  when  fleep  has  clos'd  the 
To  roam  the  filent  fields  in  dead  of  night  ?  [fight, 
Cam'ft  thou  the  fecrets  of  our  camp  to  find, 
By  Hecflor  prompted,  or  thy  daring  mind  ? 
Or  art  i'ome  wretch  by  hopes  of  plunder  le4 
Through  heaps  of  carnage  to  defpoil  the  dead  ? 
Then  thus  pale  Dolon  with  a  fearful  look, 
(Still  as  he  fpoke,  his  limbs  with  horror  fhook) 
Hither  I  came,  by  Hcdlor's  words  deceiv'd; 
Much  did  he  promife,  raflily  1  believM  : 
No  lefs  a  bribe  than  great  Achilles'  car, 
And   thofe  fwift  fteeds  that  fweeps  the  ranks  pf 
Urg'd  me,  unwilling,  this  attempt  to  make  ;  [war, 
To  learn  Xvhat  counlels,  what  refolves  you  take  : 
Jf,  now  fubdued,  you  fix  your  hopes  on  flight. 
And,  tir'd  with  toils,  neglert  the  watch  of  night  ? 
Bold  was  thy  aim,  and  glorious  was  the  prize  I 
(Ulyffes,  with  a  fcornful  fmile,  replies) 
Far  other  rulers  thofe  proud  fteeds  demand, 
And  fcorn  the  guidance  of  a  vulgar  hand  ; 
Ev'n  great  Achilles  fcarce  their  rage  can  tame, 
Achilles,  fprung  from  an  immortal  dame. 


But  fay,  be  faithful,  and  the  truth  recite  \ 
Where  lies  encamp'd  the  Trojan  chief  to  night  ? 
Where  ftand  his  courfcrs  ?  in  what  quarter  fleep 
Their  other  prince  ?  tell  what  watch  they  keep  : 
Say,  flnce  their  conqucft,  what  their  counfclb" 
Or  here  to  combat,  from  their  city  far,  [are  ; 
Or  back  to  Ilion's  wall  transfer  the  war. 

Ulyfles  thus,  and  thus  Eumcdcs'  foil : 
What  Dolon  knows,  his  faithful  tongue  fliall  own. 
Iledor,  the  peers  airemhlirg  in  his  tent, 
A  council  holds  at  Ilus'  monument. 
No  certain  guards  the  nightly  watch  partake  ; 
X^Tiere'er  yon  fires  afcend,  the  Trojans  wake  : 
Anxious  for  Troy,  the  guard  the  natives  keep  ; 
Safe  in  their  cares,  th'  auxiliar  forces  fleep. 
Whofe  wives  and  infants,  from  the  danger  far, 
Difcharge  their  fouls  of  half  the  fears  of  war. 

Then  fleep  thofe  aids  among  the  Trojan  train, 
(Enquir'd  the  chief)  or  fcatter'd  o'er  the  plain  ? 
To  whom  the  fpy  :  Tkeir  powers  they  thus  difS 
pofe : 
The  Paeons,  dreadful  with  their  bended  bows, 
The  Carians,  Caucons,  rhe  Pelafgian  hoft, 
And  Leleges,  encamp  along  the  coaft. 
Not  diftant  far,  lie  higher  on  the  lard 
The  Lycian,  Myfian,  and  Maeonian  band. 
And  Phrygia's  horfe,  by  Thymbras'  ancient  xvall  j 
The  Thracians  utmoft,  and  apart  from  all. 
Thefe  Troy  but  lately  to  her  fuccour  won, 
Led  on  by  Rhefus,  great  Eioneus'  fon  : 
I  (aw  his  courfers  in  proud  triumph  go. 
Swift  as  the  wind,  and  white  as  winter  fnow  : 
Rich  filver  plates  his  fhining  car  infold  ; 
His  folid  arms,  refulgent,  flame  with  gold  ; 
No  mortal  flioulders  fuit  the  glorious  load, 
Celeftial  Panoply,  to  grace  a  God  ! 
Let  me,  unhappy,  to  your  fleet  be  borne, 
Or  leave  me  here,  a  captive's  fate  to  mourrf. 
In  cruel  chains  ;  till  you  return  reveal. 
The  truth  or  falfehood  of  the  news  I  tell. 
To  this  Tydides,  with  a  gloomy  frown  : 
Think  not  to  live  though  all  the  truth  he  fliowa : 
Shall  we  difmifs  thee,  in  fome  future  ftrife 
To  rifle  more  bravely  thy  now  forfeit  life  ? 
Or  that  again  our  camps  thou  may'ft  explore ; 
No— once  a  traitor,  thou  betray'ft  no  more. 

Sternly  he  fpoke,  and  as  the  wretch  prepar'i 
With  humble  blandifliment  to  ftroke  his  beard. 
Like  lightning  fwift  the  wrathful  faulchion  flew, 
Divides  the  neck,  and  cuts  the  nerves  in  two  ; 
One  inftant  fnatch'd  his  trembling  foul  to  hell. 
The  head,  yet  fpeaking,  mutter'd  as  it  fell. 
The  furry  helmet  from  his  brow  they  tear. 
The  wolf's  grey  hide,  th'  unbended  bow  and  fpear; 
Thefe  great  Ulyfles  lifting  to  the  flties. 
To  favouring  Pallas  dedicates  the  prize  : 
.    Great  Queen  of  arms  !  receire  this  hoftilc  fpoil, 
And  let  the  Thracian  fteeds  reward  our  toil : 
Thee  firft  of  all  the  heavenly  hoft  we  praife  ; 
O  fpeed  our  labours,  and  diredl  our  ways  ! 
This  faid,  the  fpoils  with  dropping  gore  dcfac'd, 
High  on  a  fpreading  tamariflt  he  plac'd  ; 
Then  heap'd  with  reeds  and  gather'd  boughs  the 
To  guide  their  footfteps  to  the  place  again,  [plain. 
Through  the  ftill  night  they  crofs  the  devious 
fields  [ftiields. 

Slippery  with  blood,  o'er   arms   and    heaps  (jf 
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Arriving  where  tie  Tht'acian  fquaarons  lay, 
And  eas'd  in  fleep  th-  i.ibour;  .  f  cm  aay.    [band  : 
Ran^'d  in    three   hnCi   they    vifw   the    proltrate 
1  he  horles  yok.'d  beiule  each  warrior  Itand  ; 
Their  arms  in  order  on  the  ground  recliuM, 
Through  the  brown  Ihade  the   fulgid    weapons 

Ihin'd  : 
Amidft  lay  Rhefus,  flretch'd  in  fleep  profound, 
J>  ud  the  white  fteeds  behind  his  chariot  bound. 
The  welcome  fight  Uiyllei  rir'c  deicnes. 
And  points  to  'Oiomed  the  tempting  prize. 
The  man,  the  couriers,  and  the  car  beheld  ! 
Defcrib'd  hy  Dolon,  with  the  arms  of  gold. 
Now,  brave  Tydides  !  now  thy  courage  try. 
Approach  the  chariot,  and  the  fteeds  untie; 
Or  if  thy  foul  afpire  to  fiercer  deeds. 
Urge  thou  the  flaughter,  while  J  feize  the  fteeds, 

Dallas  (this  laid)  her  hero's  bofom  warms, 
Ereath'd  in  his  heart,  and  llraiig  his  nervous  arms; 
Where'er  he  pafs'd  a  purple  ftream  purfued 
His  thirfty  fauichion,  fat  with  holtile  blood  ; 
Bath'd  all  his  footftcos,  dy'd  the  fields  with  gore. 
And  a  low  groan  remurmur'd  through  the  fliore. 
So  the  grim  lion  from  his  nightly  den, 
O'erieaps  the  fences,  and  invades  the  pen  ; 
On  flieep  or  goats,  reliille!s  in  his  way, 
Ke  fails,  and  foaming  rends  the  guardlefs  prey. 
.Nor  Itopp'd  the  fury  of  his  vengeful  hand. 
Till  twelve  lay  brcathlefs  of  the  Thracian  band. 
Uiyfl'es  foUo'iving,  as  his  partner  flew, 
Back  by  the  foot  each  flaughter'd  warrior  drew; 
The  milk-white  courfers  fiudious  to  convey 
Safe  to  the  Oiips,  he  wifely  ciear'd  the  way  ; 
JLeft  the  fierce  fteed-,  not  yet  to  battles  bred, 
Should  ftart,  and  tremble  at  the  heaps  of  dead. 
Kow  twelve  difpatch'd,  the  monarch  laft  they 

found ; 
Tydides'  fauichion  fix'd  him  to  the  ground. 
Juft  then  a  deathful  dream  Mmerva  fent ; 
A  warlike  form  appear'd  before  his  tent, 
Whofe  vifionary  lleei  his  boiom  tore  : 
to  dream'd  the  monarch,  and  awak'd  no  more. 
Ulyfles  now  the  fnowy  Heeds  detains. 
And  leads  them,  faften'd  by  the  filver  reins ; 
Thefe,  with  his  bow  unbent,  he  lafli'd  along  ; 
(The  fcourge  forgot,  on  Rhefus'  chariot  hung.) 
Then  gave  his  friend  the  fignal  to  retire ; 
Eut  him,  new  dangers,  new  achievemeiits  fire  : 
Doubtful  he  ftood,  or  with  his  reeking  blade 
To  fend  more  heroes  to  th'  infernal  Ihade, 
Drag  off  the  car  where  Rhefus'  armour  lay, 
Or  heave  with  manly  force,  and  lift  away. 
^Vhile  unrefolv'd  the  fon  of  Tydeus  ft ands, 
Pallas  appears,  and  thus  her  chief  commands : 

Enough,  my  fon;  from  father  flaughter  ceafe, 
Regard  thy  fafety,  and  depart  in  peace  ; 
Haite  to  the  fhips,  the  gotten  fpoils  enjoy, 
Nor  tempt  too  far  the  hoftile  Gods  of  Troy. 

The  voice  divine  confefs  the  martial  Maid  ; 
In  hafte  he  mounted,  and  her  word  obey'd  ; 
'J  he  courfers  fly  before  UiyflTes'  bow. 
Swift  as  the  wind,  and  white  as  winter-fnow. 

Not  unobferv'd  they  pafs'd  :   the  God  of  Light 
Had  watch'd  his  Troy,  and  mark'd  Mmcrva  s 

flight 
Saw  Tydeus'  fon  with  heavenly  fuccour  bleft, 
And  vengeful  angecfill'd  his  facred  breail. 


Swift  to  the  Trojan  camp  defc»nds  the  Power, 
And  wakes  Hippocoon  in  ;he  morning  hour 
(On  Rhefus'  Ide  accuftom  d  to  attend, 
A  faithful  kinfrnan,  and  inftrudlive  friend). 
He  rofe,  and  faw  the  field  aeform'd  with  blood. 
An  empty  fpace  where  late  the  courfers  ftood. 
The  yet-warm  I'hracians  panting  on  the  coaft  ; 
Fur  each  he  wept,  but  tor  his  Rhefus  moft  : 
Now  while  on  Rhefus'  name  he  calls  in  vain. 
The  gathering  tumult  ipreads  o'er  all  the  plain; 
On  heaps  the  Trojans  ruin,  with  wild  affright. 
And  wondering  view  the  flaughters  of  the  night. 

Mean  v.'hile  the  chiefs  arriving  at  the  fliade 
Where  late  the  fpoils  of  He(flor's  fpy  were  laid, 
Ulyfles  ftopp'd  ;  to  him  Tydides  bore 
The  trophy,  droppingyct  with  Dolon's  gore  : 
Then  mounts  again  ;   again  their  nimble  feet 
The  courfers  ply,  and  thunder  tow'rds  the  fleet. 

Old  Neftor  firft  perceiv'd  th'  approaching  found, 
Befpeaking  thus  the  Grecian  peers  around  : 
Methinks  the  noife  of  trasnplmg  fteeds  I  hear, 
Thickening  this  way,  and  gathering  on  my  ear; 
Perhaps  feme  horfes  of  the  Trojan  breed 
(So  may,  ye  Gods  1  of  pious  hopes  furcced) 
The  great  Tydides  and  Ulyfles  bear, 
Return'd  triumphant  with  this  prize  of  war. 
Yet  much  I  fear  (ah  may  that  fear  be  vain  !) 
The  chiefs  out-number'd  by  the  Trojan  train; 
Perhaps,  ev'n  now  purfued,  they  feek  the  fhore ; 
Or,  oh  I   perhaps  thofe  heroes  are  no  more. 

Scarce  had  he  fpoke,  when  lo  !  the   chiefs   ap- 
pear, [fesr  : 
And  fpring  to  earth  ;    the   Greeks  dil'mifs  their 
With  words  of  friendfliip  and  extended  hands 
They  greet  the  kings :  and  Neilor  firft  demands; 

Say  thou,  whofe  praifes  all  our  hoft  proclaim, 
Thou  living  glory  of  the  Grecian  name  ! 
Say,  whence  thefe  courfers  ?  by  what  chance  bc- 

ftow'd  ? 
The  fpoil  of  foes,  or  prefent  of  a  God  ? 
Not  tliofe  fair  fteeds  io  radiant  and  fo  gay. 
That  draw  the  burning  chariot  of  the  daj. 
Old  as  1  am,  to  age  1  fcorn  to  yield, 
And  daily  mingle  in  the  martial  field  ; 
But  lure  fill  now  no  courfers  ftruck  my  fight 
Like  thefe,  conlpicuous  through  the  ranks  of  fight. 
Some  God,  I  deem,  conferr'd  the  glorious  prize, 
Bleft  as  ye  are,  and  favourites  of  the  Ikies ; 
The  care  of  him  who  bids  the  thunder  roar. 
And  \  her,  whole  fury  bathesthe  world  with  gore. 

Father  !  not  fo  (fage  Ithacus  rejoin'd) 
The  gifts  of  heaven  are  of  a  nobler  kind. 
Of  Thracian  lineage  ars  the  fteeds  ye  View, 
Whofe  hoftile  king  the  brave  Tydides  flew ; 
Sleeping  he  dy'd,  with  all  his  guards  around. 
And  twelve  befide  lay  gafping  on  the  ground. 
J  hefe  other  fpoils  from  conquei'd  Dolon  came, 
A  wretch,  whofe  fwiftnefs  was  his  only  fame. 
By  Heclor  fent  our  forces  to  explore, 
He  now  lies  headlefs  on  the  fandy  fhore. 

Then  o'er  the  trench  the  bounding  courfersflewj- 
The  joyful  Greeks  with  loud  acclaim  purfuc. 
Straight  to  Tydides'  high  pavilion  borne, 
The  matchlcfs  fteeds  his  ample  ftail  adorn  : 
The  neighing  courfeis  their  new  fellows  greet. 
And  the  full  racks  are  heap'd  with  generous  wLcat^ 
■j-  Minerva. 
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But  Dolon's  armour,  to  Li*  fliips  convey 'd  "J 

High  on  tlie  p.iintcd  ftern  UljAes  laid,  > 

A  tiooliy  dcltinM  to  the  bluc-cy'd  Maid.  J 

Now  Irom  nodurnal  fweat,  and  fanguine  (tain, 
Tlicy   ckanl'e  their  bodies  in   the   neighbouring 
main : 
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Then  in  the  polifli'd  bath,  refrcni'd  trom  toil, 

Their  joints  ih;y  fupple  with  diffolTing  oil, 

In  duf  repaO;  indulj,'f  the  genial  hour. 

And  lirrt  to  Pallas  the  libations  pour  : 

Tlicy  fit,  rojuiciiig  in  her  aid  divine. 

And  the  ciovvu'J  goblet  foams  with  floods  of  wine. 
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THE    ARGUMENT. 
27.r  third  Battle,  and  the  A£is  of  Agamemnon. 

*.'-amcn-,non,  having  armed  himfelf,  leads  the  Grecians  to  battle:  Hecflor  prepares  the  Trojans  to 
receive  them-  while  Juijiter,  Juno,  and  Minerva,  give  the  fignuls  of  war.  Agamemnon  bears  all 
before  him-  and  Heetor  is  connnauded  by  Jupiter  (who  lends  Iris  for  that  purpofe)  to  decline  the 
engagement,  till  the  king  fhall  be  wounded,  and  retire  from  the  field.  He  then  makes  a  great 
lliaghtcr  of  the  enemy  :  Ulyfles  and  Diomed  put  a  Hop  to  him  for  a  time;  but  the  latter  being 
^vounded  b^-  Paris  is  obliged  to  dcfert  his  coinpnnion,  who  is  encompaffed  by  the  Trojans,  wound- 
ed, and  in  the  utmoll  danger,  till  Menelaiih  and  Ajas  refcue  him.  Hedlor  comes  againft  Ajax ; 
but  that  hrro  alone  oppofes  multitudes,  and  rallies  the  Greeks.  In  the  mean  time,  Machaon,  ia 
the  other  wing  of  the  army,  is  pierced  with  an  arrow  by  Paris,  and  carried  from  the  fight  in  Nef- 
tor's  chariot.  Achilk-s  (who  overlooked  the  a(ftion  from  his  fliip)  fent  Patroclus  to  enquire  which 
<if  the  Greeks  vvas  wounded  in  that  manner .'  Neftor  entertains  him  in  his  tent  with  an  ac«ount  of 
tlie  accidents  of  the  day,  and  a  long  recital  of  fome  former  wars  which  he  remembered,  tending  to 
put  Patroclus  upon  perfuading  Achdles  to  fight  for  his  countrymen,  or  at  lealt  permit  him  to  do  it, 
ilad  in  Achilles'  armour.  Patroclus  in  his  return  meets  Eurypylus  alfo  wounded,  and  aflifts  him  ia 
tliat  diftref-i.  - 

.'tiis  book  opens  with  the  eight  and  twentieth  day  of  the  poem  ;  and  the  fame  day,  with  its  various 
aclions  and  adventures,  is  extended  through  the  twelfth,  thirteenth,  fourteenth,  fiftee«th,  fix- 
feenth,  feventeenth,  and  part  of  the  eighteenth  books.  The  fcene  lies  in  the  field,  near  the  mo- 
nument of  Ilus. 


rHE  fafFron  morn,  v.'ith  early  bluflies  fpread, 
•^ovv  rofc  reful'Tent  from  Tithonius'  bed  : 
Vith  new  !)oni  day  to  gladden  mortal  fight, 
vnd  gild  the  tourfe  of  heaven  with  facred  light  : 
Vhen  baleful  Eri.s,  fent  by  Jove's  command, 
'iie  torch  of  dilcord  blazing  in  her  hand, 
"hrough  the  red  Ikies  her  bloody  fign  extends, 
Liid,  wrapt  in  tempells,  o'er  the  fleet  defcends. 
[igh  on  Ulyfles'  bark,  her  horrid  (tand 
he  took,  and  thunder'd  through  the  feas  and  land, 
.v'n  Ajax  and  Achilles  heard  the  found, 
I'hole  lliips,  remote,  the  guarded  navy  bound, 
"hence  the  black  Fury  through  the  Grecian  throng 
^'ith  horrqr  founds  the  loud  Orthian  long  : 
"he  navy  fliakes,  and  at  the  dire  alarms 
ach  bofom  boil»,  each  warrior  ftarts  to  arms, 
(o  more  they  figh,  inglorious  to  return, 
ut  breathe  revenge,  ajid  for  the  combat  burn. 
The  king  of  men  his  hardy  hoft  infpires 
I'ilh  loud  command,  with  great  example  fires; 
limielf  firfl  rofe,  himfelf  before  the  reft 
[is  mighty  limb";  in  radiant  armour  drcft, 
.ml  firft  he  cas'd  his  manly  legs  around 
)  fliining  greaves,  with  filver  buckles  bound  : 
he  beaming  cuirafs  next  adorn'd  his  brcaft, 
he  fame  which  once  king  Cinyras  poficft  : 
The  fame  or  Gre'ece  and  her  aflemblcd  hcfl 
Ind  rcach'd  that  monarch  on  the  C'yjirian  coaft  ; 
[was  then,  the  friendlhip  of  the  chief  to  gai.i, 
"his  glorious  gift  he  fent,  i:or  fc.nt  in  vain). 


Ten  rows  of  azure  fteel  the  work  infold, 
Twice  ten  of  tin,  and  twelve  of  dudlile  gold  ; 
Three  glittering  dragons  to  the  gorget  rife. 
Whole  imitated  fjales,  againll  the  fkies 
Reflected  various  light,  and  arching  bow'd, 
Like  colour'd  rainbows  o'er  a  Ihowry  cloud 
(Jove's  wondrous  bo^v,  of  three  celeftial  dyes, 
Plac'd  as  a  fign  to  man  amid  the  fl;ies). 
A  radiant  baldrick,  o'er  his  fhoulder  ty'd, 
Sullain'd  the  fword  that  glitter'd  at  his  fide  ; 
Gold  was  the  hilt,  a  filver  flieath  encas'd 
The  fliining  blade,  and  golden  hangers  grac'd. 
His  buckler's  mighty  orb  was  next  difplay'd. 
That  round  the  warrior  caft  a  dreadful  fliade  ; 
Ten  zones  of  brafs  its  atnple  brim  furround. 
And  twice  ten  bofles  the  bright  convex  crown'd  : 
Tremendous  Gorgon  frown'd  upon  its  field. 
And  circling  terrors  fiU'd  the  exprefllve  fliield  : 
Within  its  concave  hung  a  filver  thong. 
On  which  a  mimic  ferpent  creeps  along  ;  ' 

His  azure  length  in  eafy  waves  extends. 
Till  in  three  heads  th'  embroider'd  monfter  ends. 
Caft  o'er  his  brows  his  fourfold  helm  he  plac'd, 
With  nodding  horfe  hair  formidably  grac'd  : 
And  in  his  hands  two  fteely  javelins  weilds, 
That  blaze  to  heaven,  and  lighten  all  the  ficlds- 

That  inftant  Juno  and  the  martial  Maid 
In  happy  thunders  promis'd  Greece  their  aid  ; 
High  o'er  the  -hief  ihey  clafli'd  their  arms  in  air, 
And,  1-aning  from  the  ciouds,  expedl  the  war. 
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Clofe  to  the  limits  of  the  trench  and  mound, 
The  fiery  courfers  to  their  chariots  bound    [wield 
The  fquires  reltrain'd  :  the  foot,  with  thole  who 
The  lighter  arms,  rufli  forward  to  the  field. 
To  fecond  thefe,  in  clofe  array  combin'd, 
The  fnuadrons  fpread  their  fable  wings  behind. 
Now  fiiouts  and  tumults  wake  the  tardy  fun. 
As  with  the  light  the  ijarriors  toils  begun. 
Ev'n  Jove,  whofe  thunder  fpoke  his  wrath,  diftill'd 
Red  drops  of  blood  o'er  all  the  fatal  field  ; 
The  woes  of  men  unwilling  to  furvey. 
And  all  the  Daughters  that  muft  ftain  the  day. 

Near  Ilus'  tomb,  in  order  rang'd  around. 
The  Trojan  lines  poflifs'd  the  niing  ground  : 
There  wife  Polydamas  and  Hetflor  flood; 
vEneas,  honour'd  as  a  guardian  God ; 
Sold  Poly  bus,  Agenor  the  divine. 
The  brother  warriors  of  Autenoj's  line  ; 
With  youthful  Acamas,  whofe  beauteous  face 
And  fair  proportion  match'd  th"  etherial  race  ; 
Great  Hedlor  cover'd  with  his  fpacious  fhield. 
Plies  all  the  troops,  and  orders  all  the  field. 
As  the  red  ftar  now  fliows  his  fanguine  fires 
Through  the  dark  clouds,andnow  in  night  retires; 
Thus  through  the  ranks  appear'd  the  god-like  man, 
Plung'd  in  the  rear,  or  blazing  in  the  van  ; 
Willie  ftieamy  fparkles,  reftlefs  as  he  flies, 
Flafli  from  his  arms  as  lightning  from  the  fliies. 
Asfweating  reapers  in  fome  wealthy  field, 
Rang'd  in  two  bands,  their  crooked  weapons  wield, 
Sear  down  the  furrows,  till  their  labours  meet ; 
Thick  falls  the  heapy  harveft  at  their  feet : 
So  Greece  and  Troy  the  field  of  war  divide, 
And  falling  ranks  are  flrow'd  on  every  lide, 
jMoTie  ftoop'd  a  thought  to  bafe  inglorious  flight ; 
But  horfe  to  horfe,  and  man  to  man,  they  fight. 
>»ot  rabid  wolves  more  fierce  conteft  their  prey ; 
Each  wounds,  each  bleeds,  but  none  refign  the 

day. 
Dh'cord  with  joy  the  fcene  of  death  defcries. 
And  drinks  large  laughter  at  her  fanguine  eyes : 
Difcord  alone,  of  all  th'  immortal  train. 
Swells  the  red  horrors  of  this  direful  plain  : 
The  Gods  in  peace  their  golden  maufions  fill, 
Rang'd  in  bright  order  on  th'  Olympian  hill ; 
Sut  general  murmurs  told  their  griefs  above, 
And  each  accus'd  the  partial  will  of  Jove. 
Mean  while  apart,  fuperior  and  alone, 
Th'  eternal  monarch  on  his  awful  throne. 
Wrapt  in  theblavie  of  boundlefs  glory  fate;. 
And,  fix'd,  fulfiU'd  the  juli  decrees  of  fate  ; 
On  earth  he  turn'd  his  all-confidering  eyes. 
And  mark'd  the  fpot  where  Ilion's  towers  arife  ; 
The  fea  with  (hips,  the  fields  with  armies  fpread, 
The  vidlor's  rage,  the  dying  and  the  dead. 

Thus  while  the  niorning  beams  increafiiig  bright 
O'er  heaven's  pure  azure  fpread  the  glowing  light, 
'Coramutual  death  the  fate  of  war  confounds, 
£ach  adverfe  battle  gor'd  with  equal  wounds. 
iButnow  (what  time  in  fome  fequefter'd  vale 
The  weary  woodman  fpreads  his  fpating  meal, 
"When  his  tir'd  arms  refufe  the  axe  to  rear, 
And  claim  a  refpite  from  the  fylvan  war ; 
]But  not  till  half  the  proftrate  foreft  lay 
5tretch'd  in  long  ruin,  and  expos'd  to  day) 
Then,  nor  till  then,  the  Greeks'  impulfive  might 
^ierc'4  the  black  phalanx,  an4  let  in  the  light. 


Great  Agamemnon  then  the  flaughter  le(J, 
And  ilcw  Bienor  at  his  people's  head  : 
Whofe  fquire  Oileus,  with  a  fudden  fpring, 
Leap'd  from  the  chariot  to  revenge  his  king ; 
But  in  his  front  he  felt  the  fatal  wound. 
Which  pierc'd  his  brain,  and  ftretch'd  him  on  the 

ground. 
Atrides  fpoil'd,  and  left  him  on  the  plain  ; 
Vain  was  their  youth,  that  glittering  armour  rainji 
Now  foil'd  with  duif,  and  naked  to  the  iky. 
Their  fnowy  limbs  and  beauteous  bodies  lie. 

Two  fons  of  Priam  next  to  battle  move. 
The  produdl  one  of  marriage,  one  of  love  ! 
In  the  fame  car  the  brother  warriors  ride, 
This  took  the  charge  to  combat,  that  to  guide  : 
Far  other  talk,  than  when  they  wont  to  keep, 
On  Ida's  tops,  their  father's  fleecy  flieep  1 
Thefe  on  the  mountains  once  Achilles  found, 
And  captive  led,  with  pliant  oficrs  bound  ; 
Then  to  their  fire  for  ample  fums  reftor'd  ; 
But  now  to  perilh  by  Atrides'  fword  ; 
Pierc'd  in  the  breaft  the  bafe  born  Ifus  bleeds : 
Cleft  through  the  head,  his  brother's  fate  fucceed5> 
Swift  to  the  fpoil  the  hafty  viftor  falls. 
And  flript,  their  features  to  his  mind  recalls, 
The  Trojans  fee  the  youths  untimely  die; 
But  helpiefs  tremble  for  themfelves,  and  fly. 
So  when  a  lion,  raging  o'er  the  lawns. 
Finds,  on  fome  graify  lair,  the  couching  fawns, 
Their  bones  he  cracks,  their  reeking  vitals  draws. 
And  grinds  the  quivering  fielh  with  bloody  jaws  ; 
The  Irighted  hind  beholds,  and  dares  not  ftay. 
But  fwift  through  rulUing  thickets  burlh  her  way  i 
All  drown'd  in  fweat  th?  panting  mother  flies. 
And  the  big  tears  roll  trickling  from  her  eyes. 

Amidlt  the  tumult  of  the  routed  train. 
The  fons  of  falfe  Antimachus  were  fiain  ; 
He,  who  for  bribes  his  faithlefs  counfcls  fold, 
And  voted  Helen's  ilay  for  Paris'  gold. 
Atrides  mark'd,  as  thefe  their  fafety  fought. 
And  flew  the  children  for  the  fathers  fault  ; 
Their  headftrong  horfe  unable  to  reftrain. 
They  fliook  with  fear,  and  dropp'd  the  filken  rein  j 
Then  in  their  chariot  on  their  knees  they  fall. 
And  thus  with  lifted  hands  for  mercy  call : 

O  fpare  our  youth,  and  for  the  life  we  owe, 
Antimachus  fliall  copious  gifts  beftow  ; 
Soon  as  he  hears,  that  not  in  battle  flain. 
The  Grecian  fiiips  his  captive  fons  detain. 
Large  heaps  of  brafs  in  ranfom  fliall  be  told. 
And  fleel  well-temper'd  and  perfuaflve  gold. 

Thefe  words,  attended  with  a  flood  of  tears. 
The  youths  addiefs'd  to  unrelenting  ears: 
The  vengeful  monarch  gave  this  ftern  reply — 
If  from  Antimachus  ye  fpring,  ye  die  : 
The  daring  wretch  who  once  in  council  flood 
To  flied  Ulylfes'  and  my  brother's  blood. 
For  profter'd  peace  !  and  lues  his  feed  for  grace  ? 
No,  die,  and  pay  the  forfeit  of  your  race. 

This  laid,  Pifander  from  the  car  he  caft. 
And  pierc'd  his  brcafl; :  fupinc  he  breath'd  his  lafl. 
His  brother  leap'd  to  earth  ;  but  as  he  lay. 
The  trenchent  faulchion  lopp'd  his  hands  away  ; 
His  fever'd  head  was  tofs'd  among  the  throng, 
And,  rolling,  drew  a  bloody  train  along. 
Then  where  the  thickefl:  fought,  the  vi(flor  flcwj 
The  lua^s  esftinple  all  his  Grecl^s  purfuei 
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Now  by  the  foot  the  flying  foot  n-erc  flain, 
Horfe  trod  hy  horf'',  lay  fo  iming  on  the  plain. 
From  the  dry  fields  thick  clouds  of  dull  arife, 
Shade  the  black  hoft,  and  intercept  the  Ikits. 
The  brals-hoof'd  Heeds  tumultuous  plunge  and 

bound. 
And  the  thick  thunder  beats  the  labouring  ground. 
Still  lluughtering  on,  the  king  of  men  proceeds; 
The  diftaHc'J  army  wonders  at  his  deeds. 
As  when  the  winds  with  raging  flames  confpirc. 
And  o'er  the  forefts  roll  the  flood  of  fne, 
In  blazmg  heaps  the  grove's  old  honours  fall, 
And  one  refulgent  ruin  levels  all ; 
Before  /Vtrides'  rage  fo  links  the  tne, 
Whofe  (qiiadrons  vanifh,  and  proud  heads  lie  low  : 
The  ft:eeds  fly  trembling  from  his  waving  fvvord  ; 
And  many  a  car,  now  lighted  of  its  lord. 
Wide  o'er  tiie  field  with  guidelefs  fury  rolls. 
Breaking  their  ranks,  and  cruihing  out  their  fouls; 
While   his  keen  faulchion  drinks   the   warriors' 

lives ; 
More  grateful,  now,  to  vultures  than  their  wives ! 

Perhaps  great  Hcc'tor  then  had  found  his  fate, 
But  Jove  and  Deftiny  prolong'd  his  date. 
Safe  troni  the  darts,  the  care  of  Heaven  he  flood, 
Amidlt  alarms,  and  death,  and  duft,  and  blood. 

Now  pall  the  tomb  where  ancient  Ilus  lay, 
Through  the  mid  held  the  routed  urge  their  way ; 
Where  the  wild  figs  th'  adjoining  fummit  crown, 
That   path   they  take,  and    fpeed  to  reach   the 

town. 
As  fvvift  Atrides  with  loud  fliouts  purfu'd. 
Hot  with  his  toil,  and  bath'd  in  holtile  blood. 
Now  near  the  beech-tree,  and  tlie  Scaean  gates, 
The  hero  halts,  and  his  aflbciates  waits. 
Mean  while  on  every  fide,  around  the  plain, 
Difpers'd,  diforder'd,  fly  the  Trojan  train  : 
So  flies  a  herd  of  beeves,  that  hear  difmay'd 
The  lion's  roaring  through  the  midnight  Ihade  ; 
On  heaps  they  tumble  with  fuccefsful  hafte  ; 
The  lavage  feizes,  draws,  and  rends  the  laft  : 
Not  with  lefi  fury  ftern  Atrides  flew. 
Still  prefs'd  the  rout,  and  Itill  the  hindmoft;  flew  ; 
Hurl'd  from   their  cars,   the    bravell  chiefs  are 

kill'd, 
And  rage,  and  death,  and  carnage,  load  the  field. 

Now  rtorms  the  vidlor  at  the  Trojan  wall ; 
Surveys  the  towers,  and  meditates  their  fail. 
But  JoTC  defcending,  fliook  th'  Id?san  hills, 
And  down  their  fummits  pour'd  a  hundred  rills  : 
Th'  unkindled  lightnings  in  his  hand  he  took, 
And  thus  the  many-colour'd  Maid  befpoke : 
Iris,  with  hafte  thy  golden  wings  dlfplay. 
To  godlike  Heclor  this  our  word  convey — 
While  Agamemnon  waftes  the  ranks  around, 
Fights  in  the  front,  and  bathes  with  blood  the 

ground. 
Bid  him  give  way;  but  ilTue  forth  commands. 
And  trnlt  the  war  to  lefs  important  hands  : 
But  when,  or  wounded  by  tlie  fpear  or  dart, 
That  chief  fliall  mount  his  chariot,  and  depart: 
Then  Jove  fliall  ftring  Iiis  arm,  and  fire  hisbreaft, 
Th':n  to  her  fliips  fhall  flying  Greece  be  prefs'd, 
Till  to  the  main  the  burning  fun  defcend, 
And  facred  night  her  awful  fliade  extend. 
He  Ipoke,  and  Iris  at  his  word  obey'd  ; 
On  wings  of  winds  defccnds  the  various  Maid. 
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The  chief  Ihc  found  amidft  the  ranks  of  war, 
Clofe  to  the  bulwarks,  on  his  glittering  car. 
The  Goddefs  then  :  O  Ion  of  I'riani,  hear  ! 
From  Jove  I  come,  and  his  hig'i  m.mdate  bear- 
While  Agamemnon  waftes  the  ranks  around. 
Fights  in  the  front,  and  bathes  with  blood  the 

ground, 
Abftain  from  fight;  yet  iffuc  forth  commands, 
And  truft  the  war  to  lefs  important  hands. 
But  when,  or  wounded  liy  the  f(>ear  oi  dart. 
The  chief  lliall  mount  his  chariot,  and  depart : 
Then  Jove  fliall  ftring  thy  arm,  and  tire  thy  brcaft, 
Then  to  her  (hips  fliall  flying  Greece  be  preft, 
'I'ill  to  the  main  the  burning  fun  defcend, 
A  nd  facred  night  her  awful  fliade  extend. 

She  laid,  and  vaniflj'd  :   He(flor,  with  a  bound. 
Springs  from  his  chariot  on  the  trembling  ground, 
In  clanging  arms:  he  grafps  in  either  hand 
A  pointed  lance,  and  fpeeJs  from  band  to  band  ; 
K.evives  their  ardour,  turns  their  Iteps  from  flight. 
And  wakes  anew  the  dying  flames  ot  fight. 
They  ftand  to  arms  :  the  Greeks  their  onfct  dare, 
Condenfe  their  powers,  and  wait  the  coming  war. 
New  force,  new  fpirit,  to  each  breall:  returns  : 
The  fight  renevv'd,  with  fiercer  fury  burns  : 
The  king  leads  on  ;  all  fix'd  on  him  their  eye. 
And  learn  from  him  to  conquer,  or  to  die. 

Ye  facred  Nine,  celeltial  Mufcs  1   tell. 
Who  fac'd  him  firfl,  and  by  his  prowcfsfell! 
The  great  Iphidaraas,  the  bold  and  young. 
From  fage  Antenor  and  Theano  I'prung ; 
Whom  from  his  youth  his  grandlire  Ciffeus  hred. 
And  nurs'd  in  Thrace,  where  fnnwy  flocks  are  fed. 
Scarce  did  the  down  his  roly  cheeks  inveft. 
And,  early  honour  warm  his  generous  brcaft. 
When  the  kind  fire  confign'd  h's  daughter's  charniJ 
(Theano's  fifter)  to  his  youthful  arms. 
But,  call'd  by  glory  to  the  wars  of  Troy, 
He  leaves  untafted  the  firft  fruits  of  joy  ; 
From  his  lov'd  bndc  dep.irts  with  melting  eyes. 
And  fwift  to  aid  his  dearer  country  flies. 
With  twelve  black  fliips  he   rcach'd   Percope's 

rtrand. 
Thence  took  the  long  la'oorious  piarch  by  land. 
Now  fierce  for  fame  before  the  ranks  he  fprings. 
Towering  in  arms,  and  braves  the  k'ng  of  kings. 
Atrides  firft;  difcharg'd  the  miflive  fpear  ; 
The  Trojan  ftoop'd,  the  javelin  pals'd  in  air. 
Then  near  the  corlelet,  at  the  monarch's  heart. 
With  all  his  ftrcngth  the  youth  direds  his  dart  : 
But  the  broad  belt,  with  plates  of  filver  bound. 
The  point  rebated,  and  repell'd  the  wound. 
Encumber'd  with  the  dart  Atrides  ftands, 
Till,  grafp'd  with  force,  he  wrench'd  it  from  his 

hands, 
At  once  his  weighty  fword  difcharg'd  a  wound 
Full  on  his  neck,  that  fell'd  him  to  the  ground. 
Stretch'd  in  the  duft  th'  unhappy  warrior  lie;", 
And  fleep  eternal  feals  his  fwimniing  eves. 
Oh  worthy  better  fate  I  oh  early  flain ! 
Thy  country's  friend  ;  and  virtuous,  tho'  in  vain  ! 
No  more  the  youth  fliall  join  his  confort's  fide. 
At  once  a  virgin,  and  at  once  a  bride  ! 
No  more  with  prefents  her  embraces  meet. 
Or  lay  the  fpoils  of  conqueft  at  her  feet. 
On  whom  his  paffion  lavifli  of  his  ftore, 
i  Bdtow'd  fo  much,  and  vainly  promis'd  myrc  ? 
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Unwep*,  uncover'd,  on  the  plain  he  lay, 
■\Vhile  ihe  p'-ouJ  victor  bore  his  arms  away. 
Coon,  Antenor's  euleft  hope,  was  nigh  : 
'i  ears,  at  the  iight,  c:ime  itarfing  from  his  eye. 
While  picrc'd  with  grief  the  much-lov\i  youth  he 

viewM, 
And  tlie  pale  features  now  deforni'd  with  hlood, 
Then  with  his  f[jear,  iinfeen,his  time  he  took, 
Aim'd  at  the  kin;^,  and  near  his  elbow  ilrook. 
The  thrilling  ftec I  trailfpierc'd  the  brawny  ])art. 
And  through  his  arm  flood  forth  the  barbed  dart, 
SurprisM  the  monarch  feel.',,  yet  void  of  fear 
On  Coon  rallies  with  his  lifted  fpear : 
His  brother's  corpfe  the  pious  Trojan  draws, 
And  rails  his  country  to  afl'crt  his  caufe, 
Defends  hinl  breatbkfs  on  the  fanguine  field, 
And  o'er  the  body  fpreads  his  rmple  Ihleld.    ■ 
Atridcs,  marking  an  unguarded  part, 
Translis'd  the  warrior  with  the  brazen  dart ; 
Prone  on  his  brother's  bleeding  breaft  he  lay. 
The  monarch's  faulchion  lopp'd  his  head  away  : 
The  focii.l  fliades  the  fame  dark  journey  go. 
And  join  each  other  in  the  realms  below. 

The  vengeful  victor  rages  round  the  fields^ 
With  every  weapon  art  or  fury  yields  : 
isy  the  long  lance,  the  fwovd,  or  ponderous  flone, 
"V/hole  ranks  are  broken,  and  whole  troops  o'er- 

throvvn. 
This,  while  yet  warm,  diftill'd  the  purple  flood; 
Eiit  u'hen  the  wound  grew  iliffwith  clotted  blood. 
Then  grinding  tortures  his  ftrongbofora  rend, 
Lefs  keen  thofe  darts  the  fierce  Ilythia  fend 
(The  powers    that  caufe   the  teeming  matron's 

throes, 
fSad  mothers  of  unutterable  woes !) 
Stung  with  the  frnart,  all-panting  with  the  pain, 
!!Ie  mounts  his  car,  and  gives  his  fquire  the  rein  : 
Ihen  with  a.  voice  which  fury  made  more  frrong, 
And  pain  augmented,  thus  exhorts  the  throng  : 

O  friends  '.  C  Greek?  I  afl>rt  yonr  honours  won  ; 
'^rorecd,  and  fmifh  what  this  arm  begun  : 
'L'>  I   angry  Jove  forbids  your  chief  to  ftay, 
And  envies  half  the  glories  of  the  day. 

He  faid  ;  the  driverVhirls  his  lengthfi.l  thong  ; 
The  horfes  fly  1  the  chariot  fmokes  along. 
*louds  fr.-:-m  their  ncftrils  the  fierce  courfers  blow. 
Ana  from,  their  fides  the  fo:m  defcends  in  fnow  ; 
Shot  through  the  battle  in  a  moment's  fpace. 
The  wounded  monarch  at  his  tent  they  place. 

No  fc>oner  He&OT  faw  the  king  retir'd, 
.But  thns  his  Trojans  and  his  aids  he  fii'd  : 
Kea?,  all  ye  Dardan,  all  ye  Lycianrace  1 
Tam'd  in  clofc  fight,  and  dreadful  face  to  face. 
Kow  call  to  mind  your  ancient  trophies  won,. 
Your  great  forefathers'  virtues,  and  your  own. 
lithold  the  general  flies!  dcferts  his  powers  1' 
.Lo,  Jove  hirnfelf  declares  the  conqiitft  ours  ! 
Kow  on  yon  ranks  impel  your  foaming  (feeds ; 
And,  fine  cf  glory,  dare  immortal  deeds. 

With  v^^ords  like  thefe  the  fiery  chief  alarms 
His  fainting  hoft,  and  every  bofo'm  warms;. 
As  the  bold  hunter  clears  his  hounds,  to  tear 
The  brindled  lion,  or  the  tidlcv  besr  ;  • :       [heart, 
"With  -voice   and  h.and  provoke    their    doubting 
And  fprings  the  foremofl  with  his  lifted  dart  :  ■ 
So  godlike  Hetffor  promjjt.s-  his  troops  to  d?.re  ; 
fioi-  proitipts  alont.  but  leads  hirr.fcJf  the  war., 
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On  the  black  body  of  the  foes  be  pours; 
As  from  the  cloud's  deep    bofomi,  fwell'd  witli 
A  fudden  flonn  the  purple  ocean  fweeps,  [fhowers. 
Drives  the  wild  waves,  and  tofles  all  the  deeps. 
Say,    Mute  !    when    Jove     the    Trojan's    glory 

crown'd. 
Beneath 'his  arm  what  heroes  bit  the  ground  ? 
Allasus,  Doiops,  and  Autonous  dy'd, 
Opites  ne.xt  was  added  to  their  lide, 
Then  brave  Hipponous  fani'd  in  many  a  fight, 
Opheltius,  Onis.  funk  to  endlefs  night ; 
/Efymnus,  Agelaus;   all  chiefs  of  name; 
The  reft  were  vulgar  deaths,  unknown  to  fame. 
As    when    a   weftern   whirlwind,   charg'd   with 

ftorms, 
Difpels-the  gathtr'd  clouds  that  Notas  forms. 
The  gufl:  continued,  violent,  and  ftrong, 
Rolls  table  clouds  in  heaps  on  heaps  alonP'; 
Now  to  the  llcies  the  foaming  billows  rears. 
Now  breaks  the  furge,  and  wide  the  bottom  bares ; 
Thus  raging  Hedor,  with  refiftlefs  hands 
O'errurns,  confounds,  and  fcatters  all  their  bands. 
Novv'  the  iaft  ruin  the  whole  hoft  appalls  ; 
Now  Greece  had  trembled  in  her  wooden  walls ; 
But  wife  Ulyflls  cali'd  Tydides  forth. 
His  foul  rekindled,  and  awak'd  his  worth. 
And  frand  we  deedlefs,  O  eternal  fliame  ! 
Till  Hetlor's  arm  involve  the  fliips  in  flame  ? 
Kalle,  let  us  join,  and  combat  lide  by  fide. 
The  warrior  thus  :   and  thus  the  friend  reply'd  : 

No  martial  toil  I  Ihun,  no  danger  fear; 
Let  Hector  come;  I  wait  his  fury  here. 
Biit  Jove  With  conqueft  crowns  the  Trojan  train  ; 
-'i.nd,  Jove  our  foe,  all  human  force  is  vain. 
He  figh'd  ;  but,  fighing,  rais'd  his  vengeful  fteel.j 
And  from  his  car  the  proud  Thymbrajus  fell  : 
Molion,  the  charioteer,  purfucdhis  lord. 
His  death  ennobled  by  LUyfles'  fword. 
There  flain,  they  left  them  in  eternuf  night, 
Then  plung'd  amidit  the  thickefl:  ranks  ot  tight: 
So  two  wild  boars  outftrip  the  follov.-ing  hounds, 
Then    fwift     revert,    and    wounds     return     for 

wounds. 
Stern  Hedtor's  conqueft  in  the  middle  plain 
Stood  check'd  awhile,  and  Greece  refpir'd  again. 

The  fons  of  Merops  flione  amidft  the  war;    - 
Towering  they  rode  in  one  refulgent  car  : 
In  deep  prophetic  arts  tiieir  father  fKill'd, 
Had  warn'd  his  children  from  the  Trojan  field; 
Fate  urg'd  them  on  ;  the  father  warn'd  in  vain. 
They  rufli'd  to  tight,  and  perifh'd  on  the  plain  ! 
Their  breaft  no  more  the  vital  Ijiivit  warms  ;  ' 
The  lliern  Tydides  flrips  their  fliining  arms. 
Hypirochus  by  great  UlyfTesdies, 
And  rich  Hip]jodamus  becomes  his  prize  ; 
Great  Jove  from  Ide  with  flaughter  fills  his  fight, 
And  level  hangs  the  doubtful  fcale  of  fight. 
By  Tydeus'  lance  Agaftrophus  was  flain, 
The  fai-fam'd  hero  of  Pasunian  f^rain  ; 
Wmg'd  nrth  his  fears,  on  foot  he  ftrove  to  fly. 
His  liieed'.- toodiftant,  and  the  foe  too  nigh; 
Through  broken  orders,  iV/ifter  than  the  wind 
He  fled,  but  fiying  left  his  life  behind. 
This  Ksclcr  lees,  as  his  e.vperienc'd  eyes 
Traverf,-;  the  liie.s,  and  to  the  refcue  fiie?; 
Shouts,  as  he  paft,rhe  cryffal  regions  rend, 
Aiidrrroving  armies  on  his  march  attend. 
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Gieat  DioiTifd  himfclf  n-os  fclz'cl  wlili  fear, 
And  thus  hcl"iJokc  his  brother  of  the  vviir  : 

Mark  how  this  way  yon  bcnJrid  I'quadjoiis  yield  I 
The  Itorm  roli<  on,  and  Heiflor  rulf.s  the  held  : 
Here  fliuul  his  utinolt  furc'e-.-The  wair;or  Kiid  ; 
Swift  at  tlic  word  his  ponderous  javeli'i  tied  ; 
Nor  inifs'd  its  aim, but  where  tlie  phimage  tlanc'd, 
Raz'd    the    fmooth  tone,  and    thence  obliquely 

glanc'd. 
Safe  in  his  helm  (the  gift  of  Plioebus'  hands) 
Without  a  wound  the  'I'rojan  hero  ftands : 
But  yet  fo  ftunn'd,  clmt,  Uaggering  on  the  plain. 
His  arm  and  knee  his  linking  bulk  fultain  ; 
O'er  his  dim  ligiit  the  milty  vapours  rife. 
And  a  lliort  darknefs  ihades  his  fwimniing  eyes. 
Tydides  followed  to  regain  his  lance  ; 
M  hile  Hertor  rofe,  recover'd  from  the  trance  : 
Remounts  his  car,  and  herds  amidlt  the  crowd  : 
The  Greek  purfueshim,  and  exults  aluud. 

Once  more  thank  Phoebus  for  thy  foifeit  breath. 
Or  tliank  that  fwiftnf  fs  which  ouUtrips  the  deaih. 
Well  by  Apollo  are  tl;y  prayers  repaid. 
Ami  ott  that  partial  power  has  lent  his  aid. 
Thou  llialt  not  long  the  death  dclerv'd  withfland. 
If  any  God  allilt  Tydides'  hand. 
Fly  then,  inglorious  1   but  thy  flight,  this  day, 
\Vliolc  hecatomb>'  of  Trojan  g!io!ls  lliall  i)ay. 

Him,  while  he  rriumph'd,  Pans  ey'd  from  far 
(The  fpoufe  of  Hel.n,  the  fair  caule  of  war) 
Around  the  fields  his  feathev'd  lliafls  be  fcnt, 
From  ancient  Ilu»"  ruin'd  monument; 
Behind  the  column  plac'd,  he  bent  his  bow, 
And  wing'd  an  arrow  at  th'  unwary  foe  ; 
Jult  as  he  (loop'd,  Agaftrophus's  creft 
To  feizc,  and  drew  tlie  coifelet  from  his  bread, 
The   bow-itring  twang'J ;  nor  flew   the  Ihaft   in 

vain, 
But  pK.c'd  hi:  foot,  and  naiPd  it  to  the  plain. 
The  laughing  Trojan,  with  a  joyful  fpring, 
Lt.'ps  from  his  ambulh,  and  infults  the  kmg. 

He  bleeds !  (he  cries)  ioiwi   God  has  fped  my 
dart ; 
Would  the  fame  God  had  fixt  it  in  his  heart  ! 
So  Troy,  reliev'd  from  that  wide  walling  hand. 
Should    breathe   from   flaughtcr,  and  in   combat 
Whole  Ions  now  tremble  at  his  darted  fpear,  [Itand: 
As  fcatter'd  lambs  the  rufliing  lions  fear. 

Ke  dauntlefs  thus :  Thou  conqueror  of  the  fair, 
Thou  woman  warrior  with  the  curling  hair; 
Vain  archer  1   trufting  to  the  diftant  dart, 
Uulkiird  in  arms  to  act  a  manly  part  1 
Thou  haft  but  done  what  boys  or  women  can  ; 
Such  hands  may  wound,  but  not  inccnfe  a  man. 
Nor  boaft  the  fcratch  thy  feeble  arrow  gave, 
A  coward's  weapon  never  hurts  the  brave. 
Not  fo  this  dart,  which  thou  may'ft  one  day  feci : 
Fate  wings  its  flight,  and  death  is  on  the  iteel. 
\\'here  this  but  lights,  fome  noble  life  expires ; 
Its  touch  makes  orplians,  bathes  the  cheeks  of  lires, 
Steeps  earth  in  purple,  gluts  tlie  birds  of  air. 
And  leaves  Inch  objects  asdiltraA  the  fair. 
Ulyflcs  haltens  with  a  trembling  lieart. 
Before  him  Iteps,  and  bending  draws  the  dart : 
Forth  flows  the  blood  ;  an  eager  pang  fuccecds ; 
Tydides  mounts,  and  to  the  navy  fpeeds. 

Now  on  the  field  Uiyd'cs  ftands  alone. 
The  Oreeki  all  fled,  the  Trojans  po'iring  on ; 


But  ftands  collected  in  himfelf  .-.nd  whole, 
And  qucltions  thus  his  own  unconquer'd  loul: 

What  farther  fubterfu;;e,  what  hopes  remain? 
What  Ihame,  inglorious,  if  I  quit  the  plain  ? 
Wluit  danger,  lingly  if  I  ftand  the  ground. 
My  friends  all  fcatter'd,  all  the  foes  aiound  ? 
Yet  wljcrefore  doul)tful  ?   let  tiiis  truth  futiice  ; 
TIk;  brave  meets  danger,  and  the  coward  liies: 
To  die  or  conquer,  proves  a  hero's  heart  : 
And  knowing  this,  J  know  a  foidier's  part. 

Such  thoughts  revolving  in  his  careful  bread, 
Near,  and  more  near,  the  fiiady  cohorts  preft  ;  ' 
Theie,  in  the  warrior,  their  own  fate  enclofe  : 
And  round  him  deep  the  Iteely  circL-  grows, 
So  fares  a  boar,  v/hom  all  the  trooj)  iurrouiids 
Of  Ihooting  huntfmen,  and  of  clamoious  hounds  ; 
Hq  grins  his  ivory  ^uiTcs ;  he  foams  with  ire; 
His  fanguine  eye  balls' glare  with  Lvin^  iiro ; 
By  thcte,  by  thofe,  on  every  part  is  ply'd  ; 
And  the  red  daughter  fpreads  on  every  fide. 
Pierc'd  through  the  fliouldcr,  lirft  Deiopis  fell; 
Next  Ennomus  and  Thoon  funk  to  hell ; 
Cherlidamas,  be.neath  the  navel  thruft. 
Falls  prone  to  earth,  and  grafps  the  bloody  duft, 
Charops,  the  fonof  Hippafus,  was  near  ; 
Ulylies  reacli'd  him  with  the  fatal  fpear; 
But  to  his  aid  his  brother  Socus  (l^es, 
Socus,  the  brave,  the  generous,  and  the  wife : 
Near  as  he  drew,  the  warrior  thus  bean  : 

O  grc^t  UlylVts,  much  enduring  m;'tn  ! 
Not  deeper  Ikill'd  in  every  martial  fli'-bt, 
Ihan  worn  to  toils,  and  aClive  in  the  tight  I 
This  day  two  brothers  fliall  thy  conqueft  grace, 
.'■.nd  end  at  once  the  great  Hlppafian  race, 
Or  thou  beneath  this  lance  fliall  prefs  the  field- 
He  faid,  and  forceful  pierc'd  his  fpacious  fliieid  ; 
Through   the   ftrong   brafs  the    ringing    javelin 

thrown, 
Plough'd  half  his  fide,  and  bar'd  it  to  the  bone. 
By  Pallas'  care,  the  fpear,  though  deep  intix'd, 
Stoptfnort  oflife,  nor  with  his  enirail.-:  mix'd. 
The  wound  not  mortal  wife  Ulylies  knew. 
Then  furious  thus  (but  firft  fome  Iteps  withdrew)  : 
Uuhappv  man  '  whole  death  our  hands  fiialigracel 
Fate  calls  thee  hence,  and  tinilh'd  is  thv  race 
No  longer  check  my  conquefts  on  the  toe  ; 
But,  pierc'd  by  this,  to  eiidlels  darknefs  go. 
And  add  one  fpeclre  to  the  realms  below  '.         _, 
He   fjwke  ;  while  Socus,   feiz'd    with    fudd^n 
fright, 
Trembling  gave  way,  and  turn'd  his  back  to  flight; 
Between  his  flioulders  pierc'd  the  following  da:t, 
And  held  its  pallage  through  th^-  panting  heart. 
Wide  in  hisbreaft  appear'd  the  grizly  w  ound  ; 
He  falls;  his  armour  rings  againft  the  ground. 
Then  thus  Ulylies,  gazing  on  the  flain  : 
Fain'd  fon  of  Hippafus  \   there  prefs  the  plain  ^ 
There  ends  thy  narrow  fpan  affiga'd  by  Fate, 
Heaven  owes  Ulylies  yet  a  longer  date. 
Ah,  wretch  !  no  father  fliall  thy  corpfc  compofe,^ 
Thy  dying  eyes  no  tender  mother  dole  ; 
15ut  hungry  birds  fliall  tear  thofe  balls  away. 
And  hovering  vultures  fcream  around  their  prey. 
Me  Greece  fliall  honour,  when  I  meet  my  doom, 
\Vith  folemn  funerals  and  a  lafting  tomb. 

Then,  r.iging  with  intolerable  fmart. 
He  writhe?  hi>  body,  and  cxtr.iciils  the  dart. 


} 
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The  dart  a  tine  of  fpoutfr.^  gnre  purfited, 
And  ^ladden'd  Troy  with  fis;ht  of  hoililc  blood. 
Now'troops  on  troops  the  fainting  chief  invade, 
Forc'd  he  recedes,  and  loudly  calls  for  aid. 
Thrice  to  its  pitch  his  lofty  voice  he  rears  ; 
The  n-ell-known  voice  thrice  Menelaus  hears: 
Alarm'tl,  to  Ajax  Telair.on  he  cry'd, 
Who  fliare^  his  labours,  and  defends  his  fide  ; 
O  friend  !  Ulyfles'  ihouts  invade  my  ear ; 
Diftrefb'd  he  feems,  and  no  afllltance  near  : 
Strong  as  he  is  ;  yet,  one  oppos'd  to  all, 
Opprefs'd  by  multitudes,  the  beft  may  fall, 
r.recce,  robbM  of  him,  mnd  bid  her  holt  defpair. 
And  feel  a  lofs,  not  ages  can  repair. 

Then,  where  the  cry  directs,  his  courfe  he  bends; 
Great  Ajajc,  like  the  God  of  war,  attends. 
The  prudent  chief  in  fore  diftreis  they  found. 
With  bands  of  furious  Trojans  compafs'd  round. 
As  when  fome  huntfman,  with  a  Hying  fpear. 
From  the  blind  thicket  wounds  a  ftately  deer ; 
Down  his  cleft  fide  while  frelh  the  blood  dillils. 
He  bounds  aloft,  and  feuds  from  hills  to  hills  : 
Tiil, life's  warm  vapour  illuing  through  the  wound, 
Wild  riountain-woives  the  fainting  beaft  furround; 
Juft  as  their  jaws  his  proftrate  limbs  invade. 
The  lion  rulhes  through  the  v/oodland  Ihade, 
'i'he  wolves,  though  hungry,  fcour  difpers'd  away  ; 
The  lordly  favage  vindicates  his  prey. 
UlylTes  thus,  unconqiier'd  by  his  pains, 
A  fingle  v/arrior,  half  an  holt  fuftains  : 
But  loon  as  Ajax  heaves  his  tower-like  fhield. 
The  fcatter'd  crowds  fly  frighted  o'er  the  held  ; 
Atrides'  arm  the  finking  hero  (lays. 
And,  fav'd  from  numbers,  to  his  car  conveys, 

Vitlorious  Ajax  plies  the  routed  crew  ; 
And  firlt  Doryclus,  Priam's  fon,  he  fltvv. 
On  ftrong  Pandocusnext  inflitls  a  wound, 
And  lays  Lyfander  bleeding  on  the  ground. 
As  when  a  torrent,  fwell'd  with  wintery  rains. 
Pours  from  the  mountains  o'er  the  delug'd  plains. 
And  pines  and  oaks,  from  their  rjundations  torn, 
A  country's  ruins  1   to  the  feas  are  borne  : 
Fierce  Ajax  thus  o'erwhclms  the  yielding  throng  ; 
ISIen,  deeds,  and  chariots,  roll  in  heaps  alor.;^ 

But  Heclor,  from  this  fcene  of  (laughter  far, 
Rag'd  on  the  left,  and  ruPd  the  tide  of  war  : 
Loud  groans  proclaim   his  progrefs  through  the 

plain, 
And  deep  Scamander  fwells  with  heaps  of  f»ain. 
There  Neilor  and  Idomeneus  oppofe 
7  he  v/arrior'a  fury,  there  the  battie  glows  ; 
There  (ierce  on  foot,  or  from  the  chariots  height. 
His  fword  deforms  the  beauteous  ranks  of  tight. 
The  fpoufe  of  Helen,  dealing  darts  around. 
Had  plerc'd  Machaon  with  a  dillant  v/onnd  : 
In  his  right  (houlder  the  broad  fljaft  appear'd, 
And  trem'oling  Greece  for  her  phyfician  fear'd. 
To  Neltor  then  Idonii-neus  begun  : 
Glory  of  Greece,  old  Neleus'  valiant  fon  I 
Afcend  thy  chariot-,  ha(^e  v/ith  ("peed  away, 
And  great  Macliaon  to  the  fliips  convey. 
A  wife  phyfician,  (kill'd  our  v/ounds  to  heal, 
Is  more  than  armies  to  the  public  v.'eal. 
Old  Neftor  mounts  the  feat  :  befide  him  rode 
The  wounded  oi5spring  of  the  healing  God. 
He  lends  the  laflr ;   the  (leeds  with  founding  feet 
•Shake  the  dry  ffeld,  and  thunder  tQw'rd  the  fleet. 
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But  now  Cebrionesi  from  Hcicor's  car, 
Survey'd  the  various  fortune  of  the  war. 
While  here  (he  cry'd)  the  flying  Greeks  arc  flaia-; 
Trojans  on  Trojans  yonder  load  the  plain. 
Before  great  \iax  fee  the  mingled  throng 
Of  men  and  chariots  driven  in  heaps  along  ! 
I  know  him  well,  diftinguilh'd  o'er  the  field 
Bv  the  broad  glittering  of  the  feven-fold  fliiel'd. 
Thither,  O  Hedor,  thither  urge  thy  Iteeds, 
There  danger  calls,  and  there  the  combat  bleeds; 
There  horft  and  foot  in  mingled  deaths  unite, 
And  groans  01  (laughter  mix  with  Ihouts  of  fight. 

Thus  having  (poke,  the  driver's  lalh  refounds  ; 
S^^'ift  through  the  ranks  the  rapid  chariot  bounds  ; 
Stung  by  the  ftroke,  the  couriers  fcour  the  fields. 
O'er  heaps  of  carcafes,  and  hills  of  fliields. 
The  horfes'  hoofs  are  bath'd  in  heroes'  gore. 
And,  dafliing,  purple  all  the  car  before  ; 
The  groaning  axle  (able  drops  diitils. 
And  mangled  carnage  clogs  the  rapid  wheels. 
Here  HecT;or,  plunging  through  the  thickeft  fight. 
Broke  the  dark  phalanx,  and  let -in  the  light  : 
(By  the  long  lance,  the  fword,  or  ponderous  (tone, 
'i'he  ranks  he  fcatrer'd,  and  the  troops  o'erthrown) 
Ajax  he  (huns  through  all  the  dire  debate. 
And  fears  that  arm  whofe  force  he  felt  lb  late. 
But  partial  Jove,  efpoufing  Hedlor's  par:. 
Shot  heaven-bred  horror  through  the   Grecian's 

heart ; 
Confus'd,  unnerv'd  in  Hedlor's  prefence  grown, 
Amaz'd  he  flood,  with  terrors  not  his  own. 
O'er  his  broad  back  his  moony  (liield  he  threw. 
And,  glaring  round,  witli  taray  (leps  withdrew. 
Thus  tiie  grim  lion  his  retreat  mantains, 
Befet  witii  watchful  dogs  and  thouting  (wains, 
Repuls'd  by  numbers  from  the  nightly  (tails, 
Though  rage  impels  him,  and  though  hunger  calls. 
Long  Hands  the  (howering  darts,  and  niiirde  fires; 
Then  (burly  (low  th'  indignant  bead  retires. 
So  turn'd  (tern  Ajax,  by  whole  holts  repelld. 
While  his  fwoln  heart  at  every  itep  rebell'd. 

As  the  (low  beall  v/ith  heavy  itrength  endued, 
In  fome  wide  field  by  t/oops  of  boys  purfued. 
Though  round  his  fides  a  wooden  tempeft  rain. 
Crops  the  tall  harvelt,  and  lays  wafte  the  plain  ; 
Thick  on  his  hide  the  hollow  blows  relbiind, 
The  patient  animal  maintains  his  ground, 
Scarce  from  the  field  with  all  their  eftbrts  chas'd. 
And  iHrs  but  (lowly  when  he  ftirs  at  laft. 
(Ja   Aja."  thus  a  weight  of  Trojans  lumg, 
The  (trokes  redoubled  on  his  buckler  rung; 
Confiding  now  in  bulky  ftrength  he  (lands, 
Now  turns,  and   backwards  bears   the   yielding 
Now  ftifF recedes,  yet  hardly  feems  to  fly,  [bands; 
And  threats  his  followers  with  retorted  eye. 
Fi>:'d  as  the  bar  between  two  waiting  powers. 
While  hilfing  darts  delcend  in  iron  (howers  : 
In  his  broad  buckler  many  a  weapon  ftoud. 
Its  furface  bridled  with  a  quivering  wood  ; 
And  many  a  javelin,  guiltlefson  the  plain, 
Marks  the  dry  duft,  and  thirfts  for  blood  in  vain. 
But  bold  Eurypylushis  aid  imparts. 
And  dauntlefs  fprings  beneath  a  cloud  of  darts; 
\^'hsfo  eager  javelin  launch'd  againft  the  foe. 
Great  Apifaon  felt  the  fatal  blow  ;         • 
From  his  torn  liver  the  red  current  flow'd. 
And  his  flack  knees  defert  their  dying  load. 
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Th?  vidlor  riifliinjj  to  Jcfpoil  the  ocaJ, 
Froin  Paris'  bow  a  vengeful  arrow  fled  : 
Fix'd  ill  his  ncrvoiis  thigh  the  wf  apoii  (lood, 
Fi\'d  wai  ihf  point,  Init  biokt-n  was  the  wood, 
E.'icj'l  to  the  lines  the  woundt-d  Greek  rotir'd, 
Yet  thus,  retreating;,  his  iilUn-iateS  Hr'd  : 

\\h;it   God,  O  Grecians!   has  your  heart  dif- 
niay'd  ? 
'''Ii   turn  to  arms  ;  'tis  Ajax  claims  your  aid. 
i"       i.iiur  he  ttands  the  mark  of  hoitile  rage, 
■^  1  (1  tMs  the  lad  brave  battle  he  fl>all  wa-e  ; 
11  ..h',  join  your  forces;   from  the  ghiomy  grave 
Tiin  warrior  iefcue,  and  your  country  fave. 

I'hus  urg'd  1  he  chief;   a  generous  troop  appears, 
"Who  fpread  their   bucklers,  and   advance  their 
fpears,  [ftand 

To  guard  their  wounded  friend  :  while  thus  they 
With  pious  care,  great  Ajax  joins  the  band  : 
Each  tak..s  new  courage  at  the  hero's  light ; 
The  hero  rallies  and  renews  the  fight. 

Thus  rag'd  both  armies  like  contiicling  fires. 
While  Nt (tor's  chariot  far  trom  fight  retires: 
IJis  couriers,  fteep'd  in  fweat,  and  ftain'd   with 

gore. 
The  Greeks'  preferver,  great  IVIachaon,  bore. 
That  hour  Achilles,  from  the  topmoll  height 
Of  hik  proud  fleet,  o'crlook'd  the  fields  of  fight ; 
His  fcaltcd  eyes  beheld  around  the  plain 
The  Grecian  rout,  the  flaying,  and  the  flain. 
His  friend  Machaon  fingled  from  the  rell, 
A  traniient  pity  touch  his  vengeful  breaft. 
Straight  to  Menoetiub'  much-lov'd  fon  he  fent ; 
Graceful  as  Mars,  Patroclus  quits  his  tent : 
In  evil  hour  !  Tlien  fate  decreed  his  doom  ; 
And  fix'd  the  date  of  all  his  woes  to  come. 

Why  cails  my  friend  ?  Thy  lov'd  injun<ftions  lay; 
Whate'er  they  will,  Patroclus  Ihall  obey. 

O  firft  of  friends  '  (Pelules  thus  rcjily'd) 
Still  at  my  heart,  and  ever  at  my  lide^l 
The  time  is  come,  when  yon  delpairing  hoft 
Shall  learn  the  value  ot  the  man  they  loft  : 
Nowat  my  knees  the  Greeks  ihall  pour  theirmoan, 
And  proud  Atrides  tremble  on  his  throne. 
Go  now  to  Neftor,  and  from  him  be  taught 
What  wounded  warrior  late  his  chariot  brought; 
For,  feen  at  dillaiice,  and  but  feen  behind, 
His  form  recall'd  Machaon  to  my  mind  ; 
Nor  could  I,  through  yon  cloud,  diicern  his  face, 
'J'he  courfers  pals'd  me  with  lo  fwift  a  pace. 

The  hero  laid.     Hi:-  friend  obey'd  v/ith  hafte. 
Through  intermingled  fliips  and  tents  he  pafs'd  ; 
The  chiefs  dcfcending  from  their  car  he  found  ; 
1  he  panting  Iteeds  i.uryinedon  unbound. 
The  warriors  ftanding  on  the  breezy  fliore, 
'lo  dry  their  fweat,  and  wafli  away  the  gore, 
He  paus'd  a  momtn!,  while  the  gentle  gale 
Convey'd  that  frcllii.els  the  cool  leas  exhale  ; 
Then  to  coiifult  oji  faither  methods  went, 
And  took  their  feats  beiieatli  the  lliady  tent. 
The  draught  prefcrib'd,  fair  Hecamede  prepares, 
Arlinoiis'  daughter,  grac'd  wiih  golden  hairs : 
^Whoin  to  his  aged  arms,  a  ro>aI  Have, 
Greece,  as  the  prize  of  Neilor's  wifdoin,  gave) 
A  table  firft  with  azuie  feel^flic  plac'd  ; 
Whofe  ample  orb  a  brazen  ciiarger  grat'd  : 
Honey  new  piels'd,  the  facred  flower  of  wheat. 
And  wholefomt  £ariic,  crown'd  the  i^xoMty  treat.    | 


Next  her  wliite  hand  a  fpacious  goblet  brings, 
A  goblet  faired  to  the  Pyliaii  kings 
From  eldelt  times :    tiie  mafly  fculptur'd  vafe, 
Glittering  with  golden  ftuds,  four  handles  grace; 
And  curling  vines  around  each  handlo  Joll'd, 
Support  two  turtle  doves  embofs'd  in  gold. 
A  iiially  weight,  yet  iieav'd  v/irh  eafe  by  him. 
When  the  brilk  neftar  overlook'd  the  brim. 
Temper'd  in  this,  the  nymph  of  form  divine 
Pours  a  large  portion  of  the  Pramnian  wine  ; 
With  goat's-milk  chec'.'e  a  flavorous  taile  bellows, 
And  lait  with  flour  the  fmiling  furface  Itrows. 
This  for  the  wounded  prince  the  dame  prepares; 
The  cordial  beverage  reverend  Neltor  lliares : 
Salubrious  draughts  the  warriors'  thirft  aday. 
And  plealing  conference  beguiles  the  day. 
Mean  time  Patroclus,  by  Achilles  fent, 
Unheard  ajiproach'd,  and  Itood  before  the  tent. 
Old  Neltor  riling  then,  the  hero  led 
To  his  high  feat :    the  chief  refus'd,  and  faid  : 

'Tis  now  no  feafon  for  thefe  kind  delays  ; 
The  great  Achilles  with  impatience  ftays. 
To  great  Achilles  this  refpeil  I  owe ; 
Who  a(ks  what  hero,  wounded  by  the  foe. 
Was  borne  from  combat  by  thy  foaming  fteeds. 
With  grief  I  lee  the  great  Machaon  bleeds: 
This  to  report  my  halty  courfe  I  bend  : 
Thou  know'ft  the  fiery  temper  of  my  friend. 

Can  then  the  Ions  of  Greece  (the  fage  rejoin' J) 
Excite  cornpalTion  in  Achilles'  mind  ? 
Seeks  he  the  forrows  of  our  hoft  to  know  ? 
This  is  not  half  the  ftory  of  our  woe. 
Tell  him,  not  great  Machaon  bleeds  alone, 
Our  braveft  heroes  in  the  navy  groan, 
Ul)  lies,  Agamemnon,  Diomed, 
And  ftern  Eurypylus,  already  bleed. 
But  ah  !   what  rlattering  hopes  I  entertain  ! 
Achilles  heeds  not,  but  derides  our  pain  : 
Ev'n  till  the  flames  coniumc  our  fleet  he  ftays^ 
And  waits  the  rifing  of  the  fatal  blaze. 
Chief  after  chief  the  raging  foe  deftroys; 
Calm  he  looks  on,  and  every  death  enjoys. 
Now  the  flow  courfe  \>f  all-impairing  time 
Unftrings  my  nerves,  and  ends  my  manly  prime; 
Oh  !  had  I  ftill  that  ftiength  my  youth  polfei's'd. 
When  this  bold  arm  th'  Epeian  powers  opprefs'd. 
The  bulls  of  Elis  in  glad  triumph  led. 
And  ftretch'd  the  great  Itymonreus  dead  ! 
Then,  from  my  fuiy  fled  the  trembling  fwains, 
And  ours  was  all  the  plunder  of  the  plains  : 
Fifty  white  flocks,  full  fifty  herds  ot  fwinj. 
As  many  goats,  as  many  lowing  kitic  : 
And  thrice  the  number  of  unrivall'd  iteeds, 
All  teeming  females,  and  of  generous  breedsi 
Thefe,  as  my  firft  ell'ay  of  arms,  1  won  : 
Old  Neleus  glory 'd  In  his  conquering  fon. 
Thus  Elis  ibrc'd,  her  long  arrears  reftor'd, 
And  lliares  were  parted  to  each  Pyhan  lord. 
The  Hate  of  Pyle  was  funk  to  laft  dcfpair. 
When  the  proud  Eiians  firft  coinmenc'd  the  war  .- 
For  Neleus'  Ions  Aicidcs'  rage  had  flain; 
Of  twelve  bold  brothers,  I  alone  remain  ! 
Oppufs'd,    v/e  arm'd;     and  now  this  conqneH: 

gam'd, 
My  fire  three  hundred  chofen  ftieep  ohtain'd. 
(That  large  reprifai  he  might  jullly  clai.ii. 
F'jr  pvize  defrauded,  and  in'ultsd  fame; 
liiij 


When  Elis'  monarch  at  the  public  courfe 
Dctain'il  fiio  chariot  niid  viclorious  horfe  ) 
The  reft  the  people  lli.vi'd;  myfelfUirvey'd 
The  juft  partition,  and  due  viftims  pay'd. 
Three  days  were  pait,  when  Elis  ro'.e  to  war, 
With  many  a  courier,  and  with  many  a  car; 
The  fons  oi"  Aclor  at  their  army's  head  [led. 

(Young  as  they  ^vere)    the  vengeful  Iquadrons 
High  on  a  rork  fair  Thryoi'lla  (lands. 
Our  utmoll  frontier  on  the  Pylian  lands  ; 
Js'ot  far  the  llreams  of  fam'd  Aiphicas  flow  ; 
The  ftream  they  pafs'd,  and  pitch'd  their  tents 

below. 
Pallas,  defcending  in  the  fliades  of  night. 
Alarms  the  Pylians,  and  commands  the  fight. 
Each   burns  for  fame,    and   fv.eils  with  martial 
Myfelf  the  foremoft  ;  but  my  fire  deny'd,   [pride; 
Fc:u'"d  for  my  youth,  exposed  to  (tern  alarms. 
And  (lopp'd  my  chariot,  and  detained  my  arms. 
My  fire  deny'd  in  vain  :    on  foot  I  fled 
Amidft  our  chariots :    for  the  Goddefs  led. 

Along  fair  Arene's  delightful  plain. 
Soft  Rliny.is  rolls  his  waters  to  the  main. 
There,  horfe  and  foot,  the  Pylian  troops  unite. 
And,  fheath'd  in  arms,  expec^t  the  dawning  light. 
Thtn;e,  ere  the  fun  advinc'd  his  noon-day  flame, 
To  great  Alphrus'  facred  fource  we  came. 
There  firft  to  Jove  our  folemn  rites  were  paid  : 
An  untam'd  heifer  pleas'd  the  blue-ey'd  IVIaid  ; 
A  bull  Alphxus;  and  a  bull  was  (lain 
To  the  blue  monarch  of  the  watery  main. 
Tn  arras  we  flept,  befide  the  winding  flood. 
While  round  the  tov  n  the  fierce  Epeians  itood. 
Soon  as  the  fun,  with  all-reveaiiug  ray, 
Flam'd  in  the  front  of  heaven,  and  gave  the  day; 
bright  fcenes  of  arms,    and  works  of  war,    ap- 
pear; 
The  nations  meet ;  there  Pylos,  Elis  here. 
The  firit  who  fell,  beneath  my  javelin  hied; 
King  Augias'  fon,  and  fpoufe  of  Agamede  : 
(She  that  all  fimples''  healing  virtues  knew. 
And  every  herb  that  drinks  the  morning  dew.) 
I  feiz'd  his  car,  the  van  of  "jiattle  led  : 
Th'  Eptians  law,  they  trembled,  and  they  fled. 
The  foe  difpers'd,  their  brareft  warrior  kill'd, 
Fieree  as  a  v/hirhvind  now  I  fwept  the  field  : 
Full  fifty  captive  chariots  grac'd  my  train  ; 
Two  chiefs  from  each  fell  breathlei's  to  the  plain. 
Then  Acflor's  fons  had  dy'd,  but  Neplune  flirouds 
The  youthful  heroes  in  a  veil  of  cloiuis. 
O'er  heapy  fliieids,  and  o'er  the  proftrate  throng, 
CoUecfling-  fpoils,  and  flaughtering  all  along, 
Through  wide  Buprafian  fields  we  farc'd  the' 

foes. 
Where  o'er  the  vales  th'  Olenian  rocks  arofe 
Till  Paihis  ftopp'd  us  where  Aiifiiim  flows. 
Ev'n  there  the  hindmoft  of  their  rear  I  (lay, 
And  the  fame  arm  that  led,  conclude 
Ihen  back  to  Pyle  triumphant  take 
There  to  high  Jove  were  public  thanks  aflign'd, 
As  firlt  of  God.^;  to  Neftor,  of  mankind. 
Such  then  I  was,  impell'd  by  youthful  blood; 
So  prov'd  my  valour  for  my  country's  good. 

Achilles  with  unadlive  fury  p-lows. 
And  gives  to  palfion  what  to  Greece  he  Ov;es. 
Kow  fluill  he  grieve,  when  to  th' eternal  fliade 
iier  hofts  fliall  fink,  nor  his  the  power  to  aid  ? 
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ar  I  (lay,  "J 
.des  the  day,  J» 
e  my  way.   j 


0  friend  '.  my  memory  recalls  the  i!ar,       v 
When,  gathering  aids  along  the  Grecian  fcS, 

1  and  Ulylfes  touch'd  at  Pthia's  port. 
And  enter'd  Peleus'  hofpitable  court. 
A  bull  to  Jove  he  flew  in  facrifice, 

And  pour'd  libations  on  the  flaming  thighs. 
Thyfelf,  Achilles,  and  thy  reverend  fire 
Mcncetius,  turn'd  the  fragments  on  the  fire. 
Acl'illes  fees  us,  to  the  fealt  invites  : 
Social  we  fit,  and  fliare  the  gemal  rites. 
We  th  :n  explain'd  the  caufe  on  which  we  came, 
L'rg'd  you  to  arms,  and  found  you  fierce  for  fame. 
Your  ancient  fathers  generous  precepts  gave  : 
Peleus  laid  only  this — "  My  fon  !  be  brave  ;  " 
Mencetius  thus  :    "  Though  great  Achilles  fhine 
"  In  (trength  fuperior,  and  of  race  divine, 
"  Yet  cooler  thoughts  thy  elder  years  attend  ; 
"  Let  thy  juft  counfels  aid,  and  rule  thy  friend." 
Thus  (poke  your  father  at  Theflaha's  court ; 
Words  now  forgot,  though  now  of  vaft  import. 
Ah  !  try  the  utmoft  that  a  friend  can  fay. 
Such  gentle  force  the  fierce  ft  minds  obey. 
Some  favouring  God  Acliilles'  heart  may  move  j 
Though  deaf  to  giory,  he  may  yield  to  love. 
If  louie  dire  oracle  his  breaft  alarm. 
If  aught  from  heaven  withhold  his  Caving  arm, 
Some  beam  of  comfort  yet  on  Greece  may  fliine,' 
If  thou  but  lead  the  Myrmidonian  line  ; 
Clad  in  Achilles'  arms,  if  thou  appear, 
Proud  Troy  may  tremble,  and  deiift  from  war; 
Preis'd  by  frefli  forces,  her  o'erlabour'd  train 
Shall  leek  their  walls,  and  Greece  refpire  again. 

This  touch'd  his  genorous  heart,  and  from  the 
tent 
Along  the  Ibore  with  hafty  ftrides  he  went : 
Soon  as  he  came,  wliere,  on  the  crowded  llrand,- 
The  public  mart  and  courts  of  juftice  ftand, 
Where  the  tall  fleet  of  great  Uiyfles  lies, 
And  altars  to  the  guardian  Gods  arife. 
There  fad  he  met  the  brave  Evremon's  fon. 
Large  painful  drops  from  all  his  members  run  ; 
An  arrow's  head  yet  rooted  in  hi»  wound, 
The  fable  blood  in  circles  mark'd  the  ground. 
As  faintly  reeling  he  confefs'd  the  fmart ; 
Weak  was  his  pace,  but  dauntlefs  was  his  heart  ;• 
Divine  compaflion  touch'd  Patroclus'  breaft. 
Who,  lighing,  thus  his  bleeding  friend  addreft: 

Ah  !  hapkfs  leaders  of  the  Grecian  hoit ! 
Thus  muft  ye  perilh  on  a  barbarous  coaft  ? 
Is  this  your  fate,  to  glut  the  dogs  with  gore, 
Far  from  your  friends,  and  from  your  native  (liore? 
Say,  great  Eurypylus  1  fliall  Greece  yet  ftand  ? 
Relifts  flie  yet  the  raging  He(fl:or's  hand  ? 
Or  are  her  heroes  doom'd  to  die  with  fliame. 
And  this  the  period  of  our  Vv'ars  and  fame  ? 

Eurypylus  replies  :    No  more,  my  friend, 
Greece  is  no  more  1  this  day  her  glories  end. 
Ev'n  to  the  fliips  vidlorious  Troy  purfues. 
Her  force  increafing  as  her  toil  renews. 
Thofe  chiefs,  that  us'd  her  utmoft  rage  to  meet. 
Lie  pierc'd  with  wounds,    and  bleeding  in  the 
But  thou,  Patroclus!  adl  a  friendly  part,     [fleet. 
Lead  to  my  Ihips,  and  draw  this  deadly  dart; 
W'itli  lukewarm  water  \X'afli  the  gore  away, 
VVith  healing  balms  the  raging  fmart  allay, 
Such  as  fage  Chiron,  fire  of  Pharmacy, 
Once  taught  Achilles,,  aud  Achilles  thesi/ 


ILIAD; 

Of  two  fam'c!  fursTCon':,  Podalirins  ftands 
Thiii  hour  iiiri-ouudeil  by  the  Trojan  ban  Is; 
And  great  M;icli;ioii,  wounded  in  his  tiint, 
Now  Want:-;  that  fuccour  which  To  otY  he  lent. 

To  liim  the  chief:    What  then  remains  to  do  ? 
Th'  event  of  things  the  Gods  alone  can  view. 
Charg'd  by  Achilles'  great  command  I  riy, 
And  boar  with  hall."  the  Pylian  kin^r's  reply  : 
But  thy  diftieis  this  in!t;int  claims  relief. 
He  laid,  and  in  his  arms  upheld  the  chief. 
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The    Haves   their    mafter's   flaw    approach    fur- 

vey'd, 
And  hides  of  oxen  on  the  floor  ilifplay'd  : 
'I'hire  rtretch'd  at  lernTth  the  woundjd  iiero  lay, 
Patrjclus  cut  the  furky  Itcel  away, 
Then  in  his  hands  a  !)itt<-r  roo:  he  hruisM  ; 
The  wound  he  wallrd,  the  ilypuc  juice  infus'A. 
The  doling  flefh  that  inlfant  ceas'd  to  j^low, 
The  wound  10  torture,  and  the  blood  to  flow. 
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THE    ARGU.vIENT. 


The  Buttle  at  the  Grecian  Wall. 
The  Greeks  being  retired  into  their  entrenchments,  Heiftor  attempts  to  force  them  ;  but  it  proving 
impoffible  to  pafsthe  ditch,  Polydamas  advife.s  to  quit  their  chariots,  and  minage  the  attack  on  foot . 
The  Trojans  follow  his  counfel.  and  having  divide;!  their  airny  into  five  bodies  of  foot,  begin  the  af- 
fault.  But  upon  the  fignal  of  an  eagle  wit!)  a  ftrpcnt  in  his  talons,  which  ani)eur^d  on  the  left  htiml 
of  the  Trojans,  Polydama?  endeavours  to  withdraw  them  again.  This  Hcctjr  oppofes,  arid  con- 
tinues the  attack;  in  which,  aftci  many  aclions,  Sarpedon  makes  the  firlt  breach  in  the  v/al!  :  Kec- 
tor  alfo  carting  a  ftone  of  a  vait  fr/e,  forces  open  one  of  the  gates,  and  enters  at  the  head  01  his 
troops,  who  viiflorioully  purine  the  Grecians  even  to  their  (hips. 


VV  HiLE  thus  the  hero's  pious  cares  attend 
1'he  cure  and  fafety  of  his  wounded  friend, 
Trojans  and  Greeks  witii  cla'^iing  fliiclds  engage, 
And  mutual  deaths  are  dealt  with  mutual  rage. 
Nor  long  the  trench  or  lofty  walls  oppofe ; 
With  Gods  averfe  th'  ill-fated  works  arofe  ; 
Their  powers  neglecfled,  and  no  violim  flain, 
The  walls  were  rais'd,  the  trenches  funk  in  vain. 

Without  the  Gods,  how  lliort  a  period  flands 
The  proudelj  monument  of  mortal  hands ! 
■"Jliis  rtood,  while  Hector  and  Achilles  rag'd, 
While  facred  Troy  the  warring  liofts  engaged  ; 
But  wlicn  her  fons  were  flain,  her  city  burn'd, 
And  what  furviv'd  of  Greece  to  Greece  return'd  ; 
Then  Ne|)tune  and  Apollo  fliook  the  fliore, 
Then  Ida's  fummits  pour'd  their  watery  ffore  ; 
Rhefus  and  Rhodius  then  unite  their  rills, 
Carefus  roaring  down  the  (tony  hills, 
^Efopus,  Granicus,  v.ith  mingled  fcrie,  , 

And  Xanthus  foaming  from  his  fruitful  fource ; 
And  gulfy  Simois,  rolling  to  the  main 
Helmets,  and  liiields,  and  godlike  heroes  flain  : 
'i  htfe  turn'd  by  Phoebus  fro.m  their  wonted  ways, 
Deluged  the  lacopire  nine  continual  days  ; 
The  weight  of  waters  faps  the  yiekbng  wall, 
And  to  the  fcathe  floating  bulwarl;s  fall. 
JncelTant  catarac'ts  the  Thunderer  pours. 
And  half  the  Ikies. defcend  in  flaicy  fliowcrs. 
The  God  of  Ocean,  ccarching  (lern  be/ore. 
With  hishuge  trident  wounds  the  trembling  f})ore, 
Vaft  Itones  and  piles  from  their  foundation  heaves, 
And  whelms  the  fmoky.  ruin  in  the  waves. 
Now  fmooth'd  with  facd,  and  levell'd  by  the  flood, 
No  fragment  tells  where  on^e  the  wonder  llood  ; 
In  their  old  bounds  the  rivers  roll  again, 
Shine  'iwixt  the  hills,  or  wander  o'er  the  plain. 

But  this  the  Gods  in  later  times  perform; 
As  yet  the  bulwark  flood,  uwd  bia'Y'd  the  florm  ; 


The  flrokes  yet  echoed  of  contertdirig  power5 ; 
War  thundcr'd  at  the  gates,  and  blood  diftahr'J 

the  towers. 
Smote  by  the  arm  of  Jove,  and  dire  difmav, 
Cloie  by  their  hollow  fliips  the  Grecians  lay  ; 
HecJtor's  approach  in  every  wind  they  hear. 
And  Hecflur's  fury  every  moment  fear. 
He,  like  a  w  hirlwind,  toi\'d  the  fcattering  throngs 
Mingled  the  troops,  and  drove  the  field  along. 
So  'aiidfl  the  doiiS  and  hunters  daring  bands, 
Fierce  of  his  itiight,  a  boar  or  lion  fi-ands  ; 
Arm'd  fees  around  a  dreadful  circle  form, 
And  hilling  javelins  rain'  and  iroi>  ftorm: 
f  lis  pov.'eis  untam'd  their  bold  airauit  defy. 
And  vyhere  he  turns,  the  rout  dilperfe,  or  die  : 
He  fo.inis,  he  glares,  he  bounds  againft  them  all, 
.\nd  if  l>e  falls,  his  courage  makes  him  fall. 
With  equal  rage  encompafs'd  Hcclor  glow*; 
ExJicrts  liis  aniiies,  and  the  trenches  liiows. 
The  paiiting  fteeds  impatient  fury  bie.ithe. 
But  Inert  and  tremble  at  the  gulf  beneatii ; 
Juil  on  the  brink  they  tieigh,  and  paw  the  ground, 
And  the  turf  tremblej,  and  the  Ikies  refound. 
Eager  they  view'd  the  prolpc<fl  daik  and  deep, 
Valt  wat  the  leap,  and  headlong  hung  the  Ileep  ; 
The  botti-jn  bare  (a  tormidable  Ihow  i) 
Ar.d  bru'Utd  thick  with  /li..rpcned  flakes  below, 
i  he  foot  alone  thia  Itrong  defence  could  force, 
And  try  the  pal's  impervious  to  the  horfe. 
J  his  faw  Polydamas  ;  Vi-ho,  wifely  brave, 
Rcilrain'd  great  Hciflor,  and  his  counfel  gave  : 

Oh  thou  !  bold  leader  of  the  Trojan  bands. 
And  you,  confederate  cLicfa  from  foreign  l»ndsl 
What  entrance  here  can  cutribrous  chariots  find. 
The  Itakes  beneath,  the  Grecian  walL  behind  ? 
No    pafs    through    thofe,    without   a    thoufar-d 

wounds, 
ITo  fp^.e  for  combat  in  yon  narrow  bounds. 
£iiij 
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Proud  of  the  favours  mighty  Jove  has  flio%vn, 

On  certain  dangers  we  roo  ruOily  run  : 

It  'tis  his  will  our  haughty  foes  to  tame, 

Oh  may  thii  inllant  end  the  Grecian  name  ! 

Here,  far  from  Argos,  let  their  heroes  fall, 

And  one  great  clay  deftroy  and  bury  all ! 

But  fliould  they  turn,  and  l;ere  opprefs  our  train, 

WTiat  ho;;ei,  what  methods  of  retreat  remain  ? 

Wedg'd  in  the  trench,  by  our  own  troops  confiis'd, 

In  one  promifcuous  carnage  crufli'd  and  bruis'd  ; 

All  Troy  mull  perifh,  if  their  arms  prevail, 

Nor  fliall  a  Trojan  live  to  tell  the  tale. 

Hear  then,  ye  warriors  I  and  obey  with  fpeed ; 

Back  from  the  trenches  let  your  fteeds  be  led, 

Then  all  alighting,  wcdg'd  in  firm  array, 

Proceed  on  foot,  and  Hedlor  lead  the  way  : 

So    Greece  fliall   ftoop    before    our    conquering 

power. 
And  this  (if  Jove  confent)  her  fatal  hour. 

This  counfel  pleas'd  :  the  godlike  Hetlorfprnng 
Swift  from  his  feat ;  h's  clanging  armour  rung. 
The  chief's  example  tollow'd  by  his  train. 
Each  quits  his  car,  and  ifl'ues  on  the  plain. 
By  orders  ftridl  the  charioteers  enjoin'd, 
Compel  the  courfers  to  their  ranKs  behind. 
The  forces  part  in  five  diltinguilh'd  bands,, 
And  all  obey  their  feveral  chieis'  commands. 
The  belt  and  braveft  in  the  fird  confpire. 
Pant  for  the  fight,  and  threat  the  fleet  with  fire  : 
Great  Hecflor  glorious  in  the  van  of  thefe, 
Polydamas,  and  brave  Ccbriones. 
Before  the  next  the  graceful  Paris  fliines. 
And  bold  Alcathoiii,  and  Agenor  joins. 
The  fons  of  Priam  with  the  third  appear, 
Deiphobus,  and  Helenus  the  leer  ; 
In  arms  with  thefe  the  mighty  Alius  flood, 
Who  drew  from  Hyrtacus  his  noble  blood, 
And  whom  Arilba's  yellow  courfers  bore. 
The  courfers  fed  on  Selle's  winding  fliore. 
Antenor's  fons  the  fourth  battalion  guide. 
And  great  ^Eneas,  born  c-^  fountful  ide. 
Divine  Sarpedonthe  lall  band  obey 'd, 
"Whom  Glaut  us  and  Afteropsus  aid  ; 
Next  him,  the  braveft  at  their  army's  head. 
But  he  more  brave  than  all  the  hods  he  led. 

Nov;  with  compacted  Ihields,  in  dole  array. 
The  moving  legions  fpeed  their  headlonpr  way: 
Already  in  their  hopes  they  fire  the  fleet. 
And  fee  the  Grecians  gafping  at  their  feet. 
While  every  Trojan  thus,  and  every  aid, 
Th'  advice  of  wife  Polydamas  obey'd  ; 
Afius  alone,  confiding  in  his  car. 
His  vaunted  couriers  urgM  to  meet  the  \var. 
Unhappy  hero  I  and  advi>.'d  in  vain  I 
Thole   wlieels   reluming  ne'er    fliall   mark    the 

plain ; 
No  more  thofe  courfers  with  triumphant  joy 
Refiore  their  mailer  to  the  gates  of  Troy  I 
Black  death  attends  behind  the  Grecian  wall. 
And  great  Idomencus  fliall  boaft;  thy  fall, 
li.  rce  to  the  left  he  drives,  where  from  the  plain 
Ihe  flying  Grecians  ilrove  their  fliips  to  gain  ; 
Swift  through   the  wall  their  horfe  and  chariots 

part. 
The  gates  hajf-open'd  to  receive  the  lafl:. 
Thither,  exulting  in  his  force,  he  flies  ; 
Hit  following  hoit  with  ciairiours  rend  the  fkies; 


HOMER, 

To  plunge  the  Grecians  headlong  in  the  main, 
Such  their  proud  hopes,  but  all  their  hopes  were 
vain. 

To  guard  llie  gates,  two  mighty  chiefs  attend, 
Who  from  the  Lapiths'  warlike  race  defcend  ; 
This  Polypoetes,  great  Perithoiis'  heir. 
And  that  Leonteus,  like  the  God  of  war. 
As  two  tall  oaks,  before  the  wall  they  rife; 
Their  rcois  in  earth,  their  heads  amidft  the  fides: 
Whofe  fpreading  arms,  with  leafy  honours  crown'd. 
Forbid  the  tcmpeft,  and  protetf  the  ground; 
High  on  the  hill  appears  their  ftately  form. 
And  their  deep  roots  for  ever  brave  the  ftorm. 
So  graceful  thefe,  and  fo  the  fl)Ock  they  Hand 
Of  raging  Afius,  and  his  furious  band. 
Oreltes,  Acamus,  in  front  appear, 
And  Ocnomaus  and  Thoon  clofe  the  rear; 
In  vain  their  clamours  fliake  the  ambient  fields. 
In  vain  around  them  beat  their  hollow  Ihields  ; 
The  fearlefs  brothers  on  the  Grecians  call. 
To  guard  their  navies,  and  defend  the  wall. 
Ev'n  when  they  law  I'roy's  fable  troops  impend. 
And  Greece  tumultuous  from  her  towers  defcend. 
Forth  from  the  portals  rufli'd  th'  intrepid  pair, 
Oppos'd   their  l>reafts,  and  Itotid  themfeives  the 

VI- ar. 
So  two  wild  boars  fpring  furious  from  their  den, 
Rouii'd  with  the  cries  of  dogs  and  -voice  of  men  ; 
On  every  fide  the  crackling  trees  they  tear. 
And  root  the  flirubs,  and  lay  the  foreft  bare  ;  [roll. 
They  gnafli  their   tuiks,  with  fire  their  eye-balls 
Till  foine  w;de  wound  lets  out  their  mighty  fouL 
Around  their  heads  the  whiltling  javelins  fung. 
With  founding  llrokes  their  brazen  targets  rung  ; 
Fierce  was  the  Cight,  while  yet  the  Grecian  powers. 
Mamiain'dthewalls,  and  maim'd  the  lofty  towers; 
To  fave  their  fleet,  their  iall  efibrts  they  try. 
And  ftones  and  darts  in  mingled  tempelts  fly. 

As  Vi'hen  fharp  Boreas  blows  abroad,  and  brings 
The  dreary  winter  on  his  trozen  wings  ; 
Beneath  the  low- hung  clouds  the  flieets  of  fnow 
Defcend,  and  whiten  all  the  fields  beiOW  : 
So  tall  the  darts  on  either  army  pour, 
bo  down  the  rampires  rolls  the  rocky  fh'  wer  ; 
Heavy  and  thick  refound  the  batter'd    :      ids, 
And  the  deaf  echo  rattles  round  the  fields. 

With  fliame  repuls'd,  with  grief  and  fury  driven, 
-irhe  frantic  Afius  thus  accufes  Heaven  : 
In  Powors  immortal  who  Ihall  now  believe  ? 
Can  thofe  too  flatter,  and  can  Jove  deceive.' 
What   man    could  doubt    but   Troy's  vitlorious 

power 
Should  humble  Greece,  and  this  her  fata!  hour  ? 
But  like  when  wiifps  irom  hollow  crannies  drive. 
To  guard  the  entrance  of  their  common  hive, 
Darkening  the  rock,  while  with  unwearied  wings 
They  ftrike  th'  afi'ailants,  and  inlix  their  Ititigs ; 
A  race  detprmin'd,  that  to  death  contend  : 
So  fierce  thefe  Greeks  their  lafl  retreats  defend. 
fiodsl  fliall  two  warriors  only  guard  their  gates, 
•<.epel  an  army,  and  defraud  the  Fates  !. 

Thefe  empty  accents  mingled  with  the  wind  : 
Nor  m.ov'd  great  Jove's  unalterable  mind  ; 
To  godlike  riecor,  and  his  matcnicls  might 
Was  ow'd  me  glory  of  the  deltin'd  fight. 
Like   d^fds  of  arms  througii   all  the  forts  were 
And  all  the  gates  fuftaiii'd  an  equal  tide  ;  t'^ry'd. 
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Through  the  long  walls  the  ftony  fljowers  were 

heard, 
The  blaze  of  flame";,  the  flafh  of  arms  appear'd. 
The  f])irit  of  u  God  my  breaft  infpire, 
To  raiie  etch  adt  to  life,  and  ling  with  fire  I 
While  Greece  uiiconquer'd  kept  alive  the  war, 
Secure  of  death,  confiding  in  defpair  ; 
And  all  her  guardian  Gods,  in  deep  dilmay, 
With  un.ifllfting  arms  deplor'd  the  day. 

Ev'n  yet  the  dauntlefsLajiitha;  maintain 
The  dreadful  pafs,  and  round  them  heap  the  flain. 
Firft  Damafus,  by  Polypoetes'  (ted 
Pierc'd  through  his  helmet's  brazen  vizor,  fell ; 
'J"he  weapon  drank  the  mingled  brains  and  gore  ; 
The  warrior  links,  tremenduous  now  no  more  I 
Next  Ormenus  and  Pylon  yield  their  breath. 
Nor  lefs  Leonteus  ftrows  the  field  with  death  : 
Firft  through  the  belt  Hippomachus  he  gor'd, 
Then  fudden  wav'd  his  unrefilted  fword  ; 
Antipliates,  as  through  the  ranks  he  broke. 
The  fauichion  ftruck,  and  fate  purfued  the  ftroke; 
I'amenus,  Oreftes,  Menon,  bled  ; 
And  round  him  rofe  a  monument  of  dead. 

Mean  time,  the  braveft  of  the  Trojan  crew, 
Bold  Hecflor  and  Polydamas  purfue  ; 
Fierce  wiih  impatience  on  tlie  works  to  fall. 
And  wrap  in  rolling  flames  the  fleet  and  wall. 
Tliefe  on  the  farther  bank  now  flood  and  gaz'd. 
By  Heaven  alarm'd,  by  prodigies  amaz'd  ; 
A  fignalomen  llop])'d  the  palimg  holt, 
Their  martial  fury  in  their  wonder  loft. 
Jove'ibird  on  founding  pinions  beat  the  Ikies; 
A  bleeding  ferpent,  of  enormous  fize. 
His  talons  trufs'd;  alive,  and  curling  round. 
He  flung  the  bird,  whofe  throat   receiv'd    the 

wound  : 
Mad  with  the  fniari^he  drops  the  fatal  prey. 
In    iry  circle  wings  his  painful  way. 
Floats  on  the  winds,  and   rends  the  heavens  with 

cries; 
Amidft  the  hofl  the  falling  ferpent  lies. 
They,  pa^e  with  terror,  mark  its  fpires  unroll'd, 
And  Jove's  portent  with  beating  hearts  behold. 
Then  firft  Polydamas  the  filence  broke. 
Long  weigh'd  the  fignal,  and  to  Hetflor  fpoke  : 

How  oft,  my  brother,  thy  reproach  I  bear. 
For  words  well-meant,  and  ftntiments  fincere  I 
True  to  thole  counfels  which  I  judge  the  beft, 
1  tell  the  faithful  didlates  of  my  breaft. 
To  fpeak  his  thoughts,  is  every  freeman's  right, 
In  peace  and  war,  in  council  and  in  fight ; 
And  all  i  move,  deferring  to  thy  iway, 
But  tends  to  raife  that  power  which  I  obey. 
Then  hear  my  words,  nor  may  my  words  be  vain; 
Seek  not,  this  day,  the  Grecian  Ihips  to  gain  ; 
For  fare,  to  warn  us  Jove  his  omen  fenl. 
And  thus  my  mind  explains  its  clear  event. 
The  vidlor  eagle,  whofe  finifter  flight 
Retards  our  hoft,  and  fill?:  om-  licarts  with  fright. 
Difmifs'd  his  conqueft  in  the  middle  Ikies, 
Allow'd  to  feize,  but  not  poilcis  the  prize  ; 
Thus  thotigh  we  gird  with  fires  the  Grecian  fleet, 
Though  thefe  proud  bulwark-^  tumble  at  our  feet, 
Toils  unfortfetn,  and  liercer,  are  decreed  ; 
More  wots  ihall  follow,  and  more  heroes  bleed. 
So  bodes  my  foul,  and  bids  me  thus  advife  ; 
Fortius  a  (killful  feer  would  read  the  fkies. 
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To  him  then  HeAor  with  difdaln  return'd: 
(Fierce  as  he  fpoke,  his  eyes  with  fury  burn'd) 
Are  thefe  the  faithful  counfels  of  thy  tongue  1 
Thy  will  is  partial,  not  thy  reafon  wrong  : 
Or,  if  the  purpofe  of  thy  heart  thou  vent. 
Sure  Heaven  refumes  the  little  fenfc  it  lent. 
What  coward  counfels  would  thy  madnefs  move, 
Againlt  the  word,  the  will  reveal'd  of  Jove  i 
The  leading  lign.th'  irrevocable  nod. 
And  happy  thunders  of  the  favouring  God, 
Thele  lliall  I  flight  ?  and  guide  my  wavering  mind 
By  wandering  birds,  that  flit  with  every  wind  ? 
Ye  vagrants  of  the  Iky  I  your  wings  extend. 
Or  where  the  funs  arife,  or  where  defcend  ; 
To  right,  to  left,  unheeded  take  your  way, 
While  I  the  dictates  of  high  Heaven  obey. 
Without  a  fign  his  fword  the  brave  man  draws. 
And  afks  no  omen  but  his  country's  caufe. 
But  why  fliouldft  thou  fufpe(fl  the  war's  fuccels? 
N«ne  fears  it  more,  as  none  promotes  it  lefs : 
Though  all  our  chiefs  amid  yon  fliips  expire, 
Truft  thy  own  cowardice  t'  efcape  their  fire. 
Troy  and  her  fons  may  find  a  general  grave. 
But  thou  can'ft  live,  for  thou  canft  be  a  flave. 
Yet  fliould  the  fears  that  wary  mind  fuggefts 
Spread  their  cold  poifon  through    our  foldiers* 

breafts. 
My  javelin  can  revenge  fo  bafe  a  part, 
And  free  the  foul  that  quivers  in  thy  heart. 

Furious  he  fpoke,  and,  rufliing  to  the  wall, 
Calls  on  his  hoft  ;  his  hoft  obey  the  call ; 
VVith  ardour  follow  where  their  leader  flies  : 
Redoubling  clamours  thunder  in  the  fkies. 
Jove  breathes  a  whirlwind  from  the  hills  of  Ide, 
And  drifts  of  duft  the  cloudednavy  hide  : 
He  fills  the  Greeks  with  terror  and  dilmay. 
And  gives  great  Hecitor  the  predeftin'd  day. 
Strong  in  themfelves,  but  ftronger  in  their  aid, 
Clofe  to  the  works  their  rigid  fiege  they  laid. 
In  vain  the  mounds  and  mairy  beams  defend. 
While  thefe  they  undermine,  and  thnfe  they  rend; 
Upheave  the  piles  that  prop  the  folid  wall ; 
And  heaps  on  heaps  the  fmoky  ruins  fall. 
Greece   on    her  ramparts  ftaads    the    fierce  a- 

larms  ; 
The  crowded  bulwarks  blaze  with  waving  arms. 
Shield  touching  fliield,  a  long  refulgent  row  ; 
Whence  hifling  darts,  inceffant,  rain  below. 
The  bold  Ajaces  fly  from  tower  to  tower. 
And  rouze,  with  flame  divine,  the  Grecian  power. 
The  generous  impulfe  every  Greek  obeys; 
J'hreats  urge  the  feart'ul ;  and  the  valiant,  (;raire. 

Fellows  in  arms  I   whofe  deeds  are  known  to 
fame. 
And  you  whofe  ardour  hopes  an  equal  name  ! 
Since  not  alike  endued  with  force  or  art ; 
Behold  a  day  when  each  may  adi  his  part  I 
A  day  to  fire  the  brave,  and  warm  the  cold. 
To  gain  new  glories,  or  augment  the  old.     [cite  ; 
Urge  thofe  who  ftand  ;  and  thofe   who  faint,  ei- 
IJrown  Hedlor's  vaunts  in  loud  exhorts  of  fight  ; 
C'onquell,  not  fafety,  fill  the  thoughts  of  all ; 
Seek  not  your  fleet,  butfally  from  the  wall ; 
So  Jove  once  more  may  drive  their  routed  train, 
And  Troy  lay  trembling  in  her  walls  again. 

Their  ardour  kindles  all  the  Grecian  jKiwers; 
And  MOW  the  ftoncs  defcend  in  heavier  fho^ver:. 


As  wiser,  high  JoVe  hlsdiirp  artillery  formi, 
And  opts  his  cloudy  nr.igazuieof  llorms  ; 
In  winter's  bleak,  mwomfcrrable  reign, 
A  fnowy  uiundition  hides  the  plain; 
He  llills  the  winds,  and  bids  the  (kies  to  deep  ; 
Then  pours  the  filent  tempcft,  thick  and  deep: 
And  firlt  the  mountain-tops  are  cover'd  o'er. 
Then  the  green  fields,  and  then  the  fandy  ihore  ; 
Bent  with  tlie  w;;ight  tlie  nodding  woods  are  feen, 
And  one  bright  wade  hides  all  the  works  of  men  : 
The  circling;  Teas  ak)ne,  abforbing  all, 
Drink  the  diffolving  fleeces  as  the  •  ;all. 
So  froin  each  fide  increas'd  the  (tony  rain, 
And  the  white  ruin  rifes  o'er  the  plain. 
Thus  godlike  He<*T:or  and  his  troops  contend 
To  force  the  ramparts,  and  the  jates  to  rend  ; 
Kor  Troy  could  conquer,  nor  the  Greeks  would 

yield, 
Till  great  Sarpedon  tower'd  amid  the  field  ; 
For  mighty  Juve  infpir'd  with  martial  flame 
His  matchlefs  hm,  and  urg'd  him  on  to  fame. 
In  arms  he  fliines,  confpicuous  from  afar, 
And  bears  aloft  his  ample  rtiield  in  air  ; 
Within  whofe  orb  the  thick  bull-hides  were  roU'd, 
Ponderous  with  brafs,   and  bound  with   dudlile 

gold : 
And,  while  two  pointed  javelins  arm  his  hands, 
Majeftic  moves  along,  and  leads  his  Lycian  bands. 

So,  prefs'd  with  hunger,  from  the  mountain's 
brow 
Defcends  a  lion  on  the  flocks  below  ; 
So  ftalks  the  lordly  lavage  o'er  the  plain, 
In  fullen  majefty,  and  lte;ii  difdain  : 
In  vain  loud  mafliffs  bay  hiin  from  afar. 
And  fliepherds  gall  him  with  an  iron  war ; 
Regardlsfs,  furious,  he  purfues  his  way; 
He  foams,  he  roars,  he  rends  the  panting  prey. 

Refolv'd  alike,  divine  Sarpedon  glows 
With  generous  rage  that  drives  him  on  the  foes. 
He  views  the  towers,  and  meditates  their  uU, 
*l'o  fure  dertrudlion  dooms  th'  afjiiring  wall ; 
Then,  calling  on  his  friend  an  ardent  looi-:, 
Fir'd  with  the  thirlt  of  glory,  thus  he  fpoke  : 

.  Why  boaft;  we,Glaucus  !  our  extended  reign, 
Where  Xanthus'  ftreams  eiiricii  the  Lycian  plain, 
Our  numerous  herds  that  range  the  fiuitful  held, 
And  hills  where  vines  their  purple  harveil  yield, 
Our  foaming  bowls  with  purer  ne>5lar  crown'd, 
Our  feafts  enhanc'd  with  niufic's  fprightly  found  ? 
Why  on  thofe  fliores  are  we  with  joy  fiuvey'd, 
Admir'd  as  heroes,  and  as  Gods  obey'd  ; 
Unlefs  great  adls  fuperior  merit  prove, 
A;nd  vindicate  the  bounteous  Powers  a'oove  ? 
'Tis  ours,  the  dignity  they  give  to  grace  ; 
The  firfl  in  valour,  as  the  firlt  in  place  : 
That  when  with  wondering  eyes  our  martial  bands 
Behold  our  deeds  tranfcending  our  commands, 
Such,  they  may  cry,  deferve  the  fov.Teigni  Hate, 
Whom  thofe  that  envy,  dare  not  imitate  [ 
Could  all  our  care  elude  the  gloomy  grave, 
Which  claims  no  lefs  the  fearful  than  the  brave, 
Fur  luft  of  fame  I  Ihould  not  vainly  dare 
In  fighting  fields,  nor  urge  thy  foul  to  war. 
But  fince,  alas !  ignoble  age  mud  come, 
Difeafc,  and  death's  inexorable  doom  ; 
The  life  which  others  pay,  let  us  bedow, 
Ancl  give  to  fajae  what  we  to  nature  owe  j 


POPE-S    HOMEn.. 


Brave  though  we  fall,  and  honoured  if  we  liise, 
Or  let  us  glory  gain,  or  glory  give  I 

He  fald  ;  his  words  the  liftening  chief  infpire 
With  equal  warmth,  and  rouze  the  warrior's  fire  ; 
The  troops  purfue  their  leaders  with  delight, 
Rulh  to  the  foe,  and  claim  the  promis'd  fioht. 
Menedheus  from  on  high  the  dorm  beheld 
Threatening  the  fort,  and  blackening  in  the  field  : 
Around  the  walls  he  gaz'd,  to  view  from  far 
What  aid  appear'd  t'  avert  th'  approaching  war. 
And  faw  where  Teucer  with  th'  Ajaces  flood. 
Of  right  infatiate,  prodigal  of  blood. 
In  vain  he  calls  ;  the  din  of  helms  and  fliields 
Rings  to  the  Ikies,  and  echoes  through  the  fields. 
The  brazen  hinges  fly,  the  walls  refound. 
Heaven  trembles,  roar  the  mountains,  thunders  all 
the  ground.  [faid) 

Then  thus  to  Thoos ;-— Hence  with  fpeed  (he 
And  urge  the  bold  Ajaces  to  our  aid  ; 
Their  ftrength,  united,  bed  may  help  to  bear 
The  bloody  iaboars  of  the  doubtful  war  : 
Hither  the  Lycian  princes  bend  their  courfej 
The  bed  and  braved  of  the  hoftile  force. 
But,  if  too  fiercely  there  the  foes  contend. 
Lot  Telamou  ;  at  lead,  our  towers  defend. 
And  Teucer  hade  with  his  unerring  bow, 
To  fliare  the  danger,  and  repel  the  foe. 

Swift  as  the  word,  the  herahl  fpeeds  along 
The  lofty  ramparts,  through  the  martial  throng^ 
And  finds  the  heroes  bath'd  in  fvveat  and  gQre, 
Oppos'd  in  combat  on  the  dufty  fliore. 
Ye  valiant  leaders  of  our  warlike  bands  ! 
Your  aid  (faid  Thoos)  Peleus'  fon  demands, 
Yo  .r  ftrength,  united,  bed  may  help  to  bear 
The  bloody  labours  of  the  doubtful  war  : 
Thither  tlie  Lycian  princes  bend  their  courfc, 
The  bed  and  braved  of  the  hoftile  force. 
But  if  too  fiercely  here  the  foes  contend, 
At  lead,  let  Teiamon  thofe  towers  defend. 
And  Teucer  hade  with  his  uneiringbow. 
To  (hare  the  danger,  and  repel  the  foe. 
(Straight  to  the  fort  great  Ajax  tiirn'd  his  care. 
And  thus  befpoke  his  brothers  of  the  war  : 
Now,  valiant  Lycomede  '.  exert  your  might. 
And,  brave  Oileus,  prove  your  force  in  fight : 
To  you  Itrud  the  fortune  of  the  field. 
Till  by  this  arm  the  foes  (hall  be  repell'd  ; 
That  done,  expedl  me  to  complete  the  day-^- 
Then,  with  his  feven-fold  (hield  he  ftrode  away. 
M'ith  equal  fteps  bold  Teucer  prefs'd  the  fliore,     ' 
Whofe  fatal  bow  the  (trong  Pandion  bore. 

High  oh  the  walls  appear'd  the  Lycian  powers. 
Like  fome    black  temped    gathering    round  the 

tovvers  ; 
The  Greeks,  oppref^'d,  their  utmolt  force  unite, 
P'repar'd  to  labour  in  th'  unequal  fight ; 
'Ihe  war  renews,  mix'd  fliouts  and  groans  arife  ; 
Tumultuous  clamour  mounts,  and  thickens  in  the 
Fierce  Ajax  firft  th'  advancing  hods  invades,  [fliies. 
And  fends  the  brave  Epicles  to  the  fliades, 
Sarpedon's  friend  ;  acrofs  the  warrior's  way. 
Rent  from  the  walls,  a  rocky  fiagment  lay  ; 
In  modem  ages  not  the  ftronged  fwain 
Could  heave  th'  unwieldy  burthen  from  the  plain- 
He  pois'd,  and  fwung  it   round;  then,  tofs'd  o* 

high, 
It  flew  With  force,  and  labour'd  up  the  Iky ; 
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Tv\\  on  the  Lyci;tn"s  hclnicf  thumlpring  down. 
The  ponderous  idin  crulli'il  bis  batter'd  cro-wn. 
As  fkilful  tiivcrs  from  fome  airy  ftfep, 
Headlone;  delceiid,  and  lliout  into  the  deep, 
So  lalls  Eijidcs  ihcn  in  i^roam  ccpires, 
And  murmuring  to  the  iliadcs  the  loul  retires. 

While  to  the  ramparts  daring  Glaucusdrew, 
From  TeiirerN  hand  a  winged  arrow  flew  ; 
The  bearded  ihatt  the  deltiiiM  palVage  found, 
And  on  his  naked  arm  inflicts  a  wound. 
The  thief,  who  fear'd  fome  foe's  intuiting  boaft 
Might  rtop  the  prugrei's  of  his  warlike  hort, 
(Jonceal'd  the  wound,  and,  leaping  from  his  height, 
Ketir'd  reluctant  from  th'  untinilh'd  fight. 
Divine  Sarpedon  with  regret  beheld 
Difahlcd  Claucus  (lowly  quit  the  field  ; 
His  beating  breaft  with  generous  ardour  glovvs, 
He  fprings  to  fight,  and  flics  upon  the  foes. 
Akniiion  nrll  was  doom'd  his  force  to  feel ; 
Deep  in  his  breail  he  plung'd  the  pointed  fteel ; 
Then,  from  the  yawning  wour.d  with  fury  tore 
Ihe  fpear,  purfued  by  gulliiug  Itreams  of  gore  ; 
Down  fliiks  the  warrior  with  a  thundering  found, 
His  brazen  armour  rings  againlt  the  ground. 

Swift  to  the  battlement  the  victor  flies. 
Tugs  with  full  force,  and  every  nerve  applies; 
It  fliakes  ;  the  ponderous  lt«ncs  disjointed  yield ; 
The  rolling  ruihs  fmoke  along  the  field. 
A  mighty  breach  appears,  the  walls  lie  bare  ; 
And,  like  a  deluge,  rulhes  in  the  war. 
At  once  boid  Teucer  draws  the  tv/anging  bow. 
And  Ajax  fends  his  javelin  at  the  foe  : 
Fix'd  in  his  belt  the  leathered  weapon  flood, 
And  through hisbuckJer  drove  the  t rembling  wood; 
But  Jove  was  prefent  in  tiie  dire  d^-bate. 
To  fliield  his  otispriiig,  and  avert  hjs  fate. 
The  prince  gave  back,  not  meditating  flight, 
But  urging  vengeance  and  feverer  fight  ; 
Then,    rais'd  with  hope,    and  fir'd  with  glory's 

charms. 
His  fainting  fq,uadrons  to  new  fury  warms : 
U  where,  ye  Lycians!  is  the  ftrength  you  boaft  ! 
Your  former  fame  ^nd  ancient  virtue  loft  ! 
The  breach  lies  open,  but  your  chief  in  vain 
Attempts  alone  the  guarded  pafs  to  gain; 
Bnite,  and  foon  that  hoftile  fleet  ihall  fall; 
Th^  force  of  powerful  union  conquers  all. 
This  jufl  rt-buke  inflam'd  the  Lycian  crew, 

«hey  join,  they  thicken,  and  th'  aflault  renew  ; 
timov'd  th'  embodied  Greeks  their  fury  dare, 
And  fix'd  lupport  the  weight  of  r.ll  the  war; 
Nor  could  the  Greiks  repel  the  Lycian  powers. 
Nor  the  bold  Lycians  force  the  Giecian  towers. 
As,  on  the  confines  of  adjoininjr  giourid-^, [bounds  ; 
Two    ftubborn  fwains  with  blows  difpute  their 
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They  tug,  they  fweat;  but  ne'tlier  gainer  yield. 
One  foot,  one  imh,  of  the  contended  field  : 
Thus  obltinate  to  death  they  fight,  they  fall  : 
Nor  thefc  can  keep,  nor  thofe  can  win,  tiie  walL 
Their  manly  breaft^are  pierc'd  with  many  a  wound. 
Loud    flrokes  are  heard,   and   rattling  arms  re- 
found; 
The  copious  flaughter  covers  all  the  (hore. 
And  the  high  ramparts  drop  with  human  gore. 
As  when  two  fcalcs  are  charg'd  with  doublfuJ' 
loads. 
From  fide  to  fide  the  trembling  balance  nods 
(While  fome  laborious  matron,  jufl  and  poor. 
With  nice  exacflnefs  weighs  her  woolly  ftore) 
Till,  pois'd  aloft,  the  refting  beam  fufpends 
Each  equal  weight ;  nor  this,  nor  that,  defcendst 
So  ilood  the  war,  till  Hertor's  niatchlefs  raight 
With  Fates  prevailing,  turn'd  the  fc^le  of  fight. 
Fierce  as  a  whiilv/indnp  the  walls  he  flies. 
And  fires  his  hofl  with  loud  repeated  cries : 
Advance,  ye  Trojans  '.   lend  your  valiant  hands, 
Hafte  to  the  fleet,  and  tofs  the  blazing  bran'.ls  '. 
They  hear,  they  run  ;  and,  gathering  at  his  cal!^ 
Raife  fcaling-engines.  and  afcsnd  the  \yM: 
Around  the  works  a  vv'ood  of  glittering  fpears 
Shouts  up,  and  all  the  riflng  hoft  appears. 
A  ponderous  ftone  bold  Heclror  biav'd-  to  throw. 
Pointed  above,  and  rough  and  grofs  below  : 
Not  tv/o  ftrong  men  th'  enormous  weight  couli 

raile  • 

Such  men  as  live  inthefe  degenerate  days; 
Yet  this,  as  ealy  as  a  fwain  could  bear 
The  fnowy  fleece,  he  tofs'd,  and  flicok  in  air : 
For  Jove  upheld,  and  lighten'd  of  its  load 
Th'  unwieldy  rock,  the  labour  of  a  God. 
Thus  arm'd,  before  the  folded  gates  he  came. 
Of  mafly  fubftance,  and  ftupendous  frame  ; 
With  iron  bars  and  brazen  hinges  ftrong, 
On  lofty  beams  of  folid  timber  hung: 
Then,  thundering  tlirough  the  planks  with  forcefuli 

fway, 
Drives  the  fliarp  rock  ;  the  folid  beams  give  way^ 
The  folds  are  fliatter'd  ;  from  the  crackling  door 
Leap  the  refounding  bars,  the  flying  hinges  roar» 
Now  ruiliing  in,  the  furious  chief  appears, 
Gloomy  as  night !  and  fiiakes  two  fiiining  fpears  i 
A  dreadful  gleam  from  his  bright  armour  came, 
AnJ  «.)m  bin  eye-balU  flalli'd  ths  living  flame. 
He  moves  a  God,  refiftlefs  in  his  courfe. 
And  fcems  a  match  for  more  than  mortal  force. 
Then  pouring  after,  through  the  gaping  fpace, 
■  A  tide  of  Trojans  flows,  and  fills  tlie  place  ; 
The  Greeks  behold,  they  tremble,  and  they  fly  ; 
i'he  fliore  is  heap'd  with  death,  and  tumult  renJi 
the  fiiy. 


BOOK      XIII. 

THE  ARGUMENT. 

Tlje fourth  Battle  continued,  in  luhkh  Neptune  cjpjis  the  Greeks:  the  aAs  cf  Uotrereus. 

N«"ptunc,  cor.cerned  for  the  lofs  of  the  Grecians,  upon  feeing  the  fortification  forced  by  Hector  (wli6 
had  entered  the  gate  near  tl.e  ftation  of  the  Ajaxes)  altumes  the  fliape  of  Calchas,  and  inlpirftt 
thofc  heroes  to  oppofe  him  :  then,  in  the  form  oi"  one  o^  the  generals^  tacourage*  the  other  Greeks 
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who  hid  retired  to  their  veffels.  The  Ajaxes  form  their  troops  in  a  clofe  phalanx,  and  put  a  &op 
to  He<5lor  and  the  Trojans.  Several  deeds  of  valour  are  performed  ;  iVIeriones,  lofing  his  fpear  i;i 
the  encounter,  repairs  to  feek  another  at  the  tent  of  Idomeneus;  this  occafions  a  converfation  be- 
tween thofe  two  warriors,  who  return  together  to  the  battle.  Idomeneus  fignalizes  his  courage 
above  the  reiV ;  he  kills  Othryoneus,  Afius,  and  Alcathous ;  Dciphobus  and  ^.neas  march  againft 
him,  and  at  length  Idomeneus  retires.  Menelaus  wounds  Helenus,  and  kills  Pifander.  The  Tro- 
jans are  repulfed  in  the  left  wing ;  Heftor  flill  keeps  his  ground  againft  the  Ajaxes,  till,  being  gal- 
led by  the  Locnan  (lingers  and  archers,  Polydamas  advifes  to  call  a  council  of  war:  HecT-cr  ap- 
proves his  advice,  but  goes  firft  to  rally  the  Trojans;  upbmids  Paris,  rejoins  Polydamas,  meets 
Ajax  again,  and  renews  the  attack. 

The  eight  and  twentieth  day  Itill  continues.     The  fcene  is  between  the  Grecian  wall  and  the 
fca-fhore. 


vVhen  now  the  Thunderer  on  the  fea-beat  coaft 

Had  fix'd  great  Hedlor  and  his  conquering  hoit ; 

He  left  them  to  the  Fates,  in  bloody  fray. 

To  toil  and  ftruggle  through  the  wcll-fought  day; 

Then  turn'd  to  Thracia  from  the  field  of  fight 

Thofe  eyes  that  flied  infufterable  light : 

To  where  the  Myfians  prove  their  martial  force, 

And  hardy  Thracians  tame  the  favage  horfe  ; 

And  where  the  far-fam'd  Hippemolgian  ftrays, 

Renown'd  for  juftice  and  for  length  of  days  ; 

Thrice  happy  race  !  that,  innocent  of  blood, 

From  milk,  innoxious,  feek  their  fimple  food  ; 

Jove  feei  delighted  ;  and  avoids  the  fcene 

Of  guilty  Troy,  of  arms,  and  dying  men  : 

IJo  aid,  he  deems,  to  either  hoi  is  given, 

While  his  high  law  fufpends  the  powers  of  Heaven. 

Mean  time  the  *  Monarch  of  the  watery  main 
Obferv'd  the  Thunderer,  nor  obferv'd  in  vain. 
In  Samothracia,  on  a  mountain's  brow, 
Whofe  waving  vroods  o'erhung  the  deeps  below, 
He  fate  ;  and  round  him  caft  his  azure  eyes, 
Where  Ida's  mifty  tops  confus'dly  rife ; 
Below  fair  Ilion's  glittering  fpires  were  feen, 
The  crouded  fliips,  and  fable  feas  between. 
There,  from  the  cryftal  chambers  of  the  main 
2lmerg'd,  he  fate  ;  and  mourn'd  his  Argives  flain. 
At  Jove  incens'd,  with  grief  and  fury  Itung, 
Prone  down  the  rocky  fteep  he  rulh'd  along ; 
Fierce  as  he  pad,  the  lofty  mountains  nod,         T 
The  foreft  fiiakes  !  earth  trembled  as  he  trod,     > 
And  felt  the  footfteps  of  th'  immortal  God.        J 
From  realm  to  realm  three  ample  ftrides  he  took> 
And,  at  the  fourth,  the  diftant  JE-gx  fhook. 

Far  in  the  bay  his  fliining  palace  ftancis. 
Eternal  frame  1  not  rais'd  by  mortal  hands;  [reins, 
This  having  reach'd,  his  brafs-hoof'd  fteeds  he 
Fleet  as  the  winds,  and  deck'd  with  golden  manes. 
Refulgent  arms  his  m.ighty  limbs  infold, 
Immortal  arms  of  adamant  and  gold. 
He  mounts  the  car,  the  golden  fcourge  applies, 
He  fits  fuperior,  and  tlie  chariot  Hies : 
His  whirling  wheels  the  glaily  furface  fweep  ; 
Th'  enormous  monftcrs,  rolling  o'er  the  deep, 
Gambol  around  him  on  the  watery  way ; 
And  heavy  whales  in  aukward  meafures  play  : 
The  fea  fubfiding  fpreads  a  level  plain. 
Exults,  and  owns  the  m»onarch  of  the  main  ; 
The  parting  waves  before  his  couriers  fly  : 
The  wondering  waters  leave  his  axle  dry. 

Deep  in  the  liquid  regions  lies  a  cave  ;  "J 

Between  where  Tenedos  the  furges  lave,  > 

And  rocky  Imbrus  breaks  the  rolling  wave:      J 
*  Nspiunci 


There  the  great  Ruler  of  the  azure  rourtd 

Stopp'd  his  fwift  chariot,  and  his  ileeds  unbound, 
Fed  with  ambrolial  herbage  from  his  hand,' 
And  link'd  their  tetlocks  with  a  golden  bandj 
Infrangible,  immortal :  there  they  uay, 
The  Father  of  the  floods  purfues  his  ivay  ; 
Where,  like  a  tempeif  darkening  heaven  around. 
Or  fiery  deluge  that  devours  the  ground, 
Th'  impatient  Trojans,  in  a  gloomy  throng, 
Embattled  roU'd  as  Hetltor  ruflr'd  along : 
To  the  loud  tumult  and  the  barbarous  cry. 
The  heavens  re-echo,  and  the  fiiures  reply; 
They  vow  deftruftion  to  the  Grecian  name. 
And  in  their  hopes,  the  fleets  already  llame. 

But  Neptune,  rifing  from  the  feas  profound. 
The  God  w  hole  earthquaKes  rock  the  folid  ground, 
Now  wears  a  mortal  torm  ;  like  Cakhas  feen, 
Such  his  loud  voice,  and  fuch  his  manly  mien  ; 
His  fliouts  incefiant  every  Greek  infpire. 
But  moll  the  Ajaces,  adding  fire  to  fire. 

'Tis  yours,  O  warriors,  ali  our  hopes  to  raife  ; 
Oh,  recodedl  your  ancient  worth  and  praife : 
'  I'ls  yours  to  fave  us,  if  you  ceafe  to  fear  ; 
Flight,  more  than  lliameful,  is  defrruclive  here. 
On  other  worics  though  Troy  with  fury  fall. 
And  pour  her  armies  o'er  our  batter'd  wail ; 
There,   Greece  has  ftrength  :  but  this,  this  part 

o'erthrown, 
Her  ftrength  were  vain  ;  I  dread  for  you  alone. 
Here  HeCtor  rages  like  the  force  of  fire. 
Vaunts  of  his  Gods,  and  calls  high  Jove  his  fire. 
If  yet  fome  heavenly  Power  your  grace  excite. 
Breathe  in  your  hearts,  and  firing  vour  amis  to 

fight, 
Greece  yet  may  live,  her  threcten'd  fleet  remai^^ 
And  Hector's  force,  and  Jove's  own  aid,  be  vain^^ 

Then  with  his  fteptre,  that  the  deep  controals, 
He  touch'd  the  chiefs,  and  Iteel'd  their  maniylbuls : 
Strength,  not  their  o\\  n,  the  touch  divine  imparts. 
Prompts  their  light  ianbs,  and  fwells  their  dar- 
ing hearts. 
Then,  as  a  falcon  from  the  rocky  height, 
Her  quarry  feen,  impetuous  at  the  fight 
Forth-fpringing  inftant,  darts  herfelf  fiom  high, 
Shoots  on  the  v.'ing,  and  Ikims  along  the  fl<y  : 
Such,  and  fo  fwift,  the  power  of  Ocean  flew  ; 
The  wide  horizon  fliut  him  from  their  view. 

Th'  infpiring  God,  Oiieus'  active  fon 
Perceiv'd  the  firft,  and  thus  to  Telamon  : 

Some  God,  my  friend,  fome  God  in  human  fornrt 
Favouring  defcends,  and  wills  to  Hand  the  (torm. 
Not  Calchas  this,  the  venerable  feer ; 
Short  as  he  turn'd,  1  faw  the  Power  appear : 
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I  rtiark'd  his  part  in  j^,  and  the  ftcps  he  trod ; 
His  own  briglit  evidence  reveals  a  God  ; 
Ev'n  now  fomc  energy  divine  I  fliure, 
And  feem  to  walk  on  wings,  and  tread  in  air  ! 

With  equal  ardour  (  Iclamon  returns) 
My  foul  is  kindled,  and  lay  bofom  burns  : 
J^ew  rifing  I'pirits  all  my  force  alarm, 
Lift  each  impatient  limb,  and  brace  my  arna. 
This  ready  ami,  unthinking,  fliakes  the  dait  ; 
The  blood  pours  back,  and  fortifies  my  heart ; 
Singly,  methinks,  yon  towering  chief  I  meet, 
And  Itrftchthe  dreadful  llciflor  at  my  feet. 
Full  of  the  God  that  urg'd  their  burning  bread. 
The  heroes  thus  tlicir  mutual  warmth  exprefs'd. 
Neptune  mean  while  the  routed  Greeks  infpir'd. 
Who,  breath  lefs,  pale,  with  length  of  labours  tir'd, 
Pant  in  the  Ihip.; ;  while  Troy  to  conqueft  calls. 
And  fwarms  vicTioriovis  o'er  their  yielding  walls : 
Trembling  before  th' impending  Itorm  they  lie. 
While  tears  of  rage  ftand  burning  in  their  eye. 
Greece  funk  they  thought,  and  this  their  fatal 

hour  : 
But  breathe  new  courage  as  they  feel  the  power. 
Teucer  and  Leitus  firft  his  words  excite  ; 
Then  ftern  Peneleus  rifes  to  the  fight ; 
Thoas,  Deipyru^,  in  arms  renown'd. 
And  Mcrion  next,  th'  impulfive  fury  found  ; 
Lalt  Neftor's  fon  the  fame  bold  ardour  takes. 
While  thus  the  God  the  martial  tire  awakes : 

Oh  lafting  infamy,  oh  dire  difgrace, 
Te  chiefs  of  vigorous  youth  and  manly  race  ! ' 
I  truiied  in  the  Gods,  and  you,  to  fee 
Prave  Greece  vlclorious,  and  her  navy  free  : 
Ah  no — the  glorious  combat  vou  difciaim. 
And  one  black  day  clouds  all  her  former  fame. 
Heavens  I  what  a  prodigy  thefe  eyes  furvey, 
Unfeen,  unthought,  till  this  a  nazing  day  1 
Fly  we  at  length  from  Troy's  oft-conquer'd  bands  ? 
And  falls  our  fleet  by  luch  inglorious  hands  ? 
A  rout  undifciplin'd,  a  Itraggling  train. 
Not  born  to  glories  of  the  dufty  plain  ; 
Like  frighted  fawns,  from  hill  to  hill  purfued, 
A  prey  to  every  favage  of  the  wood  : 
Shall  thefe,  fo  late  who  trembled  at  your  name, 
Invade  your  camps,  involve  your  fhips  in  flame  ? 
A  change  fo  ihameful,  fay,  what  caufehas  wrought? 
The  foidier's  bafenefs,  or  the  general's  fault  ? 

«ols  !   will  ye  perifh  for  your  leader's  vice  ; 
ie  purchafe  infamy,  and  life  the  price  ? 
'Tis  not  your  caufe,  Achilles'  injur'd  fame  : 
Another's  is  the  crime,  but  yours  the  fhame. 
Grant  that  our  chief  o.Tend  through  rage  or  lull, 
Muft  you  be  cowards  if  yeur  king's  unjuft  ? 
Prevent  this  evil,  and  your  country  fave  : 
Small  thought  retrieves  the  fpiritsof  the  brave. 
Think,  and  fubdue  1  on  daftards  dead  to  fame 
1  wafte  no  anger,  for  thoy  feel  no  fhamc  : 
But  you,  the  pride,  the  fiov-er  of  all  ourhoO, 
i\Iy  heart  weeps  blood  to  fee  your  glory  loit ! 
Nor  deem  this  day,  this  battle,  ail  you  lofe ; 
A  day  more  black,  a  fate  more  vile,  enfues. 
Let  each  refiedl,  v.'ho  prizes  fame  or  breath. 
On  endlefs  infamy,  on  inivant  death, 
For  !o  :  the  fated  time,  t!i'  appointed  fhore  ; 
Hark  :  the  gates  bunt,  the  brazen  barriers  roar  I 
Impetuous  Hector  thunders  at  tlie  wall ; 
TJ>e  hour,  the  fpot,  to  conciuer,  or  to  f&li. 


Thcfc  words  the  Grecian's*  fainting  hearts  in- 

fpire. 
And  liftening  armies  catch  the  godlike  fire. 
Fix'd  at  his  poft  was  each  bold  Ajax  found. 
With  wcll-rang'dfquadronsftrongly  circled  round: 
So  clofe  their  order,  fo  difpos'd  their  fight. 
As  Pallas'  felf  might  view  with  fix'd  delight ; 
Or  had  the  God  of  War  inrlin'd  his  eyes, 
I'he  God  of  War  hadown'd  a  juft  furprize. 
A  chofen  phalanx,  firm,  refolv'd  as  fate, 
Defccnding  Heclor  and  his  battle  wait. 
An  iron  fcene  gleams  dreadful  o'er  the  fields, 
Armour  in  armour  lock'd,  and  Ihields  in  ihields. 
Spears  lean  on  fpears,  on  targets  targets  throng. 
Helm.;  ftuck  to  lyslms,  and  man  drove  man  along. 
The  floating  plumes  unnumber'd  wave  above. 
As  when  an  earthquake  ftirs  the  nodding  grove; 
And,  levei'd  at  the  Ikies  with  pointing  rays. 
Their  brandifli'd  lances  at  each  motion  blaze. 

Thus  breathing  death,  in  terrible  array. 
The  clofe -compacted  legions  urg'd  their  way  : 
Fierce  they  drove  on,  impatient  to  deftroy ; 
'i'roy  charg'd  the  firft,  and  Hedlor  firll  of  Troy. 
As  from  fome  mountain's  craggy  foreiiead  torn, 
A  rock's  round  fragment  flies,  with  fury  borne 
(VVHiich  from. the  uubborn  ftone  a  torrent  rends) 
Precipitate  the  ponderous  mafs  deicends : 
From  fteej)  to  iieep  tiie  rolling  ruin  bounds  ; 
At  every  Ihock  (he  crackiing  wood  refoiinds  ; 
Still  gathering  force,  it  fmokes  ;  and,  urg'd  amain. 
Whirls,  leaps,   and  thunders  down,  impetuous  to 

the  plain  :  [prov"d. 

There  Itops — So  Hedlor.     Their  whole  torce  he 
Refiftlefs  when  he  rag'd,  and  when  he  llopt,  un- 

mov'd. 
On  him  the  war  is  bent,  the  darts  are  fhed, 
And  all  their  faulchions  wave  around  his  head : 
Repids'd  he  i^ands,  nor  from  his  ftand  retires; 
But  with  repeated  Ihouts  his  army  fires. 
Trojans  !  be  firm  ;  this  arm  fliall  make  your  way 
Through  yon  fquare  body,'  and  that  black  array. 
Stand,  and   my  fpear  fliall  rout  their  fcattering' 

power, 
Strong  as  they  feem,  embattled  like  a  tower. 
For  he  that  Juno's  heavenly  bofom  warms. 
The  firit  of  Gods,  this  day  infpires  our  arms. 

He  laid,  and  rouz'd  the  ibul  in  every  breall ; 
Urg'd  with  defire  ot  fame,  beyond  the  reft. 
Forth  march'd  Deiphobus ;  but,  marching  held 
Before  his  wary  fteps  his  ample  fliield. 
Bold  Merion  aim'd  a  ftroke  (nor  aim'd  it  wide) 
The  glittering  javelin  pierc'd  the  tough  bull-hide; 
But  pierc'd  not  through  :  unfaithful  to  his  hand, 
'i'he  point  broke  fliort,  and  fparkled  in  the  fand. 
The  Trojan  warrior,  touch'd  with  timely  fear,) 
On  the  rais'd  orb  to  diftance  bore  the  I'pear  : 
The  Greek  retreating  raourn'd  his  frultrate  blovr 
And  curs'd  the  treacherous  lance   that  fpar'd  a 

foe  : 
Then  to  the  fhips  with  furly  fpeed  he  went. 
To  feek  a  furer  javelin  in  his  tent. 

Mean  while  with  rifing  rage  the  battle  glows, 
The  Tumult  thickens,  and  the  clamour  grows. 
By  Teucer's  arm  the  warlike  Imbrius  bleedt. 
The  fon  of  Mentor,  rich  in  generous  itecds. 
Ere  yet  to  Troy  the  fons  of  Greece  were  lei 
In  lair  Pccaius'  veiUant  pafturcs  bred. 
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The  yoirtli  had  <^welt ;  remote  from  war's  alarms, 
And  blefs'd  in  bright  Medelicafte's  arms  : 
(This  njmi^ih,  the  fruit  ot  Priam's  ravifh'd  joy, 
Ally'd  the  warrior  to  the  houfe  of  Troy.) 
To  Troy,  when  glory  call'd  his  arms,  he  came. 
And  match'd  thehraveft  of  her  chiefs  in  fame  : 
With  Priam's  fons,  a  guardian  of  the  throne, 
He  liv'd,  beiov'd  and  honour'd  as  his  own. 
Him  Teuccr  pierc'd  between  the  throat  and  ear  : 
He  groans  beneath  the  Telamonian  fpear. 
As  from  fome  far-feen  mountaiiTs  airy  crown, 
Subdued  by  li.eel,  a  tall  aOi  tumbles  down, 
And  foils  its  verdant  trefl'es  on  the  ground  : 
So  falls  the  youth  ;  his  arms  the  fall  refound. 
Then  Teucer  rufhing  to  defpoil  the  dead, 
Trom  Heftor's  hand  a  fhining  javelin  fled  : 
He  faw.  and  flmnn'd  the  death  ;  the  forceful  dart 
Sting  on,  and  pierc'd  Amphimachus's  heart, 
Cteatus'  fon,  of  Neptune's  forceful  liae  ; 
"Vain  was  his  courage,  and  his  race  divme  I 
Proftrate  he  falls  ;  his  clanging  arms  refound. 
And  his  broad  buckler  thunders  on  the  ground. 
To  feize  his  beamy  helm  the  vielor  flies, 
And  juft  had  faften'd  on  the  dazzling  prize, 
When  Aja\'  manly  arm  ajav-eiin  ilung  ; 
S^uU  on  t.;e  flueld's  round  bofs  the  weapon  rung  ; 
He  felt  the  fhock,  nor  more  was  doom'd  to  teel. 
Secure  in  maii,  and  iheath'din  liiining  fleel. 
Repuls'd,  he  yields ;  the  viftor  Greeks  obtain 
The  fpoils  contefted,  and  bear  off  the  fiain. 
!iBetween  the  leaders  of  th'  Athenian  line 
(Stichius  the  brave,  Menefthe,us  the  divine) 
Deplor'd  Amphimachus,  fad  objedl !  lies ; 
Imbrius  ieraains  the  iierce  Ajaces'  prizes    - 
As  two  grim  lions  bear  acrofs  the  lawn, 
Snatchd  from  devouring  hounds,  a   flaughter'd 

fawn, 
In  their  fell  jaws  high-lifting  through  the  wood, 
And  fprinkling  all  the  fhrubs  with  drops  of  blood  ; 
So  thefe  the  chief:  great  Ajax  from  tlie  dead 
Srips  his  bright  arms,  Oileus  lop5  his  head  : 
Tofs'd  like  a  ball,  and  whirl'd  in  air  away, 
At  HecTior's  feet  the  gory  vifage  l?y. 

The  God  of  Ocean,  hr'd  with  item  difdain. 
And  pierc'd  with  forrow  for  his  ^  graiulfon  flain, 
I'nfpires  the  Grecian  hearts,  confirms  therr  hands. 
And  breathes  deftrudtion  on  the  'irojan  bands. 
Sivift  as  a  whirlfi'ind  rufhing  to  the  ticet, 
He  hnds  the  lance-fim'd  Idomen  of  Crete  : 
Jlispenfive  broiv  the  generous  care  expreft 
With  which  a  wounded  folditr  touch'd  his  breaft. 
Whom  in  the  chance  of  war  a  javelin  tore. 
And  his  fad  comrades  from  the  battle  bore  ; 
Him  to  the  furgeons  of  the  camp  he  lent ; 
Tnat  office  paid,  he  iflued  from  his  tent. 
Fierce  for  the  fight ;  to  whom  the  God  begun. 
In  Tlioas'  voice,  Andrsmon's  valiant  fon, 
IMio  rul'd  where  Calydon's  white  rocks  arife. 
And  Pleiiron's  chalky  cliffs  emblaze  the  fkies: 

Whert's  now  th'  imperious  vaunt,  the   daring 
©f  Greece  vidlorious,  and  proud  Uion  loll  !  [boatt. 

To  whom  the  king  :  On   Greece  no  blame  be 
thrown. 
Arms  are  her  trade,  and  war  is  all  her  own. 
Her  hardy  heroes  from  the  well-fought  plains 
J«[or  fear  with-holds,  nor  iharr.cful  floth  detains. 
\  Amphimachus. 
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'Tis  Heaven,  alas  1  and  Jove's  all-powerful  doQirjj, 
That  far,  far  diltant  from  our  native  home 
Wills  us  to  fall,  inglorious !   Oh  my  friend  I 
Once  foremoll  in  the  fight,  ftill  prone  to  lend 
Or  arms,  or  counlels,  novv  perform  thy  beft. 
And  what  thou  canft  not  fingly,  urge  the  reft. 

Thus  he  ;  and  thus  the  God,   whofe  force  can 
The  folid  globe's  eternal  bails  Ihake  :  [make 

Ah  1   never  may  he  fee  his  native  land. 
But  feed  the  vultures  on  this  hateful  ftrand, 
\^'h&  feeks  ignobly  in  his  fliips  to  ftay. 
Nor  dares  to  combat  on  this  hgnal  day  ! 
For  this,  behold  !  in  horrid  arms  I  fliine, 
And  urge  thy  foul  to  rival  aAs  with  mine : 
Together  let  us  battle  on  the  plain ; 
Two,  not  the  worft  ;  nor  ev'n  this  fuccour  vain : 
Not  vain  the  weakelt,  if  their  force  unite  ; 
But  ours,  the  braveft  have  confefs'd  in  fight. 

This  faid,  he  ruflies  where  the  combat  burns ; 
Swift  to  his  tent  the  Cretan  king  returns  : 
From  thence,   tv^o  javelins  glittering  in  his  hand,    ^ 
And  clad  in  arms  that  lighten'd  all  the  ftrand. 
Fierce  on  the  foe  th'  impetuous  hero  drove  ; 
Like  lightning  burlling  from  the  arm  of  Jove, 
Which  to  pale  man  the  wrath  of  Heaven  declares. 
Or  terrifies  th'  oflending  world  with  wars  ; 
In  ftreamy  fparkles,  kindling  all  the  Ikies, 
From  pole  to  pole  the  traiTof  glory  flies. 
Thus  his  bright  armour  o'er  the  dazzled  throng 
Glenm'd  dreadful,  as  the  monarch  fiafli'd  along. 

Him  near  his  tent,  Meriones  attends ;  . 
Whom  thus  he  queftions  :  Ever  beft  of  friends  ! 

0  fay,  in  every  art  of  battle  fl?:iird, 

What  holds  thy  courage  from  fo  bi'ave  a  field  ? 
On  fome  important  melfage  art  thou  bound. 
Or  bleeds  my  friend  by  fome  unhappy  wound  ? 
Inglorious  here,  my  foul  abhors  to  Itay, 
And  glows  with  urofperts  of  th'  appruaching  day. 

O  prince  !  (Menoues  replies)  whofe  care 
Leads  forth  th'  embattled  fons  of  Crete  to  war  ; 
This  fpeaks  my  grief;  this  headlefs  lance  1  wield  ; 
The  reft  lies  rooted  in  a  Trojan  Ihield.  '  ' 

'Po  whom  the  Cretan  :  Enter,  and  receive 
The  wanted  weapons  ;  thofe  my  tent  can  give  ; 
Spears  I  have  ftore  (and  Trojan  lances  all) 
That  fhed  a  luftre  ix)und  th'  lUumin'd  wall. 
Though  i,  diidainful  of  the  diltant  war. 
Nor  truft  the  dart,  nor  aim  tl;'  uncertain  fpeaaMjjfe 
Yet  hand  to  hand  i  fight,  and  fpuil  the  flain  ;  ^ilP 
And  then'^e  thefe  trophies  and  thefe  arms  I  gain. 
Enter,  and  fee  on  heaps  the  helmets  roll'd, 
And   high-hung   I'pears,    and   fliields   that  flame 
with  gold. 

Nor  vain  (faid  Merion)  are  our  martial  toils ; 
We  too  can  boaft  of  no  ignoble  fpoils, 
But  thofe  my  fliip  contains  ;  whence  difl:ant  far, 

1  fight  confpicuous  in  the  van  of  war. 
What  need  I  more  ?   if  any  Greek  there  be 
Who  knows  not  Merion,  I  appeal  to  thee. 

To  this  Llomeneus  :  The  fields  of  fight 
Have  prov'd  thy  valour,  and  unconquer'd  might  j 
And  were  forne  ambulh  for  the  foes  deflgn'd, 
Ev'n  there,  thy  courage  would  not  lag  behind. 
In  that  Iharp  fervice,  lingled  from  the  reft, 
T'le  fear  of  each,  or  valour,  ftands  confefl:. 
No  force,  no  firmnefs,  the  pale  coward  fliows ; 
He  iliifts  his  place  ;  hia  colour  co;iies  aud  goes  j 
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i^  dropping  fweat  rreeps  coM  on  every  part, 
Agiiinli  his  bolbm  Iveats  his  quivering  heart ; 
T^error  anil  ck-ath  in  his  wild  eye  balls  ft:ire  ;     "1 
With  chattering  teeth  he  ftands,  aiul  iliftl-nin^  S 
And  looks  a  blooillefs  image  of  dclpair  !     [hair.j 
Not  lb  the  l)iave  ! — rtill  dauntlel's,  Ihll  the  fame, 
Unchang'd  his  colour,  and  unniov'd  his  frame  ; 
Cumpos'd  his  thought,  determin'd  is  his  eye. 
And  fixM  his  foul,  to  conquer  or  to  die  : 
If  aught  difturb  the  tcnour  of  his  breall, 
'I'is  but  the  wilh  to  llrike  before  the  rt-lt. 

In  I'uch  allays  thy  blainelefs  worth  is  known. 
And  every  art  of  danj^erous  war  thy  own. 
By  chance  of  fight  whatever  wounds  you  bore, 
Thofe  wounds  were  glorious  all,  and  all  before  ; 
Such  as  may  teach,  'twas  rtill  thy  brave  delight 
T'  oppofc  tliy  !)ofom  where  the  foremolt  light. 
But  w-hy,  like  infants,  cold  to  honour's  charms, 
Stand  ue  to  talk,  when  glory  calls  to  anus  ? 
Go— from  my  conqutr'd  fpears  the  choiceft  take. 
And  to  their  owners  fend  tiiem  nobly  hack. 

Swift  as  tlie  word  bold  Merion  fnalcird  a  fpear, 
And  breathing  flaughter  foUovv'd  to  the  war. 
So  Mars  armipotent  invades  the  plain 
(The  wide  deltroyer  of  the  race  of  man). 
'I'error,  liis  beft-lov'd  Ion,  attends  h:s  courfe, 
Arm'd  with  ftern  boldncfs,  and  enormous  force  ; 
I'he  pride  of  haughty  warriors  to  confound. 
And  lay  the  ftrength  of  tyrants  on  the  ground  : 
From  Thrace  they  fly,  call'd  to  the  dire  alarms 
Of  warring  Phlegyians,  and  Ephyrian  arms; 
Invok'd  by  both,  relcntlefs,  they  difpofe 
To  thefe  glad  conqucit,  murderous  rout  to  thofe. 
So  march'd  the  leaders  of  the  Cretan  train. 
And  their  bright  arms  Ihot  horror  o'erthe  plain. 

1'hen   tirll  fjiake   Merion  :    Shall  wc  join   the 
Or  combat  in  the  centre  of  the  f.ght  ?  [right. 

Or  to  the  left  our  wanted  fuccour  lend  ? 
Hazard  and  fame  all  parts  r.lil^e  attend. 
Isot  in  the  centre  (Idomen  re])ly\l)  : 
Our  ableil  chieftains  the  muin  battle  guide  ; 
Lach  godlike  Aiax  makes  that  poll  his  care. 
And  gallant  Teucer  deals  deilnu^lion  there  : 
Sj-ui'd,  or  with  Ihafts  to  gall  the  diltant  licld, 
Or  bear  clofe  battle  on  the  founding  fiueld. 
Thefe  can  the  rage  of  haughty  He<ftor  fame: 
Safe  in  their  arms,  the  navy  fears  no  flame  ; 
ll^'ill  Jove  himfelf  defcerds,  his  bolis  to  llied, 
H^rd  hurl  the  blazing  rum  at  our  head. 
Great  m.uft  he  be,  oi  more  than  human  birth, 
Is'or  feed  like  mortals  on  the  fruit*  of  earth. 
Him  neither  rocks  can  crulh,  nor  jteel  can  wound, 
"^Vhom  .Ajax  tell;  not  on  th'  enfanguin'd  ;;round: 
In  rtaiiding  figh:  he  mates  Achilles'  forct , 
Zxcell'd  alone  in  fwiftncis  in  the  courfe. 
Then  to  the  left  our  ready  arms  apply. 
And  live  with  glory,  or  with  glorv  die. 

He  faid  ;  and  Merion  to  th'  apjjointed  place, 
Fierce  as  the  God  of  '.i.itrles,  urg'd  his  pace. 
Soon  as  the  foe  the  Ihining  chiefs  beheld 
Ruili  like  a  fiery  torrent  o'er  the  field. 
Their  iorce  embodied  in  a  tide  they  pour; 
The  riling  combat  founds  along  the  fhore. 
As  %\a'.ring  winds,  in  Sirius' fultry  reign. 
From  dift(?reni  quarters  fweep  the  fandy  plain  ; 
Ou  every  fide  the  du(t)  whirlwinds  ril>. 
And  the  dry  fields  are  lifted  lo  tht.lkics; 
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Thus,  by  defpair,  hf>pc,  rage,  together  driven, 
Met  the  black  holts,  and,  meeting,  darken'd  bea« 

ven. 
All  dreadful  glar'd  tho  iron  face  of  war, 
Bridled  with  upright  fpears,  that  flalh'd  afar; 
Dire  was  the  gleam   of  breall-plates,  helms,  and 

Ihields, 
And  polilh'd  arms  emblaz'd  the  f.aming  fields; 
Tremenduous  fcene  1  that  geiicral  horror  gave, 
B-at  touched  with  joy  the  bol'oms  of  the  Ijrave- 

Saturn's  great  funs  in  rierce  content:,  n  vy'd. 
And  crouds  of  heroes  in  their  anger  dy"'i. 
The  Sire  of  earth  and  heaven,  by  Tlr.iis  won. 
To  crown  with  giory  Peleus'  godlike  fon, 
Will'd  not  deitruChon  to  the  Grecian  powers. 
But  Ipar'd  a  while  the  deltin'd  'i'rojan  tow^ers: 
VVhile  iNeptune,  riling  from  his  azure  main, 
Warr'd  on  the  K.ingot  Heaven  with  fterudifdain, 
Andbreath'drevenge,  andtir'ci  the  Grecian  tram. _ 
Gods  of  one  fource,  of  one  ethereal  race. 
Alike  divine,  and  heaven  their  native  place  ; 
But  Jove  the  greater  ;  lirll-born  of  the  Ikies, 
And  more  than  men,  or  Gods,  fupremely  wife. 
For  this,  of  Jove's  fuperior  might  afraid, 
Neptune  in  human  form  conceal'd  his  aid. 
Thefe  powers  infold  the  Greek  and  'i'rujan  train 
In  War  and  Difcord's  adamantine  chain, 
IndilTolubly  Itrong  ;  the  fatal  tye 
Is  rtretch'd  on  both,  and,  clofe-compell'd,  they  die. 

Dreadful  in  arms,  and  grown  in  combats  grey. 
The  bold  Idomeneus  controls  the  day. 
Firft  by  his  hand  Othryoneus  was  flam, 
Swell'd  with  falfe  hopes,  with  mad  ambition  vain! 
Call'd  by  the  voice  of  war  to  martial  fame, 
From  high  Cabefus'  diftant  walls  he  came ; 
Caflandra's  love  he  fought,  with  boaits  of  power. 
And  promis'd  conqueft  was  the  profler'd  dower. 
The  king  confented,  by  his  vaunts  abus'd. 
The  king  confented,  but  the  Fates  refus'd. 
Proud  of  himfelf,  and  of  th'  imagin'd  bride. 
The  lield  he  meal'ur'd,  with  a  larger  ftride. 
Him,  as  he  ftalk'd,  the  Cretan  javelin  found* 
Vain  was  his  brca(t-plate  to  repel  the  wound ; 
His  dream  of  glory  loft,  he  plung'd  to  hell: 
His  arms  refoundcd  as  th'.'  boafter  fell. 

'I'he  great  Idomeneus  beftrides  the  dead  ; 
And  thus  (he  cries)  behold  thy  promife  fped  ! 
Such  is  the  help  thy  arms  to  Ilion  bring, 
And  fuch  the  C(jntrac1  of  the  Phrygian  king! 
Our  oflers  now,  ilkiflrious  prince  !  receive ; 
For  fuch  an  aid  what  will  not  Argos  give  ? 
To  conquer  Troy,  with  ours  thy  forces  join. 
And  count  Alrides'  fairell  daughter  thine. 
Mean  time,  on  farther  methods  to  advife, 
Come,  follow  to  the  fleet  thy  new  allies; 
There  hear  what  Greece  has  on  her  part  to  fay. 
He  fpoke,  and  dragg'd  the  gory  corfe  away. 

This  Afius  view'd,  unable  to  contain. 
Before  his  chariot  warring  on  the  plain  ; 
(His  crowded  courfers,  to  his  fquire  confign'd. 
Impatient  panted  on  his  neck  behind) 
To  vengeance  rifing  with  a  fudden  fpring, 
He  liop'd  the  conqued  of  the  Cretan  king. 
The  wary  Cretan,  ns  his  foe  drew  near. 
Full  on  his  throat  difcharg'd  the  forceful  fpear  j 
Beneath  the  chin  the  point  was  feen  to  glide, 
And  gjiiter'd,  cxtunt  at  the  farther  fide. 
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As  when  the  mountain  oak,  or  poplar  tall. 
Or  pine,  fit  maft  for  fome  great  admiral, 
Groans  to  the  oft-he;iv'd  ax,  with  many  a  wound. 
Then  fprcads  a  length  of  ruin  o'er  the  ground  : 
So  funk  proud  Afius  in  that  dreadful  day. 
And  ftretch'd  before  his  much-lov'd  courfers  lay. 
He  y^rinds  the  duft  diftain'd  with  ftreaming  gore, 
And,  fierce  in  death,  lies  foaming  on  the  fliore. 
Depriv'd  of  motion,  ftiffwith  ftupid  fear, 
Stands  all  aghaft  his  trembling  charioteer. 
Nor  fhuns  the  foe,  nor  turns  the  fteeds  away, 
But  falls  transfix'd,  an  unrefifting  prey  : 
Pierc'd  by  Antilochus,  he  pants  beneath 
The  ftately  car,  and  labours  out  his  breath. 
Thus  Afius'  (teeds  (their  mighty  mafler  gone) 
Remain  the  prize  of  Neftor's  youthful  fon. 

Stabb'd  at  the  fight,  Deiphobus  drew  nigh, 
And  made  with  force  the  vengeful  weapon  fly. 
The  Cretan  faw  ;  and,  ftooping,  caus'd  to  glance 
From  his  flope  fhield  the  difappointed  larce. 
Beneath  the  fpacious  targe   (a  blazing  round, 
Thick  with  bull-hides  and  brazen  orbits  bound, 
On  his  rais'd  arm  by  two  ftrong  braces  ftay'd) 
He  lay  coUeifled  in  defenfive  fliade  ; 
O'er  his  fafe  head  the  javelin  idly  fung. 
And  on  the  tinkling  verge  more  faintly  rung. 
Ey'n-then,  the  fpear  the  vigorous  arm  confeft, 
And  pierc  d  obliquely  king  Hypfenor's  breaft: 
Warm'd  in  his  liver,  to  the  ground  it  bore 
The  chief,  his  jieople's  guardian  now  no  more  ! 

Not  unattended  (the  proud  Trojan  cries) 
Nor  unreveng'd,  lamented  Afius  lies :        [play'd. 
For  thee  though  hell's  black  portals  fland  dif- 
This  mate  (hall  joy  thy  melancholy  Ihade. 

Heart-piercing  anguifli,  at  the  haughty  boaft-, 
Touch'd  every  Creek,  bur  Neftor's  fon  the  moll. 
Griev'd  as  he  was,  Iiis  pious  arms  attend, 
And    his    broad    buckler   flaields  his   flaughter'd 
Till  fad  Meciftheus  and  Alaflor  bore  [friend  ; 

His  honour'd  body  to  the  tented  fhore. 

Nor  yet  from  fight  idomeneus  withdraws: 
Relolv'd  to  perifli  in  his  country's  caufe. 
Or  find  feme  foe,  whom  heaven  and  be  fliall  doom 
To  wail  his  fate  in  death's  eternal  gloom, 
He  fees  AlcatLoiis  in  the  front  afpire  : 
Great  JEtyetP.s  v/as  the  hero's  fire  : 
His  Ipoufe  Hippodame,  divinely  fair, 
Anchifes'  eldeft  hope,  and  darling  care; 
Who  charm'd  her  parent's  and  her  hufband's  heart. 
With  beauty,  fenfe,  and  every  work  of  art : 
He  once,  of  Ilion's  youth,  the  lovelieft  boy, 
The  faireft  fhe,  of  all  the  fair  of  Troy. 
By  Neptune  now  the  haplefs  hero  dies. 
Who  covers  with  a  cloud  thofe  beauteous  eyes, 
And  letters  every  limb  :  yet,  bent  to  meet 
His  fate,  he  Hands ;  nor  (huns  the  lance  of  Crete, 
rixt  as  fome  column,  or  deep-rooted  oak, 
(While  the  winds  fleep)  his  breaft  receiv'd  the 

ftroke. 
Before  the  ponderous  ftroke  his  corfelet  yields, 
Long  us'd  to  ward  the  death  in  fighting  fields. 
The  riven  armour  fends  a  jarring  found  :  -\ 

His  labouring  heart  heaves  with  fo  ftrong  a  f 
bound,  [wound  :  C 

The   long    lance    fhakes,  and  vibrates  in  the  J 
F"aft-flowing  from  its  fource,  as  pn^ne  he  lay, 
Life's  purple  tide  impetuous  gullx'd  away. 


Then  Idomen,  infulting  o'er  the  (lain ; 
Behold,  Deiphobus !  nor  vaunt  in  vain  : 
See  !  on  one  Greek  three  Trojan  ghofts  attend. 
This,  my  third  vidlim,  to  the  Ihades  I  fend. 
Apjjroaching  now,  thy  boafted  might  approve. 
And  try  the  prowefs  of  the  feed  of  Jove. 
From  Jove,  enamour'd  on  a  mortal  dame. 
Great  Minos,  guardian  of  his  country,  came  : 
Deucalion,  blamelefs  prince  !  was  Minos'  heir; 
His  firft-born  I,  the  third  from  Jupiter  : 
O'er  fpacious  Crete  and  her  bold  fons  I  reign. 
And  thence   my  fliips  tranfport  rae  through  the 

main : 
Lord  of  a  hoft,  o'er  all  my  hoft  I  fhine, 
A  fcouige  to  thee,  thy  father  and  thy  line. 

The  Trojan  heard  ;  uncertain,  or  to  meet 
Alone,  with  vtuturous  arms,  the  king  of  Crete  ; 
Or  feek  auxiiiar  force  ;  at  length  decreed 
To  call  fome   hero  to  partake  the  d?ed, 
Forthwith  ^neas  riles  to  his  thought : 
For  him,  in  Tro}  's  remoteft  Imes  he  fou^t ; 
Where  he,  incens'd  at  partial  Priam,  ftands, 
And  fees  fuperior  pofts  in  meaner  hands. 
To  him,  ambitious  of  fo  great  an  aid. 
The  bold  Deiphobus  approach'd,  and  faid  : 
Now  Trojan  prince,  employ  thy  pious  arms,  . 

If  e'er  thy  bofom  felt  fair  honour's  charms. 
Alcathoiis  dies,  thy  brother  and  thy  friend  ! 
Come,  and  the  warrior's  lov'd  reinains  defend. 
Beneath  his  cares  thy  early  youth  was  train'd, 
One  table  fed  you,  and  one  roof  contain'd. 
This  deed  to  fierce  Idomeneus  we  owe  ; 
Hafte,  and  revenge  it  on  th'  infulting  foe. 
^neas  heard,  and  for  a  fpace  refign'd 
To  tender  pity  all  his  manly  mmd  ; 
Then,  rifing  in  his  rage,  he  burns  to  fight : 
The  Gretk  awaits  him,  with  colledled  might. 
As  the  fell  boar  on  fome  rough  mountain's  head, 
Arm'd  with  wild  terrors,  and  to  flaughter  bred. 
When  the  loud  ruftics  rife,  and  Ihout  from  far, 
Attends  the  tumult,  and  expedis  the  war; 
O'er  his  bent  back  the  briftly  honours  rife. 
Fires  ftream  in  lightning  from  his  fanguine  eyes ; 
His  toaming  tufks  both  dogs  and  men  engage, 
But  moft  his  hunters  rouze  his  mighty  rage  : 
So  ftood  Idomeneus,  his  javelin  fliook, 
And  met  the  Trojan  with  a  lowering  look. 
Antilochus,  Deipyrus,  were  near,  ^^ 

The  youthful  offsiiring  of  the  God  of  war,        l^B 
Merion,  and  Aphareus.  in  field  renown'd  :  ^^ 

To  thefe  the  warrior  fent  his  voice  around  : 
Fellows  in  arms  1  your  timely  aid  unite  ; 
Lo,  great  ^neas  rufhes  to  i  he  fight : 
Sprung  from  a  God,  and  more  than  mortal  bold  ; 
r^e  frefli  in  youth,  and  1  in  arms  grown  old. 
Elfe  fliould  this  hand,  this  hour,  decide  the  flrlfe, 
The  great  difjjute,  of  glory,  or  of  lii'e. 

K^  fpoke  ;  and  all  as  with  one  fou!  obey'd ; 
Their  lifted  bucklers  caiV  a  dreadful  fhade 
Around  the  chief.     jEneas  too  demands 
Th'  alTii*ing  forces  of  his  native  lands  : 
Paris,  Deiph«ft)us,  Ajenor  join  ; 
(Co-aids  and  captains  of  the  Trojan  line) 
In  order  follow  all  th'  embodied  train. 
Like  Ida's  flocks  proceeding  o'er  the  plain  ; 
Before  his  fleecy  care,  erecfi:  and  bold, 
Stall.5  t:he  proud  ram,  the  father  of  ti^e  fold; . 
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With  joy  the  fwain  furvejs  them,  as  he  leads 
To  t"he  co«l  fountains,  through  the  well-known 

meads, 
?o  joys  ^neas,  as  his  native  band 
Moves  on  in  rank,  and  ftretches  o'er  the  land. 

Round  dead  Alcathoii.-.  now  the  battle  role ; 
On  every  lide  the  Itesly  circle  grows ;  [ring. 

Now  batter'd  breaft-plates  and  hack'd   helmets 
And  o'er  their  heads  unheeded  javelins  fing. 
Above  the  reft  two  towering  chiefs  appear. 
There  great  Idomeneus,  vEneas  here. 
Like  Gods  of  war,  difpenfing  fate,  they  ftood, 
And   burn'd  to  drench  the  ground  with  mutual 

blood. 
The  Trojan  weapon  whizz'd  along  in  air. 
The  Cretan  law,  and  Ihunn'd  the  brazen  fpear  : 
Sent  from  an  arm  fo  ftrong,  the  miflive  wood 
Stuck  deep  in  earth,  and  qiiiver'd  where  it  Itood. 
But  Oenomas  receiv'd  the  Cretan's  Itroke, 
The  forceful  fpear  his  hollow  corielet  broke, 
It  ripp'd  his  belly  with  a  ghaftly  wound. 
And  roU'd  the  fmoking  entrails  to  the  ground. 
Stretch'd  on  the  plain,  he  fobs  away  his  breath, 
And  furious  grafps  the  bloody  duft  in  death. 
The  vidlor  from  his  breaft  the  weapon  tears  ; 
(  His  fpoils  he  could  not,  for  the  fliower  of  fpears.) 
Though  now  unfit  an  adtive  war  to  wage. 
Heavy  with  cumberous  arms,  (tiff  with  cold  age, 
His  liltlefs  limbs  unable  for  the  courfe  ; 
In  ftandingfight  he  yet  maintains  his  force  : 
Till,  faint  with  labour,  and  by  foes  repell'd. 
His  tlr'd  flow  fteps  he  drags  from  off  the  field. 

DcVphobus  beheld  him  as  he  palt, 
And,  lir'd  with  hate,  a  parting  javelin  cad  : 
The  javelin  err'd,  but  held  its  courfe  along. 
And  pierc'd  Afcalaphus,  the  brave  and  young  : 
The  fon  of  Mars  fell  galprtig  on  the  ground, 
And  gnafli'd  the  duft  all  bloody  v;ith  his  wound. 

Nor  knew  the  furious  father  of  his  fail ; 
High-thron'd  amidft  the  great  Olympian  hall, 
On  golden  clouds  th'  immortal  lynod  fate  ; 
Detain'd  from  bloody  war  by  Jove  and  Fate. 

Now,  where  in  duft  the  breathlefs  h'-'O  lay. 
For  flain  Afcalaphus  commenc'd  the  fray. 
Deiphobusto  feize  his  helmet  flies. 
And  from  his  temples  rends  the  glittering  prize  ; 
Valiant  as  Mars,  Meriones  drew  near, 
And  on  his  loaded  arm  difcharg'd  his  fpear  : 
He  drops  the  weight,  difabled  with  tlie  pain  ; 
The  hollow  helmet  rings  againft  the  plain. 
Swift  as  a  vulture  leaping  on  his  prey. 
From  his  torn  arm  the  Grecian  rent  away 
The  reeking  javelin,  and  rejoin'd  his  friends. 
His  wounded  brother  good  Polites  tends; 
Around  his  waift  his  ])ious  arms  he  threw, 
And  from  the  rage  of  combat  gently  drew  : 
Him  his  fwift  couriers,  on  his  fplendid  car, 
Rapt  from  the  leffening  thunder  of  the  war; 
To  Troy  they  drove  him,  ^ro  'ning  from  the  Ihore, 
And  fprinkling,  as  lie  pafs'd,  the  fands  with  gore. 

Aleanwhile  frelh  flaughter  bathes  the  fanguine 
ground, 
Heap?  fall  on  heaps,  and  heaven  and  earth  refound. 
Bold  Aphareus  by  great  yEneas  bled  ; 
As  tow'rd  the  chief  he  tuin'd  his  daring  head, 
tie  pierc'd  his  throat ;  the  bending  head,  depreft 
Beneath  his  helmet,  uodi  upon  his  bienfl  j 
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His  fliield  reversed  o'er  the  faU'ri  warrior  lies; 
And  everlafting  (lumber  feals  his  eyes. 
Antilochus,  as  'I'lioiin  turn'd  him  round, 
Tranfpierc'd  his  back  with  a  cli(honeft  wound  : 
The  hollow  vein  that  to  tlie  neck  extends 
Along  the  chine,  his  eager  javelin  rends: 
Supine  he  falls,  and  to  his  Ibcial  train 
Spreads  his  imploring  arms,  hut  fpreads  in  vain. 
I'h'  exulting  vidlior,  leaping  where  he  lay. 
From  his  broad  Ihoulders  tore  the  fpoils  away  ; 
His  time  obferv'd  ;  for,  clos'd  hv  foes  around. 
On  all  fides  thick,  the  peals  of  arms  relbund. 
His  (liichl,  embof\'d,  the  ringing  ftorm  fuftains, 
But  he  impervious  and  untouch 'd  remains. 
(Great  Nejuunc's  care  prel'erv'd  from  hoftile  rage 
This  youth,  the  joy  of  Neflor's  glorious  age) 
lu  arms  intrepid,  with  the  llrft  he  fought, 
Fac'd  every  foe,  and  every  danger  fought ; 
His  winged  lance,  refiftkfs  as  the  wind. 
Obeys  each  motion  of  the  mafter's  mind; 
Reftlefs  it  flies,  impatient  to  be  free. 
And  meditates  the  diftant  enemy. 
The  Ion  of  Alius,  Adanias,  drew  near, 
And  ftruck  his  target  with  the  brazen  fpear, 
Fierce  in  his  front :  but  Neptune  v.ards  the  blow, 
And  blunts  the  javeHn  of  th'  eludetl  foe. 
In  the  broad  buckler  half  the  weapon  ftood  ; 
Splinter'd  on  earth  flew  half  the  broken  wood. 
Dilarm'd,  he  mingled  in  the  Trojan  crew; 
But  Mei  ;on's  fpear  o'ertook  him  as  he  flew, 
Deep  in  the  belly's  rim  an  entrance  found,         "1 
Where  fharp  the  pang,  and  mortal  is  the  wound.  > 
Bending,  he  fell,  and  doubled  to  the  ground,      j 
Lay  panting.     Thus  an  ox,  in  fetters  ty'd. 
While  death's  ftrong  pangs  diitend  his  labouring 
His  bulk  enormous  on  the  fielJ  difplays ;        [fide, 
His  heaving  heart  beats  thick,   as  ebbing  life  de- 
cays. 
The  fpear,  the  conqueror  from  his  body  drew. 
And  death's  dim  fliadows  fvvam  before  his  view. 
Next  brave  Dei'pyrus  in  duft  was  laid  : 
King  Helenus  wav'd  high  the  Thracian  blade, 
And  fmote  his  temple^,  with  an  arm  fo  ftrong, 
The  helm  fell  off,  and  roU'd  amid  the  throng  : 
There,  for  fomc  luckier  Greek  it  refts  a  prize  ; 
For  dark  in  death  the  godlike  owner  lies  I 
Raging  with  grief,  great  Menelaiis  barns. 
And,  fraught  with  vengeance,  to  the  vicfVor  turns; 
That  fliook  the  ponderous  lance,  in  aift  to  throw  ; 
And  this  ftood  adverfe  with  the  bended  bow  : 
Full  on  his  breaft  the  Trojan  arrow  fell. 
But  harmlefs  bounded  from  the  plated  Itcel. 
As  on  tome  ample  barn's  well-hardcn'd  floor, 
(The  winds  colledted  at  each  open  door) 
While  the  broad  fan  with  force  is  v/hirl'd  around, 
Light  leap3  the  golden  grain,  refalting  from  the 

ground  :  • 

So  from  the  fteel  that  guards  Atrides'  heart, 
i<.epeird  to  diftance  flics  the  bounding  dart. 
Atrides,  watchful  of  th'  unwary  foe,  [bow, 

Pierc'd  with  his  lam  e  the  hand  that  grafp'd  the 
Aud  rail'd  it  to  the  cugh  :  the  wounded  hand 
Trail'd  the  loii^  lance  that  mark'd  with  blood  the 
Cut  gcod  Agenor  gently  from  the  wound      [land. 
The  fpear  loiicits,  and  the  bandage  bound  ; 
A  flinu,'--  fuft  wool,  fnaich'd  from  a  foldiec's  fide, 
At  O'K'-  iht  tet:t  and  ligati're  fupply'd. 
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Bihold  !  Pifander,  urg'd  by  Fate's  decree, 
Springs  throuoh  tlie  ranks  to  fall,  and  fall  by  thee, 
Great -Menelaiis !  to  enhance  thy  fame  ; 
liish-towering  in  the  front,  the  warrior  came. 
Firft  the  Iharp  lance  was  by  Atriiles  thrown  ; 
The  lance  far  diftant  by  the  winds  was  blown. 
Nor  pierc'd  Piiander  thsough  Atrides'  Ihield  ; 
Pifander's  fpear  fell  Ihiver'd  on  the  field. 
Not  fo  difcourag'd,  to  the  future  blind, 
Vain  dreams  of  conqueft  fwell  his  haughty  mind  ; 
Danntlefshe  rufties  where  the  Spartan  lord 
Like  lightning  brandiOi'd  his  far-beaming  fword. 

Bis  left  arm  high  oppos'd  the  fhining  fi;ield  : 
His  right,  beneath,  the  cover'd  pole-ax  held 
(An  olive's  cloudy  grain  the  liandle  niad-e, 
Diftindl  v/ith  ftuds  ;  and  'orazen  was  the  blade)  ; 
This  on  the  helm  difcharg'd  a  noble  blow  ; 
The  plume  dropt  nodding  to  the  plain  below, 
Siiorn  from  the  crelL     Atrides  wiv'd  hisltcel: 
■  Deep  through  his  front  the    weighty  faulchion 
fell; 
The  crafhing  bones  before  its  force  gave  way  ; 
In  duft  and  blond  the  groaning  hero  lay  ; 
P'orc'd  from  their  ghaftly  orbs,  and  fpouting  gore, 
The  clotted  eye-balls  tumble  on  the  ihore. 
The  fierce  Atrides  fpurn'd  him  as  he  bled, 
Tore  oft' his  arms,  and,  loitd-exulting,  faid: 

Thus,   Trojans,   thus,   at   length   be   taught  to 
O  race  perfidious,  who  delight  in  war  !  [fear  ; 

Already  noble  deeds  ye  have  perform'd, 
A  princcfs  rapt  tranfceads  a  navy  ftorm'd  : 
In  fuch  bold  feats  your  impious  might  approve, 
Without  th'  afliftance,  or  the  fear,  of  Jove. 
The  violated  rites,  the  ravilh'd  dame. 
Our  heroes  ilaughter'd,  and  our  fhips  on  flame. 
Crimes  heap'd  on  crimes  fliall  bend  your  glory 

down, 
And  whelm  in  ruins  }-on  flagitious  to'-vn. 
()  thou,  great  Father  !  Lord  of  earth  and  ficies, 
Above  the  thought  of  man  !  fupremely  wile  ! 
if  from  thy  hand  the  fates  of  mortals  fiov.'. 
From  whence  this  favour  to  an  impious  foe, 
A  godlefs  crew,  abandoned  and  unjult. 
Still  breathing  rapine,  violence,  and  iuft  ? 
The  bell  of  things,  beyond  their  meafure,  cloy  ; 
Sleep's  balmy  blelling,  love's  endearing  joy  ; 
The  fealt,  the  dance  ;  ivhate'er  mankind  defire, 
Ev'n  the  fweet  charms  of  iacred  numbers  tire. 
Lut  Troy  for  ever  reaps  a  dire  delight 
In  thirft  of  llaughter,  and  in  Iuft  of  fight. 

This    faid,    he    fciz'd    (while  yet    the   carcafs 
heav'd) 
The  bloody  armour,  which  his  train  receiv'd  : 
I'hen  tudden  mix'd  among  the  warring  crew, 
And  the  bold  fon  of  Pylsmenes  llevv, 
Harpalion  had  through  Alia  tiavell'd'far,      ,. 
Following  his  martial  father  to  the  war; 
Through  filial  love  he  left  his  native  fhore, 
Never,  ah  never,  to  behold  it  more  ! 
His  unfuccefsful  fpear  he  chanc'd  to  fling 
Againft  the  target  of  the  Spartan  king  ; 
Thus  of  his  lance  difarm'd,  from  death  he  flies, 
And  turns  around  his  appiehenfive  e\es. 
Him,  through  the  hip  tranfpieicing  as  he  fled, 
The  Ihaft  of  Merion  mingled  with  the  dead. 
IJeneath  the  bone  the  glancing  point  defcends, 
Anil,  driving  down,  the  fwclling  bladvler  rends : 


Sunk  in  his  fad  companion's  arms  he  lay. 
And  in  fiiort  pantings  fobb'd  his  foul  away  ; 
(Like  fome  vile  worm  extended  on  the  ground) 
While  life's   red    torrent   gufli'd    from   out    the 
wound. 
Him  on  his  car  the  Paphlagonian  train 
In  flow  piocefTion  bore  from  off  the  plain. 
The  pcnfive  father,  father  now  no  more  ! 
Attends  the  mournful  pomp  along  the  fliore  ; 
And  unavailing  tears  profuiely  flied  ; 
And,  unreveng'd,  deplor'd  his  offspring  dead. 

Paris  from  far  the  moving  fight  beheld. 
With  pity  I'often'd,  and  with  fury  fwell'd  ; 
His  honour'd  hoft,  a  youth  of  matchlefs  grace, 
And  lov'd  of  all  the  Paphlagonian  race  ; 
With  his  full  flrength  he  bent  his  angry  bow. 
And  witig'd  the  feather'd  vengeance  at  the  foe, 
A  chief  there  was,  the  brave  Euchenor  nam'd, 
For  riches  much,  and  more  for  virtue  fara'd, 
Wlio  held  his  feat  in  Corinth's  {lately  towit; 
Polydus'  fon,  a  feer  of  old  renown. 
Oft  had  the  father  told  his  early  doom, 
By  arms  abroad,  or  flow  difeafft  at  home  : 
He  climb'd  his  veil'el,  prodigal  of  breath. 
And  chofe  the  certain,  glorious  path  to  death. 
Beneath  his  ear  the  pointed  arrow  went ; 
Tlie  foul  came  iffuing  at  the  narrow  vent ; 
His  limbs,  unnerv'd,  drop  ufelefs  on  the  grounei. 
And  everlafting  darknefs  fliades  him  round. 

Nor  knew  great  Heclor  how  his  legions  yieli 
(Wrapt  in  the  cloud  and  tumult  of  the  field); 
Wide  on  the  left  the  force  of  Greece  commands, 
And  conqueft  hovers  o'er  th'  Achaian  bands : 
With  fuch  a  tide  fuperiur  virtue  fway'd. 
And  he  *  that  fliakes  the  folid- earth,  gave  aid. 
Eut  in  the  centre  Heiflor  fix'd  remain'd. 
Where  firft  the   gales  were  forc'd  and  bulvvar^i5 

gain'd ;  . 

There,  on  the  margin  of  the  hoary  deep, 
(Their  naval  flation  where  th'  Ajaces  keep. 
And  where  low  walls  confine  the  beating  tides, 
Whofe  humble  barrier  fcarce  the  foe  divides ; 
Where  late  in  fight,  both  foot  and  horfe  engag'd. 
And  all  the  thunder  of  the  battle  rag'd) 
There  join'd,  the  whole  Boeotian  ftrength  remain^, 
The  proad  lonianswith  their  fweeping  trains, 
Locrians  and  Phthians,  and  th'  Epaean  force  ; 
But,  jein'd,  repel  not  Heftor's  fiery  courfe. 
The  flower  of  Athens,  Stichius,  Phidas  led,       (^ ' 
Bias  and  great  iVIeneftheus  at  their  head. 
Meges  the  ftrong  the  Epeian  bands  controll'd, 
And  Dracius  prudent,  and  Amphion  bold  ; 
The  Phthians  Medon,  fam'd  for  martial  might. 
And  brave  Podarces,  adfive  in  the  fight. 
This  drew  from  Phylacus  his  noble  line  ; 
Iphiclus'  fon  :   and  that  (Oileus)   thine  : 
(Young  Ajax'  brother,  by  a  ftoU'n  embrace  ; 
He  dwelt  far  diftant  from  his  native  place, 
By  his  fierce  ftepdame  from  his  father's  reign 
Expeli'd  and  exil'd  for  her  brother  llain.) 
Thefe  rule  the  Phthians,  and  their  arms  employ 
IVIixt  with  Bceotians,  on  the  fhores  of  Troy. 

Now  iide  by  fide,  with  like  unweary'd  care, 
Each  Ajax  labour'd  through  the  field  of  war  : 
So  when  two  lordly  bulls,  v.ith  equal  toil. 
Force  the  bright  plougli.fhare  thro'  the  fallow  foil. 
#  Neptune. 
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Joiii'J  to  one  yoke,  the  ftubboin  earth  they  tcnr, 
And  trace  large  ruriuw.':  with  tlie  fhiniiig  lha\c  ; 
O'er  their  huj^c  limbs  che  foam  clcfcendi  in  (now. 
And  /Ireams  ot"  fweat  dinvn  their  four  foreheads 
A  train  of  heroes  followed  thro'  the  field,       [flow. 
Who  bore  by  turns  gre:it  Ajax'  fevcn-fold  (hicld  ; 
Whene'er  iicbrcHth'd,  rcmillive  of  his  might, 
Tir'd  whh  incefl'.uit  (lun^hters  of  the  fight. 
No  fol!o'.\ing  troops  his  brave  affoeiHte  grace  : 
In  clofe  engagement  an  uiipraiflis'd  race, 
Tiie  Locrian  fquadrons  nor  tlie  javelin  wield, 
Nor  bear  the  helm,  nor  lift  tlic  moony  fliicld  ; 
But  Ikill'd  from  far  the  flying  fliaft  to  wing. 
Or  v.hirl  the  founding  pebl.'c.from  tlic  (ling  ; 
De.\troiis  with  thcfe  they  aim  a  certain  wound, 
Or  fell  tlie  diftant  warrior  to  the  ground. 
Thus  in  the  van,  the  Tclamoiiian  train 
Throng'd  in  bright  arms,  a  pre(!ing  fight  maintain; 
Far  in  the  rear  the  Locrian  arcliers  lie, 
Whole  ftones  and  arrows  intercept  the  fky, 
The  mingled  tempeft  on  the  foes  they  pour  ; 
Troy's  fcattering  orders  open  to  the  fliower. 

Now  had  the  Greeks  eternal  fame  acquir'd. 
And  the  gall'd  Ilians  to  their  walls  retlr'd  ; 
But  fage  Folydames,  difcretely  brave, 
Addrels'd  great  Heiflor,  and  this  counfel  gave  : 

Though  great  in  all,  thou  feem'it  averfe  to  lend 
impartial  audience  to  a  faithful  friend; 
To  Gods  and  men  thy  matchlefs  worth  is  known. 
And  every  art  of  glorious  war  thy  own  ; 
But  in  cool  thought  and  counfel  to  excel,  . 
How  widely  differs  this  from  warring  well  ? 
Content  with  what  the  bounteous  Gods  have  given, 
Seek  not  alone  t'  engrofsthe  gifts  of  Heaven. 
To  fome  tiie  powers  of  bloody  war  belong. 
To  fonie,  fweet  mufic,  and  the  charm  of  long  ; 
To  few,  and  wondrous  few,  has  Jove  aflign'd 
A  wife,  extenlive,  all-confidering  mind  ; 
Their  guardians  thcfe,  the  nations  round  confcfs, 
And  towns  and  empires  for  their  fafety  blefs. 
If  Heaven  have  lodg'd  this  virtue  in  my  brcaft, 
Attend,  O  Heclor,  what  I  judge  the  belt : 
See,  as  thou  mov'ft,  on  dangeis  dangers  fpread, 
And  war's  whole  fury  burns  around  thy  head. 
Behold  !  diftreh'd  within  yon  hoftile  wall. 
How  many  Trojans  yield,  difperfe,  or  fall  ? 
What  troops,  out-number'd,  fcarce  the  war  main- 
tain? 
And  what  brave  heroes  at  the  fhips  lie  (lain.' 
Here  ceafe  thy  t\iry ;  and  the  chiefs  and  kings 
Convok'd  to  council,  weigh  the  fum  of  things. 
Whether  (the  Gods  lucceediag  our  defircs) 
To  yon  tall  (hips  to  bear  the  1'rojan  fires; 
Or  quit  the  fleet,  and  pals  unhurt  away, 
Contented  with  the  conqueit  of  the  day. 
1  fear,  I  fear,  lell  Greece,  not  yet  undone, 
Pay  the  large  debt  of  lalt  revolving  fun  ; 
Achilles,  gfeat  Achil'es,  yet  remains 
On  yonder  decks,  and  yet  o'erlooks  the  plains ! 

The  counfel   pleas'd ;  and   Hcdlor,   with   a 
bound,  [ground 

LeapM    from    his    chariot    on    the    ti%mbling 
Swift  as  he  leap'd  his  clanging  arms  relound. 
To  guard  this  port  (he  cried)  thy  art  employ, 
And  here  detain  the  fcatter'd  youth  of  Troy  ; 
Where  yonder  heroes  faint,  I  bend  my  way, 
And  haHen  back, to  cad  ths  doubtlij  day. 


il 
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This  faid;  the  towering  chief  prepares  to  go,~| 
.iliakf-shiswhitf  plumcsthat  to  the  breezes  flow,  > 
And  fcemsa  moving  mountain  topt  with  fnow.J 
'J'hrough  alUiis  holt,  infpiriiig  force,  he  (lies, 
And  bids  anew  the  martial  thunder  rife. 
To  Pantlms'  fon,  at  Tlec^or's  high  command, 
Marte  the  bold  leaders  of  the  Tro'an  band  : 
But  round  the  battlements,  and  round  the  plain, 
For  nip.ny  a  cliief  he  look 'd,  but  iook'd  in  vain; 
DeVp'nobus,  nor  Helenus  the  Iter, 
Nor  Afius'  (on,  nor  Afius  feif  appear, 
r'or  thcfe  werep»cit'd  with  many  iighaftly  wound. 
Some  cold  in  deaih.fome  grounipgun  the  ground: 
Sonif;  low  in  d'l.'t  (a  niouriiiul  oliji-U)  lay  ; 
High  on  tlie  wall  fome  breuth'd  ihrir  fouls  way. 

Far  on  the  left,  amid  the  throng  he  found 
(Cheering  the  troops,  and  dcaliujr  deaths  around) 
The  graceful  Paris  ;  whom,  wiili  fury  mov'd. 
Opprobrious,  thus,  th'  impatient  chief  reprov'd  : 

Ill-fated  Paris  !  flavc  to  v/oman-kin.i, 
As  fmooth  of  face  as  fraudulent  of  mind  ! 
Where  isDeiphobus',  where  Afius  gone  .'' 
The  godlike  father,  and  th'  intre])id  lo;i  ? 
The  force  of  IL-lenus,  difpcnfing  fate  ; 
And  great  Othryorieus,  fo  fear'd  of  late  ? 
Black  fate  hangs  o'er  thee  from  tii'  avenging  Gods, 
Imperial  Troy  from  her  found-uions  nods; 
WTielm'd  in  thy  country's  ruins  flialt  thou  fall, 
And  one  devouring  vengeance  fwailow  all. 

When  Paris  thus  :  My  brother  and  my  friend,' 
Thy  warm  imj)atieRce  makes  thy  tongue  otfencJ. 
In  other  battles  I  deferv'd  thy  blame, 
Though  then  not  deediels,  nor  unknown  to  fame; 
But  fince  yon  rampart  by  thy  arms  l.iy  low, 
I  fcatter'd  flaugliter  from  my  fat.tl  bow. 
The  chiefs  you  leek  on  yonder  fliove  lie  flain ; 
Of  all  thofe  heroes  two  alone  remain  ; 
Deiphobus,  and  Helenus  the  leer  : 
Each  now  d. fabled  by  a  hoftile  fpear. 
Go  then,  fuccefs;ul,  where  thy  foul  infpires: 
This  heart  and  hand  Oiall  fecond  ail  thy  fires  : 
What  with  this  arm  I  can,  prepare  to  know, 
Till  death  for  death  be  paid,  ar.d  blow  for  blow. 
But,  'tis  not  ours,  with  forces  not  our  own 
To  combat ;  ftrength  is  of  the  Gods  alone. 

Thefe  wofds  the  hero's  angry  mind  all'uage  :' 
Then  fierce  they  mingle  v'here  the  thickeft  rage. 
Around  Polydainas,  dillain'd  with  blt>od. 
Cx-brion,  Phalces,  Hern  (i)rth:eus  flood. 
Palmu^,  with  PolypKtes  the  divine, 
And  two  bold  binthers  of  Hippotion'y  line: 
(  U'ho  reach'd  fair  Ilion,  fiom  Afcinia  far, 
The  former  day  ;  the  next  engag'd  in  war.)" 
As  when  from  gloomy  clouds  a  whirlwind  fpring.*;, 
■yhal  bears  Jove's  thunder  on  its  dreadful  wings. 
Wide  o'er  the  blafted  fields  llie  tcmpelt  fweeps ; 
Then,  gather'd,  I'ettLson  the  hoary  deeps  : 
Til'  afllidled  deeps  tumultuous  mix  and  roar  ; 
The  waves  behitid  impel  the  waves  before, 
Wide-roUijIg,  foaming  high,  and  tumbling  to 

the  ihore  : 

Thus  r.-vnk  on  rank  the  thick  battallions  throng. 
Chief  urg'd  on  chief,  and  man  drove  man  along. 
Far  o  er  the  plains  in  dreadful  order  bright. 
The  brazen  arms  reflect  a  beamy  light: 
Full  in  the  blazing  van  great  Hedtor  fliin'd, 
Like  Mars  comrnillion'd  to  confound  roan^iiBH", 
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Before  him  flamin,:^,  his  enormous  fliield 

Like  the  broad  run  illumin'd  all  the  field  : 

Mis  nodding  helm  emits  a  dreamy  ray  ; 

His  jjicrcin;r  eyes  through  all  the  battle  ftray, 

And,  while  beneath  his  targe  he  flafh'd  along, 

Shot  teirors  round,  that  wither'd  ev'n  the  ftrong. 

Thus  ftalk'd  he,  dreadful ;  death  was   in  hib 
look; 
Whole  nations  fear'd  ;  but  not  an  Argive  fliook. 
The  towering  Ajax,  with  an  ample  ftride, 
Advanced  the  firit,  and  thus  the  chief  defyVl  : 

Hedlor  !  coine  on,  thy  empty  threats  forbear  : 
'Tis  not  thy  arm,  'tis  thundering  Jove  we  fear  : 
The  Ikiil  of  war  to  us  not  idly  given, 
Lo  !  Greece  is  humbled,  not  by  Troy,  but  Heaven. 
Vain  are  th«  hopes  that  haughty  mind  imparts, 
To  force  our  fleet :  the  Greeks  have  hands,  and 
Long  e'er  in  flames  our  lofty  navy  fall,       [hearts. 
Your  boafted  city  and  your  god-built  wall 
Shall  fink  beneath  us,  fmoking  on  the  ground  ; 
Anil  fpread  a  long,  unmeafur'd  ruin  round. 
The  time  fl'all  come,  when,  chas'd  along  the  plain, 
Ev'n  thou  flialt  call  on  Jove,  and  call  in  vain  ; 
Ev'n  thou  flialt  willi,  to  aid  thy  defperate  courfe. 
The  wings  of  falcons  for  thy  flying  horfe  ; 
Shalt  run,  forgetful  of  a  warrior's  fame, 
"While  clouds  of  friendly  duft  conceal  thy  fliame. 
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As  thus  he  fpoke,  behold,  in  open  view^, 
On  founding  wings  a  dexter  eagle  flew. 
To  Jove's  glad  omen  all  the  Grecians  rife. 
And  hail,  with  Ihouts,  his  progrefs  through  the 

Ikies  : 
Far-echoing  clamours  bound  from  fide  to  fide  : 
They  ceas'd  ;  and  thus  the  chief  of  Troy  reply'd  : 

From    whence     this     menace,    this    infulting- 
ftrain? 
Enormous  boafter  ;  doom'd  to  vaunt  in  vain. 
So  may  tlie  Gods  on  Hector  life  beftow, 
(Not  that  fliort  life  which  mortals  lead  belo\C, 
But  fuch  as  thofe  of  Jove's  high  lineage  born. 
The  blue-ey'd  Maid,  or  He  that  gilds  the  morn.) 
As  this  decifive  day  fliall  end  the  fame 
Of  Greece,  and  Argos  be  no  more  a  name. 
And  thou,  imperious!  if  thy  madnefs  wait 
The  lance  of  Heclor,  thou  fhalt  meet  thy  fate : 
That  giant  corpfe,  extended  on  the  fliore, 
Shall  largely  feed  the  fowls  with  fat  and  gore. 

He  faid,  and  like  a  lion  ftalk'd  along  : 
With  fiiouts  inceflant  earth  and  ocean  rung. 
Sent  from  his  following  holt :  the  Grecian  train 
With  anfwering  thunders  fill'd  the  echoing  plain ; 
A  fliout  that  tore  Heaven's  concave,  and  above 
Shook  the  fi.-^'d  fplendofs  of  the  throne  of  Jove. 
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THE    ARGUMENT. 
y««o  deceives  Jupiier  by  the  Girdle  of  Ve/ius. 

Neftor,  fitting  at  the  table  with  Machaon,  is  alarmed  with  the  increafing  clamour  of  the  war,  and 
haftens  to  Agamemnon  :  on  his  way  he  meets  that  prince  with  Diomed  and  Ulyfles,  whom  he  in- 
forms of  the  extremity  of  the  danger.  Agamemnon  propofes  to  make  their  efcape  by  night,  which 
Ulylles  withftauds;  to  which  Diomed  adds  his  advice,  that,  wounded  as  they  were,  they  Ihoukl  ga 
forth  and  encourage  the  army  with  their  prcfence  ;  which  advice  is  purfued.  Juno  feeing  the  par- 
tiality of  Jupiter  to  the  Trojans,  forms  a  defign  to  over  reach  him  ;  flie  lets  off  her  charms  with  the 
utmclt  care,  and  (the  more  furely  to  enchant  him)  obtains  the  magic  circle  of  Venus.  She  then  ap- 
plies herfelf  to  the  God  of  Sleep,  and,  with  fome  difdculty,  perfuades  him  to  feal  the  eyes  of  Jupiter  ; 
this  done,  flie  goes  to  Mount  Ida,  v.-here  the  Gcd,  at  rirlt  fight,  is  ravifhed  with  her  beauty,  finks  in 
her  embraces,  and  is  laid  afleep.  Neptune  takes  advantage  of  his  (lumber,  and  fuccours  the  Greeks: 
Hedor  is  ftruck  to  the  ground  with  a  prodigious  itone  by  Ajax,  and  carried  off  from  the  battle. 
Several  actions  fucceed ;  till  the  Trojans,  much  diftreffed,  are  obliged  to  give  way  :  the  leffer  Ajax 
fignalizes  himfelf  iu  a  particular  mamier. 


ijuT  nor  the  genial  feaft,  nor  flowin.cr  bowl. 
Could  charm  the  cares  of  Neftor's  watchful  foul ; 
His  ftartled  ears  th'  encreafing  cries  attend  ; 
Then  thus,  impatient,  to  his  wounded  friend  : 

What  new  alarm,  divine  Machaon,  fay, 
"What  mixt  events  attend  this  mighty  day  ? 
Hark  !  l;ovv  the  fliouts  divide,  and  how  they  meet, 
And  now  come  full,  and  thicken  to  the  fleet  1 
Here,  with  the  cordial  draught,  difpel  thy  care. 
Let  Hecamede  the  ftrengthening  bath  prepare,  ' 
Refrefli  thy  wound,  and  cleanfe  the  clotted  gore  ; 
While  I  th'  adventures  of  the  day  explore. 

He  faid  :   and  feizing  Thrafymedes'  lliield, 
(His  valiant  offspring)  haiten'd  to  the  field  ; 
(That  day,  the  fon  his  father's  buckler  bore) 
'I  hen  fnatch'd  a  LiuK',  and  iS'ucd  from  the  door, 


Soon  as  the  profpecl  open'd  to  his  view. 
His  v.'ounded  eyes  the  Icene  of  forrow  knew; 
Dire  difarray  !  the  tumult  of  the  fight, 
The  wall  in  ruins,  and  the  Greeks  in  flight. 
As  when  old  Ocean's  filent  furfacefleeps. 
The  v.-aves  juft  heaving  on  the  purple  deeps; 
While  yet  th'  experted  tempefi:  hangs  on  high, 
Weighs  down  the  cloud,  and  blackens  in  the  fliy, 
The  mafs  of  waters  will  no  wind  obey  ; 
Jove  fends  one  guft,  and  bids  them  roll  away. 
While  wavering  couniels  thus  his  mind  engag^. 
Fluctuates  in  doubtful  thought  the  Pylian  fage, 
To  join  the  hoft,  or  to  the  general  hafce  ; 
Debating  long,  he  fixes  on  the  laft  ; 
Yet,  ?.s  he  moves,  the  fight  his  bofom  warms ; 
The  field  rings  dreadful  with  the  clang  of  arms; 
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The  gleaminji;  fAulciiions  flaflt,  the  javelins  fly  ; 
Blows  eclio  lilows,  ;iuil  all  or  kill  or  die. 

Him.  in  his  march,  the  wounded  princes  meet, 
Ey  tardy  fteps  alVendinji;  from  the  fleet : 
The  king  of  men,  Ulylfes  the  divine. 
And  wIkj  to  Tydcus  owes  his  noble  line. 
(Their  Ihips  at  diftance  from  the  battle  fland, 
In  lines  advanc'd  along  the  flielving  ftrand  : 
Whofe  bay,  the  fleet  unable  to  contain 
At  length  ;  bcfide  the  margin  of  tlie  main, 
Rank  above  rank,  the  crouded  fliips  they  moor : 
Who  landed  firft  lay  highelt  on  the  ilore.) 
Supported  on  their  fpear?,  they  took  their  way, 
Unlit  to  tight,  but  anxious  for  the  day. 
Neftor's  approach  alarm'd  each  Grecian  breaft. 
Whom  thus  the  general  of  the  hoft  addrcll  : 

O  grace  and  glory  of  th'  Achaian  name  1 
What  drives  thee,  Neltor,  from  the  field  of  fame? 
Shall  then  proud  Heclor  fee  his  boai't  fuIfiU'd, 
Our  fleets  in  aflies,  and  our  heroes  kill'd  ? 
Such  was  his  threat,  ah  now  too  foon  made  good, 
On  many  a  Grecian  bofom  writ  in  blood. 
Is  every  heart  inflam'd  with  equal  rage 
Againft  your  king,  nor  uiU  one  chief  engage  ? 
And  have  I  liv'd  to  fee  with  mouriifulcyes 
In  every  Greek  a  new  Achilles  rife  ? 

Gerenian  Neflor  then  :  So  Fate  has  will'd  ; 
And  all-coiilirming  time  has  fate  fulIillM. 
Next  he  that  thimders  from  th'  aiirial  bower. 
Not  Jove  himfelf,  upon  the  pad  has  power. 
The  wall,  our  late  inviolable  bound, 
And  befl  defence,  lies  fmoking  on  the  ground  : 
Ev'n  to  the  lliips  their  conquering  arms  extend. 
And  groansof  flaughter'd  Creckstoheaven  afcend. 
On  fpeedy  meafures  then  employ  your  thought, 
In  fuch  diHrefs.     If  coimfel  profit  aught ; 
Ai'ms  cannot  much :  though  Mars  our  fouls  ex* 

cite  : 
Thefe  gaping  wounds  withhold  us  from  the  fight. 

To  him  the  monarch  :  That  our  army  bends. 
That  Troy  triumphant  our  high  fleet  afcends, 
And  that  the  rampart,  late  our  fureft  truft. 
And  beft  de.^cnce,  lies  fmoking  in  the  duft  : 
All  this  from  Jove's  afflirtive  hand  we  bear, 
Wko,  far  from  Argos,  wills  our  ruin  here. 
Paft  are  the  days  when  happier  Greece  was  bleft, 
And  all  his  favour,  all  his  aid  confeft  ; 
Now  Heaven,  averfe,  our  hands  from  battle  ties, 
And  lifts  the  Trojan  glory  to  the  (kies. 
Ceafe  we  at  length  to  wafte  our  blood  in  vain. 
And  launch  what  Ihips  lie  neareft  to  the  main ; 
Leave  thefe  at  anchor  till  the  comir.^  nisht 
Then,  if  impetuous  Troy  forbear 
Bring  all  to  fea,  and  hoift  each  fa 
Better  from  evils,  well  forefeen,  to  run. 
Than  perifli  in  the  danger  we  may  fliun. 

Thus  he.     The  fage  UlylTcs  tlius  replies, 
W^hile  anger  flafli'd  from  his  difdainful  eyes; 
What  fliameful  words  (unki^igiy  as  thou  art) 
Fall  from   that   trembling  tongue,  and  timorous 

heart. 
Oh,  were  thy  fway  the  curfe  of  meaner  powers. 
And  thou  the  fhame  of  any  holt  but  ours  ! 
A  hoft,  by  Jove  endued  with  martial  migiit, 
And  taught  to  conquer,  or  to  fal!  in  i^Lht : 
Adventurous  combats  and  bold  wars  to  wige, 
Employ'd  our  youth,  and  yet  cmplj) :  our  age. 
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And  wilt  thou  thus  defert  the  Trojan  plain  ? 
And  have  wliole  ftreams  of  blood   been  fpilt  io 

vain  ? 
In  fuch  bafe  fentence  if  thou  couch  thy  fear. 
Speak  it  in  whifpers,  left  a  Greek  fliould  hear. 
Lives  there  a  man  fo  dead  to  fame,  who  dares 
To  think  fuch  meannefs,  or  the  thought  declares? 
And  comes  it  ev'n  fron;  hinj  whofe  fovereign  fv/ay 
The  bandied  legions  of  all  (ircecc  obey  ' 
Is  this  a  general's  voice  that  rails  to  flight. 
While  war  hangs  doubtful,  while  his  foldiers  fight  ? 
What  more  coiild  Troy  ?   W  hat  yet  their  fate  de- 
nies, [prize. 
Thou   giv'ft   the  foe  :  all   Greece   becomes  thtir 
No  more  the  troops  (our  hoifted  fails  in  view, 
Therufelves  abandou'd)  Ihall  the  fight  puifue  ; 
But  thy  Ihips  flying,  with  dtfpair  fliall  fee  ; 
And  owe  deftrudion  to  a  prince  like  thee. 
Tliy  jjft  reproofs  (Atrides  calm  rephes) 
Like  arrows  pierce  me,  for  thy  words  are  wifq. 
Unwilling  as  I  am  tolof';  the  hoft, 
I  force  not  Greece  to  leave  this  hateful  coaft, 
Glad  I  fubmit,  whoe'er,  or  young  or  old. 
Aught,  more  conducive  to  our  weal  unfold. 
Tydidescut  liim  fliort,  and  thus  began  : 
Such  counfcl  if  you  feek,  behold  the  man 
Who  boldly  gives  i';  ;  and  what  he  fl)all  fay, 
Young  though  he  be,  difdain  not  to  obey  : 
A  youth,  who  from  the  mighty  Tydeus  Ipring-, 
May  fpeak  to  councils  and  affembled  kings. 
Hear  then  in  me  the  great  Oenides'  i'm. 
Whole  honour'd  duft  (his  race  of  glory  run) 
Lies  whelm'd  in  ruins  of  the  Theban  wall ; 
Brave  in  his  life,  and  glorious  in  his  fail ; 
With  three  bold  fons  was  generous  Prothoiis  blefl, 
Who  Pleuron's  walls  and  Calydon  poiVeft  ; 
Meks  and  Agrius,  but  (who  far  furpafl: 
The  rell  in  courage)  Oeneus  f/as  the  lafi:. 
From  him,  my  Sire.     From  Calydon  expcli'd, 
fie  pafs'd  to  Argos,  and  in  exile  dwcli'd ; 
The  monarch's  daughter  there  (fo  Jove  ordainu) 
He  won,  and  tiourifu'd  where  Adraltus  reign'd  ; 
There,  rich  in  fortune's  gifts,  his  acres  tiU'd,       ") 
Beheld  his  vines  their  liquid  harvelt  yield,  \. 
And  numerous  flocks  that  whiten'd  all  the  field.  J 
Such  Tydeus  was,  the  forem.oft  once  in  fame! 
Nor  lives  in  Greece  a  ftrangexto  his  name. 
Then,  v.'hat  for  common  good  my  thoughts  infpire, 
Attend;  and  in  the  Ion,  refpedt  the  fire  : 
Though  fore  of  battle,  though  with  wounds  op. 
Let  each  go  forth,  and  animate  the  reft,        [preft, 
Advance  the  glory  which  he  cannot  thnre, 
Though  not  partaker,  v.'itnefs  of  the  war. 
But  left  new  woundson  wounds  o'erpower  usquite, 
Beyond  the  miflile  javt-lin's  founding  flight. 
Safe  let  us  ftand  ;  and  from  the  tumult  far, 
Infpire  the  ranks,  and  rule  the  diftant  v.-ar. 
He  added  not :  the  liftening  kings  obey, 
Slow  moving  on  ;  Atrides  leads  the  way. 
The  God  ot  Ocean  (to  inflame  their  rage) 
Appears  a  warrior  furrow'd  o'er  with  age  ; 
Preft  in  h;-s  own,  the  general's  hand  he  took, 
Aid  thus  the  venerable  hero  fpoke  : 
\trides,  lo  !  with  what  difdainful  eye 
Achilles  fees  his  country's  forces  fly  ; 
Blind  impious  man  !  whofe  anger  is  his  guide, 
Wh.o  gbries  in  unutteraLle  pride. 
Fiy 
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So  may  he  pcri^.,  fo  n-.r.y  Jove  ciilclaim 
The  wretch  reltntlefs,  and  o'erwheitn  with  fhnme! 
But  heaven  foi  i'.ikes  not  thee  :  o'er  yonder  fands 
Soon  llialt  thou  view  tlie  TcatterM  Trojan  bands 
riy  diverlo;  \*'hilc  proud  kings,    and  chiefs  re- 
new n'd,  [round 
Driven  heapj  on  heaps,  with  clouds  involv'd  a- 
Of  roiling  durt,  their  winged  wheels  employ 
To  hicie  their  ignominious  heads  in  Troy. 

He  ipoke,  then  rufh'd  amid  tiie  warrior  crew ; 
And  lent  his  voice  before  him  as  he  flew. 
Loud,  as  the  (hout  enconnteririg  aritiics  yield. 
When  twice  tenthoufand  fliakethe  labouring  field: 
Such  was  the  veice,    and  fuch  the  thunderitig 

four.d 
Of  him,  \'.hore  trident  rends  the  folid  ground, 
Each  Argive  bofom  beats  to  meet  the  right, 
And  griliy  war  appears  a  pleafmg  fight. 

Mean  time  Saturnia  from  Olympus'  brow, 
High  thron'd  in  gold,  beheld  the  fields  bclcvv  ; 
Witii  joy  the  glorious  conflicl  ir.c  furvey'd. 
Where  her  great  brother  gave  the  Grecians  aid. 
But  plac'd  aloft,  on  Ida's  fhady  hfight 
She  fees  her  Jove,  and  trembles  at  the  iifht. 
Jove  to  deceive,  what  methods  fhall  fhe  try. 
What  arts,  to  blind  his  ail-beholding  eye  ? 
At  length  flie  trufts  her  power;  refolv'd  to  prove 
The  old,  yet  ilill  fucccf^ful,  cheat  of  love  ; 
Againft  his  v/ifdom  to  oppofe  her  charms. 
And  lull  the  Lord  of  Thunders  in  her  arms. 

Swift  to  her  bright  apartment  (he  repairs. 
Sacred  to  drefs,  and  beauty's  pleafH)g  cnres : 
.With  fttill  divine  had  Vulcan  form'd  the  bower, 
Safe  from  accefs  of  each  intruding-  power. 
Touch'd  with  her  fecret  key,  the  doors  unfold  : 
SeIf-clo5"d,  behind  her  flint  the  valves  of  gold. 
Here  firll  (lie  b;ithes ;  and  round  her  body  prurs 
Soft  oils  of  fr.-;nvance,  and  ambrofiai  (howers : 
The  winds,  perfum'd,  the  baimy  gale  convey 
Through  heaven,  through  earth,  and  all  th'  aerial 
Spirit  divine  !  whofe  exhalation  greets  [way  ; 

The  fenfe  of  Gods  with  more  than  mortal  Tweets. 
Thus  while  (lie  breath'd  of  heavcp,  u-ith  decent 
K«r  artful  hands  the  radiant  trelTes  ty'd  ;     [pride 
Part  on  her  head  in  fhining  ringlets  roH'd, 
Part  o'er  her  flioulders  wav'd  like  melted  gold. 
Around  her  next  a  heavenly  mar.tie  ilow'd'. 
That  rich  with  Pallas'  laboured  colours  glow'd  : 
Large  clafps  of  g.dd  the  foldings  gather'd  round, 
A  golden  zone  her  fwelling  bofom  bound. 
Far-beaming  pendant?  trcm'olc  in  Iier  ear, 
Each  gem  iilurai.i'd  wirh  a  triple  ftar. 
Then  o'er  her  head  fiie  cafts  a  veil  more  white 
Than  new-faH'n  fnow,  and  dazzling  as  the  light, 
Laft  her  fair  feet  celeftial  fandals  grace. 
Thus  ifl'ciing  radiant  with  majeftic  pace. 
Forth  from  the  dome  th'  imperial  Goddefs  moves, 
And  calls  the  Mother  of  the  Smiles  and  Loves. ' 

How  long  (to  Venus  thus  apart  Hie  cried) 
Shall  human  llrife  celeftial  minds  divide  ? 

Ah  yet,  vvill  Venus  aid  Saturnia's  joy, 
And  fet  afide  the  caufe  of  Greece  and  Troy  ? 

-Let  Heaven's  dread  emprefs  (Cythcrxa  laid) 
Speak  her  requell,  ard  deem  her  will  obey'd. 
Then  grant  me  (faid  the  Queen)  thofe  conqi>?r- 

ing  charms, 
That  power,  uhi Ji  mortab  and  immortals  warm': 
6 


That  love,  which  rneits  mankind  in  fierce  defices 
And  bums  the  fons  of  Heaven  with  facred  fires  ! 

For  lo,  I  halte  to  thofe  remote  abodes. 
Where  the  great  parents  (facred  fource  of  Gods !) 
Ocean  and  Tethys  their  old  empire  keep, 
On  the  laft  limits  of  the  land  and  deep. 
In  their  kind  arms  my  tender  years  were  paft  ; 
What  time  old  Sattirn,  from  Olympus  caft. 
Of  upper  heaven  to  Jove  rcfign'd  the  reign, 
Whelm'd  under  the  huge  mals  of  earth  and  main. 
For  ftrife   I  hear,  has  made  the  union  ceafe, 
Which  held  fo  long  that  ancient  pair  in  peace. 
What  honour,  and  what  love,  fnall  I  obtain, 
If  I  compofe  thofe  fatal  feuds  again  ; 
Once  more  their  minds  in  mutual  ties  engage, 
And  what  my  youth  has  ow'd,  repay  their  rage  ? 

She  faic}.  With  awe  divine  the  C^een  of  Love 
Obey'd  the  lifter  and  the  wife  of  Jove  : 
And  from  her  fragrant  brealt  the  zone  unbrac'd. 
With  various  Ikill,  and  high  embroidery  grac'd. 
In  this  was  every  art,  and  every  charm. 
To  v/in  the  v.'ifeft,  and  the  coldeft  warm : 
Fond  love,  the  gentle  vov/,  the  gay  dcfire, 
The  kind  deceit,  the  itill  reviving  fire, 
Periuafive  fpecch,  and  more  perfuafive  fighs. 
Silence  that  fpoke,  and  eloquence  of  eyes. 
This,  on  her  hand,  the  Cyprian  G&ddefs  laid  ; 
Take  this,  and  with  it  all  thy  \vifli,  fne  faid. 
With  fiTiile  file  took  the  charm;  and  fmilii;g  preft 
The  powerful  ceftus  to  her  fnowy  breaft. 

Tlien  Venus  to  the  courts  of  Jove  withdrew; 
Whilft  from  Olympus  pleas'd  Saturnia  flew. 
O'er  high  Pieria  thence  her  courfe  /lie  bore. 
O'er  fair  Emathia's  ever-plealing  .liore. 
O'er  Hemus'  hills  with  fnows  eternal  crown'd  ; 
Nor  once  her  flying  foot  approach'd  the  ground. 
Then  taking  v^ring  from  Athos'  lofty  fteep,         "J 
She  fpeeds  to  Lemnos  o'er  the  rolling  deep,  / 

And  feeks  the    cave  cif  Death's    half-brother,  f 
Sleep.  J 

S'.veer  pleafmg  Sleep  !  (Saturnia  thus  began) 
Who  fprendTt  thy  empire  o'er  each  god  and  man  ; 
If  e'er  obfequious  to  thy  Juno's  will, 
O  Power  of  Slumbers !  hear,  and  favour  ftill ; 
Shed  thy  foft  dews  on  Jove's  immortal  eyes. 
While  funk  in  love's  entrancing  joys  he  lies. 
A  fplendid  footftool,  and  a  throne,  that  fliine 
\Vith  gold,  unfading,  Somnus,  fhall  be  thine ; 
The  vvfoik  of  Vulcan  ;  to  indulge  thy  eafe. 
When  wine  and  feafts  thy  golden  humours  pleafe. 

Imperial  Dame  (the  baiaiy  power  replies) 
Great  Saturn's  heir,  and  emprefs  of  the  ikies  ! 
O'er  other  Gods  I  fpread  my  eafy  chain  :  "1 

The  lire  of  all,  old  Ocean,  ov.ms  my  reign,  J. 

And  his  hufn'd  waves  lie  filent  on  the  main.         J 
But  how,  unbidden,  lliall  I  dare  to  fteep 
Jove's  awful  temples  in  the  dew  of  fleep  .' 
long  fmce,  too  venturous  at  thy  bold  command, 
On  thofe  eternal  lids  I  laid  my  hand  : 
What  time,  deferting  Ilion's  wafted  plain. 
His  conquering  fon,  Alcides,  plough'd  the  main. 
When  lo  !  the  deeps  an'fe,  the  tempeftsroar, 
And  drive  the  hero  to  the  Coan  fiiore  ; 
Great  Jove  awaking,  fliook  the  bleft  abodes 
With  rifing  wrath,  and  tumbled  Godson  Gods  ; 
Me  chief  he  fought',  and  from  the  realms  on  high 
Had  harl'd  indignant  to  the  nc-ther  fky, 
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But  gcntlo  Nigl-.t,  to  whom  I  fled  for  aid, 

(The  friend  of  eaith  ami  heaven)  her  wings  dif- 

playM  ; 
Iinpowcr'd  the  wrath  of  gods  and  men  to  tame, 
Ev'n  Jove  rever'd  the  venerable  Dame. 

Viun  arc  thy  fenrs  (the  C>necn  of  Heaven  replies, 
And,  fpeaking,  rolls  her  larj^e  majcdic  eyes) 
Think'll  thou  that  Troy  has  Jove's  hi^h  favour 
Like  ijrrat  Alcidi's,  his  all-conqucrinn;  fon  ?    [won, 
Hear,  and  obey  the  miftrefs  of  tlie  (kit  % 
Nor  for  the  deed  er.peci  a  vulgar  jjrize  ; 
fur  know,  th_v  lov\!  one  fliall  he  ever  lliine, 
The  voun;;ell:  Grace,  Pafitlial-  the  divine. 

Swear  tlicn  (he  faid)  by  thofe  tremendou"  floods 
Tiiat  roar  through  hrll,  and  bind  tl»'   invoking 

Gods  : 
Let  the  great  parent  Enrtli  one  hand  fuftain. 
And  ilretch  the  other  o'er  the  facred  main. 
Call  the  black  Titans,  that  with  Chronos  dwell, 
To  hear  and  witnefs  from  the  depths  of  hell ; 
That  ih'",  my  lov'd  one,  fliall  be  ever  mine. 
The  younge'fl:  Grace,  Pal'itliae  the  divine. 

The  queen  aflents  ;  and  from  th'  infernal  bowers 
Invokes  the  fable  fubtartarean  Powers, 
And  thofe  who  rule  th'  inviolable  flood?, 
Whom  mortals  name  the  dread  Titanian  Gods. 

Then  fwift  as  wind,  o'er  Lemncs  fmoky  ifle, 
Tliey  wing  their  way,  and  Imbrus'  fea-beat  foil, 
Through  air  ur.fcen,  involv'd  in  darknefs  glide, 
And  light  on  Le(fto5,  on  the  point  of  Ide 
(IMoiher  of  favages,  whofe  echoing  hills 
Are  heard  refonndir.g  with  a  hundred  rills) ; 
Fair  Ida  trembles  underneath  the  God  ; 
Hufli'd  are  her  mountains,  and  herforeftsnod  ; 
There  on  a  fir,  whofe  fpiry  branches  rife 
To  join  its  fummit  to  the  neighbouring  (kies  ; 
B?4rk  in  embowering  ftiade,  conceal'd  from  fight, 
Sat  Sleep,  in  likenefs  of  the  bird  of  Night. 
(Chakis  his  name  by  thofe  of  heavenly  birth, 
iJut  rall'd  Cymidis  by  the  race  of  earth). 

To  Ida's  top  fuccefsful  Juno  flics  ; 
Great  Jove  fnrvcys  her  with  defiring  eyes : 
'J"he  God,  whofe  lightning  fets  the  heavens  ca  fire, 
Throrigh  all  his  bofom  feels  the  fierce  defire  ; 
Fierce  as  ndien  (irft  by  ftealth  he  feiz'd  her  charms, 
Mix'd  with  her  foul,  and  melted  in  her  arms, 
Fix'd_on  her  eyes  he  fed  his  eager  look. 
Then  prcfb'd  her  hand,  and  thus  with  tranfport 
fpoke : 

Why  comes  my  goddefs  from  th'  aethereal  Iky, 
\rA  not  licr  ftceds  and  flaming  chariots  nig|h  ? 

Then  flie---I  hafte  to  thofe  remote  abodes. 
Where  the  great  parents  of  the  deathlefs  gods, 
Tlie  reverend  Ocean  and  grey  Tethys  reign, 
On  the  lart  limits  of  the  land  and  main. 
I  vifit  thefe,  to  whofe  indulgent  cares 
I  ow?  the  nurfing  of  my  tender  years; 
For  firife,  I  hear,  has  m:ide  that  union  ceafe. 
Which  hpid  (o  long  this  ancient  pair  in  peace. 
The  ftecdj,  prepar'd  my  chariots  to  convey 
O'er  earth  and  feas,  and  through  th'  aerial  v.-ay, 
Wait  under  Ide  :  of  thy  fupcrior  power 
To  ai'k  confent,  I  leave  th'  Olympian  bower ; 
Nor  fee!;,  unknown  to  thee,  the  facred  cells 
Deep  under  fea<:,  where  hoary  Ocean  dwells. 

For  that  (faid  Jove)  fnffice  another  div  ; 
But  eager  lore  denies  the  leult  del.ty. 


Let  lofter  cares  the  prcfent  hour  employ, 
An^l  be  thefe  moments  facred  all  to  joy. 
"^fc'frdid  my  foul  fo  fnong  a  palTion  prove. 
Or  for  an  earthly,  or  a  heavenly  love  : 
Not  when  I  prcfs'd  Ixion's  matchlefs  dame 
Whence  rofe  Perithoiis  lik"  the  Gods  in  fame. 
Not  when  fair  Danae  felt  the  Ihowerof  gold 
Stream  into  life,  when  I'orfeus  brave  and  bold. 
Not  thus  I  burn'd  for  either  I'lieijan  dame, 
(Bacch'.is  from  thi=,  from  that  Alcidcs  came) 
Nor  Phcenix'  daughter,  bi-autiful  aiVilyoun?, 
Whence  godlike  Rhadamanth  and  Minos  fprung. 
Not  thus  I  burn'd  for  fair  Laconia's  face, 
Nor  comelier  Ceres'  more  majeftic  grace. 
Not  thus  ev'n  for  thyfelf  1  felt  defire. 
As  now  my  vein5  rc:ceive  the  pleafing  fire. 

He  fpoke:  the  Goddefs  wirh  the  charming  eyes 
Glows  with  ccleflial  red,  and  thus  replies: 
Is  this  afcene  for  love  ?  On  Id;f  s  height 
Ex[)os'd  to  mortal  and  imn-iortai  fight ; 
Our  joy  profan'd  by  each  familiar  eye. 
The  fport  of  heaven,  and  fable  of  the  fky. 
How  ihail  I  e'er  review  the  blelt  abodes, 
Or  mix  among  the  fenatc  of  the  Gods  ? 
Shall  I  not  think,  ihnt,  with  dIforder'dcharrrVs, 
All  heaven  beholds  ms  recent  from  thy  arms  ? 
With  fkill  divine  has  Vulcan  form'd  thy  bower, 
Sacred  to  love  and  to  the  genial  hour ; 
If  fach  thy  will,  to  that  recefs  retire. 
And  fccrct  there  indulge  thy  foft  defire. 

She  ceas'd  ;  and,  fmiling  with  fuperior  love. 
Thus  anfwer'd  mild  the  cloud-compelling  Jove  : 
Nor  god  nor  mortal  fiiall  our  joys  behold. 
Shaded  with  clouds,  and  circumfus'd  in  gold; 
Not  ev'n  the  Sun,  who  Jarts  through  heaven  his 

rays. 
And  whofe  broad  eye  th'  extended  earth  furveys. 

Gazing  he  fpoke,  and  kindling  at  the  view, 
His  eager  arms  around  the  Goddels  threw. 
Glad  earth  perceives,  and  from  her  bofom  pours 
Unbidden  herbs,-  and  voluntary  flowers: 
Thick  new-born  violets  a  loft  carpet  fprcacl 
And  chiflcriiig  lotos  fwell'd  the  rifing  bed. 
And  fudden  hyacinths  the  turf  beftrow, 
/\nd  flamy  crocos  made  the  mountain  glow. 
There  golden  clouds  conceal'd  the  heavenly  pair, 
Slcep'd  in  foft  joys,  and  circumfus'd  with  air  ; 
Celelfial  dews,  delcending  o'er  the  ground, 
Piirf  imc  themoui'.t,  and  breathe  ambrolia  round- 
At  I'jngth,  with  Love  and  Sleep's  foft  power  op- 

prefl. 
The  panting  Thunderer  nods,  and  finks  to  reft. 

Now  to  the  navy  borne  on  filent  wings. 
To  Neptune's  ear  foft  Sleep  his  melVage  brings; 
Bcfide  him  fudden,  unperceiv'd  he  flood. 
And  thus  with  gentle  words  addrefs'd  the  God  : 

Now,  Neptune!  now  th'  important  hour  em- 
ploy. 
To  check  a  while  the  haughty  hopes  of  Troy  : 
While  Jove  yet  relts,  while  yet  my  vapours  fiicd 
The  golden  vifion  round  his  facred  head  ; 
For  Junn's  love,  andSomnus'  pleafing  tics. 
Have  clos'd  thofe  awful  and  eternal  eyes. 

Thus  having  faid,  the  Power  of  Slumber  (Icvrj 
On  human  lids  to  drop  the  balmy  dew. 
Neptui'.e,  with  zeal  increas'd,  renews  his  care, 
And  towering  in  the  foremoft  ranks  of  war. 
F  iiii 
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Indignant  thus — Oh  ence  af  martial  fame  ! 
O  Greeks !  if  yet  ye  can  deferve  the  name  I 
This  half-recoverM  day,  dnll  Troy  obtain  ? 
Shall  He(fl;or  thunder  :it  your  ihips  again  ? 
Lo  llill  he  vaunts,  and  threats  the  fleet  with  fires, 
While  Item  Achilles  in  his  xvrath  retires. 
One  hero's  lofs  too  tamely  you  deplore, 
Be  ftill  yourfelves,  and  we  (hall  need  no  more. 
Oh  yet,  if  plory  any  boiom  warms. 
Brace  on  your  firme'.t  helms,  and  (land  to  arms: 
His  ftrongert  fpear  each  valiant  Grecian  wield. 
Each  valiant  Grecian  feize  his  broadeft  Ihield  ; 
Let  to  the  weak,  the  lighter  arms  belong. 
The  ponderous  targe  be  wielded  by  the  itrnng. 
(Thus  arm'd)  not  Heclorfliall  our  prefence  (lay  : 
Myfelf,  ye  Greeks !  rayfelc"  will  lead  the  way. 
The  troops  affent ;    their    martial    arms  they 
change, 
The  bufy  chiefs  their  banded  legions  range,   [pain, 
The  kings,  though  wounded,    and   oppreft  with 
With  helpful  hands  themfelves  affift  the  train. 
The  ftrong  dnd  cumbrous  arms  the  valiant  wield. 
The  weaker  warrior  takes  a  lighter  fhieid. 
Thus  (iieath'd  in  raising  brafs,  in  bright  array 
The  legions  march,   aad  Neptune  leads  the  way  : 
His  brandilh'd  faulchion  flamci  berore  their  eyes, 
Like  lightning  flafning  through  the  frighted  O^ies. 
Clad  in  his  might,  th"  Earth-fliaking  Power  ajt- 

pears; 
Pale  mortals  trenibie,  and  confofs  their  fears- 
Troy's  great  defender  ltat:us  alone  unaw'd. 
Arms  his  proud  hoil,  and  dares  oppofe  a  God : 
And  io  !  the  God  and  wondrous  man  appear : 
The  feas  ftcrn  Ruler  there,  and  Hecftor  here. 
The  roaring  main,  at  her  great  rnafter's  cr.U, 
Rofe  in  huge  ranks,  and  form'd  a  watery  wall 
Around  the  (liips ;  feas  hanging  o'er  the  (liores, 
Both  armies  join  :  Earth  thunders,  Ocean  loars. 
Not  half  fo  loud  tlie  bellowing  deeps  rtfound, 
Wiien  ftormy  winds  dif^lofe  the  dark  profound  ; 
Lefs  loud  the  winds,  that  from  th'  ^olian  hall 
Roar  through  the  woods,  5,nd  make  whale  forefts 

fall; 
Lefs  loud  the  woods,  whenf.ames  in  torrents  pour, 
Catch  the  dry  rnountain,  and  its  fhades  devour  : 
With  fuch  a  rage  the  meeting  hods  are  driven, 
And  fuch  a  clamour  Ihakcs  the  founding  heaven. 
The  dril  bold  javelin  urg'd  by  Hed'lor's  force, 
Diretfl:  at  ^jax'  bofom  wing'd  its  courfe  ; 
But  there  no  pafs  the  croiung  belts  afford, 
(One  brac'd  hisiliield,  and  One  fuftain'dhis  fv.'ord.) 
Then  back  the  difappointed  Trojan  drew, 
And  curs'd  the  lance  that  unavailirig  flew : 
But  'fcap'd  not  Ajas;  his  tempelluous  hand 
A  ponderous  ftone  upheaving  from  the  fand, 
(Where   heaps,  laid  loofe  beneath  the  warrior's 
Or  ferv'«l  to  ballaft,  or  to  prop  the  fleet)       [feet, 
Tofs'd  round  and  round,  the  miffive  marble  flings ; 
On  the  ra^'d  flield  the  falling  ruin  rings, 
EuU  on  h.is  bread  and  throat  with  force  defcends; 
Nor  dcaden'd  there  its  giddy  fury  fpends, 
But  whirling  on,  with  many  a  fiery  round, 
Smokes  in  the  duft,  and  jiiouglis  into  the  ground. 
As  when  the  bolt,  red-hiliing  from  above, 
Darts  on  the  confecrated  plar.t  of  Jove, 
The  mountain  oak  in  flaming  ruin  lies. 
Black  fi;t)ai  the  blow,  and  fmokes  of  fulphur  rife ' 


Stiff  with  amaze  the  pale  beholders  (land. 
And  own  the  terrors  of  th'  Almighty  hand  I 
So  lies  great  Hetfcor  proftrate  on  the  fliore ; 
His  flacken'd  hand  deferts  the  lance  it  bore  ; 
His  foUov/ing  fliield  the  fallen  chief  o'erfpread  ; 
Beneath  his  helmet  dropp  d  his  fainting  head ; 
His  load  of  armour  finking  to  the  ground, 
CUnks  on  the  field  ;   a  dead  and  hollow  found. 
Loud  (houts  of  triumph  till  the  crowded  plain  : 
Greece  fees,  in  hope,  Troy's  great  defender  flain: 
All  fpring  to  feize  him  ;  llorms  of  arrows  fly, 
And  thicker  javelins  intercept  the  (ky. 
In  vain  an  iron  tempeft  hides  round  : 
Ke  lies  protected,  and  without  a  wound. 
Polydamas,  Agenor  the  divine. 
The  pious  v/arnor  of  Anchlfes'  line. 
And  each  bold  leader  of  the  Lycian  band, 
With  covering  fliielils  (a  friendly  circle)  ftand. 
His  mournful  foilov,"-. rs,  with  allillant  care, 
The  groaning  hero  to  his  chariot  bear  : 
His  foaming  courfers,  fwifter  than  the  wind. 
Speed  to  the  town,  and  leave  the  war  behind. 

When  novvf  they  touch'd  the  mead's  enamell'd 
Where  gentle  Xanthus  rolls  his  eafy  tide,       [fide, 
With  watery  drops  the  chief  they  Iprinklc  round, 
Plac'd  on  the  margin  of  the  flovi'ery  ground, 
Rais'd  on  his  knees,  he  now  ejects  the  gore ;     . 
Now  faints  anew,  low-finking  on  the  fliore ; 
By  fits  he  breathes,  half  viev/s  the  fleeting  ikies. 
And  feals  again,  by  tits,  his  iwimming  eyes. 

Soon  as  the  Greeks  the  chief's  retreat  beheld, 
With  Jouble  fury  each  invades  the  field. 
Oiiem  Ajax  firft  his  javelin  fped, 
Pierc'd  by  v/hofe  point  the  fon  of  Enops  bled  ; 
(Sat:iiu5  the  brave,  whom  beauteous  Neis  bore 
Amidlt  her  flocks,  on  Satnio's  filver  fliore) 
Struck  through  the  belly's  rim,  the  warrior  lies 
Supine,  and  (hades  eternal  veil  his  eyes. 
An  arduous  battle  rofe  around  the  dead ; 
By  turns  the  Greeks,  by  turns  the  Trojans  bled. 

Fir'd  with  revenge,  Polydamas  diew  near, 
And  at  Prothoenor  (hook  the  trembling  fpear  : 
The  driving  javelin  through  his  Ihoulder  thrulf, 
He  finks  to  earth,  and  grafps  the  bloody  du(t. 
Lo  thus  (the  vidlor  cries)  v/e  rule  the  field. 
And  thus  their  arms  the  race  of  Panthus  wield  : 
From  this  unerring  hand  their  flies  no  dart 
But  bathes  its  point  within  a  Grecian  heart. 
Prompt  on  that  fpear  to  which  thou  ow'lt  thy  fall. 
Go,   guide  thy  darkfome  Heps  to  Pluto's  dreary 
.  hall !  [breafl;  1 

He    faid,    and    forrow    touch'd    each    Argive 
The  foul  of  Ajax  burn'd  above  the  reft. 
As  by  his  fide  the  groaning  warrior  fell, 
At  the  fierce  foe  he  launch'd  his  piercing  fteel : 
The  foe  reclining,  fliunn'd  the  flying  death  ; 
But  Fate,  Archilochus,  demands  thy  breath : 
Thy  lofty  birth  no  fucccur  could  impart. 
The  wings  of  deatn  o'ertook  thee  on  the  dart. 
Swift  to  perform  Heaven's  fatal  will  it  fled, 
Full  on  the  juncture  of  the  neck  and  head. 
And  took  the  joint,  and  cut  the  nerves  in  twain: 
The  dropping  head  firft  tumbled  to  the  plain. 
So  juft  the  ftroke,  that  yet  the  body  (tood 
Eretft,   then  loU'd  along  the  fands  in  blood. 

Here,  proud  Polydamas,  here  turn  thy  eyes 
(The  towering  Ajax  loud  infulting  cries) 
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Say,  is  this  chief  extended  on  the  plain, 
A  worthy  vengeance  for  Protlioenor  ll.iia? 
Mark  well  his  port !  liis  Hj;Liie  ;ind  his  face 
Nor  fpeak  him  vulgar,  nor  of  vulgar  race  ; 
Some   lines,    methinks,    may   make   his   lineage 

known, 
Antenor's  brother,  or  perhaps  his  fon. 

He  fpakc,  and  fmil'd  fevere,  for  well  he  knew 
The  bh'cding  youth:    Troy  failden'd  at  the  view. 
But  furious  Acamas  aveng'd  his  caufe  ; 
As  Promachus  his  flaughter'd  brother  draws. 
He  pierc'd  his  heari— Such  fate  attends  you  all, 
Proud  Argives  !  deftin'd  by  our  arms  to  fall ; 
Not  Troy  alone,  but  haughty  Greece  Ihall  Iharc 
The  toils,  the  furrows,  and  the  wounds  of  war. 
Behold  your  Promachus  deiji  iv'd  of  breath, 
A  victim  ow'd  to  my  brave  brother'?  death. 
I^ot  unappea'>'d  he  enters  Plutj's  gate, 
Who  leaves  a  brother  to  revenge  Ins  iate. 

Heait-picrcing  anguifli  fhruck  the  Grecian  hod, 
But  touch'd  the  brealr  ot  bold  Pendens  moll ; 
At  the  proud  boalter  he  directs  his  courfe : 
The  boalter  flics,  and  fliuns  fuperior  force. 
But  young  flioneus  receiv'd  the  fjiear, 
Ilioneus,  his  father's  only  care. 
(Phorbas  the  rich,  of  all  the  Trojan  train 
Whom    Hermes   lov'd,    and    taught   the   arts  of 

gain): 
Full  in  his  fye  the  weapon  chanc'd  to  fall. 
And  from  the  fibres  fcoop'd  the  rooted  hall. 
Drove  through  the  neck,   and  hurl'd  him  to  the 
He  lifts  his  mifcrable  arms  in  vain  1  [plai'i : 

Swift  his  broad  faulchion  fierce  Peneleus  fpread, 
And  from  the  fpouting  fliouldcrs  iLruck  nis  head  : 
To  earth  at  once  the  head  and  helmet  fly  ; 
The  lance,  yet  ftriking  through  the  bleeding  eye, 


The  vidlor  feiz'd  ;  and  as  aloft  he  fliook 
The  gory  vifagc,  thus  infulting  fpoke : 

Trojans!   your  great  Ilioneus  behold  ! 
HaKe,  to  his  father  let  the  tale  be  told  : 
Let  his  high  roofs  refound  with  frantic  woe, 
Such  as  the  houfe  of  Promachus  mull  know ; 
Let  doleful  tidings  greet  his  mother's  ear, 
Such  as  to  Promachus'  fad  fpoufe  we  bear ; 
When  we  victorious  fliall  to  Greece  return. 
And  the  pale  matron  in  our  triumphs  mourn. 

Dreadful    he  fpoke,    then  tofs'd  the  head  oa 
high  ; 
The  Trojans  hear,  they  tremble,  and  they  fly  : 
Aghall  they  gaze  around  the  fleet  and  wall, 
Antl  dread  the  ruin  that  impends  on  all. 

Daughters  of  Jove  1   that  on  Olympus  fljine. 
Ye  all-beholding,  all-recording  Nine  ! 
O  lay,  wiien  Neptune  made  proud  Ilion  yield. 
What  chief,  what  hero,  flrll  cmbrued  the  fnrld  ? 
Of  all  the  Grecians  vvliat  iiuinortal  Jiame, 
And  whole  blcll  trophies  will  ye  raife  to  fame  ? 

Thou  firll,  g.reat  ^jax,  on  th' enfanguin'd  plaia 
Laid  Hyrtius,  leader  of  the  Myfian  train. 
P.iaices  and  Mertner,  Nellor's  fon  o'erthrew. 
Bold  .Mciion,  Morys,  and  Hippotion  flew. 
.5trong  Perijihares  and  Prothobn  bled. 
By  Tcucer's  arrows  mingled  with  the  dead. 
Pier  'd  in  the  flank  by  Menelaiis'  fteel, 
!:iis  people's  (ialtor,  Hyperenor,  fell ; 
Eternal  daikncfs  wrapt  the  warrior  round, 
\nd   the    flerce  foul   came   ruflnng  through  the 

wound. 
But  flirct'.  h'd  in  heaps  before  O'ileus'  fon. 
Fall  mighty  numbers,   mighty  numbers  run  ; 
Aj.is  the  lefs,  of  all  the  Grecian  race 
Skill'd  m  purfuit,  and  fwiftelt  in  the  chafe. 
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THE  AP.GUMENT, 

The  fifth  Battle,   at  the  Ships ;    and  the  Aas  of  Ajax. 

jupiter,  awaking,  fees  the  Trojans  repulfed  from  the  trenches,  Hedlor  in  a  fwoon,  and  Neptune  at 
the  head  of  the  Greeks.  He  is  highly  incenfed  at  the  artifice  of  Juno,  who  appeafes  him  by  her 
fubmillions :  fhe  is  then  fent  to  Iris  and  Apollo.  Juno,  repairing  to  the  afftmbly  of  the  Gods,  at- 
tempts, with  extraordinary  addrefs,  to  incenfe  them  againft;  Jupiter  ;  in  particular,  touches  Mars 
with  a  violent  refentnient :  he  is  ready  to  take  arms,  but  is  prevented  by  Minerva.  Lis  and  A- 
poUo  obey  the  orders  of  Jupiter :  Iris  commands  Neptune  to  leave  the  battle,  to  which,  after 
much  reludance  and  pailion,  he  confents.  Apollo  re-infpires  Hector  with  vigour,  brings  him  back 
to  the  battle,  marches  before  him  with  his  illgis,  and  turns  the  fortune  of  the  tight.  He  breaks 
down  great  part  of  the  Grecian  wall:  the  Trojans  rufli  in,  and  attempt  to  fire  the  firfl;  line  of  the 
fleet,  but  are,  as  yet,  repelled  by  the  greater  Ajax  with  a  prodigious  flaughter. 


Now   in  fwift  flight  they  pafs  the  trench  pro- 
found, 
And  many  a  chief  lay  gafping  on  the  ground  : 
Then  ftopp'd  and  panted,  where  the  chariots  He; 
Fear  on  their  cheek,  and  horror  in  their  eye. 
Mean  while,  awaken'd  from  his  d'"eam  of  love, 
On  Ida's  fusnmit  fat  imperial  Jove  : 
Round  the  wide  fields  he  caft  a  careful  view, 
-Hiere  faw  the  Trojans  fly,  the  Creeks  purfue  ; 


Thefe    proud  in  arms,    thofe  fcattcr'd  o'er  the 

plain  ; 
And,  midfl:  the  war,  the  Monarch  of  the  Main. 
Not  far,  great  He(5lor  on  the  dull  he  fpies 
(His  fad  aflbciates  round  with  weeping  eyes) 
Kjefting  blood,  and  panting  yet  for  breatii, 
His  fenles  wandering  to  the  verge  of  death. 
The  God  beheld  him  with  a  pitying  look. 
And  tlius,  inccns'd,  to  fraudful  Jur.j  fpoi.e  : 


go 
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O  thou,  ftill  aJverfc  to  th'  Eternal  will, 
T"or  ever  Ibidioiis  in  promoting  ill  ! 
Thy  arts  have  made  the  <;otllik^  Hettor  yield. 
And  driv"n  his  conquering  fquatlrons  from  the 

field. 
Canft  thou,  unhappy  in  thy  wiles !  withftand 
Our  power  immenfs,    and  brave  th'  Almiglity 

hand  ? 
Haft  thou  forgot,  when,  bound  and  fix'd  on  high, 
prom  the  valt  concave  of  the  fpansled  fi^y, 
I  hung  thee  trembling  in  a  golden  chain ; 
And  all  the  raging  Gods  oppos'd  in  vain  ? 
Headlong  I  hurl'd  them  from  th'  Olympian  hali, 
Stunn'd  in  the  whirl,  and  breathlefs  wit]i  the  fail. 
For  godlike  Hercules  thefe  deeds  were  dene, 
?sor  feeni'd  the  vengeance  worthy  fuch  a  fon  : 
When,  by  thy  wiles  induc'd,  fierce  Boreas  toll: 
The  Ihipwreck'd  hero  on  the  Coan  coau, 
Him  through  a  thoufand  forms  of  death  I  bore, 
And  fent  to  Argos,  and  his  native  fnore. 
Kcar  this,  remember,  and  our  fury  dread. 
Nor  pull  th'  unwilling  vengeance  on  thy  head  ; 
Left  arts  and  blandilhments  fuccel"slei"s  prove. 
Thy  foft  deceits,  and  well  diffe'mbled  love. 

The  Thunderer  fpoke:  imperial  Juno  mourn'd, 
And,  trembling,  thefe  fubmiffive  words  return'd  : 

By  every  oath  that  Powers  immortal  tics, 
The  foodful  earth,  and  all-infolding  fkies  ; 
By   thy   black   waves,    tremendous  Styx  1    that 
flow  [low ; 

Through   the  drear  realm«  of  gliding  ghofis  be- 
By  the  dread  honours  of  thy  facred  head. 
And  that  unbroken  vow,  our  virgin  bed  ! 
Not  by  my  arts  the  Ruler  of  the  Main 
Steeps  Troy  in  blood,  and  ranges  round  the  plain  : 
By  his  own  ardour,  his  own  pity,  fway'd 
To  help  his  Greeks;  he  fought,  and  difobey'd  : 
Elfe  had  thy  Juno  better  counfels  given. 
And  taught  fubmiflion  to  the  Sire  of  Heaven. 

Think'ft  thou  v/ith  me  i"    fair  Emprefs  of  the 
Skies.' 
(Th'  immortal  Father  with  a  imile  replies  '.) 
Then  foon  the  haughty  Sea-god  fhall  obey, 
Nor  dare  to  a6l  but  wlicn  we  point  the  way. 
If  truth  infpires  thy  tongue,  proclaim  our  will 
To  yen  bright  fynod  on  th'  Olympian  hill ; 
Our  high  decree  let  various  Iris  knov/. 
And  call  the  God  that  bears  the  filver  how. 
l-et  her  defcerd,  and  fiora  ih'  embattled  plain 
('ommar.d  the  Sea-god  to  his  v/atery  reign  : 
While  Phoebus  hades,  great  HedLor  to  prepare 
To  rife  afre fli,  and  once  more  wake  the  war  ; 
His  labouring  'oofom  re-infpires  v.'lth  breath, 
And  calls  his  fenfes  from  the  verge  of  death. 
.Greece,  chas'd  by  Troy  ev'n  to  Achllies'  fleet. 
Shall  fall  by  thoafands  at  the  hero's  feet. 
He,  not  untouch'd  with  pity,  to  the  plain 
Shall  fend  Patroclus,  but  fliall  fend  in  vain. 
What  youths  he  f.aughteis  under  llion's  walls  ! 
Ev'n  my  iov"d  fon,  divine  Sarpedon,  falls  ! 
Vanquiili'd  at  Lift  by  Heeler's  lar.^e  he  lies,     "J 
Then,  nor  till  then,  fliali  great  Achilles  rife  ;      I- 
And  lo  !  that  inftant  godlike  Heitor  dies.         _) 
'From   that  great  hour  the  v.-ar's  whole  fortune 
Fallas  a.lifls,  and  lofty  Ilidn  burns :  [turns, 

Not  till  that  day  fl-.ail  Jove  relax  his  rage. 
Nor  one  of  aii  the  heave-.i'y  hoft  engage 


OMER, 

In  aid  of  Greece.     Tlie  promife  of  a  God  • 
T  p-ave,  and  feal'd  it  with  th'  almighty  nod, 
Achilles'  glory  to  the  ftars  to  raife  : 
Such  was  our  word,  and  Fate  the  word  obey?. 

The  trembling  Queen  (tli'  almighty  order  gi'^ 
Sv.'ift  from  th'  Idsean  furamit  fliot  to  heaven,    [en) 
As  fome  way-faring  man,  who  wanders  o'er 
In  thought  a  length  of  lands  he  trod  before. 
Sends  forth  his  adlive  mind  from  place  to  place. 
Joins  hill  to  dale,  and  meafures  fpace  withfpace: 
So  fwift  flew  Jujip  to  the  bleft  abodes. 
If  thought  of  man  can  match  the  fpeed  of  Gods, 
Tiiere  fat  the  Powers  in  awful  fynod  plac'd  : 
They  bow'd,  and  made  obeifance  as  fiie  pafs'd, 
Through    all   the   brazen   dome:     with  goblets 

crowu'd 
They  hail  her  queen:    the  neeflar  ftreams  around. 
Fair  Themis  firft  prefents  the  golden  bowl. 
And  anxious  afks  what  cares  diifurb  her  toul  ? 

To  whom   the  white-arm'd  Goddefs  thus  re- 
plies : 
Erough  thou  know'ft  the  Tyrant  of  the  Skies, 
Severely  bent  his  purpofe  to  fulfd, 
Unmov'd  his  mind,  and  unrellrain'd  his  will. 
Go  thou,  the  feafts  of  heaven  attend  thy  call ; 
Bid  the  crov.m'd  necftar  circle  round  the  hall : 
But  Jove  fhall  thunder  through  th'  ethereal  dome. 
Such  ftern  decrees,  fuch  threat'ned  woes  to  come. 
As  foon  fliall  freeze  mankind  with  dire  furprife, 
And  damp  th'  eternal  banquets  of  the  fkies. 

The  Goddel^  i'aid,  and  fullen  took  her  place  : 
Black  horror  fadden'd  each  celeftial  face. 
To  fee  the  gathering  grudge  in  every  breaft, 
Smiles  on  her  lips  a  fpleenful  joy  espreft  ; 
While  on  her  wrinkled  front,  and  eye-brow  bent, 
Snt  ftedfaft  care,  and  lowering  difcontent. 
Thus  Ihe  proceeds — Attend,  ye  Powers  above  I 
But  know,  'tis  madnefs  to  conteft  with  Jove  : 
Supreme  he  fits ;  and  fees,  in  pride  of  fway. 
Your  valVal  Godheads  grudgingly  obey  : 
Fierce  in  the  majefty  of  power  controls,       [pole?. 
Shakes  all  the  thr.-^nes  ot  heaven,   and  bends  the 
Submifs,  Immortals !  all  he  wills,  obey  ; 
And  thou,  great  Mars,  begin  and  fliow  the  way. 
Behold  Afcalaphus  '.  behold  him  die, 
But  dare  not  murmur,  dare  not  vent  a  figh ; 
Thy  own  Ipv'd  boafted  oftspring  lies  o'erthrown, 
If  that  lov'd  boafted  offspring  be  thy  own. 

Stern  Mars,  with  anguifli  for  his  flaughter'd  fon, 
Smote  his  rebelling  breaft,  and  fierce  begun  : 
Thus  then.  Immortals',  thus  (liall  Mars  obey  ; 
Forgive  me,  Gods,  and  yield  my  vengeance  way  : 
Defcending  firft  to  yon  forbidden  plain. 
The  God  of  battles  dares  avenge  the  flain  ; 
Daves,  though  the  thunder  burftmg  o'er  my  head 
Should  hurl  me  blazing  on  thofe  heaps  of  dead. 

With   tfiat,    he   gives  command   to  Fear  and 
To  join  his  rapid  CQurfers  for  the  nght  :       [Flight 
Then,  grim,  in  arm;,  with  hafty  vengeance  flies; 
Arms,  that  refiedl  a  radiance  through  the  fkies. 
And  now  had  Jove,  by  bold  rebellion  driven, 
Dilcharg'd  his  wrath  on  hiilf  the  hoft  of  heaven  ; 
But  Pallas,  fpringing  through  the  bright  abode. 
Starts  from  her  azure  throne  to  calm  the  God. 
Struck  for  th'  immortal  race  with  timely  fear, 
From  frantic  Mars  (he  fnatch'd  the  fliield  and 
fpear ; 
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Then  the  huge  helmet  I'fcing  from  his  head, 
Jhus  to  th'  impetuous  homicide  flie  faid  : 

By  what  wild  [jalhon,  furious  !  art  thou  toft  ? 
Striv'ft  thou  with  Jove?  thou  art  already  loft. 
Shall   not  the   Thunderer's  dread   command   re- 
Aiid  wa^  imperial  Juno  heard  in  vain  ?        [Itrain, 
Back  to  ilic  fkies  would'll  thou  with  flianie  be 

driven, 
And  in  thy  guilt  involve  the  hoft  of  heaven  ? 
Ilion  and  Greece  no  more  Ihall  Jove  engage  ; 
The  fiiies  would  yield  an  ampler  Icene  of  rage, 
Guilty  and  guiltlefs  find  an  equal  fate, 
And  one  valt  ruin  whelm  th'  Olympian  flate. 
Ceafe  then  tliy  oifspriiig's  death  uujuft  to  call ; 
Heroes  as  great  have  dy'd,  and  yet  fliall  fall. 
Why  fliould  Heaven'5  law  with  foolifli  man  com- 
Zxemptcd  from  the  race  ordain'd  to  die  ?       [ply> 

This  menace  fix'd  the  warrior  to  his  throne  : 
Sullen  he  fat,  and  cuib'd  the  rifing  groan. 
Then  Juno  call'd   (Jove's  orders  to  obey) 
The  Vw-inged  Iris,  and  the  God  of  Day. 
Go  wait  the  Thundeier's  will  (Satur.iia  cr)'d) 
On  yon  tall  fummit  of  the  fountful  IJe  : 
There  in  the  Father'^;  awful  prefcnce  ft  and, 
Receive,  and  execute  his  dread  command. 

She  faid,  and  iat:    the  God  that  gilds  the  day, 
And  various  Iiis,  wing  their  airy  way. 
Siwift  as  the  wind,  to  Ida's  hill  they  came 
(Fair  nurfe  of  fountains  and  of  favage  game)  ; 
There  fat  th'  Eternal ;  he,  whofe  nod  controls 
The  trembling  world,  and  Oiskes  the  fteady  poles, 
Veil'd  in  a  ixiift  of  fragrance  him  they  found, 
With  clouds  of  golil  and  purple  circled  round  : 
Well-plcas'd    the    Thunderer    law    their  earncft 

care, 
And  prompt  obedience  to  the  Queen  of  Air  ; 
Then  (while  a  fmile.ferencs  his  awful  brow) 
Commands  the  Goddefs  of  tlie  fliowery  bow  : 

Iris '.  defcend,  and  what  we  here  ordain 
Report  to  yon  mad  Tyrant  of  the  Main. 
Bid  him  from  fight  to  his  own  deeps  repair. 
Or  breathe  from  llani;htcr  in  the  fields  of  air. 
If  he  rcfufe,  then  let  him  timely  weigh 
Our  elder  birthright,  and  fuperior  fway. 
How  fliall  his  rafluiefs  Hand  the  dire  alarms, 
If  Heaven's  omnipotence  delcend  in  arms? 
Strives  he  with  me,  by  whom  his  power  v/as  given. 
And  is  there  equal  to  the  Lord  of  Heaven  ? 

Th'  Almighty  fpoke  :  the  Goddefs  \ving\l  her 
To  f.tcred  Ihon  from  th'  Idxan  height.  [flight 
Switt  as  the  rattling  hail,  or  fleecy  fnows, 
Drive  through  the  ikie?,  when  Boreas  fiercely 
So  from  the  clouds  dcfcending  Iris  falls,  [blows  ; 
And  to  blue  Neptune  thus  the  Goddefs  calls: 

Attend  the  mandate  of  the  Sire  above, 
In  me  behold  the  meffenger  of  Jove  : 
He  bids  thee  from  forbidden  wars  repair 
To  thy  own  deeps,  or  to  the  fields  of  air. 
This  if  refus'd,  he  bids  thee  timely  weigh 
His  elder  birthright,  and  fuperior  fway. 
How  fhall  thy  rafhnefs  ftand  the  dire  alarms. 
If  Heaven's  omnipotence  defcend  in  arms  ? 
Striv'lt   thou  with  him,   by  whom  all  power  is 

given  ? 
And  art  thou  equal  to  the  Lord  of  Heaven  ? 

What  means  the  haugty  Sovereign  of  the  Skies 
'Tke  King  of  Ocean  thus,  incens'd,  replies) 


Rule  as  he  will  his  portion'd  realms  on  high  ; 
No  vaffal  God,  nor  of  his  train,  am  I. 
'I'liree  brother  Deities  from  Saturn  came. 
And  ancient  Rhea,  Earth's  immortal  dame  : 
Ailign'd  by  lot,  our  triph;  rule  ive  know; 
Infernal  Pluto  fways  the  fliades  below  ; 
(J'cr  the  wide  clouds,  and  o'er  the  ftarry  plain. 
Ethereal  Jove  extends  his  high  domain  ; 
My  court  beneath  the  hoary  waves  I  keep. 
And  huili  the  roarings  of  the  facred  deep  : 
Olympus,  and  this  eartii,  in  common  lie  ; 
What  claim  has  here  the  Tyrdnt  of  the  Sky  ? 
Far  in  the  diftant  clouds  let  him  control. 
And  awe  the  younger  brothers  of  the  pole  ; 
There  to  his  children  his  commands  be  given. 
The  trembling,  fervile,  fecond  race  of  Heaven. 
And  muft  I  then  (faid  flie)  O  Sire  of  Flood*! 
Bear  this  fierce  anfwer  to  the  King  of  Gods? 
Corrccft  it  yet,  and  change  thy  rafli  intent ; 
A  noble  rniiid  difdains  not  to  repent. 
To  elder  brothers  guardian  fiends  are  given. 
To  fcourge  the  wretch  infulting  them  and  Hca* 
ven. 
Great  is  the  profit  (thus  the  God  rejoin'd) 
When  minifters  are  blelt  with  prudent  mind : 
Warn'd  by  thy  words,  to  powerful  Jove  I  yield. 
And  quit,  though  angry,  the  contended  field. 
Not  but  his  threats  with  juftice  I  difclaim. 
The  fame  our  honours,  and  our  birth  the  fame. 
If  yet,  forgetful  of  his  promife  given 
To  Hermes,  Pallas,  and  the  Queen  of  Heaven; 
To  favour  Ilion,  that  perfidious  place. 
He  breaks  his  faith  with  half  th'  ethereal  race  ;• 
Give  him  to  know,  unlefs  the  Grecian  train 
Lay  yon  proud  ftruftures  level  with  the  plain, 
Howe'cr  th'  offence  by  other  Gods  be  palt. 
The  wrath  of  Neptune  fliall  for  ever  laft. 

Thus  fpcaking,  furious  frotn  the  field  he  ftrode. 
And  plung'd  into  the  bofom  of  the  flood. 
The  Lord  of  I'himders  from  his  lofty  hciglit 
Beheld,  and  thus  beipoke  the  Source  of  Light : 

Behold  I  the  God  whofe  liquid  arms  are  hurl'd 
Around  the   globe  ;  whofe  earthquakes  rock  the 
Defifts  at  length  his  rebel  war  to  wage,     [world; 
Seeks  his  own  teas,  and  trembles  at  our  rage ; 
Elfe  had  my  wrath,  heaven's  thrones  all  Ihaking 

round, 
Burn'd  to  the  bottom  of  the  feas  profound  ; 
And  all  the  Gods  that  round  old  Saturn  dwell 
Had  heard  the  thunders  to  the  deeps  of  hell. 
Weft  was  the  crime  and  well  the  vengeance  fpar'J; 
Ev'n  power  immenfe  had  found  fuch  battle  hard. 
Go  thou,  my  fon  !  the  trembling  Greeks  alarm. 
Shake  my  broad  argis  on  thy  adlive  arm ; 
Be  godlike  Hecftor  thy  peculiar  care. 
Swell  his  hold  heart,  and  urge  his  ftrength  to  war ; 
Let  Ilion  conquer,  till  th'  Achaian  train 
Fly  to  their  fhips,  and  Hellefpont  again : 
Then  Greece  fliall  breathe  from  toils — The  God- 
head faid  ; 
His  will  divine  the  fon  of  Jove  obey'd. 
Not  half  fo  fwift  the  failing  falcon  tlies,  ' 

That  drives  a  turtle  tkrough  the  liquid  fkies ; 
As  Phoebus,  fliooting  from  th'  Idxan  brow. 
Glides  down  the  mountain  to  the  plain  bclov. 

(There  Hector  featcd  by  the  dream  he  fees. 
His  fenfe  returning  with  the  coming  breeze  ; 
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Ao-ain  his  pulfes  beat,  nis  ipirits  rile  ; 
Aeain  his  lov'd  companions  meet  his  eyes ; 
Tovc  thinking  of  his  pains,  they  part  away. 
To  whom  the  God  wlio  gives  the  golden  day  : 

Why  fits  great  Hedlor  from  the  field  fo  far  ? 
What   sjriel,   what  wound,  withholds  thee  from 
the  war? 

The  fainting  hero,  as  the  vifion  bright 
Stood  fliining  o'er  him,  half  unfeal'd  his  fight: 
What  blell  Immortal,  with  commanding  breath. 
Thus  wakens  Heiflor  from  the  fleep  of  death  ? 
Has  fame  not  told,  how,  while  my  triifty  fword 
Batli'd  Greece  in  flaaghter,  and  her  battle  gor'd, 
Tlie  mighty  Ajaxwith  a  deadly  blow 
Had  almoll  umk  m.e  to  the  liiades  below  ? 
Ev'n  yet,  mcthinks,  the  gliding  ghofls  I  fpy. 
And  hell's  black  horrors  fwim  before  my  eye. 

To  him  Apollo  :   Be  no  more  difmay'd  ; 
See,  and  be  drong'.  the  Thunderer  fends  thee  aid. 
Behold  !  thy  Phc£bi;s  liiall  his  arms  employ, 
Phcebns,  propitious  Jli  11  to  thee  and  Troy. 
Infpuc  thy  warriois  then  with  manly  force, 
And  to  the  ftips  impel  thy  rapid  horfe  : 
Ev'n  I  will  make  thy  fiery  couriers  way, 
And  drive  the  Grecians  headlong  to  the  fea. 

Thus  to  bold  HecTtor  fpoke  the  I'on  of  Jove, 
And  breath 'd  immortal  ardour  from  above. 
As  when  the  pamper'd  fleed,  with  reins  unbound, 
Breaks  from  his  flail,  and  pours  along  the  ground; 
With  ample  ftrokes  he  rufiics  to  the  flood. 
To  Lathe  his  fides,  and  cool  his  fiery  blood  ; 
His  head  now  freed,  he  toiles  to  the  ikies ; 
His  mane  difl^evel'd  o'er  his  fhoulder?  flies  : 
He  fnufFsthe  females  in  the  well-known  plain. 
And  fprings,  exulting,  to  his  fields  again  : 
Urg'd  by  the  voice  divine,  thus  Hecflor  flew. 
Full  of  the  God  ;  and  all  his  hoils  purfiie. 
As  wht-n  the  force  of  men  and  dogs  combin'd 
Invade  th.e  mountain-goat,  or  branching  hind  ; 
Tar  from  the  hunter's  rage  fecure  they  lie 
Clofe  in  the  rock  (not  fated  yet  to  die) ; 
When  lo  !  a  lion  fhoots  acrofsthe  way  \ 
They  fly  :  at  once  the  chafers  and  the  prey. 
So  Greece,  that  late  in  conquering   troops  pur- 
fued,  [blood, 

And  inark'd  their  progrefs  through  the   ranks  in 
Soon  as  they  fee  the  furious  chief  appear. 
Forget  to  vanquifli,  and  confent  to  fear. 
Thoas  with  grief  obferv'd  his  dreadful  courfe, 
Thoas,  the  braveft  of  th'  iEtolian  force  : 
Skill'd  to  diredl  the  javelin's  di  ft  ant  flight. 
And  bold  to  combat  in  the  ftanding  figlit ; 
Nor  more  in  councils  fam'd  for  folid  fenfe. 
Than  winning  words  and  heavenly  eloquence. 
Gods  I   what  portent  (he  cry'd)  thefe    eyes    in- 
vades ? 
Lo  !  Hedor  rifesfrom  the  Stygian  fliades  I 
We  faw  him,  late,  by  thundering  Ajax  kill'd: 
What  God  reftoreshim  to  the  frighted  field; 
And,  not  content  that  half  of  Greece  lie  flain. 
Pours  new  dcftrucflion  on  her  fens  again  ? 
He  comes  not,  Jove  !  without  thy  powerful  will ; 
Lo  !  flill  he  lives,  purfues  and  conquers  Hill  I 
Yet  hear  my  connfel,  and  his  word  withftand  : 
The  Greeks'  main  body  to  the  fleet  command  ; 
Eutlet  the  lew  whom  brilker  fpirits  warm, 
S'tand  the  iirit  onfet,  and  provoke  the  florm. 


Thus  point  your  arms ;  and  when  fuch  foes  ap^ 
Fierce  as  he  is,  let  Heiflor  learn  to  fear.        [pear 

The  warrior  fpoke,  the  liftening  Greeks  obey, 
Thickening  their  ranks,  and  form  a  deep  array. 

Each  Ajax,  Teucer,  Merion,  gave  command, 
The  valiant  leader  of  the  Cretan  band. 
And  iMars-like  Meges :  thefe  the  chiefs  excite, 
Approach  the  foe,  and  meet  the  coming  fight. 
Behind,  unnumber'd  multitudes  attend. 
To  flank  the  navy,  and  the  (hores  defend. 
Full  on  the  front  the  preflrng  Trojans  bear. 
And  Hedor  firft  came  towering  to  the  war, 
Phoebus  himfelf  the  rulhing  battle  led; 
A  veiJ  of  clouds  involv'd  his  radiant  head  • 
High-held  before  him  Jove's  enormous  fliiekl 
Portentous  flione,  and  fhaded  all  the  field  ; 
Vulcan  to  Jove  th'  immortal  gift  confign'd, 
i'o  fcatttr  holts,  and  terrify  mankind. 
Tlie  Greeks  e.^Lpedl;  the  fliock,  the  clamours  rife 
From  different  parts,  and  mingle  in  the  fides. 
Dire  was  the  hifs  of  darts,  by  heroes  flung. 
And  arrows  leaping  from  the  bow-ftring  fung  ; 
Thefe  drink  the  life  of  generous  warriors  flain  ; 
Thofe  guiltlefs  fall,  and  thirft  for  blood  in  vain. 
As  long  as  Phoebus  bore  unmov'd  the  flrield. 
Sat  doubtful  Couquefi  hovering  o'er  the  field  j 
But  when  aloft  he  fhakes  it  in  the  fliies, 
Shouts  in  their  ears,  and  lightens  in  their  eyes, 
Deep  horrour  feizes  every  Grecian  breaft. 
Their  force  is  humbled,  and  their  fear  confeft. 
So  flies  a  herd  of  oxen,  fcatter'd  wide. 
No  fwain  to  guard  them,  and  no  day  to  guide. 
When  two  fell  lions  from  the  motintain  come, 
And'fpread  the  carnage  through  the  fliady  gloom. 
Impending  Phccbus  pours  around  them  fear. 
And  Troy  and  Hedlor  thunder  in  the  rear. 
Pleaps  fall  on  heaps;  the  flaughter  Heftor  leads; 
Firfl  great  Arcefilas,  then  Stichius,  bleeds; 
One  to  the  bold  Boeotians  ever  dear. 
And  one  Menefi:Iieus"  friend,  and  fam'd  compeer, 
Medon  and  lafus,  ^^neas  fped  ; 
This  fprung  from  Phslus,  and  th'  Athenians  led ; 
But  haplefs  Medon  from  OTleus  came  ; 
Him  Ajax  honour'd  with  a  brother's  name. 
Though  born   of  lawlefs  love  :  from  home    ex+ 

pelPd, 
A  banifh'd  man,  in  Phylace  he  dwell'd, 
Prefs'd  by  the  vengeance  of  an  angry  wife  ; 
Troy  ends,  at  laft,  his  labours  and  his  life. 
Mecyftes  !i»:xt  Polydamas  o'erthrew  ; 
And  thee,  brave  Clonius,  great  Agenor  flew. 
By  Paris,  Deiochus  inglorious  dies, 
Pierc'd  through  the  fhoulder  as  he  bafely  flies, 
Polites'  arm  laid  Echius  on  the  plain  ; 
Stretch'd  on  one  heap,  the  vidlors  fpoil  the  flain. 
The  Greeks  difmay'd,  confus'd,  difperfe  or  fall; 
Some  feek  the  trench,  fome  Ikulk  behind  the  wall. 
While  thefe  fly  trembhng,  others  pant  for  breath, 
And  o'er  the  flaughter  ftalks  gigantic  Death. 
On  ruflrd  bold  He(flor,  gloomy  as  the  night ; 
Forbids  to  plunder,  animates  the  fight. 
Points  to  the  fleet :  For,  by  the  Gods,  who  flies, 
Who  dares  but  linger,  by  this  hand  he  dies ; 
No  weeping  fifter  his  cold  eye  fhall  clofe. 
No  friendly  hand  his  funeral  pyre  compole. 
Who  ftops  to  plunder  at  this  fignal  hour. 
The  birds  fliall  tear  him,  and  the  dogs  devour. 
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Fnrious  he  faid ;  the  fnwrting  fcourge  refounds; 
The  courfers  fly  ;  the  fmoking  chariot  bounds : 
The  holts  rufli  on  ;  loud  clamours  fliake  the  fhore; 
The  horfes  thunder.  Earth  and  Ocean  roar  ! 
Apollo,  planted  at  the  trench's  bound,     [mound  : 
Puflrd   at  the  bank ;  down    funk  th'   enormous 
RoU'd  in  the  ditch  the  heapy  ruin  lay ; 
A  fudden  road  !  a  long  and  ample  way. 
O'er  the  dread  foiVe  (a  late  impervious  fpace) 
Now  fteeds,  and  men,  and  cars,  tumultuous  pafs. 
The  wondering  crouds  the  downward  level  trod  ; 
Belbre  them  flam'd  the  lliield,  and  march'd  the 

God. 
Then  with  his  hand  he  fliook  the  mighty  wall ; 
And  lo  !  the  turrets  nod,  the  bulwarks  fall. 
Eafy,  as  when  afliore  the  infant  (lands. 
And  draws  imagin'd  houfes  in  the  fands ; 
The  fportire  wanton,  pleas'd  with  fomc  new  play. 
Sweeps  the  flight  works  and  fadiion'd  domes  away. 
Thus  vanifh'd,  at  thy  touch,  the  towers  and  walls; 
The  toil  of  thoufands  in  a  moment  fails. 

The  Grecians  gaze  around  with  wild  defpair, 
Confus'd,  and  weary  all  the  Powers  with  prayer ; 
Exhort  their  men  with  praifes,  threats,  commands; 
And  urge  the  Gods,  with  voices,  eyes,  and  hands. 
Experienc'd  Neftor  chief  obtefts  the  ikies. 
And  weeps  his  country  with  a  father's  eyes : 

O  Jove!  if  ever,  on  his  native  fliore. 
One  Greek  enrich'd  thy  flirine  with  offer'd  gore  ; 
If  e'er,  in  hope  our  country  to  behold. 
We  paid  the  fatteft  firftlings  of  the  fold  ; 
If  e'er  theu  fign'ft  our  wiflies  with  thy  nod  ; 
Perform  the  promife  of  a  gracious  God  ! 
This  day,  preferve  our  navies  from  the  flame. 
And  fave  the  reliques  of  the  Grecian  name. 

Thus  pray'd  the  fage :   th'  Eternal  gave  con- 
fent. 
And  peals  of  thunder  fliook  the  firmament : 
Prefumptuous  Troy  miftook  th'  accepting  fign, 
And  catch'd  new  fury  at  the  voice  divine. 
As,  when  black  tempefts  mix  the  leas  and  (kies, 
The  roaring  deeps  in  watery  mountains  rife, 
Above  the  fides  of  fome  tall  fliip  afcend, 
Its  womb  they  deluge,  and  its  ribs  they  rend : 
Thus,  loudly  roaring,  and  o'er-powering  all, 
Mount  the  thick  Tiojans  up  the  Grecian  wall ; 
Legions  on  legions  from  each  fide  arife  : 
Thick  found  the  keels  ;  the  ftorm  of  arrows  flies, 
Fierce  on  the  fliips  above,  the  cars  below, 
Thefe   wield  the    mace,   and  thofe   the   jaTclin 
throw. 

While  thus  the  thunder  of  the  battle  rag'd. 
And  labouring  armies  round  the  works  engag'd  ; 
Still  in  the  tent  Patroclus  fat,  to  tend 
The  good  Eurypylus,  his  wounded  friend. 
He  fprinkles  healing  balms  to  anguifli  kind. 
And  adds  difcourfe,  the  medicine  of  the  mind. 
But  when  he  faw,  afcending  up  the  fleet, 
Vicflorious  Troy  ;  then,  itarting  from  his  feat, 
With  'oltter  groans  his  furrows  he  expreft, 
He  wrings  his  hands,  he  beats  his  manly  breafl:. 
Though  yet  thy  ftate  requires  rcdrels  (he  cries) 
Depart  I  muft  :  what  horrois  ftrike  my  eyes  ! 
Charg'd  with  Achilles'  high  commands  I  go, 
A  mournful  witnefs  of  this  fccne  of  woe  : 
I  hafl;e  to  urge  him,  by  hiscountry's  care, 
Tb  rifs  in  arnjs,  and  (hiue  again  in  -var. 


Perhaps  fome  favouring  God  his  foul  may  bend  ; 
The  voice  is  powerful  of  a  faithful  friend. 

He  fpoke;  and  fpeaking,  fwiftcr  than  the  wind 
Sprung  from  the  tent,  and  left  the  ward  behind. 
Th'  embody'd  Greeks  the  fierce  attack  fuftain. 
But  ftrive,  though  numerous,  to  repulfe,  in  vain '. 
Nor  could  the  Trojans,  through  that  firm  array. 
Force  to  the  fleet  and  tents  th'  impervious  way. 
As  when  a  fliipwright  with  Palladian  art. 
Smooths  the  rough  wood,  and  levels  every  part; 
With  equal  hand  he  guides  his  whole  defign, 
By  the  juft  rule,  and  the  direcT:ing  line  : 
The  martial  leaders,  with  like  (kill  and  care, 
Preferv'd  their  line,  and  equal  kept  the  war. 
Brave  deeds  of  arms  through  all  the  ranks  were 
And  every  fliip  fuftain'd  an  equal  tide.  [try'd^ 

At  on*  proud  bark,  high-towering  o'er  the  fleet, 
Ajax  the  great  and  godlike  HeiRor  meet ; 
For  one  bright  prize  the  matchlefs  chiefs  contend; 
Nor  this  the  fliips  can  fire,  nor  that  defend ; 
One  kept  the  fliore,  and  one  the  vefiel  trod ; 
That  fix'd  as  F?.te,  this  aifled  by  a  God. 
The  fon  of  Clytius  in  his  daring  hand, 
The  deck  approachirig,  fliakes  a  flaming  brar.d; 
But  pierc'd  by  Telemon's  huge  lance  expires ; 
Thundering  he  falls,  and  drops  th'  extinguifli'i 

fires. 
Qreat  Hedor  view'd  him  with  a  fad  furvey. 
As  ftretch'd  in  dull  before  the  flern  he  lay. 
Oh  !  all  of  Trojan,  all  of  Lycian  race  I 
Stand  to  your  arms,  maintain  this  arduous  fpace  : 
Lo  1  where  the  fon  of  royal  Clytius  lies  ; 
Ah,  fave  his  arms,  fecure  his  obfequies  ! 

This  faid,  his  eager  javelin  fought  the  foe  : 
But  Ajaxflnmn'd  the  meditated  blow. 
Not  vainly  yet  the  forceful  lance  was  thrown  ; 
It  ftretch'd  in  du(t  unhappy  Lycophron: 
An  exile  long,  fuftain'd  at  Ajax  board, 
A  faithful  fervant  to  a  foreign  lord ; 
In  peace,  in  war,  for  ever  at  his  fide. 
Near  his  lov'd  matter,  as  he  liv'd,  he  dy'a. 
From  the  high  poop  he  tumbles  on  the  land, 
And- lies  a  lifelefs  load  along  the  land. 
With  anguifli  Ajax  views  the  piercing  fight, 
And  thus  inflames  his  brother  to  the  fight ; 

Teucer,  behold  !  extended  on  the  fiiore 
Our  friend,  our  lov'd  compat;ion  '.  now  no  mere  ' 
Dear  as  a  parent,  with  a  parent's  care 
To  fight  our  wars,  he  left  his  native  air. 
This  death  deplor'd,  to  Hertor's  rage  we  owe  ; 
Revenge,  revenge  it  on  the  cruel  toe. 
Where  are  thofe  darts  on  which  tiie  Fates  attend  ? 
And  where   the  bow,   which  Phoebus  taught  to 

Impatient  Tcuccr,  haftcning  to  his  aid,  [bend  :" 
Before  the  chief  his  ample  bow  dilplay'd; 

Ihe  well-Itor'd  quiver  on  hiS  flioulders  hung  : 
Then  hifs'd  his  arrow,  and  the  bov.'-ftring  fung. 
Clytius,  Pifenor's  fon,  rcnown'd  in  fame 
(To  tliee,  Polydam.iS !  an  honour'd  name) 
Drove  thro'  the  tlackeft  of  th'  embattled  plains 
1  he  ftartling  fteeds,  and  fliook  his  eager  reins. 
As  all  on  giory  ran  his  ardent  mind, 
The  pointed  death  arrelt^  him  from  behind. 
Through  his  fair  neck  the  thrilling  arrow  flies; 
In  youth'i  firft  bloom  rclucliantly  he  dies. 
Hurl'd  from  the  lofty  feat,  at  diftance  far, 
The  headlong  courfers  fimrn  his  empty  car ; 
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Till  fad  Polydamas  the  fteeds  reftraind, 
.  And  gave,  Aftynous,  to  thy  careful  hand; 
Then,  fir'd  to  vengeance,  lufli'd  amidft  the  foe  ; 
Rage  edg'd    his  fword,  and  ftrengthen'd   every 
blow. 

Once  more  bold  Teucer,  in  his  country's  caafe, 
At  Hecloi  »i  breaft  a  chofen  arrow  draws ; 
And  had  the  weapon  found  the  dellin'd  way, 
Thy  fall,  great  Trojan  1  had  renown'd  that  day. 
5ut  Hedlor  was  not  doom''d  to  perifh  then  : 
Th*  all-wife  Difpofer  of  the  fates  of  men 
(Imperial  Jove)  his  prefent  death  withftands  ; 
Kor  was  fuch  glory  due  to  Teucer's  hands. 
At  its  fidl  ftretch  as  the  tough  ftring  he  drew. 
Struck  by  an  arm  unfeen,  it  burft  in  two ; 
Down  dropt  the  bow  :  the  fliaft  with  brazen  head 
Fell  innocent,  and  on  the  duft  lay  dead. 
Th'  aftonilh'd  archer  to  great  Ajax  cries. 
Some  God  prevents  cur  deftir.'d  enterprife ; 
Some  God,  propitious  to  the  Trojan  foe, 
Has,  from  my  arm  unfailing,  ilruck  the  bow, 
And  broke  the  nerve  my  hands  had  twin  d  with 

art. 
Strong  to  impel  the  flight  of  many  a  dart. 

Since  Heaven  commancs  it  (.^'ax  m:.de  reply) 
Diimifs  the  bow,  ".nd  lay  thy  arrows  by, 
(Thy  arms  no  lefsfaffice  the  lance  to  wield) 
And  quit  the  quiver  for  the  ponderous  Ihield  ; 
In  the  firft  ranks  indulge  thy  thirft  of  fame. 
Thy  brave  example  fliall  the  reft  inflame. 
fierce  as  they  are,  by  long  fucceffes  vain, 
To  force  our  fleet,  or  ev'n  a  Ihip  to  gain, 
Alks  toil,  and  fweat,  and    blood  :  their  utrnofl 

might 
Shall  find  its  match— no  more  :  'tis  ours  to  fight. 

Then  Teucer  laid  his  faithlefs  bow  afide  ; 
The  four-fold  buckler  o'er  his  Ihoulders  ty'd  ; 
On  his  brave  head  a  crefted  helm  he  plac'd, ' 
With  nodding  horfe-hair  formidably  grac'd  ; 
A  dart,  whole  point  with  brafs  refulgent  flnnes, 
TTie  warrior  wields  :  and  his  great  brother  joins. 

This  Hedior  faw,  and  thus  cxprefs'd  his  joy  : 
Ye  troops  of  Lycia,  Dardanus,  and  Troy  I 
lie  mindful  of  yourfelves,  your  ancient  fame. 
And  i^read  your  glory  with  the  navy's  flame. 
Jove  ii  with  us;  I  fav/  his  hand,  but  now. 
From  the  proud  archer  ihike  his  vaunted  bow. 
Indulgent  Jove  !  how  plain  thy  favours  fliine, 
When  happy  nations  bear  the  marks  divine  ! 
How  eafy  then,  to  fee  the  finking  ftate 
Of  realms  accurft,  deferted,  reprobate  ! 
Such  is  the  fate  of  Greece,  and  fuch  is  ours. 
Behold,  ye  warriors,  and  exert  your  powers. 
Death  is  the  worit ;  a  fate  which  all  muft  try  ; 
And,  for  our  country,  'tis  a  blifs  to  die. 
The  gallant  man,  though  flain  in  fight  he  be, 
Yet  leaves  his  nation  fafe,  his  children  free  ; 
Entails  a  debt  on  all  the  grateful  ftate  ; 
His  own  brave  friends  fiiall  glory  in  his  fate  ; 
His  wife  live  honour'd,  all  his  race  fucceed  ; 
And  late  pofterity  enjoy  the  deed  I 

This  rouz'd  the  foul  in  every  Trojan  breaft. 
The  godlike  Ajax  next  his  Greeks  addreft  : 
How  long,  ye  warriors  of  the  Argive  race 
(To  generous  Argos  what  a  dire  difgrare  1 
How  long,  on  thefs  curs'd  confines  will  ve  lie, 
Yet  uudstcrmiri'd,  or  to  live  or  die  ! 


What  hopes  remain,  What  methodi  to  retire, 
If  once  your  vell'els  catch  the  Trojan  fire? 
Mark  how  the  flames  approach, how  near  they  fall. 
How  Hefl:or  calls,  and  Troy  obeys  his  call  ! 
Not  to  the  dance  that  dreadful  voice  invites, 
It  calls  to  death,  and  all  the  rage  of  fights. 
'Tis  now  no  time  for  wifdora  or  debates ; 
To  your  own  hands  are  truited  all  your  fates  • 
And  better  far,  in  one  decifive  ftrife. 
One  day  fliould  end  our  labour,  or  our  life  ; 
Than  keep  this  hard-got  inch  of  barren  fands. 
Still    prefs'd,    and    prefs'd    by    fut;h    inglorious 
hands. 
The  liftening  Grecians  feel  their  leader's  flame; 
And  every  kindling  bofom  pants  for  fame. 
Then  mutual  flaughters  fpread  on  either  fide  ; 
By  Heclor  here  the  Phocidn  Schedius  dy'd  ; 
There,  pierc'd  by  Ajax,  lunk  Lac^damas, 
Chiet  of  the  foot,  of  old  Antenor's  race. 
Polydamas  laid  Otus  on  the  fand, 
The  fierce  commander  of  th'  Epian  band. 
His  lance  bold  Meges  at  the  victor  threw ; 
The  victor,  ftooping,  from  the  death  withdrew, 
(That  valued  life,  O  Phcebus,  was  thy  care); 
But  C'roefmus'  bofom  took  the  flying  fpear  : 
His  corpfe  fell  bleeding  on  the  flippery  fliore  ; 
His  radiant  arms  triumphant  Meges  bore. 
Dolops,  the  fon  of  Lampus,  ruflies  on. 
Sprung  from  the  race  of  old  Laomedon, 
And  fam'd  for  prowefs  in  a  well-fought  field  ; 
He  pierc'd  the  centre  of  his  founding  ftiield  : 
But  Meges  Phyleus'  ample  breaft-plate  wore 
(Well-known  in  fight  on  Seles'  winding  fliore  ; 
For  king  Euphetes  gave  the  golden  mail,  / 

Compadt,  and  firm  with  many  a  jointed  fcale) ; 
Which  ott,  ill  cities  ftorm'd,  and  battles  won, 
Had  fav'd  the  father,  and  novJ-  faves  the  fon. 
.  Full  at  the  Trojan's  head  he  urg'd  his  lance, 
Where  the  high  plumes  above  the  helmet  dance, 
New  ting'd  with  Tyrian  dye  :  in  duft  below. 
Shorn  from  the  creit,  the  purple  honours  glow. 
Mean  time  their  figlit  the  Spartan  king  furvey'd. 
And  ftood  by  Meges'  fide,  a  fudden  aid, 
Throngh  Dolops'  llioialder  urg'd  his  forceful  dart. 
Which  held  its  paflage  through  the  panting  heart, 
And  iflued  at  his  breaft.  With  thundering  found 
The  warrior  falls,  extended  on  the  ground. 
In  rufti  the  conquering  Greeks  to  fpoil  the  flain:   . 
But  Heclor's  voice  excites  his  kindred  train  ; 
The  hero  moft,  from  Hicitaon  fprung, 
Fierce  Melanippus,  gallant,  brave,  and  young. 
He  (ere  to  Troy  the  Grecians  cfofs'd  the  main) 
P'ed  his  large  oxen  on  Percote's  plain  ; 
But  when,  opprelVd,  his  country  claim'd  his  care, 
Return'd  tollion,  and  exceU'din  war; 
For  this,  in  Priam's  court,  he  held  his  place, 
Belov'd  no  lefs  than  Priam's  royal  race. 
Him  Heiflor  fingled,  as  his  troops  he  led, 
And  thus  inflam'd  him,  pointing  to  the  dead: 
Lf>,  Melanippus  !  lo  where  Dolops  lies; 
And  is  It  thus  our  royal  kinfman  dies  ; 
O'ermatch'd  he  falls ;  to  two  at  once  a  prey, 
And  lo  !  they  bear  the  bloody  arms  away  ', 
Come  on-— a  diftant  v/ar  no  longer  wage. 
But  hand  to  hand  thy  country's  foes  engage, 
Till  Greece  at  once,  and  all  her  glory  end, 
Or  Ilion  frona  her  towcvy  height  dcfccud, 
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Heav'd  from  tlie  lovrcft  ftone  ;  and  bury  all 
III  one  fad  fepuklirc,  oiie  common  fall. 

Hedlor  (tliis  \;ud)  rulliM  forward  on  the  foes : 
With  equal  ariiour  Mclanippiis  glows  : 
Then  Ajax  thus — Oh  Greeks  !  refpcdt  your  fame, 
Refpcdl  yourfelvts,  and  learn  an  honeil  Ihame  : 
Let  mutual  rt-verence  mutual  warmth  iulpire. 
And  catch  from  brcaft  to  Liieidt  the  noble  fire. 
On  valour's  fide  the  odds  of  combfit  lie. 
The  brave  live  glorious,  or  lamented  die  ; 
'I'lie  wretch  that  trcmhlcb  in  the  fitld  of  fame, 
Meets  dcatii,  and  worfe  than  death,  eternal  lliame. 

His  gcnerons  fenfe  he  iiot  in  vam  imparts; 
It  lunk,  and  rooted  in  the  Grecian  hearts; 
They  join,  they  throng,  they  thicken  at  his  call, 
And  flank  the  navy  with  a  brazen  wall; 
Shields  touching  ihiekls,  in  order  blaze  above. 
And  (lop  the   Trujans,  thourh  impell'd  by  Jove. 
The  fiery  Spartan  firft,  with  loud  appiaufe. 
Warms  tlie  bold  fon  of  Ncflor  in  his  caufe  : 
Is  there  (he  faid)  in  arms  a  youth  like  you, 
So  ftrong  tu  fight,  fo  active  to  purfue  ? 
Why  rtand  you  diftatit,  nor  attempt  a  deed  ? 
Lift  the  bold  lance,  and  make  fame  Trojan  bleed. 

He  faid;  and  backward  to  the  lines  retir'd  ; 
Forth  rulh'd  the  youth,  with  martial  fury  fir'd. 
Beyond  the  foremolt  ranks;  his  lance  he  threw, 
And  round  the  black  battalions  caft  his  view. 
The  troops  of  Troy  recede  u  ith  fudden  fear, 
While  the  fvvift  javelin  hifs'd  along  in  air. 
Advancing  iMelariippus  met  the  dait 
With  his  bold  breaft,  and  felt  it  in  his  heart : 
Thundering  he  falls;  his  failing  arms  refound. 
And  kis  broad  buckler  rings  againft  the  ground. 
The  vi(£lor  leaps  upon  his  proitrate  prize  : 
Thus  on  a  roe  the  wcli-breath'd  beagle  flies. 
And  rends  his  fide,  frefli-bleeding  with  the  dart 
The  dillant  hunter  fent  into  his  heart. 
Obfcrving  Hector  to  the  refcue  flew  ; 
Bold  as  be  was,  Antilochus  withdrew. 
So  when  a  favage,  ranging  o'er  the  plain. 
Has  torn  the  fhepherd's  dog,  or  Ihepherd  fwain  ; 
While,  confcious  of  the  deed,  he  glares  around, 
Asd  liears  the  gatliering  multitude  vefuunJ, 
Timely  he  flies  the  yet-untailed  food. 
And  gains  the  friendly  flieiter  of  the  wood. 
So  fears  the  youth  ;  all  Troy  with  fliouts  purfue. 
While  ftoiics  and  dart-;  in  mingled  tempei"-  iicw  ; 
•But,  entered  in  llie  Grecian  ranks,  he  turns 
His  manly  breaft,  and  with  new  fury  burns. 

Now  on  the  fleet  the  tides  of  Trojans  drove, 
Fierce  to  fulfil  the  llcrn  decrees  of  jove  : 
The  Sire  of  Gods,  confirming  Thetis'  prayer, 
The  Grecian  ardour  quench'd  in  deep  deip.iir; 
But  lifts  to  glory  Troy's  prevailing  bands. 
Swells  all  their  hearts,   and  ftrengthens  all  their 

hands. 
On  Ida's  top  he  waits  with  longing  eyes, 
To  view  the  navy  blazing  to  the  ikies  ; 
Then,  nor  till  then,  the  ftale  of  war  fliall  turn, 
The  Trojans  fly,  and  conquer'd  Uion  burn. 
Thefc  fates  revclv'd  in  his  almighty  mind, 
He  raifes  Hector  to  the  work  dciign'J, 
Bids  him  wiih  more  than  mortal  fury  glow, 
Arid  drives  him,  like  a  lightening,  on  the  foe. 
So  Mars,  when  human  crimes  for  vengeance  call, 
Shakes  his  liuge  javehn,  and  whole  amiies  fi:ll. 


Not  with  more  rage  a  conflagration  rolls, 
Wrajis.  the  vaft  inouiilain>,  and  involves  the  poles. 
He  loams  witli  wrath;   beneath  his  gloomy  brow 
I-ike  fiery  meteors  his  red  eye  balls  glow: 
The  radiant  helmet  on  his  temples  burns, 
Waves  when  he  nods,  and  lightens  as  he  turns  : 
For  Jove  his  fplcndor  round  the  chief  had  thrown, 
And  caft  the  bUze  of  both  the  hofts  on  one. 
Unhappy  glories !  for  his  fate  v/as  near, 
Due  to  (tern  I'allas,  and  Pdides'  fpear  :' 
Yet  Jove  deferr'd  the  death  he  was  to  pay. 
And  gave  what  Fate  allow 'd,  ihe  honoursof  aday  2 

Now,  all  on  fire  for  fame  his  breaif ,  his  eyes 
Burn  at  each  foe,  and  lingle  every  prize  ; 
Still  at  the  clofeft  ranks,  the  thickelt  light, 
He  points  his  ardour,  and  exerts  his  might. 
The  Grecian  phalanx  movelcfs  as  a  tower. 
On  all  fides  batter'd,  yet  refifts  his  power  : 
So  fome  tall  rock  o'erhangs  tiie  hoary  main. 
By  winds  ali'aird,  by  billows  beat  in  vain  ; 
Unmov'd  it  he.Trs,  above,  the  tempelt  blow. 
And  kti  the  watery  mountains  break  below. 
Girt  in  furtounding  flames,  he  ftems  to  fail. 
Like  fire  from  Jove,  and  burils  upon  them  all : 
Buifts  as  a  wave  that  from  the  clouds  impends. 
And  fwcli'd  with  teuipelfs  on  the  fliip  defcends  ; 
While  are  the  decJis  with  foam  ;  the  v^-inds  aloud 
Howl  o'er  the  marts,  and  fing  thro'  every  fhroud : 
Pale,  trembling,  tir'd,  the  failors  freeze  with  fears  j 
And  inftant  d'-'ath  on  every  wave  appears. 
So  pale  the  Greeks  the  eyes  of  H'.dfor  meet. 
The  chief  fo  thunders,  and  fo  Ihakes  th.e  fleet. 

As  when  a  lion  rufliing  from  his  den, 
Aniidft  the  plain  of  fome  v.'ide-water'd  fen 
(Where  numerous  oxen,  as  at  eafe  they  feed. 
At  large  expatiate  o'er  the  ranker  mead) 
Lea])5  on  the  herds  before  the  herdfman's  eyes  ; 
The  treml'ling  herdfman  far  to  diftance  flies: 
Some  lordly  bull  (the  reft  difpers'd  and  fled) 
He  fingles  out ;  arreits,  and  lays  him  dead. 
Thus  trom  the  rage  of  Jove-like  Hedlor  flew 
All  Greece  in  heaps ;  but  one  he  ieiz'd,  and  flew  ; 
Mycenian  Periphes,  a  mighty  name. 
In  wifdom  great,  in  arms  well  known  to  fame  ; 
The  minilter  of  Itern  Euryllheus'  ire, 
Againft  Aicidc*,  Corpreiu,  was  his  lire  : 
The  fon  redeein'd  the  honours  of  the  race, 
A  fon  as  generous  as  the  fire  was  bafc  ; 
O'er  all  hiscountrj's  youth  confpicuous  far 
In  every  virtue,  or  of  [ie;.je  or  war  : 
But  doom'd  to  He(5lor's  ilronger  force  to  yield  ♦ 
Againft  the  margin  of  his  ample  fliicld 
He  ftruck  his  liaity  foot :  his  heels  up  fprung  ; 
Supine  he  fell ;  his  brazen  helmet  rung. 
On  tlie  fall'n  chief  th'  invading  Trojan  preft, 
And  plung'd  the  pointed  javelin  in  his  breaft. 
His  cinlingfriends,  who  ftrove  to  guard  too  late 
Tir  unhappy  hero,  fled,  or  fliar'd  his  fate. 

Chac'd  from  the  foremoft  line,  the  Grecian  train 
Now  man  the  next,  receding  tow'rd  the  main  : 
Wed^'d  in  one  body  at  the  tents  they  liand, 
Wali'd   round   with  ftorns,   a  gloomy  defperate 

band. 
Now  manly  ilnme  forbids  th'  inglorious  flight ; 
Now  fe;ir  itfclf  cor.fines  them  to  the  fight : 
Man  courage  l)reatbcs  in'man  ;  but  Neftor  moft 
(Tlie  fage  piefcrvcT  of  the  Grecian  hoft) 
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Exhorts,  adjures,  to  guard  thefe  iitmaft  fliores ; 
And  by  their  parents,  by  themll-lves,  implores. 

O  friends  1   be  men  :   your  generous  breads  in- 
flame 
With  equal  honour,  and  with  mutual  fliame  ? 
Think  of  your  hopes,  your  fortunes;  all  the  care 
Your  wives,  your  infants,  and  your  parents,  fliare; 
Think  of  each  living  father's  reverend  head  : 
Think  of  each  anceltor  with  glory  dead  ; 
.Abfent,  by  me  they  fpeak,  by  me  they  i'ae  ; 
They  alk  their  fafety,  and  their  fame,  from  you  : 
The  Gods  their  fates  on    his  one  a(flion  lay, 
And  all  are  loft,  if  you  defert  the  day. 

Hefpol'?r,  and  ro.ind  him  breath'd  heroic  fires; 
Minerva  feconds  what  the  fage  mfi  ires 
The  mift  oi  darknels  Jove  around  them  threw. 
She  clear'd,  rcitoring  all  the  war  to  view  ; 
A  fudden  ray  fliot  beaming  o'er  the  plain, 
And  fliew'd  the  fliores,  the  navy,  and  the  main  : 
Heftor  they  faw,  and  all  who  fly,  or  fight, 
The  fcene  wide-opening  to  the  blaze  of  light. 
Firftofthe  field  great  Ajax  itrikes  their  eyes, 
His  port  majeftic,  and  his  ample  fize  : 
A  ponderous  mace  with  ftiids  of  iron  crown'd, 
Pull  twenty  cubits  long,  he  fwings  around  ; 
Nor  fights,  like  others,  fix'd  to  certain  ftands, 
But  looks  a  moving  tower  above  the  bands; 
riigh  on  the  decks,  with  vaft  gigantic  ftrlde, 
The  godlike  hero  (talks  from  fide  to  fide.  ' 
So  when  a  horfeman  from  the  watery  mead 
(Skill'd  in  tte  manage  of  the  bounding  Iteed) 
Drives  four  fair  courfers,  praclis'd  to  obey, 
To  fome  great  city  through  the  public  way  ; 
Safe  in  his  art,  as  fide  by  fide  they  run. 
He  fliifts  his  feat,  and  vaults  froui  one  to  one  ; 
And  now  to  this,  and  now  to  that  he  flies  : 
Admiring  numbers  follow  v.'ith  their  eyes. 

Froin  Ihip  to  fhip  thus  Ajax  Iwiftly  flew, 
No  lefs  the  wonder  of  the  warring  crew. 
As  furious  Heeler  thunder'd,  threats  aloud. 
And  rufh'd  enrag'd  before  the  Trojan  crowd  : 
Then  fwift  invades  the  fliips,  whofe  beaky  prores 
X -T  rankM  contiguous  on  the  bending  fhores : 
So  the  ftrong  eagle  from  hi>  airy  height, 
"Who  marks  the  fwans"  or  cranes'  embody'd  flight, 
Stoops  down  impetuous,  while  they  light  lor  food. 
And,  Hooping,  darkens  with  his  wings  the  flood. 
Jove  leads  him  on  with  his  almighty  hand. 
And  breathes  fierce  fpirits  in  his  following  band. 
The  warring  nations  meet,  the  battle  roars, 
Thick  beats  the  combat  on  the  founding  prores. 
Thou  wonldft  have  thotight,  fo  furious  was  their 

fire 
No  force  could  tanpe  them,  and  no  toil  could  tire  ; 
As  if  new  vigour  from  new  fights  they  won, 
And  the  long  battle  was  but  then  begun. 
Greece  yet  unconquer'd,  kept  alive  the  war. 
Secure  of  death,  confiding  in  defpair  ; 
Troy  in  proud  hopes,  already  view'd  the  main 
flight  with  the  blaze,  and  red  with  heroes  flain  !_ 


Like  ftrcngth  is  felt  from  hope  and  from  defpair 
And  each  contends,  as  his  were  all  the  war. 

'Twas  thou,  bold  Hedor  !  whofe  refiltlefshani 
Firft  feiz'd  a  (hip  on  that  contefted  ftrand  ; 
The  fame  which  dead  Protefilaiis  bore, 
The  firlt  that  touch'd  th'  unhappy  Trojan  fhore  : 
For  this  in  arms  the  warring  nations  ftood,  [blood. 
And  bath'd  their  generous  breafts  with   mutual 
No  room  to  poize  the  lance  or  bend  the  bow  ; 
But  hand  to  hand,  and  man  to  man,  they  grow : 
Wounded   they   wound ;    and   feek   each   other's 

hearts 
With  falchious,  axes,  fwords,  and  fliorten'd  darts. 
The  falchions  ring,  fliields  rattle,  axes  found, 
Swords  flafh  in  air,  or  glitter  on  the  ground ; 
With  Itreaming  blood  the  flippery  fliores  are  dy'd"., 
And  flaughttr'd  heroes  fwell  the  dreadful  tide. 

Still  raging  He6lor  with  his  ample  hand 
Grafps  the   high  (tern,  and  gives  this  loud  com- 
mand :  [years 

Haflie,  bring  the  flames  !   the  toil  of  ten  long 
Is  finifli'd  !  and  the  day  defir'd  appears  ! 
This  happy  day  with  acclamations  greet. 
Bright  with  dcftruiflion  of  yon  hoftile  fleet. 
The  coward  counfels  of  a  timorous  throng 
Of  reverend  dotards,  check'd  our  glory  long  : 
Too  long  Jove  luii'd  us  with  lethargic  charms,     , 
But  now  in  peals  of  thunder  calls  to  arms  : 
Jn  this  great  day  he  crowns  our  full  defires. 
Wakes  all  our  force,  and  feconds  all  our  fires. 

He  fijoke — the  warriors,  at  his  fierce  command 
Pou;  a  new  deluge  on  the  Grecian  band. 
Ev'n  Ajax  paus'd  (fo  thick  the  javelins  fly) 
Stepp'd  back,  and  doubted  or  to  live,  or  die. 
Yet  where  the  oars  are  plac'd,  he  iiands  to  wait 
What  chief  approaching  dares  attempt  his  fate  ; 
Ev'n  to  the  lalt,  his  naval  charge  defends. 
Now  ftiakes  his  fpear,  now  lifts,  and  now  portends  ; 
Ev'n  yet,  the  Greeks  with  piercing  Ifiouts  infpires,- 
Amidft  attacks,  and  deaths,  and  darts,  and  fires. 

O  friends  1   O  heroes  !  names  for  ever  dear, 
Once  fons  of  Mars,  and  tkunderbolts  of  war  L 
Ah  !  yet  be  mindful  of  your  old  renown, 
Your  great  forefathers'  virtues  and  your  own. 
What  aids  expecl  you  in  this  utniolt  Itrait  ? 
V.  hat  bulwarks  rifing  betiveen  you  and  fate  ? 
No  aids,  no  bulwarks,  your  retreat  attend  ; 
No  friends  to  help,  no  city  to  defend. 
This  fpot  is  all  you  have,  to  lofe  or  keep ;  * 

Ihere  ftand  the  Trojans,  and  here  rolls  the  deep. 
'Tis  hoftile  ground  you  tread  ;  your  native  lands 
Far,  far  from  hence  :  your  fates  are  in  your  hands'. 

Raging  he  fpoke  ;   nor  farther  waflies  his  breath. 
But  turns  his  javelin  to  the  work  of  death. 
Whate'er  bold  Trojan  arm'd  his  daring  hands, 
Againll  the  fable  fhips,  with  flaming  brands, 
So  well  the  chief  his  naval  v,eapon  Iped, 
The  lucklefj  warrior  at  his  ftern  iuy  dead  ; 
Full  twelve,  the  boldefl:,  in  a  mom.ent  fellj 
Sent  by  great  Ajax  to  the  fliades  of  hell. 
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THE    ARGUMENT. 

Tl.^ejixth  Battle:  the  Ads  and  Death nf  Patroclm. 

Patroclus  (in  pv.rfuance  of  the  lequeft  of  Neftor  in  the  eleventh  book)  entreats  Achillea  td  fuSer  him 
to  go  to  the  alliltance  of  the  Greeks  with  Achilles'  troops  and  armour.  He  agrees  to  ir ;  but  at  the 
lame  time  charges  him  to  content  himi'elf  with  refcuing  the  fleet,  without  farther  purfuit  of  the  ene- 
my. The  armour,  horfes,  foldiers,  and  officers  of  Achillc  are  defcribed.  Achilles  oft'ers  a  libation 
for  the  fuccefs  of  his  friend,  after  whitjh  Patroclus  leads  the  Myrmidons  to  battle.  The  Trojans,  at 
the  light  or  Patroclus  in  Achilles'  armour,  taking  him  for  that  hero,  are  caft  into  the  iilmoft  confter- 
nation  :  he  beats  them  off  from  the  velTels.  Heclor  himfelf  flics.  Sarpedon  is  killed,  though  Jupi- 
ter WuS  averfc  to  his  fate.  Several  other  particulars  of  the  battle  are  defcribed  ;  in  the  heat  of  which, 
Patroclus,  negledling  the  orders  of  Achilles,  purfues  the  foe  to  the  walls  of  TrOy  ;  where  Apollo  re- 
pulfes  and  difarms  him,  Euphorbus  wounds  bim,  and  Hedor  kills  him:   which  concludes  the  book. 


So  warr'd  both  armies  on  th'  enfanguin'd  (hore, 
While  the  black  vefTels  fmok'd  with  human  gore. 
Mean  time  Patroclus  to  Achilles  flies; 
The  (treaming  tears  fall  copious  from  his  eyes  ; 
Not  lafter  tiickling  to  the  plains  below. 
From  the  tall  rock  the  fable  waters  flow. 
Divine  Pelides,  with  compaflion  mov'd. 
Thus  fpoke,  indulgent  to  his  beft-belov'd  : 

Patroclus,  fay,  what  grief  thy  bofom  bears, 
That  flows  lb  fart  in  thefe  unmanly  tears  ? 
No  girl,  no  infant,  whom  the  mother  keeps 
From  her  lov'd  breaft,  with  fonder  paflion  weeps  ; 
Not  more  the  mother's  foul  that  infant  warms, 
Clung  to  her  knees,  and  reaching  at  her  arms, 
Than  thou  haft  mine  !  Oh  tell  me,  to  what  end 
Thy  inelting  forrows  thus  purfue  thy  friend  ? 

Griev'it  thou  for  me,  or  for  my  martial  band  ? 
Or  come  fad  tidings  from  our  native  land  ? 
Our  fathers  live  (our  firft,  mjft:  tender  care) 
Thy  good  Menoetius  breathes  the  vital  air, 
And  hoary  Peleus  yet  extends  his  days ; 
Pleas'd  in  their  age  to  hear  their  childrens'  praife. 

Or  may  forae  meaner  caufe  thy  pity  claim  1 
Perhaps  yon  reliques  of  the  Grecian  name, 
Doom'd  in  their  ihips  to  fink  by  fire  and  fword, 
And  pay  the  forfeit  of  their  haughty  lord  ? 
Whate'er  the  caufe,  reveal  thy  fecret  care,  [fhare. 
And  fpcak   thofc  forrows  which  a  friend  would 

A  figh,  that  inflant,  from  his  bofom  broke, 
Another  foUow'd,  and  Patroclus  fpoke  : 

Let  Greece  at  length  with  pity  touch  thy  breafl, 
Thyfelf  a  Greek  ;  and,  once,  of  Greeks  the  beft  I 
Lo  '.  every  chief  that  might  her  fate  prevent, 
Lies  pierc'd  withwQunds,  and  bleeding  in  his  tent. 
Eurypylus,  Tydides,  Atreus'  fon 
And  wife  Ulyffes,  at  the  navy  groan,  [own 

More  fur  their  country's  wounds  than  for  the 
Their  pain,  foft  arts  of  pharmacy  can  eafe, 
Thy  bread:  alone  no  lenitives  appeafe. 

May  never  rage  like  thine  my  foul  enflave, 
O  great  in  vain  !  unprofitably  brave  ! 
Thy  country  flighted  in  her  lafl  diflrefs,      [drefs  ? 
What  friend,  v;h?.t;  n^an.  from  thee  ih.Tii  hope  re« 
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No— men  unborn,  and  ages  yet  behind. 
Shall  curfe  that  fierce,  that  unforgiving  mind. 

O  man  unpitying  !  if  of  man  thy  race  ; 
But  fure  thou  fpring'ft  not  from  a  foft  embrace, 
Nor  ever  amorous  hero  caus'd  thy  birth. 
Nor  ever  tender  Goddefs  brought  thee  forth.  "' 
Some  rugged  rock's  hard  entrails  gave  thee  form. 
And  raging  feas  produc'd  thee  in  a  ftorm, 
A  foul  well-fuiting  that  tempeftuous  kind. 
So  rough  thy  manners,  fo  untam'd  thy  mind. 

If  fome  dire  oracle  thy  breafl  alarm. 
If  aught  from  Jove,  or  Thetis,  flop  thy  arm. 
Some  beam  of  comfort  yet  on  Greece  may  Ihine, 
If  I  but  lead  the  Myrmidonian  line  : 
Clad  in  thy  dreadful  arms  if  I  appear. 
Proud  Troy  fliall  tremble,  and  defert  the  war  ; 
Without  thy  perfon  Greece  fliall  win  the  day. 
And  thy  mere  image  chafe  her  foes  away. 
Prefs'd  by  frefli  forces,  her  o'erlabour'd  train 
Shall  quit  the  fliips,  and  Greece  refpire  again. 

Thu»,  blind  to  fate  !   with  fupplicating  breath, 
Thou  begg'ft  his  arms,  and  in  his  arms  thy  death. 
Unfortunately  good  t  a  boding  figh 
Thy  friend  return'd  ;   and  with  it  this  reply  : 

Patroclus !  thy  Achilles  knows  no  fears  ; 
Nor  words  from  Jove,  nor  oracles,  he  hears ; 
Nor  aught  a  mother's  caution  can  fuggell : 
The  tyrant's  pride  lies  rooted  in  my  breaft. 
My   wrongs,  my  wrongs,    my  conllant    thought 
Thofe,  my  fole  oracles,  infpire  my  rage  :  [engage, 
I  made  him  tyrant:  gave  him  power  to  wrong 
Ev'n  me  ;  I  felt  it  ;   and  fliall  feel  it  long. 
The  maid,  my  black-ey'd  maid,  he  forc'd  away. 
Due  to  the  toils  of  many  a  well  fought  day  ; 
Due  to  my  conqueft  of  her  father's  reign ; 
Due  to  the  votes  of  all  the  Grecian  train. 
From  me  he  forc'd  her ;  me,  the  bold  and  brave  j 
Difgrac'd,  diflionour'd,  like  the  raeaneft  ftave. 
But  bear  we  this— -the  wrongs  I  grieve  are  paft ; 
'  Pis  time  our  fury  fliould  relent  at  laft  : 
I  fix'd  its  date  ;   the  day  1  wifh'd  appears ; 
Now  Heclor  to  my  fliips  his  battle  bears, 
The  Slices  lEy  eyss,  the  fhouxs  invade  my  eai5»; 


.} 


9'i 


POPE'S 


Go,  then,  Patrocius !  court  fair  honour's  charms 
In  Troy's  fam\i  fields,  and  in  Achilles'  arms : 
Lead  forth  my  martial  Myrmidiins  to  fight, 
Go,  fave  the  fleets,  and  conquer  in  my  ri;^ht. 
See  the  thin  reliques  of  their  baffled  band. 
At  the  lait  age  of  yon  dcferted  land  1 
Behold  all  Ilion  on  their  fliips  defrends ; 
How  the  cloud  blackens,  how  the  ftorm  impends  ! 
It  was  not  thus,  when,  at  my  fip^ht  amaz'd, 
Troy  faw  and  trembled,  as  this  helmet  blaz'd! 
Had  not  the  injurious  king  our  friendfnip  loft, 
Yon  ample  trench  had  bury'd  half  her  hoft. 
No  camps,  no  bulwarks,  now  the  Trojans  fear; 
Thofe  are  not  dreadful,  no  Achilles  there  : 
No  longer  flames  the  lance  of  Tydides'  ftvn  ; 
No  more  your  general  calls  his  heroes  on  ; 
Hciflor  alone  I  hear;  his  dreadful  breath 
Commandsyourflaughter,or  proclaims  your  death. 
Yet  now,  Patrocius,  ifiue  to  the  plain  :  "J 

Now  fave  the  ftiips,  the  rlfing  fires  reftrain,        J- 
And  give  the  Greeks  to  vifit  Greece  again.        j 
Sut  heed  my  words,  and  mark   a  friend's  com- 
mand. 
Who  trufts  his  fame  and  honours  in  thy  hand, 
And  from  thy  deeds  experts,  th'  Achaian  holt 
Shall  render  back  the  beauteous  maid  he  loft, 
llage  uncontrol'd  through  all  the  hoftile  crew. 
But  touch  not  Hecftor,  Heiflor  is  my  due. 
Though  Jove  in  thunder  (hould  command  the  war; 
Be  juft,  confult  my  glory,  and  forbear  : 
The  fleet  once  fav'd,  defilt  frorri  farther  chafe, 
Nor  lead  to  Ilion's  walls  the  Grecian  race  ; 
Some  advcrfe  God  thy  raflinefs  may  deftroy ; 
Some  God,  like  Phccbus,  ever  kind  to  Troy, 
Let  Greece,  redeem'd  from  this  deftrurtive  ftralt, 
!Oo  her  own  work  ;  and  leave  the  reft  to  Fate. 
Oh  '.  would  to  all  th'  immortal  Powers  above, 
Apollo,  Pallas,  and  almighty  Jove, 
That  not  one  Trojan  might  be  left  alive. 
Arid  not  a  Greek  of  all  the  race  furvive  ; 
Blight  only  we  the  vaft  dellruition  Ihun, 
And  only  we  deltrcy  th'  accurfcd  town  ! 

Such  conference  held  the  chiefs  ;   while  on  the 
flrand  [band. 

Great  Jove    with    conqueft  crov.-n'd  the  Trojan 
Ajax  no  more  the  founding  ftorm  fuftain'd. 
So  thick  the  darts  an  iron  tempeft:  rain'd  : 
On  his  tir'd  arm  the  weighty  buckler  hunc  ; 
His  hollow  heliVi  with  faLing  ja-elins  run^T  ; 
His  breath,  in  quick,  iliort  pantings,  comes  and 

goes  ; 
And  painful  fweat  from  all  his  rfiembers  flows. 
Spent  and  o'erpower'd,  he  barely  breatlies  at  moft; 
Yet  fcarce  an  army  ftirs  hi.m  from  his  pnft  : 
Dangers  on  dangers  all  around  him  grow. 
And  toil  to  toil,  and  v>roe  fucceeds  to  woe. 

Say,  Mufes,-thron'd  above  the  ftnrrv  frame, 
How  firft  the  navy  blaz'd  with  Trojan  flame  > 
Stern  Hedlcr  wav'd  his  fword  :    and  Handing 
near 
Where  furtous  Ajax  ply'd  Ids  allien  fpear, 
Full  on  the  lance  a  flroke  fo  juftly  fped, 
That  the  broad  faulchion  Inpp'd  its  brazen  head  : 
His  pointlefs  fpear  the  warrior  fhakcs  in  vain  ; 
The  brazen  head  falls  founding  on  the  plain. 
Great  Ajax  faw,  and  own'd  the  hand  divine, 
Confefling  Jcve,  and  trembling  a.t  the  fi^n  ; 
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Warn'd,  he  retreats.  Then  fwift  frofn  alllidfispou? 
The  hilhng  brands;  thick  ftreamsthe  fiery  fliower  j 
O'er  the  high  item  the  curling  volumes  rife, 
And  ftieets  of  rolling  fmoke  involve  the  Ikies. 

Divine   'Achilles  vlew'd  the  rifing  flames, 
And  fmote  his  thigh,  and  thus  aloud  exclaims : 
Arm,  arm,  Patrocius  !   Lo,  the  blaze  afpires  ! 
The  glowing  ocean  reddens  with  the  fires. 
Arm,  ere  our  vellels  catch  the  fpreading  flame  ; 
Arm,  ere  the  Grecians  be  no  more  a  nL^me; 
I  hatte  to  bring  the  troops — th-e  hero  faid  ; 
The  friend  with  arilour,  and  with  joy  obey'd. 

He  tss'd  his  limbs  in  brals;  and  firft  around 
His  manly  legs  with  filver  buckles  bound 
The  clafping  greaves  ;  then  to  his  breaft  applies 
The  flamy  cuirafs,  of  a  thoufand  dyes  ; 
Emblaz'd  with  ftuds  of  gold  his  faulchion  (hone 
In  the  rich  belt,  as  in  a  ftarry  zone  : 
Achilles'  ihield  his  ample  flioulders  fpread, 
Achilles'  helmet  nodded  o'er  his  head  i 
Adorn'd  in  all  his  terrible  array. 
He  flafh'd  around  intolerable  day. 
Alone,  untouch'd,  Pelides' javelin  (lands. 
Not  to  be  pois'd  but  by  Pelides'  hands  ; 
From  Pelion's  fliady  brow  the  plant  entire  ^ 

Old  Chiron  rent,  and  fliap'd  it  for  his  (ire ; 
VVhofe  fon's  great  arm  alone  the  weapon  wieldsj    ■ 
The  death  of  heroes,  and  the  dread  of  fields. 

Then  brave  Automedon  (an  honour'd  name, 
The  tecOnd  to  his  lord  in  love  and  fame, 
In  peace  his  friend,  and  partner  of  the  war) 
The  winged  couriers  harnefs'd  to  the  car; 

Xanlhus  and  Balius,  of  immortal  breed, 
Sprang  from  the  v.-ind,  and  like  the  wind  in  fpeed';. 
Wham  the  wing"d  Karpy,  fwift  Podarge,  bore, 
By  Zephyr  pregnant  on  the  breezy  fnore  : 
Swift  Pedafus  was  added  to  their  fide 
(Once  great  Actio-n's,  now  Achilles'  pride) 
Who,  like  in  ftrength,  in  fwiftnefs  and  in  grace, 
A  mortal  courfer,  match'd  th'  immortal  race. 

Achilles  fpeeds  from  tent  to  tent,  and  warms 
His  hardy  Myrmidons  to  blood  and  arms. 
All  breathing  death,  around  their  chief  they  (land, 
A  grim  terrific  formidable  band  : 
Grim  as  voracious  wolves,  that  feek  the  fprings 
When  fcalding  thirfl  their  burning  bowels  wrings; 
When  foine  tall  flag,  fredi-flaughtei'd  in  the  wood, 
Has  drench'd  their  wide    infatiate  throats  with 

blood, 
To  the  black  fount  they  rufh,  a  hideous  throng. 
With  p.iunch  diftcndeJ,  and  with  lolling  tongue,. 
Fire  fills  their  eye,  dieir  black  jaws  belch  the  £ore. 
And,  gorg'd   v/ith  flaughter,   iliU  they  thim  for 

more. 
Like  furious  rufli'd  the  Myrmidonian  crew, 
Such  their  dread  llrength,  and  fuch  their  death- 
ful  view. 

Higli  in  the  midft  the  great  Achilles  (lands, 
Diredls  their  order,  and  the  war  commands. 
He,  lov'd  of  Jove,  had  launch'd  from  Ilion's  fiiores 
Full  fifty  vellels,  mann'd  with  fifty  oars  : 
Five  chofen  leaders  the  fierce  bands  obey, 
Himfelf  fupreme  in  valour,  as  in  fway. 

Firft  march'd  Mcneftheus,  of  celeltial  birth, 
Deriv'd  from  thee,  whole  waters  wafh  the  earth, 
Divine  Spirchius  !  Jove-defcending  flood  ! 
A  mortal  mother  mixing  with  a  God. 


ILIAD,    Book  XVL 


f> 


Such  was  Alencftheus,  Init  mifcullM  by  fame 
The  Ion  of  Dorus,  tlwit  cfpous'd,  the  damt-. 

Eiidoru<;  next ;  whom  Pol)  inele  the  gay, 
Fam'd  ill  the  graceful  d;iiicc,  produc'd  to  day. 
Her,  fly  Cellciiiiis  lov'd,  on  her  would  gaze. 
As  with  fwift  ilcp  ilic  forni'd  the  running  maze  : 
To  her  high  clumber,  from  Diana's  quire, 
The  God  puri'ued  l.er,  urg\l,  and  crown'd  his  fire. 
I'he  foil  cor.fefs'd  his  father's  heaverdy  race. 
And  heir'd  hi>-  mother's  ivviftnefs  in  the  chafe. 
Strong  Echecli-us,  bleft  in  all  thofe  charms 
That  pleas'd  a  God,  fucceeded  to  her  arms; 
Notconfcitrusof  thofe  Iove%  long  hid  from  fame, 
With  gifts  of  price  he  lougiu  and  won  the  dame  ; 
Her  fecret  offspring  to  her  lire  Ihe  bare ; 
Her  fire  carefs'd  him  with  a  parent's  care. 

Pifander  follow'd  ;  matchlefs  in  his  art 
To  wing  the  fpcar,  or  aim  the  diftv.nt  dart ; 
No  hand  fo  fure  of  all  th'  Emathian  line. 
Or  if  a  hirer,  great  Patrocliis  !  thine. 

The   fourth  by  Phoenix'   grave  commafid  was 
grac'd  ; 
laiJrces'  valiant  offspring  led  t»ie  laft. 

Soon  as  Achilles  with  I'uperior  care 
Had  call'd  the  chiefs,  and  order'd  all  the  war. 
This  ftern  remembrance  to  his  troops  he  gave  : 
Ye  far-fam'd  Myrmidons,  ye  fierce  and  brave  ! 
Thmk  with  what  threats  you  dar'd  the  Trojan 

throng, 
Think  what  reixroach  thefe  eafs  endur'd  fo  long, 
"  3tern  fon  of  Peleus  !  (thus  ye  iis'd  to  fay, 
While,  rcftlefs,  raging,  in  your  (hips  you  lay) 
"  Qh,  nurs'd  with  gall,  unknowing  how  to  yield  ; 
"  \Vhoie  rage  defrauds  us  of  fo  fam'd  a  field  ; 
"  It  that  diic  fury  muft  for  ever  burn, 
"  What  make  we  here  ?    Rcti'.Tn  ;  ye  chiefs,  re- 
turn ;"  [no  more. 
Such   were  your  words — Now,  warr'ors,   grieve 
Lo  there  the  Trojans  !  bathe  your  fwords  in  gore  ! 
This  day  fhall  give  you  all  your  loul  demands ; 
Glut  all  your  hearts  !  and  weary  all  3'our  hands  ! 
Thus  while  he  rous'd  the  five  in  every  breaft,, 
Clofe,  and  more  clofe,  the  liiiening  cohorts  prsfl ; 
Ranks  wedg  d  in  ranks;  of  arms  a  ftecly  ring 
Still  groyvs,  and  fpreads,  and  thickens  round  the 
As.when  a  circling  wall  the  Liiihler  formt,     [Ling. 
Of  ttrength  defenlive  againft  wind  and  ftorms, 
€ompa<fled  flones  the  thichenng  work  compofe. 
And  round  him  wide  tiie  \'A\vj  flrudure  grows  : 
So  helm  to  helm,  and  creft  to  creft  they  throng, 
Shield  urg'd  on  Ihield,  and  man  drove  man  along  ; 
Thick,  undiltinguifli'd  plumes,, together  join'd, 
SRpat  in  one  fea,  and  \(ave  before  the  wind. 
"Tar  o'er  the  refl,  in  glittering  pomp  appear, 
There  bold  Automedon,  Patioclus  here  ; 
Brothers  in  arm:-,  with  equal  fury  fir'd  ; 
Two  friends,  two  bodies  with  one  foul  infpir'J. 

But,  mindful  of  the  Gods,  Achilles  went 
To  the  rich  coflfer  in  his  Ihady  tent : 
There  lay  on  heaps  his  various  ga,rments  roU'd, 
And  coftly  furs,  and  carpets  flilTwith  gold 
(Theprefents  of  the  filver-footed  dame). 
From  thence  he  took  a  bowl,  of  antique  frame, 
Which  never  man  had  ftain'd  with  ruddy  wine, 
Nor  rais'd  in  offerings  to  the  Powers  divine, 
But  Peleus'  fon  ;   and  Peleus'  Ion  to  none 
Had  reii'd  io  ofTerings,  but  to  Jove  alone. 


This  ting'd  With  fulphur,  fiicrtd  firfv  to  flamd. 
He  purg'd;  and  waih'd  it  in  the  running  ftreatn. 
Thi'ii  cleans'd  his  hands;  and,  fi.xing  for  a  fpace 
His  eyes  on  Leaven,  his  feet  upon  the  place 
Of  facrifice,  the  piuplc  draught  he  pour'd 
Forth  in  the  midft;  and  thus  the  God  implor'd  : 

()  thou  Supreme  !  high-thron'd  all  height  above! 
Oh  ?rc'at  Pelafgic,  Dodonsean  Jove  ! 
Who  'midu  furrounding  frofts,  and  vapours  chill, 
F^refid'fr  on  bleak  DoJona's  vocal  hill 
(Whofe  groves,  the  Selli,  race  auftere  !  furround, 
I'liejr  feet  unwafli'd,  their  (lumbers  on  the  ground  ; 
Who    hear,    from   ruflling   rocks,    thy    dark   de- 
crees ; 
And  catch  the  fateS,  I'ow-whifper'd  in  thebreeze:) 
Hear,  as  of  old  1   Thou  gav'ft,  at  Thetis'  prayer, 
Glory  to  me,  and  to  the  Greeks  dcfpair. 
Lo,  to  the  dangers  of  the  fighting  field 
The  befl,  the  deareif  of  my  friends,  I  yield  ; 
Though  ftill  determin'd,  to  niy  (hijjs  conlin'd  j 
Patroclus  gone,  J  (tay  but  half  behind. 
Oh  !  be  his  guard  thy  providential  care. 
Confirm  his  heart,  and  ftring  his  arm  to  war  : 
Prefs'd  by  his  fingle  force.  It  I  Hector  fee 
His  I'dme  in  arms  not  owing  all  to  me. 
But  when  the  fleets  are  fav'd  from  foe^  and  fire. 
Let  him  with  conquell  and  renosvn  retire  ; 
Preferve  his  arms,  prefcrve  his  fooial  train, 
And  fate  return  him  to  thefe  eyes  again. 

Great  Jove  confcnts  to  half  the  thief's  requeft, 
But  heaven's  eternal  doom  denies  the  reil ; 
To  free  t'ne  fleet,  was  granted  to  his  prayer  ; 
His  I'afe  return,  the  winds  difpers'd  in  air. 
Back  to  his  tent  the  flern  Achillts  flies. 
And  waits  the  combat  with  impatient  eyes. 

IVlean  while  the  troops  beneath  Patroclus'  care 
Invade  the  Trojans,  and  commence  the  war. 
As  wafps,  provok''.'  by  children  in  their  play. 
Pour  from  their  mantiuns  by  the  broad  high  way, 
In  fwarms  the  guihiefs  traveller  engage. 
Whet  all  their  Ulngs,  and  call  forth  all  thtir  rage: 
All  rife  in  arms,  and  Vi^ith  a  general  ciy 
Afl.eri.  their  waxen  dome%  and  buzzing  progsny. 
Thus  from  the  tents  the  fervent  legion  fwarms. 
So  loud  their  clamour,  and  fo  keen  their  arms; 
Their  rifiug  rage  Patroclus'  breath  infpires, 
Wlio  thus  inflames  them  u-itii  heroic  fires : 

Oh  warriors,  partners  of  Achilles',  praile  ' 
r.e  mindful  of  your  deeds  in  ancient  days  : 
Your  godlike  matter  let  your  acts  proclaim, 
And  add  new  glories  to  his  mighty  name. 
Think,  your  Achilles  fees  you  tight:  be  brave, 
And  humble  the  proud  monarch  whom  you  favc. 

Joyful  they  heard,  and,  kindling  as  he  fpoke, 
Fl.w  to  the  fleet,  involv'd  in  fire  and  fmoke. 
Frorii  liiore  to  fhore  the  doubling  fhouls  rcfound. 
The  hollow  f?iips  return  a  deeper  found. 
The  war  flood  Itill,  and  all  around  them  gaz'd. 
When  great  Achilles'  fliining  armour  blaz'd  : 
Troy  faw,  and  thought  thfr  dread  A,chi)les  nigh  ; 
At  once  they  fee,  they  tremble,  and  they  fly. 

Then  firft  thy  fpear,  divine  Patroclus  !  flew, 
Where  the  war  rag'd,  and  where  the  tumult  grew. 
Clofe  to  the  (lern  of  that  fam'd  lliip,  which  bore 
Unbk-ll  Protcfilaus  to  Ilions  fliore, 
The  great  Pxonian,  bold  Pyraechmes,  flood 
(  Wfio  led  his  bands  tr^m  Avius'  winding  flywt)  : 
Gij 
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His  (houlder-blade  receives  the  fatal  wound  ; 
The  groaning  warrior  pants  upon  the  ground. 
His  troops,  that  fee  their  country's  glory  llain, 
Fly  diverfe,  fcatter'd  o'er  the  diftant  plain. 
Patroclus'  arm  forbids  the  fpreading  fires, 
And  from  the  half-burn'd  fliip  proud  Troy  retires: 
Clear'd  from  the  fmoke  the  joyful  navy  lies : 
3n  heaps  on  heaps  the  foe  tumuhuous  flies ; 
Triumphant  Greece  her  refcued  decks  afcends, 
And  loud  acclaim  the  ftarry  region  rends. 
So,  when  thick  clouds  inwmp  the  mountain's  head, 
O'er    heaven's    expanfe   like   one   black   cieling 

fpread, 
Sudden  the  Thunderer,  with  a  flafliing  ray,  [day : 
Burits  through  the  darknefs,  and  lets  down  the 
The  hills  (hine  out,  the  rocks  in  profpeifl  rife. 
And  iireams,  and  vales,  and  forefts,  ftrike  the  eyes  ; 
The  Uiiiling  fcerte  wide  opens  to  the  fight. 
And  all  th'  unmeafjr'd  aether  flames  with  light. 

But  Troy  repuis'd,  and  fcatter'd  o'er  the  plains, 
Forc'd  from  the  navy,  yet  the  tight  maintains. 
Now  every  Greek  fonie  holtile  hero  flew. 
But  ftiU  the  forcmoft  bold  Patroclus  flew  ; 
As  Arii'lycu:)  had  turn'd  him  round, 
Sharp  in  his  thigh  he  felt  the  piercing  wound  ; 
The  brazen  pointed  fpcar,  with  vigour  thrown. 
The  thigh  transfix'd,  and  broke  the  brittle  bone  : 
Headlon-j  he  fell.     Ne.^t,  Thoas,  was  thy  chance. 
Thy  breaft,  imarm'd,  receiv'dthe  Spartan  lance. 
Phylides'  dart  (as  Amphicli;s  drew  nigh) 
His  blow  prevented,  and  tranfpierc'd  his  thigh. 
Tore  all  the  brawn,  and  rent  the  nerves  away  ; 
In  darknefs  and  in  death  the  warrior  lay. 

In  eqiialarms  two  fons  of  Neftor  fland, 
And  two  bold  brothers  of  the  Lycian  bard  ; 
By  great  Antilochus,  Atymnius  dies, 
Pierc'd  in  tl;e  flank,  lamented  youth  I  he  lies. 
Kind  Marii,  bleeding  in  his  brothers  wound, 
Defends  the  breathlefs  carcafe  on  the  ground  : 
Furious  be  flies,  his  murderer  to  engage  ; 
But  godlike  Thrafimed  prevents  his  rage, 
Between  his  arm  and  Ihoulder  aims  a  blow; 
His  arm  falls  fpouting  on  the  duft  l>eIow  : 
He  finks,  with  endlefs  darknefs  cover'do'ec  ; 
And  vents  his  foul,  efius'd  with  gufliing  gore. 
Slain  by  two  brother'-,  thus  two  brothers  bleed, 
Sarpedon's  friends,  Amifodarus'  feed  ; 
Aniifodarus,  who,  by  Furies  led. 
The  bane  of  men,  abhorr'd  Chimsera  bred  ; 
Skilld  in  the  dart  in  vain,  his  fons  expire. 
And  pay  the  forfeit  of  their- guilty  fire. 

.Stopp'd  in  the  tumult,  Cleobulus  lies 
Beneath  Otleus'  arm,  a  living  prize  ; 
A  living  prize  not  long  the  Trojan  flood  ; 
The  thirfcy  falchion  drank  his  reeking  Iflood: 
riung'd  in  his  throat  the  fmoking  weapon  lies  ; 
Black  death,  and  fate  unpitying,  feal  his  eyes. 

Amid  the  ranks,  with  mutual  thirft  of  fame, 
Lycon  the  brave,  and  fierce  Peneleus,  came  ; 
In  vain  their  javelins  at  each  other  flew. 
Now  met  in  arms,  their  eager  fwords  they  drew. 
On  the  plura'd  creft  of  his  Bosotian  foe, 
The  daring  Lycon  aim'd  a  noble  blow  ; 
The  fword  broke  fliort ;  but  his,  Peneleus  fped 
Full  <m  the  jundf ure  of  the  neck  and  head : 
The  head,  divided  by  a  flrokefo  jufl:. 
Hung  by  the  ficin  :  the  body  funk  to  duft. 


O'ertaken  Ncamas  by  Merion  bleeds, 

Pierc'd   through  the  Ihoulder   as  he  mounts  his 

Itceds ; 
Back  from  the  car  he  tumbles  to  the  ground: 
His  Iwimming  eyes  eternal  fliades  furround. 

Ne.xtErymas  wasdoom'd  his  fate  to  feel. 
His  open'd  mouth  receiv'd  the  Cretan  fteel : 
Beneath  the  brain  the  point  a  paflage  tore, 
Cralli'd  the  thin  bones,  and  ckown'd  the  teeth  m> 

gore  : 
His  mouth,  his  eyes,  his  noftrils,  pour  a  flood  ; 
Pie  fobs  his  foul  out  in  the  gufli  of  blood. 

As  when  the  flocks,  neglected  by  the  fwain 
(Or  kids,  or  lambs)  lie  fcatter'd  o'er  the  plain» 
A  troop  of  wolves  th'  unguarded  charge  furvey,. 
And  rend  the  trembling,  unrefifting  prey  ; 
Thus  on  the  foe  the  Greeks  impetuous  came  ; 
Troy  fled,  unmindful  of  her  former  fame. 

Butftill  at  Hecl:or  godlike  Ajax  aim'd, 
Still  poitited  at  his  breaft  his  javelin  flam'd  : 
The  Trojan  chief,  experienc'd  in  the  field, 
O'er  his  broad  flioulders  fpread  the  mafiy  Ihield, 
Obferv'd  tile  ftoim  of  darts  the  Grecians  pour. 
And  on  his  buckler  caught  the  ringing  fiiower. 
He  fees  for  Greece  the  fcale  of  conquelf  rife, 
Yet  flops,  and  turns,  and  faveshls  lov'd  allies^ 

As  when  the  hand  of  Jove  a  tempeft  forms, 
And  rolls-  the  clouds  to    blacken    heaven  with 

ftorms, 
Dark  o'er  the  fields  th'  afcending  vapour  flies, 
And  (hades  the  fun,  and  blots  the  golden  fkies  : 
So  from  the  fliips..  along  the  dulky  plain. 
Dire  Flight  and  Terror  drove  the  Trojan  train. 
Ev'n  Heflor  fled  ;  through  heapsof  difarray 
The  fiery  courfers  forc'd  their  lord  away  : 
While  far  behind  his  Trojans  fall  confus'd  ; 
Wedg'd  in  the  trench,  in  one  vaft  carnage  bniis'd; 
Chariots  on  chariots  roll ;  the  clafliing  fpokes 
Shock;  while  the  madding  fteeds  break  fhort  their 

yokes : 
In  vain  they  labour  up  the  fieepy  mound; 
Their  charioteers  lie  foaming  on  the  ground. 
Fierce  on  the  rear,  with  fliouts,  Patroclus  flies ; 
Tunultuous  clamour  fills  the  fields  and  (kies ; 
Thick  drifts  of  duft  involve  their  rapid  flight ; 
Clouds  rife  on  clouds,  and  heaven  is  fnatch'd  froni 

fight. 
Th'  affiighted  ftceds,  their  dying  lords  cafl:  down, 
Scour  o'er  the  fields,  and  flretch  to  reach  the  town. 
Loud  o'er  the  rout  was  heard  the  vidlor's  cry, 
Where  the  war  bleeds,  and  where  the  thickefl:  die, 
Where  horfe,  and  arms, and  chariots  lie  o'erthroWn, 
And  bleeding  heros  under  axles  groan. 
No  flop,  no  check,  the  fteeds  of  Peieus  knew ; 
From  bank  to  bank  th'  immortal  courfers  flew, 
Hig'i-bounding  o'er  the  fofle  :  the  whirling  car 
Smokes  through  the  ranks,  o'ertakes  the  flying 
And  thunders  "after  Hecflor  ;  Heftor  flies,      [war, 
Patroclus-fliakes  his  lance  ;  but  Fate  denies. 
Not  with  lefsnoife,  with  lefs  impetuous  force. 
The  tide  of  Trojans  urge  their  defperate  courfe. 
Than  when  in  Autumn  Jove  his  fury^pours. 
And  earth  is  loaden  with  inceffant  fliowers 
(When  guilty  mortals  break  th*  eternal  laws, 
Or  judges,  brib'd,  betray  the  righteous  caufe)  ; 
From  their  deep  beds  he  bids  the  rivers  rife, 
And  opens  ^11  the  flood-gates  of  the  flslei.; 
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Tti'  ioapetuftiis  torrents  from  tlif  !r  hills  obey, 
Whole   fields  are  drown'd,  and  mountains  Iwept 

a  WAY  ; 
Loud  roars  the  delage  till  it  meets  the  main; 
And  trcmblinjj  man  fees  all  his  labours  vain. 

And  now  the  chief  (the  foiemoil  troops  repeli'd) 
Back  to  the  fhips  his  de.Hn'd  progrcfs  held, 
Bore  down  half  Troy  in  his  relKUefs  way. 
And  forc'd  the  routed  ranks  to  Hand  the  day. 
Between  the  fpace  v/here  filverSimois  flows, 
■Where  lay  the  fleets,  and  where  the  rampircs 

rofe. 
All  grim  induft  and  blood,  Patrorlus  ftands, 
And  turns  the  flaughtcron  the  conquering  bands. 
Firfl  PronoiJs  died  neneath  his  fk ly  dart. 
Which  pierc'd  below  the  fliield  iiis  valiant  heart. 
Theftor  was  next ;  v/ho  faw  the  chief  appear. 
And  fell  the  victim  of  his  coward  fear  ; 
Shrunk-up  he  fat,  with  wild  and  haggard  eye, 
Nor  ftood  to  combat,  nor  had  force  to  fly; 
P.itroclus  mark'd  him  as  he  llninn'd  the  war. 
And  with  unmanly  tremblings  fliook  the  car, 
And  dropp'd  the  flowing  reins.     Him  'twixt  tlie 

jaws 
The  javelin  ilicks,  and  from  the  chariot  draws. 
As  on  a  rock  that  over-hangs  the  main, 
An  angler,  (ludious  of  the  hne  and  caae, 
Some  mighty  fiHi  draws  panting  to  the  fhore  ; 
Not  with  lefs  eafe  the  barbed  javelin  bore 
The  gaping  daftard  :   as  the  fpcar  was  fliook, 
He  fell,  and  life  his  heartlefo  breaft  forfook. 

Next  on  Eryalus  he  flies ;   a  frone, 
Large  as  a  rock,  was  by  his  fury  thrown  : 
Full  on  his  crown  the  ponderous  fragment  flew, 
And  burfl  the  helm,  and  cleft  the  head  in  two  : 
Prone  to  the  ground  the  breathlefs  warrior  fell. 
And  death  involved  him  with  the  fliades  of  hell. 
Then  low  in  dull  Epaltes,  Echius  lie  ; 
Iphea";,  Evippus,  Polymelus,  die  ; 
Amphoterus,  and  Erymas  fucceed  ; 
And  la'f  Tlepolemus  and  Pyres  bleed. 
■\Vhere'er  he  moves,  the  growing  fliughters  fpread 
In  heaps  on  heaps;  a  monument  of  dead. 

When  now  Sarpedon  his  brave  friends  beheld 
Grovelling  in  duft,  and  galping  on  the  field, 
With  this  reproach  his  flying  hoft  he  warms  : 
Oh  ftain  to  honour!  oh  difgrace  to  arms ! 
Korfake,  inglorious,  the  contended  plain  ; 
This  hand,  unaided,  fliall  the  war  fuftain  : 
The  talk  be  mine,  this  hero's  ftrength  to  try. 
Who  mov^s  whole  troops,  and  makes  an  army  fly. 
He  fpake  ;  and,  fpeaking,  leaps  from  off  the  car  ; 
Patroclus  lights,  and  fternly  waits  the  war. 
As  when  two  vultures  on  the  mountains  height 
Stoop  with  refounding  pinions  to  the  fight ; 
They  cuff,  they  tear,  they  raife  a  fcreaming  cry  : 
The  defart  echoes,  and  the  rocks  reply  : 
The  warriors  thus,  oppos'd  in  arms,  engage 
With  equal  clamours,  and  with  equal  rage. 

Jove  view'd  the  combat ;  whole  event  torefeen, 
He  thusbefpoke  his  Sifter  and  his  Queen  : 
The  hour  draws  on  ;  the  Dcftinies  ordain. 
My  godlike  fon  (hall  prefs  the  Phrygian  phi« : 
Already  on  the  verge  of  death  he  Hands, 
His  life  isow'd  to  fierce  Patroclus'  hands. 
What  paffions  in  a  parent's  bread  dcbiitt  ! 
5ay,  fliall  I  fnatch  him  from  iLnpcr>ding  fate, 


And  fend  him  fafe  to  Lycia,  diftant  far 
From  all  the  dangers  and  the  toils  of  war  ; 
Or  to  his  doom  my  bravelt  offspring  yield. 
And  fatten  with  celef'ial  blood  the  field  ? 

Then  thus  the  Goddefs  with  the  radiant  eyes  ; 
What  words  are  thefe  ?  O  Sovereign  of  the  Skies! 
Short  is  the  date  prefcrib'd  to  mortal  man  ;        "J 
Shall  Jove,  for  one,  extend  the  narrow  fpan,        > 
Whofe  bounds  were  fix'd  before  his  race  began  ?3 
How  many  fons  of  Gods,  foredoom'd  to  death, 
Before  proud  Iliun  muft  rcfign  their  breath  ! 
Were  thine  exempt,  debate  would  rile  above, 
And  murmuring  powers  condemn  their  partial 

Jove. 
Give  the  bold  chief «  glorious  fate  in  fij^ht ; 
And,   when    th'   afcending  foul  has  wing'ii  her 

flight. 
Let  Sleep  and  Death  convey,  by  thy  command, 
The  breathlefs  body  to  his  native  land. 
His  friends  and  people,  to  his  future  praife, 
A  marble  tomb  and  pyramid  fliall  raife, 
And  lalting  honours  to  liis  allies  give  ; 
His  fame  ('tis  all  the  dead  can  have)  fliall  live. 

She  faid  ;  the  Cloud-compeller,  overcome, 
Affents  to  fate,  and  ratifies  the  doom.  [tilTd 

Then,  touch'd  with  gritf.  the  weeping  heavens  dif- 
A  iLower  of  blood  o'er  all  the  fatal  field  : 
The  God,  his  eyes  averting  from  the  plain  -% 

Laments  his  fon,  predclUn'd  to  be  flain,  f 

Far  Irom  the  Lycian  ihores,  his  hajjpy  native  C 
reign.  J 

Now  mtt  in  arms,  the  combatants  appear, 
F.ach  heav'd  the  Ihield,  and  pois'd  the  lifted  fpear; 
From  ftrong  Patroclus'  hand  the  javelin  fled. 
And  pafs'd  tlie  groin  of  valiant  Thrafymed  ; 
The  nerves  unbrac'd,  no  more  his  buik  fuflain, 
He  falls,  and  falling  bites  the  bloody  plain. 
Two  founding  darts  the  Lycian  leader  threw; 
The  firft  aloof  with  erring  fury  flew, 
Tlie  next  tianfpierc'd  Achilles'  mortal  fteed, 
I'he  generous  Pedafus  of  Theban  breed  ; 
Fix'd  in  the  flioulder's  joint,  he  reel'd  around, 
RoU'd  in  the  bloody  duft,  and  paw'd  the  flippery 

ground. 
His  fudden  fall  th'  entangled  hnrnefs  broke  ; 
Each  axle  crackled,  and  the  chariot  Ihook  : 
When  bold  Antomcdon,  to  difcngage 
The  Itarting  courfers,  and  reftrain  their  rage, 
Divides  the  traces  with  his  fword,  and  freed 
Th  incumbcr'd  chariot  from  the  dying  Iteed : 
Tiie  reft  move  on,  obedient  to  the  rein  ; 
The  car  rolli  ilovvly  o'er  the  dufty  plain. 

The  towering  chiefs  to  fiercer  lights  advance, 
And  firlt  Sarpedon  whirl'd  his  weighty  lance. 
Which  o'er  the  warrior's  flioulder  took  its  courfe, 
And  fpent  in  empty  air  its  dying  force. 
Not  fo  Patroclus'  nevtr-erring  dart : 
Aim'd  at  his  breaft,  it  pierc'd  the 
Where  the  llrong  fibres  bind  the  ft 
Then,  as  the  mountain  oak,  or  poplar  tall, 
Or  pine,  (fit  maft  for  fume  great  admiral) 
Nods  to  the  axe,  till  with  a  gioaning  found 
It  finks,  and  fpreads  its  honours  on  the  ground  : 
Thus  fell  the  king  ;  and,  laid  on  earth  lupine, 
I'tfore  his  chariot  ftretch'd  his  form  divine  : 
He  gr;ifp"d  the  duft  diltain'd  with  ftreaming  gore, 
And,  1  ale  in  c'cith,  lay  groaning  oa  the  fliofd. 
G  iij 
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e  mortal  part,    > 
folid  heait;       J 


So  \ici  a  bull  beneath  the  lioii's  pawr, 
While  th&  grini  favage  grirds  with  foamy  jaws 
The  trembling    limbs,    and    fuckS   the    fjnoking 
blood  ;  Ithe  wood. 

Deep  f  roans,  arnl  hollow  roars,  re-bellow  throu-h 

"I'hcn  to  the  leader  of  the  Lycian  band 
The  dying  chief  addrelVd  his  laft  command  : 
Gliucus,  be  bold ;  thy  talk  be  tirft  to  dare 
The  glorious  dangers  of  deftrucflive  war, 
To  lead  my  troops,  to  combat  at  their  head, 
Incite  the  living,  and  fupply  the  dead. 
Tell  them,  I  chargVl  them  with  my  latefl:  breath 
l-Jot  unreveng'd  to  bear  Sarpedou's  death. 
What  grief,  what  fliame,  muft  Glaurus  undergo. 
It'  thefe  fpoil'd  arms  adorn  a  Grecian  foe  '. 
Then  as  a  friend,  and  as  a  warrior,  fight ; 
Pefend  my  body,  conquer  in  my  right  ; 
That,  taught  by  great  examples,  all  may  try 
Like  thee  to  vanquiili,  or  like  me  to  die. 

He  ceas'd  ;  the   Fates  fupprefi'd  his  labouring 
breath, 
And  his  eyes  darken'd  with  the  fliades  of  death. 
Th'  infiilting  vidor  with  difdain  beftrode 
The  proftrate  prince,  and  on  his  bolom  trod  ; 
Then  drew  the  weapon  from  Ins  panting  heiirt, 
The  reeking  fibres  clinging  to  the  dart ; 
From  the  ivide  vrcund  gufli'd  out   a  ftream  of 

blood,  ' 
And  the  foul  iffued  in  the  purple  flood. 
His  dying  fleeds  the  Myrmidons  detain, 
Unguided  now,  their  mighty  mafter  (lain. 
All-impotent  of  aid,  trans'fix'd  with  grief. 
Unhappy  Glaucus  heard  the  dying  chief. 
His  painful  arm,  yet  ufelefs  with  the  fmart 
Intlidl:ed  late  by  Teucer's  deadly  dart, 
Supported  on  his  better  hand  he  flay'd ; 
To  Phctbus  then,  ('twas  all  he  could)  he  pray'd : 

All-feeing  monarch  !  whether  Lycia's  co'aft. 
Or  facred  Uion,  thy  brighf  prefence  boaft. 
Powerful  alike  to  eafe  the  wretch's  fmart '. 

0  hear  me  !   God  of  every  healing  art ! 
Lo  ;  ftifF  with  clotted  blood,  and  pierc'd   with 

pain, 
That  thrills  my  arm,  and  flioots  thro' every  vein, 

1  ftand,  unable  to  iuftain  thi;  ipear. 
And  figh,  at  diltance  from  the  glorious  war. 
Low  in  the  duft  is  great  Sarpedon  laid, 
Nor  Jove  vouchfai  'd  his  haplefs  offspring  aid. 
But  thou,  O  God  of  Health  !  thy  fuccour  lend. 
To  guard  the  reliqiies  of  my  (laugliter'd  triend. 
For  thou,  though  diftant,  canit  reltore  my  might, 
To  head  my  Lycians,  and  fupport  the  fight. 

Apollo  heard  ;  and,  fuppliant  as  he  ftood. 
His  heavenly  hand  reftrain'd  the  flux  of  Wlood  : 
He  drew  the  dolours  from  the  wounded  part, 
And  breath'd  a  fpirit  in  his  rlfing  heart : 
Renew'd  by  art  divine,  the  hero  ftands, 
And  owns  th'  afliftance  of  immortal  hands. 
Firft  to  the  fight  his  native  troops  h"  warms, 
Then  1-udly  calls  on  Troy's  vindictive  arms : 
With  ample  ftrides  he  ftalks  from  place  to  place  ; 
Now  fires  Agenor,  now  Polydamas ; 
-•■Eneas  next,  and  HecTtor,  he  accofts ; 
.Inflaming  thus  the  rage  of  all  their  hofts: 

What  thoughts,   rcgardlefs  chief !  thy   breaft 
employ? 
0h  '..00  forgetful  of  the  friends  of  Tro"  ' 
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Thofe  generous  friends,  wlio,  from  their  country 


Breathe  their  brave  fouls  put  in  another's  war. 
See  1  where  in  du!t  the  great  Sarpedon  lies, 
In  adion  valiant,  and  in  council  wife. 
Who  guarded  right,  and  kept  his  people  free  ; 
To  all  his  Lycians  loft,  and  lofh  to  thee  ! 
Stretch'd  by  Patroclus'  arm  on  yonder  plains, 
O  (dvt  from  hoflile  rage  his  lov'd  remains  : 
Ah  let  not  Greece  his  coiiqner'd  trophies  boaft. 
Nor  on  "nis  coll  revenge  her  heroes  loft. 

He  fpoke  ;  each  leader  in  his  grief  partook, 
Troy,  at  the  lofs,  through  all  her  legions  flrook. 
Transfix'd  with  deep  regret,  they  view  o'erthrowQ 
At  once  his  country's  pillar,  and  their  own  ; 
A  chief,  who  led  to  Troy's  bcleaguer'd  wall 
A  hoft  of  heroes,  and  out-fliin'd  them  all. 
Fir'd  they  ru(h  on  ;  firft  Hedlor  leeks  the  foes. 
And  with  fuperior  vengeance  greatly  glows. 

But  o'er  the  dead  the  fierce  Patroclus  ftands. 
And,  rouzing  Ajas;  rouz'd  the  liftening  bands: 
Heroes,  be  men  !  be  what  you  were  before  ; 
Or  weigh  the  great  occafion.and  be' more. 
The  chief  who  tsught  our  lofty  walls  to  yield, 
j  Lies  pale  in  death,  extended  on  the 'field. 
To  guard  his  body,  Troy  in  numbers  flies; 
'Tis  half  the  glory  to  maintain  our  prize. 
Hafte,   ftrip  his  arms,  the  flaughter  round  him 
And  fend  the  living  Lycians  to  the  dead,   [fpread, 

The  heroes  kindle  at  his  fierce  command  ; 
The  martial  fquadrons  clofe  on  either  hand  : 
Here  Troy  and  Lycia  charge  with  loud  alarms, 
Thefl'alia  there,  and  Greece,  oppol'e  their  arms. 
With  horrid  Ihouts  they  circle  round  the  flain  ; 
The  clalh  of  armour  rings  o'er  all  the  plain. 
Great  Jove,  to  I'well  the  horrors  of  the  fight. 
O'er  the  fierce  armies  pours  pernicious  night ; 
And  round  his  fon  confounds  the  warring  Jiofts, 
His  fate  enobling  witli  a  crowd  of  ghofts. 

Now  Greece  gives  way;  and  great  Epigeus  falls^ 
Agacleus'  Ion,  from  Budiunrs  lofty  walls: 
Who,  chas'd  for  murder  thence,  a  fuppliant  came 
To  Peieus  and  the  iilver  footed  dame  ;  • 
Now  fent  to  Troy,  Achilles'  arms  to  aid, 
He  pays  due  vengeance  to  his  kinfman's  fliade. 
Soon  as  his  lucklefs  liand  had  touch'd  the  dead,  • 
A  rock's  large  fragment  thunder'd  on  his  head  ; 
Hurl'd  by  Hecl;orian  force,  it  cleft  in  twain 
His  Ihatter'd   helm,  and  ftretch'd   him   o'er  the 
llain. 
Fierce  to  the  van  of  fight  Patroclus  came  ; 
And,  like  an  eagle  darting  at  his  game 
Sprung  on  the  Trojan  and  the  Lycian  band  ; 
What  grief  thy  heart,  what  fury  urg'd  thy  hand, 
Oh  generous  Greek  !   when  with  full  vigor  throw  n 
At  Sthenelaiis  flew  the  weighty  ftone, 
Which  funk  him  to  the  dead  :   when   Troy,  too 

near 
That  arm,  drew  back  ;  and  Hecflor  learn'd  to  fear. 
Far  as  an  able  hand  a  lance  can  throw, 
Or  at  the  lifts,  or  at  the  fighting  foe  ; 
S.>  far  the  Trojans  from  their  lines  retir'd  ; 
Till  Glaucus,  turning,  all  the  reft  infpir'd. 
I'hen  Bathyclaeus  fell  beneath  his  rage, 
The  only  hope  of  Chalcon's  trembling  age  : 
Wide  o'er  the  land  was  ftretch'd  his  large  domain,. 
\y'th  itntely  feats,  ar.d  riches,  bleft  in  vain  : 
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.iini,  bolil  \tiili  youti),  and  eager  to  parfue 
TIic  Hying  Lyei;ins,  Glaucu.s  nitt,  and  Hew  ; 
Pierc'd  tiirouj;h  the  bofom  witli  a  fuilden  wound, 
Pie  fell,  and,  falling,  made  the  fields  refound. 
Th'  Achaianb  I'orrow  for  tl-.eir  hero  fliiin  ; 
With  tonijuciing  Ihouls  the  Trojans  Ihaku    the 

plain, 
And  crowd  to  fpoil  the  dead  :  the  Greeks  oppofe  ; 
An  iron  circle  round  the  carcale  grows. 

Then  brave  Laogonus  refign'd  his  breath, 
Difpatch'd  by  ,Merion  to  the  lliades  of  death  : 
On  Ida's  holy  hiH  he  made  abode-. 
The  priell  of  love,  and  honoui  d  like  his  God. 
Between  the  jaw  and  ea,r  the  javdin  weut: 
Tlie  foul,  exhaling,  ilViied  a,t  the  vent. 

His  fpear  ^lineas  at  the  viclor  threw, 
Who  (looping  forward  frcni  the  death  with.drev/; 
The  lance  hifs'd  harnilels  o'er  his  covering  fliield, 
And  trembling  ftruck  and  rooted  in  the  field  ; 
'Jhcre  yet  fcarce  fpent,  it  cjuivers  on  the  plain. 
Sent  by  the  great  yEueas'  arm  in  vain. 
Swit't  as  tijou  art  (iJie  raging  hero  ciies) 
Aud  Ikill'd  in  dancing  to  diipute  the  prize. 
My  fpear,  the  deftin'd  palfage  had  it  found, 
Had  IJx'd  thy  aclive  vigour  to  the  ground. 

Oh  valiant  leader  of  the  Dardan  holt  ! 
^Infulted  Merion  thus  retorts  the  boaft) 
Strong  as  you  are,  'tis  mortal  force  you  truft, 
An  arm  as  ftrong  may  ftietch  thee  in  the  duft. 
And  if  to  this  my  lance  thy  fate  be  given. 
Vain  are  thy  vaunts;  fuccefs  is  ftill  from  Heaven; 
1'his  iuftant  fends  thee  down  to  Phito'^  coaft  ; 
Mine  is  the  glory,  his  thy  parting  ghoft. 

O  friend  (Mendtius'  fon  this  anfwer  gave) 
"With  words  to  combat,  ill  bofits  the  brave  ; 
Ts'ot  empty  boaits  the  Tons  cf'Troy  repel, 
Ycur  Iwords  mult  plunge  them  to  the  iliadcs  of 

bell. 
To  fpeak,  befeems  the  council :  but  to  dare 
In  glorioiis  action,  is  the  talk  of  war. 

This  iaiu,  i'atroclLis  to  the  battle  flies ; 
Great  Merion  follows,  and  new  lliouts  arife  : 
.Siiiclds,  helmets  rattle,  as  the  warriors  dole  ; 
And  thick  and  heavy  found  the  Itorm  of  blow-;. 
As  thro'  the  Ihiilling  vale,  or  mountain  ground, 
The  labours  of  the  woodman's  axe  refound  ; 
Blows    following    blows    are    heard    re-echoing 

wide. 
While  crarklii)g  forefts  fall  on  every  fide  : 
Thus  echo'd  all  the  fields  with  loud  alarms, 
So  lellthc  warriors,  and  fo  rung  their  arms. 

Now  great  Sarpedon  on  the  fandy  fliore, 
K;s  heavenly  form  defac'd  with  dull  and  guve. 
And  Ituck  with  darts  by  warring  iieroes  llied, 
Lies  undiihnguifliM  from  the  vulgar  dead. 
His  long-difputed  corfe  the  chiefs  enclofe, 
On  every  fide  the  bufy  combat  grows; 
Thick  35  beneath  lotnc  ilk;pherd'.s  thatch'd  abode 
(The  pails  highfjaming  with  a  milky  flojd) 
Tiie  buziiing  tlies,  a  perfevering  train, 
IncelVant  iv  arm,  and  chas'd  return  again. 

Jove  view'd  tlic  combat  with  a  lleru  furvcy, 
And  eyes  that  fiafli'd  intolerable  day. 
P'ix'd  on  the  field  his  fight,  las  breali  debates 
The  vengeance  due,  And  meditates  the  fates : 
Whether  to  urge  their  prompt  eftecl,  and  cull 
The  fore:.-  of  Hector  to  Vau-oc^.s'  (AK 


This  iuftant  fee  his  iliort-liv'd  trophies  won. 
And  ftrctcli    him    breathlefs  on    his  flaughlcr't\ 

Ion  ; 
Or  yet,  with  many  a  foul's  untimely  flight, 
Augment  (he  fame  and  horror  of  the  fight. 
To  ( rown  Achilles'  valiant  friend  with  praife 
At  length  he  dooms ;  and,  that  his  laft  of  days 
Shall  fet  in  glory,  bids  him  drive  the  foe  ; 
Nor  unattended  fee  the  fhades  below. 
Then  Hedlor's  mind  he  fills  with  dire  difmay  ; 
He  mounts  his  car,  and  calls  his  hofts  away. 
Sunk  with  Troy's  heavy  faie%  he  fees  decline 
The  fcales  of  Jove,  and  [).ints  with  awe  divine. 

1'hen,  or  before,  the  haicly  Lycians  fled. 
And  left  their  monarch  with  the  common  dead ; 
Around,  in  heaps  on  he^ps,  a  dreadful  wall 
Of  carnage  rifes,  as  the  heroes  fall, 
(So  Jove  decreed  !)  at  length  the  Greeks  obtain 
The  pri^e  contefted,  and  defpoil  the  flain. 
The  radiant  arms  are  by  Patroclus  borne, 
Patroclub'  lliips  the  glorious  fpoils  adorn. 

Then  thus  to  Phoebus,  in  the  realms  above, 
Spoke  from  his  throne  iheCloud-compelling  Jove: 
Defcend,  my  Phabus!  on  the  Phrygian  plain. 
And  from  the  fight  ccinvey  Sarpedon  flain  ; 
Then  bat'ne  his  body  in  the  chryftal  flood  : 
With  duft  dillionour'd,  and  deform'd  with  blood  : 
O'er  all  his  limbs  celefirial  odours  flied, 
And  with  celeflial  robes  adorn  the  dead. 
i'hofe  rites  difcharg';J,  his  facred  corfe  bequeath 
To  the  fjft  .''.rmf  of  filent  Sleep  and  Death. 
They  to  his  friends  the  mournful  charge  fliall  bear, 
His  friends  a  toinb  and  pyramid  fliall  rear  ; 
What  honours  mortals  after  death  receive, 
Thofe  unavailing  honours  we  may  give  I 

Apollo  bows,  and  from  mcunt  Ida's  height 
Swift  to  the  field  precipitates  his  flight ; 
Thence  from  the  war  the  breathlefs  hero  bore, 
VeiJ'd  in  a  cloud,  to  filver  Simoi's'  fhore  ; 
There  bath'd  his  h.onourable  wouiids,  and  drel^ 
Kis  manly  members  in  th'  Immortal  veft; 
And  with  perfumes  of  fweet  ambrofial  dews, 
Reftorcs  his  frcfhnefs,  and  bis  form  renews. 
Then  Sleep  and  Death,  two  twins  of  winged  race. 
Of  matchleis  fwiftnefs,  but  of  lilent  pace, 
Receiv'd  Sarpedon,  at  the  God's  command, 
And  in  a  moment  reach'd  the  Lycian  land  ; 
The  corfe  amidft  his  weeping  friends  they  laid, 
Where  endlcls  honours  v;ait  the  fscred  fhade. 

Me;in  while  Patroclus  pours  along  the  plains, 
With  foaming  courfers,  and  v.itli  loofen'd  reins, 
l-'ierce  on  the  Trojan  and  tiie  Lycian  crew. 
Ah  blind  to  fate  '.  thy  headlong  fury  flew : 
Againft  what  Fate  and  powerfu,!  Jove  ordain. 
Vain  was  thy  friend's  command,  thy  courage  vain; 
}"or  he,  the  God,  v.hofe  counf^ls  nucontrol'd 
Difmay  the  m'gluy,  and  confound  the  bold  ; 
The  God  who  gives,  refume«,  and  orders  all. 
He  urg'd  thee  on,  and  urg'd  thee  on  to  fall. 

Who  firft,  brave  hero  !  by  that  arm  was  flain, 
W^ho  laft,  beneath  thy  vengeance,    prefs'd    the 
W!;en  Heaven  itfelf  thy  fata!  fury  led,        [plain  i 
,  V:ul  call'd  to  fill  the  number  of  the  dead  ? 
Adreitus  firit;  Autonoiis  then  fucceeds ; 
Kcheclus  follows;  next  young  Megas  bleeds: 
Epiitor,  Melauippus,  bite  the  ground  : 
T.h,e  .laughter,  Elafus  and  Mullus  crowa'd: 
'^  6 
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Then  funk  PyUites  to  eternal  night  ; 
The  reft,  difperfing,  truft  their  fates  to  flight. 
Now  Troy  had  iloop'd  beneath  his  matchlcfs 
power, 
.But  flaming  PhcEbus  kept  the  facred  tower. 
Thrice  at  the  battlements  PatrocluR  itrook, 
Kis  blazing  segis  thrice  Apollo  fliook  ;       [cloud. 
He  try'd   the  fourth;  when  burfting    from    the 
A  more  than  mortal  voice  was  heard  aloud  : 

Patroclus  1  ce.ife  ;  this  heaven-defended  wall 
J3efies  thy  lance  ;  not  fated  yet  to  fall ; 
Thy  friend,  thy  greater  far,  it  fliall  withftand  : 
Troy  fhall  not  ftoop  ev'n  to  Achilles'  Iiand. 

So  fpoke  the  God  who  darts  celeftial  fires ; 
The  Greek  obeys  him,  and  witli  awe  retires : 
While  Hecftor,  checking  at  the  Scaean  gates 
His  panting  courfers,  in  his  breaft  debates, 
Or  in  the  field  his  forces  to  employ, 
Or  draw  the  troops  within  the  walls  of  Troy. 
Thus  while  he  thought,  befide  him  Pl-vpebus  Hood, 
In  Alius'  (liape,  who  reign'd  by  Sangar's  flood; 
(Thy  brother,  Hecuba  1  from  Dymas  fprung, 
A  valiant  warrior,  haughty,  bold,  and  young.) 
Thus  he  accofts  him  :     What  a  fliameful  fight  '. 
Gods  1  is  it  Heolor  that  forbears  the  fight  ? 
Were  thine  my  vigour,  this  fuccefjful  i'pear 
Should  foon  convince  thee  of  fo  falfc  a  fear. 
Turn  then,  ah  turn  thee  to  the  field  i)f  fame, 
And  in  Patroclus'  blood  efface  thy  lliame. 
Perhaps  Apollo  Ihall  thy  arms  fucceed, 
And  Heaven  ordains  him  by  thy  lance  to  bleed. 

So  fpoke  th'infpiring  God;  then  took  his  flight. 
And  plung'd  amidit  the  tumult  of  the  fight. 
He  bids  Cebrion  drive  the  rapid  car  ; 
The  laih  refounds,  the  courfers  rufli  to  war : 
The  God  the  Grecians'  finking  fouls  depreft. 
And    pour'd    fwift   fpirits    through  each   Trojan 
Patroclus  lights,  impatient  for  the  fight ;    [breait. 
A  fpear  his  left,  a  (tone  employs  his  riglit : 
With  all  his  nerve?  he  drives  it  at  the  foe  ; 
Pointed  above,  and  rough  and  grofs  below  : 
The  falling  ruin  crufli'd  Cebrion's  head, 
The  lawlel's  offspring  of  king  Priam's  bed  ; 
ilis front,  brows,  eyes,  one  undif^inguifli'd  wound: 
The  burfl-ing  balls  drop  fightlefs  to  the  ground. 
The  charioteer,  while  yet  he  held  the  rein. 
Struck  from  the  car,  falls  headlong  on  the  plain. 
To  the  dark  fhades  the  foul  unwilling  gl:d?s ; 
While  the  proud  vi(ftor  thus  his  fall  derides  : 

Good  heavens !    what  adlive  feats  yon  artift 
fhows  ' 
What  fkilful  divers  are  our  Phrygian  foes ! 
Mark  with  what  eafe  they  fink  into  the  fand  1 
Pity  !  that  all  their  pracftise  is  by  land  I 

Then,  rufliing  forward  on  his  proftrate  prirrc. 
To  fpoil  the  carcafe  fierce  Patr6clus  flies: 
Swift  as  a  lion,  terrible  and  bold, 
That  fweeps  the  fields,  depopulates  the  fold  ; 
Pierc'd  through  the  dauntlefs  heart,  then  tum- 
bles flain  ; 
And  from  his  fatal  courage  finds  his  bane. 
A.t  once  bold  He(flor  leaping  from  his  car, 
Defends  the  body,  and  provokes  the  war. 
'I'hus  for  fome  flaughter'd  hind,  with  equal  rage, 
Two  lordly  rulers  of  the  wood  engage  ; 
Stung  with  fierce  hunger,  each  the  prey  invades, 
And  echoing  roars  rebellcw  through  the  fliades. 


Stern  Hedl-or  faflc.ns  on  tiie  warrior"-  hfiad, 
And  by  the  foot  Patroclus  drags  the  dead. 
Whi'c  all  around,  confufion,  rage,  and  fright, 
Mi.t  the  contending  hofif  in  mortal  fight. 
So.  pent  by  hills,  the  wild  winds  roar  aloud 
In  the  deep  bofom  of  fome  gloomy  wood  ; 
Leaves,  arms,  and  trees,  aloft  in  air  are  blown, 
The  broad  oaks  crackle,  and  the  Sylvans  groan  ; 
This  way  and  that  the  rattling  thicket  bends, 
And  the  whole  foreft  in  one  crafh  dcl'cends. 
Not  with  lefs  noife,  with  lefs  tumultuous  rage. 
In  dreadful  fhock  the  mingled  hofts  engage,  [ring ; 
Darts  fliower'd  on  darts,  now  round  the  carcafe 
Now  flights  of  arrows  bounding  from  the  fl^ring  : 
Stones  follow  ftoncs;   fome  clatter  on  the  fields, 
Some,  hard  and  heavy,  fliake  the  founding  fliields. 
But   where   the  rifing  whirlwind  clouds  the"j 
plains,  I 

Sunk  in  foft  duft  the  mighty  chief  remains,         > 
And,   ftretch'd  in  death,  forgets  the  guiding  I 
reins  !  J 

Now,  flaming  from  the  zenith,  Sol  had  driven 
His  fervid  orb  through  half  the  vault  of  heaven  ; 
While  on  each  holt  with  equal  tempeft  fell 
The  (howering  darts,  and  numbers  funk  to  hell. 
But  when  his  evening  wheels  o'erhnng  the  main. 
Glad  conqueff  refted  on  the  Grecian  train. 
Then,  from  amidft  the  tumult  and  alarms. 
They  draw  the  conquer'd  corfe,  and  radiant  arms. 
Then  rafli  Patroclus  with  new  fury  glows. 
And,  breathing  flaughter,  pours  amid  the  foes. 
Thrice  on  the  prefs,  like  Mars  himfelf,  he  flew. 
And  thrice  three  heroes  at  each  onfet  flew. 
There  ends  thy  glory  1  there  the  Fates  untwine 
The  laft,  bfack  remnant  of  fo  bright  a  line  ; 
Apollo  dreadful  flops  the  middle  way  ; 
Death  calls,  and  Heaven  allows  no  longer  day  1 

For  lo  !  the  God,  in  dufky  clouds  cnlhrin'd. 
Approaching  dealt  a  ftaggering  blow  behind. 
The  weighty  fliock  his  neck  and  fliould^ers  feel ; 
His  eyes  flalli  fparkles,  his  ftunn'd  fenfes  reel 
In  giddy  darknefs :    far  to  diftance  flung. 
His  bounding  helmet  on  the  cbampain  rung. 
Achilles'  plume  is  ftain'd  with  dull  and  gore. 
That  plume,  which  never  Ifoop'd  to  earth  before; 
Long  us'd,  nntouch'd,  in  fighting  fields  to  fliine, 
And  fliade  the  temples  of  the  man  divine. 
Jove  dooms  it  now  on  Hector's  helm  to  nod  ; 
Not  long — for  Fate  purfues  him,  and  the  Go(L 

His  fpear  in  fliivcrs  falls :    his  ample  fhield 
Drops  from  his  arm:  his  baldrick  fl-rows  the  field: 
The  corfelet  his  afl;onifli'd  breaft  forfakes: 
Loofe    is    each  joint :     each   nerve  with  horror 
Stupid  he  flares,  and  all-afliftlefs  ftands :    [ftiakes. 
Such  is  the  force  of  more  than  mortal  hands  1 

A  Dardan  youth  there  was,  well  known  to 
fame. 
From  Panthus  fprung,  Euphorbus  was  his  name; 
Farn'd  for  the  manage  of  the  foaming  horfe, 
Skill'd  in  the  dart,  and  matchlefs  in  the  courfe  ; 
Full  twenty  kpights  he  tumbled  from  the  car. 
While  yet  he  learn'd  his  rudiments  of  war. 
His  venturous  fpear  firfl:  drew  the  hero's  gore ; 
He  ftruck,  he  wounded,  but  he  durft  no  more ; 
Nor,  though  difarm'd,  Patroclus'  fury  flood;     "I 
But  fwift  withdrew  the  long-protended  wood,   ^- 
And  turn'd  him  fliort,  and  herded  in  the  crowd.  3, 
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Thus,  by  an  arih  divine,  niid  mortal  fpear, 

Woundeii  at  once,  Patro^lus  yields  to  tear, 

Retires  for  luccour  to  his  fecial  train, 

And  flies  the  fate,  which  Heaven  decreed,  in  vain. 

Stern  Heftor,  as  the  bkcdinjj  chief  he  views, 

Breaks  through  the  ranks,  and  his  retreat  purfues: 

The  lance  arrcrts  him  with  a  mortal  wound  ; 

He  falls,  earth  thunders,  and  his  arms  refound. 

With  hun  all  Greece  was  funk  ;  that  moment  all 

Her  yet-lurviviiij^  heroes  iecm'd  to  fall. 

So,  fcorch'd  with  heat,  along  the  defert  fliore, 

The  roaming  lion  meets  a  briftly  boar, 

T'aft  by  the  fpring ;  they  both  dii'putc  the  flood, 

With    flaming   eyes,    and  jaws  bcfniear'd   with 

blood  ; 
At  length  the  fovereign  favage  wins  the  flrifc, 
And  the  torn  boar  religns  his  thirft  and  lite. 
Patroclus  thus,  fo  many  chiefs  o'crthrown, 
So  many  lives  cfTus'd,  expires  his  own. 
A?  Hying  now  at  Het'^or's  feet  he  lies, 
He  fternly  views  him,  and  triumphing  cries: 

Lie  there,  Patrockf;  !  and  with  thee,  the  joy 
Thy  pride  once  promis'd,  of  fubverting  Troy  ; 
The  fancy'd  fcenes  of  Ihon  wrapt  in  flames, 
And  thy  foft  pleafures  ferv'd  with  captive  dames! 
Unthinking  man  !  I  fought,  thofe  towers  to  free. 
And  guard  that  beauteous  race  from  lords  like 
But  thou  a  prey  to  vultures  flialt  be  made;   [thee  : 
Thy  own  Achilles  cannot  lend  thee  aid  ; 
Though   much  at  parting  that  great  chief  might 
•  fay, 

And  much  enjoin  thee,  this  important  day. 
"  Return  not,  my  brave  friend  (perhaps  he  laid)" 
"  W'ithout  the  bloody  arms  of  Heclor  dead, 
lie  fpoke,  Patroclus  march'd,  and  thus  he  fp* 


laid)-) 
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Supine  and  wildly  gazin;^  on  the  litics, 
Witli  faint,  expiring  breath,  tiu'  chief  replies  : 

Vain  boaflerl  ceaie,  and  know  t]i<  Powers  di- 
Jove's  and  Apollo's  is  this  deed,  not  thine;  [vine  I 
To  Heaven  is  ow'd  whate'er  your  own  you  call. 
And  Heaven  itfelf  difarm'd  ine  ere  my  fall. 
Had  twenty  mortal,-,  each  thy  match  in  might, 
Oppos'd  me  fairly,  they  had  funk  in  fight : 
By  Fate  and  Phctbus  was  I  lirlt  u'ertluown, 
Euphorbus  next,  the  third  mean  [).ut  thy  own; 
But  thou,  imperious  !   hear  iiiy  iaicli  breath; 
The  Gods  infpire  it,  and  it  founds  thy  death. 
Infulting  man,  thou  flialt  be  foon  a^  I ;       ['""gh  : 
Black  fate  hangs  o'er  thee,   and  thy  hour  draws 
Ev'n  now  on  life's  laft  verge  I  fee  thee  (land, 
I  fee  thee  fall,  and  by  Acilille^'  hauj. 

He  faints;   the  foul  unwilling  wings  her  way 
(  l!i2  beauteous  body  left  a  load  of  clay) 
Hits  to  the  lone,  uncomfortable  coaff, 
A  naked,  wandering,  melancholy  gliofh ! 

Then  Hecl:or,  paufing,  as  his  eyes  he  fr-d 
On  tiie  pale  carcafe,  thus  addrefs'd  the  dead  : 

From  whence  this  boding  fpeech,  the  ftern  de- 
cree 
Of  death  denounc'd,  or  why  denounc'd  to  me  ? 
Why  not  as  well  Achilles'  fate  Ije  given       [ven  * 
To  Hecliir's  lance?    Who  knows  the  will  of  Hea- 
Pcnfivc  he  laid  ;  then  prefling,  as  he  lay. 
His  breathlcfs  bofom,  tore  the  lance  away, 
And  upwards  cafl:  the  corpfe  :    the  reeking  fpear 
He  fliakes,  and  charges  the  bold  cliarioteer. 
But  fv/ift  Automcdon  with  loofen'd  reins 
Rapt  in  the  chariot  o'er  the  dillant  jilains, 
Yav  from  his  rage  th'  immortal  courfers  drove, 
Th"  imaiortal  couriers  were  the  gift  of  Jove. 
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The  feventh  Battle,  for  the  Body  of  rntroclus  :    the  ASis  cf  Menelans. 

Menelaus,  upon  the  death  of  Patroclus,  defends  his  body  from  the  enemy:  Euphorbus,  who  attempt* 
it,  is  flain.  Hed.or  advancing,  Menelaus  retires ;  but  foon  returns  with  Aj ax,  and  drives  him  ofl". 
This  Glaucus  objects  to  Heclqr  as  a  flight ;  who  thereupon  puts  on  the  armour  he  had  won  from 
Patroclus,  and  renews  the  battle.  The  Gieeks  give  uay,  till  Ajax  rallies  thein  :  ^neas  fuftains 
the  Trojans.  /Eneas  and  He<^or  attempt  the  chariot  of  At:hillcs,  which  is  borne  off  by  Autome- 
iou.  The  horfes  of  Achilles  deplore  the  lofs  of  Patroclus :  Jupiter  covers  his  body  with  a  thick 
darknefs  :  the  noble  prayer  of  Ajax  on  that  occafion.  Menelaus  fendi  An:iiochus  to  Achilles,  with 
the  news  of  Patroclus'  ileath  ;  then  returns  to  the  fig'ht ;  where,  though  attacked  Vvith  the  utmoft 
fury,  he  and  Meriones,  aflifted  by  the  Ajaxes,  bear  ofl"  the  body  to  the  fliips. 
he  time  is  the  evening  of  the  eight  and  twentieth  day.     The  fcenc  lies  in  tl 


The 


Ov  the  cold  earth  divine  Patroclus  fprea4, 
Lies  pierc'd  with  wounds  among  the  vulgar  dead. 
Great  Menelaiis,  touch'd  with  generous  woe. 
Springs  to  the  front,  and  guards  him  from  the  foe : 
Thus    round    her    new-lall'n    young   the   heifer 

moves. 
Fruit  of  her  throes,  and  firft-born  of  her  loves ; 
And  anxious  (helplefs  as  he  lies,  and  bare) 
Turns,  and  re-turns  her,  with  a  mother's  care. 
Oppos'd  to  each  that  near  the  carcafe  tame. 
Hi:  broad  fljiild  glimxcr-,  and  h'j  Ir.;::^-  famr. 


the  ilclds  before  Troy. 

The  fon  of  Panthus,  fltill'dthe  dart  to  fend. 
Eyes  the  dead  hero,  and  infults  the  friend  : 
This  hand,  Atrides,  laid  Patroclus  low  ; 
Warrior  dcfifl,  nor  tempt  an  equal  blow : 
To  me  the  fpoils  my  prowefs  won,  refign ; 
Depart  with  life,  and  Icatc  the  glory, mine. 

The  Trojan  thus:  tlie  Spartan  monarch  bnrn'd 
With  generous  anguiflj,  and  in  fcorn  relurn'd  : 
Langh'll   thou   nor,    Jove !     from   thy    fuperior 

throne, 
V^'l:'.'!  movrj;'-  boaft  cf  prowef"  not  their  (^wn  ? 


lot) 
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Not  tluis  the  lion  glciies  in  his  might, 
Nor  panther  braves  his  Ipottcd  foe  in  fight, 
Nor  thus  the  boar  (thole  terrors  of  the  plain) 
Man  only  %'auius  his  for«e,  and  vaunts  in  vain. 
But  far  tlie  vaincll  of  the  boaftful  kind 
Thefe  Ions  of  Panthus  vent  their  haughty  mind. 
Yet  'twas  but  late,  beneath  my  conquering  lltel 
This  boalter's brother,  Hyperenor,  fell; 
Againit  our  arm,  which  rafhly  he  defy'd, 
Vajn  was  his  vigour,  and  as  vain  his  pride. 
Thefe  eyes  beheld  him  on  the  dull  expire, 
l>Jomore  to  cheer  his  fpoufe,  or  glad  his  lire. 
Prcfumptuous  yeuth  !   like  his  ftiall  be  thy  doom, 
Go,  wait  thy  brother  to  the  Stygian  gloom  ; 
Or,  while  thoij  may'ft,  avoid  the  threaten'd  faie 
Fools  flay  to  feel  it,  and  are  wife  too  late. 

Unmov'd  Euphorbus  thus :  That  aClion  knowij. 
Come,  for  my  brother's  blood  repay  thy  own. 
His  weeping  father  claims  thy  deitm'd  head, 
And  fpoufe,  a  widow  in  her  bridal  bed  : 
On  rhefe  thy  conquer'd  fpoils  I  fliall  beltow. 
To  foothe  a  confort's  and  a  parent's  woe  ; 
No  longer  then  defer  the  glorious  ftrife. 
Let  Heaven  decide  our  fortune,  fame,  and  life. 

Swift  as  the  word  the  miffilc  lance  he  flings. 
The  well-aim'd  weapon  on  the  buckler  rings, 
33ut  blunted  by  the  brafs  innoxious  falls. 
On  Jove  the  father,  great  Atrides  calls^ 
Nor  flies  the  javelin  from  his  arm  in  vain, 
Itpierc'd  his  throat,  and  bent  him  to  the  plain  ; 
Wide  through  the  neck  appears  the  grilly  wound, 
Prone  finks  the  warrior,  and  his  arms  refound. 
The  fliining  circlets  of  his  golden  hair. 
Which  ev'n  the  Graces  might  be  proud  to  wear, 
Inftarr'd  with  gem.s  and  gold,  beftrow  the  fliore, 
With  dull  dilhonour'd,  and  deform'd  with  gore. 

As  the  young  olive,  in  fome  fylvan  fcene, 
Crown'd  by  frefh  fountains  with  eternal  green, 
Lifts  the  gay  head,  in  fnowy  flov.'erets  fair, 
And  plays  and  dances  to  the  gentle  air ; 
When  lo  !  a  whirlwind  from  high  heaven  invades 
The  tender  plant,  and  withers  all  its  Ihades  ; 
It  lies  uprooted  from  its  genial  bed, 
A  lovely  ruin,  now  dcfac'd  and  dead. 
Thus  young,  thus  beautiful,  Euphorbus  lay, 
While  the  tierce  Spartan  tore  his  arms  away. 
Proud  of  his  deed,  and  glorious  in  the  prize, 
Affrighted  Troy  the  tjwering  viclor  flies : 
yiies,  as  before  fome  mountain  lion's  ire 
The  village  curs  and  trembling  1  vvair.s  retire, 
"When  o'er  the  ilaughter'd    bull  they  hear   him 

roar. 
And  fee  his  jaws  diftill  with  fmoking  gore  ; 
All  pale  with  fear,  at  dilfance  fcattei'd  round, 
They  fliout  inceflant,  and  the  vales  refound. 

Mean  while  Apollo  vicw'd  with  envious  eyes, 
And  urg'd  great  HeClor  to  difpute  the  prize 
(In  Mcntes'  Ihape,  beneath  whofe  martial  care 
The  rough  Ciconians  learn'd  the  trade  of  war  :) 
Forbear,  he  cry'd,  witii  fruitlefs  fpeed  to  chafe 
Achilles'  courfers,  of  xtherial  race  ; 
They  ftoop  not,  thefe,  to  mortal  man's  command. 
Or  ftoop  to  none  but  great  Achilles'  hand. 
Too  long  amus'd  v.  i:h  a  puruiit  fo  vam, 
Turn,  and  behold  tiie  brave  Euphorbus  fluin  ! 
By  Sparta  flaiu  !  for  ever  now  fujipreit 
J'he  lire  v.'hich  burn'd  i;^  that  undaunted  breaft  ! 


Thus  havhig  fpoke,  Apollo  wing'd  his  flight, 
And  mix'd  with  mortals  in  the  toils  of  fight : 
His  words  intix'd  unutterable  care 
Deep  in  great  Hector's  Ibul  :  through  all  the  war 
He  darts  his  anxious  eye  ;   and  inftant  view'd 
The  breathlefs  hero  in  his  blood  imbrued 
(Forth  welling  from  the  wound,  as  prone  he  lay) 
And  in  the  victor's  hands  the  fhining  prey. 
Sheath'd  in  bright  arms,  through  cleaving  ranks 

he  fl.ies. 
And  fejids  his  voice  in  thunder  to  the  fliies ', 
Fierce  as  a  (lood  of  flame  by  Vulcan  fent, 
It  flew,  and  fir'd  the  nations  as  it  went. 
Atrides  from  the  voice  the  ilorm  divm'd. 
And  thus  explor'd  his  own  unconquer'd  miad  : 

Then  fliall  I  quit  Patroclus  on  the  plain, 
Slain  in  my  caufe,  and  for  my  honour  flain  ? 
Del'ert  the  arms,  the  relic'ics  of  my  friend  ? 
Or,  lingly,  Htcflor  and,  his  troops  attend  1 
Sure  where  fuch  partial  favour  heaven  beftow'd. 
To  brave  the  hero  were  to  brave  the  God  : 
Forgive  me,  Greece,  if  once  I  quit  the  field  ; 
'Tis  not  to  Hedlor,  but  to  heaven  \  yield. 
Yet,  nor  the  God,  nor  heaven,  flull  give  me  fear. 
Did  but  the  voice  of  Ajax  reach  my  ear  : 
Still  would  we  turn,  ftill  battle  on  the  plains, 
And  give  Achilles  all  that  yet  remains 
Of  his  and  our  Patroclu?---Thls,  no  more. 
The  time  allow'd  :  Troy  thicken'd  on  the  fnore, 
A  fable  fcene  1  The  terrors  He<£tor  led. 
Slow  he  recedes,  and  fighing  quits  the  dead.  * 

So  frnm  the  fold  th'  unwilling  lion  parts, 
Forc'd  by  loud  clamours,  and  a  Itorm  of  darts ; 
He  flies  indeed,  but  threatens  as  he  flies. 
With  heart  indignant  and  retorted  eyes.  " 
Now  entei'd  in  the  Spartan  r.inks,  he  turn'd 
His  manly  breafl,  and  with  new  fury  burn'd  ; 
O'er  all  the  black  battalions  fent  his  view, 
And  through  the  cloud  the  god  like  Ajax  knew; 
Where  labouring  on  the  left  the  warrior  flood, 
All  grim  in  arms,  and  cover'd  o'er  with  blood  ; 
There  breathing  courage,  where  the  God  of  Day 
Had  funk  each  heart  with  terror  and  difmay. 

To  hini  the  king  :   Oh  Ajax,  oh  my  friend  ; 
Hafte,  and  Patroclus'  lov'd  remains  defend  : 
The  body  to  Achilles  to  reftore. 
Demands  our  care;  alas,  we  can  no  more  ? 
For  naked  now,  defpoil'd  of  arms,  he  lies  ; 
And  Hedlor  glories  in  the  dazzling  prize. 
He  faid,  and  touch'd  his  heart.     The  raging  pair 
Pierce  tiie  thick  battle,  and  provoke  the  war. 
Already  had  item  Hedlor  feiz'd  his  head. 
And  doom'd  to  Trojan  dogs  th'  unhappy  dead  ; 
But  foon  (as  Ajax  rear'd  his  towerJike  Ihicld) 
Sprung  to  his  car,  and  meafur'd  back  the  field. 
His  train  to  Troy  the  radiant  armour  bear. 
To  ftand  a  trophy  of  his  fame  in  war. 

Mean  v.'hile   great  Ajax  (his  broad  fliield  dif- 
play'd) 
Guards  the  dead  hero  v/ith  the  dreadful  fliade ; 
And  now  before,  and  now  behind  he  Hood  : 
Thus,  in  the  centre  of  fome  gloomy  wood. 
With  many  a  ftep  the  lionefs  furrounds 
Her  tawny  young,  befet  by  men  and  hounds ; 
Elate  her  heart,  and  rouzing  all  her  powers, 
Dark  o'er  the  fiery  bails  each  hanging  eye-brow- 
lowers. 
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J"all  by  his  fide  the  generoir  Spartan  glows 
With  great  revenge,  and  t'ecch  liis  inward  \voes. 

But  Giaucus,  leader  of  the  Lycian  aids, 
On  Hcclor  frov/ning,  thus  his  flight  upbraids: 
Where  now  in  Hedor  fhall  we  Hetflor  find  ? 
A  manly  form,  without  a  manly  mind  ! 
Is  this,  ()  chief!  a  heroe's  boafled  fame  ? 
How  vain,  without  the  merit,  is  the  name  '. 
Since  battle  is  reiiounc'd,  thy  thouglits  employ 
What  other  methods  may  prelLrve  thy  Troy  ; 
'i'ls  time  to  try  if  llion's  ftate  can  iland 
Uy  thee  alone,  nor  afk  a  foreimi  hand  ; 
Mean,  empty  boaft  !  but  (hall  the  Lycian's  flake 
Their  lives  for  you  ?  thofe  Lycian's  you  forfake  ? 
Wliat  from  thy  thanklefs  arms  can  we  expetl  ? 
Thy  friend  Sarpedon  proves  thy  bafe  negledl : 
Say.  fliall  our  llaughter'd  bodies  guard  your  walls, 
"While  unrevengM  the  great  Snrpedon  falls  ? 
Ev'n  where  he  dvM  for  Troy,  you  left  him  there, 
A  feaft  for  dogs,  and  all  the  fowls  of  air. 
On  my  command  if  any  Lycian  wait, 
Hct.LC  let  him  march,  and  give  up  Tr©y  to  fate, 
bul  fuch  a  fpirit  as  the  Gods  impart 
Impel  one  Trojan  hand,  or  Trojan  heart 
(Sucli,  as  fliould  burn  in  every  foul,  that  dravn 
The  fvvord  for  glory,  and  his  country's  caufe  ;) 
Lv'n  yet  our  mutual  arms  we  might  employ, 
And  drag  yon  carcafe  to  the  walls  of  Troy. 
Oh  !  were  Patrocius  ours,  we  might  obtain 
Sarpedon's  arms  and  honour'd  corle  again  1 
Cfreece  wirh  AthiUcs'  friend  lliould  be  repaid. 
And  thus  due  honours  purchased  to  his  fliade. 
Bat  words  are  vain--Let  Ajax  once  appear, 
And  Heclor  trembles  and  recedes  with  fear; 
Thou  dar'ft  not  meet  the  terrors  of  his  eye  ; 
And  lo  :  already  thou  prepar'Ci  to  fly. 

The  Trojan  chief  with  tix'd  rcfentmcnt  ey'd 
The  Lycian  leader,  and  fedate  replied  : 

Say,  is  it  jull  (my  friend)  that  Hedor's  ear 
From  fuch  a  warrior  fuch  a  fpeech  lliould  hear  ? 
I  deem'd  thee  once  the  wifeit  of  thy  kind, 
But  ill  this  infult  uiits  a  prudent  mind. 
1  fhun  great  Ajax  ?  I  defert  my  train  ? 
'Tis  mine  to  prove  the  rafh  allertion  vain ; 
I  joy  lo  mingle  where  the  battle  bleeds, 
And  hear  the  thunder  of  the  founding  deeds. 
But  Jove's  high  will  is  ever  uncontroul'd, 
The  ilrong  he  withers,  and  confounds  the  bold  ; 
Now   crowns  with   fame  the  mighty  man,    and 

now 
Strikes  the  frcfli  garland  from  the  vidlor's  brow  1 
Come,  through  yon  fquadron  let  us  hew  the  way, 
And  thou  be  witnefs,  if  I  fear  to-day  ; 
If  yet  a  Greek  the  fight  of  Hcdlor  dread, 
Or  yet  their  hero  can  defend  the  dead. 

Then,  turning  to  the  martial  hofts,  he  cries, 
Ye  Tiojans,  Dardans,  Lycians,  and  allies  ! 
Be  men  (my  friends)  in  adlion  as  in  name, 
And  yet  be  mindful  of  your  ancient  fame.     .' 
Hedtor  in  proud  Achilles'  arms  fliall  fliinc. 
Torn  from  his  friend,  by  right  of  conqueft  mine. 

He  ftrode  along  the  field,  as  thus  he  faid 
(The  fable  plumage  nodded  o'er  his  head)  : 
Swift  through  the  fpacious  plain  he  lent  a  look  ; 
One  inftant  faw,  one  inftant  overtook 
The  diftant  band,  that  on  the  fandy  (1\qtc 
The  radiant  fpoils  tolacred  Iliontore. 


There  his  own  mail  unb;;ic'd  the  field  beftrow'd  ; 
His  train  to  Troy  tonvcy'd  the  maily  load. 
Now  blazing  in  th'  immortal  arms  he  ftaiids, 
The  work  and  prcfent  of  celeftial  hands; 
By  aged  Peleus  to  Achilles  given. 
As  firll  to  Peleus  by  the  court  of  heaven  : 
His  father's  arms  not  long  Achilles  wears, 
Forbid  by  fate  to  reach  his  father's  years. 

Him,  ))roiid  in  tri4imph,  glittering  from  afar, 
TIk-  God,  whofc  thunder  rends  the  troubled  air. 
Beheld  with  pity,  as  apart  he  fate. 
And  confcious  look'd  through  all  the  fcene  of  fate, 
Hi;  ihook  the  facred  honours  of  his  head  • 
Olympus  trembled,  and  the  Godhead  faid  : 
_  Ah  wretched  man  I  unmindful  of  thy  end! 
A  moment's  glory  !  and  what  fates  attend  ! 
In  heavenly  panoply  divinely  bright 
Thou  fland'ft,  and  armies  tremble  at  thy  figlit. 
As  at  Achilles'  felf !  beneath  thy  dart 
Lies  flain  the  great  Achilles'  dearer  part  : 
Thou  from  the  mighty  dead  thole  arms  haft  toni. 
Which  once  the  greateft  of  mankind  had  worn. 
Yet  live  !  I  give  thee  one  illuftrious  day, 
A  blaze  of  glory  ere  thou  fad'ft  away  : 
For  ah  !  no  more  Andromache  Ihall  come. 
With  joyful  tears  to  welcome  Hedlor  home  ; 
No  more  officious,  with  endearing  charms, 
Froni  thy  tir'd  limbs  unbrace  Pelides'  arms1 

Then  with  his  fable  brow  he  gave  the  nod. 
That  feals  his  word;  the  fandlion  of  the  God. 
The  ftubborn  arms  (by  Jove's  command  difpos'd) 
Conform'd  fpontaneous,  and  around  him  clos'd  ; 
Fill'd  with  the  God,  enlarg'd  his  members  grew. 
Through  all  his  veins  a  fudden  vigour  flew. 
The  blood  in  brilker  tides  began  to  roll, 
And  Mars  himfeif  came  ruflung  on  his  foul. 
L.xhorting  loud,  through  all  the  field  he  Itrodc, 
And  look'd,  and  mov'd,  Achillea  or  a  God. 
Now  Mellhles,  Giaucus,  Medcn,  he  infpires: 
NowPhorcys,  Chromius,  and  Hippothoiis  tires; 
The  great  Thefilocus  like  fury  found, 
Ailerop^us  kindled  at  the  found. 
And  Ennomus,  in  augury  renown'd. 
Hear,  all  ye  hofts,  ai;d  hear,  unnumber'd  bands 
Ol  neighbouring  nations,  or  of  diltant  lands  1 
'Twas  not  for  flate  we  fummon'd  you  lb  far. 
To  boaft  cur  numbers,  and  the  pomp  of  war; 
Ye  came  to  fight ;  a  violent  foe  to  chafe, 
To  fave  our  prcfent,  and  our  future  r<ice. 
For  this,  our  wealth,  our  produifls,  you  enjoy; 
And  glean  the  relicks  of  exhaufted  Troy. 
Now  then  to  conquer  or  to  die  prepare, 
To  die  or  conquer  are  the  terms  of  war. 
Whatever  liand  fliall  win  Patrocius  flain. 
Whoe'er  fliall  drag  him  to  the  Trojan  train. 
With  Hedor's  felf  fliall  equal  honours  claim; 
With  Hedor  part  the  fpoil,  and  fliare  the  fame. 

Fir'd   by  his  words,    the  troops  difmifs'  their 
fears. 
They  join,  they  thicken,  they  protend  their  fpear;.; 
Full  on  the  Greeks  they  drive  in  firm  array. 
And  each  from  Ajax  hopes  the  glorious  prey  : 
Vain  hope  '.  what  number  fhall  the  field  o'cr- 

fprcad. 
What  victims  perifli  round  the  mighty  dead  ,' 
Great  Ajax  mark'd  the  growing  ftoim  from  far. 
And  thus  bcfpoke  his  brother  cf  the  var : 
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Our  fatal  Jav,  alaj '.  i?  corns  (my  friend) 
And  all  our  wars  raid  glories  at  an  end  ! 
^Tis  not  this  coife  alone  we  guard  in  vain, 
Condemn'd  to  vultures  on  the  Trojan  plain  ; 
We  too  nnift  yield  :  the  fame  fad  fate  muft  fall 
On  thee,  on  nie,  perhaps  (my  friend)  on  all. 
Sec  what  a  tcmpeft  direful  Heftor  fpreads, 
And  lo  !  it  burlls,  it  thunlcrs  on  our  heads ! 
Call  on  our  Greeks,  if  any  hear  the  call, 
The  hravcft  Greeks :  this  hour  demands  them  all. 

The  warrior  raisM  his  voice,  and  wide  around 
The  field  re-echoed  the  diftref:)ful  found : 
Oh  chiefs !  oh  princes  !  to  whofe  hand  is  given 
The  rule  of  men  ;  whofe  glovy  is  from  Heaven  ! 
Whom  with  due  honours  both  Atrides  grace  : 
Ye  CTuides  and  guardians  of  our  Argive  race!  [far. 
All  whom  this  well-known  voice  fliould  reach  lo 
All,  whom  I  fee  not  through  this  cloud  of  war  ; 
Come  all  1  let  generous  rage  your  arms  employ, 
And  fave  Patroclus  from  the  dogs  of  Troy. 

Oilean  x'ijax  firft  the  voice  obey'd, 
Swift  was  his  pace,  and  ready  was  his  aid  ; 
Next  him  Idomeneus,  more  flow  with  age, 
And  iMerion,  burning  with  a  heroe's  rage. 
And  long  fucceeding  numbers  who  can  name  ? 
But  all  were  Greeks,  and  eager  all  for  fnme. 
Fierce  to  the  charge  great  Hedlor  led  the  throng  ; 
Whole  Troy,  embodied,  ru(li\l  with  lliouts  along. 
Thus,  when  a  mountain-billow  foams  and  raves. 
Where  fonie  fwohi  river  difembogues  his  waves, 
Full  in  the  mouth  is  ftopp'd  the  rufhing  tide, 
The  boiling  ocean  v^'orks  from  fide  to  fide, 
The  river  trembles  to  his  utmoll  Ihore, 
And  dilfant  rocks  rebellow  to  the  roar. 

Nor  lels  relblv'd,  the  firm  Achaian  band 
With  brazen  fliiekls  in  horrid  circle  Hand  : 
Tove,  pouring  darknefs  o'er  the  mingled  fight, 
t.onceals  the  warriors'  fliining  helms  in  night : 
To  him,  the  chief  for  v.-hom  the  holts  contend, 
Had  iiy'd  not  hateful,  for  he  llv'd  a  friend  : 
Dead  he  protects  him  with  fuperior  care. 
Nor  dooms  his  cavcafe  to  the  birds  of  air. 

The  firft  attack  the  Grecians  fearce  fudain; 
Repuls'd,  they  yield,  the  Trojans  fcize  the  flain; 
'I'hen  fierce  they  rally,  to  revenge  led  on 
^y  the  fwift  rage  of  Ajax  Telamon 
(  Ajax,  to  Peleus'  fon  the  fecond  nam", 
In  graceful  frature  next,  and  nest  in  fame) ; 
■^Vith  headlong  force  the  foreraoll  ranks  he  tore  : 
So  through  the  thicket  burlls  the  mountain-boar. 
And  rudely  fcatters,  f;ir  to  di.'tance  round. 
The  frighted  hunter  and  the  baying  hound. 
The  fon  of  Lethus,  brave  Felafgas'  heir, 
Hippothoiis  dragg'd  the  carcafe  through  the  war  ; 
The  linewy  ancles  bor'd,  the  feet  he  bound 
With  thongs,  inferred  through  the  double  wound  : 
Inevitable  fate  o'ertakes  the  deed, 
Doom'd  by  great  Ajax'  vengeful  lance  to  bleed  : 
It  cleft  the  helmets  brazen  cheeks  in  twain ; 
The  fhatter'd  creft  and  horfe-hair  ftrow  the  plain  ; 
With  nerves  relax'd  he  tumbles  to  the  ground : 
The    brain    comes  gufliing  through  the  ghaflly 

wound  : 
He  drops  Patroclus'  foot,  and  o'er  him  fpread 
Now  lies,  a  fad  companion  of  the  dead  ; 
Far  from  LarifTa  lies,  his  native  air, 
Aiid  ill  requites  his  parent's  tender  care. 


LamentpJ  youth  ?  in  life's  ittiI  bloom  he  fell, 
Sent  by  great  Ajax  to  the  lliades  of  hell. 
Once  more  at  Ajax,  Hector's  javelin  flies: 
The  Grecian  marking,  as  it  cut  the  (kies, 
Shunn'd  the  defcending  death  ;   which  hiflTing  on, 
Stretch'd  in  the  dull  the  great  Jphytus'  fon, 
Schedius  the  brave,  of  all  the  Pliociankind 
The  boldeft  warrior,  and  the  nobleft  mind  : 
In  little  Panope,  for  ftrength  renown'd. 
He  held  his  feat,  and  rul'd  the  realms  around. 
Plung'd  in  iiis  throat,  the  weapon  drank  his  blood. 
And  deep  tranfpiercing  through  the  flioulder  floodj 
In  clanging  arms  the  hero  fell,  and  all 
The  fields  refounded  with  his  weighty  fall. 
Phorcy's,  as  flain  Hippothoiis  he  defends, 
The  I'clamojiian  lance  his  belly  rends  ; 
The  hollow  armour  burft  before  the  ftroke, 
And  through  the  wound  the  rufhing  entrails  broke: 
In  flrong  convulfions  panting  on  the  fands 
He  lies,  and  grafps  the  duft  with  dying  hands. 
Struck  at  the  fight,  recede  the  Trojan  train  : 
The  fliouting  Argives  ftrip  the  heroes  flain. 
And  now  had  Troy,  by  Greece  compell'd  to  yield, 
Fled  to  her  ramparts,  and  refign'd  the  field ; 
Greece,  in  her  native  fortitude  elate. 
With  Jove  averfe,  had  turn'd  the  fcale  of  fate  ; 
But  Phoebus  urg'd  yEneas  to  the  fight ; 
He  feem'd  like  aged  Periphasto  fight 
(A  herald  in  Anchifes'  love  grown  old, 
Rever'd  for  prudence  ;  and  with  prudence,  bold). 
Thus  he — What  methods  yet,  oh  chief!  remain. 
To  fave  your  Troy,  though  Heaven  its  fall  ordain  ? 
There  have  been  heroes,  who,  by  virtuous  care, 
By  valour,  numbers,  and  by  arts  of  war, 
Have  forc'd  the  Powers  to  fpare  a  finking  ft.ate, 
And  gaiu'd  at  length  the  glorious  odds  of  fate. 
But  you,   when  Fortune  fmiles,  when  Jove  de- 
clares 
His  partial  favour,  and  adlfts  your  %vars, 
your  fhameful  efforts  'gainft  yourfelves  employ, 
And  force  th'  unwilling  God  to  ruin  Troy. 

^neas,  through  the  form  affum'd,  defcries 
The  Power  conceal'd,  and  thus  to  Hedlor  cries : 
Oh  lafl:ing  (liame  1  to  our  own  fears  a  prey. 
We  feek  our  ramparts,  and  defert  the  day  ! 
A  God  (nor  is  he  lefs)  my  bofom  wajms. 
And  tells  me,  Jove  afferts  the  Trojan  arms.         "^ 

He  fpoke,  and  foremoft  to  the  combat  flew  ; 
The  bold  example  all  his  hoft  purfue. 
Then  firfl,  Lcocritus.  beneath  him  bled, 
In  vain  belov'd  by  valiant  Lycomede  ; 
Who  view.'d  his  fall,  and,  grieving  at  the  chance. 
Swift  to  revenge  it,  lent  his  angry  lance  : 
The  whirling  lance,  with  vigorous  force  addreft, 
Defcends,  and  pants  in  Apifaon's  breaft  : 
From  rich  Paonia's  vales  the  warrior  came. 
Next  thee,  Afteropeus !  in  place  and  fame. 
Afleropeus  with  grief  beheld  the  flain, 
And  rufli'd  to  combat,  but  he  rufli'd  in  vain  : 
Indiflxiluably  firm,  around  the  dead, 
Rank  within  rank,  or  buckler  buckler  fpread. 
And  hemm'd  with  briftled   fpears,  the  Grecian 
A  brazen  bulwark,  and  an  iron  wood.  [flood 

Great  Ajax  eyes  them  with  inceflant -care. 
And  in  an  orb  contradls  the  crowded  war, 
Cloie  in  their  ranks  commands  to  fight  or  fall. 
And  ftands  the  cgntre  and  the  foul  of  all : 
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Fist  on  the  fpot  they  war,  am!,  wounded,  wound ; 
A  fanguinc  torrent  lleepi  the  recking  ground  ; 
On  heaps  the  Greeks,  on  heaps  the  Trojans  bled, 
And,  thickening  round  them,  rife  the  hills  of  dead. 

Greece  in  clofc  order,  and  collected  might, 
Yet  iulTers  leaft,  and  fways  the  wavering  fight ; 
Fierce  as  conflicting  fires  the  combat  burns, 
And  now  it  riles,  now  it  fink>,  by  turns. 
In  one  thick  darknefs  all  the  fight  was  loft  ; 
The  fun,  the  moon,  and  all  th'  xtherial  holt, 
Secm'd  as  extinft  :  day  ravifli'd  from  their  eyes. 
And  all  heaven's  fplendors  blotted  from  the  ikies. 
Such  o'er  Patvoclus'  body  hung  the  night. 
The  rert  in  funfliine  fought,  and  open  light : 
Unclouded  there,  th'  aerial  azure  fprcad, 
No  vapour  refted  on  the  mountain's  head  ; 
The  golden  fun  pour'd  forth  a  ftrongcr  ray. 
And  all  the  broad  expanfion  fiam'd  with  cay. 
Difpers'd  around  the  plain,  by  fits,  they  fight. 
And  here,  and  there,  their  fcatter'd  arrows  light: 
But  death  and  darknefs  o'er  the  carcafe  fpread, 
There  burn'd  the  war,  and  there  the  mighty  bled. 

Mean  while  the  fons  of  Nellor  hi  the  rear 
(Their  fellows  routed)  tofs  the  diftant  fpear. 
And  fliirmiili  wide:  fo  Nellor  gave  command, 
When  from  the  fliips  he  lent  the  Pylian  band. 
The  youthful  brothers  thus  for  fania  contend, 
Nor  knew  the  fortune  of  Achilles'  friend  ; 
In  thought  they  view'd  him  ftill,  with  martial  joy, 
Glorious  in  arm',  and  dealing  deaths  to  Troy. 

But  round  the  corpfe  the  heroes  pant  for  breath. 
And  thick  and  heavy  grows  the  work  of  death  : 
O'erlabour'd  now,  with  duft,  and  fu-eat,  and  gore, 
Their  knees,  their  legs  and  feet  are  cover'd  o'er  ; 
Drops  follow  drops,  the  clouds  on  clouds  arife. 
And  carnage  clogs  their  hands,  and  darknefs  fills 

their  eyes. 
As  when  a  flaughte r'd  bull's  yet-reeking  hide, 
Strain'd  with  full  fwce,   and  tugg'd  from  fide  to 

fide, 
The  brawny  currries  ftretch ;  and  labour  o'er 
Th'  extended  furface,  drunk  with  fat  and  gore  : 
So,  tugging  round  the  corpfe  both  armies  ftood  ; 
The  mangled  body  bath'd  in  fweat  and  blood  : 
Wliile  Greeks  and  Ilions  equal  fti-ength  employ, 
Now  to  the  fliips  to  force  it,  now  to  Troy. 
Not  Pallas'  felf,  her  breaft  when  fury  warms, 
Nor  he  whofe  auger  lets  the  world  in  arms. 
Could  blame  this  fcene  :  fuch  rage,  fuch  horror 

reigned  ; 
Such,  Jove  to  honour  the  great  dead  ordain'd. 

Achilles  in  his  fliips  at  diftance  lay. 
Nor  knew  the  fatal  fortune  of  the  day ; 
He,  yet  unconfciou!  of  Pttroclus'  fall, 
In  duft  extended  under  llion's  wall. 
Experts  him  glorious  from  the  conquer'd  plain, 
And  lor  his  wifli'd  return  prepares  in  vain  ; 
Though  well  he  knew,  to  make  proud  llion  bend, 
Was  more  than  heaven  had  deftin^d  to  his  friend  ; 
Perhaps  to  him  :  this  Thetis  had  rcveal'd ; 
The  reft,  in  pity  to  her  fon,  conccul'd. 

Still  rag'd  the  conflidt  round  the  hero  dead. 
And  heaps  on  heap*  by  mutual  wounds  they  bled  ; 
Curs'd  be  the  man   (ev'n  private   Greeks  would 
Who  dares  defert  this  well-difputed  day  !      [fay) 
Firft  may  the  cleaving  earth  before  our  eyes 
f^ftpc  wide,  and  drinJc  eur  blovd  for  facrifice  1 


Firft  perifli  all,  ere  h  nighty  Troy  Ihail  boaft 
We  loft  Patrochii,  and  our  glory  loft  !  [fuid. 

Thus  they.     While  with  one  voice  the  Tiojans 
Grant  this  day,  Jove  '.   or  heap  us  on  the  dcaJ  1 

Then  clafli  their  founding  arras ;  the  clangor* 
And  fliake  the  brazen  concave  of  the  flutes,     [rife, 
Mean  time,  at  diltance  from  the  fcenc  of  blood. 
The  penfive  fteeds  of  great  Achiiles  ftood  ; 
Their  god  like  mafter  Ihiin  before  their  eyes, 
They  wept,  and  Oiar'd  in  human  miferies. 
In  vain  Automedon  now  fliakes  the  rein,      [vain  ! 
Now  plies    the   lafli,    and  foothes  and  threats  ia 
Nor  to  the  fight  nor  Hellefiiont  they  go, 
Reftive  they  llooi!,  and  obftinate  in  woe: 
Still  as  a  tomb-ftone,  never  to  hi  mov'J, 
On  fome  good  man  or  woman  unreprov'd 
Lays  its  eternal  weight ;  or  fix'd  as  ftands 
A  marble  courfer  by  the  fculptor's  hands, 
Plac'd  on  the  heroe's  grave      Along  their  face 
The  big  round  drops  cours'd  down  u'ith  filentpace, 
Conglubing  on  the  duft.     Their  manes,  that  late 
Circled  their  arched  necks,  and  wav'd  in  ftate, 
Trail'd  on  the  duft  beneath  the  yoke  were  fpread^ 
And  prone  to  earth  was  hung  their  languid  head: 
Nor  Jove  difdain'd  to  caft  a  pitying  look. 
While  thus  relenting  to  the  he-xh  he  fpoke  ; 

Unhappy  courfers  of  immortal  ftrain  ! 
Exempt  from  age,  and  deathlcfs,  now  in  vain ; 
Did  we  your  race  on  mortal  man  beftow, 
Only,  alas  !  to  fhare  in  mortal  woe  ? 
For  ah  I  what  is  there,  of  inferior  birth. 
That  breathes  or  creeps  upon  the  duft  of  earth  ; 
What  wretched  creature,  of  what  wretched  kind,. 
Than  man  more  weak,  calamitous,  and  blind? 
A  miferable  race  !  but  ccafe  to  mourn  ; 
For  not  by  you  fliall  Priam's  Ton  be  borne 
High  on  the  fplendid  car:    one  glorious  prizB 
He  rafhly  boafts;  the  reft  our  will  denies. 
Ourfclf  will  fwiftnefs  to  your  nerves  impart, 
Ourfelf  with  rifing  fpirits  fwell  your  heart. 
Automedon  your  rapid  flight  fliall  bear 
Safe  to  the  navy  through  the  ftorm  of  war  : 
For  yet  'tis  given  to  Troy,  to  ravage  o'er 
The  field,  and  fpread  her  iluughters  to  the  ftiore  y 
The  fun  fliall  fee  her  conqu^-r,  till  his  fall 
With  facred  darknefs  fliades  the  face  of  all. 

He  faid  ;  and,  breathing  in  th'  immortal  horfe 
Exceflive  fpirit,  urg'd  them  to  the  courle  ; 
From  their  high  manes  they  Ihake  the  duft,  and. 

bear 
The  kindling  chariot  through  the  parted  war : 
So  flies  a  vulture  through  the  clamorous  train 
Of  geefe,  that  fcream,  and  fcatter  round  the  plain. 
From  danger  now  with  fwifteft  fpeed  they  Rew, 
And  now  to  conqueft  with  like  fpced  purfue  ; 
Sole  in  the  feat  the  charioteer  renaiss. 
Now  plies  the  javelin,  now  directs  the  reins : 
Him  brave  Akimedon  behold  diftrcft, 
Approach'd  the  chariot,  and  the  chief  addrsft  : 

What  God  provokes  thee,  raflily  thus  to  darC; 
Alone,  unaided,  in  thethickeft  war? 
Alas !  thy  friend  is  flain,  and  Ileitor  wields 
Achilles'  arms  triumphant  in  the  ficldj. 

In  happy  time  (the  charioteer  replies^ 
The  bold  Akimedon  now  greets  my  eyes ; 
No  Greek  like  him  the  heavenly  fteeds  rtfc.iinS; 
Or  holds  thsir  fury  ia  lu'pcnJed  rein;: 


we 
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Patroclus  wliilc  he  liv'tl,  their  rage  could  tame, 

lut  now  Patroclus  is  an  empty  name  ! 

To  thee  I  yield  the  feat,  to  theerefi^n 

The  ruling  charge  :  the  talk  of  fijjht  be  mine. 

He  faid.     Alcimedon,  with  aiflive  heat, 
Snatches  the  reins,  and  vaults  into  the  feat. 
His  friend  defcends.  The  chief  of  Troy  defcry'd, 
And  call'd  yXneas,  fighting  near  his  fide  : 
Lo,  to  my  fight,  beyond  our  hope,  reftor'd 
iichilles'  car,  deferted  of  its  lord  ! 
The  gloriou-;  deeds  our  ready  arms  invite, 
Scarce  their  weak  drivers  guide  them  through  the 

fight: 
^n  fuch  opponents  (land,  when  We  alTail  ? 
Unite  thy  force,  my  friend,  and  we  prevail. 
The  fon  of  Venus  to  the  council  yields  ! 
Then  o'ertheirbackstheyfpread  their  folid  fliiekls: 
"With  brafs  refulgent  the  broad  furface  fhin'd. 
And  thick  bull-hides  the  fpacious  concave  lin'd. 
Then  Chromius  follows,  A»etus  fucceeds  ; 
Each  hopes  the  conqueft  of  the  lofty  fteeds  : 
In  vain,  brave  youths,  witli  glorious  hopes  ye  burn, 
In  vain  advance,  not  fated  to  returr,. 

.  Unniov'd,  Automcdon  attends  tl.e  fight. 
Implores  th^  Eternal,  and  col!ecl:£  his  might. 
Then  turring  to  his  friend,  with  dauntlefs  ir.ind  : 
©h  keep  the  foaming  couriers  clofe  behind  '- 
Tull  on  my  Ihoulders  let  their  noftrils  blow. 
For  hard  the  fight,  det6rmin"d  is  the  foe  ; 
'Tis  HeClor  comes;  and  when  he  feeks  the  prize, 
"War  knows  no  mear> ;  he  wins  it,  or  he  dies. 

Then  throughfhe  field  he  fends  his  voice  aloud, 
And  calls  th'  Ajaces  from  the  warring  crowd, 
"With  great  Atrides.     Hither  turn  (he  laid) 
Turn,  where  dillrefs  demands  immediate  aid  ; 
The  dead,  encircled  by  his  frienris,  forego. 
And  fave  th2  living  from  a  fiercer  f^^t. 
Unhelp'd  we  ftand,  unequal  to  engage 
The  force  of  Hedlor,  and  ^Eneas'  rage  ; 
Yet,  mighty  as  they  are,  my  force  to  prove 
is  only  mine  :   th'  event  belongs  Jove. 

He  fpoke,  and  high  the  founding  javelin  Hung, 
Vvhich  pafs'd  the  fhield  of  Aretus  the  young  ; 
It  pierc'd  his  belt,  embofs'd  witli  curious  art, 
Then  in  t!ie  lower  belly  ftuck  the  dart. 
As  when  a  ponderous  axe,  defcending  full. 
Cleaves  the  broad  forehead  offome  brawny  l^ull ; 
Struck  'twixt  the  horns,  he  fprings  with  many  a 

bound. 
Then  tumbling  rolls  enormous  on  the  ground  : 
Thus  fell  the  youth,  the  air  his  foul  rcceiv'd, 
And  the  fpear  trembled  as  his  entrails  heav'd, 

Now  at  Automedon  the  Trojan  foe 
Difcharg'd  his  lance  ;  the  meditated  blow. 
Stooping,  he  llmnn'd  ;  the  javelin  idly  fled. 
And  hifs'd  innoxious  o'er  the  hero's  head  : 
Deep-rooted  in  the  ground,  the  forceful  fpear 
3n  long  vibration  fpent  its  fury  there. 
With  clafljing  falcliions  now  the  chiefs  had  clos'd, 
But  each  brave  Ajas  heard,  and  interpos'd ; 
l^or  longer  Hedlor  with  his  Trojans  flood. 
But  left  their  flain  companion  in  his  blood  : 
His  arms  Automedon  divcfts,  and  cries. 
Accept,  Patroclus,  this  mean  facrifice  '■ 
Thus  have  I  footh'd  my   griefs,  and  thus  'uave 

paid, 
Poor  as  it  is,  fume  offe rirg  to  rliy  (hjdc  ! 


So  looks  the  lion  o'er  a  mangled  b'oaj". 
All  grim  with  rage,  and  horrible  with  gore. 
High  on  the  chariot  at  one,  bound  he  fprung. 
And  o'er  his  feat  the  bloody  trophies  hung. 

And  now  Minerva,  from  the  realms  of  air, 
Defcends  impetuouj,  and  renews  the  war  ; 
For,  pleas'd  at  length  the  Grecian  arms  to  aid. 
The  Lord  of  Thunders  lent  the  blue-ey'd.Maidf 
As  when  high  Jove,  denouncing  future  woe. 
O'er  the  dark  clouds  extends  his  purple  bow. 
(In  fign  of  tempeits  froni  the  troubled  air. 
Or  from  the  rage  of  man,  deftruclive,war) 
The  drooping  cattle  dread  th'  impending  (kies. 
And  from  his  half-till'd  field  the  labourer  flies  ^■ 
In  fuch  a  form  the  Goddefs  round  her  drew 
A  livid,  cloud,  and  to  the  battle  flew. 
AlTuming  PhcEnix'  Ihape,  op  earth  fhe  falls. 
And  in  his  well-knovv-n  voice  to  Sparta  calls : 
AskI  ties  Achilles"  friend,  belov'd  by  all, 
A  prey  to  dogs  beneath  the  Trojan  wall  ? 
What  lliame  to  Greece,  for  future  times  to  tell, 
To  thee  the  greateft,  in  whofe  caufe  he  fell ! 
O  chief,  oh  father  !  (Atreus'  fon  replies) 
O  full  of  days !   by  long  experience  wife  ! 
What  more  defires  my  foul,  than  here,  unraov'd, 
'i"o  guard  the  body  of  the  man  I  Icv'd  ? 
Ah  would  Minerva  fend  me  ftrength  to  rear 
This  weary'd  arm,  and  ward  the  florm  of  war  '. 
But  He(flor,  like  the  rage  of  fire,  we  dread. 
And  Jove's  own  glories  blaze  around  his  head, 

.  Pleas'd  to  be  firft  of  all  the  Powers  addrert, 
She  breathes  new  vigour  in  her  hero's  bread. 
And  fills  with  keen  revenge,  with  fell  defpight/ 
Defire  of  blood,  and  rage,  and  lull  of  fight. 
So  burns  the  vengeful  hornet  (foul  all  o'er  !) 
Repuls'd  in  vain,  and  thirfly  itill  of  gore 
(Bold  Ion  of  air  and  heat  :)  on  angry  wings 
Untam'd,  untir'd,  he  turns,  attacks,  and  ilings, 
Fir'd  with  like  ardor  fierce  Atrides.  flew. 
And  fent  his  foul  with  every  lance  he  threw. 

There  flood  a  Trojan,  tiot  unknown  to  fame, 
Eetion's  Ion,  and  Pedes  was  his  name,  , 
With  riches  honour'd,  and  with  courage  bleft. 
By  Heclor  lov'J,  his  conirade,  and  his  gueft ; 
Through  his  broad  belt  the  i"pear  a  pafl"age  found^' 
And  ponderous  as  lie  falls,  his  arms  relbund. 
Sudden  at  Heificr's  fiA^  Apollo  flood,  .  ■. 

Like  Phaenops,  Afius'  Ion,  appear'd  the  God 
( Afius  the  great,  who  held  his  wealthy  reign 
In  fair  Abydos,  by  the  rolling  main) :  ^ 

Oh    prince    (he   cried)    oh   foremoft  once   ia 
fame  ! 
What  Grecian  now  fliall  tremble  at  thy  name  ? 
Doft  thou  at  length  to  Menelaiis  yield, 
A  chief  once  thought  no  terror  of  the  field  ; 
Yet  fingly,  now,  the  long-dilputed  prize 
He  bears  vidlorious,  while^cur  army  flies  ! 
By  the  fame  arm  illuftrious  Podes  bled  ; 
The  friend  of  Heeior,  unrevcng'd,  is  dead  ! 
This  heard,  o'er  HeiSlor  fpreads  a  cloud  of  woe. 
Rage  lifts  his  lance,  and  drives  him  on  the  foe. 

But  nov/  th'  Eternal fliook  his  fable  fliifld. 
That  fliaded  Ide  and  all  the  fubj^ifl  field, 
Bene;ith  its  ample  verge      A  rolling  cloud 
Involv'd  the  mount ;  the  thunder  roar'd  aloud; 
Th'  affrighted  hills  from  their  foundations  nod,' 
And  blaze  beneath  the  lightnings  of  the  Cod": 
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til 


Leitvis  (juiis  the  ])laii),  "J 
/rift  ;  and,  riiginc;  with  the  J- 
dabli-  lan':c  in  vain.   [pain,_) 


At  one  regard  of  his  all-feeing  eyt. 
The  vanquiflrd  triumph,  and  the  viftors  fly. 
Then  trembled  Greece.    The  flight  Peneleus 
led: 
For,  as  the  brave  Boetonian  tnrn'd  his  head 
To  face  the  foe,  Polydamas  drew  near, 
And  raz'd  his  Ihoulder  with  a  lliorten'd  fpear : 
By  He(fli)r  wounded,  Leitvis  tjuiis  the  ])lain 
Pierc'd  througli  the  w 
Crafps  his  once  formidabl 

As  HeifVor  follow'd,  Idomcn  addreft 
Tiic  tlaming  javeliii  to  his  manly  breaft; 
The  brittle  point  before  hib  corfeiet  yields  ; 
Exulting  Troy  with  clamour  tills  the  fields; 
High  on  his  chariot  as  the  Cretan  ftood, 
The  Ton  of  Priam  luirrd  the  millive  wood  ; 
But,  erring  from  its  aim,  th'  impetuous  fpear 
Struck  to  the  dull;  the  fquire  and  charioteer 
Of  martial  Mcrion  :  Coeranus  his  name, 
Who  left  fair  Lytflus  for  the  fields  of  fame. 
On  foot  hold  Merion  fought ;  and  now,  laid  low, 
Had  grac'd  the  triumphs  of  his  Trojan  foe  ; 
But  the  brave  Vi)u;re  the  ready  courfers  brought, 
And  with  lii>  life  his  maker's  fafetv  bought. 
PiCtwtcn  his  cheek  aird  ear  the  weapon  went, 
The  teeth  it  ihatter'd,  and  the  tongue  it  rent. 
Prone  Irom  the  ieat  he  tumbles  to  the  plain; 
His  dying  hand  forgets  the  falling  rein  : 
This  Merion  reaches,  bending  from  the  car, 
And  urges  to  defcrt  the  hopelefs  war  ; 
Idomeueus  coiil'tnts ;  the  laili  applies ; 
And  the  fvvift  chariot  to  the  navy  flies. 

Nor  Ajax  lels  the  will  of  H-saven  defcry'd. 
And  conqueft  fliifting  to  the  Trojan  fide, 
Turn'd  by  the  hand  of  Jove.     Then  thus  begun, 
To  Atreus'  feed,  the  godlike  Telamon  : 

Alas  ;  who  fees  not  Jove's  almighty  hand 
Transfers  the  glory  to  the  Trojan  band  ? 
Whether  the  weak  or  ftrong  difcharge  the  dart. 
He  guides  each  arrow  to  a  Grecian  heart  : 
Not  fo  our  fpears:   incelfant  tho'.igh  they  rain, 
Hefuffers  every  Innce  to  fall  in  vain. 
Deferred  of  the  Goi],  yet  let  us  try 
What  human  Itrength  and  prudence  can  fiipply  ; 
If  yet  this  honour'd  corpfe,  in  triumph  borne, 
May  glad  the  fleets  tliat  hope  not  our  return, 
Who   tremoled  yet,   fcarce  refcued    from    their 

fates. 
And  flill  hear  He<flor  thundering  at  their  gates. 
Some  hero  too  mud  be  difpatch'd,  to  bear 
The  mournful  me'Juge  to  Pelldes'  ear; 
For  fure  he  knows  not,  diftant  on  the  Hiore, 
His  friend,  his  lov'd  Patroclus,  is  no  more. 
But  fuch  a  (hief  I  fpy  not  through  tlie  hoft  : 
The  men,  the  fteeds,  the  armies,  all  are  loft 
In  general  darknefs-— Lord  of  earth  and  air  ! 
Oh  King  !  oh  Father  !  hear  my  humble  prayer: 
Dilpel  this  cloud,  the  light  of  heaven  reftore  ; 
Give  me  to  lee,  and  Aja.K  afl:s  no  more  : 
If  Greece  mu;t  jierifti,  we  thy  will  obey. 
But  let  us  perilb  in  the  face  of  day  ! 

With  tears  the  hero  fpoke,  and  at  his  prayer 
The  God  relenting,  clear'd  the  clouded  air; 
Forth  burrt  the  fun  with  all-enlightening  ray ; 
The  blaze  of  armour  flafli'd  againft  the  day. 
Now,  now,  Atrides  !   caft  around  thy  fight; 
If  yet  Antilochus  furvives  the  fight, 


Let  him  to  great  Achilles'  ear  convey 
The  fatal  news Atrides  hafles  away. 

So  turns  tiie  lion  from  ihe  nightly  fold, 
Though  higU  in  courage,  and  with  hunger  bold, 
Lon^    gall'd    by    herdfiiien,   aud    long   vex'd  by 

hounds : 
Stiff  with  fatigue,  and  fretted  fore  with  wounds  ; 
The  darts  fly  round  him  from  an  hundred  hands. 
And  the  red  terrors  of  the  blazing  brands: 
Till  late,  relucftant,  at  the  dawn  of  day 
Sour  he  departs,  and  quits  the  untaHcd  prey. 
So  mov'd  Atrides  from  his  dangerous  place 
With  weary  limbs,  but  with  unwilling  pace  ; 
The  foe,  he  fear'd,  might  yet  Patroclus  gain, 
And  much  admonifli'd,  much  adjur'd,  his  train  : 

O  guard  thefe  relicks,  to  jour  charge  confign'd. 
And  bear  the  merits  of  the  dead  in  mind  ; 
How  Ikiird  he  was  in  each  obliging  art ; 
The  mildeft  manners  and  the  gentleft  heart; 
He  was,  alas  !  but  fate  decreed  his  end  ; 
In  death  a  hero,  as  in  life  a  friend  ! 

So  parts  the  chitef ;  from  rank  to  rr^nk  he  flew. 
And  round  on  all  fides  fent  his  piercing  view. 
As  the  bold  bird,  endued  with  ffiarpelt  eye 
Of  all  that  wing  the  mid  aerial  Iky, 
The  facred  eagle,  from  his  walks  above 
Looks  down,  and  fee?  the  diltant  thicket  move ; 
Then  ftoops,  and,  foufing  on  the  quivering  hare, 
Snatches  his  life  amid  the  clouds  of  air. 
Not  with  lefs  quickneis,  his  exerted  fight 
Paf^d  this,  and  that  way,  thro'  the  ranks  of  fight ; 
Till  on  the  le!t  tiie  chief  he  fought,  he  found  ; 
Cheering  his  men,  and  fpreading  deaths  around. 

To  him  the  king:  Belov'd  of  Jove  !  draw  near. 
For  ladder  tidings  never  touch'd  thy  car; 
Thy  eyes  have  witnefs'd,  what  a  fatal  turn  ! 
How  Ilion  triumphs,  and  th'  Achaians  mourn  ; 
This  is  not  all :  PatrocKw,  on  the  fliore 
Now  pale  and  dead,  fhall  furcour  Greece  no  more. 
Fly  to  the  fleet,  thisinftant,  fly,  and  tell 
The  lad  Achilles,  how  his  lov'd-one  fell : 
He  too  may  halte  the  naked  corpfe  to  gain  ; 
The  arms  are  Hctftor's,  who  defpoii'd  the  ilain. 

The  youthful  v.'arrior  heard  with  filent  woe, 
From  his  fair  eyes  the  tears  began  to  flow  ; 
Big  with  the  mighty  grief,  he  flruve  to  fay 
What  forrow  dic*tates,  but  no  word  found  way. 
To  brave  Laodocus  his  arms  he  flung. 
Who  near  him  wheeling,  drove  his  fteeds  along  ; 
Then  ran,  the  mournful  meflage  to  impart. 
With  tearful  eyes,  and  with  dejecffed  heart. 

Swift  fled  the  youth  :  nor  ^Ienelai^3  llands, 
(Though  fore  diftreft)  to  aid  the  Pylian  bands ; 
But  bids  bold  Thrafymede  thofe  troops  fuftain; 
Himfelf  returns  to  his  Patroclus  flain, 
Gone  is  Antilochus  (the  hero  laid) 
But  hope  not,  warriors,  for  Achilles'  aid : 
Though  fierce  his  rage,  unbounded  be  his  woe, 
Unarm'd  he  fights  not  with  the  Trojan  foe. 
'  Pis  in  our  hands  alone  our  hopes  remain ; 
'Tis  our  own  vigor  mult  the  dead  regain, 
And  lave  ourfelves,  while  with  impetuous  hate 
Troy  pours  along,  and  this  way  rolls  oa»  fate. 

'Tis  well  (laid  Ajax)  ;  be  it  then  thy  care, 
V.'ith  Mericn's  aid,  the  weighty  corple  to  rear; 
vlyfelf  and  my  bold  biother  will  fuftain 
i  he  fhock  of  Hedor  and  his  charging  train-: 
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Kor  fear  wc  ar.nies  figiuing  fule  by  fide  ; 
What  Troy  can  dare,  we  have  already  try'd. 
Have  try'd  it,  and  have  flood.     The  hero  faid  ; 
High  from   the  ground  the  warrior's  heave  the 
A  oeneral  chimour  riles  at  the  fight :  [dead. 

Loud  fliout  the  Trojans,  and  renew  the  fight. 
Not  fiercer  rufh  along  the  gloomy  wood, 
With  rage  infatiate  and  with  thirft  of  blood, 
"Voracious  hounds,  that  many  a  length  before 
Their  furious  hunters  drive  the  wounded  boar ; 
But,  if  the  favage  turns  his  glaring  eye. 
They  howl  aloof,  and  round  the  forell  fly. 
Thus  on  retreating  Greece  the  Trojans  pour, 
Wave  their  thick  faulchions,  and  their  javelins 

(hower : 
But,  Ajax  turning,  to  their  fears  they  yield, 
All  pale  they  tremble,  and  forfake  the  lield. 

While  thus  aloft  the  hero's  corpfe  they  bear, 
Behind  them  rages  all  the  ftorm  of  war ; 
Confufion,  tumult,  horror,  o'er  the  throng 
Of  men,  Iteeds,  chariots,  iirg'd  the  rout  along  : 
Lefs  fierce  the  winds  with  riling  flames  confpire, 
To  whelm  fome  city  under  waves  of  fire  ; 
Now  fink  in  gloomy  clouds  the  proud  abodes  ; 
Now  crack  the  blazing  temples  of'the  Gods ; 
The  rumbling  torrent  through  the  ruin  rolls. 
And  ihtels  of  fmoke  mount  heavy  to  the  poles. 


The  heroes  fweal  beneath  their  honoured  load  : ' 
As  when  two  mules,  along  the  rugged  road. 
From  the  fteep  mountain  with  exerted  ftrength 
Drag  fome  vail  beam,  or  mall's  unwieldy  length; 
Inly  they  groan,  big  drops  of  fweat  diltil, 
Tir  enormous  timber  lumbering  down  the  hill : 

So  thefe Behind,  the  bulk  of  Ajax  ftands, 

And  breaks  the  torrent  of  the  rufhing  bands. 
Thus,  when  a  river  fvv'cU'd  with  fudden  rains 
Spreads  his  broad  waters  o'er  the  level  plains, 
Some  interpofing  hill  the  fliream  divides, 
And   breaks   its  force,    and    turns   the  winding 

tides. 
Still  clofe  they  follow,  clcfe  the  rear  engage  ; 
^ncasjlorms,  and  Hedlor  foams  with  rage  : 
While  Greece  a  heavy,  thick  retreat  maintains, 
Wedg'd  in  one  body,  like  a  flight  of  cranes. 
That  Ihriek  incelTant  while  the  falcon,  hung 
High  on  pois'u  pinions,  threats  their  callow  young. 
So  Irom  the  Trojan  chiefs  the  Grecians  fly, 
Such  the  wild  terror,  and  the  mingled  cry  : 
Within,  without  the  trench,  and  all  the  way, 
Strow'd  in  bright  heaps,  tbeir  arms  and  armour 

lay;  ' 

Such  horror  Jove  impreft  I  yet  ftill  proceeds 
The  work  of  death,  and  ftill  the  battle  bleeds. 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 
T/:r  Grief  of  Achilles,   and  neiv  Arrnoiir  made  him  by  Vulcan, 

The  news  of  the  death  of  Patroclus  is  brought  to  Achilles  by  Antilochus.  Thetis,  hearing  his  lamen- 
tations, comes  with  all  her  fea-nymphs  to  comfort  him.  The  fneeches  of  the  mother  and  fon  en 
this  6ccafiOn.  Iris  appears  to  Achilles  by  the  command  of  Juno,  and  orders  him  to  fhew  himfelf  at 
the  head  of  the  entrenchments.  The  fight  of  him  turns  the  fortune  of  the  day,  and  the  body  of  Pa- 
troclus is  carried  ofi  by  tlse  Greeks.  The  Trojans  call  a  council,  where  He(!l^or  and  Polydamas  dif- 
agrce  in  their  opinions ;  bnt  the  advice  of  the  former  prevails,  to  remain  encamped  in  the  field. 
The  grief  of  Achilles  over  the  body  of  Patroclus. 

Thetis  goes  to  the  palace  of  Vulcan,  to  obtain  new  arms  for  her  fon.  The  defcription  of  the  wonder- 
ful works  of  Vulcan  ;  and  laflly,  that  noble  one  of  the  Ihield  of  Achilles. 

The  latter  part  of  the  nine  and  twentieth  day,  and  the  night  eiifuing,  take  up  this  book.  The  fcent 
is  at  Achilles's  tent,  en  the  fea-ihore,  from  whence  it  changes  to  the  palace  of  Vulcan. 


Thus,  like  the  rage  of  fire,  the  combat  burns ; 
And  now  it  rifes,  now  it  finks  by  turns. 
Mean  while,  \\'here  Helleipont's  broad  waters  flow, 
Stood  Ntftor's  fon,  the  metfenger  of  woe  ; 
There  I'at  Achilles,  fnaded  by  his  fails, 
On  hoitted  yards  exterdrd  to  the  gales  ; 
Penfive  he  fat ;  for  all  that  Fate  defign'd 
Roic  in  fad  profpecfh  to  his  boding  mind. 
Thus  to  his  foul  he  faid  :  Ah  !   what  con'trains 
The  Greeks,  late  viclors,  now  to  quit  the  plains  \ 
Is  this  the  day,  which  heaven  fo  long  ago 
Ordain'd,  to  fink  me  with  the  weight  or  woe  ? 
(So  Thetis  wara'd)  when  by  a  Trojan  hand 
'1  he  braveft  of  the  "vlyrmidonian  band 
Should  lofe  the  light )  Fulfill'd  is  that  decree  r 
Fall'n  is  the  warrior,  and  Patroclus  he  ? 


In  vain  I  charg'd  him  foon  to  quit  the  plain. 
And  warn'd  to  fhun  Hedlorean  force  in  vain  ! 

Thus  while  he  thinks,  Antilochus  appears, 
And  tells  the  melancholy  tale  with  tears : 
Sad  tidirig,  fonpf  Peleus  !  thou-«muft  hear; 
And  wretched  I,  th'  unwilling  mslTenger  ! 
Dead  is  Patroclus  I  For  his  corpfe  they  fight. 
His  naked  corpfe  ;  his  arms  are  Hedlor's  right. 

A  fudden  horror  fiiot  through  all  the  chief. 
And  wrapt  his  fenfesin  the  cloud  of  grief; 
Caft  on  the  ground,  with  furious  hands  he  fpread 
'Fhe  fcorching  allies  o'er  his  graceful  head ; 
His  purple  garments,  and  his  golden  hairs, 
Thofe  lie  deforms  with  dufl:,  and  thefe  he  tears : 
Oji  the  hard  foil  bis  groaning  breail  he  4hrew, 
A'ld  ruU'd  and  grovell'd,  as  to  earth  "he  grew. 
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The  virgin  captives,  with  diforder'd  charms 
(Won  by  his  own,  or  by  Patroclus'  arms) 
Ruilrd  trom  tlie  tents  with  cries;  and  gathering 

round, 
Beat  their  whitebreafts,  nnd  fainted  on  the  ground  ! 
While  Ncllor's  (on  fultains  a  manlier  part. 
And  mourns  the  warrior  with  a  warrior's  heart ; 
Hangs  on  his  arms,  amidft  his  frantic  woe, 
And  oft  prevents  the  meditated  blow. 

Far  in  the  deep  abylTes  of  the  main,     . 
With  hoary  Neroes,  and  the  watery  train, 
The  mother  Goddefs  from  her  cryltal  throne 
Heard  his  lou.l  tries,  and  anfwer'd  groan  for  groan. 
The  circling  Nereids  with  their  miftrcfs  weep, 
And  all  the  fea-green  liiiers  of  the  deep. 
Thalia,  Glance  (every  watery  name) 
Ncfxa  mild,  and  filver  Spio  came  : 
Cymothoc  and  Cymodore  were  nigh. 
And  the  blue  languifli  of  foft  Alia's  eye. 
Their  locks  Aftxa  and  Limi;oriarear, 
Then  Proto,  Doris,  Panope,  appear, 
Thoa,  Pherufa,  Doto,  Melita  ; 
Agave  gentle,  and  Amphithoi;  gay; 
Next  Callianira,  CallianalVa,  Ihow 
Their  filler  looks;  Dexamene  the  (low, 
And  fwift  Dynamene,  now  cut  the  tides: 
lajra  now  the  verdant  wave  divides  : 
Nemertes  with  Apfeudes  lifts  the  head, 
Bright  Galatea  quits  her  pearly  bed  ; 
Thefe  Orythla,  Ciymene,  attend, 
Ma;ra,  Amphinome,  the  train  extend; 
And  black  Janira,  and  Janaffa  fair. 
And  A.matheia  with  her  amber  hair. 
All  thefe,  and  all  that  deep  in  ocean  held 
Their  facred  feats,  the  glimmering  grotto  fiU'd  ; 
Each  beat  her  ivory  bread  with  filent  woe, 
Till  Thetis'  forrovvs  thus  began  to  flow ; 

Hear  me,  and  judge,  ye  filters  of  the  main  I 
How  juit  a  caufe  has  Theiis  to  complain  ? 
How  wretched,  were  I  mortal,  were  my  fate  '. 
How  more  than  wretched  in  th'  immortal  ftaie  I 
Sprung  from  my  bed  a  god  like  hero  came, 
The  braveft  far  that  ever  bore  the  name  ; 
Like  lome  fair  olive,  by  ray  careful  hand 
He  grew,  he  flourifli'd,  and  adorn'd  the  land  : 
To  Troy  I  lent  him  :  but  the  Fates  ordain 
He  never,  never,  muft  return  again. 
So  Ihort  a  fpace  the  light  of  heaven  to  view, 
So  fliort,  alas  !   and  fdl'd  with  anguifli  too. 
)    Hear  how  his  forrows  echo  through  the  fliore ! 
I  cannot  eafe  them,  but  I  mult  deplore  ; 
J  go  at  leaft  to  bear  a  tender  part, 
And  mourn  my  lov'd-one  with  a  mother's  heart. 

She  faid,  and  left  the  caverns  of  the  main, 
Allbatb'd  in  tears;  the  melancholy  train 
Attend  her  way.     Wide-ojjening  part  the  tides, 
While  the  long  pomp  the  filver  wave  divides. 
Approaching  now.  tliey  touch'd  the  Trojan  land  ; 
Then,  two  by  two,  afcended  up  the  ftrand. 
1'h'  immortal  Mother,  (landing  clofe  befide 
Her  mournful  offsprii  g,  to  his  fighs  reply'd  ; 
Along  the  coall  the  mingled  clamours  ran, 
And  thus  the  Silver-footed  Dame  began: 

Why  mourns  my  fon  ?  thy  late  preferred  requeft 
The  Gcd  has  granted,  and  the  Greeks  diftrell : 
Why  mourns  my  fon  ?  thy  anguilh  let  me  fhare  ; 
Reveal  the  caufe,  and  truil  a  parent's    are. 
Vo'..  XII. 


He  deeply  groaning — To  this  curelefs  grief 
Not  even  the  Thunderer's  favour  brings  relief. 
Patroclus— Ah  ! — fay,  Goddefs,  can  I  boaft 
A  pleafure  now  ?  revenge  itlclf  is  loft  ; 
Patroclus,  lov'd  of  all  my  martial  train, 
Beyond  mankind,  beyond  niyfelf,  is  llain  ! 
Loft  are  thofe  arms  the  Gods  thcmfelves  beflow'd 
On  Pcleus  ;   He<flor  bears  the  glurio'is  load. 
Curs'd  be  that  day,  when  all  the  powers  above 
Thy  charms  fubmitted  to  a  mortal  love : 
Oh  hftdft  thou  rtill,  a  fifterof  the  main, 
Purfued  the  pleafures  of  the  watery  reign; 
And  happier  Peleus,  lets  ambitions,  led 
A  mortal  beauty  to  his  equal  bed  ? 
Ere  the  fad  fruit  of  thy  unhappy  womb 
Had  caus'd  fuch  forrows  palt,  and  woes  to  come. 
For  loon,  alas  !  that  wretched  offspring  (lain. 
New  woes,  new  forrows,  (liall  create  again. 
'Tis  not  in  Fate  th'  aliernate  now  to  give ; 
Patroclus  dead,  AcTiilles  hates  to  live. 
Let  me  revenge  it  on  proud  ftedlor's  heart. 
Let  his  laft  fpirit  fmoke  upon  my  dart ; 
On  thefe  conditions  will  I  b-eathe  :  till  then, 
I  blufli  to  vi'alk  among  the  race  of  men. 

A  flood  of  tears,  at  this,  the  Goddefs  flied. 
Ah  then,  I  fee  thee  dying,  fee  thee  dead  ! 
When  Heftor  falls,  thou  dy'ft.— Let  Hedlor  die,  j 
And  let  me  fall !   (Achilles  made  reply) 
Far  lies  Patroclus  from  his  native  plain  ! 
He  fell,  and,  falling,  v/ifli'd  my  aid  in  vain. 
Ah  then,  fmce  from  this  mifcrable  day 
I  caft  all  hope  of  my  return  av/ay  ; 
Since,  unreveng'd,  a  hundred  ghofts  demand  . 

The  fate  of  Hector  from  Achilles'  hand  : 
Since  here,  for  brutal  courage  far  renown'd, 
I  live^nn  idle  burden  to  the  ground 
(Others  in  council  fam'd  for  nobler  (kill. 
More  ufeful  to  preferve,  than  I  to  kill). 
Let  me— -But  oh  !  ye  gracious  Powers  above  ! 
Wrath  and  revenge  from  men  and  Gods  remove  ? 
Far,  far  too  dear  to  every  mortal  breall. 
Sweet  to  the  foul,  as  honey  to  the  tafte  : 
Gathering  like  vapours  of  a  noxious  kind 
From  fiery  blood,  and  darkening  all  the  mind. 
Me  Agamemnon  urg'd  to  deadly  hate  ; 
'Tis  paft-"I  quell  it;  I  refigii  to  fate. 
Yes  ,-I  will  meet  the  murderer  of  my  friend; 
Or  (if  the  Gods  ordain  it)  meet  my  end. 
The  ftroke  of  fate  the  braveft  cannot  fliun; 
The  great  Alcldes,  Jove's  unequal'd  fon. 
To  Juno's  hate  at  'ength  refign'd  his  breath. 
And  funk  the  vidlim  of  all-conquering  death. 
So  fliall  Achilles  fall?   ftretch'd  pale  and  dead. 
No  more  the  Grecian  hope,  or  Trojan  dread  ! 
Let  me,  thisinftant,  rufli  into  the  fields. 
And  reap  v/hat  glory  life's  fliort  harveft  yields. 
Shall  Inot  force  fome  widow'd  dame  to  tear 
With  frantic  hands  her  long  diflievel'd  hair  ? 
Shall  I  not  force  her  breaft  to  heave  with  fighs. 
And  thefoft  tears  to  trickle  from  her  eyes  ? 
Yes,  I  fliall  give  the  fair  thofe  mournful  charms— » 
In   vain  you  hold  me — Hence  !-"My  arms,  my 

arms  ! 
Soon  fliall  the  fanguine  torrent  fpread  fo  wide. 
That  all  fliall  know  Achilles  fwelis  the  tide. 

My  fon  (coerulean  Thetis  made  reply, 
To  fate  lubtnitting  with  a  fecretfigh} 

H  ( 
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The  hod  to  fuccour,  and  thy  frlends'to  fave, 
Is  worthy  thee  ;  the  duty  of  the  brave. 
Butcanft  tliou  nak^d  iflue  to  the  plains? 
Thy  rad'ant  arms  the  Trojan  foe  detains ; 
Infiilting  HeClor  bears  th^  fpoils  on  high, 
But  vainly  glories,  for  his  rate  is  nigh. 
Yet,  yt  a  while,  thy  generous  ardour  flay  : 
Aflur'd,  I  meet  thee  at  the  dawn  of  day, 
Charg'd  w'th  refuigent  arms  (a  glorious  load) 
Vukaniaii  arms,  the  labour  cf  a  God. 

Then  turning  to  the  daughters  of  the  main, 
The  G(.ddefs  thus  difmifs'd  her  azure  train  : 

Y?  filler    vereids !  to  your  deeps  defcend  ; 
Ha  re,  -^nd  our  father"-  facred  feat  attend: 
I  go  to  find  the  architedl  divine, 
\\  lere  valt  Olympus' ftarry  fummits  Ihine  : 
So  tell  our  hoary  fire — This  charge  (he  gave  : 
The  fea-green  filters  plunge  beneath  the  wave  : 
Thetis  once  more  afcends  the  bled  abodes. 
And  treads  the  brazen  threfliold  of  the  Gods. 

And  now   the   Greeks,   from  furious    He<flor's 
force, 
Urg'd  to  broad  Hellefpont  their  headlong  courfe  : 
Nor  yet  their  chiefs  Patroclus  body  bore 
Safe  through  the  tempeil  to  the  tented  fhorc. 
The  hone,  the  foot,  with  equal  fury  join'd, 
Pour'd  on  the  rear,  and  thunder'd  clofe  behind  ; 
And,  like  a  flame  through  fields  of  ripen'd  corn, 
The  rage  of  Heiftor  o'er  the  ranks  v/as  borne. 
Thrice  the  (lain  hero  by  the  foot  he  drew ; 
Thrice  to  the  Ikies  the  I'rojan  clamours  flew  : 
As  oft  th'  Ajaces  his  aflault  fuftain  ; 
But  check'd,  he  turns;  repuls'd,  attacks  agaift  ; 
With  fiercer  fhouts  his  lingering  troops  he  fires, 
Nor  yields  a.  itep,  nor  from  his  poft  retires; 
So  watchful  ftiepherds  ftrive  to  force,  in  vain. 
The  huno;ry  lion  from  a  carcafe  flain. 
£v'n  yet  Patroclus  had  he  borne  away. 
And  all  the  glories  of  th'  extended  day : 
Had  not  high  funo,  from  the  realms  of  air. 
Secret,  difpatch'd  her  truily  melTenger. 
The  various  Goddefsof  the  fliowry  bow. 
Shot  in  a  whirlwind  to  the  fiiore  below ; 
To  great  Achilles  at  his  (hips  (be  came, 
And  thus  began  the  Many-co'our'd  Dame: 

Rile,  ("on  of  Peieus  !  ri(e  divinely  brave  ! 
AlTifl:  the  conn^at,  and  Patroclus  lave  : 
For  him  the  (^.aughter  to  the  fleet  they  fpread, 
And  fall  by  mutual  wounds  around  the  dead, 
To  drag  mm  back  to  T:;oy  the  foe  contends  : 
Nor  with  his  death  the  rage  of  Hedor  ends  ; 
A  prey  to  dogs  he  dooms  the  corpt^  to  lie, 
And  marks  the  place  to  fix  his  head  on  high. 
Rite,  and  prevent  (if  yet  you  think  of  fame) 
Thy  iriend's  difgrace,  thy  own  eternal  fhame  ! 

WTio  fends  thee,   Goddefs  !  frcm  the   astherial 
Achilles  thus.     And  Iris  thus  replies  :  [Ikies  ? 

I  come.  Pclides !  fvom  the  Queen  of  Jove, 
Th'  iiLm.;rrki  iimprefs  of  the  r.-alms  above  ; 
Unknown  to  him  who  fits  remjte  on  high, 
Unknown  to  ail  the  fynod  of  ;i  :■  ficy, 
I'hou  coni'it  in  vain,  he  cries  ^w!th  fury  warra'd) 
Arms  I  have  noiic,  a^id  can  1  fii?ht  unarm'd  .' 
Unwilling  as  i  am,  of  force  I  fuy, 
Till  Thetis  brin,i;  me  at  the  ua\.-n  of  day, 
Vulcanian  arms :  what  other  c  n  i  wield  ; 
£:icepttiie  mighty  reiatuonian  fliieidJ 


That,  in  my  friend's  defence,  has  Ajax  (preaci. 
While  hii  ftrong  lance  around  him  heaps  the  dead ; 
The  gallant  chief  defends  Menoetius'  Ion, 
And  does,  what  his  Achilles  fhould  have  done. 

Thy  want  of  arms  (faid  Iris)  well  we  know. 
But  though  unarm'd,  yet  clad  in  terrors,  go  ! 
Let  but  Achilles  o'er  yon  trench  appear. 
Proud  Troy  fliall  tremble,  and  confent  to  fear  : 
Greece  from  one  glance  of  that  tremendous  eye 
Shall  take  new  eourage,  and  difdain  to  fly. 

She  fpoke,  and  pal's'd  in  air.     The  hero  rofe  ; 
Her  aegis  Pallas  o'er  his  flioulder  throws ; 
Around  his  brov/s  a  golden  cloud  (he  fpread  ; 
A  dream  of  glory  flaar'd  above  his  head. 
As  when  from  fome  beleaguer'd  town  arife 
The  fmokes,  high  curling  to  the  fhaded  ikies 
(Seen  from  fome  iflaiui,  o'er  the  main  afar, 
When  men  dillred  hang  out  the  fign  of  war) 
Soon  as  the  fun  in  ocean  hides  his  rays. 
Thick  on  the  hills  the  flaming  beacons  blaze; 
With  long-projedted  beams  the  feas  are  bright. 
And  h.eaven's  high  arch  refledls  the  ruddy  light : 
So  from  Achilles'  head  the  fpl'endors  rife. 
Reflecting  blaze  on  blaze  againd  the  (kies. 
Forth  march'  thethief,  and,  diftant  from  the  arowd, 
High  on  the  rampart  rais'd  his  voice  aloud ; 
With  her  own  fhout  Minerva  fwells  the  found  ; 
Troy  darts  alloniih'd,  and  the  fliores  rebound. 
As  the  loud  trumpet's  brazen  mouth  from  far  I 

With  (hriUing  clangor  founds  the  alarm  of  war,  " 

Struck  from  the  wall,  the  echoes  float  on  high. 
And  the  round  bulwarks  and  thick  towers  reply  ; 
So  high  his  brazen  voice  the  hero  rear'd  : 
Hods  drop  their  arms,  and  trembled  as  they  heard  ; 
And  back  the  chariots  roll,  and  couriers  bound. 
And  deeds  and  men  lay  mingled  on  the  ground. 
Aghad  they  fee  the  living  lightnings  play, 
And  turn  their  eye -balls  from  the  flalhing  ray.  ^ 

Thrice  from  the  trench  his  dreadful  voice  he  rais'd:-    * 
And  thrice  they  fled,  confounded  and  amaz'd. 
Twelve,  in  the  tumult  wedg'd,  untimely  ru(h'd 
On  their  own  fpears,by  their  own  chariot'scrufli'd: 
While,  Ibielded  from  the  darts,  the  Greeks  obtain 
The  long-contended  carcafe  of  the  flain. 

A  lofty  bier  the  breathlefs  warrior  bears  : 
Around,  his  fad  companions  melt  in  tears. 
But  chief  Achilles,  bending  down  his  head. 
Pours  unavailing  forrows  o'er  the  dead, 
Whom  late  triumphant,  with  his  d?eds  and  car,        . 
He  lent  refulgent  to  the  field  of  war ; 
(Unhappy  change  !)  now  fenfelefs,  pale,  he  found,      " 
Stretch'd  forth,  and  galh'd  with  many  a  gaping 
wound. 

Mean  time,  unweary'd  with  his  heavenly  way. 
In  ocean's  waves  th'  unwilling  light  of  day 
Q_uench'd  his  red  orb,  at  Jiino's  high  com.mand, 
And  from  their  labours  eas'd  th'  Achaianband. 
The  frighted  Trojans  (panting  from  the  war. 
Their  deeds  nnharnefs'd  from  the  weary  car) 
A  fudden  council  call'd  :  each  chief  appear'd 
In  hade,  and  danding  ;  for  to  fit  they  fear'd. 
'  Twas  now  no  feafon  for  prolong'd  debate  ; 
They  faw  Achilles,  and  in  him  their  fate. 
Silent  they  flood  :  Polydamas  at  lad, 
Skill'd  to  difcern  the  future  by  the  pad. 
The  Ion  of  Panthus,  thus  exprefs'd  his  fears  ; 
(The  friend  of  He<5lor,  audofe^ual  years; 
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The  felf-fame  iiiyht  to  both  a  being  gave, 
One  wife  in  counlel,  one  in  adlion  brave)  : 

In  free  debate,  my  friends,  your  fentcnce  fpeak  ; 
For  me,  I  move,  before  the  morning  break. 
To  raife  our  camp  :  too  dangerous  here  our  port, 
Far  from  'I'roy  wulls,  and  on  a  naked  coaft. 
I  decm'J  not  Gn.ece  fo  dreadful,  while,  engag'J 
In  mutual  feuds,  her  king  and  hero  rag'd^ 
Then,  wh.ile  we  hop'd  our  armies  migiit  prevail, 
\Ve  boldly  camp'd  befide  a  thoufand  fail. 
I  dreiid  Pclides  now  :  his  rage  of  mind 
Not  long  continues  to  the  fliores  confin'd. 
Nor  to  the  fields,  where  long  in  equal  fray 
Contending  nations  won  and  loft  the  day ; 
For  Troy,  for  Troy,  fliall  henceforth  be  the  ftrife, 
And  the  hard  conteft  not  for  f  ime,  but  life. 
Halle  then  to  Ilion,  while  the  favouring  night 
Detains  thofe  terrors,  kee;)s  that  arm  from  fight ; 
If  but  the  morrow's  fun  behold  vis  here, 
That  arm,  thofe  teirors,  we  fliall  feel,  nor  fear; 
And  hearts  that  now  difdain,  Ihall  leap  with  joy, 
If  Heaven  permit  them  then  to  enter  Troy. 
Let  not  my  fatal  prophecy  be  true, 
Nor  what  I  tremble  but  to  think,  enfue. 
Whatever  be  our  fate,  yet  let  us  try  , 

What  force  if  tiiought  arid  reafon  can  fupply ; 
Let  us  on  counfcl  for  our  guard  depend  ; 
The  town,  her  gates  and  bulwarks  (liall  defend  : 
When     morning     dawns,     our     well-appointed 

powers, 
Array'd  in  arnis,  fliall  line  the  lofty  towers. 
Let  the  fierce  hero  then,  when  fury  calls, 
"Vent  his  mad  vengeance  on  our  rocky  walls, 
Or  fetch  a  thoufand  circles  round  the  plain, 
Till  his  fpent  courfers  feek  the  fleet  again  : 
So  may  his  rage  be  tir'd,  and  labour'd  down ; 
And  dogs  fhall  tear  him  ere  he  fack  the  town. 

Return  ?   (faid  Hedlor,  fir'd  with  ftern  difdain) 
What !  coop  whole  armies  in  our  walls  again  ? 
Was't  not  enough;  ye  valiant  warriors  fay. 
Nine  years  imprifon'd  in  thofe  towers  ye  lay  ? 
Wide  o'er  the  world  was  Ilion  fam'd  of  old 
For  brafs  exhauftlefs,  and  for  mines  of  gold  : 
But  while  inglorious  in  her  walls  we  ftay'd. 
Sunk  were  her  treafures,  and  her  (lores  decay'd  ; 
The  Phrygians  now  her  fcatter'd  fpoils  enjoy. 
And  proud  M«onia  waftes  the  fruits  of  Troy. 
Great  Jove  at  length  my  arms  to  conqueft  calls. 
And  Ihuts  the  Grecians  in  their  wooden  walls : 
>  Dar'lt  thou  dlfpirit  whom  the  Gods  inoite  ; 
Flies  any  Trojan  ?  I  fliall  flop  his  flight. 
To  better  counfel  then  attention  lend; 
Take  due  refrefliment,  and  the  watch  attend. 
If  theie  be  one  whof(?  riches  colt  him  care, 
Forth  let  him  bring  them  for  the  troops  to  fhare  ; 
'Tis  better  generoufly  bellow'd  on  thofe, 
Than  left  the  plunder  of  our  country's  foes. 
Soon  as  the  morn  the  purple  orient  warms. 
Fierce  on  yon  navy  we  will  pour  Oir  arms; 
If  great  Achilles  rife  in  all  his  might. 
His  be  the  danger.     I  fliall  ftand  the  fight. 
Honour,  ye  Gods  !  or  let  me  gain,  or  give  '. 
And  live  he  glorious,  whofoe'cr  fliali  live  ! 
Mars  is  our  common  lord,  alike  to  all  : 
And  oft  the  victor  triumphs,  but  to  fall. 

The  flioutiug  hoft  in  loud  applaufes  join'd; 
So  Pallas  rubb'd  the  many  of  their  nr.ind  ; 


To  their  own  fenfe  condemn'^,  and  left  to  chufc 
The  word  advice,  the  better  to  refute. 

While  the  long  night  extends  her  fable  reign, 
Around  Putroclus  mjurn'd  the  Grecian  train. 
Stem  in  fuperior  grief  Pelidcs  flood  ; 
Thofe  flaughtering  arms,  lb  us'd  to  bathe  in  blood. 
Now  clafp'd   his  cky-cold  limbs:  then  gulhing 

ftart 
The  tears,  and  fighs  burfl  from  las  fwelling  heart. 
The  lion  thus,  with  dreadful  anguifli  flung, 
Roars  thro'  the  delert,  and  demands  his  young  : 
When  the  grim  favage,  to  his  rifled  den 
Too  lite  returning,  Inufts  the  track  of  men. 
And  o'er  the  vales  and  o'er  the  forelt  bounds  ; 
His  clamorous  grief  the  bellowing  woo*»  leloundj. 
So  grieves  Achilles ;  and  impetuous  vents 
To  all  hii.  Myrmidons  his  loud  laments. 

In  what  vain  promife,  Gods  1  did  I  engage. 
When,  to  confole  Menoctius'  feeble  age, 
I  vov/'d  his  nuich-lov'd  otlspring  to  rcllore, 
Charg'd  with  rich  fpoih,  to  fair  Opunti;'.'sfhore  ? 
But  mighty  Jove  cuts  ihort,  wjthjuft  difdain, 
The  long,  long  views  of  poor,  defigmng  man  ! 
One  fate  the  warrior  and  the  friend  fliall  flrike. 
And  Troy's  black  fands   muft   drink  our   blood 
Me  too  a  wretched  mother  fliall  deplore,     [alike  : 
An  aged  father  never  fee  me  more  1 
Yet,  my  Patroclus  !  yet  a  fpacc  1  flay. 
Then  Iwift  purfue  thee  on  the  darkfome  way. 
Ere  thy  dear  relicks  in  the  grave  are  laid. 
Shall  Hector's  head  be  olfer'd  to  thy  fliade  ; 
That,  with  his  arms,  fliall  hang  before  thy  flirine; 
And  twelve  the  nobleft  of  the  Trojan  line. 
Sacred  to  vengeance,  by  this  hand  expire  ; 
Their  lives  elTus'd  around  thy  flaming  pyre. 
Thus  let  me  lie  till  then  1  thus,  clofely  preft. 
Bathe  thy  cold  face,  and  fob  upon  thy  breail  ! 
While  Trojan  captives  here  thy  mourners  flay. 
Weep  all  the  night,  and  murmur  all  the  day  : 
Snails  of  my  arms,  and  thine  ;  when,  waftin     wide. 
Our  fwords  ke[)t  time,  and  conqucr'd  fide  by  lidc. 

He  fpoke,  and  bade  the  fad  attendants  round 
Cleanfe  the  pale  corpfe,  and  walh  each  hoiiour'J 
A  malTy  caldron  of  ftupendous  frame  [wound. 

They  brought,  and  plac'd  it  o'er  the  rlfing  flame  •. 
Theti  heap  the  lighted  wood  ;   the  flame  divides 
Beneath  the  vafe,  and  climbs  around  the  fides : 
In  its  wide  wonib  they  pour  the  rufliing  ftreani: 
The  boiling  water  bubbles  to  the  brim. 
The  body  then  they  bathe  with  pioui  toil. 
Embalm  the  wounds,  anoint  the  limbs  with  oil, 
High  on  a  bed  of  Itute  extended  laid. 
And  dc'-'eiit  cover'd  with  a  iinen  fliadc  ; 
L?A  o'ei  the  dead  :he  milk-white  veil  they  threw; 
That  done,  the  r  forrows  and  their  fighs  renew. 

Mean  while  to  Jui.o,  in  the  reaiins  above, 
(His  wile  and  filler)  fpoke  almighty  Jove  : 
At  lafl:  thy  will  prevails :  great  Peleus'  fon 
Rifes  in  arms :  fuch  Grace  thy  Greeks  have  won. 
Say  (for  i.  know  not)  is  their  race  divine. 
And  thou  the  mother  cf  that  martial  line? 

What  v/ords  are  thcfe  (ih'  imperial  dame  xa- 
While  anger  flaih'd  from  her  majcllic  eyes)  [plies, 
Succour  like  this  a  mortal  arm  might  lend. 
And  fuch  fuccei's  mere  hitman  wit  attend  : 
And  Ihall  not  I,  the  fecond  Power  above,     [  fove. 
Heaven's  tsHiceo,  aud  i:ronfji;  of  the   thuLdcrijig 
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Say,  fliall  wot  I,  one  nation's  fate  command, 
Kot  wreak  my  vengeance  on  one  guilty  land  ? 

So  they.     Mean  while  the  Silver-footed  Danje 
Rdach'd  the  Vuicanian  dome,  eternal  tiame  '. 
I-  igh-eminent  amid  the  works  divine, 
Where    heaven's  far-beaming   brazen    manfions 

Ihine. 
There  the  lame  architedl  the  Goddefs  found, 
Obfcure  in  fmoke,  his  forges  flaming  round, 
Whde  bath'd  in  fweat  from  tire  to  lire  he  llevv  ; 
And  puffing  loud,  the  roaring  bellows  blew. 
That  day  no  connnon  talk  his  labour  ciaimd ; 
Full  twenty  tripods  for  his  hall  he  fram'd, 
That,  plac'd  on  living  wheels  of  malfy  gold 
(Wondrous  to  tell  !)  uiftincf  with  fpirit  roH'd 
fVom  place  to  place,  around  the  bleft  abodes, 
Seif-mov'd,  obedient  to  the  beck  of  Gods: 
For  their  fair    handles    now,   o'erwrought    with 

flowers. 
In  molds  prepar'd,  the  glowing  ore  he  pours. 
Jiiit  as  refponfive  to  his  thought  the  frame 
."itood  prompt  to  move,  the  azure  Goddefs  came  : 
Charis,  his  i'poufe,  a  grace  divinely  fair 
(With  purple  fillets  round  her  braided  hair) 
Obfcrv'd  her  entering  ?   her  foft  hand  die  prefs'd. 
And,  fmiling,  thus  the  watery  Queen  addrels'd  : 
"W'hat,  Goddefs  1   this  unufual  tavour  draws  ? 
Ail  hail,  and  welcome  !  whatioe'er  the  caufe  : 
Till  now  a  itranger,  in  a  happy  hour 
Approach,  and  tafte  the  dainty  of  the  bower. 

Hij;h  on  a  throne,  with  Itars  of  (ilver  grac'd, 
And  various  artifice,  the  Oueen  flie  plac'd  : 
A  footiLool  at  her  feet ;  then,  calling,  faid, 
Vuican,  draw  near  ;   'tis  Thetis  alks  your  aid. 
Thetis  (reply'd  the  God)  our  powers  may  claim. 
An  ever-dear,  an  ever-honour"d  name  ! 
"When  my  proud  mother  hurl'd  me  from  the  iky 
(My  aukward  form,  it  feems,  difpleas'd  her  eye) 
She  and  Eurynome  my  griefs  redreif. 
And  Toft  receiv'd  me  on  their  filver  breaft. 
"Ev'n  tuen,  thefe  arts  employ 'd  my  infant  thougrit  ; 
Chains,    bracelets,    pendants,    ail    their  toys,    I 

wrought. 
ISIine  years  kept  fecret  in  the  dark  abode. 
Secure  I  lay,  conceal'd  from  man  and  Gcd : 
Deep  in  a  cavern'd  rock  my  days  were  led  ; 
The  rufhing  ocean  murmur'd  o'er  my  head. 
Now  fince  her  prefence  glads  our  niaulion,  fay, 
For  fuch  defert  what  fervice  can  I  pay  ? 
Vouclifafc,  O  Thetis  !   at  our  board  to  (liar; 
The  genial  rites,  and  hofpitable  fare  ; 
While  I  the  labours  of  the  forge  forego, 
And  bid  the  roaring  bellows  ceafe  to  Ijlow. 

Then  from  his  anvil  the  lame  artiit  rofe  ; 
"Wide  with  diftorted  legs,  oblique  he  e,oes, 
And  ftills  the  bellows,  and  (in  order  laid) 
Locks  in  their  chelts  his  inflruments  of  trade. 
Then  with  a  fponge  the  footy  workman  dreil 
His  brawny  arms  imbrown'd,  and  hairy  breaft. 
With  his  huge  Iceptre  grac'd,  and  red  attire, 
Came  halting.forth  the  Sovereign  of  the  fire  : 
The  monarch's  fteps  two  female  forms  uphold, 
That  mov'd,  and  breath'd,  in  animated  gold  ; 
To  whom  was  voice,  and  fenlV.  i^nd  icience  given 
Of  works  divine,  (luch  wonders  are  in  heaven  !) 
On  thefc  iupportcd,  with  uneciual  gait, 
2ic  rc<n.li"il  liie  Uiione  wlicrc  ^^eniivc  Theti*  fate; 


There,  plac'd  befide  her  on  the  ffiining frzinev 
He  thus  addrels'd  the  Silver-footed  Dame  : 
Thee,  welcome  Goddels  !  what  occalion  calls 
(So  long  a  ftranger)  to  thefe  honour'd  walls? 
'Tis  thine,  fair  Thetis,  the  command  to  lay, 
And  Vulcan's  joy  and  duty  to  obey. 

To  whom  the  mournful  mother  thus  replies 
fTlie  cryllal  drops  Itood  trembling  in  her  eyes) 
Oh,  Vulcan  !  fay,  was  ever  brealt  divine 
So  pierc'd  wnth  forrows,  fo  o'erwhelm'd,  as  mine  I 
Ot  all  the  Goddefles,  did  Jove  prepare 
For  Thetis  only  fuch  a  weight  of  care  ! 
1,  only  I,  of  all  the  watery  race. 
By  torce  fubjedted  to  a  man's  embrace. 
Who,  finking  now  with  age  and  forrow,  pays 
The  mighty  fine  impos'd  on  length  of  days. 
Sprung  from  my  bed,  a  godlike  hero  came, 
'1  he  braved  lure  that  ever  bore  the  name  ; 
Like  fome  tair  plant,  beneath  my  careful  hand, 
He  grew,  he  flourifii'd,  and  he  grac'd  the  land ; 
To  Troy  I  fent  him  !  but  his  native  fliore 
Never,  ah  never,  fhall  receive  him  more  ; 
(Ev'n  while  he  lives,  he  waftes  with  fecret  woe) 
Nor  I,  a  Goddefs,  can  retard  the  blovf  ! 
Robb'd  of  the  prize  the  Grecian  fuffrage  gave, 
The  king  of  nations  forc'd  his  royal  llave  : 
For  this  he  griev'd  ;  and,  till  the  Greeks  oppreft 
Requir'd  his  arm,  he  forrow'd  unredreft. 
Large  gifts  they  promife,  and  their  elders  fend; 
In  vam—  he  arms  not,  but  permits  his  friend 
His  arms,  his  Heeds,  his  forces,  to  employ  ; 
He  miirches,  combats,  almoft  conquers  Troy. 
Then,  flain  by  Phcebus  (He(florhad  the  name) 
At  once  refigns  his  armour,  life,  and  fame. 
But  thou,  in  pity,  by  my  prayer  be  won  : 
Grace  with  immortal  arms  this  fliort-liv'd  ion, 
And  to  the  field  in  martial  pomp  reflore. 
To  fliine  with  glory,  till  he  fliines  no  more  !  < 

To  her  the  Artilt-god  :   Thy  griefs  relign, 
Secure,  what  Vulcan  can,  is  ever  thine. 
O  could  I  hide  him  from  the  Fates  as  well, 
Or  with  thefe  hands  the  cruel  ftroke  repel, 
As  1  ihall  forge  molt  envy'd  arms,  the  gaze 
Of  wondering  ages,  and  the  world's  amaze  ! 

Thus  having  faid,  the  Father  of  the  fires 
To  the  black  labours  of  his  forge  retires. 
Soon  as  he  bade  them  blow,  the  bellows  turn'd 
Their  iron  mouths;  and  where  the  furnace  burn'c^ 
Refounding  lireatli'd  ;   at  once  the  blatl  expires, 
And  twenty  forges  catch  at  once  the  fires;  < 

Jud  as  the  God  diretts,  now  ioud,  now  low, 
They  raife  a  tern  pell,  or  they  gently  blow. 
In  hilling  llames  huge  filver  bars  are  roil'd, 
And  ftubborn  brafs,  and  tin,  and  folid  gold: 
Before,  deep  fix'd,  ih'  eternal  anvils  ftand ; 
The  ponderous  hammer  loads  his  better  hand. 
His  left  with  tongs  turns  the  vex'd  metal  round. 
And  tliick,  ftrong  Itrokes,  the  doubling  vaults  re- 
bound. 

Then  firft  he  form'd  th'  immenfe  and  folid  iLieldj 
Rich  various  artifice  emblazed  the  field; 
Its  utmoit  verge  a  threefold  circle  bound  ; 
A  filver  chain  fufpends  the  malfy  round; 
Five  ample  plates  the  broad  expanle  compofe. 
And  godlike  labours  on  the  luri'ace  rofe. 
There  fhone  the  image  of  the  malter-mind  : 
There*. Aril;,  luere  lu-ivei;, there oceau, he defi^n'ttj 
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Th'  unwearied  fun,  the  moon  completely  round ; 
The    Itarry   lights   that    heaven's   high    convex 

crown'd; 
The  Pleiads,  Hyads,  with  the  northern  team  ; 
And  great  Orion's  more  refulgent  beam  ; 
To  which,  around  the  axle  of  the  (ky, 
The  Bear  revolving  points  his  golden  eye, 
Still  lliines  exalted  on  th'  aethereal  plain. 
Nor  bathes  his  blazing  forehead  in  the  main. 

Two  cities  radiant  on  the  fliield  appear. 
The  image  one  of  peace,  and  one  of  war. 
Here  facred  pomp  and  genial  feaft  delight, 
And  folemn  iance,  and  Hymeneal  rite  ; 
Along  the  ftreet  the  new-made  brides  are  led, 
With  torches  flaming,  to  the  nuptial  bed  : 
Tl;e  youtl,ful  dancers  in  a  circle  bound 
To  the  loft  llute,  and  cittern's  lilver  found  : 
Through  the  fair  Itreets,  the  matrons  in  a  row 
Stand  in  their  porches,  and  enjoy  the  fliow. 

I'here,  in  the  forum  fwarm  a  numerous  train, 
The  fubjecfl  of  debate,  a  tuwnfman  flain  : 
One  pleads  the  fine  difcharg'd,  which  one  deny'd. 
And  bade  the  public  and  the  laws  decide  : 
The  v\itnefs  is  produc'd  or.  either  hand  : 
For  this,  or  that,  the  partial  people  Hand  : 
Th'  ajjpointed  herslds  ilillthe  noify  band?. 
And  form  a  ring,  with  fceptres  in  their  hands 
jOn  feats  of  done,  within  the  facred  place. 
The  reverend  elders  nodded  o'er  the  cafe  ; 
Alternate,  each  th'  atterting  fceptre  took. 
And  riling,  folemn,  each  his  fentence  fpoke. 
Two  golden  talents  lay  amidft,  in  fight. 
The  prize  of  him  who  belt  adjudg'd  the  right. 

Another  part  (a  profpecft  dithering  far) 
Gloiv'd  with  refulgent  arms,  and  horrid  war. 
Two  mighty  holls  a  leaguer'd  town  embrace, 
And  one  would  pillage,  one  vv'ould  burn  the  place. 
M^^an  time  the  townfnien,  armd  wlthiilent  care, 
A  fecret  ambufh  on  the  foe  prepare  :  [band 

Their  wives,    their  children,    and  the  vs^atchful 
Of  trembling  parents,  on  the  turrets  Hand. 
They  march,  by  Pallas  and  by  Mars  made  bolrl: 
Gold  were  the  Gods,  their  radiant  garments  gold, 
And  gold  their  armour :    theie  the  fquadron  led, 
Augult,  divine,  fuperior  by  the  head  1 
A  place  for  amburti  fit,  they  found,  and  f^ood 
Cover'd  with  fhields,  befide  a  filver  flood. 
Two  fpies  at  diltance  lurk,  and  watchful  feem 
If  fheep  or  oxen  feek  the  winding  ftream. 
Soon  the  while  flocks  proceeded  o'er  the  plains. 
And  fleers  flow  moving,  and  two  fliepherd  fwaiiis; 
Behind  them,  piping  on  their  reeds,  they  go, 
JNor  fear  an  ambulh,  nor  ful'peciil  a  foe. 
In  arms  the  glittering  fquadron  rifing  round, 
Rufh  ludden  ;  hills  of  ilaughter  heap  the  ground; 
Whole  flocks  and  herds  lie  bleeding  on  the  plains. 
And,  all  amidft  them,  dead,  the  fliepherd  fwains! 
The  bellowing  oxen  the  befiegers  hear  ;       [v\  ar  ; 
They  rife,  take  horfe,   approach,   and  meet  the 
They  fight,  they  fall,  befide  the  fiKer  flood  ; 
The  u  aving  lilver  feem'd  to  biufli  with  blood. 
There  tumult,  there  contention,  ftood  confelt ; 
One  rear'd  a  dagger  at  a  captive's  bieaft ; 
One  held  a  living  foe,  that  freflily  bled        [dead. 
With    new-made    wounds;     another   dragg'd    a 
Now  here,  now  there,  the  carcafes  they  tore  : 
l^ate  ftalk'd.aaiidrt  theiP,  grim  with  human  gore. 
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And  the  whole  war  came  out,  and  met  the  eye; 
And  each  bold  figure  feem'd  to  live,  or  die. 

A  field  decp-furrow'd,  next,  the  God  defijjn'd. 
The  third  time  labour'd  by  the  fweating  hind  ; 
The  fliining  fliares  full  many  jiloiighraen  guide. 
And  turn  their  crooked  yokes  on  every  fide  : 
Still  as  at  either  end  they  wheel  around. 
The  mafter  meets  them  with  his  goblet  crown'd; 
The  hearty  draught  rewards,  renews  their  toil. 
Then   back  the  turning  plough-fliares  cleave  the 
Behind,   the  rifing  earth  in  ridges  roll'd  :       [foil  : 
And  fable  look'd,  though  form'd  of  molten  gold,. 

Another  field  role  high  with  waving  grain  ; 
With  bended  fickles  ftand  the  reaper-train  : 
Here,  ftretih'd  in  ranks,  the  level'd  fwarths  anr 
found,  [grouiuf. 

Sheaves   heap'd  on  fheaves  here  thicken  up  the 
With    fweeping    ftroke    the    mower*   Itrow    the 

lands ; 
The  gatherers  follow,  and  coUeifl  in  bands  ; 
And  lalt  the  children,  in  whofe  arms  are  borne 
(Too  fliort  to  gripe  them)   the  brown  flieaves  of 
The  rurtic  monarch  of  the  field  dcl'cries,        [corii. 
With  lilent  glee,  the  heaps  around  him  rife. 
A  ready  banquet  on  the  turf  is  laid. 
Beneath  an  ample  oak's  expanded  fliade. 
The  victim  ox  the  Iturdy  youth  prepare  ; 
The  reaper's  due  repalt,  the  womens'  care. 

Next,  ripe  in  yellow  gold,  a  vineyard  lliines,^ 
Bent  with  the  ponderous  harvefl  of  its  vines ; 
A  deeper  dye  the  dangling  clullers  Qiov/, 
And,  curl'd  on  filver  props,  in  order  glow  : 
A  darker  metal  mixt,  intrench'd  the  place  ; 
And  pales  of  glittering  tin  th'  encloiure  grace. 
To  this,  one  path-way  gently-winding  leads. 
Where  march  a  train  with  baikets  on  their  heads 
(Fair  maids,  and  blooming  youths)  that  fmilin^ 

bear 
The  purple  producT:  of  th'  autumnal  year. 
To  tliefe  a  youth  awakes  the  warbling  firings. 
Whole  tender  lay  the  fate  of  Linus  fings  ; 
In  meafnr'd  dance  behind  hi:n  move  the  train. 
Tune  loft  the  voice,  and  aiifwer  to  the  ftrain. 

Here  herds  of  oxen  march,  erecl:  and  bold. 
Rear  high  their  horns,  and  feem  to  low  in  gold. 
And  fpeed  to  meadows,  on  whofe  founding  fliores 
A  rapid  torrent  through  the  rufhes  roars : 
Four  golden  herdfmen  as  their  guardians  ftaiid. 
And  nine  four  dogs  complete  the  ruflic  band. 
Two  lions  ruthing  from  the  wood  appear'd, 
And  feiz'd  a  bull,  the  mafter  of  the  herd  : 
He  roar'd:  in  vain  the  dogs,  the  men,  withftood: 
They  tore  his  flelh,  and  drank  the  fable  blood. 
The  dogs  (oft  cheer'fl  in  vain)  defert  the  prey, 
Dread  the  grim  terrors,  and  at  diftance  bay. 
Next  this,  the  eye  the  art  of  Vulcan  leads 
Deep  through  fair  forcfts,  and  a  length  of  meads; 
And  Ijalls,  and  lolds,  and  fcattcr'd  cots  between  ; 
Andjleecy  flocks,  that  whiten  all  the  fcene. 

A  figur'd  dance  Ui<<  eeds:    fuch  once  was  feen 
In  loity  Gnofl'u«,  for  the  Cretan  queen, 
Form'd  by  Da;ii'iean  art:    a  comely  band 
Of  youths  and  maidens,  bounding  hand  in  hand. 
The  maids  in  folt  cyinars  of  linen  dreft  ; 
The  youths  all  graceful  in  the  gloiry  veft  : 
Of  tho'.e  the  locks  with  flowery  wr?aths  inroH'd;; 
Of  ibefe  the  fides  adoin'4  with  fwords  wf  goldj 
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That,  glittering  gay,  from  filver  belts  depend. 
Now  all  at  once  they  rife,  at  once  defcend 
With  well-taugiit  feet:    now  fhape,  in  oblique 

ways, 
Confus'dly  regular,  the  moving  maze: 
Now  forth  nt  once,  too  fn  ift  for  fight,  they  fpring. 
And  undirtmguifli'd  blend  the  flying  ring  : 
So  w  hirls  a  wheel,  in  giddy  circle  toft. 
And  rapid  as  it  runs,  the  iingle  fpokes  are  loft. 
The  gazing  multitudes  admire  around. 
Two  artive  tumblers  in  tVie  centre  bound  ; 
Now  high,  now  low,  their  pliant  limbs  they  bend : 
And  general  fongs  the  iprightly  revel  end. 


Thus   the    broad    fhield    complete    the   arlift 

crown'd 

With  his  laft  hand,  and  pour'd  the  ocean  round  : 

In  living  filver  feem'd  the  waves  to  roll,    [whole. 

And   beat  the  buckler's  verge,    and  bound  the 

This  done,  whate'cr  a  warrior's  ufe  requires, 
He  forg'd  ;   the  cuirafs  that  outfliines  the  tires. 
'Ihe  greaves  of  ductile  tin,  the  helm  imprefl 
With  various  fculpture,  and  the  golden  creft. 
At  Thetis'  feet  the  finilh'd  labour  lay  : 
She,  as  a  falcon,  cuts  ih'  aerial  way, 
Swift  from  Olympus'  fnowy  fummit  tlies, 
And  bears  the  blazing  prefent  through  the  Ikies. 


O    O    K      XIX. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 
Thf  Reconciliation  of  Achilles  and  Agcmtemn«n. 

ThetiJ  brings  to  her  fon  the  armour  made  by  Vulcan.  She  preferves  the  body  of  his  friend  from  cor=- 
ruption,  and  commands  him  to  afTemble  the  army,  to  declare  his  refentraent  at  an  end.  Agamem- 
non and  Achilles  are  folemnly  reconciled:  the  fpeeches,  prefents,  and  cerepionies,  on  that  occafion„ 
Achilles  is  witli  great  difficulty  perluaded  to  refrain  from  the  battle  till  the  troops  have  refreflied 
themfelves,  by  the  advice  of  Ulyfles.  The  prefents  are  conveyed  to  the  tent  of  Achilles ;  where 
BnfcTs  laments  over  the  body  of  f'atroclus.  The  hero  obftinately  refufes  all  repaft,  and  gives  him- 
felf  up  to  lamentation  for  his  friend.  Tdinerva  defcends  to  ftreiigthen  him.,  by  the  order  of  Jupiter. 
He  arms  for  the  f:ght:  his  appearance  defcribed.  He  addrelfes  himfelf  to  his  horfes,  and  reproaches 
them  with  the  death  of  Patroclus.  One  of  them  is  miraculoufly  endued  with  voice,  and  infpived  to 
prophefy  his  fate ;  but  the  hero,  not  aftoniflied  by  that  prodigy,  rufties  with  fury  to  the  combat. 

The  thircicth  day.     The  fcene  is  on  the  fea4hore. 


Soon  as  Aurora  henv'd  her  orient  head 
Above  the  waves,  that  blufli'd  with  e:ir!y  red 
(With  new-born  day  to  gladden  mortal  light, 
And  gild  the  courts  of  heaven  with  facred  light) 
Th'  immortal  arms  the  Goddefs-mother  bear* 
Swift  to  her  fon  :    her  fon  fhe  finds  in  tears 
Stretch'd  o'er  Patroclus' corpfe;  while  all  the  reft 
Their  fovereign's  forrows  in  their  own  expreft. 
A  ray  divine  her  heavenly  prefence  fhed. 
And  thus,  his  hand  foft-touching,  Thetis  faid  : 

Sapprefs  (my  fon)  this  rage  ol  grief,  and  know 
It  was  not  man,  but  Heaven,  that  gave  the  blow; 
Behold  what  arms  by  Vulcan  are  beftow'd? 
Arms  worthy  thee,  or  fit  to  grace  a  God. 

Then  drops  the  radiant  burdeii  on  the  ground; 
Clang  the  ftrong  arms,    and  ring  the  Ihores  a- 

round  : 
Back  flirink  the  Myrmidons  with  dread  furprife, 
And  f.'om  the  broad  effulgence  turn'd  their  eyes. 
Unmov'd.  the  hero  kindles  at  the  lliow. 
And  feels  with  rage  divine  his  bofom  glow; 
From  his  fierce  eye-balls  living  flames  expire, 
And  flalb  incell'ant  like  a  ftream  of  fire  : 
He  turns  the  radiant  gift,  and  feeds  his  mind 
On  all  th'  immortal  artift  had  de^^ign'd. 

Goddefs  !   (he  cry'd)  thefe  glorious  arms  that 
fliine 
With  matchlefs  art.  conftfs  the  hai^d  divine. 
Now  to  the  bloody  battle  Jet  rae  bend  : 
JBut  ah  !  the  rclicks  of  my  llaughter'd  friend  \ 


In  thofe  wide  wounds  through  which  his  fpirit 

fled. 
Shall  flies  and  worms  obfcene  pollute  the  dead  ? 

That  unavailing  care  be  laid  afide, 
(The  azure  Goddefs  to  her  fon  reply'd) 
Whole  years  untouch  d,  uninjuv'd,  Ihall  remain, 
Frefli  as  in  life,  the  carcafe  of  the  flain. 
But  go,  Achilles  (as  affairs  require) 
Before  the  Grecian  peers  renounce  thine  ire; 
Then  uncontroll'd  in  boundlefs  war  engage. 
And   Heaven   with  ftrength  fupply  the  mighty 
rage  ! 

Then  in  the  noftrils  of  the  flain  fhe  poiir'd 
Neclareous  drops,  and  rich  ambrofia  fliower'd 
O'er  all  the  corpfe.     The  flies  forbid  their  prey, 
Untouch'd  it  refts,  and  facred  from  decay. 
Achilles  to  the  fl:rand  obedient  went: 
The  fliores  refounded  with  the  voice  he  fent. 
The  heroes  lieard,  and  all  the  naval  train 
That  tend  the  Ihips,  or  guide  them  o'er  the  main, 
Alarm'd,  tranfpovted,  at  the  well-known  i'ound,    * 
Frequent  and  full,  the  great  aflembly  crown'd ; 
Studious  to  fee  that  terror  of  the  plain. 
Long  loft  to  battle,  fltine  in  arms  again. 
Tydidt  s  and  Ulyfles  firft  appear,  [fpear; 

Lame   with  their  vi^ouiids,    and  learring  on  the 
Thefe  on  the  facred  feats  of  council  plac'd, 
The  k.ing  of  men,  Atrides,  came  the  laft  ; 
He  too  fore  wounded  by  Ager.or's  fon. 
Achilles  (rifing  in  the  midlt)  begun : 
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Oh  monarch !  better  far  had  been  the  fate 
Of  thee,  of  me,  of  all  the  Grecian  ftaie, 
If,  (ere  the  day  when  by  mad  paflion  fvvay'd, 
Rafli  we  contended  for  the  black-ey'd  maid) 
Preventing  Uian  had  difpatch'd  her  dart. 
And  fhot  the  (hining  mifchief  to  the  lieart  : 
Then  many  a  hero  had  not  prefs'd  the  fliore, 
Nor  Troy's  glad  fields  been  fatten'd  with  our 
gore :  [wail, 

Long,  long  fhall  Greece  the  woes  we  caus'd  be- 
And  fad  jiofterity  repeat  the  tale. 
But  this,  no  more  the  fubjec^l  of  debate, 
Is  part,  forgotten,  and  refign'd  to  fate  : 
Why  Ihould,  alas  I  a  mortal  man,  as  I, 
Burn  with  a  fury  that  can  never  die  ? 
Here  then  my  anger  ends;  let  war  fucceed. 
And  ev'n  as  Greece  has  bled,  let  Ilion  bleed. 
Now  call  the  hofts,  and  try,  if  in  our  fight 
Troy  yet  fliall  dare  to  camp  a  fecond  night  ? 
I  deem  their  mightieft,  when  this  arm  he  knows, 
Shall  'fcape  with  tranfport,  and  with  joy  repofe. 

He  faid :    his  finifh'd  wrath  with  loud  acclaim 
The  Greeks  accept,  and  Ihout  Pelides*  name. 
When  thus,  not  rifing  from  his  lofty  throne. 
In  ftatc  unmov'd,  the  king  of  men  begun  : 

Hear   me,    ye   foiis  of  Greece  I    with  filence 
hear  ! 
And  graut  your  monarch  an  impartial  ear; 
A  while  your  loud,  untimely  joy  fufpend, 
And  let  your  rafh,  iniurious  clamours  end  : 
Unruly  murmurs,  or  ill-tim'd  applaufe 
Wrong  the  beft  fpeaker,  and  the  jufteft  caufe. 
Nor  charge  on  me,  ye  Greeks,  the  dire  debate  : 
Know,  angry  Jove,  and  all-compelling  Fate, 
With  fell  Erinnys,  urg'd  my  wrath  that  day 
When  from  Achilles'  aims  I  forc'd  the  prey. 
What  then  could  1  againlt  the  will  of  Heaven? 
Not  by  myfelf,  but  vengeful  Ate  driven  ; 
She,  Jove's  dread  daughter,  fated  to  infeft 
The  wrath  of  mortals,  enter'd  in  my  breaft. 
Not  on  the  ground  that  haughty  Fury  treads, 
But  prints  her  lofty  footlleps  on  the  heads 
Of  mighty  men  ;  inflidFmg  as  flie  goes 
Long  fettering  wounds,  inextricable  woes  ! 
Of  old.  fhe  ftalk'd  amid  the  bright  abodes; 
And  Jove  himfelf,  the  Sire  of  men  and  Gods, 
The  world's  great  ruler,  felt  her  venom'd  dart  ; 
Deceiv'd  by  Juno's  wiles,  and  female  art. 
For  when    Alcmena's  nine   long    months  were 

run. 
And  Jove  e.vpecfled  his  immortal  fon  : 
To  Gods  and  Goddefles  th'  unruly  joy 
He  (how'd,  and  vaunted  of  his  matchlefs  boy  : 
From  us  (he  fa'd)  this  day  an  infant  iprings, 
Fated  to  rule,  and  born  a  king  of  kings. 
Saturnia  afk'd  an  oath,  to  vouch  the  truth, 
And  fix'd  dominion  on  the  favour'd  youth. 
The  Thunderer,  unfufpicious  of  the  fraud, 
Pronoun-'d  thofe  f^lcmn  words  that  bind  a  God. 
The  joyful  Goddefs  from  Olympns'  height. 
Swift  to  Arliaiar,  Argos  bent  her  flight ; 
Scarce  feven  moons  gone,  lay  Stlienelus's  wife ; 
She  pufh'd  her  Imgcing  infant  into  lite  ; 
Her  charms  Alcmena's  coi:iing  labours  day. 
And  ftop  the  babe,  juft  ifluing  to  the  day. 
Then  bids  Safirniu?  bear  his  oath  in  mind; 
"  A  youth  (faid  he)  of  Joe*. .  iaicortal  kiad 


"  Is  this  day  born:  from  Sthenclus  he  fprlngs, 
"  And  claims  thy  promife  to  be  king  of  kingi" 
Grief  feiz'd  the  Thunderer,  by  his  oath  enpag'd  ; 
Stung  to  the  foul,  he  forrow'd,  and  he  rag'd. 
From  his  ambrofial  head   where'perch'd  flie  fate, 
He  fnatch'd  the  Fury-Goddefs  of  debate, 
The  dread,  th'  irrevocable  oath  he  fwore, 
Th'  immortal  feats  fliould  ne'er  behold  her  morej 
And  whirl'd  her  headlong  down,  for  ever  driven 
From  bright  Olympus  and  the  itarry  heaven : 
Thence  on  the  nether  world  the  Fury  fell ; 
Ordain'd  with  man's  contentious  race  to  dwell. 
Full  oft  the  God  his  fon's  hard  toils  b:moan'd, 
Curs'd  the  dire  Fury,  and  in  fecret  gmn'd. 
Ev'n  thus,  like  Jove  himfelf,  was  I  mifled. 
While    raging  Hedor   heap'd   our  camps   with 

dead. 
What  can  the  errors  of  my  rage  atone  ? 
My  martial  troops,  my  treafures,  are  thy  own  t 
This  inftantfrom  the  navy  fliall  be  fent 
Whatc'er  UlylVes  promis'd  at  thy  tent : 
But  thou  !  appeas'd,  propitious  to  our  prayer, 
Refume  thy  arms,  and  fliine  again  in  war. 

O  king  of  nations !  whofe  fuperior  fway 
(Returns  Achilles)  all  onr  hofts  obey  '. 
To  keep  or  fend  the  prefents,  be  thy  care  ; 
To  us,  'tis  equal:  all  we  afk  is  war. 
While  yet  we  talk,  or  but  an  inftarit  fliun 
The  fight,  our  j^lorious  work  remains  undone. 
Let  every  Greek,  who  fees  my  fpear  confound 
The  Trojan  ranks,  and  deal  deftrucflion  round. 
With  emulation  what  I  acfh  furvey. 
And  learn  from  thence  the  bufinefs  of  the  day. 

The  fon  of  Peleus  thus :   and  thus  replies 
The  great  in  councils,  Ithacus  the  wife  : 
Though,  godlike,  thou  art  by  no  toils  oppreft. 
At  lead  our  armies  claim  rcpaft  and  reft  : 
Long  and  laborious  muii  the  combat  be, 
When  by  the  Gods  infpir'd,  and  led  by  thee. 
Strength  isderiv'd  from  fpirits  and  from  blood. 
And  thofe  augment  by  generous  wine  :ind  food  : 
What  boaftful  fon  of  war,  without  tliatilay. 
Can  laft  a  hero  through  afingle  day  ? 
Courage  may  prompt;  but,  ebbing  out  his  ftrength 
Mere  unfupported  man  muft  yield  at  length  ; 
Shrunk  with  diy  famine,  and  with  toils  declin'd, 
The  drooping  body  willdefert  the  mind  : 
But  built  anew  with  Itrength-conferring  fare. 
With  limbs  and  foul  untam'd,  he  tires  a  war. 
Difmifs  the  people  then,  and  give  command, 
Wii'-i  flirong  repaft  to  hearten  every  band; 
But  let  the  jirefents  to  Achilles  made 
In  fa!i  afl'embly  of  all  Greece  he  laid. 
The  '".ing  of  men  fliall  rife  in  public  light. 
And  (olemn  fwear  (obfervant  of  the  rite) 
That,  fpotl'fs  as  flie  came,  the  maid  removes. 
Pure  from  his  arras,  ajid  guiltlefs  of  his  loves. 
That  done,  a  fwmptuous  banquet  fliall  be  made, 
And  the  full  price  ot  injur'd  honour  paid 
Stretch  not  henceforth,  O  prince  !  thy  fovereign 

might 
Beyond  the  bounds  of  reafon  and  of  right ; 
'Tis  the  chief  praife  that  e'er  to  kmgs  brlong'd. 
To   right  with  juftice   whom  with  power  they 

wrong'd. 
To  him  the  monarch  :  Jufl:  is  thy  decree, 
Thy  words  give  joy,  and  wifdom  breathes  in  thee, 
H  iiij 
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£ach  due  atonement  gladly  I  prepare  ; 
And  Heaven  regard  me  as  I  juftly  Iwear  ! 
Here  then  a  while  let  Greece  aflembled  ftay, 
Nor  great  Achilles  grudge  this  fhort  delay  ; 
Till  from  the  fleet  our  prelents  be  convey'd. 
And,  Jove  attcfting,  the  firm  compadl  made. 
A  train  of  noble  youths  the  charge  fliall  bear  ; 
Thefe  to  feleft,  Ulyfles.  be  thy  care : 
In  order  rank'd  let  all  cur  gifts  appear. 
And  the  fair  train  of  captives  cloi'e  the  rear  : 
Talthybius  fhall  the  vicflim  boar  convey. 
Sacred  to  Jove,  and  yon  bright  orb  of  day. 

For  this  (the  ftern  ^acides  replies) 
Some  lef«  important  feaion  may  fuffice, 
When  the  ftern  fury  of  the  war  is  o'er. 
And  wrath  extinguifli'd  burns  my  breaft  no  more. 
By  Hecftor  flain,  their  faces  to  the  iky. 
All  grim  with  gaping  wounds  our  heroes  lie  : 
I'hofe  call  to  war  !  and,  might  my  voice  incite, 
!Now,    now,  this   inftant   fliould    commence  the 

fight : 
Then,wiien  the  day's  complete, let  generous  bowls, 
And  copious  banquets,  glad  your  weary  fouls. 
Let  not  my  palate  know  the  tafte  of  food, 
Till  my  infatiate  rage  be  cioy'd  with  blood  : 
Pale  lies  my  friend  with  wounds  disfigur'd  o'er, 
And  his  cold  feet  are  pointed  te  the  door. 
Revenge  is  all  my  foul  !  no  meaner  care, 
Intereft,  or  thought,  has  room  to  harbour  there; 
DeftruClion  be  my  feaft,  and  mortal  wounds, 
And  fcenes  of  blood,  and  agonizing  founds. 

O  firit  of  Greeks  (Ulyffes  thus  rejoin'd) 
The  belt  and  brave (t  of  the  warrior-kind  1 
Thy  praife  it  is  in  dreadful  camps  to  fhine, 
Eut  oid  experience  and  calm  wifdom,  mine. 
Then  hear  my  counfel,  and  to  reafon  yield, 
The  bravefl;  foon  are  fatiate  of  the  field  ; 
Though  vaft  the  heaps  that  itrow  the  crimfon  plain, 
The  bloody  harveft  brings  but  little  gain : 
The  fcale  of  conqueil  ever  wavering  lies. 
Great  Jove  but  turns  it,  and  the  victor  dies  ! 
The  great,  the  bold,  by  thouf.inds  daily  fall, 
And  endlefs  were  the  grief,  to  weep  for  all. 
Eternal  forrows  what  avails  to  flied  ? 
Greece  honours  not  with  folemn  fafts  the  dead  : 
JZnough,  when  death  demands  the  brave,  to  pay 
The  tribute  of  a  melancholy  day. 
One  chief  with  patience  to  the  grave  refign'd, 
Our  care  devolves  on  others  lett  behind. 
let  generous  food  fupplies  of  Ilrength  produce, 
Let  riling  fpirits  flow  from  Iprightly  juice, 
Xet  their  warm  heads  with  fcenes  of  battle  glow. 
And  pour  new  furies  on  the  feebler  foe. 
Yet  a  iliort  interval,  and  none  Ihall  drvre 
Expedl  a  fecond  fummons  to  the  war ; 
Who  waits  for  that,  the  dire  effed  fnall  find, 
If  trembling  in  the  Ihips  lie  lags  behind. 
Embodied,  to  the  battle  let  us  bend. 
And  all  at  once  on  haughty  Troy  defcend. 

And  now  the  delegates  Ulyfles  fent. 
To  bear  the  prefents  from  the  royal  tent. 
The  fons  of  Neftor,  Phyleus'  valiant  heir, 
'i  hias  and  Merion,  thunderbolts  of  war, 
With  Lycomedes  of  Creontian  firain. 
And  Melanippus,  form'd  the  chofen  train. 
Swift  as  tke  word  was  given,  the  youths  obey'd  ; 
rfwicu  ten  bright  voiles  in  the  midfc  they  laid; 


A  row  of  fix  fair  tripods  then  fucceeds  '. 
And  twice  the  number  of  high-bounding  ftecds  ; 
Seven  captives  next  a  lovely  line  compofe  ; 
The  eighth  Brifeis,  like  the  blooming  role, 
Clos'd  the  bright  band  :  great  Jthacus,  before, 
Firlt  of  the  train,  the  golden  talents  bore  : 
The  reft  in  public  view  the  chiefs  difpofe, 
A  fplendid  fcene  !  then  Agamemnon  rofe  : 
The  boar  Talthybius  held  :   the  Grecian  lord 
Drew  the  broad  cutlafs,  fheath'd  befide  his  fworil 
The  ftubborn  briftles  from  the  virtim's  brow 
He  crops,  and  offering  meditates  his  vow. 
His  hands  uplifted  to  th'  attelfing  Ikies, 
On  heaven's  broad  marble  rciof  were  fix'd  his  eyes- 
The  folemn  words  a  deep  attention  draw. 
And  Greece  around  fat  thrill'd  with  facred  awe. 

Vv'itneis,  thou  firft  !  thougreateft  Power  above  i 
All-good,  all-wife,  and  all-furviving  Jove  ! 
And  Mother-earth,  and  Heaven's  revolving  light. 
And  ye,  fell  Furies  of  the  realms  of  night. 
Who  rule  the  dead,  and  horrid  woes  prepare 
For  perjur'd  kings,  and  all  who  falfely  fwear  I 
The  black-ey'd  maid  inviolate  removes. 
Pure  and  unconfcious  of  my  manly  loves. 
If  this  be  falie,  Heaven  all  its  vengeance  (lied, 
And  level  d  thunder  ftrike  my  guilty  head  ! 

With  that,  his  weapon  deep  inflidls  the  w^ound  ; 
The  bleeding  favage  tumbles  to  the  ground  ; 
The  facred  herald  rolls  the  viitim  flain 
(A  feaii  for  fifJi)  into  the  foaming  main. 

Then  thus  Achilles:  Hear,  ye  Greeks!  and  know 
Whate'er  we  feel,  'tis  Jove  mfllidts  the  woe  : 
Not  elie  Atrides  could  our  rage  inflame. 
Nor  from  my  arms,  unwilling,  force  the  dame. 
'Twas  Jove's  high  will  alone,  o'erruling  all. 
That  doom'd  our  ftrife,  and  doom'd  the  Greeks. 

to  fall. 
Go  then,  ye  chiefs !  indulge  the  genial  rite  ! 
Achilles  waits  you,  and  expedls  the  hght. 

The  fpeedy  council  at  his  word  adjourn'd  : 
To  their  black  veflels  ail  the  Greeks  return'd. 
Achilles  fought  his  tent.  His  train  before 
March'd  o.rward,  bending  with  the  gifts  they  bore. 
Thole  in  the  tents  the  'fquires  indultrious  fpiead  ; 
The  foaming  couriers  to  the  ftalls  they  led  ; 
To  their  new  feats  the  female  captives  move  : 
Brifeis,  radiant  as  the  Queen  of  Love, 
Slow  as  Hie  paft,  beheld  with  lad  furvey. 
Where,  gafh'd  with  cruel  wounds,  Patroclus  lay 
Prone  on  the  body  fell  the  heavenly  fair. 
Beat  her  fad  breaft,  and  tore  her  golden  hair ; 
All  beautiful  in  grief  her  humid  eyes 
Shining  with  tears  flie  lifts,  and  thus  Ihe  cries  s 

Ah,  youth  for  ever  dear,  for  ever  kind. 
Once  tender  friend  of  my  diftraCted  mind  ! 
I  left  thee  frefh  in  life,  in  beauty  gay  ! 
Mow  find  thee  cold,  inaiiimated  clay  ! 
What  woes  my  wretched  race  of  life  attend  3 
Sorrows  on  forrows,  never  doom'd  to  end  I 
The  firft-lov'd  confort  of  my  virgin-bed 
Before  thefe  eyes  in  fatal  battle  bled  ! 
My  three  brave  brothers  in  one  mournful  day. 
All  trod  the  dark  irremeable  way  : 
Thy  friendly  hand  uprear'd  me  from  the  plain, 
And  dry'd  n:y  forrows  for  a  hulliand  flain  ; 
Achilles'  care  you  promis'd  I  ihould  prove. 
The  f;rii:j  the  deareft  partner  ol  his  iove  ; 
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*XHat  rites  divine  fliould  ratify  the  band. 
And  nnake  me  empicfs  in  his  native  land. 
Accept  thefe  grateful  tears  !  for  thee  they  flow, 
For  thee,  that  ever  felt  smother's  woe  1 

Her  filter  captives  echoed  groan  for  groan, 
Nor  niourn'd  Patrocliis fortunes,  but  their  own: 
The  leaders  prefs'd  their  chief  on  every  fule  ; 
UnmovM,  he  heard  them,  and  with  lighs  deny'd  : 

If  yet  Achilles  hare  a  friend,  wl)ofe  care 
Is  bent  to  pleale  him,  this  requeft  forbear  : 
1'ill  yonder  fun  defcend,  ah  let  me  pay 
'J  0  grief  and  anguifti  one  abftemious  day. 

He  fpoke,  and  from  the  warriors  turn'd  his  face: 
Yet  IHU  the  brother-kings  of  Atreus'  race, 
Neftor,  Idomeneus,  Ulyll'es  fage, 
And  Phcenix,  drive  to  calm  his  grief  and  rage  : 
His  rage  they  calm  not,  nor  his  grief  control; 
He  groans,  he  raves,  heforrow-s  from  his  foul. 

Thou  too,  Patroclus  !   (thus  his  heart  ho  vents) 
Once  fpread  th'  inviting  banquet  in  our  tents  : 
Thy  fweet  fociety,  thy  winning  car*;, 
Once  Itaid  Achilles,  rufliing  to  the  war. 
But  now,  alas  !  to  death's  cold  arms  refign'd. 
What  banquets  but  revenge  can  glad  my  mind  ? 
What  greater  forrow  could  afflidl  my  brealt. 
What  more,  if  hoary  Peleiis  were  deceas'd  ? 
Who  now,  perhaps,  in  Phthia  dreads  to  hear 
fiis  ion's  fad  fate,  and  drops  a  tender  tear. 
What  more,  fliould  Neoptolemus  the  brave 
(My  only  offspring)  iii\k  into  the  grave  ? 
If  yet  that  offspring  lives  (I  diftant  far. 
Of  all  negleilful,  \tage  a  hateful  war). 
I  could  not  this,  this  cruel  ftroke  attend  ■ 
Fate  ciaim'd  Achilles,  but  might  fpare  his  friend. 
I  hop'd  Patroclus  might  lurvive,  to  rear 
My  tender  orphan  with  a  parent's  care. 
From  Schyros  ifle  conduft  him  o'er  the  main, 
And  glad  his  eyes  with  his  paternal  reign, 
The  lofty  palace,  and  the  large  domain  ; 
For  Peleus  breathes  no  more  the  vital  air. 
Or  drags  a  wretched  life  of  age  and  care, 
Eut  till  the  news  of  ray  fad  fate  invades 
ills  haftening  foul,  and  finks  him  to  the  fliades. 
Sighing  he  faid.     His  grief  the  heroes  join'd  ; 
Each  ftole  a  tear  for  what  he  left  behind. 
Their  mingled  grief  the  Sire  of  Heaven  fiirvey'd  ; 
And  thus,  with  pity,  to  his  blue-ey'd  Maid  : 

Is  then  Achilles  now  no  more  thy  care. 
And  dolt  thou  thus  defert  the  great  in  war  ; 
Lo,  where  yon  fails  their  canvas  wings  extend, 
All  comfortlefs  he  fits,  and  wails  his  friend  : 
Ere  third  and  want  his  forces  have  oppred, 
Halle,  and  infufe  ambrofia  in  his  breaft. 

He  fpoke  :  and  fudden,  at  the  word  of  Jove, 
Shot  the  defcending  Goddpls  from  above. 
So  fwift  through  a;ther  the  flirill  Harpy  fpiings. 
The  wide  air  floating  to  her  ample  wings. 
To  great  Achilles  Ihe  her  flight  addrcd, 
And  pour'd  divine  ambrofia  in  his  breaft, 
W^ith  nertar  Iweet  (refection  of  the  Gods  !) 
Then,  fwift  afcending,  fought  the  bright  abodes. 

Now  ilVued  from  the  fliips,  the  warrior-train, 
And,  like  a  deluge,  pour'd  upon  the  plain. 
As  when  the  piercing  blafts  of  Boreas  blow, 
And  fcatter  o'er  the  tields  the  driving  fnow  ; 
From  dulky  clouds  the  fleecy  winter  ilies, 
Whofe  da;;zling  luftre  whitens  all  the  flues : 
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So  helms  fuccceding  helm«,  fo  fhlelds  from  fliields 
Catcli  the  quick  beams,  and  brighten  all  the  fields; 
Broad-glittering  breaft-plates,  fpears  with  point- 
ed rays, 
Mix  in  one  itrcim,  reflcifling  blaze  on  blaze  ; 
Thick  beats  the  centre  as  the  courfers  bound, 
VVith  fplendour  flame  the  rtiies,   and  laugh  the 
fields  around.  ' 

Full  in  the  midil,  high-towering  o'er  the  reft. 
His  linibs  in  arms  divine  Achilles  draft  ; 
Arms,  which  the  Father  of  the  Fire  beftow'd, 
Forg'd  on  th'  eternal  anvils  of  the  God. 
Grief  and  revenge  his  furious  heart  infpire  ; 
His  glowing  eye-balls  roll  with  living  tire  ; 
He  grinds  his  teeth  ;  and,  furious  with  delay, 
O'erlooks  th'  embattled  holl,  and  hopes  the  blood/ 
day. 
The  filv&r  cuiflies  firft  his  thighs  infold  : 
Then  o'er  his  breaft  was  brac'd  the  hollow  gold  : 
The  brazen  fword  a  various  baldrick  ty'd. 
That,  ftarr'd  with  gems,  hung  glittering  at  hisfide; 
And,  like  the  moon,  the  broad  refulgent  fliield 
Blau'd  with  long  rays,  and  gleam'd  athwart  the 
•   -     field. 

Soto  night-wanderipg failors,  pale  with  fears. 
Wide  o'er  the  w^atery  wafte,  a  light  appears. 
Which,  on  the  far-feen  mountain  blazing  high, 
Streams  from  fome  lonely  watch-tower  to  the  flcy  : 
With  mournful  eyes  they  gaze,  and  gaze  again ; 
Loud  howls  the  itorm,  and  drives  them  o'er  the 

main. 
Next,  his  high  head  the  helmet  grac'd;  behind 
The  iweepy  creft,  hung  floating  in  the  wind  : 
Like  the  red  ftar,  that  from  his  flaming  hair 
Shakes  down  difeafes,  peftilence,  and  war; 
So  Itream'd  the  golden  honours  from  his  head, 
Trembled  the  fparkling  plumes,  and  the  loofe  gla* 
ries  flied. 
The  chief  beholds  himfelf  with  wondering  eyesj 
His  arms  he  poifes,  and  his  motions  tries ; 
Buoy'd  by  fome  inward  force,  he  feems  to  fwim. 
And  feels  a  pinion  lifting  every  limb. 

And  now  he  Uia;;es  his  great  paternal  fpear. 
Ponderous  and  huge '.  which  not  a  Greek  coul4l' 

rear. 
From  Pelion's  cloudy  top  an  afli  entire 
Old  Chiron  fell'd,  and  fliap'd  it  for  his  fire  ; 
A  fpear  which  ftern  Achilles  only  wields, 
The  death  of  heroes,  and  the  dread  of  fields, 

Automedon  and  Alcimiis  prepare 
Th'  immortal  courfers  and  the  radiant  car 
(The  filver  traces  I'weeping  at  their  tide)  ; 
Their  fiery  mouths  refplendent  bridles  ty'd. 
The  ivory-ftudded  reins,  return'd  behind, 
Wav'd  o'er  their  backs,  and  to  the  chariot  join'd* 
The  charioteer  then  whirl'd  the  lafli  around,^ 
And  fwift  afcended  at  one  acftivc  bound.' 
Ail  bright  in  heavenly  arms,  above  his  fqnire 
Achilles  mounts,  and  lets  the  field  on  fire  ; 
Not  brighter  Phoebus,  in  th'  etherial  way. 
Flames  from  his  chariot,  and  rcftores  the  day 
High  o'er  the  hoft  all  terrible  he  ftands, 
And  thunders  to  his  fteeds  thefe  dread  commands^ 

Xanthus  and  Balius  I   of  Podarges'  ftrain 
(Unlefs  ye  boaft  that  heavenly  race  in  vain) 
Be  fwift,  be  mindful  of  the  load  ye  bear. 
And  learn  to  make  your  niafter  more  your  care  j 
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Through  falling  fquadrons  bear  my  flaughterlng 
Kor,  as  ye  left  Patroclus,  leave  your  lord,  [fword, 

The  generous  Xanthus,  as  the  words  he  faid, 
Serin'd  fenfible  of  woe,  and  dropp'd  his  head  ! 
Trembling  he  ftood  before  the  golden  wain, 
And  bow'd  to  dull  the  honours  of  his  mane. 
When,  ftrange  to  tell  !  (fo  Juno  will'd)  he  broke 
JEterna!  lilence,  and  portentous  fpoke. 
Achilles  !  yes  I  this  day  at  leaft  we  bear 
Thy  rage  in  fafety  through  the  files  of  war  : 
But  come  it  will,  the  fatal  time  mult  come, 
Kor  our's  the  fault,  but  God  decrees  thy  doom. 
Not  throruh  our  crime,  or  flowne'-  in  the  courie, 
Fell  thy  Patroclus,  but  by  heavenly  force ; 
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The  bright  far-fliooting  God  who  gilds  the  day 
(Confelt  we  faw  him)  tore  his  arms  away. 
No — could  our  fwiftnefs  o'er  the  winds  prevail. 
Or  beat  the  pinions  of  the  ^veftem  gale, 
All  were  in  vain— the  Fates  thy  death  demand. 
Due  to  a  mortal  and  immortal  hand. 

Then  ceas'd  for  ever,  by  the  Furies  ty'd, 
His  fateful  voice.     Th'  intrepid  chief  r^ply'd, 
With  unabated  rage — So  let  it  be! 
Portents  and  prodigies  are  loft  on  me. 
I  know  my  fate,  to  die,  to  fee  no  more 
My  much-lov'd  parents,  and  my  native  fhore— 
Enough— when  Heaven  ordains,  I  fink  in  night; 
Now  perifli  Troy  !  he  faid,  and  rufli'd  to  fight. 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 

The  Battle  of  the  Gods,  and  the  Aiis  of  Achilles. 

Jupiter,  upon  Achilles's  return  to  the  battle,  calls  a  council  of  the  Gods,  and  permits  them  to  aflift 
either  party.  The  terrors  of  the  battle  defcribed,  when  the  Deities  are  engaged,  Apollo  encou- 
rages ^npas  to  nicet  Achilles.  After  a  long  converfation,  thefe  two  heroes  encounter :  but  ^neas 
is  preferved  by  the  affiftance  of  Neptune.  Achilles  falls  upon  the  reft  of  the  Trojans,  and  is  upon 
the  point  ot  killing  Hedlor,  but  Apollo  conveys  him  away  in  a  cloud.  Achilles  purfues  the  Trojans 
with  a  great  flaughter. 

The  fame  day  continues.     The  fcene  is  in  the  field  before  Troy. 


Thus  round  Pelides  breathing  war  and  blood, 
Greece,  flieath'd  in  arms,  belide  her  velTels  ftood; 
While,    near  impending  from    a    neighbouring 

height, 
Troy's  black  battalions  wait  the  fhock  of  fight. 
Then  Jove  to  Themis  gives  comma:  d,  to  call 
The  Gcds  to  council  in  the  Harry  hail : 
Swift  o'er  Olympus'  hundred  h'll':  Tne  flies. 
And  fumraons  all  the  fenate  of  the  ikies. 
Thefe  Ihining  on,  in  long  proce'Jion  come 
To  Jove's  eternal  adamantine  dome. 
Not  one  was  abfent,  not  a  rural  Power, 
That  haunts  the  verdant  gloom,  or  rofy  bower  ; 
Each  fair-h?'r'd  Dryad  of  the  flisdy  wood. 
Each  azure  Sifter  of  the  filver  flood  ; 
All  but  old  Ocean,  hoary  Sire  !  who  keeps 
His  ancient  feat  beneath  the  facred  deeps. 
On  marble  thrones  with  lucid  columns  crown'd 
(The  work  of  Vulcan)  fat  the  Poivers  around. 
Ev'n  *  he  whofe  trident  fways  the  watery  reign. 
Heard  the  loud  fummons,  and  forfook  the  main, 
Aflum'd  his  throne  amid  the  bright  abodes, 
Aud  queftion'd  thus  the  Sire  of  men  and  Gods  : 
What  moves  the  God   who  heaven  and  earth 

commands, 
And  grafps  the  thunder  in  his  awful  hands. 
Thus  to  convene  the  whole  aetherial  ftate  ? 
Is  Greece  and  Troy  the  fubjecl  in  debate  ? 
Already  met,  the  lowering  hofts  appear. 
And  death  ftands  ardent  on  the  edge  of  war. 

'Tis  true  (the  Cloud-compelling  Power  replies) 
,This  day,  we  call  the  council  of  the  Ikies 
*  Neptune? 


In  care  of  human  race ;  ev'n  Jove's  own  eye 

Sees  with  regret  unhappy  mortals  die. 

Far  on  Olympus'  top  in  fecret  ftate 

Ourfelf  will  fit,  and  fee  the  hand  of  Fate 

Work  out  our  will.     Celeftial  Powers  !  defcend, 

And,  as  your  minds  diredt,  your  fuccour  lend 

To  either  hoft.     Troyfoon  muft  lie  o'trthrown, 

If  uncontroPd  Achilles  fights  alone  : 

Their  troops  but  lately  durft  not  meet  his  eyes; 

What  can  they  now,  if  in  his  rage  he  rife  ? 

AlTift  them,  Gods  !  or  Ilion's  facred  wall 

May  fall  this  day,  though  Fate  forbids  the  fall. 

He   faid,   and  fir'd  their  heavenly   breafts  with 

rage  : 
On  adverfe  parts  the  warring  gods  engage. 
Heaven's  awful  Queen  ;  and  he  whofe  azure  round 
Girds  the  vaft  globe  ;  the  Maid  in  armsrenown'd; 
Hermes,  of  profitable  arts  the  fire  ; 
And  Vulcan,  the  black  fovereign  of  the  fire  ! 
Thefe  to  the  fleet  repair  with  inftant  flight ; 
The  velTels  tremble  as  the  Gods  alight. 
In  aid  of  Troy,  Latona,  Phoebus,  came. 
Mars  fiery-helm'd,  the  laughter  loving  Dame, 
Xanthus,  whofe  ftreams  in  golden  currents  flow,~ 
And  the  chafte  Huntrefs  of  the  filver  bow. 
Ere  yet  the  Gods  their  various  aid  employ. 
Each  Argive  bofom  fwell'd  with  manly  joy, 
V/hile  great  Achilles  (terror  of  the  plain) 
Long  loft  to  battle,  ftione  in  arms  again. 
Dreadful  he  ftood  in  front  of  all  his  hoft  ; 
Pale  Troy  beheld,  and  fee m'd  already  loft  ; 
Her  braveft  heroes  pant  with  inward  fear, 
And  trerabiing  fee  another  God  of  War. 
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But  when  tlie  Powers  defcending  fwell'd  the 
fight, 
Then  tumult  rofe  ;  fierce  rage  and  pale  affright 
"Varied  each  face  ;  then  Difcord  founds  alarms, 
larth  echoes,  and  the  nations  rufli  to  arms. 
Kow  through  the  trembling  Ihores  Minerva  calls, 
And  now  flie  thunders  from  the  Grecian  walls. 
Mars,  hovering  o'er  his  Troy,  his  terrors  ihrouds 
In  gloomy  temperts,  and  a  night  of  clouds  : 
Now  through  each  Trojan  heart  he  fury  pours 
With  voice  divine,  from  Ilion's  topmolt  towers; 
In'ow  fliouts  to  Simois  from  her  beauteous  hill ; 
The  mountain  fliook,  the  rapid  (treams  ftood  ftill. 
Above,  the  Sire  of  Gods  his  thunder  rolls. 
And  peals  on  peals  redoubled  rend  the  poles. 
Beneath,  ftern  Neptune  fhakcs  the  folid  ground  ; 
The  forefts  wave,  the  mountains  nod  around  ; 
Through  all  their  fummits  tremble  Ida's  woods, 
And  from  their  fources  boil  her  hundred  floods. 
Troy's  turrets  totter  on  the  rocking  plain  ; 
And  the  tofs'd  navies  beat  the  heaving  main. 
Deep  in  the  difmal  regions  of  the  dead, 
Th'  infernal  monarch  rear'd  his  hoary  head, 
Leap'd  from  his  throne,  left  Neptune's  arm  fliould 
His  dark  dominions  ojjen  to  the  day,  [lay 

And  pour  in  light  oh  Pluto's  drear  abode;!, 
Abhorr'd  by  men,  and  dreadful  ev'n  to  Gods. 

Such  war  th'  immortals  wage:   fuch   horrors 
rend  [tend. 

The  world's  vaft  concave,  when  the  Gods  con- 
rirll  filver-fhaftcd  Phcebus  took  the  plain 
Againft  blue  Neptune,  monarch  of  the  main: 
The  God  of  Arms  his  giant  bulk  difplay'd, 
Gppos'd  to  Pallas,  War's  triumphant  Maid. 
Againlt  Latona  march'd  the  Son  of  May; 
The  quiver'd  Dian,  lifter  of  the  Day 
(Her  golden  arrows  founding  at  her  fide) 
Saturnia,  Majefty  of  Heaven,  defy'd. 
With  fiery  Vulcan  laft  in  battle  ftands 
The  facred  flood  that  rolls  on  golden  fands ; 
Xanthus  his  name  with  thofe  of  heavenly  birth. 
But  call'd  Scamander  by  the  fons  of  earth. 

While  thus  the  Gods  in  various  league  engage, 
Achilles  glovv'd  with  more  than  mortal  rage  : 
Hedtor  he  fought ;  in  fearch  of  Hedlor  turn'd 
His  eyes  around,  for  Hetflor  only  burn'd ; 
And  burft  like  lightning  through  the  ranks,  and 

vow'd 
To  glut  the  God  of  Battles  with  his  blood. 

JEneas  was  the  firft  who  dar'd  to  ftay  ; 
Apollo  wedg'd  him  in  the  warrior's  way. 
But  fwell'd  hisbofom  with  undaunted  might, 
Half-forc'd,  and  half-perfuaded,  to  the  fight. 
Like  young  Lycaon,  of  the  royal  line, 
In  voice  and  afpecft,  feem'd  the  Power  divine  ; 
And  bade  the  chief  refledl,  how  late  with  fcorn 
In  diftant  threats  he  brav'd  the  Goddefs-born. 

Then  thus  the  hero  of  Anchifes'  ftrain : 
To  meet  Pelides,  you  perfuade  in  vain  : 
Already  have  I  met,  nor  void  of  fear 
Obferv'd  the  fury  of  his  flying  fpear  ; 
From  Ida's  woods  he  chas'd  us  to  the  field. 
Our  force  he  fcatter'd,  and  our  herds  he  kiU'd  ; 
LyrnefTus,  Pedafus,  in  afhes  lay ; 
But  (Jove  aflilling)  I  furviv'd  the  day ; 
Elfe  had  I  funk,  oppreft  in  fatal  fight 
By  fierce  Achilles  and  Minerva's  might. 


Where'er  he  mov'd,  the  Goddcfs  fTione  before. 
And  bath'd  his  brazen  lance  in  hoftilc  gore. 
What  mortal  man  A.chilles  can  fuftain?  *% 

Th'  immortals  guard  him  through  the  dreadful/ 
plain,  C 

And  fufler  not  his  dart  to  fall  in  vain.  J 

Were   God  my   aid,  this  arm  fliould  check  his 

power. 
Though  ftrong  in  battle  as  a  brazen  tower. 

To  whom  the  Son  of  Jove  :  That  God  implore. 
And  be  what  great  Achilles  was  before. 
From  heavenly  Venus  thou  deriv'ft  thy  flrain. 
And  he,  but  from  a  Sifter  of  the  Main  ; 
An  aged  Sea-god  father  of  his  line. 
But  Jove  himfelf  the  facred  fource  of  thine. 
i'hen  lift  thy  weapon  for  a  noble  blow,  ' 

Nor  fear  the  vaunting  of  a  mortal  foe. 

This  faid,  and  fpirit  breath'd  into  his  breaft. 
Through  the   thick  troops  th'  emboldcn'd  hero 
preft:  [vey'd, 

His  venturous  adl  the  white -arm'd  (^leen  fur- 
And  thus,  allembling  all  the  Powers,  fhe  faid  : 

Behold  an  a<flion,  Gods !  that  claims  your  care ; 
Lo  great  Apneas  rufhing  to  the  war ; 
Agamft  Pelides  hediredls  his  courfc, 
Phoebus  impels,  and  Phoebus  gives  him  force. 
Reftrain  his  bold  career  ;  at  leaft,  t'  attend 
Our  favour'd  hero,  let  fome  Power  defcend, 
To  guard  his  life,  and  add  to  his  renown. 
We,  the  great  armament  of  heaven,  came  down. 
Hereafter  let  him  fall,  as  Fates  defign. 
That  fpun  fo  fhort  his  life's  illuftrious  line  : 
But,  left  fome  adverl'e  God  now  crofs  his  way. 
Give  him  to  know  what  Powers  aflift  this  day  : 
For  how  fliall  mortal  ftand  the  dire  alarms, 
When  heaven's  refulgent  hoft  appear  in  arms  ? 

Thus  Ihe  :  and  thus  the  God  vvhofe  force  can 
make 
The  folid  globe's  eternal  bafis  fliake  : 
Againft  the  might  of  man,  fo  feeble  known. 
Why  fliould  celeftial  Powers  exert  their  own  ? 
Suffice,  from  yonder  mount  to  view  the  fcenc. 
And  leave  to  war  the  fates  of  mortal  men. 
But  if  th'  Armipotent,  or  God  of  light, 
Obftruft  Achilles,  or  commence  the  fight. 
Thence  on  the  Gods  of  Troy  we  fwift  defcend : 
Full  foon,  I  doubt  not,  fliall  the  conflift  end  ; 
And  thefe,  in  ruin  and  confufion  hurl'd. 
Yield  to  our  conquering  arms  the  lower  world. 

Thus  having  faid,  the  Tyrant  of  the  Sea, 
Cerulean  Neptune,  rofe,  and  led  the  way. 
Advanc'd  upon  the  field  there  ftood  a  mound 
Of  earth  congefted,  wall'd,  and  trench'd  around  ; 
In  elder  times  to  guard  Alcidcs  made 
(The  work  of  Trojans,  with  Minerva's  aid) 
What-time  a  vengeful  monfter  of  the  main 
Swept  the  wide  fliore,  and  drove  him  to  the  plain. 

Here  Neptune  and  the  Gods  of  Greece  repair. 
With  clouds  encompafs'd,  and  a  veil  of  air: 
The  adverfe  powers,  around  Apollo  laid. 
Crown  the  fair  hills  that  filver  Simois  fliade. 
In  circle  clofc  each  heavenly  party  fate  : 
Intent  to  form  the  future  fcheme  of  Fate  ; 
But  mix  not  yet  in  fight,  though  Jove  on  high 
Gives  the  loud  fignal,  and  the  heavens  reply. 

Mean  while  the  ruftiing  armies  hide  theground  J 
The  trampled  ecntre  yields  a  hollow  four.d ; 
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Steeds  cas'd  in  mail,  and  chiefs  in  armour  bright, 
The  gleaniy  champain  glows  with  brazen  light. 
Amid  both  hofts  (a  dreadful  fpace)  appeal 
*rhere,  great  Achilles  :  bold  vEneas  heie. 
With  towering  Itrides  ^neas,  tirft  advanc'ii, 
The  nodding  plumage  on  his  helmet  danc'd  ; 
Spread  o'er  his  breait  the  fencing  Ihield  he  bote, 
And,  as  he  niov'd,  his  javelin  flam'd  before. 
Not  fo  Pelides :  furious  to  engajre. 
He  rulh'd  impetuous.     Such  the  lion's  rage, 
AVho,  viewing  firft  his  foes  with  ftornful  eyes, 
Though  all  in  arms  the  peopled  city  rife. 
Stalks  carelefs  on,  with  ur.regarding  pride  ; 
Till  at  the  length,  by  fome  brave  youth  defy'd, 
To  his  bold  fpear  the  favage  turns  alone  : 
He  murmurs  fury  with  an  hollow  groan  ; 
He  grins,  be  foams,  he  rolls  his  eyes  around ; 
Lafli'd  by  his  tail,  his  heaving  fnies  refound  ; 
He  calls  up  all  his  rage  ;  he  grmds  his  teeth, 
Kefolv'd  on  vengeance,  or  refoiv'd  on  death. 
So,  fierce  Achilles  on  yEneas  Hies; 
So  ftands  iEneas,  and  his^furce  defies. 
Ere  yet  the  flern  encounter  join'd,  begun 
The  feed  of  Thetis  thus  to  Venus'  ion  : 
Why  comes  ^neas  through  the  ranks  fo  far  ? 
Seeks  he  to  meet  Achill(?s'  arm  in  war. 
In  hope  the  realms  of  Priam  to  enjoy. 
And  prove  his  nierits  to  the  throne  of  Troy  ? 
Grant  that  beneath  thy  lance  Achilles  dies. 
The  martial  monarch  may  refuie  the  prize  : 
Sons  he  has  many  ;  thofe  thy  pride  may  quell ; 
And  'tis  his  fault  to  love  thofe  Ions  too  well. 
Or,  in  reward  of  thy  vidtorious  hand. 
Has  Troy  propos'd  fome  fpacious  track  of  land  ? 
Ah  ample  forelt,  or  a  fair  domain. 
Of  hill  for  vines,  and  arable  for  grain  ? 
Ev'n  this,  perhaps,  will  hardly  picve  thy  lot. 
Sut  can  Achilles  be  fo  foon  forgot  ? 
Once  (as  I  think)  you  faw  this  brandifli'd  fpear, 
And  then  the  great  jEneas  feem'd  to  fear. 
With  hearty  hafte  from  Ida's  mount  he  fled. 
Nor,  till  he  reach'd  LyrnelVus,  turn'd  his  head= 
Heriofty  walls  not  long  our  progrefs  Itaid  ; 
Thofe,  Pallas,  Jove,  and  we,  in  ruins  laid  : 
In  Grecian  chains  her  captive  race  were  caft  • 
'Tis  true,  the  great  iEneas  fled  too  fail. 
Defrauded  of  my  conqueit  once  before. 
What  then  I  loft,  the  Gods  this  day  reftore. 
Go;    while   thou    may'll,  avoid  the   threatening 

fate  ; 
Fools  ftay  lo  feel  it,  and  are  wife  too  late. 

To  this  Anchifes'  fon  :  Such  words  employ 
Td  one  that  fears  thee,  lome  unwarlike  boy  ; 
Such  we  dil'dain;  the  beft  may  be  defy'd 
With  mean  reproaches,  and  unmanly  pride ; 
Unworthy  the  high  race  from  which  we  came, 
Proclaim'd  fo  loudly  by  the  voice  of  fame  : 
Each  trom  illuftrious  fathers  draws  his  hne  ; 
Each  Goddefs  born;  half  human,  half  divine, 
Thetis',  this  day,  or  Venus' offspring,  dies;    • 
And  tears  fliall  trickle  from  celellial  eyes: 
For  when  two  heroes,  thus  deriv'd,  contend, 
'Tis  not  in  words  the  glorious  llrife  can  end., 
If  yet  thou  farther  feek  to  learn  my  birth 
(A  tale  refounded  through  the  fpacious  earth) 
Hear  how  the  glorious  origin  we  prove 
From  ancient  Dardanus,  the  firft  from  Jove  ; 


Dardania's  walls  he  raisM  ;  for  Ilion  the* 
(The  city  fince  of  many-languag'd  men). 
Was  not.     Tiie  natives  were  content  to  till 
The  Ihady  foot  of  Ida's  fountful  hill. 
From  Dardanus,  great  Erichthonius  fprings, 
The  licheft,  once,  of  Afia's  wealthy  kings  ; 
Three  thoufand  mares  his  fpacious  paftures  bred^ 
T.ijree  thouiand  foals  befide  their  mothers  fed.     ' 
Boreas,  enamour'd  of  the  fprightly  train, 
Coficeal'd  his  godhead  in  a  flowing  mane, 
V/ith  voice  diHembled  to  his  loves  he  neigh 'd. 
And  cours'd  the  dappled  beauties  o'er  the  mead  ; 
Hence  fprung  twelve  otl,ers  of  unrival'd  kind. 
Swift  as  their  mother  mares,  and  father  wind. 
Thefe,  lightly   fliimming  when  they  fwipt    th- 

plain,  ■ 
Nor  ply'd  the  grafs,  nor  bent  the  tender  grain; 
And  when  along  the  level  leas  they  flew. 
Scarce  on  the  furface  curl'd  the  briny  dew; 
Such  Erichthonius  was  ;  from  him  there  came 
The  facred  Tros,  of  whom  the  Trojan  name. 
Three  fons  renown'd  adorn'd  his  nuptial  bed, 
Ilus'  Aflaracas,  and  Ganymed  s 
The  matchlefs  Ganymed,  divinely  fair. 
Whom  Heaven,  enamour'd,  fnatch'd  to  upper  air 
To  bear  the  cup  of  Jove  (a;therial  giieft. 
The  grace  and  glory  of  the  ambrofiai  feall). 
The  two  remaining  fons  the  line  divide  ; 
Firft  rofe  Laomedon  from  Ilus'  iide  ; 
From  him  Tithonius,  now  in  cares  grown  old. 
And  Priam  (bleft  with  He(flor,  brave  and  bold)  :. 
Glytius  and  Lampus,  ever-honour'd  pair  ; 
And  Hicetaon,  thunderbolt  of  war. 
From  great  Alfaracas  fprung   Capys,  he 
Begat  Anchifes,  and  Anchifes  me. 
Such  is  our  race  :  'tis  Fortune  gives  us  birth. 
But  Jove  alone  endues  the  foul  with  worth  : 
He,  fource  of  power  and  might  1  with    boundlers 
All  human  courage  gives,  or  takes  away,     [fway. 
Long  in  the  field  of  wards  we  may  contend. 
Reproach  is  infinite,  and  knows  no  end, 
Arm'd  or  with  truth  or  falfehood,  right  or  wron-r 
(So  voluble  a  weapon  is  the  tongue) 
Wounded,  we  wound  ;   and  neither  Iide  can  fail. 
For  every  man  has  equal  ftrcngth  to  rail : 
Women  alone,  when  in  the  ftreets  they  jar, 
Pt-rhaps  excel  us  in  this  wordy  war  ; 
Like  us  they  ftand,  encompals'd  with  the  crowd. 
And  vent  their  anger  impotent  and  loud. 
Ceafe  t'hen — Our  bulinel's  in  the  field  of  fight 
Is  not  to  queftion,  but  to  prove,  our  might. 
To  all  thofe  infults  thou  haft  offer'd  here, 
Receive  this  anfwer  :   'tis  my  flying  fpear. 

He  Ipoke.     With  all  his  force  the  javelin  flung, 
Fix'd  deep,  and  loudly  in  the  buckler  rung. 
Far  on  his  out-ftretch'd  arm  Pelides  held 
(To   meet    the   thundering   lance)   his   dreadful 

Ihield 
That  trembled  as  it  ftuck  ;  nor  void  of  fear 
Saw,  ere  it  fell,  th'  immeafurable  fpear. 
His  lears  were  vain ;  impenetrable  charms 
Secur'd  the  temper  of  th'  aetherial  arms.         [held 
Through  two  ftrong  plates  the  point  its  paflags 
But  ftoop'd,  and  refted,  by  the  third  repell'd. 
Five  plates  of  various  metal,  various  mold, 
Compos'd  the  fliield  ;  of  brafs  each  outwar 
Of  tin  each  inward,  and  the  middle  gold: 
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•^her^  ftuck  the  lanrc.     Then  rlfing  ere  lie  threw, 

The  forcc-lul  Ipear  of  great  Athilk-s  Jlew, 

And  piercM  tlic  Dardan  Ihield's  cxtrenuft  bound, 

"Where  the  Ihrill  brals  retuni'd  a  lliurper  iound  : 

Through  the  thin  verge  the  l-'elian  weapon  glides. 

And  the  Ihght  covering  of  expanded  hides. 

^iieas  his  contracted  body  beiid^. 

And  o'er  him  high  tlie  riveii  targe  extends, 

Sees,  through  its  parting  plates,  tlie  upjier  air, 

And  at  his  back  perceives  the  quivering  I'pear  : 

A  fate  fo  near  him  chills  his  foul  with  fright ; 

And  fwims  before  his  eyes  the  many-colour'd  light. 

Achilles,  rufliing  in  with  dreadful  cries. 

Draws  his  broad  blade,  and  at  yEneas  tlies : 

^neas.  routing  as  the  foe  came  on 

(With  force  collerted)  heaves  a  mighty  ftone  : 

A  mafs  enormous  !  which  in  modern  days 

No  two  of  earth's  degenerate  fons  could  raifc. 

But  Ocean's  God,  whole  earthquakes  rock  the 

ground, 
S^wthe  diltrefs,  and  mov'd  the  Powers  around. 

Lo  !  on  the  brink  of  fate  >Slneas  ftands, 
An  inftant  viClim  to  Achilles'  hands  ; 
Ey  PhcEbus  urg'd  :  but  Phoebus  has  beftow'd 
His  aid  in  vain  :   the  man  o'erpowers  the  God. 
And  can  ye  fee  this  righteous  chief  atone, 
With  guiltlefs  blood,  for  vices  not  his  own  ? 
To  all  the  Gods  his  conftant  vows  were  paid  : 
Sure,  though  jie  wars  for  Troy,  he  claims  our  aid  ! 
Fate  wills  not  this  ;  nor  thus  can  Jove  refign 
The  future  Father  of  the  Dardan  line  : 
The  tirit  great  anceftor  obtain'd  his  grace, 
And  Itill  his  love  defcends  on  all  the  race  ; 
For  Priam  now,  and  Priam's  faithlefs  kind, 
At  length  are  odious  to  th'  all-feeing  Mind ; 
On  great  ^neaslliall  devolve  tlie  reign. 
And  fons  fucceeding  fons  the  lading  line  luftain. 
The  great  Earth-lliaker  thus  :  to  whom  replies 
Th'  imperial  Goddelswith  the  radiant  eyes : 
Good  as  he  is,  to  immolate  or  fpare 
The  Dardan  Prince,  O  Neptune,  be  thy  care  ; 
Pallas  and  I,  by  all  that  Gods  can  bind. 
Have  fworn  dertruClion  to  the  Trojan  kind; 
^ot  ev'n  an  inltant  to  protracT:  their  fate, 
Or  fave  one  member  of  the  linking  Itate  ; 
Till  her  lalt  flame  be  quench'd  with  her  iaft  gore, 
And  ev'n  her  crumbling  ruins  are  no  more. 

The  king  of  Ocean  to  the  fight  defcends. 
Through  all  the  whiftling  darts  his  courfe  he  bends, 
Switt  inter|)os'd  between  the  warriors  flies. 
And  calls  thick  darknei's  o'er  Achilles'  eyes. 
From  great  vtneas  Ihield  tlie  Ipear  he  drew, 
And  at  his  mailer's  feet  the  weapon  threw. 
T^iiat  done,  with  force  divine  he  fnatch'd  on  high 
The  Dardan  Prince,  and  bore  him  through  the  Iky, 
Smooth-gliding  without  Itep,  above  the  heads 
Of  warring  heroes,  and  of  bounding  fteeds : 
Till  at  the  battle's  utinoll  verge  they  light. 
Where  the  flow  Cancans  clofe  the  rear  of  flght. 
The  Godhead  there  (his  heavenly  form  conlefs'd) 
With  words  like  thefe  the  panting  chief  addrels'tl: 

What  power,  O  prince,  with  torce  inferior  lar, 
ljrg\l  thee  to  meet  Achilles'  arm  in  war  ? 
Henceforth  beware,  nor  antedate  thy  diiom, 
pefrauJiiig  Fate  of  all  thy  fame  to  come. 
xut  when  the  day  decreed  (for  come  it  mufl^ 
Shall  lay  tiijs  dieadiul  hero  in  the  dult, 
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Let  then  the  furies  of  that  arm  be  known, 
Secure,  no  Grecian  force  traiifcends  thy  own. 

With  that,  he  left  him,  wondering  as  he  l:.y, 
Then  from  Achilles  chas'd  the  miit  away  : 
Sudden,  returning  with  tlie  Ilream  of  light. 
The  fceiie  of  war  came  rufliing  on  his  light. 
Then   thus   amaz'd :    What   wonders  Itrike    my, 

mind  ! 
My  fpear,  that  parted  on  the  wings  of  wind. 
Laid  here  before  me  !  and  the  Dardan  lord. 
That  fell  this  inftant,  vaniflfd  from  nsy  Iword.^ 
I  thought  alone  witii  mortals  to  contend. 
But  Powers  celellial  fure  this  foe  defend. 
Great  as  he  is,  our  arm  hefcarce  will  try. 
Content,  for  once,  with  all  his  Gods,  to  fty. 
Now  then  let  others  bleed — This  faid,  aloud 
He  vents  his  fury,  and  inflames  the  crowd, 
O  Greeks  (he  cries,  and  every  rank  alarms) 
Join  battle,  man  to  man,  and  arms  to  arms  ! 
'Tis  not  in  me,  though  favour'd  by  the  Sky, 
To  mow  whole  troops,  and  make  whole  armies 
No  Gad  can  lingly  fuch  a  hofl  engage,  [fly  : 

Not  Marshimfeif,  nor  great  Minerva's  rage. 
But  t\'hatfoe'er  A.chilles  can  infpire, 
Whate'er  of  acJlive  force,  or  acting  fire : 
Whate'er  this  heart  can  prompt,  or  hand  obey  ; 
AW,  all  Achilles,  Greeks  !  is  yours  to-day. 
Through  yon  wide  hoft:  this  arm  fliall  Icatterfear, 
And  thin  tiie  fquadrons  with  my  (ingle  fpear. 

He  faid  :  nor  lefs  elate  with  martial  joy. 
The  godlike  Heftor  warm'd  the  troops  of  Troy  : 
Trojans  to  war  !   Think  Hecflor  leads  you  on  ; 
Nor  dread  the  vaunts  of  Peleus'  haughty  fon. 
Deeds  mult  decide  our  fate.     Ev'n   thofe  with 

words 
Infult  the  brave,  who  tremble  at  tlieir  fwords : 
The  weakelt  Atheill-wretch  all  Heaven  defies. 
But  fhrinks  and  fliudders  when  the  thunder  flies. 
Nor  from  yon  boafter  fliall  your  chief  retire, 
Not  though  his   he^irt  were  fteel,  his  hand  were 

fire ; 
That  fire,  that  fteel,  your  Hecflor  fliould  withftand, 
And  brave  that  vengeful  heart,  that  dreadful  hand. 

Thus  (breathing  rage  thro'  all)  the  hero  faid ; 
A  wood  of  lances  rifes  round  his  he;id, 
Cllamours  on  clamours  teinpelt  all  the  air. 
They  join,  they  throng,  they  thicken  to  the  war. 
But  Phoebus  warns  him  from  high  heaven  to  fliun 
The  fingle  fight  with  Thetis'  godlike  fon  ; 
More  fafe  to  combat  in  the  mingled  band. 
Nor  tempt  too  near  the  terrors  of  his  hand. 
He  hears  obedient  to  th^-  God  of  Light, 
And,  pluog'd  within  the  ranks,  awaits  the  fight- 
Then  fierce  Achilles,  fliouting  to  tlie  fkies. 
On  Troy's  whole  force  with  ijoundlef*  fury  flies, 
Firft  falls  Iphityon,  at  his  army's  head  ; 
Brave  was  the  chief,  and  brave  the  hoft  he  led  ; 
From  great  Otryiiteus  ne  deriv  d  his  blood, 
His  mother  was  a  Na  is  of  the  flood  ; 
Beneath  the  Ihadesof  Tmolus,  crown'd  wit!>  fnovr, 
From  Hyde's  walis  he  lul'd  the  lands  below. 
Fierce  as  he  fpriiig^,  tlie  fword  his  head  divides-; 
The  parted  vifage  falls  on  equal  fides  : 
With  loud-refoundnig  arms  he  itrikes  th'   pla     ; 
While  thus  Achilles  glories  o'er  the  flain  : 

Lie  there,  Otryntides  '.  the  Trojan  earth 
Keteives  thee  dead,  tho'  Gygse  boiitt  thy  birtli ; 
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Thofe  beanteous  fields  where  Hyllus'  waves  are 

roll'd. 
And  plenteous  Hermits  fwells  with  tides  of  gold, 
Are  thine  no  more — Th*  inlulting  hero  faid, 
And  left  him  flceping  in  eternal  Ihade. 
Tlie  rolling  wheels  of  Greece  the  body  tore, 
A-ind  dafh'd  their  axles  with  no  vulgar  gore. 
Demoleon  next,  Antenor'b  offspring,  laid 
Breathlefs  in  dull,  the  price  of  ralhnefs  paid. 
Th'  impatient  fteel,  with  fuU-defcending  fway, 
Torc'd  through  his  brazen  helm  its  furious  way, 
Refiftlefs  drove  the  batter'd  Ikull  before. 
And  dalh'd  and  mingled  all  the  brains  with  gore. 
This  fees  Hippodamas,  and,  feiz'd  with  fright, 
Dcferts  his  chariot  for  a  fwifter  flight: 
The  lance  arreft  hira  :  an  ignoble  wound 
The  panting  Trojan  rivets  to  the  ground. 
He  groans  away  his  foul :  not  louder  roars. 
At  Neptune's  ihrine  on  Helice's  high  fhores. 
The  vicflim  bull :  the  rocks  rebellow  round, 
And  Ocean  liftens  to  the  grateful  found, 

Then  fell  on  Polydore  his  veni^eful  rage, 
The  youngeft  hope  of  Priam's  (looping  age 
(Whole  feet  for  fwiftnefs  in  the  race  furpaft)  ; 
Of  all  his  fons,  the  deareft  and  the  lad. 
To  the  forbidden  field  he  takes  his  flight 
In  the  firft  folly  of  a  youthful  knight. 
To  vaunt  his  fwiftnefs  wheels  around  the  plain, 
But  vaunts  not  long,  with  all  his  fwiftnefs  flain. 
Struck  where  the  croffing  belts  unite  behind. 
And  golden  rings  the  double  back-plate  join'd  : 
Perth  through  the  navel  burU  the  thrilling  fteel: 
And  on  his  knees  with  piercing  fhrieks  he  fell ; 
The  rufhing  entrails  pour'd  upon  the  ground 
His  hands  coUeCl ;  and  darknefs  wraps  him  round. 
When  Hedlor  viewed,  all  ghallly  in  his  gore, 
Thus  fadly  flain  th'  unhappy  Polydore, 
A  cloud  of  forrow  overcall  his  fight ; 
His  foul  no  longer  brook'd  the  dillant  fight : 
Full  in  Achilles'  dreadful  front  he  came. 
And  fliook  his  javelin  like  a  waving  flame. 
The  fon  of  Peleus  fees,  with  joy  polfeft, 
His  heart  high-bounding  in  his  rifing  breaft  : 
And,  lo  !  the  man,  on  whom  black  fates  attend  ; 
The  man,  that  flew  Achilles,  in  his  friend  ! 
No  more  fliall  Hecflor'  and  Pelides'  fpear 
Turn  from  each  other  in  the  walks  of  war- 
Then  with  revengeful  eyes  he  fcann'd  him  o'er  : 
Come,  and  receive  thy  fate  !   He  fpake  no  more. 
Hecflor,  undaunted,  thus:  Such  words  employ 
To  one  that  dreads  thee,  fome  im warlike  boy  : 
Such  we  could  give,  defying  and  defy'd. 
Mean  intercourl'e  of  obloquy  and  pride  '. 
I  know  thy  force  to  mine  fuperior  far ; 
But  Heaven  alone  confers  fuccefs  in  war  : 
Mean  as  1  am,  the  Gods  may  guide  my  dart. 
And  give  it  entrance  in  a  braver  heart.  , 

Then    parts   the  larice  :    but  Pallas'   heavenly 
Far  from  Achilles  wafts  the  winged  death,  [breath 
The  bidden  dart  again  to  HeClor  flies. 
And  at  the  feet  of  its  great  mafter  lies, 
Achilles  clofes  with  his  hated  foe, 
His  heart  and  eyes  with  flaming  fury  glow  : 
But,  prefentto  his  aid,  Apollo  flirouds 
The  favour'd  hero  in  a  veil  of  clouds. 
Thrice  ftruck  Pelides  with  indignant  heart, 
Thrice  in iropafiiveair he  plung'd  the  dart : 


The  fpear  a  fourth  time  bury'd  in  the  cioud  ; 
He  foams  with  fury,  and  exclaims  aloud  : 

Wretch  !  thou  haft  'fcap'd  again,  once  morit 
thy  flight 
Has  fav'd  thee,  and  the  partial  God  of  Light. 
But  long  thou  fhalt  not  thy  jufl:  fate  withltaud. 
If  any  power  aflift  Achilles'  hand. 
Fly  then,  inglorious !  but  thy  flight  this  day 
Whole  hecatombs  of  Trojan  ghofts  fhall  pay. 

With  that,  he  gluts  his  rage  on  numbers  flain  i 
Then  Dryops  tumbled  to  th'  enfanguin'd  plain, 
Fierc'd  thro'  the  neck:  he  left  him  panting  there. 
And  ftopp'd  Demuchus,  great  Philetor's  heir. 
Gigantic  chief!  deep  gafli'd  th'  enormous  blade, 
And  for  the  foul  an  ample  paflagemade. 
Laogonus  and  Dardanus  expire, 
The  valiant  fons  of  an  unhappy  lire  ; 
Both  in  one  inilant  frona  the  chariot  hurl'd, 
Sunk  in  one  inilant  to  the  nether  world  ; 
This  difference  only  their  fad  fates  afford. 
That  one  the  fpear  deftroy'd,  and  one  the  fword'. 

Nor  lefs  unpitied  young  Alaflor  bleeds ; 
In  vain  his  youth,  in  vain  his  beauty,  pleads : 
In  vain  he  begs  thee  with  a  fuppliant's  moan, 
To  fpare  a  form,  an  age,  fo  like  thy  own  ! 
Unhappy  boy  !  no  prayer,  no  moving  art, 
E'er  bent  that  fiferce,  inexorable  heart ! 
While  yet  he  trembled  at  his  knees,  and  cry'd. 
The  ruthlefs  fiulchion  ope'd  his  ter.«ler  fide  ; 
The  panting  liver  pours  a  flood  of  gore. 
That  drowns  his  bofom  till  he  pants  no  more. 

Thro'  Mulius'  head  then  drove  th'  impetuous 
The  warrior  falls,  transfix'd  from  ear  to  ear.  [fpear. 
Thy  life,  Echec4u5  i"  next  the  fword  bereaves. 
Deep  through  the  front  the  ponderous  faulchion 

cleaves  ; 
Warm'd  in  the  brain  the  fmoking  weapon  lies. 
The  purj)le  death  comes  floating  o'er  his  eyes. 
Then  brave  Deucalion  dy'd :  the  dart  was  flung 
Where  the  knit  nerves  the  pliant  elbow  ftrung  ; 
He  dropt  his  arm,  an  unaffifting  weight. 
And  flood  ail  impotent,  expedling  fate  : 
Full  on  his  neck  the  falling  faulchion  fped. 
From  his  broad  Iboulders  hew'd  his  crefted  head  : 
Forth  from  the  bone  the  fpinal  marrow  flies, 
And  funk  in  dufl;  the  corpfe  extended  lies. 
Rhigmus,  whofe  race  from  fruitful  Thracia  came, 
(The  fon  of  Pireus,  an  illuftriou^  name) 
Succeeds  to  fate  :   the  fpear  his  belly  rends  ; 
Prone  from  his  car  the  thundering  chief  defcends ' 
The  fquire,  who  faw  expiring  on  the  ground 
His  proftrate  mafter,  rein'd  the  fteeds  around  : 
His  back  fcarce  turn'd,  the  Pelian  javelin  gor'd. 
And  rtretch'd  the  f-^rvant  o'er  the  dying  lord. 
As  when  a  flame  the  v^inding  valley  fills, 
And  runs  on  crackling  flitubs  between  the  hills ; 
Then  o'er  the  ftubble  up  the  mountain  flies, 
Fires  the  higii  vi'oods,  and  blazes  to  the  lkies^ 
This  way  and  that  the  fpreading  torrent  roars ; 
So  fweei)s  the  hero  through  the  wafted  fliores : 
Arround  him  wide,  imroenfe  deftruClion  pours, 
And  earth  is  delug'd  with  the  fanguine  flrowers. 
As,  witb  autumnal  harvefts  cover'd  o'er, 
And  thick  beftrown,  lies  Ceres'  facred floor; 
When  round  and  round  with  never-weary'd  pain. 
The  trampling  Itcers  beat  out  th'  unnuiubsr'd 
grain ; 
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So  the  fierce  coiirfers,  as  the  chariot  rolls, 

Tread  down  whole  ranJis,  and  crulh  out  heroes 

fouls. 
Dafli'd  from  their  hoofs,  while  o'er  the  dead  they 

fly. 

Black,  bloody  drops  the  fmoking  chariot  dye  : 


The  fpiky  wheels  through  heajw  of  carnage  tore; 
And  thick  the  grcaniiii^  axels  dro;)p'J  withgore- 
Higl;  o'er  the  fcene  o'^''c:illi  Achilles  flood, 
All  grim  with  duft,  all  horible  in  bloo'l; 
Yet  ftill  infatiate,  (till  with  rage  on  fiamc  ; 
Such  IS  the  lull  of  never-dying  fame  ! 


BOOK     XXL 


THE  ARGUMENT. 


The  Battle  in  the  River  Scamander. 

The  Trojans  fly  before  Achilles,  fome  towards  the  town,  others  to  the  river  Scamander :  he  falls  upon 
the  latter  with  great  flaughter  ;  takes  twelve  captives  alive,  to  facrifice  to  the  (hade  of  Patroclus  ; 
and  kills  Lycaon  and  Aftero[^cus.  Scamander  attacks  him  with  all  his  waves;  Neptune  and  Pallas 
aflift  the  hero;  SimoVs  joins  Scamander;  at  length  Vulcan,  by  the  inftigation  of  Juno,  almolt  dries 
up  the  river.  This  combat  ended,  the  other  Gods  engage  each  other.  Mean  while  Achilles  con- 
tinues the  (laughter,  drives  the  reft  into  Troy  :  Agenor  only  makes  a  (tand,  and  is  conveyed  away, 
in  a  cloud  by  Apollo;  who  (to  delude  Achilles)  takes  upon  htm  Agenor's  (hape,  and,  while  he 
purines  him  in  that  difguife,  gives  the  Trojans  an  opportunity  of  retiring  into  their  city. 
The  fame  day  continues.     The  fcene  is  on  the  banks  and  in  the  Itream  of  Scamander. 


1 


And  now  to  Xanthus  gliding  (Iream  they  drove, 
Xanthus,  immortal  progeny  of  Jove. 
The  river  here  divides  the  flying  train. 
Part  to  the  town  fly  diverfe  o'er  the  plain,  ^ 
Where  late  their  troops  triumphant  bore  the  fight : 
Now  chas'd,  and  trembling  in  ignoble  flight 
(Thefe  with  a  gather'd  mift  Saturnia  flirouds. 
And  rolls  behind  the  rout  a  heap  of  clouds). 
Part  plunge  into  the  ftrcam  :  old  Xanthus  roars. 
The  flafliing  billows  beat  the  whiten'd  (hores : 
With  cries  promifcuous  all  the  banks  lefound  : 
And  here,  and  there,  in  eddies  whirling  round. 
The  flouncing  ftceds    and  Ihriefcing  warriors 

drown'd. 

As  the  fcorck'd  locufts  from  their  fields  retire, 
While  faft  behind  them  runs  the  blaze  of  fire  ; 
Driv'n  from  the  land  before  the  fmoky  cloud, 
The  cluttering  legions  ru(h  into  the  flood  : 
So,  plung'd  in  Xanthus,  by  Achilles'  force, 
Roars  the  refounding  (urge  with  men  and  horfe. 
His  bloody  lance  the  hero  calls  afide 
(Which  fpreadingtamarilks  on  the  margin  hide); 
"Then,  like  a  God,  the  rapid  billows  braves, 
Arm'd  with  his  fword  high-brandifli'd  o'er  the 

waves  : 
Now  down  he  plunges,  now  he  whirls  it  round. 
Deep  groan'd  the  waters  with  the  dying  found  ; 
Repeated  wounds  the  reddening  river  dy'd, 
And  the  warm  purple  circled  on  the  tide. 
Swift  through  the  foamy  flood  the  Trojans  fly, 
And  clofe  in  rocks  or  winding  caverns  lie  : 
So,  the  huge  Dolphin  tempelting  the  main, 
In  (lioali  before  him  fly  the  fcaly  train, 
Cont'us'dly  heap'd  they  feek  their  inmoft  caves, 
Or  pant  and  heave  beneath  the  floating  waves. 
Now,  tir'd  with  (laugnter,  from  the  Trojan  band 
TvveWe  chofcn  yeuths  he  drags  alive  to  land ; 


With  their  rich  belts  their  captive  arms  conftrains 
(Late    their   proud    ornaments,    but    now    their 

chains). 
Thefe  his  attendants  to  the  (hips  convey'd. 
Sad  vicflims  !  deftin'd  to  Patroclus'  (hade. 
Then,  as  once  more  he  plung'd  amid  the  flood. 
The  young  Lycaon  in  his  palTage  ftood, 
The  fon  of  Priam  ;  whom  the  hero's  hand 
But  late  made  captive  m  his  father's  land 
(As  from  a  fycamore,  his  foundin;^  Iteel 
Lopp'd  the  green  arms  to  fpoke  a  chariot  wheel)  ; 
To  Lemnos'  ifle  he  fold  the  royal  flave. 
Where  Jafon's  fon  the  price  J'„iaanded  gave  ; 
But  kind  Letion  toucliing  on  tuc  lliore. 
The  ranfoir.'d  prince  to  fair  Anibe  bcre. 
Ten  days  v/ere  paft,  lince  in  his  father's  reign 
He  itlt  the  fvveets  of  liberty  again  ; 
1  he  next,  that  God  v.-hom  men  in  vain  withftanJ, 
Gives  the  fame  youth  to  the  fame  concjuering  handj 
Now  ne^-er  to  return  !  and  doom'd  to  go 
A  fadder  joarney  to  thelliades  below. 
His  well-known  face  when  great  Achilles ey'd 
(The  helm  and  vifor  he  ha;l  cafl  afide 
With  wild  aflVipht,  and  dropp'd  upon  the  field 
H  s  ufelofs  lante  an<4  unavailing  (liield) 
As  trembling,  ])antiag,  from  theftieam  he  fled, 
A'ld  ke.ock'd  his  .'aultcring  knees,  the  hero  faid  : 

Ye  mighty  Gods!  what  wonders  Itrike  my  viewi 
Is  it  in  vain  our  con  luering  arms  lubdue  ? 
Suie  I  iiiall  fee  yon  heaps  of  Trojans  kill'd, 
Rile  irom  thi.'  fhades,  and  brave  me  on  tlie  field  : 
As  now  the  captive,  whom  io  late  I  bound 
An^  fold  to  Lemnos,  (talks  on  Trojan  ground  ! 
Not  him  tlie  Tea's  unniealur'd  deeps  dct.in, 
'J'hat  bar  fucii  numbers  from  tlieir  native  ;  lalnj 
Lo  !  he  returns.     Try,  then,  my  f  .'ing  i^tzv  ! 
Try,  if  the  grave  can  hold  the  w:.aiercr  j- 
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If  earth  at  lenjitli  this  acftive  prince  can  feize, 
Earth,  whole  ftrong  gralp  has  held  down  Her- 
cules. 
Thus  while  he  fpoke,  the  Trojan  pale  with  fears 
ApproAchM,  and  fought  his  knees  with  fuppliant 
loth  as  he  was  to  yield  his  youthful  breath,  [tears; 
And  his  foul  Ihivering  at  th'  approach  of  death, 
Achilles  rais'd  the  fpear,  prepar'd  to  wound; 
He  kiis'd  his  feet,  extended  on  the  ground  : 
And  while,  above,  the  fpear  fufpended  ftcod, 
Lono-ing  to  dip  its  thirfty  point  in  blood. 
One  hand  embraced  them  clofe,  one  Ifopt  the  dart. 
While  thus  thefe  melting  words  attemfil  his  heart: 
Thy  well-known  captive,  great  Achilles  !  fee. 
Once  more  Lycaon  trembles  at  thy  knee. 
Some  pity  to  a  fuppliant's  name  afford. 
Who  fliar'd  the  gifts  of  Ceres  at  thy  board  ; 
Whom  late  thy  conquering  arm  tt)  Lemnbshofe, 
Far  from  his  father,  friends,  and  native  Ihore ; 
A  hundred  o"en  were  his  price  that  day, 
Kow  fums  immenfe  thy  mercy  lliall  repay. 
Scarce  refpited  from  woes  I  yet  appear. 
And  fcarce  twelve  morning  funs  have  feen  me 

here ; 
Lo!  Jove  again  fubmits  me  to  thy  hands. 
Again,  ber  vie"tim  cruel  Fate  demands  ! 
1  fprung  from  Friam  and  Laothcie  fair 
(Old  Aire's  daughter,  and  Lelegia's  heir  : 
Who  held  in  Pedafus  his  fam'd  abode. 
And  rul'd  the  fields  where  filver  Satnio  flow'd)  : 
Two  fons  (alas  !  unhappy  fons)  fhe  bore  ;  "J 

For,  ahl   one  fpear  fliall  drink  each  brother's  J> 
And  I  fucceed  to  flaughter'd  Polydore.     [gore;_> 
How  from  that  arm\f  terror  fliall  J  fly  ? 
Some  dajmon  urges  1   'tis  my  doom  to  die  ! 
If  ever  yet  foft  pity  touch'd  thy  mind. 
Ah  !  think  not  me  too  much  of  Hecftor's  kind  ! 
Not  the  fame  mother  gave  thy  fuppliant  breath, 
With  his,  who  wrou/ht  thy  lov'd  Patroclus'  death. 
Thefe  words,  attended  with  a  fhower  of  tears, 
Tlie  youth  addreft  to  unrelenting  ears  : 
Talk  not  of  life,  or  ranfom,  (he  replies) 
Patroclus  dead,  whoever  meets  me  dies  : 
In  vain  a  fingle  Trojan  fues  for  grace  ; 
But  leaft,  the  fons  of  Priam's  hateful  race. 
Die  tht-n,  my  friend  !  what  boots  it  to  deplore  ? 
The  great,  the  good  Patroclus  is  no  more  1 
He,  far  thy  better,  was  foredoom'd  to  die, 
"  And  thou,  doft  thou  bewail  mortality  ?" 
Seeft  thou  not  me,  whom  nature's  gifts  adorn, 
Sprung  from  a  hero,  from  a  Goddefs  born  ; 
The  diiy  fhall  come  (which  nothing  can  avert) 
When  by  the  fpear,  the  arrow,  or  the  dart, 
Ey  night  or  day,  by  force  or  by  defign. 
Impending  death  and  certain  fate  are  mine. 
I)ie  then— he  faid  :  and,  as  the  word  he  fpoke, 
The  fainting  ftripling  funk  before  the  ftroke  : 
"His  hand  forgot  its  grafp,  and  left  the  fpear  : 
While  all  his  trembling  frame  confeft  his  fear; 
Sudden,  Achilles  his  broad  fword  difplay'd, 
And  buried  in  his  neck  the  reeking  blade. 
Prone  fell  the  youth  ;  and,  panting  on  the  land, 
The  guOiing  purple  dy'd  the  thirfty  fand  ; 
The  vicflor  to  the  flream  the  carcafe  gave. 
And  thus  infults  him,  floating  on  the  v^ave  : 

Lie  thefe,  Lycaon  1  let  the  tifh  furround 
Thy  bloated  corple,  aad  fuck  ;hy  gorv  h  ouad : 


There  no  fad  mother  fhall  thy  funeral?  weef , 
But  fwift  Scamander  roll  thee  to  the  deep, 
Whofe  every  wave  fome  watery  monfler  brings, 
To  feaft  unpunifli'd  on  the  fat  of  kings. 
So  perifli  Troy,  and  all  the  Trojan  Jine  I 
Such  rum  theirs,  and  fuch  compaffion  mine. 
What  boots    you    now    Scamander's  worlhipp'(J 

flream. 
His  earthly  honours,  and  immortal  name  ! 
In  vain  your  immolated  bulls  are  flain. 
Your  living  couriers  glut  his  gulfs  in  vain  : 
Thus  he  rewstrds  you,  with  this  bitter  fate  ; 
Thus,  till  the  Grecian  vengeance  is  complete  ; 
Thus  is  attjn'd  Patroclus'  honour'd  fliade, 
And  the  Ihort  abfence  of  Achilles  paid. 

Thele  boaftful  words  provoke  the  raging  God  ; 
With  fury  fwells  the  violated  flood. 
What  means  divine  may  yet  the  Power  employ, 
To  check  Achilles,  and  to  refcue  Troy  ? 
iVTean  while  the  hero  fprin'gs  in  arms,  to  dare 
The  great  Afteropeus  to  mortal  war  ; 
The  fon  of  Pelagon,  whofe  lofty  line 
Flows  from  the  fource  of  Axis,  ftream  divine  '. 
(Fair  Perib^a's  love  the  God  had  crown'd. 
With  all  his  refluent  waters  circled  round). 
On  him  Achilles  rufh  d  :  he  fearlefs  flood. 
And  fhook  two  fpears,  advancing  from  the  flood  ; 
The  flood  impeli'd  him,  on  Pelides'  head 
T'  avenge  his  waters  chok'd  with  heaps  of  dead. 
Near  as  they  drew,  Achilles  thus  began  : 

What  art  thou,  boldeft  of  the  race  of  man  ? 
Who,  or  from  whence  ?  Unhappy  is  the  fire 
Whofe  fon  encounters  our  refiftlefs  ire. 

O  fon  of  Peleuf !  what  avails  to  trace 
(P.epiy'd  the  warrior)  our  illuftrious  race  ? 
From  rich  Paeonia's  valleys  I  command, 
Arnt'd  with  portended  fpear?,  my  native  band  ; 
Now    fliines  the    tenth  bright  morning  fincc    I 

came 
In  aid  of  Ilion  to  the  fields  of  fame  : 
Aiius,  who  fwells  with  all  the  neighbouring  rills, 
And  v/ide  around  the  floated  region  fills. 
Begot  my  fire,  whofe  fpeai  fuch  glory  won  : 
Now  lift  thy  arm,  and  try  that  hero's  fon  ! 

Threatening  he  faid  :  the  hoft ile  chiefs  advance; 
At  once  Afteropeus  difcharg'd  each  lance 
(For  both  his  dexterous  hands  the  lance   could 

wield) 
One  ftruck,  butpierc'd  not  theVulcanian  Ihield  ; 
One  raz'd  Achilles'  hand  ;  the  fpouting  blood 
spun  forth,  in  earth  the  faften'd  weapon  flood. 
Like  lightning  next  the  Pelian  javelin  flies  : 
Its  erring  fury  hifs'd  along  the  ikies; 
Deep  in  the  fwelling  bank  was  driven  the  fpear, 
Ev'n  to  the  middle  earth'd  ;  and  quiver'd  there. 
Then  from  his  fide  the  fword  Pelides  drew. 
And  on  his  foe  with  doubled  fury  flew. 
The  foe  tfrice  tugg'd,  and  fliook  the  rooted  wood  ; 
Repulfive  of  his  might  the  weapon  flood  : 
The  fourth,  he  tries  to  break  the  fpear  in  vainj 
Bent  as  he  flands,  he  tumbles  to  the  plain  ; 
His  belly  open'd  with  a  ghaftly  wound. 
The  reeking  entrails  pour  upon   he  grounds 
Beneath  the  hero's  feet  he  panting  lies, 
And  his  eye  darken^,  and  his     irit  flies  : 
While  the  proud  vidlor  thus  triumphing  faic?. 
His  radiant  armour  tearing  froar.  the  dead  ; 
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So  tnis  tTiy  glory  !     Such  the  fate  they  prove 
Who  rtrive  prciuniptuous  with  the  fons  of  Jove. 
Sprung  from  a  river,  ihdd  thou  boaft  thy  line? 
But  great  Suturnius  is  the  fource  of  mine. 
How  doft  thou  vaunt  thy  watery  progeny? 
Of  Peleus,  j^acus,  and  Jove,  ami; 
The  race  of  thefe  fiiperior  far  to  thofe, 
As  he  that  thunders  to  the  Itrcam  that  flows. 
What  rivers  can,  Scamander  might  have  Ihown  ; 
But  Jove  he  dreads,  nor  wars  againd  his  fon, 
Ev'n  Acheloiis  might  contend  in  vain. 
And  all  the  roaring  billuws  of  the  main. 
Th'  eternal  ocean,  from  whofe  fountains  flow 
The  feas,  the  rivers,  and  the  fprings  below. 
The  thundering  voice  of  Jove  abhors  to  hear, 
And  in  his  deep  abylfes  fliakes  with  fear. 

He  faid,  then  from  the  bank  his  javelin  tore. 
And  left  the  breathlefs  warrior  in  his  gore. 
The  floating  tides  the  bloody  carcafe  lave, 
And  beat  a  :;ainft  it,  wave  fucceeding  wave ; 
Till,  rolPd  between  tiie  banks,  it  lies,  the  food 
Of  curling  eels,  and  fillies  of  the  flood.  [lluin) 

All  fcatter'd  round  the  flream   (their  mightielt 
Th'  amaz'd  Pxonians  fcour  along  the  plain  ; 
He  vents  his  fury  on  the  flying  crew, 
Thralius,  Allypylus,  and  Mncfius  flew; 
My-Ion,  TherfiJochus,  with  /Knius  fell; 
And  numbers  nmrc  his  lance  had  plung'd  to  hell; 
But  from  the  bottom  of  his  gulfs  profound, 
Scamander  fpoke  ;  the  Ihorcs  return'd  the  found  : 

O  tirfl:  ot  mortals !   (for  the  Gods  are  thine) 
In  valour  matchlefs,  and  in  force  divine  1 
If  Jove  have  given  thee  every  Tiojan  head, 
'Tis  not  on  me  thy  rage  fljould  heap  the  dead. 
See  !  my  chok'd  llreams  no  more  their  courfe  can 

keep. 
Nor  roil  their  wonted  triljute  to  the  deep. 
Turn,  then,  impetuous  !  from  our  injur'd  flood  j 
Content,  thy  flaughters  could  amaze  a  God. 

In  human  form  confefs'd  before  his  eyes. 
The  river  thus,  and  thus  the  chief  replies: 
O  facred  flrcam  !   thy  word  we  fliall  obey; 
But  not  till  Troy  the  defttn''d  vengeance  pay : 
Not  till  within  her  towers  the  perjur'd  train 
Shall  pant,  and  tremble  at  cur  arms  again  : 
Not  till  proiul  Heftor,  guardian  of  her  wall, 
Or  ftain  this  lance,  or  fee  Achilles  fall. 

He  laid,  and  drove  wirJi  fury  on  the  foe. 
Then  to  the  Godhead  of  the  filver  bow 
The  yellow  flood  began  :    O  fon  of  Jove  1 
Was  not  the  mandate  of  the  fire  above 
Tuii  and  exprcfs  ?  that  Phoebus  fliould  employ 
His  facred  arrows  in  defence  of  Troy, 
And  make  her  conquer,  till  Hyperion's  fall 
In  awful  darknefs  hide  the  face  of  all  ? 

He  fpoke  in  vain — the  chief  without  difmay 
Ploughs  through  the  boiling  furge  his  deiperate 
Then,  rifing  in  his  rage  above  the  Ihores,     [way. 
From  all  his  deep  the  bellowing  river  roars. 
Huge  heaps  of  flain  difgorges  on  the  coafl:, 
And  round  the  banks  the  ghaftly  dead  are  tofl. 
While  all  before,  the  billovvs  rang'd  on  high 
(A  watery  bulwark)  flcreen  the  band^  who  fly. 
Now  burfting  on  his  head  with  thundering  found, 
The  falling  deluge  whelms  the  hero  round  : 
His  loaded  (hield  bends  to  the  rufliing  tide ; 
^is  feet,  upborne,  fcarcc  the  ftrong  flood  divide, 
Y«i.  XII. 


Slifiikrlng  and  flaggering.     On  the  border  flood 
\  Iprcading  elm,  that  overhun,;  the  flood: 
He  feiz'd  a  bending  bough,  his  fleps  to  flay; 
The  plant,  uprooted,  to  his  weight  gave  way. 
Heaving  the  bank,  and  undermining  ail ;      ' 
..oud  flafli  the  waters  to  the  rufliing  fall 
Of  the  thick  foliage.     The  large  trunk  difplay'd 
Bridg'd  the  rough  flood  acrofs :    the  hero  flay'd 
On  this  his  weight,  and,  rais'd  upon  his  hand, 
Leap'd  from  the  channel,  and  rcgain'd  the  land. 
Then   blacken'd   the   wild  waves;    the  murmur 
The  God  purines,  a  huger  billow  throws,     [rofej 
And  burds  the  bank,  ambitious  to  deltroy 
The  man  whofe  fury  is  the  fate  of  J'roy. 
He,  like  the  warlike  eagle,  fpeeds  his  pace 
(Swifteft  and  flrongeft  of  th'  ai-rial  race) 
Far  as  a  fpear  can  fly  ;   Achilles  I'prings 
At  every  bound  ;   his  clanging  arrnour  rings : 
Now  here,  now  there,  he  turns  on  every  fide. 
And  winds  his  courfe  before  the  following  tide  ; 
The  waves  flow  after,  whercfoe'er  he  wheels, 
And  gather  faft,  and  nnirmur  at  his  heels. 
So,  when  a  peafant  to  his  garden  brings 
Soft  rills  of  water  from  the  bubbling  fprings. 
And  calls  the  floods  from  high,  to  bkfs  his  bowers. 
And  feed  with  pregnant  ftreams  the  plants  and 

flowers ; 
Soon  as  he  clears  whate'er  theit  pafl"age  ftaid. 
And  marks  the  future  current  with  his  fpade, 
Switt  o'er  the  rolling  pebbles,  down  the  hills, 
Louder  and  louder  purl  the  falling  liils ; 
Before  him  fcattering,  they  prevent  his  pains. 
And  Ihine  in  mazy  wanderings  o'er  the  plains. 

Still  flies  Athillcs,  but  beioie  his  eyes 
Still  fwift  Scamander  rolls  where'er  he  flies  : 
Not  all  his  fpeed  efcapes  the  rapid  floods  ; 
1  he  tiift  of  men,  but  not  a  match  for  Gods. 
Olt  as  he  turn'd  the  torrent  to  oppofe. 
And  bravely  try  if  all  the  Powers  were  foes  ; 
So  oft  the  furge,  in  watery  mciuitains  fpread, 
Beats  on  his  back,  or  burfts  upon  his  head. 
Yet  uauntlefs  ftill  the  adverfe  flood  he  braves, 
And  ftill  indignant  bounds  above  the  waves. 
Tir'd  by  the  tides,  his  knees  relax  with  toil ; 
Wafli'd  from  beneath  him  Aides  the  flimy  fail : 
When    thus     (his    eyes    on    heaven's    expanflon 

thrown) 
Forth  burfts  the  hero  whh  an  angry  groan : 

Is  there  no  God  Achilles  to  befriend. 
No  Power  t'  avert  his  miferable  end  ? 
Prevent,  oh  Jove  !  this  ignominious  date, 
And  make  my  future  life  the  fport  of  Fate. 
Of  all  Heaven's  oracles  believ'd  in  vain, 
But  mofl:  ot  Thetis,  muft  her  fon  ci)mplain  ; 
By  Phoebus'  darts  flie  propheCed  my  fall, 
In  glorious  arms  before  the  Trojan  wail. 
Oh  1  had  I  died  in  fields  of  battle  warm, 
Stretch'd  like  a  hero,  by  a  hero's  arm  ! 
Might  Hector's  fpear  this  dauntlefs  bofom  rend, 
And  mj"  fwift  foul  o'crtake  my  flaughter'd  friend  ! 
Ah,  no  !  Achilles  meets  a  fliameful  fate, 
Oh  I  how  unworthy  of  the  brave  and  great  I 
Like  foine  vile  Iwain,  whom  on  a  rainy  day,     "l 
Crofling  a  ford,  the  torrent  fwceps  away,  J- 

An  unregarded  carcafe,  to  the  fea.  3 

Neptune  and  Palhs  hafte  to  his  reHef, 
And  tlius  in  human  form  addrcfs  the  chief. 
I 
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The  Power  of  Ocean  firft :    Forbear  thy  fear, 
b  ton  of  Pel'-us  !    Lo,'  thy  Gods  appear  ! 
Behold  !   from  Jove  dcfcending  to  thy  aid 
rropitious  Neptune,  and  the  blue-ey'd  Maid. 
'St:ty,  and  the  furious  flood  (hall  ceafe  to  rave  : 
'Tis  not  thy  fate  to  glut  his  anr;ry  wave- 
But  thou,  the  counfel  Heaven  fuggefts,  attend  ! 
Kor  breathe  from  combat,  nor  thy  fword  fufpend. 
Till  Troy  receive  her  flyinj;  fons,  till  all 
Her  routed  fquadrons  pant  behind  their  wall : 
Hector  alone  fliall  fland  his  fatal  chance, 
And  Heeler's  blood  (hall  fmoke  upon  thy  lance. 
Thine  is  the  glory  doom'd.    Thus  fpake  the  Gods : 
Then  iVift  afcended  to  the  bright  abodes. 
Stung  with  new  ardour,  thus  by  Heaven  irnpeil'd, 
He  fprings  impetuous,  and  invades  the  field : 
O'er  all  th'  expanded  plain  the  waters  fpread ; 
Heap'd  on  the  bounding  billows  dance  the  dead, 
Floating  'midlt  fcatter'd  arms ;  while  cafques  of 

gold 
And  turn'd-up  bucklers  glitter'd  as  they  roU'd. 
High  o'er  the  furging  tide,  by  leaps  and  bounds, 
He  wades  and  mounts;  the  parted  wave  refou.ids. 
Not  a  whole  river  (lops  the  hero's  courl'e, 
While  Pallas  fdls  him  with  immortal  force. 
With  equal  rage,  indignant  Xanthus  roars. 
And  lifts  his  billows,  and  o'erwhelms  his  fhores. 

Then  thus  to  Simois:  Hafte,  my  brother  flood! 
And  check  this  mortal,  that  controls  a  God: 
Our  kraveft  heroes  elfe  fliall  quit  the  fight,    , 
And  Ilion  tumble  from  her  tov/ery  height. 
Call  then  thy  fubjeft  dreams,  and  bid  them  roar, 
From  all  thy  fountains  fwell  thy  watery  ftore, 
With  broken  rocks,  and  with  a  load  of  dead, 
Charge  the  black  furge,  and  pour  it  on  his  head. 
Mark  how  refiftlefs  through  the  floods  he  goes^ 
And  boldly  bids  the  warring  Gods  be  foes ! 
But  rior  that  force,  nor  form  divine  to  fight. 
Shall  ausiht  avail  him,  if  our  rage  unite  : 
Whelm'd  under  our  dark  gulfs  ihofe  arms  fliall 
That  blaze  fo  dreadful  in  each  Trojan  eye ;    [lie, 
And  deep  beneath  a  fandy  mountain  hurl'd, 
immers''d  remain  this  terror  of  the  world. 
Such  ponderous  ruin  fliall  confound  the  place, 
No  Greek  fhall  e'er  his  perifli'd  relicks  grace, 
No  hand  his  bones  fliall  gather,  or  inhume  ; 
Thefe  his  cold  rites,  and  this  his  watery  tomb. 

He  faid  ;  and  on  the  chief  defcends  amain, 
Increas'd  with  gore,  and  fwelling  with  the  flain. 
Then   murmuring   from  his  beds,    he  boils,    he 

raves. 
And  ».  foam  whitens  on  the  purple  waves ; 
At  every  fl:ep,  before  Achi(les  flood 
The  crimfon  furge,  and  delug'd  him  with  blood, 
fear  touch'd  the  Queen  of  Heaven  :   fhe  faw  dif- 

may'd; 
She  call'd  aloud,  and  fummon'd  Vulcan's  aid. 
Rife  to  the  war  !  th'  infulting  flood  requires 
Thy  waftefnl  arm  :    afl'emble  all  thy  fires  ! 
While  to  their  aid,  by  our  command  enjoin'd, 
Rufli  the  fwift  eaftern  and  the  weftern  wind. 
Thefe  from  old  Ocean  at  my  word  fhall  blow. 
Pour  the  red  torrent  on  the  watery  foe, 
Corpfes  and  arms  to  one  bright  ruin  turn, 
And  hiiring  rivers  to  their  bottoms  burn. 
«3o,  mighty  in  thy  rage  !  difplay  thy  power, 
I^rjnk  t.he  whole  flood,  the  crackling  trees  devour, 


Scorch  all  the  banks',  and  (till  our  vo'ce  reclaim) 
Exert  th'  unwearied  furies  of  the  flame  I  ' 

The  Power  ignipotent  her  word  obeys  : 
Wide  o'er  the  plain  he  pours  the  boundlefs  blaze; 
At  once  coafumes  the  dead,  and  dries  the  foil, 
And  tlie  flirunk  waters  in  their  channel  boil. 
As  when  autumnal  Boreas  iVeeps  the  fky. 
And  inftant  blov;s  the  water'd  gardens  dry  : 
So  look'd  the  field,  fo  whiten'd  was  the  ground. 
While  Vulcan  breath'd  U\c  fiery  blafl;  around.    ■ 
Swift  on  the  fedgy  reeds  the  ruin  preys; 
Along  the  margin  winds  the  running  blaze  : 
Tlie  trees  in  flaming  rows  to  aifies  turn. 
The  flowery  lotos  and  the  tamarifli  burn. 
Broad  elm,  and  cyprefs  rifing  in  a  fpire ; 
The  watery  willows  hifs  before  the  fire. 
Now  glow  the  waves,  the  fifhes  pant  for  breath, 
The  eels  lie  twifting  in  fhe  pangs  of  death  : 
Now  flounce  aloft,  now  dive,  the  fcaly  fry. 
Or,  gafping,  turn  their  bellies  to  the  Iky. 
At  length  the  river  rear'd  his  languid  head. 
And  thus,  fhort-panting,  to  the  God  he  faid : 

Oh,  .Vulcan!     oh  1    .what   power   reflfls   thy 
I  faint,  I  fink,  unequal  to  the  fight —  .    [might? 
I  yield — Let  Ilion  fall,  if  Fate  decree  ; 
Ah,  bend  no  more  thy  fiery  arms  on  me  ! 

He  ceas'd  ;  v^Tde  conflagration  blazing  round  ; 
The  bubbling  waters  yield  a  hiffing  found. 
As  when  the  flames  beneath  a  caldron  rife, 
To  melt  the  fat  of  fome  rich  facrifice, 
Aqiid  the  fierce  embrace  of  circling  fires 
The  waters  foam,  the  heavy  fmoke  afpires : 
So  boils  th'  imprifon'd  flood,  foibid  to  flow. 
And,  chok'd  with  vapours,  feels  his  bottom  glow. 
To  Juno  then,  imperial  Queen  of  Air, 
The  burning  river  fends  his  earned  prayer  : 

Ah,  why,  Saturnia  I  mufl;  thy  fou  engage 
Me,  only  me,  v-^ith  all  his  wafleful  rage  ? 
On  other  Gods  his  dreadful  arm  employ. 
For  mightier  Gods  afl&rt  the  caufe  of 'Proy. 
Submiflive'  I  deflfl,  if.thou  command  ; 
But,  ah  1  withdr.i,w  this  aU-<!eftroying  hand. 
Hear  then  my  foiemn  oath,  to  yield  to  Fate 
Unaided  Ilion,  and  her  defliu'd  fl:ate, 
Till  Greece  fliall  gird  her  with  deftrudlive  flame^ 
And  in  one  ruin  fink  the  Trojan  name. 

His  warm  entreaty  touch'd  Saturnia's  ear: 
She  bade  th'  Ignipotent  his  rage  forbear. 
Recall  the  flame,  nor  in  a  mortal  caufe 
Infeft  a  God  :    \.\\'  obedient  flame  withdraws : 
Again,  the  branching  ftreams  begin  to  fpread, 
An,d  foft  re-m.urmur  in  their  wonted  bed. 

While  thefe  by  Juno's  will  the  flrife  refign. 
The  warring  Gods  in  fierce  contention  join  : 
Re-kindling  rage  each  heavenly  breaft  alarms; 
With  horrid  clangor  fliock'd  th'  ietherial  arms : 
Heaven  in  loud  thunder  bids  the  trumpet  found  ; 
And    wide    beneath    them    groans   the   rending^ 

ground. 
Jove,  as  his  fport,  the  dreadful  fcene  defcries. 
And  views  contending  Gods  with  carelefs  eyes. 
The  Power  of  Battles  lifts  his  brazen  fpear, 
And  firft  alTaults  the  radiant  Queen  of  War : 

What  mov'd  thy  madnefs  thus  to  difunite 
iEtherial  minds,  and  mix  a!l  Heaven  in  fight? 
What  wonder  this,  when  in  thy  frantic  mooi 
Tbj:;u  drov'ft  <t  mortal  to  iiifult  a  God  ' 
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Thy  impious  hand  Tydides'  javelin  bore, 
And  madly  bath'd  it  in  celeltial  gore. 

He  (poke,  and  hnote  the  loud-relbiindintj  fliield, 
Which  hears  fove's  thunder  on  its  dreadful  field  ; 
The  adamantine  x;iis  of  her  fire, 
Tiiat  turns  the  glancing  bolt  and  forked  fire. 
■^I'hen  heav'd  the  Goddefs  in  her  mighty  hand 
A  Itone,  the  liuiit  of  the  neighbouring  land, 
There   tix'd  from  eldeft  times;    black,    cra^ij'y, 
This  at  the  heavenly  homicide  Ibe  call.        [valt  : 
Thimdering  he  f.ilU,  a  mats  of  monltrous  fize  ; 
And  fevcn  broad  acres  covers  as  he  lies. 
'I'lie  (tunning  Itroke  his  Itubborn  ucive^  unbound; 
Loud  o'er  the  fields  iiis  ringing  arms  refound  : 
The  fcornful  dame  her  conqueft  vitws  with  fmiles. 
And,  glorying,  thus  the  profttate  God  reviles : 

Halt  thou  not  yet,  infatiate  fury  !   known 
How  far  Minerva's  force  trani'cends  thy  own? 
Juno,  whom  thou  rebellious  darMl  withftand, 
Clorredls  thy  folly  thus  by  Pallas'  hand  ; 
Thus  meets  thy  broken  faith  with  juft  difgrace, 
And  partial  aid  to  Troy's  perfidious  race. 
The  Goddefs  fpoke,  and  turn'd  her  eyes  away, 
'i'hat,  beasning  round,  diffns'd  celeftial  day, 
Jove's  Cyprian  daughter,  Itowping  on  the  land, 
Lent  to  the  wounded  God  her  tender  hand  : 
Slowly  he  riles,  fcarccly  breathes  w;th  pain. 
And,  i)ropt  on  her  fair  arm,  forfakes  the  plain. 
This  the  bright  Emprefs  of  the  heavens  fiirvey'd, 
And,  fcoffing,  thus  to  War's  viclorious  Maid  : 

Lo!  whin  an  aid  on  Mars's  lide  is  fcen  ! 
The  Smiles'  and  Loves'  unconijuerable  Oueen  ! 
IVIarkwith  what  mfolence,  in  open  view, 
S!.  ■  moves:   let  Pallas,  if  flie  dares,  purfue. 

Minerva  fmiling  heard,  the  pair  o'ertook. 
And  (lightly  on  her  brealt  the  wanton  (trook: 
She,  unrefiitiiig,  fell  (her  fpirits  fled) ; 
On  earth  together  lay  the  lovers  ("pread; 
And  like  thet'e  heroes,  be  the  fate  of  all 
(Minerva  cries)  who  guard  the  Trojan  wall  f 
To  Grecian  Gods  I'uch  let  the  Phrygians  be, 
So  dread,  lb  fierce,  as  ^"e^us  i:,  to  me  ; 
Then  from  the  lowed  (tone  (liall  Troy  be  mov'd— 
Thus  (he  ;  arid  Juno  with  a  fmile  approv"d. 

Mean  time,  to  mix  in  more  than  mortal  fight. 
The  God  of  Ocean  dares  the  God  of  Light : 
What  floth  hath  feiz'd  us,  when  the  fields  around 
Ring  with  confuting  powers,  and  heaVen  returns 

tile  (bund  .■' 
S!iall,  ignominiouf,  we  with  fliame  retire, 
ivlo  deed  pertorm'd,  to  our  Olympian  Sire  ? 
tome,  prove  thy  arm  !   lor  firll  the  war  to  wage, 
Suits  not  my  greatnef,.  or  fiiperior  age  : 
Kafli  as  thou  art  to  prop  the  Trojan  throne 
(Forgetful  of  my  wrontfs,  and  of  thy  own) 
And  guard  tlie  race  of  pioud  Laomcdon  ! 
Hart  thou  forgot  how,  at  the  monarcirs  prayer. 
We  fliar'd  the  length'd  labours  of  a  year  ? 
Troy's  wall  1   rais'd   (for  fuch  were  Jove's  com- 
mands) 
And  yon  proud  bulwarks  grew  bener'.h  tny  bands: 
Thy  talk  It  was  to  feed  the  bellowing  droves 
Along  fair  Ida's  vnles  and  pendent  groves. 
But  when  the  circling  fcafons  in  their  train 
Brought  back  the  grateful  day  that  xrrown'd  our 
With  menace  ftern  the  fraudful  king  defy'd  [pain, 
Our  latent  Godhead,  and  th"?  pvivc  dciiy'd  : 
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Mnd  as  he  was,  be  threaten'd  fervile  bands, 
And  donm'd  us  exiles  f.ir  in  barbarous  lands, 
incens'd,  we  heavenward  fled  with  fwiftell  wing, 
Aiul  deltin'd  vengeance  on  the  perjur'd  king. 
Doll:  thou,  for  this,  aiVord  |)roud  Ilion  grace, 
A.nil  not,  like  us,  infell  the  faithlefs  race  ; 
Like  us,  their  prefent,  future  Ions  deftroy, 
And  from  its  deep  foundations  heave  their  Troy  ? 

Apollo  thus:   To  combat  for  mankind, 
111  luits  the  wifdom  of  celeltial  mind: 
For  what  is  man  ?  Calamitous  by  birth, 
They  owe  their  life  and  uourilbment  to  earth  ; 
Like  yearly  leaves, that,  now  with  beauty  crown'd, 
Smile  on  the  fun  ;   now  wither  on  the  ground. 
To  their  own  hr.nds  commit  the  frantic  fceiie. 
Nor  mix  immortals  in  a  caufe  lo  mean. 

Then  turns  his  face,  far-beaming  heavenly  fires, 
And  from  the  fenior  Power  fubmifs  retires : 
Him,  thus  retreating,  Artemis  upbraids. 
The  quiver'd  huntreis  of  the  fylvan  (hades  : 

And  is  it  thus  the  youthful  Phoebus  flies. 
And  yields  to  Ocean's  hoary  Sire  the  prize  ? 
How  vain  that  martial  pomp  and  dreadful  fiiow 
Of  pointed  arrows,  and  the  iilver  bow  1 
Now  boalt  no  more,  in  yon  celeltial  bower. 
Thy    force    can  match   the  great    carth-fliaking 
Power, 

Silent,  he  heard  the   Queen  of  Woods  upbraid  : 
Not  lo  Satuniia  bore  tlie  vaunting  maid; 
LSut  furious  thus :   What  infolence  has  driven 
Thy  pride  to  face  the  Majelty  of  Heaven  ? 
What  though,  by  Jove  the  leuiale  plague  defign'd. 
Fierce  to  the  feeble  race  of  woman-kind. 
The  wretched  matron  feels  thy  piercing  dart ; 
Thy  fex's  tyrant,  with  a  tyger's  heart  ? 
Wiiat  though,  tremendous  in  the  wood  and  chafe. 
Thy  certain  arrows  pierce  the  lavage  race  ? 
How  dares  thy  lalbnefs  on  the  Powers  divine 
Em])loy  thole  arms,  or  match  thy  force  with  mine? 
Learn  hence,  no  more  unequal  war  to  wage--- 
She  laid,  and  feiz'd  her  wrids  with  eager  rage  ; 
rheie  in  her  left  hand  lock'd,  her  right  unty'd 
The  bow,  the  quiver,  and  its  plumy  pride. 
About  her  tcmplrs  flies  the  bufy  bow  : 
Now  here,  now  tliere,flie  winds  her  from  the  blow5 
The  fcatterring  arrows,  rattling  from  the  cafe, 
Drop  round,  and  idly  mark  the  dufty  place. 
Swift  from  the  field  the  baf^ed  huntrefs  Hies, 
And  fcarre  retains  the  torrent  in  her  eyes; 
So,  when  the  falcon  wings  her  nay  above, 
1""  the  clclt  cavern  fpeeds  the  gentle  dove, 
(Not  fated  yet  te  die)  there  fafe  retreats. 
Yet  (till  her  heart  againft:  the  marble  beats. 

T(j  her,  Latona  haltes  with  tender  care. 
Whom  Hermes  viewing,  ;lius  declines  the  war; 
How  (hall  I  face  the  dame,  who  gives  delight 
I'o  him  whole  thunders blackciihtaven  with  night? 
Go,  malchltfs  Godd«fs !  triumph  in  the  (kies, 
Andboaft  my  conquell,  while  I  yield  t\v.  prize. 

He  fpoke  ;  and  part  :  Latona,  (looping  low, 
CoUet^ti  tlic  fcattcr'd  (hafts,  and  fallen  bow. 
That,  gl'-itering  on  the  duft,  hy  here  and  there; 
Dilbonout'd  relicks  of  Diana's  war. 
1  hen  f\\  ift  purl'aed  her  to  the  bleft  abode. 
Where  all-confus'd  (he  fought  the  Sovereign  God; 
Weeping  file  grafp'd  his  knees     th'  rimbrofial  veli 
Shook  with  htrfiglis,  and  panted  ou  herbreaft. 
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The  Sire  fupcrior  fmii'd;.  and  bade  her  ftiow 
What  heavenly  hand  had   caus'd  his  daughter's 
Abafh'd,  (he  names  his  own  Imperial  I'poufe ;  [woe  ? 
And  the  pale  crefcent  fades  upon  her  brows. 

Thus  tliey  above  :  wliile  fwiftly  gliding  down, 
Apollo  enters  Ilion's  facred  town  : 
I'he  Guardian  God  now  trembled  for  her  wall, 
And  fear'd  the  Greeks,  tho'  Fate  forbade  her  fall. 
Ijack  to  Olympus,  from  the  war's  alarms, 
Return  tho  fliining  bands  of  Gods  in  arms ; 
Some  proud  in  triumph,  fome  with  rage  on  fire  ; 
And  take  their  thrones  around  th'  a.'therial  Sire, 
Thro'  blood,  thro'  death,  Achilles  (till  proceeds, 
O'er  llaughter'd  heroes,  and  o'er  rolling  Iteeds. 
As  when  avenging  flames,  with  fury  driven 
On  guilty  towns,  exert  the  wrath  of  Heaven; 
The  pale  inhabitants,  fome  fall,  fome  fly  ; 
And  the  red  vapours  purple  all  the  (ky  : 
So  rag'd  Achilles ;  death  and  ^ire  difmay; 
And  toils,  and  terrors,  fiU'd  the  dreadful  day. 

High  on  a  turret  hoary  Priam  ftands, 
And  marks  the  wafte  of  his  deftrudlive  hands ; 
Views,  from  his  arm,  the  Trojans' fcatter'd  flight, 
And  the  near  hero  rifing  on  his  fight  ! 
Ko  flep,  no  check,  no  aid  !  With  feeble  pace, 
And  fettled  furrow  ot\  his  aged  face. 
'Faft  as  he  could,  he  fighing  quits  the  walls ; 
And  thus,  defcending,  on  the  guards  he  calls  : 

You,  to  whole  care  our  city-gates  belong. 
Set  wide  your  portals  to  the  flying  throng  : 
For  lo  !  he  comes,  with  unrcfifted  fway  ; 
lie  comes,  and  defolation  marks  his  way  ] 
3Jut  when  within  the  walls  our  troops  take  breath, 
Lock  faft  the  brazen  bars,  and  fluit  out  death. 
Thus  charg'd  the  reverend  monarch  :  wide  were 

flung 
The  opening  folds;  the  founding  hinges  rung, 
Phoebus  rnlh'd  forth,  the  flying  bands  to  meet ; 
Struck  flaughter  back,  and  cover'd  the  retreat. 
On  heaps  the  Trojans  crowd  to  gain  the  gate, 
And,  gladfome,  fee  their  laft  efcape  from  Fate. 
Thither,  all  parch'd  with  thirft,  a  heartlefs  train, 
Hoary  with  daft,  they  beat  the  hollow  plain  : 
And  gafping,  panting,  fainting,  labour  on 
With  heavier  ftrides,  that   lengthen'd  tow'rd  the 
jEnrag'd  Achilles  follows  with  his  fpear;       [town. 
Wild  with  revenge,  infatiable  of  war. 

Then  liad  the  Greeks  eternal  praife  acquir'd. 
And  Troy  inglorious  to  her  walls  retir'd; 
Eut  f  he,  the  God  who  darts  stherial  flame, 
Shot  down  to  fave  her,  and  redeem  her  fame. 
To  young  Agenor  force  divine  he  gave 
(Antenor's  offspring,  haughty,  bold,  and  brave)  ; 
In  aid  of  him,  befide  the  beech  he  fate, 
And,  wrapt  in  clouds,  rertrain'd  the  hand  of  Fate. 
When  now  the  generous  ypuch  Achilles  fpies, 
Thick  beats  his  heart,  the  troubled  motions'  rife. 
(So,  ere  a  florm,  the  waters  heave  and  roll)  ; 
He  ftop=,  and  queftions  thus  his  mighty  foul : 
What  !  Ihall  1  fly  this  terror  of  the  plain  ? 
Like  others  fly,  and  be  like  otheis  flam  ? 
Vain  hope  !  to  inun  him  by  the  felf-fame  road. 
Yon  hnf  of  flaughter'd  Trojans  lately  trod. 
Ko  :  with  the  common  heap  1  fcorn  to  fall— 
What  if  they  pafs'd  me  to  the  Trojan  wall, 
Whili  1  decline  to  yonder  path,  that  leads 
Te  Ida's  forefls  and  furroundinf  (liades  ? 


So  may  I  reach,  co-ce:u'd,  the  cooling  flood, 
Prom  my  tir'd  body  wafli  the  dirt  and  blood. 
As  loon  as  night  her  dufey  veil  extends, 
Return  in  fafety  to  my  Trojan  friends. 
What  if— Eut  wherefore  all  this  vain  debate  ? 
Stand  1  to  doubt,  within  the  reach  of  Fate  ? 
-  v'n  now  perhaps,  ere  yet  I  turn  the  wall. 
The  fierce  Achilles  fees  me,  and  I  fall  s 
Such  is  his  fwiftnefs  'tis  in  vain  to  fly, 
And  fuch  his  valour,  that  who  ftands  mufl  die,- 
Howe'er  'tis  better,  fighting  for  the  ft;ate. 
Here,  and  in  public  view,  to  meet  my  fate. 
Yet  fure  he  too  is  mortal !  he  may  feel 
(Like  all  the  fons  of  earth)  the  force  of  fteel; 
One  only  foul  informs  that  dreadful  frame  ; 
And  Jove's  folc  favour  gives  him  all  hisfame. 
He  faid,  and  rtood  collected  in  his  might : 
And  all  his  beating  bofom  claim'd  the  fight. 
So  from  fome  deep-grown  wood  a  panther  ftarts, 
Koas'd  from  his  thicket  by  a  ftorm  of  darts  : 
Untaught  to  fear  or  fly,  he  hears  the  founds 
Of  ftiouting  hunters,  and  of  clamorous  hounds  ; 
Tho'  ftruck,  tho'  wounded  fcarce  perceives  the 

pain; 
And  the  barb'd  javelin  fl:ings  his  breaft  in  vain  : 
On  their  whole  war, untam'd  the  favage  flies; 
And  tears  his  hunter,  or  beneath  him  dies. 
Not  lefs  refolv'd,  Antenor's  valiant  heir 
Confronts  Achilles,  and  awaits  the  war, 
Difdainful  of  retreat :   high-held  before. 
His  fliield,  (a  broad  circumference)  he  bore  ; 
1  hen,  graceful,  as  he  flood  in  ad  to  throw  # 

The  lifted  javelin,  thus  bcfpoke  the  foe  : 

How  proud  Achilles  glories  in  his  fame  ! 
And  hopes  this  day  to  fink  the  Trojan  name 
Beneath  her  ruins  !  Know,  that  hope  is  vain  ; 
A  thoufand  woes,  a  thoufand  toils,  remain. 
Parents  and  children  our  juft  arms  employ, 
And  ftrong,  and  many,  are  the  fons  of  Troy. 
Great  as  thou  art,  ev'n  thou  may'ft  ftainwith  gore 
Thcfe  Phrygian  fields,  and  prefs  a  foreign  fliore. 

He  faid  :  with  matchlefs  force  the  javelin  flung 
Smote  on  his  knee  ;  the  hollow  cuiflies  rung 
Beneath  the  pointed  fteel ;  but  fafe  from  harms 
He  Itands  unpaffife  in  the  aetherial  arms. 
Then,  fiercely  rufliing  on  the  daring  foe, 
His  lifted  arm  prepares  the  fatal  blow  : 
But,  jealcis  of  his  fame,  Apollo  fhrouds 
The  godlike  Trojan  in  a  veil  of  clouds. 
Safe  from  purfuit,  anditiut  from  mortal  view, 
Difmifs'd  with  fame  the  favour'd  youth  withdrew. 
Mean  w^hile  the  God,  to  cover  their  efcape, 
Affumes  Agenor's  habit,  voice  and  fliape, 
Flies  from  the  furious  chief  in  this  difguife  ; 
The  furious  chief  ftiU  follows  where  he  flies. 
Now  o'er  the  fields  they  ftretch  with  lengthen'd 
fl:rides,  [glides ; 

Now  urge  the    courfe   where  fwift     Scaniander 
The  God,  nov\r  diftant  fcarce  a  ftride  before, 
Tempts  his  purfuit,  and  wheels  about  the  ftiore  .; 
V\'hile  all  the  flying  troops  their  fpeed  employs 
And  pour  on  heaps  into  the  walls  of  Troy  : 
N'o  ftop,  no  ft^ay  ;  no  thought  to  alk,  or  tell, 
'  W  ho  fcap'd  by  flight,  or  who  by  battle  fell. 
Pw.is  tumult  all,  and  violence  of  flight ; 
And  fudden  joy  confus'd,  and  mix'd  aftright  s 
Pale  Troy  againft  Achilles  fliuts  her  gate  ; 
And  nations  breathe,  deliver'd  from  their  fate^ 
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THE    ARGUMENT, 
77je  Death  of  He£i:ir. 

The  Trojans  being  fafe  within  the  walls,  Hedlor  only  (lays  to  oppofe  Achilles.  Priam  is  ftriirk  at  his 
approach,  and  tries  to  pcrluade  his  ion  to  re-enter  the  town.  Hecuba  joins  her  entreaties,  but  in 
vain.  Heitor  conl'ults  within  himfelf  what  meaiures  to  take  ;  but,  at  the  advance  of  Achilles,  his 
rel'olution  fails  him,  and  he  Hies :  Achilles  purines  him  thrice  round  the  walls  of  Troy.  The  Gods 
debate  concerning  the  fate  of  HeLT;or  ;  at  length  Minerva  deicends  to  the  aid  of  Achilles.  She  de- 
ludes He(5lor  in  the  (hape  of  Deiphobus;  he  Hands  the  combat,  and  is  flain.  Achilles  drags  the  dead 
body  at  his  chariot,  in  the  fight  of  Priam  and  Hecuba.  Their  lamentations,  tears,  and  defpair.^ 
Their  cries  reach  the  ears  of  Andromache,  who,  ignorant  of  this,  was  retired  into  the  inner  part  cf 
palace  ;  flie  mounts  up  to  the  walls,  and  beholds  her  dead  hufband.  She  fwpons  at  the  fpedlaclc. 
Her  excefs  of  grief  and  lamentation. 

The  thirtieth  day  Itili  continues.    I'he  fcene  lies  under  the  walls  and  on  the  battlements  of  Troy. 


Thus  to  their  bulwarks,  fmit  with  panic  fear, 
The  herded  Ilions  rufli  like  driven  deer ; 
There  fafe,  they  wipe  their  briuy  drops  away, 
And  drown  in  bowls  the  labours  of  the  day. 
Clofe  to  the  walls,  advancing  o'er  the  fields 
Beneath  one  roof  of  well-compatfled  fliiekls, 
March,  bending  on,  the  Greek's  embodied  powers, 
Far-ftretching  in  the  fliade  of  Trojan  towers. 
Great  Heclorfingly  ftaid ;  chain'd  down  by  Fate, 
There  fist  he  flood  before  the  Scaean  gate  ; 
Still  his  bold  arms  determined  to  employ. 
The  guardian  (till  of  long-defended  Troy. 

Apollo  now  to  tlr'd  Achilles  turns 
(The  Power  confellin  all  his  glory  burns). 
And  what  (he  cries)  has  Peleus'  fon  in  view, 
With  mortal  fpeed  a  Godhead  to  purfue  ? 
For  not  to  thee  to  know  the  Gods  is  given, 
Urifkill'd  to  trace  the  latent  marks  of  Heaven. 
What  boots  thee  now,  that  Troy  forfook  the  plain? 
Vain  thy  pad  labour,  and  thy  prefent  vain  : 
Safe  in  their  walls  are  now  her  troops  beltuw'd. 
While  here  thy  frantic  rage  attacks  a  God. 

The  chief  incens'd — Too  partial  God  of  Day  : 
To  check  my  conquells  in  the  middle  way  : 
How  few  in  Ilion  elfe  had  refuge  found  ! 
What  gafping  numbers  now  had  bit  the  ground  ! 
Thou  robb'ft  me  of  a  glory'judly  mine. 
Powerful  of  Godhead,  and  of  fraud  divine  : 
Mean  fame,  alas  !  for  one  of  heavenly  ftrain, 
To  cheat  a  mortal,  who  repines  in  vain. 

Then  to  the  city  terrible  and  ilrong. 
With  high  and  haughty  fteps  he  l,iwcr'd  along. 
So  the  proud  courfer,  viclior  of  the  prize, 
To  the  near  goal  with  double  ardour  flies: 
Him,  as  he  blazing  (hot  acroi's  the  field, 
The  careful  eyes  of  Priam  firll  beheld. 
Not  half  fo  dreadful  rifes  to  the  light. 
Through  the  thick  gloom  of  fome  tempeftuous 

night, 
Orion's  dog  (the  year  when  autumn  weighs) 
And  o'er  the  feebler  flars  exerts  his  rays ; 
Terrific  glory  1  for  his  burning  breath 
Taints  the  red  air  with  fevers,  plagues,  and  death. 
So  flam'd  his  fiery  mail.    Then  wept  the  fage  ; 
He  ftrikes  his  reverend  head,  now  whife  with  age; 


the 


He  lifts  his  wither'd  arms ;  obtefts  the  Ikies ; 
He  calls  his  m.uch-lov'd  fon  with  feeble  cries; 
The  fon,  refolv'd  Achilles'  force  to  dare, 
Full  at  the  Sca:an  gates  expedls  the  war; 
While  the  fad  father  on  the  rampart  (lands. 
And  thus  adjures  him  with  extended  hands  : 

Ah,  flay  not,  (lay  not  !  guari.- lei's  and  aloae  ; 
Hedlor  !   my  lov'd,  my  dearcft,  braved  fon  ! 
Methinks  already  I  behold  thee  flain, 
And  flretch'd  beneath  that  fury  of  the  plain. 
Implacable  Achilles  1  might'd  thou  be 
To  all  the  Gods  no  dearer  than  to  me  ! 
Thee,  vultures  wild  fliouid    fcatter   round 

fhore, 
And  bloody  dogs  grow  fiercer  from  thy  gore. 
How  many  valiant  fons  I  Lite  enjoy 'd, 
Valiant  in  vain  !  by  thy  curll  arm  deliroy'd  : 
Or,  worfe  than  flaughter'd,  fold  in  diltant  Tfles 
To  fliameful  bondage  and  unworthy  toils. 
Two,  while  I  fpeak,  my  eyes  in  vain  explore,     "J 
Two  from  one  mother  I'prung,  my  Pclydore,        V 
And  lov'd  Lycaon  ;  now  perhaps  no  more  I        j 
Oh  !  if  in  yonder  holtile  camp  they  live. 
What  heaps  of  gold,  what  treafures,  would  I  give ! 
(Their  grandlire's  wealth,  by  right  of  birth  their 

own, 
Confign'd  his  daughter  with  Lelegia's  throne) ; 
But  if  (which  Heaven  forbid)  already  lofl. 
All  pale  they  wander  on  the  Stygian  coail. 
What  forrows  then  mull  their  fad  mother  knovr^ 
Whtt  anguilh  I !  unutterable  woe  ! 
Yet  lefs  that  anguifli,  lefs  to  her,  to  me, 
Lef'^  to  all  Troy,  if  not  deprived  of  thee. 
Yet  fliun  Achilles !  enter  yet  the  wall ; 
And  fpare  thyfelf,  th^father,  fpare  us  all ! 
Save  thy  dear  life  ;  or,  if  a  foul  fo  brave 
Negled  that  thought,  thy  dearer  glory  lave. 
Pity,  while  yet  I  live,  thei'e  filver  hairs; 
While  yet  thy  father  feels  the  woes  he  bears, 
Yet  curll  with  fenfe  !  a  wretch  whom  in  his  ragr 
(All  trembling  oti  the  verge  of  helplcfs  age) 
Great  Jove  has  plac'd,  fad  Ipcdlaclc  o;  pain  ' 
The  bitter  dregs  of  Fortune's  cup  to  drain  ; 
To  fill  with  fcenes  of  death  his  clofing  ey:^    ; 
And  number  ?.U  bis  davs  bv  miferies ! 
!l:ii    ■ 
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My  heroes  (lain,  my  briflal  bee!  o'eiturn'd, 
My  daiitjliters  raviji'd,  ;ind  my  city  bunrd  ; 
My  bleeding  infants  dafli'd  againtl  the  floor  ; 
Thefe  I  have  yet  to  iVe,  perhaps  yet  more  ! 
I'erliaps  ev'n  I,  referv'd  by  angiy  Fate 
The  laft  fad  relick  of  my  rvin'd  flate 
(Diie  pomp  of  fovereign  wretchednefs  1  muft  fali, 
And  (lain  the  pavement  of  my  regal  hall ; 
Where  famifli'd  dogs,  late  guardians  of  my  door. 
Shall  lick  their  mangled  mafter's  fpatter'd  gore. 
Yet  for  my  ions  I  thank  you,  Gods  !  'twas  well  ; 
Well  have  they  pjri.li'd  ;  for  in  fight  they  fell. 
"Who  dies  in  youth  and  vigour,  dies  the  beft, 
Struck  through  with  wounds,  all  honeff,  on  the 

breaft. 
But  when  the  Fates,  in  fulnefs  of  their  rage, 
Spurn  the  hoar  head  of  unre filling  age, 
In  d'  T;  the  reverend  lineaments  deform, 
And  pour  to  dogs  the  life-blood  icaicely  warm  ; 
This,  this  is  mifery  !  the  laft,  the  worlt, 
That  man  can  feel ;  man,  fated  to  be  curft  I 

He  laid  ;  and,  acling  what  no  word~.  could  fay. 
Rent  from  kis  head  the  fiiver  locks  away. 
With  him  the  mournful  mother  bears  a  part ; 
Yet  aH  their  forrows  turn  not  Hecloi'^  heart : 
The  zone  nnbrac'd,  her  bofom  file  ('I'.play'd  ; 
And  thus,  faii--fa!li:!g  the  fait  tears,  flie  faid  : 

Have  mercy  on  me,  O  my  fon  !  revere 
The  words  of  age  :  attend  a  parent's  prayer  1 
If  ep-er  tliee  in  thefe  fond  arms  I  preft, 
Or  ffili'd  thy  infant  clamours  at  this  breaft  ; 
Ah,  do  not  thui  onr  helijk-fs  years  forego. 
But,  by  our  walls  fecur'd,  repel  the  foe, 
Againll  his  rage  if  fingly  thou  proceed, 
bhouldft  thou  (but   Reavcn  avert   it  T)  fliouldft 

thou  bleed, 
Nor  muft  thy  corpfe  lie  honour'd  on  the  hl'^v, 
KoT  fpoule,  nor  mother,  grace  thee  with  a  tear  ; 
I'ar  from  our  pious  rites,  thofe  dear  remains 
Tvluft  feall  the  vultures  on  the  naked  plains. 
So  they  ;  while  dov,-n  their  cheeks  the  torrents 
roll : 
But  fix'd  remain?  the  purpofe  of  his  foul  ; 
Kefolv'd  he  ftand', ;  and  wuh  :i  f",ery  glance 
Expedls  the  hero's  terrib'e  advance. 
So,  roll'd  up  in  his  den,  tlie  fweiling  fnake 
Eeholds  the  traveller  approach  the  bri^e  ; 
When,  fed  with  noxious  herbs,  his  v., g'd  veins 
Kave  gather'd  half  the  poifons  of  the  p.iuns  ; 
He  burns,  iir  ihffens  with  collefted  ire, 
And  his  red  eye-baHs  glare  with  living  fire. 
Beneath  a  turret,  on  his  Iliield  reclin'd. 
He  ftood;  and  queition'd  thus  his  mighty  mind  : 
Where  lies  my  way  .>  To  enter  in  the  wall  > 
Honour  and  ,'hame  th'  ungenerous  thought  recall? 
Shall  proud  Polydamus  before  the  gate 
Proclaim,  his  councils  are  obey'd  too  late  ; 
Which  timely  follow'd  but  ^le  former  night. 
What  numbers  had  been  fav'd  bv  HecTror's"flipht ! 
That  wife  advice  rejeasd  with'diidaiii, 
1  feel  my  folly  in  my  people  flam. 
Methinks  m)  fuffc-rin,-,  country's  v-ice  1  hear 
But  molt,  her  worthlefs  fons  infult  n-y  ear; 
On  my  rafli  courage  charge  th-?  chaiice  uf  war. 
And  blame  thofe  virtues  which  they  cannot  Ihare. 
No--it  I  e'er  return,  return  I  muft 
tilorious,  niy  country'^  terror  isid  in  daft : 


Or,  if  I  peridi,  let'her  iee  me  fall 

In  field  at  lealf,  aijd  fi;-;htlng  for  her  wall. 

And  yet,  fuppofe  thefe  meafures  I  f^.*egi;^. 

Approach  miarm'd,  and  parley  with  the  foe-, 

The    v.'arrior-lhield,    tho   helm,    and  lance,    la^ 

down, 
And  treat  on  terms  of  peace  to  fave  the  town  : 
Tlic  wife  withheld,  the  treature  iU-detain'd, 
(Cuifc  of  the  war,  and  'grievance  of  the  land) 
With  honourable  juftice  to  relfore  ; 
And  add  halt-'  ilion's  yet  reraainining  ftore. 
Which  Troy  Ihall,  fworn,  produce ;  that  injur'd 
Greece  [peace  ? 

May  fliare    our  wealth,  and    leave  onr  walls  in 
But  wliy  thLs  thought.'  L'narm'd  if  i  fliould  go, 
vVhat  hope  of  mercy  from  this  vengetril  foe. 
But  woman-like   to  fall,  and  fall  without  a 

blow  i 

W:'  greet  not  here  as  man  converfing  man. 
Met  at  an  oak,  or  joujmeying  o'er  a  plain  ; 
No  feafon  now  for  calm  familiar  talk. 
Like  youths^nd  maidens  in  an  evening  walk: 
War  is  our  bufinefs  ;  but  to  whom  is  given 
To  die  or  triuniph,  that  determine  Heaven  ? 

Thus  pondering,  like  a  God  the  Greek  drew  nigb; 
His  dreadful  plumage  nodded  from  on  high; 
The  Felian  javelin,  in  his  better  hand. 
Shot  trembling  rays,  th.at  glitter'u  o'er  the  land  ; 
And  on  his  brtaft  the  beamy  fpleudors  flione 
Like  Jove's  own  lightning,  or  the  rifing  fun  : 
As  He;*l;or  fees,  i;nufual  terrors  rile. 
Struck  by  fome  God,  he  fears,  recedes,  and  flies  : 
He  leaves  the  gates,  he  leaves  the  walls  behind  : 
Achilles  follows  like  the  winged  wind. 
Thus  at  the  panting  dove  a  falcon  flies 
(The  fwifteft  racer  of  the  liquid  ikies) 
Jull:  wlien  he  hold5.  or  thinks  he  holds,  his  prey', 
U')iiquely  wheeling  through  th'  aerial  way, 
With  open  beak  and  flirilliiig  cries  he  fprings. 
And  aims  his  claw.-',  and  ihoots  upon  his  wings. 
No  iek  fore-right  the  rapid  chafe  they  held. 
One  urg'd  by  fury,  one  by  fear  impell'd  ; 
N  uw  circling  round  the  walls  their  courfe  maintain, 
'A  iieie  the  high  watch-tower  overlooks  the  plain  ; 
Now  where  the  fig-trees  fpread  their  umbrage 

broad 
(A  wider  compafs)  fmoke  along  the  road. 
Next  by  Scaraander's  double  fource  they  bound, 
Where  two  fam'dfountainsburft  the  parted  ground; 
"i'his  hot  through  fcorching  clefts  isfeen  to  rife. 
With  exhalations  fteaming  to  the  fliies  ; 
That  the  green  banks  in  fummer's  heat  o'erflow^ 
Like  cryfhal  clear,  and  cold  as  winter  inows. 
Each  gulliing  fount  a  marble  ciftern  fills, 
Whole  poliOi'd  IJed  receives  the  falling  rills; 
Where  Trojan  dames  (ere  yet  alarm'd  by  Greece) 
Walh'd  their  fair  garments  in  the  days  of  pe:  re. 
By  thefe  they  pafs'd,  one  chafing,  one  in  fli  viit 
(I'he  mighty  fled,  purfued  by  ftroriger  might). 
Swift  was  the  courfe  ;  no  vulgar  prize  they  play. 
No  vulgar  viclim  mull  reward  the  day 
(Such  as  in  races  crown  the  fpeedy  ftrife). 
Till'  p.rize  contended  was  great  Hector's  life. 
As  when  fome  hero's  funerals  are  decreed, 
In  grateful  honour  of  the  mighty  dead  ; 
Where  high  rewards  the  vigorous  youth  inflame 
(Some  golden  tripod  or  Ibiue  lovely  dame) ; 
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Ttie  p^rttin,'^  coiirfers  fwiftly  turn  the  goal, 
And  with  them  turns  the  rais'd  t'pettators'  foul  : 
TRus  three  times  round  the  Troj:in  wall  they  fly  ; 
Tiie  g,4zing  Guds  lean  tbrward  from  the  Iky  : 
To  whom,  while  eager  on  the  cluce  they  look, 
The  Sire  of  mortals  and  immortals  fpoke  : 

Unworihy  light !  the  man  belov'd  of  Heaven, 
Behold,  injlonous  round  yon  city  driven  ! 
My  heart  partakes  the  generous  Heiflor's  pain; 
Heclor,  whole  zc.il  whole  hecatombs  has  fiaiii. 
Whole  grateful  fumei  the  Gods  receiv'd  with  joy, 
Froui  Ida's  lunimits,  and  the  towers  of  Troy  : 
Now  fee  him  tlying  '   to  liis  fears  relign'd. 
And  Fate,  and  fierce  Achilles,  clofe  behind. 
Confult,  ye  Powers !  ("tis  woithy  your  debate) 
Whether  to  fuatch  him  from  imi>ending  fate, 
Or  let  him  bear,  by  Hern  Pelides  llain 
(Good  as  he  is)  the  lot  impos'd  on  man. 

Then  Pallas  thus':  Shall  he  whole  vengeance 
forms  ' 

The  forky  boltj  and  blackens  heaven  with  ftorms, 
Shall  he  prolour;-  one  Trojan's  forfeit  breath  ! 
A  man,  a  mortal,  prc-ordain'd  to  death  ! 
And  will  no  murmurs  ftll  the  courts  above  ? 
No  Gods  indignant  blame  their  partial  Jove  ? 
Go  then  (return'd  the  Sire)  without  delay, 
Exert  thy  will:  I  give  the  Fates  their  way. 
Swift,  at  the  mandate  plcas'd,  Tritonia  flic$; 
And  (toops  irai)etuous  from  the  cleaving  (kies. 

As  through  the  foreft,  o'er  the  vale  and  lawn. 
The  weiUbreath'd  beagle  drives  the  flying  fawn  ; 
In-  vain  he  tries  the  covert  of  the  brakes, 
Or  deep  beneath  the  trembling  thicket  Ihakes ; 
Sure  of  the  vapour  in  the  tainted  dews, 
The  certain  h<xind  his  various  maze  purfucs. 
Thus,  itep  by  Hep,  where'er  the  Trojan  wheel'd, 
There  fwift  Achilles  compafs'd' round  the  field. 
Oft  as  to  reach  the  Dardan  gates  he  bends, 
And  hopes  th'  alfilHnce  of  his  pitying  friends, 
(Whofe  ikowering  arrows,  as  he  cours'd  below, 
From  the  high  turrets  might  opprefs  the  foe) 
So  oft  Achilles  turns  him  to  the  plain  : 
Ht  eyes  the  city,  but  he  eyes  in  vain. 
As  men  in  f.umber  feem  v.-ith  fpeedy  pace 
One  to  piufue,  ^nd  one  to  Lead  the  chncc, 
Xheir  fluking  limbs  the  fancy'd  courfc  forftike, 
I'-.'or  this  can  Ay,  nor  that  can  oveitidie  : 
No  lefs  the  labouring  heroes  pant  and  ftrain  ; 
While  that  but  tiies,  and  this  purfues,  in  vain. 
What  God,  O  Mule  !   affiited  Hcilor's  force. 
With  Fate  iticlf  lo  long  to  hold  the  courfe  ? 
Phoebus  it  was;  who,  in  ins  late(t  hour, 
Endued  his  knees  with  llrcngth,   his  nerves  with 

power  : 
And  great  Achilles,  left  fome  Greeks  advance 
Should  fnatch  the  glory  from  his  hfted  lance, 
Si^o'd  to  the  troops  to  yield  his  foe  the  way, 
And  leave  unioucli'd  the  honours  of  the  day. 

Jove  lifts  the  golden  balances,  that  Ihow 
The  fates  of  mortal  men,.ar.d  thing's  below  : 
Here  each  contending  hero's  lot  he  tries, 
And  weighs,  v/lth  equal  hand,  their  deltinies. 
Low  finks  the  fcale  furcharg'd  with  Hedor's  fate; 
Heavy  with  death  it  finks,  and  hell  receives  the 
weight. 
Then  Phoebus  left  him.     Fierce  Minerva  flies 
To  llsra  Pelides,  and  triumphing  c:Jrs ; 


Oh,  lov'd  of  Jove  '.  this  (^ay  our  labours  ceare. 
And  conqueft  blazes  with  full  beams  on  Greece. 
Great  He  .'tor  fills  ;  tiiat  Hecf^or  fam'd  lb  far, 
Drunk  with  renown,  infatiable  of  war, 
Falls  by  thy  hand,  and  mine  !  nor  force  nor  flight''' 
Shall  more  avail  him,  nor  his  God  of  Light. 
See,  where  in  vain  he  fupplicates  above, 
RoU'd  at  the  feet  of  unrelenting  Jove  '. 
R.elc  here  :  myfelf  v;ill  le.id  the  I'rojan  on. 
And  urge  to  meet  the  fate  he  cannot  fliun. 

Her  voikC  divine  the  chief  with  joyful  mind 
Obey'd;  and  reftrd,  on  his  lance  reclin'd. 
While  like  Deipliobus  the  martial  Dame 
(Her  face,  her  gelture,  ar.d  her  arms,  the  fame) 
In  lliow  and  aid,  by  haplel's  Hector's  fide       [ly'd: 
Approach'd,  and  greets  him  thus  with  voice  be- 

i'oo  long,  O  KeiJtor,  hrtve- 1  borne  the  fight 
Of  this  diitrefs,  and  lorrov^'d  in  thy  flight : 
It  fits  us  now  a  noble  Itand  to  make. 
And  here,  as  brothers,  equal  fates  partalie. 

Then  he  :  O  prince  !  ally'd  in  blood  and  fame. 
Dearer  than  all  that  ov.n  a  brother's  name  ; 
Qf  all  that  Heeuba  to  Friam  bore. 
Long  try'd,  long  lov'd  ;  much  lov'd,  but  honour'd 

more  ! 
Since  you,  of  all  your  numerous  race,  alone 
Defend  my  life,  regardlefs  of  yoifr  own 

Again  the  Goddefs:  Much  my  father's  prayer. 
And  much  my  mother's,  preft  me  to  foTl>ear  : 
My  friends  embrac'd  my  knees,  adjur'd  my  ftay. 
But  ftronger  love  impell'd,  and  I  obey. 
Come  then,,  the  glorious  conlliifl  let  us  try. 
Let  the  Heel  ijjafkle,  and  the  javelin  fly  : 
Or  let  us  ftrctch  Achilles  on  the  field. 
Or  to  his  arm  our  bloody  trophies  yield. 

F.\audful  file  laid  ;  then  fwiftly  match'd  before^ 
The  Dardan  hero  ihuns  his  foe  no  more. 
Sternly  they  met.     The  filence  He(ftor  broke ; 
His  dreadful  plumatre  nodded  as  he  fpoke  : 

Enough,  O  fon  oi  Peleus  1  Troy  has  view'd 
Her  walls  thrice  circled,  and  her  chief  purfued. 
But  now  fome  God  within  me  bids  me  try 
Thine,  or  my  fate  :  I  kill  thee,  or  I  die. 
Yet  on  the  verge  of  battle  let  us  flay, 
And  for  a  moment's  fpace  fufpend  the  day; 
Let  Heaven's  high  powers  be  call'd  to  arbitrate 
The  jult  conditions  of  this  Hern  debate. 
(Eternal  witnelVcs  of  all  below, 
And  faithful  guardians  of  i>xc  treafur'd  vow  ') 
To  them  I  i'wear  ;  if,  vidor  in  the  ftrife, 
Jove  by  thefc  hands  lliall  Ihed  thy  noble  life. 
No  vile  diflionour  lliall  thy  corple  purfue  ; 
Stript  of  its  arms  alone  (the  conqueror's  due) 
The  reft  to  Greece  uninjur'd  I'll  reftpre  : 
Now  jjight  thy  mutual  oath,  I  ait  no  more. 

T.ilk.  iiot  of  oaths  (the  dreadful  chief  replies, 
While  anger  flafli'd  from  his  difdainful  eyes) 
Detefted  as  thou  art,  and  ought  to  be. 
Nor  oath  nor  padl  Achilles  plights  with  thee: 
Such  padls  as  lambs  and  rapid  wolves  combine, 
Such  leagues  as  men  and  furious  lions  join, 
To  fuch  I  call  the  Gods!  one  conftant  ftate 
Of  hilling  rancour  and  eternal  hate  ;   , 
No  thought  but  rage  and  never-ceafing  fttife. 
Till  death  extinguifh  rage,  and  thought,  and  life. 
Roufe  then  thy  forces  this  imfjortant  hour, 
CwUed  ;hy  foul^  and  call  forth  all  thy  power.- 
liiii 
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No  farther  fubtcrfuge,  no  fflrlher  chance  ; 
''T'<;  Pallas,  Pallas  gives  thee  to  my  lance. 
Each' Grecian  ghoft  by  thee  depriv'd  of  breath 
Now  hovers  round,  and  calls  ihee  to  thy  death. 

He  fpoke,  and  launch'd  his  javelin  at  the  foe  ; 
Put  Heclor  fliunn'd  the  meditated  blow  : 
He  Itoop'd,  while  o'er  his  head  the  flying  fpear 
Sung  innocent,  and  fpent  its  force  in  air. 
IMinerva  watch'd  it  falling  on  the  land, 
Then  drew,  and  gave  to  great  Achilles'  hand, 
Unfeen  of  Hei!;T:or,  who,  elate  with  joy,         [TrOy. 
Now  riiakes   his  lance,    and  braves  the  dread  of 

The  life  you  boafted  to  that  javelin  given. 
Prince  !    you  have  mifs'J.     JNly  fate  depends  on 

Heaven. 
To  thee,  prefi'.mptuous  as  thou  art,  unknown 
Or  what  mart  j  love  my  fortune,  or  thy  own. 
Eoalting  is  but  an  art,  our  fears  to  blind, 
And  with  falfe  terror  link  another's  mind. 
Eut  know,  whatever  fate  I  am  to  try. 
By  no  dilhoneft  wound  fhall  Hector  die  ; 
I  Ihall  not  fall  a  fugitive  at  leaft ; 
My  fori  fliall  bravely  iifue  from  my  breaft. 
Evit  tirft  try  thou  my  arm  ;  and  may  this  dart 
End  all  my  country's  woes,  deep  buried  in   thy 
heart  I 

The  weapon  flew,  its  conrfe  unerring  held; 
Unerring,  but  the  heavenly  fhield  repell'd 
The  mortal  dart ;  refulting  with  a  bound 
From  off  the  ringing  orb,  it  ftruck  the  ground. 
Heilor  beheld  his  javelin  fall  in  vain. 
Nor  other  lance  nor  other  hope  remain  ; 
He  calls  Deiphobu=,  demands  a  fpear. 
In  vain,  for  no  DeVi.hobus  was  there. 
All  comfortlefs  he  Hands  :  then,  with  a  figh, 
'Xis  fo-— Heaven  wijls  it,  and  my  hour  is  nigh  ! 
I  deem'd  Deiphobiis  had  heard  my  call. 
But  he  fecure  lies  guarded  in  the  wall. 
A  God  dccciv'd  me  ;  Tallas,  'twas  thy  deed. 
Death,    and  black  Fate,  approach  :'   'tis  I  muft 
No  refuge  now,  no  fuccour  from  above,        [bleed. 
Great  Jove  deferts  me,  and  the  fon  of  Jove, 
Propitious  once,  and  kind  !  then  welcome  Fate  ! 
'Tis  true  I  perilfi,  yet  I  perifli  great : 
Yet  in  a  mighty  deed  I  Ihall  e.tpire. 
Let  future  ages  hear  it,  and  admire  ! 

Fierce,  at  the  word,  his  wei^ihty  fword  he  drew, 
A.-fi,  all  collecled,  on  Achilles  flew. 
So  Jove's  bold  bird,  hi^t*!  balanc'd  in  the  air. 
Stoops  from  the  clouds  to  trufs  the  quivering  hare. 
Nor  lefs  Achilles  his  fierce  foul  prepares ; 
Before  his  breaft  the  flaming  fliield  he  bears, 
Refulgent  orb  !  above  his  fourfold  cone 
The  gilded  horfe-hair  fparkied  in'  the  fun. 
Nodding  at  every  ttep  :  ( Vulcanian  frame  !) 
And,  as  he  mov  d,  his  figure  feem'd  on  flame. 
As  radiant  Helper  lliines  with  keener  light, 
Far-beaming  o'er  the  iilver  lioft  of  night. 
When  all  the  ftarry  train  emblaze  the  fphere  : 
So  fhonethe  point  of  great  Achilles' fpear. 
In  his  right  hand  he  waves  the  weapon  round. 
Eyes  the  whole  man,  and  meditates  the  wound  : 
But  the  rich  mail  Patroclus  lately  wore. 
Securely  cas'd  the  warrior's  body  o'er ; 
One  place  at  length  he  fpies,  to  let  in  Fate, 
Where  'twixt  the  neck  and  throat  the  jointed 
plate 


Gave  entrance  :  through  that  penetrable  part 
Furious  he  drove  the  well-direcfled  dart: 
Nor  pierc'd  the  wind-pipe  yet,  nor  took  the  power 
Of  ;peech,  unhappy  I  from  thy  d)  ing  hour. 
Prone  on  the  field  the  bleeding  warrior  lies, 
While  thus, triumphing,  item  AchiLes  cries: 

At  laft  is  Hedlor  ftretch'd  upon  the  plain, 
Who  tear'd  no  vengeance  for  Patroclus  (lain  : 
Then,  prince  I  you  fliould  Iiave  I'ear'd,  what  now 

you  feel ; 
Achilles  abfent,  was  Achilles  ftill. 
Yet  a  fliort  fpace  the  great  avenger  ftay'd. 
Then  low  in  duft  thy  Itrength  and  glory  laid. 
Peaceful  he  fleeps,  with  all  our  rites  adorn'd, 
For  ever  honour'd,  and  for  ever  mourn'd  : 
While,  caft  to  all  the  rage  of  hoftile  power, , 
Thee,,  birds  lliall  mangle,  and  the  dogs  devour. 

Then  Hecftor,  fainting  at  th'  approach  of  death: 
By  thy  own  foul  !  by  thofe  who  gave  thee  breath! 
By  all  the  facred  prevalence  of  prayer  ; 
Ah,  leave  me  not  for  Grecian  dogs  to  tear  ! 
The  common  rites  of  fepulture  bellow, 
To  loothe  a  father's  and  a  mother's  woe  ; 
Let  their  large  gifts  procure  an  urn  at  leafl. 
And  Hector's  afnesin  his  country  relt. 

No,  wretch  accurft  !  reientlefs  he  replies, 
(Flames,  as  he  fpoke,  fliot  flafliing  from  his  eyes) 
Not  thole  who  gave  me   breath  fliould  bid  me 
Nor  all,  the  facred  prevalence  of  prayer,        [fpare 
Could  J  nyfelf  the  bloody  banquet  join  I 
No — to  the  dogs  that  carcafe  I  reiign. 
Should  Troy,  to  bribe  me,  bring  forth  all  her  f! ore, 
And,  giving  thoufands,  offer  thoufands  more; 
Should  Dardr.n  Pnam,  and  his  weeping  dame. 
Drain  their  w  ho  e  realm  to  buy  oi;e  funeral  flame ; 
Their  Heclor  on  the  pile  they  flicuid  not  fee, 
Nor  rob  the  vultures  of  one  limb  or  thee. 

".  hen  thus  the  chiet  his  dying  accents  drew  ; 
Thy  rage,  implacable  !  too  well  I  knew: 
The  Furies  that  reientlefs  breaft  have  fteel'd, 
And  curft  thee  with  a  heart  that  cannot  yield. 
Yet  think,  a  day  will  come,  when  f  ate's  decree 
And  angry  G.ds  fhali  wreak  this  wrong  on  thee  ; 
Phoebus  and  Paris  fliall  avenge  my  fate, 
And  ftretch  thee  here,  before  this  Scaean  gate. 

He  ceas'd.     The  Fates  fuppreil  his  labouring 
breath. 
And  his  eyes  ftifien'd  at  the  hand  of  death  ;' 
To  the  dark  realm  the  Ipirit  wings  its  way 
(The  manly  body  left  a  load  of  clay) 
And  plaintive  glides  along  the  dreary  coaft, 
A  naked,  wandering,  melancholy  ghoft  1 

Achilles,  mufing  as  he  roU'd  his  eyes 
O'er  the  dead  hero,  thus  (unheard  replies:) 
Die  thou  the  firft  !  When  |ove  and  Heaven  ordain, 
I  follow  thee— -He  faid,  and  ftripp'd  the  flain. 
Then,  forcing  backward  from  the  gaping  woui^d 
The  reeking  javelin,  caft  it  on  the  ground. 
The  thronging  Greeks  behold  with  wondering  eyes 
His  manly  beauty  and  fuperiorfize  : 
While  fome,  ignobler,  the  great  dead  deface 
With  wounds  ungenerous,  or  with  taunts  difgrace, 
"  How  chang'd  that  Hecflor !  who  like  Jove  of 

late 
"  Sent  lightning  on  our  fleets,  and  fcatter'd  fate." 

High  o'er  the  flain  the  great  Achilles  ftands, 
Begirt  with  heroes,  and  furrounding  bands  j. 
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AnA  thus  alouil,  while  all  the  hoft  attends : 
Princes  and  leaders !  count ryvtit-n  and  rricnds ! 
Since  now  at  kngth  the  powerful  will  of  Heaven 
The  dire  dc/lioycr  to  our  arm  has  given. 
Is  not  Tioy  fall'n  already?  Hafte,  ye  pou-ers ! 
See,  if  already  tlieir  deferred  towers 
Are  left  uamann'd  ;  or  if  they  yet  retain 
The  fouls  of  heroes,  their  great  Hoolor  (lain  ? 
But  what  is  Troy,  or  glory  what,  to  me  ? 
Or  why  rcfle<fls  my  mind  on  aught  but  thee, 
Divine  Patroclus  !  Death  has  feal'd  his  eyes; 
Unwept,  unhonour'd,  uninterrM,  he  lies  ! 
Can  his  dear  image  from  my  foul  depart, 
Lonof  as  the  vital  fpirit  moves  my  heart  ? 
If,  in  the  melancholy  Ihades  below. 
The  flames  of  friends  and  lovers  ceafe  to  glow, 
Yet  mine  fliall  facrcd  lait ;  mine  undecay'd 
JSurn  on  through  death,  and  animate  my  lliade. 
Mean  while,  ye  fons  of  Greece,  in  triumph  bring 
The  corpfe  oi  Hedor,  and  your  Paeans  fing. 
Be  this  the  fong,  flow  moving  tow'rd  the  fliore, 
*'  Heclor  is  dead,  and  ilion  is  no  mure." 

Then  his  fell  foul  a  thought  of  veagpance  bred 
(Unworthy  of  himfelf  and  of  the  dead). 
The  nervous  ancles  bor'd,  his  feet  he  bound 
With  thongs  inferted  through  the  double  wound; 
Thel'e  tixM  up  high  behind  the  rolling  wain, 
His  graceful  head  was  trail'd  along  the  plain. 
Proud  on  his  car  th'  infulting  viiftor  ftood, 
And  bore  aloft  his  arms,  diftilling  blood. 
He  fmitc^  the  fteeds  ;  the  rapid  chariot  flies ; 
The  hidden  clouds  of  circling  durt  arife. 
Now  loft  is  all  that  formidable  air  ; 
The  face  divine,  and  long-defcending  hair, 
Purple  the  ground,  and  ftreak  the  fable  fand  ; 
Detorm'd,  difhonour'd,  in  his  native  land 
Giv'n  to  the  rage  of  an  infuiting  throng  ! 
And  in  his  parents'  fight  now  dragg'd  along  ! 

The  mother  fiift  beheld  with  fad  furvcy  :       ~\ 
She  rent  her  trefles,  venerably  grey,  J. 

And  caft,  far  off,  the  regal  veils  away.  J 

With  piercing  fhriekshis  bitter  fate  Hie  moans. 
While  the  fad  father  anfwers  groans  with  groans; 
Tears  alter  tears  his  mournful  cheeks  o'ertiow, 
And  the  wh.ole  city  wears  one  face  of  woe  : 
Ko  lefs  than  if  the  rage  of  hoftile  tires, 
From  her  foundations  curling  to  her  fpires, 
O'er  the  proud  citadel  at  length  Ihould  rife, 
And  the  iail  blaze  fend  Ilion  to  the  Ikies. 
The  wretched  monarch  of  the  falling  ftatc, 
Diftradled,  prelVes  to  the  Dardan  gate. 
Scarce  the  whole  people   'op  his  defperate  courfe. 
While  Itrong  affliction  gives  the  feeble  force ; 
Grief  tears  his  heart,  and  drives  him  to  and  fro. 
In  all  the  raging  impotence  of  woe. 
At  length  he  rolld  in  dult,  and  thus  begun : 
Imploring  all,  and  naming  one  by  one  : 
Ah  I  let  me,  let  me  go  where  forrow  calls  : 
I,  only  I,  will  ilVue  from  your  w.ills 
(Guide  or  companion,  friends  !  I  alk  you  none) 
And  bow  before  the  murderer  of  my  Ion. 
My  gnef  periiap-j  his  pity  may  engage  ; 
Perhaps  at  leait  he  may  refpecft  my  age. 
He  has  a  father  too,  a  man  like  me  ; 
One,  not  exempt  from  age  and  mifery 
(Vigorous  no  more,  as  when  his  young  ercbr^.ce 
iiegM  tlws  pelt  »t'  rae  aa<l  a,U  my  race) ; 


How  many  valiant  fons,  in  early  bloom, 
Has  that  curft  hand  lent.  htuJlong  to  tlie  to;nbf 
Thee,  Heiftor  !  laft  :  thy  lofs  (divinely  Lravc^ 
Sinks  my  fad  foul  with  forrow  to  the  grave. 
Oh,  had  thy  gentle  tpirit  pafs'd  in  peace, 
The  ion  expiring  in  the  fire's  embrace, 
While  both  thy  parents  wept  thy  fatal  hour. 
And,  bending  o'er  thce,mix;'d  the  tender  (hower  I 
Some  comfort  that  had  been,  fomc  fad  relief, 
■f'o  melt  in  full  f.itiety  of  grief  I 

Thus  wnil'd  the  father,  groveling  on  the  ground. 
And  all  the  eyes  of  Ilion  llream'd  around. 

Amid'ft  her  matrons  Hecuba  appears 
(A  mourning  princefs,  and  a  train  in  tears) 
Ah,  why  has  heaven  prolong'd  this  hated  breath. 
Patient  o/ horrors,  to  behold  thy  death  ? 
O  Heiflor  !  late  thy  parents'  pride  and  joy, 
'I'he  boaft  of  nations  '.  the  defence  of  Troy  ! 
To  whom  her  fafety  and  her  fairte  /lie  ow'd  ; 
Her  chief,  her  hero,  and  almoil  her  God  ! 
O  fatal  change  !  become  in  one  fad  day 
A  fenfclefs  corpfe  !  inanimatedclay  ! 

But  not  as  yet  the  fatal  news  had  fpread 
To  fair  Andromache,  of  Hecl:or  dead  ; 
As  yet  no  nieffenger  had  told  his  fate, 
Nor  ev'n  his  ftay  without  the  Scjsan  gate, 
Far  in  the  clofe  recefl'es  of  the  dome, 
Penfive  (he  ply'd  the  melancholy  loom  ; 
\  growing  work  employ 'd  her  fecret  hours; 
Confus'dly  gay  with  intermingled  flowers. 
Her  fair-hair'd  handmaids  heat  the  brazen  urn. 
The  bath  preparing  for  her  lord's  return  : 
In  vain  :  alas  I   her  lord  returns  no  more  I 
Unbath'd  he  lies,  and  bleeds  along  the  fliore  ! 
Now  from  the  walls  the  clamours  reach  her  ear. 
And  all  her  members  fliake  with  fudden  fear  ; 
Forth  from  her  ivory  hand  the  ihuttle  falls, 
As  thus,  aftonilh'd,  to  her  maids  flie  calls: 

Ah,  follow  me  1   (flie  cry'd)  what  plaintive  iioife 
Invades  my  ear  ?  'I'is  fure  my  mother's  voice. 
My  faltering  knees  their  trembling  frame  defert, 
A  pulfe  unufual  flutters  at  my  heart ; 
Some  ftrange  difafter,  fome  reverfe  of  fate, 
(Ye  Gods  avert  it  !)  threats  the  Trojan  ftate. 
Far  be  the  omen  which  my  thoughts  fuggcft  I 
But  much  I  fear  my  Hecflor's  dauntlefs  biealt 
Confronts  Achilles  ;  chac'd  along  the  plain, 
Shut  from  our  walls  1  I  fear,  1  fear  him  tluiii  I 
Safe  ill  the  crowd  he  ever  fcorn'd  to  ivait. 
And  fought  for  glory  in  the  jaws  of  fate  : 
Perhaps  that  noble  heat  has  coil  his  breath. 
Now  cjuench'd  for  ever  in  the  anus  of  death. 

She  fpoke  ;  and  fmrious,  with  diftraCled  pace. 
Fears  in  her  heart,  and  anguifli  in  her  face. 
Flies  through  the  dome  (the  maids  her  Iteps  pur« 

fue) 
And  mounts  the  walls,  and  fends  around  her  view,. 
Too  foou  her  eyes  the  killing  objedl  found. 
The  godlike  Hector  dragg'd  along  the  ground. 
A  fudden  darknefi  ihades  her  fwimminj;  eyes: 
She  faints,  flie  falls;   her  breath,  her  colour,  flie;^ 
Her  hair's  fair  ornaments,  the  braids  th?.t  bound, 
The   net  that  held  them,  and  the  wreath  that 
The  veil  and  diadem,  flew  far  away       [crown'd, 
(The  gift  of  Venus  on  her  bridal  day) 
Around  a  train  of  weeping  lifters  fliands. 
To  raife  her,  fitiking,  '.7ith  aiiiilant  handf. 
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Scarce  from  the  verge  of  death  recall'cl,  again 
Sht  faints,  or  but  recovers  to  complain. 

O  wretched  huiband  of  a  wretched  wife  ! 
Born  with  one  fate,  to  one  unhappy  life  ! 
For  fare  one  rtar  its  baneful  beam  difplay'd 
On  Priam's  roof  and  Hippoplacia's  Ihade. 
From    different    parents,    different    climes,    we 

came. 
At  different  periods,  yet  our  fates  the  fame  ! 
"Why  was  my  biith  to  great  Action  ow'd, 
And  why  \vas  all  that  tender  care  bellow'd  ? 
Would  I  had  never  been  ! — O  thou,  the  ghcit 
Of  my  dead  hulfcand  1  miferably  lolt ; 
Thou,  to  the  difmal  realms  for  ever  gone  \ 
And  I  abandoned,  defolate,  alone  ! 
An  only  child,  once  comfort  of  my  pains, 
Sad  produdl  nov/  of  haplefs  love,  remains ! 
Ko  more  to  fmile  upon  his  fire,  no  friend 
To  help  him  now  !"  no  father  to  defend  ! 
For  fhould  he  'fcape  the   fword,   tL-e  common 

doom. 
What  wrongs  attend  him,  and  what  griefs  to  come  ! 
Ev'n  from  his  own  paternal  roof  expeii'd,    , 
Some  ftranger  ploughs  his  patrimonial  field. 
The  day,  that  to  the  fhades  the  father  fends, 
Robs  the  fad  orphan  of  his  father's  friends : 
He,  wretched  outcalt  of  mankind  !  appears 
For  ever  fad,  for  ever  bath'd  in  tears  ! 
Amongft  the  happy,  unregarded  he. 
Hangs  on  the  robe,  or  trembles  at  the  knee. 


While  thofe  his  father's  former  bounty  (ti, 
Nor  reacli  the  goblet,  nor  divide  the  bread  : 
The  kindeft  but  his  prefent  wants  allay, 
To  leave  him  wretched  the  fuccceding  day. 
Frugal  compalTion  !  Heedlefs,  they  who  boaft 
Both  parents  dill,  nor  feel  what  he  has  loft, 
Shall  cry,  "  Be  gone  !  thy  father  feafts  not  here  ;" 
The  wretch  obeys,  retiring  with  a  tear. 
Thus  wretched,  thus  retiring  all  in  tears. 
To  my  fad  foul  Aftyatiax  appears  ! 
Forc'd  by  repeated  infults  toreturn. 
And  to  his  widow'd  mother  vainly  mourn. 
He,  who,  with  tender  delicacy  bred. 
With  princes  fported,  and  on  dainties  fed. 
And  when  (till  evening  gave  him  up  to  reft, 
Sunk  in  foftdown  upon  the  nurfe's  breaft, 
Muft — ah  what  muil  he  not  ?  Whom  Ilion  calls 
Aftyanax,  from  her  well-guarded  walls. 
Is  now  that  name  no  more,  unhappy  boy  ! 
Since  now  no  more  the  father  guarijs  his  Troy, 
But  thou  my  Hedtor,  ly'ft  exposed  in  air. 
Far  from  thy  parents'  and  thy  confort's  care, 
W^hofe  hand  in  vain,  direifled  by  her  love. 
The  martial  fcarf  and  robe  of  triumph  wove, 
Now^  to  devouring  flames  be  thefe  a  prey, 
Ufelefs  to  thee,  from  this  accurfed  day  ! 
Yet  let  the  facrifice  at  leaft  be  paid, 
An  honour  to  the  living,  not  the  dead.  ■■ 

So  fpake  ISie  mournful  dame  :  her  matrons  hear^ 
,  Sigh  back  her  fighs,  and  anfwer  tear  with  tear. 
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Achilles  and  the  Myrmidons  do  honour  to  tne  body  of  Patroelus.  After  the  funeral  feaft,  he  retires 
to  the  fea-lhore,  where,  falling  alleep,  the  ghoft  of  his  friend  appears  to  him,  and  demands  the  rites 
of  burial;  the  next  mornmg  the  ioldiers  are  fent  with  mules  and  waggons  to  fetch  wood  tor  the 
pyre.  The  funeral  procefiioii,  and  the  offering  their  hair  to  the  dead.  Achilles  facritices  feveral 
animaL,  and  laftly  twelve  Trojan  captives,  at  the  pile  ;  then  fets  fue  to  it.  He  pays  libations  to 
the  winds,  which  (at  the  inftance  of  Iris)  rife,  and  raife  the  flames.  When  the  pile  has  burned  all 
night,  they  gather  the  bones,  place  them  in  an  urn  of  gold,  and  raife  the  tomb.  Achilles  inftitutes 
the  funeral  games:  the  chariot-race,  the  light  of  the  csilus,  the  wreftling,  the  foot-race,  the  lingle 
combat,  the  difcus,  the  fliooting  with  arrows,  the  darting  the  javelin  ;  the  various  defcriptions  of 
which,  and  the  various  fuccels  of  the  feveral  antagonilts,  make  the  greateft  part  of  the  book. 

In  this  book  ends  the  thirtieth  day.  The  night  following,  the  gholl  of  Patroelus  appears  to  Achilles  : 
the  one  and  thirtieth  day  is  employed  in  felling  the  timber  for  the  pile  ;  the  two  and  thirtieth  i» 
burning  it  ;  and  the  three  and  thirtieth  in  the  games.     The  fcene  is  generally  on  the  fea-lhore. 


Thus,  humbled  in  the  duft,  the  penfive  train 
Through  the  fad  city  niourn'd  her  hero  llain. 
The  body  foil'd  with  duft,  and  black  with  gore, 
lies  on  broad  Hellefpom's  refounding  fhore  : 
The  Grecians  feek  their  fliips,  and  clear  the  ftrand, 
All,  but  the  martial  Myrmidonian  band  ; 
Thefe  yet  afl'embled  great  Achilles  holds. 
And  the  llern  purpofe  of  his  mind  unfolds  : 

Not  yet,  my  brave  companions  of  the  war, 
Releafc  your  fmoking  courfers  from  the  car  ; 
But,  with  his  chariot  each  in  order  led, 
7erferm  due  honours  to  Patrov-iiis  dea^:i. 


Ere  yet  from  reft  or  food  we  feek  relief. 
Some  rites  remain,  to  glut  our  rage  of  grief. 

The  troops  obey'd  ;  and  thrice  in  order  led' 
(Achilles  firft)  their  courfers  round  the  dead; 
And  thrice  their  forrows  and  laments  renew  ; 
Tears  bathe  their  arms,  and  tears  the  fands  bedew. . 
For  luch  a  warrior  Thetis  aids  their  woe,      [flow. 
Melts   their  ftrong   hearts,   and  bids  their  eyes  to 
But  chief,  Pelides  :  thick-iucceeding  fighs 
Bunt  from  his  heart,  and  torrents  from  his  eyes: 
His  flaiightering  hands,  yet  red  with  blood,  he  laid 
On  his  dead  friend's  cold  breaft,  and  thus  he  f»id; , 
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All  hail,  Patrorlus !  let  thy  honour'd  gholl 
Hear,  and  rejuicc,  on  Hluto's  dreary  coalt ; 
Beliold  !   Acliillcs"  ])ioniiic  is  complete  ; 
The  bioody  Hcv'lor  Ihctth'd  belorc  thy  feet. 
Lo  !   to  the  dogs  hi^i  carciile  J  lefign  ; 
And  twelve  lad  vidlims,  ot  ti.e  'i  rojan  line, 
Sacred  to  vene^cance,  itillant,  iliiiU  expire  ; 
Their  livfcs  efkis'd  around  iliy  funeral  pyre. 

Gloomy  he  laid,  and  (h(»rr;l>lc  to  view) 
Befbre  the  hier  tlic  bleeditij,'  H.;('t()r  threw, 
Froue  on  tlic  dull.      I'iie  Alyrmidons  around 
Ihdirac'd  their  armour,  and  the  fteeds  uHbound, 
Ail  to  Achille-i'  fabic  lliip  rci)air. 
Frequent  and  full,  the  ij'.-ni^l  feall  to  fhare. 
Now  froin  the  well-fed  Iwine  black  Imokes  afpire. 
Tlie  hrlftly  victims  liilling  o'er  the  lire  : 
The  huge  ox  bellowing  falL;   with  feebler  cries 
Ex[)irc<  the  goat ;  the  Iheep  in  tilence  dies. 
Around  the  liero's  prollrute  body  liow'd. 
In  one  proinifcuous  Jlreaui,  the  reeking  blood. 
And  now  a  band  of  Argive  monarclis  brings 
The  glorious  virtor  to  the  king  of  kings. 
From  his  dead  friend  ttie  penfive  warrior  went, 
With  fteps  unwilling,  to  the  regal  tent. 
Th'  attending  heralds,  as  by  othcc  bound, 
With  kindled  dames  the  tripod  vale  furround  ; 
To   cleanfe    his   conquering   hands   from  holtile 

gore. 
They  urg'd  in  vain  ;  the  chief  refus'd,  and  fworc  : 

No  droj)  lliall  touch  me,  by  almi;5hty  Jove  ! 
The  fifll  and  great^-lt  of  the  Gods  above  ! 
Till  on  the  pyre  I  place  thee;  till  I  rear 
The  graily  mound,  and  clip  thy  facred  hair  : 
Some  eafe  at  lead  thole  pious  rites  may  give, 
And  foothe  my  lorrows  while  I  bear  to  live. 
Howe'er,  reluclunt  as  I  am,  I  ftay, 
And  Ihare  your  feait ;  but  with  the  dawn  of  day, 
(O  king  of  men  ')  it  claims  thy  royal  care. 
That  Greece  the  warrior's  funeral  pile  prepare, 
And  bid  the  forefts  fall  (fuch  rites  are  paid 
To  her^jes  llumberin^  in  eternal  fliade). 
Then,  when  his  earthly  part  Ifiali  mount  in  fire. 
Let  the  leagued  fquadrons  to  their  ports  retire. 
He  Ipoke  ;   they  hear  him,  and  the  word  obey  ;") 
The  rape  ot  hunger  and  the  thir-^t  allay,  > 

Then  eaie  in  deep  the  labours  of  the  day.  J 

But  great  Pelules  drttch'd  along  the  Ihore, 
Where  dafli'd  on  rocks  the  bioken  billows  roar, 
Lies  inly  groaning  ;  while  on  cither  hand 
The  martial  Myrmidons  confus'dly  ttand, 
Aloi:g  the  grals  his  languid  members  fall, 
Tir'd  with  his  chafe  around  the  Trojan  wall ; 
Mulh'd  by  the  murmurs  of  the  rolling  deep. 
At  length  he  finks  in  the  foft  arms  of  lleei). 
When,  lo  !   the  Ihade,  before  his  doling  eyes, 
Of  lad  Patroclus  rofe,  orftem'd  to  rife  ; 
In  the  fame  robe  he  living  wore,  he  caae  ; 
In  ftature,  voice,  an<l  pleafing  look,  tlie  fame. 
The  form  familiar  lioverM  o'er  his  head  : 


1. 


And  deeps  Achilles  (thus  the  phanton  laid) 
Sleeps  my  Achilles,  his  Patroclus  dead  ?  J 

Living,  I  fecm'd  his  dearelt,  tendcreit  care, 
But  now  forgot,  I  wander  in  the  air. 
Let  my  pale  corpfe  the  rites  of  burial  know, 
And  give  me  entrance  in  the  realms  below; 
Till  then  the  fpirit  finds  no  rclting-place. 
But  here  and  there  th'  unbody'd  ijpeolus  chace 


The  vagrant  dead  a-ouTid  the  datk  abode, 

Forbid  to  crofs  th'  irremeable  flood. 

Now  give  thy  hand  :  tor  to  the  farther  fliore 

Wlien  once  we  [)ars,  the  foul  returns  no  more; 

When  once  th,-  lait  funcr-'al  flames  afcend, 

No  more  fhall  meet  Achillea  and  his  friend  ; 

No  more  our  thoughts  to  thofc  wc  lov'd   make 

knov^n  ; 
Or  quit  the  deareft,  to  convcrfe  alone. 
Mi:  fate  has  I'ever'd  from  the  fons  of  earth, 
Tlie  fate  fore-doom'd  that  waited  from  my  birth: 
Thee  too  it  waits  ;  before  the  Trojan  wall 
Ev'n  great  and  godlike  thou,  art  doom'd  to  falL 
Hear  then  ;  and  as  in  tate  and  love  we  join. 
Ah,  fuS'sr  that  my  bones  may  reft  with  thine  ' 
Tot(ether  hare  we  Ifv'd  ;  together  bred, 
One  houfe  receiv'd  us,  and  one  tablef'ed  ; 
That  golden  urn,  thy  Goddcfs-mother  gave. 
May  mix  our  allies  in  one  common  grave. 

And  is  it  thou  ?   ^he  anfwers)  to  my  light 
Once  more  return'ft  thou  from  the  realms  of  night? 
Oh  more  than  brother  !  Think  each  office  paid, 
Whate'er  can  reft  a  difcontenttd  fhade  ; 
But  grant  one  Lift  embrace,  unhappy  boy  '. 
Aft'ord  at  leaft  that  melancholy  joy. 

He  laid,  and  with  his  longing  arms  effay'd 
In  vain  to  grafp  the  vifionary  Ihade  ; 
Like  a  thin  fmoke  he  fees  the  fpirit  fly. 
And  hears  a  feeble,  lamentable  cry. 
Confus'd    he    wakes;   ama-zcment   breaks  the' 

bands 
Of  golden  deep,  and,  ftarting  from  the  fands, 
Penfive  he  mufes  with  uplifted  hands  : 

'  Tistrue,  'tis  certain ;  man,  though  dead,  fetalns 
Part  of  himff-lf ;  th'  immortal  mind  remains: 
The  form  lublifts  without  the  body's  aid, 
Atrial  femblance,  and  an  empty  fhade  ! 
This  night  my  Iriend,  fo  late  in  battle  loft. 
Stood  at  my  fide,  a  penfive,  plaintive  ghoft  ; 
Ev'n  now  familiar,  as  in  life,  he  came, 
Alas  I  how  different !  yet  hov.'  like  the  fame  ! 

Thus  while  he  fpoke,  each  eye  grew  big  with 
And  now  the  roly-tinger'd  mora  appears,    [tears ; 
Shews  every  mournful  face  with  tears  o'erfpread, 
And  glares  on  the  pale  vitage  of  the  dead. 
But  Agamemnon,  as  the  rites  demand, 
With  mules  and  waggons  fends  a  cholen  band, 
To  load  the  timber,  and  the  pile  to  rear  ; 
A  charge  conlign'd  to  Merion's  faitht'ul  care. 
With  pioper  initrumciits  they  take  the  road, 
Axes  to  cut,  and  ropes  to  fling  the  load. 
Fine  march  the  heavy  mules,  fecurely  flow. 
O'er  hills,  o'er  dales,  o'ercrags,  o'er  rocks,  they  go: 
Jumping,  high  o'er  the  Ihrubs  of  the  rough  ground. 
Rattle  the  clattering  cars,  and  the  fliockt  axles 

bound. 
But  when  arriv'd  at  Ida's  fpreading  woods 
(Fair  Ida,  water'd  with  defcending  floods) 
Loud  founds  the  ax,  redoubling  fl rokes  on  ftrokes; 
On  all  fides  round  the  forelt  hurls  her  oaks 
Headlong.     Deep-echoing    groan    the    thickets 

brov/n ; 
Then,  ruiMing,  crackling,  cralhing,  thunder  down. 
The  wood  the  Grecians  cleave,  prepar'd  to  burn; 
And  the  flow  mules  the  fame  rough  road  return, 
I'hc  wuidy  woodmen  equal  burdens  bore 
(iiuch  charge  was  givcu  the.ij]  to  the  lanij' flwr*; 
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Therf,  on  tlie  fpot  which  great  Achilles  (how'd, 
They  eas'd  their  fhoulders,  and  difpos'd  the  load  ; 
Circling  around  the  place,  where  times  to  come 
Shall  view  Patroclus'  and  Achilles'  tomb. 
The  hero  bids  his  martial  troops  appear 
High  on  their  cars,  in  all  the  pomp  of  war ; 
Each  in  refulgent  arms  his  limbs  attires. 
All  mount  their  chariots,  combatants  and  fquires. 
The  chariots  tirft  proceed,  a  Aiming  train  ; 
Then  clouds  of  foot  that  fmoke  along  the  plain  ; 
Next  thele  a  melancholy  band  a])pear, 
Amidft,  lay  dead  Patroclus  on  the  bier  : 
O'er  all  the  corple  their  I'catter'd  locks  they  throw; 
Achilles  next,  opprelt  with  mighty  v.'oe. 
Supporting  with  his  hands  the  hero's  head, 
Bends  o'er  th'  extended  body  of  the  dead. 
Patioclus  decent  on  th'  appointed  ground 
They  place,  and  heap  the  fylvan  pile  around. 
But  great  Achilles  Hands  apart  in  prayer. 
And  from  his  head  divides  tlie  yellow  hair  ; 
Thufe    curling  locks  which  from  his  youth    he 

vow'd, 
And  facred  grew,  to  Sperchius'  honour'd  flood  ; 
Then,  fighing,  to  the  deep  his  looks  he  call. 
And  roU'cl  his  eyes  around  the  watery  walle  : 

Sperchius  !  whofe  waves  in  mazy  errors  loft 
Delightful  roll  along  my  native  coaft  ! 
To  whom  v^'e  vainly  vow'd,  at  our  return, 
Thelie  locks  to  fall,  and  hecatombs  to  burn : 
Full  fifty  rams  to  bleed  in  facrifice. 
Where  to  the  day  thy  filver  fountains  rife. 
And  where  m  fliade  of  confecrated  bovvers 
Thy  altars  ftand,  perfum'd  with  native  flowers  ! 
So  vow'd  my  father,  but  he  vow'd  in  vain  ; 
No  more  Achilles  lees  his  native  plain  : 
In  that  vain  hope  thefe  hairs  no  longer  grow, 
Patroclus  bears  them  to  the  Ihades  below. 

Thus  o'er  Patroclus  while  the  hero  pray'd. 
On  his  cold  hand  the  facred  lock  he  laid. 
Once  more  afrefli  the  Grecian  forrows  flow  : 
And  now  the  lun  had  fet  upon  their  woe. 
But  to  the  king  of  men  thus  fpoke  the  chief: 
Enough,  Atridcs !  give  the  troops  relief: 
Permit  the  mourning  legions  to  retire, 
And  let  the  chiefs  alone  attend  the  pyre  ; 
The  pious  care  be  ours,  the  dead  to  burn — 
He  faid  :  the  peojjle  to  their  fliips  return  ; 
While  thofe  deputed  to  inter  the  flain 
Heap  with  a  riling  pyramid  the  plain. 
A  hundred  foot  in  length,  a  hundred  wide. 
The  glowing  ftructure  fpreads  on  every  fide  ; 
High  on  the  top  the  manly  corjife  they  lay, 
And  well-fed  flieep  and  fable  oxen  flay  : 
Achilles  cover'd  with  their  fat  the  dead. 
And  the  pil'd  victims  round  the  body  fpread ; 
Then  jars  of  honey,  and  of  fragrant  oil, 
Sufpenus  around,  low-bending  o'er  the  pile. 
Four  fprightly  couriers,  with  a  deadly  groan. 
Pour  forth  their  lives,  and  on  the  pyre  are  thrown. 
Of  nine  large  dogs,  domeflic  at  his  board, 
Fail  two,  feiecfled  to  attend  their  lord, 
Then  lafl;  gf  all,  and  hoirible  to  tell, 
Sad  iacririre  1  twelve  Trojan  captives  fell. 
On  thele  the  rage  of  lire  vidtorious  preys. 
Involves  and  joins  them  in  one  common  blaze. 
Sraear'd  with  tlu  bloody  rites,  he  f^ands  on  high, 
And  Galls  the  fpirit  with  a  dreadful  cry  : 


All  hail,  Patroclus!  let  thy  vengeful  ghoil 
Hear,  and  exult,  on  Pluto's  dreary  coaft. 
Behold,  Achilles'  promife  fully  paid, 
Twelve  Trojan  heroes  ofler'd  to  thy  fliade  ; 
But  heavier  fates  on  HecT:or's  corpfe  attend, 
Sav'd  from  the  flames  for  hungry  dogs  to  rend. 

So  fpake  he  threatening  :  but  the   Gods  ma4e 
vain 
His  threat,  and  guard  inviolate  the  flain  ; 
Celeltial  Venus  hover'd  o'er  his  head. 
And  rofeate  unguents,  heavenly  fragrance  1  ihed  : 
She  watch'd  him  all  the  night,  and  all  the  day. 
And  drove  the   bloodhounds  from   their  deftin'd 

prey. 
Nor  facred  Phoebus  lefs  employ'd  his  care  ; 
He  pour'd  around  a  veil  of  gather'd  air. 
And  kept  the  nerves  undry'd,  the  flefh  entire, 
Againft;  the  folar  beam  and  Syrian  fire. 

Nor  yet  the  pile  where  dead  Patroclus  lies, 
Smokes,  nor  as  yet  the  fullcn  flames  arife ; 
But  fall  befide,  Achilles  flood  in  prayer, 
Invok'd  the  Gods,  whofe  fpirit  m.oves  the  air. 
And  vi(flims  promis'd,  and  libations  taft. 
To  gentle  Zephyr  and  the  Boreal  blaft  : 
He  caird  th'  aerial  Powers,  along  the  fkies 
To  breathe  and  whifpcr  to  the  fires  to  rife. 
The  winged  Iris  heard  the  hero's  call, 
And  inftant  haften'd  to  their  airy  hall, 
Where,  in  old  Zephyrs  open  courts  on  high, 
Sat  all  the  blufteriiig  brethren  of  the  fky. 
She  flione  amidfl;  them,  on  her  painted  bow: 
The  rocky  pavement  glitter'd  with  the  fliow. 
All  from  the  banquet  rife,  and  each  invites 
The  various  Goddefs  to  partake  the  rites : 
Not  fo  (the  dame  reply'd)  I  hafte  to  go 
To  facred  Ocean,  and  the  floods  below  : 
Ev'n  now  our  folemn  hecatombs  attend, 
And  Heaven  isfeafting  on  the  world's  green  end. 
With  righteous  zEthiops  (uncorrupted  train  !) 
Far  on  th'  extreme^  limits  of  the  main. 
But  Peleus'  fon  intreats,  with  facrifice. 
The  Wertern  Spirit,  and  the  North,  to  rife ; 
Let  on  Patroclus'  pile  your  blaft  be  driven. 
And  bear  the  blazing  honours  high  to  heaven. 

Swift  as  the  word  flie  vanifli'd  from  their  view : 
Su'ift  as  the  word  the  winds  tumultuous  flew ; 
Forth  burft  the  ftormy  band  with  thundering  roar. 
And  heaps  on  heaps  the  clouds  are  toft  before. 
To  the  wide  main  then  ftooping  from  the  flcies, 
The  heaving  deeps  in  watery  mountains  rife  ; 
Troy  feels  the  blaft  along  her  fliaking  wallj^ 
Till  on  the  pile  the  gather'd  tempeft  falls. 
The  ftru(flure  crackles  in  the  roaring  fires^ 
And  all  the  night  the  plenteous  flame  afpires. 
All  night  Achilles  hails  Patroclus'  foul. 
With  large  libations  from  the  golden  bowl. 
As  a  poor  lather,  helplcfs  and  undone, 
Mourns  o'er  the  aflies  of  an  only  fon, 
Takes  a  lad  pleafure  the  laft  bones  to  burn, 
And  pour  in  tears,  ere  yet  they  clofe  the  urn : 
So  ftay'd  Achilles,  circling  round  the  fhore, 
So  watch'd  the  flames,  till  now  they   flame  no 
more.  ["'ght, 

'Twas    when,    emerging    through  the  fliades  of 
Tiie  morning  planet  told  th'  approach  of  light ; 
And  faft  behind,  Aurora's  warmer  ray 
O'er  the  broad  ocean  pour'd  the  golden  day  ; 
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Then  funic  the  bla2e,  tlie  pile  no  longer  bitrn'd, 
And  to  their  caves  the  whilUing  winds  roturn'd  ; 
Acrofs  the  1  hracianfeas  tiieir  courfe  they  bore  ; 
The  ruffled  leas  beneath  their  pallage  roar. 

Then  parting  from  the  pile  he  ceas'd  to  weep, 
And  liink  to  quiet  in  th'  embrace  of  flecp, 
Jixhaultcd  with  his  grief:  mean  while  the  crowd 
Ot  thronging  Grecians  round  Achilles  Ibood  ; 
The  tumult  wak'd  him  :  from  his  e)'es  he  fliook 
Unwilling  flumbcr,  and  the  chiefs  bcipoke  : 

Ye  kings  and  princes  of  th'  Achaian  name  ! 
FIrft  let  us  quench  the  yet  remaii>iiig  flame 
With  fable  wine ;  then  (as  the  rites  diredt) 
The  hero's  bones  with  careful  view  feledl : 
(Apart,  and  eafy  to  be  known,  they  lie 
Amidlt  the  heap,  and  obvious  to  the  eye : 
The  reft  around  the  margm  will  be  leen 
Promifcuous,  deeds  and  immolated  men). 
Thel'e,  wrapt  in  double  cawls  of  fat,  prepare  ; 
And  in  the  golden  vale  difpofe  with  care  ; 
There  let  them  relt,  with  decent  honour  laid, 
Till  I  ihall  follow  to  th'  infernal  fliade. 
Mean  time  ercdl  the  tomb  with  pious  hands, 
A  common  itruclure  on  the  humble  lands  ; 
Hereafter  Greece  i'ome  nobler  work  may  raife. 
And  late  polleiity  record  our  praife. 

The   Greeks  obey  ;    where  yet  the  embers'^ 
glow,  / 

Wide  o'er  the  pile  the  fable  wine  they  throw,    C 
And  deep  lubfides  the  alliy  heap  below,  J 

Next,  the  white  bones  his  fad  companions  place. 
With  tears  colled\ed  in  the  golden  vafe. 
The  facred  relicks  to  the  tent  they  bore  ; 
The  urn  a  veil  of  linen  cover'd  o'er. 
That  done,  they  bid  the  lepuJchre  afpire, 
And  cad  the  deep  foundations  round  the  pyre; 
High  in  the  midft  they  heap  the  fwellmg  bed 
Of  riling  earth,  memorial  of  the  dead. 

The  iwarming  populace  the  chief  detains, 
And  leads  amidlt  a  wide  extent  of  plains ; 
There  plac'd  them  round :  then  from  tlie  fliips 

proceeds 
A  train  of  oxen,  mules,  and  ftately  fleeds. 
Vales  and  tripods  (for  the  funeral  games) 
Refplendent  brais,  and  more  refplendent  dames. 
Firlt  dood  the  prizes  to  reward  the  force 
Of  rapid  racers  in  the  dufly  courfe  : 
A  woman  for  the  tint,  in  beauty's  bloom, 
Skill'd  in  the  needle,  and  the  labouring  loom ; 
And  a  large  vafe,  where  two  bright  handles  riie, 
Ot  twenty  meafures  its  capacious  (ize. 
The  fecond  victor  claims  a  mare  unbroke. 
Big  with  a  mule,  unknowing  of  the  yoke  : 
The  third  a  charger  yet  untouch'd  by  flame; 
Four  ample  meal  ue^  held  the  ihining  frame : 
Two  goiden  talents  tor  the  fourth  were  plac'd  ; 
An  ample  double  bow  1  contents  the  laft. 
Thefe  in  fair  order  rang'd  upon  the  plain, 
The  hero,  riling,  thus  addred  the  train  : 

Behold  the  prizes,  valiant  Greeks  !  decreed 
To  brave  the  rulers  ot  the  racing  deed ; 
Prizes  which  none  beGde  ourfek  could  gain. 
Should  our  immortal  courfers  take  the  plain 
(A  race  unrivall'd,  which  from  Ocean's  God 
Peleus  receiv'd,  and  on  his  Ion  bedow'd.) 
But  this  no  time  our  vigour  to  dilplay  ; 
Nor  fuit  with  them  the  gaiaes  of  this  iad  day : 


Lol  is  Patroclus  now,  that  wont  to  deck 
Their  flowinn  manes,  and  lleek  their  gloiry  neck. 
Sad,  as  they  lliar'd  in  human  grief,  they  Aand, 
"Vnd  trail  tliofe  graceful  hDiiours  on  the  fand  ; 
Let  others  for  the  nobie  talk  prepare, 
\Vho  trult  the  courfer,  ai.d  the  flying  car. 

Fir'd  at  his  word,  the  rival  racers  rile; 
But  far  the  hrft,  Lumelus  hope>  the  prize, 
Fam'd  through  Pieria  for  the  flc-ted  breed. 
And  Ikill'd  to  manage  the  high-bounding  fteed. 
With  equal  ardour  bold  i'ydiiii  s  fwelFd, 
The  deeds  of  Tros  beneath  his  yoke  compeU'd 
(Whicii  late  obey'd  the  Dard.iii  chief's  command. 
When  fcarce  a  God  redeem'd  him  from  his  hand). 
Then  Menelaiis  his  Podargus  brings. 
And  the  fam'd  courfer  of  the  king  of  kings; 
Whom  rich  iichcpolus  (more  rich  than  brave) 
To  'fcape  the  wars,  to  Agamemnon  gave, 
(^■Ethe  her  name)   at  home  to  end  his  days, 
Bafe  wealth  preferring  to  eternal  praife. 
Next  him  Antilochus  demands  the  oourfe. 
With  beating  h»art,  and  cheers  his  Pylian  horfe. 
Experienc'd  Neftor  gives  his  Ion  the  reins, 
Diredts  his  judgment,  and  his  heat  refl:rains; 
Nor  idly  warns  the  hoary  fire,  nor  lyjars 
The  prudent  Ion  with  unattending  ears : 

My    fon  !     though    youthful    ardour    fire   thy 
bread,  [bleft. 

The  Gods  have  lov'd  thee,  and  with  arts  have 
Neptune  and  Jove  on  thee  conferr'd  the  Ikill, 
Swift  round  the  goal  to  turn  the  flying  wheel. 
To  guide  thy  conducT:,  little  precept  needs ; 
But  flow,  and  paft  their  vigour,  are  my  deeds. 
Fear  not  thy  rivals,  though  for  fwiftnefs  known; 
Compare  tiiofe  rivals'  judgment,  and  thy  own  : 
It  is  not  ftrength,  but  art,  obtains  th.e  prize, 
Ann  to  be  fwift  is  lefs  than  to  be  wife. 
'  ris  more  by  art,  than  force  of  numerous  ftrokes, 
I'he  dextrous  woodman  fliapes  the  Ihibborn  oaks; 
By  art  the  pilot,  through  the  boiling  deep 
And  howling  tempett,  fleers  the  fearlefs  fhip  ; 
And  'tis  the  artid  wins  the  glorious  courfe. 
Not  tliofe  who  trud  in  chariots  and  in  horfe. 
In  vain ;  unlkilful,  to  the  goal  they  drive, 
And  fliort  or  wide,  th'  un?,overn'd  courfer  drive  : 
While  with  fure  fliill,  though  with  inferior  deeds. 
The  knowing  racer  to  his  end  proceeds ; 
Fix'd  on  the  goal,  his  eye  fore-runs  the  courfe. 
His  hand  unerring  fleers  the  deady  horfe. 
And  now  contrad^s  or  now  extends  the  rein, 
Oblerving  dill  the  foremoft  on  the  plain. 
Mark  then  the  goal,  'tis  eafy  to  be  found ; 
Yon  aged  trunk,  a  cubit  from  t!ie  ground ; 
Of  fonie  once  ftately  o.ik  the  lad  remains. 
Or  hardy  fir.  unpeiifli'd  with  the  rains  : 
Inclos'd  with  flones,  confpicuous  from  afar; 
And  round,  a  circle  for  the  wheeling  car 
,Somc  tomb,  perhaps,  of  old,  the  dead  to  grace  j 
Or  then,  as  now,  the  limit  of  a  race)  ; 
Bear  clufe  to  thi«,  and  wariiy  pntreed, 
A  little  bending  to  the  left-hand  deed  : 
Bur  urge  the  right,  and  give  him  all  rhe  reins; 
While  thy  Arid  hand  his  fellow's  head  reftrains, 
And  tunis  him  Ihort ;  till,  doubling  as  they  roll, 
I'he  wheel's  round  naves  appei'.r  to  brulh  the  goat 
Yet  (not  to  break  the  c»r,  or  lame  the  horfe) 
Clear  of  the  ftony  heap  dircifl  the  coiwfe  ; 
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Left,  througli  incnutlon  failing,  thou  may 'It  be 
A  joy  to  others,  »  repro;uh  to  me.  ■ 

So  Ihalt  thou  pafs  the  goal,  i'ecure  of  mind, 
Anil  leave  unlkilful  Iwiftiiefs  tar  behind; 
Though  thy  fierce  rival  drove  the  matchlefs  fteed 
Which  bore  Adradus,  of  celeitiai  breed; 
Or  the  fani'd  race,  through  all  the  regions  knowrij 
That  u-hirl'd  the  car  of  proud  LaomeJon. 

Thus  (nought  unlaid)  the  much-advifing  fage 
Concludes  ;  then  fate,  (liff  with  unwieldy  age. 
>lext  bold  IVleriones  was  fecn  to  riie, 
The  lait,  but  not  leall  ardent  for  the  prize,   j^pofe 
They  mount  their  leats ;   the  lots  their  place  dif- 
(R-oll'd  in  his  helmet,  thefe  Achilles  throws). 
Young  Neftor  leads  the  race  :    Eumelus  then  ; 
And  next,  the  brother  olihe  king  of  men  : 
Tlsy  lot,  Meriones,  the  fourth  was  caft  ; 
And  far  the  hraveft,  Diomed,  wSs  laft. 
They  itand  in  order,  an  impatient  train; 
Pelides  points  the  barrier  on  the  plain, 
And  lends  before  old  Phoenix  to  the  place. 
To  mark  the  racers,  and  to  judge  the  race. 
At  once  the  courfers  from  the  barrier  bound  ; 
The  lifted  fcourges  all  at  once  refound  ;       [fore  ; 
Their  hearts,  their  eyes,  their  voice,  they  fend  be- 
And  up  the  champain  thunder  from  the  Ihore  : 
Thick,  where  they  drive,  the  dufty  clouds  arife. 
And  the  loft  courier  in  the  whirlwind  flies  ; 
Lool'c  on  their  Oioulders  the  long  manes,  reclin'd, 
Float  in  their  I'peed,  and  dance  upon  the  wind  : 
Tlie  imoking  chariots,  rapid  as  they  bound, 
Jvfow  feem  to  touch  the  fky,  and  now  the  ground. 
While,  hot  for  fame,  and  conqueft  all  their  c^re, 
(Each  o'er  his  flying  courfer  hung  in  air) 
Ereifl  with  ardour,  pois'd  upon  the  rein,      [plain. 
They  pant,   they  ftretch,   they  lliout  along  the 
Now^he  lail  compafs  fetch'd  around  the  goal) 
At  the  near  prize  each  gathers  all  his  foul. 
Each  burns  with  double  hope,  with  double  pain, 
Tears  up  the  fliore,  and  thunders  toward  the  main, 
Firft  flew  Eumelus  on  Pheretian  fteeds  ; 
With  thofe  of  Tros  hold  Diomed  fucceeds  : 
Clole  on  Eumelus'  back  they  putf  the  wind. 
And  feem  juft  mounting  on  his  car  behind  ; 
Full  on  his  neck  he  feels  tlie  fultry  breeze, 
And,  hovering  o'er,  their  ftretchiiig  Ihadow  fees. 
Then  had  he  loft,  or  left  a  doubtful  prize  : 
But  angry  Phoebus  to  Tydides  flies,  [vain 

Strikes  from  his  hand  the  fcourge,   and  renders 
Fiis  njatchlefs  horfes'  labour  on  the  plain. 
Rage  fills  his  eye,  with  anguifh  to  furvey, 
Snatch'd  from  liis  liope,  tlie  glories  of  the  day. 
The  fr,aud  celertial  Pallas  fees  with  pain, 
Springs  to  her  knight,  and  gives  the  fcourge  again. 
And  fills  his  lte-:"ds  with  vigour.     At  a  ftroke, 
She  If'jaks  his  rival's  chariot  from  the  yoke  ; 
Nor  more  their  way  the  ilartled  horfes  held  ; 
fhe  car  reversVl  came  rattling  on  the  field  ; 
Shot  headlong  from  his  feat,  befide  the  wheel. 
Prone  on  the  duft  th'  unhappy  mafter  fell ; 
His  batter'd  face  and  elbows  ttrike  the  ground  ; 
Nofe,    mouth,    and    front,    one    undilhnguifli'd 

wound  : 
(Irief  flops  his  voice,  a  torrent  drowns  his  eyes; 
Before  him  far  the  glad  Tydides  flies; 
Minerva's  fpirit  drives  his  matchlefs  pace, 
And  croAT.s  him  victor  of  the  latour'd  race. 


The  next,  though  diftant,  Menelaus  fucceeds  j 
While  thus  young  Neftor  animates  his  fteeds  : 
Now,  now,  my  generous  pair,  exert  your  force  ; 
Not  that  we  hope  to  match  Tydides'  hoife, 
Since  great  Mmerva  wings  their  rapid  way. 
And  gives  their  lord  the  honours  of  the  day. 
But  reach  Atrides  !  fliall  his  mare  out-go 
Your  fwiftnefs,  vanquifli'd  by  a  female  foe  ? 
Through  your  negledl:,  if  lagging  on  the  plain 
The  laft  ignoble  gift  be  all  we  gain  ; 
No  more  Ihail  Neftorfs  hand  your  food  fupply, 
The  old  man's  fujy  riles,  and  ye  die. 
Hafte  then  ;  yon  narrow  road  before  our  fight 
Prefents  th'  occafion,  could  we  ufe  it  right. 

Thus  he.    The  courfers  at  their  mafter's  threat 
With  quicker  fteps  the  I'ounding  champain  beat. 
And  now  Antilochus  with  nice  furvey 
Oblerves  the  compafs  of  the  hollow  way. 
Twas  where,  by  force  of  wintery  torrents  torn, 
Fad  by  the  road  a  precipice  was  worn  : 
Here,  where  but  one  could  pafs  to  faun  the  thror^g. 
The  Sp;irtan  hero's  chariot  fmok'd  along. 
Clofe  up  the  venturous  youth  rsfolves  to  keep, 
.  Still  edging  near,  and  bears  him  tow'rd  the  fteep. 
Atiides,  tiembling,  cafts  his  eye  below. 
And  wonders  at  the  ralhnefs  of  his  foe. 
Hold,  ftay  your  fteeds— -What  rnadnefs  thus  to  ride 
This  narrow  way  !    Take  larger  field  (he  cry'd) 
Or  both  muft  fall— Atrides  cry'd  in  vain  ; 
He  flies  more  faft,  and  throws  up  all  the  rein. 
Far  as  an  able  arm  the  diik  can  fend, 
When  youthful  rivals  their  full  force  extend. 
So  far,  Antilochus !  thy  chariot  flew 
Before  the  king  :    he,  cautious,  backward  drew 
His  horle  compell'd  ;  foreboding  in  his  fears 
The  rattling  ruin  of  the  clallung  cars, 
The  floundering  courfers  rolling  on  the  plain. 
And  conqueft  loft  through  frantic  hafte  to  gain  : 
But  thus  upbraids  his  rival,  as  he  flies; 
Go,  furious  youth  !   ungenerous  and  unwife  1 
Go,  but  expetfl  not  I'll  the  prize  reiign  ;-— 
Add  perjury  to  fraud,  and  make  it  thine. 
Then  to  his  fteeds  with  all  his  force  he  cries,    ■ 
Be  fwitt,  l)e  vigorous,  and  regain  the  prize  ! 
Your  rivals,-deltitute  of  youthful  foice, 
With  faintir.g  knees  ftiall  labour  in  the  courfe. 
And  yield  the  glory  yours---The  fteeds  obey  ; 
Already  at  their  heels  they  wing  their  way, 
And  feem  already  to  retrieve  the  day. 

Mean  lime  the  Grecians  in  a  ring  beheld 
The  courfers  bounding  o'er  tlie  duity  field. 
The  firft  who  inark'd  them  was  the  Cretan  king; 
High  on  a  riling  ground,  above  the  ring. 
The  monarch  fate:  from  whence  with  fure  furvey 
He  wejjl  obferv'd  the  chief  who  led  the  way, 
And  heard  from  far  his  animating  cries. 
And  faw  the  foremoft  fteed  with  iharpen'd  eyes ; 
On  wliofe  broad  front,  a  blaze  of  fliining  white. 
Like  the  lull  moon,  ftood  obvious  to  the  fight. 
He  faw  ;  and,  rifiiig,  to  the  Greeks  begun  : 
Are  yonder  horfe  difcern'd  by  me  alone  ? 
Or  can  ye,  all,  another  chief  furvey. 
And  other  fteeds,  than  lately  led  the  way .' 
f  hole,  though  the  fwifteit,  by  fome  God  withheld, 
Lie  fure  difabled  in  the  middle  field: 
For,  fluce  the  goal  they  doubled,  round  the  plaio 
I  fea:ch  to  find  them,  but  I  fearch  iu  vain. 
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Perchance  the  reins  forfook  thr  driver's  hand. 
And,  tiirn'd  too  fliort,  he  tumbled  on  the  Ihaiid, 
Shot  from  the  chariot ;   while  liis  courlVrs  Itriiy 
With  frantic  fury  from  tlie  dellin\l  way. 
Rii't;  then  feme  otlier,  and  inform  my  fif^ht 
(For  thefe  dim  eyes,  perhaps,  difocm  not  right) 
Yet  fiirc  he  fcems  (to  jiid.<,'e  by  fliape  and  air) 
The  great  ^tolian  chief,  renown'd  in  war. 

Old  man  !  (Oileus  railily  tluis  replies) 
Thy  tongue  too  h.illily  confers  the  prize  ; 
Of  thofe  who  view  the  courfe,  not  lliarpeft  ey'd, 
Nor  younged,  yet  the  readieft  to  decide. 
Eumelus'  lleeds  high-bounding  in  the  chafe, 
Stili,  as  at  firO,  unrivall'd  lead  the  race  ; 
I  well  difcern  him  as  he  fliakes  the  rein. 
And  hear  his  fliouts  vidlorious  o'er  the  plain. 

Thus  he.     Idomeneus,  incen^'d,  rejoin'd  : 
Barbnrous  of  words  !  and  arrogant  of  mind  ! 
Contentious  prince,  of  all  the  Greeks  belide 
The  laft  in  merit,  as  the  firlt  in  pride  : 
To  vile  reproach  what  anfwer  can  v/e  make? 
A  goblet  or  a  tripod  let  us  (lake, 
And  be  the  king  the  judge.     The  moft  iinwife 
W/ll  learn  their  raflinefs,  when  they  pay  the  prize. 

He  faid  :  and  Ajax,  by  mad  pafllon  borne. 
Stem  !iad  reply'd  ;  fierce  icorn  enhancing  fcorn 
To  *ell  extremes :  but  Thetis'  godlike  Ion 
Awful  amidftthem  rofe,  and  thus  begun  : 

Forbear,  ye  chiefs  !  reproachful  to  contend  ;  ~) 
Much  would  you  blame,  fliould  others  thus  of-  / 
fend :  [end.   C 

And  lo  !  th'  approaching  deeds  your  conted  _) 
No  fooner  had  he  fpoke,  l)ut,  thundering  near. 
Drives  through  a  ftrenm  of  dull  the  charioteer. 
High  oer  his  head  the  circling  tafh  he  wields ; 
His  bounding  horfes  fcarcely  touch  the  fields: 
His  car  amidft  the  duity  whirlwind  roll'd. 
Bright  with  the  mingled  blaze  of  tin  and  gold, 
Refulgent  through  the  cloud  ;  no  eye  could  lind 
The  track  his  flying  wheels  had  left  behind  : 
And  the  fierce  couriers  urg'd  their  rapid  pace 
So  fwift,  it  feem'd  a  flight,  and  not  a  race. 
Now  vidor  at  the  goal  Tydides  (lands. 
Quits  his  bright  car,  and  fprings  upon  the  fands ; 
From  tlie  hot  fteeds  the  fweaty  torrents  itream  ; 
The  well-ply'd  whip  is  hung  athwart  the  beam  : 
With  joy  brave  ilhenelus  receives  the  prize, 
The  tripod-vafe,  and  dame  with  radiant  eyes : 
Thefe  to  the  fliips  his  train  triumphant  lead';. 
The  chief  himfelf  unyokes  the  panting  fteeds. 

Young  Neftor  foliov.-s  (who  by  art,  not  force, 
O'er-palt  Atrides)  lecond  in  the  courfe. 
JJehind,  Atrides  urg'd  the  race,  more  near 
Than  to  the  courier  in  his  fwift  career 
The  following  car,  jull  touching  with  his  heel 
And  bruHiing  with  his  tail  the  whirling  wheel : 
Such  and  fo  narrow  now  the  fpace  between 
The  rivals,  late  fo  dillant  on  the  green ; 
So  loon  fwift  ^the  her  loft  ground  regain'd. 
One  length,  one  moment  had  the  raceobtaia'd. 

Merion  purfued,  at  greater  diftance  ftill, 
With  tardier  couriers,  and  inferior  (kill. 
Laft  came  Admetus  I  thy  unhappy  fon  :  ") 

Slow  dragg'd  the  fteeds  his  batter'd  chariot  on  :  S 
Achilles  faw,  and  pitying  thus  begun  :  J 

Behold  :   the  man  whole  matchlefs  art  furpaft 
Thf  Ions  of  Greece  !  the  ablell,  yet  the  laft  1 


} 


Fortune  denies,  but  juftice  bids  US  pay 
(Since  great  Tydides  bears  the  firll  away) 
To  him  the  fecond  honours  of  the  day. 

The  Greeks  confent  with  loud  ajiplauding  cries j 
And  then  Jiumelus  had  received  the  prize. 
But  youthful  Neftor,  jealous  of  his  fame, 
Th'  award  oppofes,  and  all'erts  his  claim. 
Think  not  (he  cries)  I  tamely  will  refign, 

0  I'eleus'  (on  1   the  mare  fo  juftly  mine. 
What  if  the  Gods,  the  Ikilful  to  confound. 

Have    thrown    the   hurl'e   and    horfeman   to   tliQ 

ground  ? 
Perhaps  he  fought  not  Heaven  by  facrifice. 
And  vows  omitted  forfeited  the  prize. 
If  yet  (diftincition  to  thy  friend  to  lliow. 
And  pleafe  a  foul  defirous  to  bellow) 
Some  gift  muft  grace  Eumelus  ;  view  thy  (lore 
Of  l)eautcous  handmaids,  fteeds,  and  fliining  ore  ; 
An  ample  prefent  let  him  thence  receive. 
And  Greece  ftiall  praife  thy  generous  thirll  to  give. 
But  this  my  prize  I  never  (hall  forego  : 
This,  who  but  touches,  warriors  !   is  my  foe. 

Thus  fpake  the  youth;  nor  did  his  words  offendj 
Pleas'd  with  the  well-turn'd  flattery  of  a  friend, 
Achilles  i'mird  :  the  gift  propos'd  (he  cry'd) 
Antilochus  '.   we  Ihall  ourfelf  provide. 
With  plates  of  brafs  the  corfelet  cover'd  o'er 
(  The  lame  renown'd  A(teropxus  wore) 
Whofe  glittering  margins  rais'd  wil'i  Hlver  {himc^ 
(No  vulgar  gift)  Eumelus,  (hall  be  thi,io. 

He  faid  :  Automedon  at  his  command 
The  corfelet  brought,  and  gave  it  to  his  hanj« 
Diftinguilh'd  by  his  friend,  his  bofom  glows 
With  generous  joy  :  then  Menelaiis  rofe  ; 
The  herald  plac'd  the  fceptre  in  his  hands, 
And  ftiU'd  the  clamour  of  the  fliouting  bands* 
Not  without  caufe  incens'd  at  Neftor's  fon. 
And  inly  grieving,  thus  the  king  begun  : 

The  jiraife  of  wifdom,  in  thy  youth  obtain'^ 
An  aCl  fo  rafli,  Antilochus,  has  ft./m'd. 
Robb'd  of  my  glory  and  my  jull  reward. 
To  you,  O  Grecians !  be  my  wrong  declared 3 
So  not  a  leader  (hall  our  condudl  blame. 
Or  judge  me  envious  of  a  rival's  fame. 
But  fliall  not  we  ourfelves  the  truth  maintalaf 
What  needs  appealing  in  a  fadl  fo  plain  ? 
What  Greek  (hall  -^lame  me,  if  I  bid  thee  rife. 
And  vindicate  by  oath  th'  ill-gotten  prize  * 
Rile  if  thou  dar'ft,  before  thy  chariot  (land. 
The  driving  fcourge  high-lifted  in  thy  hand; 
And  touch  thy  fteeds,  and  fwear,  thy  whoW  in- 
Was  but  to  conquer,  not  to  circumvent.         [tent 
Swear  by  that  God  whofe  liquid  arms  furrounl 
The  globe,  and  whofe  dread  earthquakes  heave 
the  ground. 

The  i)rudent  chief  with  calm  attention  heard; 
Then  mildly  thus  :  Excufe,  if  youth  have  err'd  : 
Superior  as  thou  art,  forgive  th'  offence. 
Nor  I  thy  equal,  or  in  years,  or  fenfe. 
Thou  know'ft  the  errors  of  unripen'd  age. 
Weak  are  its  counfels,  headlong  is  its  rage. 
Tue  prize  I  quit,  if  thou  thy  wrath  refign ; 
The  mare,  or  aught  thou  alk'ft,  he  freely  thin?  • 
Ere  I  become  (from  thy  dear  friendfhip  torn) 
Hateful  to  thee,  and  to  the  Gods  forfworn. 

So  fpoke  Antilochus:   and  at  the  word 

1  The  mare  conttfted  to  the  king  reftor'd. 
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Joy  fwclh  }i!.'  ibnl ;  rs  when  the  vernal  grain 
Lifts  the  green  ear  above  the  fpringing  plain, 
The  fields  their  vecrctable  life  renew, 
AncL laugh  and  glitter  with  the  morning  dew; 
Such  joy  the  Spartan's  fiiinino;  face  o'crfpread, 
And  fitted  his  gay  heart,  while  thus  he  faid  : 

Still  nr^iy  our  louls,  O  gcnerou";  youth  I  agree, 
'Tis  now  Atrides'  turn  to  yield  to  thee. 
Rafh  heat  perhaps  a  moinent  might  control, 
Not  break,  the  fettled  temper  of  thy  foul. 
Hat  but  (my  friend)  "tis  ftill  the  wifer  way 
To  wave  conteniion  with  iV.perior  fway  ; 
Tor  ah  !  how  few,  who  fhoiild  like  thee  offend, 
Like  thee  have  talents  to  regain  the  friend  '. 
To  plead  indulgence,  and  thy  fault  atone, 
SufSce  thy  father's  merit  and  thy  own  : 
Generous  alike,  for  me,  the  fire  and  fon 
Have  greaily  fuffer'd,  and  have  greatly  done. 
3  yield  ;  that  all  may  know,  my  foal  can  hend, 
Nor  is  my  pride  prefcrr'd  before  nsy  friend 

He  faid  ;  and,  plcas'd  his  paffion  to  command, 
Refign'd  the  courfcr  to  iNctiman's  hand, 
Friend  of  the  youthful  chief:  himfclf  content, 
The  fhiniag  charger  to  his  velTd  fent. 
The  golden  talents  Merion  next  obt^m'd  ; 
The  fifth  reward,  the  double  bowl,  remain'd. 
Achilles  this  to  reverend  Neftor  bears. 
Ami  thus  the  piu-jiofe  of  his  gift  declares : 
.      Accept  thou  this.  O  facred  lire  !   (he  faid) 
In  dear  memorial  of  Fatroclus  dead  ; 
Dead,  and  for  ever  loff,  Patroclus  lies. 
For  ever  fnatch'd  from  our  defiring  eyes! 
Take  thou  this  token  of  a  grateful  heart, 
Thoixgh  'tis  not  thine  to  hurl  the  diilant  dart, 
The  quoit  to  tofs,  the  ponderous  mace  to  wield, 
Or  urge  the  race,  or  wreftle  on  the  field. 
Thy  priiline  vigour  age  has  overthrown. 
But  left  the  glory  of  the  pad  thy  own. 

He  faid,  and  plac'd  the  goblet  at  his  fide  ; 
With  joy  the  rtnerable  king  reply'd  : 

Wifely  and  well,  my  fon,  thy  words  have  prov'd 
A  fenior  honoured,  and  a  friend  belov'd  ! 
Too  true  it  is,  deferted  of  my  ^rength, 
Thefe   wither'd   arms  and  limbs  have  fail'd    at 

length. 
Oh  !  had  I  now  that  force  I  felt  of  yore. 
Known  through  Baprafium  ai.J  the  P)iian  fliore  ! 
Vidlorious  then  in  every  folemn  game, 
Ordain'd  to  Amarynces'  mighty  name  ; 
The  brave  Epeians  gave  my  glory  way, 
j5Ltolians,  Pylians,  all  refign  the  day. 
I  quell'd  Clytomedes  in  fights  of  hand. 
And  backward  hurl'd  Ancasus  on  the  faad, 
Surpafc  Iphycius  in  the  fwift  career, 
Phyleus  and  Polydorus  with  the  fpear. 
The  fons  of  Ador  won  the  prize  of  horfe. 
But  won  by  numbers,  not  by  art  or  force  : 
For  the  fam'd  twins,  impatient  to  furvcy 
Prize  after  prize  by  Neftor  borne  away. 
Sprung  to  their  car;  and  with  united  pains 
One  lafh'd  the  courfers,  while  one  rul'd  the  reins. 
Such  once  I  was !  Now  to  thefe  talks  fucceeds 
A  younger  race,  that  emulate  our  deeds  : 
I  yield,  alas  !  (to  age  who  mull:  not  yield  ?) 
Though  once  the  foremoft  hero  of  the  field. 
Go  thou,  my  fon!  by  generous  friendfhip  led, 
With  martial  honours  decorate  the  deadi 


While  pkas'd  I  take  the  gift  thy  hands  prefer!! 
(Pledge  of  benevolence,  and  kind  intent) ; 
Rejoic'd,  of  all  the  numerous  Greeks,  to  fee 
Not  one  but  honuurs  facred  age  and  me  : 
Thofe  due  xliftinctions  thou  fo  well  canll  pay. 
May  the  juft  Gods  rettwn  another  day  1 

Proud  of  the  gift,  thus  fpake  the  full  of  dajrs. 
Achilles  heard  him,  prouder  of  the  praife. 

The  prizes  nest  are  order'd  to  the  field. 
For  the  bold  champions  who  the  caeftus  wieli 
A  (lately  mule,  as  yet  by  toils  nnbroke. 
Of  fix  years  age,  iinconfcious  of  the  yoke, 
Is  to  the  Circus  led,  and  firmly  boimd  ; 
Next  flan''-  a  goblet,  mafly,  large,  and  round. 
Achilles,  rifing,  thus:  Let  Greece  excite 
Two  heroes  equal  to  this  hardy  fight: 
Who  dare  the  foe  with  lifted  arms  provoke, 
And  rufh  beneath  the  long-defcending  ftroke, 
On  whom  Apollo  fhall  the  palm  beftow. 
And  whom  the  Greeks  fupreme  by  conqueft  know, 
This  mule  his  dauntlefs  labours  (hall  repay ; 
The  vanquini'd  bear  the  malTy  bowl  away. 

This  dreadful  combat  great  Epeus  chofe  ; 
High  o'er  the  crowd,  enormous  bulk  !  he  rofe, 
And  feiz'd  the  beaft,  and  thus  began  to  fay  : 
Stand  forth  fome  man,  tc»  bear  the  bowl  away! 
(Prize  of  his  ruin  :)  for  who  dares  deny 
This  mule  my  rioht ;  th'  undoubted  vidor  I  > 
Others,  'tis  o^vn'd,  in  fields  of  battle  (hme. 
But  the  firft  honours  of  this  fight  are  mine  ; 
For  who  excels  in  all  ?  Then  let  my  foe 
Draw  near,  but  firl>  his  certain  fortune  know; 
Secure,  this  hand  (hall  his  v/hole  frame  confound, 
Madi  all  his  bones,  and  all  his  body  pound  : 
So  let  his  friends  be  nigh,  a  needful  train. 
To  heave  the  batter'd  carcafe  off  the  plain. 

The  giant  fpoke  ;  and  in  a  ftnpid  gaze 
The  hoil  beheld  him,  filent  with  amaze  '. 
'Twas  thou,  Euryalus !  who  durft  alpire 
To  meet  his  might,  and  emulate  thy  fire. 
The  great  Mecillheus;  who  in  days  of  yore 
In  Theban  games  the  nobleft  trophy  bore, 
(The  games  ordain'd  dead  Oedipus  to. grace) 
And  (ingly  vanquifli'd  the  Cadmsean  race. 
Him  great  Tydides  urges  to  contend, 
Warrn'd  with  the  hopes  of  conqueft  for  his  friend; 
Otficious  with  the  cindlure  girds  him  round  ;  j 

And  to  his  wrift  the  gloves  of  death  are  bound.  | 

Amid  the  circle  now  each  champion  ftands. 
And  poifes  high  in  air  his  iron  hands ; 
With  clafhing  gauntlets  now  they  fiercely  clofe,  "p 
Their  crackling  jaws  re-echo  to  the  blows,         > 
And  painful  fweat  from  all  their  members  flows.  J 
At  length  Epeus  dealt  a  weighty  blov/. 
Full  on  the  cheek  of  his  unwary  foe  ; 
Beneath  that  ponderous  arm's  refilllefs  fway 
Down  dropt  he,  nervelefs,  and  extended  lay. 
As  a  large  fifh,  when  winds  and  waters  roar. 
By  fome  huge  billow  dafli'd  againft  the  fliore. 
Lies  panting  :  not  lefs  batter'd  with  his  wound. 
The  bleeding  hero  pants  upon  the  ground. 
To  rear  his  fallen  foe,  the  vidor  lends. 
Scornful,  his  hand  ;  and  gives  him  to  his  friends ; 
VVhofe    arms   fupport    him  reeling  through  the 
And  dragging  his  difabled  legs  along ;       [throng, 
Nodding,  his  head  hangs  down  his  flioulder  o'erj 
His  mouth  and  nollrils  pour  the  clotted  gore  j 
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Wrapt  round  in  mifts  lie  lies,  ami  loll  to  thovio;ht; 
Jl:s  friends  receive  the  bowl,  too  de;irly  bi»u.;)it. 

The  third  bold  game  Aihilles  next  dcuiandi, 
And  calls  the  wreftlers  to  the  level  lands  ; 
A  malVy  tripod  tor  the  victor  lies, 
Of  twice  lix  oxen  its  reputed  price  ; 
And  next,  the  lofer's  fpints  to  refture, 
A  tcinale  captive,  valued  but  at  four. 
Scarce  did  the  chief  the  vigorous  Krife  propofe, 
A\'hen  tou-ci-like  Ajax  and  Ulyfic'.  roO. 
Amid  the  ring  each  nervous  rival  ftands. 
Embracing  rigid  with  implicit  hands: 
Clofe   lock'd  above,  their   keuds    and    arms    are 

mixt ; 
Below,  their  planted  feet  at  diftance  fixt : 
Like  two  ftrong  rafter>  which  the  builder  forms, 
Proof  to  the  w  intery  wind  and  howiing  ftonna, 
Tbeir  tops  connedled,  but  at  wid-r  tp;ice 
Fixt  on  the  centre  Itands  their  folid  bafe.  ■ 
Now  to  the  grafp  e;ich  maidy  body  bends ; 
The  humid  fweat  from  every  pore  defcends ; 
Their  bones  refound  with  blows  :  fides,  ihouidcrs, 

thighs, 
Swell  to  each  gri]ie,  and  bloody  tumors  rife. 
Nor  could  Ulyire<,for  his  art  rcnow;i'd, 
O'erturn  the  Itrength  of  Ajax  on  the  ground  ; 
Nor  could  the  ftrength  of  .■\jax  overtlirow 
The  watchful  caution  o/  his  artful  foe. 
While  the  long  Ihife  ev'n  tir'd  the  lookers  on, 
Thus  to  UlyflTes  fpoke  great  Telamon  : 
Or  let  me  lift  thee,  chief,  or  lift  thou  me  ; 
?rove  we  our  force,  ajid  Jove  the  reft  decree. 
He    faid  ;    and,  ftrainijig,  heav'd  him  off  the 
ground 
With  matthlcfs  ftrength  ;  that  time  Ulyiles  found 
The  ftrength  t'  evade,  and  where  the  nerves  com- 
His  ankle  Itruck:  the  giant  fell  fupine  ;  [bine 

Ulyffes,  following,  on  his  bofom  lies  ; 
Shouts  of  applaufe  run  rattling  through  the  fkies. 
Ajax  to  lift,  Ulylfes  next  elTays, 
He  barely  ftirr'd  him,  but  he  could  not  raife  : 
His  knee  lock'd  faft,  the  foe's  attenipt  di;n)'d  ; 
And  grappling  clofe,  they  tumbled  fide  liy  fide. 
Defil'd  with  honourable  duft,  they  roll. 
Still  breathing  ftrife,  and  unfubdued  of  foul : 
Again  they  rage,  again  to  combat  rife  ; 
When  great  Achilles  thus  divides  the  prize  : 

Your  noble  vigour,  oh  my  frien-'.s,  reftrain  : 
Nor  weary  out  your  generous  ftf^jngth  in  vain. 
Ye  both  have  won  :  let  others  who  excel. 
Now  prove  that  prowefs  you  have  provM  fo  well. 
The  hero's  words  the  willing  chiefs  obey,       "J 
FrSin  their  tir'd  bodies  wipe  the  duft  away,        J- 
And,  cloth'd  anew,  the  following  games  furvey.  J 

And  now  fucceed  the  gifts  ordain'd  to  gra^e 
The  youths  contending  in  the  rapid  race. 
A  filver  urn  that  full  iix  incafures  held. 
By  none  in  weight  or  workmanlliij)  excciril ; 
Sidonian  artifts  taught  the  frame  to  fliine, 
Elaborate,  with  artifice  divine; 
Whence  Tyrian  failors  did  the  ])rize  tranfport, 
And  gave  to  Thoas  at  the  Lemnian  port : 
From  him  dcfceuded,  good  Eunrcu?  heir'd 
The  glorious  gift ;  and,  for  Lycaon  fpar'd. 
To  brave  Patroclus  gnve  the  ri^  rewaid. 
Now,  the  fame  hero's  funeral  ri;t:s  to  grace, 
It  ftands  the  prize  of  f'.viltnefi  in  the  ra<.e. 
Vol.  XIL 


} 


.] 


A  wt  ll-fed  ox  was  for  the  fecond  plar 'd  ; 
And  iialf  a  talent  mu'.t  content  the  l.ilt. 
Acliiiles  riling  th;>n  l)cfpoke  the  train— - 
VVh')  hojie  the  palui  of  fwiftneis  to  obtain, 
Stand  forth,  and   bear   thefc   prizci  fro.a 
plain. 

The  hero  faid,  and,  ftarting  fro-n  his  pLce, 
Oi'lcaa  -Ajax  rife.s  tu  the  race  ; 
Ulyfies  next ;  and  he  Vi^hofe  fpeed  furpaft 
His  youthfid  equals,  Ncftor's  fon,  fhj  lv.\. 
Ra'V^'d  in  a  line  the  n-:'dy  racers  'land  ; 
Pelides  points  the  barrier  with  !iis  hand  : 
Ali  rtart  at  once  ;  OVieiis  ledilie  race; 
Ti.c  next  UlylT-s.  mttafuring  riace  with  pace  ; 
Behind  hliii,  diligently  clofe,  he  fpeu,. 
As  clofcly  following  as-  the  ruiuiin.j  thread 
The  ipin.llc  follows,  and  ilifplav^  the  ■^hrirms 
Oi  the  fair  fpinfter's  breaft,  and  moving  arms  : 
Gra'. tful  ill  motion  thus  his  foe  he  ['dies, 
And  treads  each  footftep  ere  the  duft  can  rife  : 
His  glowing  breath  upon  his  fiiouiders  plays ; 
Th'  admiring  firecki  loud  accl£.ra,\tions  raile  : 
To  him  they  give  their  willies,  hearts,  and  eyes, 
And  fend  their  fouls  b'ifore  hiiii  as  he  dies. 
Now  three  times  tiiru'd  in  profpci'l:  of  the  goal. 
The  panting  ch'cf  to  Pall.is  lifts  his  foul : 
Aftift,  O  O-oddcfi  1   (rhus  in  thought  he  pray'd) 
And  prefent  at  his  thought  deicends  the  Maui. 
Buoy'd  by  her  heavenly  force,  he  feems  to  ivvim, 
And  feels  a  pinion  lifting  every  limb. 
All  fierce,  ami  ready  now  the  },rize  ro  gain, 
Unhap|;y  Ajax  ftumble:  on  the  plain 
(O'erturn'd  by  Pallas)  ;  where  the  flippei7  ihore 
Was  clja;g'd  v/ith  llimy  dung,  find  mingled  gore 
(The  lelfiamc  place,  belide  Patroclus'  pyre. 
Where  late  the  daughter'd  vi'itims  fed  ilie  tire)  : 
BL-lVnear'd  with  filrh,  and  blotted  o'er  with  clay, 
Obfceiic  to  light,  the  rueful  racer  lay  ; 
The  weil-fed  bull  (the  f;cond  prizi')  he  fliar'd, 
x\r:d  left  the  urn  UlyfiCa'  rich  reward. 
Then,  grafping  by  the  horn  the  mighty  beaft, 
'I'he  baffled  hcio  thus  the  Greeks  addreft  : 

Accurfed  fate  !  the  conqueft  I  forego; 
A  UKifial  I,  a  Goddcfs  was  my  foe  ; 
She  urg'd  her  favourite  on  the  rapid  w;iy. 
And  Pallas,  not  Ulyifes,  won  the  day. 

Thu^  fourly  wiiil'd  he,  fputtering  dirt  and  gnre^; 
A  burll  of  laughter  echo'd  through  rb.e  liiore. 
Antiiochus,  more  humorous  than  the  refv. 
Takes  the  laft  prize,  and  takes  it  with  a  je'l  : 

Why  with  our  wifer  elders  lliould  we  llnve  ? 
The    Gods    ftill     love    them,    and    they    always 

thrive. 
Ye  fee,  to  Ajax  I  muft  yield  the  prize  : 
He  to  Uiyffes,  ftill  more  ag'd  and  wile 
(  A  green  old-age,  unconfcious  of  decays, 
I'hat  prove  the  hero  born  in  better  d/iys  I) - 
Bidiold  his  vigour  in  this  aftive  race  1 
Arhillcs  only  boafts  a  fvviftcr  pace: 
For  who  can  match  Achilles  !     He  wlio  can, 
Muft  yet  be  more  than  hero,  more  than  man. 

Th'  etfecTt  fucceeds  the  fpcech  :  Pelides  cries, 
Ihy  artful  praife  deferves  a  better  prize. 
Nur  Greece  in  vain  ftiall  hear  thy  friend  extoll'd: 
Receive  a  talent  v\  the  purefl  gold. 
The  youth  departs  content.      J'hc  lioft  admira 
Th:  ion  of  Ncltor,  v.-oiihy  of  his  fire. 
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feucKler,  ipear,   and  helm,   he 


Next  Ihete  ; 

C?ft  on  the^plain,  the  brazen  burthen  rings : 
Arms   which  of  late  divine  Sarpedon  wore, 
And  ^reat  Patroclus  in  (hort  triumph  bore. 
Stand" forth  the  braveft  of  our  hoft  !  (he  cues) 
Whoever  dares  deferve  fo  rich  a  prize. 
Now  grace  the  lift  before  our  army's  fight, 
And,  iheath-d  in  fteel,  provoke  his  toe  to  fight. 
Who  firit  the  jointed  armdur  Ihall  explore, 
And  ftain  his  rival's  mail  with  iPihing  gore  ; 
The  fword  Afteropeus  poffeft  of  old 
(A  Thracian  blade,  diftina  with  ftuds  of  gold) 
Shall  pay  the  ftroke,  and  grace  the  ftriker  s  tide  : 
Thefe  arms  in  common  let  the  chiefs  divide  : 
Tor  each  brave  champion,  when  the  combat  end:>, 
A  fumptuous  banquet  at  our  tent  attends.     ^ 

Fierce  at  the  word,  up-rofe  great  Tydeus  Ion, 
And  the  huTC  bulk  of  Ajax  Tclamon. 
Clad  in  refulgent  fteel,  on  either  hand. 
The  dreadful  chiefs  amid  the  circle  uand  :    ^ 
Lowering  they  meet,  tremenduous  to  the  hgat ; 
i;ach  Argive  bofom  heats  with  fierce  delight. 
Opnos'd  in  arms  not  long  they  idly  ilood 
iut  thrice  they  closM,  and  thnce  the  charge  re- 
A,  furious  pais  the  fpear  of  Ajax  made       [new  d. 
Through   the  broad  flueld,   but  at  the   corfeiet 

ftay'd:  . 

Not  thus  the  foe  :  his  javelin  aim  d  above 
The  buckler's  margin,  at  the  neck  he  drove. 
But  Greece  now  trembUng  for  her  hero  s  lite, 
Bade  fhare  the  honours,  and  furceafe  the  ilrite. 
Yet  ftill  the  viAor's  due  Tydides  gains,      _ 
With  him  the  fword  and  ftudded  belt  remains. 

Then  hurl'd  the  hero  thundering  on  the  ground 
A  mafs  of  iron  (an  enormous  round)  ^ 

Whofe  weii^ht  and  fize  the  circling  Creeks  aamae, 
Rude  from^he  furnace,  and  but  Ihap'd  by  hre. 
Ihis  mighty  quoit  Action  wont  to.rear. 
And  from  his  whirling  arm  difmiis  in  air  : 
The  giant  by  Achilles  ilain,  he  ftow'd 
Among  his  fpcils  this  memorable  load. 
"For  this,  he  bids  thcfe  nervous  artifts  vie, 
That  teach  the  diik  to  found  along  the  fky.    ^^ 
Let  him  whole  might  can  hurl  this  bowel,  au.e  ; 
Who  faithell  hurls  it,  takes  it  as  his  prize  : 
If  he  be  one,  enriched  with  large  domain 
Of  downs  for  fiocks,  and  arable  for  gram, 
Small  ftock  of  iron  needs  that  man  provide  ; 
His  hinds  and  fwains  whole  years  ihall  be  iupp.y  d 
From  hence  :  nor  aik  the  neighbouring  city  said. 
For  plous^hn^ares,  wheels,  and  all  the  rural  trade. 

Stern  Folypobtes  ftept  before  the  throng. 
And  great  Leonteus,  more  than  mortal  ftrong ; 
Whofe  force  with  rival  forces  to  oppoie, 
Up  role  great  Ajax;  up  Epeus  rofe. 
Each  ftood  in  order  :  firft  Epeus  threw  ; 
High  o'er    the  wondering  crowds  the  whirling 
Leontes  next  a  little  fpace^  furpaft,      _  [circle  flew. 
And  third,  the  ftrength  ot  godlike  Ajax  cart. 
O'er  both  their  marks  it  flew;  till  fiercely  flung 
yrom  Polypcete's  arm,  the  difcufs  fung : 
Far  as  a  twain  his  whirling  flieephook  throv^s, 
that  diftaj5t  fiUIs  among  the  grazing  cows, 


S    HGxMER- 

So  part  them  all  the  rapid  circle  flies  ;  "1 

His  friends    (while  loud  applaules  fhake    the  f 

ikies)  ^    ^       ^?TA 

With  force  conjoin'd   heave   off^  the    weighty  J 

Thofe  who  in  ikilful  archery  contend, 
He  next  invites  the  tv/anging  bow  to  bend : 
\nd  twice  ten  axes  cafl:  amidft  the  ronnd 
(Ten  double-edg'd,  and  ten  that  fingly  wound). 
The  malt,  which  late  a  firit-rate  galley  bore, 
The  hero  fixes  in  the  fandy  fliore; 
To  the  tall  top  a  milk-white  dove  they  tie, 
The  trembling  mark  at  which  their  arrows  fly. 
Whofe  weapon  llrikes  yon  fluttering  bird,  lhal| 

bear 
Thefe  two-edg'd  axes,  terrible  m  war  : 
The  Angle,  he,  whole  fliaft  divides  the  cord. 
He  faidi  e'sperienc'd  JMerion  took  the  word ; 
And  ikilful  Teucer  :   in  the  helm  they  threw 
Their  lots  inlcrib'd,  and  forth  the  latter  flew. 
Swift  from  the  ftring  the  founding  arrow  flies  ; 
But  flies  unbleft  !  No  grateful  facrifice. 
No  firrtling  lambs,  unheedful !  didft  thon  vow 
To  Phoebus,  patron  of  the  fliaft  and  bow. 
For  this  thy  well-aira'd  arrow,  turn'd  afide, 
Err'dfro'm  the  dove,  yet  cut  the  cord  that  ty'd : 
\.down  the  main-mart  fell  the  parting  ftnng. 
And  the  free  bird  to  heaven  difplays  her  wing  : 
Seas,  fliores,  and  flcies,  with  loud  applauferelound, 
And'Merion  eager  meditates  the  wound  : 
He  takes  the  bow,  diredts  the  fliaft  above. 
And   following  with  his  eye  the  foaring  dove, 
Implores  the  God  tofpeed  it  through  the  fkies 
Wi\h  vows  of  firftling  lambs,  and  grateful  iacrifice. 
The  dove,  in  airy  circles  as  flie  v/heels. 
Amid  the  clouds,  the  piercing  arrow  feels ; 
Quite  through  and  through  the  point  its  pafl^age 

found. 
And  at  his  feet  fell  bloody  to  the  ground 
The  wounded  bird,  ere  yet  flie  breath'd  her  lalt. 
With  flagging  wings  alighted'on  the  mart  ; 
A  moment  hung,  and  fpread  her  pinions  there, 
Then  fudden  dropt,  and  left  her  life  in  air. 
From  the  pleas'd  crowd  new  peals  of  thunder  nle^ 
And  to  the  fliips  brave  Merion  bears  the  prize. 

To  dole  the  funeral  games  Achilles  lafl: 
A  mafly  fpear  amid  the  oircle  plac'd. 
An  ample  charger  of  unfuUied  frame,  [flange. 

With  flowers  high-wrought,  not  blacken'd  yet  by 
For  thefe  he  bids  the  heroes  prove  their  art, 
Whofe  dextrous  fliill  direc^ls  t'nc  flying  dart. 
Here  too  Great  Merion  hopes  the  noble  prize ; 
Nor  here  difdain'd  the  king  of  men  to  rife. 
With  joy  Pelides  faw  the  honour  paid, 
Rofe  to  the  monarch,  and  refpedlful  faid  : 

Th°e  firft  in  virtue,  as  in  power  fupreme, 
O  kinp-  of  nations  !  all  thy  Greeks  proclaim  ; 
In  evc%  martial  game  thy  worth  atteft 
I  And  know  thee  both  their  greateft,  and  their  beft. 
!  Take  then  the  prize,  but  let  brave  Merion  bear 
■  This  beamy  javelin  in  thy  brother's  war. 

Pleas'd  from  the  hero's  lips  his  praife  to  hear. 
The  king  to  Merion  gives  the  brazen  fpear  : 
But,  fet'apart  for  facred  ufe,  commands 
The  glittering  charger  to  Talthibius'  hands. 
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BOOK       XXiV. 

THE  ARGUMENT. 


77je  Redemption  of  the  body  of  HeSor. 

The  Gods  deliberate  about  the  redemption  of  Hector's  body.  Jupiter  fends  Thetis  to  Achilles,  to  diC- 
pofe  him  for  the  reftoring  it ;  and  Iris  to  Priam,  to  encourage  him  to  go  in  perfon,  and  treat  for  it. 
The  old  king,  notwithlbinding  the  remonftrances  of  his  queen,  makes  ready  for  the  journey,  to  which 
he  is  encouraged  by  an  omen  from  Jupitar.  He  fets  forth  in  his  chariot,  with  a  waggon  loaded  with 
prefents,  under  the  charge  of  Idceus,  the  herald.  Mercury  defcends  in  the  fhape  of  a  young  man, 
and  coududls  him  to  the  pavilion  of  Achilles.  Their  converfation  on  the  way.  Priam  finds  Achilles 
at  his  table,  cafts  himfeif  at  his  feet,  and  begs  for  the  body^of  his  fon  ;  Achilles,  moved  with  compaf- 
fion,  grants  his  requeft,  detains  him  one  night  in  his  tent,  and  the  next  morning  fends  him  home 
with  the  body.  The  Trojans  run  out  to  meet  him.  The  lamentations  of  Andromache,  Hecuba, 
and  Helen  ;  with  the  folemnities  of  the  funeral. 

The  time  of  twelve  days  is  employed  in  this  book,  while  the  body  of  Hedlor  lies  in  the  tent  of  Achil- 
les :  and  as  many  more  are  fpent  in  the  truce  allowed  for  his  interment.  The  fcene  is  partly  in 
Achilles'  camp,  and  partly  in  Troy. 


Now  from  the  finilh'd  games  the  Grecian  band 
Seek  their  black   Ihips,    and   clear  the  crowded 

llrand  ; 
All  ftretch'd  at  eafe  the  genial  banquet  fliare. 
And  pleafmg  (lumbers  quiet  all  their  care. 
Not  fo  Achilles :  he  to  grief  refign'd, 
His  friend's  dear  image  prefent  to  his  mind. 
Takes  his  fad  couch,  more  unobferv'd  to  weep  ; 
Nor  taftes  the  gifts  of  all-compofing  fleep. 
Reftlcfs  he  roll'd  around  his  weary  bed, 
And  ail  his  foul  on  his  Patroclus  fed  : 
The  form  fo  plcaling,  and  the  heart  fo  kind. 
That  youthful  vigour,  and  that  manly  mind. 
What  toils  they  fhar'd,  what  martial  works  they 

\vrought,  [fought ; 

What  feas  they  meafur'd,  and  what  fields  they 
All  part  before  him  in  remembrance  dear. 
Thought  followsthought,and  tear  fucceeds  to  tear. 
And  now  fupine,  now  prone,  the  hero  lay. 
Now  ftiifts  his  fide,  impatient  for  the  day  : 
Then  ftarting  up,  difconfolate  he  goes 
Wide  on  the  lonely  beach  to  vent  his  woes. 
There,  as  the  folitary  mourner  raves, 
Tlie  ruddy  morning  rifes  o'er  the  waves : 
Soon  as  it  rofe,  his  furious  fteeds  he  join'd  : 
The  chariot  flies,  and  Hedtor  trails  behind. 
And  thrice,  Patroclus !  round  thy  monument 
Was  Hedtor  dragg'd,  then  hurry'd  to  the  tent, 
There  fleep  at  lalt  o'ercomes  the  hero's  eyes  ; 
While  foul  in  dull  th'  unhonour'd  carcafe  lies, 
JBut  not  deferted  by  the  pitying  Skies. 
For  Phoebus  watch'd  it  with  fuperior  care, 
Prelerv'd  from  gaping  vv'ounds,  and  tainting  air  ; 
And  ignominious  as  it  fwept  the  field. 
Spread  o'er  the  facred  corpfe  his  golden  fliield. 
All  Heaven  was  mov'd,  and  Hermes  will'd  to  go 
By  f;ealth  to  fnatch  him  from  th'  intuiting  foe  : 
But  Neptune  this,  and  Pallas  this  denies. 
And  th'  unrelenting  Empreis  of  the  fkies  : 
E'er  fince  that  day  implacable  to  Troy, 
What  time  young  Paris,  fimple  fliepherd  boy, 
Won  by  deftrudlive  luft  (reward  obfcene) 
Theii  charms  rejeded  for  the  Cypriao  <iiueca. 


} 


But  when  the  tenth  celeftial  morning  broke  ; 
To  Heaven  aflembled,  thus  Apollo  fpoke  : 

Unpitying  Powers  !   how  oft  each  holy  fane 
Hrs  Hei^or  ting'd  with  blood  of  vidlims  flain  ! 
And,  can  ye  ftill  his  cold  remains  purfue  ? 
Still  grudge  his  body  to  the  Trojans'  view? 
Deny  to  confovt,  mother,  fon,  and  fire  ? 
The  lalt  fad  honours  of  a  funeral  fire  ? 
Is  then  the  dire  Achilles  all  your  care  ? 
That  iron  heart,  inflexibly  fevere  ; 
A  lion,  not  a  man,  vvlio  flaughter's  wide 
In  ftrength  of  rage  and  impotence  of  pride  ; 
Who  halies  to  murder  with  a  lavage  joy, 
Invades  around,  and  breathes  but  to  deftroy. 
Shame  is  not  of  his  foul ;  nor  underftood, 
The  greatelt  evil  and  the  greateft  good. 
Still  for  »ne  lofs  he  rages  unrefign'd. 
Repugnant  to  the  lot  of  all  mankind  ; 
To  lofe  a  friend,  a  brother,  or  a  fon, 
Heaven  dooms  each  mortal,  and  its  will  is  done  : 
A  while  they  forrow,  thendifmifs  their  care; 
Fate  gives  the  wound,  and  man  is  born  to  bear. 
But  this,  infatiate,  the  commifllon  given 
By  Fate  exceeds,  and  tempts  the  wrath  of  Heaveru 
Lo  !  hov/  his  rage  diflioneft  drags  along 
Hecftor's  dead  earth,  infenfiblc  of  wrong  ! 
Brave  though  he  be,  yet,  by  no  reafon  aw'd, 
He  violates  the  laws  of  msn  and  God. 

If  equal  honours  by  the  partial  Skies 
Are  doom'd  both  heroes,  (Juno  thus  replies) 
If  Thetis  fon  muft  no  dillinclion  know. 
Then  hear,  ye  Gods  !  the  Patron  of  the  Bow. 
But  Hedtor  only  boafts  a  mortal  claim. 
His  birth  deriving  from  a  mortal  dame  ; 
Achilles  of  your  own  setherial  race 
Springs  from  a  Goddefs  by  a  man's  embrace 
(A  Goddefs  by  ourfelf  to  Pelcus  given, 
A  man  divine,  and  chofen  friend  of  Heaven). 
To  grace  thofe  nuptials  from  the  bright  abode 
Youriielres    were  prefent;    where  this  minftrel- 

God 
(Well  plea^'d  to  fliare  the  feafl:)  amid  the  quire 
Sicodpieud  to  hv  nn,  and  tunc  his  youtbfill  lyre, 
•K  ij 
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Then  thn?  tTie  Thunderer  checks  th'  impe-'l 
■  rial  Dame :  '     ''  C 

Let  not  thy  wrath  the  court  of  Heaven  inflame  ;  l" 
Their  merits,  not  their  honours,  are  th"  fame,     j 
iJut  mine,  and  ever;-  God's  peculiar  grace, 
Het'lor  deiervc-5.  oi  all  the  Trojaii  race  : 
Still  on  ourftirines  his  grutefal  offerings  lay 
(The  only  honours  men  to  Gods  can  pay)  ; 
]n7(,-  ever  from  our  fmuking  altar  ceas'd 
The  pure  libation,  and  the  holy  feaft. 
Ho-.vc'er  by  fteaith  to  fnatch  the  corpfe  away, 
We  will  not :  Thetis  guards  it  night  and  dayl 
But  haits,  and  fnmrtj&n  to  -our  courts  above 
ihe  azure  Queen  :  let  her  perfasfion  move 
Her  furious  fan  from  Priam  to  receive 
The  prcfler'd  ra'nfom,  and  the  corpfe  to  leave. 
He  added  not :  and  Iris  from  the  il:ics. 
Swift  as  a  whirlwind  on  the  meiTage  flies. 
Meteorous  the  face  of  Ocean  fweeps, 
Refulgent  gliding  o'er  the  fable  deeps, 
Between  v/lfere  Samos  wide  liis  forell  fpreads, 
And  rocky  Imbrus  lifts  its  pointed  heads. 
Down  piung'd  the  Maid'  (the  parted  waves  re- 
found)  ; 
She  plung'd,  and  inftant  fhot  the  dark  profound. 
-As, bearing  death  in  th?  fallacious  bait, 
Trom  the  bent  angle  ilrks  the  leaden  Vfci^ht ; 
2o  pafs'd  the  Gccdefs  through  the  clofmg  wave, 
Vv'here  Thetis  forrow'd  in-her  facred  cave  :    '  • 
There,  plac'd  amidft  her  melancholy  train  - 
(^ Tiieblre  haif'd  fifters  of  the  facred  main) 
Penfive  fkc  fat,  revolving  fates  to  come, 
And  wept  her  godlike  foa's  approaching  doom. 
Then  thus  the  Goddefs  of  the  painted  bow, 
Aiik  !  O  Tlretis,  from  thy  feats  below  : 
'Tvs  Jove  that  ealls.  And  why  (the  dame  replies) 
Crdis  Jove  his  Thetis  tt)  the  haled  flvies. 
Sad  object  asl  am  for  heavenly  fight? 
Ah,  may  my  forrows  ever  fliun  the  light  I 
Howe'er,  be  Heaven's  almijhty  Sire  obey'd — 
She.fpake,  and  veil'd  her  head  in  fable  (hade, 
Which  flowing  long,  her  graceful  perfon  clad  ; 
And  forth  fhe  pac'd,  majellicallv  fad. 

Then  through  the  world  of  watcrr  they  repair 
(The  way  fair  Irirled')  to  upper  air. 
The  deeps  dividing,  o'er  the  coaft  they  rife. 
And  touch  with  momentary  flight  the  fkies, 
There  in  the  lightning's  bla2e  the  Sire  they  found, 
And  all  the  Gods  in  ihining  fynod  round. 
Thetis  auproach'd  with  anguilli  in  her  face 
(Minerva,  rifing,  gave' the  Mourner  place)  ; 
liv'n  Jui.o  fought  her  forrov.'s  to  confole. 
And  offer'd  from  her  har.d  the  nedlar-bowl  : 
She  tailed,  and  refign'd  it :  then  began 
The  facred  Sire  of  Gods  and  mortal  man  : 

Thou  com'ft,  fair  Thetis, but  with  grief  o'ercaft 
Maternal  forrows  ;  long,  ah  long  to  lalf  ! 
hufFice,  we  know  and  wtt  partake  thy  cares: 
jbut  yield  to  Fate,  and  hear  what  Jove  decfares. 
Nine  days  are  paft.fmce  all  the  court  above 
In  Hetflor's  caufe  have  mov'd  the  ear  of  Jove  ; 
^'iwas  voted,  Hermes  from  his  godlike  foe    ■ 
liy  Iteahh  fhoukl  bear  him,  but  we  will'd  not  fo 
"We  will,  thy  fon  himfelf  the  corpfe  rellore, 
And  to  his  conqucft  add  this  gbry  mere. 
Then  hie  thee  to  him,  and  our  mandate  bear; 
Tell  iiim  he  teinpts  the  wrath  of  Heaven  too  far: 
'■■''■■'"'  ^        4  ..■-.- 


Nor  let  him  more  (our  anger  if  he  dread^) 
Vent  his  mad  vengeance  oh  the  facrtd  dead  i     . 
Rut  yield  to  ranfoni  and  the  father's  prayer.  ' 
The  mournful  father,  Iris  flial!  prepare. 
With  gifts  to  fue  ;  and  oiTcrto  his  hands 
Whate'er  his  honour  alks,  or  heart  demands. 

His  word  the  filver-footed  Queen  attends, 
And  fro.ii  Olympus'  fnowy  tops  defcends. 
Arriv'd,  flie  heard  the  voice  of  loud  lament, 
And  echoing  groans  that  Ihook  the  lofty  tent. 
His  friends  prejjare' the  victim,  and  dlfpofe 
ilepad  un'hceded,  while  he  vents  his  woes  ; 
The  Goddefs  feats  her  by  her  penfive  fon, 
Slie  preft  his  hand,  and  tender  thus  begun  : 

How  long,  unhappy  !  fljall  thy  forrows  flow; 
And  vhy  heart  waflc  with  life-confuming  woe  s 
Mindlefs  of  food,  or  lovs,  whofe  pleafing  reign 
Soothes  weary  life,  and  foftens  luiman  pain  ? 
O  fn?»t(.'h  the  moments  yet  within  thy  power; 
Not  long  to  live,  indulge  the  amorous  hour  1 
Lo  !  Jove  htmi."elf  (for  Jove's  command  I  bear) 
Forbids  to  tempt  the  wrath  of  Heaven  too  far. 
No  longer  then  (his  fury  if  thou  dread) 
Detain  the  reiicks  of  great  Hetfior  dead  ; 
No^^'ent  on  fcnfelefs  earth  thy  vfengeance  vain  : 
But  yield  to  ranfom,  and  reftare  the  flain. 

To  whom  Achilles  :  Be  the  ranfom  given. 
And  we  fubmit,  fince  fuch  the  will  of  Heaven. 
While   thus  they  commun'd,  from  tii'  01yni=- 
pian  bowers 
Jove  orders  Iris  to  the  Trojan  towers : 
Halle,  winged  Goddefs  to  the  facred  town, 
And  urge  her  monarch  to  redeem  his  fon ; 
Alone,  the  Ilian  ramparts  let  him  leave, 
And  bear  what  itern  Achilles  may  receive  : 
Alone,  for  fo  we  will :  no  Trojan  near  ; 
Except,  to  place  the  dead  with  decent  care, 
Some  aged  herald,  who,  v.'ith  gentle  hand, 
May  the  flow  mides  and  funeral  car  command. 
Nor  let  him  death,  nor  let  him  danger,  dread,' 
Safe  through  the  foe  by  our  protection  led  : 
Him  Kermes  to  Achilles  Ihall  convey, 
Guard  of  his  life,  and  partner  of  his  way. 
Fierce  as  he  is,  Achilles'  felf  f  lall  fpare    ■ 
His  age,  nor  touch  one  venerable  hair, 
Some  thoaght  there  muft  be  in  a  foul  fo  brave. 
Some  fenfe  of  duty,  fome  deiire  to  fave. 

Then  down  her  bow  the  winged  Iris  drives. 
And  fwift  at  Priam's  mournful  court  arrives ; 
Where  the  fad  foiis  befide  their  father's  thvone 
Sate  bath'd  in  tears,  and  anfwer'd  groan  with  groan. 
And  all  amidft  them  lay  the  hoary  lire, 
(Sad  fccne  of  woe  1)  his  facCj  hi"s  wrapt  attire, 
Conceal'd  from  light;  with  frantic  hands  he  fpre.^d 
A  lliowcr  of  allies  o'er  his  neck  and  h^ad. 
From  room  to  room  his  penfive  daughters  roam  ; 
Whole  Ihrieks  and  clamours  fill  the  vaulted  dome  ; 
Mindful  of'thofe,  who,  late  their  pride  and  joy. 
Lie  pale  and  breathlefs  round  the  fields  of  Truy  I 
Before  the  king  Jove's  mellenger  appears. 
And  thus,  in  vvhifpers,  greets  his  trembUng  ears  : 

Fear  not,  oh  father  !  no  ill  news  I  bear  ; 
From  Jove  I  come,  Jove  makes  thee  (till  his  care  ;  ■ 
For  Hector's  fake  thefe  walls  he  bids  thee  leave,; 
And  bear' what -ftern  Achilles  may  receive  : 
Alone,  for  fo  he  wills  :  no  Trojan  near, 
ii.iceut,  to  i)l?.ce  the  deud  with  dccciU  care, 


SxHiie  aj«d  herald,  who,  ■wiihj^enlK' hiiiul, 
May  the  ilow  niulcsi  and  t'untT.'.l  <  ar  i.ninniaml.   , 
Nor  I'ialt  thou,  ilciith,  nor  ihalt  thoiuliin  'er.dicad; 
Sate  throujrh  the  tue  by  liis  proleOtion  led  : 
Thcc  Horm.-s  to  P^^liilei  iliali  convey,    , 
Guard  01  ihy  lit'i:,  and  partner  ol"  tliy  way. 
Fierce  as  hu  i>,  Athilks'  fclfiliall  i'pAK 
Tliy  age,  H'jr  loiitli  one  venerable  hair; 
Some  thought  there  midt  be,  in  a  foul  lb  brave, 
Some  leiifc  ol'diiry,  foiiie  uci'iie  to  Inve.  . 

iihc  Ipokc,  and  vnnilh'J.    Prjain  bids  prepare 
Ilib  j^tnilc  niulcb,  and  liarnclV  ^9  the  cur; 
Thtrc,  fur  the  gifts,  a  polilh'd  <  ailset  lay  ; 
pis  pious  fons  the  king's  command  obey. 
Then  pafi'd  the  monarch  to  his  bridal-room, 
W'lirrc  cedar-beams  the  lofty  roots  perfume, 
And  v\  here  the  treafiires  of  his  empire  lay  ; 
Then  oall'd  iiis  queen,  and  thus  bc^^an  to  lay  : 

Unhappy  contort  of  a  kin;^  dillrelt  I 
Partake  the  troubles  of  thy  hufband's  breaft  : 
t  faw  defcend  the  melfcn^cr  of  Jove, 
Who  bids  me  try  Achilles'  mind  to  move  ; 
Forfake  thefc  ramparts,  and  with  gifts  obtain 
The  corpfe  of  Hector,  at  yon  navy,  llain. 
Tel!  me  thy  thought :  my  heart  impels  to  go 
Through  holtilc  camps,  and  beats  me  t'>  the  foe. 
The.  hoary  monarch  thus,     Her  piercing  cries 
Sad  Hecuba  renews,  and  then  replies: 
Ah  !   whither  wanders  tiiy  diltemper'd  mind  ? 
And  where  the  prudence  now,   that  aw'd  man- 
kin4  ;  [known ; 

Throligh    Phiygia    once,   and    foreign     regions 
ISow  all  confus'd,  diftradled,  overthrown  ) 
Singly  to  pal's  through  hofts  of  foes !  to  face 
(Oh  heart  of  Heel)  I  the  murderer  of  thy  race  ! 
To  view  that  deathful  eye,  and  w^ander  o'er 
Thoie  hands,  yet  red  with  Hedlor's  noble  gore  ! 
Alas  !  my  Lord  !  he  knov,-?  not  how  to  fpare, 
And  what  his  merfy,  thy  flain  foiis  declare  ; 
So  brave  !  fo  many  tallcn  !  To  calm  his  rage, 
Vain  were  thy  dignity,  an(l  vain  thy  age. 
No-— pent  in  this  lad  palace,  let  us  give 
To  grief,  the  wretched  days  we  have  to  live. 
Still,  ft-11  for  Hector  let  our  Ibrrov.s  fluw, 
Eorn  to  his  own  and  to  his  parents  vvoe  1 
t)o()mV.,  from  the  hour  his  luckiefslife  begun, 
To  dogs,  to  vultures,  and  to  Feleus'  fon  ! 
Oh  1   in  his  dearcit  blood  might  I  allay 
My  rage,  and  thefe  barbarities  repay  !  , 

For  ah  !  could  Hecflor  met  it  thus,  whofe  breath 
Expired  not  mcaidy  in  imadive  death  ? 
He  pour'd  his  lateft  blood  in  manly  fight. 
And  fell  a  hero  in  his  country's  tight. 
■    Seek  not  to  llay  n;e,  nor  my  foul  affright 
"With  words  of  ouicii,  like  a  bird  of  night 
(Reply'd,  unmov'd,  the  venerable  man). 
Tis  Keavcn  commands  me,  and  you  urge  in  vain. 
Had  any  mortal  voice  th'  injunclion  laid, 
Nov  augur,  prieft,  or  fcer,  had  been  obu^'d. 
A  prelect  Gcddcfs  brought  the  high  command, 
I  law,  I  heard  her,  and  the  word  Qiall  Itacd. 
I  go,  ye  Gods !  obedient  to  your  call : 
If  in  yon  camp  your  powers  hr.ve  doom'd  my  fciU, 
Content — By  the  fame  hand  let  me  expire  ! 
Add  to  tlie  llaui;hter'd  fon  the  wretched  fire  ! 
Oi.e  cold  embrace  at  lalt  mav  be  allow'd, 
Anl  my  lalt  teais  flj-.v  mingled  with  b;sljlood4 
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From  fortli  his  openM  ftores  this  faid,  he  drsrw 
Twelve  coiUv  carpets  ol  refulgent  hue. 
As  many  velts,  as  many  mantles  told. 
And  tvvelve  fan  vtil.->  and  garments  II ift' with  gold. 
Two  tripods  nexr,  and  twuc  two  cliargcrs,  fl;ir.e. 
With  ten  pure  talents  from  tlit  richelt  mine  ; 
And  lull  a  large  wcll-luboui'd  bowel  had  place, 
('I'he  pledge  ot  treatiesonce  with  fricndlyThracc). 
Seem'd  all  too  mean  the  (lores  he  could  employ, 
For  one  laft  look  to  buy  Ijim  back  to  'I'roy  : 
Lo  !  the  lad  father,  frantic  with  his  pain, 
Around  him  furious  drives  his  menial  train  : 
In  vain  each  flave  with  dutcuus  care  attends. 
Each  office  hurts  him,  and  each  face  olfends. 
What  make  ye  here  ?  officious  crowds  1  (he  cries) 
Hence  !   nor  obtrude  your  anguilh  on  my  eyes. 
Have  ye  no  griefs  at  home  to  fix  you  there  j 
Am  I  the  only  objecT:  of  defpair? 
Am  I  tx;come  my  people's  common  fliow, 
Set  up  by  Jove  your  fpectaclc  of  woe  ? 
No,  you  mufc  feel  him  too  ;  yoiirfelves  muft  fall : 
The  fame  ftern  God  to  ruin  gives  you  all : 
Nor  is  great  Heclor  lolt  by  me  alone  ; 
Your  fole  defence,  your  guardian  Power,  is  gore  ; 
I  fee  your  blood  the  fields  of  Phrygia  drown, 
I  fee  the  ruins  of  your  fmoking  town ! 
O  fend  me,  Gods  !  ere  that  fad  day  fliall  come, 
A  willing  ghoft  to  Pluto's  dreary  dome  I 

He  fa.id,  and  feebly  drives  his  friends  away  ; 
The  forrowing  triends  his  frantic  rage  obey. 
Next  on  his  fons  his  erring  fury  fails, 
Polites,  Paris,  Agathon,  he  calls ; 
His  threats  Dei'phobus  and  Dins  hear, 
Hippothoiis,  Pamm.on,  Helenus  the  leer. 
And  generous  Antiphon  :  for  yet  thele  nine 
Surviv'd,  fad  reiicks  of  his  numerous  line  : 

Inglorious  fons,  of  an  unhappy  fire  I 
Why  did  not  all  in  Heiftoi  's  caui'e  c.vpire  .' 
Wretch  that  t  am  !  my  braveft  ofispriiig  flaia. 
You,  the  difgrace  of  piiam's  houfe,  remain  ! 
Ncllor  the  brave,  renovvn'd  in  ranks  of  war. 
With  Troileus,  dicadful  on  his  rulhing  car. 
And  laft  great  Heclor,  more  than  man  divine. 
For  fare  he  I'eem'd  not  of  tcrreltial  line  I 
All  thofe  relentlefs  Mars  untimely  (liv.% 
And  left  me  thefe,  a  fott  and  I'ervilc  crew, 
Whofe  days  the  feall  and  wanton  dance  employ. 
Gluttons  and  fiattereu,  the  contempt  of  Troy  ! 
Why  teach  ye  not  my  rapid  wheels  to  run. 
And  fpeed  my  journey  to  redeem  my  Ion? 

The  fons  their  father's  '.vretched  age  revere. 
Forgive  his  anger,  and  produce  the  car. 
High  on  the  feat  the  cabinet  they  bind  : 
The  new-made  car  with  foiid  beauty  Ihin'd  ; 
Box  was  the  yoke,  embofs'd  with  collly  pains, 
Ai.d  hung  with  ringlets  to  receive  l)ie  reins; 
Nine  cubits  lonj,  the  traces  Iwept  the  ground  ; 
Thefe  to  the  chariot's  pclilh'd  pole  they  boui;d, 
Then  fixt  a  ring  the  running  reins  ro  guide. 
And  clofe  beneath  the  gather'd  ends  were  ty'tf. 
Next  with  the  gifts  (the  price  of  Hcclor  Hum) 
The  fad  attendants  load  the  groaning  wain  : 
Lall,  to  the  yoke  the  well-niatch'd  tnules  they 

bring 
(The  gift  of  Myfia  to  the  Trojan  King). 
But  t>!e  fi^r  horl'es,  long  his  darling  carp, 
iliuU'elf  received,  and  harntfs'd  to  hiscaf  2 
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Griev'd  as  he  was,  he  not  this  taflc  deny'd  : 
The  hoary  herald  heJp'd  him,  at  his  fide. 
While  careful  thele  the  gentle  courfers  join'd, 
Sad  Hecuba  approach'd  with  anxious  mind  ; 
A  golden  bowl  that  foam'd  with  fragrant  wine, 
(Libation  deftin'd  to  the  Power  divine) 
Held  in  her  right,  before  the  fteeds  fhe  ftands. 
And  thus  configns  it  to  the  monarch's  hands : 
Take  this,  and  pour  to  Jove ;  that,  fafe  from 
harms. 
His  grace  rellore  thee  to  our  roof  and  arms. 
Since,  virtor  of  thy  fears,  and  flighting  mine. 
Heaven,  or  thy  foul,  infpire  this  bold  defign  : 
Pray  to  that  God,  who  high  on  Ida's  brew 
Surveys  thy  defolated  realms  below, 
His  winged  mefTenger  to  fend  from  high. 
And  lead  thy  way  with  heavenly  augury : 
Let  the  ftrong  fovereign  of  the  plumy  race 
I'ower  on  the  right  of  yon  jetherial  fpace. 
That  figu  beheld,  and  ftrengthenM  from  above, 
Boidly  piirfue  the  journey  mark'd  by  Jove  ; 
But  if  the  God  his  augury  denies, 
Supprefithy  impulfe,  nor  rejecT:  advice. 

'Tis  juft  (faid  Priam,  to  the  Sire  above) 
To  raife  our  hands ;  for  who  io  good  as  Jove  ? 
He  fpoke,  and  bade  th'  attendant  handmaid  bring 
The  pureft  water  of  the  living  fpring 
(Her  ready  hands  the  ewer  and  bafon  held) ; 
Then  took  the  golden  cnp  his  queen  had  fill'd ; 
On  the  mid  pavement  pours  the  rofy  wine, 
Uplifts  his  eyes,  and  calls  the  Power  divine  : 

Oh  firft,  and  greateit  !  Heaven's  imperial  Lord! 
On  lofty  Ida^  holy  hill  ador'd  1  . 
To  ftern  Achilles  now  direft  my  ways, 
And  teach  him  mercy  when  a  father  prays. 
If  fuch  thy  will,  difpatch  from  yonder  fky 
Thy  facred  bird,  celeftiul  angury  ! 
Let  the  ftrong  fovereign  of  the  plumy  race 
Tower  on  the  right  of  yon  setherial  I'pace  : 
5o  fliail  thy  fuppliant,  lirengthen'd  from  above, 
Fearlefs  purlue  the  journey  mark'd  by  Jove. 

Jove  heard  his  prayer,  and  from  the  throne  on 
Difpatch'd  his  bird,  celeftial  augury  !  [high 

Thefwift-wing'd  chacer  of  the  feather'd  game, 
And  known  to  Gods  by  Percno^'  lofty  name. 
Wide  as  appears  feme  palace -gate  difplay'd. 
So  brq.ad.  his  pinions  ftretch'd  their  ample  fliade, 
As  ftoijping  dexter  with  refounding  wings 
Th'  imperial  bird  defcends  in  airy  rings. 
A  dawn  of  joy  in  every  face  appears  ; 
The  mourning  matron  dries  her  timorous  tears ; 
Swift  on  his  car  th'  impatient  monarch  fprung; 
The  brazen  portal  in  his  palTage  rung. 
The  mules  preceding  draw  the  loaded  wain, 
Charg'd  uitli  the  gifts :   Idsus  holds  the  rein  : 
The  king  himielf  iii;  gentle  Heeds  controls. 
And  through  furrounding  friends  the  chariot  rolls. 
On  his  flov/  vv-heels  the  follovving  people  wait, 
Mourn  at  each  ftep,  and  give  him  up  to  Fate  ; 
With  hands  uplifted,  eye  him  as  he  paft, 
And  gaz'd  upon  him  as  they  gaz'd  their  laft. 
Now  forward  fares  the  father  on  his  way, 
Through  the  lone  fields,  arid  back  to  llion  they. 
Great  Jove  beheld  him  as  he  croft  the  plain, 
And  felt  the  woes  of  miferable  man. 
Then  thus  to  Hermes  :  Thou  whofe  conftant  cares 
^■tili  fuccour  mortals,  and  attend  their  prayers ; 
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Behold  an  object  to  thy  charge  confign'd  f 
If  ever  pity  touch'd  thee  for  mankind. 
Go,  guard  the  fire  ;  th'  obferving  foe  prevent, 
And  fafe  condudl  him  to  Achilles'  tent. 

The  God  obeys,  his  golden  pinions  binds. 
And  mounts  incumbent  on  the  wings  of  winds, 
That  high,  through  fields  of  air,  his  flight  fuftain. 
O'er  the  wide  earth,  and  o'er  the  boundlefs  main : 
Then  gral'ps  the  wand  that  caufes  fleep  to  fly. 
Or  in  foft  flumbers  feals  the  wakeful  eye ; 
Thus  arm'd,  fwift  Hermes  fteers  his  airy  way^ 
And  ftoops  on  Helkfpont's  refounding  fea. 
A  beauteous  youth,  majeftic  and  divine. 
He  feem'd  ;  fair  offspring  of  fome  princely  line  ! 
Now  twihght-veil'd  the  glaring  face  of  day, 
And  clad  the  dulky  fields  in  fober  gray  ; 
WTiat  time  the  herald  and  the  hoary  king 
(Their  chariots  ftopping  at  the  filver  fpring, 
That  circling  Ilus'  ancient  marble  flows) 
Allow'd  their  mules  and  fteeds  a  fhort  repofe. 
Through  the  dim  fliade  the  herald  firlt  efpies 
A  man's  approach,  and  thus  to  Priam  cries  : 
I  mark  fome  foe's  advance  :  O  king  !  beware  ; 
This  hard  adventure  claims  thy  iitmoft  care  : 
For,  much  I  fear,  deftruiftion  hovers  nigh  ; 
Our  ftate  alks  counfel.     Is  it  beft  to  fly  ? 
Or,  old  and  helplefs,  at  his  feet  to  fall, 
(Two  wretched  fuppliants)  and  for  mercy  call  ? 
Th'  afiliifled  monarch  fhiver'd  with  defpair ; 
Pale  grew  his  face,  and  upright  flood  his  hair; 
Sunk  was  his  heart ;  his  colour  went  and  came  ; 
A  fudden  trembling  fliook  his  aged  frame  ; 
When  Hermes,  greeting,  tou(?h'd  his  royal  hand. 
And  gently  thus  accofts  with  kind  demand  : 

Say  whither,  father  !  when  each  mortal  fight 
Is   feal'd  in  fleep,   thou  wander'ft  through  the 

night  ? 
Why  roam  thy  mules  and  fteeds  the  plains  along, 
Through  Grecian  foe?,  fo  numerous  and  fo  ftrong  ? 
What  could'ft  thou  hope,  fliould  thefe  thy  treafures 

view ; 
Thefe,  who  with  endlefs  hate  thy  race  purfue  ? 
For  what  defence,  alas !  could'ft  thou  provide ; 
Thyfelf  not  young,  a  weak  old  man  thy  guide  ? 
Yet  fuffer  not  thy  foul  to  fink  with  dread: 
From  me  no  harm  fhall  touch  thy  reverend  head  ;. 
From  Greece  I'll  guard  thee  too ;  for  in  thofe 

lines 
The  living  image  of  my.  father  fliines. 

Thy  words,  that  fpeak  benevolence  of  mind. 
Are  true,  my  fon  !  (the  godlike  fire  rejoin'd) 
Great  are  my  hazards  ;  but  the  Gods  furvey 
My  Iteps,  and  fend  thee,  guardian  of  my  way« 
Hail,  and  be  blett  !  for  fcarce  of  mortal  kind 
Appear  thy  form,  thy  feature,  and  thy  mind. 
Nor  true  are  all  thy  words,  nor  erring  wide 
(The  facred  meflenger  of  Heaven  reply'd) ; 
But  fay,  convey'ft  thou  through  the  lonely  plains 
What  yet  moft  precious  of  thy  ftore  remains. 
To  lodge  in  fafety  with  fome  friendly  hand  : 
Prepar'd,  perchance,  to  leave  thy  native  land  ! 
Or  fly'ft  thou  now  ? — What  hopes  can  Troy  rc-< 

tain ; 
Thy  matchlefs  fon,  her  guard  and  glory,  flain  ?  '^ 

The  king,    alarm'd :  Say   what,    and  whence 
thou  art, 
WTio  fearch  the  forrows  of  a  parent's  hearl, 
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Aii'd  know  fo  -.veil  liov/  godlike  He<flor  tly'd  ? 
Thus  Priam  iVoke  ;  and  Hermes  thus  reply'd : 
You  tempt  me,  father,  and  with  pity  touch  : 
Oh  this  fad  lubjert  you  enquire  too  much. 
Oft  have  thefc  eyes  that  godlike  Hecffor  view'd 
In  glorious  fiijht,  with  Grecian  blood  embrued  : 
I  faw  him  when,  like  Jove,  his  flames  he  toft 
On  thouland  lliips,  and  withered  half  an  hoft  : 
I  faw,  but  helpM  not :  Item  Achilles'  iie 
Forbade  alliltauce,  and  cnjoyM  the  tire. 
For  hmi  I  ferve,  of  Myrmidonian  race  ; 
One  Ihip  convey'd  us  from  our  native  place  ; 
PolyClor  is  my  fire,  an  honour'd  name, 
Old  like  thyfeU",  and  not  unknown  to  fame  : 
Of  feven  his  fons,  by  whom  the  lot  was  call 
To  ferre  our  prince,  it  fell  on  me,  the  lalt. 
To  watch  this  quarter  my  adventure  falls : 
For  with  the  morn  the  Greeks  attack  your  walls  : 
Sleeplcis  they  fit,  impatient  to  engage. 
And  fcarce  their  rulers  check  their  martial  rage. 

If  then  thou  art  of  ftern  Pelides'  train 
(The  mournful  monarch  thus  rejoin'd  again) 
Ah,  tell  me  truly,  where,  oh  !   where  are  laid 
My  fon's  dear  relicks  ?  what  befalls  him  dead  ? 
Have  dogs  difmember'd  (on  the  naked  plains) 
Or  yet  unmangled  reft  his  cold  remains  ? 

O  favour'd  of  the  Skies  I  thus  anfwer'd  then 
The  Power  that  mediates  between  Gods  and  men) 
Nor  dogs  nor  vultures  have  thy  Heftor  rent. 
But  whole  he  lies,  negle(fled  in  the  tent ; 
This  the  twelfth  evening  fmce  he  refted  there, 
Untouch'd  by  worms,  untainted  by  the  air. 
Still  as  Aurora's  ruddy  beam  is  fpread. 
Round  his  friend's  tomb  Achilles  drags  the  dead  : 
Yet  undisfigur'd,  or  in  limb  or  face. 
All  frefti  he  lies,  with  every  living  grace, 
Majefticalin  death  !  No  ftains  are  found 
O'er  all  the  corpfe,  and  clos'd  is  every  wound  ; 
Though   many  a  wound  they  gave.     Some  hea- 
venly care, 
Some  hand  divine,  preferves  him  ever  fair  : 
Or  all  the  hoft  of  heaven,  to  whom  he  led 
A  life  fo  grateful,  ftill  regard  him  dead. 

Thus  fpoke  to  Priam  the  celeftial  guide  ! 
And  joyful  thus  the  royal  lire  reply'd  : 
Bleft  is  the  man  v^ho  payr.  the  Gods  above 
The  conftant  tribute  of  rclpcifl  and  love  ; 
Thofe  who  inhabit  the  Olympian  bov.-er 
My  fon  forgot  not,  in  exalted  power  ; 
And  Heavevi,  that  every  virtue  be;;rs  in  irind, 
Ev'n  to  the  allies  of  the  juft,  is  kind. 
JBut  thou,  oh  generous  youth  !  this  goblet  take, 
A  pledge  of  gratitude,  for  HeCtor's  take  ; 
Ah^i,  while  the  favouring  Gods  our  fteps  furvey, 
Safe  to  Pelides'  tent  conducl  my  way. 

To  whom  the  latent  God  :  O  Ki.ig  forbear 
To  tempt  my  youth,. for  apt  is  youth  to  err  : 
But  can  I,  abfent  from  my  prince's  fight, 
Take  gifts  m  fecret,  that  muft  fhun  the  light  ? 
WTiat  from  our  matter's  intereft  thus  we  draw, 
Is  but  a  liccns'd  theft  that  'fcapes  the  law. 
Refpedliing  him,  my  foul  abjures  th'  offence  ; 
And,  as  the  crime,  I  drsad  the  c^ofequence. 
Thee,  far  as  Argos.  pleas'd  1  coald  convey ; 
Guard  of  thy  lif  ,  uf.,1  partner  of  thy  way  : 
On  thee  att;nd,  tny  lafety  to  m.iiurain. 
O'er  pathlefs  loreits,  or  the  roaring  main. 
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He  faid,  then  took  tlic  chariot  at  the  bound, 
And   fnatch'd    the    reins,   and    whirl'd    the   laflj 

around  ! 
Before  th'  inipiring  God,  that  urg'd  them  on, 
The  courfers  fly,  with  fpirit  not  their  own. 
And  now  they  reach  d  the  naval  walls,  and  found 
The  guards  repafting,  while  the  bowls  go  round  : 
On  thcfe  the  virtue  of  his  wand  he  tries. 
And  pours  deep  (lumber  on  their  watchful  eyes  ; 
Then  heav'd  the  mafly  gates,  remov'd  the  bars, 
And  o'er  the  trenches  led  the  rolling  cars. 
Unfeeii,  through  all  the  hoitilc  camp  they  went. 
And  now  approach'd  Pelides'  lofty  Tent. 
Of  fir  the  roof  was  rais'd,  and  covcr'd  o'er 
With  reeds  colleeled  from  the  niarfliy  fliore  ; 
And,  fenc'd  with  palifades,  a  hall  of  ftate, 
(The  work  of  folJiers)  where  the  hero  fate. 
Large    was    the    door,    whofe   well-compafled 

ftrength 
A  folid  pine-tree  barr'd,  of  wondrous  length; 
Scarce  three  ftrong  Greeks  could  lift  its  mighty 
But  great  Achilles  fingly  clos'd  the  gate,  [weight, 
This  Hermes  (fuch  the  power  of  Gods ! )  fct  wicU ; 
Then  fwift  alighted  the  celeftial  guide, 
And  thus  reveal'd — Hear,  prince  !   and  underftand 
Thou  ow'ft  thy  guidance  to  no  mortal  hand : 
Hermes  I  am,  descended  from  above. 
The  King  of  arts,  the  Meflenger  of  Jove. 
Farewell :  to  flmn  Achilles'  fight  I  fly  ; 
Uncommon  are  fuch  favours  of  the  Sky, 
Nor  ftand  confeft  to  frail  mortality. 
Now  fearlefs  enter,  and  prefer  thy  prayers ; 
Adjure  him  by  his  father's  filver  hairs. 
His  fon,  his  mother  !  urge  him  to  beftow 
Whatever  pity  that  ftern  heart  can  know. 

Thus  having  laid,  he  vanifti'd  from  his  eyes. 
And  in  a  moment  fliot  into  the  ikies  : 

The  king,  confirni'd  from  heaven,  alighted  there, 

And  left  his  aged  herald  on  the  car. 

With  folemn  pace  through  various  rooms  he  went, 
And  fourd  Achilles  in  his  inner  tent : 

There  fate  the  hero  ;  Akimus  the  brave, 

And  great  Automedon,  attendance  gave  : 
Thele  ferv'd  his  perfon  at  the  royal  feaft  : 

Around,  at  awful  diftance,  ftood  the  reft. 
Unfeen  by  theft,  the  king  his  entry  made  ;. 

And,  proltrate  now  before  Achilles  laid. 

Sudden  (a  venerable  light)  appears; 

Embrac'd  his  knees,  and  bath'd  his  hands  in  tears; 

Thofe  direful  hands  his  kifliss  prefs'd,  embrued 

Ev'n  with  the  bell,  the  deareft  ox  hib  blood  '■ 

As  when  a  wretdi  (who,  confcious  of  his  cnins, 

Puifued  for  murder,  files  his  native  clime) 

Juft  gains  fome  fiontier,  breathlefs,  pale,  amaz'd  I 

All  gaze,  all  wonder  :   thus  Achilles  gaz'd  : 

Thu's  ftood  ih'  attendants  ftupid  with  lurprife  ; 

Ail  mute,  yet  I'eem'd  to  queftion  with  their  eyes; 

£?.ch  look'd  on  other,  noi.e  the  fi^ence  broke. 

Till  thus  at  iaft  the  kinjfly  lup;4iant  Ipokc  : 

Ah  think,  thou  favour'd  of  the  Powers  diviu«  '. 

Think  of  tliy  father's  age,  and  pity  mine  ! 

In  me,  that  father's  reverend  image  trace, 

Thi  I'e  filver  hairs,  that  venerable  tace  • 

His  trembling  limbs,  his  helpbis  perfon,  fee  ! 

In  :.ll  my  equal,  but  in  muery  ! 

Ye:  now,  perhaps,  fonie  turn  of  human  fate 

Exnels  him  helplefs  fvora  his  peaceful  Hate ; 
K.  iiij 
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Think,  from  foir,*-  piTWerru'  foe  then  jee'xl  Liin  fly, 
And  bcj;  protection  with  a  tV eble  cry. 
y^if  Hill  one  comfort  in  his  i'oiil  may  rife; 
Hs  hears  his  lor.  itill  lives  to  glad  his  eyes ; 
>\nJ,  hearing,  It'll  iiKty  hope  a  better  day 
May  icr.d  him  thee,  to  chafe  that  toe  away. 
No  comfort  to  my  giipfs,  nol  hopes,  remain  : 
The  bcft,  the  biavett,  ofitiy  fons  are  flaiu  ! 
Ysi  what  a  race  !  ere  Greece  to  Ilion  came, 
The  pledge  ot  many  a  lov'd'-and  loving  dame  ! 
I'^ir.iJtceeri  one  niothrr  bore — Dead,  all  are  dead  ! 
i-'.O'A-  oft,  alas  I  h?s  wretclied  Fiiam  bled  ! 
Still  one  waf  left,  their  Id's  io  recompenfe : 
His  father's  hope,  his  conntiy's  lalt  defence. 
Kim  too  thy  rage  has  llain  !  beneath  thy  fteel, 
Viihappy,  m  his  country's  caufe  he  fell  ! 

For  huTi,  throiij^h  holtile  camps  I  bend  my  way. 
For  him,  thus  proilrate  at  thy  feet  I  hiy  ; 
Large  gifts  proportion'd  to  thy  wrath  I  bear  ; 
O  heZT  the  wlretched,  and  the  Gods  revere  ! 

Think  of  thy  father,  and  this  face  behold  ! 
See  him  in''me,  as  helpkis  and  as  old  ! 
Though  not  fo  wretched  :  there  he  yields  to  me, 
1'he  lirll  of  men  in  fovcreign  mifery  ! 
Thus  foic'd  to  kneel,  thus  groveling  to  embrace 
The  fco'jrge  and  ruin  of  niy  realm  and  race  : 
Suppliant  my  chlldrens'  murderer  to  implore, 
And  kifs  ihofe  hands  yetrcekirg  ^viih  their  gore! 

Thefe  words  foft  pity  in  the  chief  infpire, 
Touch'd  with  the  dear  remembrance  of  his  fire. 
Then  with  his  hand  (as  proflrate  ftiii  he  lay) 
The  old  man's  cheek  he  gently  tunrd  away. 
IsJuw  each  by  turns  indulg'd  the  ^ulli  of  woe  ; 
And  now  the  mingled  tides  together  flow  : 
1'his  low  on  earth,  that  gently  l)enu!ng  o'er, 
A  tatlier  one,  and  one  a  for.,  deplore  : 
But  great  Achilles  diti'crent  ])ail:ons  rend, 
And  now  his  fire  he  mourns,  and  now  his  friend, 
Th' infectious foftnefs  through  the  heroes  ran;  '^ 
One  univerfal  folemn  fliower  began  ;  > 

1'hey  bore  as  heroes,  but  they  felt  as  man.  j 

Satiate  at  length  with  unavailing  woes, 
Prom  the  high  throne  divine  Achilles  rofc  ; 
The  reverend  monarch  by  the  hand  l:e  rais'd  ; 
Gnhis  white  beard  and  form  iDajellic  gaz'd, 
l\ot  unrelenting  :  tlien  fcrene  began 
Vvith'  words  to  foothe  the  miieralde  man  : 

Alas  I  what  weight  of  anguiOi  haft  thou  known 
UrAappy  prince  i  thusguardlels  atid  alone 
'l  o  pals  through  foes,  and  thus  undaunted  face 
The  man  whole  fury  i;as  defcroy'd  thy  race  1 
Heaven  lure  has  arm'd  the  with  a  heart  of  fteel, 
A  ftrei  gth  proportion'd  to  the  woes  you  feel. 
Rife  then  ;  let  reafon  mitigate  our  care  : 
To  nuiuin,  avails  not;   man  is  born  to  bear. 
Such  is,  alas  1  the  Gods'  fevere  decree  : 
They,  only  they,  are  blelt,  and  <M\ly  Iree. 
T'vo  urns  by  Jove's  high  throne  have  ever  flood, 
The  fource  of  evil  one,  and  one  of  good  ; 
irom  thence  the  cup  of  mortal  man  he  tilb, 
Bleflings  to  thefe,  to  thofe  diftributes  ills ; 
To  molt, he  mingles  both:   the  wrctdi  decreed 
To  talle  the  bad,  unmix'd,  is  curil  iv.deed  ; 
Purlucd  by  wrongs,  by  meagre  famine  driven, 
He  wanders,  outcaft  both  of  earth  and  heaven. 
The  happieft,  talte  not  happinefs  imcere  ; 
But  find  the  cordial  draught  is  d*ih'd  v.-iih  care. 
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Who  move  than  Prku?ftjrtnf  in  wtalth  aricJ  f>6wct\ 

\A"liat  liars  coiiciuiirig  bleft  his  natal  hour  ! 

A  realm,  a  Goudt-.fa  to  his  wifhes  given; 

Grac'd  'iy  the  Gods  with  all  the  gifts  of  Heaven. 

One  evil,  yet,  overtakes  his  lateft  day : 

No  race  fucceding  to  imperial  fway  ; 

An  only  fon  ;  and  he  (alas !)  ordain'd 

To  fill  untimely  in  a  iorcign  land. 

See  him,  in  Troy,  the  piou?  care  decline 

Of  his  weak  age,  to  live  the  curfe  of  thine  ? 

Thou  too,  old  man,  baft  lja])pier  days  beheld; 

In  riches  once,  in  children  once  excell'd  ; 

Extended  Thrygia  own'd  thy  ample  reign,         ~i 

And  all  fair  Lefbos'  blifsi'ul  feats  contain,  > 

Ar.d  all  uide  Hellefpont's  unmeafur'd  main.      J 

But  fmce  the  God  his  hand  has  pleas'd  to  tuTn, 

And  lill  thy  meaftire  from  his  bitter  urn, 

What  fees  the  fun,  but  haplefs  heroes'  falls  .' 

War  and  the  blood  of  men  furround  thy  walls' 

What  muft  be,  muft  be.     Bear  thy  lot,  nor  ihcd 

Thefe  unavailing  forrows  o'er  the  dead; 

Thou  canft  not  call  him  from  the  Stygian  Ihore, 

lint  tliou,  alas  !   may'ft  live,  to  fufier  more  1 

To  whom  the  king:  Oh, fa  vour'dof  the  Skies ' 
Here  let  me  grow  to  earth  !  fince  Hedlor  lies 
On  the  bare  beach  depriv'd  of  obfequies. 
Oh,  give  me  Hedlor  !  to  my  eyes  reftore 
His  corpfc,  and  take  the  gifts :  I  a(k  no  more. 
Thou,  as  thou  may'ft,  thefe  boundiefsftores  enjoy; 
Safe  may'lt   thou  fail,  and  turn  thy  wrath  from 
So  iTiall  thy  pity  and  forbearance  give  [Troy; 

A  weak  old  man  to  fee  the  light  and  live! 

Move  me  no  more  !   (Achilles  thus  replies, 
"VViiile  kindling  anger  ipaikled  in  his  eyes)  ; 
Nor  feel'v  by  tears  my  iteady  foul  to  bend  ; 
To  yield  the  Hector,  I  myfelf  intend  : 
For  know,  from  Jove  my  Goddefs-mother  came 
(Old  Ocean's  daughter,  filver-footed  dame); 
Nor  com'lt  thou  but  by  Heaven  ;  nor  com'ft  alone, 
Some  God  impels  with  courage  not  thy  own ; 
No  iiuman  hand  the  weighty  gates  unbarr'd. 
Nor  could  t.ie  boJdeit  of  our  youth  have  dar'd 
To  pufs  our  out-works,  or  elude  the  guard. 
Ceale  ;  left,  neglectful  of  high  Jove's  command, 
I  Ihow  thee,  king  !    thou  treaa'ft  on  hoftile  land  ; 
Releafe  my  knees,  thy  fuppliant  arts  give  o'er. 
And  fliake  the  purpofe  of  my  foal  no  more. 

The  lire  obey'd  him,  trembling  and  o^er-aw'd. 
Achilles,  like  a  lion,  rulli'd  abroad  ; 
Aulom(»l<.n  and  Alcimus  attend 
(W  hom  molt  he  honour'd  fmce  he  loft  his  friend)?- 
Thefe  to  unyoke  the  mules  and  horfes  went. 
And  led  the  hoary  hernld  to  the  tent; 
iCext  heap'd  on  high  the  numerous  prefents  bear* 
(Great  Hector's  ranloui)  from  the  polilh'd  car. 
Tuo  tplendid  mantles,  and  a  carpet  fpread, 
They  leave,  to  cover  and  inwrap  the  dead. 
Then  call  the  handmaids,  with  affiltant  toil 
To  wafu  the  body  and  anoint  with  oil, 
A.part  from  Priam  ;  left  th'  unhappy  lire, 
Provok'd  to  paffion,  once  more  roufe  to  ire 
The  ftern  Felides  ;  and  nor  facred  age,         [r^ige. 
Nor   Jove's  coinir.and,    flutnld  check  tlie   riling 
This  done,    the  garments  o'er  the  corpfe   tliey 
Achilles  lifts  it  to  the  funeral  bed  :  [fpread  ; 

Then,  whik  the  body  on  the  car  ihey  laid, 
H«  groai.s.  and  calls  o»  li>v'd  Prtirtclus'  fli.id-e: 


} 


T  L  I  A  J),    Book  XXIV. 


<5i 


If,  in  ttiat  gloom  which  Tievcr  light  inuft  know, 
Vhe  deeds  oi'  mortals  touch  the  (^hofts  below  : 
<)  friend  1   lorjrive  me,  that  I  thus  iulhl 
(Reltoring  Iledor)  Hiaven's  uiiqueftion'd  will. 
The  gifts  the  fatlier  gave,  he  ever  thine, 
To  grace  thy  manes,  and  adorn  thy  Ihrine. 

He  faid,  and,  entering,  took  his  feat  of  (late, 
Where  full  before  him  reverend  Priam  fate  :■ 
Id  whom,  compos'd,  the  godlike  chief  begun — 
Li< '.  to  thy  prayer  reftor'd,  thy  breathlefs  Ion  ; 
Extended  on  the  funeral  couch  he  lies ;  "J 

Arm,  loon  as  morning  paints  the  eaftern  fkics,    J- 
The  light  is  granted  to  thy  longing  eyes.  j 

But  now  the  peaceful  hours  of  I'acred  night 
Demand  refe-ttion,  and  to  reft  invite  : 
Nor  lliou,  O  father  I   thus  confuni'd  with  woe, 
The  common  cares  that  nourifli  life  forego. 
Not  thus  did  Niobe,  of  form  divine, 
A  p.irent  once,  whofe  forrows  equall'd  thihe  : 
Six  youthful  i-jns,  as  many  blooming  maids, 
In  one  fad  day  beheld  the  Stygian  fliades  ; 
Thefe  by  Apollo's  filvcr  bow  were  flain, 
Thofe  Cynthia's  arroivs  ftretch'd  upon  the  plain  : 
So  was  her  pride  chaftis'd  by  wrath  divine, 
Wiio    match'd    h6r    own   with   bright   Latona's 
.  line ; 

But  two  the  Goddefs,  twelve  the  queen  enjoy'd  : 
Thofe  boafted  twelve  th'  avenging  two  deltroy'd. 
Steep'd  in  their  blood,  and  in  the  duft  outfpread, 
Nine  days,  negletfled,  lay  expos'd  the  dead  ; 
None  by  to  weep  them,  to  inhume  them  none 
(For  Jove  had  turn'd  the  nation  all  to  ftone)  : 
'l"he  Gods  themfelves  at  length,  relenting,  gave 
Th'  unhappy  race  the  honours  of  a  grave. 
Herfelf  a  rock  (for  fuch  was  Heaven's  high  will) 
Througlx  deferts  wild  now  pours  a  weeping  rill ; 
Where  round  the  bed  v>'hence  Acheloiis  fprings, 
The  watery  Fairies  dance  in  mazy  rings, 
There  high  on  Sipylus's  fliaggy  brow,  "t 

She  ftands,  her  own  fad  monument  of  woe  ;        > 
The  rock  for  ever  lafts,  the  tears  for  ever  flow.  J 

Such  griefs,  O  king '.  have  other  parents  known : 
Remember  theirs,  and  mitigate  thy  own. 
The  care  of  Heaven  thy  Hetlor  has  appear'd, 
Nor  fliall  he  lie  unwept  and  uninterr'd  ; 
Soon  may  thy  aged  cheeks  in  tears  be  drown'd, 
And  all  the  eyes  of  Ilion  Itream  around. 

He  laid,  and,  nfing,  choie  the  vitflim  ewe 
With  Giver  fleece,  which  his  attend:-.ius  flew. 
The  limbs  they  lever  from  the  reeking  hide, 
With  Ikill  [jtepare  them,  and  in  parts  divide  : 
Each  on  the  coals  the  fc[)arate  morfeis  lays, 
And,  lially,  Inatclie.-  from  the  rifing  blaze. 
With  bread  the  glittering  caniflfcrs  they  loud, 
Which  round  the  board  Automedon  beftovv'd  ; 
The  chief  himfelf  to  each  his  portion  plac'd, 
And  each  indulging  fhar'd  in  iweet  repait. 
When  now  the  rage  of  hunger  was  repreft. 
The  wondering  hero  eyes  his  royal  gueft : 
No  le!"s  the  royal  giielt  the  hero  eyes, 
His  godlike  alpeft  and  majelf  ic  fize ; 
Here  youthful  grace  and  noble  fire  engage  ; 
And  there,  the  mild  benevolence  of  age. 
Thus  gazing  long,  the  fiLnce  neither  broke, 
(A  folemn  fcene  !)  at  Itngth  the  father  fjoke  : 

Permit  me  now,  belov'd  of  Jove  I   to  fteep 
My  cfLicici  terajiks-iu  the  dew  of  H^-^'j : 


For,  fmce  the  day  that  numher'J  with  the  dead 
My  haplci.s  fon,  tlie  dull  has  been  my  bed  j 
Soft  fleep  a  (tianger  to  my  weeping  eyes; 
My  only  food  my  Ibirovvs  and  my  lighs ! 
Till  now,  encourag'd  by  the  grace  you  give, 
1  (hare  thy  banquet,  and  confcnt  to  live. 

Wilh  that.  Achilles  h.ide  prepare  the  bed^ 
With  purple  foft,  and  fliaggy  carpets  fpread ; 
Forth,  by  the  flaming  lights,  they  bend  their  waf^ 
And  ph.LC  the  couches,  and  the  coverings  lay. 
Then  he:  Now,  father,  fleep,  but  fleep  not  here j 
Confuit  thy  fafety,  and  forgive  my  fear  ; 
Led  any  Argive  (at  this  hour  awake, 
To  a(k  our  counfel,  or  uv.v  orders  take) 
Approaching  fudden  to  our  open'd  tent. 
Perchance  behold  thee,  and  our  grace  prevent. 
Should  fuch  report  thy  honour'd  perfon  here. 
The  king  of  men  the  ranlom  might  defer; 
But  fay  with  fpetd,  if  aught  of  thy  dcfire 
Remains  unalk'd  ;  what  time  the  rites  require 
To  inter  thy  Hedlor  ?    For,  lo  long  we  flay 
Our  flaughtering  arm,  and  bid  the  holts  obey. 

If  then  thy  wUl  permit  (the  monarch  faid) 
To  linifli  all  due  honours  to  the  dead. 
This,  of  thy  grace  accord  :    to  thee  are  knowrt 
The  fears  of  llior:  clos'd  within  her  town; 
And  at  what  diftance  from  our  walls  afpirc 
The  hills  of  Ide,  and  forefts  for  the  fire. 
Nine  days  to  vent  our  forrows  Ireqiiift, 
The  tenth  fliall  fee  the  funetal  and  the  feaR* 
The  iiext^  to  raife  his  monument  be  given  ; 
The  twelfth  we  war,  if  war  be  doom'd  by  Hea^^ 
ven ! 

This  thy  requeft  (reiHy'd  the  chief)  enjoy ; 
Till  then,  our  arms  fufpend  the  fall  of* Troy. 

Then  gave  his  hand  at  parting,  to  prevent 
The  old  man's  fears,  and  turn'd  within  the  tent  j 
Where  fair  Brifei's,  bright  in  blooming  charms. 
Experts  her  hero  with  defiling  arms. 
But  in  the  porch  the  king  and  herald  reft. 
Sad  dreams  of  care  yet  wandering  in  their  htciJki 
Now  Gods  and  men  the  gifts  of  fleep  partake  ; 
Irduflrious  Herities  only  was  awake, 
The  king's  return  revolving  in  his  mind, 
To  pafs  the  ramparts,  and  the  watch  to  blind. 
The  Power  defcending  hover'd  o'er  his  head  r 
And  fleep'it  thou,  father  !  (thus  the  vilion  faid) 
Nov/  doft  thou  fleep,  when  Hedlor  is  reltor'd  i 
Nor  fear  the  Grecian  foes,  or  Grecian  lordi 
Thy  prel'ence  here  fliould  Itefn  Atrideslce, 
Thy  flill-furviving  fons  may  fue  for  thee. 
May  ol!er  all  thy  treafures  yet  contain. 
To  (pare  thy  age,  and  offer  all  in  vain. 

Wak'd  witli  the  word,  the  trembling  fire  arofi*'^ 
And  raii'd  his  friend  :    the  God  before  him  gocsj 
He  joins  the  mule*,  directs  them  with  his  hand, 
And  moves  in  filence  through  the  hoflile  land. 
When  now  to  Xanthus'  yellow  Rream  they  drovif 
(Xaiithus,  immottal  progeny  of  Jove) 
The  Winged  Deity  forfook  tweir  view, 
AnJ  in  a  moment  to  Olympus  flew. 
Now  flied  Aurora  round  her  faflron  ray,        [i'^f : 
Sprung  through  the  gate  of  light,  and  gave  tUe 
Chaig'd  with  their  mournful  lo  id,  to  Ihoa  go 
The  (age  and  king,  majeftically  flow. 
Caflar.dra  tint  beholds,  from  Iliyr.'sfpirc, 
Tkc  fed  i-T'jct&QR  cf  hei-huary  firey 
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Then,  as  tlie  nenfive  pomp  advanced  more  near 
(Her  brcathlefs  brother  Iretch'd  vipon  the  bier) 
A  fliower  of  tears  o'erhows  her  beauteous  eyes, 
Alarming  thus  all  'Ton  with  lier  cries: 

Turn  here  your  fteps,  and  here  your  eyes  em- 
ploy, 
Yc  v/retched  daughters,  and  ye  fons  of  Troy  ! 
If  e'er  ye  rulh'd  in  crowds,  with  vaiT:  delight. 
To  hail  your  hero  glorious  from  the  fij^ht, 
Kow  meet  hira  dead,  and  let  your  foirovvs  flow  ! 
Your  common  triumph,  and  your  coirmon  woe. 

In  thronging  crowds  they    iVue  to  the  pl:iins; 
Nor  man,  nor  wonian,  in  the  walls  remains  : 
In  every  face  the  felf-fame  grief  is  fliown  ; 
And  Troy  fends  forth  one  univerfal  groan. 
At  Scxan's  gates  they  meet  the  monrjiine  wain, 
Hang  on  thr;  ■wheels,  and  grovel  round  the  (lain. 
The  wife  and  mother,  frantic  with  defpair, 
Kils  h.s  pale  cheek,  and  rend  their  fcatter'd  hair: 
Thus  wildly  waiimg  at  the.  gates  they  lay ; 
And  there  had  (igh'd  and  forrow'd  out  the  day  : 
But  godlike  Priam  from  the  chariot  rofe ; 
Forbear  (he  cry'd)  this  violence  of  woes, 
Firll:  to  the  palace  let  thf  car  proceed, 
Then  pour  your  boundlefs  forrows  o'er  the  dead. 

The  waves  of  people  at  his  word  divide. 
Slow  rolls  the  charioi  through  the  lollowing  tide ; 
Ev'n  to  the  palace  the  fad  pomp  they  wait; 
They  weep,  aid  place  hirn  on  the  bed  of  ftate. 
A  mJanchnly  choir  attend  around. 
With  plaintive  fighs,  and  mufic's  fclenin  found  : 
Alternately  they  fiiig,  alternate  flow 
Th'  obedient  tears,  melodious  in  their  woe. 
While  deeper  forrows  groan  from  each  full  heart, 
And  nature  f[jc?.k3  at  every  paufe  of  art. 

Firft  to  the  ccrpfe  the  weeping  confort  flew; 
Around  his  neck  her  milk-white  arms  flie  threw, 
And,  oh,  my  Heftor  !  oh,  my  lord  !  flie  cries, 
Snatch'd  in  niy' bloom  from  thefe  deliring  eyes  1 
Thou  to  the  difmal  realms  for  ever  gone  1 
And  I  abandoned,  defolate,  alone  ! 
An  only  Ion,  once  comfort  of  our  pains, 
Sad  produ(S:  now  of  haidefs  love,  remains ! 
Never  to  manly  age  that  fon  fliall  rife. 
Or  with  encrealing  graces  glad  my  eyes; 
For  llion  now  (her  great  defender  flam) 
Shall  finli  a  fmoking  ruin  on  the  plain. 
Who  now  proteds  her  wives  with  guardian  care? 
Vilio  laves  her  infants  from  the  rage  of  war? 
Jvlew  hoftile  fleets  muft;  waft  thofe  inf?nts  o'er 
(Thofe  wives  niuil  wait  them)  to  a  foreign  fliore  ! 
Thou  too,  my  fon  1  to  barbarous  climes  flialt  go, 
The  fad  companions  of  thy  mother's  v/oe  : 
-Driven  hence  a  flave  before  the  viclor's  fvvord  ; 
CondemnVl  to  toil  for  fome  inhuman  lorl : 
Or  elfe  fome  Greek  whole  father  preft  the  plain, 
Or  fon,  or  brother,  by  great  Heelor  flain; 
Jn  Hecloi's  blood  hi?  vengeance  fiiail  enjoy, 
And  Innl  thee  headlong  from  the  towers  of  Troy. 
For  thy  ftern  father  never  fpar'd  a  foe : 
Thence  all  thefe  tears,  and  all  this  fcene  of  woe  1 
Thene6  many  evils  his  fad  parents  bore, 
>lis  parents  many,  but  his  confort  mere- 
Why  gav'ft  thou  not  to  me  thy  dying  hand  ? 
And  why  received  net  I  thy  lafl-  command? 
Some  word  thou  wouid'fl:  have  fpoke,  which,  fadly 
-My  foul  might  keep,  or  utter  with  a  tear;  [dear, 


\Tiich  never,  never,  could  be  Icifl:  in  air, 
ri^:'d  in  my  heart,  and  o*t  rcj.eated  there  ! 
Thus    to  her  weeping  maids  (he    makes    her 
moan: 
Her  weeping  handmaids  echo  groan  for  groan. 
The  mournful  mother  nest  fuftains  her  part : 
Oh  thou,  the  beft,  the  deareft;  to  my  heart ! 
Of  ail  my  race  thou  moft  by  Heaven  approv'd, 
And  by  th'  Immortals  evn  in  death  beiov'd  ! 
While  all  my  other  fons  in  barbarous  bands 
Achilles  bound,  and  fold  to  foreign  lands, 
This  felt  no  chains,  but  went  a  glorious  ghoft, 
Free  and  a  hero,  to  the  Stygian  coafl. 
Sentenc'd,  'tis  true,  by  his  inhuman  doom. 
Thy  noble  ccrpfe  was  dragg'd  around  the  tomb 
(The  tomb  of  hun  thy  warlike  arm  had  flain)  ; 
Ungenerous  infult,  impotent  and  vain  ! 
Yet  glow'fl  thou  frefli  with  every  living  grace  ; 
No  mark  of  pain,  or  violence  of  face  ; 
Rofy  and  fair,  as  Phoebus'  filvcr  bow 
Difmifs'd  thee  gently  to  the  fliades  below  ! 

Thus  fpoke  the  dame,  and  melted  into  tears. 
Sad  Helen  next,  in  pomp  of  grief,  appears: 
Fait  from  the  fliining  fluicesof  her  eyes 
Fall  the  round  cryllal  drops,  while  thus  fhe  cries': 
Ah,  deareft  friend  !  in  whom  the   God's  had 
join'd 
The  mildefl  manners  with  the  braveft  mind  ; 
Now  twice  ten  years  (unhappy  years  !)  are  o'er 
Since  Paris  brought  me  to  the  Trojan  fliore ; 
(O  had  I  perifli'd  ere  that  form  divine 
Seduc'd  this  foft,  this  eafy  heart  of  mine  !) 
Yet  was  it  ne'er  my  fate,  from  thee  to  find 
A  deed  ungentle,  or  a  word  unkind  : 
When  ethers  curfl:  the  authorefs  of  their  woe, 
Tliy  pity  ciieck'd  my  forrows  in  their  flow  : 
If  fome  proud  brother  ey'd  me  with  difdain,       "^ 
Or  fccrnful  filler  with  her  fiveeping  train  ;  J. 

'i'hy  gentle  accents  foften'd  all  my  pain  j 

For  thee  I  mourn  ;  and  mourn  myfelf  in  thee, 
rhe  wretched  fource  of  all  this  mifer.y  ! 
The  fate  I  caus'd,  for  ever  I  bemoan  ; 
Sad  Helen  has  no  friend,  now  thou  art  gone  ! 
Through  Troy's  wide  ftreets  abandon'd  fliall  I 

roam  ! 
In  Troy  deferted,  as  abhorr'd  at  home  ! 

So  fpoke  the  tair,  with  forrow-ftreaming  eye  : 
Diflrefsful  beauty  melts  each  ftander-by ; 
On  all  around  th'  'n.ecfUous  forrow  grows; 
Bat  Priam  check'd  the  torrent  as  it  rofe:— 
Perform,  ye  Trojans !  what  the  rites  require, 
And  fell  the  forefli  for  a  funeral  pyre; 
Tv.  eive  days,  nor  foes  nor  fecret  ambufli  dread  ; 
Ashilies  grants  thefe  honours  to  the  dead. 

He  fpoke  ;   and,  at  his  word,  the  Trojan  train 
Their  mtiles  and  oxen  harnefs  to  the  wain. 
Pour    through  the   gates,  and,   fell'd  from  Ida's 

crown,' 
Roll  back  the  gather'd  forefts  to  the  town, 
Thefe  toils  continue  nine  fucceedingdays, 
Atid  high  in  air  a  fylvan  ftrudlure  raife  ; 
Eut  when  the  tenth  fair  morn  began  to  fhine, 
Forth  to  the  pile  was  borne  the  man  divine. 
And  plac'd  aloft :  while  all,  with  flreaming  eyes,' 
Beheld  the  flames  and  rolling  fmokes  arile. 
Soon  as  Aurora,  daughter  of  the  dawn, 
With  rofy  luftre  Itreak'd  the  dewy  la\<'n. 
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Again  the  mournful  crowds  furround  the  pyre, 
And  quench  with  wine  the  yet-remaining  fire. 
The  fnowy  bones  his  friends  and  brothers  place 
(With  tears  colle(fted)  in  a  golden  vafe  ; 
The  golden  vafe  in  purple  palls  they  roll'd, 
Of  ioftelt  texture,  and  inwrought  with  gold. 
Laft  o'er  the  uin  the  facred  earth  they  fpread, 
And  rais'd  the  tomb,  memorial  of  the  dead 


(Strong  guards  and  fpies,  till  all   the  rites  were 
Watch'd  from  the  riling  to  the  fetting  fun),  [done 
All  Troy  tlien  moves  to  Priam's  court  again, 
A  folemn,  Glent,  melancholy  train  : 
Aflcnibled  there,  from  pious  toil  they  reft. 
And  i'adly  ihar'd  the  la(l  fepulchral  feaft. 
Such  honours  Ilii)n  to  her  hero  paid. 
And  peaceful  flept  the  mighty  Hecilor's  fhadc. 


CONCLUSION  OF  THE  NOTES. 


We  have  now  pafled  through  the  Iliad,  and 
feen  the  anger  of  Achilles,  and  the  terrible  ef- 
fe(fls  of  it,  at  an  end  :  as  that  only  was  the  fub- 
jc<5i  of  the  poem,  and  the  nature  of  epic  poetry 
would  not  permit  our  author  to  proceed  to  the 
event  of  the  war,  it  may,  perhaps,  be  acceptable 
to  the  common  reader,  to  give  a  Ihort  account  of 
what  happened  to  Troy  and  the  chief  adors  in 
this  poem,  after  the  conclufion  of  it. 

I  need  not  mention  that  Troy  was  taken  foon 
after  the  death  of  Hecftor,  by  the  itratagem  of 
the  wooden  horfe ;  the  particulars  of  which  are 
iefcribed  by  Virgil  in  the  fecond  book  of  the 
^neis. 

Achilles  fell  before  Troy,  by  the  hand  of  Paris, 
hy  the  (hot  of  an  arrow  in  his  heel,  as  Hedlor 
had  prophefied  at  his  death,  Eook  xxii. 

The  unfortunate  Priam  was  killed  by  Pyrrhus, 
the  fon  of  Achilles. 

Ajax,  after  the  death  of  Achilles,  had  a  con 
teft  with  Ulyfles  for  the  armour  of  Vulcan  ;  but, 
being  defeated  in  his  aim,  he  flew  himfelf  through 
indignation. 

Helen,  after  the  death  of  Paris,  married  Dei- 
phobus,  his  brother  ;  and,  at  the  taking  of  Troy, 
betrayed  him,  in  order  to  reconcile  herfelf  to  Me- 
nelaiis,  her  firft  hufband,  who  received  her  again 
into  favour. 

Agamemnon,  at  his  return,  was  barbaroufly 
murdered  by  jUgyftus,  at  the  inftigation  of  Cly- 
temneftra,  hi?  wife,  who,  in  his  abfence,  had  dii- 
honoured  hi;  bed  with  j^gyftus. 

Diomed,  after  the  fall  of  Troy,  was  expelled 
his  own  country,  and  fcarce  efcapcd  with  life 
from  his  adulterous  wife  ^giale;  but  at  laft  was 
received  by  Daunus  in  Apulia,  and  fhared  his 
kingdom.     It  is  uncertain  how  he  died. 

Neftor  lived  in  peace,  v.-ith  his  children,  in  Py- 
I9S,  his  native  country. 

UlylTes  alfo,  after  innumerable  troubles  by  (cA. 
and  land,  at  laft  returned  m  iafety  to  Ithaca, 
which  is  the  fubjeA  of  Homer's  Odylfeys. 
.  I  muft  end  thefe  remarks  by  difvharging  my 
duty  to  two  of  my  friends,  which  is  the  mor**  an 
ipdifpcnfable  piece  of  juftice,  as  the  one  of  tliem 
is  fince  ^eai  ;    the  ment  tf  tiicir  kindaefs  to  me 


%vill  appear  infinitely  the  greater,  as  the  taflc 
they  undertook  was,  in  its  own  nature,  •fmuch 
more  labour,  than  either  pleafure  or  reputation. 
The  larger  part  of  the  extracts  from  Euftathius, 
together  with  feveral  excellent  obfervations,  were 
fent  me  by  Mr.  Broome :  and  the  whole  eifay 
upon  Homer  was  written,  upon  fuch  memoirs  as 
I  had  collected,  by  the  late  Dr.  Parnell,  arch- 
deacon of  Clogher  in  Ireland:  how  very  much 
that  gentlemau's  friendfliip  prevailed  over  his  ge- 
nius, in  detaining  a  writer  of  his  fpirit  in  the 
drudgery  of  removing  the  rubbifh  of  part  pedants, 
will  foon  appear  to  the  world,  when  they  fliall 
fee  thofe  beautiful  pieces  of  poetry,  the  publica- 
tion of  which  he  left  to  my  charge,  almoft;  with, 
his  dying  breath. 

For  what  remains,  I  beg  to  be  excufed  from 
the  ceremonies  of  taking  leave  at  the  end  of  my 
work ;  and  from  embarrafling  myfelf,  or  others, 
with  any  defences  or  apologies  about  it.  But, 
inftead  of  endeavouring  to  raife  a  vain  monu- 
ment to  myfelf,  of  the  merits  or  difficulties  of  it, 
(which  muft  be  left  to  the  world,  to  truth,  and 
to  poftcrity)  let  me  leave  behind  me  a  memorial 
of  my  Iriendlhip,  with  one  of  the  moft  valuable 
men,  as  well  as  fineft  writers,  of  my  age  and 
country:  one  who  has  tried,  and  knows  by  his 
own  experience,  how  hard  an  undertaking  it  is 
to  do  juftice  to  Homer:  and  one,  who  (I  am 
fure)  fmcerely  rejoices  with  me  at  the  period  of 
my  labours.  To  him,  therefore,  having  brought 
this  long  work  to  a  conclufion,  I  defire  to  dedi- 
cate it ;  and  to  have  the  honour  and  fatisfac'tion 
of  placing  together,  in  this  manner,  the  names- 
of  Mr.  CONGREVE,  and  of 
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SEC  T.    I. 

6V  THE  NATURE  OF  EPIC   POETRY. 

The  fables  of  poets  were  orii^inally  employed  in 
teprefenting  the  Divine  Nature,  according  to  the 
riotion  thea  conceivev'!  of  it.  This  fublime  lubjecfi: 
cccafioned  the  firlt  poets  to  be  called  Divines,  and 
Poetry  the  Languat^e  of  the  Gods.  They  divided 
the  Divine  Attributes  into  fo  many  perfons  ;  be- 
caufe  the  infirmity  of  a  human  mind  cannot  fuffi- 
tiently  conceive,  or  explain,  fo  much  power  and 
ad;ion  in  a  fimplicity  fo  great  and  indivifible  as 
'  ihat  of  God.  And,  perhaps,  they  were  alfo  jea- 
lous of  the  advantages  they  reaped  hom  fiich  ex- 
cellent and  exalted  learning,  and  of  which  they 
thought  the  vulgar  part  of  mankind  was  not 
worthy. 

They  could  not  defcribe  the  operations  of  this 
Almighty  Caufe,  without  fpeakmg  at  the  fame 
time  of  its  eftefts  :  fo  that  to  Divinity,  they  add- 
ed Phyfiology  ;  a;id  treated  of  both,  vvithout  quit- 
ting the  umbrages  of  tlieir  allegorical  exprcffions. 
But  man  being  the  chief  and  the  moll  noble  of 
all  that  God  produced,  and  nothing  being  ib  pro- 
per, or  more  ufeful  to  poets  than  this  lubjedt ; 
they  added  it  to  the  former,  and  treated  of  the 
doctrine  of  morality  after  the  fame  manner  as 
tJiey  did  that  of  divinity  and  philofophy  ;  and 
from  morality  thus  treated,  is  formed  that  kind 
of  poem  and  fable  which  we  call  Epic. 

The  poets  did  the  fame  in  morality,  that  the 
di%'ines  had  done  in  divinity.  But  that  inilnite 
variety  of  the  acftions  and  operations  of  the  divine 
nature,  (to  which  our  underftanding  bearifo  fmall 
a  proportion)  did,  as  it  were,  force  them  upon 
•ilviding  the  fmgle  idea  of  the  Only  One  God  in- 
to feveral  perfons,  under  the  different  names  of 
Jupiter,  Juro,  Neptune,  and  the  rell. 

And,  on  the  other  hand,  the  nature  of  moral 
philofophy  being  fuch,  as  never  to  treat  of  things 
in  particular,  but  in  general  ;  the  epic  poets 
were  obliged  to  imit£  in  one  fingle  idea,  in  one 
and  the  fame  perfon,  and  in  an  action  w  hicli  ap- 
peared lingular,  all  that  looked  like  it  in  different 
perfons  and  in  various  acftions;  which  might  be 
thus  contained  as  fo  many  fpecies  under  their 
senits. 


The  prefence  of  the  Deity,  and  the  care  fuch 
an  auguft  caule  is  to  be  fuppwfed  to  take  about 
any  adlion,  obliges  the  poet  to  reprefent  this  ac- 
tion as  great,  impo-tant,  and  managed  by  kings 
and  princes.  It  obliges  him  hkewife,  to  think 
and  fpeak  in  an  elevated  way  above  the  vulgar, 
and  in  a  ftyle  that  may  in  fome  fort  keep  up  the 
charajfler  of  the  divine  perfons  he  introduces.  To 
this  ehd  ferve  the  poetical  and  figurative  expref- 
fion,  and  the  raajefty  of  the  heroic  verfe. 

But  all  this,  being  divine  and  furpviling,  may 
quite  ruin  all  probability;  therefore  the  poet 
lliould  take  a.  particular  care  as  to  tliat  point,  fince 
his  chief  aim  is  to  inftruit,  ;,nd  without  probabi- 
lity any  aiition  is  lefs  likely  to  perfuadc. 

Laftly,  fmce  precepts  ought  to  be  concife,  to  be 
the  more  eafily  conceived^  and  lefs  opprefs  the  me- 
mory ;  and  fince  nothing  can  be  more  effeftua! 
to  this  end  than  propoimg  one  fmgle  idea,  and 
collecting  all  thine s  fo  well  together,  as  to  be 
prefent  to  our  mir.ds  all  at  once  ;  therefore  the 
poets  Iiave  reduced  all  to  one  fingle  adlion,  under, 
one  and  the  fame  defign,  arid  in  a  body  whofe 
members  and  parts  Ihould  be  homogeneous. 

What  tve  have  obferved  of  the  nature  of  the 
Epic  Poem,  gives  us  a  jull  idea  of  it,  and  we  may 
define  it  thiii:  .  , 

"  The  Epic  Poem  is  a  difcoiirfe  invented  by_ 
"  art,  to  fbrm  the  ma,nners,  by  fucK  inft:ni<ft:Ion3 
"  as  are  dilguifed  under  the  allegories  of  fome  one 
*'  important  atflion,  which  is  related  in  verfe,  after 
"  a  probable,  diverting,  and  furprifuig  manner." 

SECT.     II. 

THE  FABLE  OF  THS  ILIAD. 

In  every  defign  which  a  man  deliberately  under- 
takes, the  end  lie  propofes  is  the  firft  thing  in  his 
mind,  and  ihut  by  which  he  governs  the  whole 
worK,  and  all  its  parts  :  thus,  fince  the  end  of  the 
Epic  Poem  is  to  regulate  the  manners,  it  is  with 
this  tirft  view  the  poet  oug^ht  to  begin. 

But  there  is  a  great  difference  between  the  phi- 
lofophical  and  the  poetical  dodtrine  of  Manneri. 
The  fclioolmen  content  themfelves  v/ith  treating 
of  virtues  and  vices  in  general ;  the  inftructions 
lilt y  give  are  proper  for  all  ilates  of  people,  and 
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VIEW   OF    T  HE 

i'or  all  nges.  Br.t  the  poet  han  a  nearer  re:jard  to 
his  own  country,  nnd  the  necffitics  nf  his  own  na- 
,  tion.  With  this  tlefi^ni  he  makes  choice  ot"  lonie 
piece  of  morality,  the  inoft  proper  ami  jull  he  can 
imagine ;  and  in  order  to  prefs  this  home,  he 
makes  lefs  ule  of  the  force  of  reafoning,  than  of 
the  power  of  infinuation  ;  accomniodatiniJ  hiin- 
iclf  to  tlie  particular  cuftoms  anvl  inclinations  of 
thofe  who  are  to  be  the  fubjedV,  or  the  readers  uf 
his  work. 

■  Let  us  now  fee  how  Homer  has  acquitted  liiin- 
felf  in  thefe  refpcc'ls. 

'  H'i  faw  the  Grecians,  for  whom  he  defigjned  his 
Poem,  were  divided  into  as  many  ftates  as  they 
had  capital  cities.  Each  was  a  body  politic  apart, 
and  had  its  form  of  government  independent  from 
all  the  reft.  And  yet  thefe  diltinft  (tatcs  were 
very  often  obliged  to  unite  together  in  one  body 
igainft  their  common  enemies.  Thefe  were  two 
very  ilitfercnt  forts  of  government,  furh  as  could 
not  lie  comprehended  in  one  maxim  of  morality, 
and  in  one  (Ingic  jioein. 

The  poet,  therefore,  has  made  twodiftincl  fables 
of  the.m.  Ti»e  one  is  for  Greece  in  general,  unit- 
ed into  one  body,  but  compoletl  of  parts  indepen- 
dent on  each  otiier  ;  and  the  other  for  each  par- 
ticular (late,  conlidered  as  they  were  in  time  of 
peace,  without  the  former  circumftancts  and  the 
necellity  of  being  united. 

'  As  for  the  tirft  fort  of  government,  in  the  union, 
or  rather  in  the  confederacy  of  many  independent 
Itates ;  experience  has  always  made  it  appear, 
"  That  nothing  io  much  caufes  fuccefs  as  a  due 
*'  fubord'nation,  and  a  right  underitanding  among 
"  the  chief  commanders.  And  on  the  other  hand, 
"  the  inevitable  ruin  of  loch  confederacies  pro- 
"  cetdi  from  the  heats,  jcalouiies,  and  ambition  of 
"  the  different  leaders,  and  the  difcontents  offub- 
"  mitting  to  a  (higle  general."  All  forts  of  ftates, 
and  in  particular  the  Grecians,  had  dearly  expe- 
rienced this  truth.  So  that  the  mod  ul'eful  an! 
nccellary  inftriuSliou  that  could  be  given  them, 
xv<ts,  to  lay  before  their  eyes  the  lof;  which  botli 
the  people  and  the  princes  mull  of  nccelhty  fufl'er, 
by  the  ambition,  difcordj  and  obftinacy  of  the  lat- 
ter. '      ' 

Homer  then  has  taken  for  the  foundition  of  hi^ 
fable  this  great  truth:  that  a  mil'underllanding 
bttwcen  princes  is  the  ruin  of  their  own  Hates. 
"  I  Img  (lays  he)  the  anger  cf  ArhiUes,  fo  perni- 
*'  cious  to  the  Grecians,  and  the  caufc  of  fo  many 
*'  heroes  deaths,  occaliuaed  by  the  diicord  and  fe- 
*'  paration  of  Agamemnon  and  that  prince." 

But  that  this  tnith  may  be  com]jletely  and  fully 
known,  there  is  need  ol  a  fecond  to  fwpport  it. 
It  is  neceir.iry  in  fuch  a  defign,  n<jt  only  to  repre- 
fent  the  confederate  itates  at  tirft  dif.^.greeing  a- 
niong  themfelves,  and  from  thence  unfortumite  ; 
but  to  ihow  the  la.me  itates  afterwards  reconciled 
and  united,  and  of  coniecjuence  vic^orioos. 

Let  us  now  fee  how  he  hasjoiHed  all  thefe  In 
one  general  adlion. 

"  Several  princes  independent  on  one  another, 

■"  were   united  agaisit  «i  common  enemy.     'l"he 

"  perfon  whom   they  had   elected  their  general, 

offers  an  affront  to  the  molt  valiant  of  all  the 

•^  votiiedcralllo.     Thia   offt:i.-lcs!  f  r:r.:€  is  fo  lV.r 
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''  provoked,  as  to  relinquifli  the  ution,  and  obfti- 
"  nately  refufe  to  light  for  tlie  common  caufe. 
"  This  miiunderltanding  gives  the  enemy  fuch  an 
"  advantage,  that  the  allies  are  very  near  quitting 
"  their  deiign  with  dilhonour.  He  himielf  who 
"  made  the  fejiaration,  is  m-.t  exempt  from  fliar- 
"  ing  the  misfortune  which  he  l)rought  upon  his 
"  paity.  For  having  permitted  his  intimate  friend 
"  to  fuccour  tlicm  in  a  great  iiece'iity,  this  iVicnd 
"  is  killed  l;y  the  enemy's  general.  Thus  the 
"  contending  princes,  being  boih  made  wifer  at 
"  their  own  colt,  arc  reconciled,  and  unite  again  : 
"  then  this  v  iliant  prince  not  only  obtaini;  the 
"  vidlory  in  the  public  cauf(;,  In-t  revenges  his  i)ri- 
"  vate  wrongs,  by  killing  with  his  own  hands  the 
'*  author  of  the  death  of  his  triend." 

This  is  the  iirft  platform  of  the  Poem,  and  the 
fi(5tion  which  reduces  i:ito  one  important  and  uni-. 
verial  aelion  all  the  particulars  upon  which  it 
turns. 

In  the  next  place,  it  muft  be  rendered  probable 
by  the  circumlcances  of  times,  places,  and  perfous  z. 
fome  perfous  mult  be  found  out,  already  kncv^h 
by  hiitory  or  otherwife,  whom  we  may  w-ith  j.-it)- 
bability  make  the  acTiors  and  pcrfonages  ot  this 
fable.  Homer  has  made  choice  of  the  fiege  of 
Troy,  and  feign'd  that  this  aftion  happened  there. 
To  a  phantom  of  his  brain,  whom  he  would  paint 
valiant  and  choleric,  he  has  given  the  name  of 
Achilles;  that  of  Agarnemon  to  his  general ;  that 
of  Heiftor  to  the  enemy's  commander,  and  fo  to 
the  reft. 

Befides,  he  was  obliged  to  accommodate  hlm- 
felf  to  the  manners,  cuftoms,  and  genius  of  the 
Creeks  his  auditurs,  the  better  to  make  them  at- 
tend to  the  inftruclion  of  his  poem  :  and  to  gain 
their  approbation  by  praifnig  tlicm;  fo  that  they 
might  the  better  forgive  him  the  reprefentation 
of  their  own  frtults'in  fome  of  his  chief  perfonages. 
He  admirably  difchaiges  all  thefe  duties,  by  mak- 
ing thefe  brave  princes  and  thofe  viillnrious  pen- 
pie  all  Grecians,  and  the  fatheis  of  thofe  he  had  a 
mind  to  commeivl. 

But  not  being  content,  in  a  v.'ork  of  fuch  a 
length,  to  propofe  only  the  principal  point  of  the 
moral,  and  to  fill  up  the  reft  with  ufelefs  orna- 
ments and  fureign  incidents,  he  extends  this  mo- 
ral by  all  its  neceftary  conlequcnces,  A^  for  in- 
ilancc,  in  the  fubjeA  before  us,  it  is  not  enough  to 
know  that  a  good  undcrftanding  ought  always  t* 
he  maintainecl  amoT-.g  (  onfedcrates  ;  it  is  likewife 
ofcqiiil  importance,  tli.-.t,  if  there  happens  any 
divilio:;,  care  muft  be  taken  to  keep  it  fccret 
rrom  the  enemy,  that  iheir  ignorance  of  this  ad- 
;  vantage  miy  pievent  their  making  ufc  of  it.  And 
■  in  tile  fecond  jdace,  when  their  concord  is  but 
.  counterfeit  and  only  in  a;>pearance,  one  fliould 
never  prefs  tlic  enemy  too  elofely  ;  for  this  would 
difcover  the  weaknel's  which  we  ought  to  conceal 
from  them. 

The  epifode  of  Patroclus,  mod  admirably  fur- 
nilhes  us  with  thefe  two  inilrucl^ions.  For  wlien 
he  appeared  in  the  arms  of  Achilles,  the  Trojans, 
who  took  him  for  that  prince  now  reconciled  and 
united  to  the  confederates,  immediately  gave 
ground,  and  quitted  the  advantages  they  had  be< 
fL:e  over  the  Giccks.    J3  Jt  I'atro'wius,  who  lliui.ii4 
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Jiavc  been  contented  with  this  fuccefs,  prefles 
upon  Hecflor  too  boldly,  and,  by  obliging  him  to 
fight,  i'oon  difcovers  that  it  was  not  the  true 
Achilles  who  was  clad  in  his  armour,  but  a  hero 
■of  much  inFerior  prowefs.  So  that  Hc(flor  kills 
him,  and  regains  thole  advantages  which  the 
Trojans  had  lofi,  on  the  opinion  that  Achilles 
was  reconciled, 

SECT.    III. 

THE  FABLE  OF  THE  ODYSSEY. 

The  OdyiTey  was  not  defigned,  like  the  Iliad,  for 
the  inftrurtion  of  all  the  Itates  of  Greece  joined 
in  one  body,  but  for  each  Itate  in  particular.  As 
a  flate  is  compofed  cf  two  parts;  the  head  which 
commands,  and  the  members  which  obey  ;  there 
are  iurtru^lions  requilite  to  both,  to  teach  the  one 
to  govern,  and  the  others  to  fubmit  to  government. 

There  are  two  virtues  nejeflary  to  one  in 
authority  ;  prudence  to  order,  and  care  to  fee 
>iis  orders  put  in  execution.  The  prudence  of  a 
politician  is  not  acquired  but  by  a  long  experience 
in  all  lorts  of  bufiuei'-',  and  by  an  acquaintance 
with  all  the  different  f<n-ms  of  governments  and 
ftates  The  care  ot  the  adminiftration  futTcrs  not 
liim  that  has  the  government  to  rely  upon  others, 
but  requires  his  own  prefence  :  and  kmgs,  who 
are  ablenr  from  their  ftates,  are  in  danger  of  lofing 
them,  and  give  occafion  to  great  diforders  and 
confuiion. 

Thefe  two  points  may  be  eafily  united  in  one 
and  the  fame  man.  "  A  kmg  forl'akes  his  king- 
*'  dom  to  vifit  the  courts  of  feveral  princes,  where 
^'  he  learns  the  manners  and  curcoms  of  different 

nr  tions.  From  hence  there  naturally  ariles  a 
*'  vaft  number  of  incidents,  of  dangers,  and  of  ad- 
"  ventures,  very  useful  for  a  political  inlUtuiion. 
"  On  the  other  fide,  this  nbfence  gives  way  to 
"  the  diforders  which  happen  in  his  own  kingdom, 
*'  and  which  ena  not  till  his  return,,  v.dioie  pre- 
"  fence  only  can  re-eilabiifli  all  things."  Tiius 
the  abfence  of  a  king  has  the  fame  effeifls  in  this 
fable,  as  the  divifion  of  the  princes  had  in  the 
ibrmer. 

The  fubjeds  ha\'e  fcarce  any  need  but  of  one 
general  maxim,  which  is,  to  fuffer  themfelves  to 
be  governed,  and  to  obey  faithfully  ;  whatever 
Teafon  they  may  imagine  againft  the  orders  they 
.receive.  It  is  eafy  to  join  this  inltrudion  with 
the  other,  by  bellowing  on  tliis  wile  and  induf- 
trious  prince  fuch  fubjeifls,  as  in  his  abfence 
would  rather  follow  their  own  judgment  than 
his  commands  ;  and  by  demonftrating  the  misfor- 
tunes which  this  difobedieiice  draws  upon  them, 
the  evil  confequences  which  almcft  infallibly  at- 
tend thefe  particular  notions,  which  are  entirely 
-different  from  the  general  idea  of  him  who  ought 
to  govern. 

But  as  it  was  neceffary  that  the  princes  in  the 
Iliad  fhould  be  choleric  and  quarrelfome,  fo  it  is 
neceflary  in  the  fable  of  the  Odyffey  that  the 
thief  perfon  flionld  be  fage  and  prudent.  This 
jaifcs  a  difficulty  in  the  fiction ;  becaufe  this  per- 
fon ought  to  be  abfent  for  the  two  reafons  above 
jnentioned,  which  are  elfential  to  the  fable,  and 
whicli  conftitute  the  principal  aim  of  it ;  but  he 


cannot  abfent  himfelf,  without  offending  againfl 
another  maxim  of  equal  importance,  viz.  That  a 
king  fliould  upon  no  accounts  leave  his  country. 

It  is  true,  there  are  fometimes  fuch  neceffities 
as  fufficiently  excufe  the  prudence  of  a  politician 
in  this  point.  But  fuch  a  necellity  is  a  thing  im- 
portant enough  of  itfelf  to  fupply  matter  for  ano- 
ther poem,  and  this  multiplication  of  the  action 
would  be  vicious.  To  prevent  which,  in  the  firfl: 
place,  this  neceffity,  and  the  departure  of  the 
hero,  muft  be  disjoined  from  the  poem  ;  and  in 
the  fecond  place,  the  hero  having  been  obliged  to 
abfent  himfelf,  for  a  reafon  antecedent  to  the  ac- 
tion, and  placed  diltindl  from  the  fable,  he  ought 
not  fo  far  to  embrace  this  opportunity  of  inftrudl- 
ing  himfelf,  as  to  abfent  himfelf  voluntarily  from 
his  own  government.  For  at  this  rate,  his  ab- 
fence would  be  merely  voluntary,  and  one  might 
with  reaibn  lay  to  his  charge  all  the  diforders 
which  might  arife. 

Thus  in  the  conftitution  of  the  fable  he  ought  not 
to  take  for  his  ac1:ion,  and  for  the  foundation  of 
his  poem,  the  departure  of  a  prince  from  his  own 
country  nor  his  voluntary  flay  in  any  other  place; 
but  his  return,  and  this  return  retarded  againfb 
his  will.  This  is  the  firfl  idea  Homer  gives  us  of 
it  f .  His  hero  appears  at  firft  in  a  defolate  ifland, 
fitting  upon  the  fide  of  the  fea,  which,  with  tears 
in  his  eyes,  he  looks  upon  as  the  obitacle  which 
had  fo  long  oppofed  his  return,  and  detained  him 
from  viliting  his  own  dear  country. 

And  laftiy,  fince  this  forced  delay  might  more 
naturally  and  ulually  happen  to  fuch  as  make 
voyages  by  fea ;  Homer  has  judicioufly  made 
choice  of  a  prince,  whofe  kingdom  was  in  an  ifland. 

Let  us  fee  then  how  he  has  feigned  all  this  ac- 
tion, making  his  hero  a  perfon  in  years,  becaufe 
years  are  requifite  to  inllruCt  a  man  in  prudence 
and  policy. 

"  A  prince  had  been  obliged  to  forfake  his  na- 
"  tive  country,  and  to  head  an  army  of  his  fub- 
"  je(fls  in  a  foreign  expedition  Having  glorioufly 
"  performed  this  entcrprife,  h«  was  marching 
"  home  again,  and  conducting  his  fubjecis  to  his 
"  own  flate.  But  fpite  of  all  the  attempts,  with 
"  which  the  eagernefs  to  return  had  infpired  him, 
"  he  was  ftoptby  the  way  by  tempefts  for  feve- 
"  ral  years,  and  caft  upon  feveral  countries,  dif- 
"  fering  from  each  other  in  manners  and  govern- 
"  ment.  In  thefe  dangers,  his  companions,  not 
"  always  following  his  orders,  perifhed  through 
"  their  own  fault.  The  grandees  of  his  country 
"  llrangely  abufe  his  abfence,  and  raife  no  fmall 
"  diforders  at  home.  They  confume  his  eflate, 
"  confpire  to  deftroy  his  fon,  would  conftrain  his 
"  queen  to  accept  of  one  of  them  for  her  hufband; 
"  and  indulge  themfelves  in  all  violence,  fo  much 
"  the  more,  becaufe  they  were  perfuaded  he  would 
"  never  return.  But  at  lafl  he  returns,  and  dif- 
"  covering  himfelf  only  to  his  fon  and  fome  others, 
"  who  had  continued  firm  to  him,  he  is  an  eye- 
"  witnefs  of  the  infolcnce  of  his  enemies,  punifhes 
"  them  according  to  their  deferts,  and  reflores  t© 
"  his  ifland  that  tranquillity  and  repofe  to  which 
"  they  had  been  ftrangers  during  his  abfence.". 

i  CdylTey  V. 
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As  the  truth,  which  ferves  for  fouiulaiion  to 
this  ficlion,  is,  that  'he  abfence  of  a  perfon  fioni 
his  own  home,  or  his  eg\e£i  of  his  own  aflairs,  is 
thecaufeof  jjrc't  difo  .^rs:  fo  the  principle  point 
of  the  aiflion,  and  ...■  moft  efTfntial  one,  is  the 
abfence  of  the  hero  This  fills  almoll  all  the  poem: 
for  not  only  this  real  abfence  lalicil  fever  il  years, 
but  even  when  the  hem  returned,  he  does  not  d;f- 
cover  himfelf:  and  this  prudent  difguife.  from 
whence  he  reaped  fo  much  advantajjc,  has  the 
fame  cfflcl  upon  the  authors  of  the  diforders,  and 
all  others  who  knew  him  not,  as  his  real  abfence 
had  before,  fo  that  he  is  abfent  a^  to  them,  till  the 
very  moment  of  their  punifhment. 

After  the  poet  had  thus  compofed  his  fable,  and 
joined  the  fidlion  to  the  truth,  he  then  makes 
choice  of  UlylVt-s,  the  kmg  of  tht  ille  of  Ithaca,  to 
maintain  the  chara'itcr  ot  his  chief  perlonage,  and 
bellowed  the  reft  on  relemachus,  Penelope,  An- 
tinous,  and  others,  whom  he  calls  by  what  names 
he  plcafes 

I  iliall  not  here  infill  upon  the  many  excellent 
advices,  which  are  fo  many  parts  andnatura'  con- 
fequences  of  the  fundamental  truth;  and  which 
the  poet  very  dexteroufly  lays  down  in  thofe  fic- 
tions \\hich  are  the  epifodes  and  members  of  the 
entire  action.  Such  for  initance  are  thefe  advices: 
not  to  intrude  one's  felf  into  the  myltenes  ol  go- 
vernment, which  the  prince  keeps  fetret ;  this  is 
reprefented  to  us  by  the  winds  ihut  up  in  a  buil- 
Lide,  which  the  niiierable  companions  of  Ulyiles 
would  needs  be  fo  foolifli  as  to  pry  into :  not  to 
fufler  one's  felf  to  be  led  away  by  the  feeming 
charms  of  an  idle  and  inadlive  life,  to  which  the 
Syrens  long  invited  *  :  not  to  fuffcr  one's  felf  to 
be  fenfualized  by  pleafures,  like  thole  who  were 
changed  into  brutes,  by  Circe :  and  a  great  many 
other  points  of  morality  necelTary  for  all  forts  of 
people. 

This  poem  is  more  ufeful  to  the  people  than  the 
Iliad,  where  the  fubjecis  fuffer  rather  by  the  ill 
conducfl  of  their  princes,  than  through  their  own 
mifcarriages.  But  in  the  OdylVey,  it  is  not  the 
fault  of  Olylfes  that  is  the  ruin  of  his  fubjects. 
This  wife  prince  leaves  untried  no  method  to 
make  them  partakers  of  the  benefit  of  his  return. 
Thus  the  poet  in  the  Iliad  lays,  "  He  fings  the 
"  anger  of  Achilles,  which  had  caufed  the  death  of 
"  fo  many  Grecians;"  and,  on  the  contrary,  in 
the  OdylVey  he  tells  his  readers,  "  That  the  fub- 
"  jedls  periflied  through  their  own  fault." 

SECT.    IV. 

OF  THE  UNITY  Of  THE  FABLE. 

Aristotle  beftows  great  encomiums  upon  Ho- 
mer for  the  fimplicity  of  his  defign,  becaufe  he 
has  included  in  one  fingle  part  all  that  happened 
at  the  fiege  of  Troy.  And  to  this  he  oppofes  the 
ignorance  of  fome  poets,  who  imagined  that  the 
unity  of  the  fable  or  aclion  was  fufficiently  pre 
ferved  by  the  unity  of  the  hero;  and  who  com- 
pofed their  Thcfeids,  Her.iclids,  and  the  like, 
wherein  they  only  heaped  up  in  one  poem  every 
thing  that  happened  to  one  perfonage. 
'  He  finds  fault  with  thofe  poets  who  were  fof 
•  •'  Improka  6yrca  CeCdia,"  li?r>'. 
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redncin<^  the  uii'tyi  .'the  fable  into  the  unity  of  the 
hero,  becaufe  one  man  may  h.!\  e  p'  rionacd  feveral 
adventurts.  which  is  impo. ''le  to  r  •  luce  under 
any  one  general  and  fimple  hcaii.  This  reducing 
ot  all  things  to  uwty  and  fimplicity,  is  what  Ho- 
race likewife  maki^s  his  fir""  rule. 

"  Denique  fit  quodvis  fimplex  duntaxat,  &  unum," 

According  to  thefe  rules,  it  will  be  allowaide 
to  make  ufe  of  feveral  fables  ;  or  (to  fpr-ak  more 
coiredtly)  of  feveral  incidents,  which  may  be  di- 
vided into  fevei'il  fables,  provid'^d  they  ,ac  fo  or- 
dered, that  the  unity  of  the  faMe  be  not  Ipoiled. 
This  liberty  is  Itill  greater  in  the  Epic  Poem,  1)c- 
caufe  it  is  of  a  larger  extent,  and  ought  to  oe  en- 
tire and  ccmplete 

I  will  explain  myfelf  more  diflin<flly  by  the 
pracftice  of  Homer. 

No  doubt  but  one  might  make  four  diflincfl  fa- 
bles out  of  thele  four  following  inltruClions. 

I.  Divifion  between  thofe  of  the  fame  party  ex- 
pofes  them  entirely  to  their  enemies. 

II.  Conceal  your  weaknefs;  and  you  will  be 
dre-.uied  as  much,  as  if  you  had  none  of  thofe  im- 
perfedlions,  of  which  they  are  ignorant. 

III.  \\  hi'n  your  ftrength  is  only  feigned,  and 
founded  only  in  the  opinion  ti  others,  never  verf- 
ture  fo  far  as  if  your  ftrength  was  real. 

IV.  The  more  you  agree  together,  the  lefs  hurt 
can  your  enemies  do  you. 

It  is  plain,  I  fay,  that  each  of  thefe  particular 
maxims  might  ferve  for  the  ground-work  of  a  fic- 
tion, and  one  might  make  four  diftincft  fables  out 
of  them.  May  not  one  then  put  all  thefe  into" 
one  fingle  Epopea  ?  Not  unlcfs  one  fingle  fable 
can  be  made  out  of  all.  The  poet  indeed  may 
have  fo  much  (kill  as  to  unite  all  into  one  body, 
as  members  and  parts,  each  of  which  taken  alun- 
der  would  be  imperfecT: :  and  if  he  joins  them  fo, 
as  that  this  conjundtion  fliall  be  no  hindrance  at 
all  to  the  unity  and  regular  fimplicity  oi  the  fa- 
ble. This  is  what  Homer  has  done  with  fuch 
fuccefs  in  the  compufition  of  the  Iliad. 

I.  The  divifion  between  Achilles  and  his  allies 
tended  to  the  ruin  of  their  dcfigns.  2  Patroclus 
comes  to  their  relief  in  the  armour  of  this  hero, 
and  Hector  retreats.  ■  3.  But  this  young  man  pufli- 
ing  the  advantage  which  his  difguife  gave  him, 
too  far,  ventures  to  engage  with  Hedtor  himfelf; 
but  not  being  mailer  of  Achilles' ftrength  (whom 
he  only  reprefented  in  outward  appearance)  he 
is  killed,  and  by  this  means  leaves  the  Grecian 
affairs  in  the  fame  diforder,  frum  v/hich,  in  that 
difguife,  he  came  to  free  them.  4.  Achilles  pro- 
voked at  the  death  of  his  friend,  is  reconciled, 
and  revenges  his  lofs  by  the  death  of  Hecftor. 
Thefe  various  iacidents  being  thus  united,  do  not 
make  ditlerent  aeftions  and  fables,  but  are  only 
the  uncomplete  and  unfiniliied  ])arts  of  one  and 
the  fame  aclion  and  fable,  which  alone,  when 
taken  thus  complexly,  can  be  faid  to  be  complete 
and  entire  ;  and  all  thefe  maxims  of  the  moral, 
are  cafily  reduced  into  thefe  two  parts,  which,  in 
my  o'jinion,  cannot  be  feparated  withot  enervat-- 
ing  the  force  of  both.  I'he  two  jiarts  are  thefe. 
That  a  right  underftanding  is  the  prefervation, 
and  difcord  the  dcftrut^ion  of  ftates. 
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Thougli  then  the  po?t  has  made  ufe  of  two  parts 
in  his  poems,  each  oi  which  might  have  ferved 
for  a  fable,  as  we  have  obferved  :  yet  this  multi- 
plication canr.ot  be  called  a  vicious  and  irregular 
Poljmythia,  contrary  to  the  neceffary  unity  and 
Cmplicity  of  the  fable  ;  but  it  gives  the  fable  an- 
other qualification,  altogether  neceffary  and  re- 
jgular,  namely,  its  perfedlion,  and  finifhing  flroke. 

SECT.     V, 

OF  THE  ACTION  OF  THE  KTIC  POEM. 

The  aftion  of  a  poem  is  the  fubjedl  which  the 
poet  undertakes,  propofss,  and  builds  upon.  So 
that  the  moral  and  the  inrtrucflions  which  arc  the 
end  of  the  Epic  poem  ai-e  noL  the  matter  of  it. 
Thofe  the  poets  leave  in  their  allegorical  and  fi- 
gurative obfcurity.  They  only  give  notice  at  the 
exordium,  that  th;y  fing  fome  aftion  :  The  Re- 
venge of  Achilles,  the  Return  of  Ulyfles,  &c. 

Since,  then,  the  aiftion  is  the  matter  of  a  fable, 
it  is  evident,  that  whatever  incidents  are  eflen- 
tial  to  the  fable,  or  conftitute  a  part  of  it,  are  ne- 
ceflary  ^Ifo  to  the  acftion,  and  are  parts  of  the 
epic  matter,  none  of  which  ought  to  be  omitted. 
Such,  for  inftance,  are  the  contention  of  Aga- 
memnon and  Achillas,  the  flaughter  Hecft«r  makes 
in  the  Grecian  army,  the  re-union  of  the  Greek 
princes;  and  laftly,  the  re-fettlement  and  vitftory 
^'hich  was  the  confequence  of  that  re-union. 

There  are  four  qualifications  in  the  epic  ac- 
tion: the  tlrll:  is  its  unity,  the  fecond  its  integrity, 
the  third  its  importance,  the  fourth  its  duration. 

The  unity  of  the  epic  ailiion,  as  well  as  the 
unity  of  the  fable,  does  not  confift  either  in  the 
unity  of  the  hero,  or  in  the  unity  of  time  :  three 
things,  I  fuppofe,  are  neceffary  to  it.  The  firft 
is,  to  make  ufe  of  no  epifode,  but  what  arifes  from 
the  very  platform  and  foundation  of  the  ac1:ion,  and 
is  as  it  were  a  natural  member  of  the  body.  The 
fecond  is,  esadlly  to  unite  thefe  epifodes  and  thefe 
members  with  one  another.  And  the  third  is, 
pever  to  finifh  any  epifode  fo  as  it  may  feem  to 
be  an  entire  acftion ;  but  to  let  each  epifode  flill 
appear  in  its  own  particular  nature,  as  the  mem- 
ber of  a  body,  and  as  a  part  of  itfelf  not  com- 
plete. 

«F  THK  BaCiNNlNS,    MIDDLE,  AND    END    OF    THE 
ACTION. 

Ariflotle  not  only  iays,  that  the  epic  adion 
fhould  be  one,  but  adds,  that  it  Ihould  be  entire, 
perfect,  and  complete ;  and  for  this  jmrpofe, 
ci'ght  to  have  a  beginning,  a  middle,  and  an  end. 
Thefe  three  parts  of  a  whole  are  too  generally 
T.nd  univerlaliy  denot-ed  by  the  words,  beginning, 
middle,  and  end  ;  we  may  interpret  ihcm  more 
precifely,  and  fay.  That  the  caufes  and  dcligns  of 
an  adlion,  are  the  beginning:  that  the  effVcls  of 
thefe  cjufes,  and  the  difficulties  that  are  met 
with  in  the  execution  of  thefe  dellgns,  are  the 
middle  ;  and  that  the  unraveling  and  refolution 
ef  thefe  difricuhies  are  the  end. 

THE  ACTION  OF  THE  ILIAD. 

Homer's  dcfign  in  the  Iliad,  is  to  relate  the 
anger  and  revenge  of  Achillea.    The  beginning 


of  this  acflion  is  the  change  of  Achilles  from  % 
calm  to  a  paffionate  temper.  The  middle  is  the 
effefls  of  his  paffion,  and  all  the  illuftrious  deaths 
it  is  the  caufe  of.  The  end  of  this  fame  adion 
in  the  return  of  Achilles  to  his  calmnefs  of  tem- 
per again.  All  was  quiet  in  the  Grecian  camp, 
when  Agamemnfln  their  general,  provokes  Apollor 
againll  them,  whom  he  was  willing  to  appeafe 
afterwards  at  the  coft  and  prejudice  of  Achilles, 
who  had  no  part  in  his  fault."  This,  then,  is  an 
exad:  beginning  :  it  fiippofes  nothing  before,  and 
requires  after  it  theeffe^s  of  this  anger.  Achilles 
revenges  himfelf,  and  that  is  an  exaiV  middle  ;  it 
fuppofes  before  it  the  anger  of  Achilles,  this  re- 
venge is  the  effert  of  it.  Then  this  middle  re- 
quires after  it  the  effecls  of  this  revenge,  which  is 
the  fatisfadion  of  Achilles  :  for  the  revenge  had 
not  been  complete,  unlefs  Achilles  had  been  fa- 
tisfied.  Ey  this  means  the  poet  makes  his  hero, 
after  he  was  glutted  by  the  mifchief  he  had  done 
to  Agamemnon,  by  the  death  of  UeAni,  and  the. 
honour  he  did  his  friend,  by  infulting  over  bis 
murderer  ;  he  makes  him,  I  fay,  to  be  racived  by 
the  tears  and  misfortunes  ofkiug  Priain.  We  fee. 
him  as  calm  at  the  end  of  the  poem,  during  the 
funeral  of  Heflor,  as  he  was  at  the  beginning  of 
the  poem,  whiltl  the  plague  raged  among  the. 
Grecians.  This  end  is  juft ;  fince  the  calmnefs 
of  temper  Achilles  re-enjoyed,  is  only  an  effect 
of  the  revenge  which  ought  to  have  preced.ed  : 
and  after  this  nobody  expeds  any  more  of  his^ 
anger.  Thus  has  Homer  been  very  exad  in  tke 
beginning,  middle,  and  end  of  the  adlion  he  made 
choice  of  for  the  fubjetfl  of  his  Iliad. 

THE   ACTION   OF    THE   ODYSSEY. 

His  defign  in  the  Odyffey  was  to  defcrihe  th.e. 
return  of  Ulyffes  from  the  liege  of  Troy,  and  his 
arrival  at  Ithaca.  He  opens  this  poem  with  the. 
complaints  of  Minerva  againG  Neptune,  who  op- 
pofed  the  return  cf  this  hero,  and  againft  Calypfo, 
who  detained  him  in  an  ifland  from  Ithaca.  Is 
this  a  beginning  ?  No  ;  doubtlefs,  the  reader 
would  know  why  Neptune  is  difp leafed  with  U- 
lyffes,  and  how  this  prince  came  to  be  with  Ca- 
lypfo? He  would  know  how  he  came  from  Troy 
thither?  The  poet  anfwers  his  demands  out  of  the 
mouth  of  Ulyffes  himfelf,  who  relates  thefe  things, 
and  begins  the  acftion  by  the  recital  of  his  travels 
from  the  city  of  Troy.  It  fignifies  little  whether 
the  beginning  of  the  acftion  be  the  beginning  of 
the  poem.  The  beginning  of  this  acflion  is  that 
which  happens  to  Ulyffes,  when,  upon  his  leaving 
Troy,  he  bends  his  courfe  for  Ithaca.  The  mid- 
dle comprehends  all  the  misfortunes  he  endured, 
and  all  the  difqrders  of  his  own  government.  I'he 
end  is  the  re-inftating  of  this  hero  in  the  peace- 
able poffeffion  of  his  kingdom,  where  he  was  ac- 
knowledged by  h.is  foil,  his  wife,  his  father,  and 
feveral  others.  The  poet  was  fenfible  he  fliould, 
have  ended  ill,  had  he  gone  no  farther  than  the 
death  of  thefe  princes,  who  were  the  rivals  and 
enemies  of  Ulyffes,  becaufe  the  reader  might  hive, 
looked  for  fome  revenge,  which  the  fubjeifls  of 
thefe  princes  might  have  taken  on  him  who  had 
killed  their  fuvereigTis:  but  this  danger  over,  and; 
the  people  vanquilhcd  and  quieted,  there  was  nch.. 
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•.■tig  idoie  to  be  cxpecled.     The  poem   and  the 
.aHon  have  a!l  their  jjarts,  and  no  more. 

But  the  order  of  the  OJyfl'ey  diflers  from  that 
•f  the  Iliad,  in  that  the  poem  doci  not  begin  with 
the  beginning  ot"  the  a(?tion. 

•  r   THE    CAUSES    AND  BEGINNISC   OF    THE   AC- 
TION. 

The  caiifes  of  the  action  are  .nllb  what  tl>epoet 
is  obliged  to  give  an  arcount  of.  There  are  tliree 
forts  of  caufes,  the  liumouis,  llie  intcrells,  and  the 
♦lefigiis  of  men;  and  thcfe  dilFercnt  caiifes  of  an 
?ii>ion  are  likewife  often  the  caufes  of  one  ano- 
ther, every  man  takinj;  up  thofe  interelts  in  which 
his  humour  cn;jages  him,  and  foiniiii;,'  tliole  de- 
fignsto  which  his  humour  and  intereft  incline  him. 
©fall  thefe  the  poet  ought  to  inform  his  readers, 
and  render  them  confpicuous  in  his  principal  per- 
Ibnages. 

Homer  has  ingenionfly  begun  Ids  Odyfley  with 
the  tranfacftions  at  Ithaca,  during  the  abfence  of 
Ulyfies.  If  he  had  begun  with  the  travels  of  his 
hero,  he  would  fcarce  have  fpoken  of  any  one 
elle,  and  a  man  might  have  read  a  great  deal  of 
the  poem,  without  conceiving  the  lea(t  idea  of 
Telemachus,  Penelope,  or  he/fuitors,  who  had  fo 
great  a  fliare  in  the  action  ;  but  in  the  beginning 
he  has  pitched  upon,  befides  thefe  perfonages 
whom  he  difcovers,  he  reprefents  Ulyfl'es  in  his 
full  length,  and  from  the  very  firft  opening  one 
fees  the  intereft  which  the  Gods  take  iu  the 
action. 

The  (kill  and  care  of  the  fame  poet  may  be 
feen  likewife  in  inducing  his  perfonages  in  the 
Firft  Book  of  his  Iliad,  where  he  difcovers  the  hu- 
ftiours,  the  iaterefls,  and  the  defigns  of  Agamem- 
non, Achilles,  Heftor,  Ulyfles,  and  feveral  others, 
and  even  of  the  Deities.  And  in  his  fecond  he 
makes  a  review  of  the  Grecian  and  Trojan  ar- 
mies ;  which  is  full  evidence,  that  all  we  have 
here  faid  is  very  neceflary. 

OF  THE  MIDDLE  OR   INTRIGUE  OF  THE   ACTION. 

As  thefe  caufes  are  the  begirtuing  of  the  aftion, 
the  oppofite  defigns  againft  that  of  the  hero  are 
the  middle  of  it,  and  form  that  difficulty  or  in- 
trigue,  which  makes  up  the  greateft  part  of  the 
poem  ;  the  folution  or  unravelling  commences 
■when  the  reader  begins  to  fee  that 'difficulty  re- 
rnoyed,  and  the  doubts  cleared  up.  Homer  has 
divided  each  of  his  poems  into  two  parts ;  and  has 
put  a  particular  intrigue,  and  the  folution  of  it, 
into  each  part. 

The  firft  part  of  the  Iliad  is  the  anger  of  Achil- 
les, who  is  for  revenging  himfelf  upon  Agamem- 
non by  the  means  of  Hector  and  the  Trojans.  The 
intrigue  comprehends  the  three  days  fight  which 
happened  in  the  abfence  of  Achilles:  and  it  con- 
ftfts  on  one  fide  in  the  refiftance  of  Agamemnon 
And  the  Grecians :  and  en  the  other  in  the  re- 
vengeful and  inexorable  humour  of  Achilles, 
^hich  would  not  fuftcr  him  to  be  reconciled. 
The  lofs  of  the  Grecians,  and  the  defpair  of  Aga- 
tnemnon,  prepare  for  a  folution  by  the  i'atisfadion 
which  the  incenfed  hero  received  from  it.  The 
death  of  Patroclus  joined  to  the  oSlrs  of  Agamem- 
non,, which  of  itfclf  bad  proved  incfre<flua].  re- 
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move  this  difficulty,  and  make  the  unravelling  ot 
the  firft  part. 

'I'his  death  is  likewife  the  beginning  of  the  fe- 
cond part ;  fincc  it  puts  Achilles  upon  the  defigu 
of  revenging  himfelf  on  Hecftor.  Bjt  the  defign 
of  Hei'^or  is  oi)pofite  to  that  of  Achilles:  this 
Trojan  is  valiant,  and  relblved  to  ftand  on  his 
own  defence,  'i'his  valour  and  rcfolution  of  Hec- 
tor arc  on  his  part  the  caufe  of  the  intrigue.  All 
the  endeavours  Achilles  uftd  to  meet  with  Hec- 
tor, and  be  the  death  of  him  ;  and  the  contrary 
endeavours  of  the  Trojan  to  ki'pp  out  of  his  reach 
and  defend  himfelf,  are  the  intrigue;  which  com- 
prehends the  battle  of  the  laft  day.  The  unravel- 
ling begins  at  the  death  of  Hedtor  ;  and  befides 
that,  it  contains  the  infulting  of  Achilles  over 
his  body,  the  honours  he  paid  to  Patroclus,  and 
the  entreaties  of  king  Priam.  The  regrets  of  this 
king  and  the  other  Trojans,  in  the  forrowful  ob- 
fequies  they  paid  to  Hedlor's  body,  and  the  un- 
ravelling ;  they  juftify  the  fatisfacTion  of  Achilles, 
and  demonftrate  his  tranquillitv. 

The  firft  part  of  the  Odyfley  is  the  return  of 
Ulyfles  into  Itlinca.  Neptune  oppofes  it  by  ralf- 
ing  tempefts,  and  this  makes  tbe  intrigue.  The 
unravelling  is  the  arrival  of  Ulyfles  upon  his  own 
ifland,  where  Neptune  could  oftl-r  him  no  farther 
injury.  The  fecond  part  is  the  re-inilating  this 
hero  in  his  own  government.  The  princes,  that 
are  his  rivals,  oppofe  him,  and  this  is  a  frefli  in- 
trigue :  the  folution  of  it  begins  at  their  deaths, 
and  is  completed  as  foon  as  the  Ithacans  were  ap- 
peafed. 

Thefe  two  parts  in  the  Odyfley  have  not  one 
common  intrigue.  The  anger  of  Acliilles  forms 
both  the  intrigues  in  the  Iliad  ;  and  it  is  fo  far 
the  matter  of  this  Epopea,  that  the  vcrv  begin- 
ning and  end  of  this  poem  depend  on  the  begin- 
ning and  end  of  this  anger.  But  let  the  defire 
Achilles  had  to  revenge  himfelf,  :ind  the  defire 
Ulyfles  had  to  return  to  his  own  country,  be  never 
fo  near  allied,  yet  we  cannot  place  them  under 
one  and  the  fame  notion  :  for  that  defire  of  Ulyf- 
fes  is  not  a  paffion  that  begins  and  ends  in  the 
poem  with  the  action  :  it  is  a  natural  habit :  nor 
does  the  poet  propofe  it  for  his  fubjedl,  as  he  does 
the  anger  of  Achilles. 

We  have  already  obfcrved  what  is  meant  hj' 
the  intrigue,  and  the  unravelling  thereof;  let  us 
now  fay  fomething  of  the  manner  of  formintr  both. 
Thefe  two  fliould  arife  naturally  out  of  the  very 
eflence  and  fubject  of  the  poem,  and  are  to  be 
deduced  from  thence.  Their  conducT:  is  fo  esaA 
and  natural,  that  it  feems  as  if  their  adion  had 
prefented  them  with  whatever  they  infcrted, 
without  putting  ihemfelvcs  to  the  trouble  of  a 
farther  inquiry. 

What  is  more  ufual  and  natural  to  warriors, 
than  anger,  heat,  paflion,  and  impatience  of  bear- 
ing the  ieaft  affront  or  difrefpei5l  ?  This  is  what 
forms  the  intrigue  of  the  Iliad  :  and  every  thing 
we  read  there  is  nothing  elfc  but  the  effciit  of 
this  humour  and  thefe  paflions. 

What  more   natural  and  ufual  ob'^acle  to  thofe 

who  take  voyages,   than  the  fea,  the   wmds,  and 

theftorms'     Homer  makes  this   the  frtrigue  of 

the  firft  part  of  the  Odvffev  :  and  for  the  f««ncJ, 

h 


Jffa 


VIEW    OF    THE 


Tie  makes  ufe  of  almoft  the  infallible  effedl  of  the 
long  abfence  of  a  mailer,  whofe  return  is  quite 
defpaired  of,  viz.  the  infolence  of  his  fervants  and 
neighbours,  the  danger  of  his  (on  and  wife,  and 
the  fequeftration  of  his  eftate.  Befides,  an  ab- 
fence of  almoft  twenty  years,  and  the  infupport- 
able  fatigues  joined  to  the  age  of  which  UlylVt.s 
then  was,  might  induce  him  to  believe  that  he 
fhould  not  be  owned  by  thofe  who  thought  him 
dead,  and  whofe  intereft  it  was  to  have  him  really 
fo.  Therefore,  if  he  had  prefently  declared  who 
he  was,  and  had  called  himfelf  Ulyffea,  they 
would  eafily  have  deftroyed  him  as  an  impoftor, 
before  he  had  an  opportunity  to  make  himfelf 
known. 

There  could  be  nothing  more  natural  nor  more 
neceffary  than  this  ingenious  difguife,  to  which 
the  advantages  his  enemies  had  taken  of  his  ab- 
fence had  reduced  him,  and  to  which  his  long 
misfortunes  had  inured  him.  This  allowed  him 
an  opportunity,  without  hazarding  any  thing,  of 
taking  the  beft  meafures  he  could,  againft  thofe 
perfons  who  could  not  fo  much  as  miftruft  any 
harm  from  him.  This  way  was  afforded  him,  by 
the  very  nature  of  his  aftion,  to  execute  his  de- 
figns,  and  overcome  the  obftacles  it  caft  before 
him.  And  it  is  this  conteft  between  the  pru- 
dence and  the  diffimulation  of  a  fingle  man  on 
one  hand,  and  the  ungovernable  infolence  of  fo 
many  rivals  on  the  other,  which  conftitutes  the 
intrigue  of  the  fecond  part  of  the  Odyffey. 

OF    THI    IN0  OE    rNRAVILLING    OF    THE    AC- 

•rioN. 

If  the  plot  or  intrigue  muft  be  natural,  and 
fuch  as  fprings  from  the  very  fubjedt,  as  has  been 
already  urged  ;  then  the  winding-up  of  the  plot, 
by  a  more  fure  claim,  muft  have  this  qualitica- 
iion,  and  be  a  probable  confequence  of  all  that 
»vent  before.  As  this  is  what  the  readers  regard 
more  than  the  reft,  fo  fliould  the  poet  be  more 
exadl  in  it.  This  is  the  end  of  the  poem,  and 
the  laft  impreffion  that  is  to  be  ftamped  upon 
them. 

We  fhall  find  this  in  the  Odyffey.  Ulyfies  by 
a  tempeft  is  caft  upon  the  iiland  of  the  Phsaclans, 
to  whom  he  difcovers  himfelf,  and  defires  they 
would  favour  his  return  to  his  own  country,  which 
was  not  very  far  diftant.  One  cannot  fee  any 
reafon  why  the  king  of  this  iiland  fiioald  refufe 
fuch  a  reafonable  requeft,  to  a  hero  whom  he 
feemed  to  have  in  great  efteem.  The  Pljjeacians 
indeed  had  heard  him  tell  the  ftory  of  his  adven- 
tures ;  and  in  this  fabulous  recital  conf,fted  all 
the  advantage  that  he  could  derive  from  his  pre- 
fence  ;  for  the  art  of  war  which  tliey  admired  in 
him,  his  undauntednefs  under  dangers,  his  inde- 
fatigable patience,  and  other  virtues,  were  fuch 
as  thefe  illanders  v.eie  not  ufed  to.  All  their  ta- 
lent lay  in  finging  and  dancing,  and  whatfoever 
was  charming  in  a  quiet  life.  And  here  v.e  fee 
how  dextroiilly  Komer  prepares  the  incidents  he 
makes  ufe  of.  Thefe  people  could  do  no  lefs,  for 
the  account  with  which  Ulyffes  hr.d  fo  much  en- 
tertained them,  than  afford  him  a  ihip  and  a  fafe 
convoy,  whi.ch  was  of  Ijttle  cxpence  or  tf  cubic  to 
them* 
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When  he  arrived,  his  long  abfence,  and  the  tra- 
vels which  had  disfigured  him,  made  him  altoge- 
ther unknown;  and  the  danger  he  would  have 
incurred,  had  he  difcovered  himfelf  too  foon,  for- 
i-cd  him  to  a  difguifc  :  LaiHy,  This  difguife  gave 
liim  an  opportunity  of  furprifing  thofe  young 
fnitors,  who  for  feveral  years  together  had  been 
accuftomed  to  nothing  but  to  fleep  well,  and  fare 
daintily. 

It  was  from  thefe  examples  that  Ariftotle 
drew  this  rule,  that  "  Whatever  concludes  the 
"  poem,  fliould  fo  fpring  from  the  veiy  conftitu- 
"  tion  of  the  fable,  as  if  it  were  a  neceffary,  or 
"  at  leaft  a  probable,  confequence." 

SECT.    VI. 

THZ   TIME   OF  THE  ACTION. 

The  time  of  the  epic  ad^ion  is  not  fixed,  like 
that  of  the  dramatic  poem;  it  is  much  longer; 
for  an  uninterrupted  duration  is  much  more  ne- 
ceffary  in  an  adlion  which  one  fees  and  is  prefcnt 
at,  than  in  one  which  we  only  read  or  hear  re- 
peated. Befides,  tragedy  is  fuller  ofpaffion,  and 
confequentiy  of  fuch  a  violence  as  cannot  admit 
of  fo  long  a  duration. 

The  Iliad  containing  an  adlion  of  anger  and 
violence,  the  poet  allows  it  but  a  fliort  time, 
about  forty  days.  The  defign  of  the  Odyffey  re- 
quired another  condudl ;  the  charadler  of  the 
hero  is  prudence  and  long-fuffering ;  therefore 
the  time  of  its  duration  is  much  longer,  above 
eight  years. 

THE   PASSIONS   OF   THE   EPIC   POEM. 

The  paffions  of  tragedy  are  different  from  thofe 
of  the  epic  poem.  In  the  former,  terror  and  pity 
have  the  chief  place  ;  the  pallion  that  leems  moft 
peculiar  to  epic  poetry,  is  admiration. 

Befides  this  admiration,  which  in  general  dif- 
tinguillies  the  Epic  Poem  from  the  Dramatic  ; 
each  epic  poem  has  likewife  fome  peculiar  paf- 
iion,  wliiah  diftinpuiihes  it  in  particular  from 
other  epic  pcems,  and  conftitutes  a  kind  of  fingu- 
lar  and  individual  difference  between  thefe  poems 
of  the  fame  fpecies.  Thefe  lingular  paffions  cor- 
refpond  to  the  charadler  of  the  hero.  Anger  and 
terror  reign  throughout  the  Iliad,  becaufe  Achil- 
les is  angry,  and  the  moft  terrible  of  all  men. 
1  he  Z'Lneid  has  all  foft  and  tender  paffions,  be- 
caufe that  is  the  charaifter  of  ^neas.  The  pru- 
dence, v/ifdom,  and  confcancy  of  Ulyffes  do  not 
allow  him  either  of  thefe  extremes;  therefore  the 
poet  does  not  permit  one  of  them  to  be  predomi- 
nant in  the  Odyffey.  He  Confines  himfelf  to  ad- 
miration only,  which  he  carries  to  an  higher 
pitch  than  in  the  Iliad:  and  it  is  upon  this  ac. 
count  that  he  introduces  a  great  many  more  ma- 
chines, in  the  Odyffey,  into  the  body  of  the  ac- 
tion, than  are  to  be  feen  in  the  alliens  of  the 
other  two  poems. 

THE  MANNERS. 

The  manners  of  the  Epic  Poem  ought  to  be 

poetically  good,  but  it  is  not  neceffary  they  be 

ahvajs  morally  fo.     They  are  poetically  good, 

.  when  one  may  difcover  the  virtue  or  vice,  the 
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good  or  ill  inclinations  of  every  one  who  fpeak<  or 
4<3s :  thev  are  poetically  bad,  u-hcn  perfons  are 
thade  to  ("peak  or  art  out  of  character,  or  incon- 
n'tently,  or  unequally.  The  manners  of  ^neas 
and  of  Mezentius  are  equally  j^ood,  confideied 
poetically,  becaule  they  equally  demouftrate  the 
piety  of  the  one,  and  iRe  impiety  rti  the  other. 

CHARACTER   OF    THE   HERO. 

It  is  requifite  to  make  the  fame  diftinrtion  be- 
tween a  hero  in  morality,  and  a  hero  iti  poetfy, 
as  between  moral  ancf  poetical  goodnefs.  Achil- 
les had  as  much  right  to  the  latter,  as  ^neas. 
Ariftotle  fays,  That  the  htro  of  a  poem  fliould  be 
neither  pood  nor  bad  ;  neither  advanced  above 
the  rell  of  mankind  by  his  virtues,  or  funk  beneath 
them  by  his  vices ;  that  he  may  be  the  proper  and 
fuller  example  to  others,  both  what  to  imitate 
and  what  to  decline. 

The  other  qnaiificatiom  of  the  manners  are, 
that  they  be  fuitable  to  the  caufes  which  either 
raife  or  difcover  them  in  the  perfons;  that  they 
have  an  exart  ref?mblance  to  .what  hiftory,  or 
fable,  have  delivered  of  thofe  perfons,  to  whom 
tliey  are  alcribed  ;  and  that  there  be  an  equality 
in  them,  fo  that  no  man  is  made  to  adl,  or  fpeak, 
out  of  his  character. 

UKiTY  OF  THE  CHARACTER. 

But  this  equality  is  not  fuffi;-ient  for  the  unity 
of  the  charadler  ;  it  is  further  necelTary,  that  the 
fame  fpirit  appear  in  all  forts  of  encounters.  Thus 
^ncas  arting  with  great  piety  and  mildnefs  in 
the  firlt  part  of  thfe-  j^neid,  which  requires  no 
other  characfler;  and  afterwards  appearing  illuf- 
trious  in  heroic  valour,  in  the  wafi  of  the  fecond 
part ;  but  there,  without  any  appearance  either 
of  a  hard  or  a  foft  difpofition,  would,' doubtlefs, 
be  far  from  offending  again  r  the  equality  of  the 
manners:  but  yet  there  wou,.l  be  no  fimjdicity 
or  unity  in  the  charadler.     So  that,  befides  the 

Sualities  that  claim  their  particular  place  upon 
ifferent  occafions,  there  muft  be  one  appearing 
throughout,  which^  commands  over  all  the  reft  ; 
and  without  this,  we  may  atfirm,  it  is  no  cha- 
raifter. 

One  may  indeed  make  a  hero  as  valiant  as 
Achilles,  as  pious  as  jKneas,  and  as  prudent  as 
Dlyffes.  But  it  is  a  mere  chimera,  to  imagine  a 
hero  that  has  the  valour  of  Achilles,  ''he  piety  of 
^neas,  and  the  prudence  of  UlylTes,  at  one  and 
the  fame  time.  This  vifion  might  happen  to  an 
author,  who  would  fuit  the  characfler  of  a  hero 
to  whatever  each  part  of  the  a(5lion  might  natu- 
rally require,  without  regarding  the  effence  of 
ihe  fable,  or  the  unity  of  the  charadler  in  the 
fame  perfon  upan  all  forts  of  occafions :  this  hero 
■would  be  the  mildeft,  beft-natured  prince  in  the 
■world,  and  alfo  the  moft  choleric,  hard-hearted, 
and  implacable  creature  imaginable;  he  would 
be  extremely  tender  like  .^neas,  extremely  vio- 
lent like  Achilles,  and  yet  have  the  indifference 
of  Ulyfles,  that  is  incapable  of  the  two  extremes. 
Would  it  not  be  in  vain  for  the  poet  to  call  this 
perfon  by  the  fame  name  throughout  ? 

Let  us  refle<fl  on  the  effecfls  it  would  produce 
VI  feveral  poeinSj  whofe  author?  were  of  opinion, 
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that  the  chief  chararter  of  a  hero  is  that  of  an  ac- 
complilhed  man.  They  would  be  all  alike  :  all 
valiant  in  battle,  prudent  in  council,  pious  in  the 
a<£ts  of  religion,  courteous,  civil,  magnificent ; 
and,  laftly,  endued  w-ith  all  the  prodigious  vir- 
tues any  poet  could  invent,  All  tills  \vould  be 
independent  from  the  at^ion  and  thefiibjeflrf 
the  poem  ;  and  upon  feeing  each  hero  feparal  d 
from  the  reft  of  the  ^vork  :  we  IhouKI  not  e:  lily 
guefs,  to  what  a^ftion,  and  to  what  poem,  the 
hero  belonged.  So  that  we  fliould  fee,  thut  none 
of  thofe  would  have  a  charaeler;  lince  the  cha. 
rarter  is  that  which  makes  a  perfon  difcernibie, 
and  which  diltinguiflies  him  from  all  others. 

This  commanding  quality  in  Achilles,  is  his 
anger;  in  IJIyll'es,  the  ait  of  diffiniuhtion  ;  in 
.^ueas,  mceknefs.  Each  of  thefc  may  be  ftiled, 
by  way  of  eminence,  the  charadte^  in  thefe  he- 
roes. 

But  thefe  characters  cannot  be  alone.  It  is  ab- 
folutely  necelTary  that  fome  other  lliould  give 
them  a  luflre,  and  embellifh  them  as  far  as  they 
are  capable  :  either  by  hiding  the  defers  that  are 
in  each,  by  fome  noble  and  Ihining  qualities;  as 
the  poet  has  done  the  anger  of  Achilles,  by  (had- 
ing it  with  extraordinary  valour  ;  or  by  making 
them  entirely  of  the  nature  of  a  true  and  folid 
■  virtue,  as  is  to  he  obferved  in  the  two  others. 
The  diffimulation  of  Ulyfles  is  a  part  of  his  pru- 
dence ;  and  the  meeknefs  of  ^neas  is  wholly 
employed  in  fubmitting  his  will  to  the  Gods.  For 
thp  making  up  of  this  union,  our  poets  have  join- 
ed together  fuch  qualities  as  are  by  nature  the 
moft  compatible ;  valour  with  anger,  meeknefs 
witli  piety,  and  prudence  with  duUmulation. 
This  laft  union  was  necelVary  for  the  goodnefs  of 
Ulyfles ;  for,  without  that,  his  diliimulation  might 
have  degenerated  into  wickednefs  and  ioable- 
dealing. 

SECT.    vn. 

OF    THE    MACHINER-/, 

We  now  come  to  the  machines  of  the  Epic  Poetlii. 
The  chief  paflion  which  it  aims  to  excite  bein* 
admiration,  nothing  is  fo  conducive  to  that  as  the 
m-irvellous ;  and  the  importance  and  dignity  of 
the  aiflion  is  by  nothing  fo  greatly  elevated  as  by 
the  care  and  interpofition  of  Heaven. 

Thele  machines  are  of  three  forts.  Some  are 
theological,  and  were  invented  to  explain  the 
nature  of  the  Gods.  Others' are  phyfical,  and  re- 
prefent  the  things  of  nature.  The  laft  are  moral, 
and  are  images  of  virtues  and  vices. 

Homer  and  the  ancients  have  given  to  their 
deities  the  manners,  paflions,  and  vices  of  men. 
'1  he  poems  are  wholly  allegorical ;  and  in  this' 
view  it  is  eafier  to  defend  Homer  than  to  blame 
him.  We  cannot  accufe  him  for  making  mention 
of  many  Gods,  for  his  beftowing  paflions  upoa 
them,  OE  even  introducing  them  fighting  againft 
men.  Th*'  Scripture  ufcs  the  like  figures  and  ex- 
preffiotis. 

If  it  be  allowable  to  fpeak  thus  of  the  Gods  in 
theology,  much  more  in  the  ficflions  of  natural 
philofopliy ;  w'here,  if  a  poet  defcribes  the  deities, 
he  inuft  give  them  fuch  manners,  f-^-'-hes,  an'lac- 
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tlons,  as  are  conformable  to  the  nature  of  the 
things  they  reprefent  under  thofe  divinities.  The 
cafe  is  the  fame  in  the  morals  of  the  deities:  Mi- 
nerva is  wife,  becaufe  flie  reprefents  prudence  ; 
Venus  is  both  good  or  bad,  becaufe  the  paffion  of 
love  is  capable  of  thefe  contrary  qualities. 

Since  among  the  Gods  of  a  poem  fome  are 
good,  fome  bad,  and  fome  indifferently  either  ; 
and  fince  of  our  paffions  we  make  fo  many  allego- 
rical deities,  we  may  attribute  to  the  Gods  all 
that  is  done  in  the  poem,  whether  good  or  evil. 
But  thefe  deities  do  not  adl  conftantly  in  one  and 
the  fame  manner. 

Sometimes  they  a(5l  invifibly,  and  by  mere  in- 
fpiration,  which  has  nothing  in  it  extraordinary 
or  miraculous,  being  no  more  than  what  we  fay 
every  day,  "  That  fome  God  has  aflifted  us,  or 
"  fome  daemon  has  infligated  us." 

At  other  times  thy  appear  vilibly,  and  manifeft 
tliemfelves  to  men,  in  a  manner  altogether  mira- 
culons  and  preternatural. 

The  third  way  has  fomethingof  both  the  others; 
it  is  in  truth  a  miracle,  but  is  not  commonly  fo 
accounted  :  this  includes  dreams,  oracles,  &tc. 

All  thefe  ways  muft  be  probable  ;  for  however 
neceflary  the  marvellous  is  to  the  Epic  A<flion,  as 
nothing  is  fo  conducive  to  admiration  ;  yel  we 
can,  on  the  other  hand,  admire  nothing,  that  we 
think  impoffible.  Though  the  probability  of  thefe 
machines  be  of  a  very  large  extent,  (fince  it  is 
founded  upon  Divine  Power)  it  is  not  without  li- 
mitations. There  are  numerous  inftances  of  al- 
lowable and  probable  machines  in  the  Epic  Poem, 
where  the  Gods  are  no  lefs  adlors  than  the  men. 
But  the  lefs  credible  fort,  fuch  as  metamorpaofes, 
&c.  are  far  more  rare. 

This  fuggells  a  refledlion  on  the  method  of 
rendering  thofe  machines  probable,  wl^ch  in  their 
own  nature  are  hardly  fo.  Thofe,  which  require 
only  dlvifie  probability,  flioufd  be  fo  difengaged 
from  the  aClion,  that  one  might  fubtradl  them 
from  it,  without  delfroying  the  acflion.  But  thofe, 
which  are  effential  and  neceflary,  fliould  be  ground- 
ed upon  human  probability,  and  not  on  the  fole 
po\vcr  of  God.  Thus  the  epifodes  of  Circe,  the 
Syrens,  Polyphemus,  &.c.  arc  neceflary  to  the  ac 


tion  of  the  Odyfley,  and  yet  not  humanly  pro? 
bable  :  yet  Homer  has  artificially  reduced  them  to 
human  probability,  by  the  fimplicity  and  igno- 
rance of  the  Phreacians,  before  whom  he  caufes 
thofe  recitals  to  be  made. 

The  ne.Kt  queftion  is,  Where,  and  on  what  oc- 
cafions,  machines  may  be  ufcd  ?  It  is  certain  Ho- 
mer and  Virgil  make  ufe  of  them  every  where, 
and  fcarce  fuffer  any  adlion  to  be  performed  with- 
out them.  Petronius  makes  this  a  precept :  "  Per- 
"  ambages,  deorumque  minifteria,  £cc."  The, 
Gods  r.re  mentioned  in  the  very  propofition  of 
their  works,  the  invocation  is  addreft  to  them, 
and  the  whole  narration  is  full  of  them.  The 
Gods  are  the  caufes  of  the  adtion,  they  form  the 
intrigue,  and  bring  about  the  folution.  The  pre- 
cept of  Ariftotle  and  Horace,  that  the  unravelling 
of  the  plot  fhould  not  proceed  from  a  miracle,  or 
the  appearance  of  a  God,  has  place  only  in  Dra- 
matic Poetry,  not  in  the  Epic  For  it  is  plain, 
that  both  in  the  folution  of  the  Iliad  and  Odyfley, 
the  Gods  are  concerned  :  in  the  former,  the  deities 
meet  to  appeafe  the  anger  of  Achilles:  Iris  and 
Mercury  are  fent  to  that  purpofe,  and  Minerva 
eminently  afl!Ifl:s  Achilles  in  the  deciflve  combat 
with  He(fl:or.  In  the  Odyfley,  the  fame  Goddefs 
fights  clofe  by  Ulyfles  againft  the  fuitors,  and  con- 
cludes that  peace  betwixt  him  and  the  Ithacen- 
fians,  which  completes  the  poem. 

We  may  therefore  determine,  that  a  machine 
is  not  an  invention  to  extricate  the  poet  out  of 
any  difficulty  which  embarrafles  him :  but  that 
the  prefence  of  a  Divinity,  and  fome  adlion  fur- 
prifing  and  extraordinary,  and  inferted  into  al- 
mcft  all  the  parts  of  the  work,  in  order  to  render 
it  more  majeftic  and  more  admirable.  Bvit  this 
mixture  ought  to  be  fo  made,  that  the  machines 
might  be  retrenched,  without  taking  any  thing 
from  the  adlion  :  at  the  fame  time  that  it  gives 
the  readers  a  leflTon  of  piety  and  virtue ;  and 
teaches  them,  that  the  moft  brave  and  the  moft 
wife  can  do  nothing,  and  attain  nothing  great  and 
glorious,  without  the  afliftance  of  heaven.  Thus 
the  machinery  crowns  the  whole  work,  and  ren- 
ders it  at  once  marvellous,  probable,  and  moral.- 
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BOOK       I. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 


Minerva^s  Defcent  to  Ithaca. 

Tiie  poem  opens  within  forty-eight  days  of  the  arrival  of  Ulyffes  in  his  dominions.  He  had  now  re 
mained  feven  years  in  the  ifland  of  Calypfo,  when  the  Gods  affjmbled  in  council  propofed  the  me- 
thod of  his  departure  from  thence,  and  his  return  to  his  native  country.  For  this  puipofc  it  is  con- 
cluded to  <"end  Mercury  to  Calypfo,  and  Pallas  immediately  defcends  to  Ithaca.  She  holds  a  confer- 
ence with  Telemachus,  in  the  fliape  of  Mentes,  king  of  the  Taphians ;  in  which  llie  advifes  him  to 
take  a  journey  in  queft  of  his  father  Ulyfles,  to  Pylos  and  Sparta,  where  Neltor  and  Menelaus  yet 
reigned  :  then,  after  having  vifibly  difplayed  her  divinity,  difappears.  The  fuitors  of  Penelope  make 
great  entertainments,  and  riot  in  her  palace  till  night.  Phemius  fings  to  them  the  return  of  the 
Grecians,  till  Penelope  puts  a  flop  to  the  fong.  Some  words  arife  between  the  fuitors  and  Telema- 
chus, who  fummons  the  council  to  meet  the  day  following. 


1  HE  man,  for  wifdom's  various  arts  renown'd. 
Long  exercis'd  in  woes,  oh  Mufe  !  refound, 
Who,  when  his  arms  had  wrought  the  deilin'd  fall 
Of  facred  Troy,  and  raz'd  her  heaven-built  wall. 
"Wandering  from  clime  to  clime,  obfervant  ftray'd, 
Their  manners  noted,  and  tlieir  ftates  furvej'd, 
On  ftormy  feas  unnumber'd  toils  he  bore, 
Safe  with  his  friends  to  gain  his  natal  fliore  : 
Vain  toils  !  their  impious  folly  dar'd  to  prey 
On  herds  devoted  to  the  God  of  day  ; 
The  God  vindictive  doom'd  them  never  more 
(Ah,  men  ui>blefs'd  !)  to  touch  that  natal  (liore. 
Oh,  fnatch  fome  portion  of  thefe  acfts  from  Fate, 
Celeftial  Mufe  I   and  to  our  world  relate. 

Now  at  their  native  realms  the  Greeks  arriv'd  ; 
All  who  the  war  often  long  years  furviv'd, 
And  'fcap'd  the  perils  of  the  gulfy  main. 
Ulyfles,  fole  of  all  the  vicflor  train. 
An  e.xile  from  his  dear  paternal  coaft, 
Dcplor'd  his  abfent  queen,  and  empire  loft. 
Calypfo  in  her  caves  conftrain'd  his  ftay. 
With  fweet,  reluctant,  amorous  delay  : 
In  vain— for  now  the  circling  years  difclofe 
The  day  predeftin'd  to  reward  his  woes. 
At  length  his  Ithaca  is  given  by  fate, 
Where  yet  new  labours  his  arrival  wait ; 
At  length  their  rage  the  hoftile  power  reftrain, 
All  but  the  ruthlefs  monarch  of  the  main. 
But  now  the  God,  remote,  a  heavenly  gueft, 
In  ^Ethiopia  grac'd  the  general  feaft 
(A  race  divided,  whom  with  (loping  rays 
The  riling  and  defcending  fun  furveys)  ; 
There  on  the  world's  estremell  verge,  rever'd 
With  hecatombs  and  prayer  in  pomp  preferred, 
Diftant  he  lay  :  while  in  the  bright  abodes 
Of  high  Olympus,  Jove  conven'd  tlie  Gods : 
Th'  airembly  thus  the  Sire  fnpreme  addreft, 
..Slgyfthus''  fate  revolvmg  in  his  hreaft, 
Whom  young  Oreftes  to  the  dreary  coaft 
Of  Pluto  fent,  a  blood-polluted  ghoft.j 


Perverfe  mankind  !  whofe  wills,  created  free, 
Charge  all  their  woes  on  abfolutc  decree  ; 
All  to  the  dooming  Gods  their  guilt  tranflate, 
And  follies  are  mifcali'd  the  crimes  of  fate. 
When  to  his  luft  yEgyfthus  gave  the  rein. 
Did  fate,  or  we,  th"  adulterous  aift  conftrain,? 
Did  Fate,  or  we,  when  great  Atridcs  dy'd, 
Urge  the  bold  traitor  to  the  regicide  ? 
Hermes  I  fent,  while  yet  his  foul  remain'd 
Sincere  from  royal  blood,  and  faith  profan'd ; 
To  warn  the  wretch,  that  young  Oreftes,  grown 
To  manly  years,  fliould  re-affert  the  throne. 
Yet,  impotent  of  mind,  and  uncontrol'd. 
He  plung'd  into  the  gulf  which  heaven  foretold. 

Here  paus'd  the  God  ;  and  penfive  thus  replies 
Minerva,  graceful  with  her  azure  eyes : 
O  thou  !  from  whom  the  whole  creation  fprings. 
The  fource  of  power  on  earth  deriv'd  to  kings  ! 
His  death  was  equal  to  the  direful  deed  ; 
So  may  the'man  of  blood  be  doom'd  to  bleed  ! 
But  grief  and  rage  alternate  wound  my  brealt, 
For  brave  Ulyfles,  ftill  by  Fate  opprelt. 
Amidft  an  ifle,  around  whofe  rocky  rtiore 
The  forefls  murmur,  and  the  furges  roar. 
The  blamelcfs  hero  from  his  wilh'd-for  home 
A  goddefs  guards  in  her  inchanted  dome  ; 
(.'lllas  her  lire,  to  whofe  far-piercing  eye 
The  wonders  of  the  deep  expanded  lie  ; 
Th'  eternal  columns  which  on  earth  he  rears 
End  in  the  ftarry  vault,  and  prop  the  fpheres.) 
By  Ills  fair  daughter  is  the  chief  confin'd, 
Who  foothes  to  dear  delight  his  anxious  mmd  : 
Succefslefs  all  her  foft  carcfles  prove, 
To  banifli  from  his  breafl:  his  country's  love  ; 
To  lee  the  fmoke  from  his  lov'd  palace  rife. 
While  the  dear  ifle  in  diitant  profpec^  lies. 
With  what  contentment  would  he   clofe  h 

eyes  ? 
And  will  Omnipotence  negleft  to  fave 
The  fuflering  virtue  of  the  wife  and   brsve  ^ 
L  iii 


1 


166 


POPE'S    HOMER. 


Muft  he,  wjiofc  altars  on  the  Phrygian  (bore 
With  frequent  rites,  and  pure,  avow'd  thy  power, 
Be  doom'd  the  vvorft  of  human  ills  to  prove, 
Unbkfs'd  alian  Jon'd  to  the  wrath  of  Jove  ? 

Daughter  !  what  words  have  pafs'd  thy  lips  un- 
weigh'd  ? 
(Reply'd  the  Thunderer  to  the  martial  maid) 
Deem  not  unjuftly  by  my  doom  oppreil 
Of  human  race  the  wifeft  and  the  beft. 
Neptune,  by  prayer  repent;int  rarely  won, 
Affli<5ts  the  chief,  t'  avenge  his  giant-fon, 
Whofe  vifual  orb  Ulyfles  robb'd  of  light ! 
Great  Polypheme,  of  more  than  mortal  might ! 
Him  young  Thoofa  bore  (the  bright  incrcafe 
Of  Phorcys,  drea;ded  in  the  founds  and  feas  : 
Whom  Neptune  ey'd  with  bloom  of  beauty  bleft. 
And  in  his  eaVe  the  yielding  nymph  compreft. 
For  thi,«,  the  God  conftrains  the  Greek  to  roam, 
A  hopelefs  exile  from  his  native  home. 
From  death  alone  exempt-— but  ceafe  to  mourn  ! 
Let  all  combine  t'  achieve  his  wifli'd  return  : 
Neptune  aton'd,  his  wrath  fhall  now  refrain. 
Or  thwart  the  fj'nodof  the  Gods  in  vain. 

Father  and  king  ador'd  I  Minerva  cry'd. 
Since  all  who  in  th'  Olympian  bower  refule 
;^ow  make  the  wandering  Greek  their  public  care, 
Let  Hermes  to  th'  Atlantic  *  ifle  repair ; 
Bid  him,  arriv'd  in  bright  Calypfo's  court. 
The  fantflion  of  th'  affembled  powers  report : 
That  wife  Ulyfles  to  his  native  land 
Muft  fpeed,  obedient  to  their  higji  command. 
Mean  time  Telemachus,  the  blooming  heir 
Offea-girt  Ithaca,  demands  my  care: 
'Tis  mine  to  form  his  green  unpradlis'd  years, 
In  fage  debates ;  furrounded  with  his  peers. 
To  fave  the  ftate  ;  and  timely  to  reftrain 
The  bold  intrufion  of  the  fuitor-train  : 
Who  crowd  his  palace,  and  with  lawlefs  power 
His  herds  and  flocks  in  feaftful  rites  devour,    ' 
To  diftant  Sparta,  and  the  fpacious  wafte 
Of  fandy  Pyle,  the  royal  youth  fliall  hafte. 
There,  warm  with  filial  love,  the  caule  inquire 
That  from  his  realm  retards  his  god-like  Tire  : 
delivering  early  to  the  voice  of  fame 
The  promifeof  a  great,  immortal  name. 

She  faid  :  the  fandals  pf  celeftial  mould, 
Fledg'd  with  ambrofial  plumes,  and  rich   with 

gold, 
Surround  her  feet ;  with  thefe  fublime  fhe  fails 
Th'  aetherial  fpace,  and  mounts  the  winged  gales  ; 
O'er  earth  and  ocean  wide  prepar'd  to  foar, 
Her  dreaded  arm  a  beaiily  javelin  bore. 
Ponderous  and  vaft  ;  which,  when  her  fury  burns. 
Proud  tyrants  humbles,  and  whole  holts  o'erturns. 
From  high  Olympus  prone  her  flight  fhe  bends. 
And  in  the  realm  of  Ithaca  defcends. 
Her  lineaments  divine,  the  grave  difguife 
Of  Mentcs'  form  conceal'd  from  human  eyes 
(Mentes,  the  monarch  of  the  Taphian  land)  ; 
A  glittering  fpear  wav'd  awful  in  her  hand. 
There  in  the  portal  plac'd,  the  heaveh-boru  maid 
Enormous  riot  and  mif-rule  furvey'd. 
On  hides  of  beeves,  before  the  palace  gate, 
(Sad  fpoils  of  luxury)  the  fuitors  fate. 
With  rival  art,  and  ardour  in  their  mein, 
A.t  chefs  they  vie,  to  captivate  the  queen  ; 
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Divining  of  their  loves.     Attending  nigh 
A  menial  train  the  flowing  bowl  fupply  : 
Others,  apart,  the  fpacious  hall  prepare, 
And  form  the  coftly  feaft  with  bufy  care< 
There  young  Telemachus,  his  bloomy  face 
Glowing  celeftial  fweet,  with  godlike  grace 
Aniid  the  circle  fliiries :  but  hope  and  fear 
(Painful  vicillitude  !)  his  bofom  tear. 
Now,  imag'd  in  his  mind,  he  fees  reftor'd 
In  peace  and  joy,  the  people's  rightful  lord  : 
■fhe  proud  opprefibrs  fly  the  vengeful  fword. 
While  his  fond  foul  thefe  fancied  triumphs  fwell'd; 
The  ftranger  gueft,  the  royal  youth  beheld  : 
Griev'd  that  a  viiitant  fo  long  Ihould  wait 
Unmark'd,  unhonour'd,  at  a  monarch's  gate  ; 
Inftant  he  flew  with  hofpitable  halte, 
And  the  new  friend  with  courteous  air  embrac'd. 
Stranger  I  whoe'er  thou  art,  fecurely  reft, 
Affianc'd  in  my  faith,  a  friendly  gueft  : 
Approach  the  dome,  the  focial  banquet  fliare, 
And  then  the  purpr/e  of  thy  foul  declare. 

Thus  aflable  and  mild,  the  prince  precedes, 
And  to  the  dome  th'  unknown  Cclelfial  leads. 
The  fpear  receiving  from  her  hand,  he  plac'd 
Againft  a  column,  fair  with  fculplure  grac'd  ; 
Where  feemly  rarlg'd  in  peaceful  order  ftood 
Ulyfles'  arms,  now  long  difus'd  to  blood. 
He  led  the  Goddefs  to  the  fovereign  feat, 
Her  feet  fupported  with  a  ftool  of  ftate 
(A  purple  carpet  fpread  the  pavement  wide) ; 
Then  drew  his  feat,  familiar  to  her  fide  ; 
Far  from  the  fuitor-train,  a  brutal  crowd. 
With  infolence,  and  wine,  elate  and  loud ; 
Where  the  free  gueft,  unnotic'd,  might  relate, 
If  haply  confcious,  of  his  father's  fate. 
The  golden  ewer  a  maid  obfequious  brings, 
Replenifli  from  the  cool,  tranlTucent  fprings ; 
With  copious  water  the  bright  vafe  fupplies 
A  filvcr  laver,  of  capacious  li2e  : 
They  wafli.     The  tables  in  fair  order  fpread, 
They  heap  the  glittering  cannifters  with  bread : 
Viands  of  various  kinds  allure  the  tafte. 
Of  choiceft  fort  and  favour,  rich  repaft  I 
Delicious  wines  th'  attending  herald  brought ; 
The  gold  gave  luftre  to  the  purple  draught. 
Lur'd  with  the  vapour  of  the  fragrant  feaft. 
In  rufli'd  the  fuitors  with  voracious  hafte  : 
Marfliall'd  in  order  due,  to  each  a  fewer 
Prefents,  to  bathe  his  hands,  a  radiant  ev/er. 
Luxuriant  then  they  feaft.     Obfervant  round 
Gay     ftripling     youths    the    brimming    gobjets 

crown'd. 
The  rage  of  hunger  quell'd,  they  all  advance. 
And  form  to  meafur'd  airs  the  mazy  dance  : 
To  Phemius  was  confign'd  the  chorded  lyre, 
Whofe    hand    relucflant    touch'd    the    warbling 

wire : 
Phemius,  whofe  voice  divine  could  fweeteft  fing 
High  ftrains,  refponfive  to  the  vocal  ftring. 

Mean  while,  in  whifpers  to  his  heavenly  guefl 
His  indignation  thus  the  pfince  cxpreft: 
Ir.dulge  my  rifing  grief,  whilft  thefe  (my  friend) 
With  fong  and  dance  the  pompous  revel  end. 
Light  is  the  dance,  and  doubly  fweet  the  lays. 
When  for  the  dear  delight  another  pays. 
His  treafur'd  ftores  thefe  cormorants  confume^ 
Whofe  bones,  defrauded  of  a  regal  toral) 
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And  common  turf,  lie  naked  on  the  plain, 
Or  dooinM  to  welter  in  the  whelming  main. 
Should  he  return,  th:it  troop  fo  blithe  and  bold, 
Witli  purple  robes  inwrought,  and  ftiff  with  gold. 
Precipitant  in  fear  would  wing  their  flight. 
And  curie  tlieir  cumbrous  pride's  unwieldy  weight. 
But,  ah,  I  dream'. — th'  appointed  hour  is  fled! 
And  hope,  too  long  with  vain  delufion  fed, 
Peaf  to  the  rumour  of  fallacious  fame, 
pives  to  the  roll  of  death  his  glorious  name  ! 
With  venial  freedom  let  me  now  demand 
Thy  name,  thy  lineage,  and  pate  run  1  land  : 
Sincere,  from  whence  began  thy  courfe,  recite, 
And  to  what  ihip  I  owe  the  friendly  freight? 
Now  lirll  to  me  this  vifit  doft  thou  deign, 
Or  number'd  in  my  father's  focial  train  ? 
All  who  deferv'd  his  choice  he  made  his  own. 
And,  curious  much  to  know,  he  far  was  known. 
My  birth  I  boaft  (the  blue-ey'd  virgin  cries) 
From  great  Anchialus,  renown'd  and  wife  : 
Mentes  my  name  ;  1  rule  the  Taphian  race. 
Whole  bounds  the  deep  circumfluent  waves  em- 
brace : 
A  duteous  people,  and  induftrious  ifle, 
To  naval  arts  inur'd,  and  (lormy  toil. 
Freighted  with  iron  from  my  native  land, 
I  fleer  my  voyage  to  the  Brutian  ftrand ; 
To  gain  by  commerce  for  the  labour'd  mafs, 
A  ju,1  proportion  of  refulgent  brafs. 
Far  from  your  capital  my  fliip  refidcs 
At  Reithnis,  and  fecure  at  anchor  rides ; 
Where  waving  groves  on  airy  Neion  grow, 
Supremely  tall,  and  fhade  the  deeps  beluw. 
Thence  to  revifit  your  imperial  dome, 
An  old  hereditary  guelt  I  come  : 
Your  father's  friend.     Laertes  can  relate 
Our  faith  unfpotted,  and  its  early  date  ; 
Who,  prelt  with  heart-corroding  grief  and  years, 
To  the  gay  court  a  rural  fhade  prefers, 
Where,  fole  of  all  his  train,  a  matron  fage 
Si.'pports  with  homely  food  his  drooping  age, 
Hith  feeble  ftcps  from  marfhailing  his  vines 
Returning  fad,  when  toilfnme  day  declines. 

Witii  friendly  fpeed,  induc'd  by  erring  fame, 
To  Ijail  UlylVes'  fafe  return,  I  came ; 
But  Itili  the  frown  of  fome  ccleftial  Power 
With  envious  joy  retards  the  blilsful  hour. 
Let  not  your  Ibai  he  funk  in  fad  defpair ; 
He  lives,  he  breathes  this  heavenly  vital  air, 
Among  a  favage  race,  whofe  (helfy  bounds 
Vv'ith  ccafelel's  roar  the  foaming  deep  furrounds. 
The    thoughts    which    roll    within   my   ravifu'd 

bread. 
To  me,  no  feer,  th'  infpiring  Gods  fuggeft ; 
Nor  (kill'd,  nor  ftudious,  with  prophetic  eye 
To  judge  the  winged  omens  of  the  (ky, 
Yet  hear  this  certain  fpeech,  nor  deem  it  vain; 
Though  adamantine  bonds  the  chief  reftrain, 
The  dire  reftraint  his  wifdom  will  defeat, 
And  foon  veftore  him  to  his  regal  feat. 
But,  generous  youth  !  fincere  and  free  declare, 
Are  you,  of  manly  growth,  his  royal  heir? 
For  fure  Ulyfles  in  your  look  appears. 
The  fame  his  features,  if  the  fame  his  years. 
Such  was  that  face,  on  which  I  dwelt  with  joy 
£re    Greece    affembled    ftemm'd   the   tides   to 
Troy; 


But,  parting  then  for  tiiat  dctefled  Ihore, 
Our  eyes,  unhappy  !  never  greeted  more. 

To  prove  a  genuine  birth  (the  prince  replies) 
On  female  truth  allenting  faitli  relics ; 
Thus  manifelt  of  right,  1  build  my  claim 
Sure-founded  on  a  fair  maternal  fame, 
Ulyfles'  fon :    but  happier  he,  whom  fate 
Hath  plac'd  beneath  the  ftorms  which  tofs  the 

great ! 
Happier  the  fon.  whofe  hoary  fire  is  bleft 
With  humble  affluence,  and  domeltic  reft  ! 
Happier  than  I,  to  future  empire  born. 
But  doom'd  a  father's  wretched  fate  to  mourn  ! 

To  whom,  with  afped  mild,  the  guelt  divine : 
Oh  true  defcendant  of  a  iVepter'd  line  ! 
The  Gods  a  glorious  fate  from  anguifli  free 
To  chalte  Penelope's  increafc  decree. 
But  fay,  yon  joyful  troop  fo  gaily  dreft, 
Is  this  a  bridal  or  a  friendly  fealt  ! 
Or  from  their  deed  I  rightlier  may  divine, 
Unfeemly  flown  with  infolencc  and  wine  ; 
Unwelcome  revellers,  whole  lawlefs  joy 
Pains  the  I'age  ear,  and  hurts  the  fober  eye  ? 

Magnificence  of  old  (the  prince  replied) 
Beneath  our  rcof  with  virtue  could  refide  ; 
Unblam'd  abundance  crown'd  the  royal  board. 
What  time  this  dome  rever'd  her  prudent  lord ; 
Who  now  (fo  heaven  decrees)  is  doom'd  to  mourn, 
Bitter  conftraint  !  erroneous  and  forlorn. 
Better  the  chief,  on  Ilion's  hollile  plain. 
Had  fall'n  furrounded  with  his  warlike  train; 
Or  fafe  return'd,  the  race  of  glory  paft. 
New  to  his  friends'  embrace,   had  breath'd  his 

laft  !  [raife 

Then  grateful  Greece  with  dreaming  eyes  would 
Hiftoric  marbles,  to  record  his  praife ; 
His  praife,  eternal  on  the  faithful  ftone. 
Had  with  tranfmillive  honour  grac'd  his  fon. 
Now  fnatch'd  by  harpies  to  the  dreary  coaft. 
Sunk  is  the  hero,  and  his  glory  loft: 
Vanifh'd  at  once  1  unheard-of  and  unknown  ! 
And  I  his  heir  in  mifery  alone. 
Nor  for  a  dear,  loft  father  only  flow 
The  filial  tears,  but  woe  fucceeds  to  woe: 
To    tempt    the    fpoufelefs  cj^ueen  with  amorous 

wiles, 
Refort  the  nobles  from  the  neighbouring  ifles ; 
From  Snmos,  circled  with  the  Ionian  main, 
Dulichium,  and  Zacynthus'  fylvan  reign: 
Ev'n  with  prcfumptuous  hope  her  bed  t'  afcend, 
The  lords  of  Ithaca  their  right  pretend. 
She  feems  attentive  to  their  pleaded  vows. 
Her  heart  deteiting  what  her  ear  allows. 
Tiiey,  vain  expedlants  of  the  bridal  hour. 
My  ftorcs  in  riotous  expence  devour, 
Tn  feaft  and  dance  the  mirthful  months  employ. 
And  meditate  my  doom,  to  crown  their  joy. 

With  tender  pity  touch'd,  the  Goddefs  cried : 
Soon  may  kind  heaven  a  fure  relief  provide  ! 
Soon  may  your  fire  difcharge  the  vengeance  due. 
And  all  your  wrongs  the  proud  opprelfors  rue  ! 
Oh  !   in  that  portal  fliould  the  chief  appear. 
Each  hand  tremendous  with  a  brazen  fpear. 
In  radiant  panoply  his  limbs  incas'd 
(For  I'o  of  old  my  father's  court  he  grac'd. 
When  focial  mirth  unbent  his  feriousfoul, 
O'er  the  full  banquet,  and  the  fprightly  bowl)  u 
Liiij 
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,  the  fiiir  domain  ~~i 

y.ifon's  royal  ftrain,  f 

)f  feas,  a  toilfome  length,  l" 


He  tlien  vrom  El'-yre,  the  fnir  domain 
<3f  Ihis,  fprung  from 
J\^eafur"d  a  length  of 

in  vain. 
For  voyaging  to  learn  the  direful  art 
To  taint  with  deadly  drugs  the  barbed  dart ; 
Obfervant  of  the  Gods,  and  fternly  juft, 
iilus  refus'd  t'  impart  the  baneful  truft  : 
With  friendlier  zeal  my  father's  foul  was  fir'd, 
The  drugs  he  knew,  and  gave  the  boon  deCr'd. 
Appeared  he  now  with  fuch  heroic  port, 
As  then  confpicuous  at  thf  Taphian  court  ; 
rJoon  Ihould  yon  boafters  ceafe  their  haughty  ftrifc, 
Ur  each  atone  his  guilty  love  with  life, 
lut  of  his  wifli'd  return  the  care  refign. 
Be  future  vengeance  to  the  powers  divine. 
My  fentence  hear:    with  ftern  diflafte  avow'd. 
To  their  own  diftricts  drive  the  fuitor-crowd  : 
"VvTien  next  the  morning  warms  the  purple  eaft. 
Convoke  the  peerage,  and  the  Gods  atteft: ; 
The  forrows  of  your  inmoft  loul  relate. 
And  form  fine  plans  to  fave  the  finking  ftate. 
Should  i'ccond  love  a  pleafing  flame  inipire. 
And  the  chafte  queen  connubial  rites  require ; 
Difmifs'd  with  honour,  let  her  hence  repair 
To  great  Ic.irius,  whofe  paternal  care 
"^^'ill  guide  her  paffion,  and  reward  the  choice 
iVilh  wealthy  dower,  and  bridal  gifts  of  price. 
Then  let  this  diflate  of  my  love  prevail : 
Jnftant,  to  foreign  realms  prepare  to  fail. 
To  learn  your  father's  fortunes:  Fame  may  prove, 
Or  omen'd  voice,  (the  mefTenger  of  Jove) 
i'ropitious  to  the  fcarch.     Diredl  your  toil 
Through  the  wide  ocean  firft  to  fandy  Pyle  ; 
Of  Neftor,  hoary  fage,  his  doom  demand  : 
Thence  fpeed  your  voyage  to  the  Spartan  ftrand; 
For  young  Atrides  to  th'  Achaian  coaft 
Arriv'd  the  laft  of  all  the  viclor  hoft. 
If  yet  Ulyfles  viev/s  the  light ;  forbear, 
Till  the  fleet  hours  reftore  the  circling  year. 
.But- if  his  foul  hath  wing'd  the  deftin'd  flight, 
Inhabitant  of  deep  difaftrous  night : 
Homeward  with  pious  fpeed  repafs  the  main. 
To  the  pale  fhade  funereal  rites  ordain, 
Plant  the  fair  column  o'er  the  vacant  grave, 
A  hero's  honours  let  the  hero  have. 
With  decent  grief  the  royal  dead  deplor'd, 
For  the  chafte  queen  felecft  an  equal  lord. 
Then  let  revenge  your  daring  mind  employ, 
J^  fraud  or  force  the  fu 
And,  ftarting  into  manl 
Haft  thou  not  heard  how  young  Oreftes,  fir'd 
With  great  revenge,  immortal  praife  acquir'd  ? 
His  virgin-fword  vEgyfthus'  veins  imbrued  ; 
The  murderer  fell,  and  blood  aton'd  for  blood. 
O  greatly  blefs'd  with  every  blooming  grace  ! 
With  equal  fteps  the  paths  of  glory  trace  ; 
Join  to  that  royal  youth's  your  rival  name. 
And  fiiine  eternal  in  the  fphere  of  Fame. 
3^ut  my  aflociates  now  my  ftay  deplore, 
Impatient  on  the  hoarfe-refounding  (hore. 
Thou,  heedful  of  advice,  fecure  proceed  : 
My  praife  the  precept  is,  be  thine  the  deed. 

The  couiifel  of  my  friend  (the  youth  rejoin'd) 
Imprints  convidlion  on  my  grateful  mind, 
po  father's  fpeak  (perfuafive  fpeech  and  mild) 
'U>iy  fage  experience  to  tl.s  favpurite  child. 


r  daring  mind  employ,      "J 
fuitor-train  deftroy,  V 

nhood,  fcorn  the  boy.        J 


But,  fmce  to  part,  for  fweet  refetl:ion  due 
The  genial  viands  let  my  train  renew ; 
And  the  rich  ])ledge  o*'  plighted  faith  receive. 
Worthy  the  heir  of  Ithaca  to  give. 

Defer  the  promis'd  boon,  (the  Goddefs  cries, 
Celeftial  azure  brightening  in  her  eyes) 
And  let  me  now  regain  the  Reilhrian  port: 
From  Temefe  returned,  your  royal  court 
I  lliall  rcvilit ;   and  th;;t  pledge  receive  ; 
And  gifts,  memorial  of  our  friendiliip,  leave. 

Abrupt,  with  eagle-fpecd  fhe  cut  the  Iky  ; 
Inftant  invifible  to  mortal  eye. 
Then  firft  he  recogniz'd  th'  xtherial  gueft ; 
Wonder  and  joy  alternate  fiic  his  breaft  : 
Heroic  thoughts,  infui'd,  his  heart  dilate; 
Revolving  aiuch  his  father's  doubtful  fate, 
At  length,  compos'd,  he  join'd  the  fuitor-throng  ; 
Hufli'd  in  attention  to  the  warbled  long. 
His  tender  theme  the  charming  lyrift  chofe, 
Minerva's  anger,  and  the  direful  woes. 
Which  voyaging  from  I'roy  the  vidlors  bore. 
While  ftorms  vindicative  intercept  the  fhore. 
The  Ihrilling  airs  the  vaulted  roof  rebounds, 
Refletling  to  the  queen  the  filver  founds.     . 
With  grief  renew'd  the  weeping  fair  defccnds  ; 
Their  fovereign's  ftep  a  virgin  train  attends : 
A  veil,  of  richeft  texture  wrought,  flie  wears. 
And  filent  to  the  joyous  hall  repairs. 
There  from  the  portal,  with  her  mild  command. 
Thus  gently  checks  the  minftrel's  tuneful  hand  : 

Phemius !  let  adls  of  Gods,  and  heroes  old, 
Wliat  ancient  bards  in  hall  and  bower  have  told, 
Attemper'd  to  the  lyre,  your  voice  employ  ; 
Such  the  pleas'd  ear  will  drink  with  filent  joy. 
But,  oh  !  forbear  that  dear  difaftrous  name, 
To  forrow  facred,  and  fecure  of  fame  : 
My  bleeding  bofom  fickens  at  the  found. 
And  every  piercing  note  infiicfts  a  wound. 

Why,  dejireft  objecft  of  my  duteous  love, 
(Reply'd  the  prince)  will  you  the  bard  reprove? 
Oft,  Jove's  Eethereal  rays  (refiftlefs  fire) 
The  chanter's  foul  and  raptur'd  fong  infpire : 
Inftimft  divine  !   nor  blame  fevere  his  choice. 
Warbling  the  Grecian  woes  with  harp  and  voice  : 
For  novel  lays  attradl  our  ravifli'd  ears; 
But  old,  the  mind  with  inattention  hears  ; 
Patient  permit  the  fadly  pleafing  ftrain ; 
Familiar  now  with  grief,  your  tears  refrain, 
And  in  the  public  woe  forget  your  own ; 
You  weep  not  for  a  perifli'd  lord,  alone. 
What    Greeks   now  wandering   in   the    Stygian 

gloom, 
With  your  UlyfTes  fliar'd  an  equal  doom  1 
Your  widow'd  hours,  apart,  with  female  toil 
And  various  labours  of  the  loom,  beguile  ; 
There  rule,  from  palace-cares  remote  and  free  ; 
That  care  to  man  belongs,  and  moft  to  me. 

Mature  beyond  his  years  the  queen  admires 
His  fage  reply,  and  with  her  train  retires. 
Then  fwelling  forrows  burft  their  former  bounds, 
Wirh  echoing  grief  afrefli  the  dome  refounds ; 
Till  Pallas,  piteous  of  her  plaintive  cries. 
In  flumber  clos'd  her  filver-ftreaming  eyes. 

Mean  time,  rekindled  at  the  royal  charms. 
Tumultuous  love  each  beating  bofom  warms ; 
Intemperate  rage  a  wordy  war  began  ; 
But  bold  Telemachus  affum'd  the  m.ln. 
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Iftftiint  (he  cry'd)  your  female  difcord  end, 
Ye  deedlcfs  boafters  !  and  the  long  attend  ; 
Obey  that  Tweet  compulfion,  nor  profane 
With  diflbnance  the  fmooth  melodious  ftrain. 
Pacific  now  prolong  the  jovial  feaft  ; 
But  when  the  dawn  reveals  the  rofy  eaft, 
I,  to  the  peers  aflemUled,  fliall  propofe 
The  firm  relolve,  I  here  in  few  difclofe  : 
Ko  longer  live  the  cankers  of  my  court  ;- 
All  to  your  feveral  Itates  with  fpeed  lofort ; 
Wafle  in  wild  riot  what  your  land  allows, 
Tliere  ply  the  early  feaft,  and  late  caroufe. 
But  if,  to  honour  loft,  'tis  ftill  decreed 
For  you  ray  bowl  fliall  flow,  my  flocks  fliall  bleed  ; 
Judge  and  revenge  my  right,  impartial  Jove  ! — 
By  him,  and  all  th'  immortal  thrones  above, 
(A  facred  oath)  each  proud  opprefl'or,  (lain, 
Shall  with  inglorious  gore  this  marble  ftain. 

Aw'd  by  the  prince,  thus  haughty,  bold,  and 
young,  [tongue. 

Rage  gnaw'd  the  lip,  and  wonder  chain'd  the 
Silence  at  length  the  gay  AntinoiiS  broke, 
Conftrain'd  a  fmile,  and  thus  ambiguous  fpoke  : 
What  GckI  to  your  untutor'd  youth  affords 
This  headlong  torrent  of  amazing  words? 
May  Jove  delay  thy  reign,  and  cumber  late 
So  bright  a  genius  with  the  toils  of  ttate  ! 

Thofe  toils  (Telemachus  ferene  replies) 
Have  charms,  with  ail  their  weight,  t'  allure  the 

\vife. 
Faft  by  the  throne  obfequious  Fame  refides. 
And  wealth  incefl"aiit  rolls  her  golden  tides. 
Nor  let  Antinous  rage,  if  ftrong  defire 
Of  wealth  and  fame  a  youthful  bofom  fire  : 
Elect  by  Jove  his  delegate  of  Iway, 
With  joyous  pride  the  fummons  I'd  obey. 
Whene'er  Ulyffes  roams  the  realm  of  night. 
Should  fa<5lious  power  difpute  my  lineal  right, 
Some  other  Greeks  a  fairer  claim  may  plead  ; 
To  your  pretence  their  title  would  precede. 
At  leaft,  the  fceptre  loft,  I  ftill  fliould  reign 
Sole  o'er  my  vaffals,  and  domeftic  train. 
„   To  this  Eurymachus :  To  heaven  alone 
Refer  the  choice  to  fill  the  vacant  throne. 
Your  patrimonal  ftores  in  peace  poffefs; 
Undoubted,  all  your  filial  claim  confefs : 


Your  private  right  Ciould  impious  power  invade, 
The  peers  of  Ithaca  would  arm  in  aid. 
But  fay,  that  ftraiiger  gueft  who  late  withdrew. 
What  and  from   whence  ?  his  name  and  lineage 
His  grave  demeanour  arid  majcftic  grace       [Ihew. 
Speak  him  defccnded  of  no  vulgar  race  : 
Did  he  f«me  loan  of  ancient  right  require, 
0r  came  fore-runner  of  your  fccpter'd  lire  ? 

Oh,  fon  of  Polybus !  the  prince  replies, 
No  more  my  fire  will  glad  thefe  longing  eyes:     • 
The  queen's  fond  hope  inventive  rumour  cheers. 
Or  vain  diviners'  dreams  divert  her  fears. 
That  ftranger-gueft  the  Taphian  realm  obeys, 
A  realm  defended  with  incircling  feas, 
Mentes,  an  ever-honour'd  name  of  old 
High  in  Ulyfles'  focial  lift  inroH'd. 

Thus  he,  though  confciousof  th'  etherial  gueft, 
Anfwcr'd  evafive  of  the  fly  rcqueft. 
Mean  time  the  lyre  rejoins  the  fprightly  lay  ; 
Love-dittied  airs,  and  dance,  conclude  the  day. 
But  when  the  ftar  of  eve  with  golden  light 
Adorn'd  the  matron-brow  of  fable  night ; 
The  mirthful  train  difpcrfing  quit  the  court. 
And  to  their  feveral  domes  to  reft  refort. 
A  towering  ftruclure  to  the  palace  join'd  ; 
To  this  his  fteps  the  thoughtful  prince  incHn'd ; 
In  his  pavilion  there,  to  fleep  repairs  ; 
The  lighted  torch,  the  fage  Euryclea  bears; 
(Daughter  of  Ops,  the  juft  Pifcnor's  fon. 
For  twenty  beeves  by  great  Laertes  won ; 
In  rofy  prime  with  charms  attradlive  grac'd, 
Honour'd  by  him,  a  geutle  lord  and  chafte. 
With  dear  efteem  ;  too  wife,  with  jealous  ftrifc 
To  taint  the  joys  of  fvveet  connubial  life. 
Sole  with  Teiemachus  her  fervice  ends, 
A  child  flie  nurs'd  him,  and  a  man  attends.) 

Whilft  to  his  couch  the  prince  himfelf  addreft, 
The  duteous  dame  receiv'd  the  purple  veft: 
The  purple  veft  with  decent  care  difpos'd. 
The  filv.er  ring  flie  pitll'd,  the  door  reclos'd ; 
The  bolt,  obedient  to  the  filken  cord. 
To  the  ftrong  ftaple's  inmoft  depth  reftor'd, 
Secur'd  the  valves.     There  wrapt  in  filent  ftiade, 
Penfive,  the  rules  the  Goddefs  gave,  he  weigh'd ; 
Stretch'd  on  the  downy  fleece,  no  reft  he  knows, 
And  in  his  raptur'd  foul  the  vifion  glo#s. 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 

The  Council  of  Ithata. 

Teiemachus,  in  the  alTembly  of  the  lords  of  Ithaca,  complains  of  the  injuftice  done  him  by  the  fuitors, 
and  infifts  upon  their  departure  from  his  palace  ;  appealing  to  the  princes,  and  exciting  the  people 
to  declare  againft  them.  The  fuitors  endeavour  to  juftify  their  ftay,  at  leaft  till  he  ftiall  fend  the 
queen  to  the  court  of  Icarius  her  father  ;  which  he  refutes.  There  appears  a  prodigy  of  two  eagles 
in  the  iky,  which  an  Augur  expounds  to  the  ruin  of  the  fuitors.  Teiemachus  then  demands  a  velfel 
to  carry  him  to  Pylos  and  Sparta,  there  to  inquire  of  his  father's  fortunes.  Pallas,  in  the  (hape 
of  Mentor  (an  ancient  friend  of  Ulyfles),  helps  him  to  a  Ihip,  aflifts  him  in  preparing  neceflaries  for 

■  the  voyage,  and  embarks  with  him  that  night  j  which  concludes  the  fecond  day  from  the  opening 
of  the  poem. 

The  fcene  continues  iij  the  palace  of  UlyflTes  in  Ithaca. 
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POPE'S   H.OMER. 


T^ow  reddening  from  the  dawn,  the  morning-ray 
G'ow'd  in  the  front  of  heaven,  and  gave  the  day. 
The  youthful  hero,  with  returning  light, 
Rofe  anxious  from  th'  inquietudes  of  night. 
A  royal  robe  he  wore  with  graceful  pride, 
A  two-edg'd  faulchion  threaten'd  by  his  fide, 
Zmbroider'd  fandals  glitter'd  as  he  trod, 
!And  forth  he  mov'd  majeftic  as  a  God. 
Then  by  his  heralds,  refncfs  of  delay. 
To  council  calls  his  peers :  the  peers  obey. 
Soon  as  in  folemn  form  th'  affembly  fate. 
From  his  high  dome  himfelf  defcendsin  ftate. 
Bright  in  his  haiul  a  ponderous  javelin  Ihin'd; 
Two  dogs,  a  faithful  guard,  attend  behind  ; 
Fallas  with  grace  divine  his  form  improves, 
And  gazing  crowds  admire  him  as  he  moves. 

His  father's  throne  he  fill'd  :  while  diftant  flood 
The  hoary  peers,  and  aged  wifdom  bow'd. 

'Twas  lilencc  all.     At  laft  iEgyptius  fpokc ; 
^gyptius,  by  his  age  and  forrows  broke  : 
A  iength  of  days  his  foul  with  prudence  crown'd, 
A  length  of  days  had  bent  him  to  the  ground. 
His  eideft  f  hope  in  arms  to  Ilion  came. 
By  great  Ulyffes  taught  the  path  to  fame  ; 
But  (haplefs  youth)  the  hideous  Cyclops  tore 
His  quivering  limbs,  and  quaff'd  his  fpouting  gore. 
Three  fons  remain'd  :  to  climb  with  haughty  fires 
The  royal  bed,  Eurynonius  afpires ; 
The  reft  with  duteous  love  his  griefs  afluage, 
And  eafe  the  fire  of  half  the  cares  of  age. 
Yet  ftill  his  Antiphus  he  loves,  he  mourns, 
And,  as  he  ftood,  he  fpoke  ^nd  wept  by  turns : 

Since  great  Ulyffes  fought  the  Phrygian  plains, 
Within  thefe  walls  inglorious  filence  reigns. 
Say  then,  ye  peers,  by  whofe  commands  we  meet  ! 
Why  here  once  more  in  folemn  council  fit  ? 
Ye  young,  ye  old,  the  weighty  caufe  difclofe  : 
Arrives  fome  meffage  of  invading  foes  ? 
Or  fay,  does  high  neceflity  of  ftate 
Infpire  fome  patriot,  and  demand  debate  ? 
The  prefent  fynod  fpeaks  its  author  wife  ; 
Affiit  him,  Jove,  thou  regent  of  the  Ikies ! 

He  fpoke.     Teleraachus  with  tranfport  glows, 
Embrac'd  the  omen,  and  majeftic  rofe 
(His  royal  hand,  th'  imperial  fceptre  fway'd) ; 
Then  thus,  addrefling  to  Egyptius,  faid  : 

Reverend  old  man  !  lo  here  confeft  he  ftands 
By  whom  ye  meet;  my  grief  your  care  demands. 
Ko  ftory  I  unfold  of  public  v/oes. 
Nor  bear  advices  of  impending  foes : 
Peace  the  bleft  land,  and  joys  inceffant  crown  ; 
Of  all  this  happy  realm,  I  grieve  alone. 
For  my  loft  fire  continual  forrows  fpring, 
The  great,  the  good  ;  your  father,  and  your  king. 
Yet  more  ;  our  houfe  from  its  foundation  bows, 
Our  foes  are  powerful,  and  your  fons  the  foes ; 
Ilither,  unwelcome  to  the  queen,  they  come  ; 
Why  feek  they  not  the  rich  Icarian  dome  1 
If  fhe  muft  wed,  from  other  hands  require 
The  dowry  :  is  Telemachns  her  fire  ? 
Yet  through  my  court  the  noife  of  revel  rings, 
And  wafte  the  wife  frugality  of  kings. 
Scarce  all  my  herds  their  luxury  fuffice  ; 
Scarce  all  my  wine  their  midnight  hours  fupplies. 
Safe  in  my  youth,  in  riot  ftill  they  grow, 
Nor  in  the  helplefs  orphan  dread  a  foe. 
•J-  Antiphus. 


But  come  it  will,  the  thne  when  manhood  grant' 
IVIore  powerful  advocates  than  vain  complaints. 
Approach  that  hour  !  infufferable  wrong 
Cries  to  the  Gods,  and  vengeance  fleeps  too  long. 
Rife  then,  ye  Peers  !  with  virtuous  anger  rile  ! 
Your  fame  revere,  but  moft  th'  avenging  ikies. 
By  all  the  deathlefs  powers  'hat  reign  above, 
By  righteous  Themis  and  by  thundering  Jove, 
(Themis,  who  gives  to  councils,  or  denies  ; 
Succefs ;  and  humbles,  or  confirms  the  wife) 
Rife  in  my  aid  !  fuffice  the  tears  that  flow 
For  my  lofl  fire,  nor  add  new  woe  to  woe. 
If  e'er  he  bore  the  fword  to  ftrengthen  ill. 
Or,  having  power  to  wrong,  betray'd  tlie  will. 
On  me,  on  me  your  kindled  wrath  affuage, 
And  bid  the  voice  of  lawlefs  riot  rage. 
If  ruin  to  our  royal  race  ye  doom, 
Be  you  the  fpoilers,  and  our  wealth  confume. 
Then  might  we  hope  redrefs  from  jufter  laws, 
And  raife  all  Ithaca  to  aid  our  caufe  : 
But  while  your  fons  commit  th'  unpunifh'd  wrong, 
You  make  the  arm  of  violence  too  ftrong. 

While  thus  he  fpoke,  with  rage  and  grief  he 
frown'd. 
And  dafh'd  the  imperial  fceptre  to  the  ground. 
The  big  round  tear  hung  trembling  in  his  eye  : 
The  fynod  griev'd,  and  gave  a  pitying  figh, 
Then  filent  fate — at  length  Antinoiis  burns : 
With  haughty  rage,  and  fternly  thus  returns : 

O  inlblence  of  youth  !  whofe  tongue  afTurds 
Such  railing  eloquence,  and  war  of  words. 
Studious  thy  country's  v/orthies  to  defame. 
Thy  erring  voice  difplays  thy  mother's  fliimc. 
Elufive  of  the  bridal  day,  fhe  gives 
Fond  hope  to  all,  and  all  with  hopes  deceives. 
Did  not  the  fun,  through  heaven's  wide  azure 

roH'd, 
For  three  long  years  the  royal  fraud  behold  ? 
While  fhe,  laborious  in  delufion  fpread 
The  fpacious  loom,  and  mix'd  the  various  thread  : 
Where  as  to  life  the  wonderous  figures  rife. 
Thus  fpoke  th'  inventive  queen,  with  artful  fighs : 

"  Though  cold  in  death  Ulyffes  breathes  no 
"  more, 
"  Ceafe  yet  a  while,  to  urge  the  bridal  hourj 
"  Ceafe,  till  to  great  Laertes  I  bequeath 
"  A  talk  of  grief,  his  orments  of  death ; 
"  Left  when  the  Fates  his  loyil  afhes  claim, 
"  The  Grecian  matrons  taint  my  fpotlefs  fame; 
"  When  he,  whom  living  mighty  realms  obey'd, 
"  Shall  want  in  death  a  Ihroud  to  grace  his  fhade." 

Thus  flie  :  at  once  the  generous  train  complies, 
Nor  fraud  miftrufts  in  Virtue's  fair  difguife. 
The  \vork  (he  ply'd  ;  but,  ftudious  of  delay, 
By  night  revers'd  the  labours  of  the  day. 
While  thrice  the  fun  his  annual  journey  made. 
The  confcious lamp  the  midnight  fraud  furvey'd; 
Unheard,  unfeen,  three  years  her  arts  prevail; 
The  fourth,  her  maid  unfolds  th'  amazing  tale. 
We  faw,  as  unp'erceiv'd  we  took  our  ftand. 
The  backward  labours  of  her  faithlefs  hand. 
Then  urg'd,  flie  perfeAs  her  illuftrious  toils  ; 
A  wonderous  monument  of  female  wiles ! 
But  you,  oh  peers !  and  thou,  oh  prince  1  give  ^ar 
(I  fpeak  aloud,  that  every  Greek  may  hear)  : 
Dii'mifs  the  queen  :  and  if  her  fire  approves^ 
Let  hii.i  efpoufe  her  to  the  peer  fhe  laves :   "• 
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Bid  inftant  to  prepare  the  bridal  train. 
Nor  let  a  race  of  princes  wait  in  vain. 
Though  with  a  grat  e  divine  her  foul  is  bleft. 
And  all  Miner\a  brejthes  within  her  breart, 
In  u'oiulerous  arts  than  woiiiin  more  reiiown'd, 
And    more    than    woman    with    deep    wifdom 

crown'd ; 
Though  Tyro  nor  Mycene  match  lier  name. 
Nor  great  Alcmena  (the  proud  boaft  of  Fame) 
Yet,  thus  by  heaven  adorn'd,  by  heaverj's  decree, 
She  flitncs  With  fatal  excellence  to  thee  : 
With  thee,  the  bowl  we  drain,  indulge  the  feaft, 
Till  righteous  heaven  reclaim  her  (lubborn  breall. 
"What  tho'  from  pole  to  pole  reibunds  her  name, 
The  fon's  deftrudion  waits  the  mother's  fame  ; 
For,  till  fhc  leaves  thy  court,  it  is  decreed, 
Thy  bowl  to  empty,  and  thy  flock  to  bleed. 

WTiile  yet  he  fpcakt,  Telcmachus  replies: 
Ev'n  nature  Uavts,  and  what  ye  a(k  denies. 
Thus,  (hall  I  tliu=  repay  a  mother's  cares, 
WLogave  me  lite,  ard  nurs'd  my  infant  years? 
While  lad  on  foreign  fliores  Ulyffes  treads, 
Or  glides  a  gholt  'vith  unapparent  Ihudes ; 
How  to  Icarius  in  the  bridal  hour 
Shall  I,  by  waftc  undone,  refund  the  dower  ? 
Hou-  from  my  father  lliould  I  vengeance  dread  ? 
How  would  my  mother  curfe  my  hated  head  ? 
And  while  in  wrath  to  vengeful  fiends  fhe  cries, 
How  from  their  hell  vvould  vengeful  tiends  arifc  ? 
Abhorr'd  by  all,  accurs'd  my  name  would  grow, 
The  eaith's  difgrace,  and  human-kind  my  foe. 
If  this  difpleafe,  why  urge  ye  here  your  (lay  ' 
Kafte  from  the  court,  ye  tpoilers,  hade  away : 
VVafte  in  wild  riot  what  your  land  allows. 
There  ply  the  early  feaft,  and  late  caroufe. 
^ut  if,  to  honour  loll,  'tis  llill  decreed 
For  you  my  bowls  fhall  flow,  my  flocks  fliall  bleed; 
Judge  and  aflTert  my  right,  impartial  Jove  1 
By  him,  and  all  tli'  immortal  holl  above, 
(A  facred  oa^h)  if  heaven  the  power  fupply. 
Vengeance  I  vow,  and  for  your  wrongs  ye  die. 

With  that,  two  eagles  from  a  mountain's  height 
By  Jove's  command  direct  their  rapid  flight ; 
Swift  they  dclcend,  with  wing  to  wing  conjoin'd, 
Stretch  their  broad  plumes,  and  float  upon  the 

wind, 
Above  th'  aflembled  peers  they  wheel  on  high. 
And  clang  their  wings,  and  hovering  beat  the  fiiy  ; 
With  ardent  eyes  the  rival  train  they  threat, 
And,  (hrieking  loud,  denounce  approaching  Fate, 
They  cuR",  they  tear;  their  cheeks  and  neck  they 
rend,  [fcend : 

And  from  their  plumes  huge  drops  of  blood  de- 
Then,  failing  o'er  the  domes  and  towers,  they  fly 
Full  tow'rd  the  ead,  and  mount  into  the  Iky. 

The  wondering  rivals  gaze  with  cares  oppreft, 
And  chilling  horrors  freeze  in  every  breall. 
Till,  big  with  knowledge  of  approaching  woes, 
The  prince  of  augurs,  Halitherfes,  rofe  : 
Prefcient  he  view'd  th'  aerial  tracks,  and  drew 
A  lure  prefage  from  every  wing  that  flew. 

Ye  fons  (he  cry'd)  of  Ithaca,  give  ear. 
Hear  all  1  but  chiefly  you,  oh  rivals  !  hear. 
DeflruClion  fure  o'er  all  your  heads  impends ; 
Ulyfles  comes,  and  death  his  fleps  attends. 
Nor  to  the  great  alone  is  death  decreed ; 
We  and  our  guilty  Ithaca  muft  bleed. 


Why  ceafe  wc  then  the  ttrath  of  heaven  to  ftay  ? 
Be  humbled  all,  and  lead,  ye  Great !  the  way. 
For,  lo  1   my  woi  Js  no  fancy 'd  woes  relate  ; 
i  fpeak  from  fcience,  and  the  voice  is  fate. 

U'hen  great  Ulylles  fought  the  Phrygian  fliores 
To  fliake  with  war  proud  Ilion's  lofty  towers, 
Deeds  then  undone  my  faithful  tongue  foretold: 
Heaven  i'eal'd  my  words,  and  you  thofe  deeds  be- 
I  fee  (t  cry'd)  his  woes,  a  counties  train ;     [hold. 
I  fee  his  friends  o'erwiulm'd  beneath  the  main; 
How  twice  ten  years  from  (liore  to  lliore  he  roams: 
Now  twice  ten  years  are  palt,  and  now  he  comes  I 

To  whom  Eurymachus — Fly,  dotard,  fly  '. 
With  tiiy  wife  dreams,  and  fables  of  the  Iky. 
Go  prophecy  at  home  ;  thy  fons  advife  :        [fkies. 
Here   thou   art  fage  in  vain — I  better  read  th^ 
Unnumber'd  birds  glide  through  th'  aerial  way, 
Vagrants  of  air,  and  unforeboding  (fray. 
Cold  in  the  tomb,  or  in  the  deeps  below, 
Ulyfles  lies  :  oh,  wert  thou  laid  as  low  ! 
Then  would  that  bufy  head  no  broils  fuggeff. 
Nor  fire  to  rage  Telemachus's  bread. 
From  him  fome  bribe  thy  renal  tongue  requires. 
And  intered,  not  the  God,  thy  voice  infpires. 
His  guideiefs  youth,  if  thy  e.^perienc'd  age 
Mifled  fallacious  into  idle  rage. 
Vengeance  deferv'd  thy  malice  fhall  reprefs. 
And  but  augment   the  wrongs  thou  wouidd  re« 
Telemachus  may  bid  the  queen  repair  (drefs. 

To  great  Icarius,  whole  paternal  care 
Will  guide  her  paflion,  and  reward  her  choice* 
With  wealthy  dower,  and  bridal  gifts  of  price* 
Till  flie  retires,  determin'd  we  remain, 
And  both  the  prince  and  augur  threat  in  vain  t 
His  pride  of  words,  and  thy  wild  dream  of  fate^- 
Move  not  the  brave,  or  only  move  their  hate. 
Threat  on,  O  Prince  !  elude  the  bridal  day. 
Threat  on,  till  all  thy  dores  in  wade  decay. 
True,  Greece  affords  a  train  of  lovely  dames^ 
In  wealth  and  beauty  worthy  of  our  flames: 
But  never  from  tins  nobler  luit  we  ceafa; 
For  wealth  and  beauty  lefs  than  virtue  pleafci 

To  whom  the  youth  :  Since  then  in  vain  I  tell 
My  numerous  woes,  in  filence  let  them  dwell. 
But  Heaven,  and  all  the  Greeks,  have  heard  my 

wrongs : 
To  Heaven,  and  all  the  Greeks,  redrefe  belongs* 
Yet  this  I  aik,  (nor  be  it  afli'd  in  vain) 
A  bark  to  waft  me  o'er  the  rolling  main; 
The  realms  of  Pyle  and  Sparta  to  explore, 
And  feek  my  royal  fire  from  Ibore  to  (hore : 
If,  or  to  Fame  his  doubtful  Fate  be  known. 
Or  to  be  learn'd  from  oracles  alone  ? 
If  yet  he  lives ;  with  patience  I  forbear. 
Till  tke  fleet  hours  redore  the  circling  year  >' 
But  if  already  wandering  in  the  train 
Of  empty  fliades ;  I  mcalure  back  the  main. 
Plant  the  fair  column  o'er  the  mighty  dead, 
And  yield  his  confort  to  the  nuptial  bed. 

He  ceas'd  ;  and  while  the  peers  abalh'd  attend. 
Mentor  arofe,  Wlyfl'es*  faithful  friend  : 
[When  fierce  in  arms  he  fought  the  fcenes  of  war, 
"  My  friend,  (he  cry'd)  my  palace  be  thy  care; 
"  Years  roll'd  on  years  my  godlike  fire  decay, 
*'  Guard  thou  his  age,  and  his  behefls  obey."] 
Stern  as  he  rofe,  he  cad  his  eyes  around,  [frowm'd: 
That   flafli'd  with  rage  j    and  as  he  fpoke,  he 
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O  never,  never  more  !  iet  king  be  juft, 
Be  mild  in  po\ver,  or  faithful  to  his  truft  ! 
let  tyrants  govern  with  an  iron  rod, 
Opprefs,  deftroy,  and  be  the  fcourge  of  God  ; 
Since  he  who  li!:e  a  father  held  bis  reign, 
So  foon  forgot,  was  juft  and  mild  in  vain  ! 
True,  while  my  friend  is  griev'd,  his  griefs  I  fliare ; 
Yet  now  the  rivals  are  my  fmalleft  care  : 
They,  for  the  mighty  mifchiefs  they  devife, 
Ere  long  fnall  pay-— their  forfeit  lives  the  price. 
But  againft  you,  ye  Greeks !  ye  coward  train, 
•Gods  !  how  my  foul  is  mov'd  with  juft  difdain  ! 
Dumb  ye  all  fland,  and  not  one  tongue  affords 
His  injur'd  prince  the  little  aid  of  words. 
"While  yet  he  fpoke,  Leocritus  rejoin'd  : 
O  pride  of  wovds,  and  arrogance  of  mind  ! 
■Would'ft  thou  to  rife  in  arms,  the  Greeks,  advife  ? 
Join  all  your  powers  !  in  arms,  yc  Greeks,  arife ! 
Yet  would  your  powers  in  vain  our  ftrength  op- 

pofe  ! 
The  valiant  few  o'ermatch  an  hoft  of  foes. 
Should  great  Ulyfies  ftern  appear  in  arms. 
While  the  bowl  circles,  and  the  banquet  warms ; 
Though  to  Ills  breall  his  fpoufe  with  tranfport 

flies. 
Torn  from  her  breaft,  that  hour,  Ulyfles  dies. 
3ut  hence  retreating  to  your  domes  repair  ; 
To  arm  the  veflel,  Mentor  !  be  thy  care. 
And,  Halitherfes !   thine:  be  each  his  friend  ; 
Ye  lov'd  the  father  :  go,  the  fon  attend. 
But  yet,  1  truft,  the  boafter  means  to  ftay 
Safe  in  the  court,  nor  tempt  the  watery  way. 

Then,  with  a  ruHiing  found,  th'  aflembly  bend, 
Diverfe  their  fteps :   the  rival  rout  afcend 
The  royal  dome;  while  fad  the  prince  explores 
The  neighbouring  main,  and  forrowing  treads  the 

Ihores. 
There,  as  the  waters  o'er  his  hands  he  flied, 
The, royal  fuppliant  to  Minerva  pray'd  : 

O  Goddefs  !  who  defcending  from  the  (kies 
Vouchfaf'd  thy  prelence  to  my  wondering  eyes, 
By  whofe  commands  the  raging  deeps  I  trace. 
And  feek  my  fire  thro'  ftorms  and  rolling  feas ! 
Hear  from  thy  heavens  above,  oh,  warnor-mald  '. 
Defcendonce  more  propitious  to  my  aid. 
Without  thy  prefcnce,  vain  is  thy  command  : 
jGreece,  and  the  rival  train,  thy  voice  withftand. 

Indulgent  to  his  prayer  the  Goddefs  took 
Sage  Mentor's  form,  and  thus  like  Mentor  fpoke: 

O  prince,  in  early  youth  divinely  wife, 
Born,  the  Ulylles  of  thy  age  to  rife  ! 
If  to  the  fon  the  father's  worth  defcends. 
O'er  the  v.-ide  waves  fuccefs  thy  ways  attends  : 
To  tread  the  walks  of  death  he  ftood  prepar'd; 
And  what  he  greatly  thought,  he  nobly  dar'd. 
Were  not  wife  fons  defcendents  of  the  wife. 
And  did  not  heroes  from  brave  heroes  rife  : 
Vain  were  my  hopes:  few  fons  attain  the  praife 
Of  their  great  fires,  and  moft  their  fires  difgrace. 
JBut  fince  thy  veins  paternal  virtue  fires, 
And  all  Penelope  thy  foul  infpires  : 
/Go,  and  fucceed  '.  the  rivals  aims  defpife  ; 
For  never,  never,  wicked  man  was  wife. 
Blind  they  rejoice,  though  now,  ev'n  now  they  fall; 
Death  haftes amain:  onehouro'erwhelmsthem  all! 
And  lo,  with  fpeed  we  plough  the  watery  way, 
My  power  fliall  guard  thee,  and  my  hand  convey: 
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The  winged  veflel  ftudioiis  Ipvepai'c, 
Through  feas  and  realms  companions  of  thy  ear© 
Thou  to  the  court  afcend  :  and  to  the  fhores 
(When  night  advances)  bear  the  naval  (tores ; 
Bread,  that  decaying  man  with  ftrength  fupplies. 
And  generous  wine,  which  thoughtful  forrow  flies 
Mean  while  the  mariners,  by  my  command. 
Shall  fpeed  aboard,  a  valiant  chofen  baaid. 
Wide  o'er  the  bay,  by  veffel  veflel  rides  ; 
The  beft  I  choofe  to  waft  thee  o'er  the  tides. 

She  fpoke  :  to  his  high  dome  the  prince  returns, 
And,  as  he  moves,  with  royal  anguifh  mourns. 
'Twas  riot  all,  among  the  lawlefs  train  ; 
Boar  bled  by  boar,  and  goat  by  goat  lay  flain. 
Arriv'd,  his  hand  the  gay  Antinous  prell, 
And,  thus  deriding,  with  a  fmile  addreft  : 

Grieve  not,  oh,  daring  prince  1  that  noble  heart : 
III  fuits  gay  youth  the  item  heroic  part ; 
Indulge  the  genial  hour,  unbend  thy  foul, 
Leave  thought  to  age,  and  drain  the  flowing  bowl. 
Studious  to  eafe  thy  grief,  our  care  provides 
The  bark,  to  waft  thee  o'er  the  fwelling  tides. 
In  this,  retuftis  the  prince,  for  mirth  a  time  ? 
When  lawlefs  gluttons  riot,  mirth's  a  crime; 
I'he  lufcious  wines,  difljonour'd  lofe  their  tafte  ; 
The  fong  is  noife,  and  impious  is  the  feaft. 
Suffice  it  to  have  fpent  with  fwift  decay 
The  wealth  of  kings,  and  made  my  youth  a  prey. 
But  now  the  wife  inftrudlions  of  the  fage. 
And  manly  thoughts  infpir'd  by  manly  age, 
Teach  me  to  feek  reirefs  for  all  my  woe. 
Here,  or  in  Pyle — in  Pyle,  or  here,  your  foe. 
Deny  your  veflels,  ye  deny  in  vain ; 
A  private  voyager  I  pafs  the  main. 
Free  breathe  the  winds,    and  free    the    billows 

flow; 
And  where  on  earth  I  live,  I  live  your  foe. 

He  fpoke   and  fro\\'n'd,   nor  longer  deign'd  ta 
Sternly  his  hand  withdrew,  and  ftrode  away,  [ftay. 
Mean  time,  o'er  all  the  dome,  they  quaff",  they"! 
feaft,  / 

Derifive  taunts  were  fpread  from  gueft  to  gueft,  f 
And  each  in  jovial  mood  his  mate  addreft  :  j 

Tremble  ye  not,  oh  friends  !   and  coward  fly, 
Doom'd  by  the  ftern  Telemachus  to  die  ? 
To  Pyle  or  Sparta  to  demand  fupplies. 
Big  with  revenge,  the  mighty  warrior  flies  : 
Or  comes  from  Ephyre  with  poilons  fraught 
And  kills  us  all  in  one  tremendous  draught  ? 

Or,  who  can  fay  (his  gamefome  mate  replies) 
But,  while  the  dangers  of  the  deeps  he  tries. 
He,  like  his  fire,  may  fink  depriv'd  of  breath, 
And  punifh  us  unkindly  by  his  death  ? 
What  mighty  labours  would  he  then  create, 
To  feize  his  treafures,  and  divide  his  ftate, 
The  royal  palace  to  the  queen  convey. 
Or  him  flie  bleffes  in  the  bridal  day  ! 
Mean  time  the  lofty  rooms  the  prince  furveys, 
Where  lay  the  treafures  of  th'  Ithacian  race  : 
Here  ruddy  brafs  and  gold  refulgent  blaz'd  ; 
There  polifh'd  chefts  embroider'd  veftures  grac'd ; 
Here  jars  of  oil  breath'd  forth  a  rich  perfume  ; 
There  calks  of  wine  in  rows  adorn'd  the  dome 
( Pure  flavorous  wine,  by  Gods  in  bounty  given. 
And  worthy  to  exalt  the  feafts  of  heaven). 
Untouch'd  they  ftood,  till,  his  long  labours  o'er. 
The  great  Uiyffes  rea^h'd  his  native  fliore. 
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A  double  ftiength  of  bars  fccur'd  the  gates : 
Faft  by  the  dopr  the  wife  Eufyclea  waits ; 
Euryclca,  who,  great  Ops!  thy  lineage  fliar'd, 
Ami  watch'd  all  night,  all  day  ;  a  faithful  guard. 
To  whom  the  prince  ;  0  thou,  whofc  guardian 
care  [air : 

Nurs'd  the  mod  wretched  king  that  breathes  the 
UntouchM  and  facred  may  thefe  vellels  ftand, 
Till  great  Ulyfles  views  his  native  land. 
But  by  thy  care  twelve  urns  of  wine  be  fill'd  ; 
Next  thefe    in   worth,   and  firm  thofe  urns  be 

feal'd ; 
And  twice  ten  meafures  of  the  choiceft  flour 
Prepar'd,  ere  yet  defcends  the  evening  hour. 
For  when  the  favouring  (hades  of  night  arife. 
And  peaceful  flumbers  clofe  my  mother's  eyes. 
Me  from  our  coafls  fiiall  fpreading  fails  convey. 
To  feek  Ulyffes  through  the  watery  way. 

While  yet  he  fpoke,  flie  fill'd  the  walls  with 
cries, 
And  tears  ran  trickling  from  her  aged  eyes. 
Oh  whither,  whither  flies  my  fo»  ?  (he  cry'd. 
To  realms,  that  rocks  and  roaring  "feas  divide  ? 
In  foreign  lands  thy  father's  days  decay'd, 
And  foreign  lands  contain  the  mighty  dead. 
The  watery  way  ill-fated  if  thou  try, 
All,  all  muft  perifl),  and  by  fraud  you  die  !  [main; 
Then  (tay,  my  child  \  ftorms  beat,  and  rolls  the 
Oh,  beat  thofe  ftorms,  and  roll  the  feas  in  vain  ! 
Far  hence  (reply'd  the  prince)  thy  fears  be 
driven :  [ven. 

Heaven  calls  me  forth  !  thefe  counfels  are  of  Hea- 
But,  by  the  powers  that  hate  the  perjur'd,  fwcar, 
To  keep  my  voyage  from  the  royal  ear. 
Nor  uncompell'd  the  dangerous  truth  betray. 
Till  twice  fix  times  defcends  the  lamp  of  day : 
Left  the  fad  tale  a  mother's  life  impair. 
And  grief  deftroy  what  time  a  while  would  fpare. 

Thus  he.     The  matron  with  uplifted  eyes 
Attefts  th'  all-feeing  Sovereign  of  the  fkies. 
Then  ftudious  (he  prepares  the  choiceft  flour. 
The  ftrength  of  wheat,  and  wines  an  ample  ftore, 
"U  hiie  to  the  rival  train  the  prince  returns, 
The  martial  Goddefs  with  impatience  burns  ; 
Like  thee,  Telemachus,  in  voice  and  fize, 
With  fpeed  divine  from  ftreet  to  ftrcet  flie  flies, 


She  bids  the  marinei'S  prepar'd,  to  ftand, 
When  night  defcends,  embody 'd  on  the  (trand. 
Then  to  Noemon  fwift  (lie  runs,  flie  flies. 
And  aflts  a  bark  :  the  chief  a  bark  fupplies. 

And  now,  declining  with  his  floping  wheels, 
Down  funk  the  fun  behind  the  wellern  hills. 
The  Goddefs  (liov'd  the  veflels  from  tlie  fliorcs. 
And  ftow'd  v.'ithin  its  worn!)  the  naval  ftores. 
Full  in  the  openings  of  the  fpacious  main 
It  rides;  and  now  defcends  the  failor-train. 

Next,  to  the  court,  impatient  of  delay, 
With  rapid  ftep  the  Goddefs  urg'd  her  ^vay  ! 
There    every  eye   with  llumbexous  chains   flie 

bound, 
And  dafli'd  the  flowing  goblet  to  the  ground, 
Drowfy  they  rofe,  with  heavy  fumes  oppreft, 
Reel'd  from  the  palace,  and  retir'd  to  reft. 

Then  thus,  in  Mentor's  reverend  form  array'd. 
Spoke  to  Telemachus  the  martial  maid. 
Lo  '.  on  the  feas,  prepar'd  the  veflTel  ftands, 
Th'  impatient  mariner  thy  fpeed  demands. 
Swift  as  file  fpoke,  witk  rapid  pace  flxe  leads  ; 
The  footfteps  of  the  Deity  he  treads. 
Swift  to  the  (hore  they  move  :  along  the  ftrand 
The  ready  veflel  rides,  the  failors  ready  ftand. 
He  bids  ihem  bring  their  ftores  ;  th'  atte.i/Jing 
train 
Load  the  tall  bark,  and  launch  into  the  main. 
The  Prince  and  Goddefs  to  the  ftern  afcend  ; 
To  the  ftrong  ftroke  at  once  the  rowers  bend. 
Full  from  the  weft  flie  bids  frefh  breezes  blow; 
The  fcble  billows  foam  and  roar  below. 
The  chief  his  orders  gives;  th'  obedient  band 
With  due  obfervance  wait  the  chief's  command  '. 
With  fpeed  the  maft  they  rear,  with  fpeed  unbind 
The  fpacious  flieet,  and  (tretch  it  to  the  wind. 
High  o'er  the  roaring  waves  the  fpreading  fails 
Bcw  the  tall  maft,  and  fwell  before  the  gales; 
The  crooked  keel  the  parting  (urge  divides. 
And  to  the  ftern  retreating  roll  the  tides. 
And  now  they  fliip  their  oars,  and  crown  with 
The  holy  goblet  to  the  powers  divine  :         [wine 
Imploring  all  the  Gods  that  reig»  above. 
But  chief  the  blue-ey'd  progeny  of  Jove. 

Thus  all  the  night  they  ftern  the  liquid  way. 
And  end  their  voyage  with  the  moining  ray. 


BOOK      III. 


THE    ARGUMENT. 


77}e  Interview  of  Telemachus  and  Ne^or. 

Ttlemachus,  guided  by  Pallas  in  the  fliape  of  Mentor,  arrives  in  the  moniing  at  Pylos,  where  Ncftor 
and  his  fous  are  facrificing  on  the  fea-(hore  to  Neptune.  Telemachus  declares  the  occafion  of  his 
coming  ;  and  Neftor  relates  what  paft  in  their  return  from  Troy,  how  their  fleets  were  feparated, 
and  he  never  fince  heard  of  Ulyfles.  They  difcourfe  concerning  the  death  of  Agamemnon,  the  re- 
venge of  Orcftes,  and  the  injuries  of  the  fuitors.  Neftor  advifes  him  to  goto  Sparta,  and  inquire 
further  of  Menelaus.  The  facrifice  ended  with  the  night,  Minerva  vanvflies  from  them  in  the 
form  of  an  eagle:  Telemachus  is  lodged  in  the  palace.  The  next  morning  they  facrifice  a  biiUo'-k 
to  Minerva  ;  and  Telemachus  proceeds  on  his  journey  to  Spatt?,  attended  by  Pjliftratus. 

The  fcQoe  lies  «»  the  fea-Oiore  Qf  Pylos. 
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The  facred  fun,  abo--e  the  waters  raised, 
•Xhrough  heaven's  eternal  brazen  portals  hlaz'd 
And  wide  o'er  earth  difFus'd  his  cheering  ray, 
To  Gods  and  men  to  give  the  golden  day, 
KoH'  on  the  coaft  of  Pyle  the  veflel  faUs, 
Before  old  Neleus' venerable  walls. 
There,  fuppliant  to  the  monarch  of  the  flond, 
At  nine  green  theatres  the  Pylians  ftood, 
Sach  held  five  hundred  (a  deputed  train), 
At  each,  nine  oxen  on  the  fand  lay  flain. 
"Irhey  take  the  entrails,  and  the  altars  load 
With  fmoking  thighs,  an  offering  to  the  God. 
Full  for  the  poit  the  Ithacenfians  (land. 
And  furl  their  fails,  and  iffue  on  the  land. 
Telemachus  already  prelt  the  fliofe  ; 
Not  firft,  the  Power  of  Wifdom  march'd  befor^j 
And,  ere  the  facrificing  throng  he  joined, 
Admonifli'd  thus  his  vveil-attending  mind  : 

Proceed,  my  fon  I  this  youthful  (liaaie  expel ; 
An  honeft  bufinefs  rever  blufh  to  tell. 
To  learn  what  fotes  thy  wretched  lire  detain, 
We  pafs'd  the  wide,  inimeafurable  main. 
Meet  then  the  fenicr  far  renownV!  for  fenfe, 
With  reverend  zive,  but  decent  confidence  : 
Urge  him  with  truth  to  frame  his  fair  replies ; 
And  fure  he  will :  for  Wifdom  never  lies. 

Gh,  tell  rac,  Mentor  !  tell  me,  faithful  guide,' 
fThe  youth  with  piudent  mcdefty  reply'd) 
How  (hall  I  mtet,  or  how  zcco(t  the  fage, 
Unlkiird  in  fpeech,  nor  yet  mature  of  age  ? 
Awful  th'  approach,  and  hard  the  tafk  appears, 
To  queftion  wifely  men  of  riper  years. 

To  whom  the  martial  Goddcfs  thus  rejain'd  : 
Search,  for  fomgr ^thoughts,  thy  own  fugrelting 

mind ; 
And  others,  dilated  hy  heavenly  power. 
Shall  rife  fpontaneous  in  the  needful  hour. 
For  nought  unprofperous  (Ijall  thy  ways  aftcild, 
Born  with  good  omens, and  with  heaven  thy  friend". 
She  fpoke,  and  led  the  way  with  fwiftefl:  fpeed: 
As  fvvift,  the  youth  purfued  the  way  flie  led  ; 
And  joiri'd  the  band  before  the  facred  fire, 
'Where  fate,  encompalt  with  his  fons,  the  fire. 
The  youth  of  Pylos,  feme  on  pointed  wood 
Transfix'd  the  fragments,  fome  prepar'd  the  food. 
2a  friendly  throngs  they  gather  to  enibrace 
Their  unknown  guefts,  and  at  the  banquet  place. 
PififiMtus  was  firft,  to  grafp  their  hands. 
And  fpread  foft  hides  upon  the  yellow  lands ; 
Along  the  fliore  th'  illuftrious  pair  he  led. 
Where  Neftor  fate  with  youthful  Thrafymed. 
To  each  a  portion  of  the  feaft  he  bore. 
And  held  the  golden  goblet  foaming  o'er  ; 
Then  firft  approaching  to  the  elder  gueft, 
The  latent  Goddefs  in  thefe  words  addreft  : 
Whoe'er  thou  art,  whom  Fortune  brings  to  keep 
The  rites  of  Neptune,  monarch  of  the  deep, 
The  firft  it  fits,  oh  ftranger  !  fo  prepare 
Thee  due  libation  and  the  folemn  prayer  : 
Then  give  thy  friend  to  fhed  the  facred  wine  : 
Though  much  thy  younger,  and  his  years  1: 

mine, 
He  too,  I  deem,  implores  the  Powers  divine 
For  all  mankind  alike  require  their  grace. 
All  born  to  vrant ;  a  miferable  race  1 

He  fpake,  and  to  her  hand  preferr'd  the  bowl 
A  fecret  nleafure  tourh'd  Athena's  foul. 
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To  fee  the  preference  due  to  facred  age 
Regarded  ever  by  the  juft  and  fage. 
Of  Ocean's  king  (he  then  implores  the  grace  : 
.  Oh^hou !  whofe  arms  this  ample  globe  embrace, 
Fulfil  our  wi(h,  and  let  thy  glory  (liine 
On  Neftor  firft,  and  Neftor's  royal  line  ; 
Next  grant  the  Pylian  ftates  their  juft  defires, 
Pleas'd  with  their  hecatomb's  afcending  fires; 
Laft  deign  Telem:ichus  and  me  to  blefs. 
And  crowrt  our  voyage  with  defir'd  fuccefs. 

Thus  (lie  ;  and,  having  paid  the  rite  divine. 
Gave  to  UlylTes'  fon  the  roiy  wine. 
Suppliant  he  pray'do     And,  now  tlie  victims  drcft, 
They  draw,  divide,  and  celebrate  the  feaft. 
The  banquet  done,  the  narrative  old  man, 
Thus  mild,  the  pleafing  conference  began  : 

Now,  gentle  gaefts  1  the  genial  banquet  o'er. 
It  fits  to  a(k  you,  what  your  native  fliore. 
And  whence  your  race  ?  on  what  adventure,  fay. 
Thus  far  ye  wander  through  the  watery  way  ? 
Relate  (if  bufinefs,  or  the  thirft  of  gain. 
Engage  your  journey  o'er  the  pathlefs  main  : 
Where  favage  pirates  feek  through  leas  unkaowa 
The  lives  of  others,  venturous  of  their  oWn. 

Urg'd  by  the  precepts  by  the  Goddefs  given. 
And  fiU'd  with  confidence  infus'd  from  heaven, 
The  youth,  whom  Pallas  deftin'd  to  be  wife 
And  fam'd  among  the  fons  of  men,  replies  ; 
inquir'ft  thou,  father  !  from  what  coaft  we  came  ? 
(Oh,  grace  and  glory  of  the  Grecian  name  !)' 
From  where  high  Ithaca  o'erlooks  the  floods. 
Brown    with    o'erarching    fliadcs    and    pendent 
Us  to  thefe  (hores  our.  filial  duty  draws,      fwoods, 
A  private  foi'row,  not  a  public  caufe. 
A?y  fire  I  feek,  v/here-e'er  the  voice  of  Fame 
Has  told  the  glories  of  his  noble  name. 
The  great  Ulyfl'es ;  fam'd  from  (hore  to  (liore 
Fof  Viilour  much,  for  hardy  fuffering  more. 
Long  time  with  thee  before  proud  Ilion's  wall,' 
In  arms  he  fought ;  v^-ith  thee  beheld  her  fall. 
Of  all  the  chiefs,  this  he.'o's  f&te  alone 
Has  Jove  relerv'd,  unheard  of,  and  unknown  ; 
Whether  in  fieldy  by  hoftile  fury  (lain. 
Or  funk  by  tempefts  in  the  gulfy  main  ? 
Of  this  to  learn,  oppreft  with  tender  fears, 
Lo  !  at  thy  knee  his  fuppliant  fon  appears. 
If  or  thy  certain  eye,  or  curious  ear. 
Have  laa-rrit  his  fate,  the  whole  dark  ftbry  clears 
And,  oh  1  whate'er  heaven  deftin'd  to  betide,' 
Let  neither  flattery  fniooth,  nor  pity  hide. 
Prepar'd  I  ftaiid  •  he  v,'as  but  born  to  try 
The  lot  of  man;  to  fuffer  and  to  die. 
Oh  then,  if  ever  through  the  ten  years  war 
The  wife,  the  good  UlyflTes  claim'd  thy  care ; 
If  e'er  he  join'd  thy  council,  or  thy  fvvord. 
True  in  his  deed,  and  conftant  to  his  word  ; 
Far  as  thy  mind  through  backward  time  can  fee,' 
Search  all  thy  floras  of  faithful  memory: 
'Tis  facred  Truth  I  a(k,  and  afli  of  thee. 

To  him  experienc'd  Neftor  thus  rejoin''d  : 
O  friend  !  what  forrows  doft  thou  bring  to  mind? 
Shall  1  the  long  laborious  fcene  review, 
And  open  all  the  wounds  of  Greece  anew  ? 
What  toils  by  fea  !  where  dark  in  qucft  of  prey 
Daantlefswe  rov'd,  Achilles  led  the  way: 
■WTiat  toils  by  land  I  where  mix'd  in  fatal  fight 
Such  mirobers  fell,  fuch  hSiQes  funk  to  night ; 
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fliere  Ajax  great,  Achilles  there  the  brave, 
There  wile  Fatrci>.lii<;,  fill  an  early  grave: 
There  too  my  lun — ah,  once  my  beft  delight, 
Once  fvviftof  toot,  aiul  terrible  in  fight; 
In  whom  (tern  courage  with  loft  virtue  join'd, 
A  fnultlefs  body,  and  a  blamelers  mind  : 
Antilochus— what  more  can  I  relate  ? 
How  trace  the  tedious  feriesof  our  fate  ? 
Not  added  years  on  years  n-:y  talk  could  clofe, 
The  long  hiftorian  of  my  country's  woes: 
Back  to  thy  native  illands  might'lt  thou  fail, 
And  leave  half-heard  the  melancholy  tale. 
Nine  painful  years  on  that  detefted  Ihore, 
What  ftratagems  we  form'd,  what  toils  we  bore! 
Still  labouring  on,  till  fcarce  at  laft  we  found 
Great  Jove  propitious,  and  our  conqueft  crown'd. 
Far  o'er  the  reft  thy  mighty  father  fliin'd. 
In  wit,  in  prudence,  and  in  force  of  mind. 
Art  thou  the  fon  of  that  illuftrious  fire  ? 
With  joy  I  grafp  thee,  and  with  love  admire. 
So  like  your  voices,  and  your  words  fo  wife, 
Wlio  finds  thee  younger  muft  coiifiilt  his  eyes. 
Thy  fire  and  I  were  one  ;  nor  vary*d  ought 
In  public  fentence,  or  in  private  thought ; 
Alike  to  council  or  th'  aflTembly  came. 
With  equal  fouls,  and  fentiments  the  fame. 
But  when  (by  Wifdom  won)  proud  Ilion  burn'd. 
And   in   their   fhips  the   conquering  -Greeks  re- 

tuni'd  ; 
'Twas  God's  high  will  the  vidlors  to  divide. 
And  turn  th'  event,  confounding  human  pride  : 
Some  he  deftroy'd,  fome  fcatterM  as  the  duft, 
(Not  all  were  prudent,  and  not  all  were  juftj. 
Then  Difcord,  fent  by  Pallas  from  above, 
Stern  daughter  of  the  great  avenger  Jove, 
The  brother-kings  infpir'd  with  fell  debate  ; 
Who  call'd  to  council  all  th'  Achaian  ftate, 
But  call'd  untimely  (not  the  facred  rite 
Obferv'd,  nor  heedful  of  the  fetting  light, 
Nor  herald  fworn  the  feffion  to  proclaim). 
Sour  with  debauch  a  reeling  tribe  they  came. 
To  thefe  the  caufe  of  meeting  they  explain, 
And  Menelaiis  moves  to  crofs  the  main  ; 
Not  fo  the  king  of  men  :    he  will'd  to  Itay  : 
Thefe  facred  rit4s  and  hecatombs  to  pay. 
And    calm    Minerva's    wrath.       Oh,     blind    to 

Fate  1 
The  God«  not  lightly  change  their  love,  or  hate. 
With  ireful  taunts  each  cnher  tlieyoppofe, 
Till  in  loud  tumult  all  the  Greeks  arofe. 
Now  different  coimfels  every  breaft  divide. 
Each  burns  with  rancour  to  the  adverfe  fide  : 
Th'  unquiet  night  ftrange  projeAs  entertain'd 
(So  Jove,  that  urg'd  us  to  our  fate,  ordain'd). 
We  with  rhc  rifing  morn  our  fhips  unmoor'd. 
And  brought  our  captives  and  onr  ftores  aboard ; 
But  half  the  people  with  refpect  obey'd 
The  king  of  men,  and  at  his  bidding  ftay'd. 
Now  on  the  wings  of  winds  our  courfe  we  keep 
(For  God  had  fmooth'd  the  waters  of  the  deep) ; 
For  Tenedos  we  fpread  our  eager  oars. 
There  land,  and  pay  due  vicflims  to  the  Powers: 
To  blefs  our  fafe  return  we  join  in  prayer  ; 
But  angry  Jove  difpers'd  our  vows  in  air. 
And  rais'd  new  difcord.     Then  (fo  Heaven  de- 
creed; 
IHyflcs  Hrft  and  Neftor  difagreed  ; 
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Wife  as  he  was,  by  various  counfeis  fw.ay'd. 
He  there,  thou;;h  late,  to  pleafe  the  monarch. 
But  I,  deterrain'd,  flem  the  foamy  floods,  [ftay'd. 
Warn'd  of  the  coming  fury  of  the  Gods. 
With  us,  Tydidcs  fcar'd,  and  urg'd  his  hafte; 
And  Menelaiis  came,  but  came  the  laft. 
He  join'd  our  veffels  in  the  Lefbian  bay, 
While  yet  we  doubted  of  our  watery  waj; 
If  to  the  right  to  urge  the  pilot's  toil, 
(The  fafer  road)  belide  the  Pfyrian  iile  ; 
Or  the  ftraight  courfe  to  rocky  Chios  plough, 
And  anchor  uridf  r  Mima's  Ihaggy  brow  ? 
We  fought  direAion  of  the  Power  divine  : 
The  God  propitious  gave  the  guiding  fign; 
Through  the  mild  feas  he  bid  our  navy  fteer, 
And  in  Euboea  fliun  the  v.-oes  we  fear. 
The  whiffling  winds  already  wak'd  the  fky; 
Before  the  whiffling  v^inds  the  veffels  fly. 
With  rapid  fwiftnefs  cut  the  liquid  way. 
And  reach  Gercftus  at  the  point  of  day. 
There  hecatombs  of  bulls,  to  Neptune  (lain. 
High-flaming  pleafe  the  monarch  of  the  main. 
The  fourth  day  flione,    when  all  their  labour* 

o'er, 
Tydides'  veffels  touch'd  the  vrifli'd-for  fliore. 
But  I  to  Pylos  feud  before  the  gales, 
The  Gods  ftill  breathing  on  my  fwelling  fails ; 
Separate  from  all,  I  fafely  landed  here ; 
'I'heir  fates  or  fortunes  never  reach'd  my  ear. 
Yet  what  I  learn'd,  attend;   as  here  I  fate. 
And  afh'd  each  voyager  each  hero's  fate  ; 
Curious  to  know,  and  willing  to  relate. 

Safe  reach'd  the  Myrmidons  their  native  land. 
Beneath  Achilles'  warlike  fon's  command. 
Thofe,  whom  the  heir  of  great  Apdllo's  art, 
Brave  Philodletes,  taught  to  wing  the  dart ; 
And  thofe  whom  Idomcn  from  Ilion's  plain 
Had  led,  fecurely  croft  the  dreadful  main. 
How  Agamemnon  touch'd  his  Argive  coaft, 
And  how  his  life  by  fraud  and  force  he  loll, 
And  how  the  murderer  paid  his  forfeit  breath ; 
What  lands  fo  diftant  from  that  fcene  of  death 
But  trembling  heard  the  fame  ;   and,  heard,  ad- 
mire 
How  well  the  fon  app.ras'd  the  flaughter'd  fire  I 
Ev'n  to  th'  unhappy,  that  unjuftly  bleed, 
Heaven  gives  poilefity,  t'  avenge  the  deed. 
So  fell  ii^gyfthus ;  and  may 'ft  thou,  my  friend, 
(On  whom  the  virtues  of  thy  fire  defccnd) 
Make  future  times  thy  equal  adl  adore^ 
And  be  what  brave  Oreftes  was  before  I 

The  prudent  youth  reply'd :    O  thou  the  grac? 
And  lading  glory  of  the  Grecian  race  '. 
Juft  was  the  vengeance,  and  to  lateft  days 
Shall  long  pofterity  refound  the  praife. 
Some  God  this  arm  with  equal  prowefs  blefs  I 
And  the  proud  fuitors  (hall  its  force  coufefs; 
Injurious  men  1   who  while  my  foul  is  for« 
Of  frefli  affronts,  are  meditating  more. 
But  Heaven  denies  this  honour  to  my  hand, 
Nor  fliall  my  father  rcpoffefs  the  land  : 
The  father's  fortune  never  to  return. 
And  the  fad  fon's  to  fuff(i;":ind  to  mourn  ? 

Thus  he;  and  Neftor  took  the  word  :    My  fon. 
Is  it  then  true,  as  diftant  rumours  run. 
That  crowds  of  rivals  for  thy  mother's  charms 
Thy  palace  &I1  with  iaiuiu  »od  alarms? 
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Say,  is  the  fault  tiiioui;li  tame  uibmiffion  thiae?"J 
Or, 'leagued  flgainfl:  thee,  do  thy  people  join,  J- 
Mov'd  by  feme  oracle,  or  voice  divine  ?  J 

And  yet  who  knows,  but  ripening  lies  in  fate 
An  hour  of  vengeance  for  th'  affliifled  ftate  ; 
When  o-reat  Ulyffes  fliall  fupprels  thefe  harms, 
Ulylles  fingly,  or  all  Greece  in  aims. 
;But  if  Athena,  war's  triumphant  maid, 
The  happy  fon  will,  as  the  father,  aid, 
(Whofe  fame  and  fafety  was  her  conitant  care 
In  every  danger  and  in  every  war : 
Never  on  man  did  heavenly  favour  fliine 
With  rays  fo  ftrong,  diltinguifli'd,  and  divine, 
As  thofe  with  which  Minerva  mark'd  thy  fire) 
So  might  (he  love  thee,  fo  thy  foul  infpire  ! 
Soon  fliould  their  hopes  in  humble  duft  be  laid, 
And  long  oblivion  of  the  bridal  bed. 

Ah !   no  fuch  hope  (the  prince  with  fighs  re- 
plies) [nies. 
Can  touch  my  breall ;   that  blefling  Heaven  de- 
Ev'n  by  Geleftial  favour  were  it  given. 
Fortune  or  Fate  will  crofs  the  will  of  Heaven, 
What  words  are  thefe,  and  what  imprudence 
thine  ? 
(Thus  interpos'd  the  martial  Maid  divine) 
Forgetful  youth  !  but  know,  the  Power  above 
With  eafe  can  fave  each  objedl  of  his  love  ; 
Wide  as  his  will  extends  his  boundlefs  grace  : 
Nor  loll  in  time,  nor  circumfcrib'd  by  place. 
Happier  his  lot,  who,  many  forrows  paft. 
Long  labouring  gains  his  natal  fliore  at  lafl; ;    . 
Than  who,  too  fpeedy,  haftes  to  end  his  life 
By  fome  ftern  rufiian,  or  adulterous  wife. 
Death  only  is  the  lot  which  none  can  mifs, 
And  all  is  poflVble  to  Heaven,  but  this. 
The  beft,  the  deareft  favourite  of  the  fl;y 
Muft  taftc  that  cup,  for  man  is  bom  to  die. 
Thus  check'd,  reply'd  Ulyffes'  prudent  heir  : 
Mentor,  no  more — the  mournful  thought  forbear  ; 
For  he  no  more  muft  draw  his  country's  breath. 
Already  fnatch'd  by  fate,  and  the  black  doom  of 

death  I 
Pafs  we  to  other  fubjeifts;  and  engage 
On  themes  remote  the  venerable  fage 
(Who  thrice  has  feen  the  perifliable  kind 
Of  men  decay,  and  through  three  ages  Ihi 
Like  Gods  majeftic,  and  like  Gods  in  m 
For  much  he  knows,  and  juft  conclufions  draws 
From  various  precedents,  and  various  laws. 
O  fon  of  Neleus  !  awful  Neftor,  tell 
How  he,  the  mighty  Agamemnon,  fell  ? 
By  what  ftrange  fraud  jEgyfthus  wrought,  relate 
(By  force  he  could  not)  fuch  a  hero's  fate  ? 
Liv'd  Menelaiis  not  in  Greece  !  or  where 
Was  then  the  martial  brother's  pious  care  ? 
Condemn'd  perhaps  fome  foreign  fliore  to  tread  ; 
Or  fare  yF.gyfthus  had  not  dar'd  the  deed. 

To  whom  the  full  of  days :    Uluilrious  youth  ! 
Attend  (thougli  partly  thou  hafi:  gueft)  the  truth 
For  had  the  martial  Menelaiis  found 
The  ruffian  breathing  yet  on  Argive  ground  ; 
Nor  earth  liad  hid  his  carcafe  from  the  fkics, 
Nor  Grecian  virgins  Ihrrjk'd  his  obfequies. 
But  fowls  obfcene  difmember'd  his  remains, 
i.nd  dogs  had  torn  him  on  the  naked  plains. 
While  us  the  works  of  bloody  Mars  employ'd, 
The  want9iJ  youth  inglarious  psase  cnjoy'd  5    . 
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He,  ftretch'd  at  cafe  in  Argos'  calm  recef?, 
(Whofe  ftately  fteeds  luxuriant  paftures  blefs) 
With  flattery's  infinuating  art 
Sooth'd  the  frail  queen,  and  poifon'd  all  her  heart. 
At  firft,  with  worthy  (hame  and  decent  pride, 
The  royal  dame  his  lawlefs  fuit  deny'd. 
For  virtue's  image  yet  poffefl:  her  i}aind. 
Taught  by  a  mailer  of  the  tuneful  kind  : 
Atrides,  parting  from  the  Trojan  war, 
Confign'd  the  youthful  confort  to  his  care. 
True  to  his  charge,  the  bard  preferv'd  her  long 
In  honour's  limits  ;  fuc'i  the  power  of  fong. 
But  when  the  Gods  thefe  obje(n;s  of  their  hate 
Dragg'd  to  deftruAion,  by  the  links  of  fate  ; 
The  bard  they  banifti'd  from  his  native  foil, 
And  left  all  helplefs  in  a  defert  ifle  : 
There  he,  the  fweeteft  of  the  facred  train. 
Sung  dying  to  the  rocks,  but  fung  in  vain. 
Then  Virtue  was  no  more  ;  her  guard  away, 
She  fell,  to  luft  a  voluntary  prey. 
Ev'n  to  the  temple  ftalk'd  th'  adulterous  fpoufe. 
With  impious  thanks,  and  mockery  of  vows, 
With  images,  with  garments,  and  with  gold  ; 
And  odorous  fumes  from  loaded  altars  roU'd- 

Mean  time  from  flaming  Troy  we  cut  the  way, 
With  Menelaiis,  through  the  curling  fea. 
But  when  to  Sunium's  facred  point  we  came, 
Crown'd  with  the  temple  of  the  Athenian  dame  ; 
Atrides'  pilot,  Phrontes,  there  expir'd 
(Phrontes,  of  all  the  fons  of  men  admir'd 
To  ftcer  the  bounding  bark  with  fteady  toil. 
When  the  ftorm  thickens,  and  the  billows  boll)  : 
While  yet  he  exercis'd  the  fteerman's  art, 
Apollo  touch'd  him  with  his  gentle  dart ; 
Even  with  the  rudder  in  his  hand  he  fell. 
To  pay  whofe  honours  to  the  fliades  of  hell, 
We  check'd  our  hafte,  by  pious  office  bound. 
And  laid  our  old  companion  in  the  ground. 
And  now,  the  rites  difcharg'd,  our  courfe  we  keep 
Far  on  the  gloomy  bofom  of  the  deep  : 
Soon  as  Malfea's  mifty  tops  arife. 
Sudden  the  Thunderer  blackens  all  the  fl?ies. 
And  the  winds  whiftle,  and  the  furges  roll 
Mountains  on  mountains,  and  obfcure  the  pole. 
The  tempeft  fcatters  and  divides  our  fleet : 
Part  the  fl;orm  urges  on  the  coaft  of  Crete, 
Where,  winding  round  the  rich  Cydonian  plain,   . 
The  ftreams  of  Jardan  iffue  to  the  main. 
There  ftands  a  rock,  high  eminent  and  deep, 
Whofe  fliaggy  brow  o'erhangs  the  fhady  deep. 
And  views  Gortyna  on  the  weftern  fide  ; 
On  this  rough  Aufter  drove  th'  impetuous  tide  ; 
With  broken  force  the  billows  roU'd  away, 
And  heav'd  the  fleet  into  the  neighbouring  bay ; 
Thus  fav'd  from  death,  they  gain'd   the  Phaiftan 

fliores, 
With  fliatter'd  veflels,  and  difabled  oars  : 
But  five  tall  barks  the  winds  and  waters  toft. 
Far  from  their  fellows  on  th'  Egyptian  coaft. 
There  vvander'd  Menelaus  through  foreign  fliores, 
Amafling  gold,  and  gathering  naval  ftores ; 
While  curft  ^gyfthus  the  detefted  deed 
By  fraud  fulfill'd,  and  his  great  brother  bled. 
Seven  years  the  traitor  rich  Mycenae  fway'd. 
And  his  ftern  rule  the  groaning  land  obey'd  ; 
The  eighth,  from  Athens,  to  his  realm  re.loi'J.  - 
Oreftes  brandifti'd  the  revenginj  fword, 
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Slfw  t!ie  dire  pair,  and  {fave  to  funeral  flame 
The  vile  ftlTafliti,  and  adulterous  dame. 
That  day,  ere  yet  the  bloody  triumphs  ceafe, 
ReturnVl  Atriile-;  to  the  coaft  of  Greece. 
And  fafe  to  Argos'  port  his  navy  brought. 
With  j;ilts  of  price  and  ponderous  trealiire  fraiipjit 
Hence  warn'd,  my  fon,  beware  !  nor  idly  Hand 
Too  long  a  (tranger  to  thy  native  land  ; 
Left  hcedlefs  abience  wear  thy  wealth  away, 
While  lawlefs  feafters  in  thy  palace  fway  ; 
Perhaps   may  Icize  thy  realm,   and  fliare   the 
And  tiiuu  return  with  difappcinted  toil,   [Ipoil 
From  thy  Tain  journey,  to  a  rifled  iflc. 
Howe'cr,  my  friend,  indul;;e  one  labour  morcj 
And  feek  Atrides  on  tiie  Spartan  fliore. 
He,  wandering  long,  a  wider  circle  made. 
And  many-languag'd  nations  has  furvey'd  ; 
And  meafur'd  tracTs  unknown  to  other  fliips 
Amid  tilt  monllrous  wonders  of  the  deeps; 
(A  length  of  ocean  and  unbounded  Iky, 
Which  fcarce  the  lea-fowl  in  a  ye'ar  o'erfly). 
Go  then  ;  to  Sparta  take  the  watery  way, 
Thy  fliip  and  tailors  but  for  orders  Itay  ; 
Or,  ii  by  lar.d  thou  choofe  thy  courfe  to  bend, 
My  Itceds,  my  chariots,  and  my  fons  attend  ; 
Thee  to  Atrides  they  fliail  fafe  convey, 
Guides  of  thy  road,  companions  of  thy  way. 
Ur;:^e  him  w;th  truth  to  frame  his  free  replies, 
And  fure  he  will  ;  for  Menelaus  is  wife, 

Thus  while  he  fpetik'i,  the  ruddy  fun  defcends, 
And  twiligtit  grey  her  evening  fhade  extends. 
Then  thus  the  blue-ey'd  Maid  :  O  full  of  days  ! 
XVh'ii  are  thy  words,  and  juft  are  all  thy  ways. 
Now  immolate  the  torip,ues,  and  mix  the  wine, 
Sacred  to  Neptune  and  the  Powers  divine. 
The  lamp  of  day  is  que-.icird  beneath  the  deep. 
And  foft  approach  the  balmy  hours  of  fleep  : 
Nor  fits  it  to  prolong  the  heavenly  feaft, 
Timelefs,  indecent,  but  letire  to  reft. 

So  fpake  Jove's  daughter,  the  celeftial  Maid. 
The  fober  train  attended  and  obey'd. 
The  facred  heralds  on  their  hands  around 
Pour'd  the    full    urns;    the   youths    the    goblets 

crown'd  : 
From  bowl  to  bowl  the  holy  beverage  flows : 
While  to  the  final  faciifice  they  rofe. 
The  tongues  they  caft  upon  the  fragrant  flame, 
Aiid  pour,  above,  the  confecrated  ftream. 
And  now,  their  thirft  by  copious  draughts  allay 'd. 
The  youthful  hero  and  th'  Athenian  Maid. 
Propofc  departure  from  the  finiih'd  rite. 
And  in  their  hollow  bark  to  pafs  the  night  : 
But  this  the  hofpitablt  ("age  deny'd. 
Forbid  it  Jove  !   and  all  tiie  Godsl    he  cry'd. 
Thus  from  my  walls  the  much-lov'd  fon  to  fend 
Of  fuch  a  hero,  and  of  fucli  a  friend  ! 
Me,  as  fome  needy  peafant,  would  ye  leave, 
\\'Tiom  Heaven  denies  the  blefling  to  relieve  ? 
Me  would  you  leave,  who  boaft  imperial  fway, 
When  beds  of  royal  ftate  invite  your  ftay  ? 
No — long  as  life  this  mortal  Ihall  infpire, 
Or  as  my  children  imitate  their  Are, 
Here  Ihall  the  wandering  ftranger  find  his  home, 
And  hofpitable  rites  adorn  the  dome. 

Well  haft  thou  fpoke,  (the  bJue-ey'd  Maid  re- 
plies) 
Bt^ov'd  old  man'  t^ijevujent  as  wife. 
Vol.  XU. 


Be  the  kind  dltlatcs  of  thy  heart  obeyM, 

And  let  thy  words  Tcle'-narluis  perfuSde  : 

H''  to  thy  palace  fliall  thy  fteps  purfue ;  "J 

I  to  the  lliip  to  give  the  orders  due,  > 

I'refcribe  di;ei!i\ions,  and  confirm  the  crew.         J 

For  1  alone  iuftain  iheir  naval  cares, 

\^'l)o  boaft  experience  from  thefe  filver  hairs; 

All  youths  the  reft,  whom  to  this  journey  move 

Like  years,  like  tempers,  and  their  prince's  love. 

There  in  the  velTel  Ihall  1  pafs  the  night ; 

And  foon  as  morning  paints  the  fields  of  light, 

1  go  to  challenge  from  the  Caucons  bold, 

A  debt,  contracted  in  the  days  of  uld. 

But  this  thy  gueft,  feceiv'd  \^'ith  friendly  care, 

Let  thy  Ifrong  couriers  fwift  to  Sparta  Itear  ; 

Prepare  thy  chariot  at  the  dawn  of  day, 

And  lie  tly  fon  companion  of  his  way. 

Then  turning  with  the  word,  Minerva  flies. 
And  foars  an  eagle  through  the  liquid  flcies. 
Vifion  divine  I   the  throng'd  fpedtatots  gaze 
In  holy  wonder  fix'd,  and  ftill  amaze. 
But  cliief  the  reverend  fage  admir'd;  he  took 
The  hand  of  young 'I'clcmachus,  and  fpoke  : 

Oh,  happy  youth  !   and  fivour'd  of  the  ik:c8, 
Diftinguilh'd  care  of  guardian  Deities  I 
Whole  early  years  for  future  worth  engage, 
No  Vulgar  manhood,  no  ignoble  age. 
For,  lo  !   none  other  of  the  court  above 
Than  Ihe,  the  daughter  of  almighty  Jove, 
Palh'.s  herfelfj  the  war-'triumphant  maid, 
Confeft  is  thine,  as  once  thy  father's  aid.   " 
So  guide  me,  Goddefs  !  fo  propitious  Ihine 
On  me,  my  contort,  and  my  royal  line  ! 
A  yearling  bullock  to  thy  name  fiiail  fmoke, 
Uritam'd,  unconfcious  of  the  galling  yoke, 
With  ample  forehead,  and  yet  tender  horns, 
Whofe  budding  honours  ductile  gold  adorns. 

Submiflive  thus  the  hoary  fire  {)referr'd 
His  holy  vow :   the  favouring  Goddefs  heard. 
Then,  flovvly  nfing,  o'er  the  fandy  fpace 
Precedes  the  father,  foUow'd  by  iiis  race, 
(A  long  proceflion)  timely  marching  home 
In  comely  order  to  the  regal  dome. 
There  when  arriv'd,onthronesaroundhim  plac'd, 
His  fons  and  grandfons  the  vv'ide  circle  grac'd. 
To  thefe  the  hofpitable  fage,  in  fign 
Of  focial  welcome,  mix'd  the  racy  wine 
(Late  from  the  mehowing  calk  rellor'd  to  light, 
iijy  ten  long  years  refin'd,  and  rofy-bright). 
To  Pallas  high  the  foaming  bowl  he  crown'd. 
And  fprinkled  large  libations  on  the  ground. 
Each  drinks  a  full  oblivion  of  his  cares. 
And  to  the  gifts  of  balmy  deep  repairs. 
Deep  in  a  rich  alcove  the  prince  was  laid. 
And  flept  beneath  the  pompous  coionade  ; 
Faft  by  his  fide  Piiiftratus  lay  fprcad, 
(In  age  is  equal)  on  a  fplcndid  bed  : 
But  in  an  inner  court,  fecurely  clos'd, 
The  reverend  Neftor  and  his  queen  repos'd. 

When  now  Aurora,  daughter  of  the  dawn. 
With  rofy  luftre  purplt-d  o'er  the  lawn  ; 
The  old  man  early  rofe,  walk'd  forth,  and  fate 
On  pnlifh'd  ftone  before  his  palacc-^ate  : 
With  unguents  fmooth  the  lucid  marble  flione, 
Where  ancient  Nelcus  fate,  a  ruftic  throne  ; 
But  he  defcending  to  th'  infernal  fliade. 
Sage  Neftor  riil'd  it,  and  the  f.eptre  fwAj^'d. 


His  funs  around  him  mild  obeifance  pay, 
And  duteous  take  the  orders  of  the  day. 
Firft  Echephron  and  Stratius  quit  their  bed  : 
Then  Perfeus,  Aretus,  and  Thvafymed  ; 
The  lalf  Pifiltratus  ar-jfe  from  reft  : 
Tliey  came,  and  near   him   plac'd  the  ftranger- 
To  thefe  the  fenior  thus  declar'd  his  will :    [gueit. 
My  fons  !  the  dictates  of  your  fire  fulfil. 
To  Pallas,  iirft  of  Gods,  prepare  the  feaft. 
Who  grac'd  our  rites,  a  more  than  mortal  guefl-. 
Let  one,  difpatchful,  bid  fome  fwain  to  lead 
A  vvelUfed  bullock  from  the  gralVy  mead  ; 
One  feek  ihe  harbour  where  the  veflels  moor, 
And  bring  thy  friends,  Telemachus  !   afliorc 
(Leave  only  two  the  galley  to  attend)  ; 
Another  to  Laerceus  mull  we  fend, 
Artift  divine,  whofe  fkilful  hands  infold 
The  vidimus  horn  with  circumfufile  gold. 
The  reft  may  here  the  pious  duty  ftiare. 
And  bid  the  handmaids  for  the  feaft  prepare. 
The  feats  to  range,  the  fragrant  wood  to  bring, 
And  limpid  waters  from  the  living  fpring. 

He  laid,  andbufy  each  his  care  beftow'd  : 
Already  at  the  gates  the  bullock  low'd, 
Already  came  the  Ithacenfian  crew, 
The  dextrous  fmith  the  tools  already  drew  : 
Jiis  ponderous  hammer,  and  his  anvil  found. 
And  the  ftrong  tongs  to  turn  the  metal  round. 
Nor  was  Minerva  abient  from  the  rite, 
She  view'd  her  honours,  and  enjoy'd  the  fight. 
With  reverend  hand  the  king  prefents  the  gold, 
W'hich   round  th'    intorted  horns   the    gilder 

roird,  i 

So  wrought,  as  Pallas  might  with  pride  behold.  J 
Young  Aretus  from  forth  his  bridal  bower  ) 

Brought  the  full  laver,  o'er  their  hands  to  pour,  > 
And  canifters  of  confecrated  flour.  _) 

Stratius  and  Echephron  the  vitflim  led  ; 
The  axe  was  held  by  warlike  Thrafymed, 
In  act  to  ftrike  :  before  him  Perfeus  ftood, 
The  vafe  extending  to  receive  the  blood. 
The  king  hlmfeif  initiates  to  the  Power  ; 
Scatters  with  quivering  hand  the  facred  tlour. 
And  the  ftreara  fprinkles  :  from  the  curling  brows 
'  The  hair  colleded  in  the  fire  he  throws. 
Soon  as  due  vows  on  every  part  were  paid. 
And  facred  wheat  upon  the  vidlim  laid. 
Strong  Thrafymed  difcharg'd  the  fpeeding  blow 
Full  on  his  neck,  and  cut  the  nerves  in  two. 
3Down  funk  the  heavy  beaft  :  the  females  round. 
Maids,  wives,  and  matrons,  mix  a  flirilling  found. 
Nor  fcorn'd  tiie  queen  the  holy  choir  to  join 
(The  iirft-born  flie,  of  old  Clymenus'  line; 
3n  youth  by  Neilor  lov'd,  of  fpotlefs  fame, 
Ar.d  lov'd  in  I'ge,  Lurydice  her  name). 
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From  earth  they  rear  him,  ftruggling  now  with 

death  ; 
And  Neftor's  youngeft  ftops  the  vents  of  breath. 
The  foul  for  ever  flies :  on  all  fides  round 
Streams  the  black  blood,  and  fmokes  upon  the 

ground. 
The  beaft  they  then  divide,  and  difunite 
The  ribs  and  limbs,  obiervant  of  the  rite  : 
On  thefe,  in  double  cawls  involv'd  with  art. 
The  choicelt  morfels  lay  from  every  part. 
The  f;icred  fage  before  his  altar  ftands. 
Turns  the  burnt-offering  with  his  holy  hands. 
And  pours  the  wine,  and  bids  tl;e  flames  afpire  : 
The  youth  with  inftruments  furround  the  fire, 
The  thighs  now  facrific'd,  and  entrails  dreft, 
Th'  affiftants  part,  transfix,  and  broil  the  reft. 
While  thefe  officious  tend  the  rites  divine, 
The  laft  fair  branch  of  the  Neftorean  line, 
Sweet  Polycafte,  took  the  pleafing  toil 
To  bathe  the  prince,  and  pour  the  fragrant  oil. 
O'er  his  fair  limbs  a  flowery  veft  he  threw. 
And  iflued,  like  a  God,  to  mortal  view. 
His  former  feat  befide  the  king  he  found 
(His  people's  father  with  his  peers  around)  ; 
All  plac'd  at  eafe  the  holy  banquet  join. 
And  in  the  dazzling  goblet  laughs  the  wine. 

The  rage  of  thirft  and  hunger  now  fuppreft, 
The  monarch  turns  him  to  his  royal  gueft  ; 
And  for  the  promis'd  journey  bids  prepare 
The  fmooth-hair'd  horfes,  and  the  rapid  car. 
Obfervant  of  his  v/ord  ;  the  word  fcarce  fpoke, 
The  ions  obey,  and  join  them  to  the  yoke. 
Then  bread  and  wine  a  ready  handmaid  brings, 
And  prefents,  fuch  as  fuit  the  ftate  of  kings. 
The  glittering  feat  Telemachus  afcends  ; 
His  faithful  guide  Pififtratus  attends ; 
With  hafty  hand  the  ruling  reins  he  drew  : 
He  lafli'd  the  courfers,  and  the  courfers  flew. 
Beneath  the  bounding  yoke  alike  they  held 
Their  equal  pace,  and  fmok'd  along  the  field. 
The  towers  of  Pylos  fink,  its  views  decay, 
Fields  after  fields  fly  back,  till  clofe  of  day  : 
Then  funk  the  fun,  and  darken'd  all  the  way, 

To  Pherae  now,  Diocleus'  ftately  feat 
(Of  Alpheub'  race),  the  weary  youths  retreat. 
His  houfe  aftbrds  the  hofpitable  rite. 
And  pleas'd  they  lleep  (the  blelling  of  the  night). 
But  when  Aurora,  daughter  of  the  dawn. 
With  rofy  luftre  purpled  o'er  the  lawn; 
Again  they  mount,  their  journey  to  renew. 
And  from  the  founding  portico  they  flew. 
Along  the  waving  fields  their  way  they  hold, 
The  fields  receding  as  the  chariot  roU'd  : 
Then  flowly  funk  the  ruddy  globe  of  light, 
I  And  o'er  tli:  fli:tded  landfcape  rufli'ti  the  night. 
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BOOK       IV. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 


TJje  Ctiitfit ence  noith  Mi^/ielatn. 

Teleirachus  with  Pififtiatus  arriving  at  Sparta,  is  Iiofpitably  received  by  Menehus,  to  whom  he  re- 
lates the  caiife  of  his  coming,  anil  learns  iVoni  him  many  particulars  of  wjjat  bef>-l  the  Grttks  fmce 
the  deftriiclion  of  Troy.  He  dwells  more  at  large  upon  the  prophecies  of  Proteus  to  him  in  his  re- 
turn ;  from  which  he  acquaints  Telemachus,  that  UlyHl;.-,  is  detained  in  tlie  illand  of  Calyplo. 

In  the  mean  time  the  fuitors  confult  to  dcltroy  Telemachus  in  his  voyage  home.  Penelope  is  apprifed 
of  this;  but  comforted  in  a  dream  by  PaUas,  in  the  Ihape  of  her  lifter  Ipth'ina. 

And   now  proud  Sparta  with   their  wheels  re- 
founds, 
Sparta  whofe  walls  a  range  of  hills  fnrrounds  ; 
At  the  fair  dome  the  rapid  labour  ends  ; 
Where  fate  Atndes  'midlt  his  bridal  friends, 
With  double  vows  invoking  Hymen's  power, 
To  blets  his  fons  and  daughters  nuptial  hour. 

That  day,  to  great  Achilles'  fon  reiign'd, 
Hermione,  the  faireft  of  the  kind, 
Was  lent  to  crown  the  long-protraifted  joy; 
Efpous'd  before  the  final  dor»m  of  Troy  : 
With  fteeds  and  gilded  cars,  a  gorgeous  train 
Attend  the  nynph  to  Phthia's  diftant  reign. 
Menu  while  at  home,  to  Megapenthes'  bed 
The  virgin-choir  Aledlor's  daughter  led. 
Erave  Megapenthes,  from  a  ftol'n  amour 
To  great  Atrides'  age  his  handmaid  bo^e  : 
To  Helen's  bed  the  Gods  alone  aflign 
Kermione,  t'  extend  the  regal  line  ; 
On  whom  a  radiant  pomp  of  Graces  wait, 
Refembling  Venus  in  attractive  ftate. 

While  this  gay  friendly  troop  the  king  furrbuiid, 
With  feltival  and  mirth  the  roofs  refound  : 
A  bard  amid  the  joyous  circle  fings 
High  airs,  attemper'd  to  the  vocal  ftrings  ; 
Whiht,  warbling  to  the  varied  ftrain,  advance 
Two  fprightly  youths  to  form  the  bounding  dance. 
'Twas  then,  that,  ilfuing  through  the  palace  gat., 
The  fplendid  car  roll'd  tluw  in  regsl  ftate  : 
On  the  bright  eminence  young  Neftor  Ihone, 
And  faft  befide  him  great  Uly lies'  fon  : 
Crave  Eteoneus  law  tiie  pomp  appear. 
And,  fpeeding,  thus  addrelt  the  ro)'^l  ear  : 

Two  youths  approach,  whole  fembUnt  features 
prove 
Their  blood  devolving  from  the  fource  of  Jove. 
Ts  due  reception  deign'd,  or  muft  they  bend 
Their  doubtful  courfe  to  fe^l;  a  diftant  friend  ? 

Infenfate  !  (with  a  figh  the  king  repliei) 
Too  long,  misjudging,  liave  I  thought  thee  wile  :  • 
But  lure  relentlefs  folly  fteels  thy  breiUt:, 
Obdurate  to  reject  the  ftranger-gueft  ; 
To  thole  dear  hofpitabie  rites  a  foe, 
Which  in  my  wanderings  oft  reliev'd  my  woe  : 
Fed  by  the  bounty  of  another's  board. 
Till  pitying  Jove  my  native  realm  reftcr'd— - 
Straight  be  the  couriers  from  the  car  releaft, 
CotiduCl  the  youths  to  grace  the  genial  lealt. 

The  fenelchul  rebuk'd  in  hafte  withdrew  ; 
With  etjual  lialte  a  mcniai  train  purfuc  ; 


P:irt  led  the  couriers,  from  the  car  enlarg'd, 
!!;ach  to  a  crib  with  choiceft  grain  furcharg'J  j 
i-*art  in  a  portico,  profuicly  grac'd 
With  rich  uiagnificence,  the  chariot  plac'd  : 
Then  to  -he  dome  the  friendly  pair  invite. 
Who  eye  the  dazzling  roofs  with  vail  dcligljt ; 
Refplendent  as  the  bia/?e  of  fummer-noon, 
Or  the  pale  radiance  of  the  midnight  moon. 
From  room  to  room  their  eager  view  they  bend  j 
Tlien<  c  to  the  bath,  a  beauteous  pile,  dcfcend; 
Where  a  bright  damfel-train  attend  the  gucils 
With  liquid  odours,  aiid  e.nbroiuer'd  veils. 
Ilefrefli'd,  they  wait  theiii  zo  the  bower  of  ftate^ 
Where  circled  with  his  peers  Atrides  fate  : 
Thron'd  next  the  king,  a  fair  attendant  brings 
Tb^  pureil  producl:  af  the  chryftal  fprings  ; 
'.'^h  on  a  mafty  vafe  of  lilver  mold, 
i;ie  burniil 'd  lave-.  fidme«  with  folid  gold; 
In  folid  gold  the  purple  vuUL^e  Hows, 
And  on  the  board  a  fecond  br  ',;r.et  role. 
When  thus  the  king  with  hofpitabie  port :  — 
Accept  this  welcome  to  the  Spartan  court; 
'i  he  walie  of  nature  let  the  feaft  repair, 
Then  your  high  lineage  and  your  names  declare  5 
Say  from  wliat  fcepter'd  anceftry  ye  claim, 
Recorded  eminent  in  deathlcfs  fame  ? 
r'cr  vulgar  parents  cannot  il.^iup  their  race 
V'ith  fignatures  of  futh  majcllic  grace. 

Cealing,  benevolent  he  Itraight  alligns 
The  royal  portion  of  the  choiceft  chines 
To  each  accepted  friend  :  wiih  grateful  haftc 
They  lliare  the  honours  of  the  rich  rcpaft. 
SufJic'd,  foft-whifpering  thus  to  Nekor's  fon, 
His  head  reclin'd,  young  Ithacus  begun  : 

View'ft  thou  unmov'd,  O  cvc-r-honour'd  moil ! 
Thefe  prodigies  of  art,  and  woiuiriHis  coll  ! 
Above,  beneath,  around  the  pal  uv  Ihines 
The  fuinlcfs  treafure  of  exh.tufted  mines ; 
The  fpoiis  of  elej)hants  the  roofs  inlay, 
And  itudded  ajiiber  darts  a  golden  ray  : 
Such,  and  not  nobler,  in  the  realms  above, 
r.Iy  wonder  diClates,  is  the  douic  of  Jove. 

Tiie  monarch  took  the  \\  Ord,  and  grave  leply'd: 
Prt.'unjjtuous  are  the  vaunts,  and  vaii.  ile  pride 
Of  iiiLt),  who  dares  in  pomp  with  Jove  contell, 
Uiichangd,  immortal,  and  fupremely  bleft  ! 
With  all  my  affluence,  when  my  woes  arc  weigh'd  , 
Envy,  will  own  the  purchafe  dearly  paid.   , 
For  eight  llow-circling  years  by  temped:  toft, 
Froai  Cyprus  to  the  fui  Pliorniciau  coall 
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(Sidcn  the  rar^t-'^n.  I  firetd.'fl  my  toil 

1  liroii^h  region*;  f^tten'd  with  the  flows  of  Nile. 

Ke'ct,  /Ethiopia's  ntmoft  bound  explore, 

And  the  parch'd  borders  of  ih'  Arabian  (hore  : 

Then  warp  my  voyage  on  the  fouthern  gules. 

O'er  the  vvarui  Libyan  wave  to  fpread  iny  fails  : 

Th::t  happy  clime  !  where  each  revolving  year 

The  teeming  ewes  ^  triple  of^pring  bear  ; 

And  two  fair  crefcents  cf  tranflucent  horn 

The  brows  of  all  their  young  increaf©  adorn  : 

The  jliepherd  fwains,  with  fure  abundance  bleft, 

On  the  tat  flock  and  rural  dainties  feaft  ; 

Kor  want, of  herbage  makes  the  dairy  fail, 

But  every  feai'on  fills  the  foaming  pail. 

IVhilft,  heaping  nnwilli'd  wealth  I  diftant  roam  ; 

The  beft  of  brothers,  at  his  natal  home, 

Jiy  the  dire  fuiy  of  a  traitrefs  v/ife, 

Ends  the  fad  evening  of  a  ftorniy  life  : 

Whence  with  incelfant  grief  my  foul  annoy'd, 

Thefe  riches  i.ve  pofl'ef^'d,  but  not  enjoy  d  ! 

My  wars,  the  copious  theme  of  every  tongue, 

To  you,  your  fathers  have  recorded  lon^" : 

How  favouring  Heavan  repaid  my  glorious  toils 

With  a  fach'd  palace,  and  baibaric  fpoils. 

Oh  !   had  fhe  Godsfo  large  a  boon  deny'd, 

And  life,  the  juft  equivalent,  fupply'd 

To  thofe  brave  warriors,  who,  with  glory  fir'd. 

Far  from  their  country  in  my  ca,ufe  expir'd  ! 

Still  in  fliort  intervals  of  pleafing  woe, 

Regardful  of  the  friendly  dues  I  owe, 

I  to  the  glorious  dead,  for  ever  dear  ! 

Indulge  the  tribute  of  a  grateful  tear. 

But,  oh  1  UlylVes — deeper  than  the  reft 

Thevt  fad  idea  wounds  my  anxious  bread:  1 

My  heart  bleeds  frefli  with  agonizing  pain  ; 

The  bowl  and  t;Arceful  viands  tempt  in  vai.i, 

l^or  flecp's  loft  power  can  clcfe  my  llreaming  eye?. 

When  iiTiag'd  to  my  foul  his  ferrovvs  rife. 

No  peril  in  my  caufe  he  ceas'd  to  prove,- 

His  labours  equal'd  only  by  my  love  : 

And  both  alike  to  bitter  fortune  born. 

For  him  to  fuffer,  and  for  we  to  mourn  f 

Whether  be  wanders  on  feme  fricndlefs  coaft. 

Or  glides  in  Stygian  gloom  a  penfive  ghoft. 

No  fame  reveals  ;  but,  doubtful  of  his  doom. 

His  good  old  fire  with  forrow  to  the  tomb 

Declines  his  trembling  fteps;  untimely  care 

Withers  the  blooming  vigour  of  his  heir  ; 

And  the  chaile  partner  of  his  bed  and  throne 

Waftes  all  her  widow'd  hours  in  tender  moan. 

While  thus  pathetic  to  the  prince  he  fpoke, 
From    the   brave   youth    the    ftreaming    paffion 

broke : 
Studious  to  veil  the  grief,  in  vr.in  repreft, 
His  face  he  flirouded  with  his  purplt  vefi; : 
The  confcious  monarch  pierc'd  the  coy  difguife, 
And  viev>?'d  his  lilial  love  with  vail:  furprize  : 
Dubious  to  prefs  the  tender  theme,  or  wait 
To  hear  the  youth  inquire  his  father's  fate. 

Iij  this  fufpenfc  bright  Helen  grac'd  the  room; 
Before  her  bi  e'ath'd  a  gale  of  rich  perfume. 
So  moves,  adorn'd  with  each  attruclive  grace, 
The  filver-fliafted  Goddefs  cf  the  chace  ! 
The  feat  of  majefty  Adrafte  brings. 
With  art  illuftrious,  for  the  pomp  of  kings; 
To  fpread  the  pall  (lieneath  the  regal  chair) 
Ol  ioftcft  wcof,  is  bright  Akippc's  care. 


A  (liver  caniflsr,  divinely  tvfouglif, 

Iii  her  foft  hand^  the  beauteous  Phylo  brought  ' 

To  Sparta's  queen  of  old  the  radiant  vafe 

Alcaridra  gave,  a  pledge  of  royal  grace  : 

For  Polybns  her  lord  (whofe  fovereign  fway 

The  wealthy  tribes  of  Pharlan  Thebes  obey); 

When  to  that  court  Atrides  came,  carcll 

With  vafl  muniticence  th'  imperial  gueft  : 

Two  lavers  from  the  richeft  ore  refin'd. 

With  filver  tripods,  the  kind  hoft  aflign'd  ; 

And  bounteov.s  from  the  royal  treafure  told 

Ten  equal  tale. its  of  refulgent  gold. 

Alcandra,  confort  of  his  high  command, 

A  golden  diftaff  ^ave  to  Hclei^'s  hand  ; 

And  that  ricli  vafe,  with  living  fculpture  wrought,- 

Which   heap'd  with  wool  the  beauteous  PhyW 

brought : 
The  fillien  fleece  impurpled  for  the  loorr*, 
Rival'd  the  hyacinth  in  vernal  bloom. 
The  loverelgn  feat  then  Jove -born  Helen  prefs'd. 
And  ]jlcafing  thus  her  fcepter  d  lord  addrefs'd  : 

Who  grace  our  palace  now,  that  friendly  puir. 
Speak  they  their  lineage,  or  their  names  declare? 
Uncertain  of  the  truth,  yet  ancontrol'd. 
Hear  me  the  bodings  of  my  bread  unfold. 
With  wonder  wrapt,  on  yonder  cheek  I  trace 
The  feature  of  the  Ulyffean  race  : 
DifFus'd  o'er  each  refembling  line  appear. 
In  jufl  fimilitude,  the  grace  and  air 
Of  young  Telemachus  !  the  lovely  boy. 
Who  bleft  UlyiTes  with  a  father's  joy. 
What  time  the  Greeks  combin'd  their  focial  arm<r, 
T'  avenge  the  ftain  of  my  ill-fated  charms  I 

Juft  i?  thy  thought,  the  king  affenting  cries, 
Methiviks  Ulyiles  ftrikes  my  wondering  eyes  : 
Full  finnes  the  father  in  the  filial  frame. 
His  port,  his  features,  and  his  Ihape,  the  fame  : 
Such  (juick  rerards  his  fparkling  eyes  bertow  ; 
Such  wavy  ringlets  o'er  his  fliouiders  flow  ! 
And  when  he  heard  the  long  difaftrous  ftora 
Of  cares,  which  in  my  caufe  Ulyfl"es  bore  ; 
Difmay'd,  heart-wounded  with  paternal  woes. 
Above  reftraint  the  tide  of  forrow  rofe  : 
Cautious  to  let  the  gufliing  grief  appear. 
His  purple  garment  veiPd  the  falling  tear. 

See  there  confeft,  Pififtratus  replies. 
The  genuine  worth  of  Ithacus  the  wife  ! 
Of  that  heroic  fire  the  youth  isfprung. 
But  modeft  awe  hath  chain'd  his  timorous  tongue,- 
Thy  voice,  O  king !  with  pleas'd  attention  heaid, 
Is  like  the  dilates  of  a  God  rever'd. 
With  him  at  Neftor'shigh  command  I  came, 
Whofe  age  I  honour  with  a  parent's  name. 
Fiy  adverl'e  deftiny  conftrain'd  to  fue 
For  tounful  and  redrefs,  he  fues  to  you. 
Whatever  ill  the  friendlefs  orphan  bears, 
Bereav'd  of  parents  in  his  infant  years, 
Still  mult  the  wrong'd  Telemachus  fuftain, 
If,  hopeful  of  your  aid,  he  hopes  in  vain: 
Aflianc'd  in  your  friendly  power  alone. 
The  youth  would  vindicate  the  vacant  throng. 

Is  Sparta  bleft,  and  thefe  defiring  eyes 
View  my  friend's  fon  ?  (the  king  exulting  cries)- 
Son  of  my  frietid,  by  glorious  toils  approv'd, 
Whofe  fword  was  facred  to  the  man  he  lov'd  : 
Mirror  of  conftant  faith,  rever'd,  and  mourn 'd  ' — ■ 
When  Troy  wasruiu'd,  had  the  chief  retura'd, 
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No  Greek  an  equal  fpacc  had  e'er  pofleft, 
Of  dear  atTeclion  in  my  grateful  breaft. 
I,  to  confirm  the  lautual  joys  we  flur'd, 
For  his  abode  a  capital  [jicpar'd  ; 
Argos  the  feat  of  fovereign  rule  I  chofe  ; 
Fair  in  iho  plan  the  future  palace  role. 
Where  my  UlylFes  and  his  race  might  reign, 
And  portion  to  his  tribes  the  v.-ide  duinain. 
To  them  my  valFals  had  refign'd  a  foil, 
Wuii  teeming  plenty  to  rewurd  their  toil. 
There  with  comniutual  zeal  vvc  both  had  ftrove 
In  aifl.s  cf  dear  benevolence  and  love  : 
Brother-  in  peace,  not  rivals  in  command, 
And  death  alone  dillolvM  tlie  friendly  band  ! 
Some  envious  Power  the  blihful  fcene  deftroys ; 
Vanilh'd  are  all  the  vi!;onary  joys  ; 
The  Ibul  of  I'rieiidihip  lo  my  hope  is  loft. 
Fated  to  wander  fion'  th's  natal  road  ! 

He  ci  .li'v!  ;   a  i,ult  of  giicf  b,c?an  to  rife. 
Fait  rtreams  a  tide  from  beauteous  Helen's  eyes ; 
Faft  for  the  lire  the  filial  Ibrrows  flow  ; 
The  weeping  monarch  fwqlls  the  mighty  woe  : 
Thy  cheeks,  FifUtratus,  the  tears  bedew, 
While  pictur'd  to  thy  mind  appear'd  in  view 
Thy  martial  \  brother  :  on  the  Fhjrgian  plain 
Extended  pale,  by  fwaithy  Memnon  flain  ! 
But  liience  from  the  fon  of  Nelior  broke. 
And,  melting  with  fraternal  pity,  fpoke  : 

Frequent,  O  king,  was  Nelior  wont  to  raife 
And  charm  attention  with  tby  copious  praife  ; 
To  crown  thy  various  gifts,  the  fage  affigu'd 
The  glory  of  a  firm  capacious  mind  : 
With  thaf  fuperior  attribute  control 
This  unavailing  impotence  of  fuul. 
Let  not  your  roof  with  echoing  grief  refound. 
Now  for  the  feaft  the  friendly  bowl  is  crowa'd  ; 
But  when,  from  dewy  fliade  emergirig  bright, 
Aurora  llreaks  the  Iky  with  orient  ligiit, 
Let  each  deplore  his  deed  :  the  rites  of  woe 
Are  all,  alas  !  the  living  can  beftow  : 
O'er  the  cogenial  dult  injoin'd  to  fliear 
The  graceful  curl,  and  drop  the  tender  tear. 
Then,  mingling  in  the  mournful  pomp  with  you, 
I/ll  pay  my  brother's  gholt  a  warrior's  due. 
And  mourn  the  brave  Antilochus,  a  name 
Not  unrecorded  in  the  rolls  of  Fame  : 
With  ilrength  and  fpeed  fuperior  ibrm'd  in  fight 
To  face  the  foe,  or  intercept  his  flight  : 
Too  early  fnatch'd  by  Fate,  ere  known  to  me  ! 
1  boaft  a  wilnefs  of  his  worth  in  thee. 

Young  and  mature!  (the  monarch  ihus rejoins.) 
In  thee  rencw'd  the  foul  of  Nelior.  fliines  :    ' 
Form'd  by  the  care  of  that  confummate  fage, 
In  early  bloom  an  oracle  of  age. 
Whene'er  his  influence  Jove  vi>uchf-fes  to  Qijwer 
To  bleis  the  natal,  and  the'nuptial  hour ; 
From  the  great  fire  trarifmiflive  to  the  race. 
The  boon  devolving  gives  diftinguifli'u  grace. 
Such,  happy  Nelior  !   was  thy  glorious  doom  ; 
Around  thee,  full  of  years,  thy  olTspring  bloom, 
Expert  of  arms,  and  prudent  in  debate  ; 
The  gifts  of  heaven  to  guard  thy  hoary  flate. 
But  now  let  each  becalm  his  troubled  brcalV, 
Wafli,  and  partake  ferene  the  friendly  feaft. 
To  iDove  thy  fuit,  Ttlcuiachus,  d;,iay, 
TiU  Heaven's  revoivicg  lamp  reftorei  the  day. 


He  faid,  Afphalion  fwift  the  laver  brings  ; 
Alternate  all  partake  the  grateful  fprings  : 
Then  from  the  rite-,  of  purity  repair. 
And  with  keen  gull  ihe  favoury  vianck  fhare. 
Mean  time,  with  genial  joy  to  warm  the  loul. 
Bright  Helen  mix'd  a  mirth-inlpiring  bowl  : 
Teuiper'd  with  drugs  of  fovereign  ufe,  t'  alluage 
The  boiling  bofom  of  tumultuous  rage  ; 
To  clear  the  cloudy  front  of  wrinkknl  Care, 
And  dry  the  tearlul  lluiccs  of  Dcipair  ; 
Charm'd  v/ith  that  virtuous  diaiiglit,   ih'   exalted 
All  fcnfc  of  woe  delivers  to  the  wind.  [uimd 

Tliough  on  the  bl.izing  ])ilc  his  parent  lay. 
Or  a  lov'd "brother  groan'd  his  life  away, 
Or  darling  fon,  opprels'd  by  ruffian  force. 
Fell  brfeathlels  at  his  feet,  a  mangled  corfe  ; 
From  rnorn  to  eve,  tmpaflive  and  feiene, 
The  niim  entranc'd  would  view  the  deathful  fcene. 
Thefe  drugs,  fo  friendly  to  the  joys  of  life. 
Bright  Helen  learn'd  from  Thone's  imperial  wife  ; 
Who  fvvay'd  the  fceptre,  where  prolific  Nile 
WJth  various  limples  clothes  the  fatten'd  foil. 
With  wholefome  lierbage  mi.x'd,  the  direful  bane 
Of  vegetable  venom  taints  the  pbtn  ; 
From  P?eon  fprung,  their  patron-god  imparts 
To  all  the  Pharian  race  liis  healing  arts. 
The  beveiage  now  prcpar'd  t'  inf[;ire  the  feaft. 
The  circle  thus  the  beauteous  qujen  aJdretl  : 

Thron'd  in  omnipoience,  fupremeft  Jove 
Tempers  the  fates  of  human  race  above  ; 
By  the  firm  faixflion  of  his  fovereign  will, 
Alternate  are  decreed  our  good  and  ill. 
To  feallful  mirth  be  this  wuite  hour  affign'd, 
And  fweet  difcourfe,  the  banquet  ofthe  mmd. 
Mylelf,  affiiting  in  the  focial  joy, 
Will  tell  Ulyfles'  bold  exploit  in  Troy  : 
Sole  vvitnefs  of  the  deed  I  now  declare  ; 
Speak  you  (who  faw)  his  wonders  in  the  war. 

Seam'd  o'er  with  wounds,  which  his  own  !.bre 
In  ''le  vile  habit  of  a  viUage-flave,  [gave, 

The  foe  deceiv'd,  he  pafs'd  the  tented  plain, 
In  Troy  to  mingle  with  the  hoftile  train. 
In  this  attire  fecure  from  fearching  eyes, 
TiU  haply  piercing  through  the  dark  dilguife 
The  chief  I  challeng'd  ;  he,  whole  praclii'd  wit 
Knew  all  the  ferpent  mazes  of  deceit, 
Eludes  my  fearch  :  but  when  his  form  I  view'd 
Fred)  from  the  bath  witli  fragrant  oils  renew'd, 
Hii  lijnbs  in  military  purple  drefs'd  ; 
Each  brightening  grace  the  genuine  Greek  con- 

fefs'd. 
A  previous  pledge  of  facred  faith  obtain'd. 
Till  he  the  lines  and  Argive  fleet  r-jgain'd, 
To  keep  his  ft  ay  conceal'd  ;  the  cliief  declar'l 
The  ])ians  of  war  againft  the  town  prepai'd. 
Exploring  then  the  fccrets  ofthe  ftate. 
He  learn'd  what  beft  might  urge  the  Dardan  fate  ;• 
And,  fafe  returning  to  the  Grecian  hoft. 
Sent  many  a  fliade  to  Pluto's  dreary  coaft. 
Loud  grief  refounded  through  the  towers  of  Troy, 
But  my  plcas'd  bofom  glow'd  with  fecret  joy  : 
For  then,  witii  dire  remorfe  and  confcio.is  Ihame, 
I  view'd  tl.'  eilcifls  of  that  difaftrous  flame. 
Which,  kindled  by  th'  imperious  queen  of  love, 
Conflrain'd  me  from  my  native  realm  to  rove  ;. 
.And  oft  in  bitterr.efs  of  foul  deplnr'd 
My  abi'viit  4aughter,  and  ray  deargr  lord; 
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Admir'd  ?:vv:ig  the  fiift  or"  human  race, 
Tot  every  gitt  of  mind,  and  manly  grace. 

Ri<;ht  -well,  reply'd  the  king,  your  Ipeech  dif- 
plays 
The  matchlefs  merit  erf  the  chief  you  praife  : 
Heroes  in  various  climes  myfelf  have  found. 
Fur  martial  deeds,  and  depth  of  thought  rei.o'.vn'd; 
But  Itharus,  unrival'd  in  his  claim, 
May  boaft  a  title  to  the  ioudeft  fame  : 
In  battle  calm,  he  guides  tlie  rapid  Itorm, 
Wile  to  relolve,  and  patient  to  perform. 
"VVTiat  wondrous  conduil  in  the  chief  appeared, 
When  the  vaft  fabric  of  the  fteed  ue  re::r d  ! 
Some  Dseraon,  anxious  for  the  Trojan  dooraj 
Urg'd  you  v/ith  great  DeVphobus  to  come. 
T'  explore  the  fraud  ;  with  guile  oppos'd  to  guile, 
Siov.-pacing  thrice  around  th'  infidious  pile : 
Each  noted  leader's  name  vou  thrice  invoke. 
Your  accent  varying  as  their  fpoufes  fpoke  : 
The  pleaiing  founds  each  latent  warrior  warm'd 
But  moll  Tydidcs'  and  my  heait  alarm'd  : 
To  quit  the  deed  we  both  impatient  prefs, 
Threatejung  to  anfv/er  from  the  dark  recefi. 
Unmov'd  the  hiind  of  Ithacus  remained  : 
And  the  vain  ardours  of  our  love  reftraiu'd  : 
Eut  AntirJus.  unable  to  control, 
Spoke  lor.d  the  language  of  his  yearning  foul: 
Ulyiies  ftraiglit,  with  indignaiion  firVl, 
(For  fo  the  common  care  of  Greece  requir'd) 
Firm  to  his  lips  his  forceful  hands  apply'd, 
Till  on  his  tongue  the  fluttering  murmurs  dy'd. 
Mean  time  Minerva,  from  the  fraudfnl  horfe, 
Eack  to  the  court  of  Priam  bent  your  courfe. 

Inclement  Fate  I  Telemachu?  replies. 
Frail  is  the  boafled  attribute  of  wife  : 
The  leader,  mingling  wi  Ji  the  vulgar  hofl, 
Is  in  the  ccnimon  mafs  of  matter  loft  1 
Ijut  now  Ictlleep  the  painful  wa'fle  repair 
Ot  lad  reflecflicn,  and  corroding  care. 

He  ceas'd  ;  the  menial  fair  that  round  her  waitj 
At  Helen's  beck  prepare  the  room  of  ftate  ; 
Eencath  an  ample  portico,  theyfpread 
The  downy  fieece  to  form  the  flumberous  bed  ; 
And  o'er  foft  palls  of  purple  grain,  unfold 
Rich  tapeftry,  fllff with  inwoven  gold: 
Then,  through  th'  illamin'd  dome"  to  balmy  yeft 
Th'  obfequious  herald  guides  each  princely  gueft  ; 
While  to  his  regal  bower  the  king  afcends, 
And  beauteous  Helen  on  her  lord  attends. 
Soon  as  the  morn,  in  orient  purple  drefr, 
Unban 'd  the  portal  of  the  rofeate  eaft. 
The  monarch  rofe  ;  magnificent  to  view, 
.Tli'  imperial  m.antle  o'er  his  vgft  he  threw  : 
The  glittering  ?one  athwart  his  fhoulder  cafr, 
A  ftarry  faulchion  low,depending  grac'd  ; 
Clafp'd  on  his  feet  th'  embroider'd  fandals  fhine  ; 
And  forth  he  moves,  majeilic   and  divine  : 
InRnnt  to  young  Telemachus  he  pref'i'd. 
And  thus  benevolent  his  fpeech  addrefs'd  : 

Say,  royal  youth,  fincere  off.nil,  report 
What  caufe  hath  kd  you  to  the  Spartan  court  ? 
Do  public  or  domcftic  cares  conftrain 
This  toilfome  voyage  o'er  the  furgy  nwin  ? 

O  highl}'-favour"d  delegate  of  'fove  ! 
(Replies  the  prince)  intlam'd  with  filial  love. 
And  anxious  hope,  to  hear  my  ]!arent's  doom, 
A  i'jppiiant  to  your  royal  court  I  come. 


Our  fovereign  feat  a  lewd  nuirping  race 
With  lawlefs  riot  and  mifrule  difgrace  ; 
To  pamper'd  infolence  devoted  fall 
Prime  of  the  flock,  and  choiceft  of  the  (lall  5 
For  wild  ambition  wings  their  bold  dcfire, 
And  all  to  mount  th'  imperial  bed  afpire. 
But  proftrate  I  implore,  oh  king  1  relate 
The  mournful  feries  of  my  father's  fate  : 
Each  known  difafler  of  the  man  difclofe. 
Born  by  his  mother  to  a  world  of  vvoes  ! 
Recite  them  !  nor  in  erring  pity  fear 
To  Tvound  with  ftoried  grief  the  filial  ear  ; 
If  e'er  UlyfTes,  to  reclaim  your  right, 
Avow'd  his  zeal  in  council  or  in  fight, 
If  Phrygian  camps  the  friendly  toils  attefl". 
To  the  fire's  merit  give  the  ion's  requell. 

Deep  from  his  inmoft  foul  Atrides  figh'd. 
And  thus  indignant  to  the  prince  reply'd  : 
Heavens  1  would  a  foft,  inglorious  daftard  trair. 
An  abfent  hero's  nuptial  joys  profane  I 
So  with  her  young,  amid  the  woodland  fliades, 
A  timorous  iiind  the  lion's  court  invades. 
Leaves  in  that  fatallair  the  tender  fawns. 
Climbs  fhe  green  cliff",  or  feeds  the  flov/ery  lawns  t 
Mean  time  return'd,  with  dire  remorfelefs  fway 
The  monarch  favage  rends  the  trembling  prey. 
With  equal  fury,  and  with  equal  fame, 
UlylTes  Coon  llrall  re-aiTert  his  claim. 
O  Jove,  fupreme,  whom  Gods  and  men  revere  ! 
And  thou  *  to  whom  'ti=:  given  to  gild  the  fphere  } 
With  power  cogenial  join'd,  propitious  aid 
The  chief  adopted  by  the  martial  Maid  ! 
Such  to  our  wifli  the  warrior  loon  reftore, 
As  when  contending  on  the  Lefbian  fhore 
His  prou'efs  Philomelidus  confefs'd, 
And  loud-acclaiming  Greeks  the  viclor  blefs'd  i 
Then  foon  th'  invaders  of  his  bed  and  throne 
Their  love  prefumptuous  fliall  with  life  atone. 
With  patient  ear,  O  royal  youth  !  attend 
The  ftoried  labours  of  thy  father's  friend  : 
Fruitful  of  deeds,  the  copious  tale  is  long. 
But  truth  fevere  fhall  didtate  to  my  tongue : 
Learn  what  I  heard  the  fea-born  feer  relate, 
Whofe  eye  can  pierce  the  dark  recefs  of  Fate. 

Long  on  th'  ^Egyptian  coafl  by  calms  confm'd, 
Heaven  to  my  fleet  refus'd  a  profperous  wind  : 
No  vows  had  we  preferr'd,  nor  victim  flain  ! 
For  this  the  Gods  each  favouring  gale  reftrain  : 
Jealous,  to  fee  their  hi:;h  behefts  obey'd  ; 
Severe,  if  men  th'  eternal  rights  invade, 
lliqh  o'er  a  gulfy  fea,  the  Pharian  ifle 
Fronts  the  deep  roar  of  difemboguing  Nile  : 
Her  diftauce  from  the  fhore,  the  courfe  begun 
At  dawn,  and  ending  with  the  fetting  fun, 
A  galley  meafures;  wher.  the  itifier  gales 
Rile  on  the  poop^and  fully  ftretch  the  fails. 
There,  auchor'd  veflels  lafe  in  harbour  lie, 
Wbil/t  limpid  fprin;;s  the  failing  c^ik  fupply. 

And  now  the  twentieth  fan,  de^'^ending  lavfi 
His  glowing  axle  in  the  weftern  waves; 
Still  with  expanded  fails  we  court  in  vain 
Propitious  winds,  to  waft  us  oer  the  main: 
And  the  pale  mariner  at  once  deplores 
Kis  drooping  vigour,  and  eshaufted  ftores. 
When,  lo  !   a  bright  coerulean  form  appears. 
The  fair  Eidothea  !  tc  difpel  my  fears; 
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Proteus  her  fire  divine.     With  pity  prefsM, 
Me  fole  the  daughter  of  the  deep  addrefs'd  ; 
What-time,  with  hunger  pin'd,  my  abfent  mates 
Roam  tlie  wild  ifle  in  icarch  of  rural  catcs, 
Bait  the  barb'd  fteel,  and  from  the  filhy  flood 
Appcafe  ih'  afflielive  fierce  defires  of  fooJ. 

Whoe'er  thou  art  (the  azure  Goddcfs  cries) 
Thy  condu(fb  ill  defcrves  the  praife  of  wile  : 
Is  death  thy  choice,  or  niifery  thy  hoaft, 
'I'hat  here  inglorious  on  a  barren  coaft 
Thy  brave  aflbciates  droop,  a  meagre  train 
With  famine  pale,  and  alk  thy  cave  in  vain  ? 

Struck  with  the  kind  reproach,  I  ftraight  reply  ; 
Whate'er  thy  title  in  thy  native  iky, 
A  Goddefs  fure  1  for  more  than  mortal  grace 
Speaks  the  defcendant  of  atherial  race: 
Deem  not,  that  here  of  choice  my  fleet  remains ; 
Some  heavenly  power  averfe  my  ftny  conftrains : 
O,  piteons  of  my  fate,  vouchfafe  to  fliew 
(For  what's  fequefter'd  from  ccleftial  view  ?) 
'N^Tiat  power  becalms  th'  innavigable  feas? 
What  gfiilt  provokes  him,  and  what  vows  appeafe  ? 

I  ceas'd,  when  aflable  the  Goddefs  cry'd  ; 
ObCerve,  and  in  the  truths  I  fpeak  confuW 
Th'  oraculous  feer  frequents  th^  Pharian  coaf^. 
From  whofe  high  bed  my  birth  divine  I  boaft  : 
Proteus,  a  name  tremendous  o'er  the  main, 
The  delegate  of  Neptune's  watery  reign. 
Watch  with  infidious  care  his  known  abode  ; 
There  faft  in  chains  conftrain  the  various  God  : 
Who  bound,  obedient  to  luperior  force. 
Unerring  will  prefcrihe  your  dcllin'd  courfe. 
If,  ftudious  of  your  realms,  you  then  demand 
Their  ftatc,  fince  laft  you  left  your  natal  land  ; 
Inftant  the  God  obfeqiii^iis  will  difclofe 
Bright  tracks  of  glory,  or  a  clou;!  of  woes. 

She  ceas'd,  and  fuppliant  thus  I  made  reply  : 
O  Goddefs !  on  thy  aid  my  hopes  rely  ; 
Ditlate  propitious  to  my*  duteous  ear, 
What  arts  can  captivate  the  changeful  feer  ? 
For  perilous  th'  aflay,  unheard  the  toil, 
T'  elude  the  prcfciencc  of  a  God  by  guile. 
Thus  to  the  Goddefs  mild  my  fuit  I  end. 
Then  flie  :  Obedient  to  my  rule,  attend  : 
Wiien  through  the  zone  of  heaven  the  mounted 

fun 
Hath  iourney'd  half,  and  half  remains  to  run  ; 
The  feer,  while  zephyrs  curl  the  fvvelling  deep, 
Bafks  on  the  breezy  Ihorc,  in  grateful  fleep. 
His  oozy  limbs.     Emerging  from  the  wave, 
The  Phocje  fwift  furround  his  rocky  cave. 
Frequent  and  full ;   the  confecrated  train 
Of  •  het;,  whofe  azure  trident  awes  the  main  : 
There  wallowing  v.'arm,  th'  enormous  herd  ex-- 

hales 
An  oily  ft  ream,  and  taints  the  noon-tide  gales. 
To  that  recefs,  commodious  for  furprife. 
When  purple  light  lliall  next  fuffufe  the  (kic-;. 
With  me  repair  ;  and  from  thy  warrior  band 
Three  chofen  chiefs  of  dauntlefs  foul  command  : 
Let  their  auxiliar  force  befriend  the  toil : 
For  Ilrong  the  God,  and  perfecled  in  guile. 
Stretch'd  on  the  ihcliy  fliore,  he  firft  Rirveys 
The  flouncing  herd  afcending  from  the  feas  ; 
Their  number  funim'd,  repos'd  in  fleep  profound 
The  fcaly  charge  their  guardiau  God  furround  ; 
•  AmphitritCi 


So  with  his  battering  flocks  the  carcf  il  fwaia 
Abides,  pavilion'd  on  the  grafly  plain. 
AVith  poivers  united,  obltinatcly  bold 
Invade  him,  couch'd  amid  the  fcaly  fold  : 
Inftant  he  wears,  elufivc  of  the  ra))e. 
The  mimic  force  of  every  favage  llnite  : 
Or  glides  with  liquid  lapfe  a  murmuring  flream. 
Or,  wrapt  in  flame,  he  glows  at  every  1  nib. 
Yet  ftill  retentive,  with  redoubled  might. 
Through  each  vain  paftive  form  conftrain  his  fl  gl;t. 
But  when,  his  native  fliape  refum'd,  he  Hands 
Patient  of  conqucft,  and  your  caufe  demands; 
The  caufe  that  urg'd  the  bold  attempt  declare. 
And  foothe  the  vanquilh'd  v/itli  a  vigor's  prayer. 
The  bands  relax'd,  implore  the  feer  to  fay 
What  godhead  interdicts  the  watery  way  : 
Who  ftraight,  propitious,  in  prophetic  itrain 
IVill  teach  you  to  repafs  th'  unnieafur'd  main. 
She  ceas'd,  and,  bounding  from  the  fheify  fliore. 
Round  the  defcending  nymph  the  waves  refoand- 
ing  roar. 
High  v/rapt  in  wonder  of  the  future  deed, 
With  joy  impetuous,  to  the  port  I  f:iecd  : 
The  wants  of  nature  with  repaft  fuflice. 
Till  night  with  grateful fliadc  mvolv'd  the  (kic^. 
And  flied  ambrofial  dews.     Faft  by  the  deep, 
Along  the  tented  fhore,  in  balmy  fleep. 
Our  cares  were  loft.    When  o'er  the  eaftern  lawn^ 
In  fafTron  robes,  the  daughter  of  the  dawn 
Advanc'd  her  roty  fl:eps  before  the  bay, 
IDuc  ritual  honours  to  the  Gods  I  pay  ; 
Then  fcek  the  place  the  fea-born  nymph  alfjgnM, 
V^'ith  three  a'Jociates  of  undaunted  mind. 
Arriv'cl,  to  form  along  th'  appointed  fliand 
For  each  a  bed,  fbe  fcoops  the  hilly  fand  : 
'Il'.en,  from  her  azure  car,  the  linny  fpoiU 
Of  four  viil  Phoca;  takes,  to  veil  her  wiles  : 
Beneath  the  linny  fpoils,  extended  prone. 
Hard  toil  !  the  prophet's  piercing  eye  to  fliun  ; 
New  from  the  corfe  the  fcaly  frauds  diflvife 
Unfavory  flench  of  oil,  and  brackifli  ooze  ; 
But  the  bright  fea-maid's  gentle  po'.ver  implor'd. 
With  neiflar'd  drops  the  fickcning  fenfe  reftor'd. 

Thus  till  the  fun  had  travcll'd  half  the  ikics, 
Ambufli'd  we  He,  and  wait  the  bold  emprile  : 
When,  thronging  thick  to  baflv  in  open  air, 
The  flocks  of  Ocean  to  the  ftrand  repair  : 
Couch'd  on  the  funny  land,  the  monflers  fleep  ; 
Then  Proteus,  mounting  from  the  hoary  deep, 
Surveys  his  charge,  unknowing  of  dece:t 
(In  order  told,  we  make  the  funa  pomplete). 
Pleas'd  with  the  falfe  review,  fecnre  he  lies 
And  leaden  flumbers  prefs  his  drooping  eyes. 
Rufliing  impetuotis  forth,  we  ftraight  prepare 
A  furious  onfet  with  the  found  of  war. 
And  fliouting  feize  the  Cod  :  our  force  t'  evade, 
His  various  arts  he  foon  rcfumcs  !n  aid  : 
A  lion  now  l;e  curls  a  furgy  ma:ie  ; 
Sadden,  our  bands  a  fpotred  pard  reftrain  ; 
'i'hen,  arm'd  with  tuflvs,  and  lightning  in  his  eyes, 
A  boar's  obfcciier fliape  the  God  belies: 
On  fpiry  volume,  there,  a  dragon  rid :S; 
r.'ere,  fro:n  our  ilridl  embrace  a  dream  he  ghdes  r 
And  laft,  iitblime  his  flatdy  f;row. h  he  rears, 
.'V  tree,  and  well-diflembicd  fol!a:;e  wears. 
Vain  cfibrts !  with  fuperior  powcj  com  prefs  \i, 
iMc  with  rchu'^ance  thus  the  feet  addrefs'd: 
M  iiij 


t34 


POPE'S   HOMES, 


Sav,  fon  of  Atrrn%  fay  ^-hat  God  jnfpir'd 
This  daring  fraud,  and  u'hat  the  boon  defir'd  ? 

1  thus;  O  thou  whofe  certain  eye  forefees 
The  fixVl  event  of  Fate's  remote  decrees ; 
After  lori-r  woes,  and  various  toil  endur'd. 
Still  on  this  aefci't  ifle  n^y  fleet  is  moor'd  ; 
Uiihieiidcdof  the  gales.     All-knowing  1  fay, 
"What  Godhead  interdi(fls  the  watery  way  ? 
\^'hat  vowj  repentant  Mall  the  power  appeafe, 
To  fpeed  a  profperous  voyage  o'er  the  feas  ? 

To  Jove  (vvith  ftern  regard  the  chief  replies) 
And  ail  th'  offended  fynod  of  the  fkies, 
Juu  hecatombs  with  due  devotion  flain, 
Thy  guilt  abfolv'd,  a  profperous  voyage  gain. 
To  the  firm  fandlion  of  thy  fate  att'-r.d  1 
An  rjilc  thou,  nor  cheering  face  of  triend, 
Nor  fight  of  r^atal  fliore,  nor  regal  donae 
Shalt  yet  enjoy,  but  (till  art  doum'd  to  roam. 
Once  more  the  Nile,  who  from  the  fecret  fource 
O:  Jove's  high  feat  defcends  with  fvveepy  force, 
IWu'l  view  his  billows  white  beneath  thy  oar, 
And  altars  blaze  along  hisfanguine  ilio/e. 
Then  will  the  Gods,  with  hoiy  pomp  ador'd, 
To  thy  long  vows  a  fafe  return  accord. 

He  ceas'd  :   heart-wounded  wifh  afBiftive  pain, 
(Dooni''d  to  repeat  the  perils  of  the  main, 
A  flielfy  tradl:  and  long  i)  O  feer,  I  cry. 
To  the  ftern  fancftion  of  th'  offended  fky 
My  prompt  c^ediciicc  bows.     But  deign  to  fay, 
What  i'ate  propitious,  or  what  dire  diimay, 
Suilain  thoi'e  peers,  the  rcliques  of  our  holt, 
y/hom  1  with  Neftor  on  the  Phrygian  coalt 
Efiibracing  left  ?  Muft  I  the  ^Yarrio^s  weep, 
"Whelm'd  in  the  bottom  of  the  monftrous  deep  ? 
Or  did  the  kind  dcmeflic  friend  deplore 
The  breathlefs  heroes  oii  their  native  thore  ? 

Piefs  not  too  far,  reply 'd  the  God;  but  ceafe 
To  know,  what  known  will  violate  thy  peace  : 
Too  curious  of  their  doum  !  with  friendly  woe 
T.hy  breaft  will  heave,  and  tears  eternal  flow. 
Part  live  !  the  reft,  a  lamentable  train  ! 
Range  the  dark  bounds  of  Pluto's  dreary  reign. 
Two,  foremolt  in  the  roll  of  Mars  renown'd, 
Whofe   arms  with  conqueft  in  thy  caul'e    were 

crown'd. 
Fell  by  difafbrous  fate  ;  by  tempells  toff, 
A  third  lives  wretched  on  a  dlTcant  coaft. 

By  Neptune  refcued  from  Minerva's  hate, 
On  GyroE,  fafe  Oilean  Ajax  fate,  [floods. 

His   fliip   o'erwhelm'd ;    but,    frowning    on    the 
Impious  he  roar'd  defiance  to  the  Gods  ; 
To  his  ov.'n  prowefs  all  the  glory  gave, 
The  Power  defrauding  who  vouchfaf 'd  to  fave. 
This  iieardthe  raging  Ruler  of  ihe  main  ; 
Hisfpeav,  indignant,  for  fuch  high  difdain, 
He  la'vinch'd  ;  dividing  with  his  lorky  mace 
1  h'  aiirial  fmr.mit  from  the  mariale  bafe  ; 
The  rock  rufn'J  fea-ward  with  impetuous  roar 
Ingulf \!,  and  to  th'abyfs  the  boaffcr  bore. 
I-y  Juno's  guardian  aid,  the  -vfatery  vaft, 
Secure  of  fioim;,  your  royal  biovher  pafl : 
Till  coalling  nigh  the  jape,  where  Malea  fhrouds 
Her  ipiry  cliffs  ainid  furrour.ding  clouds ; 
A  whirling  guff  tu.iiul'  pcus  f;om  the  ihore 
Acrofs  the  deep  his  labouring  veffel  bore. 
in  an  ill  fated  hour  the  coaft  he  gaiii'd, 
Where  late  in  legil  poinp  Tbyeftes  reign'd  ; 


But,  when  his  hoary  honours  t)ow'd  to  Fale^ 
TEgyrthus  govern'd  in  paternal  ftate. 
The  furges  now  fubfide,  the  tempeft  ends ; 
From  his  tall  fliip  the  King  of  Men  defcends : 
There  fondly  think'  the  Gods  conclude  his  toil ! 
Far  from  his  own  domain  falutes  the  foil : 
With  rapture  oft'  the  verg?  of  Greece  reviews, 
And  the  dear  turf  with  tears  of  joy  bedews. 
Him  thus  exulting  on  the  diftant  llrand 
A  fpy  diffinguifli'd  fror.i  his  airy  ftand. 
To  bribe  whofe  vigilance,  JEgji\hus  told 
A  mighty  furn  of  ill-perfuading  gold  : 
There  watch'd  this  guardian  of  his  guilty  fear, 
Till  the  twelfth  moon  hud  wheel'd.  her  pale  ca»- 

reer; 
And  now,  admonifli'd  by  his  eye,  to  court 
With  terror  wing'd  conveys  the  dread  report. 
01  deathful  arts  expert,  his  lord  employs 
The  minifters  of  blood  in  dark  furprize  : 
And  twenty  youths  in  radiant  mail  incas'd, 
Clofe  ambufh'd  nigh  the  Ipacious  hall  he  plac'd- 
Then  bids  prepare  the  hofpitable  treat : 
Vain  fhows  of  love  to  veil  his  felon-hate  ! 
To  gra^  the  vidlor's  welcome  from  the  wars, 
A  tiaiiftf  courfers  and  triumphal  cars 
Magnificent  he  leads  !   the  royal  gueft, 
Thoughtlefs  of  ill,  accepts  the  fraudful  feaft. 
The  ^rocp,  forth  iffuing  from  the  dark  recefs, 
With  honriicidLl  rage  the  king  oppreis  ! 
So,  whilft  he  feeds  luxurious  in  the  ftall. 
The  fovereign  of  the  herd  is  draom'd  to  fall. 
The  partners  of  his  fame  and  toils  at  Troy, 
Around  their  lord,  a  mighty  ruin  !  lie: 
Mix'd  with  the  brave,  the  bafe  invaders  bleed; 
^Egyfthus  fole  furvives  to  boaft  the  deed. 

He  faid  ;  cliiil  horrors  fhook  my  faivering  foul, 
Rack'd  with  convulfive  pangs  in  duft  I  roll; 
And  hate,  in  madnefs  of  extreme  defpair. 
To  view  the  fun,  or  breathe  the  vital  air. 
But  when,  fuperior  to  the  rage  of  woe, 
I  ftood  reitor'd,  and  tears  had  ceas'd  to  flow; 
Lenient  of  grief,  the  pitying  God  began — 
Forget  the  brother,  and  refume  the  man  : 
To  Fate's  fupreme  difpoie  the  dead  rcfign. 
That  care  be  Fate's,  a  fpeedy  paffage  thine. 
Still  lives   the  wretch  who  wrought  the  death 

deplor'd, 
But  lives  a  vicl:im  for  thy  vengeful  fword ; 
Unlefs  with  filial  rage  Oreftes  glow. 
And  fwift  prevent  the  meditated  blow; 
You  timely  will  return  a  welcome  gueft. 
With  liini  to  fliare  the  fad  fiuiereal  feaft.    . 

He  faid  :  new  thoughts  my  beating  heart  em* 
ploy,^ 
My  gloomy  foul  receives  a  gleam  of  joy. 
Fair  hope  revives;  and  eager  I  addreft 
The  prefcient  Godhead  to  reveal  the  reft. 
The  doom  detrrced  of  thofe  difaftrous  two 
I've  heaid  with  pain,  but,  oh  !  the  tale  purfue  ; 
V/hat  third  brave  fon  of  Mars  the  Fates  conftraio 
To  roam  the  howling  defart  of  the  main  : 
Or,  in  eternal  fliade  if  cold  he  lies, 
Piovoke  new  forrov/  from  thefe  grateful  eyes. 

That  chief  (rejoin'd  the  God)  his  race  derives 
From  Ithaca,  and  wondrous  woes  furvive"-; 
Laertes'  fon  :  girt  with  circumfluous  tides^ 
He  ftiii  cnhmltous  conflraint  abides. 


ODYSSEY,    Book  IV. 


iH 


Him  in  Calypfo's  cave  of  late  I  view'd. 
When  (Irraniing  grief  his  f:\ded  check  bcdew'd. 
Bnt  Vain  his  prayer,  his  arts  are  vain,  to  move 
Th'  cn;moii;M  Cotliicfs,  or  elude  her  love  : 
His  vcird  funk,  and  dear  companions  loft, 
He  lives  relurtant  on  a  foreign  coaft. 
But  oh,  belovM  by  Heaven  !  referv'd  to  thee 
A.  happier  lot  the  fmiling  Fates  decree  : 
Free  from  that  law,  beneath  whole  mortal  fway 
Matter  is  chang'd,  and  varying  forms  decay  ; 
Elvliuni  Ihall  be  thine  ;  the  blifsful  plains 
Of  utmoft  earth,  where  Rhadamanthus  reigns. 
Joys  ever  young,  unmix'd  with  pain  or  fear. 
Fill  the  wide  circle  of  th'  eternal  year  : 
Stern  winter  fmiks  on  that  aufpicious  clime  ; 
The  fields  are  florid  with  unfading  prime  ; 
From  the  bleak  pole  no  winds  inclement  blow, 
Mould  the  round  hail,  or  flake  theiltecy  fnow  : 
But  from  the  breezy  deep  the  hltft  inhale 
The  fragrant  murmurs  of  the  weltern  gale. 
This  grace  peculiar  will  the  Gods  afford 
To  thee  the  fon  of  Jove,  and   beauteous  Helen's 
lord. 

He  ceas'd,  and,  plunging  in  the  vnft  p»found, 
Beneath  the  God  the  whirling  billoivs  bound. 
Then  fpeeding  back,  involv'd  in  various  thought, 
My  friends  attending  at  the  fliore  I  fought. 
Arriv'd,  the  rage  of  hunger  we  control, 
Till  night  with  lilent  fliade  invefts  the  pole  ; 

Then  lofe  the  cares  of  lite  in  p  leafing  re  it 

Soon  as  the  morn  reveals  t!ie  rofeate  eaft. 
With  fails  we  wing  the  malls,  our  anchors  weigh, 
Unmoor  the  fleet,  and  rufli  into  the  fea. 
Rang'd  on  the  banks,  beneath  our  equal  oars 
White  curl  the  waves,  and  the  vcx'd  ocean  roars. 
Then,  ftecring  backward  from  the  Pliarian  Ifle, 
Vv^e  f;ain  the  Itreani  of  Jove-defcending  Nile  : 
There  quit  the  il;ips,  and  on  the  dcftin'd  (here 
With  ritual  hecatombs  the  Gods  adore  : 
Their  wrath  aton'd,  to  Agamemnon's  name 
A  cenotaph  I  raife  of  deathlefs  fame. 
Thel'e  ritts  to  piety  and  grief  difcharg'd. 
The  friendly  Gods  a  fpringing  gale  enlarg'd  : 
The  fleet  fvvift  tilting  o'er  the  furges  flew, 
■Till  Grecian  cliffs  appear'd,  a  blifsful  view  ! 

Thy  patient  ea;  hr.th  heard  me  long  relate 
A  flory,  fruitful  of  difaflrous  fate  : 
And  now,  young  prince,  indulge  my  fond  requeft ; 
Be  Sparta  honcur'd  with  his  royal  gueft, 
fill,  from  his  eaftcrn  go.il,  the  joyous  fun 
His  twelfth  diurnal  race  begins  to  run. 
Mean  time  my  train  the  friendly  gifts  prepare, 
Three  fprightly  courftrs,  and  a  polifli'd  car  : 
With  thefe,  a  goblet  of  capacious  mould, 
Figur'd  with  art  to  dignify  the  gold, 
(Form'd  for  libation  to  the  Gods)  Ihall  prove 
A  pledge  and  monument  of  facred  love. 

I\Iy  quick  return,  young  Ithacus  rejoin'd. 
Damps  the  warm  wiflies  of  my  raptur'd  mind  : 
Did  not  my  fate  my  needful  halte  conftiain, 
Charm'd  by  your  fpeech,  fo  graceful  and  humane, 
Lo(t  in  delight  the  circling  year  would  roll, 
While  deep  attention  fix'd  my  lillening  foul. 
Bijt  now  to  Pyle  permit  my  deilin'd  way,     ' 
My  lov'd  aflbciales  chide  my  long  delay  : 
In  dear  remembrance  of  your  royal  grace, 
t  take  the  prcfent  of  the  promis'd  vale  j 

/ 
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The  courfers,  for  the  champain  fports,  retain  ; 
That  gift  our  barren  rocks  will  render  vain  : 
Horrid  with  clifli  rftir  meagre  land  allows 
Thin  herbage  for  the  mountain  goat  to  Lrov/2e, 
Hut  neither  mead  nor  plain  fupplies,  to  feed 
The  fprightly  couifcr,  or  indulge  his  fpeed  : 
To  fea-furrounding  realms  the  Gods  allign 
Small  traifl  of  fertile  lawn,  the  leait  to  mine. 

His  hand  the  king  with  tender  pafllon  prefs'd. 
And,  fmiling,  thus  the  royal  youth  c-.Jd re IVd; 

0  e;'.rl7  worth  !   a  foul  fo  wile,  and  young, 
Proclaims  you  from  the  fage  Ulylfes  fprune, 
Seledled  from  my  ilores,  of  matchlefs  price 
An  urn  fliall  recompence  your  prudent  choice  : 
Not  mean  the  malfy  mould  of  fiiver,  j'rac'd 
By  Vulcan's  art,  the  verge  with  gold  enchas'd; 
A  pledge  the  fcepter'd  power  of  Sidon  gate, 
When  to  his  realm  I  jlough'd  the  orient  wave. 

Thus  they  alternate  ;  while  with  artful  care 
The  menial  train  the  regal  feafl  prepare  : 
The  firftlings  of  the  flock  are  doom'd  to  die  ; 
Rich  fragrant  wines  the  cheering  boivl  fupply; 
A  female  band  the  gift  of  Ceres  bring  ; 
And  the  gilt  roofs  with  genial  triumph  ring. 
Mean  while,  in  Ithaca,  the  fuitcr-powers 
In  adtive  game  divide  their  jovial  hours: 
In  areas  vary'd  with  mofaic  art, 
oome  whirl  the  diik,  and  fame  the  javelin  dart» 
A  fide,  fequefter'd  from  the  vafl  retort, 
Antinous  fate  fped^ator  of  the  fport ; 
With  great  Eurymachus,  of  worth  confeft, 
And  high  defcent,  luperior  to  the  reft  ; 
Whom  young  Noemon  lowly  thus  addreft : 

My  (hip  equipped  v/ithin  the  neighbouring  port. 
The  j)riiice,  departing  for  the  Pylian  court. 
Requeued  for  his  fpeed;   but,  courteous,  fay 
When  ftcers  he  home,   or  why  this  long  delay  ? 
For  Elis  ifliould  fail  with  utmolt  fpeed,        [feed, 
T'  import  twelve   mares  which   there   luxurious 
And  twelve  young  mules,  a  ftiong  laborious  race. 
New  to  the  plough,  unpraClis'd  in  the  trace. 
Unknowing  of  the  courfe  to  Pyle  delign'd, 
A  fuddcn  horror  feiz'd  on  either  mind  : 
The  prince  in  rural  bower  they  fondly  thought. 
Numliering  his  flocks  and  herds,  not  far  remote. 
Relate,  Antinous  cries,  devoid  of  guile. 
When  fpread  the  prince  his  fail  for  diftant  Pyle  ? 
Did  chofen  chiefs  acrofs  the  guify  main 
Attend  his  voyage,  or  domeftic  train  ? 
Spontaneous  did  you  Ipeed  his  fecret  courfe. 
Or  was  the  veflei  feiz'd  by  fraud  or  forced 

With  willing  duty,  not  reluiflant  mind, 
(Noemon  cry'a)  the  vell'el  was  refign'd. 
Who,  in  the  balance,  with  tiie  great  aflairs 
Of  courts,  prefuipe  to  weigh  their  private  cares? 
With  him,  the  peerage  next  in  power  to  you; 
Ar.d  Mentor,  captain  of  the  lordly  crew, 
Or  fome  celeftial  in  his  reverend  form. 
Safe  from  the  ftcret  rock  and  adverfe  ftorm. 
Pilots  the  courfe  :  for  when  the  glimmering  ray 
Of  yefter  dawn  difclos'd  the  tender  day. 
Mentor  himfelf  I  law,  and  much  admir'd— - 
Then  ceas'd  the  youth,  and  from  the  court  retir'd- 

Confounded  and  appall'd,  th'  unfinilh'd  game 
The  fuitors  quit,  and  all  to  council  came. 
Antinous  firft  th'aflcmbled  peers  addreft,  [bread- 

1  Rage  fparLling  in  his  cyes^  and  buraiiig  in  his 
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O  )'hame  fo  manhood  !  /hill  one  daring  boy 
The  ichcme  of  all  our  happinefs  deftroy  ? 
Fly  unperceiv'd,  feducing  half  the  flo\ter 
Of  nobles,  and  invite  a  foreign  power  ? 
The  ponderous  engine  rais'd  to  criifli  us  all, 
Recoiling,  on  his  head  is  fare  to  fall. 
Jnft.int  prepare  me,  on  tlie  neighbouring  ftrand, 
■\\'ith  twenty  chofen  mates  a  veffel  mann'd; 
For  ambull;  clofe  beneath  the  Samian  fliore 
His  (hip  leturning  fliall  my  fples  explore  : 
He  foon  his  rafhnefs  fhall  with  life  atone. 
Seek  for  his  father's  fate,  but  find  hisow:.i. 

With  vail  applaufe  the  fentence  all  approve  ; 
Then  rife,  and  to  the  feaftful  hall  remove  ; 
Svvift  to  the  queen  the  herald  Medon  ran. 
Who  heard  the  confult  of  the  dire  divan  : 
Before  her  dome  the  royal  matron  ftands, 
And  thus  the  meffage  of  his  hafte  demands  ; 

What  vvill  the  fuitors  ?  mull  my  fervant-train 
Th'  allotted  labours  of  the  day  refrain, 
For  them  to  form  fome  exquifite  repafi  ? 
Heaven  grant  this  feftival  may  prove  their  laft  ! 
Or,  if  they  flill  mufl  live,  from  me  remove 
The  double  plague  of  luxury  and  love  ! 
Forbear,  ye  fons  of  Infolence  !  forbear, 
In  riot  to  confamc  a  wretched  heir. 
In  the  young  foul  illuftrious  thought  to  raife, 
Were  ye  not  tutor'd  with  Ulyfles'  praife  ? 
Have  not  your  fathers  oft  my  lord  defin'd. 
Gentle  of  fpeech,  beneficent  of  mind  ? 
Some  kings  v\-ith  arbitrary  rage  devour. 
Or  in  their  tyrant-minions  vef>  the  power;' 
TJIyfTes  let  no  partial  favours  fall. 
The  people's  parent,  he  protc'cted  all  : 
But  abfent  now,  perfidious  and  ingrate  ! 
His  flores  ye  ravage,  and  ufurp  his  ftate. 

Ke    thus :   O    were  the    woes    you  fpeak   the 
\Torft ! 
They  form  a  deed  more  odious  and  accurfl ; 
More  dreadful  than  your  boding  foul  divines  ; 
But  pitying  Jove  avert  the  dire  defigns  ! 
The  darling  objecft  of  yopr  royal  care 
Is  mark'd  to  perifh  in  a  deathful  fnare  ; 
Before  he  anchors  in  his  native  port. 
From  Pylc  re-failing  and  the  Spartan  court ; 
Horrid  to  fpeak  !  in  ambufli  is  decreed 
The  hope  and  heir  of  Ithaca  to  bleed  ! 

Sudden  flie  funk  beneath  the  \veighty  woe;, 
The  vital  flreams  a  chilling  horror  froze  : 
The  big  rotind  tear  ftands  trembling  in  her  eye. 
And  on  her  tongue  imperfecl:  accents  die. 
At  length,  in  tender  language,  interwove 
With  fighs,  flie  thus  exprefs'd  her  anxious  love 
Why  raflily  would  my  fon  his  fate  explore, 
Ride  the  wild  waves,  and  quit  the  faferihore  ? 
Did  he,  with  all  the  greatly  wretched,  crave 
A  blank  oblivion,  and  untimely  grave  ? 

'Tis  not,  reply'd  the  fage,  to  IWedon  given 
To  know,  if  fome  inhabitant  of  Heaven 
In  his  young  brealt  the  daring  thought  Infpir'd  ; 
Or  if,  alone  with  lilial  duty  tir'd, 
The  winds  and.  waves  he  tempts  in  early  bloom, 
Studious  to  learn  his  abl'ent  father's  doom. 

The  fage  retir'd  :  unable  to  control 
The  mighty  griefs  that  fwell  her  labouririg  foul, 
Rolling  convulfive  on  the  floor,  is  feen 
The  piteous  objcdl  of  a  prcflrate  queeiii 


Words  to  her  dumb  complaint  a  paufe  fupplies, 
And  breath,  to  wafte  in  unavailing  cries. 
Around  their  fovereign  wept  the  menial  fair, 
To  whom  Die  thus  addrefs'd  her  deep  defpair: 
Behold  a  wretch  whom  all  the  Gods  confign 
To  woe  1  Did  ever  forrows  equal  mine  ? 
Long  to  my  joys  my  deareft  lord  is  loft, 
His  country's  buckler,  and  the  Grecian  boafl  : 
Now  from  my  fond  embrace,  by  tempefts  torn, 
Our  other  column  of  the  ftate  is  borne  : 
Nor  took  a  kind  adieu,  nor  fought  confent  !— 
Unkind  confederates  in  his  dire  intent  ! 
Ill  fuits  it  with  your  fiiows  of  duteons  zeal. 
From  me  the  purposed  voyage  to  conceal : 
Though  at  the  folemn  midnight  hour  he  rofc, 
Why  did  you  fear  to  trouble  my  repofe  ? 
He  either  hadobey'd  my  fond  defire, 
Or  feen  his  mother,  pierc'd  with  grief,  expire. 
Bid  Dolius  quick  attend,  the  faithful  flave 
Whom  to  my  nuptial  train  Icarius  gave, 
To  tend  the  fruit. groves :  with  incellant  fpeed 
He  fliall  this  violence,  of  death  decreed 
To  good  Laertes  tell.     Experienc'd  age 
May  tiqjely  intercept  the  ruffian-rage. 
Convene  the  tribes,  the  murderous  plot  reveal, 
And  to  their  power  to  fave  his  race  appeal. 

Then  Euryclea  thus  :  My  deareft  dread  I 
Though  to  the  fword  I  bow  this  hoary  head, 
Or  if  a  dungeon  be  the  pain  decreed, 
1  own  me  confcious  of  th'  unpleafing  deed  : 
Auxiliar  to  his  flight,  my  aid  implor'd, 
With  wine  and  viands  I  the  vcfTel  ftoc'd  : 
A  folemn  oath,  impos'd,  the  fecret  feal'd. 
Till  the  twelfth  dawn  the  light  of  heaven  reveal'^. 
Dreading  th'  affect  of  a  fond  mother's  fear, 
He  dar'd  not  violate  your  royal  ear. 
But  bathe,  and,  in  imperial  robes  array'd. 
Pay  due  devotions  to  the  |j  martial  Maid, 
And  reft  aflianc'd  in  her  guardian  aid. 
Send  not  to  good  Laertes,  nor  engarre 
In  toils  of  ftate  the  miferies  of  age  : 
'Tis  impious  to  furmife,  the  Powers  divine 
To  ruin  doom  the  Jove-defcended  line  : 
Long  (hail  the  race  of  juft  Arcefius  reign, 
And  iiles  remote  enlarge  his  old  domain. 

The  queen    her    fpeech    with   calm  attentio» 
hears, 
Her'eyes  rcllrain  the  filver-ftrcaming  tears  : 
She  bathes,  and,  rob'd,  the  facred  doom  afcends  : 
Her  pious  fpeed  a  female  train  attends  : 
The  lalted  cakes  in  canifters  are  laid. 
And  thus  the  queen  invokes  Minerva's  aid  : 

Daughter  divine  of  Jove,  whofe  arm  can  wieifl 
Th'  avenging  bolt,  and  fhake  the  dreaded  lliield! 
If  e'er  UlyfTes  to  thy  fane  preferr'd 
The  belt  and  choiceft  of  his  flock  and  herd  ; 
Hear,  Goddefs,  hear,  by  thofe  oblatioiis  won; 
And  for  the  pious  Ore  preferve  the  fon  : 
His  wifii'd  return  with  happy  pou-er  befriend, 
And  on  the  fuitors  let  thy  wrath  defcend. 

She  ceas'd  ;  flirill  extacies  of  joy  declare 
The  favouring  Goddefs  prefent  to  the  prayer  : 
The  fuitors  heard,  and  deem'd  the  mirthful  voici 
A  f;gnal  of  her  hymenaeal  choice  : 
Whilft  one  mofl:  jovial  thus  accofts  the  board  ; 
"  Too  late  the  queen  feiedls  a  fccond  lord  : 
II  MiiiervA.. 
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**  In  evil  hour  the  nuptial  rlt*  intends, 
"  VVhtno'er  her  Ion  tiifaftrous  death  impends." 
Thus  he,  unikilld  of  what  the  Fates  provide  ! 
But  with  ieverc  rebnkc  Antinouscry'd  : 

Thefe  empty  vaunts  will  make  the  voyage  vain : 
Alarm  not  with  difcourfe  the  menial  train  : 
The  great  event  with  filent  hope  attend  ; 
Our  deeds  alone  ourcounfel  muft  commend. 
His  fpeech  thus  ended  Ihort,  he  frowning  rofe, 
And  twenty  chiefs  renown'd  for  valour  chofe  : 
Down  to  the  ftrand  he  fpee;ls  with  haughty  llrides, 
Where  anchor'd  in  the  bay  the  vefl'el  rides, 
Replete  with  male  and  military  ilore. 
In  all  her  tackle  trim  to  quit  the  ihore. 
The  defperate  crew  afcend,  unfurl  the  tails 
(The  fea-ward  prow  invites  the  tardy  gales)  ; 
1'hen  take  repaft,  till  Hefperus  difplay'd 
JJis  golden  circlet  in  the  weltern  fliade. 

Mean  time  the  qneen,  without  reflexion  due, 
Heart-wounded,  to  the  bed  of  Itate  withdrew  : 
In  her  fad  brealt  the  prince's  fortunes  roll. 
And  hope  and  doubt  alternate  feize  her  foul. 
So  when  the  woodman's  toil  her  cave  iuriounds. 
And  with  the  hunter's  cry  the  grove  relbunds; 
With  grief  and  rage  the  mother-lion  flung, 
Fearlefs  herfelf,  yet  trembles  for  her  young. 

While  penfive  in  the  filent  flumbevous  fliade. 
Sleep's  gentle  powers  her  drooping  eyes  invade  ; 
Minerva,  life-like,  on  imbodied  air 
Imprefs'd  the  form  of  Iphthima  the  fair 
(Icarius'  daughter  flie,  Avhofe  blooming  charms 
Allur'd  Eumelus  to  her  virgin-arms; 
A  fceptev'd  lord,  v.-ho  o'er  the  fruitful  plain 
Of  Theffaly,  wide  liretch'dhis  ample  reign)  : 
As  Pallas  will'd,  along  the  iable  Ikies, 
To  calm  the  queen,  the  phantom -filter  flies. 
Swift  on  the  regal  dome  defcending  right. 
The  bolted  valves  are  pervious  to  her  flight. 
Clofe  to  her  head  the  pleafing  vifion  ftands, 
And  thus  performs  Minerva's  high  commands. 

O  why,  Penelope,  this  caufelefs  fear. 
To  ren'^er  fleep's  foft  blefllng  unfincere  ? 
Alike  devote  to  forrow's  dire  extreme 
The  day-reflecflion,  and  the  midnight  dream  ! 
Thy  fon  the  Gods  propitions  will  reflorc, 
.^nd  bid  thee  ceafe  his  abfence  to  deplore. 


Y,  Book  IV.  i8; 

To  whom  the  queen  (whil/l  yet  her  penfive 
mind 
War  in  the  filent  gates  of  deep  confin'd) 

0  fifter,  to  my  foul  for  ever  dear. 
Who  this  hrlt  vifit  to  reprove  my  fear  ? 
How  in  a  realm  fo  diftant  fliould  you  know 
From  Vv^liat  deep  fourcc  my  deathlefs  forrows  flowj 
To  all  my  hope  my  royal  lord  is  loft. 

His  country's  buckler,  and  the  Grecian  boaft  : 

And,  with  confummate  woe  to  weigh  me  down, 

The  heir  of  all  his  honours  and  his  crown. 

My  darling  Ion  is  fled  !  an  eafy  prey 

To  the   fierce  florms,  or  men  more  fierce  that^ 

they: 
Who,  in  a  league  of  blood  afTociates  fworn, 
Will  intercept  th'  unwary  youth's  return. 

Courage  refume,  the  fliadowy  form  rcply'd. 
In  the  protccfling  care  of  heaven  confide  : 
On  him  attends  the  blue-ey'd  martial  Maid  ; 
What  earthly  can  implore  a  furer  aid .'' 
Me  now  the  guardian  Goddefs  deigns  to  fend,  • 
To  bid  tliee  pationt  his  return  attend. 

The  queen  replies:  If  in  the  bleft  abodes 
A  Goddefs,  thou  haft  commerce  with  the  Gods  • 
Sa}',  breathes  my  lord  the  blifsful  realm  of  light, 
Or  lies  he  v/rapt  in  ever-during  night  ? 

Enquire  not  of  his  doom,  the  phantom  cries, 

1  fpeak  not  all  the  counfel  of  the  fkies  : 

Nor  mull  indulge  with  vain  difcourfe,  or  long. 
The  windy  fatis^aiflion  of  the  tongue. 

Swift  through  the  valves  the  v.fionary  fair 
Repafs'd,  and  viewlefs  mix'd  with  common  air. 
The  queen  awakes,  dcliver'd  of  her  woes  : 
With  florid  joy  her  heart  dilating  glows  : 
The  vifion,  manifeft  of  future  fate. 
Makes  her  with  hope  her  fon's  arrival  wait. 

Mean  time  the  fuitors  plough  the  watery  plain, 
Telemachus  in  thought  already  flain  ! 
When  fight  of  leirening  Ithaca  was  loft. 
Their  fail  direcfled  for  the  Samian  coaft, 
A  fmall  but  verdant  ifle  nppear'd  in  view. 
And  Afteris  th'  !>dv;;ncing  pilot  knew  : 
An  ample  port  the  rocks  projetl^ed  form. 
To  break  the  rolling  waves,  and  rutHing  ftorm  : 
That  fafe  recefs  they  gain  with  happy  fpeed. 
And  in  clofe  ambufh  wait  the  murderous  deed. 


BOOK      V. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

The  Departure  of  Ulyjfes  from  Calypfo. 

Palla?  in  a  council  of  the  Gods  complains  of  the  detention  of  UlyfTes  in  the  ifland  of  Calypfo;  where- 
upon Mercury  is  fent  to  command  his  removal.  The  feat  of  Calypi'o  deicribed.  She  confents  with 
much  difficulty;  and  Ulyflcs  builds  a  veflel  with  his  own  hand--,  on  which  he  embarks.  Neptune 
overtakes  him  with  a  terrible  temjiefi,  in  which  he  is  Ihipwrecked,  and  in  the  laft  danger  of  death ; 
till  Leucothea,  a,  Sea  Goddefs,  alfifts  him,  and,  after  innumerable  perils,  he  gets  ailiore  on  Phseacia. 

The  fafFron  mom,  with  early  blullies  fpread, 
Kow  rofe  refulgent  from  Tithonus'  bed  ; 
With  new-born  day  to  glailden  mortal  fight, 
And   gild   the   courts    r>f  Heaven    with    facrcd 
light. 


Then  met  th'  eternal  fynod  of  the  flty. 
Before  the  God  who  thunders  from 
Supreme  in  might,  fublime  in  majefty 
Pallas,  to  thcfe,  deplores  th'  unequal  fates 
Of  wife  Ulyffes,  and  his  toils  relat&s ; 


e  flty,  "J 

n  on  high,       > 
jefty,  J 


its 


POPE'S    HOMER. 


Her  Hero's  danger  touch'-d  the  pitying  Power, 
The  nymph's  feducements,  and  the  magic  bower. 

Thus  flie  began  her  plaint :  Immortal  Jove  ! 
And  you  who  fill  the  blifsful  feats  above  ! 
Let  kings  no  move  with  gentle  mercy  Iway, 
Or  blefs  a  people  willing  to  obey, 
But  crudi  the  nations  with  an  iron  rod. 
And  every  monarch  be  the  fcourge  of  God: 
If  from  your  thoughts  Uiyfles  you  remove, 
Who  rul  d  his  fubjeifl s  with  a  father's  love. 
Sole  in  an  ifle,  encircled  by  the  main, 
Abandon'd,  banifli'd  from  his  native  reign, 
Unbleft  he  fighs,  detain'd  by  law'efs  charms, 
And  prefs'd  unwilling  in  Calypib's  arms. 
Nor  friends  are  there,  nor  vellels  to  convey, 
Nor  oars  to  cut  th'  immeafurable  way. 
And  now  fierce  traitors,  fludious  to  deftroy 
His  only  fon,  their  ambufli'd  fraud  employ  ; 
Who,  pious,  following  his  great  father's  fame, 
To  facred  Pylos  and  to  Sparta  came. 

What  words  are  thefe,  (reply 'd  the  Power  who 
forms 
Tlie  clouds  of  night,  and  darkens  Heaven  with 
Is  not  already  in  thy  foul  decreed,  [llorms) 

The  chiefs  return  fliall  make  the  guilty  bleed  ? 
What  cannot  v/ifdom  do  ?  Thou  may'ft  reltore 
The  fon  in  fafety  to  his  native  lliore  ; 
While  the  fell  foes,  vvho  late  in  ambufli  lay, 
"With  fraud  defeated,  meafure  back  their  way. 

Then  thus  to  Hermes  the  command  was  given; 
Hermes,  thou  chofen  melTcnger  of  heaven  ! 
Go,  to  the  nymph  be  thefe  our  orders  borne  : 
"■"Tis  Jove's  decree,  Ul}fres  lliall  return  : 
The  patient  man  fhall  vie'.v  his  old  abode:. 
Nor  help'd  by  mortal  hand,  nor  guiding  Gods  s 
In  twice  ten  days  fhall  fertile  Sheria  find. 
Alone,  and  floating  to  the  wave  and  wind. 
The  bold  Phaeacians  there,  whofe  haughty  line 
Is  mix'd  with  Gods,  half  human,  half  divine. 
The  chief  fhall  honovir  as  fome  heavenly  gueft, 
And  fwift  tranfport  him  to  his  place  of  rell. 
His  vefiels  loaded  vv?ith  a  plenteous  flora 
Of  brafs,  of  vellures,  anc'  refplendent  ore 
(A  richer  prize  than  if  his  joyful  ifle 
Received  him  charg'd  with  Ilion's  noble  fpoil). 
His  friends,  his  country,  he  fhall  fee,  though  late; 
Such  is  our  fovereign  will,  and  fuch  is  fate. 

He  fpoke.     The  God  who  mounts  the  winged 
winds 
Taft  to  his  feet  the  golden  pinions  blnd«. 
That  high  through  fields  of  air  hi?  flight  fuftain 
O'er  the  wide  eaith,  and  o'er  the  boundief;, main. 
Tie  grafps  the  wand  that  caufes  fleep  to  fly, 
Or  in  foft  Dumber  feals  the  wakeful  eye  : 
Then  fhoots  from  heaven  to  high  Pieria's  lleep, 
And  ftoops  incumbent  on  the  rolling  deep. 
So  watery  fowl,  that  feek  their  filhy  food. 
With  wings  expanded  o'er  the  foaming  flood. 
Now  failing  fmooth  the  level  furface  fweep. 
Now  dip  their  pinions  in  the  briny  deep. 
Thus  o'er  the  world  of  waters  Hermes  flew, 
Till  now  the  diftant  ifland  rofe  in  view : 
Then,  fwift  afccnding  from  the  azure  wave, 
He  took  the  path  that  ^vinded  to  the  cave, 
iarge   was  the   grot,    in  which  the  nymph   he 
found  [crown'd) ; 

(Th^    fajr^-hair'd    nvm»h    with    every    beauty 


She  fate,  and  fung  :  the  rocks  refound  her  lays; 
The  cave  was  brighten'd  with  a  rifing  blaze  : 
Cedar  and  frankincenfe,  an  odorous  pile, 
Flam'd  on  the  hearth,  and  wide  perfum'd  the  ifle; 
V/hile  fhe  with  work  and  fong  the  time  divides. 
And  through  the  loom  the  golden  fliuttle  guides. 
Without  the  grot  a  various  fylvan  fcene 
Appear'd  around,  and  groves  of  living  green  ; 
Poplars  and  alders  ever  quivering  play'd. 
And  nodding  cyprefs  forai'd  a  fragrant  fhade ; 
On  whofe  high  branches,  waving  with  the  ftorm. 
The  birds  of  brcadeft  wing  their  manfion  form, 
The  chough,  the  fea-mew,  the  loquacious  crow. 
And  feream  aloft,  and  fkim  the  deeps  below. 
Depending  vines  the  (helving  caverns  fcreen. 
With  purple  clufters  blufliing  through  the  green. 
Four  limpid  fountains  from  the  clefts  diltil ;       ~J 
And  every  fountain  pours  a  feveral  rill,  J» 

In  mazy  windings  wandering  down  the  hill:     J 
Where    bloomy   meads   with  vivid  greens  were 

crown'd. 
And  glowing  violets  threw  odours  round. 
A  fcene,  where  if  a  God  fhould  cafl  his  fight, 
A  God  might  gaze,  and  wander  with  delight ! 
Joy  touch'd  the  meflenger  of  heaven:    he  itay'd 
Entranc'd,  and  all  the  blifsful  haunt  furvey'd. 
Him,  entering  in  the  cave,  Calypfo  knew  ; 
For  Powers  celeltial  to  each  other's  view 
St-^nd  flill  confelt,  though  diftant  far  they  lie 
To  habitants  of  earth,  or  fea,  or  fl?.y. 
Bat  fad  Uiyfles,  by  himfelf  apart, 
Pour'd  the  big  forrows  of  his  l\velling  heart ; 
All  on  the  lonely  fiiore  he  fate  to  weep. 
And  roU'd  his  eyes  around  the  reftlefs  deep; 
Tow'rd  his  lov'd  coaft  he  roU'd  his  eyes  in  vain. 
Till,  dimm'd  with  rifing  grief,  they  fl;ream'd  a- 
gain. 

Now  graceful  feated  on  her  fliining  throne. 
To  Hermes  thus  the  nymph  divine  begun  : 

God  of  the  golden  wand  1  on  what  beheft 
Arriv'ft  thou  here,  an  unexpe(n:ed  gueft  ? 
Lov'd  as  thou  art,  thy  free  injunftions  lay; 
'Tis  mine  with  joy  and  duty  to  obey. 
Till  now  a  flranger,  in  a  happy  hour 
Approach,  and  talle  the  dainties  of  my  bower. 

Thus  having  fpoke,  the  nymph  the  table  fpread 
(Ambrofial  cates,  with  neclar  rofy-red)  ; 
Hermes  the  hofpitable  rite  partook. 
Divine  refection  !  then,  recruited,  fpoke  : 

What  mov'd  this  journey  from  my  native  fky, 
A  Goddefs  afks,  nor  can  a  God  deny : 
Hear  then  the  truth.    By  mighty  Jove's  command. 
Unwilling,  have  1  trod  this  pleaiing  land  ; 
For  who,    felf-mov'd,   with  weary  wing  would 

fv.'eep 
Such  length  of  ocean  and  unmeafur'd  deep  : 
A  world  of  waters  !  far  from  all  the  ways 
Where  men  frequent,  or  facred  altars  blaze  ? 
But  to  Jove's  will  fubmiflion  wc  muft  pay ; 
What  power  fo  great,  to  dare  to  difobey  ? 
A  man,  he  fays,  a  man  refides  with  thee. 
Of  all  his  kind  moft  worn  with  mifery  : 
The  Greeks  (whofe  arms  for  nine  long  years  em.- 

ploy'd 
Their  force  in  Ilion,  in  the  tenth  deftroy'd) 
At  length  embarking  in  a  lucklefs  hour. 
With  cont^uefl:  proud,  iucenj'd  Minerva's  power : 
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Hence  on  the  guilty  race  her  vengeance  hurl'd. 
With   ftonns   purfucd   them   through   the   liquid 

world. 
There  ail  his  vefTels  funk  beneath  the  wave  ! 
There  all  his  dear  companions  found  their  grave  ! 
SavM  from  tli£  jaws  of  death  by  Heaven's  decree, 
The  tenipclt  drove  him  to  thefe  Hiores  and  thee. 
Him  Jove  now  orders  to  his  native  liiuds 
Straight  to  difmifs;  fo  deftiny  commands  : 
Impatient  Fate  his  near  return  attends. 
And  calls  him  to  his  country  and  his  friends. 
Ev'n  to  her  inmoft  foul  the  Guddefs  fliock ; 
Then  thus  her  anguilh  and  her  paffion  broke  : 
Ungracious  Gods !  with  fpite  and  envy  curft  ! 
Still  to  your  own  Kthcreal  race  the  worft  ! 
Ye  envy  mortal  and  immortal  joy. 
And  love,  the  only  fwect  of  life,  deftroy. 
Did  ever  Goddefs  by  her  charms  engage 
A  favour'd  mortal,  and  not  feel  your  rage  ? 
So  when  Aurora  fought  Orion's  love, 
Her  joys  dillurb'd  your  blifsful  hours  above, 
Till,  inOrtygia,  Dian's  winged  dart 
Had  pierc'd  the  haplefs  hunter  to  the  heart. 
So  v,-l;en  the  covert  of  the  thrice-ear'd  field 
Saw  llately  Ceres  to  her  paflioii  yield, 
Scarce  could  liifion  tafte  her  heavenly  charms, 
But  Jove's  fwift  lightning  fcorch'd  him  in  her 

arms. 
And  is  it  now  ray  turn,  ye  mighty  Powers ! 
Am  I  the  envy  of  your  blifsful  bowers? 
A  man,  an  outcafl  to  the  ftorm  and  wave, 
It  was  my  crime  to  pity,  and  to  fave  ; 
When  he  who  thunders  rent  his  bark  in  twain. 
And  funk  his  brave  compariions  in  the  main. 
Alone,  abandon'd,  in  mid  ocean  toft. 
The  fport  of  winds,  and  driven  from  every  coaft, 
Hither  this  man  of  mlferies  I  led, 
Receiv'd  the  friendlefs,  and  the  hungry  fed ; 
Kay  promis'd  (vainly  promis'd)  to  beftow 
Immortal  life,  exempt  from  age  and  woe. 
*Tis  part — and  Jove  decrees  he  fhall  remove ; 
Gods  as  we  are,  we  are  but  flaves  to  Jove. 
Go  then  he  may  (he  muft,  if  He  ordain. 
Try  all  thofe  dangers,  all  tliofe  deeps,  again)  : 
But  never,  never  Ihall  Calypfo  fend 
To  toils  like  thefe,  her  hufband  and  her  friend. 
W'hat  Ihips  have  I,  what  failors  to  convey, 
What  oars  to  cut  the  long  laborious  way  ? 
Yet,  I'll  direel  the  fafeft  means  to  go; 
That  laft  advice  is  all  I  can  bellow. 

To  her,    the  Power  who  beats  the  charming 
rod  : 
Difmifs  the  man,  nor  irritate  the  God  ; 
Prevent  the  rage  of  him  vvho  reigns  above. 
For  what  fo  dreadful  as  the  wrath  of  Jove  ? 
Thus  having  faid,  he  cut  the  cleaving  fky, 
And  in  a  moment  vanilh'd  from  her  eye. 
The  nymph,  obedient  to  divine  command, 
To  feek  Ulyffes,  pac'd  along  the  f»nd. 
Him  penfive  on  the  lonely  beach  flie  found. 
With  rtreaming  eyes  in  briny  torrents  drown'd. 
And  inly  pining  for  his  native  fliore  : 
For  now  the  foft  enchantrcfs  pleas'd  no  more  : 
For  now,  reludant,  and  conflrain'd  by  charms, 
Abfent  he  lay  in  her  defiring  arm?, 
In  (Inmber  wore  the  heavy  night  away. 
On  rocks  and  iTiores  csnfum'd  the  tedious  day  ; 


There  fate  all  defolatc,  an3  HgVd  alone. 
With  echoing  forrows  made  the  mountain!  groan, 
And  roU'd  his  eyes  o'er  all  the  refllefs  main, 
Till,  diinm'd  with  rifing  grief,  they  ftream'd  3U 
gain- 
Here,  on  his  mufing  mood  the  Goddefs  preft. 
Approaching  foft;  and  thus  the  chief  addreft: 
Utihappy  man  !  to  wafting  woes  a  prey, 
No  more  in  forrows  hmguidi  life  away  : 
Free  as  the  winds  I  give  thee  now  to  rove- 
Go,  fell  the  timber  of  yon  lofty  grove. 
And  form  a  raft,  and  build  the  riling  (hip. 
Sublime  to  bear  thee  o'er  the  gloomy  deep. 
To  (tore  the  veflel,  let  the  care  be  mine, 
With  water  from  the  rock,  and  rofy  wine. 
And  life-fuftaining  bread,  and  fair  array, 
And  profperous  gales  to  waft  thee  on  the  way. 
Thefe,  if  the  Gods  with  my  defires  comply, 
(The  Gods,  alas  !  more  mighty  far  than  I, 
And  better  fkill'd  in  dark  events  to  come) 
In  peace  iliall  land  thee  at  thy  native  home. 

With  fighs,  UlylTes  heard  the  v.^ords  flie  fpoka^ 
Then  thus  his  melancholy  filence  broke  : 
Some  other  motive,  Go<idefs !  fways  thy  mind, 
(Some  clofe  defign,  or  turn  of  woicankind) 
Nor  my  return  the  end,  nor  this  the  way, 
Ou  a  flight  raft  to  pafs  the  fweUing  fea. 
Huge,  horrid,  vaft  !  where  fcarce  in  fafety  fails 
The  beft-built  fliip,  though  Jove  infpire  the  gales.' 
The  bold  propofal  how  fliall  I  fulfil. 
Dark  as  I  am,  unconfcious  of  thy  will  ? 
Swear  then  thou  mean'ft  not  what  my  foul  fore- 
bodes ; 
Swear  by  the  folemu  oath  that  binds  the  Gods. 

Him,  while  he  fpoke,  with  ftniies  Calypfo  ey'd. 
And  gently  grafp'd  his  hand,  and  thus  reply'd; 
This  Ihows  thee,  friend,  by  old  experience  taughlv 
And  learn'd  in  all  the  wiles  of  human  thought. 
How  prone  to  doubt,  how  cautious  are  the  wife? 
But  hear,  O  earth  !  and  hear  ye  facred  fkies  1 
And  thou,  O  Styx  !  whofe  formidable  floods 
Glide  through  the  fhades,  and  bind  th'  attefllng 

Gods  ! 
No  form'd  defign,  no  meditated  end. 
Lurks  in  the  counfel  of  thy  faithful  friend; 
Kind  the  perfuafion,  and  lincerc  my  aim; 
The  fame  my  practice,  were  my  fate  the  fams. 
Heaven  has  not  curft  me  with  a  heart  of  Iteel, 
But  given  the  fenfe,  to  pity  and  to  feel. 

Thus  having  faid,  the  Goddefs  march'd  before  ; 
He  trod  her  footfteps  in  the  fandy  lliore. 
At  the  cool  cave  arriv'd,  they  took  their  Hate; 
He  f^U'd  the  throne  where  Mercury  had  fate. 
For  him  the  nymph  a  rich  repaft  ordains, 
Such  as  the  mortal  life  of  man  fuftains; 
Before  herfelf  were  plac'd  the  cates  divine, 
Ambrofial  banquet,  and  celellial  wine. 
Their  hunger  fatiate,  and  their  thirft  repreft. 
Thus  fpcke  Calypfo  to  her  godlike  gueft  : 

UlylTcs !   (with  a  figh  flie  thus  began) 
O  fprung  from  Gods!  in  wifdom  more  than  maa; 
Is  then  thy  home  the  pafllon  of  thy  heart  ? 
Thus  wilt  thou  leave  me,  are  v/e  thus  to  part? 
Farewell !   and  ever  joyful  may'ft  thou  be, 
Nor  break  the  tranfport  with  one  thought  of  mc. 
But  ah,  Ulyfles !  wert  thou  given  to  knew 
What  Fate  yet  dooms  thee,  yet,  to  uiidcr^Qi 
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Thy  heait  iriglit  fettle  in  this  fceite  of  eafe. 
And  cv'n  tliel'e  flighted  charms  might  learn  to 

picafe. 
A  willing  Coddefs  and  immortal  life 
Might  bamlh  from  thy  mind  an  abfent  wife. 
Am  I  inferior  to  a  mortal  dame  ? 
Lefs  foft  my  feature,  Icfs  aiigufl:  my  frame  ? 
Or  fliall  the  daughters  of  mankind  compare 
Their  earth-born  beauties  with  the  heavenly  fair? 

Alas  !  for  this  (the  prudent  man  replies) 
Againft  Ulyfles  fliall  thy  anger  rife  ? 
Lov'd  and  ador'd,  oh  Goddeis !   as  thou  art, 
Forgive  the  weaknefs  of  a  human  heart. 
Though  well  I  fee  thy  graces  far  above 
The  dear,  though  mortal,  object  of  my  love, 
Of  youth  eternal  well  the  dilTerence  know. 
And  the  fliort  date  of  fading  charms  below  ; 
Yet  every  day,  while  abfent  thus  I  roam, 
I  languifli  to  return  and  die  at  home. 
MTiate'er  the  Gods  fhall  deiline  me  to  bear 
In  the  black  ocean,  or  the  watery  war, 
'I'is  mine  to  mafter  with  a  conftant  mind; 
linur'd  to  perils,  to  the  worft  refign'd. 
By  leas,  by  wars,  fo  many  dangers,  rim, 
Still  I  can  fuffer  :  their  high  will  be  done  ! 

Thus  while  he  fpoke,  the  beamy  fun  defcends 
And  rifing  night  her  friendly  fliade  extends. 
To  the  clofe  grot  the  lonely  pair  remove. 
And  flept  delighted  \\ith  the  gifts  of  love. 
When  rofy  morning  call'd  them  from  their  reft, 
Ulylles  rob'd  him  in  the  cloak  and  veft. 
The  nymph's  fair  head  a  veil  tranfparent  grac'd, 
Her  fwelling  loins  a  radiart  zone  embrac'd 
With  flowers  of  gold  :  an  under  robe,  unbound. 
In  fnowy  waves  flow'd  glittering  on  the  ground. 
Forth  iiiuing  thus,  Ihe  gave  him  firil  to  wield 
A  weighty  axe  with  trueil  temper  fteel'd, 
And  double  edg'd  ;  the  handle  fmooth  and  plain, 
Wrought  of  the  clouded  olive's  eafy  grain; 
And  next,  a  wedge  to  drive  with  i'weepy  fway  : 
Then  to  the  neighbouring  forelt  led  the  way. 
On  the  lone  iflaiid's  utmoll  verge  there  flood 
<i)f  poplars,  pines,  and  tirs,  a  lofty  wood, 
Whofe  lealiefs  fummits  to  the  ikies  afpire, 
Scorch'd  by  the  fun,  or  fear'd  by  heavenly  fire 
(Already  dry'd).    Thelc  pointing  out  to  view, 
"The  nymph  juit  ihow'd  him,  and  with  tears  with- 
drew. 

Now  toils  the  hero ;  trees  on  trees  o'c-rthrown 
Fall  crackling  round  him,  and  the  forelt  groan  : 
Sudden,  full  twenty  on  the  plain  are  llrow'd. 
And  lopp'd,  and  lighten'd  of  their  branchy  load. 
At  equal  angles  thefe  difpos'd  to  join,  [line. 

He  Imooth'd  and  fquar'd  them,  by  the  rule  and 
(The  wimbles  for  the  work  Calypfo  found) 
With  ihofe  he  pierc'd  them,  and  with  clinchers 

bound. 
Long  and  capacious  as  a  fliipwright  forms 
Some  bark's  broad  bottom  to  out-ride  the  ftorms, 
So  large  he  built  the  raft :  then  ribb'd  it  ftrong 
From  Ipace  to  fpace,  and  naii'd  the  planks  along; 
Thefe  forra'd  the  fidcs:   the  deck  he  fafhion'd  lait; 
Then  o'er  the  vefitrl  rais'd  the  taper  maft, 
With  croffing  fail-yards  dancing  in  the  wind  ; 
And  to  the  lielm  the  guiding  rudder  join'd 
(With  yielding  ofiers  fenc'd,  fj  break  the  force 
Of  [urging  waves,  and  iker  ihe  Iteady  courfe), 


Thy  loom,  Calypfo  !  for  the  future  fails 
Supply'd  the  cloth,  capacious  of  the  gales. 
With  flays  and  cordage  laft  he  rigg'd  the  Ihip. 
And,  roll'd  on  levers,  launch'd  her  in  the  deep. 

Four  days  were  part,  and  now  the  work  coitu 
plete. 
Shone  the  fifth  morn  :  when  from  her  facred  feat 
The  nymph  difmifs'd  him,  (odorous  garments  giv.. 
en)  [Heaven  ; 

And   bath'd    in   fragrant   oils    that    breath'd   of 
Then  fiU'd  two  goat-lkins  with  her  hands  divine. 
With  water  one,  and  one  with  i'able  wine  : 
Of  every  kind,  proviflons  heav'd  aboard  ; 
And  the  full  decks  with  copious  viands  ftor'd. 
The  Goddefs,  laft,  a  gentle  breeze  fupplies, 
To  curl  old  ocean,  and  to  warm  the  ikies. 

And  now,  rejoicing  in  the  profperous  gales. 
With  beating  heart,  Ulyfles  fpreads  his  fails  ; 
Plac'd  at  the  helm  he  fate,  and  mark'd  the  Ikies, 
Nor  clos'd  in  fleep  his  ever-watchful  eyes. 
There  view'd  the  Pleiads,  and  the  Northern  Teamj 
And  great  Orion's  more  refulgent  beam, 
To  which,  around  the  axle  of  the  £ky 
The  Bear,  revolving,  points  his  golden  eye  : 
Who  Ihines  exalted  on  th'  jetherial  plain. 
Nor  bathes  his  blazing  forehead  in  the  main. 
Far  on  the  left  thoi'e  radiant  fires  to  keep 
Th-e  nymph  direifted,  as  he  fail'd  the  deep. 
Full  feventeen  nights  iie  cut  the  foamy  way  ; 
The  diflant  land  appear'd  the  following  day  : 
Then  fwell'd  to  light  Phaeacia's  dufKy  coaft. 
And  woody  monntains,  half  in  vapours  loft  ; 
That  lay  before  him,  indiftincfl  and  vaft. 
Like  a  broad  fliield  amid  the  watery  wafte. 

But  him,  thus  voyaging  the  deeps  below, 
From  far,  on  Solyme's  aerial  brow. 
The  King  of  Ocean  faw,  and  feeing  burn'd 
(From  iF^thiopia's  haj)py  climes  return'd  ;) 
The  racing  monarch  fhook  his  azure  head, 
And  thus  in  fecret  to  his  I'oul  he  faid  : 
Heavens !    how  uncertain    aje    the  Powers   CS 

high  ? 
Is  then  revers'd  ths  fentence  of  the  fky. 
In  one  man's  tavour  ;  while  a  diftant  gueft 
I  ihar'd  iecure  the  ^Ethiopian  feaft  ? 
Behold  how  near  Phxacia's  land  he  draws  I 
The  land,  affix'd  by  Fate's  eternal  laws 
To  end  his  toils.     Is  t'nen  our  anger  vain  ? 
No;    if  this  fceptre  yet  commands  the  main. 

He  fpoke,  and  high  the  forky  trident  harl'd 
Rolls  clouds  on  clouds,  and  ftirs  the  watery  world. 
At  once  the  face  of  earth  the  fea  deforms. 
Swells  all  the  winds,  and  roufes  all  the  ftorms. 
Down  rufli'd  the  night  :   eaft,  weft,  together  roaf  ; 
And  tenth,  and  north,  roll  mountains  to  the  fhore  ; 
Then  Ihook  the  hero,  to  defpa'ir  refign'd,  4 

And  queftion'd  thus  his  yet  unconquer'd  mind  : 

Wretch  that  I  am  !  what  farther  fates  attend 
Tliis  life  of  toils,  and  vthat  my  defrin'd  end  ? 
Too  v.'ell.  alas  !   the  Ifland  Goddefs  knew, 
Oil  the  black  fea  what  peiil'>  Ihould  enfue. 
New  horrors  now  this  deftin'd  head  enclole; 
UnfiU'd  is  yet  the  mcafiire  of  my  woes  ; 
With  what  a  cloud  the  brows  of  heaven  are  crown'dt 
What  raging  winds !  what : oaring  waters  round  I 
'Tis  |ovc  himfelf  the  fwellint^  tempefts  rears; 
Death,  prelent  dcnth,  on  every  fide  appears. 
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Happy  I  thrice  happy  !  who,  in  battle  flain, 
Prclt,  in  Atiides'  caufc,  tlie  Trojan  plain  : 
Oh  !   had  I  dy'd  before  that  welUou^lit  wall; 
Had  Ionic  diilinguilird  day  reiwwn'd  my  fall 
(Such  as  was  that,  when  Ihowcrs  of  javelins  fled 
From  contiucring  Troy  around  Achilles  dead)  ; 
All  Greece  had  paid  me  foleinn  funcrali  then, 
And  fpread  my  glory  with  the  Ions  of  men. 
A  flianicful  fate  now  hides  my  haplels  head, 
Un-wept,  un-noted,  and  for  ever  dead  ! 

A  mighty  wave  rulh'd  o'er  him  as  he  fpoke, 
The  raft  it  cover'd,  and  the  malt  it  bioke  ; 
Swept  from  the  deck,  and  horn  the  rudder  torn, 
Far  on  the  fwelling  furgc  the  chief  was  borne  : 
While  by  the  howling  tempelt  rent  in  twain 
Flew  fail  and  fail-yards  rattling  o'er  the  main. 
Long  prefb'd,  he  heav'd  beneath  the  weighty  wave, 
fllogg'd  by  the  cumbrous  veil  Calyplb  gave: 
At  length,  emerging  troni  his  noltrils  wide 
And  gulliing  mouth,  cffus'd  the  briny  tide, 
tv'n  then  not  mindlcfs  of  his  laft  retreat, 
He  fciz'd  the  raft,  and  leapt  into  his  feat, 
Strong  with  the  fear  of  death.     The  rolling  flood 
Now  here,  now  tliere,  impell'd  the  floating  wowd. 
As  when  a  heap  of  gather'd  thorns  is  caft 
Now  to,  now  fro,  before  th'  autumnal  blaft ; 
Together  clung,  it  rolls  around  the  field ; 
So  roll'd  the  float,  and  fo  its  texture  held  : 
And  now  the  louth,  aud  now  the  north,  bear 
And  now  the  eaft  t^^e  foamy  floods  obey,    [fw 
And  now  the  weft-wind  whirls  it  o'er  the  fe 
The  wandering  chief,  with  toils  on  toils  oppreft, 
Leucothea  faw,  and  pity  touch'd  her  breaft 
(Herfelf  a  mortal  once,  of  Cadmus'  iirain, 
i3ut  now  an  azure  futer  of  the  main). 
Swift  as  a  fea-mew  ipringing  from  the  flood. 
All  radiant  on  the  raft  the  Goddefs  flood  : 
Then  thus  addreiVd  him :  Thou,  whom  Heaven 

decrees 
To  Neptune's  wrath,  ftern  tyrant  of  the  feas, 
(Unequal  conteft  !  not  his  rage  and  power, 
Great  as  he  is,  fuch  virtue  fliall  devour. 
What  1  fuggelt,  thy  wifdom  will  perform  ; 
Fori'ake  thy  float,  and  leave  it  to  the  ftorm  ; 
Strip  off" thy  garments;  Neptune's  fury  brave 
With  naked  ihength,  and  plunge  into  the  waVe. 
To  reach  PhiEScia  all  thy  nerves  extend, 
Tlierc  Fate  decrees  thy  uiil'eries  fliall  end. 
This  heavenly  fcarf  beneath  thy  bolbm  bind. 
And  live  ;  give  all  thy  terrors  to  the  wind. 
Soon  as  thy  arms  the  happy  fliore  Qmli  gain, 
RctMrn  the  gift,  and  caft  it  in  the  main  ; 
Obferve  iny  orders,  and  with  heed  obey. 
Cart  it  far  oft",  and  turn  thy  eyes  away. 

With  thlfit,  her  hand  the  f.icred  veilbeftows, 
H  Then  down   the  deeps  flic  div'd  from  whence  flie 
role  ; 
A  moment  fnatch'd  the  fiiining  form  away, 
And  all  was  cover'd  with  the  curling  fea. 

Struck  with  amaze,  yet  Kill  to  doubt  inclin'd. 
He  ftands  fufpended,  and  explores  his  mind. 
What  ihall  I  do?  Unhappy  me  1  who  knows 
But  other  Gods  intend  inc  other  woes  i 
Whoe'er  thou  art,  I  fliall  no.  'dindly  join 
Th);  plcaikd  rtafon,  but  confult  with  mine: 
For  fcarce  in  ken  a])pears  that  diftant  iflc. 
Thy  voice  forcteis  me  fliall  conclude  my  toil. 
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Thus  then  I  judge  ;  while  yet  the  plaiiks  fuftaia' 
The  wild  waves  fury,  liere  1  tix'd  remain  : 
But  when  their  texture  to  the  tempefts  yields, 
I  hiuiuli  adventurous  on  trie  liquid  fields, 
Join  to  the  help  of  Gods  the  flrength  of  man. 
And  take  this  ni>  thod,  lince  the  Wit  1  can. 

While  thus  his  thoughts  an  anxious  council  hold. 
The  raging  God  a  watery  mountain  roll'd ; 
Liki.  a  bh'.ck  flicet  the  whelming  billow  fpread 
Burfts  o'er  the  float,  and  thuHdcr'd  on  his  head. 
Planks,  lieams,  difparted  fly  :  the  fcatter'd  wooj 
Rolls  diverfe,  and  in  fragments  ftrows  the  flood. 
So  the  rude  Boreas,  o'er  the  fields  new.fliorn, 
Tofl'es  and  drives  the  fcatter'd  hcups  of  corn. 
And  now  a  Angle  beam  the  chief  lieftrides; 
There  pois'd  a  while  above  the  bounding  tides, 
His  limbs  difcumbers  of  the  clinging  veft. 
And  binds  the  facred  cindlure  round  his  breafl;  i 
Then  prone  on  ocean  in  a  moment  flung, 
Stretch'd  wide  his  eager  arms,  and  fliot  the  feaa 
AJl  naked  now,  on  heaving  billows  laid,     [along. 
Stern  Neptune  ey'd  him,  and  contemptuous  laid  : 

Go,  learn'd  in  woes,  and  other  woes  efl'ay  ! 
Go,  wander  helplels  on  the  watery  way  : 
Thus,  thus  find  out  the  deftin'd  fliore,  and  then 
(If  Jove  ordains  it)  mix  with  happier  men. 
Whate'er  thy  fate,  the  ills  our  wrath  could  raifc 
Shall  laft  rc;;jeriiber'd  in  thy  beft  of  days. 

This  faid,  his  fe.'-green  fteeds  divide  the  foam, 
And  reach  high  iEgus  and  the  towery  dome. 

Now,  fcarce  withdrawn  the  fierce  earth  fliak- 
ing  power, 
Jove'sdaughter,Pallas,watch'd  the  favouringhour, 
Back  to  their  caves  flie  bade  the  winds  to  fjy. 
And  hufn'd  the  bluftering  brethren  of  the  flcy. 
The  drier  bl^^Its  alone  of  Boreas  fway. 
And  bear  him  loft  on  bro'cen  v.aves  away  ; 
With  gentle  force  impelling  to  that  fliore, 
Where  Fate  has  deftin'd  he  fliall  toil  no  more. 
And  now  two  nights,  and  now  two  day  j  v.  ere  paft, 
Since  wide  he  v^  mder'd  on  the  watery  wafte  : 
Heav'd  on  the  large  with  intermitting  breath. 
And  hourly  panting  in  the  arms  of  dcfih. 
TUe  tr.ird  lair  morn  now  blaz'd  upon  the  main ; 
Then  g'.afiy  fmooth  lay  all  the  liquid  plain: 
The  wiiidswere  huHi'd.the  billows  fcarcely  curl'd, 
And  ::  dead  GLence  ftill'd  the  watery  world; 
When  lifted  on  a  rid-y  wave  he  'fpies 
The  land  at  diftanre,  and  with  fliarpen'd  eyeSy 
As  pious  children  joy  with  vaft  delight 
When  a  lov'd  fire  revives  before  their  fight 
(Who,  lingering  long  has  call'd  on  death  in  rain, 
Fix'd  by  fume  lijemori  to  his  bed  of  pain, 
Till  Heaven  by  miracle  his  life  refture  )  ; 
So  joys  Ulylfes  at  th' appearing  fliore. 
And  fees,  (and  labours  onward  as  he  fees) 
The  rifiug  forefts  and  the  tufted  trees. 
And  now,  as  iif  ar  approaching  as  the  found 
Of  human  voice  the  hfteiung  ear  may  wound, 
AiTiidft  the  rocks  he  hears  a  hollow  roar 
Of  murmuring  furgcs  breaking  on  the  Ikore  ; 
Nor  peaceful  port  was  there,  nor  winding  bay, 
To  ihield  the  vclfel  fronr  i.he  rolling  fea, 
Cut  clifls,  and  Kiaggy  fliores,  a  dreadful  fight  I 
All-rougii  with  rocks,  with  foaming  billows  white. 
Fear  feiz'd  uisflacken'd  limbs  and  beating  heart ; 
As  thus  commun'd  he  with  his  foul  apart ; 
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Ah  me  !  vvlicn,  o'er  a  length  of  waters  tofb, 
Thefe  eyes  at  lad  behold  th'  uuhop'd  for  coaft, 
i-Jo  port  receives  me  from  the  angry  main, 
But  the  loud  deeps  demar.d  nic  back  again. 
Above,  fliarp  rocks  forbid  accefs  ;  around. 
Roar  the  wild  waves  ;  beneath  is  fea  profcund  ! 
>!o  footing  fare  affords  the  faithlefs  fand, 
To  ftem  too  rapid,  and  too  deep  to  ftand. 
31  here  I  enter,  my  eftbris  are  in  vain, 
Palh'd  on  tlie  chiTs,  or  heav'd  into  the  main; 
Or  round  the.  ifland  if  my  courle  1  bend. 
Where  the  ports  open,  or  the  fnores  defcend, 
[Back  to  the  fe?,s  the  roiling  fufge  may  I'weep, 
A-nd  bury  all  my  hopes  beneath  the  deep. 
Or  fome  enorm.ous  whale  the  God  may  fend, 
^For  many  fuch  on  Amphitrite  attend) 
Too  well  the  turns  of  mortal  chance  1  know. 
And  hate  relentlefs  of  my  heavenly  foe.         [hore 
While  thui  he  thouglit,  a  monllrous  wave  up- 
The  chief,  and  dalh'd  him  on  the  craggy  (Ijore  : 
Torn  was  his  ikin,  nor  had  the  ribs  been  whole, 
But  inftant  Pallas  cnter'd  in  his  foul. 
Clofe  to  the  clift'  with  both  his  hands  he  clung, 
Afad  ftuck  adherent,  and  fufpended  hung  ;   [fweep 
Till  the  huge  furge  roU'd  oft":  then,  backward 
The  refluent  tides,  f.nd  plunge  him  in  the  deep. 
As  when  the  Polypus,  from  forth  his  cave 
Torn  with  full  foree,  reiuiKlant  beats  the  wave  ; 
His  ragged  claws  are  lluck  with  Hones  and  fands  : 
So  the  rough  rock  had  fliagg'd  Ulyfles  hands. 
And  now  had  perifn'd,whelm'd  beneath  the  main, 
Th'  unhappy  man  :  ev'n  Fate  had  been  in  vain  : 
But  all-fubduing  Pallas  lent  her  power. 
And  prudence  fav'd  him  in  the  needful  hour. 
Beyond  the  beating  furge  his  couri'e  he  bore, 
(A  wider  circle,  but  in  fight  of  fliore) 
With  longing  eyes,  obferving,  to  iurvey 
Some  fmooth  afcent,  or  fafc  fequefter'd  bay. 
Between  the  parting  rocks  at  length  he  'fpy'd 
A  falling  ftream  with  gentler  waters  glide  ; 
Where  to  the  feas  the  ilielving  fhore  declln'd, 
And  form'd  a  bay  impervious  to  the  wind. 
To  this  calm  port  the  glad  Ulyfles  preft. 
And  hail'd  the  river,  and  its  God  addreft  : 

Whoe'er  thou  art,  before  whofeltream  unknown 
I  'oend,  a  fuppliant  at  thy  watery  throne. 
Hear,  azure  king  !  nor  let  me  iiy  in  vain 
To  thee  from  Neptune  and  the  raging  main. 
Heaven  hears  and  pities  haplefs  men  like  me, 
For  facred  ev'n  to  Gods  is  mifery  ; 
Let  then  thy  waters  give  the  weary  reft. 
And  fave  a  fuppliant,  and  a  man  d  litre  ft. 

He  pray'd,  and  ftraight  the  gentle  ftream  fub- 
Detains  the  rufliing  current  of  his  tides,  [fides 

Before  the  wanderer  fmooths  the  watery  way. 
And  foft  receives  him  from  the  rolling  fea. 
That  moment,  fainting  as  he  touch'd  the  fhore, 
He  dropt  his  finewy  arms :  his  knees  no  more 


} 


Perform'd  their  office,  or  his  weight  upheld  : 
His  fwoln  heart  heav'd  ;  his  bloated  body  fwcU'd  2 
From  mouth  and  no!e  the  briny  torrent  ran; 
And  loft  in  laffitude  lay  all  the  man, 
Depriv'd  of  voice,  of  motion,   and  of  breath  ; 
The  foul  fcarce  waking  in  the  arms  of  death-. 
Soon  as  warm  life  its  wonted  office  found, 
The  mindful  chief  Lericothea's  t'carf  unbound  ; 
Obfervant  of  her  word,  he  turn'd  afide 
His  head,  and  caft  it  on  tlic  rolling  tide. 
Behind  him  far,  upon  the  purpl?  waves 
The  waters  waft  it,  and  the  nymph  receiver. 

Now  parting  from  the  ftream,  UlyfTes  found 
A  molly  bank,  v.^ith  pliant  ruflies  crown'd  1 
The  bank  he  pref^'d,  and  gently  kifs'd  the  ground ;_ 
Where  on  the  flowery  herb  as  foft  he  lay, 
Thus  to  his  foul  the  fage  began  to  fay  : 

What  will  ye  next  ordain,  ye  Powers  on  high? 
And  yet,  ah  !   yet,  what  Fates  are  we  to  try  ? 
Here  by  the  ftream,  if  I  the  night  out-wcar, 
Thus  fpent  already,  how  fliall  nature  bear 
The  dews  defcending,  and  nocturnal  air  ; 
Or  chilly  vapours,  breathing  from  the  flood 
When  morning  riles? — If  I  take  the  wood. 
And  in  thick  Ihelter  of  innumerous  boughs 
Enjoy  the  coaifort  gently  il^cp  Mows  ; 
Though  fenc'd  from  cold,  and  though  my  toil  be 

paft. 
What  favage  beafts  may  wander  in  the  wafte; 
Perhaps  I  yet  may  fall  a  bloody  prey 
To  prowling  bears,  or  lions  in  the  way. 

Thus  long  debating  in  himfelf  he  ftood  : 
At  length  he  took  the  palTage  to  the  wood, 
Whole  fliady  horrors  on  a  rifing  brow 
Wav'd  high,  and  frown'd  upon  the  ftream  beIovir» 
There  grew  two  olives,  clefeft  of  the  grove. 
With  roots  enCwin'd,  and  branches  interwove  ; 
Alike  their  leaves>  but  not  alike  they  fmil'd 
With  lifter  fruits  ;  one  fertile,  one  was  wild. 
Nor  here  the  fun's  meridian  rays  had  power. 
Nor  wind  fliarp-piercing,  nor  the  rufning  fhower; 
The  verdant  arch  fo  clofe  its  texture  kept : 
Eeneath  this  covert  great  Ulyfles  crept. 
Of  gather'd  leaves  an  ample  bed  he  made 
(Thick  ftrown  by  tempeft  through  the  bowery 

fliadc)  ; 
Where  three  at  leaft  might  winter's  cold  defy, 
Though  Boreas  rag'd  along  th'  inclement  iky. 
This  (tore,  with  joy  the  patient  hero  found, 
And,  funk  amidft  them,  heap'd  the  leaves  around. 
As  fome  poor  peafant,  fated  to  refide 
Remote  from  neighbours  in  a  foreft  wide. 
Studious  to  fave  what  human  wants  require. 
In  embers  heap'd,  preferves  the  feeds  of  fire  s 
Hid  in  dry  foilagc  thus  UlyflTes  lies, 
Till  Pallas  pour'd  foft  flumbers  on  his  eyes ;  '* 

And  golden  dreams  (the  gift  of  fweet  repofe} 
Luli'd  all  his  cares,  and  banilli'd  ail  his  woes. 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 


Pallas  appearing  in  a  dream  to  Nauficaa  (the  ilaughttrof  Alcinous  kinn;  of  Phaacta),  commands  her 
to  delVend  to  the  river,  and  walh  the  robes  of  (late,  ia  preparation  to  her  nuptials.  Naulicaa  goes 
wiih  her  liaiidniaKls  to  the  river;  where,  wh'le  tlic  garments  are  fpread  on  the  bank,  tliey  divert 
thenii'elvcs  in  fjiorts.  Their  voices  aw.ike  Ulyiies,  wlio,  addreHing  iiimfelf  to  the  princeii,  is  by 
lier  relieved  ai»d  clothed,  and  receives  directions  in  what  manner  to  apply  to  the  king  and  qaeea 
of  the  illand. 


WniLE  thus  the  weary  waiinerer  funk  to  reft, 
And  peaceful  llumbeis  cahu'd  l;is  anxions  breafl  ; 
The  Martial  Maid  from  heaven's  aerial  height 
Swift  to  Fhsacia  wing'd  her  rapid  liight. 
In  elder  times  the  foft  Pha;acian  train 
In  eafe  polVeil  the  wide  Hy)3erian  piain  ; 
Till  the  Clyclopean  race  in  arms  arofe, 
A  lavvlefs  nation  of  Gigantic  foes  ; 
Then  great  Naulithous  from  Hyperia  far, 
Through  feas  retreating  from  the  found  of  war, 
'I"he  rei-teant  nation  to  fair  Scheria  led, 
\Vh;rre  never  (cience  renr'd  her  laiirel'd  head  : 
There,  round  his  tribts  a  ftrength  oi  wall  he  rais'd: 
To  heaven  the  glittering  dome  sand  temples  blaz'd : 
Jurt  to  his  realms,  he  parted  grounds  from  grounds, 
And  Ihat'd  the  lands,  and  gave  the  lands  their 

boundj. 
Now  in  the  filent  grav^  the  monarch  lay. 
And  wife  Alcinoub  held  the  rci'al  fway. 

To  his  high  palace  through  ilip,  tields  of  air 
The  Goddefs  fliot ;   Ulyifes  was  her  care. 
There  as  the  night  in  lilence  roll'd  away, 
A  heaven  of  charms  divine  Naulicaa  lay  : 
Through  the  thickgloom  the  lliining  portals  blaze; 
Two  nymphs  the  portals  guard,  each  nymph   a 

Grace. 
Light  as  the  viewlefs  air  the  Warrior-Maid 
Glides  thro'  the  valves,  and  hovers  round  her  head; 
A  favourite  virgin's  blooming  form  flie  took, 
From  Dvma>  fprung,  and  thus  the  vilion  fpoke  ; 

Oh  indol-cnt  !  to  vvalte  thy  hours  away  ! 
And  flcep'lt  thou  carelefs  ot  the  biidal  day  ? 
Thyfpoufal  ornament  neglected  lies  ; 
Arife,  prepare  the  bridal  tram,  arife  ! 
A  jult  applaufc  the  cares  of  drefs  impart. 
And  give  fo::  tranfport  to  a  parent's  heart. 
Halte,  to  the  limpid  ftreara  diiedl  thy  way. 
When  the  gay  mom  unveils  her  f.muing  ray  : 
Halte  to  the  ftream  •  Companion  of  thy  care, 
Lo,  I  thy  ifcps  attend,  th)  labours  Ihare. 
Virgin,  awake!   the  marriage-hour  is  nigh. 
See  !  from   their   thrones  thy  kir.dred  monarchs 
The  royal  car  at  early  dawn  obtain,  ['igh  ! 

And  order  mules  obc^uen:  to  the  rein  ; 
For  rough  the  v.'ay,  and  di'dant  rull?  the  wave. 
Where.  tiK-ir  fair  veils  Phaeacian  virgins  lave. 
In  pomp  ride  forth  ;  for  '-.omp  becomes  the  grcaj, 
And  majeily  derives  a  grace  from  iiate. 

Then  to  tlie  palaces  of  heaven  Ihe  fails, 
Incumbent  on  the  wings  of  v.-afting  gales: 

VoL.Xii. 


The  feat  of  Gods ;  the  regior.s  mild  of  peace, 
Full  joy.  and  calm  eternity  of  eafe. 
There  no  rude  winds  prelume  ta  ihake  the  fkies. 
No  rains  defcend,  no  fnowy  vapours  riie  ; 
But  on  immortal  thrones  the  bletl  repole  ; 
The  firmament  with  living  fplendors  t'ov-'s. 
Hither  the  Goddefs  wing'd  ili'  aerial  way, 
Thro'  heaven's  eteilial  gates  that  blax'd  with  day. 

Now  from  her  roiy  car  Aurora  (hed 
The  dawn,  and  all  the  orient  liara'd  with  red. 
Up  rofe  the  virgin  with  the  morning  light. 
Obedient  to  the  vifion  of  the  night.  [ft'jw'il 

The  queen  Ihe  fought  :   the   queen  her  hoars  be. 
Ia  curious  works ;  the  whirling  I'pindle  glow',1 
With  crimfon  thread?,  while  bufy  damfcis  cali 
The  fnowy  lieece,  or  twill  ths  purpled  wool. 
Mean  while  Phaacia's  peers  in  council  fata  ; 
From  his  high  doom  the  king  defcends  in  fia'.e, 
Then  with  a  filial  awe  the  royal  maid 
Approtch'd  him  palling  and  fubmlllive  faid  : 

Will  my  dread  lire  his  ear  regardful  d?ig;i, 
And  may  his  child  the  royal  ear  obtain  ? 
bay,  with  thy  garments  lliall  I  bend  ray  v/ay, 
Where  through  the  vales  the  mazy  \\'atcrs  itray  .' 
A  dignity  of  drefs  adorns  tl.e  great, 
And  kings  draw  lullre  from  the  robe  of  ftate.  ' 
Five  ibris  thou  halt ;  three  \',"ait  the  bridal  day. 
And  Iputiils  robes  become  the  young  and  gav  : 
So  when  with  praife  amid  thedanc-e  they  liiine, 
By  theie  my  cares  adorn'd,  that  praifs  is  mine. 

Thus  flie  :  but  bliilhes  ill-reihain'd  betray 
Her  thoughts  intentive  on  tho  bridal  Jay  : 
The  confcious  fire  the  dawning  blula  lurvcy'd, 
And  fmiling  thus  beipoke  the  blooming  niaid  : 
My  child,  my  darling  joy,  the  car  receive  ; 
That,  and  whate'er  our  daughter  alki,  we  jive. 

Su  ift  at  the  royal  nod  rh'  attending  train 
The  car  prepare,  the  mules  inceffant  rein. 
The  blooming  virgin  with  dilpatchful  cares 
Tunicks,  and  ftoles,  and  robes  imperial,  bears. 
The  queen,  afliduous,  to  her  train  afngns 
Tiic  faniptucus  Viands,  and  the  fiavorous  wines. 
l"hc  train  prepare  a  crude  of  curious  mould, 
A  cruife  of  fragrance,  form'd  of  buvi.'lh'd  gold; 
t)doar  divine  !  whofc  ioft  refrething  itreams 
Sleek  the  fmooth  fliin,  and  fcent  the  fnowy  limbs. 

Kow  mounting  the  gay  feat,  the  lilken  reins 
Shine  in  her.hand  :   along  the  founding  jilains 
Sv.-ift  fly  the  mules  :  nor  rode  the  nymph  aloae  "; 
Around,  a  bevy  of  bright  damfels  flione. 
N 


1*4 
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Thry  f-^ek  the  ciJltrn:  w"!i?re  Piix:ic:;»n  dames 
M'alh  their  lair  garments  lu  the  limpid  ihe;ims; 
^Vb■.re,  gathering-  iiito  depth  from  falling  rilli  ; 
The  lucid  wave  a  fpacious  balon  tills. 
The  mules  unhra-nefs'd  range  belide  the  main, 
Or  crop  the  verdant  herbage  of  the  plain. 

Then  emuious  the  royal  robes  they  lave, 
And  pu'.nge  the  veihires  in  the  chanhng  wave  ; 
(The  veilures  cleans'd  o'erfjread  the  fhelly  land, 
Their  Ih^nvy  lullre  whitens  all  the  Itrand  :) 
Then  with  a  short  rcpsil  relieve  their  toil. 
And  o'>M-  their  limbs  difiufe  ambrofial  oil ; 
And,  wiiiie  the  robes  imbibe  the  folar  rav. 
O'er  the  green  mead  the  fpurting  virgins  plsy 
(Their  fliining  veils  unbound).     Along  the  ikies 
'I'oft,  and  retort,  the  ball  ineelFant  flies. 
They  fport,  they  fealt ;   Naulicaa  lifts  her  voice. 
And,  warbling  Iweet,  makes  earth  and  heaven  re- 

As  wlien  o'er  Erymanth  Diana  roves,        [joice. 
Or.w'ide  Taygetus'  refounding  groves; 
A  fylvan  train  the  hiintrefs  queen  Uirrounds, 
Her  rattling  quiver  from  her  flioulder  founds  : 
Fierce  in  the  fport,  along  the  mountain's  brow 
I'bey  bay  the  boar,  or  chafe  the  bounding  roe  : 
High  o'er  the  lawn  with  more  majeitic  pace. 
Above  the  nymphs  ilie  treads  with  (lately  grace ; 
Diltinguilh'd  excellence  the  Gcddefs  proves; 
Zxujts  Latona,  as  rhe  virgin  moves. 
With  equal  grace-  Naulicaa  trod  the  plain, 
And  Ihone  tranfcendant  o'er  the  beauteous  train. 

Mean  time  (tiie  care  and  favourite  of  the  Ikies) 
Wrapt  in  embowering  fhade,  Ulyli'es  lies, 
His  woes  forgot  !  but  Fallas  now  addreft 
To  break  the  hands  of  all-ccmpofing  reft. 
I'orth  from  her  fnowy  hand  Naulicaa  threw 
The  various  ball ;   the  b.ui  erroneous  flew, 
/ir.d  iVam  the   llrcam  :  loud   iiincks  the  virgin 

train, 
And  the  loud  fiiriek  redoubles  from  the  main. 
Wak'd  by  the  flirilling  Ibupd,  UiylFes  role, 
A-nd,  to  tiie  deaf  woods  wailing,  breath'd  his  woes; 

Ah  me  !  on  what  inhofpitable  coaft, 
Or  what  new  region,  is  UlyiFes  toil  ? 
PofTcft  by  wild  barbarians  fierce  in  arm,';; 
Oi  men,  whole  bol'om  tender  pity  warms  ? 
What  fo'jnds    are   thei'e    that   gather   from   the 
Ihorcs :  [bowersj 

The    voice    of    nymphs    that  haunt    the    (ylvan 
Tiie  fair-hair'd  Dryads  of  the  fliady  wood  ; 
<.;r  azure  daughters  of  the  filver  flood  ; 
Or  human  voice  ?  but,  ifl'uing  from  the  fliades, 
AVhy  ceafe  i  iirait  to  learn  what  found  invades  ? 

1  iien,  where  the  grove  with  leaves  unibragcoas 
bends 
With  forceful  flrength  a  branch  the  h;-ro  rends; 
Around  his  loins  the  verdant  ciniT;ure  fpreads 
A  wreathy  fohage  and  concealing  fiiaues. 
j\s  when  a  lion  in  the  midnight  hours, 
Beat  by  rude  blafis,  and  wet  with  wintry  fliowers, 
Defcends  terrific  from  the  mountain's  brow  : 
With  living  fl-.mes  his  rolling  eye-balls  glow  ; 
V\'ith  confcious  ftrcngth  elate,  he  bends  his  way, 
Majeltically  fierce,  to  fcize  his  prey 
(The  fteer  or  flag)  :  or  with  keen' hunger  bold, 
Springs  o'er  the  fence,  and  diinpates  the  fold. 
]    )  lets  a  terror,  from  the  neighbouring  groves 
vRough  fioai  the  tofling  furge)  Uiylle:  aioves; 


Ur;;'  1  on  by  want,  and  rer^nt  from  the  ftorms^ 
The  brackifli  ooze  his  manly  face  deforms. 
Wide  o'er  the  lliore  with  many  a  piercing  cry 
To  rocks,  to  caves,  the  frighted  virgins  fly  : 
All  but  the  nymph  :   the  nymph  Hood  fix'd  alone, 
by  Fallas  arm'd  with  boidnefs  not  her  own. 
iMean  time  in  dubious  thought  the  king  awaits. 
And,  felf-confidcring,  as  he  ftands,  debutes  ;■ 
Dtilant  his  mournlul  ftory  to  declare. 
Or  proflrate  at  her  knee  addrefs  the  prayer. 
But  fearful  to  cftend,  by  \\  iidom  fway'd. 
At  awful  diftaiice  he  accoiis  the  maid  ; 

If  from  the  Ikies  a  Goddefs,  or  if  earth 
(Imperial  virgin)  boalt  thy  glorious  birth. 
To  thee  I  bentl  I   if  in  that  brighc  difguife 
Thou  vifit  earth,  a  daughter  of  the  fkies, 
Hail,Dian,  hail  !   the  huntrefs  of  the  groves 
So  fliines  majeitic,  and  fo  ftately  moves, 
So  breathes  an  air  divine  !   But  if  tl;y  race 
Be  mortal,  and  this  earth  thy  native  place, 
B'ell  is  the  father  from  whole  loins  you  fprung' 
Bled;  is  the  mother  at  whole  bread:  you  hung, 
Blell  are  the  brethren  who  thy  blood  divide, 
To  fuch  a  miracle  of  charms  ally'd  : 
Joyful  they  fee  applauding  princes  gaze, 
When  Itately  in  the  dance  you  fwim   th'  karmo- 

nious  maze. 
But  bled:  o'er  all,  the  youth  with  heavenly  charms, 
Wlio  clai'ps  the  bright  perfecflion  in  his  arms  ! 
Never,  I  r.ever  vicw'd  till  this  blsit  houi' 
Such  hnifli'd  grace  !  I  gaze,  and  i  adore  ! 
I'hus  Icems  the  palm  with  liately  honours  crown'd 
By  Phctbus'  altars  ;  thus  o'erlooks  the;ground  ; 
The  pride  of  Delos.   (By  the  Delian  coaft, 
I  voyag'd,  leader  of  a  warrior  holl. 
But   ah,  how  chang'd  !  from   thence  my  forrow 
O  fatal  voyage,  fov.rce  of  ?.ll  my  woes)  !      [fiovv's; 
F>.3.ptur"d  I  Hood,  and,  a=  this  hour  amaz'd. 
With  reverence  at  the  lofty  wonder  gaz'd ; 
Raptur'd  1  ftand  !  for  earth  ne'er  knew  to  bear 
A  ]/lant  fo  flately,  or  a  nymph  fo  fair. 
Aw'd  from  accefs,  I  lift  m-y  fujpliant  hands; 
For  mifery,  O  queen,  before  tl.ee  Irands  ! 
Twice  ten  tempeilueus  nights  I  roll'd,  refign'd 
'i'o  roaring  billows,  and  the  warring  wind  ; 
Heaven  bade  the  deep  to  fparc  1  but  Heaven,  my 
Spares  only  to  inflitl:  fome  migiitier  woe  !         [foe, 
Inur'd  to  care,  to  death  in  all  its  forms; 
Outcaft  I  rove,  familiar  with  the  ftorms ! 
Once  more  I  view  the  face  of  human-kind  : 
Oh,  let  foft  pity  touch  thy  generous  mind  ! 
Unconfcious  of  what  air  I  breathe,  1  ftand 
NLu;ed,  defenceltfs,  on  a  foreign  land. 
Propiiions  to  my  wants  a  veil  fnpply 
To  guard  the  wretched  from  th'  inclement  flcy : 
So  may  the  Gods,  who  heaven  and  earth  control,, 
Crown  the  ehafte  wifiies  of  thy  virtoous  foul, 
Ou  thy  loft  hours  their  choiceit  blefiiiigs  flied  ; 
Blelt  with  a  iuifband  be  thy  bridal  bed  : 
Bleft  be  the  hulband  with  a  blooming  race, 
And  lailing  union  crown  your  blififul  days. 
'Fhe  Gods,  when  they  fupremely  blels,  beftowr 
Firm  union  on  their  favourites  below  : 
Then  envy  grieves,  with  inly-pining  hate; 
'Ihc  good  e.\ult,  and  Heaven  is  in  our  Hate. 

To  whom   the  nymph  :  O  ftranger,  ceafe  thy 
WiXe  is  thy  foul,  but  iran  is  birn  to  bear:    [carej 


■Jove  weighs  affaifs  of  cirth,  in  dtibious  fcales, 
And  the  gi;od  Uitrers,  while  the  bad  prevails: 
Bear,  with  a  foul  refign'd,  the  will  of  Jove  ; 
Who  brtathes,  mull   mourn  :  tliy  woes  are  from 
But  liiv  c  thou  tiL-ad'ft  our  hofpitabie  lliore,  [above. 
'lis  mine  to  bid  the  wretched  grieve  no  more, 
To  clothe  the  naked,  and  thy  way  to  gulde--- 
Know,  the  Phffiacian  tribes  this  land  divide  ; 
From  great  Alcinous'  royal  loins  I  fpring, 
A  hAp])y  nation,  and  an  happy  king. 

Then  to  her   maids :  Why,  why,   ye   coward 
train, 
Thefe  fears,  this  flight  ?   Ye  fear,  and  fly  in  vain. 
Dread  yea  foe?  dilmifs  that  idle  dread, 
'Tis  death  with  hollile  Iteps  thefe  fhores  to  tread: 
Sate  in  the  love  of  Heaven,  an  ocean  flows 
Around  our  realm,  a  barrier  from  the  foes; 
'  ris  ours  this  Ion  of  foiiow  to  relieve, 
Cheer  the  fad  heart,  nor  let  afRidion  grieve. 
By  Jove  the  itninger  and  the  poor  are  lent  ; 
And  what  to  tliofe  we  g'vc,  to  jove  is  lent. 
Then  lood  fupply,  and  bathe  his  fainting  limbs 
Where  waving  Ihades  obfcurie  the  mazy  ilreams. 

Obedient  to  the  call,  the  chief  they  guide 
To  the  calm  current  of  the  fecret  tide  : 
Clofe  by  the  Itream  a  loyal  drefs  they  lay, 
A  velt  and  robe,  with  rich  embroidery  gay : 
Then  unguents  in  a  v.ife  of  gold  fupply. 
That  breath'd  a  fragrance  thioagh  the  balmy  fky. 
-    To  them  the  king  :   No  longer  I  detain 
Your  friendly  care:  retire,  ye  virgin  train  ! 
Retire,  while  from  my  weary'd  l;mbs  I  iave 
The  foul  pollution  of  the  briny  wave  : 
Ye  Goils !  lince  this  worn  frame  refection  knew, 
What  fcenes  have  I  furvey'd  of  dreadful  view  I 
But,  nymphs,  recede  !  fagc  chaltity  denies 
To  raife  the  blulh.  or  pain  the  niodeft  eyes. 

The  nymphs  withdrawn,  at  once  into  the  tide 
Adlive  he  bounds ;  the  flafliing  waves  divide  : 
O'er  all  his  limbs  his  hands  the  wave  diftufe, 
And  from  his  locks  compicfs  the  weedy  ooze  ; 
The  balmy  oil,  a  fragrant  Ihower,  he  flieds  ; 
Then,  drelt,  in  pom|)  magnificently  treads. 
The  Warrior  Goddefs  gives  his  frame  to  faine 
With  majeffy  enlarg'd,  and  air  divine  : 
Bftck  from  his  brow  a  length  of  hair  unfurls, 
His  hyacmthine  locks  delcend  in  wavy  curls. 
As  by  fome  aftilt,  to  whom  Vulcan  gives 
His  Ikill  divine,  a  breathing  flatue  lives  ; 
By  Pallas  taught,  he  frames  the  wondrous  mould. 
And  o'er  the  lilver  pours  the  fufile  gold. 
So  Pallas  his  heroic  frame  improves 
With  heavenly  bloom,  and  like  a  God  he  moves. 
A  fragrance  breathes  around  :  nr.iieftic  grace 
Attends  his  Heps  :  th'  allCnirti'd  virgins  gaze. 
Soft  he  reclines  along  tlie  murmuring  leas, 
Inhaling  frelhnefs  from  the  fanning  breeze. 

The  wondeiing  nyni[)h  his  glorious  port  fur- 
And  to  herdamfel:,  with  •.•ina2ement,faid  :  [vey'd. 

Not  wiciiout  care  divine  the  ftranger  treads 
Tins  land  of  joy  :  his  Heps  fome  Godhead  leads  •- 
Would  Jove  deihoy  him,  fure  he  had  been  driven 
Far  from  the  realm,  the  favourite  ifle  of  Heaven. 
Late  a  fad  fpeOrr.cIc  of  woe,  he  trod 
The  defart  fands,  and  now  he  looks  a  God. 
Oh,  Heaven  !   in  n^.y  connubial  hour  decree 
This  man  my  ipoufe,  or  fuch  a  fpoule  as  he  ! 
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But  hade,  the  viands  and  theliowl  provic't?— 
The  maids  the  viands,  :v\d  the  bowl  fupply'd  : 
Easrer  he  ii:(.\,  for  keen  his  hunger  rag'd. 
And  with  ti)";  generous  vintage  thirlt  aiTvvag'd. 

Nov.-  on  return  her  care  Nauficaa  bends. 
The  robes  relumes,  the  glittering  car  afcends 
Far  blooming  o'er  the  field  :   and. as  Ibe  prefs'd 
The  fplendid  feat,  the  lillening  chief  addrefs'd  t 
StrangOr,  arife  !  the  fun  rolls  down  the  day, 
Lo  !  to  the  palace  I  direcl  the  way  : 
Where  in  high  Hate  the  nobles  of  the  land 
Attend  my  royal  fire,  a  radiant  band. 
Bur  hear,  though  wii'dom  in  thv  fnul  prefide^, 
Spraka  from  thy  tongue,  and  every  action  guia?s; 
Ailvance  at  diftance  while  l  pais  the  plain 
Where  o'er  the  furrows  waves  the  golden  grain : 
Alone  I  re-afcend — With  airy  mounds 
A  Hreugth  of  wall  the  guarded  city  bounds : 
The  jutting  land  two  ample  bays  divides  : 
Full  tluo'  the  narrow  mouths  dei'cend  the  tides  : 
The  fpacious  bafons  arching  rocks  enclolie, 
A  I'ure  defence  from  every  itorm  that  blows. 
Clofe  to  the  bay  great  Neptune's  fane  adjoins ; 
And  near,  a  forum  flank'd  with  marble  dunes, 
Where  the  bold  youth,  the   numerous  fleets  to 

llore. 
Shape  the  broad  fail,  or  fmooth  the  taper  oar  : 
For  not  th"?  bow  they  bend,  nor  boail  the  ikill 
To  give  the  reather'd  arrows  wings  to  kill ; 
But  the  tail  mall  above  the  vefiel  rear. 
Or  teach  the  fluttering  fail  to  float  in  air. 
They  rulu  into  tl\e  deep  with  eager  joy, 
Climb  the  fteep  furge,  and  thro'  the  temped  fly; 
A.  proud,  unpolifli'd  race — To  me  belongs 
The  care  to  lliun  the  biail  of  flanderous  tongues  ; 
Lell  malice,  prone  the  virtuous  to  defame, 
Thus  with  vile  cenfure  taint  my  fpotiefs  name  t 
"  What  llianger    this    whom    tlius    Nauficaa 
"  leads  ? 
"  Heavens,  with  what  graceful  majefly  he  treads'. 
"   Perhaps  a  native  of  fortie  diftant  ihore, 
"  The  future  contort  of  her  bridal  hour  ; 
"  Or  rather  forne  dcfcendant  of  the  Ikies; 
"   Won  by  her  prayers,  ih'  aerial  bridegroom  flies. 
"  Heaven  on  that  hour  his  choicelt  influence  ihed, 
"  That  gave  a  foreign  fpoule  to  crown  her  bed  ! 
"  All,  all  the  godlike  worthies  that  adorn 
'■  This  realm,  Hie  rlies  >  Phxacia  is  her  fcorn." 

And  jult  the  blame  :  for  female  innocence 
Not  only  flies  the  gudt,  but  flmns  rh'  otlence  : 
Th'  unguarded  virgin,  as  unchafte,  1  blame ; 
And  the  leait  freedom  with  the  fex  is  fliame. 
Till  our  conlcnting  flrcs  a  Ipoufe  provide, 
AnH  public  nuptials  jultify  the  bride. 

But  would'it  thou  loon  review  thy  native  plain, 
Attend,  and  fpeedy  thou  flialt  pals  the  main  : 
Nigh    where    a    grove    with     verdant    poplars 

crown'd. 
To  Pallas  I'acred,  fliades  the  holy  ground, 
We  bend  our  way  :   u  bubbling  fount  diflils 
A  lucid  lake,  and  thence  delcends  in  rills  ; 
Around  the  grove  a  mead  vvith  lively  green 
Falls  by  degrees,  and  forms  a  beauteou.<  fcene  ; 
Here  a  rich  juice  the  royal  vineyard  pours; 
And  there  the  garden  yields  a  waltc  of  flowers. 
Hence  lies  the  town,  as  far  as  to  the  ear 
Fio-ts  a  llrong  fiiout  ?long  the  waves  of  air. 
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There  wait  embowcr'tl,  while  I  afcend  alone 
To  great  Akinous  on  hi«  royal  throne. 

ArrivM,  advance  iinpatient  of  delay. 
And  to  the  lofty  palace  bend  thy  way  ; 
The  ioity  palace  overlooks  the  town, 
From  every  dome  by  pomp  fupevior  known; 
A  child  may  poiiit  the  way.      With  carneft  gait 
Jieek  tliou  the  queen  along  the  rooms  of  ftate  ; 
Her  royal  hand  a  wonderoiis  work  defigi.s, 
Around  a  circle  of  bright  daml'els  iliines, 
Part  twift  the  threads,  and  part  the  wood  difpofe, 
While  with  the  purple  orb  the  fpindle  glows. 
High  on  a  throne,  amid  the  Schcrian  powers. 
My  royal  father  Iharcs  the  genial  hours : 
But  to  the  queen  thy  mournful  tale  difclofe, 
With  the  prevailing  eloquence  of  woes  : 
So  dialt  thou  view  with  joy  thy  natal  fiiore, 
Though  mouritains  rife  between,  and  oceans  roar. 

She  added  not,  but  waving  as  (he  uheel'd 
The  lilver  Icourge,  it  glitterd  o'er  the  Held  : 


HOMER, 

With   Ikill   the 


virgin  guides    th'  embrolder'd 


Slow  rolls  the  car  before  the  attending  train. 
Now  whirling  down  the  heavens,  the  golden  day 
Shot  through  tlie  weftern  clouds  a  dewy  ray ; 
The  grove   they  reach,   wliere  from   the    facred 
I'o  P.tllas  thus  the  penfive  hero  pray'd  :       [fliade, 

Daunrhter   of  Jove  1    whole    arms   in   thunder 
wield 
Th'  avenging  bold,  and  Ihake  the  dreadful  fliield; 
Forfook  by  thee,  in  vain  I  fought  thy  aid 
When  booming  billows  clos'd  above  my  head  : 
Attend,  unconquer'd  Maid  '   accord  my  vows. 
Bid  the  great  hear,  and  pitying  heal  my  woes. 

Tliis  heard  Minerva,  but  forbore  to  tiy 
(By  Neptune  aw'd)  apparent  from  the  Iky  : 
Stern    God  !  who  rang'd  with    vengeance  unre- 

llrain'd, 
Til!  great  Uiydes  hail'd  his  native  land. 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 


'    ■  The  Court  of  Alcino-uu 

The  Princefs  Nauficaa  returns  to  the  city,  and  UlyiTvS  foon  after  follows  thither.  He  is  met  by  Pallas 
in  the  form  of  a  youn"-  virgin,  who  guides  hint  to  the  palace,  and  directs  him  in  what  manner  to  ad- 
drefs  the  ciuecn  Arette.  She  then  involves  him  in  a  mill-,  which  caufes  him  to  i)afs  invifible.  '.I'he 
palace  and  gardens  of  Alrinous  defcnbed.  Ulyfles  falling  at  the  feet  of  the  queen,  the  mift  dif- 
verfes,  the  Phsacians  admire,  and  receive  him  with  rei^;e6l.  The  queen  inquiring  by  'Ahat  means 
he  had  the  garments  he  then  wore,  he  rcdates  to  her  and  Akinous  his  departure  from  Calypfo,  and 
his  arrival  on  their  dominions. 

The  fame  day  continues,  and  the  book  ends  with  the  night. 


The  patient,  heavenly  man  thus  fuppliant  yray'd ; 
While  tlie  flow  mules  draw  on  th'  imperial  maid  : 
Through  the  proud  ftrcets  Ihe  moves,  the  public 

gaze  : 
The  turning  -i^heel  before  the  palace  ftays. 
With  ready  love  her  brothers  gathering  round, 
Receiv'd  the  veilures,  and  the  mules  unbound. 
She  feeks  the  bridal  bower  :   a  matron  there 
The  rifing  lite  fupplies  with  bufy  care, 
'.'i'hofe  charms  in  youth  the  father's  heart  inflauvd, 
Now  worn  with  age,  Eurymcdufa  nam'd  : 
The  captive  dame  Phreacian  rovers  bore, 
Snatch'd  from  Epirus,  her  Ivveet  native  fiiore, 
(A  grateful  prize)  and  in  her  bloom  bellow'd 
On  good  Alcinou=,  hcnourM  as  a  God : 
;.\^uife  of  Nauficaa  from  her  infant  years. 
And  tender  feccnd  to  a  mother's  cares. 

Now  from  the  facred  thicket  where  he  lay, 
Tu  town  UlyfTc-;  took  the  winding  way. 
Propitious  Pallas,  to  fecure  her  care. 
Around  him  fpread  a  veil  of  thicken'd  air ; 
To  flnm  th'  encounter  of  the  vulgar  crowd, 
Infulting  flill,  inquilitive  and  loud. 
When  near  the  fani'd  Phseacian  walls  he  drew, 
The  beauteous  city  opening  to  his  view, 
His  ftep  a  virgin  met,  arid  ftciod  befjre  : 
A  polilli'd  urn  the  fccrning  virgin  bjre, 


And  youthful  Imil'd ;  but  in  the  low  dlfguile 
Lay  hid  the  Goddefs  with  the  azure  eyes. 

Show  me,  fair  daughter,    (thus  the   chief  de- 
mands) 
Tlie  houfe  of  liim  who  rules  the  happy  lands. 
Through  many  woes  and  wanderings,  lo  !  I  come- 
To  good  Alcinous'  hofpitable  dome. 
Far  from  my  native  coaft,  I  rove  alone, 
A  wretched  ftr.mger,  and  of  all  unknown  ! 

The  Goddtfs  anfwer'd,  Father,  I  obey, 
And  point  the  wandering  traveller  his  way  : 
Well  knot^'n  to  me  the  palace  you  inquire. 
For  fail  befide  it  dwellsmy  honour'd  lire  ; 
But  filent  march,  nor  greet  the  common  train 
With  quelfions  needlefs,  or  inquiry  vain, 
A  race  of  rugged  mariners  are  thefe  ; 
Unpoliih  d  men,  and  boiderous  as  their  feas: 
The  native  illanders  alone  their  care, 
And  hateful  he  who  breathes  a  foreign  air. 
Thefe  did  the  ruler  of  the  deep  ordam 
To  build  proud  navies,  and  command  the  main ; 
Gn  canvas  wings  to  cut  the  \vatery  way  ; 
No  bird  fo  light,  no  thought  fo  iwift,  as  they. 

'1  husliaving  fpoke,  th'  unknown  celeftial  leads  ; 
The  fjotltep  of  th'  Deity  he  treads. 
And  facred  moves  along  th'  crowded  fpace, 
Unfecn  ef  all  the  rude  PhKscian  race. 
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(So  PaUis  or(JerM,  Palhs  to  tieir  ryes 
The  milt  objedet),  and  cotidens'd  the  fkies), 
The  chief  with  wonder  fees  th'  exteiidfd  (treets, 
The  fpreading  harbours,  and  the  rifing  fleets ; 
He  next  their  prinocfs  lofty  domes  ailmire% 
In  feparate  iflands  crown'd  with  rifin;^  fpires ; 
And  deep  intrenchments  and  high  walls  of  (lone, 
That  gird  the  city  like  a  marble  zone. 
At  length  the  kingly  palace-gates  he  view'd  : 
'I'herc  ItoppM  the  Coddefs,  and  her    fpeeth  re- 
new'd  : 

My  talk  is  done  ;  the  manfion  you  inqrire 
Appears  before  you  :  enter,  and  admirf . 
High  thron'd,  and  fealting  there  thou  Ihalt  behold 
The  fceptred  rulers.     Fear  not,  but  be  bold  ; 
A  decent  boidnefs  ever  meets  with  friends, 
Succeeds,  and  ev'n  a  ftraiigcr  recommends. 
Firlt  to  the  queen  prefer  a  hip[)liant's  claim,     ~i 
Alcinous  queen,  Arete  is  her  name,  > 

The  fame  her  parents,  and  her  power  the  faihe.j 
For  know,  from  Ocean's  God  Naufithous  fpruiig, 
And  PenbKa,  beautiful  and  yoiuvr 
(Eurymedoii'slafl:  hope,  who  rul'd  of  old 
The  race  of  giants,  impious,  proud,  and  bold  ; 
PerilliM  the  nation  in  luiri^^hteous  war, 
Perillrd  the  prince,  and  left  his  only  heir). 
Who  now,  by  Neptune's  amorous  power  rompreft. 
ProducM  a  uionarth  that  his  people  bleft, 
Father  and  jjrince  of  thi^  Phajacian  name  ; 
From  him  Rhexenor  and  Alcinous  came. 
The  firlt  by  Phcebus'  burning  arrows  fiv'd, 
New  from  his  nuptials,  haplcf^  youth  !  expir'd. 
No  fon  I'urviv'd  :   Arete  heir'd  his  ftate, 
And  her,  Alcinous  chofe  his  rtiya!  mate. 
With  honours  yet  to  woaitnkind  unknown. 
This  queen  he  graces,  and  divides  the  throne  : 
In  equal  tendernefs  her  fons  conlpire. 
And  ail'.he  children  emulate  their  fire. 
^Vhen  through  the  Ibeeis  Ike  gracious  deigns  to 

move, 
(The  public  wonder  and  the  public  love) 
The  tongues  of  all  with  tranfport  found  lier  praifc 
The  eyes  of  all,  as  on  a  Goddefs,  gaze. 
She  feels  the  triumph  of  a  generous  bread  :        T 
To  heal  divifions,  to  relieve  th'  oppieft ;  > 

lu  virtue  rich  ;   in  bleding  others,  bleft.  J 

Go  then  fecure,  tliy  luimlde  fuit  prefer. 
And  owe  thy  couictry  and  thy  friends  to  her. 

With  that  the  Coddefs  deign'dno  longer  ftay, 
But  o'er  the  world  of  waters  wing'd  her  way  : 
Forfaking  Scheria's  ever-i)learmg  Ihore, 
The  winds  to  Rlarathon  the  virgin  bore,       [head, 
Thence,  where   proud   Athens  rears  her  towery 
With  opening  ilreets  and  ftiining  llrudlurcs  fpread. 
She  pad,  delighted  witli  the  well-known  feats  ; 
And  to  Eredlheus'  f  icred  dome  retreats. 

Mean  while  UlyflVs  at  the  palace  waits,  "J 
There  ftops,  and  anxious  with  his  foul  debates,  i- 
Fix'd  in  amaze  before  the  loyal  gates.  J 

I'he  front  appear'd  witli  radiant  fplendors  gay, 
Bright  as  the  lamp  of  night,  or  orb  of  day. 
The  walls  were  luafly  brals;  the  cornice  high 
Blue  metals  crown'd,  in  colours  of  the  Iky  : 
Rich  piatcs  of  gold  the  folding  doors  incafe  ; 
The  pillars  fdver,  on  a  brazen  bafe  ; 
Silver  the  lintals  deep  projeiting  o'er, 
And  gold,  the  ringleio  that  couiruand  the  door. 


Two  rows  of  ftately  dogs  on  cithrr  hand. 
In  frulptur'd  gold  and  labour'd  iilvcr  (land. 
Ihefe  Vulcan  forui'd  with  art  divine,  to  wait 
Immortal  guartiians  at  Altinouf'  gate; 
Alive  c.'irh  animated  trame  appear.", 
And  ftill  to  live  bejond  the  power  of  years. 
Fair  thrones  within  from  Ipace  to  fpace  were  rais'ii, 
Where  various  carpets  wiJli  cmbroiilery  blaz'd, 
Tlie  work  of  matrons:  tl.efe  the  priiiccfs  preft. 
Day  following  day,  a  long  continued  fcafl:. 
Refulgent  [jedcitals  the  walls  furround, 
Whicii  boy?  of  gol<!  ■^•ith  flaming  lorchej  crown'd  ; 
The  polilird  on»,  reflecting  every  ray, 
Blaz'd  on  the  baru|uets  with  a  douljlc  dav. 
Full  fifty  haiidmaulj  foini  the  houfeliold  train  ; 
Some  turn  tlie  mill,  or  lift  tire  golden  grain  : 
Some  ply  the  loom  :  their  hufy  fingers  move 
Like  poplar  leaves  when  Zephyr  fans  the  grove. 
Not  more  renown'd  the  men  of  Scheria's  ifle, 
For  failing  arts  and  all  the  naval  toil, 
lliau  norks  of  female  tkill  their  women's  pride, 
The  flying  (huttle  through  the  threads  to  guide  J 
I'alias  to  thefe  her  double  gifts  imparts, 
Inventive  genius,  and  induUrious  arts. 

Clofe  to  the  gates  a  fpacious  garden  lies. 
From  flsrms  defended  and  inclement  fkic?. 
Four  acres  was  the  alloted  fpace  of  ground, 
Fetic'd  \^ith  a  green  enelofure  all  around. 
Tall  thriving  trees  confefs'd  the  fruitful  luould  ; 
The  reddening  api)le  rip^nis  here  to  gold. 
HiT'j  the  blue  lig  with  lufcious  juice  o'erflows, 
With  deeper  red  the  full  pomegranate  glows. 
Tire  blanch  here  bends  beneath  the  weighty  pear. 
And  verdant  olives  flourifh  round  the  year. 
The  bslmy  fpirit  of  tlie  vv,;.^teru  gals 
Eternal  breathes  on  fruits  untaught  to  fail : 
Each  dropping  pear  a  following  p;ar  fupplies, 
On  apples  apples,  figs  on  figs  ante  : 
The  fame  mild  feafon  gives  the  blooms  to  blow, 
The  buds  to  harden,  and  the  fruits  to  grow. 

Here  order'd  vines  in  equal  ranks  appear. 
With  all  th'  united  labours  of  the  year; 
Some  to  unload  the  fertile  branches  run, 
Some  dry  the  blackening  cluilers  in  the  fun. 
Others  to  tread  the  liquid  harveli  join, 
The  groaning  prclTes  foam  with  floods  of  wine. 
Here  are  the  vines  in  early  flower  defcry'd,        "J 
Here  grapes  difco'our'd  on  the  funny  fide,  l- 

And  there  in  autumn's  richeft  purple  dy'd.         J 

Beds  of  all  various  herbs,  for  ever  green, 
lu  beauteous  order  terminate  the  fcene. 

Two  'plenteous  fogd^ins  the  whole  profpe(fl'l 
crown'd ;    '^^^  t 

This  through  the  garden  leads  Itsftrcams  around,  T 
Vii"rts  each  plairt,  and  waters  all  tlie  ground  :      J 
V/hile  that  in  pipes  beneath  the  palace  flows, 
And  thence  its  current  on  the  town  beftows ; 
To  various  ufe  their  various  Itrcams  they  bring. 
The  people  one-,  and  one  fupplies  the  king. 

Such  were  the  glories  which  the  Godsordaln'J, 
To  grace  Alcinous,  and  his  happy  land. 
Ev'u  from  the  cii!cf  who  men  and  nations  knew, 
Th'  unwonted  feene  furprife  and  rapture  drew; 
In  plealrng  thought  he  ran  the  profpeilt  o'er. 
Then  hafty  cnter'd  at  the  lofty  door. 
Nigiit  now  approaching,  in  the  palace  ftanJ. 
With  goblets  crown'd,  the  rulers  of  the  latid  ; 
Ni>j 


»58 


POPE'S    HOMLR. 


Prepar'd  for  refl.  and  cfTcriug  to  tlie  f  God 
'VVlio  bears  the  virtue  of  the  fleepy  rod. 
Unfeen  he  glided  throupji  the  joyous  crowd, 
""Vith  darknefj  circled,  and  an  ambient  cloud. 
Diretl  to  great   A.lcinous"  throne  he  cajiie, 
And  proftr;;te'  fell  before  th'  imperial  dame. 
Then  from  around  him  dropt  the  vcilof  night ; 
■Sudden  he  fhines,  and  manifeft  to  fight, 
The  nobles  gaze,  v/ith  awful  fear  opprefl  ; 
Silent  they  gaze,  -and  eye  the  godlike  gueil:. 

Dau-rhter  of  great  Rliexenor !   (thus  be^an 
Low  ai  her  knees  tiie  much  enduring  man) 
■To  thee,  thy  confortj'and  this  royal  train. 
To  all  thacfliare  the  bleflings  of  your  reign, 
A  fuppliant  bends :   Oh,  pity  human  woe  ! 
'Tis  what  the  happy  to  th'  unhappy  owe. 
A  wretched  exile  to  his  country  fend, 
Long  worn  with  griefs,  and  long  without  a  friend. 
So  may  the  Gods  your  better  days  iacreale, 
And  all  your  joys  defcend  o!.  all  your  race. 
So  reigi)  for  ever  on  your  country's  breart. 
Your  people  blefling,  by  your  people  bleft  ! 
''  Then  to  the  genial  hearth  he  bow-d  his  face, 
And  humbled  in  the  alhes  took  his  place. 
Silence  enfued.     The  eldeft  firll  bep-an, 
i'chenus  fage,  a  venerable  man  1 
"Whoi'e  well-taught  mind  the  prefent  age  furpaft, 
And  joinM  to  that  th'  experience  of  the  lall. 
Fit  v/ords  attended  on  his  weighty  fenfe,  ' 
And  mild  perfuafion  flow'd  in  eloquence. 

O  fight  (he  cry'd)  difhonell  and  unjuft  ! 
A  gueft,  a  l^ranger,  fcated  in  the  duft  1 
7'o  raife  the  lov/ly  fuppliant  from  the  ground 
Sefits  a  monarch.     Lo '.  the  peers  around 
But  wait  thy  word,  the  gentle  gueft  to  grace, 
Ar.d  feat  hira  fair  in  fome  diftingulfii'd  place. 
Let  firlt  the  herald  due  libation  pay 
To  Jove,  who  guides  th»  wanderer  on  his  way: 
Then  fet  the  genial  banquet  in  his  view. 
And  give  the  itranger  gueft  a  ftranger's  due. 

His  fage  advice  the  liftening  king  obeys, 
Ke  ftrctch'd  his  hand  the  prudent  chief  to  raife. 
And  from  his  feat  Laodamas  remov'd 
(The  monarch's  otfspring,  and  his  befl  belov'd)  ; 
There  next  his  fide  the  godlike  hero  fate  ; 
With  itarsof  filver  ihone'the  bed  of  ftate. 
The  golden  ewer  a  beauteous  handmaid  brings, 
Replenilh'd  from  the  cool  tranCucent  fprings, 
Whole  poliflrd  vafe  with  copious  ftreams  fupplies 
A  filver  laver  of  capacioas  fize, 
The  table  next  in  regal  order  fpread. 
The  glittering  caniftcrs  are  heap'd  with  bread  : 
Viands  of  various  kind?  invite  the  tafte, 
Of  choiceft  fort  and  favour,  riciv  repaft  ! 
Thus  feafting  high,  Alcuious  gave  the  fign, 
And  bado  the  herald  pour  the  rofy  v.'ine.     ■ 
Let  all  arouad  the  due  libation  pay 
To  Jove,  who  guides  the  wanderer  on  his  way, 

Hefaid.  Fontonous'heard  the  king's  command  : 
The  circling  goblet  moves  from  hand  to  hand: 
Earth  drinks  the  juice  that  glads  the  heart  of  man, 
Alcinousthen,  with  afpeol:  mild,  began  ; 

Princes  and  peers,  attend;  while  we  impart 
^    To  you,  the  thoughts  of  no  inhuman  heart.    ' 
Now  pieas'd  and  fatiate  from  the  fecial  rite 
Repair  we  to  the  bleffings  of  the  night  z 
■f  Mercury. 


But  with  the  rifing  day,  affembled  hcre^ 
Lei  all  the  elders  of  the  land  appear, 
Pious  obferve  our  hofpitable  laws. 
And  Heaven  propitiate  in  the  ftranger's  canfe  : 
rhen,  joi'.'d  in  council,  projier  means  explore 
Safe  to  tranf;;.ort  him  to  the  wiOi'd-for  lliore 
(How  diitant  that,  imports  not  us  to  know. 
Nor  weigh  the  labour  but  relieve  the  woe). 
Mean  lime,  nor  harm  nor  anguifli  let  him  bear  : 
i'his  interval.  Heaven  trufts  hira  to  our  care  ; 
But  to  his  native  land  our  charge  refign'd,    [hind= 
Hcayen  's  his  lif;  to  come,  and   all  the  wues"  be 
Tlien  mull  he  fuffer  what  the  Fates  ordain  ;       't 
Foi  Fate  has  wove  the  thread  of  life  vi'ith  pain,f 
And  twins  ev'n  from  the  birth  are  mifery  andC 
man  !  J 

But  if,  defcended  from  th'  Olympian  bower. 
Gracious  approach  us  fome  immortal  power  ; 
If  in  that  form  thou  com'ft  a  gueft  divine  : 
Som,'  high  event  the  confcious  Gods  defign. 
As  yet,  unhid  they  never  grac'd  our  feaft, 
The  folemn  facrifice  call'd  down  the  gueft  ; 
Then  manifeft:  of  heaven  the  vifion  ftood. 
And  to  our  eyes  familiar  was  the  God. 
Oft'  with  lome  favour'd  traveller  they  ftray, 
And  ftiine  before  him  all  the  defert  way  : 
With  focial  intercourle,  and  face  to  face, 
The  friends  and  guardians  of  our  pious  race. 
So  near  approach  we  their  celeftial  kind, 
By  juftice,  truth,  and  probity  of  mind  : 
As  our  dire  neighbours  of  Cyclopean  birth 
Match  in  fierce  wrong  the  Giant-Ions  of  earth. 
Let   no  fuch  thought  (with  modeft  grace  re= 
join'd 
The  prudent  Greek)  polTefs  the  royal  mind, 
Alai  !   a  mortal,  like  thyfelf,  am  I ; 
No  glorious  native  of  yon  asure  iky  : 
In  form,  ah  how  unlike  their  heavenly  kind  I 
How  more  inferior  in  the  gifts  of  mind  ! 
Alas,  a  mortal !  moft  oppreft  of  thofe 
Whom  Fate  has  loaded  with  a  weight  of  woes: 
By  a  fad  train  of  miferies  alone 
Diftinguifli'd  long,  and  fecond  now  to  none  ! 
By  Heaven's  high  will  compell'd  from  Ihore  to 

Ihore  ; 
With  Heaven's  high  will  prepar'd  to  fuffer  more. 
What  hiftories  of  toil  could  I  declare  ! 
But  ftill  long-wearied  nature  wants  repair ; 
Spent  with  fatigue,  and  Ihrunk  with  pining  faft, 
My  craving  bowels  ftill  require  repaft. 
Howe'ef  the  noble,  fuffering  mind,  may  grieve 
Its  load  of  anguifti,  and  difdain  to  live  j 
Necelfity  demands  our  daily  bread; 
Hanger  is  infolenf,  and  will  be  fed. 
But  (inifh,  oh  ye  peers  1  what  you  propofe, 
And  let  the  murrow's  dawn  conclude  rriy  woes. 
Fleas'd  will  I  futTer  all  the  Gods  ordain. 
To  fee  my  foil,  my  fon,  my  friends,  again. 
That  view  vouchfai'd,  let  inftant  death  furprife 
With  e\er-diiring  Ihade  thefe  happy  eyes  1 

Th'   affembled  peers  with   general  praife  ap- 
Hls  pleaded  reafon,  and  the  fuit  he  mov'd.  [prov'd 
Each  drinks  a  full  oblivion  of  his  cares, 
•And  to  the  gift  of  balmy  fleeu  repairs. 
Ulyftes  in  the  regal  walls  alone  "y 

Remain'd  :    befide  him,  on  a  fplendid  throne     >• 
Divine  Arete  and  Akinous  fliune»  3 
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The  queen,  on  nearer  view,  the  guell  furvcy'tl, 
Rob'd  in  iht'  garir.  ♦  .s  her  own  hands  had  made; 
Not  without  vvoiuler  leen.     Then  tlius  be;;an. 
Her  words  addreirinr;  to  the  godlike  man  : 

Cam'ft  thou  not  hither,  wondrous  ftranp;er!  lay. 
From  lands  remote,  and  o'er  a  length  ot'  lea  1 
1'eli  then  whence  art  thou  ?  whence  that  prince- 
ly air  ? 
And  robes  like  theft- ,  fo  recent  and  fo  fair  ? 

Hard  is  the  talk,  oh  princefs  1  you  inipofe  : 
(Thus  fighing  fpokc  the  man  of  many  woes) 
The  long,  the  mouniuil  fenes  to  relate 
Of  all  my  forrows  lent  by  Heaven  ami  Fate  ! 
Yet  what  you  alk,  attend.      An  illaiid  lies 
Beyond  thel'e  traCls,  and  under  other  ikies, 
Ogygia  r.am'd,  in  Ocean's  watery  arms; 
Where  dwells  Calypfo,  dreadful  in  her  charms  1 
Remote  from  Gods  or  men  Ihe  holds  her  rci^n, 
Amid  the  terrors  of  the  rolling  miiin. 
Me,  only  me,  the  hand  of  fortune  bore 
Unbleft  !  to  tread  that  interdicted  fliore  : 
When  Jove  tremendous  in  the  fable  deeps 
Launch'd  his  red  lightning  at  our  iVattcr'd  fliips : 
Then,  all  my  fleet,  and  all  my  followers  lolt. 
Sole  on  a  plank,  on  boiling  furges  toft. 
Heaven    drove    my    wreck   th'    Ogygian   iHe    to 

find. 
Full  nine  days  floating  to  the  wave  and  wind. 
IMet  by  the  Goddefs  there  with  open  arms. 
She  brib'd  my  ftay  v/ith  more  than  human  charms; 
Kay  promis'd,  vainly  promis'd,  to  beilovv 
Immortal  life,  exempt  from  age  and  wee  : 
But  all  her  blandifliments  fuccef^Iefs  prove. 
To  banifh  from  my  bread  my  country's  love. 
I  ftay  relu(fl:ant  feven  continued  years. 
And  water  her  ambrolial  couch  with  tears. 
The  eighth  llie  voluntary  moves  to  part. 
Or  urg'd  by  Jove,  or  her  own  changeful  heart. 
A  raft  was  form'd,  to  crofs  the  furging  fea  ;      "J 
Herfelf  fupply'd  the  ftores  and  rich  array,  > 

And  gave  the  gales  to  waft  me  on  the  way.      j 
In  feventeen  days  appear'd  your  pleahng  coail. 
And  woody  mountains  half  in  vapours  loft. 
Joy  touch'd  my  foul :   my  foul  was  joy'd  in  vain, 
For  angry  Neptune  rous'd  the  raging  main  ; 
The  wild  winds  whiftle,  and  the  billows  roar;"^ 
The  fplitting  raft  the  furious  tempeft  tore  ;         S 
And  ftorras  vinditflive  intercept  the  fbore.  3 

Soon  as  their  rage  fubfides,  the  feas  I  brave 
With  naked  force,  and  flioot  along  the  wave. 
To  reach  this  ille :    but  there  my  hopes  v.-ere 

loft, 
The  furge  impell'd  me  on  a  cragijy  coaft. 
I  chofe  the  fafcr  fea,  and  chanc'd  to  find 
A  river's  mouth  impi-rvious  to  the  wind. 
And  clear  of  rocks.     I  fainted  by  the  flood  ; 
Then  took  the  flieltcr  of  the  neighbouring  \vcod. 
'  fwas  night  ;  and,  cover'd  in  the  foliage  deep, 
Jove  plung'd  my  fenies  in  the  death  of  lleep. 
All  night  I  flept,  oblivious  of  my  pain  ; 
Aurora  dawn'd  and  iha-bus  fluii'd  in  vain, 
Nor,  till  oblique  he  flop'd  his  evening  ray. 
Had  Somnus  dry'd  the  balmy  dews  away.     '(f. 
Ilien  female  voices  from  the  fliore  I  heard  :      *• 
A  maid  amidft  them,  goddefs-like,  appear'd; 
To  her  I  fued.  (lie  pity'd  my  diftrefs  ; 
like  tlice  in  beauty,  nor  in  virtue  kl's. 


feSo  pray,     "> ' 
>Mt  Convey  ?3 


\\'ho  ftom  fiirh  youth  could  hope  confiderate  care? 
In  youth  and  beauty  wildom  is  bi.t  rare  ! 
Slie  gave  me  life,  reliev'd  with  juft  fup;jlics 
My  wants,   and  lent  thefe  robes  that  Itrike  your 

eyes.  ; 

This  is  the  truth  :    and  oh,  jre  Pov«ers  on  high  '. 
Forbid  that  w.mt  fiiould  fink  me  to  a  lie. 

To  this  the  kin^j :    Our  dauohter  but  evpreft 
Her  cares  iin])trfe(ft  to  our  godlike  "ircft 
Suppliant  to  her,  fince  iirft  he  chofeHo 
■Vliy  not  liirrfclf  did  flit  conduiil  the 
And  with  her  handnnids  lo  our  ci 

Hero  and  king  !   (Ulyfits  thus  rcntjRl''^ 
Nor  blame  her  faultlel's  nor  fulpeclRj;-  ;,ride  : 
She  bade  me  follow  in  ih'  attendantt^jj^n  ; 
But  fear  and  reverence  did  my  ilei;%rd<^  n, 
Left  ralh  fufpicion  might  alarm  thy  iffind  : 
iVIan's  of  a  jealous  a^  mifirriking  kind- 
Far  from  my  foul  ^qi^ry'd)   the  Gods  efface 
All  v/rath  ill-grouiulr'flB^cl  fufpicion  bale  ! 
Whatc'er  is  honril,  liraSB",  I  a|*prove  : 
And  would  to  I'hcebus,  ^'ias,  and  to  Jove^ 
Such   as   thou  art,    thy  irtQuglit  aird  mine  weii 
one,  "  > 

Nor  then  unwilling  to  be  call'd  niy  fon. 
In  fuch  alliance  could'lt  rhnu  vvii'li  to  join, 
A  palace  ftor'd  with  trealures  fliould  be  thine. 
But,  it' reluctant,  who  fliaii  force  thy  llay  I       "> 
jove  bids  to  let  the  llranger  on  his  way,'  > 

/,nd  fliips  Ihall  wait  thee  with  the  mori  ing  ray.3 
Till  then,  let  flumber  clofe  thy  careful  eyes  ;    "1 
The  wakeful  mariners  fliall  watch  the  ikies,       ^ 
And  feize  the  moment  when  the  breezes  rife  ;  J 
Then  gently  waft  thee  to  the  plealmg  faorc. 
Where  thy  foul  refts,  and  labour  is  no  more. 
Far  as  EuLcea  though  thy  country  b.y. 
Our  fliips  with  eaf(?  tranfport  thee  in  a  day. 
Thither  of  old,  earth's  [{  giant-f>Mi  to  ylcw. 
On  wings  of  winds  witli  Rhadamanth  they  Mew: 
This   land,    from  whence  their  morning  coane 

begun. 
Saw  them  return!n,^,with  the  fetting  fun. 
Your  eyes  fliall  witnefs  and  confirm  my  tale,    ' 
Oiir  youth  how  dextrous,  and  how  fleet  oui  lail. 
Vk'hcn  juftly  tim'd  with  equal  fweep  they  rjw, 
A^  ocean  whitens  in  long  tradls  below. 

No  word  th'  e.xperienc'd  man  re- 
iplies, 
■It  t»9t  to  heaven  (and  heavenward  hfts  his  eyes) 
O,  Jov'e\  O,  father  !  what  the  king  accords 
Do  thou  rbake  perfccft  !   facred  be  his  words  ! 
Wide  o'er  the  world  Alcinous'  glory  fldne  ! 
Let  fame  be  his,  and  ah  !   my  country  mine  I 

Mean  time  Arete,  f  t  the  hour  of  reft. 
Ordains  the  fleecy  couch  and  covering  veft  ; 
Bids  her  fair  train  the  purple  quilts  prepare. 
And  the  thick  carpets  fprcad  with  bufy  care. 
With  torches  blazing  iu  their  hands  they  paft. 
And  finifli'd  all  the  queen's  command  with  hafte: 
Then  gave  the  fignal  to  the  willing  gueft  ; 
He  role  with  plcafure,  and  retir  d  to  reft. 
There,  foft-extcr.ded,  to  the  murmuiing  found 
Of  t!ie  high  jiorch,  UlyOes  fleeps  profound  ! 
Within,  rele.-.s'd  from  cares  Alcinous  lies, 
And  fail  befide  were  clDs'd  Arete's  eyes. 
II  Tiryus. 
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THE  ARGUMEI-TT. 

Alrinous  calls  a  council,  in  which  it  i>  refclved  to  tranfport  UlyPies  iato  his  country.  After  which 
ipiendid  entertninraents  are  made,  wb.ere  the  celebrated  mafician  and  poet  Deniodocus  plays' and 
flags  to  the  gucfts.  They  next  proceed  to  the  games ;  the  race,  the  wreftl.ng,  difciis,  &c. ;  where 
Ulyffes  carts  a  prodigious  length,  to  the  admiration  of  all  the  fpeclators.  They  rctirn  a^ain  to  the 
banquet,  and  Demodocus  fings  the  loves  of  Mars  p.nd  Venus.  UlyO.es,  after  a  compliment  to  the 
poe.%  dcfires  him  to  fing  the  introdartion  of  the  wooden  horfe  into  Troy;  which  fubjt(ft  provoking 
his  tears,  Alcinous  inquires  of  his  guefl,  his  name,  parentage,  and  fortunes. 


T-Jow  frtir  Aurora  lifts  her  golden  ray, 
And  all  the  ruddy  orient  flames  u'ith  day  ; 
Alcinou",  and  the  chief,  with  dawning  light, 
Role  inllaat  from  the  flumbers  of  the  night ; 
Then  to  the  council-feat  they  bend  their  way, 
And  fill  the  fnining  thrones  along  the  bay. 

Mean  while  Minerva  in  her  guardian  care. 
Shoots  from  the  ftarry  vault  through  fieldiof  air  ; 
In  form  a  herald  of  the  kin^',  Ihe  flies 
From  peer  to  peer,  and  thus  incerflant  cries : 

N'ohles  and  ch!cf?  who  rules  Fbseacia's  ffates. 
The  king  in  council  your  attendance  waits  : 
A  Prince  of  Grace  Divine  your  aid  implore?. 
O'er  unknown  Teas  arriv'd  from  unknown  fhores. 

She  fpoke  and  fudden  with  tumultuous  founds 
Of  thronging  multitudes  the  fliores  rebounds  : 
At  once  the  feat.;  they  fill  :   and  every  eye 
Gaz'd,  as  before  Ibme  brother  of  the  fl^y. 
Pallas  with  gratre  divine  his  form  improves, 
Jlore  high  he  treads,  and  more  enlar:^'d  he  moves  : 
She  Iheds  ceiefrial  bloom,  regard  to  draw  ; 
And  gives  a  dignity  of  mien,  to  a.\ve  ; 
With  flrength,  che  future  prize  of  Fame  to  play, 
And  gather  all  the  honours  of  the  day. 

Then  from  hi"  glittering  throne  Alcinous  rofe  : 
Attend,  he  cry'd,  while  we  our  will  difclofe. 
Your  prefent  aid  this  godlike  ftranger  craves, 
Toft  by  rude  temped  through  a  war  of  waves; 
Perhaps  from  realm?  that  view  the  riling  day, 
Vr  nations  ful'ject  to  the  weftern  ray. 
Then  grant,  what  here  all  fons  of  woe  obtain, 
(For  here  afflirtion  never  pleads  in  vain  :) 
Be  chofen  youths  prepar'd,  expert  to  try 
The  vaft  profound,  and  bid  the  veflel  fly  : 
Launch  the  tall  bark,  arid  order  every  oar; 
'I  hen  m  our  court  indulge  the  genial  hour, 
Inftant,  you  failors,  to  this  tafli  attend  ; 
Swift  to  the  palace,  all  ye  peers  afcend  : 
Let  none  to  Itrangers  honours  due  difclaim  : 
Ee  there  Demodocus,  the  Bard  of  Fame, 
Taught  by  the  Gods  to  pleafe.  v/hen  high  he  fings 
The  vocal  lay,  refponfive  to  the  Airings. 

Thus  fpokc  the  prince  :  th'  attending  peers  obey, 
In  ftate  they  move ;  Alcinous  leads  the  way  : 
Swift  to  Bemodncus  the  herald  flies, 
At  once  the  failors  to  their  charge  arife  : 
They  launch  the  veflel,  and  unfurl  the  fails, 
And  ftretch  the  fwelling  canvas  to  the  gales  ; 
Then  to  the  palace  move  ;  A  gathering  throng, 
Youth,  and  v.-hite  age.  tum.ultuous  pour  alcr.g'': 


Now  all  accefles  to  the  dome  are  fill'd  ; 

Eight  boars,  the  choiceft  of  the  herd,  arekill'd  : 

Two  beeves,  twelve  fatlings,  from  the  flock  they 

bring 
To  cro-.vn  the  feafl:;  fo  wills  the  bounteous  king. 
The  herald  now  arrives,  and  guides  alono- 
The  facr.ed  mafter  of  celeftial  fong  : 
Dear  to  the  Mufe  !  who  gave  his  days  to  flow 
With  mighty  bleflings,  mix'd  with  mighty  woej 
With  clouds  of  darkncfs  quench'd  his  vifual  ray. 
But  gave  him  fluU  to  raife  the  lofty  lay. 
High  on  a  radiant  throne  fublime  in  ftate, 
En:  ircled  by  huge  miikitndea,  he  fate  : 
With  filvcrlhone  the  tlirone  ;  his  lyre  wellflrung 
To  rapturous  founds,  at  hand  Pontonous  hung :  '^ 
Before  his  feat  a  polifli'd  table  fliines. 
And  a  full  goblet  foams  with  generous  wines: 
His  food  a  herald  bore  :  and  now  they  fed : 
And  now  the  rage  of  craving  hunger  fled. 
^  Then,  tir'd  by  all  the  Mufe,  aloud  he  fings 
The  mighty  deeds  of  Demi-gods  and  Kiogs  .- 
From  that  fierce  wrath  the  noble  long  arofe, 
That  made  Ulyires  and  Achilles  foes: 
How  o'er  the  feail  they  doom  the  fall  of  Troy  ; 
The  ftern  debate  Atrides  hears  with  joy  : 
For  Heaven  foretold  tlie  conteft,  wiieu  he  trod 
The  marble  threOiold  of  the  Delphic  God, 
Curious  to  learn  the  counfels  of  the  fi^.y. 
Ere  yet  he  loos'd  the  rage  of  war  on  Troy. 

Touch'd  at  the  fong,  Ulvni-s  iiraight  refign'd 
To  foft  affli.(ftion  all  his  manly  mind  : 
Before  his  eyes  the  purple  veil  he  drew, 
Indullrious  to  conceal  the  falling  dew: 
But  when  the  mufic  paus'd  he  ceas'd  to  flied 
The  flowing  tear,  and  rais'd  his  drooping  head  5 
And,  lifting  to  the  Gods  a  goblet  crown'd, 
He  pour'd  a  pure  libation  to  the  ground. 

Tranfported  with  the  fong,  the  liftening  train 
Again  witii  loud  applaufe  demand  the  ftrain  : 
Again  Ulyfles  veil'd  his  pcnfive  head, 
Agam,  unmann'd,  a  fliower  of  forrow  flicd  : 
Conceal'd  he  wept :  the  king  obferv'd  alone 
The  filent  te.ar,  and  heard  the  fecret  groan : 
Then  to  the  bard  aloud  :  O  ceafe  to  fing. 
Dumb  be  thy  voice,   and  mute   th'  harmonious 

firing; 
Enough  the  leafi:  has  pleas'd,  enough  the  power 
Oi  heavenly  fong  has  crown'd  the  genial  hour  ! 
Inceflant  in  the  games  your  flrength  difplay  ; 
ConteH,  ve  brave,  ;he  hoiiouxs  of  the  day  : 
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sor 


That,  plens'tl,  th'  admiring  flranger  may  pro- 

clniiit 
In  diftapt  rej^ions  the  Phxacian  fame: 
Norie  wield  thi*  gauntlet  with  fo  tlire  a  fway, 
Or  uvifter  in  the  niie  devour  the  way  ; 
None  in  the  leap  Iprinp;  with  fo  ilrt:ng  a  bonnd, 
Or  rirmcr,  in  the  wreftiinjr,  prefs  the  ground. 

Tnusfpoke  ihe  king;  th'  attcmlintriK-er.'iobey: 
In  ftate  they  move,  Alcinous  leads  the  way  : 
His  golden  lyre  Deniodocus  unftrung. 
High  on  a  column  in  the  palace  hung : 
And,  guided  by  a  herald's  guardian  cares, 
Majcltic  to  the  iifts  of  Fame  repairs. 

Now  fwarms  the  populace  ;   a  countlefs  throng, 
Youth  and  hoar  age  :  and  man  drives  man  along  : 
The  games  begin  ;  ambitious  of  the  prize, 
Acroneus,  Thoon,  and  Eretraus  rile  ; 
The  prize  Ocyalus  and  Prymneus  claim, 
Anchialus  and  Ponteus,  chiefs  of  Fame  : 
There  Proreus,  Neatcs,  Eratrcus  appear, 
And  fam'd  Amphialus,  Polyncus'  heir: 
Euryalus  like  Mars  territic  roie, 
When  clad  in  wrath  he  withers  hofts  of  foes : 
Naubolidcs  with  grace  unequali'd  iLone, 
Or  L.^uall'd  by  Laodamas  alone. 
With  thefe  came  forth  Ambafincus  the  ftrong  ; 
And  three  brave  fons,  from  great  Alcinous  fprung. 

Rang'd  in  a  line  the  ready  raceis  ftand, 
Start  from  tlie  goal,  and  vanifh'd  o'er  the  ftrand  : 
Swift  as  on  wings  of  winds  upborne  they  fly. 
And  drifts  of  riling  duft  involve  the  fky  : 
Before  the  race,  what  fpace  the  hinds  allow 
Between  the  mule  and  ox  from  plough  to  plough  ; 
Clytonous  fprung  :  he  wing'd  the  rapid  vvay, 
And  bore  th'  unrivall'd  honours  of  the  day. 
With  fierce  embrace  the  brawny  wrefticrs  join : 
The  cunqueft,  great  EuryaUis  is  thine- 
Amphialus  fprung  forv.-ard  with  a  bound, 
Supc-rior  in  the  leap,  a  length  of  ground: 
From  Elatreus'  ftrong  arm  the  <!ifcus  flies. 
And  fings  with  unmatch'd  force  along  the  Ikies. 
And  Laodam  whirls  high,  with  dreadful  fway. 
The  gloves  of  death,  vidlorious  in  the  fray. 

While  thus  the  peerage  in  the  games  contends. 
In  aft  to  fpeak,  Laodama:,  afcends : 

O  fiieniis,   he  cries,   the  flranger  jfeems  well 
ikiird 
To  try  th'  illuftrious  labours  of  the  field  : 
I  deem  him  brave  :  then  grawt  the  brave  man's 
Invite  the  hero  to  his  fliarc  of  Fame.  [ciaim. 

What  nervous  arms  he  bo".ftsI  how  firm  his  tread  ! 
His   limbs  how    turn'd  !    how  broad  his    llioul- 

ders  fpread : 
By  age  unbroke  l-.-but  all-confuming  care  [fpare: 
Deftroys,  perhaps,  that  ftrength  that  time  would 
Dire  is  the  ocean,  dre.ul  in  a!i  its  forms  ! 
Man  mufc  decay,  whe:;  man  contends  with  ftorms. 

Well  haft  thou  fpoke  (Euryalus  replies)  : 
Thine  is  the  gueft,  invite  Inm  thou  to  rife. 
Swift  at  the  word  advancing  from  the  crowd 
He  made  obeifance,  and  thus  fpoke  aloud  : 

Vouch Tafes  the  reverend  llranger  to  dii'play 
His  manly  worth,  and  fhare  the  glorious  day  ? 
Father,  arife  !  for  thee  thy  port  proclaims 
Txpert  to  conquer  in  the  folemn  games. 
To  fame  arifo  !  for  '-hat  more  fame  can  yiclj 
Than  the  fwift  race,  yr  coiillidt  of  the  field  i 


.Steal  from  corrodinff  care  one  tranficnt  day, 
To  glory  give  the  fpace  thou  ha.i:  to  Itay  ; 
Shoit  is  the  tinu",  and,  lo  !  ev'n  no\r  the  gales 
Call  ih.'c  aboard,  ar;l  ilretch  the  fwclhng  fails. 

To  vjhom  with  figli^  UlyllVs  gave  ipply  ; 
Ah  !   why  th'  ill-faitiug  palHme  muft  I  try? 
To  gloomy  care  my  thoughts  alone  are  tree  ; 
III  the  gay  Iports  with  troubled  hearts  agree: 
Sad  from  my  natal  hour  my  days  have  ran, 
A  much-afflifted,  much-enduring  man  ! 
Who  fuppliant  to  the  king  and  i)Ccrs  implores 
A  fpeedy  voyage  to  his  native  ihoics. 

Wide  wanders,  Li^odam,  thy  firing  tongue. 
The  f[)orts  of  glory  to  the  bn-ve  belong 
(Retorts  Euryalus)  :  he  boaits  no  claim 
Among  the  great,  unlike'  the  fons  of  Fame. 
A  wandering  merchant  he  frequents  the  main; 
Some  mean  fea-farer  in  purfuit  of  gain  ■; 
Studiou>  of  freight,  in  naval  trade  well  (kill'd. 
But  dreads  th'  athletic  labours  of  the  field. 

Incens'il  Ulylfes  with  a  frown  replies. 
O  forward  to  proclaim  thy  foul  unwife  ! 
With  partial  hands  the  Gods  their  giff;  difpcnfc  ; 
Some  greatly  think,  fome  fpeak  with  manly  fenfc; 
Here  Heaven  an  elegance  of  form  denies, 
But  wifdoar  the  defed  of  form  fupplics  : 
This  man  with  energy  of  thought  controls, 
And  Iteais  with  modefl  violence  our  fouls. 
He  fpeaks  relerv'dly,  but  he  fpeaks  with  force. 
Nor  can  one  word  be  chang'd  but  for  a  w  orfe ; 
In  public  nion*  th.an  mortal  he  appears. 
And,  as  he  moves,  the  gazing  crowd  reveres. 
While  others,  beauteous  csth'  xtherial  kind. 
The  nobler  portion  want,  a  knowing  mind. 
In  outward  iliow  Heaven  gives  thee  to  excel. 
But  Heaven  (.'tnies  the  praife  of  thinking  well. 
Ill  bear  the  brave  a  rude  ungoveru'd  tongue, 
And,  youth,  my  generous  foul  refents  the  wrong  J 
Skiird  in  heroic  exercife,  I  claim 
A  poft  of  honour  v/ith  the  fdns  of  Fame  : 
Such  was  my  boaft  while  vigour  crown'd  my  days, 
Now  care  u:nounds  me,  and  my  force  decays  ; 
Inur'd  a  melancholy  part  to  bear, 
In  fcenes  of  death,  by  tcmpefl:  and  by  war- 
Yet,  thus  by  v.'oes  impair'd,  no  more  I  wave 
To  prove  the  hero Slander  iii.'-.gs  the  brave. 

Then,  ftriding  forward  \vith  a  turious  bound. 
He  wrench'd  a  rocky  fragment  from  the  ground. 
By  far  more  ponderous,  and  more  huge  by  lar. 
Than  what  Fhieacia's  fons  difcharg'd  in  air. 
Fierce  from  his  arm  th'  enormous  ioad  he  flings. 
Sonorous  through  the  fhaded  air  it  fings ; 
Couch'd  to  the  earth,  tempeiluous  as  it  flies. 
The  crowd   gaze  upward   while   it  cleaves  thrf 

ftiies. 
Beyond  all  marks,  with  many  a  giddy  round 
Down  rufhing,  it  up-turns  a  hill  of  ground. 

That  inllant  Pallas,  burfting  from  a  cloud, 
Fix'd  a  diuinguifird  mark,  and  cry'd  aloud  : 

Ev'n  he  who  fightlcfs  wants  iiis  visual  ray 
May  by  his  touch  alone  award  the  day  : 
i  hy  fignal  throw  tranfcends  the  utmoft  bound 
0[  every  champion  by  a  length  of  ground. 
Securely  bid  the  ftrongcft  o;  the  train 
Arife  to  throw  :  the  llrongeft  throrv  s  in  vain- 
She  fpoke  ;  and  momentary  mounts  the  fk/.: 
The  fricziciiy  vo^ce  VlySes  hears  with  joy ; 
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Then  thus  aloud,  (elate  with  decent  pride) 

Rife,  ve  Phasacians,  try  your  force,  he  cried ; 

If  with  this  throw  the  ftrongeit  cafter  vie, 

Still,  fur. her  fcill,  I  bid  the  difcus  fly, 

Stand  forth,  ye  champions,  whothe  gauntlet  wield, 

Or  ye,  the  fvvifte  t  racers  of  the  field  1 

Stand  forth,  ye  wreftlers,  who  thefe  paftimes grace, 

I  wield  the  gauntlet,  and  I  run  the  race  ! 

In  fuch  heroic  games  I  yield  to  rone 

Or  yield  to  brave  Laodamas  aione ; 

Shall  I  vith  brave  Laodamas  contend  ? 

A  friend  is  facred,  and  I  ftyle  him  friend. 

Ung-eneroiis  wt^^re  the  man,  and  bafe  of  heart, 

"Who  takes  the  kmd.  and  pays  th'  ungrateful  part; 

Chiefly  the  man  in  foreign  realms  confin'd, 

Safe  to  his  friend, 'to  his  own  intereft  blind : 

All,  all  your  heroes  I  this  day  defy  ; 

Give  me  a  man  that  we  our  might  may  try. 

Expert  -u  every  nrt  I  boalt  the  fkill 

To  give  the  feather'd  arrows  wings  to  kill; 

Should  a  whole  hoft  at  once  difcharge  the  bow. 

My  well-aim'd  ihaft  with  death  prevents  the  foe  : 

Alone  fuperior  in  the  field  of  Troy, 

Creat  Philoftetes  taught  the  fhatt  to  fly. 

From  all  the  fons  of  earth,  unrival'd  praife 

1  juflly  claim  ;  but  yield  to  better  days. 

To  thofe  fam'd  days  when  great  Alcides  rofe 

And  Eurytus,  who  bade  the  Gods  be  foes  : 

•<Vain  Eurytus,  whofe  art  became  his  crime, 

Swcj-t  from  the  earth,  he  perifh'd  in  his  prime  ; 

Sudden  th'  irremea')le  way  he  trod 

Who  boldly  duril  defy  the' Bowyer-God). 

In  fighting  fields  as  f^r  the  fpear  I  throw. 

As  flies  an  arrow  from  the  well-drawn  bow. 

Sole  in  the  race  the  conteft  I  decline. 

Stiff"  are  my  weary  joints,  and  I  refign  ; 

ly  ftorms  and  Imnger  worn  :  age  well  may  fail, 

:When  ftorrns  and  hunger  both  at  once  aflail. 

Abaflr'd,  the  numbers  hear  the  godlike  man, 
Till  great  Alcinous  mildly  thus  began 

Well  haft  thou  fpoke.  and  welf  rh 
tongue 

With  decent  pride  refutes  a  public  wrong: 
Warm  are  thy  words,  but  warm  without  oflence  ; 
Fear  only  fools,  fecure  in  men  of  feme  : 
Thy  worth  is  known.     Then  hear  our  country's 

claim. 
And  bear  to  heroes  our  heroic  fame  ; 
In  diftant  realms  our  glorious  deeds  difplay, 
P.epeat  them  frequent  in  the  genial  day  ;     '  [end. 
When  bleft  with  eaie  thy  woes  and  wanderings' 
Teach  them  thy  confort,  bid  thy  fons  attend  ! 
How  lov'd    of   Jove   he  crown'd  our  fires  with 

praife. 
How  we  their  offspring  dignify  our  race. 

Let  other  realms  the  deathful  gauntlet  wield, 
Or  boaft  the  glories  of  th'  athletic  Ikid  ; 
We  in  the  courfe  unrivali'd  fpeed  dilpla'y, 
Or  through  casrulean  billows  plough  the  way; 
To  drefs,  to  dance,  to  fing,  our  fote  delight. 
The  feaft  or  bath  by  day,  and  love  by  nWt : 
Rule  then,  ye  (kUVd  in  meafures ;  let  him  bear 
Your  tame  to  men  that  breathe  a  diftant  air ; 
And  faithful  fay,  to  you  the  powers  belong 
To  race,  to  fail,  to  dance,  to  chant  the  fong. 

But,  herald,  to  the  palace  fwift  repair, 
&cd  the  foft  lytt  to  grace  our  paftimes  bear. 


fpoke^  and  well  thy  generous 


Swift  at  the  word,  obedient  to  the  king 
The  herald  flies  the  tuneful  lyre  to  bring.' 
Up  rofe  nine  feniors,  chofen  to  furvey 
The  future  games,  the  judges  of  the  day. 
With  inftant  care  they  mark  a  fpacious  round. 
And  level  for  the  dance  th'  allotted  ground  ; 
The  herald  bears  the  lyre  :  intent  to  play, 
The  hard  advancing  meditates  the  lay, 
SkiU'd  ill  the  dance,  tallyouths,  a  blooming  band^ 
Graceful  before  the  heavenly  minftrel  ftand  : 
Light-bounding  from  the  earth,  at  once  they  rife, 
Their  feet  half  viewlefs  quiver  in  the  Ikies ; 
Ulyiles  gaz'd,  aftoniQi'd  to  furvey 
The  glancing  fplendours  as  their  fandals  play. 
Mean  time  the  bard,  alternate  to  the  ftrings, 
The  loves  of  Mars  and  Cytherea  fings  ; 
How  the  ftern  God,  enamour'd  with  her  charms, 
Clalp'd  the  g.iy  panting  Goddefs  in  his  arms, 
By  bribes  teduc'd  :  and  how  the  fun,  whofe  eye 
Views  the  broad  heavens,  difclos'd  the  lawlefs  joy. 
Stung  to  the  foul,  indignant  through  the  Ikies 
To  his  black  forge  vindictive  Vulcan  flies  : 
Arnv'd,  his  finewy  arms  incelTant  place 
Th'  eternal  anvil  on  the  mafly  bafe. 
A  wondrous  net  he  labours,  to  betray 
The  wanton  lovers  as  entwin'd  they  lay, 
Indiflolubly  Itrong  1   Then  inftant  bears 
To  his  immortal  dome  the  finifti'd  fnares. 
Above,  below,  around,  with  art  difpread, 
Tiie  fure  enclofure  folds  the  genial  bed  ; 
Whofe  texture  ev'n  the  fearch  of  Gods  deceives. 
Thin  as  the  filmy  threads  the  fpider  weaves. 
Then,  as  withdrawing  from  the  Harry  bowers, 
He  feigns  a  journey  to  the  Lemnian  Ihores, 
His  favourite  ifle  !  obfervant  IVLirs  defcries 
His  wifu'd  recefs,  and  to  the  Goddefs  flies : 
He  glows,    he  burns:    the  fair-hair'd  Queen  of 

Love 
Defcends  fmooth  gliding  from  the  courts  of  Jove, 
Gay  blooming  in  lull  charms  :  her  hand  he  prelt' 
With  eager  joy,  and  with  a  figh  addreft  : 
Come,  my  belov'd,  and  tafte  the  foft  delights : 
Come,  to  repofe  the  genial  bed  invites  : 
Thy  abfent  fpoufe,  negle(flful  of  thy  charms, 
Preters  his  barbarous  Simians  to  thy  arms  : 

Then,  nothing  loth,  th'  enamour'd  fair  he  led, 
And  funk  tranfported  on  the  confcious  bed. 
Down  rufli'd  the  toils,  inwrapping  as  they  lay 
The  carelefs  lovers  in  their  wanton  play  : 
In  vain  they  Itrive,  th'  entangling  fnares  deny 
(Inextricably  firm)  the  power  tolly  : 
Warii'd  by  the  God  who  flieds  the  golden  day. 
Stern  Vulcan  homeward  treads  the  ftarry  way  : 
Arriv'd,  he  fees,  he  grieves,  with  rage  he  burns  : 
Full  horrible  he  roars,  his  voice  all  heaven  re- 
turns : 

0  Jove,  he  cry'd,  oh  all  ye  powers  above. 
See  the  lewd  dalliance  of  the  Queen  of  Love  ! 
Me,  aukward   me,    ilie   fcorns ;    and   yields  her 

charms 
To  that  fair  letcher,  the  ftrong  God  of  arms. 
If  I  am  lame,  that  ftain  my  natal  hour 
By  Fate  impos'd  ;  fuch  me  my  parent  bore  : 
Why  was  I  born  ?  See  how  the  wanton  lies  ! 
O  fight  tormenting  to  an  hufband's  eyes ! 
But  yet  I  trull,  this  once  ev'n  Mars  would  fly 
Hii  f»ir-one'a  arms — he  tlUris  her,  once,  too  aigi. 


But  there  remain,  ye  guilty  in  my  power, 
Till  Jove  refunds  his  ilnamelefs  tlaughtf  r's  dower. 
Too  dear  I  prizM  a  fair  enchanting  face  : 
Beauty  uncliafte  is  beauty  in  difgrace. 

Mean   while  the  Gods  the   dome    of  Vulcan 
throng, 
Apollo  comes,  and  Neptune  comes  along  ; 
\Vith  thefe  gay  Hermes  trod  the  ftarry  plain; 
B'.it  modelty  withheld  the  Goddefs-train. 
All  Heaven  beholds  imprifon'd  as  they  lie. 
And  unextinguilh'd  laughter  fliakes  the  (ky. 
Then   mutual,   thus  they    fpoke :    Behold    on 
wrong  [Itroni;-  ! 

Swift  vengeance    waits ;    and    art    fubducs    the 
Dwells  there  a  God  on  all  ih'  Olympian  brow 
More  fwift  than  Mars,  and  more  than  Vulcan  flow? 
Yet  Vulcan  conquers,  and  the  God  of  arms 
Muft  pay  the  penalty  for  lawlefs  charms. 

Thus  ferious  they  ;  but  he  who  gilds  the  fliies, 
The  gay  Apollo,  thus  to  Hermes  cries  : 
Would'ft  thou  enchain'd  like  Mars,  O  Hermes,  lie, 
Aiid  bear  the  fliame,  like  Mars,  to  Ibare  the  joy  P 
O  envy'd  fliame  I  (the  fmiling  youth  rejoiu'd). 
Add  thrice   the  chains,   and  thrice   more  firmly 

bind  ; 
Gaze  all  ye  Gods,  and  every  Goddefs  gaze, 
Yet  eager  would  I  blefs  the  fweet  difgrace. 
Loud   laugh  the  reft,  even  Neptune    laugh'd 
aloud. 
Yet  fues  importunate  to  loofe  the  God  : 
And  free,  he  cries,  O  Vulf  an  !  free  from  fhame 
Thy  captives ;  I  infure  the  penal  claim. 

Will  Neptune  (Vulcan  then)  the  faithlefs  truft? 
He  fuft'crs  who  gives  furety  for  th'  wnjuft : 
But  fay,  if  that  lewd  fcandal  of  the  Iky, 
To  liberty  reftor'd,  perfidious  fly  ; 
Say,  wilt  thou  bear  the  mulift  ?  He  inftant  cries, 
The  mulct  I  bear,  if  Mars  perfidious  flies. 

To  whom  appeas'd:  No  more  I  urge  delay; 
When  Neptune  fues,  my  part  is  to  obey. 
Then  to  the  fnareshis  force  the  God  applies; 
They  burfl; ;  and  Mars  to  Thrace  indii^nant  flics : 
To  the  foft  Cyprian  fliores  the  Goddefs  moves, 
Tovifit  Paphos  and  her  bloomin?  groves; 
Where  to  the  Power  an  hundred  altars  rife. 
And  breathing  odours  fcent  the  balmy  fliies; 
Concealed  flic  bathes  in  confecrated  bowers, 
The  Graces  unguents  flied,  ambroflal  fliowers. 
Unguents  that  charm  the  Gods !  ftie  lafl;  affumes 
Her    wonderous    robes;    and    full    the    Goddefs 
blooms. 
Thus  fung  the  bard  :  UlylTes  hears  with  joy. 
And  loud  applaufes  rend  the  vaulted  flcy. 

Then  to  the  fports  his  Tons  the  king  commands. 
Each  blooming  youth  befoie  the  monarch  ftands. 
In  dance  unmatch'd  !  A  wondrous  ball  is  brought 
(The  work  of  Polypus,  divinely  wrought)  ; 
This  youth  with  (trength  enormous  bids  it  fly. 
And  bending  backward  whirls  it  to  the  fliv  ; 
}iis  brother,  fpringing  with  an  active  bound, 
At  diftance  intercepts  it  from  the  ground  : 
The  ball  difmifs'd,  in  dance  they  Ikim  the  ftrand, 
Turn  and  return,  and  fcarce  imprint  the  fand. 
Th'  affembly  gazes  with  aftonifli'd  eyes. 
And  fends  ni  fhouts  applaufes  to  the  Ikies. 

Then  thus  Ulyfl'es :   Happy  king,  whofe  name 
The  b/ighteft  fliines  in  all  the  rolls  tf  F2.ine  ; 
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In  fubje(5ts  happy  !  with  furprife  I  jjftze  ? 
Thy  praife   was  juft  ;  their  dull  tranfcends  thy 
praifc.  [hears, 

Pleas'd  with  his  people's  fame,  the  monarch 
And  thus  benevolent  accods  the  peers: 
Since  W'ifdora's  facred  guidance  he  purfues. 
Give  to  the  ftranger-guell  a  flranger's  duess 
Twelve  jjiiiices  in  our  realm  domM.lon  fliarc 
O'er  whom  fupreme,  imperijl  pov.-er  1  bear: 
Bring  gold,  a  pledge  of  love  ;  a  tal'.iit  bring, 
A  velt,  a  robe,  and  imitate  yourkini; : 
Be  fwift  to  give;  that  he  this  night  may  fliare 
'l"hc  focial  ieaft  of  joy,  with  joy  iincere. 
And  thon,  Euryalus,  redeem  tliv  wrong  ; 
A  generous  heart  repairs  a  flar.clcrous  tongue. 

Th'  aflenting  peers,  obedient  lo  the  king. 
In  hafte  their  heralds  fend  the  gifts  to  bring. 
Then  thus  Euryalus:  0  prince,  whefe  fway 
Rules  this  beft:  realm,  repentant  I  obey  ! 
Be  his  this  fwoid,  whofe  blade  of  brals  difpLiys 
A  ruddy  gleam  ;  whofe  hilt  a  filver  blaze  ; 
Whofe  ivory  flieath,  inwrought  with  curious  pride, 
Adds  graceful  terror  to  the  wearer's  lide. 

He  faid  :  and  to  his  hand  the  fword  confign'd  ; 
And  if,  he  cry'd,  my  words  aft'ect  thy  mind. 
Far  from  thy   mind  thofe  words,  ye  whirlwinds, 

bear. 
And  fcatter  them,  ye  ftorms,  in  empty  air  : 
Crown,  O   yc    Heavens  I  with  joy  his   peaceful 

hours, 
And  grant  him  to  his  fponfe  and  native  fliores  ! 

Andbl'-it  be  thou,  my  friend,  UlylFes  cries: 
Crown  him  with  every  joy,  ye  favourmg  fkies  ! 
To  thy  calm  hours  continued  peace  aflbrd. 
And  never,  never  may'lt  thou  want  this  fword  I 

He  faid  ;  and  o'er  his  fliouider  flung  the  blade. 
Now  o'er  the  earth  afcends  the  evening  ibade  : 
The  precious  gifts  th'  illuflrious  heralds  bear. 
And  to  the  court  th'  embody'd  peers  repair. 
Before  the  queen  Alcinous'  fons  unfold 
The  vefts,  the  robes,  and  heaps  of  fliining  gold  ; 
Then  to  the  radiant  thrones  they  move  in  fl:ate  : 
Aloft,  the  king  in  pomp  imperial  fate. 

Then  to  the  queen  :   O  partner  of  our  reign, 
O  fole  belov'd  !  command  thy  menial  train 
A  polifli'd  cheft:  and  ftately  robes  to  bear. 
And  healing  waters  for  the  bath  prepare  : 
That,  bath'd,our  guefl:  may, bid  his  forrows  ceafe. 
Hear  the  fweet  fong,  and  tafle  the  feaft;  in  peace. 
A  bowl  that  flames  with  gold,  of  wondrous  frame, 
Ourfclf  we  give,  memorial  of  our  name  : 
To  raife  in  offerings  to  almisjlity  Jove, 
And  every  God  that  treads  the  courts  above. 

Infliant  the  queen,  obfervant  of  the  king. 
Commands  her  train  a  ipacious  vale  to  bring-. 
The  fpacious  vale  with  ample  ftreams  fuffice. 
Heap  high  the  wood,  and  bid  the  flames  arife. 
The  flames  climb  round  it  with  a  fierce  embrace, 
The  fuming  waters  bubble  o'er  the  blaze. 
Herfelf  the  cheit  preparss :   in  order  roll'd 
The  robes,  the  vefts  are  rang'd,  and  heaps  of  gold: 
And  adding  a  rich  drefs  inwrought  with  art, 
A  gift  expreflive  of  her  bounteous  heart. 
Thus  fpoke  to  Ithacus  :  To  guard  with  bands 
Inlolvable  thefe  gifts,  thy  care  demands: 
Left,  in  thy  flumbers  on  the  watery  main. 
The  hand  of  rapine  make  our  bounty  vain. 
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Then  bending  with  full  force,  arcund  he  roll'd 
A  labyrinth  of  bands  in  fold  on  fold, 
Clos'd  v\  itii  Circxan  art.     A  train  attends 
Around  the  bath  :  the  bath  the  king  afcends 
(Untalled  joy,  fince  that  difaftrous  hour 
He  fail'd  iii-fated  from  Calypfo's  bower)  : 
V/licre,  happy  as  the  Gods  that  range  the  Iky, 
He  feai'ted  every  lenCe  with  every  joy. 
He  bathes ;  the  damfels,  with  officious  toil, 
Shed  fweets,  flied  unguents,  in  a  lliower  of  oil : 
Then  o'er  his  limbs  a  gorgeous  robe  he  fpreads, 
Aud  to  the  feau  magnificently  treads, 
Full  where  the  dome  its  fliining  valves  expands, 
Kauficaa  blooming  as  a  Goddefs  ftands. 
With  wondering  eyes  the  hero  Ihe  furvey'd, 
And  graceiiil  thus  began  the  royal  maid  : 

Hail,  godlike  ftranger  !  and  when  Heaven  re- 
ftores 
To  thy  fond  wifli  thy  long-expecled  fliores, 
This  ever-gratelul  in  remembrance  bear, 
To  me  thou  ow'it,  to  me,  the  vital  air. 

O  royal  Maid  '.  Ulyflcs  Itraight  returns, 
Whole  worth  the  fplendors  cf  thy  race  adorns, 
So  may   dread  Jove    (whcfe  arm  in  vengeance 
forms  [Itorms,) 

The  writhen  bolt,    and   blackens  heaven   witti 
Reftcre  me  f.ife,  through  weary  wanderings  toft, 
To  my  dear  country's  ever-plealing  coaft, 
A.s,  while  the  fpirit  in  this  bcfom  glows, 
To  thee,  my  Goddefs,  I  addrei's  my  vows : 
My  life,  thy  gift  I  boail  !  He  faid,  and  fate 
Fait  by  Alcinous  on  a  throne  of  ftate. 
-Now  each  partakes  the  feaft,  the  wine  prepares, 
Portions  the  food,  and  each  his  portion  Ihares. 
The  bard  an  herald  guides  :  the  gazing  throng 
Pay  low  obeifance  as  lie  moves  along  : 
Beneath  a  fculptur'd  arch  he  fits  enthron'd. 
The  peers  encirclmg  form  an  awful  round. 
Then,  from  the  chine,  UlyfTes  carves  witlj  art 
Delicious  food,  an  honorary  part ; 
This,  let  the  mafttrof  the  lyre  receive, 
A  pledge  of  love  !  'tis  all  a  wretch  can  give. 
Lives  there  a  man  beneath  the  fpacious  fkies, 
Who  facred  honours  to  the  bard  denies  ? 
The  Mufe  the  bard  infpires,  exalts  his  mind  ; 
The  Mufe  indulgent  loves  tii'  harmonious  kind. 

Tiie  herald  to  his  hand  the  charge  conveys, 
Not  fond  of  flattery,  nor  unpleas'd  with  praifc. 

Wlien  now  the  rage  of  hunger  was  allay 'd. 
Thus  to  the  Lyrift  vvife  UlyliV-s  faid  : 
Oh  more  than  man  I  thy  foul  the  Mufe  infpires, 
Or  Piioebus  animates  with  all  Ins  fires  : 
For  who,  by  Phoebus  uninform'd,  could  know 
The  woe  of  Greece,  and  fing  fo  well  the  woe  ? 
Juit  to  the  tale,  as  prefent  as  the  fray, 
<Jr  taught  the  labours  of  the  dreadful  dsy  ? 
The  fong  recalls  pait  horrers  to  my  eyes. 
And  bids  proud  Ilion  from  her  allies  rile. 
Once    more    harmonious    ftrike     the     founding 

firing, 
Th'  Ep.ran  fabric,  fram'd  by  Pallas,  fing  : 
How  (iern  Ulyflcs,  furious  to  deftroy. 
With  latent  heroes  facl'v'd  imperial  Troy. 
If  faithful  thou  record  the  tale  of  P^ame, 
The  God  himfelf  im'pires  thy  breaft  v/ith  flame  : 
And  mine  fliall  be  the  tafk,  henceforth  to  raife 
In  every  land,  the  monument  of  praiie. 


Full  of  tlie  God,  he  rais'd  his  lofty  flrain, 
How  the  Greeks  ruih'd  tumultuous  to  the  main  : 
How  blazing  tents  illumin'd  half  the  fkies, 
While  from  the  fliores  tlie  winged  navy  flies  : 
How,  ev'n  in  Ilion's  walls,  in  deathful  bands. 
Came  the  ftcrn  Greeks  by  Troy's  aililling  hands  : 
All  Troy  upheav'd  the  fteed;   of  differing  mind. 
Various  the  Trojans  counfel'd  ;  part  confign'd 
The  monlter  to  the  fword,  part  fentence  gave 
To  plunge  it  headlong  in  the  whelming  wave  ; 
Th'  unwife  prevail,  they  lodge  it  in  the  towers, 
An  offering  facred  to  th'  immortal  Powers : 
Th'  unwife  award  to  ledge  it  in  the  walls. 
And  by  the  Gods  decree  proud  liion  falls  ; 
Deftrucflion  enters  in  the  treacherous  wood, 
And  vengeful  flaughter,  fierce  for  human  blood. 

He  fung  the  Greeks  Item  ifluing  from  the  fteed. 
How  liion  Ijurns,  how  all  her  fathers  bleed  : 
How  to  thy  dome,  Deiphobus  !   afcends 
The  Spartan  king  :  how  Ithacus  attends 
(Horrid  as  Mars),  and  how  with  dire  alarms 
He  fights,  fabdues  :  for  Pallas  firings  his  arms. 

Thus  while  he  fung,  Ulyfles'  griefs  renew, 
Tears  bathe  his  cheeks,  and  tears  the  ground  be- 
dew :i 
As  fome  fond  matron  views  in  mortal  figiit 
Pier  hriiband  falling  in  his  count  ry'*  right : 
Frantic  thro-igh  clalhing  fwords  llie  runs,  llie  flies, 
As  ghaftly  pale  he  groans,  and  faints,  and  dies ; 
Clofe  to  his  breaft  fiie  grovels  on  the  ground. 
And  bathes  with  floods  of  tears  the  gaping  wound; 
She  cries,  ihe  fhrieks;  the  fierce  infultingfoe 
Relentlefs  mock  her  violence  of  woe  : 
To  chains  condemn'd,  as  wildly  flie  deplores  : 
A  widow,  and  a  llave  on  foreign  fliores. 

So  from  the  fluices  of  Ulylfes'  eyes 
Faft  fell  the  tear,  and  fighs  fucceeded  fighs: 
Conceal'd  he  griev'd  :  the  king  oblerv'd  alone 
The  blent  tear,  and  heard  the  fecret  groan  : 
Then  to  the  bard  aloud  :  O  ceafe  to  fing. 
Dumb  be  thy  voice,  and  mute  the  tuneful  firing: 
To  every  note  his  tears  refponfive  flow, 
And   his   great  heart   heaves    with   tumultuous 

woe  : 
Thy  lay  too  deeply  moves :  then  ceafe  the  lay. 
And  o'er  the  banquet  every  heart  be  gay  : 
This  focial  rite  demands  :  for  him  the  fails, 
Ir'loatingin  air,  invite  th'  impelling  gales: 
His  are  the  gifts  cf  love  :  the  wife  and  good 
P<.eceive  the  Itrai'.ger  as  a  brothct's  blood. 

Bat,  friend,  dilcover  faithful  what  1  crave. 
Artful  concealment  ill  becomes  the  brave  : 
Say  what  tbybiith,  and  what  the  name  you  bore, 
Impos'd  by  parents  in  the  natal  hour  ? 
(For  from  the  natal  hour  diftin(5tive  names. 
One  c(mimon  right,  the  great  and  lov.dy  claims;) 
Say  from  what  city,  from  what  regions  toft, 
And  wliat  inhabitants  thofe  regions  boaft  ? 
So  llialt  thou  inrtant  reach  the  reahns  aflign'd, 
In  wonderous  fliips  felf-mov'd,  inltinft  with  mind; 
No  heim  fecures  their  courfe,  no  pilot  guides. 
Like  man,  intelligent,  they  plough  the  tides, 
Conlcious  of  every  coaft;  and  every  bay, 
That  lies  l)eneaththe  fun's  all-feeing  ray  ; 
Though  clouds  and  darknefs  veil  th'  encumber'd 
illy,  [they  fly  ; 

Fcarlefs    ihroujrh  darknefs    and  through  cloude 


ODYSSEY,    BoGKVIir. 


2«S 


Though  tempefts  rage,   though  rolls  the  fivelling 

main, 
The  fcas  may  roll,  tiie  tempefts  rage  in  vain; 
Lv'n  the  ftern  God,  that  o'er  the  waves  piclidcs, 
Sate  as  they  i)ars,  and  fate  repiils  the  tides, 
With  fill  J  burns ;  while  carelefs  they  convey 
PromilVuons  every  giiclt  to  every  bay- 
Thefe  cars  have  heard  my  royal  fire  difclofe 
A  dreadful  ftory  l)ig  with  future  woes. 
How  Meptune  rag'd,  and  how,  by  his  command, 
J'irm  roi'ted  in  a  furge  a  Ihip  Ihould  fland 
A  monument  of  wrath  :   how  mound  on  mound 
SIioulJ  bury    thefe  proud    towers    beneath    the 

ground. 
But  this  tiie  Gods  may  fruilrate  or  fulfill, 
As  fuits  the  purpofe  of  th'  Eternal  Will. 


But  fay  through  what  wafte  regions  haft  thou 

Itray'd, 
What  cuftoms  noted,  and  what  coafts  furvey'd  ; 
Polff^fs'd  by  wild  barbarians  fierce  in  arms, 
Or  men,  whole  bofom  tender  pity  warms? 
Say  why  the  fate  of  Troy  avvak  d  thy  cares, 
Wliy  heav'd  thy  bofom,  and  why  flow'd  thy  tears? 
Tuft  are  the  ways  of  Heaven  :  from  Heaven  pro- 
ceed       _  [to  bleed  ; 
The  woes  of  man ;  Heaven   doomed  the  Greeks 
A  theme  of  future  fong  I     Say  then  if  flain 
Some  dear  lov'd   brother   prefs'd    the  Phrygian 

plain  ? 
Or  bled  fome  friend,  who  bore  a  brother's  part. 
And  claini'd  by  merit,  not  by  blood,  the  heart  ? 


BOOK      IX. 


THE  ARGUMENT, 


27.1*  Adventures  of  the  C'icoas,  Lotophagi,  arid  Cyclops. 

Ulyfles  begins  the  relation  of  his  adventures;  how,  after  the  deftrudlion  of  Troy,  he  with  his  compa- 
nions made  an  incurlion  on  the  Cicons,  by  whom  they  were  repulfed ;  and  meeting  with  a  ftorm, 
were  driven  to  the  coaft  of  the  Lotophagi.  From  thence  they  failed  to  the  land  of  the  Cyclops, 
whofe  manners  and  fituation  are  particularly  charaderifed.  The  giant  Polyphemus  and  his  cave 
defcribed  ;  the  ufage  Ulylles  and  his  companions  met  with  there  ;  and  laftly,  the  inethod  and  arti- 
hce  by  which  l\e  efcaped. 

In  vain  Calypfo  long  conftraln'd  my  flay, 
"With  fwect,  leludtant,  amorous  delay; 
With  all  her  charms  as  vainly  Circe  (trove, 
And  added  magic,  to  fecure  my  love. 
In  pomps  or  joys,  the  palace  or  the  grot, 
My  country's  image  never  was  forgot, 
My  abfcnt  parents  rofe  before  my  fight. 
And  diftant  lay  contentment  and  delight. 

Hear  then   the  woes  which  mighty  Jove  cV- 
dain'd 
To  wait  my  palTage  from  the  Trojan  land. 
I'he  winds  from  ilion  to  the  Cicons'  fliore. 
Beneath  cold  Ifmarus  our  veflVls  bore. 
We  boldly  landed  on  the  hoftile  place. 
And  fack'd  the  city,  and  doftroy'd  the  race. 
Their  wives  made  captive,  their  polVclfions  Ihar'J, 
And  every  foldier  found  a  like  reward. 
I  then  advis'd  to  fly  ;  not  i'o  the  reft. 
Who  llay'd  to  revel,  and  prolong  the  feaft  : 
The  fatted  fliecp  and  fable  bulls  they  flay, 
And  bowls  flow  round,  and  riot  waftes  the  day. 
Mean  time  the  Cicons  to  their  holds  retir'd, 
C:l11  on  the  Cicons  wuh  new  fury  fir'd  ; 
Willi  early  morn  the  gatlier'd  country  fwarms, 
And  all  the  continent  is  bright  with  arms  ; 
Thick  as  the  budding  leaves  or  riling  flowers 
O'crfpread  the   land,  when  fpring    defeends    in 

fliowcrs : 
All  expert  foldiers,  (lall'd  on  foot  to  dare. 
Or  iVom  the  bounding  courfer  urge  the  war. 
Now  fortune  changes  (lb  the  Fates  ordain)  ; 
Our  hour  w.is  come  to  tafte  our  Ihare  of  p;'.in« 


Thln  thus  Ulyfles :  Thou,  whom  firft  in  fway, 

As  firft  in  virtue,  thefe  thy  realms  obey  ; 

How  fweet  the  products  of  a  peaceful  reign  ! 

The  heaven-taught  poet,  and  enchanting  ftrain  ; 

The  well-tilPd  palace,  the  perpetual  feaft, 

A  land  rejoicing,  and  a  people  bleft  ! 

How  goodly  feenis  it  ever  to  employ 

Man's  focial  days  in  union  and  in  joy  ;  [vine. 

The  plenteous  board   high-heap'd  with  caies  di- 

And  o'er  the  foaming  bowl  the  laughing  wine  ! 

Admit  thefe  joys,  why  feeks  thy  mind  to  know 
Th'  unhappy  feriesof  a  wanderer's  woe  ; 
Remembrance  fad,  whofe  image  to  review, 
Alas  !  muft  open  all  my  v/ounds  anew  ! 
And,  oh  !  what  dx?:,  what  Lift  fliall  I  relate. 
Of  woes  unnumbcr'd  fcnt  by  Heaven  and  Fate  ? 

Know  (irft  the  man  (though  now  a  wretch  dif- 
trclt) 
Who  hopes  thee,  monarch,  for  his  future  gucft. 
Behold  Ulyifes  !  no  ignoble  name. 
Earth  founds  my  wifdoni,   and  high  heaven   my 

My  native  foil  is  llhaca  the  fair,  [fame. 

Where  high  Neritus  waves  his  woods  in  aii  : 
Duiichium,  Same,  and  Zacyntlius  erown'd 
With  fliculy  mountain^,  fprcad  their  illes  around 
(Thefe  to  the  north  and  night's  dark  regions  run, 
Thofe  to  Aurora  and  the  nfing  fun). 
Low  lies  ourifle,  yet  lilelt  in  fruitful  ftores  ; 
Strong  are  her  tons,  though  tocky  are  her  Ihores  ; 
And  none,  ah  !  none  io  lovely  to  my  fight. 
Of  all  the  laiuU  that  Heaven  o'cifpreads  with 
light ! 


Clofe  at  tlie  fliips  the  bIooi!y  fight  began, 
Woundetl  thry  wound,  and  man  expires  on  man. 
Long  as  the  morning  fun  increafing  bright 
O'er  heaven's  pure  azure  Ipread  the  growing  light, 
Promifcuous  death  the  form  of  war  confounds. 
Each  adverfe  battle  goi'd  with  equal  wounds: 
But  when  his  evening  wheels  o'erhung  the  main, 
Then  conqueft  crown'd  the  fierce  Ciconian  train. 
Six  brave  companions  from  each  fliip  we  lolt, 
The  reft  efcape  in  halte,  and  quit  the  coait. 
With  fails  ouifpread  we  tly  th'  unequal  ftrife, 
Sad  for  their  lofs,  but  joyful  of  our  life. 
Yet  as  we  fled  our  fellows  rites  we  paid. 
And  thrice  we  call'd  on  each  unhappy  Ihade. 

Mean  while  the  God  whole  hand  the  thunder 
forms,  [(forms ! 

Drives  clouds  on  clouds,  and  blackens  Heaven  with 
Wide  o'er  the  wafte  the  rage  of  Boreas  fweeps. 
And  night  rufli'd  headlong  on  the  iliaded  deeps. 
Now  here,  now  there,  the  giddy  fliips  are  borne, 
And  all  the  rattling  fhrouds  in  fragments  torn. 
We  furl'd  the  fail,  we  ply'd  the  labouring  oar. 
Took  down  our  mafts,  and  row'd  our  fliips  td  fliore. 
Two  tedious  days  and  two  long  nights  we  lay, 
O'erwatch'd  and  batter'd  in  the  naked  bay. 
But  the  third  morning  when  Aurora  brings. 
We  rear  the  malt>,  we  fpread  the  canvas  wings; 
Refrefli'd,  and  carelefson  the  deck  reclin'd, 
We  fit,  and  truit  the  pilot  and  the  wind. 
Then  to  my  native  counrry  had  I  faii'd  : 
But  the  cape  doubled,  adverfe  winds  prevail'd. 
Strong  was  the  tide,  which,  by  the  northern  blafl 
Impeli'd,  our  veil'els  on  Cythera  caft. 
Nine  days  our  fleet  th*  uncertain  tempeft  bore 
Far  in  wide  ocean,  and  from  fight  of  fliore  ; 
The  tentk  we  touch'd,  by  various  errors  toft, 
The  land  of  Lotos  and  the  flowery  coaft. 
We  climb  the  beach,  and  fprings  of  water  found, 
Then  fpread  ourhafty  banquet  on  the  ground. 
Three  men  were  lent  deputed  from  the  crew, 
(An  herald  one)  the  dubious  coaft  to  view. 
And  learn  what  habitants  poflefs  the  place. 
They  went,  and  found  a  hofpitable  race  ; 
Not  prone  to  ill,  nor  ftrange  to  foreio-n  aueft, 
They  eat,  they  drink,  and  nature  gives  the  feaft ; 
The  trees  around  them  all  their  fruit  produce ; 
Lotos,  the  name  ;  divine,  ntiftareous  juice  ! 
(Thence  call'd  Lotophagi)  which  whofo  taftes, 
Infatiate  nois  in  the  fweet  repafts, 
Nor  other  home,  nor  other  care  intends. 
But  quits  his  houfe,  his  country,  and  his  friends  : 
The  three  we  lent,  from  off  th'  enchanting  ground 
We  dragg'd  relucTiant,  and  by  force  we  bound: 
The  reft  in  hafte  forfook  the  pleafing  fhore, 
Or,  the  charm  tafted,  had  return'd  no  more. 
Now  plac'd  in  order  on  their  banks,  they  fvveep 
The  feas  fmooth  face,  and  cleave  the  hoary  deep  ; 
With  heavy  liearts  we  labour  through  the  tide 
To  coafts  unknown,  and  oceans  yet  untry'd. 

The  land  of  Cyclops  firft  ;   a  favage  kind, 
Kor  tam'd  by  manners,  nor  by  laws  confin'd  : 
'Untaught  to  plant,  to  turn  the  glebe  and  (o\v  ; 
They  all  their  products  to  free  nature  owe. 
The  foil  untill'd  a  ready  harvefr  yields. 
With  wheat  and  barley  wave  the  golden  fields. 
Spontaneous  wines  from  weighty  clufters  pour 
And  Jove  defcends  in  each  proiuic  fliower. 
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By  thefe  no  (latutes  and  no  rights  are  kno;^^, 
No  council  held,  no  monarch  fills  the  throne. 
But  high  on  hills,  or  airy  cliffs  they  dwell. 
Or  deep  in  caves  whole  entrance  leads  to  hell. 
Each  rules  his  race,  his  neighbour  not  his  care, 
Heedlefs  of  others,  to  his  own  fevere. 

Oppos'd  to  the  Cyclopean  coafts,  there  lay 
An  ifle,  whole  hills  their  fubjeiil:  fields  furvey  ; 
Its  name  Lachiea,  crown'd  with  many  a  grove. 
Where    favage    goats  through   pathicfs   thickets 

rove : 
No  needy  mortals  here,  with  hunger  bold, 
"Or  wretched  hunters,  through  the  wintery  cold 
Purfue  their  flight  :  but  leave  them  fafe  to  bound 
From  hill  to  hill,  o'er  all  the  defert  ground. 
Nor  knows  the  foil  to  feed  the  fl.eecy  care. 
Or  feels  the  labours  of  the  crooked  Ihare  ; 
But  uninhabited,  untill'd,  unfown 
It  lies^  and  breeds  the  bleating  goat  alone. 
For  there  no  veffel  with  vermillion  prore. 
Or  bark  of  traffic  glides  from  fliore  to  ftiore  ; 
The  rugged  race  of  lavages,  unlkill'd 
The  feai  to  tvdverfe,  or  the  fhips  to  build, 
Gaze  on  the  coaft,  nor  cultivate  the  foil; 
Unlearn'd  in  all  th'  induftrious  arts  of  toil. 
Yet  here  all  produdls  and  ail  plants  abound, 
Sprung  from  the  fruitful  genius  of  the  ground  ; 
Fields  waving  higJi  Vv-ith  heavy  crops  are  feen. 
And  vines  that  flourifli  in  eternal  green, 
Refrefliing  meads  along  the  murmuring  main, 
And  fountains  i'treaming  down  the  fruitful  plain, 

A  port  there  b,  enclos'd  on  either  fide. 
Where  fliips  may  reft,  unanchor'd  and  unty'd  ; 
Till  the  glad  mariners  incline  to  fail, 
And  the  fea  whitens  with  the  riflrig  gale. 
High  at  its  head,  from  out  the  cavern'd  rock 
In  living  rills  a  gufliing  fountain  broke  : 
Around  it,  and  above,  for  ever  green. 
The  blufliing  alders  form  a  fliady  fcene. 
{Either  fome  favouring  God,  beyond  our  thought. 
Through  all-furroundmg  fliade  our  navy  brought : 
For  gloomy  night  defcended  on  the  main. 
Nor  glimmer'd  Phoebe  in  the  ethereal  plain 
But  all  unfeen  the  clouded  ifland  lay. 
And  all  unfeen  the  farge  and  rolling  fea. 
Till  fafe  we  anchor'd  in  the  flieiter'd  bay  : 
Our  fails  we  gather'd,  caft  our  cables  o'er, 
And  flept  fecure  along  the  fandy  fliore. 
Soon  as  again  the  rofy  morning  flione, 
Reveal'd  the  landfcape  and  the  fcene  unknown, 
With  wonder  feiz'd,  we  view  the  pleafing  ground. 
And  walk  delighted,  and  expatiate  round. 
Rous'd  by  the  woodland  nymphs,  at  early  dawn. 
The    mountain    goats    come   bounding  o'er  the 

lawn : 
In  hafte  cur  fellows  to  the  fliips  repair, 
For  arms  and  weapons  of  the  fylvan  war; 
Straight  in  three  fquadrons  all  our  crew  we  part, 
And  bend  the  bow,  or  wing  the  miflile  dart : 
The  bounteous  Gods  aftord  a  copious  prey. 
And  nine  fat  goats  each  veflel  bears  way  : 
The  royal  bark  had  ten.     Our  fliips  complete 
We  thus  fupply'd  (for  twelve  were  all  the  fleet). 

Here,  till  the  fettinj  fun  roU'd  down  the  light. 
We  fat  indulging  in  the  genial  rite  : 
Nor  wines  were  wanting  ;  thofe  from  ample  iaj:& 
[  We  draind,  the  prize  of  cur  Ciconiaa  wars.  " 
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Tlie  lai«rl  of  Cyclops  lav  in  pioFpr^ft  n^ar  ; 
The  voice  of  goats  and  bleating  flocks  we  hear. 
Antl  iVom  their  mountuins  rifing  fniokcs  appear 
Now  funk  the  fun,  and  darkucls  cover'd  o'er 
The  tace  of  thinj^s:  alouj^  the  fca-beat  iliore 
Satiate  we  fleep  :  Imt  when-the  facred  dawn 
A'ifinj^  glitter\i  o'er  the  dewy  lawn, 
1  call'd  iny  fcllwws,  and  tiiefc  words  addreft  : 
My  dear  allbciatcs,  here  indulge  your  rcit  : 
"While,  with  my  lingle  P.iip,  adventurous  I 
Go  fortli,  the  manners  of  yon  men  to  try  ; 
Whether  a  race  un'iuit,  ot  barbarous  mi^ht, 
Rudo,  and  unconfcious  of  a  ftranger's  right ; 
Or  fucli  who  harbour  pity  in  their  breait, 
Revere  the  Gods,  and  I'uciour  the  dillreft  ? 

This  laid,  I  climh'd  my  vellePs  lofty  fide  ; 
My  train  obey'd  me,  and  the  fliip  unty'd. 
In  order  featcd  on  tlieir  banks,  they  fweep  [deep. 
Neptune's  fniooth  face,  and  cleave  the   yielding 
VV'hen  to  the  noareft  verge  of  land  we  drew, 
Tfiit  by  the  fca  a  lonely  cave  we  view. 
High,  and  with  darkening  laurels  cover'd  o'er  ; 
Where  Iheep  and  goats  lay  flumbering  round  the 

fliore. 
Near  this,  a  fence  of  marble  from  the  rock. 
Brown  with  o'er-arching  pine  and  fpreading  oak, 
A  giant  fliepherd  here  his  flock  maintains 
Far  from  the  rell,  and  folitary  reigns,  ' 
In  fljelter  thick  of  horrid  Ihade  reclin'd ; 
And  gloomy  mifchiefs  labour  in  his  mind. 
A  lorm  enormous  !   far  unlike  the  race 
Ol  human  birth,  in  ilature,  or  in  face  ; 
As  lome  lone  mountain's  monftrousgrov.'th  he  flood, 
Crown'd  with  rough  thickets,  and  a  nodding  wood. 
I  left  my  veHcl  at  the  point  of  land, 
Avd  clofe  to  guard  it,  gave  our  crew  command  : 
With  only  twelve,  the  boldell  and  the  beft, 
I  leek  th'  adventure,  and  forfake  the  reft.* 
Then  took  a  goatlkin  lili'd  with  precious  wine,~) 
The  gift  of  Maron  of  Evantheus'  line  J. 

(The  priefl:  of  Phcebus  at  th'  Ifmarian  flirine).  J 
In  lacred  fliade  his  honour'd  manfion  itood 
Amidft  Apollo's  confecrated  wood  ;  [fave 

Hun,  and  his  houfe,  Heaven  mov'd  my  mind  to 
And  colfly  prefents  in  return  he  gave  ; 
Seven  golden  talents  to  perfection  wrought, 
A  fdver  bowl  that  held  a  copious  draught, 
And  twelve  large  veflcls  of  unmingled  wine. 
Mellifluous,  undecaying,  and  divine  ? 
Which  now,  fome  ages  from  his  race  conccal'd, 
The  hoary  fire  in  gratitude  reveal'd  ;  [fteam, 

Such   was  the  wine:  to  quench  whofe    fervent 
Scarce  twenty  meafiires  from  the  living  ftream 
To  cool  one  cup  fuffic'd  :   the  goblet  crown'd 
Breath'd  aromatic  fragrancies  around. 
Of  this  an  ample  vafe  we  heav'd  aboard, 
And  brought  another  with  provilions  llor'd. 
My  foul  forboded  I  fliould  tind  tlie  bower 
Of  fome  fell  Monfter,  fierce  with  barbarous  power. 
Some  ruftic  wretch,  who  li v'd  in  Heaven's  defpight] 
Contemning  laws,  and  trampling  on  the  ri>jhi. 
The  cave  we  found,  but  vacant  all  within 
(His  flock  the  giant  tended  on  the  green)  : 
But  round  the  grot  we  gaze  ;  and  all  we  view, 
In  order  rang'd,  our  admiration  drew  : 
The  bending  fiielves  with  loads  of  checfes  prc.1. 
The  fwlded  flocks  each  feparaie  from  tho  roll 


(The  larger  here,  and  there  the  lelTer  lamTjs, 
The  ncw-fail'n  young  here  bleating  for  thcirdams; 
The  kid  ditlinguinrd  from  the  lambkin  lies)  : 
The  cavern  echoes  with  refponlivc  cries. 
Capacious  chargers  all  around  were  laid, 
KuU  pails,  and  veDels  of  the  milking  trade. 
With  frefli  provifions  hence  our  fleet  to  rtore 
iVIy  friends  advifc  nic,  and  to  quit  the  fliore  ; 
Or  drive  a  flock  of  iLiep  and  goats  away, 
Conl'uk  our  falcty,  and  put  ofTto  fea. 
Their  wholefome  counfcl  raflily  1  declin'd. 
Curious  to  view  the  man  of  monftrous  kind, 
And  try  what  focial  rites  a  lavage  lends : 
Due  rites,  alas  !  and  fatal  to  my  friends  ! 

Then  firil  a  lire  we  kindle,  and  prepare 
For  his  return  with  facrifice  and  prayer. 
The  loaded  flielves  afford  us  full  repaff  ,- 
We  fit  expecting.     Lo  !  he  comes  at  laft.  ' 
Near  half  a  forelt  on  his  back  he  bore, 
And  calf  the  ponderous  burden  at  the  door. 
It  thunder'd  as  it  fell.     We  trembled  then, 
.\nd  fought  the  deep  recefl'es  of  the  den. 
Now  driven  before  him,  through  the  arching  rock. 
Came  tumbling,  heaps  on  heaps,  th'  unnumber'i 

flock ; 
Big-udder'd  ewes,  and  goats  of  female  kind 
('I'be  males  were  penn'din  outward  courtsbehind)r 
Then,  heav'd  on  high,  a  rock's  enoimous  weight 
To  the  cave's  mouth  he  roU'd,  andclos'd  the  gate 
(Scarcf?  twenty-four  wheel'd  cat^  compaft  anl 

Itrong, 
The  mafiy  load  could  bear,  or  roll  alon-r). 
He  next  betakes  him  to  his  evening  ca°es, 
And,  fitting  down,  to  miik  his  flocks  prepares  - 
Of  half  their  udders  eafes  firft  the  dams,' 
Then  to  the  mother's  teats  fubmiti  the'lamhs. 
Halt  the  white  ftream  to  hardening  cheefe  he- 

preft, 
And  high  in  wicker-bafkcts  hcap'd  the  reft, 
Referv'd  in  bowls,  fupply'd  the  nightly  fealt. 
His  labour  done,  he  fir'd  the  pile,  that  gave 
A  fudden  blaze,  and  lighted  all  the  cave. 
We  lland  difcover'd  by  the  riling  tires; 
Aflvance  the  giant  glares,  and  thus  inquires  t 

What  are  ye,  guefts  ;  on  what  adventure,  faj. 
Thus  far  ye  wander  through  the  watery  way? 
Pirates  perhaps,  who  feek  through  feas  unknown 
The  lives  of  others,  and  expofe  your  own  ? 

His  voice  like  thunder  thro'  the  cawrn  founds  : 
My  bold  companions  thrilling  fear  confounds, 
Appall'd  at  fight  of  more  than  mortal  man  1 
At  length,  with  heart  recover'd,  I  began  : 

From  Troy's  fam'd  fields,  fad  wanderers  o'er 
the  main, 
Behold  the  relicks  of  the  Grecian  train  ! 
Through  various  leas  by  various  perils  toil. 
And  forc'd  by  Itorms,  unwilling,  on  your  coafl  • 
Far  from  ourdeftin'd  couri'e,  and  native  land. 
Such   was  our  fate,  and  fuch  high  Jove's  com- 
Nor  what  we  are  belits  us  to  difclaim,       [mand  L 
Atrides'  friends  (in  arms  a  mighty  name) 
Who  taught  jiroud  Troy  and  all  her  fons  to  bow; 
Vidturs  of  late,  but  humble  fuppliantsnow  ! 
Low  at  thy  knee  thy  fuccoiir  we  implore; 
RcfpcCl  us,  human,  and  relieve  us,  poor. 
At  Icafl  fome  hofpitable  gift  beftow  ; 
'Ti3  what  the  happy  to  th'  unhappy  owe  J 
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*Tis  what  the  God;  require  :  thofe  Gods  revere, 
The  poor  ami  ftranger  are  their  conftant  care  ; 
To  Jove  their  caufe,  and  their  reven^^e  belongs, 
He  wanders  with  them,  and  he  feels  their  wrongs. 

Fools  that  ye  are  !   (the  favage  thus  replies. 
His  inward  fury  blaiSiiig  at  his  eyes) 
Or  flrangers,  diilant  far  from  our  abodes, 
To  bid  me  reverence  or  regard  the  Gods. 
Know  then,  we,  Cyclops,  are  a  r.ice  above 
Thofe    air-bred   people,    and    their    goat-nurs'd 
Jove  :  [tliine, 

Arid    learn,  our   power  proceeds  v.'ith  thee  and 
Not  as  he  wills,  but  asourfelves  incline. 
Butanfwer,  the  good  faip  that  brought  ye  o'er. 
Where  lies  flie  anchor'd  ?  near  or  ofFtlie  Paore  ? 

Thus  he.     His  meditated  fraud  I  find 
(Vers'd  in  the  turns  of  various  human  kind)  ; 
And,  cautious,  thus :  Againit  a  dreadful  rock; 
Fall  by  your  fliore  the  gallant  veffel  broke. 
Scarce  with  thefe  few  I  'fcap'd  ;  of  all  my  train, -| 
Whom   angry  Neptune  whelm'd  beneath  the  f 
main  ;  C 

The fcttter'd  wreck  the  winds  blew  back  again,  J 

He  anfwer'd  with  his  deed.  His  bloody  hand 
Snatch'd  two,  unhappy  1  of  my  martial  band  ; 
And  dafli'd  like  dogs  againft  the  ftony  floor  : 
The  pavement  fvviras  with  brains  and  mingled 

gore. 
Torn  limb  from  limb,  he  fpreads  his  horrid  feaft, 
And  fierce  devours  it  like  a  mountain-beaft  : 
fie  fucks  the  mairow,  and  the  blood  he  drains. 
Nor  entrails,  fiefli,  nor  folid  bone  remains. 
We  fee  the  death  from  which  we  cannot  move, 
And  humbled  groan  beneath  the  hand  of  Jove. 
His  ample  maw  with  human  carnage  fill'd, 
A  milky  deluge  next  the  giant  fu-ili'd  ;  [rock, 

Then  Itretch'd  in  length  o'er  half  the  cavern'd 
Lay  fenfelefs,  and  fupine,  amidft  the  flock. 
To  feize  the  time,  and  with  a  fudden  wound 
To  fix  the  numbering  monlter  to  the  ground, 
My  foul  impels  me;  and  in  att  I  ftand 
To  draw  the  fwoid;  but  wiidom  held  my  hand. 
A  deed  fo  rafh  had  finhh'd  all  our  fate. 
No  mortal  forces  from  the  lofty  gate 
Cold  roll  the  rock.     In  hopeleis  grief  we  lay. 
And  figh,  expedlingthe  return  of  day. 
Now  did  the  rofy-fii!gei'd  morn  arile. 
And  flicd  herfacred  light  along  the  Ikies. 
He  wakes,  he  lights  the  fire,  he  milks  the  dams, 
And  to  the  mother's  teats  fubmits  the  Jambs. 
The  talk  thusfiniih'd  of  his  morning  hours, 
Two  n\ore  he  fnatches,  murders,  and  devours. 
Then  pleas'd,  and  whiftling,  drives  his  tlock  be- 
fore : 
Removes  the  rocky  mountain  from  the  door, 
And  fliuts  again  :  with  equal  eafe  difpos'd, 
As  a  light  quiver's  lid  is  op'd  and  clos'd. 
His  giant  voice  the  echoing  region  fills : 
His  flocks,  obedient,  fpread  o'er  all  the  hllb. 

Thus  left  behind,  ev'n  in  the  l-aft  defpair 
I  thouglit,  devis'd,  and  Pallas  heard  my  prayer. 
Revenge,    and  doubt,    and    caution    work'd    my 
But  this  of  many  counfels  feem'd  the  beft  :  [breaft  ; 
The  monder's  club  within  the  cave  1  'fpy'd, 
A  tree  of  ftatelieU:  growth,  and  yetundry'd," 
Grten  from  the  wood;  of  height  and  bulk  iia  vaft, 
The  largelt  fliip  might  claipj  it  for  a  mafi:. 


This  fliortcn'd  of  its  top,  I  gave  my  train 
A  fathom's  length,  to  fliape  it  and  to  plane  ; 
The  narrower  end  I  fnarpen'd  to  a  fpire  ; 
Whofe  point  we  harden'd  with  the  force  of  fire, 
And  hid  it  in  the  dull  that  ftrew'd  the  cave. 
Then  to  my  few  companions,  bold  and  brave, 
Propos'd,  who  firft  the  venturous  deed  flioiild  try. 
In  the  broad  orbit  of  his  monilrous  eye 
To  plunge  the  brand,  and  twirl  the  pointed  wood, 
V\'hen  flumber  next  fliould  tame  the  man  of  blood. 
Juft  as  I  wifii'd,  the  lots  were  call:  on  four  : 
Myfelf  the  fifth.     We  ftand,  and  wait  the  hour. 
He  comes  with  evening  :  ah  his  fleecy  flock 
Before  him  march,  and  pour  into  the  rock  ; 
Not  one.  Or  male  or  female  flay'd  behind 
(So  fortune  chanc'd,  or  fo  fome  God  defign'd)  ; 
Then  heaving  high  the  ftone's  unwieldy  weight. 
He  roll'd  it  on  the  cave,  and  clos'd  the  gate. 
Firft  down  he  fits,  to  milk  the  wooly  dams. 
And  then  permits  their  udder  to  the  lambs. 
Next  feiz'd  two  wretches  more,  and  headlong  caf^, 
Brani'd  on  the  rock  ;  his  fecond  diie  repaft. 
I  then  approacli'd  him  reeking  with  their  gore. 
And  held  the  brimming  goblet  foaming  o'er; 
Cyclop  '.   fince  human  ilefli  has'been  thy  feaft, 
Now  drain  this  goblet,  potent  to  digeft  : 
Know  hence  what  trcafures  in  our  Ihip  we  lofl', 
And  what  rith  liquors  otlier  climates  boaft. 
We  to  thy  ifiore  the  precious  freight  fhall  bear, 
If  home  thou  fend  us,  and  vouc'nlufe  to  I'pare, 
But  oh  !   thus  fuiious,  thirlling  thus  for  gore,      ~} 
The  Ions  of  rnen  fiiall  ne'er  approach  thy  fliore,  J- 
And  never  Ihalt  tliou  tafte  this  neclar  more,      j 

He  heard,  he  took,  and  pouring  down  his  throat 
Delighted,  fwiii'd  the  large  luxurious  draught. 
More  !  give  me  more,  he  cry'd  :  the  boon  be  thine, 
VMioe'er  thou  art  that  bear'll  ceieftial  wine  ! 
Declare  t?;y  name  ;   not  mortal  is  th.is  juice. 
Such  .as  th'  unblell  Cyclopean  climes  produce 
(Though  fare  our  vine  the  largelt  clulter  yields, 
And  love's  fcorn'd  thunder  ferves  to  drench  our 

fields); 
But  this  defcended  from  the  bleft  abodes, 
A  rill  of  necftar,  lireamingfrom  the  Gods. 

He  laid,  and  greedy  grafp'd  the  heady  bowl, 
Thiice  drain'd,  and  pour'd  the  deluge  on  his  foui. 
His  ferii'e  lay  cover'd  with  the  dozy  fume  ; 
While  thus  my  fraudful  fpeech  1  reaflume  : 
Thy  promis'd  boon,  O  Cyclop  1  now  I  claim, 
And  plead  my  title  ;  Noman  is  my  name. 
By  that  diitinguifii'd  from  my  tender  years, 
'Tis  what  my  parents  call  me,  and  my  peers. 

The  giant  then  :   Our  promis'd  grace  receive, 
T'tie  hofpitable  boon  we  mean  to^ive  : 
When  all  thy  wretched  crew  have  felt  my  power, 
Nonian  Ihall  be  the  lalt  I  v/ill  devour. 

He  faid  :  then,  nodding  with  the  fumes  of  wine, 
Dropp'd  his  huge  head,  and  fnoring  lay  fupine 
His  neck  obliquely  o'er  his  flioulders  hung, 
Prefs'd  v/ith  the  weight  of  lleep  that  tames  the 
liroiig  I  [blood. 

There  belch'd  the  mingled  il-rcams  of  wine  and 
And  human  flefli,  is  indigefled  food, 
Sudden  I  llir  the  embers,  and  infpire 
Vi'ith  animating  breath  the  feeds  of  fire; 
Each  drooping  fpirit  withhold  words  repair, 
And  urge  my  train  the  dreadful  deed  to  dare. 
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The  ftake  now  j^low't!  beneath  the  biuiung  bed 
(Green  as  it  was)  ami  fparklcd  Hcry  red. 
Then  forth  the  vengeful  inftruinent  I  bring  ; 
With  beating  hearts  my  fellows  form  a  ring. 
Urg'd  by  foine  prefcnt  God,  they  fvvift  let  fall        , 
The  pointL'd  torment  on  hib  vifual  ball. 
Mvfclf  a'.Mjve  them  from  a  ri;:ng  ground 
Guide  the  fliarp  Itake,  ar,d   twirl  it  round  and 

round. 
As  when  a  iliipwright  ftands  his  workmen  o'er, 
Who  [ily  the  wimble,  fome  huge  beam  to  bore  ; 
Urg'd  on  all  hands,  it  nimbly  fpin^  p.boiiV, 
The  grain  deep-piercing  till  it  fcooj.s  it  out : 
In  his  broad  eye  fo  whirls  the  fiery  wood  ; 
Trom  the  pierc'd  pupil  fpoucs  the  boiling  blood  ; 
Sij'.g'd    are  his  brows;  the  fcorching  lids   grow 
The  jelly  bubbles,  and  the  fibres  crack.        [black 
And  as  when  armourers  temper  in  the  lord 
The  keen-edg'd  pole-nxe,  or  the  ihinirig  fword, 
The  red  hot  metal  hii'fes  in  the  lake, 
TVius  in  his  eye-ball  hif^'d  the  plunging  ftake. 
i-Ie  fends  a  dreadful  groan  :  the  r  jcki  around 
Throxigh  all  their  inmo':t  winding  caves  refound. 
Scar'd\ve  receded      Forth,  with  frantic  hand, 
Ke  tore,  and  dafhd  on  earth  the  gory  brand : 
Then  calls  the  Cyclops,  all  that  round  him  dwell, 
\Yith  voice  like  thunder,  and  a  direful  yell. 
rVom  all  their  dens  t!ie  one-ey'd  race  repair 
From  rifted  rocks  and  mountains  bleak  in  air. 
All  harte  uffembled,  at  his  well-known  roar. 
Inquire  the  caufe,  and  croud  the  cavern-door. 
What  hurts  thee,  Polyphcme  ?  what  ftrange  af- 
fright. 
Thus  breaks  our  flumbers,  and  difturbs  the  night? 
poes  any  mortal,  hi  th'  unguarded  hour 
Of  fleep,  opprefs  thee,  or  by  fraud  or  power  ? 
Or  thieves  infidious  the  fair  flock  furprife  ? 
Thus  they  :   the  Cyclop  from  his  den  replies : 

Friends,  Noman  kills  me  ;  Noman   in  the  hour 
Of  fleep,  opprel'Vs  me  T'.-ith  fraudful  power. 
*'  If  no  man  hurt  thee,  but  the  hand  divine 
*'   Inflict  difeaie,  it  fit^  thee  to  refign  : 
"  To  Jovf;  or  to  thy  fat'^-er  Neptune  pray," 
The  brethren  cry'd,  and  ir.ftant  Itrode  Avvzy. 

Joy  touch'd  my  fecret  foul  and  confcious  heart, 
Plcas'd  with  th'  tlTu-rt  of  condudl  and  of  art. 
Mean  time  the  Cyclop  racing  with  his  vv'ound. 
Spreads  his  wide  arms,   and  fearches  round  aixl 

round  : 
At  laft,  the  ilone  removinp;  from  the  gat*, 
With  hands  extended  in  tlie  midft  he  fate  : 
And  fearch'd  each  palhng  fiieep,  and  felt  it  o'er, 
Secure  to  feize  us  ere  we  rcach'd  the  door 
(Such  as  his  ihailow  wit  he  deem'd  was  mine): 
lut  fecret  I  revolv'd  the  deep  defign ; 
*Twasfor  our  liver  nny  labouring  bofom  wtought; 
Each    fcheme   I    turn'd,    and    fliarpen'd    every 

thought ; 
This  way  and  that  I  call  to  fave  my  friends, 
Till  one  refolve  my  ■varying  counlel  ends, 

Stronij    were    the    rams,   with   native   purple 
fair. 
Well  fed,  and  largeil  of  the  fleecy  care. 
Thefe  three  and  three,  with  ozier  bands  we  ty'd 
(The  twining  bands  the  Cyclop's  bed  fupply'd) 
The  midmoli  bore  a  man:   th.e  outward  twg 
Secur'd  each  Cde  ;  fo  bound  wc  all  ihe  crew. 
YoL.  Ivll, 
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One  ram  rcmaln'd,  the  leader  of  tl>e  flock; 
In  his  deep  llecce  my  gralping  hands  I  lock. 
And  faft  beneath,  in  woolly  curls  inwove, 
I  cling  implicit,  and  confide  in  Jove. 
When  rijfy  morning  o^linimer'd  o'er  the  dales, 
He  drove  to  [lalf  ure  all  the  lully  males : 
The  ewes  ffiil  folded,  wiih  diflcnded  thighs 
Llnmilk'd,  lay  bleating  in  didrefsful  cries. 
But  lieedlcjfs  of  thofe  cares,  with  anguilh  dung^ 
lie  felt  tlieir  lieeces  as  they  pafs'd  along, 
(Fool  that  he  was)  and  Itt  them  fafcly  go. 
All  unfufpefting  of  their  frci<;ht  below. 

The  mailer  ram  at  lail  appio.ich'd  the  gate, 
Charg'd  with  iiis  wool,  and  with  Ulyfi'es  fate. 
Him  uhile  he  palt  the  monfler  blind  befpokc  : 
Whut  makes  my  ram  the  lug  of  all  the  flock? 
Firli:  thou  wert  wont  to  crop  the  flowery  mead, 
Firft  to  the  field  and  river's  bank  to  lead, 
And  flill:  with  ftately  Hep  at  evening  hour 
Ihy  fleecy  fellows  \iflier  to  their  bower. 
Now  far  the  laft,  with  pcr.five  pace  and  flow 
Thou  mov'll,  as  confcious  of  thy  matter's  woe  I 
Secft  thou  thefe  lids  that  now  unfold  in  vain  ? 
(The  deed  of  Noman  and  his  wicked  train  '.) 
Oh  !  didlt  thou  feci  for  thy  afdidled  lord. 
And  v;ould  but  Fate  the  power  of  fpeech  afford* 
Soon  rnight'ft-  thou  t2ll  me,  where  in  fecret  h<'re 
The  dallard  lurks,  all  trembling  with  his  feir  : 
Swung  round  and  round,  and  dafli'd  from  rock  to 

rock, 
His  batter'd  brains  fliould  on  the  pavement  fmcke. 
No  eafe,  no  pleafure,  my  fad  heart  receives, 
While  fuch  a  monfler  as  vile  Noman  lives. 

The  giant  ipoke,  and  through  the  hollow  rock 
Dlfmifs'd  the  ram,  the  father  of  the  flock. 
No  fooner  freed,  and  through  th'  enclofure  paft, 
Firfl:  I  releafe  myfelf,  my  fellows  lail: 
Fat  fiieep  and  goats  in  throngs  we  drive  before. 
And  reach  oar  vtfl'el  on  the  winding  fhore' 
I  With  joy  the  failors  view  their  friends  retuin'd. 
And  hail  us  living  whom  as  dead  they  moura'd, 
Big  tears  of  tranlport  ftand  in  every  eye  : 
I  check  their  for;diiefs,  and  command  to  fly. 
Aboaid  in  hafte  th_-y  heave  the  wealthy  llieep. 
And  fnatch  their  oars,  and  rufli  into  the  deep. 
Now  off  at  fea,  and  from  the  fliallows  clear, 
As  far  as  human  vnice  could  reach  the  ear: 
With  taunts  the  diltant  giant  I  accofl; : 
Hear  me,  O  Cyclop  !  hear,  ungracious  heft  I 
'Twas  on  no  coward,  no  Ignoble  flave. 
Thou  meditat'it  tJiy  me;'l  in  yonder  cave  ; 
But  one,  the  vengeance  i'ated  from  above 
Doom'd  to  inflidt ;  the  hiftrument  of  Jove. 
Thy  barbarous  breach  of  hufpltablc  bands. 
The  God,  the  God  revenges  by  my  hands. 

The  words  the  Cyclop's  burnif.g  rage  provcke  : 
From  the  tall  hill  hejends  a  pointed  rock, 
Hijh  o'er  the  billows  flew  the  inad'y  load, 
ArTd  near  tt.c  fhip  came  thundcting  on  the  flood. 
It  aimoft  b'urti'd  the  helm,  and  icli  before  : 
The  uholc  fca  ihxjk,  and  refluent  beat  the  fliore. 
The  lor'g  concufljon  on  the  heaving  tide 
lloird  back  the  velTc!  to  the  ifland's  fide  : 
Again  I  fhov'd  her  olT,  our  fate  to  fly. 
Each  nerve  we  ft;retch,  and  every  oar  wc  ply. 
Juft  'fcap'd  impending  death,  v.hen  now  again 
\Ve  t^s'ice  as  far  had  fuuow'd  back  the  main, 
U 


POPE'S    HOMER. 


Once  more  I  rai^Vl  my  voice  ^  my  friends  airaid 
With  mild  entreaties  my  defign  difluade, 
AVhat  boots  the  godlels  giant  to  provoke, 
Vvhoie  arms  may  fink  us  at  a  linglc  fcroke  ? 
Already,  when  the  dreadful  rock  he  thicv.-, 
Old  ocean  fliook,  and  back  his  fiirges  flew, 
Thy  founding  voice  diredls^his  aim' attain  ; 
The  rock  o'erwhelms  us,  nndwe  'fcap'd  in  vain. 

But  I,  of  mind  elate,  and  fcorning  fear, 
Thus  with  new  taunts  intuit  the  monger's  ear. 
Cycloir"!   if  any,  pitying  thy  difgrace, 
Alk  v.'ho  disfignr'd  thus  that  eyelefs  face  ? 
Say  'twas  Ulyfles,  'twas  his  deed,  declare, 
Laertes'  Ion,  of  Ithaca  the  fair; 
Uly fie?,  far  in  fighting  fields  renown'd. 
Before  whofe  arm  Troy  tumbled  to  the  ground. 

Th'  aftonifli'd  favage  with  a  roar  replies : 
O  heavens  1   O  faith  of  ancient  prophecies  ! 
This,  Telemus  Eurymedes  fo.'etold, 
(The  mighty  feer  who  on  thefe  hills  grew  old  ; 
Skill'd  the  dark  fates  of  mortals  to  declare, 
And  learn'cl  in  all  iving'd  omens  of  the  air) 
Long  fince  he  menac'd  fuch  was  Fate's  command ; 
And  nam'd  Ulyffes  as  the  deftin'd  hand. 
i  deem'd  fome  godlike  giant  to  behold, 
Or  lofty  hero,  haughty,  brave,  and  bold  ; 
Not  this  weak  pigmy-wretch,  of  mean  defio-n, 
Who  not  by  flrength  fubdued  me,  but  by  wine. 
But  come,  accept  our  giits,  and  join  to  pray 
Great  Neptune's  bleffing  on  the  watery  way  : 
For  his  I  am,  and  I  the  lineage  own : 
Tir  immortal  father  no  lefs  boaits  the  fon. 
His  pov.-er  can  heal  me,  and  re-light  my  eye  : 
And  only  hi?,  of  all  the  Gods  on  high. 

Oh  ;   could  this  arm  (I  thus  aloud  rcjoin'd'; 
From  that  vail  lyalk  dillodge  thy  bloody  mind. 
And  fend  thee  howling  to'the  realms  of  night  I 
As  fure,  as  Neptune  cannot  give  thee  fight. 

Thus  I :   while  raging  he  repeats  his  cries, 
With  hands  uplifted  to  "the  ftarry  fides  : 
Hear    me,    O    Neptune !    thou  whofe    arms   are 

hurl'd 
From  Ihore  to  fhore,  and  gird  the  fo!id  world. 


If  thine  I  am,  nor  thou  my  birth  difown. 

And  if  th'  unhappy  Cyclop  be  thy  fon  ; 

Let  not  Ulyfles  brer*l:e  his  native  air, 

Laertes'  fon,  of  Ithaca  the  fair. 

If  to  review  his  cou:itry  be  his  fate, 

Be  it  through  toils  and  fuffcrings  long  and  late; 

His  loft  corjpanions  let  him  firft  deploie  ; 

Some  vcfiel,  not  his  own.  tranfport  hhn  o'er; 

And  when  at  home  from  foreign  fufferings  freed. 

Mere  Tiear  and  deep,  domellic  woes  fucceed  ! 

With  imprecations  thus  he  fiU'd  the  air, 
And  angry  Neptune  heard  the  unrighti^ous  prayer. 
A  larger  rock  then  heaving  from  the  plain. 
He  whirl'd  it  round  ;  it  fung  acrufs  the  main  : 
It  fell,  and  brufii'd  the  ftern  :  the  billows  roar, 
Sliake  at  the  weight,  and  refluent  beat  the  fhorc. 
With  ail  oi'.r  force  we  kept  aloof  to  fea. 
And  galn'd  the  ifland  where  our  veffels  lay. 
Our  fight  the  yrhole  colleifled  navy  cheer'd, 
Who,  waiting  long,  by  turns  had  hop'd  and  fear'd. 
There  difembarking  on  the  green  fea-fide. 
We  land  our  cattle,  and  the  fpoil  divide  ; 
Of  thefe  due  fliares  to  every  failor  fall ; 
The  m after  ram  was  voted  mine  by  all : 
And  him  (the  guardian  of  Ulyiles' fate) 
With  pious  mind  to  Heaven  I  cenfecrate. 
But  the  great  God,  whofe  thunder  rends  the  fliies, 
Averfe,  beholds  the  fmoking  facrifice  ; 
And  fees  me  wandering  ftill  from  coaft  to  coaft. 
And  all  my  vefTels,  all  my  people,  loft  ! 
While  thoaghtlefs  we  indulge  the  genial  rite. 
As  plenteous  cates  and  flowing  bowls  invite  ; 
Till  eveiiiug  Phoebus  roll'd  away  the  light  : 
Stretch'd  on  the  fiiore  incarelcfs  eafe  we  reft. 
Till  ruddy  morning  purpled  o'er  the  eaft. 
Then  from  their  anchors  all  our  fliips  unbind. 
And    m.ount    the    decks,   and    call    the    willing 

wind. 
Now,  rang'd  in  order  on  our  banks,  we  fweep 
With  hafty  ftrokes  the  hoarfe  refounding  deep  ; 
B'iml  to  the  future,  penfive  with  our  fears. 
Glad  for  the  living,  for  the  dead  in  tears. 
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THE  AP.GUMENT. 
Ad'jeKtiacs  ivith  JEolns,  the  Lcjlrigons,  and  CUre. 

UlyiTes  arrives  at  the  ifland  of  iEolus,  who  gives  him  profperous  winds,  and  enclofes  the  adverfe  ones  in 
a  bag,  which  ius  companions  untying,  they  are  driven  back  again,  and  rejected,  Then  they  fail  to 
the  Le-.ngons  where  they  lole  eleven  ft-iips,  and,  with  one  only  remaining,  proceed  to  the  ifland  of 
Circe_.  Eury.ochus  is  lent  firft  withfome  companions,  all  which,  except  Eurylochus,  are  translbrmed 
into  Iwuie.  Ulyfles  then  undertakes  the  adventure,  and,  by  the  help  of  Mercury,  who  ?ives  htm  the 
Iserb  .>ioiy,  overcomes  the  enchantreJV,  and  procures  the  reftoiation  of  his  men,  Afte/a  year's  ftay 
with  her,  he  prepares,  at  her  inft.gation,  for  his  voyage  to  th=  infernal  fliades. 


ay 


At  len^gth  w.;  rcach'd  .Eolia's  Cea-girt  fliore 
Vi  here  great  Hippotades  the  fcepfre  bore, 
A  i-Toatin^g  ifle!   Hi/h-rais'd  bv  toil  divine. 
^  trung  W.JL  of  br:if.  the  rucky  coafl  confine. 


Six  blooming  youths,  in  private  grandeur  bred, 
And  fix  fair  daughters  grac'd  the  royal  bed  : 
Thefe  fons  their  lifters  wed,  and  all  remain 
Their  parents  pride,'  and  pieafure  of  their  reisa-. 
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ails  :  J- 
!      J 


Ail  day  they  feaft,  all  day  the  bowls  flow  round, 
And  joy  and  miilic  through  the  ifle  refoiiiid  : 
At  night  each  pair  on  Iplcndid  carpets  lay, 
And  crown'd  wiiii  love  the  plectlarcs  of  the  day. 
This  happy  ])oit  aiVoiils  our  wandering  fleet 
A  montli's  reception,  and  a  fale  retreat. 
Full  ott  the  unonaich  urg'd  mc  to  relate 
'I'he  tall  ot"  llion,  and  the  Grecian  late  ; 
Full  olt  [  told  ;  at  length  for  parting  mov'd  ; 
The  king  w:tli  mighty  gifts  my  fuit  approv'd. 
The  adverfe  winds  in  leatliem  bags  he  bracM, 
Comprefs'd  their  torce,  and  iock'd  each  flruggling 
For  him  the  mighty  Sire  of  Gods  aflign'd   [hlalt  : 
The  tempeft's  Lord,  the  tyrant  of  the  wind  ; 
His  word  alone  the  liftening  florins  obey, 
To  Imooth  the  deep,  or  fwc'l  the  foamy  fea. 
Thefe  in  my  hollow  fliip  t!ie  monarch  hung. 
Securely  fetterM  by  a  filver  thong ; 
Hut  Zephyius  exempt,  with  frien.Uy  gales 
He  charg'd  to  hll,  and  guide  the  fwelhng  fails  : 
Rare  gift  !  but  oh,  what  ;^-ift  to  fooL  avails 

Nine  proiperous  days  we  plyMthe  labouringoar; 
The  tenth  prefents  cRir  welcome  native  (hore  : 
The  hills  difplay  the  beacon's  friendly  light, 
And  riling  moLintaius  gain  u])on  our  fight. 
Then  firlt  my  eyes,  by  watchful  toils  oppreft, 
Comply'd  to  take  the  balmy  gifts  of  rclt ; 
Then  firit  my  hands  did  from  the  rudder  part 
^^So  much  the  love  of  home  podcfi'd  my  heart)  ; 
When,  lo  !  on  board  a  fond  debate  aroi'e  ; 
What  rare  device  thofe  veflels  might  enclofe  ? 
W'hat  I'um,  what  prize  from  yEoli^  I  brought  ? 
Whilll  to  his  neighbour  each  expreiVd  his  thought : 
Say,  whence,  ye  Gods,  contending  nations  ftrive 
Who  moft  Ihall  jjleafe,  who  mod  our  hero  give  ? 
Long  have  his  toii'ers  groan'd  with  Trojan  I'poils ; 
Whillt  we,  the  wretched  partners  of  his  toils. 
Reproached  by  want,  our  fruitlefs  labours  mourn. 
And  only  rich  in  barren  fame  return. 
.  Now  iEolus,  ye  fee,  augments  hh  itore  ; 
JBut  come,  my  friends,  thefe  myftic  gift?  explore. 
They  faid :    and  (oh  curft   fate)  the  thoi.gs  un- 
bound : 
The  gulhing  tempeft  fweeps  the  ocean  round  ; 
Snatch'd  in  the  whirl,  the  hurry'd  navy  flew. 
The  ocean  widen'd,  airtl  the  fliores  withdrew. 
Rouz'd  fiom  my  fatal  deep,  I  long  debate 
li  ftill  to  live,  or  del'perate  plunge  to  Fate  : 
Thus,  doubting,  proltrate  on  the  deck  I  lay, 
Till  all  the  coward  thoughts  of  death  gare  way. 
Mean   while   our  vellels  plough  the  liquid  "J 
plain,  / 

And  foon  the  known  ^olian  coaft  regain,  C 

Our  groans  the  rocks  rcmurmur'd  to  ilie  main.  J 
We  leapt  on  lliore,  and  with  a  fcanty  feafl: 
Our  tlurlt  and  hunger  haitily  reprefs'd  ; 
Tliat  done,  two  chofen  heralds  Uraight  attend 
Pur  fecond  progrefs  to  my  royal  friend  : 
And  him  aiiiidlt  his  jovial  Ibni  wc  found; 
The  banquet  {learning,  and  the  goblets  crown'd  : 
There  humbly  Itopp'd  with  confcious  fliame  and 

awe, 
Nor 'nearer  than  the  gate  prefum'd  to  draw. 
But  foon  his  fons  their  well-known  gu;.lt  defcry'd 
And  darting  from  their  couches  loudly  cry'd  : 
L'lyfles  here  !  w  hat  dajmon  could'lt  thou  meet 
To  thwart  thy  paflage,  aud  Venel  thy  fleet? 


'} 


Waft  thou  not  furnifii  d  by  our  chniccfi:  care 
For  Greece,  lor  lio'.nc,  and  all  tliy  foul  held  dcarl 
Thus  they  :    in  (iience  long  my  late  I  inournM, 
At  length  thefe  worils  with  accent  lou'  return'd  ; 
Me,  iock'd  in  lleep,  my  faithh-ls  crew  bereft 
Of  all  the  blcllings  of  your  godlike  gift  1 
But  grant,  oh  grant  our  lofs  vv;e  may  retrieve : 
A  favour  you,  and  you  alone  c.in  give. 

Thus  I  with  art  to  move  their  pity  try'd. 
And  touch'd  the  youths;   but  their  ftcni  lire  re* 

ply'd:     . 
Vile  wretch,  begone  1  this  inftant  I  command 
Thy  fleet  accur^'d  to  leave  our  liallovv'il  land. 
His  baneful  fuit  pollutes  thefe  blefs'il  abodes, 
Whofe  fate  proclaims  him  hateful  to  the  Gods. 

Thus  fierce  he  faid  ;  we  hgl'ing  went  our  way^ 
And  with  deiponding  hearts  put  ofi"  to  fea. 
The  failors,  I'pent  with  toiU,  their  folly  mourn. 
But  mourn  in  vain;  no  piofpedl  of  return. 
Six  days  and  nights  a  doubtful  courfe  we  fleer, 
The  next  proud  Lamos'  Itately  towers  appear. 
And  Leitrigonia's  gates  arife  diilmifl  in  air. 
I'he  flicpherd,  quitting  here  at  night  the  plain. 
Calls,  to  fucceed  his  cares,  the  watchful  fwain  ; 
Bat  he  that  fcorns  the  chains  of  flecp  to  wear. 
And  adds  the  herdfman's  to  the  fliepherd's  care. 
So  near  the  palhires,  and  fo  Ihort  the  way,        1 
His  double  toils  may  claim  a  double  pay,  > 

And  join  the  labours  of  the  ni;';ht  and  day.        3 
Within  a  long  recefs  a  bay  there  lies,       [fkies; 
Edg'd    round   with   clift's,    high  pointing  to   the 
The  jutting  ihores  that  fwell  on  either  fide 
Contracfl  its  mouth,  and  break  the  rulhing  tide. 
Our  eager  failors  i'eize  the  fair  retreat. 
And  bound  within  the  port  their  crowded  fleet ; 
For  here  retird  the  linking  billows  fleep. 
And  laiiling  calninel>  filver'd  o'er  the  deep. 
I  only  in  the  bay  refus'd  to  moor, 
Aud  fix'd,  without,  my  h allele  to  the  fl;ore. 
From  thence  we  cliinb'd  a  point,  whofe  airy 
brow 
Commands  the  profpeifl  of  the  plains  below  : 
No  traCls  of  bealls,  or  ligns  of  men,  we  found, 
But  fmoky  volumes  rolling  from  the  ground. 
Two  with  our  herald  tHither  we  command. 
With  fpeed  to  learn  what  men  poh'efs'd  the  land. 
They  went,   and  kept  the  wheel's  finooih  beater> 

road 
Which  to  the  city  drew  the  mountain  wood  ; 
When  lo  1  they  met,  befide  a  tryftal  fpring, 
The  daughter  of  Antiphates  the  kisg  ; 
She  to  Artacia's  fdvtr  Itrcams  i.:unfr  down 
(Artaeia's  ftreams  alone  fupply  the  town)  : 
The  damfel  they  approach'd,  and  atk'd  what  race 
The  people  v/erc  ?  who  monarch  of  tlie  place  ? 
With  joy  the  maid  th'  unwary  itrangers  heard. 
And  liiow'd  them  where  the  royal  dome  oppear'd. 
They  went;  but,  as  they  entering  faw  the  queen 
Of  fize  enormous,  and  terrific  mien 
(Not  yielding  to  forne  bulky  mountain's  height), 
A  fudden  horror  ftvuck  their  akli^g  fight. 
Swift  at  her  call  lier  hufljand  fcour'd  away 
Tc  vvreak  his  hunge    on  the  delHn'd  prey  ; 
One  for  his  food  the  raging  glutton  flev.-, 
Bur  two  rufli'd  out,  and  to  the  navy  flev/. 

B.ilk'd  of  his  prey,  the  yelling  raoniter  (i'm, 
And  iidf  iht  citv  wuh  his  hideous  <:r:t^; 
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A  ghaflly  band  of  giants  lienr  tlie  roar,        [Oiore. 
And,   pouiing  down  the   mountains,  crowd  the 
rrawmcnts  they  rend  from  oft"  the  craggy  brow. 
And  dadi  the  ruins  on  the  fliips  below  : 
The  crackling  velltls  bnrft; ;  hoarfe  groans  aril'e, 
And  mingled  horrors  echo  to  the  Ikies; 
The  »nen,  like  lifli,  they  ftuck  upon  the  flood, 
And    cramm'd   their  filihy   throats  with   human 
Vv'hillT;  thus  their  fury  rages  at  the  bay,         [food. 
I\Iy  l\vord  our  cables  cut,  I  call'd  to  wei^h,    [tiy, 
,  ^nd  charg'd  my  men,   as  they  from  Fate  \\  cnid 
{.Each  nerve  to  (train,  each  bending  oar  to  plv. 
The  failors  catch  the  word,  their  oars  they  feize, 
And  fweep  with  equal  ftrokes  the  fmoky  fcas  : 
Clear  of  the  rocks  th'  impatient  vefTel  fl:es; 
Whiift  in  the  port  each  \^retch  encumber'd  dies. 
With  earnell  halte  my  frighted  failors  prefs. 
While  kindling  tranfports-  giov.-'d  at  our  fucccfs ; 
But  the  fad  t;:te  that  did  our  friends  dsftroy 
Cool'd  every  breaft ,  and  damp'd  the  rifing  joy. 
Now  dropp'd  our  anchors  in  the  ii'.xan  bay, 
Where  Circe  dwelt,  the  daughter  of  the  day; 
Her  mother  Per-e,  of  old  Ocean's  flrain, 
Thus  from  the  Sun  defcended  and  the  Main 
(From  the  fame  lineage  Oern  /Eretes  came. 
The  far-fam'd  brother  of  th'  enchantrefs  dame)  ; 
Goddefs,  and  queen,  to  whom  the  powers  belong 
Of  dreadful  magic,  and  commanding  fong. 
Sonie  God  direclirg  to  this  peaceful  bay 
Silent  we  carrie,  and  melancholy  lay,     [roU'd  on. 
Spent   and   o'erwatch'd.      Two  days  and  nights 
And  now  the  third  fucceeding  morning  fhone. 
I  ciimb'd  a  cliff,  with  fper.r  and  fwotd  in  hand, 
Whofe  ridge  o'erlook'd  a  fliady  length  of  land  : 
To  learn  if  aught  of  mortal  works  appear, 
Or  cheerful  voice  of  mortal  ftvike  the  ear  ? 
i'rom  the  high  point  I  mark'd,  in  diftant  view, 
A  flream  of  curling  firsokc  n<'ccnding  blue, 
And  fplry  tups,  the  tufted  trees  above, 
Of  Circe's  palace  bofom'd  in  the  grove. 

Thither  to  hafte,  the  region  to'explore, 
Was  firft  my  thought:  but  fpecding  back  to  flicre, 
I  deem'd  it  beft  to  vilit  firll  niy  crew. 
And  fend  out  f)>ies  tlie  dubious  coaft  to  view. 
As  down  the  hill  I  folitary  go. 
Some  Power  divine,  who  pities  human  woe, 
Sent  a  tall  Ifag.  dcfcending  from  the  wood. 
To  cool  his  fervour  in  the  cryftal  flood  ; 
Luxuriant  on  the  wave-worn  bank  he  lay, 
Stretch'd  forth,  and  panting  in  the  funny  ray. 
I  launch'd  my  fpear,  and  with  a  Hidden  v.-ound, 
Tranfjiierc'd  his  back,  and  flx'd  him  to  the  ground. 
He  falls,  and  mourns  his  fate  with  human  cries: 
Through  the  wide  wound  the  vital  fpirit  flies. 
I  drew,  and  carting  on  tlie  river's  fide 
The  bloody  fpear,  his  gather'd  feet  I  ty'd 
"With  twining  oziers,  which  the  bank  fupplied 
An  ell  in  length  the  pliant  wliifp  J  weav'd. 
And  the  huge  body  on  my  flioulders  heav'd  : 
Then,   leaning  on  my  fpear  with  both  my  hands, 
TJp-bore  my  load,  and  prefs'd  the  finking  fands 
With  weighty  fteps,  till  at  tr.c  (hip  I  threw 
The  welcome  bur.len,  and  befpoke  my  crew  : 
Cheer  up,  my  friends  !   it  is  not  yet  our  fate 
To  glide  with  ghotts  through  Pluto's  gloomy  gate, 
]'ood  in  the  defart  land,  behold!   is  given; 
Livgj  and  enjoy  the  providence  '^f  Heavio. 


ies,      "J 
U  nfe.  J 


The  joyful  crew  furvcy  liis  mighty  (izf! 
And  on  tlie  future  banquet  feaft  their  eyes, 
As  huge  in  length  extended  lay  the  beaft  ; 
Then  walh  their  hands,  and  haften  to  the  feall. 
There,  till  the  letting  fun  roli'd  down  the  light, 
They  fate  indulging  in  the  genial  rite. 
When  evening  rofe,  and  darknefs  covered  o'er 
The  face  of  things,  we  flept  along  the  fliore. 
But  when  the  rofy  morning  warm'd  the  eaft. 
My  men  I  fummon'd,  and  thefe  words  addrefc : 

Followers  and  friends,  attend  what  I  propofe  : 
Ye  fad  Companions  of  Ulyffes'  woes  ! 
Wa  know  not  here  what  land  before  us  lies, 
Or  to  what  quarter  now  we  turn  our  eyes» 
Or  \\  iisre  the  fun  fiiall  fet,  or  where  fliall 
Here  let  us  think  (if  thinking  be  not  vain) 
If  any  counfel,  any  hope  remain. 
Alas  !  from  yonder  promontory's  brow, 
I  view'd  the  coaft,  a  region  flat  and  low ; 
An  ifle  incircled  with  the  boundlefs  flood  ; 
A  length  of  thickets,  and  entangled  wood. 
Some  fmoke  I  faw  am.id  the  forells  rife. 
And  all  around  it  only  feas  and  Ikies ! 

With  broken  hearts  my  fad  companions  ftood,^ 
Mindful  of  Cyclop  and  his  human  food,  >? 

And  horrid  Leurigons,  the  men  of  blood.  J 

Prefaging  tears  apace  began  to  reign  ; 
But  tears  in  mortal  miferies  are  vain. 
In  equal  parts  I  ftraight  divide  my  band, 
And  name  a  chief  each  party  to  command; 
I  led  the  one,  and  of  the  other  fide 
Appointed  brave  Eurylochus  the  guide. 
Then  in  the  brazen  helm  the  lots  we  throw, 
And  Fortune  cafts  Eurylochus  to  go  : 
He  march'd,  with  twice  eleven  in  his  train : 
Penfive  they  march,  and  penlive  we  remain. 

The  palace  in  a  woody  vale  they  found, 
Hi^xh  rais'd  of  ftone  ;    a  fliaded  fpace  around  ; 
Where  mountain  wolves  and  brindled  lions  roamj 
(By  magic  tara'd)  familiar  to  the  dome. 
With  gentle  blaridifliments  our  men  they  meet. 
And    wag    their    tails,    and  fawning  lick  their 

feet. 
As  from  feme  feaft  a  man  returning  late. 
His  faithful  dogs  all  meet  him  at  the  gate, 
Rejoicing  round,  fome  moriel  to  receive 
(Such  as  the  good  man  ever  us'd  to  give). 
Domertic  thus  the  grifly  beafts  drew  near; 
They  gaze  with  wonder,  not  unmix'd  with  fear. 
Now  on  the  threfliold  of  the  dome  they  flood. 
And  heard  a  voice  refounding  through  the  wood: 
Plac'd  at  her  loom  within  the  Goddefs  fung ; 
The  vaulted  roofs  and  folid  pavement  rung. 
O'er  the  f.^.ir  web  the  rifing  figures  fliine. 
Immortal  labour  .'  worthy  hands  divine. 
Polites  to  the  reft  the  queftion  mov'd 
(A  gallant  leader,  and  a  man  I  lov'd)  : 

What  voice  celeftial,  chanting  to  the  loom 
(Or  Nymph,  or  Goddefs)  echoes  from  the  room  ? 
Say,  fluill  wc  feek  accefs.'     Wi'h  that  they  calij 
Anil  wide  unfold  the  portals  of  the  hall. 

The  Goddefs,  rifing,  alks  her  guefts  to  ftay, 
Who  liiitidly  follow  where  file  leads  the  way. 
Eurylochus  alone  of  all  the  band, 
Sufj'crting  fraud,  more  prudently  remain'd. 
On  thrones  around  with  downy  coverings  gracM, 
Willi  femblante  fair,  th'  unhappy  men  Ihe  plac'd* 
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Milk  newly  prefsM,  tlie  facrcd  flour  of  whciit. 
And  lioiity  tVefli,  -.ind  Pr;i'.Tiiu:iii  wiiics  ihc  trcitt  : 
But  vcnom'd  was  the  bread,  and  inix'd  the  bowl, 
Witl)  druf^s  of  force,  to  darken  all  the  foul : 
Soon  in  the  Irifcious  feaft  themlelves  they  lolt. 
And  dra:'.k  oblivion  of  their  native  co.ilh 
Iiilhiiit  iier  cirdinj^  wand  the  Goddefs  waves, 
To  liogs  transforms  them,  and  the  ily  receives. 
No  more  was  feen  the  human  form  divine  ; 
Head,  face,  and  menil)ers,  bridle  into  iVinc  : 
Still  curs'd  with  fenfe,  their  minds  rcmaii.  alone, 
And  tiieir  own  voice  affrights  them  when  t!vey 

groan. 
Mean  while  the  Coddefs  in  difdain  bellows 
The  malt  and  acorn,  brutal  food  !   and  itrows 
The  fruits  of  cornel,  as  their  feaft,  around  ; 
Now  prone  and  groveling  on  unfavoury  ground. 

Eurylochus,  with  penlive  fteps  and  flow, 
Aghalt  returns  ;   the  mefl'enger  of  woe. 
And  bitter  fate.     To  fpeak  he  made  eifay,        ~j 
In  v.tin  eflay'd,  nor  would  his  tongue  obey,         J- 
Hh  fwelling  heart  dcny'd  the  words  their  way:  J 
But  fjicaking  tears  the  want  of  words  fupply, 
And  the  full  foul  burlts  copious  from  his  eye. 
Affrighted,  anxious  for  our  fellows'  fates, 
We  prefs  to  hear  what  fadly  he  relates : 

We  went,  UlylTes  !   (fuch  was  thy  command) 
Through  the  lone  thicket  and  the  defart  land. 
A  palace  in  a  woody  vale  we  found, 
Brown  with  dark  forelfs,  and  with  lliades  around. 
A  voice  celeftial  echoed  from  the  dome. 
Or  Nymph,  or  Goddefs,  chanting  to  the  loom. 
Accefs  we  fought,  nor  was  accefs  denied  : 
Radiant  flie  came  ;  the  portal's  opcn'd  wide  : 
The  Goddefs  mild  invites  the  guelh  to  ftay  : 
They  blindly  follow  where  flie  leads  the  way, 
J  only  wait  behind,  of  all  the  train  ; 
I  n-aited  lung,  and  ey'd  the  doors  in  vain  : 
The  rell  are  vaniih'd,  none  repafs'd  the  gate  ; 
And  not  a  man  appears  to  tell  their  fate. 

I  heard,  and  inllant  o'er  my  flioulders  flung 
The  belt  in  which  my  weighty  faulchiou  hung 
(A  beamy  blade);  then  feiz'd  the  bended  bow, 
And  bade  him  guide  the  way,  refolv'd  to  go. 
He,  proftrate  falling,  with  both  hands  embrau'd 
My  knees,  and,  weeping,  thus  his  fuit  addrefi'd: 

0  king,  bclov'd  of  Juve  !   thy  fcrvant  fpaie. 
And  ah,  UiYlelf  the  ralli  attempt  forbear  ! 
Never,  alas  1  thou  never  Ibalt  return. 

Or  fee  the  wretched  for  whofc  lofs  we  mourn. 
With  what  remains  from  certain  ruin  dy, 
And  fave  the  few  not  fated  yet  to  die. 

1  anfwer'd  (tern  :    Inglorious  then  remain, 
Here  feaft  and  loiter,  and  defert  thy  train. 
Alone,  unfriended,  will  I  tempt  my  way  ; 
The  laws  of  Fate  com;jel,  and  I  obey. 

This  faid,  and  fcornful  turning  from  the  flicre 
My  haughty  (tep,  I  ftalk'd  the  valley  o'er. 
Till  now  approaching  nigh  the  magic  bower  ; 
Where  dwelt  th'  enckantrefs  (kili'd  in  herbs  of 

power, 
A  form  divine  forth  ifTued  from  the  wood 
(Immortal  Hermes  with  the  golden  rod) 
In  human  femblance.     On  his  bloomy  face 
Youth  fmil'd  celeilial,  with  each  opening  grace. 
Ke  felz'd  my  hand,  and  gracious  thus  began  : 
Ah  !  whether  roa:u'i1  thou,  much  enduring  man  ? 


Oh  blind  to  fa'e  I  what  led  thy  ftcps  to  rove 
The  horrid  mazes  of  tliis  magic  icrove  ! 
Eacii  friend  you  feck  in  yon  cnclofure  lies, 
All  loll  their  form,  and  liabitants  of  Ities. 
Tiilnk'll  thou  by  wit  to  model  their  eUape  ? 
Sooner  lb  ilt  thou,  a  itrani;cr  to  thy  Ihapc, 
Fail  prone  their  c-tpial :   liril  thy  danger  know, 
Then  take  tiie  antidote  the  Gods  bellow. 
The  plant  I  give,  through  all  tiie  direful  bowei; 
Shall  guard  thee,  and  avert  the  evil  hour. 
Now  hear  her  wicked  arts.     Before  thy  eyes 
The  bowl  ihall  fparkic,  and  the  bamjuer  rife  ; 
Take  this,  nor  from  the  faithlel's  feait  a!>lt.iin, 
For  teniper'd  drugs  and  poifons  lliali  be  vum. 
Soon  as  l]:e  Itrikes  her  wand,  and  gives  trie  word, 
Draw  fortli  and  brandilb  thy  refulgent  fwor;l. 
And  menace  death  :  thofe  menaces  (hall  move 
Her  alter'd  mind  to  blandidiment  and  love. 
Nor  fli\in  the  bleffing  proffcr'd  to  thy  arm.s, 
Afcend  her  bed,  and  taile  celci'lial  charms : 
So  Ih  ill  thy  tedious  toils  a  refj)ite  tind. 
And  thy  lull  friends  return  to  human  kind. 
But  I'wear  her  tirH  by  thofe  dread  oaths  that  tie 
The  Powers  below,  the  Bielled  in  the  Iky  ; 
Lelt  to  thee  naked  fecret  fraud  be  meant, 
Or  magic  bind  thee  cold  and  impotent.         [drew 

Thus  wlide   he   fpoke,  the   fovercig.i  plant  li? 
Where  on  th'  all-bearing  eavtii  uninark'd  it  orev*, 
And  Ihow'd  its  nature  and  its  wond.vrous  power  ; 
Black  was  the  root,  bvit  milky-white  the  llowcr  ; 
Moly  the  name,  to  mortals  hard  to  find. 
But  all  is  eafy  to  th'  ajtherial  kind. 
I'his  Hermes  gave  ;  then,  gliding  off  the  glade, 
Shot  to  Olympus irom  the  woodland  Iliade. 

While,  full  of  thought,  revolving  fates  lo  come, 
I  fpeed  my  paffage  to  th'  enchantv^l  dome  : 
Avriv'd,  before  the  lofty  gates  I  Ray'd  ; 
The  lofty  gates  the  Goddefs  wide  difplay'd  : 
She  leads  before,  and  to  the  feall  invites  : 
I  follow  fadly  to  the  magic  rites. 
Radiant  with  ftarry  (luds,  a  filver  feat 
Receiv'd  my  limbs ;  a  footftool  eas'd  my  feet. 
She  mix'd  the  potion,  fraudulent  of  foul; 
The  poil'on  mantled  in  the  golden  bowl. 
I  look,  and  quafi'ct  it,  confident  in  Heaven  : 
Then  wav'd  the  wand,  and  tlien  the  word  was  gi- 
Hence  to  thy  fellows  !   (dreadful  flie  began)   [ven. 
Go,  he  a  bead  !-— I  hrard,  and  yet  was  man. 

Then  fuddtn  whirling,  like  a  waving  flame. 
My  beamy  faulchion,  I  afiault  the  dame. 
Struck  with  unnfual  fear,  Ihe  trembling  cries, 
Slie  faints,  (lie  falls ;  flie  lifts  her  weeping  eyes. 

What  art  thou  ?  fay  !  from  wdieiice,  from  whonv 
you  came  } 
Oh  more  than  human  !  tell  thy  race,  thy  name. 
Amazing  ftrength  vlicle  poifons  tafullaia! 
Nor  mortal  thou,  nor  mortal  is  thy  brain. 
Or  art  thou  he  }  the  man  to  come  (foretold 
By  Hermes  powerful  witli  the  v.-and  of  gold) 
The  man  from  Troy,  who  wrander'd  ocean  round  ; 
Tlie  man  for  wildom's  various  arts  renown'd, 
Ulyfles  ?  oh!  thy  threatening  fury  ceafe,  [peace; 
Sheath  tby  bright  fword,  and  Join   our  hands  in 
Let  mutual  joys  our  mutual  trult  combine. 
And  love,  and  love -born  confidence,  be  thine. 

And  iiovv-,  dread  Circe  !  (furious  I  rejoin) 
C.iu  '.dvc,  .ind  love-born  con.ldcncc,  be  mine  \ 
Oiij 
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Beneath  tr.y  cbarni?  wiisn  my  comp.-'.nions  groan, 
-Transform'd  to  beads,  with  accents  not  their  own. 
O  thou  offraudfiil  heart  !  (hall  I  be  led 
Tofliare  thy  feaft-rite?,  or  alcend  thy  bed  : 
That,  all  imarmVl,  thy  vengeance  may  have  vent. 
And  mngic  bind  me,  cold  and  impotent  I 
CelelLial  as  thou  art,  yet  itand  denied; 
Or  fw(/ar  that  oath  by  which  the  Gods  are  tied, 
.Swear,  in  thy  foul  no  latgnt  frauds  remain. 
Swear  by  the  vow  which  never  can  be  vain. 

The  Goddefs  fwore :   then  feiz'd  my  hand,  and 
To  the  l"weet  tranfports  of  the  genial  bed.       [led 
Miniftrant  to  their  queen,  with  bufy  care 
Four  faithf'U  handmaids  the  foft  rites  prepare  ; 
Nymphs  fprung  from  fountains,  or   from    fiiady 

woods. 
Or  the  fair  oftsprinr;  of  the  facred  floods. 
One  o'er  the  couches  pointed  carpets  threw. 
IVJiofe  purple  luitre  glow'd  agamft  the  view : 
V/hite  lincu  lay  benearh..   Another  plac'd 
The  lilver  ftands  >vith  golden  flalkets  grac'd 
"With  dulcet  beverage   this  the  beaker  crown'd, 
Fair  in  the  midft,  with  gilded  cups  around: 
That  in  the  tripod  o'er  the  kindled  pile 
The  water  powers ;  the  bubbling  waters  boil  : 
An  ample  vafe  receives  tile  fmoking  wave  ; 
And,  in  the  bath  prepar'd,  my  liihbs  1  lave  : 
Reviving  fweets  repair  the  mind's  decay, 
And  take  the  painful  fenfe  cf  toil  away. 
Avert  and  tunic  o'er  me  next  flje  threw, 
Frefh  from  the  bath,  and  dropping  balmy  dew  ; 
Tiien  led  and  plac'd  me  on  the  ibvereien  feat, 
Vv  ith  carpets  iprcad  ;   a  fooiftool  ac  my  feet. 
The  golden  ewer  a  nymph  obfequious  brings, 
Replinifh'd  from  the  ccoltra-iflucent  fprings  : 
With  copious  water  the  bright  vafe  fupplfes 
A  lilver  laver  of  capacious  fize. 
I  walh'd.     The  table  in  fair  order  fpread, 
They  heap  the  gliritering  camiflers  with  bread  ! 
Viands  of  various  kinds  allure  the  taOe, 
Of  choiceft  fort  and  favour,  rich  repaft  l' 
Circe  m  vain  in  vires  the  fea(t  to  rhare  : 
Ablent  I  ponder,  aiid  abforb  in  care  : 
While  fcencs  of  woe  role  anxious  in  my  breaft. 
The  queon  beheld  me,  and  thcfe  words  aadieft  : 

Why  iits  Ulyiies  filent  and  a[,art. 
Seme  hoard  of  grief  clofe-harbour'd  at  his  heart  • 
Untouch'd  befote  thee  Hands  the  cates  divine, 
And  unregarded  laughs  the  rofy  i<-ine. 
Can  yet  a  doubt  or  any  dread  remain, 
When  fworn  that  oath  which  never  ran  be  vain  ? 

lanfwer'd:  Goddefs  !  human  is  thy  breail, 
By  juftice  fway'd,  by  tender  pity  preil : 
111  tits  it  me,  whofe  friends  are  funk  tobeafls, 
To  quaif  thy  bowls,  or  riot  in  thy  feafts. 
Me  v.-ould'il  thou  pieafe  ?  For  them  thy  cares  em- 
A;>d  them  to  me  re.'iore,  rnd  me  to  joy.         [ploy, 

With  that  {ke  parted  ;   in  her  potent  hand 
She  bore  the  virtue  of  the  O'agic  wand. 
Then  haftening  to  tl^.e  (tiss,  fet  wide  the  door, 
Urg'd  torth,  anci  drove  the  brilVIy  herd  before  ■ 
Unweildy,  oiit  they  rnfii'd  with  general  cry, 
Enormous  bc»(>s  difhoneft  to  the  eye. 
Nov/   touch'd   by   counter  charms,   th'-y  change 
And  fland  maje.^^ic,  and  recalt'd  to  mm.      [agam, 
Thofe  hairs,  of  late  that  bri/llrd  fvery  •ian 
Fall  off  j  miracubub  tP"e,a- of  art !         '      ' 


Til!  all  the  form  In  full  proportion  rife, 

More  yoiuig,  more  large,  more  graceful  to  myeyeS* 

They  fav.',  they  knew  me,  and  with  eager  pace 

Clung  to  their  mailer  in  a  long  embrace  : 

Sad.  pleafing  fight  !   with  tears  each  eye  ran  o'er. 

And  fobs  of  joy  re-echoed  through  the  bovifer  : 

Ev'n  Circe  wept,  her  adamantine  heart 

Felt  pity  enter,  and  fuftain'd  her  part. 

Son  of  Laertes  !    (then  the  queen  began) 
Oh  much-enduring,  much-esperienc'd  man  1 
Hade  to  thy  vefild  on  the  fea-beat  Ihore, 
Unload  thy  treafures,  and  the  galley  moor  : 
Then  bring  thy  friends,  fecure  from  future  harmst 
And  in  our  grottoes  (tow  thy  fpoils  and  arms. 

S])e  faid :  obedient  to  her  high  command, 
I  quit  the  place,  and  haften  to  the  Itrand. 
My  fad  companions  on  the  beach  1  found. 
Their  wiftful  eyes  in  floods  of  forrow  drown'd. 
As  from  freili  pafbures  and  the  dewy  field 
(When  loaded  cribs  their  evening  banquet  yield) 
The  lowing  herds  return  ;   around  them  throng 
"With  leaps  and  bounds  theirlate-impriibn'd  young, 
Rufii  to  their  mothers  with  unruly  joy. 
And  echoing  hills  return  the  tender  cry  : 
So  round  me  prefs'd,  exulting  at  my  light, 
With  cries  and  agonies  of  wild  delight. 
The  weeping  failors;  nor  lefs  fierce  their  joy     .. 
Than  if  re turn'd  to  Ithaca  from  Troy. 
Ah.  mafter  !  ever  honoured,  ever  dear  I 
(Thefe  tender  words  on  every  fide  1  hear) 
What  other  joy  can  equal  thy  return  ? 
Not  that  lov'd  country  for  wiiule  light  we  mourn  ? 
The  foil  that  nurs'd  us,  and  that  gave  us  breath  : 
But,  ah  !  relate  ourloit  companions  death. 

I  anfwer'd  chearful :  Hatfe,  your  galley  moorj 
And  bring  our  treafures  and  our  arnis  alhore  : 
Thofe  in  yon  hollow  caverns  let  us  lay  ; 
Then  rife,  and  follow  where  I  lead  the  way. 
Your  fellows  live  :  believe  your  eyes,  and  come 
To  tafte  the  joys  of  Circe's  facred  dome. 

With  ready  i'peed  the  joylul  crew  obey  : 
Alone  Eurylochus  perfuades  their  ftay. 
Whither  (he  cry'd^  ah  !  whither  Will  ye  run  ; 
Seek  ye  to  meet  thofe  evils  ye  lliould  fliun  ? 
Will  you  the  terrors  of  the  dome  explore. 
In  fivine  to  grovel,  or  in  lions  roar. 
Or  wolf^-like  howl,  away  the  midnight  hour 
In  dreadful  watch  around  the  magic  b^ 
Remember  Cyclop,  and  Iiis  bloody  deeo 
The  leader's  rafbnefs  made  the  loldiers"T)leed. 

I  heard  incrns'd,  and  lirfl  revolv'd  to  ipeed 
My  flying  fauichion  at  the  rebels  head. 
Dear  as  he  was,  by  tie?  of  kindred  bound, 
This  hand  had  (iretch'd  him  breathlefs  on   tliC 

ground. 
But  all  at  once  my  interpofing  train 
For  mtrcy  pleaded  nor  could  plead  in  vain. 
Leave  here  the  man  who  dares  his  prince  defert, 
Leave  to  repentance  and  his  own  lad  heart. 
To  guard  the  ibip.     Seek  we  the  facred  iLades 
Of  Circe's  palace,  where  Ulyffes  leads. 

This  with  one  voice  declar'd,  the  rifing  train 
Left  the  black  vefl'el  by  the  murmuring  main. 
Shame  touch'd  Eurylochus's  alter'd  bre.ifr. 
He  fear'd  my  threats,  and  foliow'd  with  the  reft. 

Mean  while  the  Goddefs,  with  indulgent  cares 
And  focial  joys,  the  late  tramform'd  repair^  j 
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Thf  bath,  the  feaft,  their  fainting  foul  renews  ; 
Rich  in  refulgent  robes,  and  dropping  balmy  dews: 
BrighteniiiR  with  j(.y  their  eager  eyes  behold 
Each  other's  f.icc,  ami  each  his  llory  told  ; 
Then  guniinj;  tears  the  narrative  contound. 
And  with  their  fobs  the  vaulted  roofs  rcloand. 
AVhcn  hulli'd   their  paffion,  thus  the  Godd.'IsT 
Ulylfes,  taupht  by  labours  to  be  vvifc,     [tnes  :  ^ 
Let  this  fiiort  memory  of  firief  fuffice.  J 

To  me  are  known  the  various  woes  ye  bore, 
In  florms  by  fea,  in  perils  on  the  ihore  ; 
Forget  whatever  was  in  Fortune's  power, 
And  lliare  ihe  plcafures  of  this  genial  hour. 
Such  be  your  minds  as  ere  ye  left  your  coaft, 
Or  Icarn'd  to  forrow  for  a  country  loih  ' 

Exiles  and  wanderers  now,  wherc-e'er  ye  go 
Too  faithful  rnemovy  renews  your  woe ; 
The  caufc  remov'd,  habitual  i^riefs  remain, 
And  the  foul  iaddens  by  thi  ufe  of  pain. 

Kerkind  entreaty  mov'd  the  general  brraft  ; 
Tir'd  with  long  toil,  we  willing  funk  to  relt. 
We  ply'il  the  banquet,  and  the  bowl  we  crown'd, 
Till  the^fuli  circle  of  the  year  came  round. 
33ut  when  the  feafons,  following  in  their  train, 
Brouglit  back  the  months  the  days,  and   hours 
As  from  a  lethaigy  at  once  they  rife,         [again ; 
And  urge  their  chief  with  anirxiating  cries  :      - 

Is  this,  UlyiTes,  our  inglorious  iot  ? 
And  is  the  name  of  Ithaca  forgot  ? 
Shall  never  the  dear  land  m  profpecT:  rife, 
Or  the  lov'd  palace  glitter  in  our  eyes  ? 

Melting  I  heard  ;  yet  till  the  fun's  dechne 
Prolong'd  the  feaft,  and  quafl'M  the  rofy  wine  : 
But  when  the  fliades  cainc  on  at  evewing  hour, 
And  all  lay  llunibenng  in  the  dutky  bower ; 
1  came  a  fupplianl  to  fair  Circe's  bed,  _ 
The  tender  moment  fei^'d,  and  thus  I  fald  : 

Be  mindful,  Goddefs,  of  thy  promife  made  ; 
Mult  fad  Ulylles  ever  be  deiay'd  ? 
Around  their  lord  my  fad  companions  mourn, 
Er.ch  brealt  beats  homeward,  an'cions  to  return  : 
If  but  a  moment  parted  from  thy  eyes. 
Their  tears  dow  rour:d  me,  ar,d  my  heart  complies. 

Go  then,  (the  cry'd)  ah,  go  !   yet  think,  not  I, 
Not  Circe,  but  the  Fates,  your  wifli  deny. 
Ah,  hope  not  yet  to  brcaihe  thy  native  air  1 
Far  other  journey  hrft  demands  thy  care  ; 
To  tread  th^uncomfortablc  paths  beneath, 
And  view  A  realms  of  darkncls  and  of  death. 
There  feek^;e  Theban  bard,  depriv\l  of  fight  ; 
Within,  irradiate  with  prophetic  light ; 
To  whom  Ferlephone,  entire  and  whole, 
Gave  to  retain  th'  unfeparatcd  foul : 
The  reft  are  forms,  of  empty  Kther  made  ; 
ImpalTive  femblancc,and  a  liitting  fliade. 

Struck  at  the  word,  my  very  heart  was  dead  : 
Penfivc  I  fate  ;  ray  tears  bedew'd  the  bed  ; 
To  hate  the  light  ar.d  life  my  foul  begun. 
And  faw  that  all  v.as  grief  beneath  the  fun. 
Compos'd  at  length,  tlu;  gufiiing  tears  fupprcft, 
And  my  toft  limbs  now  v.eary'd  into  reft: 
How  ihall  I  tread  (I  cry'd)  ah,  Circe  '.  fay. 
The  dark  defcent,  and  who  Ihall  guide  the  way  ? 
Can  living  eyes  behold  the  realms  below  i* 
"What  bark  to  waft  me,  and  what  wind  to  blow  ? 

Thy  fated  road  (the  magic  power  reply'd) 
Divine  Ulyffes '.  aft.s  r.o  mortiU  guide. 


Rear  but  the  reaft,  the  fparimn  fail  diQdav, 

Tl;c  northern  winds  ihall  wing  thee  on  thy  w.-i/. 

Soon  flialt  thou  reacli  old  Ocean's  utmoc  ends. 

Where  to  the  main  the  llielving  llioredefccnds ; 

The  barren  trees  of  Froferpine's  black  woods. 

Poplars  and  willows  trembling  o'er  the  floods: 

There  iix  thy  vell'el  in  the  lonely  bay, 

.•\nd  enter  there  the  kingdoms  void  of  day: 

Where  Phlcgeton's  loud  torrents,  rulhing  down, 

"Hifs  in  the  llaming  gulf  of  Acheron  ; 

And  where,  flow-rolling  I'rom  the  Stygian  bed, 

Cocytus'  lamentaV)le  waters  furead  : 

Where  the  darl:  rocks  o'erhang  th'  infernal  lake. 

And  miigling  ft.reams  eternal  murmurs  make. 

Firft  draw  thy  faulchion,  and  on  every  fide 

Trench  the  bbck  earth  a  cubit  long  and'wide  : 

To  all  the  fliades  around  libations  pour. 

And    o'er    th'   ingredients    llrow    the    liallow'cl 

flour  : 
New  wine  and  milk,  with  honey  tcmpcr'd,  bring ; 
And  living  waters  from  the  cryttal  fpring. 
Then  ttie  wan  fliades  and  feeble  gho.ls  implore. 
With  promis'd  oderings  on  thy  native  fhore  ; 
A  barren  cow,  the  ftatelielt  of  the  ifle. 
And,  heap'd  with  various  v/ealth,  a  blazing  pile  : 
rhefe  to  the  reft  ;  but  to  the  fcrr  muft  bi-jed 
A  fable  ram,  the  pride  of  all  thy  breed. 
Thefe  folemn  vows  and  holy  offerings  paid 
To  all  the  phantom-nations  of  the  dead  ; 
Be  next  thy  care  the  fable  flieep  to  place 
Full  o'er  the  pit,  and  hell-ward  firn  their  face : 
Cut  from  th'  infer«al  rite  thine  eye  withdraw. 
And  back  to  Ocean  glance  with  reverend  awe. 
Sudden  fliall  ikim  along  the  dulky  glades 
Thin  airy  flioals,  and  vifionary  fliades. 
Then  give  command  the  facririce  to  ha.'lc, 
Lcr  the  tiay'd  vicflimsin  the  flame  he  cart, 
And  facreii  vows  and  myftic  fong  apply'd 
To  griliy  Fluto  and  his  gloomy  bride. 
^V'lde  o'er  the  pool,  thy  faulchion  wav'd  around' 
Shall  drive  the  fpecbxs  from  forbidden  growid  :  , 
The  farred  draught  ihall  all  the  dead  forbear. 
Till  awful  from  the  fliades  ariie  the  feer. 
Let  him,  oraculous,  the  end,  the  w;>y,  "^ 

'J'he  turn.<  of  all  thy  future  fate,  dilpUy,  C 

Thy  pilgrimage  to  come,  and  remnant  of  thy  C 

day.  -^ ' 

So  fpeakiiig,  from  the  ruddy  orient  flione 
'lire  morn,  conipicuous  on  her  golden  throne. 
The  Goddefs  with  a  radiant  tunic  drefs'd 
iMy  limbs,  and  o'er  me  caft  a  filken  veft. 
Long  flowing  robes  of  pureft  white  array 
The  nymph,  that  added  lullrc  to  the  day  : 
A  tiar  wreath'd  her  head  with  many  a  fold  ; 
Her  waift  was  circled  with  a  zone  ot  gold. 
Forth  ilTuing  then,  from  place  to  place  I  flew  ; 
Rouze  man  by  man,  and  animate  my  crew. 
Rife,  rife,  my  mates  I  'tis  Circe  gives  command  : 
Our  journey  calls  us  ;  liaft?,  and  quit  the  land. 
AH  rife  and  follow,  yet  depart  not  all. 
For  Fate  decreed  one  wretched  man  to  fall. 
.  A  youth  there  -was,  Elpenor  was  he  nam'd, 
Not  much  for  fenie,  nor  much  for  courage  lam'd: 
The  youngcft  of  our  band,  a  vulgar  foul. 
Born  but  to  banquet;  and  to  drain  tiie  bowl. 
He,  hot  and  carelcfs,  on  a  turret's  height 
W  nil  iltep  repair'd  the  long  debauch  of  night : 
O  iiij 
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The  fudflen  tumult  flirr'd  him  whert  he  laj-, 
And  down  he  haften'd,  but  forjjot  the  way  ; 
Pull  endlong  from  the  roof  the  deeper  fell. 
And  fnapp'd  the  fpinal  joint,  and  wak'd  in  hell. 
The  reft  crowd  round  me  with  an  eajjer  look  ; 
I  met  them  with  a  figh,  and  thus  befpoke  : 
Already,  friends  !   ye  think  your  toils  are  o'er, 
Your  hopes  alreiady  touch  jour  nr^tive  fliore  : 
Aias  !   far  otharwlfe  the  nyinph  declares, 
I  ar  other  journf-y  firft  demand;  on.'  cares; 
Tp  tread  th'  uncomfortable  paths  beneath, 
The  dreary  realms  of  darknefs  and  of  death  : 
To  feek  Tirefias'  awful  fliade  below. 
And  thence  our  fortunes  and  our  fates  to  know. 


My  fad  companions  heard  in  deep  defpair  ; 
Frantic  they  tore  their  manly  growth  of  hair  ; 
To  earth  they  fell  ;  the  tears  be^an  to  rain  ; 
But  tears  in  mortal  miferies  are  vain. 
Sadly  they  far'd  along  the  fea-be'at  fliore  ; 
Slill  heav'd  their  hearts,  and  ftill  their  eyes  ran 

o'er. 
The  ready  victims  at  our  bark  we  found. 
The  I'lible  ewe  and  ram,  together  bound. 
For  Iwift  as  thought  the  Goddefs  had  been  there, 
And  thence  had  glided  viewlefs  as  the  air  : 
The  |)aths  of  Cods  what  mortal  can  furvey  ? 
Who  eyes  their  motion  ?  who  fliall  trace  their 

way  ? 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 


Toe  Lffient  into  Hell. 

yiyfles  continues  his  narration,,  How  he  arrived  at  the  land  of  the  Cimmerians,  and  what  ceremonies 
he  performed  to  invoke  the  dead.  The  manner  of  his  defcent,  and  the  apparition  of  the  fliades: 
his  converfation  with  Elpenor,  and  with  Tirefias,  who  informs  him  in  a  prophetic  manner  of  his 
fortunes  to  cotne.  He  meets  Ills  mother  Anticlea,  from  whom  he  learns  the  ftate  of  his  family. 
He  fees  the  fliades  of  the  ancient  heroines,  afterwards  of  the  heroes,  and  coiiverfes  in  particular 
with  A  v;?.  mem  lion  and  Achilles.  Ajax  k-^eps  at  a  fullen  diitance,  and  difdains  to  anfwer  him.  He 
then  beholds  Tityus,  Tantalus,  Sifyphus,  Hercules  ;  till  he  is  deterred  from  further  curiofity  by  the 
apparition  of  horrid  fpe^lres,  and  the  cries  of  the  wicked  in  torments. 


iNow  to  the  fliores  we  bend,  a  mournful  train. 
Climb  the  tall  bark,  and  launch  into  the  main  : 
At  once  the  maft  we  rear,  at  once  unbind 
The  fpacious  iheet,  and  ftretch  it  to  the  \vind  : 
Then  pale  and  peniive  {land,  with  cares  opjjren:, 
And  folenm  horror  faddens  every  breaft. 
A  frelliening  breeze  the  *  Magic  Pow-r  f.^nplied, 
"While  the  wing'd  vefTel  flew  along  the  tide  ; 
Our  oars  we  fiiipp'd  :  all  day  the  fwelling  fails 
Tul!  from  the  guiding  pilot  caich'd  the\gales. 

Now  fnnk  t'.iC  fun. from  his  aerir.l  height. 
And  o'er  the  fliaded  billows  rufli'd  the  niph"; ; 
When  lo  !  we  reach'd  old  Ocean's  utmolt  boi-r.ds. 
Where  rocks  control  his  waves  with  ever-duting 
rnounds. 
There  in  a  lonelv  land,  and  gloomy  cells, 
The  dufky  nation  of  Cimmeria  dwells  ; 
The  fun  ne'er  views  th'  uncomfortable  feats, 
When  radiant  he  advances,  or  reU'eats  : 
Unhappy  race  !   whom  enulefs  night  invades, 
Clouds  the  dull  air,    r.r.d  wraps  them  round  in 
Ihades. 
The  lliip  we  moor  on  thcie  obfcure  abodes ; 
Diibark  the  fheep,  an  oa'jiing  to  the  Gods  ;' 
And,  hell-ward  bending,  o'er  the  beachdefcry 
The  doleforne  paUage  to  th'  infernal  Iky. 
The  viiflims,  vow'd  to  each  Tartarean  Power, 
.Eurjlochus  and  Perimedes  bore. 
■    Here  open'd  hell,  all  hcU  I  here  implor'd. 
And  fro5n  the  fcabhard  drew  the  lliining  iV/ord ; 
*■■■  «  Circe.  ■     ■    ■  ■ 


And,  trenching  the  black  earth  on  every  fide 
A  cavern  form'd,  a  cubit  long  and  wide. 
New  wine,  with  honey -temper'd  milk,  we  brings 
Then  living  waters  from  the  cryftal  fpring; 
O'er  thefe  was  ftrew'd  the  conlecrated  flour. 
And  on  the  furface  fhone  the  holy  Itore. 

Now  the  wan  (hades  we  hail,  th' infernal  God% 
To  fpeed  our  courfe,  and  waft  us  o'er  the  floods;' 
So  fhall  a  barren  heifer  from  the  (tall 
Beneath  the  knife  upon  your  altars  fall  ■ 
So  in  our  palate,  at  our  tafe  return. 
Rich  with  unnumber'd  gifts  the  pile  (hall  burn  ■ 
So  Ihall  a  ram  the  largelt  of  the  breed, 
Black  as  thcfe  regions,  to  Tirefias  bleed. 

Thus  folenin  rites  and  holy  vows  we  paid 
To  all  the  phantom-nations  of  the  dead, 
Then  dy'd  the  (lieep ;   a  purple  torrent  flow'd, 
And  all  the  caverns  fmok'd  with  (treaming  blood,^ 
When-,  lo  !  appear'd  along  the  dulky  coalts. 
Thin,  airy  flioals  of  vilionary  ghofts  ; 
Fair,  peniive  youths,  and  foft  enamour'd  maids; 
Am\  wither'd  eiders,  pale  and  wrinkled  fliades; 
GhaiHy  with  wounds  the  forms  of  warriors  (lain 
Stalk'd  with  majeftic  port,  a  martial  train  : 
Thefe,  and  a  thoufand  more  fwarm'd  o'er   the 
ground,  » 

And  all  their  dire  afTembly  fliriek'd  around. 
Aftonifn'd  at  the  fight,  aghalt  I  (lood. 
And  a  cold  fear  ran  Ihivering  through  my  blood  ; 
Straight  I  command  thefacrifice  to  hafte. 
Straight  the  flay'd  victims  to  the  flamcb  are  caft. 
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And  mutter'd  vows,  anil  myftia  fon^  applied 
To  grifly  Pluto,  and  liis  gloomy  bride. 

Now  Iwift  I  wave  my  taulchion  o'er  the  blood  ; 
Back  ttartcdthe  pale  throngs,  and  trembling  Itood. 
Kound  the  black  trench  the  gore  untaltcd  Hows, 
Till  awful  from  tlie  fliaiies  Tirefias  role. 

There  wandering  through  the  glcom  I  firft  fur- 
vey'd. 
New  to  the  realms  of  death,  Flpenor's  fliade  : 
His  cold  remains  all  naked  to  the  fliy 
On  dillaiit  Ihores  unwept,  unburied  lie. 
Sad  at  the  light  I  (land,  deep  tix'd  in  woe. 
And  ere  I  fpoke  the  tears  began  to  flow  : 

O  fay  what  angry  power  lilpenor  led 
To  glide  in  lliadcs,  and  wander  with  the  dead  ? 
How  could  thy  foul,  by  realms  and  leas  disjoin'd. 
Out-fly  the  nimble  fail,  and  leave   the   lagging 
wind  ? 
The  ghoft  replied  :  To  hell  my  doom  I  owe, 
Damons  accurit,  dire  miniftersot  wo^•  ! 
My  feet,  through  wine  unfaithful  to  their  weight, 
Betray'd  me  tumbling  from  a  towcry  height. 
Staggering  I  reel'd,  and  as  I  reel'd  I  tell, 
Lux'd  the  neck-joint — my  I'oul  defcends  to  hell. 
IJut  lend  me  aid,  I  now  conjure  thee  lend, 
Ey  the  Toft  lie  and  facred  name  of  fiiend  ! 
liy  thy  fond  confort !  by  thy  father's  cares ! 
Ey  lov'd  Telemachus's  blooming  years  ! 
lor  well  I  know  that  foon  the  heavenly  Powers 
Will  give  thee  back  to  day,  and  Circe's  fliores  : 
There  pious  on  my  cold  remains  attend. 
There  call  to  mind  thy  poor  departed  friend. 
T  he  tribute  of  a  tear  is  ail  1  crave, 
Aw\  the  podeffion  of  a  peaceful  grave. 
But  if,  uniieard,  in  vain  compaffion  plead. 
Revere  the  Gods,  the  Gods  aveiige  the  dead 
A  tomb  along  the  watery  margin  raife. 
The  tomb  with  manly  arms  and  trophies  grace 
To  Ihew  polterity  Elpenor  was. 
There  high  in  air,  memorial  of  my  name, 
Fix  the  Imooth  oar,  and  bid  me  live  to  fame. 
To  whom  with  tears  :  Thele  rites,  O  mournful 
ihade. 
Due  to  thy  ghoft,  fhall  to  thy  ghoft  be  paid. 

Stiil  as  I  fpoke,  the  phantom  leem'd  to  nionn, 
Tear  follow'd  tear,  and  groan  fucceeded  groan. 
.But,  as  my  waving  fword  the  blood  furrounds, 
The  Ihade  withdrew,  and  mutter'd  empty  founds. 

1  here  as  the  wondrous  vifions  I  furvey'd, 
All  pale  afcends  my  royal  mother's  ihacie  : 
A  queen,  to  Troy  Ihe  law  cur  legions  pafs ; 
Now  a  thin  form  is  all  Anliclea  was  ! 
Struck  at  the  light,  I  melt  with  filial  woe. 
And  down  my  cheek  the  pious  forrows  tlow, 
Yet  as  I  (hook  my  faulchion  o'er  the  blood, 
Regardlefs  of  her  fon  the  parent  flood. 

When  lo  1  the  mighty  Thcban  I  behold; 
To  guide  his  Iteps  he  bore  a  llaft"  of  gold  ; 
Awful  he  trod  !  majeCtic  was  his  look  ! 
And  from  his  holy  lips  thele  atcenis  broke  : 

Why,  mortal,  wandered   thou    trom    cheerful 
day. 
To  tread  the  downward,  melancholy  way  ? 
What  angry  Gods  to  thefe  dark  regions  led 
I'litr  yet  alive,  companion  ul  the  dead  ? 
Put  flicalh  thy  poignard,  wliile  my  tongue  relates 
Heaven's  ftedVaft  purpofe,  and  thy  future  fates. 
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While  yet  he  fpoke,  tlie  Prophet  T  oLry'd, 
And  in  the  fea!)bard  phing'd  the  glittering  blade  » 
F.Liger  he  tjuafl'd  the  gore,  and  thenexpre;t 
Dark  things  to  corne,  the  counfels  of  his  bread  i 

Weary  of  light,  Ulyllcs  liere  explores 
A  prolperous  voyage  to  his  native  fliores ; 
But  know — by  me  unerring  Fates  difclofe 
New  trains  ot  dangers,  anrl  new  fcenes  of  woes  v 
I  fee  !  I  lee  ihy  bark  by  Neptune  toft. 
For  injur'd  Cyclop,  ;uid  his  eye-ball  lol  ! 
Yet  to  thy  woes  the  Gods  decree  an  end. 
If  Heaven  thou  pleafe,  and  how  to  pieafe  attend (i 
Where  onTrlnacrian  rocks  t'.ie  ocf.an  roars. 
Graze  numerous  hcriis  along  the  verdant  fliores; 
Though  hanger  prcfs,  yet  fly  the  dangerous  prey, 
1  he  herds  are  facred  to  tlie  God  of  Day, 
Who  all  furvcys  with  his  extenlivc  eye 
Above,  below,  on  earth,  and  in  the  fky  ! 
Rob  not  the  God  ;   and  (o  propitious  gales 
Attend  tliy  voyage,  and  impel  thy  fails  : 
But,  if  his  herds  ye  leize,  beneath  th.e  waves 
1  fee  thy  friends  o'erwhclm'd  in  liquid  graves  } 
The  direful  wreck  Uhlles  Icarce  furvlves  ! 
Ulyfl'esat  his  country  fcarce  arrives  ! 
Strangers  thy  guides !  nor  there  thy  labours  end, 
New  foes  avifc,  domellic  ills  attend  1 
There  foul  adulterers  to  thy  bride  rti'ort. 
And  lordly  gluttons  riot  in  thy  court  1 
But  vengeance  hades  amain  !     Thefe  eyes  beholj 
The  deathful  Iceue,  princes  on  princes  roU'd  ! 
That  done,  a  people  far  from  lea  explore, 
V\\\o  ne'er  knew  fait,  or  heard  the  billows  roar. 
Or  law  gay  veflel  ftem  the  watery  plain, 
A  painted  wonder  flying  on  the  m,:in  1 
Bear  on  thy  back  an  oar  :  with  Itranre  amaze 
A  fliepheid  meeting  thee,  the  our  furveys. 
And  names  a  van  :   there  fix  it  on  the  plain, 
To  calm  the  God  that  holds  the  warery  reign  ; 
A  three-fold  offering  to  his  altar  bring, 
A  bull,  a  ram,  a  boar  ;  and  had  the  Uceat)-King» 
But,  home  return'd,  to  each  sethereal  [rower 
Slay  the  due  vicflim  in  the  genial  hour: 
So  peaceful  flialt  thou  end  thy  blifsfuldays. 
And  deal  thyfelf  from  life  by  flow  decays  : 
Unknown  to  pain,  in  age  relign  thy  breath. 
When  late  Hern   Neptune  points  the  fliaft  with. 

death  : 
To  the  dark  grave  retiring  as  to  red. 
Thy  people  blefling,  by  tliy  people  oleft  ! 
Unerring  truths,  Oman,  my  lips  relate; 
This  is  thy  life  to  come,  and  ti.is  is  fate. 

To  whom  unmov'd:  If  this  the  Gods  prepare; 
What  Heaven  ordains,  the  wife  with  courage  bear% 
But  lay,  why  yonder  on  the  lonely  drands, 
Unmindful  of  her  fon,  Antielea  Itands? 
Why  to  the  ground  (he  bends  her  downcaft  eye  J 
Why  is  (he  fiient,  while  her  fon  is  nigh  ? 
!  The  latent  caufe,  O  facred  feer,  reveal  ! 
Nor  this,  replies  the  leer,  will  1  conceal. 
Know,  to  the  fpeClres,  that  thy  beverage  tadc. 
The  fcenes  of  life  recur,  and  actions  pa.t  : 
They,  feal'd  with  truth,  return  the  I'lire  icply  ; 
The  red,  repell'd,  a  tram  oblivious  liy. 

'J  he  phantom-prophet  teas'd,  ami    funk  from 
To  the  black  palace  of  eternal  night.  [''c'*^ 

Stiil  in  the  dark  abodes  of  death  I  Hood, 
^  Wlien  ii^ar  Antielea  mov'd,  and  drank  tbe  blooj. 
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Straight  all  the  mother  in  herTouI  r. wakes, 
And,  owning  ker  Ulyfles,  thus  (lie  fpeaks  : 
ComTt  thou,  my  foti,  alive,  to  reahns  beneath. 
The  cloieionie  reahus  of  darkneis  and  of  death  : 
Com'ft  thou  alive  from  pure,  sethereal  day? 
Dire  is  the  region,  difraal  is  the  way  '. 
Here  lakes  profound,   there  floods  oppofe    their 

waves, 
"Theve  the  wide  fe'a  with  all  his  billows  raves  ! 
Or  (fince  to  dufb  proud   Troy  fuhinits  her  towers) 
C'on'ft  chou  a  wanderer  from  the  Phivgian  fhores  ? 
Or  fay,  lince  honour  cali'd  thee  to  the  field, 
Haft  thou  thy  Ithaca,  thy  bride  belield ; 

Source  of  my  life,  i  cry'd,  from  earth  I  fly. 
To  feek  Tirefias  in  the  nether  Iky, 
To  learn  my  doom  ;  for,  toll  from  woe  to  woe, 
'   In  every  land  Ulyfles  unds  a  foe  : 
Nor  have  tliefe  eycsbehr-Id  my  native  fhore?. 
Since  in  the  daft  proud  Troy  Uibmits  her  towers. 
£ut,  when  thy  foul  from  her  fiveet  manfion  fled, 
Say  what  diftemper  gave  thee  to  tli;  dead  ? 
Has  life's  fair  lamp  declin'd  by  flow  decays, 
Or  fwift  expir'd  it  in  a  fudden  blaze  ? 
Say  if  my  fire,  good  old  Laeites,  lives  ? 
If  yet  Telemachus,  my  fon.  furvives? 
Say  by  his  rule  is  my  dominion  aw'd. 
Or  ritirii'd  by  traitors  with  an  iron  rod  ? 
Say  if  my  fpoufe  maintains  her  royal  trufi: ; 
-Though  tempted,  chafte,  and  obftinately  juft ! 
Or  if  no  more  her  abfent  lord  !he  wails, 
But  the  falfe  woman  o>.r  the  wife  prevails  ? 

Thus  I,  and  thus  the  parent-fliade  returns : 
lliee,  ever  thee,  thy  faithful  confort  mourns : 
Whether  the  nioht  defcends,  or  day  prevails. 
Thee  flie  by  night,  and  thee  by  day  bevv-ails. 
Thee  in  Telemachus  thy  realm  obeys  ; 
I.n  facred  groves  celellial  rites  he  pays. 
And  Ihares  the  banquet  in  fuperior  (laic. 
Grac'd  with  fuch  honours  as  become  the  great. 
Thy  fire  in  folitude  foments  his  care  : 
The  court  is  joyleii,  for  thou  art  not  there  1 
Mo  coiliy  carpets  raife  his  hoary  head. 
No  rich  embroidery  fliines  to  grace  his  bed  : 
Ev'n  v.'hen  keen  winter  freezes  in  the  fiiies, 
Rank'd  with  hisflaves,  on  earth  the  monarch  lies: 
Deep  are  his  fighs,  his  vifage  pale,  his  drefs 
The  garb  of  woe,  and  habit  of  diftrefs. 
And  when  the  autumn  takes  his  annual  round, 
The  leafy  honours  fcattering  on  the  ground  ; 
Regaralefs  of  his  years,  abnad  he  lies. 
His  bed  the  leaves,  his  canopy  tlie  fi^ies. 
Thus  cares  on  cares  his  painful  days  confame, 
And  bow  his  age  with  forrow  to  the  tomb  ! 

For  thee,  ray  fon,  I  wept  ifly  life  away  ; 
Tor  thee  through  hell's  eternal  dungeons  ftray  ; 
Nor  came  my  fate*  by  lingering  pviins  and  fiow. 
Nor  bent  the  filver-lliafted  Q^ueen  her  bow  ; 
No  dire  difeafe  bereav"d  me  or -my  breath  ; 
Thon,  thou,  my  fon,  wert  my  difeale  and  death  ;' 
Unkindly  with  my  love  my  Ion  confpir'd, 
Tor  thee  1  liv'd,  for  abfent  thee  expir'd. 

Thrice  in  my  arras  I  ftrove  her  ihade  to  bind,  "J 
Thrice  through  my  arms  me  Hipp'd  like  empty  f 
wind,  r" 

Or  dreams,  the  vain  illufions  of  the  mind.  J 

Wild  with  defpair,  I  llied  a  copious  tide 
Cfllowing  tears,  and  thus  with  fighs  reply'd:- 


E'S   HOMER. 

Flj'ft    thou,  lov'd  fiiade,   while  I  tlius  fondly 
mourn  ? 
Turn  to  my  arms,  to  my  embraces  turn  ! 
Is  it,  ye  powers  that  fmile  at  human  harms  ! 
Too  great  a  blefstoweep  within  her  arms.' 
Or  has  hell's  Oiieen  an  empty  image  fent, 
lliat  wretched  I  might  ev'n  my  jays  lament  ? 

O  fon  of  v/oe,  the  penfive  fliade  rejoin'd. 
Oh  moft  inur'd  to  grief  of  all  mankind  1 
"Tis  not  the  Queen  of  hell  who  thee  deceives  : 
All,  all  are  fuch,  when  life  the  body  leaves; 
No  more  the  fubLfance  of  the  man  remains. 
Nor  bounds  the  blood  along  the  purple  veins : 
Thcfe  the  funereal  flames  in  atoms  hear, 
.  To  wander  with  the  wind  in  empty  air  ; 
While  the  impaffive  foul  reluftant  flies. 
Like  a  vain  dream  to  thel'e  infernal  Ikies. 
But  from  the  dark  dominions  fpeed  thy  way,- 
And  climb  th»  ftcf  p  afcent  to  upper  day ; 
To  thy  chaft'e  bride  the  wondrous  ftory  tell. 
The  woes,  the  horrors,  and  the  laws  of  hell. 

Thus  while  Cae  fpoke,  iri  fwarms  hell's  Emprefs 
brings 
Daughters  aind  wives  of  heroes  and  of  kings; 
Thick  and  more  thick  they  gatherroundthe  blood, 
Ghoff  throng'd  on  ghoft  (a  dire  alTembly)  flood  ! 
Dauntlefs  nr>-  fword  I  ieize  :  the  airy  crew, 
Su'ift  as  it  fiaflrd  along  the  gloom,  withdiew  : 
Then  flrade  to  fliade  in.  mutual  forms  fucceeds. 
Her  race  recounts,  and  their  illuftrious  deeds. 
Tyro  began,  whom  great  Salmoneus  bred  ; 
The  royai  partner  of  fam'd  Cretheus'  bed. 
For  fair  Enipeus,  as  from  fruitful  urns 
He  pours  his  watery  Ifore,  the  virgin  burns  ; 
Smooth  flows  the  gentle  ftream  w.th  wantcnpride, 
And' in  foft  mazes  rolls  a  filver  tide.^ 
As  on  his  banks  the  maid  enamour'd  roves. 
The  monarch  of  the  deep  beholds  and  loves  ! 
In  her  Enipeus'  form  and  borrow'd  charms. 
The  amorous  God  defcends  into  her  arms  : 
Around,  a  fpacious  arch  of  waves  he  throws, 
And  high  in  air  the  liquid  mountain  rofe  ; 
Thus  in  furrounding  floods  conceal'd  he  proves 
The  pleafmg  tranfport,  and  completes  his  loves. 
Then,  foflly  fighing,  he  the  fair  addrrfa'd. 
And  as  he  fpoke  her  tender  hand  he  prefs'd  : 
Hail,  happy  nymphj!   no  vulgar  'oirlhs  are  ow'd 
To  the  prolific  raptures  of  a  God  : 
Lo  :  when  nine  times  the  moon  renews  her  horn, 
Two  brother  heroes  fhall  from  thee  be  born ;" 
Thy  early  care  the  future  worthies  claim, 
To'point'them  to  the  arduous  paths  of  fa-ne  ; 
But  in  thy  breaft-  th'  important  truth  conceal, 
Nor  dare  the  fecret  of  a  God  reveal : 
For  know,  thou  Nei)tune  view'fl:  '  and  at  my  no<I 
Earth  tre^-nbies,  and  the  waves  confefs  their  God. 
He  added  not,  but  mounting  fpurnM  the  plain, 
Then  plung'd  ioto  the  chambers  oi  the  main. 

Now  in  the  time's  full  procefs  forth  Ihe  brings 
Jove's  dread  vicegerents,  in  two  future  kings ; 
O'er  proud  Icolos  Pelias  ftretch'd  his  reign. 
And  godlike  Neleus  rul'd  the  PvHan  plam  ; 
Then,  fruitful,  to  her  Creth'-us'  royal  bed 
She  gallant  Pheres  and  fam'd  /£ibn  bred  : 
From  the  fame  fountain  Amyihaon  rofe, 
Pleas'd  with  the  din  of   war,    and    noble  fliout 
of  toss. 
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There  mov'd  Antiope  with  haughty  charms. 
Who  bleft  th'  Ahi)lf;hty  Thunderer  in  her  arms  : 
Kence  fprutig  Amphion,  hence  brave  Zethuscame, 
Founders  of  Thebes,  and  men  ot"  mif;hty  up.me  ; 
Though  bold  in  open  field,  they  yet  furround 
The  town  with  wulls,  and  mound  injt  6t  on  mound ; 
Here  ramparti  ftood.  there  towers  role  high  in  air. 
And  here  througli  i'cven  wide  portals  rulh'd  tlie 
war. 

There  with  fofr  ftep  the  fair  Alcmena  trod, 
\Vho  bore  Alcides  to  the  Thundermi;  God  : 
And  Megara,  v.ho.charm'd  the  fon  of  Jove, 
And  foften'd  bis  Item  foul  to  tender  love. 

Sullen  and  four  with  diuontented  mien 
focarta  frovi'n'd,  th'  incelluous  Theban  queen ; 
With  her  own  fun  flie  joinM  in  nuptial  bands, 
Tlioujjh  father's   blood    imbrued    his  murderous 

•    hands : 
The  Gods  and  men  the  dire  oflencc  deted:, 
The  Gods  with  all  tiieir  furies  rend  his  breaft  : 
In  lofty  Thehes  he  wore  th'  imperial  crown, 
A  pompous  wretch  !  accurs'd  upon  a  throne. 
The  wife  felf-murder'd  from  a  beam  depends ; 
And  her  foul  foul  to  blackeft  hell  defccnds ; 
Thence  to  her  I'on  the  choiceft  plajjues  llie  brinjjs. 
And  his  fiends  haunt  him  with  a  thoufand  ftings. 

And  now  the  beat'.teous  Cliloris  I  dcfcry, 
A.  lovely  fliade,  Amphion's  youngetl  jov  ! 
With  gilts  unnumbcr'd  Neleus  fought  her  arms, 
Kor  paid  too  dearly  for  unequal'd  charms  ; 
Great  in  Orchomenos,  in  Fyios  great, 
He  fway'd  the  fceptre  with  imperial  ftate. 
Tliree  gallant  fons  the  joyful  monarch  told, 
Snge  Neftor,  Pcriclimenus  the  bold. 
And  Chromius  la(t ;    but  of  the  fofter  race, 
Or.e  nymph  alone,  a  miracle  of  ^race. 
Kings  on  their  thrones  for  lovely  Pero  burn  ; 
The  fire  denies,  and  kings  rejefted  mourn. 
To  him  alone  the  beauteous  prize  he  yields, 
Whofe  arm  fliould  ravifh  from  Thylacian  fields 
The  herds  of  Iphyclus,  detain'd  in  wrong  ; 
Wild,  furious  herds,  unconquerably  ftrong  '. 
This  dares  a  feer,  but  nought  the  feer  prevails, 
In  beauty's  caufe  illullrioufly  he  faih  ; 
Twelve  moons  the  foe  the  captive  youth  detains 
In  painful  dungeons,  and  coercive  chains ; 
The  foe  at  iaft,  from  durance  where  he  lay, 
His  art  revering,  gave  him  back  to  day ; 
M  on  by  prophetic  knowledge,  to  fulfil 
The  tledfafi:  purpofe  of  th'  Almightv  will. 

With  grateful  port  advancing  no;v  I  fpy'd 
Lrda  the  fair,  the  godlike  Tyndar's  bride  : 
Hence  Pollux  fprung,  who  wields  with  furious  fway 
The  deathful  gauntlet  matchlefs  in  tiie  fray  ;         • 
And  Caftor  glorious  oa  th'  embattled  plain 
Curbs  the  proud  (Iced,  rcludfant  to  the  rein  : 
35y  turns  they  vifit  this  jethereal  fkv. 
And  live  alternate,  and  alternate  die  : 
In  hell  beneath,  on -earth,  in  heaven  above. 
Reign  the  Twin-gods,  the  favourite  fons  of  Jove. 

There  Ephimedia  trod  the  glocmy  plain. 
Who  charm'd  the  Monarch  of  the  bouadlels  main; 
Hence  Ephialtes,  hence  ftern  Ctus  fprung. 
More  fierce  than  giants,  more  than  giants  Itrong  ; 
The  earth  o'erburthv:i'd    gro:-.n"d  beueath  their 

weight, 
Kone  but  Orion  e'sr  f.;rpaiVa  their  height; 
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The  wonderous  youths  had  fcarceninc  winterstold, 
Wh'ii  high  in  air,  tremendous  to  behold. 
Nine  ells  aloft  tliey  rcar'd  their  towering  head. 
And  full  nint:  cubits  broad  their  fliouldcrs  fpiead. 
Proud  of  their  ftrcngth  and  more  than  mortal  fize, 
The  Gods  they  challcngf?  and  atfecl;  the  (kies : 
Heav'd  on  Olympus  tottering  OiTa  Itood  ; 
On  Offa,  Pciion  nods  with  all  his  wood  : 
Such   were   they  youths !  had  they  to  manhood 

grown. 
Almighty  Jove  had  trembled  on  his  throne. 
But,  ere  the  harveft  of  the  beard  began 
To  briftle  on  the  chin,  and  promifo  man, 
His  ihafts  Apollo  aim'd  ;  at  once  they  found, 
Ai;d  ftret,ch  the  giant-monlters  o'er  the  ground. 

There  mournful  Phaedra  with  fad  Procris  moves. 
Both  beauteous  fliades,  both  iiaplef>  in  their  loves  ; 
And  near  them  walk'd,  with  folemn  pace  and  flow. 
Sad  Ariadne,  partner  of  their  woe; 
The  royal  Minos  Ariadne  bred. 
She  Theieus  lov'd;  from  Crete  with  Thefeus  fled  ;' 
Swift  to  thcDian  ifle  the  hero  flics. 
And  tow'rdshis  Athens  bears  the  lovely  prize  ; 
Tiicre  Bacchus  with  fierce  rage  Diana  fires. 
The  Goddefs  aims  her  Ihaft,  the  n>mph  empires 

There  Clymene  and  Mera  I  behold  ; 
There  ilripliyle  weeps,  who  loglely  iold 
Her  lord,  iier  honour,  for  the  lull  of  gold. 
Bi;t  liiouid  1  all  recount,  the  night  would  fail. 
Unequal  to  the  melancholy  tale  : 
And  all-compo(ing  rell  my  nature  craves. 
Here  in  the  court,  or  yonder  on  the  waves  ; 
In  yeu  I  truft.  and  in  the  heavenly  power.. 
To  land  Ulylfes  on  his  native  fliores. 

He  ceas'd  :  but  left  fo  charming  on  their  ear 
His  voice,  that  lidening  (lili  they  feem'd  to  hear. 
Till,  rifing  up,  Aiete  filence  broke, 
StreTch'd  out  her  fnowy  hand,  and  thus  ihe  fpoke  : 

What  wonderous  man  Heaven  fends  us  in  out 
guefi  ! 
Through  all  his  woes  the  hero  fliines  confeft  ; 
His  comely  port,  his  ample  frame,  exprefs 
A  manly  air,  mnjeific  in  diltrefs. 
He,  as  my  gueft.  is  my  peculiar  care. 
You  Ihare  the  plealWe,  then  in  bounty  fliare  ; 
To  worth  in  mifery  a  reverence  pay. 
And  with  a  generous  hand  reward  his  flay; 
For,  fince  kind  Heaven  with  wealth  our  realm 

has  blcft. 
Give  it  to  Heaven,  by  aiding  the  diftrefl. 

Tlien  fage  Echeneus,  whofegravc  reverendbrow 
The  hand  of  time  had  filver'd  o'er  with  fnow. 
Mature  in  wifdom  rofe  :  Your  words,  he  cries. 
Demand  obedience,  for'your  words  are  wife. 
But  let  our  king  direcfh  the  glorious  way 
To  generous  a<ft ;  our  part  is  to  obey.  [pJy'<^U 

While  life  informs  thefe  limbs,  (the  king  fe- 
Weli  to  dcferve  be  all  my  cares  employ'd  : 
But  here  this  night  the  royal  gueft  detain. 
Till  the  fun  flames  along  th'  xthereal  plain  : 
Be  it  my  tafk  to  fend  with  ample  ftores 
The  flran-rcr  from  our  holpitable  fhores  : 
Tread  you  my  (leps  !  ' Tis  mine  to  lead  the  rare, 
The  firlt  in  glory  as  the  firfl:  in  place. 

To  whom  the  prince  :  This  night  with  jov  I 
ftay, 
O,  naon.-'.rch  great  in  virtue  as  in  fway  [ 
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If  thou  the  circling  ye»r  my  ftay  control, 
To  raife  a  boimty  noble  as  thy  foul ; 
The  circling  year  I  wait,  with  ampler  ftores 
And  litter  pomp  to  hail  my  native  fliores  ; 
Then  by  my  realms  due  homage  would  be  paid  ; 
For  weal.hy  kings  are  loyally  obey'd  ! 

O  king  !  tor  I'uch  thou  art,  and  fure  thy  blood 
Througli  veins  (hecry'd)  of  royal  fathers  flow'd  ; 
Unlike  thofe  vagrants  who  on  falfehood  live, 
Skili'd  in  fmooth  tales,  and  artful  to  deceive  ; 
Thy  better  foul  abhors  the  liar's  ])art, 
Wife  is  thy  voice,  and  noble  is  thy  heart ; 
Thy  words  like  muhc  every  brealt  control. 
Steal  through  the  ear,  and  win  upon  the  foul  ; 
Soft,  as  fome  fong  divme,  thy  ttory  flows, 
ISor  better  could  the  Mule  record  thy  woes. 

But  fay,  upon  the  dark  and  difmai  coaft, 
Saw'll:  thou  the  worchies  of  the  Grecian  hofl;  ? 
The  godlike  leaders  who,  in  battle  flain. 
Pell  before  Troy,  and  nobly  prelt  the  plain? 
And,  io  !  a  length  of  night  behind  remains, 
The  evening  itars  Itill  mount  th'  aethereal  plains. 
Thy  tale  with  raptures  I  could  hear  thee  tell, 
Thy  woes  on  earth,  the  woi.drous  fcenes  in  hell, 
Till  in  the  vault  of  heaven  the  ftars  decay. 
And  the  iky  reddens  with  the  riling  day. 

O  worthy  of  the  pov/er  the  Gods  auign'd, 
(Ulyfles  thus  replies)  a  king  in  mind  ! 
Since  yet  the  early  hour  of  night  allows 
Time  for  difcourfe,  and  time  for  foft  repofe, 
If  fcenes  of  mifery  can  entertain, 
Woes  I  unfold,  of  woes  a  difma!  train. 
Prepare  to  hear  of  murther  and  of  blood  : 
Of  godlike  heroes  who  uninjur'd  flood 
Amidft  a  war  of  fpears  in  foreign  lands, 
Yet  bled  at  home,  and  bled  by  female  hands. 

Now    fummon'd    Proferpine    to    hells   black 
hall 
The  heroine  fliades  ;  they  vanquifh'd  at  her  call. 

When,  lo  !  advanc'd  the  forms  of  heroes  flain 
Byftern  j^gyfthus,  amajeltic  train;  ^ 

And  high  above  the  reft,  Atrides  prell;  the  plain.  J 
He  quaff'd   the  gore :    and   ftraight   his    foluier 

knew, 
And  from  his  eyes  ponr'd  down  the  tender  dew  ; 
His  arms  he  ftretch'd;  his  arms  the  touch  deceive, 
Nor  in  the  fond  embrace,  embraces  give  : 
Hisfubftance  vamlh'd,  and  hisftrength  decay'd, 
Now  all  Atrides  is  an  empty  fliade. 

Mov'd  at  the  fight,  I  for  a  fpace  refign'd 
"To  foft  afflicftion  all  my  maidy  mind  ; 
At  laft  with  tears — O  what  relentlcfs  doom, 
Imperial  phantom,  bow'd  thee  to  the  tomb  ' 
Say  while  the  fea,  and  while  the  tempelt  raves, 
Has  Fate  opprefs'd  thee  in  the  roaring  waves, 
Or  nobly  feiz'd  thee  in  the  dire  alarms 
Of  war  and  flaughter,  and  the  clafli  of  arms  ? 

The  ghoft  returns  :  O  chief  of  huraan-kind 
For  adive  courage  and  a  patient  mind  ; 
Nor  while  the  fea,  nor  while  t/ie  tempeft  raves, 
Has  Fate  opprefs'd  me  on  the  roaring  waves  1 
Nor  nobly  feiz'd  me  in  the  dire  alarms 
Of  war  and  flaughter,  and  the  clafli  of  arms. 
Stabb'd  by  a  murderous  hand  Atrides  dy'd, 
A  foul  adulterer,  and  a  faithlefs  bride; 
Ev'n  in  my  mirth  and  at  the  friendly  feaft, 
Q^'er  the  full  bowl,  the  traitor  ftabb'd  his  gtiell  j 
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Thus  by  the  gory  arm  of  flaughter  falh 
'I'he  ftately  ox,  and  bleeds  within  the  ftall;. 
But  not  with  me  tlic  direful  murther  ends, 
Thefe,  thefe  expir'd  !  their   crime,  they  were  my 

friends  ! 
Thick  as  the  boars,  which  fome  luxurious  lord 
Ki.ls  for  the  feaft,  to  crown  the  nuptial  board. 
When  war  has  thunder'd  with  its  loudeft  ftorms, 
Death  thou  haft  feen  in  all  her  ghaftly  forms ; 
In  duel  met  her,  on  the  lifted  ground. 
When  hand  to  hand  they  wound  return  for  wound; 
But  never  have  thy  eyes  aftonifli'd  view'd 
So  vile  a  deed,  fo  dire  a  fcene  of  blood. 
Ev'n  in  the  flow  of  joy,  when  now  the  bowl 
Glows  in  our  veins,  and  opens  every  foul,      [dy'd. 
We  groan,  we  faint ;    with  blood  the  dome  is 
And  o'er  the  pavement  floats  the  dreadful  tide— 
Her  breaft  all  gore,  with  lamentable  cries, 
The  bleeding  innocent  Cafl'andra  dies  ! 
Then  thougli  pale  death  froze  cold  in  every  vein. 
My  fword  I  ftrive  to  wield,  but  ftrive  in  vain  ; 
Nor  did  rr,y  traitrefs  wife  thefe  eye-lids  clofe, 
Or  decently  in  death  my  limbs  compofe. 
O  woman,  woman,  when  to  ill  thy  mind 
Is  bent,  all  hell  contains  no  fouler  fiend  :       [fword 
A-.id  fuch   was  mine  !    who   bafely   plung'd  her 
Thro'  the  fond  bofom  where  flie  reign'd  ador'd  \ 
Alas !  I  hop'd,  the  toils  of  war  o'ercorre, 
To  meet  fotc  quiet  and  repofe  at  home ; 
Delufive  Hope  !   O  wife,  thy  deeds  difgrace 
The  perjur'd  fex,  and  blacken  all  the  race; 
And  Ihouid  pollerity  one  virtuous  find. 
Name  Clytemneftra,  they  will  curfe  the  kind. 

C  injur'd  ihade,  I  cry'd,  what  mighty  woes 
To  thy  imperial  race  from  woman  rofe  1 
By  woman  here  thou  tread'ft  this  mournful  ftrand,.. 
And  Greece  by  woman  lies  a  defert  land. 

\A'arn'd  by  my  ills  beware,  the  fliade  replies, 
Nor  truft  the  fex  that  is  fo  rarely  wife  ; 
When  earneft  to  explore  thy  fecret  breaft, 
Unfold  fome  trifle,  but  conceal  the  reft. 
But  in  thy  confort  ceafe  to  fear  a  foe, 
For  thee  flie  feels  fincerity  of  woe  : 
When  Troy  firft  bled  beneath  the  Grecian  arms. 
She  Ihone  unrival'd  with  a  blaze  of  charms; 
Thy  infant  fon  her  fragrant  bofom  prefs'd. 
Hung  at  her  knee,  or  wanton'd  at  her  breaft ; 
Bi;t  now  the  years  a  numerous  train  have  ran  ; 
The  blooming  boy  is  ripen'd  into  man  ; 
Tiiy  eyes  fliall  fee  him  burn  with  noble  fire, 
The  fire  fliall  blefs  his  fon,  the  fon  his  lire  : 
But  my  Orefies  never  met  thefe  eyes. 
Without  one  look  the  murtlier'd  father  dies  ; 
Then  from  a  wretched  friend  this  wifdom  learn, 
Ev'n  to  thy  queen  diiguis'd,  unknown,  return  ; 
For  lince  of  womankind  fo  few  are  juft. 
Think  all  are  falfe,  not  ev'n  the  faithful  truft. 

But  fay,  refides  my  fon  in  royal  port. 
In  rich  Oichomenus,  or  Sparta's  court? 
Or  fay  in  Pyle  ?  for  yet  he  views  the  light. 
Nor  glides  a  phantom  thro'  the  realms  of  night. 

Then  I  :  thy  fuit  is  vain,  nor  can  I  fay 
If  yet  he  breathes  in  realms  of  cheerful  day; 
Or  pale  or  wan  beholds  thefe  nether  ikies : 
Truth  I  revere  :  for  Wifdom  never  lies. 

Thus  in  a  tide  of  tears  our  forrows  flow. 
And  add  aew  horror  to  Uie  rc.Um?  of  tvcK,.  ^ 


Till  fide  by  fiile  alone;  tlic  dreary  coaft 
AdvaiicM  Ailulles'  and  Patrocliis'  glioH-, 
A  I'riendly  pair  !   near  iliefe  the  f  Pyliati  ftray'd. 
And  towering  Ajax,  an  illuftriovis  fliadc  ! 
War  was  liis  joy,  and  plcas'd  with  loud  alarms, 
None  but  I'elulcs  brighter  ihone  in  arms. 

Thro"  the  thick  gloom  his  friend  A-iliiUcs  knew, 
And  as  he  fpeaks  the  trars  dii'cend  in  dew. 

Com'll  thou  alive  to  view  tlie  Stygian  bounds, 
Where  t.'ie  van  fjjtrtres  walk  eternal  rounds  ; 
Nor  fear'li:  the  dark  aud  difmal  walte  to  tread, 
Throng'd  with  pale  iiholts  familiar  with  the  dead  ? 
To  whom  with  lighs :  I  paf^  thefe  dreadful  gates 
To  feck  the  Theban,  and  confult  the  Fates  : 
For  ftill,  diftreft,  I  rov.i  from  coaft  to  coall, 
Loft  to  my  friends,  and  tn  my  country  loft, 
But  fure  the  eye  of  Time  beholds  no  name 
So  bleft  a<  thine  in  all  the  rolls  of  fame  ; 
Alive  wc  h.iil'd  thee  with  our  guardian  Gods, 
And  dead,  thou  rul'ft  a  king  in  thefe  abodes. 
Talk  not  of  ruling  in  this  dolorous  gloom, 
Nor  think  vain  words  (hccried)  can  eafc  my  doom. 
Rather  I  choofe  laborioully  to  bear 
A  weight  of  woes,  and  breathe  the  vital  air, 
A  Have  to  fome  poor  hind  that  toils  for  bread  ; 
Than  reign  the  fceptred  monarch  of  the  dead. 
But  fay,  if  in  my  fteps  my  fon  proceeds, 
And  emulates  his  godlike  father's  deeds  ? 
If  at  the  clafli  of  arms,  and  fliout  of  foes. 
Swells  his  hold  heart,  his  bofom  nobly  glows? 
Say,  if  my  fire,  the  reverend  Peleus,  reigns. 
Great  in  hik-  Pthia,  and  his  throne  maintains  : 
Or,  weak  and  old,  my  youthful  arm  demands, 
To  fix  the  fce])tre  ttedfaft  in  his  hands  ? 
Oh  might  thp  lamp  of  life  rekindled  burn, 
And  death  releafe  me  from  the  filent  urn  ! 
This  arm,  that  thunder'd  o'er  the  Phrygian  plain. 
And  fwelPd   the  ground  with  mountains  of  the 
Sliould  vmdicate  my  injur'd  father's  fame,    [llain, 
Ciufli  the  proud  rebel,  and  afiert  his  claim. 
lUuftrious  fliade,  (1  cried)  of  Pelus'  fates 
No  circumftance  the  voice  of  Fame  relates : 
But  hear  with  pleas'd  attention  the  renown, 
The  wars  and  vvifdom  of  thy  gallant  fon  : 
With  me  from  Scyros  to  the  field  of  fame 
Radiant  in  arms  the  blooming  hero  came. 
V*'hen  Greece  afl'embled  all  her  hundred  ftates, 
To  ripen  counfels,  and  decide  debates  ; 
Heaven's  !  how  he  charm'd   us  with  a  flow  of 

fenfe, 
And  won  the  heart  with  manly  eloquence  ! 
lie  firft  was  fecn  of  all  the  peers  to  rife. 
The  third  in  wifdom  where  they  all  were  wife  j 
But  when,  to  try  the  fortime  of  the  day, 
Hoft  mov'd  tow'rd  hoft  in  terrible  array, 
Before  the  van,  impatient  for  the  fight. 
With  martial  port  he  ftrode,  and  ftern  delight; 
Heaps  ftrew'd  on  heaps,   beneath  his  faulchion 

groan'd, 
And  monuments  of  dead  deform'd  tl^  ground. 
The  time  would  fail,  fliould  I  in  order  tell 
What  foes  were  vanquifliM,   and  what  numbers 
How,  loft  thro'  love,  Eurypylus  v/as  fiain,     [fell : 
And  round  himbltd  his  bold  Cctasan  train. 
To  Troy  no  hero  came  of  nobler  line  ; 
0r  if  of  nobler.  Memnon,  it  was  thine, 
i  AaUloclku*! 
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When  Ilion  in  the  horfe  recclv'd  her  doom, 
And  unfecn  armies  ambulh'd  in  its  womb  ; 
Greece  gave  her  latent  warriors  to  my  care, 
Twas  mine  on  Troy  to  pour  th'  imprifon'd  war  i 
Then  when  the  boldelt  bol'om  beat  witli  fear, 
When  the  ftern  eyes  of  heroes  dropp'd  a  tear; 
>'ierce  in  his  look  his  atdcni  valuur  glow'd, 
Flulh'd  in  his  cheek,  or  tallied  in  his  blood  ; 
Indignarit  in  the  daik  ifccis  he  ftai«ls, 
Panis  for  the  battle,  and  the  war  demands  ; 
His  voice  breath'd  death,  and  with  a  martial  aif 
He  grafp'd   his  fword,   and  lliook  his  glittering 
fpear,  [crown'd. 

And   when    the  Godr   our  arms   with    conquelt 
When  Troy's  proud  bulwarks  fmok'd  upon  the' 

ground, 
Greece  to  reward  her  foldier's  gallant  toils. 
Heap  high  his  navy  with  unnumber'd  fpoils. 

Thus  great  in  glory  from  the  din  of  war 
Safe  lie  return'd  without  one  hoftile  fear  ; 
Though  Ipcars  in  iron  tempeft  rain'd  around, 
Yet  innocent  they  play'd,  and  guiltlefs  ot  a  wound. 
While  yet  I  fpoke,   the   lliade  with  tranfport 
glow'd, 
Rofe  in  his  maiefty,  and  nobler  trod  ; 
With  haughty  Italk  he  fought  the  diftant  glades 
Of  warrior  kings,  and  join'd  th'  illuftrious  fliades* 

Now  without  number  ghoft  by  gholt  arofe. 
All  wailing  with  unutterable  woes. 
Alone,  apart,  in  difcontented  mood, 
A  gloomy  fhade,  the  fullen  Ajax  ftood  ; 
For  ever  lad  with  proud  difdain  he  pin'd. 
And  the  loft  arms  for  ever  ftung  his  mind; 
rhough  on  the  conteft  Thetis  gave  the  laws, 
Aiid  Pallas,  by  the  Trojans,  judg'd  the  caufe. 
O  ^vhy  was  I  vicliovious  in  the  ftrife  ; 
O  dear-bought  honour  with  fo  brave  a  life  F 
With  him  the  ftrength  of  war,  the  foldier's  pride^ 
Our  fecond  hope  to  great  Achilles  died  ! 
Touch'd  at  the  fight,  from  tears  I  fcarce  refrain. 
And  tender  forrovv  thrills  in  every  vein  ; 
Penfivc  and  fad  I  ft  and,  at  length  accoft: 
With  accents  mild  th'  inexorable  ghoft. 
Still  burns  thy  rage  ?  and  can  brave  fouls  refent 
Ev'n  after  death  ?  Relent,  great  lliado,  relent '. 
Perifti  thofe  arms  which  by  the  Gods  decree 
Accurs'd  our  afmy  with  the  h'o  of  thee  ! 
With  thee  we  fell ;  Greece  wept  thy  haplefs  fates; 
And  lliook  aftonilh'd  through  her  lunuired  Itates; 
Not  more,  when  great  Achilles  prels'd  the  ground. 
And  breath'd  his  manly  fpirit  thro'  the  wound. 
Oh,  deem  thy  fall  not  ow'd  t-o  man's  decree, 
Jove  hated  Greece,  and  punilli'd  Greece  in  thee  '. 
Turn  then,  o'n  \  peaceful  turn,  thy  wrath  control. 
And  calm  the  raging  tcmjieft  of  thy  foul. 

While  yet  I  fpeak,  the  Ihade  difdains  to  flay, 
In  filencc  turns,  and  fullen  ftalks  away. 

Touch'd  at  his  four  retreat,  thro' deepeft  night. 
Tliro'  hell's  black  bcnmds  1  had  purfucd  his  flight, 
And  forc'd  the  ftubborn  fi)eilre  to  reply  ; 
But  wondrous  vifions  drew  my  curious  eye. 
High  on  a  throne,  tremendous  fo  bi^hold, 
Stern  Mi.nos  u'avesa  mace  of  burniih'd  gold; 
Around  ten  thoufand  thoufand  fpeclres  Hand 
Tlao'  the  wide  doom  of  Dis,  a  trembling  hand. 
Still  as  they  ])lead,  the  fatal  lots  he  rolls, 
Abfcivcs  llic  juft,  and  dooms  the  guilty  foidj* 
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There  huge  Orion,  of  portentous  fizc, 
Swift  through  the  gloom  a  giant-hunger  flics; 
A  ponderous  mace  of  brafs  with  direful  fvvay 
Aloft  he  whirls,  to  crufh  the  fa\»ge  prey  ; 
Stern  hearts  in  trains  that  by  his  truncheon  fell, 
Novv  grifly  forms,  flioot  a'er  the  lawns  of  hell. 

There  Tityus  large  and  long,  in  fetters  bound, 
O'crfpveads  nine  acres  of  inftrnal  ground; 
Two  ravenous  vultures,  furious  for  their  food, 
Scream  o'er  the  fiend,  and  riot  in  his  blood, 
InceiYant  gore  the  liver  in  his  breaft,  [feaft. 

Th'  immortal  liver  grows,  and  gives  th'  immortal 
For  as  o'er  Panope's  enamel'd  plains, 
Latona  journey'd  to  the  Pythian  fanes. 
With  haughty  love  th'  audacious  monfter  ftrove 
To  force  tlie  Goddef'i,  and  to  rival  Jove. 

There  Tantalus  along  the  Stygian  bounds 
Pours  out  deep  groans  (with  groans  all  hell  re- 
founds) 
Ev'n  in  the  circling  floods  refrefhment  craves. 
And  pines  with  thirft  amidft  a  fea  of  waves  : 
When  to  the  water  he  his  lip  applies, 
Back  from  his  lip  the  treacherous  water  flies. 
Above,  beiieath,  around  his  haplefs  head. 
Trees  of  ail  kinds  delicious  fruitage  fpread  ; 
There  figs  Iky-dyed,  a  purple  hue  difclofe, 
Greet!  looks  the  olive,  the  pomegranate  glows, 
Tlisre  dangling  pears  exalted  fcents  unfold, 
And  yellow  apples  ripen  into  gold  ; 
The  fruit  he  ftrives  to  feize  :  but  blai^s  arife, 
Tofs  it  on  high,  and  whirl  it  to  the  fKies. 

I  turn'd  m.y  eye,  and  as  I  turn'd  furvey'd 
A  mournful  vifion  !   the  Sifyphian  fliade  ; 
With  many  a  weary  ftep,  and  many  a  groan, 
Up  the  high  hill  he  heaves  a  huge  round  ftone ; . 
The  huge  round  ftoae,  refulting  with  a  bound. 
Thunders  impetuous  down,  and  fmokes  along  the 
Again  the  reltlefs  orb  his  toil  renews,       [ground. 
Dull  mounts  in  cloud'^,  and  fweat  defccnds  in  dews. 

Now  I  the  lirength  of  Hercules  behold, 
A  towering  fpcclrre  of  gigantic  mould. 
A  ihadowy  form  !   for  high  in  heaven's  abodes 
Himfelf  relides,  a  God  among  the  Gods ; 
There,  in  the  bright  afTembiies  of  the  fkies, 
He  netlar  quarts,  and  Hebe  ciiowns  his  joys. 
Here   hovering  ghoils,  like  fowl,  his   fliade  fur- 
round, 
And  ciang  their  pinions  with  terrific  found  ! 


Gloomy  as  niglit  he  {lands,  in  adl:  to  throw 
Th'  aerial  arrovv'  from  the  twanging  bow. 
Around  his  breaft  awonderous  zone  is  roll'd. 
Where  woodland  monftcrs  grin  in  fretted  gold, 
There  fuUen  lions  fternly  feem  to  roar, 
The  bear  to  growl,  to  foam  the  tutky  boar. 
There  war  and  havoc  and  dell:riidl:ion  ftood. 
And  vengeful  murthc-r  red  with  human  blood. 
Thus  terribly  adorn'd  the  figures  fliine, 
Inimitably  wrought  with  Ikill  divine. 
The  mighty  ghoft  advanc'd  with  awful  look. 
And,  turning  his  grim  vifage,  fternly  fpokc  : 
O  ekercis'd  in  grief!  by  arts  rehn'd  ! 

0  taught  to  bear  the  wrongs  of  bafe  mankind  ! 
Such,  fuch  was  I  !  ftill  toft  from  care  to  care. 
While  in  your  world  I  drew  the  vital  air  ! 
Ev'n  I,  who  from  the  Lord  of  Thunders  rofe. 
Bore  toils  and  dangers,  and  a  weight  of  wots; 
To  a  bafe  monarch  iliil  a  flave  contin'd, 
(The  hardeft  bondage  to  a  generous  mind  ? 
Down  to  thefe  worlds  I  trod  the  difmal  way, 
And  dragg'd  the  three-mouth'd  dog  to  upper  day  ; 
Ev'n  hell  I  conquer'd,  through  the  friendly  aid 
Of  Maia's  offsprmg  and  the  Martial  Maid. 

Thus  he,  nor  dcign'd  for  our  reply  to  ftay, 
Eut,  turning,  ftalk'd  with  giant  Itrides  away. 

Curious  to  view  the  kings  of  ancient  days. 
The  mighty  dead  that  live. in  end'els  praife, 
Refolv'd  I  ftand  ;  and  haply  had  furvey'd 
The  godlike  Thefeus,  and  Perithous' tirade  ; 
But  fwarms  of  fpeiftres  rofe  from  deepeft  iiell. 
With  bloodlefs  vifage,  and  with  hideous  yell. 
They  fcream,  they  fnriek;  fad  groans  and  difma! 
founds  [bounds. 

Stun    my  fcar'd    ears,    and    pierce   hell's  utmoft 
No  more  my  heart  the  difmal  din  fultains, 
And  my  cold  blood  hangs  fhivering  in  my  veins  j 
Left  Gorgon,  rifing  from  th'  infernal  lakes, 
Witli  horrors  arm'd,  and  curls  of  hiiTing  fnakes. 
Should  fix  me,  ftiffc-u'd  at  the  monttious  fight, 
A  llony  image,  in  eternal  night  ! 
Straight  from  the  direful  coaft  to  purer  air 

1  fpccd  my  flight,  and  to  my  mates  repair. 

My  mates  afcend  the  Ihip  ;  they  ftrike  their  oars; 
The  mountains  leflen,  and  retreat  the  fliores  ; 
Swift  o'er  the  waves  we  fly  ;  the  frefliining  gales 
Sing  through  the  ihrouds,  and  ftretch  the  iwelling 
fails. 
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The  Sire7it,  Scylla,  aui'C':arylj,is. 

Kc  relates,  how,  after  his  return  from  the  fliades,  he  was  fent  by  Circe  on'his  voyage,  by  the  coaft  of 
the  Sirens,  and  by  the  Strait  of  Scylla  and  Charybdis  :  the  manner  in  which  he  cfcaped  thofe  dan- 
gers :  how,  being  cail  on  the  illand  Trinacria,  his  companions  deftroyed  the  oxen  of  the  Sun  :  the 
vengeance  that  followed ;  how  all  perifh'd  by  l]iipv»reck  except  himlelf,  who,  fwlm.T.ing  on  the 
maft  of  the  fliip,  arr;v'd  on  the  illand  cf  Calyplb.     Wi'h  whioh  his  reliticii  concludaiV 


O'DYSSEY, 

Tiso-i  o'tr  tlie  rolling  furge  the  Teflel  flics, 
1  ill  from  th'  waves  tli*  ^xan  hills  avile. 
Here  the  gay  morn  refules  in  radiant  bowers, 
H.Te  keeps  her  revels  with  the  dancing  Hours ; 
Here  Phojbus  rifin;^  in  th'  tetherial  way, 
Throuj;h  heavens  bright  portals  pours  the  beamy 

day. 
At  once  we  fix  our  halfers  on  the  fand, 
At  once  (Iclcend,  and  prels  the  defert  land  ; 
'i'hcre,  worn  and  waited,  lole  our  cares  in  fleep, 
To  the  lioarfe  murmurs  of  the  rolling  dee[). 

Soon  as  the  morn  reftor'd  the  day,  we  pay'd 
Sepulchral  honours  to  FJpeiior's  fliade. 
Now  by  the  axe  the  rufliing  foreft  betids, 
And  the  huge  pile  along  the  fliore  afccnds. 
Around  we  ftand  a  melancholy  train, 
And  a  loud  groan  re-echoes  from  the  main. 
Fierce  o'er  the  pyre,  by  fanning  breezes  fpread, 
The  hyngry  flame  devours  the  filent  dead. 
A  fifing  tomb,  the  filent  dead  to  graee, 
Faft  by  the  roarings  of  the  main  we  place  ; 
The  rifing  tomb  a  lofty  column  bore, 
And  high  above  it  rofe  the  tapering  oar. 

Mean  time  the  f  Goddefs  our  return  furvey'd 
From  the  pale  ghcils,  and  hell's  tremendous  fliade. 
Swift  flie  defccnds  :    A  train  of  nymphs  divine 
Bear  the  rich  viands  and  the  generous  wine  : 
In  a(ft  to  fpeak  the  f  Power  of  Magic  Hands, 
And  graceful  thus  accolts  the  liftcning  bands  : 
,     O  fons  of  woe  !  decreed  by  adverfe  fates 
Alive  to  pafs  through  hell's  eternal  gates ! 
All,  fuon  or  late,  are  doom'd  that  path  to  tread; 
More  wretched  you  !    twice  number'd  with  the 

dead  ! 
This  day  adjourn  your  cares,  exalt  your  foul?. 
Indulge  the  talle,  and  drain  the  fpaikling  bowls: 
And  when  the  morn  unveils  licr  faflVon  ray, 
Spread  your  broad  fails,   and  plough  the  liquid 

way; 
Lo  !  1  tliis  night,  your  faithful  guide,  explain 
Your  woes  by  land,  your  dangers  on  the  main. 

The  Goddefs  I'poke:   in  feaft^  we  wafte  tlie  day. 
Till  Phoebus  downv%?ard  plung'd  his  burning  ray; 
Then  fable  niglit  afcends,  and  balmy  reft 
Seals  every  eye,  and  calms  the  troubled  breaft. 
Then  curious  fhe  commands  me  to  relate 
The  (Ire.idful  fcene-!  of  jpluto's  dreary  ftate  : 
She  fat  in  hlence  while  the  tale  I  tell, 
The  wondrous  vifions,  and  the  laws  of  hell. 

Then  thus  :    The  lot  of  man  the  Gods  difpofe  ; 
Thefe  ills  are  paft  :    now  hear  thy  future  woes. 
O  prince,  attend!  feme  favouring  Power  be  kind, 
And  print  tli'  important  ftory  on  thy  mind  ! 

Next,  where  the  Sirens  dwell,  you  plough  the 
feas ; 
Their  fong  is  death,  and  makes  dcftruiflion  pleafe. 
Uiildeft  the  m?n,  whom  mufic  wins  to  flay 
Kigh  the  curft  fliore,  and.  lilten  to  the  lay ; 
No  more  that  wretrh  fhaJl  view  the  joys  oflifc. 
His  blooming  offspring,  or  his  beaureous  wife  ! 
In  verdant  rneads  they  fporC;  ;;;id  wide. around 
Lie  human  bones,  that  whiten  all  the  ground  ; 
The  ground  polluted  lloats  v/ith  human  gore, 
And  human  carnage  taints  the  dreadful  .'liore. 
Fly  Uvift  the  dangerous  coaft ;  let  every  ear 
Be  ftoppd  agaiuft  the  fong  :  'tis  dtath  lo  hear  '. 
i  Cirso. 
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Firm  to  tlie  mad  with  chains  thyfelf  be  bound, 
Nor  trult  thy  virtue  to  th'  enchanting  found. 
If,  mad  with  tranfport,  freedom  thou  demand. 
Be  every  fetter  (train'd,  and  added  liand  i')  band. 

Thefe  feas  o'erpaft,  be  wife  !   but  I  refrain 
To  mark  diltin^fl  thy  voyage  o'er  the  main  : 
New  horrors  rife  !   let  prurience  be  thy  guide. 
And  guard  thy  various  |)aflage  through  the  tide. 

High  o'er  the  main  two  rocks  exalt  their  brow. 
The  boiling  billou  s  thundering  roll  below  ; 
Through   the  vaft  waves  the   dreadful  wonders 

move. 
Hence  nam'd  Erratic  by  the  Cods  above. 
No  bird  of  air,  no  dove  of  fwiftell  wing. 
That  bears  ambrofia  to  th'  ajtherial  Kin;r, 
Shuns  the  dire  rocks:  in  vain  (he  cues  the  Ikies, 
The  dire  rocks  meet,  and  cruih  her  as  Ihe  flies: 
Not  the  fleet  bark,  when  profpcrous  breezes  play. 
Ploughs  o'er  that  roaring  furge  its  defiierate  way; 
O'erwhelm'd  it  finks  :    while  round  a  fmoke  ex- 
pires, 
And  the  waves  fliafhing  feem  to  bufti  with  fires. 
Scarce  the  fam'd  Argo  pafs'd  thefe  raging  flood?, 
The  iacred  Argo  fiU'd  with  demigods  I 
Ev'n  flie  had  funk,  but  Jove's  imperial  bride 
Wing'd  her  fleet  fail,  and  pufli'd  her  o'er  the  tide. 

High  in  the  air  the  rock  its  fummit  llirouds. 
In  brooding  tempefts,  and  in  rolling  clouds; 
Loud  ftorms  around,  and  milts  eternal  rife. 
Beat  its  bleak  brow,  and  intcrce|)t  the  Ikies. 
When  all  the  broad  exp;mfion  bright  with  day 
Glows  with  th'  autumnal  or  the  fummer  ray, 
The  fummer  and  the  autumn  glow  in  vain. 
The  Iky  for  ever  lours,  for  ever  clouds  remain. 
Impervious  to  the  ftep  of  man  it  ftands. 
Though  born  by  twenty  feet,  though  arm'd  with 

twenty  hands  ; 
Smooth  as  the  polifli  of  the  mirror  rife 
Tiie  flippery  fides,  and  llioot  into  the  fkies. 
Full  in  the  centre  of  this  rock  difpiay'd, 
A  yawning  cavern  caffs  a  dreadful  ihade  : 
Nor  the  fleet  arrow  from  the  twanging  bow, 
Sent  with  full  force,  could  reach  the  depth  beloWii 
Wide  to  the  weft  the  horrid  gulf  extends. 
And  the  dire  paflage  down  to  hel!  defccnds. 

0  fly  the  dreadful  fight  !  expand  thy  fails. 

Ply  the  ftrong  oar,  and  catch  the  nimble  gales; 
Here  Scylla  Ijellowsfrom  her  dire  abodes. 
Tremendous  pelt  !  abhon'd  by  men  and  gods  ! 
Hideous  her  voice,  and  with  lei's  terrors  roar 
The  whelps  of  lions  in  the  midnight  hour. 
Twelve  feet  dcform'd  andfoul  the  fiends  difpreads; 
Six  horrid  necks  Ak;  rears,  and  fix  terrific  heads; 
Her  jaws    grin    dreadful'  with    three    rows    of 

teeth  ; 
Jagjy  they  ftand,  the  gaping  den  of  death  ; 
Her  pa'-ts  obf<?ene  the  raging  billows  hide  ; 
Her  bolbm  terribly  o'erlooks  the  tide. 
When  Hung  with  hunger  flic  embroils  the  flood. 
The  fea-dog  and  the  dolphin  are  her  food  ; 
She  makes  the  huge  leviathan  her  prey. 
And  all  the  monfters  of  the  watery  way  ; 

1  he  fwilfelt  racer  of  the  azure  plain 

Here  fills  her  fails  and  fpreads  her  oars  in  vain; 
Fell  Scylla  rifes,  in  her  fury  roars. 
At  once  fix  mouths  expands,  at  once  fix  men  de« 
vours. 
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Clofe  by,  a  rock  of  lefs  enovmous  height 
Breaks  the  v.-ild   waves,  and  forms  a  dangerous 

{freight: 
Full  on  its  crown  a  fig's  green  branches  rife, 
And  fhcot  a  leafy  foreff  to  the  Ikies ; 
Beneath  Charybdis  holds  her  boilterous  reign 
'Midit  roaring  whirlpools,  and  abforbs  the  main  ; 
Thrice  iu  her  gidfs  the  boiling  Teas  fubfide, 
Thrice  in  dire  thunders  Hie  refunds  the  tide. 
Ch,  if  thy  vellel  plough  the  direful  waves 
"Whenfeas  retreating  roar  within  bereaves. 
Ye  perilh  all!  though  he  who  rules  the  main 
Lend  his  ftrong  aid,  his  aid  he  lends  in  vain. 
Ah,  lliun  the  horrid  gulf!  by  Scylla  fly. 
'Tis  better  fix  to  lofe,  than  all  tu  die. 

I  then  :  O  nymph  projjilious  to  my  prayer, 
Goddels  divine  !  my  guardian  power,  declare. 
Is  the  foul  fiend  from  human  vengeance  freed? 
Or,  if  I  rife  in  arms,  can  Scylla  bleed  ? 

.  Then  flie  :  O  worn  by  toils,  O  broke  in  fight, 
Still  are  new  toils  and  war  thy  dire  delight  ? 
Will  martial  flames  for  ever  tire  thy  mmd. 
And  never,  never  be  to  Heaven  refigii'd  ? 
How  vain  thy  efforts  to  avenge  the  wrong  ? 
Deathlefs  the  peft  !  impenetrably  itrong  1 
Furious  and  fell,  tremenduous  to  behold  ! 
Ev'n  with  a  look  flie  withers  all  the  bohl ! 
She  mocks  the  weak  attempts  of  human  might; 
Oh  fly  her  rage  !  thy  conqneft  is  thy  flight. 
If  but  to  feize  thy  arms  thou  make  delay, 
Again  the  fury  vindicates  her  prey, 
H;r  fix, mouths  yawn,  and  fix  arc  fnatch'd  a- 

way,       .. 

From  her  foul  vvomb  Cratjelsgave  to  air 
This  dreadful  pert  ;  To  her  direcfl  thy  prayer. 
To  curb  the  monfterin  her  dire  abodes. 
And  guard  thee  through  tiie  tumult  of  the  floods. 
Thence    to    Trinacria's    fliore    you    bend   your 
way,  [Day  ! 

Where   graze   thy   herds,    illuflrious    Source    of 
Seven    herds,    feven    flocks,    enrich    the    facred 

plains; 
Each  herd,  each  flock,  full  fifty  heads  contains  : 
The  wondrous  kind  a  length  of  age  furvey, 
35y  breed  increafe  not,  nor  by  death  decay, 
Two  filler  Goddeffes  poil'efs  the  plain, 
The  conitant  guardians  of  the  wooly  train; 
Lampetie  fair,  and  Phrethufa  young. 
From  Phoebus  and  the  bright  Nexra  fprung  : 
Here,  watchful  o'er  the  flocks,  in  fhady  bowers 
And  flowery  meads  they  waite  the  joyous  hours. 
Rob  not  the  God  !   and  lb  propitious  gales 
Attend  thy  voyage,  and  impel  thy  fails  ; 
Sut  if  thy  impious  hands  the  flocks  de&roy, 
The  Gods,  the  Gods  avenge  it,  and  ye  die  ! 
'Tis  thine  alone  (thy  friends  and  navy  loft) 
Through  tedious  toils  to  view  thy  native  coafl:. 
She  ceas"d:   and  now  arofe  the  morning  ray; 
Swift  to  her  dome  the  Goddefs  held  her  way. 
Then  to  my  mates  I  raeafur'd  back  the  plain, 
Climb'd  the  tall  bark,  and  rufli'd  into  the  main ; 
Then  bending  to  the  ftroke,  their  oars  they  drev/ 
To  their  broad  breafts,  and  fwift  the  gallc-y  flew. 
Up-fprung  a  brifker  breeze  ;  witl\  freflicning  gales. 
The  friendly  Goddefs  ftretch'd  the  fvvelling  fails  ; 
We  drop  our  oars ;  at  eafe  the  pilot  gardes  ; 
T'he  veiliri  light  ulong  the  level  iiiiJf s. 


When,  rifing  fad  and  flow,  with  penSve  lobli^ 
Thus  to  the  melancholy  train  I  fpoke: 

O  friends.  Oh  ever  partners  of  my  woes. 
Attend  while  I  what  Heaven  foredooms  difclofe. 
Hear  all  !  Fate  hangs  o'er  all :  on  you  it  lies 
To  live,  or  perifli  !   to  be  fafe,  be  wife  I 

In  flowery  meads  the  fportive  Sirens  play, 
Touch  the  foft  lyre,  and  tune  the  vocal  lay ; 
Me,  me  alone,  with  fetters  firmly  bound. 
The  Gods  allow  to  hear  the  dangerous  found. 
Hear  and  obey  :  if  freedom  I  demand. 
Be  every  fetter  ftrain'd,  and  added  band  to  band, 

ViHiile  yet  I  fpeak  the  winged  galley  flies, 
And,  lo  !   the  Siren  Ihores  like  mifls  arife. 
Sui.'ri  were  at  once  the  winds  ;  the  air  above, 
And  waves  below,  at  once  forgot  to  move  ! 
Some  diemon  calm'd  the  air,  and  fmooth'd  the 

deep, 
Kufird  the  loud  winds,  and  charm'd  the  waves  to 
Now  every  fail  we  furl,  each  oar  we  ply  ;      [fleep. 
Lafli'd  by  the  ftroke,  the  frothy  waters  fly. 
The  ductile  wax  with  bufy  hands  I  mould. 
And  cleft  in  fragments,  and  the  fragments  roU'd: 
I'll'  aerial  region  now  grew  warm  with  day. 
The  waxdiffoiv'd  beneath  the  burning  ray  ! 
Then  every  ear  I  barr'd  againfl  the  flrain. 
And  from  accefs  of  phrenzy  lock'd  the  brain. 
Nuw  round  the  mail  my  mates  the  fetters  roll'd, 
And  bound  me  limb  by  limb,  with  fold  on  told. 
Then,  bending  to  the  ftroke,  the  adlive  train 
Plunge  all  at  once  their  oars,  and  cleave  the  main. 

While  to  the  fliore  the  rapid  veflel  flies. 
Our  fwift  approach  the  Siren  quire  .defciies ; 
Cfleftial  mufic  warbles  from  their  tongue. 
And  thus  the  fweet  deUiders  tune  the  fong  : 
Oh  ft  ay,  O  pride  of  Greece  !   UlyiTes,  ftay  ! 
Oh  ceafe  thy  courfe,  and  liften  to  our  lay  1 
Bleft  Js  the  man  ordain'd  our  voice  to  hear, 
The  long  inftruCts  the  foul,  and  charms  the  ear. 
Approach  !  thy  foul  fliall  into  raptures  rife  1 
Approach  !  and  learn  new  wifdom  from  the  wife  ! 
We  know  whate'er  the  kings  of  mighty  name 
Atchiev'd  at  Ilion  in  the  field  of  fam.e; 
Whate'er  beneath  the  fun's  bright  journey  lies, 
Oh  ftay  and  learn  new  wifdom  from  the  wife  ! 
Thus  the    fweet  charmers   warbled  o'er    the 
main; 
My  foul  takes  wing  to  meet  the  heavenly  ftrain  ; 
I  give  the  fign,  and  ftruggle  to  be  free  ; 
Swift  row  my  mates,  and  fhoot  along  the  fea : 
New  chains  they  add,  and  rapid  urge  the  way, 
Till,  dying  off,  the  diftant  founds  decay  : 
Then,  icndding  fwiftly  from  the  dangerous  ground. 
The  deafen'd  "ear  unlock'd,the  chains  unbound. 

Now  all  at  once  tremendous  fcenes  unfold  ; 
Thunder'd  the  deeps,  the  fmoking  billows  roU'd  I 
'I'urflultuous  waves  embroil'd  the  bellowing  flood. 
All  trembling,  deafen'd,  and  aghaft  we  flood  ! 
No  more  the  veliel  plough'd  the  dreadful  wave. 
Fear  feiz'd  the  mighty,  and  unnerv'd  the  brave  ; 
Each  dropp'd  his   oar:   but   fwift  from  raantc, 

man 
With  looks  ferene  I  turn'd,  and  thus  began  : 
O  friends !  Oh  often  tried  in  adverfe  ftorms  I  . 
With  ills  familiar  in  more  dreadful  forms  1 
Deep  in  the  dire  Cyclopean  den  you  lay, 
Yet  fafe  retuni'd— Ulyffcs  led  the  v/aj. 


ODYSSEY,    Book  Xir. 


Learn  courage  hence  1  and  in  my  care  confide  : 
Lo  !  ftill  the  Uiine  Ulylles  is  your  >;uide  ! 
Attend  my  words !  your  oars  incedant  ply  ; 
Strain  every  nervt*,  and  bid  the  velfcl  fly. 
If  from  yon  julllin^  rocks  and  wavy  war 
Jove  I'afety  grants;  he  grants  it  to  your  care. 
And  thou  whofe  guiding  hand  diredb  our  way, 
i*ilot,  attentive  h(ti  n  and  obey  !  [waver. 

Bear  wide   tiiy  courl'c,   nor  plough   thofe   angiy 
Where  rolls  yon  I'moke,  yon  tumbling  ocean  rave:: ; 
Steer  by  the  higher  rock  ;  lell  whirl'd  around 
We  fiuk,  beneath  the  ciruling  eddy  drown'd. 

While  yet  1  fiicak,  at  once  tlieiroars  ihey  leize, 
Stretch  to  the  flroke,  and  biulh  the  working  leas- 
t^autious  the  name  of  Scylla  I  fupprclt  ; 
That  dreadful  Ibund  had  cliiilV)  the  bo.'deft  breaft. 

Mean  time,  forgetful  of  the  voice  divine, 
All  dreadful  bright  my  limbs  in  armour  Ihine  ; 
High  on  the  deck  I  take  my  dangerous  Hand, 
Two  glittering  javelins  lighten  in  my  hand  : 
Prepar'd  to  whirl  the  whizi;ing  fpear  I  (lay, 
Till  the  fell  fiei;d  arife  to  Icize  her  prey. 
Around  the  dungeon,  Itudious  to  behold 
The  hideoys  pelt !  my  labouring  eyes  I  roll'd  ; 
III  vain  !   the  dilmal  dungeon  dark  as  night 
Veils  the  dire  monlter,  and  confound*  ihe  fight. 
Now  through  the  rocks,  apall'd  with  deep  dil- 
may. 
We  bend  our  courfe,  and  Item  the  defperate  way ; 
Dire  Scylla  there  amieene  of  liorror  forms. 
And  here  Chaiybdis  fills  tlie  deep  with  ftorms. 
When  the  tide  rullies  from  her  rumbling  caves 
The  rough  rock  roars ;  tumultuous  boil  the  waves ; 
They  tofs,  they  foam,  a  wild  confufion  raife, 
Like  waters  bubl:ling  o'er  the  fiery  blaze  ; 
Eternal  niifts  obfcure  th'  aerial  plain. 
And  high  above  the  rock  ihe  fpouts  ^he  main  ! 
When  in  her  gulfs  the  rufhing  fea  fublides. 
She  drains  the  ocean  with  the  refluent  tides : 
The  rock  rebellows  vvith  a  thundering  found  ; 
Deep,  wondrous  deep  below,  appears  the  ground. 
Struck  with  delpair,  with  trembling  hearts  v/e 
view'd 
The  yawning  dungeon,,  and  the  tumbling  flood  : 
When,  lo!  fierce  Scylla  ftoop'd  to  feize  her  prey, 
Stretch'd  her  dire  jaws,  and  fwept  fix  men  away  ; 
tUiefs  of  renown  !   loud-echoing  flirieks  arife: 
I  turn  and  view  them  quivering  in  the  flvies  ; 
They  call,  and   aid  with  out-liretch'd  arms  im- 
plore :  [more. 
In  vain  they  call;  thofe  arms  are  ftretch'd  no ' 
Ar6,  from  fome  rock  that  over-hf.ugs  the  flood, 
The  filent  tirtier  calls  th'  irJidious  food. 
With  fraudful  care  he  waits  the  finny  prize, 
And  fudden  lifts  it  qsivering  to  the  Ikies  : 
So  the  foul  monfter  lifts  her  prey  on  high, 
So  pant  the  wretches,  fliuggling  in  t)ie  iky; 
In  the  wide  dungeon  Ihe  devouis  her  food. 
And  the  flcfli  trembles  while  Ihe  churns  the  blood. 
Worn  as  I  am  with  griefs,  v.'ith  care  decay'd  ; 
Never,  i -never,  icene  fo  dire  lurvey'd  ; 
My  fliivcring  blood,  congqiil'd,  forgot  to  flow  ; 
Agh:ift  I  ftood,  a  monument  of  woe  ! 

Now  from  the  rocks  the  rapid  velTel  flies, 
And  the  hoarfe  din  like  diftant  thunder  dies ; 
To  Sol's  bri;;ht  ille  our  voyage  we  purfue, 
And  now  the  glittcrii;g  raouuuins  rife  to  vietv'. 
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There  facred  lothe  radiant  God  of  day. 
Graze  the  fair  hcrdh,  the  flocks  promvliruous  flray  ; 
Then  Iwddcnly  wa»  heard  along  the  main 
To  low  Uie  ox,  to  bl<;at  the  woolly  train,      [vey'J 
Straight  to   my  anxwius  tlioup;hts  the  found  cou- 
The  words  of  Circe  and  the  Tlieban  ihade  ; 
Waru'd  by  their  awtul  voite  theic  fliores  to  fluin. 
With  cautious  fears  oppreft,  I  thus  begun  : 

O  fiiends  !   Oh  ever  cxereis  d  in  caie  ! 
Hear  Heaven's  commands,  and  reverence  what  ye 

hear  ! 
To  fly  thefe  fliores  the  prefcient  Thebnn  fhade' 
And  Cin.e  warns !   O  be  their  voice  ohey'd  : 
Some  mighty  woe  relenilefs  H;:avcn  forbodes  : 
Fly  the  dire  regions,  and  revere  the  Gods  1 
While  yet  I  fpoke,  a  fudden  forrow  ran 
Through  every  breaft,  and  fpread  from  man  to 
Till  wrathful  thus  £urylochus  began  :        [man, 

O  cruel  thou  !  fome  fury  lure  has  ftcel'd 
That  llubborn  foul,  by  toil  untauglit  to  yield  ! 
From  deep  debarr  d,  we  fmk  from  wo«s  to  woes: 
And  cruel  cnvieft  thou  a  fliort  repofe  ? 
Still  mull  we  re(t)efs  rove,  new  leas  explore. 
The  iun  dcfcending,  and  to  near  the  fliore  .' 
And,  lo  !  the  night  begins  her  gloomy  reign, 
And  doubles  all  the  terrors  of  the  main. 
Oft  in  the  dead  of  night  loud  winds  arife, 
Lafh  the  wild  furge,  and  blufter  in  the  ikies  ; 
Oh  !  Jhould  the  fierce  fouth-weft  his  rage  dii'play, 
And  tofs  with  rifing  ftorins  tlie  watery  vvav. 
Though  Gods  defcend  from  Heaven's  aerial  plain 
To  lend  us  aid,  the  Gods  defcend  in  vain: 
Then  while  the  night  difplays  her  awful  ihade. 
Sweet  time  of  dumber  !  be  the  night  obey'd  ? 
Hafte  ye  to  land  !  and  when  the  morning  ray 
Sheds  iier  bright  beam,  purfue  thedelliu'd  way. 
A  fudden  joy  in  every  bofom  rofe  : 
So  ivill'd  fome  demon,  minifter  of  woes  ; 

To  whom  with  grief— Oh  !  fwift  to  be  undone, 
Conltrain'd  I  aft  what  wifdom  bids  me  ihun. 
But  yonder  herds  and  yonder  flocks  forbear; 
Attefl  the  heavens,  and  call  the  Gods  to  hear : 
Content  aii  innocent  repall  difplay, 
By  Circe  given,  and  fly  the  dangerous  prey. 

Thus  I  :   and  while  to  fliore  the  velVel  Hies, 
With  hands  uplifted  they  atteft  the  ikies ; 
Then,  where  a  fountains  gurgling  waters  plav, 
They  rufli  to  land,  :aid  end  in  feafts  the  day  : 
They  feed  ;  they   quafT;  and  now   (their  hunger 
fed)  [dead. 

Sigh  for  their  friends  devour'd,   and   mourn  the 
Nor  ceafe  the  tears,  till  each  in  flunjber  fliures 
A  fweet  forgetfulnefs  of  human  cures. 

Now  far  the  Bight  advanc'd  her  gloomy  reign. 
And  fettiug  ftars  roll'd  down  tlie  azure  plain  : 
When,  at  the  voice  of  Jove,  wild  whirlwinds  rife. 
And  clouds  and  double  darknelsveil  the  fkies ; 
The  moon,  the  ftars,  the  bright  SEtherial  hoft 
Seem  as  extindl,  and  all  their  fi)lendors  loft  ; 
The  furious  tempelt  roars  with  dreadful  found  : 
Air  thunders,  rolls  the  ocean,  groans  the  ground. 
All  night  it  rag'd  :   when  morning  rofe,  to  land 
V.'e  haal'd  our  bark,  and  moor'd  it  on  the  ftrand. 
Where  in  a  beauteous  grotto's  cool  recefs 
Dance  the  green  Nereids  of  the  ctighbuuring  feaj. 

Tliere  wniie  the  wild  winds  whiffled  o'er  the 
Thus  c-reful  I  iddreft  the  iiftenir.g  tr;.:n ;  [oiEin 
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O  friends,  be  Wife,  nor  dare  the  flocks  deftroy 
Of  thefe  fair  paftures  :  if  ye  touch,  ye  die. 
"Warn'd  by  the  high  command  of  Heaven,  be  avv'd; 
Holy  the  flocks,  and  dreadful  is  the  God  ! 
That  God  who  fpreads  the  radiant  beams  of  liojht. 
And  views  wide  earth  and  heaven's  unmeafur'd 
height. 

And  now  the  moon  had  run  her  monthly  round, 
The  fouth-eaft  bluftering  with  a  dreadful  found  ; 
Unhurt  the  beeves,  untouched  the  woolly  train 
iLow  tkrough  the  grove, or  range  the  flowery  plaint 
Then  fail'd  our  food  ;   then  fifli  we  make  our  prey, 
Or  fowl  that  fcreaming  hunt  the  watery  way. 
Till  now,  frona  lea  or  flood  no  fuccour  found. 
Famine  and  meagre  want  befieg'd  us  round. 
Penfive  and  pale  f'om  ?rove  to  grove  I  ilray'd. 
From  the  loud  llorms  to  find  a  I'ylvan  fhade  ; 
There  o'er  my  hands  the  living  wave  I  pour; 
And  Heaven  and  Heaven's  immortal  thrones  a- 

dore, 
.To  calm  the  roarings  of  the  ftormy  main. 
And  grant  me  peaceful  to  my  realms  again. 
Then  o'er  my  eyes  the  Gods  foft  flumber  ftied. 
While  thus  Eurylochu?  arifing  faid  : 

O  friends,  a  thoufand  ways  frail  mortals  lead 
To  the  cold  tomb,  and  dreadful  all  to  tread  ; 
Bnt  dreadful  moii,  when  by  a  flow  decay 
Pale  hunger  vfaflres  the  manly  ftrength  away, 
"Why  ceafe  ye  then  t'  implore  the  Powers  above, 
And  offer  hecatombs  to  thundering  Jove  ! 
Why  feize  ye  not  yon  beev,  s,  and  fleecy  prey  ? 
Arife  unanimous;   arife  and  llay  ! 
And,  if  the  Gods  ordain  a  fafe  return, 
To  Phcebus  flirines  fliall  rife,  and  altars  burn. 
But,  Ihould  the  Powers  that  o'er  mankind  pre- 

fide 
Decree  to  plunge  us  in  the  whelming  tide, 
Better  to  rufli  at  once  to  fliades  belov.'. 
Than  linger  life  away,  and  nourifli  woe  ! 

Thus  he  :  the  beeves  around  fecurely  ftray. 
When  fwift  to  ruin  they  invade  the  prey  ; 
They  feize,  they  kill  ! — but  for  the  rite  divine, 
The  barley  fail'd,  and  for  libations  v.'ine- 
Svi'ift  from  the  oak  they  ffrip  the  fliady  orlde  ; 
And  verdant  leaves  the  flowery  cake  fuppiy'd 

With  prayer  they  now  addrefsth'  xtherial  train, 
Slay  the  feledled  beeves,  and  flay  the  flain  ; 
The  thighs,  with  fat  involv'd,  divide  with  art, 
Strew'd  o'er  wirh  morfels  cut  from  every  part. 
Water,  in.lcad  of  wine,  is  brought  in  urns. 
And  pour'd  profanely  as  the  victim  burns. 
The  thighs  thus  ofier'd,  and  the  entrails  drcfl, 
'Ih^v  roall  the  fragments,  and  prepare  ihe  feafl:. 

'Twas  then  foft  flumber  fled  my  troubled  brain; 
Back  to  the  bark  I  Ipeed  along  the  main. 
Wiien,  lo  !   an  odour  from  the  fealf  exhales. 
Spreads  o'er  the  coaft.  and  fcents  the  tainted  gales; 
A  chilly  fyfir  congeal'd  my  vital  blood. 
And  thus  obtefting  Heaven  I  mourn'd  aloud  : 

O  Sire  of  men  and  gods,  immortal  Jove  ! 
Oh,  all  ye  blifsful  Powers  that  reign  above  I 
Why  were  my  cares  beguil'd  in  fliort  repofe'; 
O  fatal  flumber  paid  with  lairing  woes: 
A  deed  fo  dreadfid  all  the  Gods  alarms. 
Vengeance  is  on  the  wing,  and   Heaven  in  arms! 

Mean  time  Lampetie  mounts  th'  aiJrial  way, 
Aad  kindles  into  rage  the  God  of  Day ; 


rithen  band  ! 
ride  furvey,") 
I  pour  thef^ 
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Vengeance,  ye  powers,  (he  cries)   and  thou 

whofe  hand 
Aims  the  red  bolt,  and  hurls  the  writhen  band  ! 
Slain  are  thofe  herds  which  I  with  pride  furvey,' 
When  through  the  ports  of  Heaven 

day. 
Or  deep  in  Ocean  plunge  the  burninj 
Vengeance,  ye  Gods  !  or  I  the  ikies  forego. 
And  bear  the  lamp  of  Heaven  to  fliades  below. 

To  whom  the  Thundering  Power  :  O  Source  of 
Whofe  radiant  lamp  adorns  the  azure  way,  [Day  t 
Still  may  thy  beams  through  heaven's  bright  por- 
tals rife. 
The  joy  of  earth,  and  glory  of  the  fliies; 
Lo  !  my  red  arm  I  bare,  my  thunders  guide, 
To  dafh  th'  offenders  in  the  whelming  tide. 

To  fair  Calypfo,  from  the  bright  abodes, 
Hermes  convey'd  thefe  councils  of  the  Gods, 
Mean  time  from  man  to  man   my  tongue  ex= 

claims. 
My  wrath  is  kindled,  and  my  foul  in  flames. 
In  vain  !  I  view  perform'd  the  direful  deed, 
Beeves,  flain  by  heaps,  along  the  ocean  bleed. 
Now  Heaven  gave  figns  of  wrath  ;  along  the 

ground 
Crept  the  raw  hides,  and  with  a  bellowing  found 
Roar'd   the  dead  limbs;  the  burning  entrails 

groan'd. 

Six  guilty  days  my  wretched  mates  employ 
In  impious  feafting,  and  unhallow'd  joy  ; 
The  feventh  arofe,  and  now  the  Sire  of  Gods 
Rein'd  the  rough  ftorms,  and  salm'd  the   toflinj 

floods : 
With  fpeed  the  bark  we  climb  ;  the  fpacious  fails 
Loos'd  from  the  yards  invite  th'  impelling  gales. 
Pait  fight  of  fliore,  along  the  furge  we  bound, 
And  all  above  is  flvy,  and  ocean  all  around  ' 
When,  lo  I   a  murky  cloud  the  Thunderer  forms 
Full  o'er  our  heads,  and  blackens  heaven  with 

florms. 
Night  dwells  o'er  all  the  deep  t  and  now  outfiies 
The  gloomy  Weft-,  and  whiffles  in  the  fkies. 
The  mountain-billows  roar!   the  furious  blaft 
Howls  o'er  the  fliroud,  and  rends  it  from  the  maft  fr 
The  maft  gives  way,  and,  crackling  as  it  bends, 
Tears  up  the  deck  ;   then  all  at  once  defcends  j 
i'hc  pilot  by  the  tumbling  ruin  flain, 
Dalh'd  from  the  helm,  falls  headlong  irt  the  maifl*,. 
Then  Jove  in  anger  bids  his  thunders  roll, 
And  forliy  lightnings  flafli  from  pole  to  pole. 
Fierce  at  our  heads  his  deadly  bolt  he  aims, 
Red  with  uncommon  wrath,  and  wrapt  in  flames  J; 
Full  on  the  bark  it  fell ;  now  high  now  low  : 
Tofs'd  and  retofs'd,  it  reel'd  beneath  the  blow; 
At  once  into  the  main  the  crew  it  fhook : 
Sulphureous  odours  rofe.  and  fmouldering  fmoke. 
Like  fowl  that  haunt  the  floods,  they  fink,  they*^ 

rife,  [cries ;  f 

Now  loft,  now  leen,  with  fltriek's  and  dreadful  f 
And  ffrive  to  gain  the  bark  ;  but  Jove  denies,   y 
Firm  at  the  helm  I  ftand,  when  fierce  the  main 
Rufli'd   with   dire   noife,  and  dafli'd   the  fides  in 
Again  impetuou«  drove  the  furious  blaft,  [twain  j.; 
Snap  the  Itrong  helm,  and  bore  to  fea  the  maft. 
Finn  to  the  mai  with  cords  the  helm  I  bind, 

nd  ride  aloft,  to  Providence  refign'd. 
Through  tumbling  billows,  aod  a  war  of  wind. 
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Now  funk  the  Wed,  and  now  a  Southern  t)reezc 
More  dreadful  than  the  tc^npcrt,  lalh'd  the  feas ; 
Fo-  on  the  rocks  it  bore  wliere  ScyUa  r.ives. 
And  dire  Cliarybdis  rolls  her  thunderin<T  waves. 
All  mght  I  drove  ;   and  at  the  dawn  of  day; 
Fa't  hy  the  rocks  beheld  the  defperate  way  : 
Jult  when  the  fea  within  her  gulfs  fublides. 
And  in  the  roaring  whirlpools  rulh  the  tides. 
Swift  from  the  float  I  vaulted   with  a  bound, 
The  loUy  tig-tree  feiz'd,  and  clung  around. 
So  to  the  beam  the  bat  tenacious  clings, 
And  pendant  round  it  clafps  his  leathern  wings. 
High  in  the  air  the  tree  its  boughs  difplay'd, 
And  o'er  the  dungeon  call  a  dreadful  iliade. 
All  unfuftain'd  beiwcea  the  wave  and  Iky, 
Beneath  my  fett  the  whirling  billows  fly, 
What-time  the  judge  forfakes  the  noify  bar 
To  take  repaft,  and  itills  the  wordy  war  ; 


Hi 


Ch.irybdis  rumbling  frona  her  inmoft  caves. 
The  malt  refunded  on  her  refluent  waves. 
S.vift  from  the  tree,  the  floating  malt  to  gain, 
SiulJi.-a  I  dropt  amidft  the  flalhing  main  ; 
Once  more  undaunted  on  the  ruin  rode. 
And  oar'd  with  labouring  arms  along  the  flood. 
Uafeen  I  pafs'd  by  Scylla's  dire  abodes  : 
So  Jove  decreed  (dread  Sire  of  men  and  gods). 
Then  nine  long  days  I  plough'd  the  calmer  leas, 
Heav'd  by  the  furge,  and  wafted  by  the  breeze. 
Weary  and  wet  th'  Ogygian  fliores  I  gain, 
When  the  tenth  fun  delcended  to  the  mam. 
Th  -re,  in  Calypfo's  ever-fragrant  bowers, 
Refrelh'd  I  lay,  and  joy  beguil'd  the  hours. 

My  following  fates  to  thee,  O  King,  are  known, 
And  the  bright  partner  of  thy  royal  throne. 
Enough  :   in  mifery  can  words  avail? 
And  what  fo  tedious  as  a  twice  told  tale  ? 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 


27;<?  Arrival  of  Ulylfes  in  Ithaca. 

Ulyfles  takes  his  leave  of  Alcinous  and  Arete,  and  embarks  in  the  evening.  Next  morning  the  fhip 
arrives  at  Ithaca  ;  where  the  failors,  as  Ulyfles  is  yet  fleeping,  lay  him  on  the  fliore  with  all  his 
treafures.  On  their  return,  Neptune  changes  their  fhip  into  a  rock  In  the  mean  time  Ulyffes, 
awaking,  knows  aot  his  native  Ithaca,  by  reafon  of  a  mi;t  which  Pallas  had  caft  round  him.  He 
breaks  into  loud  lamentations ;  till  the  Goddefs,  appearing  to  him  in  the  form  of  a  fliepherd,  dif- 
co  vers  the  country  to  .him,  and  points  out  the  particular  places.  He  then  tells  a  feigned  ftory  of 
his  adventures,  upon  which  flie  manifeits  herlelf,  and  they  confult  together  of  the  meafures  to  be 
taken  to  deftroy  the  fuitors.  To  conceal  his  return,  and  difguife  his  perfon  the  mere  eflfedlually, 
flie  changes  him  into  the  figure  of  an  old  beggar. 


He  ceas'd  ;  but  left  fo  pleafing  on  their  ear 
His  voice,  that  liftening  (till  they  feem'd  to  hear. 
A  paufe  of  filence  hufli'd  the  fliady  rooms : 
The  grateful  conference  then  the  king  relumes : 

Whatever  toils  the  great  Uiyffes  pall, 
Beneatli  this  happy  roof  they  end  at  ialt  ; 
No  longer  now  from  fhore  to  fliore  to  roam, 
Smooth  feas  and  gentle  winds  invite  him  home. 
But  hear  me,  princes!  whom  thefe  walls  en^lofe, 
For  whom  my  chanter  lings,  and  goblet  flows 
With  wines  unmix'd  (an  honour  due  to  age, 
To  cheer  the  grave,  and  warm  the  poSiS  rage)  ; 
Though  labour'd  gold  and  many  a  dazzling  vcit 
Lie  heap'd  already  for  our  godlike  gueit ; 
Without  new  treafures  let  him  no't  remove. 
Large,  and  exprellive  of  the  public  love  : 
Each  peer  a  tripod,  each  peer  a  vale  bellow, 
A  general  tribute,  which  the  ilatc  fliall  owe. 

This  fentence  pleas'd :  then  all  their  fteps  addreft 
To  feparate  manfions,  and  retir'd  to  reft. 

Now  did  the  rofy-finger'd  morn  arife. 
And  (hed  her  facred  light  alon^  the  Ikies. 
Down  to  the  haven  aud  the  fliipi  in  halle 
They  bore  the  treaiures,  and  in  fafety  plac'd. 
The  king  himfelf  the  vafes  rang'd  with  care  : 
Then  bade  his  followers  ta  the  ("call  repair. 


A  vicflim  ox  beneath  the  facred  hand 
Of  great  Alcinous  falls,  and  (tains  the  fand. 
To  Jove  th'  Eternal  (Power  above  all  Powers  \ 
Who  wings  the  winds,  and  darkens  Heaven  with 

fliowers) 
The  flames  afcend  :  till  evening  they  prolong 
Thy  rites,  more  facred  made  by  heavenly  fong  i 
For  in  the  mid'^l,  with  public  honours  grac'd. 
The  lyre  divine,  Demodocus  !   was  plac'd  ; 
All,  but  Ulyffes,  heard  with  fi^'d  d^lignt  : 
He  fate,  and  ey'd  the  fun,  and  wilh'd  the  night ; 
Slow  feem'd  the  fun  to  move,  the  hours  to  roll, 
H.s  native  home  deep-imag'd  in  his  foul. 
As  the  tir'd  ploughman  fpent  with  llubborn  toil^ 
Whole  oxen  lon^j  have  torn  the  furrow'd  foil. 
Sees  with  delight  the  fun's  declining  ray. 
When  home  with  feeble  knees  he  bends  his  way 
To  late  repalt  (the  day's  hard  labour  done)  ; 
So  to  Ulylfes  welcome  fet  the  fua. 
Then  inltant  to  Alcinous  and  the  reft 
(The  Scherian  ftates)  he  tucn'd,  and  thus  addrcftj 

O  thou,  the  firft  in  merit  and  command  ! 
And  you  the  peers  and  princes  of  the  land  I 
May  every  joy  be  yours  !  nor  this  the  leaft,  '^ 

W.ien  due  libatioa  iTiill  have  crown'd  the  feaft,    >- 
Safe  :o  .iiy  home  to  fend  yoar  happy  gue  ft.       3 
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complete  are  now  the  bounties  you  have  given, 
Be  all  thole  bounties  but  confirrn'd  by  Heaven  1 
So  niav  I  find,  "hen  all  my  wanderings  ceafe, 
My  conl'ort  blamelefs,  and  my  friends  in  peace. 
On  you  be  every  blifs;  and  every  day. 
In  home-felt  joys  delighted,  roll  away  : 
Yourfelves,    your    wives,    your    long-defcending 

race, 
May  ever)-  God  enrich  with  eveiy  grace  ! 
Sure  fis'd  on  virtue  may  your  nation  ftand, 
And  public  evil  never  touch  the  land  ! 

His  words,  well  weigh'd,  the  general  voice  ap- 
pro v'd 
Benign,  and  inftant  his  difraiflion  mov'd. 
The  monarch  to  Pontonous  gave  the  fign, 
To  fill  the  goblet  high  with  roiy  wine  : 
Great  Jove  the  Father  firll  (he  cry'd)  implore  ; 
Then  lend  the  ftranger  to  his  native  fliore. 

The  hafcious  wine  th'  obedient  herald  brought; 
Around  the  manfion  flow'd  the  purple  draught : 
."Each  from  his  feat  to  each  immortal  pours. 
■"ATiom  glory  circles  in  th'  Olympian  bowers. 
Ulyfles  fole  with  air  majeftic  (lands, 
The  bowl  prelenting  to  Aretc's  hands; 
Then  thus :  O  Queen,  farewell  !  be  ftill  poffeft 
Of  dear  remembrance,  blelTlng  Hill  and  bleft  ! 
Till  age  and  death  Ihall  gently  call  thee  hence, 
(Sure  fate  cf  every  mortal  excellence  !) 
Farewell !  and  joys  fucceffive  ever  fpring 
To  thee,  to  thine,  the  people,  and  the  king  ! 

Thus  he;  then  parting  printsthe  fandy  ihore 
To  the  fair  port  :   a  herald  march'd  before. 
Sent  by  Alcinous;  of  Arete's  train 
Three  chofen  maids  attend  him  to  the  main ; 
This  does  a  tunic  and  white  veft  convey, 
A  various  cafset  that,  of  rich  inlay, 
And  bread  and  wine  the  third.     The    cheerful 

mates 
Safe  in  the  hoilcw  poop  difpofe  the  cates : 
Upon  the  deck  foft  painted  robes  they  fpread, 
"With  linen  ccver'd  for  the  hero's  bed. 
He  climb'd  the  lofty  Aen\  !  then  gently  preft 
The  fwelling  couch,  and  lay  compos'd  to  reft. 

Now  plac'd  in  ordtr,  the  Phasacian  train 
Their  cables  loofe,  and  launch  into  the  main : 
At  once  they  bend,  and  ftrike  their  equal  oars. 
And  leave  the  finking  hills,  and  leflening  fliores. 
"While  on  the  deck  the  chief  in  filence  lies, 
And  pleafing  flumbers  Ileal  upon  his  eyes. 
As  fiery  couriers  in  the  rapid  race 
TJrg'd  by  fierce  drivers  through  the  dufty  fpace, 
Tofs  their  high  heads,  and  fcour  along  the  plain  ; 
So  mounts  the  bounding  velfel  o'er  the  main. 
Back  to  the  (tern  the  parted  billows  flow, 
And  the  black  ocean  foams  and  roars  below. 

Thus  with  fpread  fails  the  winged  galley  flies  ; 
Lefs  fwift  an  eagle  cuts  the  liquid  (kies ; 
X)ivine  Ulyfles  was  herfacred  lead, 
A  man,  in  wifJcm  eqa;;l  to  a  God  ! 
Much  danger,  long  and  mighty  toils,  he  bore, 
In  ftorms  by  fea,  and  combats  on  the  fhore  : 
All  which  foft  deep  now  banifh'd  from  his  brealt, 
Wrapt  in  a  pleafing,  deep,  and  death-like  relt. 

But  when  the  n.orning  ftar  with  early  ray 
Flam-'d  in  the  front  of  heaven,  and  promis'd  day  ; 
L.ike  diftant  clouds  the  mariner  defcries 
i'air  Ithaca's  emerging  hills  arife. 


Far  from  the  town  ft  fpacious  port  appears, 
Sacred  to  Phorcys'  power,  whofe  name  it  bears ". 
Two  craggy  rocks  projecting  to  the  main. 
The  roaring  wind's  tcmpeftuous  rage  reftrain ; 
Within,  the  waves  in  fofter  murmurs  glide, 
And  lliips  fecure  without  their  haliers  ride; 
High  at  the  head  a  branching  olive  grows, 
And  crowns  the  pointed  clitl's  with  iliady  boughs. 
Beneath,  a  gloomy  grotto's  cool  recefs 
Delights  the  Nereids  of  ihe  neighbouring  feas. 
Where  bowls  and  urns  were  form'd  of  living  ftone. 
And  malfv  beams  in  native  marble  fhone  ; 
On  which  the  labours  of  the  nymph  were  roU'd, 
Their  webs  divine  of  purple  mis'd  wit'n  gold. 
W^ithin  the  cave  the  clustering  bees  attend 
Their  waxen  works,  or  from  the  roof  depend, 
Perpetual  waters  o'er  the  pavement  glide ; 
Two  marble  doors  unfold  on  either  fide  ; 
Sacred  the  fouth,  by  which  the  Gods  defcend ; 
But  mortals  enter  at  the  northern  end. 

Thither  they  bent,   and  haul'd    their    fliip  to 
land; 
(The  crooked  keel  divides  the  yellow  fand) ; 
Ulyfl'es  fleeping  on  his  couch  they  bore, 
And  gently  plac'd  him  on  the  rocky  fliore. 
His  treafurcs  next,  Alcinous'  gifts,- they  laid 
In  the  wild  olive's  unfrequented  fhade, 
Secure  from  theft:  then  launch'd  the  bark  agaio, 
Refum'd  their  oars,  and  meafur'd  back  the  main. 
Nor  yet  forgot  old  Ocean's  dread  fupreme 
The  vengeance  vow'd  for  eyelefs  Polypheme. 
Before  the  throne  of  mighty  Jove  he  llood  ; 
And  fought  the  fecret  counfels  of  the  God  : 

Shall  then  no  more,  O  Sire  of  Gods,  be  mine 
The  rights  and  honours  of  a  Power  divine  ? 
Scorn'd  ev'n  by  man,  and  (oh  !  fevere  difgrace  !) 
By  foft  Phaeacians,  my  degenerate  race  ! 
Againlt  yon  deftin'd  head  in  vain  I  fwore. 
And  menac'd  vengeance,  ere  he  reach'd  his  fhore; 
To  reach  his  natal  fliore  was  thy  decree  ; 
A^ild  I  obey'd,  for  who  lliall  war  with  thee  ? 
Behold  him  landed,  carelefs  and  afleep, 
From  all  th'  eluded  dangers  of  the  deep  ! 
Lo  !  where  he  lies,  amidlt  a  fliining  ftore 
Of  brafs,  rich  garments,  and  refulgent  ore  : 
And  bears  triumphant  to  his  native  ifle 
A  prize,  more  worth  than  Ilion's  noble  fpoil. 

To  whom  the  Father  of  th'  immortal  Powers, 
Who  fwells  the  clouds,  and  gladdens  earth  with 

fliowers  : 
Can  mighty  Neptune  thus  of  man  complain  ! 
Neptune,  tremendous  o'er  the  boundlefs  main  ! 
Rever'd  and  awful  ev'n  in  heaven's  abodes, 
xVncient  and  great  !  a  God  above  the  Gods ! 
If  that  low  race  offend  thy  power  divine,  ; 

Weak,  daring  creatures !)  is  not  vengeance  thine  . 
Go  then,  the  guilty  at  thy  will  chaftife. 
He  faid  :  the  Shaker  of  the  earth  replies  : 

This  then  I  doom  ;  to  fix  the  gallant  fliip 
A  mark  of  vengeance  on  the  fable  deep  : 
To  warn  the  thoughtlefs  felf-confiding  train. 
No  more  unlicens'd  thus  to  brave  the  main- 
Full  in  their  port  a  fnady  hill  iliall  rife- 
If  luch  thy  will--We  will  it,  Jove  replies: 
Even  when,    with  tranfport  blackening    all  the 

Itrand, 
The  fwarming  people  hail  their  fliip  to  land, 
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Fix  her  for  ever,  a  memorial  ftone  : 

Still  let  herieem  to  Uil,  and  Teem  alone  ; 

The  trembling  crowds  lliall  lee  the  fadden  fliade 

Of  whelming  mountains  overhang  their  head  1 

With  that  the   God,  whofe  earthquakes  rock 
the  ground. 
Fierce  to  Phxacia  crofs'd  the  vaft  profound. 
Swift  as  a  iwallow  fweeps  the  liquid  way, 
'J"he  winged  pinnace  ihot  along  the  fea. 
The  Goil  arrells  her  with  a  fudden  ftrote, 
And  roots  her  down  an  everlafting  rock. 
Aghalt  the  Schenans  ftand  in  deep  furprife  ; 
All  prefs  to  fpeak,  all  queftion  with  their  eyes. 
What  hands  unfeen  the  rapid  bark  rcftrain  ! 
And  yet  it  fwims,  or  feems  to  fwim,  the  main  ! 
Thus  they,  unconfcious  of  the  deed  divine  ; 
Till  great  Alcinous  riling  own'd  the  fign. 

Behold  the  long  predeltin'd  day  !  (he  cries) 
Oh  !  certain  faith  of  ancient  prophecies  ! 
Thcfe  ears  have  heard  my  royal  fire  difclofe 
A  dreadful  ftory,  big  with  future  woes ; 
How  mcv'd  with  wrath,  that  carelefs  we  convey 
Promifcuous  every  guelt  to  every  bay, 
Stern  Neptune  rag'd  ;  and  how  by  his  command 
Firm  rooted  in  the  furge  a  Hiip  fliould  ftand 
(A  monument  of  wrath)  ;  and  mound  on  mound 
Should  hide  our  walls,    or  whelm    beneath  the 
ground. 

The  Fates  have  follow'd  as  declared  the  feer. 
Be  humbled,  nations !  and  your  monarch  hear. 
No  more  unlicensed  brave  the  deeps,  no  more 
With  every  Itranger  pafs  from  fliore  to  fliore  ; 
On  angry  Neptr.nc  now  for  mercy  call : 
To  his  high  name  let  twelve  black  oxen  fall. 
So  may  the  God  reverfe  his  purpos'd  will. 
Nor  o'er  our  city  hang  the  dreadful  hill. 

The  monarch  fpoke  :  tliey  trembled  and  obey'd: 
Forth  on  the  fands  the  virtim  oxen  led  : 
The  gather'd  tribes  before  the  altar  ftand. 
And  chiefs  and  rulers,  a  majeftic  band. 
The  King  of  Ocean  ail  the  tribes  implore  ; 
The  blazing  altars  redden  all  the  fliore. 

Mean  while  Ulydes  in  his  tcm.tiy  lay, 
Released  from  fleep,  arid  rovmd  hira  might  furvey 
The  folitary  fnorc,  ard  rolling  fea. 
Yet  hail  his  mind  through  tedious  abfence  loft 
The  dear  remem;-ra;ice  of  his  native  coaft; 
Befidei,  Miiverva,  to  fecure  her  care, 
DiiTus'd  around  a  veil  of  thicken'd  air  : 
For  fo  the  Gods  ordain'd,  to  keep  unfeen 
His  royal  perfon  from  Lis  friends  and  queen  ; 
Till  the  proud  fuitors  lor  their  crimes  afford 
An  ample  vengeance  to  their  injur'd  lord. 

Now  ail  the  land  another  profpect  bore, 
Another  port  appear  d,  another  Ihore, 
And  long-continued  ways,  and  winding  floods, 
Ar.d  unknown  mountains,  crown'd  with  unknown 
Penlive  and  flow  with  fudden  grief  oppreil  [woods. 
The  king  arofc,  and  beat  his  careful  breaft, 
Call  a  long  look  o'er  ail  the  coalt  and  maiu. 
And  fought  around,  his  native  realm  in  vain ; 
Then  ^vith  erecl:ed  eyes  ftood  lix'd  in  woe. 
And,  as  he  fpoke,  the  tears  began  to  How  : 

Ye  Gods  !   lie  cry*d,  upon  what  barren  coaft-, 
In  what  new  region,  is  UlylVes  toft  ? 
Poffefs'd  by  wild  barbarians,  fierce  in  arms? 
Or  men  whofe  befom  tender  pitj-  warms  \ 
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Where  fliall  this  treafure  now  in  fafety  l!c  ? 
And  whitiier,  whither,  its  fad  owner  tly  ? 
Ah  I  why  did  1  Alcinous'  grace  implore  .' 
Ah  !  why  forfake  Pha;acia's  happy  iliore .' 
Some  juitcr  prince  perhaps  had  cntertain'd. 
And  fafe  reftor'd  me  to  my  native  land. 
Is  this  the  promij.'d  long-expcfted  coaft. 
And  this  the  faith  Phaacia's  rulers  boaft .' 
O  righteous  Gods !   of  ail  the  great  how  few 
Are  juil  to  Heaven,  and  to  their  promifc  true  ! 
But  he,  the  Power  to  whofe  all-feeing  eyes 
The  deeds  of  men  appear  without  difguife. 
' Tis  his  alone  t'  avenge  the  wrongs  I  bear  : 
For  fiill  th'  oppreft  are  his  peculiar  care. 
To  count  thefe  prcfents,  and  from  thence  fo  prove 
I'heir  faith,  is  mine  :  the  reft  belongs  to  Jove. 

Then  on  the  fands  he  rang'd  his  wealthy  ftore, 
The  gold,  the  vefts,  the  tripods,  number'di'cr : 
All  thefe  he  found,  but  ftill  in  error  loft    ^ 
Difcoiifolate  he  wanders  on  the  coaft. 
Sighs  tor  his  country,  and  laments  again 
To  the  deaf  rocks,  and  hoarfe-refounding  main. 
When,  lo  !  the  guardian  Goddefs  of  the  wife, 
Celeftial  Pallas,  Itood  before  his  eyes; 
In  flicw  a  youthful  fwain,  of  form  divine, 
\Vho  feem'd  defcended  from  fome  princely  line, 
A  graceful  robe  her  flender  body  drcft. 
Around  her  fliouldcrs  flew  the  waving  veil. 
Her  decent  hand  a  fhining  javelin  bore. 
And  painted  fandals  on  her  feet  (lie  wore. 
To  whom  the  king  :  Whoe'er  of  human  race 
Thou  art,  that  wander'ft  in  this  defert  place  ! 
With  joy  to  thee,  as  to  fome  God,  I  bend. 
To  thee  my  treafures  and  my felf  commend. 
Oh  !  tell  a  wretch  in  exile  doom'd  to  ftray. 
What  air  I  breathe,  what  country  I  furvey? 
The  fruitful  continent's  extremeft  bound. 
Or   fome   fair  ille   which  Neptune's  arms  fur- 
round  1  [fame, 

From  what  fair  clime  (faid  flie)  remote  froia 
Ariiv'ft  thou  here  a  firanger  to  our  name  ? 
I'hou  feeft  an  ifland,  not  to  thole  unknown 
Whofe  hills  are  brighten'd  by  the  riling  fun, 
Nor  thole  thatplac'd  beneath  his  utmolt  reign 
Bc-holJ  him  finking  in  the  weftern  main. 
The  lugged  foil  allows  no  level  fpace 
I'or  flying  chariots,  or  the  rapid  race  ; 
Yet,  not  ungrateful  to  the  peafant's  pain, 
Suflices  fuliicls  to  the  fwelling  ^rain  : 
The  loaded  trte?  their  various  fruits  produce, 
And  cluttering  grapes  aftord  a  generous  juice  : 
Woods  croxvn  our  mountains,  and  in  every  grove 
The  bounding  goals  and  frifliing  heifers  rove  : 
Soft  rains  and  kindly  dews  refrelh  the  field, 
And  rifing  fprings  eternal  verdure  yield. 
Ev'n  to  thole  fiiores  is  Jthacarenown'd, 
Where  Troy's  majeftic  ruins  ftrow  the  ground. 

At  this  the  chief  with  tranfport  waspofTeft, 
His  panting  heart  exulting  in  his  breaft  : 
Yet,  well  diiremhling  his  untimely  joys, 
And  veiling  truth  in  plaufihle  difguife, 
Thus,  with  an  air  fincere,  in  fiction  .bold, 
His  ready  tale  th'  inventive  hero  told  : 

Oft  have  I  heard  in  Crete  this  iflar.d's  name  ; 
For  'twas  from  Crete  my  native  foiil  came, 
Self-banilli'd  thence.     1  fail'd  before  the  wind. 
And  left  my  children  and  my  friends  behind. 
Piij 
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I*rotn  fieree  Idomeneus'  revenge  I  flew, 
Whufe  Ion,  the  Iwitt  Orfilochus,  I  flew, 
(With  brutal  force  he  ieiz'd  my  Trojan  prey, 
Due  to  the  toils  of  many  a  bloody  day). 
Uiifeen  I  'fcap'd  ;  and,  favour'd  by  the  night, 
In  a  Plioenician  vefiel  took  my  flight, 
Por  Pyle  or  Elis  bound  :  but  tempefts  toft 
And  raging  billows  drove  us  on  your  coaft. 
In  dead  of  night  an  unknown  port  we  gain'd, 
Spent  with  fatigue>  and  flept  feoire  on  land. 
But  here  the  rofy  morn  renew'd  the  day, 
"U'hile  .n  th'  embrace  of  plealingfliep  I  lay, 
Sudden,  invited  by  aufpicious  gales. 
They  land  my  goods,  and  hoift:  their  flying  fails, 
Abandon'ti  here,  my  fortune  1  deplore, 
A  haplels  exile  on  a  foreign  fiiore. 

Thus  while  he  fpoke,  the  blue-ey'd  Maid  began 
With  pleafing  fmiles  to  view  the  godlike  man  : 
Then    chang'd    her    form :    and    now,  divinely 

brignt, 
Jove's  heavenly  daughter  ftood  confefs'd  to  fight; 
Like  a  lair  virgin  in  her  beauty's  bloom, 
Skill'd  in  th'  illuifrious  labours  of  the  loom 

Oh,  ftill  the  fame  UlyfTes  !   fhe  rejoin'd. 
In  ufeful  craft  fuccefifully  retin'd  ! 
Artful  in  fpeech,  in  ac'lioi\  and  in  mind  ! 
Suffic'd  it  nut,  that,  thy  long  labours  paft. 
Secure  thou  feell  thy  native  fliore  at  laft.  ? 
Unt  this  to  me  ?  who,  like  thyielf,  excel 
In  arts  of  counfel,  and  diirei-.ibling  well ; 
To  me.  whole  wit  exceeds  the  powers  divine, 
No  lefs  than  mortals  are  furpafs'd  by  thine. 
iVnow'ft  thou  not  me  ?  who  made  thy   life  my 
care,  [years  war  : 

Through  ten  years  wandering,  and  through  ten 
Who  taught  thee  arts,  Alcinous  to  perfuade. 
To  raife  his  wonder,  and  engage  his  aid  : 
And  now  appear  thy  treafures  to  protcd-. 
Conceal  thy  perfon,  thy  defigns  diredl:. 
And  tell  what  more  thou  mu.i  from  Fate  expedl 
Domeftic  woes  far  heavier  to  be  borne ! 
The  pride  of  fools,  and  flaves'  infulting  fcorn. 
Eut  thou  be  filent,  nor  reveal  thy  Itate  ; 
Yield  to  the  force  of  unrefilted  fate. 
And    bear  unmov'd   the    wrongs    of  bafc  man- 
kind, 
The  laft,  and  hardeft,  conqueft  of  the  mind 

Goddels  of  Wifdom  !  Ithacus  replies, 
He  who  difcerns  thee  miift  be  truly  wife, 
So  feldom  view'd,  and  ever  in  difguue  ! 
When  the  bold  Argives  led  their  warring  powers, 
Againft  proud  Ilion's  well-defended  towers; 
Ulyires  was  thy  care,  ccleflial  Maid  ! 
Grac'd  with  thy  fight,  and  favour'd  with  thy  aid. 
But  when  the  Trojan  piles  in  allies  lay, 
And  bound  for  Greece  we  plough'd  the  watery 

way  ; 
Our  fleet  difpers'd  and  driven  from  coaft  to  coaft. 
Thy  facred  j  refence  from  that  hour  I  lofl; 
Till  1  beheld  thy  radiant  form  once  more. 
And  heard  thy  counfels  op  Phfeacia's  fhore. 
But,  by  th'  almighty  author  uf  thy  race. 
Tell  me,  oh  tell !    s  this  my  native  place? 
For  much  1  fear,  long  trails  of  land  and  fe^ 
Dixide  this  roall  from  diitant  Ithaca  ; 
The  fweet  delufion  kindly  you  impofe, 
To  foothe  my  hopes,  and  initigate  piy  woes. 
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Thus  he.     The  blue-ey'd   Goddefs    thus   re- 
plies : 
How  prone  to  doubt,  how  cautious,  are  the  wife '. 
Who,  vers'd  in  fortune,  fear  the  tiattering  fhow, 
And  talte  not  halt  the  blifs  the  Gods  beftow. 
The  more  fliall  Pallas  aid  thy  jult  defires, 
And  guard  the  wifdom  which  herfelf  infpires. 
Others,  long  abfent  from  their  native  place, 
Straight  feek  their  home,  and   fly  with  eager 
pace  [brace. 

To  their  wives'  arms,  and  children's  dear  em-. 
Not  thus  UlylVes  :  he  decrees  to  prove 
His  i'ubjeifbs'  faith,  and  queen's  fufpe(fted  love  : 
Wlio  moiirn'd  her  lord  twice  ten  revolving  years, 
And  waftes  the  days  in  grief,  the  nights  in  tears. 
But  Pailas  knew  (thy  friends  and  navy  loft) 
Once  more  'twas  given  thee  to  behold  thy  coaft  : 
Yet  hoA-  could  I  with  adverfe  Fate  engage, 
And  mighty  Neptune's  unrelenting  rage  ? 
Now  lift  thy  longing  eyes,  while  I  ie:.ore 
The  pleahny  profpedl  of  thy  native  fhore  : 
Behold  the  port  of  Phorcys!  fenc'cJ  around 
With  roeky  mountains,  and  with  olives  crown'd. 
Behold  the  gloomy  ^^rot  !  whofe  cool  fecefs 
Delights  the  Nereids  oi  the  neighbouring  feas! 
Whofe  now  neglected  altars  in  thy  reign 
Blufti'dwith  the  blood  of  flieep  and  oxen  flain, 
Behold  !  where  N^ritus  the  clouds  divides, 
And  fliakes  the  waving  forefts  on  his  fides. 

i>o  fpake  the  God.lefs  ;  and  the  profpefl  clear'd, 
The  milts  difpers'd,  and  all  the  coaft  appear'd. 
The  king  with  joy  confefs'd  his  place  of  birth, 
And  on  his  knees  lalutes  his  mother  earth  : 
Then,  with  his  Uip])liant  hands  upheld  in  air, 
Thus  to  the  fea-green  Sifters  fends  his  prayer  : 
All  hail  !  ye  virgin-dciaghters  of  the  main  '. 
Ye  ftreams,  beyond  my  hopes  beheld  again  ! 
To  you  once  more  your  own  Ulylfes  bows; 
Attei.d  his  tranfports,  and  receive  his  vows  '. 
If  Jove  prolong  my  days,  and  Pallas  crown 
The  growing  virtues  of  my  youthful  fon, 
To  you  fliall  rites  divine  be  ever  paid. 
And  grateful  offerings  on  your  altars  laid. 

Then  thus  Minerva  :  From  that  anxious  breaft 
Difmifs  thofe  cares,  and  leave  to  Heaven  the  reft. 
Our  talk  be  now  thy  treafur'd  ftores  to  fave, 
Deep  in  the  clofe  recedes  of  the  cave  : 
I  hen  future  means  corvfult — fhe  fpoke,  and  frod 
The  fliady  grot  that  brighten'd  with  the  God. 
The  clolelt  caverns  of  the  grot  Ihe  fought ; 
The  gold,  the  brafs,  the  robes,  Uiyfles  brought  j 
Thefe  in  the  fecret  gloom  the  chief  difpos'd, 
The  entrance  with  a  rock  the  Goddefs  clos'd. 

Now,  feated  in  the  elive's  facred  Ihade, 
Conter  the  hero  and  the  Martial  Maid. 
The  Guddtfs  of  the  azure  eyes  began  : 
iion  of  Laertes !  much-experienc'd  man  ! 
rhe  fuitor-train  thy  earlieft  care  demand, 
Of  that  luxurious  race  to  rid  the  land  : 
Three  years  thy  lioufe  their  lawlefs  rule  has  feen, 
And  proud  addreflesto  the  matchlefs  queen. 
But  (he  thy  abfence  mourns  from  day  to  day. 
And  inly  bleeds,  and  filent  waftes  away  : 
Llufive  of  the  bridal  hour,  Ihe  gives 
Fond  hopes  to  all,  and  all  with  hopes  deceives,] 

To  this  Ui)fres  :   O,  celeftial  maid  ! 
Prais'd  be  thy  counfel,  and  thj  timely  aid : 
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Elfe  had  I  feen  my  native  walls  in  va'n, 
Like  great  A.triJi'^  jull  reftor'd  and  flam. 
Vouchlale  the  means  of  vengeance  to  debate, 
And  plan  with  all  thy  arts  the  fcene  ot  fate. 
Then,  then  be  prclent,  and  my  foul  inlpire. 
As  when  we  wrapp'd    Troy's  heaven-built   walls 
in  fire.  [Itand, 

Though    leagued    againft    me    hundred    heroes 
Hundreds  Ihall  fall,  if  Pallas  aid  my  hand. 

She  anfwer'd  :   In  th*;  dreadful  day  of  lijiht 
Know,  I  am  with  thee,  ftrong  in  all  my  might. 
If  thou  but  equal  to  thyfelf  be  found. 
What    gafping    numbers    then    fhall    prcfs   tho 

ground  .' 
What  human  vi<5lims  (lain  the  feaftful  floor  ! 
How  wide  the  pavements  float  with  guilty  gore  ! 
It  tits  thee  now  to  wear  a  dark  difguile. 
And  fecret  walk  unknown  to  mortal  eyes. 
For  this,  my  hand  ihall  wither  every  grace. 
And  every  elegance  of  form  and  face. 
O'er  thy  fmooth  Ikin  a  bark  of  wrinkles  fpread, 
Turn  hoar  the  auburn  honours  of  thy  head, 
Disfigure  every  limb  withcoarfe  attire, 
And  in  thy  eyes  extinguilh  all  the  fire  ; 
Add  all  the  want^  and  the  decays  of  life  ; 
Eftrange    thee    from    thy    own  ;    thy    fon,    thy 

wife  ; 
From  the  loath'd  objecfl  every  fight  fliall  turn, 
And  the  blind  fuitors  their  deilrudlion  fcorn. 

Go  firft  the  matter  of  thy  herds  to  find, 
True  to  his  charge,  a  loyal  twain  and  kind  : 
For  thee  he  fighs ;  and  to  the  royal  heir 
And  chafte  Penelope  extends  his  care. 
At  the  Coracian  rock  he  now  refides. 
Where  Arethufa's  fable  water  glides; 
The  fable  water  and  the  copious  mart 
Swell  the  fat  herd  ;  Uixuriaiit,  large  repaft  ! 
With  him,  reft  peaceful  in  the  rural  cell, 
And  all  you  alk  his  faithful  tongue  fliall  tell ; 
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Ale  into  otnci  realms  my  cares  convey, 
To  Sparta,  lull  with  fem.ile  beauty  gay  : 
For  know,  to  Sp:<rta  thy  lovM  offspring  camp. 
To  learn  thy  fortunes  from  the  voice  ot  Fame. 

At  this  the  father,  with  a  father's  care. 
Muft  he  too  fuller  ?   he.  O  Goddefs  '.  bear 
Of  wanderings  a  d  A  woes  a  wretched  fliare  ? 
Through    the   wild  ocean   plough  the  dangerous 

way. 
And  leave  his  fortunes  and  his  houfe  a  prey  ? 
Why  would'it  not  thou,  O  all  cnlighten'd  Mind! 
Inform  him  certain,  and  jirotecl  him,  kind  ? 
To  whom  Minerva  :    Be  thy  foui  at  reft  ; 
And  know,  whatever  Heaven  ordains,  is  beft. 
To  fame  I  lent  him,  to  acquire  renown  : 
To  other  regions  is  his  v.rtue  known  -. 
Secure  he  fits,  near  great  Atrides  plac'd  ! 
With  friendlhips  Itrengthened,  jnd  with  honours 
But  lo  !  an  ambulh  waits  his  pallage  o'er  ;  [grac'd. 
Fierce  foes  infidious  intercept  the  fliore  : 
In  vain  !   for  fooner  all  the  muriherous  brood 
This  mjLix'dland  Ihall  fatten  with  their  blood. 
She  ipake,  then  touch'd  him   with  her   power- 
ful wand  : 
The  fkin  flirunk  up,  and  wither'd  at  her  hand  i 
A  fwift  old  age  o'er  all  his  members  fpread  ; 
A  fudden  frolt  was  fprinkled  on  his  head  ; 
Nor  longer  in  the  heavy  eye-ball  fliin'd 
The  glance  divine,  forth-beaming  tromthe  mind. 
His  robe,  which  fpots  indelible  befmear, 
In  ra'^s  dillioneft  flutters  with  the  air  : 
A  flag's  torn  hide  is  lapp'd  around  his  reins; 
A  rugged  Itaft'his  trembling  hand  fultains; 
And  at  his  fide  a  wretched  fcrip  was  hung, 
Wide-patch'd,  and  knotted  to  a  twilled  ihon^. 
So  look'd  the  chief,  lo  mov'd,  to  mortal  eyes 
Objecft  uncouth  !  a  man  of  miferies  ! 
While  Pallas,  cleaving  the  wide  field  of  air. 
To  Spaita  flies,  Teiemachus  her  care. 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 


T?je  Conierjatiou  with  Eitrnteits. 

Ulyflcs  arrives  in  difguife  at  the  houfe  of  Eumaeu?,  where  he  is  received,  entertained,  and  lodged, 
with  the  utmoft  hofpitality.  The  feveral  difcourfes  of  that  faithful  old  fervant,  with  the  teigned 
aory  told  by  UiylVes  to  conceal  himfeif,  and  other  converfations  on  various  fubjecis,  take  up  this 
entire  Book. 


But  he,  deep-muling,  o'er  the  mountains  ftray'd 
Through  mazy  thickets  of  the  woodland  fliade, 
And  cavern'd  ways,  the  fliaggy  coalt  along, 
With  cliffs  and  nodding  forefts  over-hnng. 
Eumaeus  at  his  fylvau  lodge  he  lought, 
A  faithful  fervant,  and  without  a  fault. 
Ulyffes  found  him  bufied,  as  he  fate 
Before  the  threlhold  of  hisraftic  gate; 
Around  the  maufion  in  .1.  circle  fhone 
•A  rural  portico  ot  rugged  ttonc. 
(In  ibfenc-  of  his  Lord,  with  honeft  t  il 
His  ovTu  mduftnousjianjs  had  r^is'd  the  pile). 


The  wall  was  ftone  from  neighbouring   quarries 

borne. 
Encircled  with  a  fence  of  native  thorn. 
And  itrong  with  pales,  by  many  a  weary  ftroke 
Of  ftubborn  labour  hewn  from  heart  of  oak  ; 
Frequent   and    thick.     Withm   the   fpace    w 

rear'd 
Twelve  ample  cells,  the  lodgment  of  hisherd» 
Full  fifty  pregn.int  females  each  contain'd  ; 
Iht  iiiaies  without  (a  imaller  race)  rtina  n;         ( 
,'J    ,ui'J  to  lupi>l>  ilic  luitjrs'  watetul  ftali;,  ^ 

A  Uock  by  daily  luxury  decreai'd  ! 
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Now  {"cav-ce  four  hundred  left.     Thefe  to  defend, 
Four  favage  doge,  a  watchful  guard,  attend. 
Here  fate  Euma;us,  and  his  care?  apply'd 
To  form  rtrong  bufkins  of  well-feafon'd  hide. 
Of  four  alliftants  who  his  labour  fhare. 
Three  now  were  abfcnt  on  the  rural  care  ; 
The  founh  drove  vidlims  to  the  Alitor  train  : 
But  hi^,  of  ancient  faith,  a  fimph  fwain, 
Si^h'd,  while  he  furnifh'd  the  luxurious  board, 
And  weary'd  Heaven  with  wifhes  for  his  lord. 

S 0011  as  (Jlyllcs  nearth'  enclofure  drew. 
With  open  mouths  the  furious  in aftifFs  flew  : 
Down  fate  the  t^ge,  and  cautious  to  withll:and, 
Let  fall  ih'  often'ive  trunrheon  from  his  hand. 
Sudden,  the  matter  runs;   aluudhe  calls; 
And  from  his  hafty  hand  the  leather  falls; 
"With  Ihowers  of  ftones  he  drivel  them  far  away; 
The  fcatte.ing  dogs  around  at  diflance  hay. 

Unhappy  tlranger !  (thr.s  the  faithful  fwain 
EeH,anwith  ac'crr.t  gracious  and  humane^ 
What  forrow  had  been  mine,  if  at  my  gal?e 
Thy  reverend  age  had  met  a  fhameful  fate  '. 
Enough  of  woes  already  have  1  known  ; 
Enough  my  mailer  s  forrows  ann  my  own. 
While  here  (ungrateful  talk  '.)  his  herds  I  feed, 
Crdain'd  for  liwlei'srioters  to  bleed  ; 
Perhaps,  lupported  at  anothex's  board. 
Far  from  his  coiiutry  roams  niv  haplefs  lord  ! 
Or  Cgh'd  in  exile  forth  his  lateft  breath, 
Now  cover'd  with  th'  eternal  iTiade  of  death  I 

But  enter  this  my  homeJy  roof,-  and  fee 
^>.r  woods  not  void  of  holpitality. 
1  hen  tell  me  whence  thou  art  ?  and  what  the 

Ihare 
Of  woes  and  wanderin_!>^5  thou  wert  born  to  bear  ? 

He  fatd,  and.feconding  the  kind  requefi:. 
With  friendly  Itep  precedes  his  unknown  gneft. 
A  fliaggv  goat's  foft  hide  beneath  hiiu  fpread. 
And  with  frefn  ruflies  heap'd  an  ample  bed  : 
Joy  touch'd  the  hero's  tender  foul,  to  find 
So  juft  reception  from  a  heart  fo  kind  : 
Ard  oh,  ye  Gods  !  with  all  your  blefftngs  grace 
(He  thus  broke  forth)  this  friend  of  human  race  ! 

The  fwain  reply'd :  It  never  was  our  guife 
To  flight  the  poor,  or  aught  humane  defpife  ; 
For  Jove  unfolds  our  hotpitable  door, 
'Tis  Jove  that  fends  the  ftranger  and  the  poor. 
Little,  alas !  is  sll  the  good  I  can  ; 
A  manopprefs'd,  dependent,  yet  a  man  : 
Accept  fuch  treatment  as  a  fwain  affords, 
Slave  to  the  infolsnce  of  youthful  lords ! 
Far  hence  is  by  unequal  Gods  remov'd 
'J'hat  man  of  bounties,  loving  and  belov'd  I 
To  whom  v.'hate'er  his  flave  envoys  is  ow'd. 
And  more,  had  Fate  aliow'd,  had  been  bellow'd  : 
J3at  Fate  condemns  him  to  a  foreign  fiiore  ; 
Much  have  I  foirow'd,  but  my  mafter  more. 
Now  cold  he  lies,  to  death's  embrace  refign'd  : 
Ah,  peiifh  Helen  !  perilli  all  her  kind  ! 
For  whole  curs'd  caufe,  in  Agamemnon's  name, 
He  trod  fo  fatally  the  paths  of  Fame. 

His  veft  luccincT:  then  girding  round  his  waift, 
Forth  rufh'd  the  fwain  with  hoipitabie  hafte. 
Straight  to  the  lodgements  of  his  herd  he  run, 
Where  the  fat  porkers  flept  beneath  the  fun  ; 
Of  two,  his  cutlas  launch'd  the  fpouting  blood; 
Thsie  cjuarter'd,  fing'd,  aud  ux'd  on  forks  of  wood, 


All  hafl-y  on  the  hiffing  coals  he  threw  ; 
And  fmo'King  back  t!ie  tafteful  viands  drew, 
Btoachers  and  all ;  then  on  the  board  difplay'ci 
The  ready  meal,  before  U.'yfles  laid 
With  flour  imbrown'd ;  next   mingled  wine  yet 
And  luicious  as  the  bees  nedlareous  dew:     [new. 
Then  fate  companion  of  the  friendly  feail. 
With  open  look;  and  thus  befjioke  his  guefl:: 

Take  with  free  welcome  what  our  hands  pr?- 
Such  food  as  falls  to  fimple  fervants  iliare  ;  [pare. 
The  beft  our  Lords  confume  ;  thofe  thoughtlefs 

peers. 
Rich  without  bounty,  guilty  v/ithout  fears  '. 
Yet  fure  the  Gods  their  impious  acfls  deteft, 
And  honour  juflice  and  the  righteous  breaft. 
Pirates  and  conquerors,  of  harden'd  mind, 
The  foes  of  peace,  andfcourges  of  mankind. 
To  whom  offending  men  are  made  a  prey 
When  Jove  in  vengeance  gives  a  land  away  ; 
Even  thefe,  when  of  their  ill-got  fpoils  poffefs'dj. 
Find  fure  tormentors  in  the  gnilty  breaft : 
Some  voice  of  God  clofe  wifpering  from  within, 
"  Wretch  !  this  isvilany,  and  this  is  fin." 
But  thefe,  no  doubt,  fome  oracle  explore, 
That  tells,  the  great  Ulyfles  is  no  more. 
Hence  fprings  their  confidence,  and  from  our  figha 
Their  rapine  ftrengthens,  and  their  riots  rife  : 
Conftant  as  Jove  the  night  and  day  beftows, 
Bleeds  a  whole  hecatomb,  a  vintage  flows. 
None  match'd  this  hero's  wealth,  of  all  who  reign 
O'er  the  fair  iflandsof  the  neighbouring  main. 
Nor  all  the  monarchs  wiiofe  far-dreaded  Iway 
The  v/ide  extended  continents  obey  : 
Firrt,  on  the  main  land,  of  Ulyfles'  breed 
Twelve  herds,  twelve  flocks,  on  ocean's  margii\ 

feed ; 
As  many  flails  for  fliaggy  goats  are  rear'd ; 
As  many  lodgements  tor  the  tufky  herd  ; 
Thofe  foreign  keepers  guard  :  and  here  are  feen 
Twelve  herds  of  goats  that  graze  our  utmofl:  green: 
To  native  paftors  is  their  charge  affign'd  ; 
And  mine  the  care  to  feed  the  brifly  kind  : 
Each  day  the  fattett  bleeds  of  either,  herd. 
All  to  the  fuitors  wafteful  board  preferr'd. 

Thus  he,  benevolent :  his  unknown  guefl: 
Wi'-h,  hunger  keen  devours  the  favot 
While  fchemes  of  vengeance  ripen  in 
Silent  and  thoughtful  while  the  board  he  ey'd, 
Eumseus  pours  on  high  the  purple  tide  ; 
The  king  with  fmiling  looks  his  joy  exprefs'd, 
And  thus  the  kind  ii>iviting  hoft  addrefs'd  :  -r 

Say  now,  what  man  is  he,  the  man  deplor'd 
So  rich,  fo  potent,  whom  you  flyle  your  lord  ; 
Late  with  fuch  affluence  and  polfeflions  blelt. 
And  now  in  honour's  glory's  bed  at  reft;? 
Whoever  was  the  warrior,  he  mull  be 
To  Fame  no  tlranger,  nor  perhaps  to  me  ; 
Who  (!o  the  Gods,  and  fo  the  Fates  ordain'd) 
Have  wander'd  many  a  fea,  and  many  a  land. 

Small  is  the  faith,  the  prince  and  queen  afcribe 
(Reply'd  Eumseus)  to  the  wandering  tribe. 
For  needy  Grangers  ftill  to  flattery  fly. 
And  want  too  oft  betrays  the  tongue  to  lie. 
Each  vagrant  traveller  that  touches  here. 
Deludes  with  fallacies  the  royal  ear, 
To  dear  remembrance  makes  his  image  rife 
And  calls  the  fprirging  forrows  froai  her  eyer« 


wn  guefl  "J 
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S»ch  thou  may.'ft  be.     But  he  whofe  name  you 

Moulders  in  earth,  or  welters  on  the  wave,  [crave 

Or  food  for  filh  or  dogs  his  relicks  lie, 

Or  torn  by  birds  are  fcatter'd  through  the  fl<y. 

So  periOi'd  he  :  and  left  (for  ever  loft) 

Much  woe  to  all,  but  hire  to  me  the  moft. 

So  mild  a  mafter  never  fliail  I  find  ; 

Lef^  dear  the  parents  whom  I  left  behind, 

lefs  foft  my  mother,  Icfs  my  father  kind. 

Kot  with  fuch  tranfport  would  my  eyes  run  o'er, 

Again  to  hail  them  in  their  native  fliore  ; 

As  lov'd  UlylVes  once  more  to  embrace, 

Reltor'd  and  breathing  in  his  natal  place. 

That  name  for  ever  dread,  yet  ever  dear, 

liven  in  his  abfence  I  pronounce  with  fear  ; 

In  my  refpert,  he  bears  a  prince's  part ; 

iJut  lives  a  very  brother  in  my  heart. 

Thus  fpoke  the  faithful  fwain  j  and  thus  re- 
join'd 
The  mafter  of  his  »rief,  the  man  of  patient  mind  : 
UiylVcs,  friend  !    Ihall  view  his  old  abodes 
(Dlftruftful  as  thou  art)  ;  nor  doubt  the  Gods, 
is^or  fpeak  I  ralhly,  but  with  faith  averr'd, 
And  what  I  fpeak,  attefting  Heaven  has  heard. 
If  fo,  a  cloke  and  vefture  be  my  meed  ;  "1 

Till  his  return,  no  title  fhall  I  plead,  > 

Tho'  certain  be  my  news,  and  great  my  need.  _J 
Whom  want  itfelf  can  force  untruths  to  tell, 
My  foul  dctefts  him  as  the  gates  of  hell. 

Thou  firft  be  witnef<,  hofpitable  Jove  ! 
And  every  God  infpiring  focial  love ; 
And  witnefs  every  houfchold  power  that  waits 
Guards  of  thefe  fires,  and  angel  of  thefe  gates  ! 
lire  the  next  moon  increafc,  or  this  decay. 
His  ancient  realms  Ulyffes  (hall  furvey. 
In  blond  and  duft  each  proud  oppreflbr  mourn, 
And  the  lolt  glories  of  his  houfe  return. 

Nor  fliall  that  meed  be  thine,  nor  ever  mote 
Shall  lov'd  UlylTes  hail  this  happy  fhore 
(Replied  Eumseus)  :  to  the  prefent  hour 
Now    turn    thy    thoughts,  and  joys  within    our 
From  fad  reflection  let  my  foul  repufe  :       [power. 
The  name  of  him  awakes  a  thoufand  woes. 
But  guard  him,  Gods !  and  to  thefe  arms  reftorc  ! 
Not  his  true  confort  can  defire  him  nior^  ; 
Not  old  Laertes,  broken  with  defpair  : 
Not  young  Telemachus,  his  blooming  heir. 
Alas,  Telemachus  !  ray  forrows  flow 
Afrelh  for  thee,  my  fccond  caufe  of  woe  ! 
Like  fome  fair  plant  fet  by  a  heavenly  hand. 
He  grew,  he  flouiilli'd,  and  he  bleft  the  land  ; 
Jn  all  the  youth  the  father's  image  fliin'd. 
Bright  in  his  pcrfon,  brigliter  in  his  mind. 
^Vhat  man,  cr  God,  deceiv'd  his  better  fenfe, 
Far  on  the  fwelling  feas  to  wander  hence  ? 
To  diftant  Pylos  haplefs  is  he  gone. 
To  feek  his  father's  fate  and  find  his  own  1 
For  traitors  wait  his  way,  with  dire  defigi\ 
To  end  at  once  the  great  Arcefian  line. 
But  let  us  leave  him  to  their  wills  above  ; 
The  fates  of  men  are  in  the  hand  of  Jove. 
And  new,  my  venerable  gueft  !   declare 
Your  nanne,  your  parents,  and  your  native  air. 
Sincere  from  whence  begun  your  ccurfe  relate, 
And  to  what  fliip  I  owe  the  friendly  freight  ? 

Thus  he  :    and   thus  (with   prompt   iuvention 
Tlie  cautious  chief  his  ready  Ilory  Told  :       [bold) 
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On  dark  referve  what  better  can  prevail, 
Or  from  the  fluent  tongue  produce  the  tale. 
Than  when  two  friciids,  alone,  in  peaceful  place 
Confer,  and  wines  and  cates  the  table  grace 
But  mod,  the  kind  inviter's  cheerful  face 
Thus  might  we  fit,  with  iucial  goblets  crown'd. 
Till  the  whole  circle  of  the  year  goes  round  ; 
Not  the  whole  circle  of  the  year  would  ciofe 
My  long  narration  of  a  life  of  woes. 
But  fuch  was  Heaven's  high  will  I  Know  then,  ^ 

came 
From  facred  Crete,  and  from  a  fire  of  fame  : 
Caftor  Hylacides  (that  name  he  bore) 
Belov'd  and  honour'd  in  his  native  fliorc  ; 
Blelt  in  his  riches,  in  his  children  more. 
Sprung  from  a  handmaid,  from  a  bought  embrace, 
I  fliar'd  his  kindnels  with  his  lawful  race  : 
But  when  that  fate,  which  all  mult  undergo. 
From  earth  remov'd  him  to  the  fliades  below; 
The  large  domarin  his  greedy  fons  divide. 
And  each  was  portion'd  as  the  lots  decide. 
Little,  alas;  was  left  my  wretched  fliare, 
Except  a  houfe,  a  covert  from  the  air  : 
But  what  by  niggard  fortune  was  denied, 
A  willing  widow'-s  copious  wealth  fupplicd, 
My  valour  was  my  plea,  a  gallant  mind 
That,  true  to  honour,  never  lagg'd  behind 
(The  fcx  is  ever  to  a  foldier  kind). 
Now  wading  years  my  former  ftrength  confound. 
And  added  woes  have  bow'd  me  to  the  ground  ; 
Yet  by  the  ftubble  you  may  gucfs  the  grain. 
And  mark  the  ruins  of  no  vulgar  man. 
Me,  Pallas  gave  to  lead  the  martial  Itorm, 
And  the  fair  ranks  of  battle  to  deform  : 
Me,  Mars  infpir'd  to  turn  the  foe  to  fligh*-. 
And  tempt  the  i'ecret  amhufii  of  the  night. 
Let  ghaftly  death  in  all  his  forms  appear, 
1  faw  him  not,  it  was  not  mine  to  fear.  ' 

Before  the  reft  I  rais'd  my  ready  fteel ; 
The  firft  I  met,  he  yielded, or  he  fell. 
But  works  of  peace  my  foul  difdain'd  to  bear. 
The  rural  labour,  or  domeftic  care. 
To  raife  the  rnaft,  the  mifiTiie  dart  towing, 
And  fend  fwift  arrows  from  the  bounding  ftrinjf. 


} 


Were  arts  the  Gods  made  grateful  to  my  mind);"^ 
Thofe  Gods,  who  turn  (to  various  ends  defipn'd  > 
The  various  thoughts  and  talents  of  mankind.  J 
Before  the  Grecians  touch'd  the  Trojan  plain, 
Nine  times  commander  or  by  land  or  main. 
In  foreign  fields  I  fpread  my  glory  far. 
Great  in  the  praife,  rich  in  the  fpoiis  of  war  : 
I'hence  charg'd  with  riches  asincreas'd  in  fame, 
To  Crete  return'd,  an  honourable  name. 
But  when  great  Jove  that  direful  war  decreed. 
Which  rous'd   all   Greece,  and   made  the  mighty 
Our  ftates  myfelf  and  Idomen  employ         [bleed  ; 
To  lead  their  fleets,  and  carry  death  to  Troy. 
Nine  years  we  warr'd;  the  tenth  faw  Ilion  fall; 
Homev.ard  we  fail'd,  but  Heaven  difpers'd  us  all. 
One  only  mouth  my  wife  enjoy  d  my  ftay; 
So  will'd  tiie  God  who  gives  and  takes  away. 
Nine  fliips  I  mann'd,  equi|)p'd  with  ready  Chores, 
Intent  to  voyage  to  th'  Egyptian  (liores  ; 
In  fcaft  ar.dfacrifice  my  chofen  train 
Six  days  conl'ura'd  ;   the  feventh  we  plough'd  the 
Crete's  ample  fields  diminifli  to  our  eye  ;     [njain. 
Before  tl.c  Boreal  blafts  the  Yeflel*  fly  ; 
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Safe  through  the  level  feas  we  fweep  our  way  : 
The  fteer-nian  governs,  and  the  Ihips  obey. 
The  fifth  fair  morn  we  Item  th'  Egyptian  tide  : 
And  tilting  o'er  the  bay  the  veilels  ride  : 
To  anchor  there  my  fellows  I  command. 
And  fpies  commiffion  to  explore  the  land. 
But,  fway'd  by  luft  of  gain,  and  headlong  will, 
The  coafts  they  ravage,  and  the  natives  kill. 
The  fpreading  clamour  to  their  city  flies. 
And  horl'e  and  fout  in  mingled  tumult  rife. 
The  reddening  dawn  reveals  the  cirr Img  fields, 
Horrid  with  brifly  fpears,  and  gUncing  lliields. 
Jove  thunder'd  on  their  fide.    (Jur  guilty  head  "J 
We  turn'd  to  flight  i  the  gathering  vengeance  ^ 
fpread  [dead,  i 

On   all   parts  round,   and   heaps  on  heaps  lie  J 
1  then  explor'd  my  thought,  what  courfe  to  prove  ; 
(And  fure  the  thought  was  dictated  by  Jove, 
Oh  !  had  he  left  me  to  that  happier  doom. 
And  fav'd  a  life  of  miferies  to  come  '. ) 
The  radiant  helmet  from  my  brows  unlac'd. 
And  luw  unearth  my  fliieid  and  javelin  cadr, 
I  met  the  monarch  with  a  luppliaiit's  face. 
Approach  his  chariot,  and  his  knees  embrace. 
He  heard,  hefav'j.  he  piac'd  me  at  his  l!de  ; 
My  ftate  he  pity'd,  ana  my  teais  he  dried, 
Reitrain'd  the  rage  tijc  ven.;eful  foe  exprefs'd. 
And  turn'd  the  deadly  weapoi.s  I'roiu  my  breaft. 
Pious  !   to  guard  the  hilpiiablc  rite. 
And  fearing  Jove,  wlioni  mercy's  works  delight. 

In  ^gypt  ttius  with  peace  and  plenty  blelt, 
I  liv'd  (and  happy  liill  had  liv\i)  a  guelt. 
On  feven  bright  years  fucccilivc  bieliings  wait; 
The  next  chang'd  all  the  colour  of  my  faie. 
A  falfe  Phoenician,  of  ii.tidujuj  mind, 
Vcrs"d  in  vile  arts,  and  loe  to  human  kind, 
"With  feuiblance  fair  invites  me  to  his  home  ; 
I  feiz'd  the  proffer  (^ever  fond  to  roam) 
Domeitic  in  his  faiclilefs  roof  I  Itay'd, 
Till  the  fwift  fun  his  annual  circle  made. 
To  Lybia  then  he  meditates  the  way  ; 
With  guileful  art  a  ilranger  to  betray, 
And  fell  to  bondage  in  a  foreign  land  : 
Much  doubting,  yet  compell  d,  I  quit  the  (trand. 
Through  the  mid  feas  the  nimble  pinnace  fails, 
Aloof  of  Crete,  from  the  northern  gales ; 
But  when  remote  her  chalky  cliffs  we  loft, 
And  far  from  ken  of  any  other  roaft. 
When  all  was  wild  expanfe  of  fea  and  air  ; 
Then  doom'd  high  Jove  oue  vengeance  to  pre- 
pare. 
He  hung  a  night  of  horrors  o'er  their  head 
(The  Ihaded  ocean  blacken'd  as  it  fpread); 
He  launched  the  fiery  bolt ;  from  pole  to  pole 
Broad  burft  the  lightnings,  deep  the  thunders  roll ; 
In  giddy  rounds  the  whirling  fliip  is  toft. 
And  all  in  clouds  of  fmothering  fulphur  lofl. 
As  from  a  hanging  rock's  tremendous  height, 
The  fable  crows  with  intercepted  flight        [hue : 
Drop  headlong  :  fcarr'd  and  black  with  fulph'rous 
So  from  the  deck  are  hurl'd  the  ghaftly  crew. 
Such  end  the  wicked  found  !  but  Jove's  intent 
Was  yet  to  fave  th'  opprefs'd  and  innocent 
Piac'd  on  the  maft  (the  laft  recourfe  of  life) 
With  winds  and  waves  I  held  unequal  ftrife; 
For  nine  long  days  the  billows  tilting  o'er, 
The  tenih  loft  wafts  me  to  Thefprotia's  ihore. 


The  monarch's  fon  a  fiiipwreck'd  wretch  relieved. 
The  fire  with  hofpitable  rites  receiv'd. 
And  in  his  palace  like  a  brother  piac'd, 
With  gifts  of  price  and  gorgeous  garments  grac'd. 
While  here  I  fojourn'd,  oft  I  heard  the  fame 
How  late  Ulyfles  to  the  country  came. 
How  lov'd,  how  honour'd,  in  this  court  he  ftay'd. 
And  here  his  whole  collerted  treafure  lay'd ; 
I  faw  myfelf  the  vaft  unnumber'd  ftore 
Of  fteel  elaborate,  and  refulgent  ore. 
And  brafs  high  heap'd  amidlt  the  regal  dome; 
Immenfe  fupplies  for  ages  yet  to  come  '. 
Mean  time  lie  vuyag'd  to  explore  the  will 
Of  Jove,  on  high  Dodona's  holy  hill. 
What  means  might  belt  his  fafe  return  avail, 
To  come  in  pomp,  or  bear  a  fecret  fail  1 
Full  oft  has  ru'don,  whilft  he  pour'd  the  wine, 
Attefting  l"^!..  -hn  all  the  Powers  divine. 
That  loon  Ulyfles  would  return,  declar'd. 
The  failors  waiting,  and  the  Ihips  prepar'd. 
But  firlt  the  king  difmifs'd  me  from  his  fliores, 
For  fair  Dulichium  crown'd  with  fruitful  ftoresj 
To  good  Acaftus'  friendly  care  confign'd : 
But  other  counlels  pleas'd  the  failors  mind; 
New  frauds  were  plotted  by  the  faithlefs  train, 
And  mifery  demands  me  once  again. 
Soon  as  remote  from  fhore  they  plough  the  wave. 
With  ready  hands  they  rufh  to  feize  their  flave ; 
Then  with  thele  tatter'd  rags  they  wrapp'd  me 

round, 
(Stripp'd  of  my  own)  and  to  the  velTel  bound. 
At  eve,  at  Ithaca's  delightful  land 
The  (hip  arriv'd :    forth  ilfuing  on  the  fand 
They  fought  repalt  ;  while  to  th'  unhappy  kind, 
The  pitying  Gods  themfelves  my  chains  unbind. 
Soft  I  dcfceiided,  to  the  fea  applied 
My  naked  breaft,  and  ffiot  along  the  tide. 
Soon  pafs'd  beyond  their  light,  I  leit  the  flood. 
And  took  the  fpreading  flielter  of  the  wood, 
rheir  prize  efcap'J  the  faithiels  pirates  mourn'd; 
But  deem'd  inquiry  vain,   and  to  their  Ihip  re« 

turn'd. 
Screen'd  by  protecfting  Gods  from  hoftile  eyes, 
They  led  me  to  a  gO' d  man  and  a  wife. 
To  live  beneath  thy  hofpitable  care. 
And  wait  the  woes  Heaven  dooms  me  yet  to  bear. 
Unhappy  guell !  whofe  forrows  touch  my  mind  1 
('Ihus  good  Eumaeus  with  a  figh  rejoin'd) 
For  real  luflerings  fince  I  grieve  fincere. 
Check  not  with  lallacies  the  fpringing  tear; 
Nor  turn  the  pallion  into  groundlels  joy 
For  him,  whom  Heaven  has  deltin'd  to  deftroy. 
Oh  !  had  he  perifli'd  on  fome  well-fought  day. 
Or  in  his  friend's  embraces  died  away  1 
That  grateful  Greece  with  Itreaming  eyes  might 

raife 
Hiftoric  marbles,  to  record  his  praife  : 
His  praife,  eternal  on  the  faithful  ftone. 
Had  with  tranfmifiive  honours  grac'd  his  fon. 
Now  fnatch  d  by  harpies  to  the  dreary  coalt. 
Sunk  IS  the  hero,  and  his  glory  lolt ! 
While  penfive  in  this  tolitary  den, 
Far  from  gay  cities  and  the  ways  of  men, 
[  linger  life  ;  nor  to  the  court  repair. 
But  when  the  conilant  queen  commands  my  care ; 
Or  when,  to  talte  her  hoipit.tble  board, 
Some  guelt  arrives,  with  rumours  of  her  lord ; 
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And  thefe  indulge  their  want,   and  thofe  their 

IVOC, 

And  heri.-  :lie  tears,  and  there  the  goblets  flow. 

By  many  fuch  I  have  been  w;irn'<l,    but  chief 

By  one  ^-E^olian  robVd  of  all  belief, 

\Vhofe  hai)  it  was  te  tliis  our  roof  to  roam. 

For  murder  baniih'd  from  his  native  home. 

He  fworc,   Jlyfles  on  the  Coaft  ol  Crete 

Staid  but  a  fealbn  to  retu  his  fleet ; 

A  few  V  volving  months  fliould  waft  him  o'er, 

Fraugiit  with  bold  warriors,  and  a  boundlef;.  llore, 

O  thou  '.   whom  age  lias  taught  to  underltand, 

And  Heaven  has  guided  with  a  favuaiing  hand  ! 

On  God  or  mortai  to  obtrude  a  lie 

Forbear,  and  dread  to  fiatti^r  as  to  die. 

Not  for  fuch  ends  my  huule  ,:nd  heart  are  free, 

But  dear  refpec'^  to  Jove,  ^ind  ctiar  ty. 

And  why,  O  Twain  of  U'lbelicv.ng  mind! 
(Thus  quick  reply'd  the  wifcit  of  nankind; 
Douijt  you  my  oath  ?  yei  more  my  faith  to 
A  folemn  compait  let  us  ratify. 
And  witneH  every  Power  that  rules  the  (ky 
If  here  Llylles  from  his  la!)ouis  r.  It, 
Be  then  my  prize  a  tunic  and  a  velt; 
And,  where  my  hopes  invite  me,  Itraight  tranfport 
In  fafcty  to  Duhchium's  friendly  court. 
But,  if  he  greets  not  thy  defiring  eye. 
Hurl  me  from  yon  dread  precipice  on  high 
The  due  reward  of  fraud  and  perjury 

Doubtiefs,    O    guelt !     great   laud   and   praiie 
were  mine 
(l^eply'd  the  fwain  for  fpotlcfs  faith  divine) 
If,  after  focial  rites  and  gifts  beilow'd, 
I  ftain'd  my  hofpitable  hearth  with  bltod. 
How  would  the  Gods  my  righteous  toils  fucceed. 
And  blefs  tlie  hand  that  made  a  Itranger  bleed  ? 
No  more— -th'  approaching  hours  of  hlent  night 
Firft  claim  refe<ftion,  then  to  reft  invite  ; 
Beneath  our  humble  cottage  let  us  haiie. 
And  here,  unenvy'd,  rural  dainties  talte. 

Thus  commun'd  thefe  ;    while  to  their  lowly 
dome 
The  full-fed  fwine  returned  with  evening  home  ; 
Compeli'd,  relud^ant,  to  the  feveral  Ities, 
With  din  obftreperous,  and  ungrateful  cries. 
Then  to  the  flaves  —Now  from  the  herd  the  bell 
Select,  in  honour  of  our  foreign  gueft  : 
With  him  let  us  the  genial  ban(juet  rtiare. 
For  great  and  many  are  the  griefs  we  bear : 
While    thofe    who  from  our  labours  heap  their 

board, 
Elafpheme  their  feeder,  and  forget  their  lord. 

'I'hus  fpeaking,  with  difpatihful  hand  he  took 
A  weighty  axe,  and  cleft  the  folid  oak  ; 
This  on  the  earth  he     il'd  ;  a  boar  full  fed, 
Of  five  years  age,  before  the  pile  was  led : 
The  fwain,  whom  ^c\.z  of  piety  delight, 
Obfervant  of  the  Gods,  begins  the  rite  ; 
Firft  fliears  the  torehead  of  the  briftly  boar. 
And  fuppliant  ftands,  invoking  every  Power 
To  fpeed  UlyfTes  to  his  native  Iliore. 
A  knotty  ftake  then  aiming  at  his  head, 
Down  dropp'd  he  groaning,  and  the  fpirit  fled. 
The  fcorching  flames  climb  round  on  every  fide : 
Then  the  fing'd  members  they  with  (kill  divide; 
On  thefe,  in  rolls  of  fat  involv'd  with  art, 
The  choiceft  morfels  lay  from  every  part, 


} 
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Some  in  the  flames,  beftrow'd  with  flour,  they 

threw  : 
Some  cut  in  fragments,  from  the  forks  they  drew: 
I'hele  while  on  leveral  tables  they  difpofe, 
\b  prieft  hiinfelf  the  blamelefs  ruftic  rofe  ; 
Expert  the  deftin'd  vicflim  to  difpart 
III  fevcn  ju.t  jKirtions,  pure  of  hand  and  heart. 
One  facred  to  the  nymphs  apart  they  lay  ; 
Another  to  the  winged  fon  uf  May  : 
The  rural  tribe  in  common  fliare  the  reft. 
The  king  the  chine,  the  honour  of  the  feaft. 
Who  fate  delighted  at  his  fervant's  board  ; 
The  faithful  iervant  joy'd  his  unkiievvn  lord. 
Oh  :  be  thou  dear  (Ulyffes  cry'd)  to  Jove, 
As  well  thou  ciaim'tt  a  grateful  ftranger's  love! 
Be  then  thy  thanks   (the  bounteous  fwain  re- 
ply'd) 
Enjoyment  of  the  good  the  Gods  provide. 
From  God's  own  hand  defcend  our  joys  and  woes; 
Thefe  he  decrees,  and  he  but  fufFeis  thofe  : 
All  power  is  his,  and  whatfoe'er  he  wilis, 
The  will  itfelf,  omnipotent,  fulfils, 
i'his  faid,  the  tirft  fruits  to  the  Gods  he  gave; 
.  hen  p.iurd  of  offer'd  wine  the  fable  wave: 
In  gre<tt  Ulvdes'  hand  he  plac'd  the  bowl, 
Kefate,  and  fweet  refecftion  cheer'd  his  foul. 
The  bread  from  canifters  Mefaulius  gave, 
Lumseus  proper  treafure  bought  this  Have, 
And  letl  from  Taphos,  to  attend  his  board, 
A  Iervant  added  to  his  abfent  lord) 
His  talk  it  was  the  wheateu  loaves  to  lay, 
\m]  from  the  banquet  take  the  bowls  away. 
And  now  the  rage  of  hunger  was  reprels'd. 
And  each  betakes  him  to  his  couch  to  reft. 

Now  came  the  night,  and  darkneiscover'd  o'et 
The  face  of  things  ;  the  winds  began  to  roar  : 
The  driving  ilorm  the  watery  weft  wind  pours, 
\tid  love  defcends  in  deluges  ot  Ihowers. 
Studious  of  reft  and  warmth,  UlylTes  lies, 
Foreleeing  trom  the  tirft  the  dorm  would  rife; 
In  mere  necellity  of  coat  an>l  cloak. 
With  arttul  preface  to  his  fio.t  he  fpoke  : 

Hear  me,  my  friends !  who  this  ^ood  banquet 
grace ; 
'  ris  fweet  to  pi  ty  the  fool  in  time  and  place, 
^nd  wine  can  of  their  wits  the  wife  beguile, 
Vl;ike  the  fage  frolic,  and  the  ferious  fnule, 
i  he  grave  in  merry  meafurrs  frilk  about, 
And  many  a  long-repented  word  bring  out. 
Since  to  be  talkative  I  now  commence. 
Let  wit  cart  off  the  fallen  yoke  of  fenfe.      [days ! 
Once  I  was  ftrong   (would  Heaven  reftore  thofe 
And  with  my  betters  claim'd  my  fliare  of  praife. 
Ulyires,  r.lenelaus,  led  forth  a  band. 
And  joiu'd  me  with  them  ('tvvas  their  own  com-i 

niand)  ; 
A  deathfui  ambiidi  for  the  foe  to  lay, 
Beneath  Troy's  walL  by  night  we  took  our  way: 
There  clad  in  arms,  along  the  marlhes  fpread. 
We  made  the  ozier-fringed  bank  our  bed. 
Full  foon  th'  inclemency  of  Hearen  I  feel, 
Nor  had  thefe  fliouiders  covering  but  of  fteel. 
Sharp  blew  the  north ;    fnow  whitening  all  the 
fields  [fliields. 

Froze  with  the  blaft,  and  gathering  glaz'd  our 
There  all  but  I,  well  fenc'd  with  cloak  and  veitj 
Lay  covcr'd  by  their  ample  fliields  at  reft^ 
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Fool  that  I  was  !  I  left  behind  my  own  ; 
The  ik'Al  of  vveathrr  and  of  winds  unknown 
And  trufted  to  my  coat  and  fliield  alone 
When  now  was  wafted  more  than  half  the  night 
And  the  Itars  faded  at  approaching  light ; 
Sudden  I  jogg'd  Ulyi'es,  who  was  laid 
Faft  by  my  fide,  and  fliivering  thus  I  faid  : 

Here  longer  in  this  field  I  cannot  lie  ; 
The  winter  pinches,  and  with  cold  I  die, 
And  die  adiain'd  (O  wifefl  of  mankind) 
The  oiily  fool  who  left  his  cloak  behind. 

He  thought,  and  anfwer'd:  hardly  waking  yet, 
Sprung  in  his  mind  the  momentary  wit 
(That  wit,  which,  or  in  couiicil  or  in  fight. 
Still  met  til'  emergence,  and  determin'd  right). 
Hufh  thee,  he  cry'd,  (fofc-whifpering  in  my  ear) 
Speak  not  a  word,  left  any  Greek  may  hear — 
And  then  (fupporting  on  his  arm  his  head) 
Kear  me,  companions  ?   (thus  aloud  he  faid) 
Methinks  too  diftant  from  the  fleet  we  lie  : 
Ev'n  now  a  vifion  ftood  before  my  eye, 
And  fure  the  warning  vifion  was  from  high ; 
Let  from  among  us  fome  fwift  courier  rife, 
Hafte  to  the  general,  and  demand  fupplies. 

Upftarted  Thoas  ftraight,  Andnemon's  fon, 
Nimbly  he  rofe,  and  call  his  garment  down  ; 
Inftant,  the  racer  vanifli'd  off  the  ground  ; 
That,  inftant  in  his  cloak  I  wrapp'd  me  round: 
And  fafe  I  flept,  till  brightly  dawning  flioue 
The  morn  confpicuous  on  her  golden  throne. 

Oh,  were  my  ftrength  as  then,  us  then  my  age! 
^orae  friend  would  fence  me  from  the  winter's 
rage. 


} 


Yet,  tatter'd  as  I  look,  I  challeng'd  thei^ 
The  honours  and  the  oflfices  of  men : 
Some  mafter,  or  fome  fervant,  would  allow 
A  cloak  and  veft— but  I  am  nothing  now  I 

Well  haft  thou  fpoke    (rejoin'd  th'  attentive 
fwain) 
Thy  lips  let  fall  no  idle  word  or  vain  ! 
Nor  garment  flialt  thou  want,  nor  aught  befide, 
Meet  for  the  wandering  fuppliant  to  provide. 
But  in  the  morning  take  thy  clothes  again. 
For  here  one  veft  fufiices  every  fwain; 
No  change  of  garments  to  our  hinds  is  known : 
But,  when  return'd,  the  good  UlyfTes'  fon 
With  better  hand  iliall  grace  \vith  fit  attires 
His  gueft,  and  fend  thee  where  thy  foul  defires. 

The  honeft  herdfman  rofe,  as  this  he  faid, 
And  drew  before  the  hearth  the  ftranger's  bed ; 
The  fleecy  fpoils  of  Iheep,  a  goat's  rough  hide 
He  fpreads;  and  adds  a  mantle  thick  and  wide ; 
With  ftore  to  heap  above  him,  and  below, 
And  guard  each  quarter  as  the  tenipefts  blow. 
There  lay  the  king  and  all  the  reft  fupine  ; 
All,  but  the  careful  mafter  of  the  fwine  ; 
Forth  hafted  he  to  tend  his  briftly  care  : 
Well  arm'd,  and  fenc'd  againft  nocturnal  air ; 
His  weighty  faulchion  o'er  his  flioulder  tied; 
His  ihaggy  cloak  a  mountain  goat  fupplied  ; 
With  his  broad  fpear,  the  dread  of  dogs  and  men, 
He  feeks  his  lodging  in  the  rocky  den. 
There  to  the  tulky  herd  he  bends  his  way. 
Where,    fcreen'd  from   Boreas,   high  o'er-arch'd 
they  lay. 
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THE  ARGUMENT, 


•  The  Return  of  Telewachiis.  ' 

The  Goddefs  Minerva  commands  Telemachus  in  a  vifion  to  return  to  Ithaca.  Pififtratus  and  he  take 
leave  of  Menelaiis,  and  arrive  at  Pylos,  v/hcre  they  part ;  and  Telemachus  fets  fail,  after  having  re- 
ceived on  board  Thcoclymenus  the  foothfayer.  The  fcene  then  changes  to  the  cottage  of  Eumasus, 
who  entertains  Ulyires  with  a  recital  of  his  adventures.  In  the  mean  time  Telemachus  arrives  on 
the  coaft,  and,  fending  the  vejiel  to  the  town,  proceeds  by  kimfelf  to  the  lodge  of  Eumaeus. 


Now  had  Minerva  reach'd  thofe  ample  plains, 
Fam'd  for  the  dance,  where  Menelaiis  reigns ; 
Anxious  fhe  flies  to  great  Uiyfl'es'  heir., 
His  inftant  voyage  challeng'd  all  her  care. 
Beneath  the  royal  portico  difplay'd. 
With  Neftor's  fon,  Telemachus  \Vas  lay'd; 
In  fleep  profound  the  fon  of  Neftnr  lies  ; 
Jvfot  tlnne,  Ulyftes  !   Care  unfeal'd  his  eyes  : 
Reftlefs  he  griev'd,  with  various  fears  opprefsM, 
And  all  thy  fortunes  roU'd  within  his  bveaft, 
IVlien,  O  Telemachus  !   ^he  Goddefs  faid) 
Too  long  in  vain,  too  widely  haft'  thou  ftray'd. 
Thus  leaving  carelefs  thy  paternal  right 
The  robber's  prize,  the  prey  to  lawlefs  might. 
On  fond  purfuits  negledful  while  you  roam, 
Ev'n  now  the  hand  of  rapine  facks  the  dome. 


Hence  to  Atrides ;  and  his  leave  implore 
To  launch  thy  vefTel  for  thy  natal  fliore; 
Fly,  whilft  thy  mother  virtuous  yet  withftands 
Her  kindred's  wifties,  and  her  fire's  commands ; 
Through  both  Eurymachus  purfues  the  dame,     ' 
And  with  the  nobleft  gifts  alferts  his  claim. 
Hence,  therefore,  v.'hile  thy  ftores  thy  own  remain; 
Thou  know'ft  the  pracT:ice  of  the  female  train: 
Loft  in  the  children  of  the  prefeiit  fpoufe  ' 

They  flight  the  pledges  of  their  former  vows; 
Their  love  is  always  with  the  lover  paft  ; 
Still  the  fucceeding  flame  expels  the  iaft. 
Let  o'er  thy  houfe  fome  chofen  maid  prefide. 
Till  Heaven  decrees  to  blifs  thee  in  a  bride. 
But  now  thy  more  attentive  ears  incline, 
Obferve  the  warnings  cf  a  Power  divine ; 
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For  tliee  their  fnares  the  fuitor  lords  Ihall  lay 
In  Samos'  faiids,  or  ftraits  of  Ithaca: 
To  feizc  thy  life  fliall  hirk  the  murderous  band, 
Ere  yet  tliy  footftcps  prefs  thy  native  land. 
No — fooncr  far  their  riot  and  their  lull 
All-covering  earth  fliall  bury  deep  in  duft  I 
Then  dilhint  from  tlie  fcattei'd  ifland:;  Iteer, 
Nor  let  the  night  retard  thy  full  career; 
Thy  heavenly  guardian  fliall  inftruct  the  gales, 
To  fmooth  thy  palVage,  and  f«pply  thy  fails : 
And  when  at  Ithaca  thy  labour  ends, 
Send  to  the  town  thy  vcflel  with  thy  friends; 
But  feek  thou  fird  the  niafter  of  thy  fwine 
(For  ftill  to  thee  his  loyal  thoughts  incline): 
There  pafs  the  night :  while  he  his  courfe  purfues 
To  bring  Penelope  the  wilh'd-for  news, 
That  thou,  fafe  failing  from  the  Pylian  ftrand, 
Art  come  to  blefs  her  in  thy  native  land. 

Thus  fpoke  the  Goddefs,  and  refum'd  her  flight, 
To  the  pure  regions  of  eternal  light. 
Mean  while  Pifillratus  he  gently  fliakes,  [wakes  : 
And  with  thefe  words  the  flumbering   youth   a- 

Rife,  fon  of  Neftor  !  for  the  road  prepare. 
And  join  the  harnefs'd  courfers  to  the  car. 

What  caufe,  he  cried,  can  juftify  oiu-  flight, 
To  tempt  the  dangers  of  forbidden  night  ? 
Here  wait  we  rather,  till  approaching  day 
Shall  prompt  our  fpeed,  and  point  the  ready  way. 
Nor  think  of  flight,  before  the  Spartan  king 
Shall  bid  farewell,  and  bounteous  prefents  bring; 
Gifts,  which,  to  diitant  ages  fafely  ft:or'd, 
The  facred  a(5l  of  friendfliip  fliall  record.        [eafV, 
Thus  he.     But  when  the  dawn.  beft:reak'd  the 
The  king  from  Helen  rofe,  and  fought  his  gueft. 
As  foon  as  his  approach  the  hero  knew, 
Tiie  fplended  mantle  round  him  firft  he  threw. 
Then  o'er  his  ample  flioulders  whirl'd  the  cloak, 
Relpedlful  met  the  monarch,  and  befpoke  : 

Hail  great  Atrides,  favour'd  of  high  Jove  ! 
Let  not  thy  friends  in  vain  for  licence  move. 
Swift  let  us  meafure  back  the  watery  way. 
Nor  check  our  fpeed,  impatient  of  delay. 

If  with  dellre  fo  ftrong  thy  bofom  glovv's, 
111,  faid  the  king,  fliould  I  thy  widi  oppofc  ; 
For  oft  in  others  '"reely  I  reprove 
The  iil-tim'd  efforts  of  officious  love; 
Who  love  too  much,  hate  in  the  like  extreme, 
And  both  the  golden  mean  al'.ke  condemn. 
Alike  he  thwarts  the  hofpitablc  end, 
Who  drives  the  free,  or  i'  :ys  the  hafty  friend  ; 
True  friemlfliip's  laws  are  by  this  rule  exprefs'd, 
Welcome  the  coming,  fpeed  the  parting  gueft. 
Yet  flay,  my  friends,  and  ir,  your  chariot  take 
The  nobleft  prefents  that  our  love  can  make  : 
Mean  time  commit  we  to  our  women's  care, 
Some  choice  domeltic  viands  to  prepare  ; 
The  traveller,  rifir.g  from   th;  banquit  gay. 
Eludes  the  labours  of  the  tedioui  way. 
Then  if  a  wider  courfe  fliall  raihcr  pleafe 
Through  fpacious  Argos,and  the  realms  of  Greece. 
Atrides  in  his  chariot  fliall  attend  ; 
Hinifelf  thy  convoy  to  each  royal  friend. 
No  prince  will  let  UlyfTes'  Leii  remove 
Witliout  fome  pledge,  feme  monument  of  love  ; 
Thefe  will  t  .-^  caldron,  thefe  the  tripjd  give,   ") 
From  thole  the  wcll-pair'd  mule-  we  jIihII  receive,  > 
Or  bowl  embols'd  whofc  golden  figures  live.      J 


To  whom  the  youth, forprudence  famM  replied : 
O  monarch,  care  of  Heaven  1   thy  people's  pride  ! 
No  friend  in  Ithaca  my  place  fupplies, 
No  powerful  liandsare  there,  no  watchful  eyes: 
My  ftorescxpos'd  and  fenceleis  houfe  demand 
The  fpeedieit  fuccour  from  my  guardian  hand; 
Left,  in  a  fcarch  too  anxious  and  too  vain 
Of  one  loft  joy,  I  lofe  what  yet  remain. 

His  purpofe  when  the  generous  warrior  heard, 
He  charg'd  tlie  houfehold  cates  to  be  prcpar'd. 
Now  with  the  dawn,  from  his  adjoining  home. 
Was  Boethoedes  F.ttonus  come  ; 
Swift  as  the  word  he  forms  the  rifing  blaze, 
And  o'er  tlie  coals  the  fmoking  fragments  lays. 
Mean  time  the  king,  his  fon,  and  Helen,  went 
'vVhere  the  rich  wardrobe  breath'd  a  coftlyfccnt» 
The  king  feleded  from  the  glittering  rows 
\  bowl ;  the  prince  a  filver  beaker  chofe. 
The  beauteous  queen  revolv'd  with  careful  eyes 
Her  faireft  textures  of  uiinumber'd  dyes. 
And  chofe  the  largeft  :  with  no  vulgar  art 
Her  own  fair  hands  embroider'tl  every  part  : 
Beneath  the  reft  it  lay  divinely  bright. 
Like  radiant  Hefper  o'er  the  gems  of  night. 
Then  with  each  gift  they  haften'd  to  their  gueft. 
And  thus  the  king  Uiyfl'es'  heir  addrefs'd  : 

Since  fix'd  are  thy  refolves.may  thundering  Jove 
With  happieft  omens  thy  defires  approve  l 
This  liiver  bowl,  whofe  coftly  margins  fliine 
Enchas'd  with  gold,  this  valued  gift  be  thine ; 
To  me  this  prefent  of  Vulcanian  frame. 
From  Sidon's  hol'pitable  monarch  came  ; 
To  thee  we  now  confign  the  precious  load. 
The  pride  of  kings  and  labour  of  a  God. 

Then  gave  the  cup;  while  Megapenthe  brought 
The  filver  vale  with  living  fculpture  wrought. 
The  beauteous  queen,  advancing  next,  difplav'd 
Tile  fliining  veil,  anil  thus  endearinp-  fai-^  : 

Accept,  dear  youth,  this  monument  of  love, 
Long  fuKe,  in  betici  day,^,  by  Helen  wove; 
Safe  in  thy  mother's  care  the  vefture  lay, 
To  deck  thy  bride,  and  grace  thy  nuptial  day. 
Mean  time  may'ft  tliou  with  happieft  fpeed  reo-afn 
Thy  ftately  palace,  and  thy  wide  domain. 

She  faid,  and  gave  the  veil;  with  grateful  look 
The  pri:»ce  the  variegated  prefent  took. 
And  now,  when  through   the  royal  dome  they 

pafb'd. 
High  on  a  throne  the  king  each  flranger  plac'd. 
A  golden  ewer  th'  attendant  damfei  brings, 
fCcplete  with  water  from  the  cryftal  fprings  : 
With  copious  ftreams  the  fliining  vaie  fa^-.plies 
A  filver  laver  of  capacious  fize. 
They  wafli.     The  tables  in  fair  order  fpread. 
The  glittering  caiiifteis  are  crown'd  witli  broad; 
Vjai.ds  of  various  kinds  allure  the  tafte. 
Of  ciiotceft  fort  and  favour;  rich  repalt ! 
Wliilft  Eteonus  portions  out  the  fliares, 
Atrides'  fon  tlie  purple  draught  prepares. 
And  now  (eacli  fated  with  the  gei.ial  fcait, 
ind  the  Ihort  rage  of  thirft  and  hunger  ceai'd) 
L'lyfics'  fon,  with  his  illuVrious  friend. 
The  horfes  join'd,  the  polilh'd  car  afcend. 
Along  the  court  the  liery  fteeds  rebound, 
And  -Jie  wio-  portal  ccho'.'S  Xc  the  found. 
The  ving  ;..•..   des  ;  a  bowl  with  fragrant  wine 
1,  Libation  deftin'd  to  the  pow.'-rs  divine) 


»38 


rOPE'^S   HOMER. 


His  tight -hand  held  :  before  the  fteeds  he  ftands, 
Then,  mix'd  with  prayers,  he  utters  thel'e   com- 
mands : 
Farewc-il,  and  profper,  youths  1  let  Neftor  know 
"What  graiet'ul  thoughts  aill  in  this  boiom  glow. 
For  all  the  proofs  of  his  paternal  care, 
Through  the  long  dangers  of  the  ten  years  war. 
Ah  1  doubt  not  our  report  (the  prince  rejoin'd) 
O*'  all  the  virtues  of  thy  generous  mind. 
And  oh  !   return'd  might  we  UlyiFes  meet  ! 
To  him  thy  prefents  Ihow,  thy  wordi  repeat '. 
How  will  each  fpeech  his  grateful  wonder  raife  ! 
How  will  each  ;j;ift  indulge  us  in  thy  piaife  ! 

Scarce  ended  thus  the  prince,  when  0,1  the  right 
AdvdDc'd  the  bird  of  Jove  •■   aulpicious  fight  ! 
A  milk-white  fowl  his  clinching  talons  bore, 
With  care  doineftic  pamper'd  at  the  door. 
Peafants  in  vain  with  threatening  cries  purfue. 
In  folemn  fpeed  the  bird  majeUic  tlcw 
Full  dexter  to  the  car  :   the  profperous  fight 
Fill'd  every  breall  with  wonder  and  delight. 
But  Neltor's  fon  the  cheerful  hlence  broke. 
And  in  thefe  words  the  Spartan  chief  beipoke. 
Say,  if  to  us  the  Gods  thefe  omens  fend. 
Or  fates  peculiar  to  thyfelf  porte.id  ? 

Whilft  yet  the  mon-rch  paas'd  with  doubts  op- 
prefs'd. 
The  beauteous  queen  reliev'd  his  labouring  breaft. 
He».r  me,  llie  cried,  to  whom  tne  Gods  nave  gi- 
ven 
To  read  this  fign,  and  myftic  fenfe  of  Heaven. 
As  thus  the  plumy  fovereign  of  the  air 
Left  on  the  mountain's  brow  his  callow  care, 
And  v\'ander'd  through  the  wide  tethereal  way 
To  pour  his  wrath  on  yon  luxurious  prey  ; 
So  (hall  thy  godlike  fattier  tofs'd  in  vain 
Through  all  the  dangers  of  the  bouiullefs  main, 
Arrive  (or  is  perchance  already  come) 
From  llaughter'd  gluttons  to  rek-afe  the  dome. 

Oh  !   if  this  promis'd  l)lil's  by  thundering  Jove 
(The  prince  replied)  ftand  ri.'c'd  m  fate  above  ; 
To  thee,  as  to  fomc  God,  FJl  temples  raile. 
And, crown  thy  altars  with  the  coltly  blaze. 

He  faid  ;    and,  bending  o'er  his  chariot,  dung 
Athwart  the  fiery  fteeds  the  fmarting  thong  ; 
The  bounding  (liafts  upon  the  harnels  play, 
Till  night  defcending  intercepts  the  way. 
To  Diodes,  at  Phera:,  they  repair, 
"Whofe  boalted  fire  was  faired  Alpheus'  heir  ; 
With  him  all  night  the  youtnful  ilrangers  ilay'd, 
Nor  found  the  hofpitable  rites  unpay'd. 
But  loon  as  morning  from  her  orient  bed 
Had  tiug'd  the  mountains  with  her  earliell  red. 
They  join'd  the  fteeds,  and  on  the  chariot  fprung 
The  brazen  portals  in  their  palfage  rung. 

To  Pylos  foon  they  came  ;  when  thus  begun 
To  Neftor's  heir  Ulylfes'  godlike  fon  : 
Let  not  Fifiltratus  in  vain  be  preft, 
Nor  unconfenting  hear  his  friend's  requeft  ; 
His  friend  by  long  hereditary  claim, 
In  toils  his  equal,  and  in  years  the  fame. 
No  farther  from  our  vellcl,  I  implore, 
The  courfers  drive  :  but  lalhthem  to  the  fliore. 
Too  long  thy  father  would  his  friends  detain  ; 
I  dread  his  proffer'd  klndnefs  urg'd  iu  vain. 

The  hero  pau-,"d,  and  pondei'd  this  requeft, 
While  love  aud  duty  -.varr'd  withiu  hisbieall. 


At  length  refolv'd,  he  turn'd  his  ready  hand!. 
And  lalh'd  his  panting  couriers  to  the  ftrand. 
There,  while  within  the  poop  with  care  he  ftor'd 
The  regal  prefents  of  the  Spartan  lord  ; 
vVith  fpeed  begone  (faid  he);  call  every  mate. 
Ere  yet  to  Ne  tor  I  the  tale  relate  5 
' Tis  true,  the  fervour  of  his  generous  heart 
Brooks  no  repulfe,  nor  could  thou  foon  depart; 
Himi'elf  will  feek  thee  here,  nor  wilt  thou  find. 
In  word  alone,  the  Pylian  monarch  kind. 
But  when,  arriv'd,  he  thy  return  fhall  know, 
How  will  his  brealt  with  hone  i  fury  glow  ! 
This  faid,  the  founding  firokes  his  horfes  fire. 
And  foon  he  reach'd  the  palace  of  his  fire. 

Now  (cried  Teieiflachiis)  with  fpeedy  care 
Hoitt  every  fail,  and  every  dar  prepare. 
Switt  as  the  word  his  v/illing  mates  obey, 
And  feize  their  feats,  impatient  for  the  fea. 

Mean  time  the  prince  with  facritice  adoreS 
Minerva,  and  her  guardian  aid  implores : 
When,  lo  !   a  wretch  ran  breathlefs  to  the  fhore. 
New  from  his  crime,  and  reeking  yet  with  gore, 
A  leer  he  was,  from  great  Meiampus  fprung, 
Melampus,  who  in  Pylos  flourilh'd  long, 
Till,  urg'd  by  wrongs,  a  foreign  realm  he  chofc. 
Far  from  the  hateful  caufe  of  all  his  woes. 
Neleus  his  treafures  one  long  year  detains  ; 
As  lorig,  he  groan'd  in  Philacus's  chains: 
Meantime, what  anguilh,and  whatrage,conibin''d[. 
For  lovely  Pero  racii'd  his  labouring  mind  ' 
Yet  'fcap'd  he  death  ;  and  vengeful  of  his  wrong 
To  Pylus  drove  the  lowing  herds  along : 
1  hen  (Neleus  vanquilh'd,  and  confign'd  the  i*ai.f 
To  Bias'  arms)  he  fought  a  foreign  air; 
Argos  the  rich  for  his  retreat  he  chofe. 
There  forni'd  his  empire  ;  there  his  palace  rofe. 
From  him  Antiphates  and  Mantius  came  : 
The  tirlt  begot  Oiclus  great  in  fame. 
And  he  Amphiaraus,  immortal  name  ! 
The  people's  faviour,  and  divinely  wife, 
Belov'd  by  Jove,  and  him  who  gilds  the  Ikies, 
Ycitfliort  his  date  of  life  !  by  female  pride  he  dr 
From  Mantius  Clitus,  whom  Aurora's  love 
Snatch'd  for  his  beauty  to  the  thrones  above  i 
Anil  Po'y,. hides  on  whom  Phoebus  flione 
vVith  tuileft  rays,  Amphiaraus  now  gone  ; 
In  Hyperefia's  groves  he  made  abode, 
And  taught  mankind  the  counfels  of  the  God. 
From  him  fprung  rheoclyrnenus,  who  found 
(The  facred  wine  yet  foaming  on  the  ground) 
i'elemachus :  whom,  as  to  Heaven  he  prefs'd 
His  ardiant  vows,  the  ftranger  thus  addrefs'd  : 
O  thou  :  that  doft  thy  happy  courfe  prepare 
With  pure  libations,  and  with  folemn  prayer  ; 
By   that  dread    Power  to  whom   thy   vows    are 

paid : 
By  all  the  lives  of  thefe  ;  thy  own  dear  head, 
Declare  fincerely  to  no  foe's  demand  '^' 

Thy  name,  thy  lineage,  and  paternal  land. 
Prepare  then,  faid  Telemachus,  to  know 
\  tale  from  falfehood  free,  not  free  from  woej 
i-'rom  Ithaca,  of  royal  birth,  i  came,  ' 

And  great  Ulyfles  (ever  honour'd  name  !) 
kVas  once  my  fire  :  though  now  for  ever  loft: 
in  Stygian  gloom  he  glides  a  penfive  ghoit  ! 
Whofe  fate  inquiring  through  the  world  we  rove  j 
Ike  laft,  the  wretched,  praof  of  filial  love. 


} 
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TTie  ftranger  then  :  Nor  (hall  I  aught  conceal, 
Bat  the  dire  lecret  of  my  fate  reveal. 
Of  my  own  tribe  an  Argive  wretch  I  flew  ; 
Whole  powerful  friends  the  lucklefs  deed  piirfue 
With  unrelenting  rage,  and  force  from  home 
The  blood-ftain'd  exile,  ever  doom'd  to  roam. 
But  bear,  C)  bear  me  o'er  yon  azure  flood; 
Receive  the  fuppliant  !  fpare  my  deftin'd  blood  ! 

Stranger  (replied  the  prince)  fecurely  reft 
Affianc'd  in  our  faith  ;  henceforth  our  gueft. 
Thus  affable,  Ulyfles'  godlike  heir 
Takesfrom  the  ftranger's  hand  the  glittering  fpear: 
He  climbs  the  fliip,  afcendsthe  itern  with  harte, 
And  by  his  fide  the  gueft  accepted  plac'd. 
The  chief  his  orders  gives    th'  obedient  band 
With  due  obfervance  wait  the  chief's  command  ; 
M'ith  fpeed  the  mart  they  rear,  with  fpeed  unbind 
The  fpacious  flieet,  and  Itretch  it  to  the  wind, 
Minerva  calls;  the  ready  gales  obey 
With  rapid  fpeed  to  whirl  them  o'er  the  fea. 
Crunus  they  pafs'd,  next  Chalchis  roll'd  away. 
When  thickening  darknefs  clos'd  the  doubtful  day ; 
The  filver  Phaea's  glittering  rills  they  loft, 
And  fliimm'd  along  by  Elis'  facred  coaft. 
Then  cautious  through  the  rocky  reaches  wind, 
And,  turning  fudden,  fliun  the  death  defign'd. 

Mean  time  the  king,  Eumseus,  and  the  reft, 
Sate  in  the  cottage,  at  their  rural  feaft : 
The  banquet  part,  and  fatiate  every  man. 
To  try  his  hoft,  Ulyfles  thus  began  : 

Yet  one  night  naore,  my  friends  indulge  your 
gueft ; 
The  laft  I  purpofe  in  your  walls  to  reft 
To-morrow  for  myfelf  I  muft  provide. 
And  only  aflc  your  counfel,  and  a  guide  : 
Patient  to  roam  the  ftreet,  by  hunger  led. 
And  blefs  the  friendly  hand  that  gives  me  bread. 
There  in  UlyfTes'  roof  I  may  relate 
Ulyfles'  wanderings  to  his  royal  mate; 
Or,  mingling  with  the  fuitors'  haughty  train, 
I>Iot  undeferving  fome  fupport  obtain. 
Hermes  to  me  his  various  gifts  imparts. 
Patron  of  induftry  and  manual  arts  : 
Tew  can  with  me  in  dextrous  works  contend. 
The  pyre  to  build,  the  ftubborn  oak  to  rendj 
To  turn  the  talteful  viand  o'er  the  flame  ; 
Or  foam  the  goblet  with  a  purple  ftream. 
Such  are  the  talks  of  men  of  mean  eftate, 
Whom  fortune  dooms  to  ferve  the  rich  and  great. 

Alas  !   (Eumaeus  with  a  figh  rejoin'd) 
How  fprung  a  thought  To  monftrous  in  thy  mind  ! 
If  on  tliat  godlefs  race  thou  would'ft  attend, 
Fate  owes  thee  fure  a  miferable  end  ! 
Their  wrongs  and  blafphemies  afcend  the  flvy. 
And  pull  defcending  vengeance  from  on  high. 
Not  fuch,  my  friend,  the  fervants  of  their  feaft  ; 
A  blooming  train  in  rich  embroidery  dreft. 
With  earth's  whole  tribute  the  bright  table  bends, 
And  fmiling  round  celeftial  youth  attends. 
Stay  then  :  no  eye  afliance  beholds  thee  here  : 
Sweet  is  thy  converfc  to  each  focial  ear ; 
Well-pleas'd,  and  pleafing,  in  our  cottage  reft. 
Till  good  Telamachus  accepts  his  gueft 
With  genial  git'ts,  and  change  of  fair  attires, 
And  late  conveys  thee  where  thy  foul  defires. 

To  him  the  man  of  woes  :   O  gracious  Jove  ! 

K-cwacd  Uiis  ftranger's  hofpitable  love  ! 


WHio  knows  the  fon  of  forrow  to  reliev*\ 

Cheers  the  fad  heart,  nor  lets  afflidlion  grieve. 

Of  all  the  ills  unliappy  mortals  know, 

A  lite  of  wanderings  is  the  greateft  woe  : 

On  all  their  weary  paths  wait  care  and  pain. 

And  pine  and  penury,  a  meagre  train. 

To  fuch  a  man  lince  harbour  you  aflord. 

Relate  the  farther  fortunes  of  your  lord  ; 

What  cares  his  mother's  tender  breaft  eugagp. 

And  lire  forfaken  on  the  verge  of  age  ; 

Beneath  the  fun  prolong  they  yet  their  breath, 

Or  range  the  houfe  of  darknefs  and  of  death  ? 

To  whom  the  fwain  :  Attend  what  you  inquire  } 

Laertes  lives,  the  miferable  fire 

Lives,  but  implores  of  every  Power  to  lay 

The  burden  down,  and  wilhes  for  the  day. 

Torn  from  his  ofl^pring  in  the  eve  of  life. 

Torn  from  th'  embraces  of  his  tender  wife. 

Sole,  and  all  comfortlefs,  he  waftes  away 

Old  age,  untimely  polling  ere  his  day. 

She  too,  fad  mother  !  for  Ulyfles  loft 

Pin'd  out  her  bloom,  and  vanilh'd  to  a  ghoft. 

(So  dire  a  fate,  ye  righteous  Gods  !  avert,  ' 

From  every  friendly,  erery  feeling  heart  !) 

While  yet  fhe  was,  tho'  clouded  o'er  with  grief. 

Her  pleafing  converfe  minifter'd  relief: 

With  Ctimene,  her  youngeft  daughter,  bred. 

One  roof  contain'd  us,  and  one  table  fed. 

But  when  the  foftly-ftealing  pace  of  time 

Crept  on  from  childhood  into  youthful  prime, 

To  Samos'  ifle  flie  lent  the  wedded  fair ; 

Me  to  the  fields,  to  tend  the  rural  care  ; 

Array'd  in  garments  her  own  hands  had  wove. 

Nor  lefs  the  darling  objedl  of  her  love. 

Her  haplefs  death  my  brighter  days  o'ercaft. 

Yet  Providence  deferts  me  not  at  laft  ; 

My  prefent  labours  food  and  drink  procure. 

And  more,  the  pleafure  to  relieve  the  poor. 

Small  is  the  comfort  from  the  queen  to  hear 

Unwelcome  news,  or  vex  the  royal  ear ; 

Black  and  difcountenanc'd  the  fervants  ftand. 

Nor  dare  to  queftion  where  the  proud  command  3 

No  profit  fprings  beneath  ufurping  powers: 

Want  feeds  not  there,  where  luxury  devours, 

Nor  harbours  charity  where  riot  reigns  : 

Proud  are  the  lords,  and  wretched  are  the  fwair.5. 

The  luffering  chief  at  this  began  to  melt ; 
And,  O  Eumajus !  thou  (he  cries)  haft  felt 
The  fpite  of  fortune  too  !  her  cruel  hand 
Suatch'd  thee  an  infant  from  thy  native  land  ! 
SnaV:h'd  from  thy  parent's  arms,  thy  parents' eyes, 
To  early  wants  !   a  man  of  miferies  ! 
Thy  whole  fad  ftory,  from  its  firft,  declare 
Sunk  the  fair  city  by  the  rage  of  war, 
Where  once  thy  parents  dwelt  ?  or  did  they  keep, 
In  humbler  life,  the  lowing  herds  and  fheep? 
So  left  perhaps  to  tefid  the  fleecy  train. 
Rude  pirates  feiz'd,  and  ftiipp'd   thee  o'er  the 

main? 
Doom'd  a  fair  prize  to  grace  fome  prince's  board. 
The  worthy  purchafe  of  a  foreign  lord. 

If  then  my  fortunes  can  delight  my  friend, 
A  ftory  fruitful  of  events  attend  : 
^nother''s  (arrows  may  thy  ear  enjoy, 
\nd  w!Le  tiie  lengthen'd  iuiervals  employ. 
Long  nights  the  now  declining  year  beftows  j 
A  pait  WQ  coni'euate  tofoft  repoTe^ 
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A  part  in  pleafing  talk  we  entertain ; 

For  too  much  relt  itlelf  becomes  a  pain. 

Let  thofe,  whom  deep  invites,  the  call  obey, 

Their  cares  refuming  with  the  dawning  day  : 

Here  let  usfealt,  and  to  the  feall  be  join'd 

Difcourfc,  the  fweeter  banquet  of  the  mind; 

Review  the  I'eries  of  our  lives,  and  tafte 

The  melancholy  joy  of  evils  paft  : 

For  he  who  much  has  fufter'd,  much  mil  know; 

And  pleas'd  remembrance  builds  delight  on  woe. 

Above  Ortygia  lies  an  ifle  of  fame, 
Far  hence  remote,  and  Syria  is  the  name 
(There  curious  eyes  infcrib'd  with  wonder  trace 
The  fun's  diurnal,  and  his  annual  race) ; 
Not  larp;e.  but  fruitful ;  Itord  with  grafs,  to  keep 
The  bellowing  oxen,  and  the  bleating  ftieep  ; 
Her  lloping  hills  the  mantling  vines  adorn, 
And  her  rich  valleys  wave  with  golden  corn. 
No  want,  no  famine,  the  glad  natives  know, 
Nor  fink  by  ficknefs  to  the  fliades  below  ; 
But  when  a  length  of  years  unnerves  the  ftrOng, 
Apollo  comes,  and  Cynthia  comes  along. 
They  bend  the  filver  bow  with  tender  (kill, 
And,  void  of  pain,  the  filent  arrows  kill. 
Two  equal  tribes  this  fertile  land  divide. 
Where  two  fair  cities  rife  with  equal  pride. 
But  both  in  conftant  peace  one  prince  obey. 
And  Ctefius  there,  my  father,  holds  the  fway. 
Freighted,  it  feems,  with  toys  of  every  fort 
A  fliip  of  Sidon  anclior'd  in  our  port ; 
What-time  it  chanc'd  the  palace  entertain'd, 
Skill'd  in  rich  works,  a  woman  of  their  land  s 
This  nymph,  where  anchor'd  the  Phoenician  train 
To  wafh  her  robes  defcending  to  the  main, 
A  fmooth-tongued  failor  won  her  to  Iris  mind 
(For  love  dc  eives  the  belt  of  woman-kind). 
A  fudden  truft  from  fudden  liking  grew  ; 
She  told  her  name,  her  race,  and  all  flie  knew. 
I  too  (llie  cried)  from  glorious  Sidon  came, 
TVly  father  Arybas,  of  wealthy  fame  ; 
But,  fnatchM  by  pirates  from  my  native  place, 
The  Taphian's  fold  me  to  this  man's  embrace. 

Hafte  then  (the  falfe  deligning  youth  reply'd) 
Hafte  to  thy  country ;  love  lliall  be  thy  guide  ; 
Hafte  to  thy  father's  houfe,  thy  father's  breaft, 
For  fliU  he  lives,  and  lives  with  riches  bleft, 

"  Swear  firft  (Ihe  cry'd)  ye  failors  I  toreftore 
"  A  wretch  in  I'afety  to  her  native  fliore.' 
Swift  as  (lie  alk'n,  the  ready  failors  fwore. 
She  then  proceeds  :  Now  let  our  compadl  made 
Be  nor  by  fignal  nor  by  word  betray'd, 
Nor  near  me  any  of  your  crew  defcried 
By  road  frequented,  nor  by  fountain  fide. 
Be  filence  ftill  our  guard.     The  monaiClr's  fpies 
(For  watchful  age  is  ready  to  furmife) 
Are  ftill  at  hand  ;  and  this,  reveal'd,  muft  be 
Death  to  yourfelves,' eternal  chains  to  me. 
Your  vefi'el  loaded,  and  your  traffic  paft, 
Dilpatch  a  wary  meflenger  with  halle  : 
Then  gold  and  collly  treafures  will  I  bring, 
And  more,  the  infant  ofispring  of  the  king. 
Kim,  ch:ld-like  wandering  forth,  I'll  lead  away, 
(A  noble  prize  !)  and  to  your  (hip  convey. 

Thus  fpoke  the  dame,  and  homeward  took  the 
A  year  they  trafKc,  and  their  veil'el  load,     [road. 
Their  (lores  complete,  and  ready  now  to  weigh, 
A  fpy  was  feui  their  fuaimous  to  convey ; 


} 


An  arti.t  to  my  father's  palace  came. 

With  gold  and  amber  chains,  elaborate  frame  t 

Each  female  eye  the  glittering  links  employ. 

They  turn,  review,  and  cheapen  every  toy. 

He  look  th'  occafion  as  they  ftood  intent, 

Gave  her  the  fign,  and  to  his  veffel  went. 

She  (traight  purfued,  and  feiz'd  my  willing  arm; 

I  follew'd  fmiling,  innoc:nt  of  harm. 

Three  golden  goblets  in  the  porch  (he  found 

(The  gucftsnot  enter'd,  but  the  table  crown'd  ;  " 

Hid  in  her  fraudful  bofom,  thefe  (lie  bore  : 

Now  fet  the  fun,  and  darkened  all  ths  fliore, 

Arriving  then,  where  tilting  on  the  tides 

Prepar'd  to  launch  the  freighted  yeffel  rides ; 

Aboard  they  heave  us,  mount  their  decks,  and 

fweep 
With  level  oar  along  the  g'affy  deep. 
Six  calmy  days  and  fix  fmooth  nights  we  fail, 
And  conltant  Jove  fupplied  the  gentle  gale. 
The  feventh,  the  fraudtui  wretch,  (no  ca'ufe  def^ 

cried 
Touch'd  by  Diana's  vengeful  arrow,  died. 
Down  dropp'd  tlie  caititf-corfe,  a  worthlefs  load,") 
Down  to  the  deep;  there  roll'd,  the  future  feod  V 
Of  fierce  fea-wolves,  and  monlters  of  the  flood.  3 
An  helpleis  infant,  I  reniain'd  behind; 
Thence  borpe  to  Ithaca  by  wave  and  wind; 
SOi.d  to  Laertes  by  divine  command, 
/*^nd  now  adopted  to  a  foreign  land. 

To  him  the  king  :    Reciting  thus  thy  cares, 
My  fecret  foul  in  all  thy  forrows  fliares : 
But  one  choice  bleiling  (fuch  is  Jove's  high  will) 
Has  fweeten'd  all  thy  bitter  draught  of  ill : 
Torn  from  thy  country  to  no  haplefs  end. 
The  Gods  have,  in  a  inafter,  given  a  friend. 
Whatever  frugal  nature  needs  is  thine, 
(For  Ihe  needs  littlej  daily  bread  and  wine. 
While  I,  fo  many  v>'anderings  paft  and  woes, 
Live  but  on  what  thy  poverty  bellows. 

So  pafs'd  in  pleaiing  dialogue  away  "J 

The  night;  then  do\</n  to  Ihort  repofe  they  lay;  > 
Till  radiant  rofe  the  mefTenger  of  day,  j 

While  in  the  port  of  Ithaca,  the  band 
Of  young  Telemachus  apprcach'd  the  land  ; 
Their    fails   they    loos'd,    they   lafti'd    the   mall 

afide. 
And  call  their  anchors,  and  th?  cables  tied  : 
Then  on  the  breezy  (liore  defcending  join 
In  grateful  banquet  o'er  the  rofy  wine. 
When  thus  the  prince  :  Now  each  his  cdurfe  pur- 
I  to  the  fields,  and  to  the  city  you.  [fue  j 

Long  abfent  hence,  I  dedicate  this  day 
My  fwains  to  vilit,  and  the  works  furvey. 
Expert  me  with  the  morn,  to  pay  the  (kies 
Our  debt  of  fafe  retiu-n,  in  feaft  and  facrit^xei 
Then  Thecclymenus  :   But  v/ho  fliall  lend, 
Mean  time,  proteition  to  thy  (tranger-friend  ? 
Straight  to  the  queen  and  palace  (hall  I  fly, 
Or,  yet  more  dutant,  to  fome  lord  apply  ? 

The  prince  return'd  :  P^enoxvn'd  in  days  of  yore 
Has  Itood  our  father's  hofpitable  door  ; 
No  other  roof  a  ftranger  liiould  receive, 
No  other  hands  than  ours  the  welcome  give. 
But  in  my  abl'cnce  riot  fills  the  place. 
Nor  l.iears  the  modeft  qucon  a  ftranger's  face  ; 
From  noifeful  revel  far  remote  (lie  (lies, 
But  rarely  leenj  or  leen  with  weeping  eyes. 
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Ho"-let  Eur^-maclms  receive  ray  gucft, 
Of  nature  courteous,  aud  by  Jar  the  bell ; 
Hf-  wooes  the  queen  with  more  refpetlt'ul  flame, 
And  emulates  her  former  hufbandi*  fame  : 
Witli  what  hiccefs,  'tis  Jove's  alone  to  know, 
Aiid  the  hop'd  nuptials  turn  to  joy  or  woe. 

Thus  fpeaking,  on  the  right  up-foar'd  in  air 
The  hawk,  Apollo's  fwift-wingM  meilenger  ; 
His  deathful  pounces  tore  a  tremblmg  dove  ; 
The  clotted  feathers,  fcatter'J  from  above, 
Between  the  hero  and  the  vclFel  pour 
Thick  plmnagc,  mingled  with  a  funguine  lliower. 

Th'  obferving  augur  took  the  prince  afide, 
Seiz'd  by  the  hand,  and  thus  prophetic  cried  : 
Yon  bird  that  dexter  cuts  th'  aerial  roaJ, 
Rofe  ominous,  nor  flies  without  a  God  : 
No  race  but  ihine  Ihall  Ithaca  obey, 
To  thine,  for  ages.  Heaven  decrees  the  fway  . 
Succeed  the  omen,  Gods!   (the  youih  rejoin'd) 
Soon  Ihall  my  bounties  fpeak  a  gratelul  mind, 


And  foon  each  envied  happinels  attend 
The  man,  who  calls  Teleaiachus  his  friend. 
Then  to  Peiracus — Thou  whom  time  has  provd     1 
A  faithful  fervant,  by  thy  prince  belov'd  ! 
Till  we  returning  Ihall  our  guelt  demand, 
Accept  this  charge  with  houoar  at  our  hand; 

To  this  Peirxus  :   Joyful  I  obey, 
Well  pleas'd  the  hofpitable  rites  to  pay, 
riie  prefence  of  thy  guelt  Ihall  beft  reward 
(Jf  long  thy  itay)  the  ablence  of  my  lord. 

With  that  their  anchors  he  commands  to  weigh, 
Mount  the  tall  bark,  and  launch  into  the  fea. 
All  with  obedient  halte  forlakc  the  fhores, 
And,  [ilac'd  in  order,  fpread  their  equal  oars. 
Then  from  the  deck  the  prince  his  fandals  takes; 
Pois'd  in  his  hand  the  pointed  javelin  lliakes. 
They  pnrt  ;  while  lelfening  from  the  hero's  view, 
Swift  to  the  town  the  weli-vow'd  galley  flew  : 
The  hero  trod  the  margin  of  the  main. 
And  reaqh'd  the  manfion  of  his  faithful  fwain. 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 


The  Bifcotery  of  Ulyjfes  to  Tclemachus, 


Telemachus  arriving  at  the  lodge  of  Eumaeus  fends  him  to  carry  Penelope  the  news  of  his  return.  Mi- 
nerva appearing  to  Ulyfles,  commands  him  to  difcover  himfelf  to  his  Ion.  The  princes,  v.vlio  had  lain 
in  ambufli  to  Intercept  Telemachus  in  his  Way,  their  project  being  defeated,  return  to  Ithaca. 


Soon  as  the  mo''ningblufh'd  along  the  plains 
Ul)'fles  and  the  monarch  of  the  fwains 
Awake  the  fleeping  tires,  their  meal  prepare, 
And  forth  to  paftuie  fend  tlie  briftly  care. 
The  princes  near  approach  the  dogs  defcry. 
And  fawning  round  his  feet  confefs  their  joy. 
Their  gentle  blandifliment  the  king  furvey'd, 
Heard  his  refounding  (Icp,  and  inltant  faid  : 
Some    well  known    fiii-nd,  E'lniaeus,  bends  this 
His  fteps  I  hear ;   the  dogs  familiar  play.        [way  ; 

While  yet  he  fpokc,  the  prince  advancing  drew 
Nigh  to  the  lodge,  and  now  ajipear'd  in  view. 
Tranfported  from  his  feat  Euraxus  fprung, 
Dropp'd  the  full  bowl,  and  round  his  bofom  hung; 
Kifling  his  cheek,  his  hand,  while  from  his  eye 
The  tears  rain'd  copious  in  a  fliower  of  joy. 
As  fome  fond  fire,  who  ten  long  winters  grieves, 
From  foreign  climes  an  only  ion  receives, 
(Child  of  his  age)  with  ftrong  paternal  joy 
Forward  he  fprings,  and  clafps  the  favourite  boy  : 
So  round  the  youth  his  arms  Eumsiis  fpread, 
As  if  the  grave  had  given  him  from  the  dead. 

And  is  it  thou  !  my  ever-dear  delight ! 
Oh,  art  thou  come  to  blcfs  my  longing  light ! 
Never,  I  never  hop'd  to  view  this  day, 
When  o'er  the  waves  you  plough'd  the  defperate 

way. 
Enter,  rny  child  !  beyond  my  hopes  reftor'd, 
Oh  give  thele  eye<  to  feall  upon  their  lord  I 
Enter,  oh  feldom  feen  !  for  lawlefs  powers 
Tuo'rauch  detiim  th.-s  from  thy  fylvan  bowers. 
Yoi.    :ai. 


Tiie  prince  replied  :  Eiimasus,  I  obey  ; 
To  feekthee,  friend,  I  hither  took  my  way. 
But  fay,  if  in  the  court  the  queen  refide. 
Severely  chafte,  or  if  coitamenc'd  a  bride  ? 

Thus  he  :  and  thus  the  monarch  of  the  fwains ; 
Severely  chalte  Penelope  remains  ; 
But,  loft  to  every  joy,  Ihe  wafles  the  day 
In  tedious  cares,  and  weeps  the  night  away. 

He  ended  ;  and  (receiving  as  they  pafs 
The  javelin,  pointed  with  a  flar  of  brafs) 
They  reach'd    the  dome  ;  the  dome  with  marble 
His  feat  Ulyfles  to  the  prince  refign'd.         [fliin'd. 

Not  fo (exclaim'd  the  prince  with  detent  grace) 

For  me,  this  hbufe  fhall  find  an  humbler  place  : 
T'  ufurp  the  lionouis  due  to  lilver  hairs 
And  reverend  ftrangers,  modelt  youth  forbears. 
Inftant  the  fwain  the  fpoils  of  hearts  fupplies. 
And  bids  the  rural  throne  with  ozicrs  rife. 
There  fate  the  prince  ;  the  ieatt  Eumarus  fpread, 
And  heap'd  the  Ihining  canifters  xvith  bread. 
Thick  o'er  the  board  the  plenteous  viands  lay, 
The  frugal  remnants  of  the  former  day. 
Then  in  a  bowl  he  tempers  generous  wines, 
Around  whole  verge  a  minsic  ivy  twines. 
And  now,  the  rage  of  thirft  and  hunger  fled, 
Thus  young  Ulyires  to  Eumacus  faid  : 

Whence,  father,  from  what  ftiore    this   Aran 
ger,  fay. 
What  veflel  bore  him  o'er  the  watery  way  ? 
To  human  ftcp  our  land  impervious  lies. 
And  round  the  co2t1  circumfluent  oceans  rife. 
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Hope's  homer. 


The  fwain  returns :  A  tale  of  forrows  hear  : 
In  fpacious  Crete  he  d'cw  his  natal  air, 
LoiiEflooni'd  to  wander  o'er  he  land  and  main, 
For  Heaven  has  wove  his  thread  of  lite  with  pain 
Haif-breathlefs  'leaping  to  the  land  he  flew 
From  I'hefpvot  manners,  a  murderous  crew. 
To  thee,  my  ton,  the  iiippliant  I  refign, 
I  gave  him  my  protecHon,  grant  him  thine. 

Hard  talk,  he  cries,  thy  virtue  gives  thy  friend, 
Willing  to  aid,  unable  to  defend. 
Can  ftrangers  lately  in  the  court  refide, 
'Midft  the  fwell'd  inl'olence  of  luft  and  pride  ? 
Ev'n  I  iinfafe  :  the  queen  in  doubt  to  wed, 
Or  pay  due  honours  to  the  nuptial  bed  : 
Perhaps  flie  weds  regardlefs  of  her  fame, 
Deaf  to  the  mighty  UlylFaean  name. 
However,  ftranger,  from  our  grace  receive 
Such  honours  as  befit  a  prince  to  give ; 
Sandals,  a  fword,  and  robes,  refpedl  to  prove, 
And  fafe  to  fail  with  ornaments  of  love. 
Till  then,  thy  gueft  amid  the  rural  train. 
Far  from  the  court,  from  danger  far,  detain. 
'Tismine  with  food  the  hungry  to  fupply. 
And  clothe  the  naked  from  th'  inclement  iky. 
Here  dwell  in  fafety  from  the  fuitors  wrongs, 
And  the  rude  infults  of  ungovern'd  tongues. 
For  fliouldit  thou  futfc-r,  powerlefs  to  relieve, 
I  muft  behold  it,  and  can  only  grieve. 
The  brave  encompafsM  by  an  hoftile  train, 
O'erpower'd  by  numbers,  is  but  brave  in  vain. 
To  whom,  while  arger  in  his  bofom  glows. 
With  warmth  replies  the  man  of  mighty  woes: 
Since  audience  miid  is  deign'd,  permit  my  tongue 
At  once  to  pity  and  refent  thy  wrong. 
My  heart  vi'ee);s  blood  to  fee  a  foul  fo  brave 
Live  to  bafe  infolence  of  power  a  flave. 
But  tell  me,  dolt  thou,  prince,  doft  thou  behold, 
And  hear,  their  midaight  revels  uncontrord.' 
Say,  do  thy  fubjecls  in  bold  fartion  rile. 
Or  priefts  m  fabled  oracles  advife  ' 
Or  are  thy  brothers,  who  fliould  aid  thy  power, 
Turn'd  mean  deferters  in  the  needful  hour  ? 
Oh  !   that  I  were  from  great  Ulyffes  fprung. 
Or  that  thele  wither'd  nerves   like    thine  were 

ftrung ; 
Or,  Heavens !  might  he  return  !  (and  foon  appear 
He  fnall,  I  truft  :  a  hero  fcorns  defpair  !) 
Might  he  return,  I  yield  my  life  a  prey 
To  my  worft  foe,  if  that  avenging  day 
Be  not  their  lafl:  :   but  fhould  I  lole  my  life 
Opprefs'd  by  numbers  in  the  glorious  frrife, 
I  choof   the  nobler  part,  and  yield  my  breath. 
Rather  than  bear  diflionour,  worfe  than  death  ; 
Than  fee  the  hand  oi  violence  invade 
The  reverend    ranger,  and  the  fpotlefs  maid  ; 
Than  fee  the  wealth  of  kings  confum'd  in  wafte, 
The  durnkard  revel,  and  the  gluttons  fealt. 

1  tius  he,  with  anger  flafliing  from  his  eye  ; 
Sincere  the  youthful  hero  made  reply  ; 
Nor  leagued  m  faclious  arms  my  fubjedls  rife, 
Nor  prieits  in  fabled  oracles  advife  ; 
Nor  are  my  brothers  who  fliould  aid  my  power 
Turn'd  mean  deferters  in  the  needful  hour. 
Ah  me !  1  boalt  no  brother  ;  Heaven's  dread  King 
Gives  from  our  Hock  an  only  branch  to  faring, 
Alone  Laertes  reign'd  Arceilus'  heir. 
.Mcne  Ulyfles  drew  the  vital  air. 


} 


And  I  itlone  the  bed  connubial  grac'5. 
An  uiibleft  offspring  of  a  lire  unbleft  ' 
Each  neighbouring  realm,  conducive  to  QXii  woe. 
Sends  forth  hf "   "eers,  and  every  peer  a  foe  : 
The  court  proud  Samos  and  Dulichium  fills, 
And  lofty  Zacinth  crown'd  with  (hady  hills, 
Ev'n  Ithaca  and  all  her  lords  invade 
Th'  imperial  fceptre,  and  the  regal  bed : 
The  queen,  averfe  to  love,  yet  aw'd  by  power. 
Seems  half  to  yield,  yet  flies  the  bridal  hour  ', 
Mean  time  their  licence  uncontrol'd  I  bear; 
Ev'u  now  they  envy  me  the  vital  air  :  [are 

But  Heaven  will  fure  revenge,  and  Gods  there 

But  go,  Eumjeus  1  to  the  queen  impart 
Oar  fafe  return,  and  eafe  a  mother's  heart. 
Yet  fecret  go  ;  for  numerous  are  my  foes. 
And  here  at  leaft  I  may  in  peace  repofe. 

To  whom  the  fwain  :  I  hear,  and  I  obey : 
But  old  Laertes  weeps  his  life  away. 
And  deems  thee  loft  :  Hiall  I  my  fpeed  employ 
I'o  blefs  his  age  ;   a  meflenger  of  joy  ? 
The  mournful  hour  that  tore  his  fon  away 
Sent  the  fad  fire  in  folitude  to  flray ; 
Yet,  bufied  with  his  flaves  to  eafe  his  woe. 
He  drefs'd  the  vine,  and  bade  the  garden  blow^ 
Nor  food  nor  wine  refus'd  :  but  fince  the  day 
That  you  to  Pylos  plough'd  the  watery  way, 
Nor  wine  nor  food  he  taftes;  but  funk  in  woes. 
Wild    fprings    the    vine,    no   more    the    garden 

blows : 
Shut  from  the  walks  of  men,  to  pleafiffe  loft, 
Penfive  and  pale  he  wanders,  half  a  ghoft. 

Wretched  old  man  !   (with  tears  the  prince  re- 
turns) 
Yet  ceafe  to  go — what  man  fo  bleft  but  mourns  ? 
Were  every  wifh  indulged  by  favouring  Ikies, 
This  hour  fliould  give  Ulyfles  to  my  eyes. 
But  to  the  queen  with  fpeed  difpatchful  bear 
Our  fa-"e  return,  and  back  with  fpeed  repair; 
And  let  fome  handmaid  of  her  train  refort 
To  good  Laertes  in  his  rural  court. 

While  yet  he  fpoke,  impatient  of  delay. 
He  brac'd  his  fandals  on,  and  ftrode  away  : 
Then  from  the  Heavens  the  Martial  Goddefs  flies 
Through  the  wide  fields  of  air,  and  cleaves  the 
In  form  a  virgin  in  loft  beauty's  bloom,       [Ikies  J 
Skiird  in  th'  illuftrious  labours  of  the  loom. 
Alone  to  Ithacus  (he  flood  difplay'd, 
But  unapparent  as  a  viewlefs  fliade 
Efcap'd  Telemachus  (the  P©wers  above. 
Seen  or  uiifeen,o'er  earth  at  pleafure  move)  1 
The  dogs  intelligent  confcfs  the  tread 
Of  power  divme  ;   and,  howling,  trembling,  flet?. 
The    Goddefs,   beckoning,    waves   her   deathleft 

hands ; 
Dauntlefs  the  king  before  the  Goddefs  ftands. 

Then  why  i^flie  laid)  O  favour'd  of  the  Ikies! 
Why  to  thy  godlike  fon  this  long  difguife? 
Stand  forth  reveal'd  :  with  him  thy  cares  employ 
A^air.fl  thy  foes;  be  valiant,  and  deftri-y  I 
Lo  !  1  defcend  in  that  avenging  hour. 
To  combat  by  thy  fid^,  ihy  guardian  Power. 
She  faid,    and  o'er  him    waves   her  wand   of 
gold; 
Imperial  robes  his  manly  limbs  infold  ; 
At  once  with  grace  divine  his  frame  improves  : 
At  once  with  majefty  enlarged  he  moves ! 


Odyssey, 

Youth  flufli'd  his  rcdJening  cheek,  and  from  his 

brows 
A  length  of  hair  in  fable  ringlets  flows  ; 
His  blackening  chin  receives  a  deeper  (hade; 
Then  from  his  eyes  upfprung  the  Warrior  Maid. 

The  iicrore-afcends  :  the  prince  o'er-aw'd 
Scarce  lifts  his  e^es,  and  bows  as  to  a  God. 
Then  with  furprifc  (finprife  chaftis'd  by  fears) 
How  art  thou  chang'd  !  (he  cry'd)  a  God  appears ! 
Far  other  veils  thy  limbs  majeftic  grace, 
Far  other  glories  lighten  from  thy  face  ! 
If  Heaven  be  thy  abode,  with  pious  care 
Lo  !  I  the  ready  lacrifice  prepare  : 
Lo  !  gifts  of  laboured  gold  adorn  thy  flirine , 
To  win  thy  grace  :  Oli  fave  us,  Power  Divine  ! 

Few  are  my  days,  Ulylfes  made  reply, 
Nor  I,  alas  !  defcendant  of  the  (ky. 
I  am  thy  father.     Oh  my  fon  !  my  fon  ! 
That  father,  for  whofe  fake  thy  days  have  run 
One  fcene  of  woe  ;  to  endlefs  cares  confign'd. 
And  outrag'd  by  the  wrongs  of  bafe  mankind. 
Then  rurtiing  to  his  arms,  he  kifs'd  his  boy 
With  the  ftrong  raptures  of  a  parent's  joy. 
Tears  bathe  his  check,  and  tears  the  ground  be- 
dew : 
He  ftrain'd  him  clofe,  as  to  his  bread  he  grew. 
Ah  me  !  (exclaims  the  prince  with  fond  delire) 
Thou  art — no,  thou  can'rt  not  be  my  lire. 
Keaven  fuch  illufion  only  can  impofe, 
Ey  the  falfe  joy  to  aggravate  my  woes. 
Who  but  a  God  can  change  the  general  doom, 
And  give  to  wither'd  age  a  youthful  bloom  ? 
Late,    worn  with  years,  in    weeds  obfcene    you 

trod ; 
Now,  cloth'd  in  majefty,  you  move  a  God  ! 

Forbear,  he   cry'd ;    tor    Heaven   relerve    that 
Give  to  tliy  father,  but  a  father's  claim  :     [name, 
Other  Ulyffes  Ihalt  thou  never  fee, 
I  am  Ulyffes,  I  (my  fon)   am  he. 
Twice  ten  fad  years  o'er  earth  and  ocean  toft, 
'Tis  given  at  length  to  view  my  native  coaft. 
Pallas,  unconquer'd  Maid,  my  frame  furrounds 
With  grace  divine  ;  her  power  admits  no  bounds: 
She  o'er  my  limbs  old  age  and  wrinkles  flied  ; 
Now,  ftrong  as  youth,  magnificent  I  tread. 
The  Gods  with  eafe  frail  man  deprefs  or  raife, 
E.xalt  the  lowly,  or  the  proud  debafe. 

He  fpoke,  and  fate.     The  prince  with  tranfport 
flew,  [dew  : 

Hung   round  his  neck,  while  tears  his  cheek  be- 
Nor  lefs  the  father  pour'd  a  focial  flood  ! 
They  wept  abundant,  and  they  wept  aloud. 
As  the  bold  eagle  with  fierce  forrow  ftung, 
Or  parent  vulture,  mourns  her  ravifli'd  young; 
They  cry,  they  fcream,  their  unfledg'd  brood  a 

prey 
To  fome  rude  churl,  and  borne  by  ftealth  away  ; 
So  they  aloud  :  and  tears  ,n  tides  had  run, 
Their  grief  unfinilh'd  with  the  letting  fun: 
But  checking  the  full  torrent  in  its  flow, 
The  prince  thus  interru'pts  the  folemn  woe. 
What  fhip  tranfported  thee,  O  father,  fay, 
And  what  blefs'd  hands  have  oar'd  thee  on  the 
All,  all  (Ulyfl'es  inftant  made  reply)  [way  ? 

I  tell  thee  all,  my  child,  my  only  joy  ! 
Phxacians  bore  me  to  the  port  alTign'd, 
A  nation  ever  to  the  ftrangerkiud; 
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Wrnpp'd  in  th'  embrace  of  fleep,  the  faithful  train 
O'er  leas  convcy'd  me  to  my  native  rei;;n  : 
EmWioidcr'd  vcftures,  gold,  and  brafs,  are  laid 
Conceal'd  in  caverns  in  the  fylvan  fliade. 
Hither,  intent  the  rival  rout  to  flay. 
And  plan  the  fcene  of  death,  I  bend  my  way: 
So  Pallas  wills— but  ihon,  my  fon,  explain 
The  names  and  numbers  of  th'  audacious  train  ; 
'Tis  mine  to  judge  if  better  to  employ 
AlTiftant  fierce,  or  fingly  to  deftroy.  [name, 

O'er  earth   (returns  the   prince)  refounds  thy 
Thy  well-tried  wifdoni,  and  thy  martial  fame, 
Yet  at  thy  words  I  ftart,  in  wonder  loft ; 
Can  we  engage,  not  decades,  but  an  hoft  ? 
Can  we  alone  in  furious  battle  ftand, 
Againft  that  numerous  and  determin'd  band  ? 
Hear  then  their  numbers:  from  Dulichium  came 
Twice  twenty-fix,  all  peers  of  mighty  name. 
Six  are  their  menial  train  :  twice  twelve  the  boafb 
Of  Samos;  twenty  from  Zucynthus'  coaft  : 
And  twelve  our  country's  pride  :  to  theie  belong 
Mcdon  and  Fhemius  Ikill'd  in  heavenly  fong. 
Two  lewers  from  day  to  day  the  revels  wait, 
E>:,i(n:  of  tafte,  and  ferve  the  feaft  in  ftate. 
With  fuch  a  foe  th'  unequal  fight  to  try, 
Were  by  falf?  courage  unreveng'd  to  die. 
Then  what  afliftant  powers  your  boaft,  relate. 
Ere  yet  we  mingle  in  the  ftern  debate. 

Murk  well  my  voice,  Ulyfles  ftraight  replies  S 
What  need  of  aids,  if  favour'd  by  the  Ikies  i 
If  fliielded  to  the  dreadful  fight  we  move, 
By  miglity  Palla%  and  by  thunderir.g  Jove. 

Sufficient  they  (Telemachus  rejo.n'd) 
Agairi    the  banded  powers  of  all  mankinds 
They,  high  enthron'd  above  the  rolling  clouds; 
Wither  the  ftrength  of  man,  and  awe  the  Gods. 
Such  aids  expecfl,  he  cries,  when  ftrong  in  might 
We  rife  terrific  to  the  taflv  of  fight. 
But  thou,  when  morn  falutes  th' aerial  plain. 
The  court  revifit  and  the  lawlefs  train  : 
Me  thither  in  difguife  Eum?eus  leads, 
An  aged  mendicant  in  tatter'd  weeds, 
["here,  if  bafe  fcorn  infult  my  reverend  age; 
Bc:>.r  it,  my  fon  !  reprefs  thy  riling  rage. 
If  outrag'd,  ceafe  that  outrage  to  repel; 
Bear  it,  my  fon  !  howe'er  thy  heart  rebel. 
Yet  ftrive  by  prayer  and  counfel  to  reftrain 
Their  lawlels  infults,  though  thou  ftrive  in  vain  : 
For  wicked  ears  are  deaf  to  Wifdum's  call, 
And  ve.igeance  ftrikes  whom  heaven  has  doom'd 
to  fall  [fpires 

Once  more  attend  :  When  f  flie  whofe  power  in- 
The  thinking  mind,  my  foul  to  vengeance  fires; 
I  give  the  fign  :   tliat  initant,  from  beneath. 
Aloft  convey  the  inftrumcnts  of  death. 
Armour  and  arms  ;  and  if  miltruft  arife. 
Thus  veil  the  truth  in  jjlaufible  difguife  : 

"  Thefe  glittering  weapons,  ere   he  fail'd  to 
"  Tray, 
"  U'yfies  view'd  with  ftern  heroic  joy  :      [flione: 
"  Then,  beaming  o'er  th'  illumin'd   wall  they 
"  Now  duft  diflionuurs,  all  their  luftre  gone. 
"  I  bear  them  hence    fo  Jove  my  foul  infpires) 
"  From  the  pollution  of  the  fuming  fires; 
"  Left,  w'len  the  bowl  inflam.  s  in  vengeful  mood 
"   Yc  rulh  to  arms,  and  ftain  the  feaft  with  blood : 
t  Minerva, 
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■"  Oft  ready  fwords  in  hicklefs  hour  incite 

"  The  hand  of  wrath,  and  arm  it  for  the  fight." 

Such  be  the  plea,  and  by  the  plea  deceive  : 
For  Jove  infatuates  all,  and  all  believe. 
Yet  "leave  for  each  of  us  a  fvvord  to  wield, 
A  pointed  javelin,  and  a  fenccful  fliield. 
But  by  my  blood  that  in  thy  bofom  glows, 
By  that  regard,  a  fon  his  father  owes ; 
The  fecret,  that  thy  father  lives,  retain 
Xock'd  in  thy  bofom  from  the  houfehold  train ; 
Hide  it  from  all ;  even  from  Eumreus  hide, 
From  my  dear  father,  and  my  dearer  bride. 
One  care  remains,  to  note  the  loyal  few 
Whofe  faith  yet  lafts  among  the  menial  crew ; 
And,  noting,  ere  we  rife  in  vengeance,  prove 
Who  loves  his  prince ;  for  fure  you  merit  love. 

To  whom  the  youth  :  To  emulate  I  aim 
The  brave  and  wife,  and  my  great  father's  fame 
'But  re-confider,  fince  the  wifeft  err. 
Vengeance  refolv'd,  'tis  dangerous  to  defer. 
What  length  of  time  mult  we  confume  in  vain, 
Too  curious  to  explore  the  menial  train  ? 
MTiile  the  proud  foes,  induftrious  to  deftroy 
Thv  wealth  in  riot,  the  delay  enjoy. 
Suffice  it  in  this  exigence  alone 
To  mark  the  damfels  that  attend  the  throne  : 
Difpers'd  the  youth  refides  ;  their  faith  to  prove 
Jove  grants  henceforth,  if  thou  haft  fpoke  from 
Jove. 
While  in  debate  they  wafte  the  hours  away, 
Th'  affociatesof  the  prince  repafs'd  the  bay  ; 
With  fpeed  they  guide  the  veffel  to  the  Ihores ; 
With  fpced  debarking  land  the  naval  (lores ; 
Then,  faithful  to  their  charge,  to  Clytius  bear, 
And  truft  the  prefents  to  his  friendly  care. 
Swift  to  the  queen  a  herald  flies  t'  impart 
Her  fon's  return,  and  eafe  a  parent's  heart ; 
Left,  a  fad  jirey  to  ever-mufing  cares. 
File  grief  deflroy  v,-hat  time  a  while  forbears. 

Th'  uncautious  herald  with  impatience  burns, 
And  cries  aloud  :  Thy  fon,  O  C)ueen,  returns  : 
Eumssus  fage  approach'd  th'  imperial  throne, 
And  breatVd  his  mandate  to  her  ear  alone, 
Then  meafur'd  back  the  way — The  fultor  band, 
Stung  to  the  foul,  abafh'd,  confounded,  ftand  ; 
And  iiTuing  from  the  dome,  before  the  gate, 
With  clouded  looks,  a  pale  aftembly  fate. 

At  length  Eurymachus:  Our  hopes  arc  vain  ; 
Telemachus  in  triumph  fails  the  main. 
Hafte,  rear  the  maft,  the  fvvellmg    lliroud   dlf- 

play  ; 
Hafte,  to  our  ambufli'd  friends  the  news  convey. 
Scarce   had  he   fpoke,  when,  tulnirig  to   the 
ftrand, 
Aniphlnomus  furvey'd  th'  aflbciate  band  ; 
Full  to  the  bay  within  the  winding  fliores 
With  gather'd  fails  they  ftood,  and  lifted  oars. 
O  friends  !  he  cry'd,  elate  with  rifmg  joy, 
See  to  the  port  fecure  the  veflel  fly  I 
Some  God  has  told  them,  or  themfelves  furvey 
The  bark  efcap'd  ;  iuid  nieafure  back  their  way. 

Swift  at  the  word  descending  to  the  flicres, 
They  moor  the  veflel  and  unlade  the  ftores : 
Then  moving  from  the  ftrand,  apart  they  fate, 
And  full  and  frequent,  forni'd  a  dire  debate. 

Lives  then  the  boy  ?  he  lives  (Antinous  cries) 
"■J'lie  care  oi  Q-odi  and  favourite  uf  the  fkies. 


All    night    we    watch'd,    till    with   her    orienf 

wheels 
Aurora  flam'd  above  the  eaftern  hills, 
And  from  the  lofty  brow  of  rocks  by  day 
Took  in  the  ocean  with  a  broad  furvey  : 
Yet  fafe  he  fails !   the  Powers  celeftial  give 
To  flrun  the  hidden  fnares  of  death,  and  live. 
But  die  he  fliall,  and  thus  condemn'd  to  bleed. 
Be  now  the  fcene  of  inftant  death  decreed  : 
Hope  ye  fuccefs  ?  undaunted  crufli  the  foe. 
Is  he  not  wife  ?  know  this,  and  ftrike  the  blow. 
Wait  ye,  till  he  to  arms  in  council  draws 
Tlie  Greeks,  averfe  too  juftly  to  our  caufe  ? 
Strike  ere,  the  ftates  conven'd,the  foe  betray 
Our  murderous  ambufli  on  the  watery  way. 
Or  choufe  ye  vagrant  from  their  rage  to  fly 
Outcafts  of  earth,  to  breathe  an  unknown  iky  ? 
The  brave  prevent  misfortune  ;  then  be  brave. 
And  bury  future  danger  in  his  grave. 
Returns  he  ?  ambufli'd  we'll  his  walk  invade, 
Or  where  he  hides  in  folitude  and  fliade  : 
And  give  the  palace  to  the  queen  a  dower, 
Or  him  flie  blefles  in  the  bridal  hour. 
But  if  fubmlflTive  you  refign  the  fway. 
Slaves  to  a  boy  ;  go,  flatter  and  obey. 
Retire  we  inftant  to  our  native  reign, 
Nor  be  the  wealth  of  kings  confum'd  in  vain  ; 
Then  wed  whom  choice  approves :  the   queen  be 
given  [ven. 

To  fome  bleft  prince,  the  prince  decreed  by  Hea.- 

Abafli'd,  the  fuitor  train  his  voice  attends  ; 
Till  from  his  throne  Amphinomus  afcends. 
Who  o'er  Dulicium  ftretch'd  his  fpacious  reign, 
A  land  of  plenty,  bleft  with  every  grain  : 
Chief  of  the  numbers  who  the  queen  addrefs'd, 
And  though  difpleafing,  yet  difpleafing  leaft. 
Soft  were  his  words;  his  anions  wifdom  fvvay'd; 
Graceful  a  while  he  paus'd,  then  mildly  faid  : 
O  friends,  forbear  !   and  be  the  thought  with- 
ftood  : 
'Tis  horrible  to  fl-.ed  imperial  blood  ! 
Confult  we  firft  th'  all-feeing  powers  above, 
And  the  fure  oracles  of  righteous  Jove. 
If  they  aflent,  ev'n  by  this  hand  he  dies; 
If  J;iiey  forbid,  I  war  not  with  the  (kies. 

He  faid  :  The  rival  train  his  voice  approv'd, 
And  rifing  inftant  to  the  palate  mov'd. 
Arriv'd,  with  wild  tumultuous  noife  they  fate, 
Recumbent  on  the  fliining  thrones  of  ftate. 

The  IMedon,  confcious  of  their  dire  debates, 
The  murderous  council  to  the  queen  relates. 
Touch'd  at  the  dreadful  ftory  flie  defcends: 
Her  haftv  fteps  a  damfel-train  attends. 
Full  where  the  dome  its  fliining  valves  expands, 
Sudden  before  the  rival  powers  flie  ftands  : 
And,  veiling  decent  with  a  modtft  fli^de 
Her  check,  indignant  to  Antinous  faid  : 

O  void  of  faith  !  of  all  bad  men  the  worft  \ 
Renown'd  for  wifdom,  by  th'  abufe  accurs'd  ! 
Miftaking  fame  proclaims  thy  generous  mind  ! 
Thy  dttds  denote  thee  of  the  balcft  kind- 
Wretch  !  to  deftroy  a  prince  that  friendfliip  gives, 
While  in  his  gutft  his  murderer  he  receives; 
Nor  dread  fuperior  Jove,  to  whom  belong 
The  caufe  of  fuppliants,  and  revenge  of  wrong. 
Haft  thou  foigot  (ingrateful  as  thou  art) 
Who  fav'd  thy  father  with  a  friendly  part  J 
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Lawlcfs  he  ravagM  with  liis  martial  powers 
The  Taphyan  pirates  on  Thrcfpotia's  fliores  ; 
ZnragM,  his  life,  his  treafures  they  demand  ; 
UlylVes  I'av'd  him  trom  th'  avenger's  hand. 
And  would'll  thou  evil  fur  his  good  repay  ? 
His  bed  dilhonoiir,  and  his  hoiile  betray  ? 
Affliit  his  queen  ?   and  with  a  murderous  hand 
Deftroy  his  heir  ? — but  ceale,  'tis  I  command. 

Far  hence  thole  tears,  (Eurymachus  reply'd) 
O  prudent  princels !  bid  thy  foul  confide. 
Ere;uhcs  there  a  man  who  dares  that  hero  Hay, 
While  I  behold  the  golden  light  of  day  ? 
No  :  by  the  righteous  Powers  of  Hi-ivenl  fwear, 
His  blood  in  \-engeance  fmokes  upon  my  fpear. 
Ulyfles,  when  my  infant  days  I  led. 
With  wine  fuffic'd  me,  and  with  dainties  fed  : 
My  generous  foul  abhors  th'  ungrateful  part. 
And  my  friend's  fon  lives  dearelt  to  my  heart. 
Then  fear  no  mortal  arm  ;  if  Heaven  deftroy. 
We  mull  rtCgn  :   for  man  is  born  to  die.   [fpir'd  : 

Thus  fmooth    he    ended,    yet   his   death  con- 
Then  furrowing,  with  fad  ftep  the  queen  retir'd, 
With  ftreamingeyes  all  comfortlefs  deplor'd, 
Touch'd  with  the  dear  remembrance  of  her  lord  : 
Nor  ceas'd  till  Pallas  bid  her  forrows  fly, 
And  in  foft  flamber  feal'd  her  flowing  eye. 

And  now  Eumxus,  at  the  evening  hour, 
Came  late  returning  to  his  fylvan  huwer. 
Ulyires  and  his  fon  had  drefs'd  with  art 
A  yearling  boar,  and  j^ave  the  Gods  their  part. 


Holy  rcpaft  !  Tliat  inftant  from  the  fkics 
The  Martial  Goddefs  to  Ulyfles  flics: 
She  waves  her  golden  wand,  and  rc-affumcs 
From  every  feature  every  grace  that  blooms  ; 
At  once  his  vefturcs  chanue  ;  at  once  llie  iheds 
Age  o'er  his  limbs,  that  tremble  as  he  treads ; 
Left  to  the  queen  the  fwaiu  with  tranfport  fly. 
Unable  to  contain  ih'  unruly  juy.  [claim 

When  near  he  drew,  the  prince  breaks  fortii  ;  Pro- 
What  tidings,  friend  ?  what  fpeaks  ihf  voice  of 

Fame  ? 
Say,  if  the  fuitors  meafure  back  the  main. 
Or  (till  in  ambufli  thirft  for  blood  in  vain  ? 

Whether,  he  cries,  they  meafure  back  the  flood. 
Or  ftill  in  ambufli  thirft  in  vain  for  blood, 
Efcap'd  my  care  :  where  lawlefs  fuitois  (way. 
Thy  mandate  borne,  my  foul  dildain'd  to  ftay. 
But  from  th'  Hermwan  height  I  caft  a  view 
Where  to  the  port  a  bark  high  bounding  flew  j 
Her  freif^ht  a  fliinning  band  :  with  martial  air 
Each  pois'd  his  fli'eld,  and  each  advant.'d  his  fpear  : 
And,  if  aright  thefe  fearching  eyes  iurvey, 
Th'  eluded  fuitors  ftem  the  watery  way.      [wiles. 
The    prince,  well   pleas'd    to  difd;)point  t'neir 
Steals  on  his  fire  a  glance,  and  fccret  fmiles. 
And  now,  a  fliort  repaft  prepat'd,  they  fed, 
ri!l  the  keen  rage  of  craving  hunger  fled. 
Then  to  repofe  withdrawn,  apart  they  lay, 
And  in  fofl  fleep  forgot  the  cares  of  day. 
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Telemachus  leturnin?  to  the  citv  relates  to  Penelope  the  fum  of  his  travels.  Ulyfl^es  is  condudled  by 
Eumsus  to  the  palace,  where  his  old  dog  Argus  acknowledges  his  mafter,  after  an  abfcnce  ot  twen- 
ty years,  and  dies  with  joy.  EumKus  returns  into  the  country,  and  Ulyfles  remains  among  the  iuit- 
ors,  whofe  behaviour  is  defcribed. 


Soon-  as  Aurora,  daughter  of  the  dawn, 

Sprinkled  with  rofeate  light  the  dewy  lawn  ; 

In  hafte  the  prince  aroie,  prepar'd  to  part  ; 

His  hand  impatient  grafps  the  pointed  dart ; 

Fair  on  his  feet  the  polifli'd  fandals  fliine. 

And  thus  he  greets  the  mafter  of  the  fwine  : 

j\Ty  friend,  adieu  ;  let  this  fliort  ftay  fufiice  ;        ^ 

I  hafte  to  meet  ray  mother's  longing  eyes,  V 

And  end  her  tears,  her  forrows,  and  her  fighs.   J 

But  thou,  attentive,  what  we  order  heed  ; 

This  hapkfs  ftranger  to  the  city  lead  ; 

By  public  bounty  let  him  there  be  fed. 

And  blefs  the  hand  that  ftretches  forth  the  bread. 

To  wipe  the  tears  from  all  afflicled  eyes. 

My  will  may  covet,  but  my  power  denies. 

If  thisraife  anger  in  the  ftranger's  thought, 

The  pain  of  anger  punilln's  the  fault  : 

The  very  truth  I  undifguis'd  declare  ; 

For  what  fo  eafy  as  to  be  finccre  ? 

To  this  Ulyffcs :  What  the  prince  requires 
Of  fwift  removal,  feconds  my  defires. 


To  want  like  mine  the  peopled  town  can  yield 
More  hopes  of  comfort  than  the  lonely  field 
Nor  fits  my  age  to  till  the  labour'd  lands, 
Or  ftoop  to  taiks  a  rural  lord  demands. 
Adieu  !  but,  fince  this  ragged  garb  can  bear 
So  ill  th'  inclemencies  of  morning  air, 
A  few  hours  fj.ace  permit  me  here  to  ftay  ; 
My  ftepsEumaus  fliall  to  town  convey, 
W'uh  riper  beams  when  Phoebus  warms  the  day 

IhxK  he  :  nor  aught  Telemachus  reply'd, 
But  left  the  manliort  with  a  lofty  ftride  : 
Schemes  of  revenge  his  pondering  breafl:  elate, 
Revolving  deep  the  fuitors  fudden  fate. 
Arriviiig  now  before  th'  imperial  hall ; 
He  props  his  fpear  againft  the  pillar'd  wall ; 
'Jhen  like  a  lion  o'er  the  threfliold  bounds ; 
The  maible  pavement  with  his  ftep  refounds; 
^l^  eye  firft  glanc'd  ^▼hl  re  Euryclea  fprcads 
With  furry  fpoils  of  beafts  tiie  fplendid  beds  ; 
She  faw,  flie  wept,  flie  ran  with  eager  pace. 
And  reach'd  her  mafter  with  a  long  embrace- 
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All  crowded  round  the  family  appears 
With  wild  entranceraent,  and  crftat  c  tears. 
Swift  from  above  dcfcendsthe  royal  fair  "i 

(I-ier  beauteous  cheeks  the  blufiiof  Venus  wear,  > 
Chaflen'd  with  coy  Diara's  pt:nfive  air)  ;  J 

Han'^s  o'er  her  fon  ;  in  his  embiaces  dies  ; 
Rains  killes  on  his  neck,  his  face,  his  eyes; 
Few  words  ihe  fpokc,  though  mucli  iTie  bad  to  fay  ; 
And  fcarce  thofe   few,  for  tears,  could  force  their 
way- 
Light  of  my  eyes !  he  comes  !  unhop'd-for  joy  ! 
Has  Heaven  from  Pylus  brought  my  lovely  boy  ? 
So  inatch'd  from  all  our  cares  ! — Teil,  hall  thou 

known 
Thy  father's  fr.tc  ?  and  tell  me  all  thy  o'.vn. 

O  deareit,  moft  rever'd  of  vvomtn  kind  ! 
Ceafe  with  thofe  tears  to  melt  a  manly  mind 
(Replied  the  ])rince):  nor  be  our  fates  deplor'd, 
From  death  and  treafon  to  thy  arms  reltor'd. 
Go  h;it!;e,  and,  rob'd  in  white,  afcend  the  towers; 
With  all  thy  hardm  aids  thank  the  immortal  powers; 
To  every  God  vow  hecatombs  to  bleed, 
And  call  Jove's  vengeance  on  their  guilty  deed. 
While  to  th'  aflembled  council  I  repair  ; 
A  Uranger  fent  by  Heaven  attends  me  there  ; 
JViy  new-accepted  guelt  1  hafte  to  find, 
Now  to  Pirasus'  honour'd  charge  conlign'd. 

The  matron  heaul,  nor  was  his  word  in  vain. 
She  bath'd ;  and,  robbM  in  white,  with  all  her 

train, 
To  every  God  vow'd  hecatombs  to  bleed. 
And  caird  Jove's  vengeance  on  the  guilty  deed. 
Arm'd  with  his  lance,  the  prince  then  pafs'd  the 

gate; 
Two  dogs  behind,  a  faithful  guard,  await ; 
Pallas  his  form  with  grace  divine  improves; 
The  gazing  crowd  admires  him  as  he  moves  : 
Him,  gathering  round,  the  haughty  fuitors  greet 
With  femblance  fair,  but  inward  deep  deceit. 
Their  falfe  addreiies  generous  he  denied, 
PafsM  on,  and  fate  by  faithful  Mentor's  fide ; 
Wilh  Ar.tiphus,  and  Halithcrfes  fage 
(His  father's  :'ounfcr.ors.  rever'd  for  age). 
Of  his  own  fortunes,  and  Ulyills'  fame, 
IVIuch  afk'd  the  feniors;  till  Pira?'is  came. 
The  rtranger-j:ueit  purfucd  hmr  clofe  behind; 
AA'hom  when  Telemachus  beheld,  he  join'd, 
He  (when  Piraeus  alk'd  for  flaves  to  bring 
The  gifts  and  treafurcsof  the  Spartan  king) 
Thus  thoughtful  anfwer'd  :  Thofe  we  Ihall  not 

move. 
Dark  and  unconftious  of  the  will  of  Jove; 
We  know  not  yet  the  full  event  of  all  : 
Stabb'd  in  his  palace  if  youi  prince  muft  fall, 
Us,  and  our  houfe,  if  treafon  mull  o'erthrow, 
Better  a  friend  poflefs  them,  than  a  foe  ; 
If  death  to  thefe,  and  veni^eance  Heaven  decree, 
Riches  are  welcome  then,  not  elfe,  to  me. 
Til!  then  retain  (he  gifts — The  hero  faid, 
And  in  his  h.ind  the  willj  g  (.ranger  led. 
Then  dif-array"d,  the  fhiuing  bath  they  fought. 
(With     unguents    fmooth)    of   polilli'd    marble 

wrought ; 
Obedient  handmaids  with  affiftant  toil 
Supply  theliti.pid  wave,  and  fragrant  oils 
Then  o'er  their  limbs  refulgent  robes  they  threw, 
.*iid frcfli from  bsthing  to  ihei^  feats  withdrew. 
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The  golden  ewer  a  nymph  attendant  brings, 
Replenifird  from  the  pure  traiifiucent  fprings  ; 
With  cojnous  ftreams  that  golden  ewer  fupplies 
A  filver  laver  of  capacious  fize  : 
rhey  v-/afli :  the  table,  in  fair  order  fpread, 
Is  pil'd  with  viands  and  the  ftrength  of  bread. 
Full  oppofue,  before  the  folding  gate. 
The  penfive  mother  fits  in  humble  Ifate-; 
Lowly  flic  fate,  and  with  dejedled  view 
The  tleecy  threads  her  ivory  fingers  drew. 
The  prince  and  itranger  fhar"d  the  genial  feaft, 
Till  uow  the  rage  of  thirft  and  hunger  ceas'd. 

When  thus  the  queen:  My  fon  !  my  only  friend! 
Say,  to  my  mournful  couch  Ihall  I  afcend  ? 
(  Tiie  couch  deferted  now  a  length  of  years; 
The  couch  for  ever  water'd  with  my  tears  1) 
Say,  wilt  thou  not  (ere  yet  the  fuitor-crew 
Return,  and  riot  fliakes  our  walls  anew) 
Say,  wilt  thou  not  the  leaft  account  afford  f 
The  lealt  glad  tidings  of  my  abfent  lord.* 

To  her  the  youth  :  We  reach'd  the  Pylian  plains, 
Where  Ncflor,  fliepiierd  of  his  people,  reigns. 
All  artsof  tendeniefs  to  him  are  known, 
Kind  to  UlylFes'  race  as  to  his  own  ; 
No  father  with  a  fonder  grafp  of  joy 
Strains  to  his  bofom  his  long-abfent  boy. 
But  all  unknowu,  if  yet  Ulyfies  breathe. 
Or  glide  a  fpeclre  in  the  realms  beneath  ; 
For  farther  fearch,  his  rapid  fteeds  tranfport 
My  lengthen'd  journey  to  the  Spartan  court, 
rhere  Argive  Helen  I  beheld,  wliofe  charms 
(So  Heaven  decreed)  erg?g'd  the  great  in  arms. 
My  caufe  of  coming  told,  he  thus  rejou.'d; 
And  llill  his  words  live  perfeifl  in  nij  mind. 

Heavens  I  would  a  loft,  inglorious,  daltard  train 
Ari  aiif^nt  hero's  nuptial  joys  profane  ! 
So  with  her  young,  amid  the  woodland  fliades, 
A  timorous  hind  the  lion's  court  invades. 
Leaves  in  that  fatal  lair  her  tender  fawns, 
And  climbs  the  clift",  or  feeds  along  the  lawns ; 
Mean  time  returning,  with  remorfelefs  fway 
The  monarch  favage  rends  the  panting  prey  : 
With  equal  fury,  and  with  equal  fame, 
Shall  great  Ulylles  re-aflert  his  claim. 
O  Jove  !  Supreme  !  whom  men  and  Gods  revere  ; 
And  tliou  whofe  luftre  gilds  the  rolling  fphere  ! 
With  power  congenial  join'd,  propitious  aid 
The  chief  adopted  by  the  Martial-Maid  ! 
Such  to  our  with  the  warrior  foon  reftore, 
As  when,  contending  on  the  Lefbian  fliore, 
His  proivels  Philoraelides  confefs'd. 
And  loud-acclaiming  Greeks  the  viiflor  blefs'd  : 
Then  foon  th'  invaders  of  his  bed  and  throne 
Their  love  prefumptuous  Ihall  by  death  atone  ; 
Now  what  you  queftion  of  my  ancient  friend, 
With  truth  1  anfwer;  thou  the  truth  attend. 
Learn  what  1  heard  the  •  fea-born  feer  relate, 
Whofe  eyes<an  pierce  the  dark  reccfs  of  fate. 
Sole  in  an  ifle,  imprifon'd  by  the  main. 
The  fad  furvivor  of  his  numerous  train, 
UlylVes  lies ;  detain'd  by  magic  charms. 
And  prefs'd  unwilling  in  Calypfo's  arms. 
No  failors  there,  no  veflels  to  convey. 
Nor  oars  to  cut  th'  immeafurable  way--= 
This  told  Atrides  and  he  told  no  more, 
Thence  fafe  I  voyag'd  to  my  native  ihcxs^        .  .   , 
»  froteus. 
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He  ceasM  ;  nor  made  the  penfivc  queen  reply, 
But  droup'd  her  heail,  and  drew  ;i  fecret  figh. 
When    1  heoklymenvis  the  iter  bej^an  : 
O  fuffering  conlort  ot  the  I'lifTeritig  man ! 
What  huni.in  know.edge  coaid,  thofe  kings  mi^ht 
But  I  tlie  tccrets  ot  high  Heaven  reveal.         [tell ; 
Before  the  rtrlt  ot  God^  be  this  detlar'd, 
Before  the  board  whole  bleliint;s  we  have  fliar'd  : 
VVitncfs  the  gen.al  rites,  and  wimcfs  all 
This  houie  holds  (acred  in  her  ample  wall ! 
Ev'n  now  this  inftant,  great  UInUcs  lay'd 
At  reft,  or  wandering  in  liis  counliy's  lliade, 
Ttieir  guilty  deeds,  in  li'^urmg  -.w.d  m  view. 
Secret  revolves  ;  and  plans  the  vengeance  due. 
Ot  tins  fure  auguries  the  Gods  bellow'd. 
When  firll  our  vell'el  anchor'd  in  your  road. 
Succeed  thofe  omens,  Heaven  !  (the  queen  re- 
join'd) 
So  fhall  our  bounties  fpeak  a  grateful  mind  ; 
And  every  envied  hapj)inels  attend 
The  man,  who  calls  Penelope  liis  friend. 

Thus  eommun'd  they:  while  in  the  m.irble  court 
(Scene  of  their  infolence)  the  lords  refort ; 
Athwart  the  fpacious  fquare  each  tries  his  art. 
To  whirl  the  dilk,  or  aim  the  miflile  dart. 

Now  did  the  hour  of  fweet  repaft  arrive, 
And  from  the  field  the  vici^im  flocks  they  drive  ; 
Medon  the  herald  (one  wiio  pleas'd  them  befl. 
And  honour'd  with  a  portion  of  their  feaft) 
To  bid  the  banquet,  interrupts  their  play. 
Swift  to  the  hall  they  halte  ;  afide  they  lay 
The^r  garments,  and,  fuccind,  the  vielims  flay 
Then  fheep  and  goats,  and  briftly  porkers  bled. 
And  the  proud  Iteer  was  o'er  the  marble  fpread 

While  thus  the  copious  banquet  they  provide  ; 
Along  the  road  converfmg  fide  liy  fide, 
Proceed  Ulyires  and  the  faithful  fwaiv) : 
When  thus  Eumxus,  generous  and  humane  : 

To  town,  obfervant  of  our  lord's  beheft, 
Now  let  us  I'peed  :  my  friend,  no  more  my  guelt  1 
Yet  like  mylelf  I  wifli'd  thee  here  preferr'd, 
Guard  of  tiie  flock  or  keeper  of  the  herd. 
But  much  to  raife  ray  maimer's  wrath  I  fear; 
The  wrath  of  princes  ever  is  ievere. 
Then  heed  his  will,  and  be  our  journey  made       ") 
While  the  broad  beams  of  Phoebus  are  difplay'd,  \- 
Or  ere  brgwn  evening  fpreads  her  chilly  lliade.    _) 

Jult  thy  advice,  (the  prudent  chief  lejoin'd) 
And  fuch  as  uiits  the  dicl;ate  of  my  mind. 
Lead  on:   but  help  me  to  fome  ftaff,  to  flay 
My  feeble  ftep,  fince  rugged  is  tlie  way. 

Acrols  his  liioulders  then  the  fcrip  he  flung, 
Wide-patch'd,  and  falten'd  by  a  twifted  thong. 
A  It.ift"  Eumasus  gave.     Along  the  way 
Cheerly  they  fare  :  behind,  the  keepers  (lay  ; 
Thefe  with  their  watchful  dogs  (a  conltant  guard) 
Sup|,ly  his  ablence,  and  attend  the  herd. 
And  :iow  his  city  ftrikes  the  monarch's  eyes, 
Alas  !  how  chang'd  !  a  man  of  miferies; 
Propp'd  on  a  ft.-tV,  a  beggar  old  and  bare, 
In  rags  diflionell  fluttering  with  the  air  '. 
Now  pal's 'd  the  rugged  road,  they  journey  down 
The  cavern'd  way  defcending  to  the  town, 
Where,  trom  the  rock,  with  liquid  lapfe  diffils 
A  limpid  fount ;  that,  fpreads  in  parting  rills, 
Its  curreiit  thence  to  ferve  the  city  brings: 
Aq  vfeiui  work  adjrad  by  an«ient  tiings, 


Neritus,  Itharus.  Po!y(f^or,  there,  ' 

In  fcuiijtiii'd  ftone  iinmortaliz'd  their  care, 
In  inarbic  urns  reteiv'd  it  from  above. 
And  Ihaded  with  a  green  liirrounding  grove  ; 
VVliere  filver'alder-,  in  high  arches  iwin'd. 
Diink  the  cold  flream,  and  tremble  to  t'le  windi 
Beneath,  lequeittrd  to  the  nymjjh-,  is  I'ecn 
A  molly  altar,  deep  embower'd  in  gieen  ; 
Where  conltant  vows  by  trHveller^  are  paid, 
And  holy  horrors  folenin  ze  the  (hade. 

Here  with  his  goats  (not  vow'd  to  lacred  flame, 
But  paini)er'd  luxury)  Mclanthius  came  : 
Two  grooms  attend  hiiu.      \^'lth  an  envious  .ook 
He  ey'd  the  llranger,  and  inijjerious  fpoke  : 

The  good  old  proverb  how  this  pair  fulfil ! 
One  rogue  is  ullier  to  another  llill. 
Ht-aven  with  a  fecret  principle  endued 
Vliinkind,  to  feek  their  own  fimilitude.       [fueft? 
V\'here  goes   the  fwine-h.rd    with  that    iil-look'd 
That  giant  glutton,  dreadlul  at  a  feaii  ? 
Full  many  a  j)0:l  have  thofe  broad  flioiilders  worn, 
From  every  great  man's  gate  rcpuls'd    ■  ith  fcornj 
Fo  no  brave  (irize  afpir'd  the  worihlels  fwain, 
'Twas  but  for  fcraps  he  alk'd,  and  aik'd  in  vain- 
To  beg,  than  work,  he  better  unuerftands; 
Or  we  perhaps  might  take  him  oil' thy  hands, 
For  ;iny  office  coukl  the  fl.ive  be  good, 
Fo  cUaafe  the  told,  or  iielp  the  kids  to  food  ; 
If  any  labour  thofe  big  joints  could  learn. 
Some  whey,  to  vvafli  his  bowels,  he  miglit  earn. 
To  cringe,  to  whine,  his  idle  hands  to  fpread. 
Is  all,  by  «  hich  that  gracelefs  inavv  is  fed. 
Yet  hear  nie  !  if  thy  impudence  but  dare 
Ajjproath  yon  walls^  I  prophefy  thy  fare  : 
Dearly,  full  dearly,  llialt  thou  buy  thy  bread 
With  many  a  tootitool  thundering  at  thy  head. 

He  thus :  nor  infolent  ot  word  alone, 
Spurn'd  with  his  ruflic  heel  his  king  unknown  ; 
Spurn'd,  but  not  mov'd  :   he  lihe  a  pillar  flood. 
Nor  Itirr'd  an  inch,  contemptuous,  from  the  road: 
Doubtful,  or  with  his  flaft'to  flrike  him  dead, 
Or  greet  the  pavement  with  hi->  worthlefs  head. 
Short  was  that  doubt ;  to  (juell  his  rage  inur'd, 
The  hero  liood  felf-conquer'd,  and  endur'd. 
But,  hateful  of  the  wretch,  iiumxus  heav'd 
His  hands  obtelling,  and  tiiis  prayer  ccnceiv'd  : 
Daughters  of  J  ove  !  who  from  th'  athercal  bowers 
Defcend  to  fu  ell  the  fprings,  and  feed  the  flowers  1 
Nymphs  of  this  fountain  :  to  whole  facred  names 
Our  rural  vi(flims  mount  in  blazing  flames ! 
To  whom  UlylTes'  piety  preferr'd 
The  yearly  firitlings  of  his  flock  and  herd; 
Succeed  my  vvilli  ,   your  votary  rellore: 
Oh,  be  fome  God  his  convoy  to  our  fliore  ! 
Due  pains  fliall  jiunilli  then  this  flave's  offenrfj 
And  humble  all  his  airs  of  infolence, 
W  lid,  .i'oudly  ftalking,  leaves  the  herds  at  large, 
Commences  courtier,  and  neglecfls  his  charge. 

What  mutters  he?  (Meianthius  lliarp  rejoins) 
This  crafty  mifcreaiU  big  with  datk  deligtis  ! 
The  day  fhall  come  ;  nay,  'tis  already  near. 
When,  llave  !  to  .ell  thee  at  a  price  too  dear. 
Mull  be  my  cafe  ;  and  hence  trani';>ori  thee  o'er, 
(A  loid  and  t'candal  to  this  happy  iliore). 
Oh  !   that  as  fiirely  '-jreat  A[)Ollo's  dart. 
Or  fome  brave  fuitor's  iVord,  might  pierce  th? 
heart 
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Of  the  proud  fon ;  as  that  ue  ftanJ  this  hour 
In  laft;r.g  lafety  from  the  father's  power  ! 

So    fpoke   the   wretch,    but,  fliunning  farther 
fray,  [way. 

T^fn\\  his  proud    ftep,    and  left  them  on  their 
Straight  to  the  feaftfiil  palace  he  repair\i, 
Familiar  enter'd,  and  the  banquet  fliar'd  ; 
Beneath  Eurymaclius,  his  patron  lord, 
He  took  his  place,  and  plenty  heap'd  the  board. 

Mean  time  they  heard,  foft-circling  in  the  fky, 
Sweet  airs  afcend,  and  heavenly  minftrelly 
(Fvtr  Ph'imius  to  the  lyre  attun'd  the  ftrain)  : 
Ulyffes  hearkeii'd,  then  addrefs'd  the  fwain  : 

Well  may  this  palace  admiration  claim. 
Great,  and  refpondentto  the  mailer's  fame  ! 
Stage  above  ftage  th'  imperial  flruclure  Hands, 
Holds  the  chief  honours,  and  the  town  commands : 
High  walls  and  battlements  the  courts  enclofe, 
And  the  Itrong  giiefts  defy  an  holf  of  foes. 
Far  other  cares  its  dwellers  now  employ  : 
The  throng'd  afleuil-ily,  and  the  ieaft  of  joy  : 
J  fee  the  fmokes  of  facrifice  afpire. 
And  hear  (what  graces  every  feall)  the  lyre. 

Then  thus  Eumseus :  Judge  we  which  wcrebefl; 
Amidft  yon  revellers  a  fudden  gucft 
ChoQfe  you  to  mingle,  while  behind  I  (lay  ? 
Or  I  firft  entering  introduce  the  way  ? 
Wait  for  a  fpace  without,  but  wait  not  long  ; 
This  is  the  houie  of  violence  and  wrong: 
Some  rude  infulr  thy  reverend  age  may  bear  • 
Tor  like  their  lawlefs  lords  the  fervants  are. 

Juft  is,  O  friend  !  thy  caution,  and  addrefs'd 
(lieplicd  the  chief)  to  no  unheedful  breail; 
The  wrongs  and  injuries  of  bafe  mankind 
Frefli  to  my  fenfc,  and  always  in  my  mind. 
The  bravely-patient  to  no  fortune  yields  : 
On  rolling  oceans,  and  in  fighting  fields, 
Storms  have  I  pafs'd.  and  many  a  ftern  debate  , 
And  now  in  humbler  fcene  fubmlt  to  Fate, 
What  cannot  Want .'  The  bleft  flie  will  expofe. 
And  I  am  learn'-d  m  all  her  train  of  woes  ; 
She  fills  with  navies,  hofts,  and  loud  alarms, 
The  fea,   the  land,  and   fliakes  the  world  with 
arms ! 
Thus,  near  the  gates  conferring  as  they  drew,, 
Argus,  the  dog,  his  ancient  mafter  knew  ; 
He,  not  unconfcious  of  the  voice  and  tread, 
Liits  to  the  found  his  ear,  and  rears  his  head  ; 
Bred  by  Ulyfies,  rourilh'd  at  his  boanl. 
But,  ah  :  n&t  fated  long  to  pleai'e  his  lord  '. 
To  him,  his  fwiftnefs  and  his  ftrength  were  vain  ; 
The  voice  of  glory  call'd  him  o'er  the  main. 
Tdl  then  in  every  fylvan  chafe  renown'd. 
With  Argus,  Argus,  rung  the  wocd'^  around  ; 
With  hlra  the  youth  pururd  the  goat  or  fawn, 
Ortrac'd  the  mazy  leveret  o'er  the  laws. 
Now  left  to  man's  ingratitude  he  lav, 
Unhous'd,  negleded  in  the  public  v.'ay  ; 
And  where  on  heaps  the  rich  manure  was  fpread, 
Obfcene  vv^itQ  reptiles,  took  hisfolid  bed. 

He   knew  his  lord;    he  knew,   and  flrove   to 
meet ; 
In,  vain  he  ftrove  to  crawl,  and  klfs  his  feet ; 
Yet  (all  he  could)  his  tail,  his  ears,  his  eyes, 
Salute  his  mailer,  and  confefs  his  joys. 
Soft  pity  touch'd  the  mighty  matter's  foul ; 
Adown  his  cheek  a  tear  uubidden  ftok, 


Stole    unperceiv'd ;    he    turn'd    his   head,    and 

dry'd 
The  drop  humane  :  then  thus  impadion'd  cry'd  : 

What  noble  beaft:  in  this  abandon'd  (late 
Lies  here  ali  helplefs  at  Ulyfles'  gate  ? 
His  bulk  and  beauty  I'peak  no  vulgar  praife  ; 
If  as  he  feems  he  was  in  better  days. 
Some  care  his  age  deferves :  or  was  he  priz'd 
For  vvorthlefs  beauty  '.   therefore  now  defpis'd? 
Such  dogs  and  men  there  are,  mere  things  of  (late. 
And  always  cherifli'd  by  their  friends,  the  Great. 

Not  Argus  fo  (Eumaeus  thus  rejoin"d)i 
But  ferv'd  a  mafter  of  a  nobler  kind, 
Whenever,  never  Ihall  behold  him  more  ! 
Long,  long  fince  pendrd  on  a  dlitant  fliore  ! 
Oh  !  had  you  feen  him,  vigorous,  bold,  and  young, 
Swift  as  a  (lag,  and  as  a  lion  (Irong  ; 
Him  no  fell  favage  on  the  plain  withftood, 
None  'fcap'd  him,  bofom'd  in  the  gloomy  wood  ; 
His  eye  how  piercing,  and  his  (cent  how  true, 
To  wind  the  vapour  in  tlie  tainted  dew  ! 
Such,  when  Ulyfles  left  his  natal  coaft; 
Now  years  unnerve  him,  and  his  lord  is  loft  ! 
The  women  keep  the  generous  creature  bare, 
A  fleeii:  and  idle  race  is  all  their  care  : 
The  mafter  gone,  the  fervants  what  reftrains? 
Or  dwells  humanity  where  riot  reigns  ? 
Jove  fix'd  it  certain,  that  whatever  day 
Makes  man  a  (lave,  takes  half  his  worth  away. 

This  faid,  the  honeft  herdfman  (trode  beforp; 
The  muling  monarch  paufes  at  the  door  : 
The  dog,  whom  Fate  had  granted  to  behold 
His  lord,  when  twenty  tedious  years  had  roll'd 
Takes  a  laft  look,  and,  having  feen  hira,  dies ; 
So  clos'd  for  ever  faithful  Argus'  eyes  ! 

And  now  Telemachus,  the  lirft  of  all, 
Obferv'd  Eumaeus  entering  in  the  hall ;  ; 

Diftant  he  faw,  acrofs  the  fiiady  dome ; 
1  hen  gave  a  iign,  and  beckon'd  him  to  come  : 
There  (tood  an  empty  feat,  where  late  wasplac'd^ 
In  order  due,  the  ileward  of  the  feail 
(Who  now  was  bufied  carving  rousul  the  board)  j 
Eumffius  took,  and  plac'd  it  near  his  lord. 
Before  him  inftant  was  the  banquet  fpread. 
And  the  bright  bafket  pil'd  with  loaves  of  bread. 

Next  came  Ulyfles,  lo%vly  at  the  dpor, 
A  figure  defpicable,  old,  and  poor,  ,  ,    -  , 

In  Iqualid  veils,  with  many  a  gaping  rent, 
Propp'd  on  a  ftaff,  and  tremblmg  as  he  went, 
Then,  refting  on  the  threfliold  of  the  gate, 
Againft  a  cyprefs  pillar  lean'd  his  weight 
(Smooth'd  by  the  workman  to  a  poliih'd  plain)  ; 
The  thoughtful  fon  beheld,  and  call'd  his  fwai«  ; 

Thfie  viands,  and  this  bread,  Eumsus  1  bear, 
And  let  yon  medicant  our  plenty  fiiare  : 
Then  let  him  circle  round  the  fuitor's  board,         •, 
And  try  the  bounty  of  each  gracious  lord  :  , 

Bold  let  him  nA,  encourag'd  thus  by  me  ;        ,.   ; 
How  ill,  alas  I  do  want  and  fliame  agree  ! 

His  lord's  command  the  faithful  Icrvant  bea  s; 
The  feeming  beggar  anfwers  with  his  prayers. 
Blefb  be  Telemachus?  in  every  deed 
Infpire  him,  Jove  !  in  every  willi  fucceed  I 
hi    s  faid,  the  portion  from  his  fon  convey'd 
With  fmiles  receiving  on  his  fcrip  he  lay'd. 
bong  as  the  mmftrel  fwept  the  foundmg  wire. 
He  fed^  and  ceas'd  when  iilence  held  t^e.  Ijf Ji^^ ...  , 
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Soon  as  the  fuitors  from  the  banquet  rofe, 
JVIinerva  prompts  the  man  of  mighty  woes 
To  tempt  their  bounties  with  a  I'uppliant's  art, 
And  learn  the  generous  from  th'  ignoble  heart 
(Not  but  his  loul,  refcntful  as  humane, 
Dooms  to  full  vengeance  all  the  offending  train)  ; 
With  fpeaking  eyes,  and  voice  of  plaintive  found, 
Humble  he  moves,  imploring  all  around. 
The  proud  feel  pity,  and  relief  beltow. 
With  luch  an  image  touch'd  of  human  woe  ; 
Inquiring  all,  tlieir  wonder  they  contefs, 
And  eye  the  man,  majcftic  in  diftrel's. 

While  thus  they  gaze   and  queftion  with  their 
eyes. 
The  bold  Melanthius  t0  their  thought  replies  : 
My  lords  !  this  ftranger  of  gigantic  port 
The  good  Euma^us  uflier'd  to  your  court. 
Full  well  I  mark'd  the  features  of  his  face. 
Though  all  unknown  his  clime,  or  noble  race. 

And  is  this  prcfent,  iwineherd  !  of  thy  hand  ? 
Bring'ft  thou  thefe  vagrants  to  infeft  the  laud  ? 
(Returns  Antinous  with  retorted  eye) 
Objects  uncouth  I  to  check  the  genial  joy. 
Enough  of  thel'e  our  court  already  gr^i'-e, 
Of  giaiit  liouiach,  and  of  familli'd  face. 
Such  guefts  Eumseusto  his  country  brings. 
To  Ihare  our  fcaft,  and  lead  the  life  of  kings. 

To  whom  the  hofpitable  fwain  rejoin'd  : 
Thy  pallion,  prince,  belies  thy  knowing  mind. 
Who  calls,  from  diftant  nations  to  his  own. 
The  poor,  diftinguifli'd  by  their  wants  alone  ? 
Round  the  wide  world  are  fought  thole  men  di- 
vine 
Who  pubUc  ftru(flures  raife,  or  who  defign ; 
Thole  to  whole  eyes  the  gods  their  ways  reveal, 
Or  blefs  with  falutary  arts  to  heal ; 
But  chief  to  poets  fuch  refpeifl  belongs. 
By  rival  nations  courted  for  their  fongs  ; 
Thefe  Hates  invite,  and  mighty  kings  admire. 
Wide  as  the  fun  difplays  his  vital  fire. 
It  is  not  fo  with  want  !  how  few  that  feed 
A  wretch  unhappy,  merely  for  his  need  ! 
Unjuft  to  me  and  all  that  lervc  the  ftate, 
To  love  Ulyfles  is  to  raife  thy  hate. 
For  me,  fuftice  the  approbation  won 
Of  my  great  ir.iftrefs,  and  her  godlike  fon. 
To  him  Teleraachus  :  No  more  incenfe 
The  man  by  nature  prone  to  infolence  : 
Injurious  minds  juft  anfwers  but  provoke- 
Then  turning  to  Antinous,  thus  he  fpoke  : 
Thanks  to  thy  care  !   whofe  abfolute  command  ' 
Thus  drivei  the  ftranger  from  our  court  and  land. 
Heaven  blefs  its  owner  with  a  better  mind  ! 
From  envy  free,  to  charity  inclined. 
This  both  Penelope  and  1  afford  : 
Then,  prince  !  be  bounteous  of  Ulyfles' board. 
To  give  another's  is  thy  hand  fo  flow  ? 
So  much  more  fweet,  to  fpoil,  than  to  beftow  ? 

Whence,  great  Tclemncchus  !  this  lofty  flrain  ? 
(Antinous  cries  with  infolent  difdain) 
Portions  like  mine  if  every  fuit.r  gave,  [flave. 

Our  walls  this  twelvemonth   Ihould   not  fee  the 

He  fpoke,  and  lifting  high  above  the  board 
His  ponderous  footftool,  fliook  it  at  his  lord. 
The  reft  with  equal  hand  conferr'd  the  bread  ;  ") 
He  fill'd  his  Icrip,  and  to  the  threftiold  fpcd  ;        > 
f  ut  firft  befure  Antinous  flopp'd  and  I'tiid  :         j 
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Beftow,  my  friend  I  tliou  doll  not  feera  the  word 
Of  all  the  Creeks,  but  prince-like  and  the  firft  ; 
Then,  as  in  dignity,  be  firft  in  worth. 
And  I   fliall   praife   thee    through    the   boundlcfs 
Once  I  enjoy'd  in  luxury  of  (late  [earth  I 

Whate'er  gives  man  the  envied  name  of  great ; 
Wealth,  fervants,   friends,   were   mine  in  better 
And  hofpitality  was  then  my  prail'e  ;)  [days; 

In  every  forrowiug  foul  I  pour'd  delight. 
And  poverty  ftood  fmiling  in  my  light. 
But  Jove,  all-governing,  whole  only  will 
Determines  fate,  and  mingles  good  with  ill. 
Sent  me  (to  punilh  my  purfuit  of  gain) 
With  rovmg  pirates  o'er  th'  Egyptian  main  ; 
By  Egypt's  filvcr  flood  our  Ihipb  we  moor  ; 
Our  fpics  comniiflion'd  ftraight  the  coaft  explore; 
But,  impotent  of  mind,  with  lawlefs  will 
The  country  ravage,  and  the  natives  kill. 
The  fpreading  clamour  to  their  city  flies. 
And  horfe  and  foot  in  mingled  tumult  rife  : 
The  reddening  dawn  reveals  the  hoftile  fields. 
Horrid  i^-ilh  briftly  fpears,  and  gleaming  fliield? 
Jove  thunder'd  on  their  fide  :  our  guilty  head 
We  turn'd  to  flight;   the  gathering  vengeai 
fpread  [dej 

On  all  parts  round,  and    heaps  on  heaps 
Some  few  the  foes  in  fervitude  detain  ; 
Death  ill-exchaiig'd  for  bondage  and  for  pain  I 
Unhappy  me  a  Cyprian  took  a-board. 
And  gave  to  Demetor,  Cyprus'  haughty  lord  : 
Hither,  to  'fcape  his  chains,  my  courfe  I  fteer. 
Still  curs'd  by  fortune,  and  inl'ulted  here  ! 

To  whom  Antinous  thus  his  rage  exprefs'd  : 
What  god  hasplagu'd  us  with  this  gormand  gueft  ? 
Unlefs  at  diftance,  wretch  1  thou  keep  behind  ~ 
Another  ille,  than  Cyprus  more  unkind  ; 
Another  Egypt,  ilialt  thou  quickly  find. 
From  all  thou  begg'ft,  a  bold  audacious  flave  ; 
Nor  all  can  give  lo  much  a»thou  can  crave. 
Nor  wonder  I,  at  fuch  profufion  fliown  ;         [own- 
Shamelefs  they  give,  who  give  what's  not  their 

The  chief,  retiring  :  Souls  like  that  in  thee 
111  fuit  fuch  forms  of  grace  and  dignity. 
Nor  will  that  hand  to  utmoft  need  afford 
The  fmalleft  portion  of  a  wafteful  board. 
Whole  luxury  whole  patrimonies  fweeps ; 
Yet  ftarving  Want,  amidft  the  riot,  weeps. 
The  haughty  Alitor  with  refentment  burns, 
And,  fourly  fmiling,  this  reply  returns : 
Take  that, ere  yet  thou  quit  thisprincelythrong:T 
And  dumb  forever  be  thy  flandtrous  tongue  !     > 
He  faid,  and  high  the  whirling  tripod  flung.       J 
His  Ihoulder-blade  receiv'd  th'  ungentle  Ihock  ; 
He  ftood,  and  mov'd  not,  like  a  marble  rock  ; 
But  fliook  his   thoughtful  head,  nor  more  com- 
Sedatc  of  foul,  his  characfter  fullain'd,       [plain'd, 
And  inly  fcrni'd  revenge  :  then  back  withdrew ;'! 
Before  his  feet  the  wcll-till'd  fcrip  he  threw,      / 
And  thus  with  femblance  mild  addrefs'd  the  T 
crew :  j 

May  what  I  fpeak  your  princely  minds  approve. 
Ye  peers  and  rivals  in  this  noble  love  1 
Not  for  the  hurt  I  grieve,  but  for  the  caufe. 
If,  when  the  fword  our  country's  quarrel  draws. 
Or  if,  defending  what  is  juftly  dear,  ") 

From  Mars  impartial  fome  broad  wound  we  > 
The  generous  motive  dignifies  the  fear,  [bear  j3 
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But  for  mere  want,  how  hard  to  fufFer  wrong  ! 
Want  brings  enough  of  other  ills  along  ! 
Yet,  if  iiijulHce  never  be  lecure. 
If  fiends  revenge,  and  Gods  aflert  the  poor. 
Death  fhall  lay  low  the  proud  aggreflbr's  head, 
And  make  the  duft  Antmous'  bridal  bed. 

Peace,  wretch  !    and  eat  thy  bread  without  of- 
fence, 
(The  luit ir  cry'd)  or  force  fliall  drag  thee  hence, 
Scourge  thro'  the  public  (treet,  and  call  thee  there, 
A  Mjanglcd  carcafe  for  the  hounds  to  tear. 

Hi!,  furious  deed  the  general  anger  mov'd. 
All,  ev'n  the  vvoril,  condemn  :  and  fome  reprov'd. 
Was  ever  chief  for  wars  like  thel'e  renownM  ? 
Ill  fits  the  uranger  and  the  poor  to  wound. 
Uiiiilellthy  hand;  if  in  this  low  difguile 
Wander,  perhaps,  fome  inmate  of  the  ities ; 
They  (curioui  on'  of  moital  actions)  deign 
In  forms  like  ihefe,  to  round  the  earth  and  main, 
Juft  andunjult  recording  in  their  mind, 
And  v\  ith  lure  eyes  infpeding  all  mankind. 

Telemachus,  abl'orpt,  in  thought  fevere, 
Nourifh'd  deep  angunn,  though  he  flied  no  tear; 
But  the  dark  brow  of  filent  forrovv  fliook : 
While  thus  his  mother  to  her  virgins  Ipoke  : 
"  On  him  and  his  may  the  bright  God  of  day 
•'  That  bafe,  inhofpitable  blow  repay  !" 
The  nurfe  repUes :  "  If  Jove  receives  my  prayer, 
"  Not  one  furvives  to  breath"  to-morrow's  air." 

All.  all  are  foes,  and  mifchief  i^  their  end  ; 
Antinous  molt  to  gloomy  deaih  a  friend  ; 
(Replies  the  queen)  the    ftranger  begg'd   their 

grace, 
And  melting  pity  foften'd  every  face  ; 
From  every  other  hand  redrefs  he  found, 
But  fell  Antinous  anfwer'd  with  a  wound. 
Amidft  her  maids  thus  fpoke  the  prudent  queen. 
Then  bade  Eumasus  call  the  pilgrim  in. 
Much  of  the'  experienc'd  man  I  long  to  hear, 
If  or  his  certain  eye,  or  liltening  ear, 
Have  learn'd  the  fortunes  of  my  w^dering  lord  ? 
Thus  f!ie,  and  good  En;a;is  took  th^  word 

A  private  audience  it  thy  grace  impart. 
The  Granger's  words  maj  caie  tliy  royal  heart. 
His  facred  eloquence  m  balm  d'ltils. 
And  the  footh'd  heart  with  fecret  pleafure  fills. 
Three  days  have  fpeut  their  beams,  three  nights 

have  run 
Their  filent  journey,  fince  his  tale  begun, 
Unhnifli'd  yet  !  and  yet  1  thirlt  to  hear. 
As  when  fome  Heaven-taught  poet  charnisthe  ear, 
(Sufj.'ending  forrow  with  celeftial  Urain. 
Breath 'd  from  the  gods  to  f  ften  human  pain) 
Time  iteals  away  with  unregarded  wing. 
And  the  foul  hears  him,  though  he  ceale  to  fing. 

Ulylles  late  lie  law,  on  Cretan  ground, 
(His  father's  gueli)  lot  Minos'  birth  renown'd. 
He  nov/  but  waits  the  wind,  to  watt  him  o'er, 
With  boundles  treal'ure,  from  Tiiefprotia's  (liore. 

To  this  the  queen  :   The  wanderts  let  me  hear. 
While  yon  luxurious  race  indulge  their  clveer, 
Devour  the  grazing  ox  and  brov\zing  goat. 
And  turn  my  gtnerous  vintage  down  their  throat 
For  where's  an  arm,  like  thine,  Ulyties !  Itrong, 
To  curb  wild  riot,  and  to  punith  wrong  ? 

She  Spoke,      lelemacluis  then  fiietz'd  aloud 
Coiiftrain'd,  hie  noltril  echo'd  through  the  cicwa. 


The  fmiling  queen  the  happy  omen  blefiM  ." 
"  So  may  thefe  impious  fall,  by  fate  opprefs'd  !'* 
Then  to  Eumasus :   Bring  the  ftranger,  fly  ! 
And  if  my  queftions  meet  a  true  reply, 
Grac'd  with  a  decent  robe  he  fhall  retire, 
A  gift  in  leafon  which  his  wants  require. 

Thus  fpoke  Penelope.     Eumseus  flies 
In  duteous  hafte,  and  to  UlyfTes  cries: 
The  (^leen  invites  thee,  venerable  gueft  ! 
A  fecret  inltinCt  moves  her  troubled  bread, 
Of  her  long  abfent  lord  from  thee  to  gain 
Some  light,  and  foothe  her  foul's  eternal  paia. 
If  tru^,  if  faithful  thou  ;  her  grateful  mind 
Of  decent  robes  aprel'ent  has  defign'd  : 
So  hnding  favour  in  the  royal  eye, 
Thy  otiier  wants  her  fubjecl  fliall  fupply. 

Fair  truth  alone  (the  patient  man  reply'd) 
My  words  Ihall  diiftate.  and  my  lips  fliall  guide. 
To  him,  to  me,  one  common  lot  was  given, 
In  equal  woes,  alas !  involv'd  by  Heaven. 
Much  of  his  fates  I  know  ;  but  check'd  by  fear 
I  ftaiid  :  the  hand  of  violence  is  here  : 
Her  boundlels  wrongs  the  Itarry  Ikies  invade. 
And  injur'd  luppliants  feek  in  vain  tor  aid. 
Let  for  a  (pace  the  penlive  queen  attend. 
Nor  claim  my  llory  till  the  fun  defcend ; 
Then  in  fuch  robes  asfupoliants  may  require, 
Compos'd  and  cheerful  by  the  genial  fire. 
When  loud  uproar  and  lawlefs  riot  ceafe. 
Shall  her  pleas'd  ear  receive  my  words  in  peace«r' 

Swift  to  the  queen  returns  the  gentle  fwuin  : 
And  fay,  (llie  cries)  does  fear  or  lHame,  detam 
The  cautious  i*^ranger '   With  the  begging  kind 
jhame  fuits  but  ill.     Eumaeus  thus  rejoin'd: 

He  only  aiks  a  more  jjropitious  hour, 
And   ftiuns  (who  would  not?)   wicked  men  ia 

power  ; 
At  evening  mild  (meet  feafon  to  confer) 
By  turns  to  qneftion,  and  by  turns  to  hear. 

Whoe'er  this  gued  (the  prudent  queen  replies) 
His  every  flep  and  every  thought  is  wife; 
For  men  like  thefe  on  earth  he  Ihall  not  find 
In  all  the  mifcreant  race  of  human  kind. 

Thus  (he  :  Eumjeus  all  her  words  attends. 
And,  parting,  to  the  fuitor  powers  defcends; 
There  leeks  Telemachus,  and  thus  apart 
In  whilpers  breathes  the  fondnefs  of  his  heart : 

The  time,  my  lord,  invites  me  to  repair 
Hence  to  the  lodi't ;  my  charge  demands  my  carc» 
Thefe  fons  of  murder  thirit  thy  life  to  take; 
Oh  guard  it,  guard  it  for  thy  fervant's  fake  ! 

Thanks  to  my  friend,  he  cries ;  but  now  the 
hour 
Of  night  draws  on,  go  feek  the  rural  bower  : 
But  firlt  lefrelh  :   and  at  the  dawn  of  day 
Hither  a  victim  to  the  gods  convey. 
\)iir  life  to  Heaven's  immortal  Powers  we  truft, 
Safe  in  their  care,  for  heaven  protedls  the  jult. 

Obler'- ant  of  his  voice,  Eumaeus  fate 
Vnd  fed  recumbent  on  a  chair  of  (tate. 
f  hen  inftant  rofe,  and  as  he  mov'd  along  •^ 

I'was  riot  all  amid  the  fuitor  throng,  r 

!  hey  feaft  ,  they  dance,  and  raife  the  mirthful  f 
fong.  A 

IMI  now,  declining  toward  the  clofe  of  daj, 
The  fun  obliquely  flict  his  dewy  ray. 
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THE  ARGUMENT 


The  Fight  of  Ulyffts  and  litis. 


I'he  beggar  Irus  infults  UlyfTes;  the  fuitors  promote  the  quarrel,  in  which  Irus  is  worftcd,  and  mlfer- 
ably  handled.  Penelope  delcends,  and  receives  the  prelentsoi  the  fuitors.  The  dialogue  of  UlyiTes 
with  Lurymachus. 


} 


While  fix'd  in  thought  the  penfive  hero  fate, 

\  mendicant  approached  the  royal  gate; 

A.  furiy  vagrant  ot  ihe  giant  kind, 

The  Itain  of  niaiiho.>d,  of  a  coward  mind  : 

Prom  rea;t  to  fcalt,  inf.itiate  to  devour 

He  flew,  attendant  on  the  genial  hour. 

Him  on  his  mother's  knees  wnen  babe  he  lay, 

She  nam'd  Aniasus  on  his  natal  day  : 

But  Irus  his  alibciatcs  cail'd  the  boy, 

PraiTtisM  the  common  inelltnger  to  Jly ; 

trus,  a  name  expreliive  oi  tli'  employ. 

From  his  own  loo',   wiih  meditated  blows, 

He  llrove  to  drive  the  man  of  mighty  woes. 
Hence,  dotard,  hence  1    and  timely  fpeed  thy 
way. 

Left  dragg'd  in  vengeance  thou  repent  thy  Hay ; 

See  how  with  nods  afl'ent  yon  princely  train  ! 

But    honouring  age,  in  mercy  1  reirain  ! 

[n  peace  away  !  left,  if  perfuafions  tail, 

Ihis  arm  with  blou's  more  elocjuent  prevail. 
To  whom,  with  ftern  regard :    Oh  mfolence, 

Indecently  to  rail  without  offence  ; 

What  bounty  gives,  without  a  rival  fhare  ; 

I  alk,  what  harms  not  thee,  to  breathe  this  air : 

Alike  on  alms  we  both  precarious  live  : 

And  canft  thou  envy  when  the  gieat  relieve  ? 

Know,   from   the   bounteous  Heavens   all  riches 
flow, 

And  what  man  gives,  the  Gods  by  man  beftow ; 

Proud  as  thou  art,  henceforth  no  more  be  proud, 

Leit  I  imprint  my  vengeance  in  thy  blood  ; 

Old  as  I  am,  Ihould  once  my  fury  burn,      [turn  ? 

How  would'll  thou  fly,  nor  ev"n  in  thought  re- 
Mere  woman-glution  \  (thus  the  churl  reply'd) 

A  tongue  fo  flippant,  with  a  throat  fo  wide  ! 

Why  ceafe  I,  Gods  !   to  dalh  thofe  teeth  away. 

Like  fome  wild  boar's,  that,  greedy  of  his  prey. 

Uproots  the  bearded  corn  ?     Rife,  try  the  fight. 

Gird  well  thy  Ijins,  approach  and  feel  my  might: 

Sure  of  defeat,  before  the  peers  engage  ; 

Unequal  fight !  when  youth  contends  with  age  ! 
Thus  in  a  wordy  war  their  tongues  difplay 

More  fierce  intents,  preluding  to  the  fray ; 

Antinous  hears,  and,  in  a  jovial  vein, 

Thus  with  loud  laughter  to  the  fuitor-train ; 
This  happy  day  in  mirth,  my  friends,  employ, 

And,  lo  1   the  Gods  confpire  to  crown  our  joy. 

See  ready  for  the  fight,  and  hand  to  hand, 

Yon  furly  mendicants  contentious  Hand  ; 

Why  urge  we  not  to  blows  ?     Well  pleas'd  they 
fpring 

Swift  from  their  feats,  and  thickening  form  a  ring. 


To  whom  Antinous:    Lo!  enrich'd  with  blood, 
A  kd's  w  til-fatted  entrails  (tafteful  food) 
On  glow'ijg  embers  lie;  on  him  beftow 
f  he  cho:celt  portion  who  fubdues  his  foe; 
Grant  him  unrivall'd  in  thefe  walls  to  Itay, 
'1  he  I'ole  attendant  on  the  genial  day. 

The  lords  applaud  :    Uiyfles  then  with  art. 
And   fears  well  feign'd,    difguii'd  his  dauntlefi 
heart : 
Worn  as  I  am  with  age,  decay'd  with  woe. 
Say,  is  it  Ijafenefs  to  decline  the  foe  ? 
Hard  contiict  '.  when  calamity  and  age 
W'ltn  vigorous  youth,  unknown  to  cares,  engage? 
Yet,  learUil  ol  diigrace,  to  try  the  da/ 
imperious  hunger  bids,  and  I  obey  ; 
But  fvvear,  impartial  arbiters  of  right. 
Swear  to  Hand  neutral,  while  we  cope  in  fight- 

The    peers  affent :     when  itraight  his  facre5 
Telemachus  uprais'd,  and  fternly  laid  ;         [head 

Stranger,  if  prompted  to  chaftife  the  wrong 
Of  this  bold  inlblent ;  confide,  be  ftrong  I 
Th'  injurious  Greek,  that  dares  attempt  a  blow, 
1  hat  nntant  makes  Telemachus  his  foe  ; 
And  thefe  my  friends  |]   fliall  guard  the  facrel 
Ot  hofpitality,  for  they  are  wife.  [ties 

,  Then,  girding  his  ftrong  loins,  the  king  prepares 
To  clofe  in  combat,  and  his  body  bares ; 
Broad  fpread  his  flioulders,  and  his  nervous  thighs 
by  jult  degrees,  like  well-turn'd  columns,  rife: 
Aiiiple  his  chelt,  his  arms  are  round  and  long. 
And  each  ftrong  joint  Minerva  knits  more  Itronj. 
(Attendant  on  her  chief)  :  the  fuitor-crowd 
With  wonder  gaze,  and  gazing  fpeak  aloud  : 

Irus  !  alas  1  fliall  Irus  be  no  more  I 
Black  fate  impends,  and  this  ih'  avenging  hour? 
Gods !     how    his  serves  a  matchlefs  ftrength 
proclaim,  [frame  ? 

Swell  o'er  his  well-ftrung  limbs,   and  brace  his 
Then,    pale  with  fears,    and  lickening  at  th» 
fight. 
They  dragg'd  th'  unwilling  Irus  to  the  fight; 
From  his  blank  vilage  fled  the  coward  blood. 
And  his  flelh  trembled  as  aghaft  he  flood. 

Oh,  that  fuch  bafencfs  fliould  difgrace  the  lightS 
O  hide  it,  Death,  in  everlafting  night ! 
(Exclaims  Antinous)  can  a  vigorous  foe 
Meanly  decline  to  combat  age  and  woe? 
But  hear  me,  wretch  \  if  recreant  in  the  fray, 
That  huge  bulk  yield  this  ill-contefted  day, 
Inftant  thou  fail'it,  to  Echetns  refign'd  • 
A  tyrant,  fierceft  of  the  tyrant  kind, 
U  AatiAuys  and  £urymac!iu!> 
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Who  cafts  tliy  mangled  ear?  and  nofe  a  prey 
To  hungry  drogs,  and  lops  the  man  away. 

While  with  indignant  fcorn  he  fternly  fpoke, 
In  every  joint  the  trembling  Irus  fliook  ; 
Now  front  to  front  each  frowning  champion  ftands, 
And  poifes  high  in  air  his  adverfe  haiwls. 
The  chief  yet  doubts,  or  to  the  (hades  below 
To  fell  the  giant  at  one  vengeful  blow. 
Or  fave  his  life  ;  and  foon  his  life  to  fave 
The  king  refolves,  for  Mercy  fways  the  brave. 
Tliat  inftant  Irus  his  huge  arm  extends, 
Full  on  the  flioulder  the  rude  weight  defcends; 
The  fage  Ulyffes,  fearful  to  difclofe 
The  hero  latent  in  the  man  of  woes, 
Check'd  half  his  might ;  yet  rifing  to  the  ftroke, 
liis   jaw-bone    dafh'd,     the    cralhmg   jaw-bone 
broke ;  [wound  ; 

Down    dropp'd    he    Ihipid    from    the    Ihinning 
Hii  feet,  extended,  quivermg  beat  the  ground; 
His  mouth  and  noftrils  fpout  a  purple  flood  ; 
His  teeth,  all  (hatter'd,  rulh  inmix'd  with  blood. 

The  peers  tranfported,  as  outftretch'd  he  lies. 
With  burfts  of  laughter  rend  the  vaulted  fkies  ! 
Tlien  draggM  along,  all  bleeding  from  the  wound, 
Kis  length  of  carcafe  trailing  prints  the  grourul  ; 
Rais'd  on  his  feet,  again  he  reels,  he  falls. 
Till  propped,  reclining  on  the  palace  walls  : 
Then  to  his  hand  a  flafF  the  victor  gave. 
And  thus  with  juft  reproach  addrefs'd  the  flave  : 

There,  terrible,  atfright  the  dogs,  and  reign 
A  dreaded  tyrant  o'er  the  beaftial  train  I 
Br.t  mercy  to  the  poor  and  ftranger  fliow. 
Left  Heaven  in  vengeance  fend  fome  mig?itier  woe. 

Scornful  he  fpoke,  and  o'er  his  fhoulder  flun;^"j 
The  broad-patch'd  Icrip ;   the  fcrip  in  tatters/ 
hung  r 

Ill-join'd,  and  knotted  to  a  twilled  thong.         J 
Then,  turning  Qiort,  difdain'd  a  further  Itay; 
But  to  the  palace  meafur'd  back  the  way. 
There  as  he  refted,  gathering  in  a  ring       [king : 
The   peers  with  fmiles  addrefs'd  their  unknown 

Stranger,  may  Jove  and  all  th'  aerial  Powers, 
"With  every  blefTing  crown  thy  happy  hours! 
Oiir  freedom  to  thy  prowefs'd  arm  we  owe 
From  bold  intrullon  of  thy  coward  foe  : 
Inftant  the  flying  fail  the  (lave  fliall  wing 
To  Echetus,  the  monfter  of  a  king. 

While  pleas'd  he  hears,  Antinous  bears  the  food, 
A  kid's  well-fatted  entraih,  rich  with  blood: 
The  bread  from  caniiters  of  fliining  mold 
Amphmous ;   and  wines  that  laugh  in  gold  : 
And,  oh  !  (he  mildly  cries)  may  Heaven  difplay 
A  beam  of  glory  o'er  thy  future  d?y  ' 
Alas  I  the  brave  too  ott  is  doonid  to  bear 
The  gripes  of  poverty,  and  (tings  of  care. 

To  whom  with  thought  mature  the  king  re- 
plies J 
The  tongue  fpeaks  wifely,  when  the  foul  is  wife ; 
Such  was  thy  father  !  in  imperial  (late, 
Creat  without  vice,  that  oft  attends  the  great : 
Nor  trom  the  fire  art  thou,  the  fon,  declined  ; 
Then  hear  my  words,  and,  grave  them  in  thy 

mind  ! 
Of  all  that  breathes,  or  groveling  creeps  on  earth, 
Moft  vain  is  man  '.  calamitous  by  birth  ; 
To-day,  with  power  elate,  in  (Irength  he  blooms; 
The  haughty  creattire  on  that  power  prefumes  : 


Anon  from  Heaven  a  fad  reverfe  he  feels ; 
Untaught  to  bear,  'gainft  Heaven  the  wretch  re* 

bels. 
For  man  is  changeful,  as  his  blifs  or  woe  ;     [lovr- 
Too  high  when  profpcrous,    when  diftrefs'd  too 
There  was  a  day,  when  rtith  the  fcornful  great 
I  fwell'd  in  pomp  and  arrogance  of  (late  ; 
Proud  of  the  power  that  to  high  birth  belongs ; 
And  us'd  that  power  to  juftify  my  wrongs. 
Then  let  not  man  be  proud  ;  but,  (irm  of  mind. 
Bear  the  beft  humbly,  and  the  worft  relign'd  : 
Be  dumb  when  Heaven  afflicis  !  unlilie  yon  train 
Ot  haughty  fpoilers,  infolently  vain  ; 
Wlio  make  their  queen  and  all  her  wealth  a  prey; 
But  vengeance  and  UlyfTes  wing  their  way. 
Oh  may 'ft  thou,  favour'd  by  fome  guardian  Power, 
Far,  far  be  diftant  in  that  deathful  hour  ! 
For  fure  I  am,  if  (lern  Ulyffes  breathe, 
Thefe  lawlefs  riots  end  in  blood  and  death. 

Then  to  the  Gods  the  rofy  juice  he  pours, 
And  the  drain'd  goblet  to  the  chief  reftores. 
Stung  to  the  foul,  o'ercall  with  holy  dread. 
He  (Iwok  the  graceful  honours  of  his  head  ; 
His  boding  mind  the  future  woe  foreftalls; 
In  vain  !   by  great  Telemachus  he  falls. 
For  Pallas  feals  his  doom :    all  fad  he  turns 
To   join    the    peers ;     refumes   his   throne,    and 
mourns. 

Mean  while  Minerva  with  inftincflive  fires 
Thy  foul,  Penelope,  from  Heaven  infpires  : 
With  flattering  hopes  the  fuitors  to  betray. 
And  fecm  to  meet,  yet  fly,  the  bridal  day  : 
Thy  huiband's  wonder,  and  thy  fon's,  to  raife ; 
And  crown  the  mother  and  the  wife  with  praife. 
Then,  while  the  ftreaming  forrow  dims  her  eyeSj 
Thus  with  a  tranfient  fmile  the  matron  cries: 

Eurynome  1   to  go  where  riot  reigns 
I  feel  an  impulfe,  though  my  foul  difdains  ; 
To  my  lov'd  fon  the  fnares  of  death  to  ftiow, 
And  in  the  traitor-friend  unmafe  the  foe ; 
Who,  fmooth  of  tongue,  in  purpofe  infuicere. 
Hides  fraud  in  fmiles,  while  death  is  ambufh'd 
there. 

Go,  warn  thy  fon,  nor  be  the  warning  vain, 
(Reply'd  the  fageft  of  the  royal  train) 
But  bath'd,  anointed,  a:id  adorn'd,  defcend; 
Powerful  of  charms,  bid  every  grace  attend; 
The  tide  of  flowing  tears  awhile  fupprefs ; 
Tears  but  indulge  the  forrow,  not  reprefs. 
Some  joy  remains  :    to  thee  a  fon  is  given, 
Such  as,  in  foiidnefs,  parents  alk  of  Heaven. 

Ah  me  !  forbear,  returns  the  queen,  forbear  ; 
Oh  I  talk  no":,  talk  not  of  vain  beauty's  care; 
No  more  I  bathe,  fmce  he  no  longer  fees 
Thofe  charms,  for  whom  alone  1  wifli  to  pleafe. 
The  day  that  bore  UlylTes  from  this  coaft, 
Blafted  the  little  bloom  thefe  cheeks  could  bgaft. 
But  inftant  bid  Autonoe  defcend, 
Inftant  Hippodamc  our  (leps  attend  ; 
111  fuits  it  female  virtue  to  be  feen 
Aloi'.e,  indecent,  in  the  walks  of  men. 

Then,  while  Eurynome  the  mandate  bears. 
From  heaven  Minerva  flioots  with  guardian  cares; 
O'er  all  her  fenfes,  as  the  couch  (lie  prefs'd. 
She  pours  a  pleafing,  deep,  and  deathlike  reft, 
With  every  beauty  every  feature  arms, 
Bidi  her  cheeks  glow,  and  lights  up  all  her  charms, 
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In  her  love  darting  eyes  awakes  the  fires, 
(Iromortal  gifts !  to  kindle  loft  defires) 
From  limb  to  limb  an  air  niajeltic  llicds, 
And  the  pure  ivory  o>r  her  bofom  Ipreads. 
Such  Venus  (hines,  when  with  a  meafiir'd  bound 
She  fmoothly  gliding  i\vim<  th'  harmonious  round; 
When  with  the  Graces  in  the  dance  flic  moves, 
And  fires  the  gazing  Gods  with  ardent  loves. 

Then  to  the  fkies  her  flight  Minerva  bends, 
And  to  the  (jiicen  the  damfol  train  dcfccnds; 
M'ak'd  at  their  ftcps,  her  tlowing  eyes  unclofe  ; 
The  tear  flie  wipes,  and  thus  renews  her  woes : 

Howe'cr  'tis  well ;  that  deep  awhile  can  free, 
"With  foft  forgetfulnefs,  a  wretch  like  me  ; 
Oh  !  were  it  given  to  yield  this  traniient  breath, 
Send,  O  Diana,  fend  the  fleep  of  death  : 
\\~[iy  nnift  I  wafte  a  tedious  life  in  tears. 
Nor  bury  in  the  filent  grave  my  cares? 

0  my  UlylVes !  ever  honoured  name  ! 

i"or  thee  I  mourn,  till  death  diflblvcs  my  frame. 

Thus  wailing,  flow  and  fadly  flie  defccnds, 
On  either  hand  a  damfel-tvain  attends  : 
Full  where  the  dome  its  n.ining  valves  expands, 
Radiant  before  the  gazing  peers  flie  ftands; 
A  veil,  tranflucent  o'er  her  brow  difplay'd, 
Her  beauty  feems,  and  only  feems,  to  fliade  : 
Sudden  flie  lightens  in  their  dazzled  eyes. 
And  fudden  flames  in  every  bofom  rife  ; 
They  fend  their  eager  fouls  with  every  look, 
Till  filence  thus  th'  imperial  matron  broke  : 

Oh  why  !  my  fon,  why  now  no  more  appears 
That   warmth   of  foul  that  urg'd  thy  younger 

years? 
Thy  riper  days  no  growing  worth  impart, 
A  man  in  ftature,  Itlll  a  boy  in  heart  ! 
Thy  well-knit  frame  unprofitably  flrong, 
Speaks  thee  an  hero  from  an  hero  fprung; 
But  the  jufl  Gods  in  vain  thofe  gifts  beftow. 
Oh  wife  alone  in  form,  and  brave  in  fhow  ! 
Heavens !   could  a  ftranger  teel  oppreflion's  hand 
Beneath  thy  roof,  and  could'ft  thou  tamely  ftand? 
If  thou  the  ftranger's  righteous  caufe  decline, 
His  is  the  futferance,  but  the  fliame  is  thine. 

To  whom,  Avith  filial  awe,  the  prince  returns : 
That  generous  foul  with  juft  refentment  burns  ; 
Yet,    taught  by  time,    my  heart  has  learn'd  to 
For  others'  good,  and  melt  at  others'  woe:   [glow, 
But,  impotent  thefe  riots  to  repel, 

1  bear  their  outrage,  though  my  foul  rebel ; 
Helplefs  amid  the  fnarcs  of  death  I  tread. 
And  numbers  leagued  in  impious  union  dread  ; 
But  now  no  crime  is  theirs :  this  wrong  proceeds 
From  Irus,  and  the  guilty  Irus  bleeds. 

Oh  would  to  Jove  !  or  her  whofe  arms  difplay 
The  fliield  of  Jove,  or  him  who  rules  the  day  '. 
Ihat  yon  proud  fuitois,  v,ho  licentious  tread 
Thefe  courts,  within  thefe  courts  like  Irus  bled  : 
Whofe  loole  head  tottering,    as  with  wine  op- 

prcfs'd. 
Obliquely  drops,  and  nodding  knocks  his  breaft ; 
Powerlefs  tc  move,  his  flagg^Ming  feet  deny 
The  coward  wretch  the  privilege  to  fly. 

Then  to  the  queen  Eurymachus  replies: 
Oh  juft'y  lov'd,  and  not  more  fair  than  wife  : 
Should  Greece  through  all  her  hundred  Itates  fur- 
T,,         ^^y  [fway , 

Thy  finrifli'd  charms,  all  Greece  would  own  thy 


In  rival  crowds  conteft  the  glorious  prize, 
Dilpeopling  realm;  to  gaze  upon  thy  eyes  : 
O  woman  !   loveliefl  of  the  lovely  kind. 
In  body  petfecl,  and  complete  in  mind  ! 

Ah  me  !    returns  the  queen,    when  from    thi$ 
fliore 
UlyfTes  fail'd,  then  beauty  was  no  more  ! 
'I'lie  Gods  decreed  thefe  eyes  no  more  lliouldkeep 
Their  wonted  gra.ce,  but  only  fcrve  to  weep. 
Should  he  return,  wbate'er  my  beauties  prove. 
My  virtues  lall ;  my  bnghteil  charm  is  love. 
Now,  grief,  thou  all  art  mine  !  the  Gods  o'ercaft 
My  foul  with  woes,  that  long  !  ah  long  mult  lalt ! 
Too  faithfully  my  heart  retains  the  day 
That  fadly  tore  my  royal  lord  away  : 
He  grafp'd  my  hand,  and,0  my  fpoufe  I  I  leave 
Thy  arms,  (he  cried)  jierhaps  to  find  a  grave  : 
Fame  fpeaks  the  Trojans  bold ;  they  boail  the  (kill 
To  give  the  feather'cl  arrow  wings  to  kill. 
To  dart  the  fpear,  and  guide  the  ruflnng  car 
With  dreadful  inroad  through  the  walks  of  wax. 
My  fentence  is  gone  forth,  and  'tis  decreed 
Perhaps  by  righteous  Heaven  that  I  muft  bleed  ! 
My  father,  mother,  all  I  irulc  to  thee  ; 
To  them,  to  them  transfer  the  iove  of  me  : 
But,  when  ni>  ion  grows  man,  the  royal  fway 
Refign,  and  happy  be  thy  bridal  day  ! 
Such  were  hi:;  words ;  and  Hymen  now  prepares 
To  light  his  torch  and  give  me  up  to  cares ; 
Th'  aflSidtive  hand  of  wrathful  Jove  to  bear  : 
\  wretch  the  molt  complete  that  breathes  the  air! 
Fall'n  ev'n  below  the  rights  to  woman  due  ! 
Carelefs  to  pleafe,  with  infolence  ye  woo  ! 
The  generous  lovers,  ftudicais  to  fucceed. 
Bid  their  whole  herds  and  flocks  in  banquets  blcedj 
By  precious  gifts  the  vow  fincere  difplay  : 
You,  only  you,  make  her  ye  love  your  prey. 

Well-pleas'd  UlylTes  hears  his  queen  deceive 
The  fuitor  train,  and  raife  a  thult  to  give  : 
Falfe  hopes  flie  kindles,  but  thofe  hopes  betray. 
And  promife,  yet  elude,  the  bridal  day. 

Wliile  yet  flie  fpeaks,  the  gay  Antinous  cries  : 
Offspring  of  kings,  and  more  than  woman  wife  I 
'Tis  right ;  'tis  man's  prerogative  to  give. 
And  cuftom  bids  thee  without  Ihame  receive  ; 
Yet  never,  never  from  thy  dome  we  rr  >ve, 
Till  Hymen  lights  the  torch  of  fpoufal  love. 

The  peers  difpatch  their  her.ild«,  to  convey  ' 
The  gifts  of  love  ;   wit):  fpecd  they  take  the  way*  ' 
A  robe  Antinous  gives  cf  fliii  int-  dyes, 
Tne  varying  hues  in  g.iy  confuliu'i  rile 
Rich  irom  the  artifts  h:*nd  I   'L  welve  clafps  of  gold 
Clofe  to  the  lelVcning   oins  the  veft  infold  ; 
Down  from  the  fweliing  w^ifl  the  vefl^  unbound 
Floats  in  bright  waves  redundant  o'er  the  grouD<I» 
A  bracelet  rich  w-ith  gold,  with  amber  gay, 
That  fliot  eftulgence  like  the  iblat  ray, 
Euryniac  hus  prefents  :   and  ear-riuijs  bright. 
With  triple  (tars,  iliat  call  a  titmbiing  light. 
Pifander  lears  a  neiklace  wrouglit  with  art : 
And  every  peer,  expreflive  of  his  heart, 
A  gift  beitows  :  this  done,  the  queen  afcends. 
And  flow  behind  her  damfel-train  attends. 

Then  to  the  dance  they  form  the  vocal  ftrain, 
Till  Hefpenis  leads  forth  the  ftarry  train ; 
And  now  he  raifes,  as  the  day-light  fades. 
His  golden  circlet  in  the  deepening  Ihadci « 
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Three  vafes  fieap'd  irJtfi  copicrti?  fires  difplay 

O'er  all  the  palace  a  fictitious  day  ; 

rrom  fpace  to  I'pace    the    torch    wide-beaming 

burns, 
^nd  fprightly  damfels  trim  the  rays  by  turns. 

To  whom  the  king  :  111  fuits  your  fex  to  flay 
Alone  with  men  !  ye  modeft  maids,  away  ! 
Co,  with  the  queen  the  Ipindle  guide  ;  or  cull 
(1  he  partners  ot  her  cares)  the  filver  wool ; 
Be  it  my  talk  the  torches  to  fupply, 
Ev'n  till  the  morning  lamp  adonis  the  (kv  ; 
Ev'n  till  the  morning,  with  unwearied  care, 
Slecplefs  I  watch  ;  for  I  have  learti'd  to  bear. 
Scornful    they    heard  :     Melantho,    fair    and 
young, 
^ATelarttho  from  the  loins  of  Dolius  fprung, 
Who  with  the  queen  her  years  an  infant  led, 
With  the  foft  fondnefs  of  a  daughter  bred) 
Chiefly  derides  s  regardlefs  of  the  cares 
Her  queen  endures,  polluted  joys  fhe  lliares 
Nodlurnal  with  Eurymachus  :   With  eyes 
That  fpeak  difdain,  the  wanton  thus  replies  : 
f)h  !  whither  wanders  thy  diftemper'd  brain 
Thou  bold  intruder  on  a  [)rincely  train  ? 
Hence  to  the  vagrant's  rendezvous  repair  ; 
Or  fliunin  fome  black  forge  the  midnight  air. 
Proceeds  this  boldnefs  from  a  turn  of  foul, 
'Or  flows  licentious  from  the  copious  bowl  ? 
Is  it  that  vanquifli'd  Irus  Twills  thy  mind? 
A  foe  may  meet  thee  of  a  braver  kind, 
V/ho,  fiiortening  with  a  llorm  of  blow?  thy  ftay, 
Shall  fend  thee  howling  all  in  blood  aw.iy  I  * 
To    whom    with    frowns  :     O    impudent    in 
wrong  ! 
Thy  lord  fliall  curb  that  infolence  of  tongue; 
Know,  to  Te'emachus  I  tel!  th'  offence  ; 
The  fcourge,    the  fcourge  Ihall   lafli  thee  into 
fenfe. 
With  confcious  fiiame  they  iiear  the  flern  K- 
buke, 
jTor  longer  durft  fuflain  the  fovereign  look. 

Then  to  the  fervile  talk  the  monarch  turns 
Kis  royal  hands  :  each  torch  refulgent  burns 
With  added  day  :  mean  wlule,  in  inufeful  mood 
Abforpt  in  thought,  on  vengeance  fix'd  he  ftood. 
And  novv  the  Martial  Maid,  by  deeper  wrongs 
To  rcufe  UlyfiTes,  points  the  I'uitors  tongues, 
Scornful  of  age  to  taunt  the  virtuous  man  ; 
Thoughtlefs  and  gay.  Eurymachus  began  : 

Kecr  me  (he  cries)  confederates  and  friends  ! 
Some    God,     no    doubt,     this    firanger    kindly 

fends  ; 
The  fliining  baldnefs  of  hi?  head  ftirvey. 

It  aids  our  torch-light  and  reflects  the  ray 

Then  to  the  king  that  level'd  haugluy  Troy, 
Say,  if  large  hire  can  tempt  thee  to  employ 
Thole  hands  in  work  ;   to  tend  the  rural  trade. 
To   drefs   the   walk,    and  form  tli'  embowering 

fliade  ? 
So  food  and  raiment  conflant  will  I  give  :  "J 

jut  idly  thus  thy  foul  prefers  to  live,  J- 

And  ftarve  by  ftruUing,  not  by  work  to  thrive.  J 
To  whom  incens'd  :  Should  we,  O  prince  1  en- 
gage 
In  rival  talks  beneath  the  burning  rage 
Of  fummer  funs  ;  were  both  conftrain'd  to  v^-ield, 
Ftcdiefs,  the  fcjthe  along  the  biuthen'd  field  j 


Or    (hoitid   we    labour,    t^hile   tlie  plouglifiiare 

wounds, 
With  fleer?  of  equal  ftrength,  th'  allotted  grounds  : 
Beneath  my  lobo-irs  how  thy  wondering  eyes 
Might  fee  the  fable  field  at  once  arife  ! 
Should    Jnve   dire  war  unloofe  ;  with  fpear  and 

fliield, 
\nd  nodding  helm,  I  tread  th'  enfanguin'd  field. 
Fierce  in  the  van:  then   would'ft  thou,  would'ft 

thou,— fay, — 
Mifname  nie,  glutton,  in  that  glorious  day  ? 
No.  thy  ill-judging  thoughts  the  brave  difgrace  ; 
'Tis  thou  injurious  art,  not  I  am  bafe.  J 

Proud  to  feem  brave  among  a  coward  train  !  ' 

But  know,  thou  art  not  valorous,  but  vain. 
Gods  I  fhould  the  ftern  Ulyffes  rife  in  might, 
Thefe    gates    would   feem    too   narrow   fof    thy 

flight. 

While  yet  he  fpeaks,  Eurymachus  replies, 
With  indignation  flafliing  from  his  eyes  ; 

Slave,  I  with  juftice  might  deferve  the  wrong? 
Should  I  not  punifli  that  opprobrious  tongue, 
Irreverend  to  the  great,  and  uncontrol'd. 
Art  thou  from  wine,  or  innate  folly,  bold  ? 
Perhai'S  thefe  outrages  from  Irus  flow, 
A  worthlefs  triumph  o'er  a  worthlefsfoe  : 

He  faid,  and  with  full  force  a  footllool  threw  i 
Whirl'd  from  his  arm,  with  erring  rage  it  flew  ; 
Ulyfles,  cautious  of  the  vengeful  foe. 
Stoops  to  the  ground,  and  difappoints  the  blow. 
Not  lb  a  youth  who  deals  the  goblet  round. 
Full  on  his  flio-  Iders  it  infli(5ls  a  wound, 
Dafli'd  from  hi-  hand  the  founding  goblet  flies. 
He  fluiek'5,  he  reeb,  he  falls,  and  breathlefs  lies. 
Then    wild  uproar  and    clamour  mounts  the 

fliV, 

Till  mutual  thus  the  peers  indignant  cry: 
Oh!   had  this  ftranger  funk  to  realms 'beneath,     - 
To  the  black  realms  of  darknefs  and  of  death. 
Err  yet  he  trod  thefe  fliores !  to  ftrife  he  draws 
Peer  p.gainfl  peer  ;  and  what  the  weighty  caufe  ? 
A  vagabond  !  for  him  the  great  deftroy. 
In  vile  ignoble  jari,  the  feaft  of  joy. 

To  whom  the  ftern  Telemachus  uprofe : 
Gods !  what  wild  folly  from  the  goblet  flows  ? 
Whence  this  unguarded  opennefs  of  foul. 
But  frum  the  licence  of  the  copious  bowl? 
Or  Heaven  deluflon  fends :  but  hence,  away  .' 
Force  I  forbear,  and  without  force  obey. 

Silent,  abafh'd.  they  hear  the  fl;ern  rebuke, 
Till  thus  Amphinomus  the  filence  broke  : 

True   are  his  words,   and  he  whom  truth  of- 
fends. 
Not  with  Telemachus,  but  truth  contends; 
Let  not  the  hand  of  violence  invade 
The  reverend  ftranger,  or  the  fpotlefs  maid  ; 
Retire  we  hence,  but  crcwn  with  rofy  wine 
1  he  flowing  goblet  to  the  Powers  divine  ; 
Guard  he  his  guell  beneath  whole  roof  he  flands. 
This  juftice,  this  the  focial  rite  demands. 

The  peers  aflent  :  the  goblet  Mulius  crown'd 
With  purple  juice,  and  bore  in  order  round; 
Each  peer  fucceffive  his  libation  pours 
To  the  bleft  Gods  who  fill  th'  aerial  bowers  ; 
Tlien,  fwill'd  with  wine,  with  noife  the  crowds 

obey, 
A  uJ  rufliing  forth  tumultuous  reel  away. 
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O     O     K      XIX. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 


The  Diffovery  of  VlyJJ'es  to  Eurytlea. 

UlylTcs  and  his  fon  remove  the  weapons  out  of  the  armoury.  UlytTes,  in  con-rerfation  with  Penelope, 
gives  a  fidtitious  aciount  ot  his  adventures  ;  then  affiires  her  he  h;icl  formerly  cnttrtnined  her  huf- 
band  in  Crete;  and  defcribes  exactly  his  perfon  and  drefs,  affirms  to  liave  heard  of  him  in  Phxacia 
and  Thefprotia.  and  that  his  return  is  certain,  and  within  a  moi.th.  He  then  goes  to  bathe,  and 
is  attended  by  Euryclea,  who  difcovers  him  to  be  UlyiFes  by  the  fear  ujjon  his  leg-,  which  he  for- 
merly received  in  huntmg  the  wild  boar  on  Parnaffus.  The  poet  inierts  a  digreillon,  rehiting  that 
accident,  with  all  its  particulars. 


Consulting  fecrct  with  the  blue-ey'd  Maid, 
Still  in  the  dome  divine  Ulyires  ftay'd  : 
Revenge  mature  for  a(fl  inriani'd  his  breaft  ; 
And  thus  the  fon  the  fervent  fire  addrefs'd  : 

Inftant  convey  tbofe  fteely  ftores  of  war 
To  diltant  room^,  difposM  with  fecret  care  : 
The  caufe  demanded  by  the  fuitor  train, 
To  foothe  their  fears,  a  fpecious  reafon  feign : 
Say,  fince  Uiyfles  left  his  natal  coaft, 
Obfcene  with  fmokc,  their  beamy  luftre  loft. 
His  arms  deform'd,  the  roof  they  won't  adorn  : 
From  the  glad  walls  inglorious  lumber  torn. 
Suggeil,  that  Jove  the  peaceful  thoujjht  infpir'd, 
Left  they  by  Cght  of  fwords  to  fury  fir'd, 
Diflioneit  wounds,  or  violence  of  foul, 
Defame  the  bridal  feaft,  and  friendly  bowl. 

The  prince  obedient  to  the  fage  command, 
To  Euryclea  thus  :  The  female  band 
In  their  apartments  keep;  fecure  the  doors: 
Thefe  fwarthy  arms  among  the  covert  Itores 
Are    feemlier   hid  ;    my  thoughtlefs  youth  they 

blame, 
Imbrown'd  with  vapour  of  the  fmouldering  flame. 

In  happy  hour  (pleas'd  Euryclea  cries) 
Tutor'd  by  early  woes,  grow  early  wife  ! 
Infpedl  with  (harpen'd  fight,  and  frugal  care, 
Your  patrimojiial  wealth,  a  prudent  heir. 
But  who  the  lighted  taper  will  provide, 
(The  female  train  retir'd)  your  toils  to  guide  ? 

Without  infringing  hofpitable  rite, 
This  gueft  (he  criedj  fliall  bear  the  guiding  light: 
I  cheer  no  lazy  vagrants  with  repaft  ; 
They  fliare  the  meal  that  earn  it  ere  they  tafte. 

He  faid;  from  female  ken  (he  ftraight  fecures 
The  purpos'd  deed,  and  guards  the  bolted  doors: 
Auxiliar  to  his  fon,  Ulylles  bears 
The  plumy  crefted  helms,  and  pointed  fpears, 
With  fliields  indented  .-'eep  in  glorious  wars. 
Minerva  viewleis  on  her  charge  attends. 
And  with  her  golden  lamp  his  toil  befriends ; 
Not  luch  the  fickly  beams,  which,  uniintere, 
Gild  the  crofs  vapour  of  this  nether  fphere  '. 
A  prcfcnt  deity  the  prince  confcfs'd, 
Aiid  wrapt  with  erftacy  the  fire  :iddrefs'd : 

What  miracle  thus  dazzles  with  furprife  1 
Siftiai^  m  rows  tae  radiaat  coIuiqjoj  nfe  i 


The  walls,  v.'here'er  my  wondering  fight  I  turn. 
And  roofs,  amidft  a  blaze  of  glory  burn  I 
Some  vilitant  of  pure  ethereal  race. 
With  his  bright  prefence  deigns  the  dome  to  grace* 

Be  calm,  replies  the  fire,  to  none  impart. 
But  oft  revolve  the  vifion  in  thy  heart; 
Celeitials,  mantled  in  excefs  of  light. 
Can  vifit  unapproach'd  by  mortal  fight. 
Seek  tliou  repofe;  whilft  here  I  fole  remain, 
T'  explore  the  condudl  of  the  female  train  : 
The  penfive  queen,  perchance  defires  to  knosc 
The  feries  of  my  toils,  to  foothe  her  woe. 

With  tapers  flaming  day  his  train  attends 
His  bright  alcove  th'  obfequious  youth  afcends; 
Soft  flumberous  fliades  his  drooping  eye-lids  clofe. 
Till  on  her  eaftern  throne  Aurora  glows. 

Whilll,  forming  plans  of  deaths,  UlyfTes  ftay'd 
In  council  fecret  with  the  Martial  Maid; 
Attendant  nymphs  in  beauteous  order  wait 
The  queen,  defcending  from  her  bower  of  ftatfd 
Her  cheeks  the  Warmer  blufli  of  Venus  wear, 
Chaften'd  with  coy  Diana's  penfive  air. 
An  ivory  feat  with  filver  ringlets*gvac'd. 
By  fam'd  Icmalius  wrought,  the  menials  plac'd  : 
With  ivory  filver'd-thick  the  foot-ftool  flione. 
O'er  which  the  panther's  various  hide  was  thrown* 
The  fovereign  feat  with  graceful  air  flie  prefs'd  ; 
To  different  taflis  their  toil  the  nymphs  addrefs'd  r 
The  golden  goblet  fome,  and  forae  reftor'd 
From  llains  of  luxury  the  polilh'd  board: 
1  hele  to  remove  th'  expiring  embers  came, 
While  thofe  with  iindluous  fir  foment  the  flame. 

'  1  was  then  Melantho  with  imperious  miea 
Renew'd  th'  attack,  incontinent  of  fpleen  : 
Avaimt,  fhe  cry'd,  ofFenfive  to  my  fight  1 
Deem  not  in  ambufli  here  to  lurk  by  night, 
Into  the  woman-ftate  afquint  to  pry  ; 
A  day-devriurer,  and  an  evening  fpy! 
Vagrant,  be  gone  !  before  this  blazing  brand 
Shall  urge-— and  wav'd  it  hilTing  in  her  hand. 

Th'  infulted  hero  rolls  his  wrathful  eyes, 
AnJ,  U  hy  fo  turbulent  of  foul  ?  he  cries; 
Ciiii  thcle  lean  fluivel'd  limbs  unnerv'd  with  ag^ 
rhefe  poor  but  honelt  rags,  enkindle  rage  ? 
In  crowds  we  bear  the  badge  of  hungry  Fate; 
And  be^,  degraded  trom  fuperior  iUte  J 
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Conftrain'd  a  renl-charge  on  the  rich  I  live  ; 
Rediic'd  to  crave  the  good  I  once  could  give  : 
A  palace,  wealth,  and  llaves,  I  late  poffels'd, 
And  all  that  makes  the  great  be  call'd  the  blefs'd  : 
My  gate,  an  emblem  ot  my  open  foiiJ, 
Embrac'd  the  poor,  and  dealt  a  bounteous  dgle. 
Scorn  not  the  lad  reverfc ,  injurious  maid  ! 
Tis  Jove's  high  will,  and  be  his  will  obey'd! 
Nor  think  thylelf  exempt :  that  rofy  prime 
Mud  Ihare  the  general  iloom  of  withering  time  : 
To  fome  new  channel  loon,  the  changeful  tide  "1 
Of  royal  grace  th'  offended  queen  may  gtiide  ;      > 
And  her  lov'd  lord  unplume  thy  towering  pride.  J 
Or  were  he  dead,  'tis  wifdom  to  beware  : 
Sweet  blooms  the  prince  beneath  Apollo's  care  ; 
Your  deeds  with  quick  impartial  eye  furveys. 
Potent  to  punilh  what  he  cannot  praife. 

Her  keen  reproach  had  reach'd  the  fovereign's 
Loquacious  infolent !  flie  cries,  forbear  :  [ear; 

To  thee  the  purpofe  of  my  foul  I  told  ; 
Venial  difcourfe,  unblam'd,  with  him  to  hold  : 
The  ftoried  labours  of  my  wandering  lord, 
To  foothemy  grief  he  haply  may  record  : 
Yet  him,  my  guelt,  thy  venom'd  rage  hath  flung; 
Thy  head  (hall  pay  the  forfeit  of  thy  tongue  ! 
But  thou  on  whom  my  palace  cares  depend, 
Eurynome,  regard  the  ftranger-friend  : 
A  feat,  foft-fpread  with  furry  fpoils,  prepare  ; 
Due-diftant,  for  us  both  to  fpeak,  and  hear. 

The  menial  fair  obeys  with  duteous  hafte : 
A  f'.at  adorn'd  vvit'n  furry  fpoils  fhe  plac'd  : 
Due-diftant  for  difcourfe  the  hero  fate  ; 
When  thus  the  fovereign  from  her  chair  of  flatc  : 
Reveal,  obfequious  to  my  firft  demand, 
Thy  name,  thy  lineage,  and  thy  native  land. 

He  thus :  O  queen  !  whole  far  refounding  fame 
Is  bounded  only  by  the  Harry  frame ; 
Confummate  pattern  of  imperial  fway, 
Whofe  pious  rule  a  warlike  race  obey  : 
In  wavy  gold  thy  fummer  vales  are  drefs'd  ; 
Thy  autumns  bend  with  copious  fruit  opprefs'd ; 
With  flocks  and  herds  each  graffy  plain  is  ftor'd  ; 
And  fifli  of  every  fin  thy  feas  afford  ; 
Their  affluent  foys,  the  grateful  realms  confefs, 
And  blefs  the  Power  that  ftill  delights  to  blefs. 
Gracious  permit  this  prayer,  imperial  dame  ! 
Forbear  to  knov,  iny  lineage,  or  my  name  : 
Urge  not  this  brealt  to  heave,  thele  eyes  to  weep  ; 
In  fweet  oblivion  let  my  forrow  fieep  ! 
My  woes  awak'd  will  violate  your  ear; 
And  to  this  gay  ce  I'jrious  train  appear 
A  winy  vapour  mtlangin  a  tear. 

Their  gifts  the    Gods  refum'd   (the  queen  re- 
join'd) 
Exterior  grace,  and  energy  of  mind  : 
When  the  dear  partner  of  my  nuptial  joy, 
Auxiiiar  troops  conibin'd,  to  conquer  Troy. 
My  lords  protecfling  hand  alone  would  raife 
My  drooping  verdure,  and  extend  my  praife  I 
Peers  from  the  diftant  Samian  fliores  refort ; 
Here  with  Dulichians  join'd,  beliege  the  court : 
Zacynthus,  green  with  everlhady  groves, 
And  Ithaca,  prefumptuous  boaft  their  loves : 
Obtruding  on  my  choice  a  fecond  lord. 
They  prel's  the  HymcucCan  rite  abhor'd. 
Mif-rule  thus  mingling  with  domeftic  cares, 
I  live  regardlefs  of  roy  llatc  aftairs : 
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Receive  no  ftranger-gueft,  no  poor  relieve  f 
But  ever  for  my  lord  in  fecret  grieve  ?— . 
This  art,  inftindl  by  fome  celeftial  Power,    ^ 
I  try'd,  elufive  of  the  bridal  hour  : 
"  Ye  peers,  I  cry,  who  prefs  to  gain  a  heart, 
"  Where  dread  Ulyll'es  claims  no  future  part ; 
"  Rebate  your  loves,  each  rival  fuit  fufpend, 
"  Till  this  funereal  web  my  labours  end  : 
"  Ceafe,  till  to  good  Laertes  I  bequeath 
"  A  pall  of  ftate,  the  ornament  of  death. 
"  For  when  to  Fate  he  bows,  each  Grecian  dame 
"  M^ith  jnft  repioach  were  licenc'd  to  defame  ; 
"  Should  he,  long  honour'd  in  fupreme  commaiwl, 
"  Want  the  laft  duties  of  a  daughter's  hand." 
The  lidlion  pleas'd  1  their  loves  1  long  elude  ; 
The  night  ftill  ravel'd  what  the  day  renew'd, 
Three  years  fuccefsful  in  my  art  conceal'd, 
My  ineffedflual  fraud  the  fourth  reveal'd  : 
Befriended  by  my  own  domeftic  fpies. 
The  woof  unwrought  thfe  fuitor-train  furprife. 
From  nuptial  rites  they  now  no  more  recede, 
And  fear  forbids  to  fallity  the  breed. 
My  anxious  parents  urge  a  fpeedy  choice, 
A.nd  to  their  fufTrage  gain  the  filial  voice  : 
For  rule  mature,  Telemachus  deplores  ■ 

His  dome  difhoncxir'd,  and  exhaufted  ftorcs— - 
But,  Ilranger  !  as  thy  days  feem  full  of  fate, 
Divide  difcouife,  in  turn  thy  birth  relate  : 
Thy  port  allerts  thee  of  diftinguilh'd  race  ; 
No  poor  unfather'd  produifl:  ot  difgrace. 

Princefs  !  he  cries,  renew'd  by  your  commandj, 
The  dear  remembrance  of  my  native  laud 
Of  fecret  grief  unieaJs  the  fruitful  fource  ; 
And  tears  repeat  their  long  forgotten  courfe  ! 
So   pays  the    wretch  whom    Fate   conftrains    to 

roam  ! 
The  dues  of  nature  to  his  natal  home  ! — 
But  inward  on  my  foul  let  forrow  prey. 
Your  fovereign  will  my  duty  bids  obey. 

Crete  awes  the  circling  waves,  a  fruitful  foil ! 
And  ninty  cities  crown  the  fea-born  ifle: 
Mix'd  with  her  genuine  fons,  adopted  names 
In  various  tongues  avow  their  various  claims : 
Cydonians  dreadful  with  the  bended  yew. 
And  bold  Pelafgi  boalt  a  native's  due  :  i 

The  Dorians,  plum'd  amid  the  files  of  war,  \ 

Her  foodful  glebe  with  tierce  Achaians  fhare; 
CnolTus,  her  capital  of  high  command. 
Where  fcepter'd  INImos  with  impartial  hand 
Divided  right ;  each  ninth  revolving  year 
By  Jove  receiv'd  in  council  to  confer.  ,, 
His  foil  Deucalion  bore  fucceflive  fway ; 
His  fon,  who  gave  me  firft  to  view  the  day  I 
The  royal  bed  an  elder  ifl'ue  bleft, 
Idnmeneuf,  whom  llian  fields  atteft 
Of  matchlefs  deeds  :  untrain'd  to  martial  toil 
I  liv'd  inglorious  in  my  native  ifle. 
Studious  of  peace  ;  and  ^Ethon  is  my  name. 
'Twas  then  to  Crete  that  great  Uiyifes  came  ; 
For  elemental  war,  and  wintery  Jove, 
From  Malea's  gufty  cape  his  navy  drove 
To  bright  Lucma'sfane  ;   the  flielfy  coaft 
Where  loud  Aranifus  in  the  deep  is  loft. 
His  vedels  moor'd,  (an  incommodious  port  !) 
The  hero  fpeeded  to  the  Ciioflian  court  : 
Ardent  the  partner  of  his  arms  to  find. 
In  leagues  of  long  commutual  friejidfnip  join'd^ 
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Vain  hope  I  ten  funs  hatl  warm'd  the  wefterii 

Itiup.d, 
Since  my  bi  :ive  tirotlier  with  his  Cretan  hatid 
Had  fiiirj  for  Troy  :  but  to  the  genial  iViilt 
My  honour'd  root"  rcceiv'd  the  royal  uiiefl: : 
Beeves  lor  his  train  the  Cnofiian  peers  iifiijjn 
A  public  treat,  with  jars  of  generous  wine. 
'i''.velvi- days,  wliilc  Boreas  vi-x'd  th'  aerial  fpftce, 
l\ly  ho;'iiitab!o  dome  iie  dcign'd  to  ^race  : 
And,  when  the  north  had  ceti_>'<l  the  (lormy  roar, 
He  wing'd  his  voyage  to  the  Phrygian  iliore. 

Tluis  the  fam'd  heio.  perfected  in  wiles, 
With  fair  limilituuc  of  truth  beguiles 
The  qu'ceii's  attentive  ear:  ditVoly'd  in  woe, 
I'ro/n  her  bright  eyes  the  tears  unbounded  flow. 
At  fnows  colle<.'''ccd  on  tlie  mountain  fieeze, 
When  milder  regions  breathe  a  vernal  breeze, 
The  fleecy  pile  obeys  the  whifpering  gales, 
linds  in  a  Itream,  and  murniurf  through  the  vales  : 
So,  melted  wirii  the  plealing  tale  he  "told, 
Down  her  fair  check  the  copious  torrent  roll'd ; 
She  to  her  prefcnt  lord  laments  him  lo!t. 
And  views  that  objeiT:  which  flie  wants  the  nioft  ! 
Withering  at  heart  to  fee  the  uxeping  fair. 
His  eyes  lock  rtern,  and  raft  a  gloomy  flare  ; 
Of  horn  the  fbiifrclentlefs  biills  appear,  "^ 

Or  globes  of  iron  fix'd  in  cither  fplsere  ;  J> 

T"ir.Ti  wifdom  interdicts  to  ibftening  tear.  _) 

A  fpeeghlefs  interval  of  grief  cnfues, 
']"ill  thus  the  queen  the  tender  theme  renews: 

Stranger  I  that  e'er  thy  hofuitable  roof 
Ulyflesgrac'd,  confirm  by  faithful  proof; 
Delineate  to  my  view  my  warlike  lord, 
His  form,  his  habit,  and  his  train  record. 

'Tis  hard,  he  cries,  to  bring  to  fudden  fight 
Ideas  tljat  have  wing'd  their  diitant  flight ; 
Rare  on  the  mind  thole  images  are  trac'd, 
V/hofe  footfteps  twenty  winters  have  defac'd  : 
hut  what  1  can,  receive.— In  ample  mode, 
A  robe  of  military  purple  flow'd 
O'er  all  his  frame:  iUuflrious  on  his  breaft 
The  double  clafping  gold  the  king  confett. 
In  the  ricli  woof  a  honr.d,  Mofaic  drawn, 
Bore  on  fuU-Ihetch,  arul  feiz'd  a  dappled  fawn  ; 
Deep  ill  the  neck  his  fangs  indent  their  hold ; 
They  pant,  and  ftruggle  in  the  moving  gold. 
Fine  as  a  filmy  web  beneath  it  Ihore 
A  vefl,  that  dazzled  like  a  cloudlefs  fun  : 
TJie  female  train  who  round  him  throng'd  to  gaze, 
In  filent  won<ler  figh'd  unwilling  praife. 
A  labie,  \chen  the  warrior  prefs'd  to  part, 
I  gave,  enamei'd  with  Vulcanian  art: 
A  mantle  pvrpie-ting'd,  and  radiant  veft, 
Dimenfion'd  cijual  to  his  i'ize,  ex[)refs'd 
AfTedtion  grateful  to  my  honour'd  guelt. 
A  favourite  herald  in  his  train  I  knew. 
His  vifage  folemn  fad,  of  fable  hue  : 
•Short  woolly  curls  o'erriecc'J  his  bending  head, 
O'er  which  a  promtintory-fhouliler  fpread  ; 
Eurybatesl   in  whofe  large  foul  alone 
Ulylies  vlew'd  an  image  of  his  own. 

His  fpeech  the  tempeft  of  her  grief  rcftor'd, 
In  all  he  told  flie  recogniz'd  her  Joid, 
Biitwhen  the  ftorm  wasfpcnt  in  plenteous fliowers; 
A  paufe  iii^iiriting  her  languifli'd  powers: 
Oh  !  thou,  ihe  cry'd,  whom  firft  iuclemcrt  fate 
Wade  welcome  to  my  holpitible  gate  ; 
Ywi.  XII. 
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With  all  thy  wanf;  thr  nfttrte  of  font  ihxll  end  : 
Hc'icetorth  live  homiurM,  mv  <lnine(tic  friend  '. 
1  he  v--it  miuh  envy'd  on  your  natiNt  coaft, 
.vnd  regal  robe  with  tigur'd  gold  embofi'd. 
In  happier  hours  my  artiiit  liand  employ'd. 
When  my  lov'd  lord  thij  blifsfiil  bower  enjoy'd  : 
The  fall  of  Troy,  erroneous  und  forlorn 
Doom'd  to  iurvive;  and  never  to  return  ! 

'I'hcii  he,  with  pity  toucird  :   O  royal  dame  !"J 
Your  ever-ai.xious  iiijnd,  and  beauteous  frame,   > 
Frorrt  ihe  devourinj>  rajn-  of  grief  reclaim.'         J 
I  not  tiie  fondnefsof  your  foul  reprove 
Kor  inch  a  lord  !   who  crown'd  your  virgin-love 
With  the  dear  hlelling  of  u  fair  increafe  ; 
Himfeli  jdoiTi'd  with  more  than  mortal  grace: 
Yet  Willie  I  Ipeak,  the  mighty  woe  lufpend  ; 
Truth  iorm<  my  tale  ;  to  pleafiug  truth  attend. 
The  royal  olrjedt  of  y.our  dcareft  care 
Breathes  in  no  diit.Mit  clime  the  vital  air; 
lu  rich  Thel'protia,  and.  the  nearer  bound 
()t  Thirffaiy,  his  name  1  heard  renown'd  : 
Withuit  retinue,  to  that  friendly  Hiore 
Welcom'd  with  gifts  of  pricc>  a  fumlefs  ftore  ! 
Hi-;  facrilfgious  train,  who  dar'd  to  prey 
On  herds  devoted  to  the  God  of  day. 
Were  doom'd  by  Jove,  ar.d  Phoebus' juft  decree, 
"lc  periih  in  the  rough  Trinacrian  fea. 
To  lietttr  fate  the  LJanlelefs  chief  ordain'd, 
A  Moating  fragment  of  the  \vreck  regained. 
And  rode  the  Itorm  ;  till  by  the  billows  toft, 
tic  hnded  on  the  fair  Phjeacian  coaft. 
Th;'.t  race,  who  emulate  thfi.life  of  Gods, 
Receive  him  joyous  to  their  bleft  abodes: 
Large  eifts  confer,  a  ready  fail  command. 
To  fpeed  his  voyage  to  the  Grecian  Itrand. 
But  your  wife  lord  (in  whofe  capacious  foul 
High  fchemes  of  povv-er  in  juft  fuccelTion  roll) 
His  Ithaca  refused  from  favouring  Fate, 
I'iil  cojjiOus  wealth  might  guard  his  regal  ftate. 
Phcdon  the  facft  athrm'd,  whofe  fovcreign  fway 
Thefprotian  tribe^,  a  duteous  race,  obey  : 
And  bade  the  Gods  this  added  truth  attelt, 
(While  pure  libation?  crown'd  the  genial  feaft) 
That  anchor'd  in  his  port  the  vcflel  Hand, 
To  v.-aft  the  hero  to  his  natal  land. 
I  for  Dulichium  urge  the  watery  way, 
But  firll  the  Ulylfean  wealth  furvey  : 
So  rich  tlie  value  of  a  itore  fo  valt 
Demands  the  pomp  of  centuries  to  waflc  ! 
The  darling  object  of  your  royal  love. 
Was  journey 'd  thence  to  Dodnnean  ]ove; 
By  the  fure  precept  of  the  f)'lvan  flirine, 
To  form  the  condudt  of  his  great  defign  : 
Irreiblute  of  foul,  his  ftate  to  dirowd 
In  dark  difguife,  or  come  a  king  a%'ow'd  ? 
Thus  lives  your  lord  ;  nor  longer  doom'd  to  roaiA 
Soon  will  he  grace  this  dear  paternal  dome. 
By  Jove,  the  fource  of  good.  Uipr-.nie  in  power  ! 
By  the  bleit  genius  of  this  friendly  bower  ! 
I  ratif)  my  fjieech  ;   before  the  fun 
His  annual  longitude  of  Heaven  lliall  run  ; 
\\'hen  the  pale  cmprefs  of  yon  flairy  train 
In  the  next  month  renews  her  faded  wane, 
LHyllcs  willalTert  his  rightful  reign. 

What  thanks  !  what  boon  !  reply 'd  the  queen, 
are  due. 
When  time  fball  prove  the  ftoricd  bleflin^  true  ; 
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BIy  lord's  return  Hiould  fate  no  more  retard, 
Zuvy  fiiall  fuken  at  ih)  vail  reward. 
But  i..y  prophetic  fears,  alas  !   prefage. 
The  wounds  ol  Detliny's  relentlefs  rage. 
I  long  mult  weep,  nor  will  L'iyffes  come, 
With  royal  gilts  to.  lend  you  honour'd  home  !— 
Your  other  talk,  ye  menial  train,  forbear  : 
Now  wafh  the  Itranger,  and  the  bed  prejjare : 
■\\ith  i'plendid  palli  the  downy  fleece  adorn  : 
Uji-riling  early  with  the  purple  morn, 
His  finews  (hrunk  with  age,  and  ftift"  with  toil. 
In  the  warm  bath  foment  with  fragrant  oil. 
Then  with  Telemachus  the  focial  feall 
Partaking  free,  my  fole  invited  guefl: ; 
"Whoe'er  negledts  to  pay  diftineflion  due, 
The  breach  of  hofpitable  right  may  rue. 
The  vulgar  of  my  fex  I  molt  exceed 
In  real  fame,  when  mofl  humane  mv  deed  ; 
And  vamly  to  the  praife  of  queen  ai'pire. 
If,  fa-anger  !  I  permit  that  mean  attire. 
Beneath  the  feaftful  bower.     A  narrow  fpace 
Confines  the  circle  of  our  deftin'd  race  ; 
'Tis  ours  with  good  the  fcanty  round  to  grace 
Thole  who  to  cruel  wrong  their  ftate  abufe. 
Dreaded  in  life  the  mnttf-r'd  curfe  purines  : 
By  death  difrob'd  of  all  their  favagc  powers. 
Then  licens'd  rage  her  hateful  jircy  devours. 
But  he  whofe  in-born  worth  his  affs  commend, 
Of  gentle  foul,  to  human  race  a  friend  ; 
The  wretched  he  relieves  diflufe  his  fame, 
And  diftant  tongues  extol  the  patron-name. 

Princefs,  he  cryVl,  in  vain  your  bounties  flow 
On  me,  confirm'd  and  obltinate  in  woe. 
When  my  lov'd  Crete  receiv'd  my  final  view. 
And  from  my  weeping  eyes  her  cliiis  withdrew  ; 
The  tatter'd  weeds  (my  decent  robe  refign'd) 
I  chofe  the  livery  of  a  woeful  mind  ! 
Nor  will  my  heart-corroding  cares  abate 
With  fpletMlid  palls,  and  canopies  of  ftf.te  : 
Low-couch'd     on    earth,   the    gift    of    lleep    I 

(corn. 
And  catch  the  glances  of  the  waking  morn. 
The  delicacy  of  your  courtly  train 
To  wafli  a  wretched  wanderer  would  difdain  ; 
But  if,  in  track  of  lung  experience  try 'd, 
And  fad  fimilitude  of  woes  allyM. 
Some  wretch  relu(flant  views  ae'riaJ  light. 
To  her  mean  hand  affign  the  friendly  rite. 
Pleas'd  with  his  wife  reply,  the  queen  rejoin'd  : 
Such  gentle  manners,  and  fo  fage  a  mind, 
In  all  who  grac'd  this  hofiiitable  bower 
I  ne'er  difcern'd,  before  thU  fecial  hour. 
Sucli  fervant  as  your  humble  choice  j-equires, 
To  light  receiv'd  the  lord  of  my  dcfires, 
New  from  the  birth  :   and  with  a  motljcr's  hand 
His  tender  bloom  to  manly  growth  fiiftain'd 
Of  pnatchlefs  prudence,  and  a  duteous  mind  ;     ~J 
Though  now  to  life's  extremeft  verre  declin'd    > 
Of  ftrength  fu]jerior  to  the  toil  aflign'd. —         j 
Rife,  Ei;ryclea  !   v.-ith  officious  care 
For  the  poor  friend  the  cleanfing  bath  prepare  : 
T'his  debt  his  corrcfpondent  fortunes  claim. 
Too  like  Ulyfles,  and  perhaps  the  fame  ! 
Thus,  old  v/ith  woes,  my  fancy  paints  him  now  ; 
For  age  untimely  marks  the  careful  brow  ! 

Iiiftant,  obfequious  to  the  mild  command, 
Sad  Euryclca  rofe':  *ith  tictnbling  hand 
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She  veils  the  torrent  of  her  teai'ful  eyes; 
And  thus  impaflion'd  to  herfelf  replies : 

Son  of  my  love,  and  monarch  of  my  cares; 
What  pangs  for  thee  this  wretched  bofom  bears! 
Are  thu';  by  Jove  who  conftant  beg  his  aid 
With  pious  deed  and  pure  devotion  paid  1 
He  never  dar'd  defraud  the  facred  fane, 
Of  perfeift  hecatombs  in  order  flain  : 
There  oft  implor'd  his  tutelary  power, 
Long  to  protradl  the  fad  fepulehral  hour; 
That,  form'd  for  empire  with  paternal  care. 
His  realm  might  recognife  an  equal  heir. 
;)h  deftin'd  head  !   The  pious  vows  are  loft ; 
His  God  forgets  him  on  a  foreign  coaft  !— 
Perhaps,  like  thee,  poor  gueft '.  in  wanton  pride 
The  rich  infult  him,  and  the  young  deride  ! 
Confcious  of  worth  revil'd,  thy  generous  mind 
The  friendly  rite  of  purity  declin'd  ; 
My  will  concurring  with  my  queen's  command, 
Accept  the  bath  from  this  obfequious  hand. 
A  rtrong  emotion  fliakes  my  anguifli'd  bread  ; 
In  thy  whole  form  Ulylles  feems  exprefs'd  : 
Of  all  the  wretched  harbour'd  on  our  coaft, 
None  imag'd  e'er  like  thee  my  mafter  loft. 

Thus  half  difcover'd  through  the  daik  difguife. 
With  cold  compofure  fe^gn'd,  the  chief  replies : 
You  join  your  faffrage  to  the  public  vote  ; 
The  fame  you  think,  have  all  beholders  thought. 
He  faid.     Replenifli'd  from  the  pureft  fprings, 
The  laver  ftraight  with  bufy  careflie  brings: 
In  the  dee.p  vafe,  that  flione  like  burnifli'd  gold. 
The  boiling  fluid  temperates  the  cold. 
Mean  time  revolving  in  his  thoughtful  mind 
The  fear  with  wh'ch  his  manly  knee  was  fign'd ; 
His  face  averting  from  the  crackling  blaze, 
T-lis  flioulders  intercept  th'  unfriendly  rays  : 
Thus  cautious  in  the  obfcure  he  hop'd  to  fly 
The  curious  fearch  of  Euryclea's  eye. 
Cautious  in  vain  !  nor  ceas'd  the  dame  to  find 
The  fear,  with  which  his  manly  knee  was  fign*d« 

This  on  Parnafl'us  (combating  the  boar) 
\"\^ith  glancing  rage  the  tuf!%.y  favage  tore. 
Attended  by  his  brave  maternal  race. 
His  grandfire  fent  him  to  the  fylvan  chafe, 
Aiitolycus  the  bold  (a  mighty  name 
For  fpotlefs  faith  and  deeds  of  martial  fame  ; 
Hermes,  his  Patron-God,  thofe  Gifts  beftow'd, 
Whofe  ihrine  with  weanling  lambs  he  wont  to  load.) 
His  courfe  to  Ithaca  this  hero  fped. 
When  the  firft  produvft  of  Laertes'  bed 
Was  new  difclos'd  to  birth  ;  the  banquet  ends, 
When  Eiiryclea  from  the  queen  defcends, 
And  to  his  fond  embrace  the  babe  commends. 
"  Receive,  fiie  cries,  your  royal  daughter's  fon  ; 
"  And  name  the  blefilngs  that  your  prayers  have 

won." 
Then  thus  the  hoary  chief:  "  My  vitftor  arms 
"  Have  aw'd  the  realms  around  with  dire  alarms ; 
"  A  lure  memorial  of  my  dreaded  fame 
"  The  boy  fii.ill  bear  ;   Ulyffes  be  his  name  ! 
■'  And  when  with  filial  love  the  youth  fliall  come 
"  To  view  his  mother's  foil,  my  Delphic  dome 
"  With    gifts  of  price  fliall  fend   him  joyous 

"  home." 
Lur'd  with   the    promis'd    boon,  when   youthful 

prime 
Ended  in  man,  his  mother's  natal  dime 
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IJlyfTes  (owght ;  with  fond  affeiftion  dear 
Amphithea's  arms  receiv'd  the  royal  heir: 
Her  ancient  f  '"•''1  ^"  equal  joy  pofie-ft  ; 
Inflant  he  bade  prepare  the  genial  fealt  : 
A  ftccr  to  form  tlie  fuinptuous  banquet  bled, 
Whole  (lately  growth  five  flowery  fammerb  fed  : 
His  Ions  divide,  and  roall  with  artful  care 
The  limbs;  then  all  the  taileful  viands  fliare 
Norccas'd  difcourfe  (the  banquet  of  the  foul) 
Till  Pliocbus  wheeling  to  the  weftern  ojoal 
Relign'd  the  Ikies,  and  night  involved  the  pole 
'J'heir  drooping   eyes  the    llumberous  fliade  op- 

pretii'd, 
Sated  they  rofe,  and  all  retir'd  to  reft. 

Soon  as  the  morn,  new-rob'd  in  purple  light, 
Pierc'd  with  her  golden  fliafts  the  rear  of  night  j 
IJiyfles  and  his  brave  maternal  rncc, 
The  young  Autolyci,  allay  the  chafe. 
ParnalTus,  thick  perplex'd  with  horrid  fliadcs. 
With  deep-mouth"d  hounds  the  hunter-troop  in- 
vades : 
What  time  the  fun,  from  ocean's  peaceful  flream, 
Darts  o'er  the  lawn  his  horizontal  beam. 
The  pack  impatient  fnuft'the  tainted  gale  ; 
The  thorny  wiles  the  wood-men  fierce  aflail : 
And,  foremoft  of  the  train,  his  cornel  fpear 
Ulylles  wav'd,  to  roufe  the  favage  war. 
Deep  in  the  rough  receiTes  of  the  wood, 
A  lofty  capfe,  the  growth  of  ages,  ftood  : 
Nor  winter's  boreal  blaft,  nor  thunderous  fliowcr, 
Nor  folar  ray,  could  pierce  the  fhady  bow.-r, 
With  wither'd  foliage  ftrew'd,  a  heapy  itore  ! 
The  ^varm  pavilion  of  a  dreadful  boar. 
Rous'd  by  the  hounds  and  hunters  mingling  cries, 
The  favage  from  his  leafy  flicker  fiies : 
\Vith  fiery  glare  his  fanguine  eye-balls  fliinc, 
And  briftles  high  impale  his  horrid  chine. 
Young  Ithacus  advanc'd,  defi^-sthe  foe, 
Poifing  his  lifted  lance  in  acfl  to  throw  ; 
The  favage  renders  vain  the  wound  decreed, 
And  Iprings  impetuous  with  opponent  fpeed  ! 
His  tufks  oblique  he  aim'd,  the  knee  to  gore  ; 
Aflope  they  glanc'd,  the  finewy  fibres  tore. 
And  bar'd  the  bone  :  UlyfTes  undifmay'd, 
Soon  with  redoubled  force  the  wound  repay'd  ; 
'i"o  the  right  Ihoulder-joint  the  fjiear  apply'd  : 
His  further  flank  the  fcreaming  pur])le  dy'd 
On  earth  he  rufli'd  with  agonizing  pain  ; 
AVitli  joy,  and  vaftfurprife,  th'  ajjplauding  tra 
Vievv'd  his  enormous  bulkcxtendedon  tfie  plai 
With  bandage  firm  Ulylles'  knee  they  bound  ; 
Then,  chanting  niyftic  lays,  the  doling  wound 
Of  lacred  melody. confcfj'd  the  force  ; 
The  tides  of  life  regnin  their  azure  courfe. 
'I  hen  back  they  led  the  youth  with  loud  acclaim; 
Autolycus,  cnamour'd  with  his  fame, 
(lonfiinrd  the  cure  ;  and  from  the  Delphic  dome 
With  added  gifts  returned  him  glorious  home. 
He  fafe  at  Ithaca  with  joy  receiv'd, 
Relates  the  chafe,  and  early  praife  achiev'd. 
Deep  o'er    his  knee,    infeam'd,  remain'd    the 
fear : 
Which  noted  token  of  the  woodland  war 
When  Euryclea  found,  th'  ablaiion  ccas'd  ; 
Down  dropp'd  the  leg,  from  her  ftack  hand  re- 
leas'd  ; 
+  Aiito'ivcus. 
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The  mingled  fluids  from  the  vafe  redound  ; 
The  vafe  reclining  floats  the  floor  around  ! 
Smiles  dew'd  with  tears  the  pleafing  ftrife  ejr. 

prefs'd 
Of  grief  and  joy,  alternate  in  her  brealV. 
Her  fluttering  words  in  melting  murmurs  died  ; 
At  length,  abrupt — My  foil '.  niy  king  ! — (be  cried. 
His  neck  with  fond  embrace  infolding  faft. 
Full  on  the  queen  her  raptur'd  eye  flie  cafl:. 
Ardent  to  fpeak  the  monarch  fafe  refl.or'd: 
But  ftudious  to  conceal  her  royal  lord, 
Minerva  fix'd  her  mind  on  views  remote, 
And  from  the  prefent  blif^  a!)ftra(5ls  her  thought. 
His  hand  to  Euryciea's  mouth  applied, 
Art  thou  foredoom'd  my  pefl  ?  the  hero  cried  : 
Thy  milky  founts  my  infant  lips  have  drain'd  :'J 
And  have  the  fates  thy  babbling  age  ordaiu'd    J-' 
To  violate  the  life  thy  youth  fuftain'd  ?  J 

An  exile  have  I  told,  with  weeping  eyes, 
Full  twenty  annual  funs  in  diftant  ikies: 
At  length  return'd,  feme  God  infpires  thy  breafl; 
To  know  thy  king,  and  here  I  Itand  confefs'd. 
This  Keaven-difcover'd  truth  to  thee  cor.fign'd. 
Relerve  the  treafure  of  thy  inmoft  inind  : 
Elfc,  if  the  Gods  my  vengeful  arm  fufliain. 
And  proltrate  to  my  fword  the  fuitor-train  : 
With  liieir  lewd-mates,  thy  undiftinguilh'd  age 
Shall  bleed  a  vicilim  to  vindictive  rage. 

Then  thus  rcjoin'd  the  dame,  devoid  of  fear  : 
What  words,  my  fon,  have  pafs'd  thy  ILps  fevere  5 
Deep  in  my  foul  the  truft  fhall  lodge  fecar'd  ; 
With  ribs  of  flee!,  an-.l  marble  heart,  immur'd- 
WIhti  Heaven,  avifpicious  to  thy  right  avow'd, 
Sh'.iU  prollrate  to  thy  fword  the  fuitor-crowd ; 
The  deeds  I'll  blazon  of  the  menial  fair  ; 
The  Icv/d  to  death  devote,  the  virtuous  fpare. 

Thy  aid  avails  me  not,  the  chief  replied  ; 
My  own  experience  fliall  their  doom  decide  ; 
A  witnefs-judge  precludes  a  long  appeal ; 
Slirfice  it  thee  thy  monarch  to  conceal. 

He  laid  :  obfcquious,  with  redoubled  pace. 
She  to  the  fount  conveys  th'  exhauflred  vafe : 
The  bath  renew'd,  flie  end*  the  pleafing  toil 
With  plenteous  untflion  of  ainbrofial  oil. 
Adjulling  to  his  limbs  the  tatter'd  veft, 
His  former  feat  receiv'd  the  i^ranger  gi; 
Whom  thus  with  penfive  air  thequeen  i 

Though  night,  difllilving  grief  in  grateful  eafe, 
Your  drooping  eyes  with  loft  opprelllon  feize  : 
A  while,  reluctant  to  her  T)leafing  force, 
Sufpend  the  reftiful  hour  \vith  fweet  difcourfe. 
The  day  (ne'er  brighten'd  with  a  beam  of  joy  !)  . 
My  menials,  and  domefl^ic  cares  employ  : 
And  unattended  by  linccrc  repofe, 
The  night  aihfts  rny  ever- wakeful  woes : 
When  nature's  luifli'd  beneath  her  brooding  fliade, 
My  echoing  griefs  the  larry  vault  invade. 
As,  when  the  months  are  clad  in  flowery  green, 
Sad  Philomel  in  bowery  fliades  unfeen. 
To  vernal  airs  attunes  her  varied  ftrains  ; 
And  Itylus  founds  warbling  o'er  the  plains ; 
Young  Itylus,  his  parents'  darling  joy  ! 
Whom  chance  mifled  the  mother  to  deftroy 
Now  doom'd  a  wakeful  bird  to  wail  the  beau- 
teous boy. 
So  in  nocTiurnal  folitude  forlorn, 
A  fr.d  variety  cf  woes  I  mourn  ! 
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My  mind,  reflec^livc,  ir.  a  tlrornv  maze 
Devious  from  care  to  care  incellant  ftrays. 
Kow,  wavering  doubt  lucceeds  to  long  defpair  ; 
Sliall  I  my  virgin-nuptial-vow  revere  ; 
And,  ioining  to  my  fon's  my  menial  train. 
Partake  his  councils,  and  aiTift  his  reign  ! 
-Or,  lince,  mature  in  manliood,  he  deplores 
Ilis  dome  difiionour'd,  and  exhaufted  ftores  ; 
Shall  I,  reluctant,  to  his  will  accord  ; 
And  from  the  peers  feledt  the  nobleft  lord  ? 
So  by  my  choice  avow'd,  at  length  decide 
Thele  wailetul  love^dehates,  a  mourning  bri^e  1 
A  vifionary  thouglit  I'll  now  relate  ; 
Illuftratc,  if  you  know,  the  fliadow'd  fate  ; 

A  team  of  twenty  geefe  (a  fnavv-whire  train  !) 
Fed  near  the  limpid  lake  with  golden  grain, 
Amufe  my  penfive  hours.     The  bird  of  Jove 
Tierce  from  his  mountain-eyrie  do\\^-^ward  drove  : 
Each  favourite  fowl  he  pounc'd   with   deathful 

.    Avay, 
And  back  triumphant  wing'd  his  airy  way. 
BIy  pitying  eyes  effus'd  a  plenteous  ftream. 
To  view  their  death  thus  imag'J  in  a  dream  : 
With  tender  fympathy  to  foothe  my  foul, 
A  troop  of  matrons,  fancy-form'd,  condole. 
But  whilft  with  grief  and  rage  my  bofom  burn'd. 
Sudden  the  tyrant  of  the  (kies  return'd  : 
Perch'd  on  the  battlements,  he  thus  began  : 
(In  form  an  eagle,  but  in  voice  a  man.) 

0  Queen  !  no  vulgar  vifion  of  the  Iky 

1  come,  prophetic  of  approaching  joy  ! 

View  in  this  plumy  form  thy  vidor  lord  ;  ") 

The  geefe  (a  glutton  race)  by  thee  deplor'd,      J- 
Portend  the  fuitors  fated  to  my  fword.  J 

This  faid,  the  pleafmg  feather'd  omen  ceas'd. 
When,  from  the  downy  bands  of  fleep  releas'd, 
Taft  by  the  limpid  lake  my  fwan-like  train 
I  found,  infatiate  of  the  golden  grain. 

The  vifion  felf-explain'd  (the'chief  replies) 
Sincere  reveals  the  fanclion  of  the  Ikies : 
IJlyfles  fpeaks  his  own  return  decreed  ; 
And  by  his  Iword  the  fuitors  fare  to  bleed. 

Hard  Is  the  talk,  and  rare,  the  queen  rejoin'd, 
Impending  deftinies  in  dreams  to  fuid  : 
Immur'd  within  the  filent  bower  of  fleep. 
Two  portah  firm  the  various  phantoms  keep  •. 
Of  ivory  one  ;  whence  flit,  to  mock  the  brain. 
Of  winged  lies  a  light  fantaftic  train  : 


Tlie  gates  opposed  pellucid  valves  aJorr?, 
And  columns  fair  incas'd  with  polilli'd  horn!! 
Where  images  of  truth  for  paifage  wait. 
With  vifions  manifelt  of  future  fate 
Not  to  this  troop,  I  fear,  that  phantom  foar'd, 
Which  fpoke  Ulylles  to  his  realm  reftor'd : 
DcUdive  lemblauce  I— but  my  remnant  life 
Heaven  fliall  determine  i»  a  gaxn€ful  Itrife  : 
With  that  fam'd  bow  Ulyfles  taught  to  ben4, 
For  me  the  rival  archers  fliall  contend. 
As  o.n  the  lifted  field  he  us'd  to  place 
Six  beams,  oppos'd  to  fix  in  equal  ipace  : 
Elimc'd  afar  by  his  unerring  art, 
.Sure  through  fix  circlets  flew  the  whizzing  dart. 
So,  when  the  fun  reltores  the  purple  day, 
Tlieir  ilrengtli  and  ikill  the  fuitors  fliall  alTay  : 
To  him  the  fpoul'al  honour  is  decreed. 
Who  through  the  rings  direcfis  the  feather'd  reed. 
Torn  frora  thefe  v/alls   (where  long  the  kinder 
Fowers  [hours!) 

With  pomp   and  joy  have  wing'd   my  youthful 
On  this  poor  breaft  no  dawn  of  bill's  fliall  beam ; ' 
The  pleafure  valt  fupplies  a  copious  theme 
For  many  a  dreary  thought,  and  many  a  dole- 
ful dream  ! 

Propofe  the  fportive  lot  (the  chief  replies) 
Nor  dread  to  name  yourfelf  the  bowyer's  prize  : 
Ulyifes  will  furprife  th'  unfinifh'd  game 
Avow'd,  and  falfify  the  fuitor's  claim. 

To   whom,  with  grace  ferene,  the  queen  re^ 
join'd  : 
In  all  thy  fpeech,  what  pleafing  force  I  find  ! 
O'er  my  fufpended  woe  thy  words  prevail, 
I  part  reluiflast  from  the  pleaflng  tale; 
But  Heaven,  that  knows  what  all  terreftrials  need, 
Repole  to  night,  ar^d  toil  to  day  decreed: 
Grateful  vicillitude  !  yet  me  withdrawn, 
Wakeful  to  weep  and  watch  the  tardy  dawn 
Eftablifli'd  ufe  enjoins  ;   to  reft  and  joy 
Eiirang'd,  fince  dear  Ulyfies  fail'd  to  Troy  ! 
Mean  time  inftru<rted  is  the  menial  tribe 
Your  couch  to  fafliion  as  yourfelf  prefcribe. 

Thus  alTable,  her  bower  the  queen  afcends  ^ 
The  ibvereign-ftep  a  beauteous  train  attends; 
I'here  imag'd  to  her  foul  Ulyfles  rofe  ; 
Down  hev  j>ale  cheek  new-flreaming  forrpw  flowsi 
Till  foft  oblivious  fliade  Minerva  fpread. 
And  o'er  her  eyes  ambrolial  flumber  flied. 
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^^  liile  UlyiTes  lies  I'n  the  veftlbule  of  the  palace,  he  is  witnefs  to  the  diforders  of  the  women.  Mi, 
nerva  comforts  him,  and  cafts  him  afleep.  At  his  waking  he  defires  a  favourable  fign  from  Jupiter, 
%vhich  IS  granted.  The  feaft  of  Apollo  is  celebrated  by  the  people,  and  the  fuitor's  banquet  in  the 
palace.  Telemachus  exerts  his  authority  amongft  them,  notwithftanding  which,  Ulyfles  is  infulted 
fcy  Ctefippus,  and  the  reft  continue  in  their  excefles.  Strange  prodigies  are  feen  by  Theoclymemis 
ih-  augur,  whs  explains  them  to  the  dellrudlioa  of  the  wooers. 


ODYSSEY,  Book  XX. 


'i'^ 


An  amp^;  hide  divme  UlyflV^  fpread. 
And  foi  iii'd  ot'  (itccy  fkiris  his  humble  bed 
(TheTcmnanlsot' the  fpoil  the  fuitor-crowd 
In  tellival  devour'd,  and  viiTlims  vow'd). 
Then  o'er  the  chief,  Eurynome  the  chafte, 
With  duteous  care,  a  doivny  carpet  ca(t : 
With  (lire  revenge  his  thoughtful  beloin  glows, 
And,  ruminating  wrath,  he  iV/jriis  reiwle. 

As  thus  pavilKwi'd  in  the  porch  he  lay 
Scenes  of  le^vd  loves  his  wakeful  eyes  furvey  ; 
"Whilft  to  nuctumal  joys  impure  repair, 
AVith  wanton  glee,  the  proftituted  fair. 
His  heart  with  rage  this  new  dilhonour  ftung. 
Wavering  his  thought  in  dubious  balance  hung  ! 
Or,  inftant  fliould  he  quench  the  guilty  flame 
With  their  own  blood,  and  intercept  the  lliame  ; 
Or  to  their  lult  indulge  a  lalt  embrace. 
And  let  the  peers  conUinimate  the  difgrace ; 
Round  his  fwoln  heart  the  murmurous  fury  rolls ; 
As  o'er  her  young  the  mother-maltift' growls, 
And  bays  the   ftrangcr-groom :   lo   wrath  com- 

prefs'd. 
Recoiling,  mntter'd  thunder  in  his  breaft. 
Poor  fuft'ering  heart !  he  cried,  fupport  the  pain 
Of  woanded  honour,  qjkI  thy  rage  roftr.un. 
Hot  fiercer  woes  thy  fortitude  could  foil. 
When  the  brave  partners  of  thy  ten  years  toil 
TDire  Polypheme  devour'd  :  I  then  was  freed. 
By  patient  prudence  from  the  death  decreed. 

Thus  anchor'd  fafe  on  Reafon's  peaceful  coafl: 
Tempells  of  wrath  his  foul  no  longer  tofs'd  ; 
Reltlefs  his  body  roU'd,  to  rage  relign'd  : 
As  one  who  long  with  pale-ey'd  famine  pin'd, 
The  favory  cates  on  glowing  embers  cait 
JncelVant  turns,  impatient  for  repaft  ; 
Ulylfes  fo,  from  fide  to  fide  devolv'd. 
In  felf-debate  the  fuitcvrs'  doom  refolv'd. 
When,  in  the  form  of  mortal  nymph  array'd. 
From  Heaven  defceuds  the  Jove-born  Martial 

Maid ; 
And  hovering  o'er  his  head  in  view  confefs'd. 
The  Goddefs  thus  her  favourite  car«  addrefs'd  : 

O  thou,  of  mortals  moft  inur'd  to  woes  ! 
Why  roll  thofe  eyes  unfriended  of  r^pofe  ? 
Beneath  thy  palace-roof  forget  thy  care  ; 
Blefs'd  in  thy  queen  !  blelVd  in  thy  blooming  heir! 
Whoai,  to  the  Gods  when  fuppliant  fathers  bow, 
They  name  the  iiandard  of  their  dearell  vow. 

Juft  is  thy  kind  reproach  (the  chief  rejoiu'd)  ; 
Deeds  full  of  fate  diltraifl  my  various  mind 
In  contemplation  wrapp'd.     Thlshoftlle  crew 
\yhat  fingle  arm  hath  prowefs  to  fubdue  ? 
Or  if,  by  Jove's  and  thy  auxiliar  aid, 
They're   dooni'd    to    bleed ;  Oh '.    fay,  celeftial 

Maid  : 
Where  fliail  UlyfTes  fliun,  or  how  fuftain, 
Nations  embattled  to  revenge  the  flain  ? 

Oh,  impotence  of  faith  !   Minerva  cries, 
If  man  on  frail  unknowing  man  relies. 
Doubt  you  the  Gods  !  Lo  !  Pallas'  fcif  defccnds, 
Infpires  thy  counfels,  and  thy  toils  attends. 
In  me  affianc'd,  fortify  thy  breaft, 
'I'ho'  myriads  leagued  thy  rightful  claim  conteft  : 
My  fure  divinity  ihall  bear  the  Ihield, 
And  edge  thy  fword  to  reap  the  glorious  field. 
Now  pay  the  debt  to  craving  nature  due, 
He;  fttdecj  powcvi  with  balmy  rclt  fencw, 
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She  ceas'd.   Ambrofial  flumVier";  feal  hii  eyes ; 

His  care  dilfolvesin  vifionary  joys  : 

The  Goddefs,  pleas'd,  regains  her  natal  fki 

Not  fu  the  queen  :  the  downy  bands  of  flcep 
By  giief  relax'd,  Ihe  wak'd  again  to  weep  : 
A  gloomy  paufe  cnfucd  of  dumb  defpair  : 
Then  thus  her  fate  ir.vok'd,  with  feivent  prayer  : 

Diana  !  fpeed  thy  deathful  ebon  dart. 
And  cure  the  pangs  of  this  convullive  heart. 
Snatch  lue,  ye  whirlwinds  '.  far  from  human  race, 
'J'ofs'd  through  the  void  illimitable  fpacc : 
Or,  if  difmounted  from  the  rapid  cloud, 
Me  with  hrs  whelming  wa%-e  let  Ocean  fliroud  I 
So,  Pandarus,  thy  hopes,  three  orphan-fair, 
Were  doom'd  to  wander  through  the  devious  air; 
Thyfelf  untimely,  and  thy  confort  dy'd, 
But  four  celellials  both  your  cares  fupply'd. 
Venus  in  tender  delicacy  rears 
With  honey,  milk,  and  wine,  their  infant  years: 
Imperial  Jnno  to  their  youth  alTign'd 
A  lurin  majeftic,  and  fagacious  mind  : 
With  fhaptly  growth  Diana  grac'd  the  bloom  ; 
And  Pdilas  taught  the  texture  of  the  loom. 
But  walllt,  to  learn  their  lots  in  nuptial  love. 
Bright  Cytherea  fought  the  bower  of  Jove 
(Tiie  God  fuprcne,  to  whofe  eternal  eye 
The  regifiers  of  Fate  expanded  lie  ;) 
Wing'd    harpies   fnatch'd  th'  unguarded  chargt; 

away. 
And  to  the  Furies  bore  a  grateful  prey. 
Be  fuch  my  lot  !  Or  thou,  Diana,  fpeed 
Thy  fliaft,  and  fend  me  joyful  to  the  dead  ; 
To  feek  my  lord  among  the  warrior-train. 
Ere  fecond  vows  my  bridal  faith  profane. 
When  woes  the  waking  fenfe  aione  alfail ; 
Whillt  night  extends  her  foft  oblivious  veil. 
Of  other  wretches  care  the  torture  ends ; 
No  truce  the  warfare  of  my  heart  fufpends  ! 
The  night  renews  the  day-dlftra6ling  theme. 
And  airy  terrors  fable  every  dream. 
The  laft  aione  a  kind  illufion  wrought. 
And  to  my  bed  ray  lov'd  Ulylles  brought 
In  manly  bloom,  and  each  majelUc  grace, 
As  when  for  Troy  lie  left  mv  fond  embrace  ; 
Such  raptures  in  my  beating  bofoni  rife, 
I  deem  it  fure  a  vilicn  ct  the  Ikies. 

Thus,  whilfi  Aurora  mounts  her  purple  throne, 
In  audible  laments  Ihe  breathes  her  moan; 
I'he  fqunds  affault  Ulyffes  wakeful  ear  ; 
Misjudging  of  the  caul'e,  a  fudden  fear 
Of  his  arrival  known,  the  chief  alarms  ; 
He  thinks  the  queen  is  rufliing  to  his  arms. 
Up-fpriiiging  from  his  couch,  with  active  hade 
The  fleece  apd  carpet  in  the  dome  he  plac'd 
(The  hide,  without,  imbib'd  the  morning  air ;) 
And  thus  the  Goils  invok'd  with  ardent  prayer; 

Jove,  and  ethereal  thrones  I    with  heaven  to 
friend. 
If  the  long  feries  of  my  woes  fliall  end. 
Of  human  race  now  riling  from  repofe 
Let  one  a  blifsful  omen  here  difclofe  ; 
And,  to  confirm  my  faith,  propitious  Jove, 
Vouchfafe  the  fanftion  of  a  fign  above  ! 

^^'hill^  lowly  thus  the  chief  adoring  bows. 
The  I'itying  God  his  guardian  aid  avows. 
Loud  from  a  fapphire  fky  his  thunder  founds : 
With  Ipringin^  hope  the  hero's  heart  rebounds. 
Riij 
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Soon,  with  conlunimntc  jo\  to  crown  his  prayer, 
An  onicn'd  voice  invades  his  ravifli'd  ear. 
Beneath  a  pile,  that  clofe  the  dome  adjoin'd, 
Twelve  female  flaves  the  gift  of  Ceres  grind  ; 
Tafli'd  for  the  royal  board  to  bolt  the  bran 
From  the  purefiour  (the  growth  and  ftrength  of 

man), 
Difcharging  to  the  day  the  labour  due, 
Now  early  to  repofe  the  reft  withdrew  ; 
One  maid,  unequal  to  the  tafk  alfign'd,  *} 

Still   turn*d    the  toilfome   mill    with    anxious  f 
mind;  t 

And  thus  in  bitternefs  of  foul  divin'd  :  j 

Father  of  Gods  and  men;  whole  thunders  roll 
O'er  the  cerulean  vault,  and  Ihake  the  pole  ; 
Whoe'er  from  Heaven  has  gain'd  thi^  rare  oftent 
(Of  granted  vows  a  certain  fignal  fent) 
In  this  bleft  moment  of  accepted  prayer, 
Piteous,  regard  a  wretch  confum'd  with  care  ! 
Jnftant,  O  Jove  !  confound  the  fuitor-train, 
For  whom  o'ertoird  I  grind  the  goIJen  grain  : 
Far  from  this  dome  tlie  .'ewd  devourers  caft, 
And  be  this  feftival  decreed  their  laft  1 

Big  with  their  dooiii  denounced  in  earth  and  fKy, 
Ulyii'es'  heart  dilates  with  fecret  joy. 
Mean  time  the  menial  train  with  undlnous  wood 
Heap'd  high  the  genial  hearth,  Vulcanian  food  : 
"When,'  early  dreis'd,  advanced  the  royal  heir : 
With  maniy  grafp  he  wav'd  a  martial  fpear, 
A  radiant  fabre  grac'd  his  purple  zone, 
And  on  his  foot  the  golden  fandal  (hone. 
His  fteps  impetuous  to  the  portal  prefs'd  ; 
And  Euryclea  thus  he  there  addrefs'd  : 

Say  thou,  to  whom  my  youth  its  nurture  owes, 
Was  care  for  due  refedlion  and  repofe 
P-aftow'd  the  ftranger-gueft  ?  Or  waits  he  griev'd, 
His  age  not  honoar'd,  nor  his  wants  reliev'd  ? 
Promifcuous  grace  on  ail  tKe  queen  confers 
(In  woes  bewilder'd,  oft'  the  wifeft  errs). 
The  wordy  vagrant  to  the  dole  afpircs, 
And  modefl  worth  with  noble  fcorn  retires. 

She  thus :  Oh  !  ceafe  that  ever  honour'd  name 
To  blemifh  nov/  ;  it  ill  delerves  your  blame  : 
A  bowl  of  generous  wine  fuffic'd  the  gueil: ; 
In  vain  the  queen  the  n^ght-referticn  prefs'd ; 
Nor  would  he  court  repofe  in  downy  ftate, 
Unblels'd,  abandon'd  to  the  rage  of  Fate  ! 
A  hide  beneath  the  portico  was  fpread, 
And  fleecy  Ikins  com.pos'd  an  iiunnble  bed  : 
A  downy  carpet,  cait  with  duteous  care, 
Secur'd  him  from  the  keen  noclurnal  air. 

His  cornel  javelin  pois'd  with  regal  port, 
To  the  fage  Greeks  conven'd  in  TL^emis'  court, 
Forth-ifluing    from    the    dome    the    prince    re- 

pair'd  : 
Two  dogs  of  chafe,  a  lion-hearted  guard,    " 
.^ehind  him  fourly  ftalkM.  Without  delay 
The  dame  divides  the  labour  of  the  day  ; 
"■■S'^g  tO  the  toil  the  menial  train 
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What  marks  of  luxury  the  marble  ftain  ! 
Its  wonted  hiftre  let  the  floor  regain; 
The  feats  whh  purple  clothe  in  order  due  • 
And  let  th'  abfterfive  I>or.ge  the  board  renew : 
Let  fome  refresh  the  vafe's  fullied  mold  • 
Some  bid  the  goblets  boaft  their  native  gold : 
oome  to  the  fpring,  with  each  a  jar,  repair, 
Aiid  cppioiis  waters  pure  for  bathing  bear  : 


} 


Difpatch  !  foribon  the  fuitors  will  aff.iy 
The  lunar  feaft-rites  to  the  God  of  day. 

She  faid  ;  with  duteous  halle  a  bevy  fair 
Of  twenty  virgins  to  the  fpring  repair  : 
With  varied  toil  the  reft  adorn  the  dome. 
Magnificent,  and  blithe,  the  fuitors  come. 
Some  wield  the  lounding  axe  ;  the  dodder'd  oaks 
Divide,  obedl- lit  to  the  forceful  ftrokes. 
Soon  from  the  fount,  witli  each  a  brimming  urn, 
(Eumxusin  their  train)  the  maids  return. 
Three  porkers  for  the  feaft,  all  brawny-chin'd, 
He  brought ;  the  choiceft  of  the  tufky  kind  : 
In  lodgements  firft  fecure  his  rare  he  view'd. 
Then  to  the  king  his  friendly  fpeech  renew'd  : 
Nov.'  fay  fincere,  my  gueft  !  the  fuitor-train  ~\ 

Still  treat  thy  worth  with  lordly  dull  difdaiii  ;      f 
Or   {peaks  their  deed   a  bounteous   mind  hu-  C 
mane  ?  J 

Some  pitying  God  (UlyfTcs  fad  reply'd) ' 
With  vollied  vengeance  blaft  their  towering  pride! 
No  confcious  blufh,  no  fenfe  of  right,  reftrains 
The  tides  of  lufl  that  fwell  their  'boiling  veins  : 
From  vice  to  vice  their  appetites  are  tolt, 
All  cheaply  fated  at  another's  coft  ! 

While  thus  the  chief  his  woes  indignant  told, 
Melanthius,  mafter  of  the  bearded  fold, 
The  gnodlieft  goats  of  all  the  royal  herd 
Spontaneous  to  the  fuitor's  feaft  preferr'd  : 
Two  grooms  affiftant  bore  the  victims  bound ; 
With  quaveiing  cries  the  vaulted  roofs  refound; 
And  to  the  chief  auftere,  aloud  began 
The  wretch  unfriendly  to  the  race  of  man: 

Here,  vagrant,  Hill  ?  offenfive  to  my  lords ! 
Blows  have  more  energy  than  airy  v.'ords ; 
Thefe  arguments  I'll  ufe  :  nor  confcious  fliame, 
Nor  threats,  thy  bold  intrufion  will  reclaim. 
On  this  high  feafl  the  meaneft  vulgar  boaft 
A  plenteous  board  !  Hence  !  i'eek  another  holt ! 

Rejoinder  to  the  churl  the  king  dil^dain'd  ; 
But  Ihook  his  head,  and  rifing  wrath  reftrain'd. 

From  Cephalenia  crofs  the  lurgy  main 
Philaftius  late  arriv'd,  a  faithful  fwaiii. 
A  fteer  ungrateful  to  the  bull's  embrace, 
And  goats    he    brought,    the  pride   of  all  their 

race  : 
Imported  in  a  (liallop  not  his  own: 
The  dome  re-echoed  to  their  mingled  moan. 
Straight  to  the  guardian  of  the  brii'dy  kind 
He  thus  began,  benevolent  of  mind  : 
Wlrat  gueft  is  he,  of  inch  majeftic  air  ? 
His  lineage  and  paternal  clime  declare  : 
Dim  through  th'  eclipfe  of  Fate,  the  rays  divine 
Of  iovereign  ftate  with  faded  fplendour  rtiine. 
If  monarchs  by  the  Gods  are  plung'd  in  woe. 
To  what  abyfs  are  we  foredoom'd  to  go  ! 
Then  affable  he  thus  the  chief  addrefs'd, 
Whilft  with  pathetic  v>  armth  his  hand  he  prefs'd: 

Stranger  !  may  Fate  a  milder  aipecl  ihow, 
And  fpin  thy  future  with  a  whiter  clue  ! 
O  Jove,  for  ever  deaf  to  human  cries ; 
The  Tyrant,  not  the  Father  of  the  ikies ! 
Unpiteous  of  the  race  thy  will  began  ! 
The  fool  of  Fate,  tliy  manufacture,  man. 
With  penury,  contempt,  repulfe,  and  care. 
The  galling  load  of  life  is  doom'd  to  bear. 
Ulylles  from  his  flate  a  wanderer  full, 
Ui'braidj  thy  power,  thy  wifdom,  or  thy  will  j 
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O  monarch  ever  dear'. — 0  man  of  u'oe  !— 
Frelh  flow  my  tears,  and  lliall  for  ever  flow  ! 
Like  thee,  poor  Ihangcr-guefl,  denied  his  home  ! 
Like  thee,  in  rags  obfcene,  decreed  to  roam  ! 
Or,  haply  pcrilh'd  on  fume  diliaut  coart, 
Li  Stygian  j;looni  he  glides  a  penfive  ghoft  ! 
Oil  !  grateful  for  the  good  his  bounty  gave, 
I'll  grieve,  till  forrow  fink  :iie  to  the  grave  ! 
His  kind  protccfling  hand  my  youth  preterr'd, 
The  regent  of  his  Ccphalcniau  herd  : 
With  va!t  increafe  beneath  my  care  it  fpreads, 
A  Itately  breed  !  and  blackens  far  the  meads. 
Ooiiifraiird,  the  choitelt  beeves  I  thence  import 
To  cram  thefc  cormorants  that  crowd  his  court; 
Who  in  partition  feek  his  realm  to  Ihare  ; 
Nor  human  right,  nor  wrath  divine  revere. 
Since  here  refolv'd  oppreilive  ihefe  refule, 
Contending  doubts  my  anxious  heart  divide  : 
Now  to  fome  foreign  clime  inclin'd  to  fly, 
And  with  the  royal  herd  protertion  buy  : 
Then  happier  thoughts  return  the  noikling  fcale, 
Light  mounts  def|)air,  alternate  hopes  prevail : 
In  opening  profpedl:s  of  ideal  joy. 
My  king  returns  ;  the  proud  ufurpcrs  die. 

To  whom  the  chief;  In  thy  capacious  mind 
Since  daring  zeal  with  cool  debate  is  join'd  ;    " 
Attend  a  deed  already  ripe  in  Fate  ; 
Atteft,  O  Jove,  the  truth  I  now  relate  1 
This  facred  truth  atteft  each  genial  Power, 
Who   blefs   the    board,    and  guard  this  friendly 

bower  ! 
Before  thou  quit  the  dome  (nor  long  delay)- 
Thy  wifli  produc'd  in  aill,  with  plcas'd  furvey. 
Thy  wondering   eyes   fhali  view  :  his  rightful") 
reign  / 

By  arms  avow'd  UlylTes  fliall  regain,  C 

And  to  the  Ihades  devote  the  fuitor-train.  j 

O  Jove  fupreme  1  th.e  rajjtur'd  fwain  replies, 
With  deed  confummate  foon  the  promis'd  joys ! 
Thefe  aged  nerves,  vi-ith  new-born  vigour  ftruno- 
In  that  bleft  caufe  lliould  emulate  the  young— 
Afi'ents  EumKus  to  the  prayer  addrefs'd : 
And  equal  ardours  tire  his  loyal  bread. 

Mean  time  the  fuiturs  urge  the  prince's  fate, 
And  deathful  arts  employ  the  dire  debate  : 
VVhen,  in  his  airy  tour  the  bird  of  Jove 
Trufs'd  with  his  linewy  pounce  a  tretiiblinp-  dove  : 
Sinider  to  their  hope  !   This  omen  ey'd 
Amphinomus,  vvlio  thus  prcfaging  cry'd  : 

The  Gods  from  force  and  fraud  the   prince  de- 
O  peers  !  the  fanguinary  feheme  fufpend  :    [fend  ; 
Your  future  thought  let  fable  Kate  employ  ; 
And  give  tlie  [jrelcnt  hour  to  genial  joy.     [ceas'd, 

From   council   ihaight    th'   affenting    peeraTc 
And  in  the  dome  jjrcpar'd  the  genial  fealt. 
Difrob'd  their  velts  apart  uiorder  lay. 
Then  all  with  fpccd  fuccincft  the  viclims  flay  : 
With  flieep  and  Ihaggy  goats  the  porkers  bled, 
And  the  proud  itcer  was  on  the  marble  fpread. 
With  Hre  prepai'd,  they  deal  tlie  morfels  round. 
Wine  rofy-bri^ht  the  brimming  goblets  crown'dj 
By  fage  Euma;iis  borne  :   the  [jurple  tide 
Melanthius  from  an  ample  jar  fupplied  i 
High  caniilers  of  bread  Wiil.etius  plac'd  ; 
And  eager  all  devour  the  rich  repaft. 
Difpos'd  apart,  UlylVes  ihares  the  treat  I 
A  trivet-table,  and  ignobler  feat, 


The  prince  appoints;  but  to  liis  fire  afllgns 
The  taltefui  inwards,  and  ncclareous  wines. 
Partake,  my  gutit,  he  cry'd,  without  control 
The  focial  fealt,  and  drain  the  cheering  bowl : 
Oread  not  the  railcr's  laugh,  nor  ruffian's  rage  ; 
No  vulgar  roof  protcdls  thy  honour'd  age  : 
This  dome  a  refuge  to  thy  wrongs  Ihall  be. 
From  my  great  fire  too  foon  devolved  to  m«  ! 
Your  violence  and  fcorn,  ye  luitors,  ceafe, 
Lelt  arms  avenge  the  violated  peace. 

Aw'd  by  the   prince,  fo  haughty,   brave    and 
young, 
K.age    gnaw'd    the    lip,    amazement  chain'd  thp 

tongue. 
Be  patient,  peers  !  at  length  Antinous  cries; 
The  threats  of  vain  iiniienous  youth  defpife  : 
Would  Joye  permit  the  meditated  blow. 
That  Itream  of  eloquence  fiiould  ceafe  to  flow. 

Without  reply  vouchfaf'd  Antinous  ceas'd  :   ' 
Mean  while  the  pomp  of  feftival  increas'd  : 
By  herald's  rank'd,  in  marlhal'd  order  move' 
The  city-tribes  to  pleas'd  Apollo's  grov::  : 
Beneath  the  verdure  of  which  awful  liiade,        "} 
■  The  lunar  hecatomb  they  grateful  laid  ;     '         V. 
Partook  the  facred  feaft,  and  ritual  honours  paid.  J 
But  the  rich  banquet  in  the  dome  prepar'd, 
(And  humble  fide-board  let)  lilyfles  fliar'd. 
Obfervant  of  the  prince's  high  beheif, 
His  menial  train  attend  the  fbanger-gueft  : 
Whom  Pallas  with  unpardoning'fury  fii'd. 
By  lordly  pride  and  keen  reproach  infpir'd.    ' 
A  Samian  peer,  more  Itudious  than  the  reft 
Of  vice,  who  leem'd  with  many  a  dead-born  jcfl.- 
And  urg'd,  lor  title  to  a  confort  queen, 
Uncumber'd  acres  arable  and  green 
(Ctcfippus  nam'd)  ;    this  lord  Ulyfles  ey'd, 
And  thus  bunt  out  th'  impoJthumate  with  pride  : 

The  fentence  I  propofe,  yc  peers,  attend  : 
Since  due  regard  niurt  wait  the  prince's  friend, 
Let  each  a  token  of  efleem  befl:ow  ; 
This  gift  acquits  the  dear  refped  I  owe  ; 
With  which  he  nobly  may  difchargc  his  feat, 
And  pay  the  menials  for  the  mailer's  treat. 

He  faid  :   and  of  the  ftecr  before  him  plac'd. 
That  linewy  fragment  at  Ulyliescalt, 
Where  to  the  paflern-bone  by  nerves  combin'd,"> 
The  well-horn'd  foot  indiiroliibly  join'd  ;  V. 

Which  whizzing  high  the  wallunfeemly  fign'd.  J 
The  chief  indignant  grins  a  ghaltly  fmile  ; 
Revenge  and  fcorn  within  his  bofom  boil  : 
When  thus  the  prince  with  pious  rag'e  inflam'd  -. 
Had  not  th'  inglorious  wound  thy  malice  aim'd 
FalPn  guiltlefb  of  the  mark,  my  certain  fpear 
Had  made  thee  buy  the  brutal  triumph  dear  : 
Nor  (hould  thy  fire,  a  queen  his  daughter  boalt ; 
'I'he  luitor,  now,  had  vanuli'd  in  a  gholt : 
No  more,  ye  lewd  compeers,  with  lawlefs  powev 
Invade  my  dome,  my  herds  and  flocks  devour : 
For  genuine  worth  of  age  mature  to  know 
My  grape  iTiall  redden,  and  my  harveit  grow. 
Or,  if  each  other's  wrongs  ye  (till  fupport. 
With  rapes  and  riot  to  profane  my  court ; 
Wluit  fingle  arm  with  numbers  can  contend  ?    ~i 
On  me  let  all  your  lifted  fwoids  defcend,  V 

And  with  my  life  fuch  vile  dilhonours  end.         J, 

A  long  cellation  of  difcourfe  eiffVied, 
By  gentler  Agelaus  thus  rtncw'J  : 
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A  juft  i?proCf.  ye  peers  1  your  rage  re^lrain 
From  the  protc<:K-d  gueft,  and  menial  train  : 
-And,  jjrirnt  !   to  liop'the  lource  of  future  ill, 
Afleiit  youilelf,  '.md  gain  llie  royal  will, 
Whillt  liope  prevairj  to  fee  your  lire  reftor'd, 
Of  right  the  queen  refus'd  a  fecoiid  Iprd. 
Eut  ^vho  fo  vain  of  faith,  fo  blind  to  fate, 
To  think  he  ftill  furvives  to  claim  the  ftate  ? 
Now  prefs  the  iovereign  daine  \vith  warm  defirs 
To  wed,  as  wealth  or  worth  her  choice  infpiie  : 
The  lord  felecled  to  the  nuptial  joys, 
Par  hence  will  lead  the  long-confe(ted  prize: 
Whillt  in  pat.crnal  pomp,  wuh  plenty  biefs'tlj 
You  reign,  of  this  imperial  dome  poHefs'4. 

Sage  and  ferene  Telemaclius  leplies; 
By  him  at  whole  beheft  the  thunder  flies, 
And  by  the  name  on  earth  I  moil;  revere,  ' 
By  great  UlyfTes  and  his  woe?,  I  fwear, 
(W'ho  never  nuift  revicv/  his  dear  domain  ; 
InroIlM,  perhaps  in  Pliitq's  dreary  train  V). 
Wheiic'cr  her  choice  the  royal  dame  avow?, 
My  bridal  gifts  Ihall  load  the  future  i'poufe  ; 
jQut  from  this  dome  rny  parent  queen  to  chafe  ! 
Prom  me,  yc  Gods  !   avert  fuch  dire  difgrac-;. 

Cut  Pallas  clouds  with  intelleiiiual  gloom 
The  uii tors'  fouls,  infenfate  of  their  dooU'  !, 
A  mirthful  jjlirenzy  feiz'd  ^he  fated  crowd  ; 
The  roof-,  refound  with  cauleleis  laaj^ater  loud  ; 
rioating  in  gore,  portentous  to  furyey  ! 
In  each  difcolour'.d  vafc  the  viiinds  lay; 
Then  flown,  each  cheek  Uie  tears  fppntaneous  flow. 
And  fuddeh  fig'hs  precede  api)roachii)g  woe. 
Ill  vifiori  rapt  ;  the  *  Hy])ereCan  leer 
Uprofe,  and  thus  divin'J  the  vengeance  near  : 

Oh  race  to  death  d>;vote  1  with  Stygian  liiade 
Each  cielfin'd  peer  impending  Fates  invade  : 
"Wlthtfears  your  wan'diflortcd  clieeks  are  drown'd; 
V\'iih  langulne  drops  the  walls  are  rubied  found  : 
Th.ck  iwarriis  the  fpacious  hall  with  howl'ng 
To  people  Orcus  and  the  buiiiiiig  coaits !  [gholis 
*   ThLocI>ineuus, 


Islor  gives  the  fun  his  golden  oil)  toroi!. 
But  univerfal  ni^lit  ufurjjs  the  jjole  ! 

Yet  wani'd  in  vain,  with  laughter  loud  elate 
The  peer<  reproach  the  fiire  divine  of  Fate  ; 
And  thus  Eurjniachus  ;  Tli?  dotard's  mind 
To  every  fenfe  i»  loft,  to  reafon  blind  : 
Swift  fro;Ti  the  dome  conduct  the'llave  away; 
Let  him  in  open  air  behold  th'?  day. 

Tax  not  (the  Heaven-illumin'd  fcer  rejcin'd) 
Of  rage,  or  folly,  my  prophetic  mind. 
No  clouds  of  error  dim  th'  ethereal  rays. 
Her  equal  power  qach  faithful  fenle  obeys. 
Uiiguided  hence  my  trembJiiig  iteps  I  bend. 
Far  hence,  before  yon  hovering  deaths  defcend  ; 
Leli,  the  ripe  harvelt  of  revenge  begun, 
1  Ihare  the  doom  ye  fuitcrs  cannot  fhun. 

This  faid,  to  fage  Piixus  Ipgd  the  fesr. 
His  hunour'd  holt,  a  welcome  inmate  there. 
O'er  the  prptradtcd  feaft  the  fuitors  fit, 
And  aim  to  wound  the  prince  %vith  pointlefs  wit; 
Crits  one,  wuh  fccrnful  lec^  antl  mijiiic  voice, 
1  hy  charity  we  praife,  but  not  thy  choice  ; 
Why  fuch  profuiion  of  iudulgence  lliown 
To  tljis  poor,  timorous,  toil-detefiing  drone  ? 
That  other  feeds  on  planetary  fchemes, 
And  pays  his  hoil  with  hideous  noon-day  dreams. 
But,  prince  '.   for  cnce,  at  Icalt,  believe  a  friend,. 
To  fome  Sicilian  mart  liiefe  courtiers  fend. 
Where,  if  they  yield  iheir  freight  acrols  the  mairj 
Dear  fell  the  fiaves !  demand  iio  greater  gain. 

Thus  jovial  they  :  but  nought   the  prince  re- 
Full  On  his  lire  he  roll'd  his  ardtpt  eyes  ;     i,plie«; 
Impatient  Itraight  to  liefli  his  virgin-fword, 
Frr-m  the  wife  chief  he  waits  the  deathful  word. 
iNigh  in  her  bright  alcove,  the  perilive  quteu 
To' fee  the  circlet  fate,  ot  all  unfeen. 
Sated  ?.t  length  they  rife,  and  bjd  prepare 
An  eve-repall,  with  equal  colt  and  care  ; 
But  vengeful  Pallas,  with  pieventing  fpted, 
A  feali  proportiun'd  to  their  crimes  decreed  ; 
A  fcsiil  of  deatii !  the  fcaltei  j  doom'd  to  bleed  ' 
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Tl'i  Bendi.7?  of  Ulyff'es'.s  Bow. 

Penelope,  to  put  an  cnd'to  the  folicitation  of  thefiiitor-,  propofes  to  marry  the  perfon  who  flia'l  firft  fceR^, 
the  bow  of  pIjlTes,  and  iiioot  through  the  ringlety.  After  their  attempts  have  proved  ihefl'edtua!, 
UlylVcs,  taking  Eumttustnd  Pbil«tius  apsrt,  tiifcovers' himfelf  to  them;  then  returning,  dcfires 
leave  to  try  his  ftrtngth  at  the  bow,  v\  hich,  though  refufed  with  indignation  by  the  i'uitors,  Pene- 
lope and  Telemachus  caufe  if  to  be  delivered  to  his  hands.  He  bends  it  im.mcdiately,  and  fliuoty 
througia  all  the' rings.  'Jupiter  in  the  fame  inftant  thunders  from  heaven;  UiylVes  accepts  ths 
omen,- and  gives  a  fign  to  Telemachus,  who  Ibnds  ready  armed  at  "his  lide. 


^ND  Pallas  now,  to  raife  the  rival  fires, 
\Mth  her  own  art  Pcrclope  iiifpires  : 
^Vhc5  now  can  bend  UhfVcs'  bo^v,  and  wing 
I'he  weil-airn'd  arrtow  through  thediliant  ring, 
l^hall  end  thctirite,  and  win  th'  imperial  dame'; 
jButdifecrd  ar.eJtlack  death  await  the  game  I 


The  prudent  queen  the  lofty  flair  afcends, 
At  diita'nce  due  a  virgin-train  attends ; 
A  brazehkey  Ihe  held,  the  handle  turn 'd, 
With  Ifcjfl  and  polilh'd  elephant  adorn'd  : 
Sv.'ift  to  the  innioll  room  flie  bent  her  way, 
Where  faffe  repos'd  the  royiil  ti'eafuit;s  lay :' 
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Th«rc!Tionp  high'hfnpMthelabourMl)rafs  and  ore, 
And  then;  tlie  bovv  wliii  ii  great  UlyflVs  bore  ; 
And  there  the  quive,',  wheie  now  guiUiels  llcpt 
Thole  wiii^cil  tleaths  that  many  a  inalron  \\c()t. 

This  gitt,  long  fmce  wlicn  Sparta's  fliorcs  he 
On  young  Ulylles  Iphitiis  bellow'd:  [trod, 

Beneath  OrlUucluis's  root  thi-y  met ; 
One  lols  wai  private,  one  a  public  debt ; 
MtlTena's  ftate  from  Ithaca  detains 
Three  hundred  fliecp,  and  all  the  llicpherd-fwains; 
And  to  the  youthlul  prince  to  urge  the  laws, 
The  king  and  elders  trult  their  common  cuulc. 
But  Iphitus,  employ'd  on  otlier  cares, 
Seaich'd   the   wide    country    for   his    wandering 

mares. 
And  mules,  the  ftrongeft  of  tlie  labouring  kind; 
Haplefs  tolearch  !  nuire  ha[)lefs  Ihll  to  tind  ! 
For  jcurneying  on  to  Hercules,  at  length 
'1  hat  lawleis  wretch,  that  man  ot  l>rutal  ftrcngth, 
Dcirf'to  He,;ven's  voice,  the  focial  rite  tranlgrcis'd; 
And  for  the  beauteous  mure.<  delboy'd  his  gueft  : 
He  gave  the  bo;v  !  and  on  Ulyfles'  pait 
Receiv'd  a  pointed  fword  and  mil'slc  dart : 
Of  li'.cklefs  friendlhip  on  a  foreign  lliore 
Their  firlt,  lult  pledges ;  for  they  met  no  more  ! 
Tlie  bow,  bcqueath'd  by  this  unhajipy  hand, 
Ulyllcs  bore  not  from  his  native  larid  ; 
Kor  in  the  front  of  battle  taught  to  bend, 
But  kept,  i;i  dear  memorial  of  his  triend. 

Noy.'  gently  winding  up  the  fair  afcent, 
By  many  an  ealy  Ilcp,  the  matron  v/ent; 
Then  o'er  the  pavements  glides  with  grace  divine, 
(With  polilli'd  oak  the  level  pavements  ih;iie) 
'1  he  I'jlding  gates  a  dazzling  light  diiphy-vl, 
Wjt!i  pomp  of  various  architrave  o'erlaid. 
The  bolt,  obedient  to  the  lilken  llring, 
Forfakcs  the  liaple  as  fiie  pulls  the  nng  ; 
'I'Ue  wards  rerpondent  to  the  key  turn  rouad  : 
The  bars  fail  bpck  ;  the  flying  valves  refouud  ; 
Loujl  as  a  bull  iftakes  \ii\l  and  valley  ring, 
So  roar'd  the  lock  when  it  releas'd  the  fpring. 
She  moves  majeflic  through  the  wealthy  room, 
Where  treafur'd  garments  calt  a  rich  perfume  j 
There  h'om  the  column  where  aloft  it  hung, 
Reach'd,  in  its  fplendid  cale,  the  bow  unltrung  ; 
Acrois  her  knees  llie  laid  the  wtll-kno\\*n  bow, 
And  pcnfive  fate,  and  tears  began  to  tlow. 
1  o  luii  fatiety  ol  grief  llic  mourns, 
1  hen  fdciu  to  tlie  joyous  hall  returni;. 
To  tlie  proud  fuitors  bears  in  penl'.ve  liate 
"i'lr  iin!;endcd  bow,  and  arrows  \/ing'd  v.ith  fate. 

iicliir.d,  her  train  the  polifli'd  coiler  brings, 
Vv'hich  held  tli'  alternate  brafs  and  filver  rings, 
Full  in  the  portal  the  ciialle  cjvieen  appears, 
And  with  her  veil  conceals  the  coming  tears ; 
On  either  fde  awaits  a  virgin  fair;' 
Wliilc  thus  the  matron,  with  raajcftic  air: 

Say  you,  whom  vlieU  firbidden  walls  enclofe,, 
For  whom  my  ylcll.Ti-  bUcd,  aiy  vintage  lipwi; 
If  thf  fe  neglected,  faded  ch:!.nn^  can  movt  ? 
Or  is  it  but  a  vain  pretence,  you  love  ? 
If  I  the  prize,  if  me  ypu  feci;  to  wife, 
Hear  the  conditions,  and  commence  the  ftrife: 
"VVho  firli  I  •;.  lies'  wondrous  bov/  lliall  bend. 
And  through  twelve  ringlets  the  fleet  arrow  fend, 
Jlim  will  I  follow,  and  forfake  my  lion:e, 
I'or  Jyi^  fctffali^  thii  Igv'd,  this  wealihy  dome, 
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Long,  long  the  fcci.e  of  all  my  pafl:  i-ielight, 
And  ftillto  laft,  the  vilion  of  my  night ! 

Graceful  (lie  faid,  and  hade  Jtumanisfhow 
The  rival  peers  tlie  ringlets  and  the  bow. 
from  his  full  eyes  the  tears  unbidden  fpring, 
Touch'd  at  the  dear  memorials  of  his  king. 
PhiLxtir.s  too  relents,  but  fecret  fiied 
The  tender  drops.     Antinous  law,  and  faid  : 

Hence  to  your  fields,  you  rullics  !  hence  away, 
Nor  ftain  with  grief  the  pleafures  of  the  day  ; 
Nor  to  the  royal  heart  recall  in  vain 
'1  he  i.id  rcmembraiKe  of  a  perilli'ii  man 
Enough  her  precious  tears  already  dow- 
Or  fliare  tlie  feall  with  due  refpccf,  or  go 
To  weep  abroad,  and  leave  us  to  the  bow; 
No  vulgar  talk  !  Ill  fuits  this  courtly  crew 
That  (lubbortT  horn  which  brave  Ulydes  drew. 
I  well  remember  (for  I  gaz'd  him  o'er 
While  yet  a  child)  what  majeiiy  he  bore! 
And  ftill  (all  infant  as  I  was)  retain 
The  port,  the  ft rengtli,  the  grandeur  of  the  mat:. 

He  faid,  but  in  his  foul  fond  joys  arife. 
And  his  proud  hopes  alreatly  win  the  prize. 
To  fpeed  the  flying  fhaft  through  every  ring, 
Wretch  !  is  not  thine  !   the  arrows  of  the  king 
Shall  end  thofe  hopes,  and  Fate  is  on  the  wing 

Then  thus  Tcltmaclius :  Seme  God,  I  find, 
Witii  plealiiig  phtenzy  lias  polVefs'd  my  mind; 
WhcH  a  lov'd  mother  threatens  to  depart. 
Why  with  this  ill-tiin'd  gladne'fs  leaps  my  heart;  J 
Come  thLMi,  ye  fuitors  !  and  difpute  a  prize 
Richer  than  all  th'  Acaian  ftate  fupplies. 
Than  all  proud  Argos,  or  Mycxna  knows. 
Than  all  our  ifles  or  continents  enclofe  : 
A  woman  matchlefs,  and  almolt  divine. 
Fit  for  the  praife  of  every  tongue  but  mine. 
No  n.ore  c;-.cufes  tlien,  no  more  delay  , 
Hdite  to  the  trial— Lo  I  Head  the  way. 
I  too  may  try,  and  if  this  arm  can  wing 
The  featlicr'd  arrow  through  the  dellin'd  ring. 
Thc-n  if  no  happier  knight  the  conqueit  boait, 
1  Ir.all  not  iorrow  for  a  mother  lolt  ; 
But,  bleit  in  her,  poflefs  thefe  arms  alone. 
Heir  of  my  father's  itrength,  as  well  as  throne. 

He  fpoke  :  then,  rifing,    his  broad    fword  un^ 
bound. 
And  caft  his  purple  garment  on  the  ground. 
A  treiK  h  he  opened  ;  in  a  line  he  plac'd 
The  level  axes,  and  the  points  made  faft 
(His  perfect  Ikill  the  wondering  gazers  ey'd, 
Tlie  game  as  yet  nnieen,  as  yet  untry'd.) 
Then,  with  a  manly  jiace,  he  took  his  Itand  ; 
And  grafp'd  the  bow,  and  twang'd  it  in  liishandi 
Three  times,  with  benting  heaft,  he  made  eflay  ; 
Three  times,  unequal  to  the  talk,  gave  way  ; 
A  modelt  boldnels  on  his  clieek  appear'd  : 
And  thrice  lie  hgp'd,  and  thrice  again  he  fear'd, 
The  fourth  had  drawn  it.  The  great  fire  with  joy 
Beheld,  but  with  a  fign  forbade  the  boy. 
His  ardour  ftraight  th'  obe<lient  prince  fupprefs'dj 
And,  artful,  thus  the  firitor-train  addrcfsd: 

Oh,  lay  the  caufeon  youtli  yet  inimatuie  ! 
(For  Heaven  forbid  huh  weaknefsiliould  endure!) 
Mow  ihall  this  arm,  r.nequal  to  tiie  bow. 
Retort  an  iufuit,  orrei)el  a  foe  ? 
Hut  yc'ii  ?  whom  Heaven  with  betWr  nerves  hn". 
.-:»ccf^'  ^fic  triiil,  and  the  prize  comtlt.         [bleJ? 
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He  cafi;  the  bow  before  hlr.i,  and  apart 
A<^ainft  the  poliih'd  quiver  prupt  the  dart. 
Refuming  then  his  feat,  Epitheus'  Ton 
The  bold  Antiuoiis  to  the  reft  begun  : 
"   From  u  jure  the  goblet  firft  begins  to  flou'-, 
"  Fioin  right  to  left,  in  order  take  the  bow  ; 
"   And  prove  yoj^r  fcverat  llrengths" — Theprinces 

heard, 
And  firlt  Lciodcs,  blamclefs  pricft,  appear'd  : 
'.!  Ik;  eJdefl.  born  of  Oenops'  noble  race, 
^Vho  next  the  goblet  luid  his  lioly  place  : 
Jlc,  only  he,  oi  all  the  fuitor  throng, 
Their  deeds  detelted,  and  abjur 'd  the  wrong. 
"^Vith  tender  hands  the  ftubborn  liorn  he  Itrains, 
The  Itubborn  horn  refifted  all  his  pains  ! 
Already  in  defpair  he  gives  it  o'er  ; 
Take  it  who  will,  he  cnes,  I  ilri\e  no  more. 
IVhat  numerous  deaths  attend  his  fatal  bow  ! 
What  fouls  and  fpirits  fliall  it  fend  below  1 
Better,  indeed  to  die,  and  fairly  give 
Nature  her  debt,  than  dilappomted  live, 
Witji  each  new  lun  to  fome  new  hope  a  prey, 
Yet  llill  to-morrow  falftr  than  to-day. 
How  l6ng  in  vain  Peiuelope  we  fought; 
'j'his  bow  lliall  eafe  us  of  that  idle  thoucjht, 
And  fend  us  with  lorne  hunibier  wife  to  live, 
\\'hoin  gold  lliall  gain,  or  deltiny  Hiall  give. 

Thus  i'peaking,  on  the  iloor  the  bow  he  plac'd, 
{With  rich  inlay  the  various  floor  wasgrac'd) 
At  diftance  far  the  feather'd  ^laft  he  throws, 
Arid  to  the  feat  returns  from  whence  he  role. 

To  him  Antinous  thus  with  fury  laid  : 
Vv'hat  words  iil-omen'd  from  thy  lips  have  fled  I 
Thy  coward-funilfion  ever  is  in  fear; 
Thole  arms  are  dreadful  which  thou  canft  not  bear. 
Why  fliouid  this  bow  be  fatal  to  the  brave  ? 
Becaufe  the  prieit  is  born  a  peaceful  fli\e. 
l\laik  then  what  others  can — He  ended  tlicre, 
And  bade  Melantliius  a  vait  pile  prepare  ; 
He  gives  it  inftant  flame  :    then  fait  befide 
Spreads  o'er  an  ample  board  a  bullock's  hide. 
With  melted  lard  they  ioa'K  the  weapon  o'er, 
.Chafe  every  knot,  and  fui-iple  every  pore. 
Vain  all  their  art,  and  all  their  ftrength  as  vain; 
Tlie  bow  inflexible  relifts  their  pain. 
The  force  of  great  Eurymachus  alone 
And  bold  Antinous,  yet  untry'd,  unknown  ; 
Thofe  only  now  remain'd  ;  bufthofe  confefs'd 
Of  all  the  tram  the  mighlieft  and  the  belt. 

'i'hen  from  the  hall,   and  front  the  noify  crew, 
The  mafters  of  the  herd  and  flock  withdrew. 
The  king  obferves  them  :    he  the  hall  foriakes 
And,  palt  the  limits  of  the  court,  o'ertakes. 
Then  thus  with  accent  mild  Ulyfles  Ipoke  : 
"i'e  faithful  guardians  of  the  herd  and  flock! 
Shall  1  the  iecret  of  my  breall;  conceal. 
Or  (as  my  foul  now  dictates)  fliall  I  tell  ? 
Say,  ihould  fome  favouring  God  reftore  again 
The  loll  Ulyfles  to  his  native  reign  '  [ford, 

Kow  beat  your  hearts  ?    what  aid  would  you  af- 
To  tlie  proud  fuitors,  or  your  ancient  lord  i" 

Philxtius  thus  :    Oh  were  thy  word  not  vain  ! 
Would  mighty  Jove  reftore  that  man  again  ! 
Thefe  aged  flnews  with  new  vigour  flrung 
In  his  blcft  caufe  (liould  emulate  the  young. 
With  equal  vows  Euma:us  too  implor'd 
Each  Power  above,  with  vijlies  for  his  lord. 
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He  favv  their  fecret  fouls,  and  thus  began : 
Thofe  vows  the  Godi  accord  :  behold  the  man  1 
Your  own  Ulyfles !  twice  ten  years  detain'd 
By  woes  and  wanderings  from  this  haplefs  land  : 
At  length  he   comes  ;    but  comes  defpis'd,  un- 
known. 
And  finding  faithful  you,  and  you  alone. 
All  elfe  have  call  him  from  their  very  thought, 
Ev"n  in  their  wiflies,  and  their  prayers  forgot ! 
Hear  then,  my  fi lends:    If  Jove   this  arm  fuc- 

ceed. 
And  give  ypn  impious  revellers  to  bleed. 
My  care  fhall  be,  to  blcfs  your  future  lives 
With  large  polfeffions,  and  with  faithful  wives; 
Fall  by  my  palace  fhall  your  domes  afcend,       "J 
And  each  on  young  Telemachus  attend,  J- 

And  each  be  call'd  his  brother,  and  my  friend.    J 
To  give  you  firmer  faith,  now  triifl:  your  eye  ; 
Lo  !  the  broad  fear  indented  on  my  thigh, 
When  with  Autolycus's  fons,  of  yore, 
On  Parnafs'  top  I  chas'd  the  tuiky  boar. 
His  ragged  veft  then  drawn  aflde  difclos'd 
The  fign  confpicuous,  and  the  fear  expos'd  ; 
Eager  they  view'd;   with  joy  they  flood  amaz'd  ; 
With  tearful  eyes  o'er  all  their  mailer  gaz'd  : 
Around  his  neck  their  longing  arms  they  caflr, 
Kis  head,  his  flioulders,  and  his  knees  embrac'd  : 
Tears  foUow'd  tears;   no  word  was  in  their  pow- 
In  folemn  filence  fell  the  kindly  fhower.  [er  : 

The  king  too  weeps,   the  king  too  grafps  their 

hands, 
And  movelefs  as  a  marble  fountain  flands. 

Thus  had  their  joy  wept  down  the  letting  fun, 
But  firft  the  wife  man  ceas'd,  and  thus  begun  : 
ilnough— -on  other  cares  vour  thought  employ, 
For  ilanger  waits  on  all  untimely  joy. 
Full  many  foes,  and  fierce,  obferve  us  near: 
Some  may  betray,  and  yonder  walls  may  hear. 
Re-enter  then,  not  all  at  once,  but  ftay 
Some  moments  you,  and  let  me  lead  the  way. 
To  rae,  negle(^l:ed  as  I  am,  I  know 
The  haughtv  fuitors  will  deny  the  bow: 
But  thou,  Eumseus,  as  'tis  borne  away. 
Thy  mailer's  weapon  to  his  hand  convey. 
At  every  portal  let  fome  matron  wait. 
And  each  lock  fail  the  well-compadted  gate  : 
Clofe  let  them  keep,  whate'er  invades  their  ear; 
Though  arms,  or  fliouts,  or  dying  groans,  they 

hear. 
To  thy  ftritl  charge,  Philcetius,  we  confign 
The  court's  main  gate :     to  guard  that  pafs  be 

thine. 
This  laid,  he  firft  return'd  :   the  faithful  fv/ains 
At  diltance  follow,  as  their  king  ordains. 
Before  the  flame  Eurymachus  now  ftands. 
And  turns  the  bow,  and  chafes  it  with  his  hands: 
Still  tiie  tough  bow  unmov'd.     The  lofty  man 
Sigird  from  his  mighty  foul,  and  thus  began  : 
I    mourn   the    common    caufe:     for,    oh,    my 

friends  ! 
On  me,  on  all,  what  grief,  what  fliame  attends  I 
Not  the  loft  nuptials  can  afl'ed  me  more, 
(For  Greece  has  beauteous  dames  on  every  fliore) 
But  baflled  thus :  confefs'd  fo  far  bei?w 
Ulyffes'  I'rength,  as  not  to  bend  his  bow  I 
How  fliall  all  ages  cur  attempt  deride  ! 
Our  ^veaknels  fcorn  !     Antinous  thus  reply'd: 
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Not  fo,  Eurymachus ;  tliat  no  man  draws 
The  wondrous  bow,  attend  asiothcr  caule. 
Sacred  to  Pho-bus  is  the  (blcmn  day. 
Which    thoughtlel's  wc   in   games   would  wafte 

away : 
Till  the  next  dawn  this  ill-tim'd  ftrife  forego, 
And  here  leave  fix'd  the  rin<;lets  in  a  row. 
Now  bid  the  fewer  aiiproach,  and  let  us  join 
In  due  lihiUions,  and  in  rites  divine. 
So  end  our  night :  beiore  the  day  iball  fpring. 
The  clioicell  ol^Vrings  let  Melanthius  bring  : 
Let  then  to  Phccbub'  name  the  tatted  thiglis 
Feed  th«  rich  Imokes,  high  curling  to  the  Ikies. 
So  rtiall'^he  patron  of  thete  arts  bellow 
(For  his  the  gift)   the  Ikill  to  bend  the  bow. 

They   heard  well-plcas"d :    the   ready  heralds 
bring 
The  cleanling  waters  from  the  limpid  fpring  : 
The  goblet  high  with  rofy  wine  they  crown'd. 
In  order  circling  to  the  peers  around. 
Th.it  rite  complete,  upiofe  tlie  thoughtful  man, 
And  thus  his  meditated  fclieme  began : 

If  what  I  afe  your  noble  minds  approve. 
Ye  peers  and  rivals  in  the  royal  love  ! 
Chief  if  it  hurt  not  great  Antinous'  ear, 
(Whofe  fage  decifion  I  with  wonder  hear) 
And  if  Eurymachus  the  motion  pleafe; 
Give  Heaven  this  day,  and  reft  the  bow  in  peace. 
To-morrow  let  your  arms  difpute  the  prize, 
And  take  it  he,  the  favourM  uf  the  fKies  ! 
But,  iince  till  then  this  tnal  you  deky, 
Truit  it  one  moment  to  my  hands  to-day : 
Fain  would  I  prove,  before  your  judging  eye', 
"What  once  I  was,  -whom  wretched  you  defpife ; 
If  vet  this  arm  its  ancient  force  retain  ; 
Or  if  my  woes  (a  long-continued  trai 
And  wants  and  infults,  maice  me  lefs 

Rage  tlafli'd  in  liglrtning  from  the  fuitors'  eyes, 
Yet'mix'd  with  terror  at  the  bold  empnze. 
Antincus  thtn:    Oh,  miferable  g^aelt  ! 
Is  common  fenfe  quite  banifli'd  from  thy  breaft  ? 
Suliic'd  it  not  within  the  palace  plac'd 
To  lit  dirtingiiilh'd,  with  our  prefence  grac'd, 
Admitted  here  with  princes  to  confer, 
A  man  unknown,  a  needy  wanderer? 
To  copious  wine  this  infolence  we  ewe, 
And  much  thy  betters  wine  ran  overthrow : 
The  great  Eurytion  when  this  frenzy  llung, 
Firithous'  roofs  with  frantic  riot  rung; 
Eoundlefs  the  Centaur  rag'd  ;  till  one  and  all 
The  lierocs  rofe,  and  draj^g'd  him  from  the  hall; 
His  nofe  they  fliorteird,  anvl  his  ears  they  flit, 
An^l  lent  him  fober'd  home  with  better  wit. 
Hence  with  long  war  the  double  race  was  curs'd, 
Fatal  to  all,  but  to  th'  aggrelior  firft. 
Such  fate  I  prophefy  o'lir  guelt  attends, 
If  here  this  interdicted  bow  he  bends  : 
Nor  fliall  thefe  walls  fuch  infolence  contain  ; 
The  tirft  fair  wind  tranfporti  him  o'er  the  main; 
Whcie  Echetus  to  death  the  guilty  brings, 
(The  worft  of  mortals,  ev'n  t!ie  worit  of  kings.) 
Better  than  that,  if  thou  approve  our  cheer; 
Ceafe  tlie  mad  itrife,  and  Ihare  our  bounty  here. 

To  this  the  queen  her  jiift  diflike  exprcfs'd  : 
'Tis  impious,  prince,  to  harm"  the  flranger  gueft, 
Bafe  to  infult  who  bears  a  fuppliant's  n.ime, 
And  fome  refpeA  Tclcmachus  msy  claim. 
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What,  if  th'  Immortals  on  the  man  bellow 
Suflici'nt  (Irength  to  draw  the  mighty  bow. 
Shall  I,  aqutin,  by  lival  cliiefs  ador'd. 
Accept  a  \\  andering  Itraiiger  for  my  lord  ? 
A  hope  fo  idle  never  touch'd  his  brain  : 
Then  cafe  your  bofoms  of  a  fear  fo  vain. 
Far  be  he  Ijunidi'd  fiom  th'S  ftately  fccne 
Who  wrongs  his  princefs  with  a  thought  fo  mean. 

Oh  fair  !   and  wifell  of  fo  fair  a  kind  ! 
(Refpec'tful  thus  Eurymachus  rejoin'd) 
Mov'd  by  no  weak  i'urmife,  but  I'enfe  of  fliamc, 
We  dread  the  all-arr  ligning  voice  of  Fame  ; 
We  dread  the  cenfure  of  the  rncaneft  flave. 
The  weakeft  woman  :  all  can  wrong  the  brave. 
"   Behold  what  wretches  to  the  bed  pretend 
"  Of  that  brave  chief,  whole  bow  they  could  not 

"  bend ! 
"  In  came  a  beggar  of  the  ftrolling  crew, 
"   And  did  what  all  thofe  princes  could  not  do.'* 
Thus  v/ill  the  common  voice  our  deed  defame. 
And  thus  po'ierity  upbraid  our  name. 

To  whom  the  queen  :   If  fame  engage   your 
views. 
Forbear  thofe  adls  wliich  infamy  purfues ; 
Wrong  and  oppreflion  no  retiown  can  raile; 
Know,  friend  !  that  virtue  is  the  path  to  praife. 
The  ftature  of  our  guelt,  his  port,  his  lace. 
Speak  him  defcended  from  no  vulgar  race. 
To  him  the  bow,  as  he  defires,  convey  ; 
And  to  his  hand  if  Phoebus  give  the  day, 
Hence  to  reward  his  merit  he  flidl  bear 
A  two-edg'd  faulcluoa  and  a  fliining  fpear, 
E;nbroider'd  fandals,  a  rich  cloak  and  veft, 
\iid  fafe  conveyance  to  his  port  of  reft. 

O  royal  mother  !  ever-lionour'd  name  '. 
Permit  me,  (cries  Telem^chus)  to  clainj 
A  fon's  juft  right.     No  Greciim  prince  but  I 
Has  power  tliis  bow  to  grant,  or  to  deny. 
Of  ail  that  Ithaca's  rough  hills  contain, 
-Vnd  all  wide  Elis'  courfer-brecdino;  plain; 
To  me  alone  my  father's  arms  defcend, 
\nd  mine  alone  they  are,  to  give  or  lend. 
Retire,  O  queen,  thv  lioufehold  taflv  refumc. 
Tend  with  thy  maids  the  labours  of  the  loom  ; 
the  bow,  the  darts,  and  arms  of  chivalry, 
rhcfe  cares  to  man  belong,  and  moft  to  me. 

Mature  beyoad  his  years,  the  queen  admir'd 
His  fage  reply,  and  with  her  train  relir'd : 
There,  in  her  chamber  as  lite  fate  apr.rt, 
Rcvolv'd   his   words,    and    plac'd    them    in    her 

heart. 
On  her  Ulyfles  tlien  flie  fix'd  her  foul, 
Dovim  her  fair  cheek  the  tears  abundant  roll, 
Till  gentle  Pallas,  piteous  of  her  cries. 
In  (lumber  clos'd  her  fih-er-ft reaming  eyes. 
N"ow  through  the  prcfs  the  bow  Eumasus  bore. 
And  all  wf.s  riot,  noife,  and  wild  uproar. 
Hold  !  lawlefs  ruftic  1  whither  wilt  thou  grt.' 
To     horn,  infcnfate,  doli  thou  bear  the  bow  ? 
Exil'd  for  this  to  fome  feqaefter'd  den, 
Far  from  the  fweet  fociety  of  men. 
To  tliy  o-.vn  dogs  a  prey  thou  llialt  be  made  ; 
If  Heaven  and  Phoebus  lend  the  fuitors  aid. 

Thus  they.     Aghaft  he  laid  the  weapon  down, 
But  bold  'i'demachus  thus  urg'd  him  on : 
Proceed,  falle  flave,  and  lliglit  tiicir  empty  words; 
What  !  hop£5  thefool  to  pleafe  fo  m;tny  lord;  ? 
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Young  as  I  am,  thy  prince t.  vengeRil  hand 
Stretch'd   forth  in  wrath,  fhall  drive  thee  from 

tht  hind. 
Oh  I  could  the  vigour  of  this  arm  as  well 
Th'  opprcrtivc  fuitors  from  my  walls  expel  I 
Then  what  a  flioal  of  lawlefs  men  lliould  go 
To  fill  with  tumult  the  dark  courts  below  '. 

The  fuitors  with  a  fcornful  fmile  furvey 
The  youth,  indulging  in  the  genial  day. 
EumKus,  thus  encourag'd,  liaftesto  bring 
The  ftrife-fuU  bow,  and  gives  it  to  the  king. 
Old  Euryclea  calling  them  afide. 
Hear  what  Telemachns  enjoins  (he  cry'd) ; 
At  every  portal  let  fome  matron  wait, 
And  each  lock  fafl;  the  well-compailcd  gate  ; 
And  if  unufual  founds  invade  their  ear. 
If  arms,  or  fliouts,  or  dying  groans  they  hear. 
Let  none  to  call  or  idue  forth  prefume, 
JBut  clofe  attend  the  labours  of  the  loom. 

Her  prompt  obedience  on  his  order  waits ; 
Clos'd  in  an  inftant  were  the  palace  gates. 
Jn  the  fame  moment  forth  Philaetius  f.ies, 
Secures  the  court,  and  with  a  cable  ties 
The  utmoft  gate  (the  cable  ilrcngly  wrought 
Of  Byblos'  reed,  a  fliip  from  ^5Lgypt  brought)  ; 
Tiien  unperceiv'd  and  filent  at  the  board 
His  feat  he  takes,  liis  eyes  upoa  his  lord. 

And  now  his  well-known  bow  the  mafter  bore, 
Turn'd  on  all  fides,  and  view'd  it  o'er  and  o'er  : 
Left  time  or  worms  had  done  the  weapon  vyrong, 
Its  owner  abl'ent  and  untry'd  fo  long. 
While  fome  deriding- -How  he  turns  tl;e  bow  ! 
Some  other  like  it  lure  the  man  muftknow. 
Or  elfe  would  copy ;  or  in  bows  he  deals ; 
Perhaps  he  makes  them,  or  perhaps  he  fteals — 
Heaven  to  this  wretch  (another  cry'dj  be  kindl"j 
And  blefs,  in  all  to  which  lie  ftantls  incliu\l,       J- 
Vv'ith  luch  good  fortune  as  he  now  Hiall  fuui.      _)  ' 

Hcedlefs  he  heard  them  ;  but  difdain'd  reply  ; 
The  bow  perufmg  with  exacleft  eye. 
Then,  as  fome  heavenly  minftrel,  taught  to  fmg 
High  notes  refponfive  to  the  tttmbling  firing. 


To  fome  new  ft  rain  when  he  adapts  the  lyrt. 
Or  the  dumb  lute  refits  with  vocal  wire, 
Relaxes,  llrains,  and  draws  them  to  and  fro- 
So  the  great  mafter  drew  the  mighty  bow: 
And  drew  with  eafe.     One  hand  aloft  difplay'd 
The  bending  horns,  and  one  the  ftring  effay'd. 
From  his  ellaying  hand  the  ftring  let  fly 
Twang'd  lliort   and  fliarp,  hke   the  Ihrill  fwal« 

lov/'s  cry. 
A  general  horror  ran  through  all  the  race. 
Sunk  was  each  heart,  and  pale  was  every  face- 
Signs  from  above  enfued  :  th'  unfoldmg  Iky 
In  lightning  burft  :  Jove  thunder'd  from  on  high. 
Fir'd  at  the  call  of  Heaven's  Almighty  Lord, 
He  fnatch'd  the  ihaft  that  glitter'd  on  the  board: 
(Faft  by  thereil  lay  Ileeping  in  the  (lieath, 
But  fuoi]  to  fly  the  meilengers  of  death). 

Now  fitting  as  he  was,  the  cord  he  drew, 
Througli  every  ringlet  levelling  his  view  ; 
Then  notch'd  the  fliaft,  relcas'd,  and  gave  it«v 
wing;  J 

The  whizzing  arrow  vanifli'd  from  the  ftring.  r 
Sung  on  direct,  and  threaded  every  ring.  j^ 

The  lolid  gate  its  fury  fcarcely  l)ounds  ; 
Pierc'd  through  and  through,  the  folid  gate   re- 
founds. 
Then  to  the  prince  :  Nor  have  I  wrought  thee 
iliame ;  .  , 

Nor  err'd  this  hand  unfaithful  to  its  aim  ; 
Nor  prov'd  the  toil  too  hard  ;  nor  have  I  loft 
That  ancient  vigour,  once  my  pride  and  Ijoan:. 
Ill  1  deferv'd  thefe  haughty  peers'  difdain  ; 
Now  let  them  comfort  their  dejected  train. 
In  fweet  repaft  the  prefent  hour  employ. 
Nor  wait  till  evening  for  the  genial  joy  : 
'J'hen  to  the  lute's  foft  voice  prolong  the  night; 
Mufic,  the  banquet's  molt  retin'd  delight. 

He  faid,  then  gave  a  nod  ;  and  at  the  word 
Telemachus  girds  on  his  fliining  fword. 
Faft  by  his  father's  fide  he  takes  his  ftand  : 
The  bpamy  javelin  lightens  in  his  hand. 
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The  Death  of  the  Suitors, 

Uryfles  begins  the  (laughter  of  t^e  fuitors  by  the  death  of  Anlinou?.  He  declares  himfclf,  and  lets 
fly  his  arrows  at  the  reft.  Telemachus  aftills,  and  brings  arms  for  his  father,  lilmielf,  Eumteus,  and 
J'hiketius.  Melanthius  does  ti;e  fame  for  the  wooers.  Minerva  encourages  Ulylles  in  the  fliape  of 
Mentor.  The  fuitors  are  ail  flain,  only  Medon  and  Phemius  are  fpared.  Melanthius  and  the  un- 
frithful  fervants  are  executed.     The  rell  acknowledge  their  mafter  with  alt  demonftrations  of 


Then  fierce  the  hero  o'er  the  threfhold  ftrode ; 
Stripped  of  his  rags,  he  blaz'd  out  like  a  God. 
Full  in  their  face  the  lifted  bow  he  bore, 
Ai;d  quivcr'd  deaths,  a  formidable  ftore  : 
Sefore  his  feet  the  rattling  iliower  he  threw, 
(4^4  thus,  tcrriiic,  to  the  fuitor  ircv  ; 


One  venturous  game  this  hand  has  won  to-day: 
Another,  princes"!  yet  remains  to  play  ; 
Another  mark  our  arrow  mult  attain, 
Phccbus,  aftift  '.  nor  be  the  labour  vain. 
Swift  as  the  word  the  parting  airow  fings, 
And  bears  thy  fijtc,  Antinou;,  oil  its  wings; 
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Wretch  that  he  was,  of  unprophetic  foul-! 
Hiijh  in  his  hr.nds  he  rear'd  the  golden  howl  ! 
Ev'n  then  to  drain  it  lengthened  out  his  breath  ; 
Chang'd  to  the  deep,  the  bitter  draught  of  death: 
For  Fate  who  fear'd  amidlt  a  fealttul  b;ind  ? 
And  Fate  to  numl)ers,  by  a  finffle  hand  ? 
Full  through  his  throat  UlyUcs'  weapon  paG'd, 
And  pierc'd  the  neck.     He  falls,  and  breathes  his 

laft. 
The  tumbiing  goblet  the  wide  floor  o'erflows, 
A  (treain  of  gore  burit  Ipouting  from  his  role  ; 
Grim  in  convulfive  agonies  he  fpravvh : 
Before  liim  fpurn'd  the  loaded  table  tails, 
And  fpreadsthc  pavement  witli  a  mingled  flood 
Of  floating  meats,  aiid  wine,  ;'.iul  human  blood. 
Amaz'd,  confounded,  as  they  faw  him  fall, 
Uprofe  the  throngs  tumultuous  round  the  h^jU  ; 
O'er  all  the  dom.e  they  caft  a  haggard  eye, 
Each  look'd  for  arms :  in  vain  ;  no  arms  were  nigh: 
Aim'il  ihou  at  princes  ?  (all  amaz'd  they  laid) 
Thy  lalt  of  games  unhappy  halt  thou  play'd  ; 
Thy  erring  lliaft  has  made  our  braveft  bleed. 
And  death,  unlucky  gueft,  attends  thy  deed. 
Vultures   Ihall   tear  thee— Thus    incen^'d    they 
fpoke,  [ftroke, 

While   each    to   chance    afcrib'd    the    woinlrous 
Blind  as  they  were  ;  for  death  ev'n  pow  invades 
His  deiiin'd  prey,  and  wraps  them  all  in  fliades. 
Then,  grimly  frowning  with  a  dreadful  look. 
That  wither'd  all  their  hearts,  Ulyfles  fpoke  : 

Dogs,  ye  have  had  your  day  ;  ye  fear'd  no  more 
Ulylfes  vengeful  from  the  Trojan  lliore  ; 
While,  to  your  lull  and  fpoil  a  guardlefs  prey. 
Our  huufe,  our  wealth,  our  helplefs  handmaids  lay : 
Not  fo  content,  with  bolder  frenzy  fir'd, 
Ev'n  to  our  bed  prefumptuous  you  afpir'd : 
Laws  or  divine  or  human  fail'd  to  move. 
Or  fliame  of  men,  or  dread  of  Gods  above  : 
Heedlefs  alike  of  infamy  or  praife. 
Or  Fame's  eternal  voice  in  future  days : 
The  hour  of  vengeance,  wretches,  now  is  come, 
Impending  fate  is  your<:,  and  inftant  doom. 
Thus  dreadful  he.     Confus'd  the  fuitors  irood. 
From  their  pale  cheeks  recedes  the  flying  blood  : 
Trembling  they  fought  their  guilty  heads  to  hide, 
Alone  the  bold  Eurymachus  reply'd: 

If,  as  thy  words  impart,  (he  thus  began) 
Ulylles  lives,  and  thou  the  mighty  man, 
Great  are  thy   wrongs,  and  much  halt  thou  fuf- 

tain'd 
In  thy  fpoil'd  palace,  and  cxhanftcd  land ; 
The  caufe  and  author  of  thofe  guilty  deeds, 
Lo  !  at  thy  feet  unjuft  Autinous  bleeds. 
Not  love,  but  wild  ambition  was  his  guide ;      ") 
To  flay  tiiy  fon,  thy  kingdoms  to  divide,  J- 

Thefe  were  his  aims ;  but  jufter  Jove  deny'd.  J 
Since  cold  in  death  th'  oSender  lies  :  gh,  fpare 
Thy  fuppliant  people,  and  receive  their  prayer  '. 
Brafs,  gold,  and  treafures,  fhall  the  fpoil  defray,") 
Two  hundred  oxen  every  prince  fiiall  pay  :  J- 

The  wafte  of  years  refunded  in  a  day.  j 

Till  then  thy  wrath  is  juft— Ulyiles  burn'd 
With  high  difdain.  and  rternly  thu"?  returned : 

All,  ail  the  treafures  that  enrlcli'd  o\ir  throne 
Before  your  fipines,  join'd  with  all  your  own, 
Jf  oiTer'd,  vainly  flioald  for  mercy  call ; 
'•Tis  you  that  oficr,  and  I  fcorn  them  ail; 


Your  blood  is  my  demand,  your  lives  the  prize, 
Till  pale  as  yonder  wretch  each  fuitor  lies. 
Hence  with  thofe  coward  terms  ;  or  fight  or  fly  j 
This  choice  is  left  you,  to  refill  or  die  ; 

And  die  I  trufl  ye  liiall He  (tertdy  fpoke  '. 

With  guilty  fears  the  pale  alT"cnihly  fliook. 

Alone  Euryniachus  exhorts  the  train  : 

Yon  archer,  comrades,  will  nut  Ihoot  in  vain  ; 

But  from  the  thrcfliold  fliall  his  darts  be  fped, 

(Whoe'er  he  be)  till  every  prince  lie  dead  ? 

Be  mindful  of  yourfelves,  draw  forth  your  Avonls. 

And  to  his  fliafts  obtend  thyfe  ample  l)oards 

(So  need  compels).     Then  all  united  llrive 

The  bold  invader  from  his  pod  to  drive  ; 

The  city  rous'd  fiiall  to  our  refcue  hafte. 

And  this  mad  archer  foon  have  fliot  his  lad. 

Swift  as  he  fpoke,  he  drew  his  traitor  fwori. 
And  like  a  lion  rufh'd  againlt  his  lord  : 
The  wary  chief  the  rulliing  foe  rcprefs'd, 
Who  met  the  point,  and  forc'd  it  in  his  Lreafl:  : 
His  falling  hand  deferts  the  lifted  fword, 
And  prone  he  falls  extended  o'er  the  lioard  \ 
Before  him  wide,  in  niix'd  elTufion,  roll 
Th'  nntafted  viands,  and  the  jovial  bowl. 
Full  through  his  liver  pafs'd  the  mortal  wound. 
With  dying  rage  his  forehead  beats  the  ground. 
He  fpurn'd  the  feat  with  fury  as  he  fell. 
And  the  fierce  foul  to  darknefs  div'd,  and  hell. 
Next  bold  Amphinomus  his  arm  extends 
To  force  the  pais ;  the  godiil'.e  man  defends. 
Thy  fpear,  Telemachus !  prevents  th'  attack. 
The  brazen  weapon  driving  through  his  back. 
Thence  thro'  his  breall  its  bloody  paifage  tore  ;"4 
Flat  falls  he  thundering  on  the  marble  floor 
And  his  crulh'd  forehead  marks  the  llone 
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He  left  his  javelin  in  the  dead,  for  fear 

The  long  incumbrance  of  the  weighty  fpear 

To  the  fierce  foe  advantage  might  afford. 

To  rufli  between  and  ufe  the  fiiorten''d  fword. 

With  fpeedy  ardour  to  his  fire  he  flies. 

And,  arm,  great  father  !  arm  (in  hafle  he  cries.} 

Lo  I  hence  I  run  fc-r  other  arms  to  wield, 

For  mifljls  javelins,  and  for  helm  and  fliield; 

Fa.fl  by  our  fide  let  cither  faithful  fv.fain 

In  arms  attend  us,  and  their  part  fuftain. 

Hafte  and  return  (Ulyffes  made  reply) 
While  yet  th'  auxiiiar  fliafts  this  hand  fupply; 
Left  thus  alone,  encounter'd  by  an  holf, 
Driv'n  from  the  gate,  th'  important  pafs  be  loft. 

WiJh  fpeed  Telemachus  obeys,  and  flies 
Where  pil'd  on  heaps  the  royal  armour  lies; 
Four  brazen  helmets,  eight  refulgent  fpears. 
And  four  broad  bucklers,  to  his  ilre  he  bears: 
At  once  in  brazen  panoply  they  flione, 
At  once  each  fervant  brac'd  his  armour  on ; 
Around  their  king  a  faithful  guard  they  ftand. 
While    yet    each    fliaft   flew  deathful    from    his 

hand  : 
Chief  after  chief  expir'd  at  every  wound. 
And  fwell'd  the  bleeding  mountain  on  the  grouni. 
Soon  as  his  ftore  of  flying  fates  was  fpent, 
Againfl  the  wall  he  let  the  bow  unbent : 
And  now  his  flioulders  bear  the  mafly  ihield. 
And  now  his  hands  two  beamy  javelins  wield  : 
He  frowns  beneath  his  nodding  plume,  that  play'i 
O'er  the  high  treft,  and  caft  a  dreadful  fliade. 
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There  frood  a  winJovv  near,  w-hencc  looliing 
down 
From  o'er  tiie  porch  appeal M, the  fiibjcifl  town. 
A  cinubJe  Irrength  of  valves  fectir'd  tlie  place, 
A  hioh  and  nanow,  but  the  only  pafs : 
The  cautions  king,  with  ail-preveuting  care, 
To  guard  that  outlet,  piac'd  Eama:iis  there: 
When  Agelaiis  thus:   Kas  none  the  fenfe 
To  mount  yon  window,  and  alarm  from  thence 
The  neighbour-town  ?•  The  town  lliall  force  the 

door, 
And  this  bold  archer  foon  fliall  fhoot  no  more. 

Melanthiu^  then  :   That  outlet  to  the  gate 
So  near  adjoins,  that  one  may  guF.rd  the  llrait. 
3iut  other  methods  of  dcfeice  remain, 
Mjfelf  with  arms  can  furnilli  all  the  train; 
Stores  from  the  royal  magzinc  I  bring. 
And  their  own  darts  fliall  pierce  the   pri;ice  and 
king. 

Ke^faid;  and,  mounting  up  the  lofty  itair?. 
Twelve  faields,  twelve  lances,  and  twelve  helmets 

■  bears : 
All  arm,  and  fu(iden  round  the  hail  appears 
A  blaze  of  bucklers,  and  a  v\rood  of  fpears. 

The  hero  ftands  opprefsM  with  mighty  woe, 
On  every  fide  he  fees  the  labour  grow  : 
Oh  curft  event !  and,  oli !  nnloolc'd  f^  aid  ! 
MelAiithiiTs,  or  the  woman  have  betray'J--- 
Oh,  my  dear  Ion  ! — the  father  with  a  ligh  ! 
I'hen  ceas'd  ;  the  Eliai  virtue  made  reply  : 

Falfehood  is  folly,  and  'tis  juit  to  own 
The  fault  committed  ;  this  was  mine  alone  ; 
iVIy  hafte  negledted  yonder  door  to  bar. 
And  hence  the  villain  has  fupply'd  their  war.  • 
Run,  good  Eumojus,  then,  and  (what  before 
I  thougbtleis  eir"d  in)  well  fecure  that  door  : 
Learn,  if  by  female  fraud  this  deed  were  done. 
Or  (as  my  thought  mifgives)  by  Dolius'  fon. 

While  yet  they  fpoke,  in  quCit  of  arms  again. 
To  the  high  chamber  ftole  the  fuithiefs  fwain, 
Net  unobferv'd.     Eumseus  watchful  ey'd. 
And  thus  addrefs'd  UlylTes  near  his  fide  : 

The  mifcreant  we  fufpefted  takes  that  way  ; 
Him,  if  this  arm  be  pcvrerful,  fliall  I  flay  ? 
Or  drive  him  hither,  to  receive  the  inecd 
From  thj'  own  hand,  of  tills  detefted  deed  ? 

Not  fo  (reply'd  Ulylies)  leave  him  tncre, 
For  us  fufncient  is  another  care  : 
Within  the  ftruClare  of  this  palace  wall 
To  keep  enclos'd  his  mall:ers  till  they  fall. 
Go  you,  and  feize  the  felon ;  backward  bind 
His  arms  and  legs,  and  lis  a  plank  behind  ; 
On  this  his  body  by  Itrong  cords  extend  ~\ 

And  on  a  column  near  the  roof  fLifpend  1  > 

So  ftady'd  tortures  his  vile  days  Hiidl  er.d.  j 

Tiie  ready  f.vains  obey'd  with  joyful  hailo, 
Behind  the  felon  unperceiv'd  they  pafs'd,  - 
As  round  the  room  in  queft  of  arms  he  goes 
^The  half-fliut  door  conceard  his  lurking  foes)  : 
One  hand  fuftain'd  a  helm,  and  one  the  Thield 
Which  old  Laertes  wont  in  youth  to  wield, 
Cover'd  with  duft,  vrith  drynefs  cliapt  and  worn. 
The  brafs  corrof.eil  and  the  leather  torn  : 
Thus  L^den,  o'er  the  thrciliold  as  he  Ilepp'd, 
Fierce  ou-the  villain  from  each  fide  they  leap'd, 
liack  by  the  hair  the  trcmiblingdalliyd  drew. 
And  down  relu>n.a'.u  on  the  pavement  threw. 


At^ive  and  pleas'd  the  zealous  fwains  fulfil 
At  every  point  their  mafter's  rigid  will : 
Firif,  fait  behind,  his  hands  and  feet  they  bound. 
Then  fireighten'd  tords  involv'dhis  body  round  : 
So  drawn  aloft,  athwart  the  column  ty'd, 
I'he  howling  felon  fvvung  from  fide  to  fide. 

Eumxus  fcolfing  then  with  keen  difdain  ; 
There  jjafs  thy  jdeafing  night,  O  gentle  fwain  ! 
^  )n  that  foft  pillow,  from  that  envy'd  height 
Firft  may'lt  thou  fee  the  fpriiiging  dawn  of  light  ; 
So  timely  rife,  when  morning  llreaks  the  eaft, 
To  drive  the  viclims  to  the  I'uitors'  feaft. 

This  faid,  they  left  him,  tortur'd  as  he  lay, 
Secured  the  door,  and  hafty  flrode  away  ; 
Each,  breathing  death,  refum'd  liis  dangerous  poft 
Near  great  Ulyfles ;  four  againft  an  hoft. 
When,  lo  !  dcfcending  to  our  hero's  aid 
Jove's  daughter  Pallas,  War's  triumphant  Maid, 
In  iMentor's  friendly  form  flie  join'd  his  fide  ; 
UlyfTes  faw,  and  thus  with  tranfport  cry'd ; 

Come,  ever  welcome,  and  thy  fuccour  lend: 
Oh,  every  ficred  name  in  one  !  my  friend  ! 
Early  we  lov'd,  and  long  our  love«  have  grown: 
Whate'er  through  life's  whole  feries  I  have  done. 
Or  good,  or  grateful,  now  to  mind  recall, 
And,  aiding  this  one  hour,  repay  it  all. 

Thus  he  ;  but  pleafing  hopes  his  bofom  warm 
Of  Pallas  latent  in  the  friendly  form. 
The  advene  hoft  the  phantom  warrior  ey'd. 
And  iirlt,  loud  threatening,  Agelaiis  cry'd  : 

Mentor,  beware  !  nor  let  that  tongue  perfaade 
Thy  frantic  arm  to  lend  Ulyffes  aid  ; 
Our  force  fuccefsful  fliall  our  threat  make  good, 
j\.nd  with  the  fire  and  fon's  commi.^  thy  blood. 
What  hop'ft  thou  here  ?  Thce  firft  the  fword  fhall 
Then  lop  thy  whole  pofterity  away  ;  [flay, 

Far  hence  thy  banifh'd  confjrt  Ihall  we  fend  ;  y 
With  his,  thy  forfeit  lands  and  treafures  blend  ;  > 
Thus,  and  thus  only,  flialt  thou  join  thy  friend.  3 

His  barbarous  infult  ev'n  the  Goddefs  fires, 
Who  thus  the  warrior  to  revenge  infpires : 

Art  thou  Ulylies?  where  then  fliall  we  find 
The  patient  body  and  the  conftant  mind  ? 
That  courage,  once  the  Trojans  daily  dread. 
Known  nine  long  years,  and  felt  by  heroes  dead  ? 
And  where  that  conduiil,  which  reveng'd  the  luft 
Of  Priam's  race,  and  laid  proud  Troy  in  duft? 
If  this,  when  Helen  v.-as  the  caufe,  were  done  ; 
What  for  thy  country  now,  thy  queen,  thy  fon  ? 
Rife  then  in  combat,  at  my  fide  attend ;  ~t 

Obferve  what  vigour  gratitude  can  lend,  > 

And  foes  how  weak,  oppos'd  againft  a  friend  !   J 

She  fpoke  ;   but,  v.'illing  longer  to  furvey 
The  fire  and  fon's  great  ads,  vvithheld  the  day  ; 
iBy  farther  toils  decreed  the  brave  to  try. 
And  level  pois'd  the  wings  of  vi<ftory  : 
Then  with  a  change  of  form  eludes  their  fight,T' 
Perch'd  like  a  Iwallow  on  a  rafter's  height,  > 

And  unperceiv'd  enjoys  the  fifing  fight.  J 

Damafto's  fon,  bold  Agelaiis,  leads 
The  guilty  war;  Eurynomus  fucceeds ; 
With'  thefe,  Pifander,  great  Polydlor's  fon, 
Sage  Poly'ous,  and  ftern  Amphidon, 
With  Dcmoptolemus:  thefe  fix  fui^viye  ; 
The  beft  of  all,  the  fliaftsh.ad  left  alive. 
Amidft  the  carnage  dei'rerate  as  they  fland, 
Thus  Acelaiis  roub'd  the  lagging  band. 
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The  luMir  !s  come,  *vlicn  yon  fierce  man  no  more 
With  bleeding  princes  fliall  beftrow  the  floor. 
Lo  !   Mentor  leaves  him  with  an  empty  boaft  ; 
The  tour  remain,  but  tour  a^ainft  an  hoft. 
Let  each  at  once  difcharge  the  deadly  dart, 
One  luie  of  fix  thall  reach  Uly  lies'  heart : 
The  reft  mull  periQi,  their  great  leader  Uain  ; 
Thus  fliall  one  ftroke  the  glory  loft  regain. 

Then  all  at  once  their  minj;led  lances  tlnew 
And  thirfty  all  of  one  man's  blood  they  flew  • 
In  vain  !   Minerva  turn'd  them  with  her  breath. 
And  Icatter'd  fliort,  or  wide,  the  points  of  death  ; 
With  deaden'd  found,  one  on  the  threlhold  falls, 
One  ftrikes  the  gate,  one  rings  againft  the  walls : 
The  ftorm  pafb'd  innocent.      The  gOdlike  man 
Kow  loftier  trod,  and  dreadful  thus  began  : 
' Tis  now  (brave  frientls)  our  turn,  at  once  to  throw 
(So  fpeed  them  Heaven)  our  javelins  at  the  foe. 
That  impious  race  to  all  their  pafs'd  mifdeeds 
Would  add  our  blood.     Injuftice  ftill  proceeds. 

He  fpoke  :  at  once  their  tiery  lances  flew; 
Great  Demoptolemus  Uljflcs  flew  ; 
Euryades  receiv'd  the  prince's  dart ; 
The  goatherd's  quiver'd  in  Pifander's  heart; 
Fierce  Elatusby  thine,  EumKus,  falls  ; 
Their  fall  in  thunder  echoes  round  the  walls. 
1  he  reft  retreat  :  the  victors  now  advance, 
Each  from  the  dead  relumes  his  bloody  lance. 
Again  the  foe  difcharge  the  fteelly  fhower; 
Again  made  fruftrate  by  the  Virgin-power. 
Some,  turn'd  by  Pallas,  on  the  threfliold  fall; 
Some  wound  the  gate,  fome  ring  againft  the  wall ; 
Some  weak,  or  ponderous  with  the  brazen  head 
Drop  harmlefs  on  the  pavement  founding  dead. 

Then  bold  Amphimedon  his  javelin  caft  • 
Thy  hand,  Telemachus,  it  lightly  raz'd  : 
And  from  Ctefippus'  arm  the  fpear  elanc'd 
On  good  Eumjeus'  Ihield  and  Ihouider  ilanc'd  : 
Not  leflen'd  of  their  force  (fo  flight  the' wound) 
Each  fuiig  along,  and  dropp'd  upon  the  ground. 
Fatcdoom'd  the  ne.xt,  Eurydamus,  to  bear 
Thy  death,  ennobled  by  Ulyfles'  fjiear. 
By  the  bold  fon  Amphimedon  was  flain  : 
And  Polybus  renown'd  the  faithful  fwain. 
Picrc'd  through  the  breaft  the  rude  Ctefippus  bled, 
And  thus  Fhilsetius  gloried  o'er  the  dead. 

Theie  end   thy  pompous   vaunts  and  high  dif- 
Oh  !  Iharp  in  (candal,  v.jluble,  and  vain  !      [dain  • 
How  weak  is  mortal  pride  !  To  Heaven  alone 
Th'  event  of  a(5f  ions  and  our  fates  are  known  • 
ScoflTer,  behold  what  gratitude  we  bear: 
The  vidlini's  heel  is  anlVcr'd  with  this  fpear. 

Ulylles  brandifli'd  high  his  vengeful  fteel, 
And  Damaftordes  that  inftant  felf; 
Fail-by  Leocritus  expiring  lay. 
The  prince's  javelin  tore  its  bloody  way 
Through  all  its  bowels  :  down  he  tumbles  prone,- 
Hisbatter'd  front  and  brains  brfinf-ar  the  ftone. 

Now  Pallas  fliir.es  confcfi^'d  !  aloft  flie  fpreads 
The  arm  of  vengeance  o'er  their  guilty  heads; 
The  dreadful  asgis  blazes  in  their  eye  ; 
Amaz'd  they  fee,  they  tremble,  and  they  fly 
Confus'd,  diftradted,  through   the  rooms  they 

T  ■,         *^'"S. 

Like  oxen  maddcn'd  by  the  breeze 
When  fultry  day«,  and  long,  fucccci 
fprinff.    '    ■      ■  ■ 


nd  they  fly  : 
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;'s  fling,  > 

L'd  ihc  gentle  I 


Not  lialf  fo  keen  fiefce  vultures  of  the  chife 
Stoop  from  the  mountains  on  the  feathcr'd  race, 
\\'hrn,  tlie  wide  field  extended  fnares  befet, 
With  conlcious  dread  they  Ihun  the  quivering  net : 
No  help,  no  flight  :   but,  wounded  every  way. 
Headlong  they  drop  :  the  foivlers  feize  the  prey. 
On  all  fides  thus  tluy  double  wound  on  wound. 
In  prolhate  heaps  the  wretches  beat  the  ground. 
Unmanly  flirieks  inecede  each  dying  groan, 
And  a  red  deluge  floats  the  recking  ftone. 

Leiodes  firft  befoie  the  vidor  falls ; 
The  wretched  augur  thus  for  mercy  calls: 
Oh  gracious  hear  !  nor  let  thy  fuppliant  bleed  ; 
Still  undiflionour'd,  or  by  word  or  deed. 
Thy  houfe,  for  me,  remains ;  by  me  reprefs'il 
Full  oft  was  check'd  th'  injuftice  of  the  reft  : 
Averfe  they  heard  me  when  I  couniell'd  well. 
Their  hearts  were  harden'd,  and  they  juftly  fell. 
Oh  !  fpare  an  augur's  confecrated  head. 
Nor  add  the  blamelefs  to  the  guilty  dead  ! 

Prieft  as  thou  art  !  for  that  detefted  band 
Thy  lying  prophecies  deceiv'd  the  land  : 
Ao-ainft  Ulyfles  have  thy  vows  been  made, 
For  them,  thy  daily  orilons  were  paid  : 
Yet  more,,  ev'n  to  our  bed  thy  pride  afpires : 
One  common  crime  one  common  fate  requires. 

Thus  fpeaking,  from  the  ground  the  i'vvord  he 
took 
Which  Agelaiis'  dying  hand  forfook  ; 
Full  through  his  neck  the  weighty  faulchion  fped  : 
Along 'the  pavement  roil'd  the  nuutering  head. 

Phemius  alone  the  hand  of  vengeance  fpar'd, 
Phemius  the  fweet,  the  Heaven -inftrucled  barcV 
Bcfide  the  gate  the  reverend  niinlhel  (lands ; 
The  lyre,  now  filent,  trembling  in  his  hands  j 
Dubious  to  fupplicate  the  chief,  or  fly 
To  Jove's  inviolable  altar  nigh. 
Where  oft  Laertes  holy  vows  had  paia, 
And  oft  Ulyfles  fmoking  victims  laid. 
His  honour'd  harp  with  care  he  firlt  fet  down, 
Brtvveen  the  laver  and  the  filver  throne  ; 
Then  proftrate  ftretch'd  before  the  dread  ul  ma*, 
Perfuafive,  thus  with  accent  loft  began  ; 

O  king  !  to  mercy  be  thy  foul  inciin'd. 
And  fpare  the  poet's  ever-gentle  kind; 
A  deed  like  this  thy  future  fame  would  wrong ; 
For  dear  to  Gods  and  men  is  facrcd  fong. 
Self-taught  I  fing;   by  Heaven,  and  Heaven  alone. 
The  genuine  feeds  of  poefy  are  fown  ; 
And  (what  the  Gods  beftow)  the  lofty  lay. 
The  Gods  alone,  and  godlike  worth,  we  pay. 
Save  then  the  poet,  and  thyfelf  reward  ; 
'Tis  thine  to  merit,  mine  is  to  record. 
That  here  1  fung,  was  force,  and  not  defire  ; 
This  hand  reludtant  touch'd  the  warbling  wire; 
And  let  thy  fon  atteft,  nor  fordid  pay, 
Nor  fervile  flattery,  ftain'd  the  moral  lay. 

The  moving  words  Telemachus  attends. 
His  fire  apjiroaches,  and  the  bard  defends. 
Oil  !  mix  net.  Father,  with  thole  impious  deai 
The  m^n  divine  ;  forbear  that  lacred  head  '. 
Medon,  the  herald,  too  our  arms  may  fpare, 
Medon,  who  made  my  infancy  his  care  ; 
If  yet  he  bteathes,  permit  thy  fon  to  give 
Thus  much  to  gratitude,  and  bid  him  live. 

Ben-atli  a  table,  trembling  w  ith  difmay, 
Coiich'd  clufe  to  cartli,  unhappy  Metlon  hiy, 
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Wrapp'J  in  a  n-w-flArii  ox's  amp!.?  hlJe  : 
Swift  at  I  lie  word  he  cafl:  his  Icrern  afide, 
Sprui)!;  to  the  prince,  cmbrac'd  his'knee  with  tears, 
And  thus  witli  grateful  voice  addrcls'd  I'.is  ears  : 
O  prince  I    O   friend  !    lo  !    here   thy  Medon 
ftands ; 
Ah  !  f^op  the  hero's  unrefifled  hands, 
Iiicens'd  too  juftly  by  that  impious  brood 
"Whofe  guilty  glories  now  are  fat  in  blood. 

To  whom  Ulyifes  with  a  pleafing  eye  : 
Ee  bold,  on  friendlhip  and  my  ion  rely  ; 
Live  an  example  for  the  world  to  read, 
How  much  mure  fafe  the  good  than  evil  deed  ; 
Tliou,  with  the  Heaven-taught  Bard,   in  peace 

refort 
From  blood  and  carnage  to  yon  open  court ; 
]\le  other  woik  requires— ^V'ith  timorous  awe 
From  the  dire  fcene  th'  exempted  two  withdraw, 
Scarce  fure  of  life^  lookround,  and  trembling  move 
To  the  bright  altars  of  Protector  Jove. 

Mean  while  UlyfTes  fearch'd  tlie  do:r.e,  to  find 
If  yet  there  live  of  all  th"  offending  kind. 
Not  one  !  complete  the  bloody  tale  he  found, 
All  fteep'd  in  blood,  all  gafping  on  the  ground. 
So  when,  by  liollow  fliores,  tlie  filher  train  "J 

Sweep  witii  their  arching  nets  the  hoary  main,    / 
And  fcarce  the  mEfiiy  toils  the  copious  draught  i 
contain,  J 

All  naked  of  their  element,  and  bare. 
The  liflies  pant  and  gafp  in  thinner  air; 
Wide  o'er  the  fands  are  fpread  the  llifiening  prey, 
'X[ill  the  warm  fun  exhales  tlieir  foul  away. 

And  now  the  king  commands  his  fo'n  to  call 
Old  Euryclea  to  the  deathful  hall : 
The  fon  obfervant  not  a  moment  flays : 
The  aged  governel's  with  fpeed  obeys : 
The  founding  portals  initant  they  difplay  ; 
The  matron  moves,  the  prince  directs  the  way. 
On  heaps,  of  death  the  Item  TJlylles  ftood, 
All  black  with  duft,  and  cover'd  tliick  with  blood. 
So  the  grim.  Jion  from  the  flaughter  comes, 
Dreadful  he  glares,  and  terribly  he  foams, 
His  breafl  with  marks  of  carnage  painted  o'er. 
His   jaws    all  dropping   with   the    bull's   black 
gore. 
Soon  as  her  eyes  the  welcome  oliiedl;  met. 
The  guilty  fall'n,  tlie  mighty  deed  complete  ; 
A  fcream  of  joy  her  feeble  voice  eflay'd  : 
The  hero  check'd  iier,  and  compob'dly  faid — 

Woman,  experietic'd  as  thou  art,  control 
Indecent  joy,  and  feaft  thy  fecret  foul. 
T'  infult  the  dead,  is  cruel  and  unjuft; 
Fate  and  their  crime  have  funk  them  to  the  duft. 
Nor  heeded  thefe  the  cenfure  of  mankind  ; 
The  good  and  bad  were  equal  in  their  mind. 
Juftly  the  price  of  worthlefTnefs  they  paid. 
And  each  now  wails  an  unlamented  fliade. 
But  thou,  fmcere,  O  Euryclea  1  fay 
What  maids  dillionour  us,  and  what  obey  ? 

Then  Ihe  :  In  thefe  tl;y  kingly  walls  remain 
(My  ion)  full  lifty  of  the  handmaid  train. 
Taught  by  my  care  to  cull  the  fleece,  or  weave, 
And  fervitude  with  pleafing  talks  deceive  ; 
Of  thefe,  twice  fix  purfue  their  wicked  way, 
Nor  me,  nor  chalfe  Penelope  obey  ; 
Nor  fits  it  that  Telt-machus  command 
(^Young  as  he  i?)  his  motlier's  femule  band. 


Hence  to  the  upper  climbers  lei  ne  fif. 
Where  (lumbers  foft  now  clofe  the  royal  eye  ; 
There  wake    her  with    the   news — the    matron 

cry'd. 
Not  fa,  (UlylTes  more  fcdate  reply 'd) 
Bring   fird  tlie  crew  who  wrought  thefe  guilty 

deeds: 
In  liaflc  the  matron  parts ;  the  king  proceeds : 

Now  to  difpofe  the  dead,  the  care  remains 
To  you,  my  fon,  and  you,  my  faithful  Iwains; 
Th'  ofFcnding  females'to  that  tafiv  we  doom. 
To  wafli,  to  fcent,  and  purify  the  room. 
Thefe  (every  table  cleans'd,  and  every  throne, 
And  ail  the  melancholy  labour  done) 
Drive  to  yon  court,  without  the  palace  wait, 
There  the  revenging  iVord  fliall  Unite  them  all ; 
So  with  the  fuitors  let  them  mix  in  duft, 
Stretch'd  in  a  long  oblivion  of  their  luft. 
He  faid  :  the  lamentable  train  api?ear, 
E'scli  vents  a  groan,  and  drops  a  tender  tear ; 
Eacl)  heav'd  her  mournful  burthen,  and  beneath 
Tiie  porch,  dejios'd  the  ghaftly  heaps  of  death. 
The  chief  fevere,  compelling  each  to  move, 
Urg'd  the  dire  talk  imperious  from  above. 
With  tliirfty  fponge  they  rub  the 
(The  fv/ains  unite  their  toil) 

floor, 
Waflf  d  with  th'  efFufive  wave. 
Once  more  the  palace  (ft  in  fair  array. 
To  the  bafe  court  the  females  take  their  way  : 
There compafs'd  clofe  between  the  dome  and  wall, ' 
(Their  life's  laft  fcene)  they  trembling  wait  their 
fall. 
Then  thus  the  prince  :  To  thefe  fliall  we  afford  j 
A  fate  fo  pure  as  by  the  martial  fword  ! 
To  thefe,  the  niglitly  proftitutes  to  fliame. 
And  bafe  revilers  of  our  houfe  and  name  ? 

Tliiis  fpeaking.  on  the  circling  wail  he  ftrung 
A  fliip's  tough  cable,  from  a  column  hung  ; 
Near  the  high  top  he  ftraiu'd  it  ftrongly  round. 
Whence    no    contending   foot    could   reach    the 

ground. 
Their  heads  above  connecTied  in  a  row, 
They  beat  the  air  with  quivering  feet  below  : 
'Jlius,  on  fome  tree  hung  Itrugglirig  in  the  fnare, 
The  doves  or  thrufli£s  tiap  iheir  wings  in  air. 
Stum  fled  tlie  foul  impure,  and  left  behind 
The  empty  corie  to  waver  with  the  wind. 

Then  forth  they  led  Melanthius,  and  began 
Their  bloody  work  :  they  lopp'd  away  the  man, 
Morfel   for   dogs !    then    trimm'd    with    brazen 

fiicers 
The  Wretch,  and  fliorten'd  of  liis  nofe  and  ears ; 
His  hands  and  feet  laft  felt  the  cruel  fteel  : 
He  ruar'd,  and  torments  gave  his  foul  to  hell— 

They  v.adj,  and  to  Ulyffes  take  their  way; 
So  ends  the  bloody  bufinefs  of  the  day. 

To  Euryclea  then  addrefs'd  the  king  : 
Bring  hither  fire,  and  hither  fulphur  bring, 
To  purge  the  palace  :  then,  the  queen  attend. 
And  let  her  with  her  matron-train  defcend ; 
The  matron-train,  with  all  the  virgin-band, 
AfTcinble  here  to  learn  their  lord's  command. 
Then  Euryclea  :  Joyful  I  obey. 
But  caft  thole  mean  dilhoneii  rags  away; 
Permit  me  firfl  the  royal  robes  to  bring  ; 
IJi  fui;i  tl;is  ^art  the  Ihoulderj  wf  a  kin^. 
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*■  Bring  fulplmr  ftiaight,  and  file,"  (the  monarch  I  They   hear,    rufli  forth,  and   Inftant  round  him 


dies) 

She  hear<,  anil  at  the  ward  obedient  flies. 
With  fire  and  i'ulphiir,  cure  of  noxious  fumes, 
He  purg'il  tl>e  walls,  and  blood-j>olkited  rooms. 
Again  the  matron  iprinj^s  with  eager  pace, 
Andlpreads  her  lord's  return  from  place  to  place 


Hand 

iA  eazing  throng,  a  torch  in  every  hand. 
They  law,  they  knew  him,  and  with  fond  embrace 
I  Each  himibly  kil'bVl  his  knee,  or  hand,  or  face  ; 
I  He  knows  them  all ;   in  all  fuch  truth  appears, 
I  Ev'n  he  indulges  the  fweet  joy  of  tears. 


BOOK    XXIIL 


THE  ARGUMENT 


Euryclea  awakens  Penelope  with  the  news  of  UlylTes's  return,  and  the  death  of  the  fuitorr.  PenelopQ 
fcarcely  credits  her  ;  but  fuppoles  fome  God  has  puniflied  them,  and  defccnds  from  her  apartment 
in  doubt.  At  the  firfl:  interview  of  Ulyffes  and  Penelope,  llie  is  quite  unfatistied.  Minerva  reftores 
him  to  the  beauty  of  his  youthj  but  the  queen  contitiues  incredulous,  till  by  fome  circumftances 
Hie  is  convinced,  and  falls  into  all  the  tranfports  of  pallion  aiul  tendernefs.  They  recount  to  each 
otlv:r  all  that  has  paft  during  their  long  reparation.  The  ne.xt  morning  Ulyffes,  arming  himlelf 
and  his  friends,  goes  from  the  city  to  vilit  his  father. 


i  HENT  to  the  queen   as  in  repofe  fire  lay. 
The  nurle  with  eager  rapture  fpeeds  her  way ; 
The  tranfports  of  her  faithful  heart  fupply 
A  fudden  youth,  and  oive  her  w-ings  to  dy. 

And  fleeps  my  child  ?  the  reverend  matron  cries : 
Ulyffes  lives  !   arife,  my  child,  arife  ! 
At  length  appears  the  iong-expefted  hour  ! 
Ulyffes  comes  !  the  fuitors  are  no  more  ! 
No  more  they  view  the  golden  light  of  day  ! 
Arife,  and  blefs  thee  with  the  glad  lYtrvey  '. 

Touch'd  at  her  words,  the  mournful  queen  re- 
join'd, 
Ah  !  whither  wanders  thy  diftemper'd  mind  ? 
The  righteous  Powers,  who  tread  the  ftarry  Ikies, 
The  weak  enlighten,  and  confound  the  wlit. 
And  human  thought  with  unrefifted  fway, 
Deprefs  or  raife,  enlarge  or  take  away  : 
Truth,  by  their  high  decree,  thy  voice  for'"akes. 
And  Folly,  with  the  tongue  of  Wifdom,  fpeaks  ; 
Unkind,  the  fond  illufion  to  impofe  ! 
Was  it  to  flatter  or  deride  my  \^oes  ? 
Never  did  I  a  fleep  fo  fweet  enjoy. 
Since  my  dear  lord  left  Ithaca  for  Troy, 
Why  mull  I  wake  to  grieve  ;  and  curfe  thy  (liore, 
O   Troy  ! — may    never   tongue   pronounce  thee 

more ! 
Be  gone  :  another  might  have  felt  our  rage. 
But  age  is  facred,  and  we  fpare  thy  age. 

To  whom  with  warmth  t  My  foul  a  lie  dit'dains; 
Ulyffes  lives,  thy  own  Ulyffes  reigns  : 
That  ftranger,  patient  of  the  fuitors'  wrongs. 
And  the  rude  licetice  of  ungovern'd  tongues, 
Jle,  he  is  thine.     Thy  fon  his  latent  gueft 
Long  knew,  but  lock'd  the  fecret  in  his  breaft ; 
With  well-concerted  art  to  end  his  woes, 
And  burft  at  once  in  vengeance  on  the  foes. 

While  yet  (he   fpoke,  the  qaeen  in  tranfport 
fprung 
Swift  from  the  couch,  and  round  the  matron  hung; 
Fall  from  her  eye  deicends  the  rolling  tear, 
Sav,  once  more  fav,  is  my  Ulyffes  here  ? 
Vol.  Xil. 


How  could  that  numerous  and  outrageous  band 
By  one  be  (lain,  though  by  an  hero's  hand? 

I  fav/  it  not,  Ihe  cries,  but  heard  alone. 
When  death  was  bufy,  a  loud  dying  groan; 
The  damfel-train  turn'd  pale  at  every  wound, 
Immur'd  we  fate,  and  cateh'd  eacii  paffuig  found  Jj 
When  death  had  felz'd  her  prey,  thy  fon  attenji, 
And  at  his  nod  the  darafel -train  defcehds ; 
There  terrible  in  arms  Ulyffes  ftoo:!, 
And  the  dead  fuitors  almoftfwam  in  blood ; 
Thy  heart  hiui  leap'd,  the  hero  to  furvey. 
Stern  as  the  furly  lion  o'er  his  prey. 
Glorious  in  gore  now  vv-ith  fulphureous  fires 
The  dome  he  purges,  now  the  flame  aipires: 
Heap'd  lie  the  dead  without  tlie  palace  walls, -«a 
Kafle,  daughter,  hafte,  thy  own  Ulyffes  calls  ! 
Thy  every  wifli  the  bounteous  Gods  bellow. 
Enjoy  the  prefent  good,  and  former  woe ; 
Ulyffes  lives,  his  vanouifli'd  foes  to  fee  ; 
He  lives  to  thy  Telemachus  and  thee  ! 

Ah  !  no  ;  ■with  fighs  Penelope  rcjoiu'd, 
Excefs  of  joy  diilurbs  thy  wandering  mind  ; 
How  blefs'd  this  happy  hour,  fliould  he  appear. 
Dear  to  us  all,  to  me  fupremely  dear  ! 
Ah  !  no;  fume  God  the  fuitors'  deaths  decreed. 
Some  God  defcends,  and  by  his  hand  they  bleed  ; 
Blind  !    to  contemn  the  flranger's  righteous  caufej 
And  violate  all  hofpitable  laws ! 
The  good  they  hateJ,  and  the  Powers  defy'd; 
But  Heaveuis  juft,  and  by  a  God  they  dy'd. 
For  never  muft  Ulyffes  view  this  fhorej 
Never  !  the  lov'd  Ulyffes  is  no  more  ! 
What   words    (the  matron  tries)  have     cach'4 

my  ears  ? 
Doubt  we  his  prefence,  when  he  now  appears  i 

Then  hear  conviclion  :  Ere  the  fatal  day 
That  forc'd  Ulylfes  o'er  the  watery  way, 

A  boar  fierce-rufhing  in  the  fylvan  war 

yiough'd  half  his  thigh  ;  I  law,  1  faw  the  fear, 
.nd  wild  with  tran;port  had  reveai'd  the  wOjnd; 

But  ere  I  fpoke,  he  rote,  and  check'd  the  fownd. 
S 
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Then,  daughter,  hafte  away  !  and  it  a  Viz 

Tiow  from  this  tongue,  then  let  thy  lervant  die  ! 
To  whom  with  dubiousjoy  the  queen  replies : 

Wife  is  thy  foul,  but  errors  feize  the  wife  ; 

The  works  of  Gods  what  mortal  can  furvey  i 

Who  knows  their  motives  ?  who  fliall  trace  their 
way  ? 

Hut  learn  we  inftant  how  the  fuitors  trod 

The  paths  of  deatli,  by  man,  or  by  a  God. 
Thus  fpeaks  the  queen,  and  no  reply  attends, 

5ut  with  alternate  joy  and  fear  deicends ; 

At  every  ftep  debates  her  lord  to  prove  ! 

Or,  rufhing  to  his  arms,  confefs  her  love  ! 

Then  gliding  through  the  marble  valve5,  in  flate 

Oppos'd,  before  the  fliining  fire  fhe  fate. 

The  monarch,  by  a  colunnn  high  enthron'd, 

His  eye  withdrew,  and  fx'd  it  on  the  ground  ; 

Curious  to  hear  his  queen  the  fiience  break  ; 

Amaz'd  flie  fate,  and  impotent  to  fpeak ; 

O'er  all  the  man  her  eyes  Ihe  rolls  in  vain, 

Now  hopes,  now  fears,  now  knows,  then  doubts 
again. 

At  length  Telemachus — Oh  !  who  can  find 

A  woman  like  Penelope  unkind  ? 

Why  thus  in  filence  ?  why  with  winning  charms 

Thus  flow,  to  fly  with  rapture  to  his  arnw  ? 

Stubborn  the  breaft  that  with  no  tra.nfport  glows, 

When  twice  ten  years  are  pafs'd  of  mighty  woes ; 

To  foftnefs  loft,  to  fpoufal  love  unknown, 

The  Gods  have  form'd  that  rigid  heart  of  {tone  ! 
O  my  Telemachus  !  the  queen  rejoin'd, 

Oiflradling  fears  confound  my  labouring  mind  ; 

Powerlefs  to  fpeak,  I  fcarce  uplift  my  eyes, 

!i^or  dare  to  queffion  ;  doubts  on  doubts  arife. 

Oh  !  deign  he,  if  Ulyffes,  to  remove 

Thefe  boding  thoughts,  and  what  he  is,  to  prove  ! 
Pleas'd  with  her  virtuous  fears,  the  king  replies, 

Indulge,  my  Ion,  the  cautions  of  the  wife  ; 

Time  fhall  the  truth  to  fure  remembrance  bring  : 

This  garb  of  poverty  belies  the  king  ; 

1-Jo  more. — This  day  our  deepeft  care  requires, 
Cautious  to  act  what  thought  mature  infpires. 

If  one  man's  blood,  though   mean,   dillain  our 

hands. 
The  homicide  retreats  to  foreign  lands ; 
By  us,  in  heaps  th'  illuflrious  peerage  falls, 
Th'  important  deed  mir  whole  attention  calb. 

Be  that  thy  care,  Telemachns  replies, 
The  world  confpiresto  fpeak  Ulyifes  wile  ; 
For  wifdom  all  is  thine  !  lo,  I  obey. 
And  dauntlefs  follow  where  you  lead  the  way  ; 
Norflialt  thou  in  the  day  of  danger  find 
Thy  coward  foil  degenerate  lag  behind. 

Then  inftant  to  the  bath  (the  monarch  cries) 
Bid  the  gay  youth  and  fprightly  virgins  rife. 
Thence  all  defcend  in  pomp  and  proud  array, 
And  bid  the  dome  refound  ttc  mirthful  lay  ; 
While  the  fwift  lyrift  airs  of  rapture  fings. 
And  forms  the  dance  refponfive  to  the  firings. 
That  hence  th'  eluded  pafTengers  may  fay, 
lo  1  the  queen  weds  !  we  hear  the  fpoufal  lay  ! 
The  fuitors'  death  unknown,  till  we  remove 
Par  from  the  court,  and  adl  infpir'd  by  Jove. 

Thus  f])oke  the  king  :  th'  obfervant  train  obey. 
At  once  they  bathe,  and  drefs  in  proud  array  : 
The  lyrift  ftrikes  the  llring  ;  gay  youths  advance, 
And  fair-zen'd  damfels  form  the  fpiightly  dance. 


The  voice  attun'd  fo  itiftnimenfal  founds, 

Afcendsthe  roof;  the  vaulted  roof  rebounds  ; 

Not  iiuobferv'd  :  the  Greeks  eluded  fay 

Lo  !  the  (juoen  weds  1  we  hear  the  fpoufal  lay  \ 

Inconltant  '■  to  admit  the  bridal  hour. 

Thus  they— -but  nobly  chalte  Ihe  weds  no  more. 

Mean  v\  hile  the  weary'd  king  the  bath  afcends; 
With  faithful  cares  Eurynomc  attends. 
O'er  every  limb  a  ihower  of  fragrance  flieds: 
Tiien,  drefs'd  in  pom|),  magnificent  he  treads. 
The  Warrior-Gcxldefs  gives  his  frame  tofhiue 
With  majelty  enlarg'd,  and  grace  divine. 
Back  from  his  brows  in  wavy  ringlets  fly 
Ilib  thick  large  locks  of  hyacinthine  dye. 
As  by  fome  artitt,  to  whom  Vulcan  gives 
Hi<  heavenly  ikill,  a  breathing  image  lives  ; 
By  Pallas  taught,  he  frames  the  wondrous  mouldj 
And  the  pale  lilver  glov.'s  with  fnfile  gold  : 
So  Pallas  his  heroic  form  improves 
With  bloom  divine,  and  like  a  God  he  moves; 
More  high  he  treads,  and  iffuing  forth  in  ftate, 
Radiant  before  his  gazing  confort  fate. 
And,  O  my  queen  !  he  cries,  what  power  above 
Has  fteel'd  that  heart,  averfe  to  fpoufal  love  ! 
Canft  thou,  Penelope,  when  Heaven  reftores 
Thy  loit  Ulyfl'es  to  his  native  fliores, 
Canft  thou,  oh  cruel  !  unconcern'd  furvey 
Thy  loft  UlylVe?,  on  this  fignal  day? 
Halte,  Euryclea,  and  difpatchful  fpread 
For  me,  and  me  alone,  th'  imperial  bed  : 
My  weary  nature  craves  the  balm  of  reft  : 
But  Heaven  with  adamant  has  arm'd  her  breaft» 

Ah  !  no  ;  (he  cries,  a  tender  heart  I  bear, 
A  foe  to  pride  ;  no  adamaiit  is  there ; 
And  now,  ev'n  now  it  melts !  for  fure  I  fee- 
Once  more  UlyiFes,  my  belov'd,  in  thee  ! 
Fix'd  in  my  foul  as  when  he  fail'd  to  Troy, 
His  image  dwells :  then  hafle  the  bed  of  joy  ! 
Hafte,  from  the  bridal  boxver  the  bed  tranflate, 
Fram'd  by  his  hand,  and  be  it  drefs'd  in  ftate  ! 
Thusfpeaks  the  queen.  Hill  dubious,  with  dlf- 
guife ; 
Touch'd  at  her  words,  the  king  with  warmth  re- 
plies : 
Alas,  for  this !  what  mortal  ftrength  can  move 
The  enormous  burthen,  who  but  Heaven  above  ? 
It  mocks  the  weak  attempts  of  human  hands; 
But  the  whole  earth  rauft  move,  if  Heaven  com- 
mands. 
Tlien  hear  fure  evidence,  while  we  difp'ay 
Words  feal'd  with  facred  truth,  and  truth  obey  : 
This  hand  the  wonder-fram'd  ;  an  olive  fpread 
Full  in  the  court  its  ever  verdant  head. 
Vaft  as  fome  mighty  column's  bulk,  on  high 
The  huge  trunk  rufe,  and  heav'd  iato  the  iky  ; 
Around  the  tree  I  rais'd  a  nuptial  bower, 
And  roof 'd  defenfive  of  the  Itorm  and  fliower  ; 
The  fpacious  valve,  with  art  inwrought,  conjoins  J 
And  the  fair  dome  with  polilh'd  marble  fliines. 
I  lopp'd  the  branchy  head  ;  aloft  in  twain 
Sever'd  the  bole,  and  fmooth'd  the  fliining  grain  ; 
Then  pofts,  capacious  of  the  frame,  I  raife, 
And  bore  it,  regular,  from  fpace  to  fpace  i 
Athwart  the  frame,  at  equal  diftance,  lie 
Thongs  of  tough  hides,  that  boaft  a  purple  dye  j 
Then,  polifliing  the  whole,  the  finifli'd  mould 
With  filver  ilione,  with  elephant,  and  gold. 
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But  if  o''eTtum*d  by  rur!e,  ungovernM  hands, 
.Or  ftill  inviolate  tlie  olive  ihiiids, 
'Tis  tliine,  O  queen,  to  ("ay  :  and  now  impart. 
If  fears  remain,  or  doubts  diftraC^  thy  heart  ? 

While  yet  he  r(H>aks,  her  powers  of  life  decay, 
She  Ikkf  ns  trcinl)le<,  tails,  and  taints  away  : 
At  length  recoverinj^,  to  hii  arms  llie  flew, 
And  Itrain'd  him  t:U'>(e,  as  to  his  brcalt  (lie  grew  : 
Tlie    tears   [)our'd  down  amain  :    and,   Oh  1   flie 

cries, 
Let  not  againft  thy  fpoufe  thine  an^er  rife  ! 
Oh  !  vers'd  in  every  turn  of  human  art. 
Forgive  the  weaknefs  of  a  woman's  heart  ! 
The  righteous  Powers,  that  mortal  lots  dil'pofe, 
Decree  us  to  fultaiii  a  length  of  woes, 
Aiul  from  the  dower  ui  liie,  the  bias  deny 
To  l)loom  togethei ,  fade  away,  and  die. 
Oh  1  let  me,  let  nis  not  thine  anger  move. 
That  I  forbore,  thus,  thus  to  fpeak  my  love  ; 
Thus  in  fond  kifles,  while  the  tranTport  warms, 
Pour  out  my  Ibul,  and  die  within  thy  arms  ! 
I  dreaded  fraud  !  Men,  faithlci's  men,  betray 
Our  ealy  faitli,and  make  ilie  fex  their  prey  : 
Againlt  the  fondnefs  of  my  heart  I  ftrove, 
*'l'was  caution,  O  my  lord  f  not  want  of  love  : 
.Like  me  had  l-lelen  fenr'd,  with  wanton  charms 
Ere  the  fair  mifchief  let  two  worlds  in  arms ; 
Zre  Greece  role  dreadful  in  th'  avenging  day  ; 
Thus  had  (he  fear'd,  the  had  not  gone  aliray. 
But  Heaven,  averfe  to  Greece,  in  wrath  decreed 
That  the  ifiould  wander,  and  that  Greece  fliould 

bleed  : 
Blind  to  the  ills  that  from  injuftice  flow. 
She  colour'd  all  our  wretched  lives  with  woe. 
But  why  thefe  fovrows  when  my  lord  arrives? 
1  yield  !  I  yield  !  my  own  Ulylles  lives  ! 
The  fecrets  of  the  bridal  bed  are  known 
To  thee,  to  me,  to  Aftoris  alone, 
(My  lather's  prelent  in  the  fpoufal  hour. 
The  lole  attendant  on  our  genial  bower). 
Since  what  no  eye  has  teen  thy  tongue  reveal'd, 
Kard  and  diltruftful  as  1  am,  I  yieid. 

Tguch'd   to  the   foul,  the  king  with  rapture 
hears,  [tears. 

Hangs  round  her   neck,   and   fpeaks  his  joy  in 
As  to  the  lliipwreck'd  mariner,  the  Ihores 
Delightful  rife,  when  angry  Neptune  roars ; 
Then,  when  the  furge  in  thunder  mounts  the  Iky, 
And  guh  'd  in  crowtls  at  once  the  failors  die  ; 
If  one  more  happy,  while  the  tempett  raves, 
Out-lives  tli§  tumult  of  confli<fling  waves. 
All  pale,  with  ooze  defonn'd,  he  views  the  ftrand. 
And  plunging  forth  with  tranfport  grafps  the  land: 
The  ravilli'd  queen  with  equal  rapture  glows, 
Clafps  her  lov'd  lord,  and  to  lus  bolbm  grows. 
Nor  had  they  ended  till  the  morning  ray  : 
But  Pallas  backwarci  held  the  rifiiigday. 
The  wheeli  of  night  retariling,  to  detain 
The  gay  Aurora  in  the  wavy  main  : 
Whofe  flamingrteeds,  emerging  tiirough  the  night, 
Beam  o'er  the  eaftern  hills  with  Itreaming  light. 

At  length  Ulyflcs  with  a  figh  replies  : 
Yet  Fate,  yet  cruel  Fate,  repofe  denies; 
A  labour  long,  and  hard,  remains  behind  ; 
By  Heaven  above,  by  Hell  beneath  enjoii.'d  : 
For,  to  Tirefias  through  th'  eternal  ga:e» 
O*  hell  I  node,  to  learn  my  future  £aiej6. 


But  end  we  here — the  night  demarc!!!  repofe. 
Be  dc-k'd  the  couch  !  and  peace  a  while,  my  vvoes  ! 
To  whom  the  queen  :  Thy  word  wc  fliall  obey. 
And  deck  the  couch  ;  far  hence  be  woes  away  ; 
Since  the  jult  Gods  ^»ho  tiea<l  the  ftarry  plains, 
Reltore  thee  fafe,  lince  my  Ulyflbs  reigns, 
lint  what  thofe  perils  Heaven  decrees,  impart ; 
K.nowlet|gemay  grieve,  but  fcardiltrai'.ls  the  heart. 

To  this  the  king  :    Ah  !   why  mult  1  difclofe 
A  dreadful  llory  of  approaching  woev? 
Why  in  this  hour  ot"  tranfport  wound  thy  ears. 
When  thou  mult  learn  v.-hat  I  muit  Ipeak  with, 

tears  ? 
Heaven,  by  the  Tlieban  ghofl,  thy  fpoufe  decrees, 
Tom  from  thy  arms,  To  fail  a  length  of  leas  ; 
From  realm  to  re-ilni  a  nation  to  explore 
Who  ne'er  knev,-  fait,  or  heard  the  billows  roar, 
Nor  faw  gay  vclTel  ftem  the  fuigy  plain, 
A  painted  woiulcr,  flying  on  the  main  ; 
An  oar  my  li.ind  niult  bear ;  a  diejjherd  eyes 
The  unknown  inllrument  with  ftrange  furptifc, 
Ai'.d  calls  a  corn-van  ;   this  upon  the  plain 
I  tix,  and  hail  the  monarch  of  the  main  ; 
I  hen  bathe  his  altars  with  the  mingled  gore 
Of  vicflim';  vovv''d,  a  ram,  a  bull,  a  boar: 
Tiience  fwift  re-failing  to  my  iiative  Ihores, 
Due  vicftims  flay  to  all  the  ethereal  Powers. 
Then  Heaven  decrees  in  peace  to  end  my  days. 
And  deal  myfelf  from  life  by  flow  decays; 
Unknown  to  pain,  in  age  re^::;n  my  breath, 
When  late  ftern  Neptune  points  the  draft  of  death; 
To  the  dark  grave  retiimg  as  to  reft  ; 
My  people  bleliing,  by  my  people  blefs'd.        [p'ay; 
Such  future  fccnes  th'  all-righteous  Powers  dif- 
By  their  dread  *  feer,  and  fuch  my  future  day. 

To  whom  thus  firm  of  foul :  If  ripe  for  death. 
And  full  of  days,  thou  gently  yield  thy  breath  : 
While  Heaven  a  kind  rcleafc  from  ills  forelhows; 
Triumph,  thou  happy  victor  of  thy  woes  1 

But  Euryclea  ivith  difpatchful  care, 
And  fage  Euryno:Tie,  the  eoucli  prepare  : 
Inftant  they  bid  the  blazing  torch  difplay 
Around  the  dome  an  artificial  day; 
Then  to  repofe  her  Iteps  the  matron  bends, 
And  to  the  qneen  Euryr.ome  defcends ; 
A  torch  flie  bears,  to  light  with  guiding  fires 
The  royal  pair;  flie  guides  tl.?m,  and  retires. 
Then  inltant  his  fair  fpoufe  Uly  Jes  led 
To  the  chalte  love-rites  of  the  nuptial  bed. 

And  now  the  blooming  youths  and  fprightly  fair 
Ceale  the  gay  dance,  and  to  their  rell  repair; 
But  in  difcourfe  the  king  and  confort  lay. 
While  the  foft  hours  dole  unperceiv'd  away ; 
Intent  he  hears  Penelope  difclofe 
A  mournful  ftory  of  domeltic  v/oes. 
His  Servants  infults,  his  invaded  bed, 
How  his  whole  flocks  and  herds  exhaufted  bled, 
His  generous  wines  dlflionour'd  flied  in  vain, 
And  the  wild  riots  of  the  fuitor  train. 
The  king  alternate  a  dire  tale  relates. 
Of  wars,  of  triumphs,  and  difaftrous  fates; 
All  he  unfolds;  his  liftening  fpoufe  turns  pale 
With  pleafmg  horror  at  the  dreadful  tale  ! 
Sleeplels    devours    each    word ;  and   hears  ho\f 

flain 
Cii'ons  on  (licons  fwell  th'  enfanguin'd  plain ; 
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How  to  the  land  of  Lote  unblefsM  he  fails : 
And  images  the  rills,  and  flowery  vales  ! 
How,  daOrd  like  dogs,  his  friends  the  Cyclop?  tore, 
(Not  unreveng'd)  and  quaff'd  the  fpoutins;  gore  ; 
How,  the  loud  ftorms  in  prifon  bound,  he  fails 
From  friendly  iEoliis  with  profperous  gales  ; 
Yet  Fate  withftands  !  a  fudden  tempeit  roars, 
And  whirls  him  groaning  from  his  native  Ihorcs : 
How,  on  the  barbarou5  Lasftrigonian  coail. 
By  favage  hands  his  fleet  and  friends  he  loft ; 
How  fcarce  himfelf  furviv'd  ;  he  paints  the  bovver. 
The  fpells  of  Circe,  and  her  magic  power  ; 
His  dreadful  journey  to  the  realms  beneath. 
To  feek  Tirefiasin  the  vales  of  death  ; 
How,  in  the  doleful  raanfions  he  furvey'd 
His  royal  mother,  pale  Anticlea's  (hade  ; 
And  friends  in  battle  flain,  heroic  ghofts  ! 
Then  how,  unarmed,  he  pafs'd  the  Syren-coafts, 
The  juftling  rocks  where  fierce  Charybdis  raves, 
And  howling  Scylla  whirls  her  thunderous  waves, 
The  cave  of  death  !  How  his  companions  flay 
The  oxen  facred  to  the  God  of  Day, 
Till  Jove  in  wrath  the  rattling  tempeft  guides. 
And  whelms  th'  oftenders  in  the  roaring  tides  : 
How,  ftruggiing  through  the  furge,he  reacli'd  the 

f  ho  res 
Of  fair  Ogygia,  and  Calypfo's  bowers ; 
Where  the  gay  blooming  nymph  conllrain'd  his 

ftay. 
With  fweet  relucfdant  amorous  delay; 
And  promis'd,  vainly  promised,  to  bellow 
Immortal  life,  exempt  from  age  and  wne  : 
How,  fav'd  from  ftorms,  Phseacia's  coarts  he  trod, 
By  great  Alcinous  honour'd  as  a  God, 


Who  gave  him  laft  his  country  to  beheld, 

With  change  of  raiment,  brafs,  and  heaps  of  gcic?; 

He  ended,  finking  into  fleep,  and  fliares 
A  fweet  forgetfulnefs  of  all  his  cares. 

Soon  as  foftflumber  eas'd  the  toils  of  day, 
Minerva  ruftics  through  the  aerial  way, 
And  bid*  Aurora,  xvith  her  golden  wheels. 
Flame  from  the  ocean  o'er  the  eaftern  hills : 
Uprofe  Ulyffes  from  the  genial  bed. 
And  thus  with  thought  mature  the  monarch  faid  t 

My  CVueen  !  my  Conibrt !  through  a  length  of 
years. 
We  drank  the  cup  of  forrow  mix'd  with  tears, 
Thou,  for  thy  lord  :  while  me  th'  immortal  Poweri 
Detained  reludlant  from  my  native  fhores. 
Now,  bleft  again  by  Heaven,  the  queen  difpiay, 
And  rule  our  palace  with  an  equal  fway  : 
Be  it  my  care,  by  loans,  or  martial  toils. 
To  throng  my  empty  folds  with  gifts  or  fpoils. 
But  now  I  hafte  to  blt-fs  Laertes'  eyes 
With  fight  of  his  UlylTes  ere  he  dies  ; 
The  good  old  man,  to  wafting  woes  a  prey, 
Weeps  a  fad  life  in  folitude  away.  [fold 

But  hear,  though  wife  !  This  rnorning  fhall  un« 
The  deathful  fcene  ;  on  heroes,  heroes  roll'd. 
Thou  with  thy  maids  within  the  palace  ftay, 
From  all  the  fcene  of  tumult  far  away  ! 

He  fpoke,  and  flieath'd  in  arms  inceflant  flies 
To  wake  his  fon,  and  bid  his  friends  arife. 
To  arms  !   aloud  he  cries;  his  friends  obey. 
With  glittering  arms  their  manly  limbs  array. 
And  pals  the  city  gate  ;   Ulj^lfes  leads  the  way. 
Now  flames  the  rofy  dawn,  but  Pallas  flirouds 
The  latent  warriors  in  a  veil  of  clouds. 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 


The  fouls  of  the  fuitors  are  conducHied  by  Mercury  to  the  infernal  fliades.  Ulyfles  in  the  country  goes 
to  the  retirement  of  his  father  Laertes;  he  finds  him  bufied  in  his  garden  all  alone  :  the  manner  of 
his  difcovery  to  him  is  beautifidly  defcribed.  They  return  together  to  his  lodge,  and  the  king  is  ac. 
knowledijed  by  Dol  us  and  the  fervants.  The  Ithacenfians,  led  by  Eupithes,  the  father  of  Antinoua 
life  againft  Tllyfies,  who  gives  them  battle,  in  which  Eupithes  is  killed -by  Laertes :  and  the  Goddefs 
Pallas  makes  a  lafliing  peace  between  Ulyfl'es  and  his  fubjedts,  which  concludes  the  OdyflTey. 


'-'YLLENius  now  to  Pluto's  drearv  reign 
Conveys  the  dead,  a  lamentable  train  ! 
The  golden  wand,   that  caufes  fleep  to  fly, 
Or  in  foft  flumber  feals  the  wakeful  eye, 
That  drives  the  ghofls  to  realms  of  night  or  day  ; 
Points  out  the  long  uncomfortable  way. 
Trembling  the  f[.ec1"rps  glide,  and  plaintive  vent 
Thin,  hollow  fcrcams,  along  the  deep  defcent. 
As  in  the  cavern  of  fome  rifted  den. 
Where  flock^  noflurnal  bat^  and  birds  nbfcene  ; 
Cluflier'd  they  hang,  till  at  fome  fudden  fliock, 
They  move,  and  murmurs  run  through  all  the  rock ; 
So  cowering  fled  the  fable  heaps  of  ghofl:s, 
And  fuch  a  fcream  fill'd  all  the  dii'mal  coafts. 
And  now  they  reach'd  the  earth's  remoteft  ends. 
And  now  the  gates  where  evening  Soldefcerjs, 


And  Leucas'  rock,  and  Ocean's  utmofl:  ftreams. 
And  now  pervade  the  du(ky  land  of  Dreams, 
And  refl:  at  laft,  where  fouls  unbodied  dwell 
In  ever-flowering  meads  of  afphodel. 
The  empty  forms  of  men  inhabit  there, 
Impaflive  femblance,  images  of  air  ! 
Nought  elfe  are  all  that  fliin'd  on  earth  before^ 
\jas  and  great  Achilles  are  no  more  ! 
Yet,  ftill  a  mafter  ghoffc,  the  relt  he  aw'd, 
The  relt  ador'd  him,  towering  as  he  trod  ; 
Still  at  his  lide  in  Neftor's  fon  furvey'd. 
And  lov'd  Patroclus  ftill  attends  his  Ihade. 
New  as  they  were  to  that  irfernal  fliore, 
The  luitors  ftopp'd,  and  gaz'd  the  hero  o'er, 
^^  hen.  moving  flow,  the  regal  form  they  view'd 
Ox  great  Atrides  j.  him  in  pomp  purfued 
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Aud  folemn  fadnefs  through  the  gloom  of  hell, 


ill 


} 


The  train  ofthoie  who  by  iEgyftusfell 

O  mighty  chief !  (Pclides  thus  began) 
Honour'd  by  Jove  above  the  lot  of  man  ! 
King  of  a  hundred  kmgs  !  to  whom  refign'd 
The  ftrongeft,  braveft,  greateft  of  mankind. 
Coni'rt  thou  the  firft  to  view  tliis  dreary  ftate  ? 
And  was  thenobleft:  the  firft  mark  of  Fate  ? 
Condemn'd  to  pay  the  great  arrear  lb  foon, 
The  lot,  which  all  lament,  and  none  can  fluui ; 
Oh  !   better  hadft  thou  funk  in  Trojan  ground. 
With  allthy  full-blown  honours  cover'd  round  ! 
Then  grateful  Greece  with  ftreaming  eyes  mig 

raife 
HiftorLc  marbles  to  record  thy  praife  : 
Thy  praife  eternal  on  the  faithful  ftone 
Had  with  tranfmiflive  glories  grac'd  thy  fon. 
But  heavier  fates  were  deftin'd  to  attend  : 
Wliat  man  is  happy,  till  he  knows  his  end  ? 
O  fon  of  Peleus  !  greater  than  mankind  ! 
(Thus  Agamemnon's  kingly  (hade  rcjoin'd) 
Thrice  happy  thou  !  to  prcfs  the  martial  plain 
'Midil  heaps  of  heroes  in  thy  quarrel  flain  : 
In  clouds  of  fmoke  rais'd  by  the  noble  fray, 
Great  and  t>.rrific  ev'n  in  death  you  lay,   [way 
And  deluges  of  blood  flow'd  round  you  every 
Nor  ceas'd  the  ftrife,  till  Jove  himfelfoppos'd, 
And  all  in  tempefts  the  dire  evening  clos'd. 
Then  to  the  fleet  we  bore  thy  honour'd  load, 
And  decent  on  the  funeral  bed  beftow'd. 
Then  unguentsfweet  and  tepid  Itreamswe  llied;") 
Tears  flow'd  from  every  eye,  and  o'er  the  dead     > 
Each  dipt  the  curling  honours  of  his  head.         j 
Struck  at  the  news  thy  azure  Mother  came  : 
The  fea-green  lifters  waited  on  the  dame  : 
A  voice  of  loud  lament  through  all  the  main 
Was  heard  :   and  terror  feiz'd  tlie  Grecian  train  : 
Back  to  their  lliips  the  frighted  hiift  had  fled  ; 
But  Neftor  fpoke,  they  liften'd,  and  obey'd. 
(From  old  experience  Neftor's  counfel  fprings, 
And  long  viciffitudes  of  human  things.) 
"  Forbear  your  flight :   fair  Thetis  from  the  main, 
"  To  mourn  Achilles,  leads  her  azure  train." 
Around  thee  ftand  the  daughters  of  the  deep, 
Robe  thee  in  heavenly  velts,  and  round  thee  weep. 
Round  thee,  the  Mufes,  with  alternate  Itrain, 
In  ever-confecrating  verfe,  complain. 
Each  warlike  Greek  the  moving  mufic  hears, 
And  iron-hearted  heroes  melt  in  tears. 
Till  feventeen  nights  and  fevenreen  days  return'd, 
All  that  was  mortal  or  immortal  mourn'd. 
To  flames  we  gave  thee,  the  fucceeding  day, 
And  fatted  flieep  and  fable  oxtn  flay  ; 
With  oils  and  honey  blaze  th'  augmented  fires. 
And,  like  a  God  adoru'd,  thy  earthly  parr  expires. 
Unnumber'd  warriors  round  the  burning  pile 
Urge  the  fleet  courfer's  o'er  the  racer's  toil ; 
Thick  clouds  of  duft  o'er  all  the  circle  rife, 
And  the  mix'd  clamour  thunders  in  the  flcies. 
'Soon  as  ablbrptiu  all-embracing  flame 
Sunk  what  was  mortal  of  thy  mighty  name. 
We  then  colle<ft  thy  fnowy  bones,  and  place 
With  wines  and  unguents  in  a  grdden  vale 
(The  vafe  to  Thetis  Bacchus  gave  of  old. 
And  Vulcan's  art  enrich'd  the  fculptur'd  gold.) 
There  we  thy  relics,  great  AthiUe,  !  blend 
Wi-.h  dear  Patroclus,  thy  departed  friend  : 


y  a; 

lay:  ^ 
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In  the  fame  urn  a  fepatate  fpace  contains 
Thy  next  belov'd,  Antilochus'  remains. 
Now  all  the  fons  of  wavlike  Greece  furround 
Thy  deftin'd  tomb,  and  caft  a  mighty  mound  : 
Hii^'h  on  the  fhorc  the  growin?;  hill  we  raife, 
That  wide  th'  extended  Hellefpont  furveys : 
Where  all,  from  age  to  age  who  pafs  tlie  coaft, 
May  point   Achilles'  tomb,   and  hail  the  mighty 
Tiietis  herfelf  to  all  our  peers  proclaims       [ghoft. 
Heroic  prizes  and  exequial  games ; 
Tlie  Gods  allcnted  ;  and  around  thee  lay 
Rich  fpoils  and  gifts  that  blaz'd  againft  the  day. 
Oft  have  I  feen,  with  folemn  funeral  games 
Heroes  and  kings  committed  to  the  flames  ; 
But  Itrength  of  youth,  or  valour  of  the  brave 
With  nobler  conteft  ne'er  renown'd  a  grave. 
Such  were  the  games  by  azure  Thetis  given. 
And  fuch  thy  honours,  O  belov'd  of  Heaven  ! 
Dear  to  mankind  thy  fame  furvives,  nor  fades, 
Its  bloom  eternal  in  the  Stygian  fliades. 
But  what  to  me  avail  my  honours  gone, 
Succefsful  toils,  and  battles  bravely  won, 
Doom'd  by  fterii  Jove  at  home  to  end  my  life, 
By  curft  yEgyltus,  and  a  faithlefs  wife  ! 

Thus  they  ;  while  Hermes  o'er  the  dreary  plain 
Led  the  fad  numbers  by  IJlyffcs  flain, 
On  each  majeltic  form  they  caft  a  view. 
And  timorous  pafs'd,  and  awfully  withdrew. 
But  Agamemnon,  through  the  gloomy  Ihade, 
His  ancient  holt  Amphimedon  iurvey'd  ; 
Son  of  Melanthius  !   (he  began)  oh  lay  '. 
What  caufe  compell'd  fo  many,  and 
To  tread  the  downward,  melancholy 
Say,  could  one  city  yield  a  troop  fo  fair  ? 
Were  all  thefe  partners  of  one  native  air  ? 
Or  did  the  rage  of  llormy  Neptune  fweep 
Your  lives  at  once,  and  whelm  beneath  the  deep  ? 
Did  nightly  thieves,  or  pirates  cruel  bands. 
Drench  with  your  blood  your   pillag'd  country's 
Or  well-defending  fome  beleagucr'd  wall,  [fands  I 
Say,  for  the  public  did  ye  greatly  fall  ? 
Inform  thy  gucrt  ;  for  fuch  I  was  oi  yore 
When  our  triumiihant  navies  touch'd  your  fliore  ; 
Foi'd  a  long  month  the  wintery  leas  to  bear, 
To  move  the  great  Xllyfles  to  the  war. 

O  king  of  men  '.   1  faithful  fliali  relate 
(Reply'd  Amphimedon)  our  liaplefs  fate. 
Ulyfles  abfent,  our  ambitious  aim 
With  rival  loves  purfued  his  royal  dame  : 
Her  coy  relerve,  and  prudence  mix'd  with  pride. 
Our  common  fuit  nor  granted,  nor  deny 'd  ; 
But  dole  with  inward  hate  our  deaths  dclign'd; 
Vcrs'd  in  all  arts  of  wily  womankind. 
Her  hand,  laborious,  in  delufion  fpread 
A  fpaciousloom,  and  mix'd  the  various  thread; 
Ye  peers  (flie  cry'd)  who  ■picfs  to  gain  my  heart 
Where  dead  Ulyflcs  claims  no  morp  a  part, 
Yet  a  fliort  fpace  y«ft  rival  fuit  iulpeiid, 
Till  this  funereal  web  my  labours  end  : 
Ceafe,  till  to  good  Laertes  I  bequeath 
A  talk  of  grief,  his  ornaments  of  death  : 
Led,  u  hen  the  Fates  his  royal  allies  claim. 
The  Grecian  matrons  taint  my  fpotlefs  fame  ; 
Sliould  he,  long  honour'd  with  fupreme  command, 
W:;nt  the  lafl:  duties  of  a  daughter's  hand. 

The   fiflion  pleas'd  :  our  generous  tr  iin  torn- 
Nor  Iraud  miftrults  in  virtue's  fair  difguiie.   [^.lie 
S  iij 


«?< 


POPE'S   HOMER. 


The  '<vork  (he  ply'i ;  but,  Ouuious  of  delay, 
Eacli  follouing  night  reversM  the  toils  of  day, 
llnhfcnrd,  unfeen,  three  years  her  arts  prevail: 
The  fourth,  her  maid  reveal'd  th'  amasing  tale, 
And  lliow'd,  as  iinperceiv'd  we  took  ourfiand, 
The  back'.vard  labours  of  her  faithlefs  hand. 
Forc'd,  (lie  completes  it ;  and  before  us  lay 
The  mingled  web,  whofe  gold  and  fdver  ray 
Difplay'd  the  radiance  of  the  night  and  day. 

Juii:  as  file  finifli'd  her  iliuftrioas  toil, 
Ill-fortune  led  Ulyflrs  to  our  ifle. 
Far  in  a  lonely  nook,  befide  the  Tea, 
At  an  old  fwineherd's  rural  lodge  he  lay  ; 
Thither  his  foil  from  fandy  i'yle  repairs, 
A-nd  fpeedy  lands,  and  fecretly  confers. 
They  plan  our  future  ruin,  and  refort 
Confederate  to  the  city  and  the  court. 
Firft  came  tiie  fon ;   the  father  next  fucceeds, 
riad  like  a  beggar,  y/hom  Eumseus  leads ; 
Propp'd  on  a  ftafT,  deform'd  with  age  and  care, 
And  hung  with  rags  that  flutter'd  in  tlie  air. 
Who  could  Ulyffes  in  that  form  behold  ? 
Scorn'd  by  the  young,  forgotten  by  the  old, 
lll-us"d  by  ali  !   to  every  wrong  rellgn'd, 
Patient  he  fufter'd  with  a  conltant  mind. 
But  when,  arifing  in  his  wrath  t'  obey 
The  will  of  Jove  ^  he  gave  the  vengeance  way  ; 
The  fcatter'd  arms  that  hung  around  the  dome 
Careful  he  treafur'd  in  a  private  room  : 
Then  to  her  fuitors  bade  his  queen  propofe 
The  archer's  ftrife  :  the  fource  of  future  woes, 
And  omen  of  our  death  !     In  vain  we  drew 
The  twanging  itring,  and  try'd  the  ftuhborn  yew 
To  none  it  yields  but  great  Ulylfes'  hands; 
In  vain  we  threat  ;   Telemachus  commands: 
The  bo-.','  he  fnatch'd,  and  in  an  inilant  bent ; 
Through  every  ring  ti;e  viftor  arrow  went. 
Fierce  on  the  threftioid  then  in  arms  he  flood  : 
Pour'd  torth  the  darts  that  thinned  for  our  blood 
And  frown'd  before  us,  dreadful  as  a  God  ! 
Firft  bleeds  Antinoui :  thick  the  fliafts  refound  , 
And    heaps    on    heaps    the    wretches  flrow  the 

ground  ; 
This  way,  and  that,  we  tarn,  we  fly,  we  fall; 
Some  God  allilted,  and  unmann'd  us  all : 
Ignoble  cries  precede  the  dying  groans ; 
And  batter'd  brains  and  blood  befmear  the  flones. 

Thus,  great  Atrides,  thus  Ulylfes  drove 
The  fhades  thou  feeit,  from  yon  fair  realms  above, 
Our  mangled  bodies  now  deform'd  with  gore. 
Cold  and  neglecfled,  ipread  the  marble  floor, 
Kp  friend  to  batlie  our  wounds !  or  tears  to  flied 
O'er  the  pale  corfe  I   the  honours  of  the  dead. 
Oh  blefs'd  Ulyfles  (thus  the  king  exprefs"d 
Kis  fudden  rapture)  in  thy  conlbrt  blefs'd  ! 
Not  more  thy  wi.''dom,  than  her  virtue  iliin'd  ; 
Notmore  thy  patience,  than  her  conftant  mind, 
Icarlus' daughter,  glovy  of  the  pafl. 
And  model  to  the  future  age  fliall  lafl : 
Tiie  Gods,  to  honour  her  fair  fame,  fhall  raife 
(Their  great  reward)  a  poet  in  her  prail'e. 
JN'ot  fuch,   O  Tyndarus,  thy  daughter's  deed  : 
By  whoiV-  dire  hand  her  king' and  hufband  bled  5 
lier  (hall  the  IVIale  to  intamy  prolong. 
Example  dread,  and  theme  of  tragic  fong  '. 
'1  he  general  fei  ihall  fuller  in  her  lliame, 
And  ev'n  the  bell  that  bc*rs  a  ^'oiiidn'^  name. 
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Thus  in  the  regions  of  eternal  t^ade 
Conferred  the  mournful  phantoms  of  the  nead; 
While,  from  the  town,  Ulyfles  and  his  band 
Pafs'd  to  Laertes'  cultivated  land. 
The  ground  himfelf  had  purchased  with  his  pain, 
And  labour  made  the  rugged  foil  a  plain. 
There  flood  his  manllon  of  the  rural  fort. 
With  ufeful  buildings  round  the  lowly  court  : 
Where  the  few  fervants  that  divide  his  care, 
Took  their  laborious  refl,  and  homely  fare  ; 
And  one  Sicilian  matron,  old  and  lage, 
With  conftant  duty  tends  his  drooping  age. 

Here  now  arriving,  to  his  ruftic  baud 
And  martial  fon,  Ulyiles  gave  command  : 
Enter  the  houfe,  and  of  the  briftly  fwine 
Selecft  the  largell  to  the  powers  divine. 
Alone,  and  unattended,  let  me  try 
If  yet  I  fhare  the  old  man's  memory  : 
If  thofe  dim  eyes  can  yet  Ulyfles  know 
(Their  light  and  deareit  object  long  a.go).. 
Now  chang'd  with  time,  with  abfence, 

with  woe  ? 

Then  to  his  train  he  gives  his  fpear  and  fhield  ; 
The  houfe  they  enter  ;  and  he  leeks  the  field. 
Through    rows  oi   ihade,    with    various  fruitage 

crown'd, 
And  labour'd  fcenes  of  richeft  verdure  round. 
Nor  aged  Dolius,  nor  his  fons  were  there, 
Nor  fervants,  ablent  on  another  care  ; 
To  fearch  the  woods  for  fets  of  flowery  thorn. 
Their  orchard  bounds  to  ftrengthen  and  adorn. 

But  all  alone  the  hoary  king  he  found ; 
His  habit  roarfe,  but  warmly  wrapt  around  ; 
His  head,  that  bow'd  with  many  a  penfive  care,_ 
Fenc'd  with  a  double  cap  of  goatfkin  hair  : 
His  bufl>:ins  old,  in  former  fervice  torn, 
But  well  vepair'd  ;   and  gloves  againll  the  thorn. 
In  this  array  the  kingly  gardener  flood, 
And  clear'd  a  plant,  encumber'd  with  its  wood. 
Beneath  a  neighbouring  tree  the  chief  divine 
Gaz'd  o'er  his  fire,  retracing  every  line, 
I'he  ruins  of  himfelf!  now  worn  away 
With  age,  yet  (till  majeftic  in  decay  ! 
Sudden  his  eyes  releas'd  their  watery  flore  ;  • 
The  much-enduring  man  could  bear  no  more. 
Doubtful  lie  flood,  if  infiant  to  embrace 
His  aged  limbs,  to  kifs  his  reverend  face. 
With  eager  tranfport  to  difclofe  the  y;hoIe, 
And  pour  at  once  the  torrent  of  his  foul. — 
Not  fo  :  his  judgment  rakes  the  winding  way 
Of  queftion  dillant,  and  of  foft  elTay  : 
More  gentle  methods  en  weak  age  employs  ; 
And  moves  the  Ibrrows  to  enhance  the  joys. 
Then,  to  his  lire  with  beating  heart  he  moves  ; 
And  Vv'itli  a  tender  pleafantry  reproves  : 
Who    digging   round    the   plar.t  ftiU   hangs   his 

iiead, 
Nor  aught  remits  the  work,  while  thus  he  faid  : 
Great  is  thy  (kill,  O  father,  great  thy  toil. 
Thy  careful  hand  is  ftamp'd  on  all  the  foil. 
Thy  fquadron'd  vineyards  w'Al  tliy  art  declare,  "1 
The  oiive  green,  blue  fig,  and  pendent  pear;        > 
And  not  one  empty  fpot  efcapts  thy  care.  3 

On  i-very  plant  and  tree  thy  cares  are  fliov.n, 
Nothing  neglecfled,  lv.it  thyfelf  alone. 
Forgive  me,  father,  if  thi''.  fault  I  blame; 
At;e  fu  ..J-vunc'd  niay  IbiUJ  induJ^euce  <.liuai» 
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Kot  for  thy  floth,  I  deem  tliy  lord  unkind  ; 

Nor  fpeaks  thy  form  a  mean  or  lervile  mind  : 

I  read  a  monHrcli  in  that  princely  air. 

The  fame  thy  afpeol,  it  the  lame  thy  care; 

Soft  deep,  fair  garments,  and  the  joys  of  wine, 

Thefe  are  the  rigkts  of  age,  and  flioulcl  be  thine. 

Who  then  thy  malter,  fay  ?   and  whofe  the  land 

So  drefs'd  and  nianag'd  by  thy  tkilful  hand? 

But  chief,  oh  tell  me  1   (what  I  queftion  molt) 

I"!  this  the  far-fam'd  Ithacenrian  coaft  ? 

Forfo  reported  the  firlV  man  I  vic-.v'd, 

(Some  furly  iflander,  of  manners  rude) 

Nor  further  conference  votichfaf 'd  to  itay  ; 

Heedlefs  he  whiflled,  and  purfued  his  way. 

But  thou  !  whom  years  have  taught  to  underftand, 

Humanely  hear,  and  anfwer  my  demand  : 

A  friend  1  feek,  a  wi{"e  one  and  a  brave, 

Say,  lives  he  yet,  or  moulders  in  the  grave  ? 

Time  was  (my  fortunes  then  were  at  the  bcfl) 

When  at  my  boufe  I  lodg'd  this  foreign  guelt  j      M 

He  faid,  from  Ithaca's  fair  ifle  he  came,  t 

And  old  Laertes  was  his  father's  name. 

To  him,  whatever  to  a  gueft  is  ow'd 

I  paid,  and  hofpitable  gifts  beftow'd  : 

To  him  feven  talents  of  pure  ore  I  told. 

Twelve  cloaks,  twelve  vefts,  tv.-elvc  tunics  ftiff 

with  gold  ; 
A  bowl,  that  rich  with  polifli'd  filver  flames. 
And,  ikill'd  in  female  works,  four  lovely  dames. 

At  this  the  father,  with  a  father's  fears, 
(His  venerable  eyes  bedimm'd  with  tears,) 
This  is  the  land  ;  but  ah  !  thy  gifts  are  lolt, 
For  godlefs  men,  andrud'e,  poffefs  the  coaft: 
Sunk  is  the  glory  of  this  once-fam'd  Ihore  1 
Thy  ancient  friend,  O  fhangcr,  is  no  more  ! 
Full  rccompencc  thy  bounty  elie  had  borne  ; 
For  every  good  man  yields  a  juft  return  : 
So  civil  rights  demand;  and  who  begins 
The  track  of  friendfliip,  not  purfuing,  lin^. 
But  tell  me,  ftranger,  be  the  truth  confefs'd 
What  years  have   circled  fince  thou   faw'ft  that 

gucft? 
That  haplefj  gueft,  alas  I  for  ever  gone  1 
Wretch  that  he  was !  and  that  I  am  !  my  fon  ! 
If  ever  man  to  mifery  was  born, 
*Twas  his  to  fuflcr,  and  'tis  min«  to  mourn  ! 
Far  from  his  friends,  and  from  his  native  reign, 
He  lies  a  prey  to  monfters  of  the  main. 
Or  favage  hearts  his  mangled  relics  tear. 
Or  fcreaming  vultures  fcatter  through  the  air: 
NoV  could  his  mother  funeral  unguents  flied  ; 
Nor  wail'd  his  father  o'er  th'  untimely  dead  ; 
Nor  his  fad  confort,  on  the  mournful  bier, 
Seal'd  his  cold  eyes  ordropp'd  a  tender  tear  ! 
But  tell  me,  who  thou  art?  and  what  thy  race  ? 
Thy  town,  thy  parents,  and  thy  native  place  ? 
Or,  if  a  merchant  in  purfuit  of  gain. 
What  port  rcceiv'd  thy  ve HVl  from  the 
Or  coni'rt  thou  fingle,  or  attend  thy  trai 

Then  thus  the  fon  :  From  Alyhas  I  came, 
My  p.ilace  there  ;  Eperitus  my  nanie. 
Not  vulgar  born  ;  from  Aphidas,  the  king 
Of  Poiypemon's  royal  line,  I  Ipring. 
Some  adverfe  Daemon  from  Sicania  bore 
Our  wandering  courfe,  and  drove  us  on  your  fliore  *. 
Tar  from  the  town,  an  unfrequented  bay  ; 
Eeliev'd  our  wcary'd  vefl'cl  hoai  tijc  fcij. 
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Fiv€  years  have  circled  fince  thefe  eyes  purfued 
Ulyfles  parting  through  the  fable  flood  ; 
Proiperous  he  fail'd,  with  dexter  auguric?. 
And  all  the  wiiig'd  good  ouijcns  of  the  fliies. 
Well  hop'd  we,  then,  to  meet  on  this  fair  fhore. 
Whom  Heaven,  alas !  dcrreed  to  meet  no  more. 

Quick  through  the  father's  lieart  thefe  accents 
ran: 
Grief  fsiz'd  at  once,  and  wrapt  up  all  the  man  ; 
Deep  from  his  foul  he  figh'd,  andforrovving  fprcai 
A  cloud  of  allies  on  his  hoary  head. 
Trembling  with  agonies  of  Itrong  delight 
Stood  the  great  fon,  heart- wounded  with  the  figlit; 
He  ran,  he  feiz'd  him  with  a  ftricl  embrace. 
With  thoufand  kiffcs  wander'd  o'er  his  face  : 
I,  I  am  he  ;  O  father  rife,  behold 
Thy  fon,  with  twenty  winters  now  grown  old  ; 
Thy  fon,  fo  long  defir'd,  fo  longdetain'd, 
Reltor'd,  and  breathing  in  his  native  land  : 
Thefe  floods  of  forrow,  O  my  fire,  reftrain  ! 
The  vengeance  is  complete  ;  the  fuitor-train     "^ 
StretchM  in  our  palace,  by  thefe  hands  lie  (lain.  V 

Amaz'd,  Laertes :   "  Give  fome  certain  fign,  J 
"  (If  fuch  thou  art)  to  manifeft  thee  mine." 
Lo  here  the  wound  (he  cries)  receiv'd  of  yore. 
The  fear  indented  by  the  tulky  boar. 
When  by  thyfelf  and  by  Anticlea  fent 
To  old  Autolychus's  realms  I  went. 
Yet  by  another  fign  thy  offspring  know ; 
The  feveral  trees  you  gave  me  long  ago, 
W^hile,  yet  a  child,  thefe  iields  I  lov'd  to  trace. 
And  trod  thy  footfteps  with  unequal  pace  ; 
To  every  j)!ant  in  order  as  we  came, 
V\'ell-pleas'd  you  told  its  nature,  and  its  name, 
Whate'er  my  childifli  fancy  alk'd,  beftow'd  ; 
Twelve  pear-trees  bowing  with  their  pendens; 

load, 
And  ten,  that  red  withbluftiing  apples  glow'd  ; 
Full  fifty  purple  figs  ;  and  many  a  row 
Of  various  vines  that  then  began  to  blow, 
A  future  vintage  1   when  the  Hours  produce 
Their  latent  buds,  and  Sol  exalts  the  juice. 

Smit  with  the  figns,  which  all  his  doubts  ex« 
plain. 
His  heart  within  him  melts ;  his  knees  fuftain 
Their  feeble  weight  no  more  ;  his  arms  alone 
Support  him,  round  the  lov'd  Ulyffes  thrown  ; 
He  faints,  he  finks,  with  mighty  joys  opprefs'd  : 
Ulyfles  clafps  him  to  his  eager  breaft. 
Soon  as  returning  life  regains  its  feat. 
And  his  breath  lengthens,  and  his  pulfes  beat; 
Yes,  I  believe  (he  cries)  almif^^hty  Jove  ! 
Heaven  rules  us  yet,  and  Gods  there  are  above. 
'Tis  fo — the  fuitors  for  their  wrongs  have  paid— • 
But  what  lliall  guard  us,  if  the  town  invade  ? 
If,  while  the  news  through  every  city  flies. 
All  Ithaca  and  Cephalenia  rife  ? 

To  this  Ulyffes :   As  the  Gods  fliall  pleafe 
Be  all  the  reft ;   and  fet  thy  foul  at  eafc. 
Halte  to  the  cottage  by  this  orchard  fide. 
And  take  the  banquet  which  our  cares  provide: 
There  wait  thy  faiiiiful  band  of  rural  friends, 
And  ther»»  the  young  Telemachus  attends. 

Thiis  having  faid,  they  trac'd  the  garden  o'er, 
And  llooping  enter'd  at  a  lowly  doer. 

I  The  fwains  and  young  Teiemachus  they  found. 
The  vidim  portion' J,  and  the  go'olet  c:cr*'n'J- 
Siit] 
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The  hoary  king,  hi?  aid  Scicilian  maid 
Perfum"d  and  u  afli'd,  and  gorgeoully  cirrayM. 
Pallas  attending  gives  his  frame  to  fliine 
With  aWful  port,  and  majefty  divine  ; 
His  gazing  fon  admires  the  godlike  grace, 
And  air  celeftial  dawning  o'er  his  face; 
What  God,  he  cry'd,  my  father's  form  improves  ? 
How  high  he  treads,  and  how  enlarg'd  he  moves ! 
Oh  !  would  to  all  the  deathlefs  Powers  on  high, 
Pallas  and  Jove,  and  him  who  gilds  the  iky  ! 
(Reply'd  the  king  elated  with  his  praife) 
jVIy  ftre:;igth  were  ftill,  as  once  in  better  days  : 
When  the  bold  Cephalens  the  leaguer  form'd, 
And  proud  Nericus  trembled  as  I  ftorm'd. 
Such  were  I  now,  not  abfent  from  your  deed 
When  the  laft  fun  beheld  the  I'uitors  bleed 
This  arm  had  aided  yours;   this  hand  beftrown 
Our  floors  with  death,  and  pudi'd  the  fl 
3Si"orhad  the  fire  been  leparatefrom  the  fo 
They   commun'd    thus;    v/hile  homeward    bent 

their  way 
The  fvvains,  fatigu'd  with  labours  of  the  day  ; 
Dolius  the  firft,  the  vcirerable  man  ; 
And  next  his  fens,  a  long  fucceeding  train. 
For  due  refeftion  to  the  bower  they  came, 
Caird  by  the  careful  old  Sicilian  dame, 
Who  nurs'd  the  children,  and  now  tends  the  fire  ; 
They  fee  their  lord,  they  gaze,  and  they  admire. 
On  chairs  and  b'-'ds  in  order  feated  round. 
They  fhare  the  gladfome  board  ;  the  roofs  refound. 
While  thus  Ulyflcs  to  his  ancient  fiiend  ; 
*■  Forbesr  your  wonder,  and  the  feaft  attend  ; 
"  The  rites  have  waited  long,"     The  chief  com- 
mands 
Their  loves  in  vain ;  old  Dolius  fpreads  his  hands. 
Springs  to  his  m after  with  a  warm  embrace, 
And  faftens  kifies  on  his  hands  and  face  ; 
Then  thus  broke  out :  Oh  long,  oh  daily  mourn'd  \ 
Beyond  our  hopes,  and  to  our  wifh,  return'd  1 
Conduci'id  fure  bj  Heaven  1  for  Heaven  alone 
Could  work  this  vi'otiJer  :  welcome  to  tby  ow 
And  joys  and  happinefs  attend  thy  throne 
Who  knows  thy  blefs'd,  thy  wilh'd  return !  Oh, 


lone  ~^ 
3wn  !  J. 
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.^ho  knows  thy  blefs'd,  thy  wilh'd  return !  Oh,  ") 

fay  [vey?   ( 

o  the  chafte  Qhieen,  fliall  xve  the  news  con-  i" 

r  hears  fhe.  and  with  bledings  loads  the  day  ?  _) 


To 
Or 

Difmiis  that  care,  for  to  the  royal  bride 
Already  is  it  known  (the  king  reply'd, 
Andftraightrefum'dhisfeat)  whileround  him  bows 
iloxh  fiiithful  youth,  and  breathes  out  ardent  vows: 
Tiieii  ail  beneath  their  father  take  their  place, 
!R  ar.k'd  by  their  ages,  and  the  banquet  grace. 

Now  flying  fame  the  fwift  report  had  fpread 
Through  all  th^  city,  of  the  fuitors  dead. 
Ifn  throngs  they  rife,  and  to  the  palace  crowd  ; 
Their  lighswere  many,  and  the  tumult  loud. 
Weeping  they  bear  the  mangled  heaps  of  llain 
JnhuiTje  the  r.atives  in  their  native  plain. 
The  reft  in  Ihips  are  wafred  o'er  the  main. 
Then  fad  in  council  all  the  feniors  fate, 
Prequent  and  full,  affembled  to  debate. 
Amid  the  circle  firft  Eupithts  rofe, 
:6ig  was  his  eye  with  tears,  his  heart  with  woes  ; 
The  bold  Antinous  was  his  age's  pride, 
llie  firft  who  by  UlylTes'  arrow  dy'd.         ^ 
Pown  his  wan  cheek  the  trickling  torrent  ran, 
A»j  mixing  words  with  fi^hs,  Ls  thui  began; 


} 
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Great  deeds,  O  friends !  this  wonderous  maw 
has  wroughr, 
And  mighty  blelTings  to  his  country  brought. 
With  ftiips  he  parted  and  a  numerous  train, 
Thofe,  and  their  fliips,  he  bury'd  in  the  main. 
Now  he  returns,  and  firft  efTays  his  hand 
In  the  belt  blood  of  all  his  native  land 
Hafte  then,  and  ere  to  neighbouring  Pyle  he 
Or  facred  Elis,  to  procure  fupplies;  [fl 

Arife  (or  ye  for  ever  fall)  arife  ! 
Shame  to  this  age,  and  all  that  fhall  fucceed  ! 
It  unreveng'd  your  fons  and  brothers  bleed. 
Prove  that  wc  live,  by  vengeance  on  his  head, 
Or  fink  at  once  forgotten  with  the  dead. 

Hear  ceas'd  he,  but  indignant  tears  let  fall  [alL 
Spoke  when  he  ceas'd:  dumb  forrow  touch'd  them 
VVhen  from  the  palace  to  the  wondering  throng 
Sage  Medon  came,  and  Phemiuscame  along 
(Reftlefs  and  early  fleep's  foft  bands  they  broke); 
And  Medon  firft  th'  aliembled  chiefs  belpoke  : 

Hear  me,  ye  peers  and  elders  of  the  land. 
Who  deem  this  acl  the  work  of  mortal  hand  ; 
As  o'er  the  heaps  of  death  Ulylles  ftrode, 
Thefe  eyes,  thefe  eyes  beheld  a  prefent  God, 
Who  now  before  him,  now  befide  him  ftood, 
Ibught  as  he  fought,  and  mark'd  his  way  with 

blood : 
In  vain  old  Mentor's  form  the  God  bely'd  ; 
'Twas  Heaven  that  Itruck,  and  Heaven  was  ois 
his  fide. 
A  fudden  horror  all  th'  aflcmbly  ffiook, 
When,  flowly  riling,  Halitherfes  fpoke  : 
(Reverend  and  wife,  whofe  comprehenfive  view 
At  once  the  prefent  and  the  future  knew) 
Me  too,  ye  fathers,  hear  !  from  you  proceed 
The  ills  ye  mourn;  your  own  the  guilty  deed; 
Ye  gave  your  Ions,  your  lawlefs  fons,  the  rein 
(Oit  warn'd  by  Pvlentor  and  myfelf  in  vain). 
An  abfent  hero's  bed  they  fought  to  foil. 
An  abfent  hero's  wealth  they  made  their  fpoil  i 
Immoderate  riot,  and  intemperate  lull:  ! 
Th'  offence  was  great,  the  punilhment  was  juft. 
Weigh  then  my  counfels  in  an  equal  fcale, 
Norruih  to  rum— Juftice  will  prevail. 

His   moderate  words   fome  better  minds  per- 
fuade  : 
They  part,  and  ioin  him;  but  the  number  ftay'd. 
They  fiorm,  they  fliout,  with  hafty  phrenzy  fir'd. 
And  fecond  all  Eupithes'  rage  infpir'd. 
They  cafe  their  limbs  in  brafs ;  to  arms  they  run; 
Tiic  broad  effulgence  blazes  in  the  fun. 
Before  the  city,  and  in  ample  plain. 
They  meet :  Eupithes  heads  the  frantic  train. 
Fierce  for  his  fon,  he  breathes  his  threats  in  air  ; 
Fate  hears  them  not,  and  Death  attends  him  there. 
This  pafs'd  on  earth,  while  in  the  realms  above 
Minerva  tluis  to  cloud-compelling  Jove  : 
May  I  prel'ume  to  fearch  thy  fecret  foul  ? 
O  Power  fupremel  O  Ruler  of  the  whole  ! 
Say,  haft  thou  doom'd  to  this  divided  ilate 
Or  jieaceful  amity,  or  ftern  debate  ? 
Declare  thy  purpofe  ;  for  thy  v/ill  is  Fate. 

Is  not  thy  thought  my  o>v:>  i  (the  God  replies 
Who  rolls  the  thunder  e'er  the  vaulted  ikies) 
Hath  not  long  fince  thy  knowing  foul  decreed,  T 
The  chief 'sreturn  fnould  make  the  guilty  bleed?  > 
'Tis  doiig^  jmd  sit  thy  wiU  the  J"ates  faceted.    J 


} 
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Yet  hear  the  iHae  :  fmce  Ulyffcs'  hand 
Has  flain  the  Uiitors,  Heaven  lliall  blefs  the  land. 
Js'one  now  the  kindred  of  th'  unjiift  fliall  ovvn  ; 
Forgot  the  (laughter'd  brother,  aiui  the  fon  : 
£ac'h  future  day  increale  of  wealth  Ihall  biing, 
And  o'er  the  paft,  Oblivion  ftretch  her  wing. 
Long  fliall  Ulynib  in  his  empire  reft. 
His  people  blelling,  by  his  people  hlefs'd. 
Let  all  be  peace — He  laid,  and  gave  the  nod 
That  binds  the  Fates;  the  fandion  of  the  God: 
And,  prompt  to  execute  th'  eternal  will. 
Defcended  Pallas  from  th'  Olympian  hill. 

Now  fat  Ulyffes  at  the  rural  fe.tft, 
The  rage  of  hunger  and  of  thiift  repref^'d  : 
To  watch  the  foe  a  trulty  fpy  he  lent ; 
A  fon  of  Dolius  on  the  melVage  went, 
Stood  in  the  vi'ay,  and  at  a  glance  beheld 
The  foe  approach,  embattled  on  the  field. 
With  backward  ftep  he  haltens  to  the  bower. 
And  tells  the  news.     They    arm   with   all   their 

power, 
your  friends  alone  Ulyfles'  caufe  embrace. 
And  fi.Y  were  all  the  fons  of  Dolius'  race  : 
Old  Dolius  too  his  rufted  arms  put  on  ; 
And,  ftiU  more  old,  in  arms  Laertes  flione. 
Trembling  with  warmth,  the  hoary  heroes  fland, 
And,  brazen  Panoply  inverts  the  band. 
The  opening  gates  at  once  their  war  difplay  : 
Fierce  they  rufli  forth:  UlyfTes leads  the  way. 
That  moment  joins  them  with  celeftial  aid. 
In  I\Ientor's  form,  the  Jove-delcendcd  Maid  s 
The  fullering  hero  felt  his  patient  bread 
Swell  with  new  joy,  and  thus  his  fon  addrefs'd  : 

Behold,  Teleniachus  !   (nor  fear  the  fight) 
The  brave  embattled  ;  the  grim  front  of  fight  ! 
The  valiant  with  the  valiant  mufl  contend  : 
Shame  not  the  line  whence  glorious  you  defcend, 
Wide  o'er  the  world  theirmartiallame  wasfpread; 
Regard  thyfelf,  the  living,  and  the  dead. 

Thy  eyes,  great  father  !  on  this  battle  caft, 
Shall  learn  from  me  Penelope  was  chafte. 


So  fpoke  Telemachus!  the  gallarit  boy 
Good  old  Laertes  heard  with  panting  joy  ;   [cries, 
And,  Blefs'd  !  thrice   blefs'd  this  hajipy'day  !  he 
The  day  that  fhows  me,  eie  I  clo(*e  my  eyes, 
A  fon  and  grandl'on  of  th'  Arcefian  name 
Strive  for  fair  virtue,  and  contell  for  fame  ! 

Then  thus  Minerva  in  Laertes'  ear  : 
Sonof  Arcefius,  reverend  warrior,  hear  ! 
|ove  and  Jove's  Daughter  firft  implore  in  prayer, 
Then,  whirling  high,  difcharge  thy  lance  in  air, 
She  faid,  infufmg  courage  with  the  word: 
|ove  and  Jove's  Daughter  thori  the  chief  implor'dj 
And,  wiMrling  high,  difniif^'d  the  iance  in  air, 
Full  at  Eupithes  drove  the  deathful  fpear; 
The  brafs-cheek'd  helmet  opens  to  the  wound  ; 
He  falls,  earth  thunders,  and  his  arms  refound. 

Before  the  father  and  the  conquering  fon 
Heaps  rufli  on  heaps;   they  fight,  they  drop,  they 
Now  by  the  fword,  and  now  the  javelin,  fall  [run. 
The  rebel  race,  and  death  had  fwallow'd  all ; 
But  from  on  high  the  blue-ey'd  virgin  cry'd  ; 
Her  awful  voice  detain'd  the  headlong  tide. 
"  Forbear,  ye  nations  1  your  mad  hands  forbear 
"  From   mutual    flaughter :    Peace  defcends  to 

"  fpare." 
Fear  fliook  the  nations:  at  the  voice  divine. 
They  drop  their  javelins,  and  their  rage  refign. 
All  fcatter'd  round  their  glittering  weapons  lie  ;' 
Some  fall  to  earth,  and  fome  confus'dly  fly. 
With  dreadful  fliouts  Ulyfles  pour'd  along, 
Swift  as  an  eagle,  as  an  eagle  flrong. 
But  Jove's  red  arm  the  burning  thunder  aim*.; 
Before  Minerva  fliot  the  livid  flames : 
Blazing  they  fell,  and  at  her  feet  expir'd  : 
Then  ftopp'd  the  Goddefs,  trembled,  and  retir'dL- 

Defcended  from  the  Gods !   UlyfTes,  ceafe  ; 
Offend  not  Jove  :  obey  and  give  the  peace. 
So  Pallas  fpoke  :  the  mandate  from  above 
The  king  obey'd.     The  Virgin-feed  of  Jove, 
In  Mentor's  form,  confirm'd  the  full  accord, 
"  And  willing  nations  knew  their  lawful  lord.'* 
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I  MUST  obferve  with  what  dignity  Homer  con- 
cludes the  Ody'Jey  :  to  honour  his  hero,  he  intro- 
duces two  Deities,  Jupiter  and  Pallas,  who  in- 
tereft  them  lei  ves  in  his  caufe:  he  then  paints 
Ulyires  in  the  boldeft  colours,  as  he  rulhes  upon 
the  enemy  with  the  utmolt  intrepidity,  and  his 
courage  is  fo  ungovernable,  that  Jupiter  is  forced 
to  rertrain  it  with  his  thun^^r.  It  is  ufual  for 
orators  to  referve  the  flrongelt  arguments  for  the 
conclufion,  that  they  may  leave  them  frelh  upon 
the  reader's  memory  ;  Homer  ufesthe  fame  ccn- 
B  duel :  he  reprefents  his  hero  in  all  his  terror,  he 
^  fhows  him  to  be  irrefiftible,  and  by  this  method 
leaves  us  fully  poflefled  with  a  noble  idea  of  his 
magnanimity. 

It  has  been  already  ol>ferved,  that  the  end  of 
the  aftion  of  the  Odyfley  is  the  re-efiabliOiment 
cf  Ulylfes  in  full  pejce  and  traDf^ijiliity  j  this  is 


not  effefted,  till  the  defeat  of  the  fuitors'  friends, 
and,  therefore,  if  the  poet  had  concluded  before 
this  event,  the  Odyfley  had  been  imperfp(fl.  It 
v/as  neceflary  that  the  reader  fliould  not  only  be 
informed  of  the  return  of  Ulyfles  to  his  country,  and 
the  punifhment  of  the  fuitors,  but  of  his  re-e(ta- 
blifliment,  by  a  peaceful  poflelFion  of  his  regal  au- 
thority ;  which  is  not  executed,  till  thefe  lift  dif- 
orders  raifed  by  Euphites  are  fettled  by  the  vi(r- 
tory  of  UlylTes ;  and,  therefore,  this  is  the  natural 
conclufion  of  the  aclion. 

This  Book  opens  with  the  morning,  and  ends 
before  night,  fo  that  the  whole  (lory  of  the  Odyfley 
is  comprehended  in  thecompafs  of  one  and  forty 
days.  Monfieur  Dacier,  upon  Ariflotle,  remarks, 
that  an  Epic  Poem  ought  not  to  be  too  long :  we 
fliould  be  able  to  retain  all  the  feveral  parts  of  it 
at  oucfc  in  our  memory  ;  if  we  lofc  the  idea  cf  th? 


itz 


POPE'S  HOMER, 


beginning  when  we  eome  to  the  conclufion,  it  is 
an  argument  that  it  is  of  too  large  an  extent,  and 
its  length  defti  oys  its  beauty.  What  feems  to  fa- 
vour this  decifion  is,  that  the  j^Lneid,  Iliad,  and 
Odyfley,  are  conformable  to  this  rule  of  Arifto- 
tle  ;  and  every  one  of  thofe  poems  may  be  read  in 
the  compafs  of  a  fingle  day. 

I  liave  now  gone  through  the  colleftions  upon 
the  Odyifey,  and  laid  together  what  occurred 
moft  remarkable  in  this  excellent  Poem.  I  am 
not  fo  vain  as  to  think  thefij  remarks  free  from 
faults,  nor  fo  difmgenuous  as  not  to  confefs  them  : 
all  writers  have  occaiion  for  indulgence,  and  thofe 
moft  who  leaft  acknowledge  it.  I  have  fometimes 
ufed  Madam  Dacier  as  llie  had  done  others,  in 
£ranfcribing  fome  of  her  remarks  without  particu- 
larizing them  ;  but,  indeed,  It  was  through  inad- 
vertency only  that  her  name  is  fometimes  omitted 
at  the  bottom  of  the  note.  If  my  performance 
Jias  merit,  either  in  thefe,  or  in  my  part  of  the 
Tranflation,  (namely,  in  the  fixtli,  eleventh,  and 
eighteenth  books)  it  is  buft  juft  to  attribute  it  to 
the  judgment  and  care  of  Mr.  Pope,  by  whofe 
hand  every  flieet  was  correfled.  His  other,  and 
much  more  able  afliftant,  was  Mr.  Fenton,  in  the 
fourth  and  the  twentieth  books.  It  was  our  par- 
ticular requeft,  that  our  feveral  parts  might  r.ot 
be  made  known  to  the  ivorld  till  the  end  of  it ; 
and  if  they  have  had  the  good  foitune  not  to  be 
diftinguifhed  from  his,  we  ought  to  be  the  lefs 
vain,  fmce  the  refemblance  proceeds  much  lefs 
from  our  diligence  and  ftudy  to  copy  his  manner, 
shan  from  hisown  daily  re  vifal  andcorreclion.  Tlie 
moft  experienced  painters  will  not  wonder  at  this, 
■who  very  well  know,  that  no  critic  can  pronounce 
even  of  the  pieces  of  Raphael  or  Titian,  whicli 
have,  or  which  have  not,  been  wovked  upon  by 
thofe  of  their  fchcol;  when  the  fame  malkr's 
liand  has  directed  the  execution  of  the  whole,  re- 
duced it  to  one  chara6ler  and  colouring,  gone  over 
the  feveral  parts,  and  given  to  each  their  finilhing. 

i  muft  not  conclude  without  declaring  our  mu- 
tual fatisfadlion  in  Mr.  Pope's  acceptance  of  our 
fceft  endeavours,  which  have  contributed  at  leaft 
to  his  more  fpeedy  execution  of  this  great  under- 
taking. If  ever  my  name  be  numbered  with  the 
learned,  I  muft  afcribe  it  to  his  friendfhip,  in 
tranfmitting  it  to  pofterity  by  a  participation 
in  his  labours.  P«fay  the  fenfe  I  have  of  this,  and 
othej:  inftances  of  that  frierxllTiip,  be  known  as 
long  as  his  name  will  caufe  mine  to  laft  :  and  may 
I  to  this  end  be  pex'mitted,  at  the  conclufion  of  a 
■work,  which  is  a  kind  of  monument  of  his  par- 
tiality to  me,  to  place  th«  follcwing  lines,  as  an 
infcription  memorial  of  it. 

IjET  vulgar  feuls  triumphal  arches  raife, 
Or  fpeaking  marbles,  to  record  their  praife; 
And  pifture  (to  the  voice  of  Fame  unknown) 
The  mimic  feature  on  the  breathing  ftone  : 
Mere  mortals!  fubjedl;  to  death's  total  fway, 
Reptiles  of  earth,  and  beings  of  a  day  ! 

'Tis  thine  on  every  heart  to  'grave  thy  praife, 
A  monument  which  worth  alone  can  raife  : 
Sare  to  furvive,  when  time  fliall  whelm  in  dull 
Tite  archj  the  marble,  and  the  mimic  buft  : 


Nor,  till  the  volumes  of  th'  espanaed  {ky 
Blaze  in  one  flame,  flialt  thou  and  Homer  die  5 
Then  fink  together,  in  the  world's  laft  fires. 
What  Heaven  created,  and  what  Heaven  infpires.. 

If  aught  on  earth,  when  once  this  breath  is  fled. 
With  haman  tranfport  touch  the  mighty  dead ; 
Shakfpeare,  rejoice !  his  hand  thy  page  refines ; 
Now  every  fcene  with  native  brightnefs  (hines; 
Juft  to  thy  fame,  he  gives  thy  genuine  thought ; 
So  Tully  publifli'd  what  Lucretius  wrote ; 
Frun'd  by  his  care  thy  laurels  loftier  grow. 
And  bloom  afrefli  on  thy  immortal  brow. 
Thus,    v.-hen   thy  draughts,    O  Raphael !    time 

invades, 
And  the  bold  figure  from  the  canvas  fades, 
A  rival  hand  recalls  from  every  part 
Some  latent  grace,  and  equals  art  with  art : 
Tranfported  we  furvey  the  dubious  ftrife, 
\Mule  each  fair  image  ftarts  again  to  life. 

How  long,  untun'd,  had  Homer's  facred  lyre 
Jarr'd  grating  difcord,  all-extincT:  his  fire  ! 
This  you  beheld  ;   and,  taught  by  Heaven  to  ling", 
Call'd  the  loud  mufic  from  the  founding  firing. 
Now  wak'd  from  flumbers  of  three  thoufand  years. 
Once  more  Achilles  in  dread  pomp  appears. 
Towers  o'er  the  field  of  death;   as  fierce  he  turns. 
Keen  fialh  his  arms,  and  all  the  hero  burns  ; 
With  martial  Italk,  and  more  than  mortal  might, 
He  ftrides  along,  and  meets  the  Gods  in  fight : 
Then  the  pale  Titans,  chain'd  on  burning  floor?, 
Start  at  the  din  that  rends  th'  infernal  Ihores  ; 
Tremble  the  towers  of  Heaven,  earth  rocks  her 

coafts, 
And  gloomy  Pluto  ihakes  with  all  his  ghofts. 
To  every  theme  refponds  thy  various  lay; 
Here  rolls  a  torrent,  there  meanders  play^ 
Sonorous  as  the  ftorm  thy  numbers  rife, 
Tofs  the  wild  waves,  and  thunder  in  the  fkies; 
Or  fofter  than  a  yielding  virgin's  figh. 
The  gentle  breezes  breathe  away  and  die. 
Thus,  like  the  radiant  God  who  fheds  the  day, 
You  paint  the  vale,  or  gild  the  azure  way ; 
And,   while  with  every  theme  the  verfe  complies, 
Sink  without  groveling,  without  rafhnels  rife. 

Proceed,   great  Bard  !    awake  th'  harmonicas 
firing. 
Be  ours  all  Homer  !  ftili  Ulyffes  fing. 
How  long  *  that  hero  by  unJkilful  hands. 
Stripped  of  his  robe,  a  beggar  trod  our  lands:  * 
Such  as  he  wander'd  o'er  liis  native  coaft, 
Shrunk  by  tlie  wand,  and  all  the  warrior  loii  ? 
O'er  his  fmooth  (kin  a  bark  of  wrinkles  fpread ; 
Old  age  difgrac'd  the  honours  of  his  head  : 
Nor  longer  in  his  heavy  eye-ball  fhin'd 
The  glance  divine,  forth-beaming  from  the  mind. 
But  you,  like  Pallas,  every  limb  infold 
With  royal  robes,  -.if id  bid  him  fhine  in  gold  ; 
Touch'd  by  your  hand,  his  manly  frame  improves 
With  grace  divine,  and  like  a  God  he  moves. 

Even  I,  tli-e  meaueft  of  the  Mufes  train, 
Inflam'd  by  thee,  attempt  a  nobler  firain  ; 
Adventurous  waken  the  Mxonian  lyre, 
Tun'd  by  your  hand,  and  fing  as  you  infpiree 
So,  arm'd  by  great  Achilles  for  the  fight. 
Patroclus  conquer'd  in  Achillei'  right ; 

pdyfley,  lib.  XVi. 


Like  thclr's.  Oiir  friendfhip  '  and  I  bo;ift  my  name 
To  thine  uiiite'l— For  thy  Friendship's  Fame. 

This  labour  part,  of  hciivtiily  fubjeas  ling, 
While  hov,.-ring  angels  liften  on  the  wing, 
To  hear  from  earth,  fuch  heart-felt  raptures  rife, 
As,  when  ihey  fing,  fufpciided  hold  the  feies : 
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Or,  nobly  hfing  in  fair  Virtue's  caufe, 
From  thy  own' life  iranfcribe  th'  unerring  laws: 
Teach  a  bad  world  beneath  tliy  fway  to  bend  ; 
To  verfe  like  tliine  fierce  favages  attend,         [lay. 
And  men  more  fierce  :  when  Orpheus  tunes  the 
Ev'n  fiends  relenting  hear  their  rage  away. 

W.  BROOME. 


POSTSCRIPT. 

BY  MR.  POPE. 


I  CANNOT  difmifs  this  Work  without  a  few  ob- 
fervations  on  the  chararter  and  ftyle  of  it.  Who- 
ever  reads  the  Odyfley  with  an  eye  to  the  Iliad 
expecfting  to  find  it  of  the  fame  character,  or  of 
the  fame  fort  of  fpirit,  will  be  grievoufiy  deceived, 
and  err  againft  the  firll  principle  of  cnticilm. 
which  i?,  to  confider  the  nature  of  the  piece,  and 
the  intent  of  its  author.  The  Odyfley  is  a  moral 
and  political  work,  iijftruaive  to  ail  degrees  ot 
men,  and  filled  with  images,  examples,  and  pre- 
cepts of  civil  and  domeltic  life.  Homer  is  here  a 
pcrfon, 

"  Qui  didicit,  patriae  quid  debeat,  et  quid   ami- 

^    «  cis,  [holpe.: 

"  Quo  fit  amore  parens,  quo  frater  amandus,  et 

"  Qui  quid  fit  pulchrum,  quid  turpe,  quid  utile, 

"  quid  non, 
"  Plcnius  et  melius  Chryfippo  et  Crantore  dicit." 

The  Odyfley  is  the  reverfe  of  the  Iliad,  in  moi'ul, 
fubjert,  manner,  and  ftyle  ;  to  which  it  has  no 
fort  of  relation,  but  as  the  ftory  happens  to  foUrw 
in  order  of  time,  and  as  fome  of  the  fame  perfons 
are  adors  in  it.  Yet  from  this  incidental  con- 
neaion  many  hate  been  mifled  to  regard  it  as  a 
continuation  or  fecond  part,  and  thence  to  expect 
a  parity  of  character  inconfiitent  with  its  na- 
ture. 

It  is  no  wonder  that  the  common  reader  fliould 
fall  into  this  millake,  when  fo  great  a  critic  as 
Longinus  feems  not  wholly  free  from  it ;  although 
-what  he  has  faid  has  been  generally  underftocd  to 
import  a  feverer  cenfure  of  the  Odyfley  than  it 
really  does,  if  we  confider  the  occafion  on  which 
it  is  introduced,  and  the  circumftances  to  which 
it  is  confined. 

"  The  OdyfTey  (fays  he)  is  an  inftance.  how 
"  natural  it  is  to  a  great  genius,  when  it  begins 
"  to  grow  old  and  decline,  to  delight  itfelf  in 
•'  narrations  and  fables.  For  that  Homer  com- 
"  polled  the  Odyffcy  after  the  Iliad,  many  proofs 
"  may  be  given,  &.c.  From  hence,  in  my  judg- 
•'  meiit,  it  proceeds,  that  as  the  Iliad  was  written 
"  while  his  fpirit  was  in  its  greatell  vigour,  the 
•*  whole  ftrudure  of  that  work  is  dramatic  and 
*'  full  of  adtion  ;  whereas  the  greater  part  of  the 
"  Odylfey  is  employed  in  narration,  which  is  the 
"  talle  of  old  age  :  fo  that  in  this  latter  piece  we 
*'  may  compare  him  to  the  fetting  fun,  which  has 
"  flill  the  fame  greatnefs,  but  ni)t  the  fame  ar- 
♦'  dQur,  or  force.    He  fpeaks  not  in  the  fajwe 


"  ftrain:  we  fee  no  more  that  fublime  of  the 
"  Iliad,  which  marches  on  with  a  conftant  pace, 
"  without  ever  being  ftopped,  or  retarded  :  there 
"  aj)pears  no  more  that  hurry,  and  that  ftrong  tide 
"  of  motions  and  palfions,  pouring  one  after  ano- 
"  ther  :  there  is  no  more  the  fame  fury,  or  the  fame 
"  volubility  of  di(flion,fo  fuitable  to  adlion,  and  all 
•'  along  drawing  in  fuch  innumerable  images  of  na- 
"  ture.  But  Homer,  like  the  ocean,  is  always  great, 
"  even  when  he  ebbs  and  retires ;  even  when  he 
"  is  lowefl,  andlofes  himfelf  moft  in  narrations  and 
"  incredible  hclions :  as  inftances  of  this,  we  can- 
"  not  forget  the  defcription  of  tempells,  the  ad- 
"  ventures  of  Ulyffes  with  the  Cyclops,  and  man7 
"  others.  But,  though  all  this  be  age,  it  is  the 
"  age  of  Homer — And  it  may  be  laid  for  the 
"  credit  of  thel'e  fidlions,  that  they  are  beautiful 
"  dreams,  or,  if  you  v.'ill,  the  dreams  of  Jupiter 
"  himfelf.  1  fpoke  of  the  CdyiTcy  only  to  Ihow, 
'•  that  the  greateft  poets,  when  their  genius 
"  wants  ftrength  and  warmth  for  the  pathetic, 
"  for  the  molt  "part  employ  themfelves  in  painting 
"  the  manners.  This  Hon-^r  has  done  in  cha- 
"  ru(5lerifing  the  fuitors,  ana  defcribing  their  way 
"  of  life  :  which  is  prope;  iy  a  branch  of  comedy, 
"  whole  peculiar  bulinei's  is  to  reprefent  the  man- 
'•  ners  of  men." 

We  muft  tirit  obferve,  it  is  the  fublime  of  which 
Longinus  is  writing  :  that,  and  not  the  nature  of 
Horner's  poem,  is  his  lubjccl.  After  having  high- 
ly extolled  the  fire  and  fublimity  of  the  Iliad,  he 
juftly  obfervfcs  the  Ody  Jcy  to  have  lefs  of  thofe 
"qoalities,  and  to  turn  more  on  the  fide  of  moral, 
and  reflections  on  human  life  Nor  is  it  his  bu- 
linefs  here  to  determine,  whether  the  elevated 
f' irit  of  the  one,  or  the  jnft  moral  of  the  other, 
b'e  the  greater  excellence  in  itfelf. 

Secondly,  that  fire  and  fury,  cf  vfhich  he  is 
fpeakirg,  cannot  well  ht  meant  of  the  general 
fpirit  and  infpiration  wLicIi  is  to  run  through  a 
whole  Epic  poem,  but  cf  tha;  particular  warmth 
and  impetuofily  necelTary  in  fome  parts,  to  image 
or  reprefent  aclions  or  palTious,  of  haite,  tumult, 
and  violence.  It  is  on  occafion  of  citing  fome 
fuch  particular  paffages  in  Homer,  that  Longinus 
breaks  into  this  refleiflion ;  which  feems  to  de- 
termine his  meaning  chiefly  to  that  fenfe. 

Upon  the  whole,  he  affirms  the  Odylfey  to  have 

lefs  fublimity  and  fire  than  the  Iliad  ;  but  he  does. 

I  not  fay  it  wants  the  fublime,  or  wants  fire.     He 

I  uftUujj  it  to  be  uajrative,  but  not  that  the  nana- 
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lion  IS  defecflive.  He  affirms  it  to  abound  in 
fidions,  not  that  thofe  fidlions  are  ill  invented,  or 
ill  executed.  He  affirms  it  to  be  nice  and  parti- 
cul;ir  in  painting  the  manners,  but  not  that  thofe 
manners  are  ill  painted.  If  Homer  has  fully  in 
thefe  points  accomplillied  his  own  dcfign,  and 
done  all  that  the  nature  of  his  poem  demanded  or 
allowed,  it  ftill  remains  perfect  in  its  kind,  and 
as  much  a  mafter-piece  as  the  Iliad. 

The  amount  of  the  pafra|;e  is  this ;  that  in  his 
own  particular  tafte,  and  witii  refpeift  to  the  fu- 
blime,  Longinns  preferred  the  Iliad  :  and  becaufe 
the  Odyfley  was  lefs  adlive  and  lofty,  he  judged 
it  the  work  of  the  old  age  of  Homer. 

If  this  opinion  be  true,  it  will  only  prove,  that 
Homer's  age  might  determine  him  in  the  choice 
of  his  fubjedl,  not  that  it  aftedled  him  in  the  exe- 
cution of  it:  and  that  which  would  be  a  very 
wrong  inftance  to  prove  the  decay  of  his  imagina- 
tion, is  a  very  good  one  to  evince  the  ftrength  of 
ills  judgment.  For  had  he  (as  Madam  Dacicr  ob- 
ferves)  compofed  the  Odyffey  in  his  youth,  and  the 
21iad  in  his  age,  both  mull  in  realbn  have  been 
exactly  the  lame  as  they  now  ftand.  To  blame 
Homer  for  his  choice  of  fuch  a  fubjedl,  as  did  not 
admit  the  fame  incidents  and  the  fame  pomp  of 
ityle  as  his  former,  is  to  take  offence  at  too  much 
variety,  and  to  imagine,  that  when  a  man  has 
written  one  good  thing,  he  mult  ever  after  only 
copy  himfelf. 

'The  battle  of  Conftantine,  and  the  School  of 
Athens,  are  both  pieces  of  Raphael :  fhall  we  cen- 
fure  the  School  of  Athens  as  faulty,  becaufe  It  has 
not  the  fury  and  fire  of  the  other  ?  or  fliall  we  fay, 
that  Raphael  was  grown  grave  and  old,  becaufe 
lie  chofe  to  reprefent  the  manners  of  old  men  and 
philofophers  ?  There  is  all  the  filence,  tranquilli- 
ty,  and  compofure  in  the  one,  and  all  the  warmth. 
Slurry,  and  tumult  in  the  other,  which  the  fubjecT: 
of  either  required:  both  of  them  had  been  imper- 
fe6l,  if  they  had  not  been  as  they  are.  And  let 
the  poet  or  painter  be  young  or  old,  who  deiigns 
f-nd  performs  in  this  manner,  it  proves  him  to 
Iiave  made  the  piece  at  a  time  of  life  when  he 
%yas  mailer,  pot  only  of  his  art,  but  of  his  difcre- 
tion. 

Ariflotle  makes  no  fuch  diftinftion  between  the 
two  poems :  he  conftantly  cites  them  with  equal 
praife,  and  draws  the  rules  and  examples  of  Epic 
v/ritiug  equally  from  both.  But  it  is  rather  to 
the  Odyfiey  that  Horace  gives  the  preference,  in 
the  Epiftle  to  LoUius,  and  in  the  Art  of  Poetry. 
It  is  remarkable  hovv  oppofite  his  opinion  is  to  that 
ofLonginus:  and  that  the  particulars  he  choofes 
to  extol,  are  thofe  very  fidions,  and  pidures  of 
the  manners  v/hich  the  other  feems  leaft  to  ap- 
prove. Thofe  fables  and  manners  are  of  the  very 
elTence  of  the  work :  but  even  without  that  re- 
gard, the  fables  themfelves  have  both  more  in- 
vention  and  more  inftrudion,  and  the  manners 
more  moral  and  example,  than  thofe  of  the  Iliad. 

In  fome  points  (and  thofe  the  moft  ellential  to 
the  Epic  poem)  the  Odyfley  is  confefled  to  e^cel 
the  Ihad  ;  and  principally  in  the  great  end  of  it, 
the  moral.  The  conuud,  turn,  and  difpofition  of 
the  fable  is  alio  what  the  critics  allow  to  be  the 
better  model  for  Epic  writers  to  [oliow  :  accord- 
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ingly  we  find  much  more  of  the  caft  of  this  poem 
than  of  the  other  in  the  iEneid,  and  (what  next 
to  that  is  perhaps  the  greateft  example)  in  the 
Telemachus.  In  the  manners,  it  is  no  way  infe- 
rior :  Longinus  is  fo  far  from  finding  any  dcfed  in 
thfcfe,  that  he  rather  taxes  Homer  with  painting 
them  too  minutely.  As  to  the  narrations,  although 
they  are  more  numerous  as  the  occafions  are  more 
frequent,  yet  they  carry  no  more  the  marks  of  old 
age,  and  are  neither  more  prolix,  nor  more  circum- 
ftantial  than  the  converfations  and  dialogues  of  the 
Iliad,  Not  to  mention  the  length  of  thofe  of  Phoe- 
nix in  the  ninth  book,  and  of  Neftor  in  the  ele- 
venth (which  may  be  thought  in  compliance  to 
their  chf.raders),  thole  of  Glaucus  in  the  fixth,  of 
iEneas  in  the  tv.'entieth,  and  fome  others,  muft 
be  allowed  to  exceed  any  in  the  whole  Odyffey. 
And  that  the  propriety  of  ftyle,  and  the  numbers, 
m  the  narrations  of  each  are  equal,  will  appear 
to  any  who  compare  them. 

To  form  a  right  judgment,  whether  the  genius 
of  Homer  had  fuftered  any  decay;  we  muft  confi- 
der,  in  both  his  poems,  fuch  parts  as  are  of  a  fi- 
niilar  nature,  and  will  bear  comparifon.  And  it 
is  certain  we  fliall  find  in  each  the  fame  vivacity 
and  fecundity  of  invention,  the  fame  life  and 
ftrength  of  imaging  and  colouring,  the  particular 
dcfcriptions  as  highly  painted,  the  figures  as  bold, 
the  metaphors  as  animated,  and  tlie  numbers  as 
harmonious,  and  as  various. 

The  Odyffey  is  a  peipetual  fource  of  poetry  : 
the  iheam  is  not  the  lefs  full,  for  being  gentle  ; 
though  It  is  true  (when  we  fpeak  only  with  ie~ 
gard  to  the  fublime)  that  a  river,  foaming  and 
thundering  in  catarads  from  rocks  and  precipi- 
ces, is  what  more  ftrikes,  amazes,  and  tills  the 
mind,  than  the  fame  body  of  water,  flowing  after- 
wards through  peaceful  vales  and  agreeable  fcenes 
of  pailurage. 

'1  he  Odyffey  (as  I  have  before  faid)  ought  to 
be  confideied  according  to  its  own  nature  and  de- 
fign,  not  with  an  eye  to  the  Iliad.  To  cenfure. 
Homer,  becaufe  it  is  unlike  what  it  was  never 
meant  to  refemble,  is  as  if  a  gardener,  who  had 
purpoftly  cultivated  two  beautiful  trees  of  con- 
trary natures,  as  a  fpecimen  of  his  Ikill  in  the  fe- 
veraj  kinds,  dwuld  be  blan»ed  for  not  bringing 
them  into  pairs;  when  in  root,  ftem,  leaf,  and 
tlower,  each  was  fo  entirely  different,  that  one 
muft  have  been  fpoiled  in  the  endeavour  to  match 
the  other. 

Longinus,  who  faw  this  poem  was  "  partly  of 
the  nature  of  comedy,"  ought  not,  for  that  very 
reafon,  to  have  confideied  it  with  a  view  to  the 
Iliad.  Hovv  little  any  fuch  refemblance  was  the 
intention  of  Homer,  may  appear  from  hence,  that, 
although  the  charadcr  of  Ulyfles  was  there  al- 
ready drawn,  yet  here  he  purpofely  turns  to  ano- 
ther fide  of  it,  and  lliows  him  not  in  that  full 
light  of  glory,  but  in  the  fhade  of  common  life, 
with  a  mixture  of  fuch  qualities  as  are  requifiteto 
all  the  loweft  accidents  of  it,  ftruggling  with  mis- 
tortui'.es,  and  on  a  level  with  the  meaneft  of  man- 
kind. As  for  the  other  perfons,  none  of  them  are 
above  v,-hat  we  call  the  higher  comedy  :  Calypfo, 
though  a  Goddefs,  is  a  charader  of  intrigue;  the 
fuitors  yet  more  approaching  to  it ;  the  Ph^acia,us 
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are  cf  the  f:;me  cart ;  the  Cyrlop?,  Mclanthius, 
and  Irus,  (klcend  even  to  drull  cUarad:crs ;  and 
the  fcenes  that  appear  throughout  aie  generally 
of  the  comic  kind  ;  bannuets,  revels,  Iports,  loves, 
and  the  purfuit  ol"  a  woman. 

From  the  nature  of  the  poem,  we  fliall  form  an 
idea  of  the  ftyle.  The  didlion  is  to  follow  the 
images,  and  to  take  its  colour  from  the  coraplcc- 
tion  of  the  thoughts.  Accordingly  the  Odyflcy 
is  not  always  clothed  in  the  majelly  of  verfe 
proper  to  tragedy,  but  fometimes  defcends  into 
the  plainer  narrative,  and  fometimes  even  to  that 
familiar  dialogue  cllential  to  comedy.  However, 
where  it  cannot  fupport  a  fublimity,  it  always 
preferves  a  dignity,  or  at  Icall  a  propriety. 

There  is  a  real  beauty  in  an  eafy,  pure,  per- 
fpicuousdefcription,  even  of  a  low  acl:ion.  There 
are  numerous  inftances  of  this  both  in  Homer  and 
Virgil ;  and,  perhaps,  thofe  natural  paflages  are 
not  the  leaft  pleafing  of  their  works.  It  is  often 
the  fame  in  hiftory,  where  the  reprefentation  of 
common,  or  even  domeftic  things,  in  clear,  plain, 
and  natural  words,  are  frequently  found  to  make 
the  livelieft  imprcfllon  on  the  reader. 

The  queftion  is,  how  far  a  poet,  in  purfuing  the 
defcription  or  image  of  an  aiflion,  can  attach  liim- 
felfto  little  circumrtances,  without  vulgarity  or 
trifling  ?  what  particulars  are  proper,  and  enliven 
the  image  ;  or  what  are  impertinent,  and  clog  it  ? 
In  this  matter  painting  is  to  be  conlulted,  and  the 
whole  regard  had  to  thofe  circumftances  which 
contribute  to  form  a  full,  and  yet  not  a  confuled, 
idea  of  a  thing. 

Epithets  are  of  a  vaft  fervice  to  this  effedl,  and 
the  right  ufe  of  thefe  is  often  the  only  expedient 
to  render  the  narration  poetical. 

The  great  point  of  judgment  is  to  diftinguifii 
when  to  Ipeak  fmiply,  and  when  figuratively  ;  but 
whenever  the  poet  is  obliged  by  the  nature  of  his 
fubjecfl  to  defcend  to  the  lower.manner  of  writing, 
an  elevated  ftyle  would  be  affeefbed,  and  therefore 
ridiculous ;  and  the  more  he  was  forced  upon 
figures  and  metaphors  to  avoid  that  lownefs,  the 
more  the  image  would  be  broken,  and  confequent- 
ly  obfcure. 

One  may  add,  that  the  ufe  of  tlie  grand  ftyle 
on  little  fubjei5ls,  is  not  only  ludicrous,  but  a  fort 
©ftranfgreflion  againft  the  rules  of  proportion  and 
mechanics :  it  is  uling  a  vaft  force  to  lift  a  fea- 
ther. 

I  believe,  now  I  am  upon  this  head,  it  will  be 
found  a  juft  obfcrvaiion,  that  the  low  a(5lions  of 
life  cannot  be  put  into  a  figurative  ftyle,  without 
being  ridiculous,  but  things  natural  can.  Meta- 
phors raife  the  latter  into  dignity,  as  we  fee  in 
the  Georgics :  but  throw  the  former  into  ridicule, 
as  in  the  Lutrin.  1  think  this  may  very  well  be 
accounted  for :  laughter  implies  cenfure  ;  inani- 
mate and  irrational  beings  are  not  objefls  of  cen- 
fure ;  therefore  they  may  be  elevated  as  much  as 
you  pleafe,  and  no  ridicule  follow  :  but  when  ra- 
r  tional  being's  are  re])refcnted  above  their  real  cha- 
ratter,  it  becomes  ridiculous  in  art,  becaufe  it  is 
vicious  in  morality.  The  bees  ia  Virgil,  were 
they  rational  beings,  would  be  ridiculous,  by  hav- 
ing their  acflions  and  manners  rcprelentcd  on  a 
level  witb  creatures  io  fuperior  ab  men ;  fiace  it 


would  imply  folly  or  pride,  which  are  the  proper 
objects  of  ridicule. 

Tiie  ul'e  of  pompous  exprcflion,  for  low  acflions 
or  thoughts,  is  the  true  fublime  of  Don  Quixote. 
How  far  unfit  it  is  for  l-lpic  Poetry,  appears  in  its 
being  the  pcrfcttion  of  the  raosk  Epic.  It  is  fo 
far  from  being  the  fublime  of  Tragedy,  that  it  is 
the  caufe  of  all  bombaft  :  when  poets,  inftead  of 
being  (as  they  imagine)  conftantly  lofty,  only  pre- 
ferve  throughout  a  painful  equality  of  fuftian : 
that  continued  fwell  of  language  (which  runs  in- 
difcriminately  even  through  their  loweft  charac- 
ters, and  rattles  like  fome  mightinefs  of  meaning 
in  the  m.oll  indifferent  fubje(fls)  is  of  a  piece  with 
that  perpetual  elevation  of  tone  which  the  play- 
ers have  learned  from  it  and  which  is  not  fpeaking. 
but  vociferating. 

There  isftill  more  reafon  for  a  variation  of  ftyle 
in  Epic  poetry  than  in  tragic,  to  diltinguifh  be- 
tween that  language  of  the  Gods  proper  to  the 
Mufe  who  lings,  and  is  infpir'd ;  and  that  of  men 
who  are  introduced  fpeaking  only  according  to  na- 
ture. Further,  there  ought  to  be  a  difference  of 
ftyle  obferved  in  the  fpeech^s  of  human  perfons^ 
and  thofe  of  Deities  ;  and  again,  in  thofe  which 
may  be  called  fet  harangues,  or  orations,  and  thof* 
which  are  only  converfationor  dialogue.  Homer  has 
more  of  the  latter  than  any  other  poet :  what 
Virgil  does  by  two  or  three  words  of  narration. 
Homer  ftill  performs  by  fpeeches  :  not  only  re- 
plies, but  even  rejoinders  are  frequent  in  him,  a 
pracftice  almoft  unknown  to  Virgil.  This  renders 
his  poems  more  animated,  but  lels  grave  and  ma- 
jeftic  ;  and  conlequently  neceflitates  the  frequent 
ufe  of  a  lower  ftyle.  The  writers  of  Tragedy  lie 
under  the  fame  neceffity,  if  they  would  copy  na- 
ture ;  whereas  that  painted  and  poetical  didtion 
which  they  perpetually  ufe,  would  be  improper 
even  in  orations  deligned  to  move  with  all  the 
arts  of  rhetoric  :  this  is  plain  from  the  praftice  of 
Demofthenes  and  Cicero ;  and  Virgil  in  thofe  of 
Drances  and  Turnus  gives  an  eminent  example, 
how  far  removed  the  ftyle  of  them  ought  to  be 
from  fuch  an  excefs  of  figures  and  ornaments ; 
which  indeed  fits  only  that  language  of  the  Gods 
we  have  been  fpeaking  of,  or  that  of  a  Mufe  un- 
der infpiration. 

To  read  through  a  whole  work  in  this  ftrain,  is 
like  travelling  all  along  the  ridge  of  a  hill ;  which 
is  not  half  ib  agreeable  as  iometimes  gradually  to 
rife,  and  fometimes  gently  to  defcend,  as  the  way- 
leads,  and  as  the  end  of  the  journey  diredls. 

Indeed,  the  true  reafon  that  fo  few  poets  have 
imitated  Homer  in  thefe  lower  parts,  has  been  the 
extreme  difficulty  of  [ireferving  that  mixture  of 
eafe  and  dignity  clVential  to  them.  For  it  is  as 
hard  for  an  Epic  poem  to  ftoop  to  the  narrative 
vvith  fuccefs,  as  for  a  prince  to  defcend  to  be  fa- 
miliar, without  diminution  to  his  greatnefs. 

The  fublime  ftyle  is  more  cafily  counterfeited 
than  the  natuial ;  fomethiug  that  p^ffes  for  it,  or 
foiuids  like  it,  is  common  in  all  falle  writers :  but 
nature,  purity,  perlpicuity,  and  fimplicity,  never 
walk  ill  the  clouds  ;  they  are  obvious  to  all  capa- 
cities; and  where  they  are  not  evident,  they  do 
not  exift, 

The  raoft  plain  narration  not  only  admits  o| 
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thefe,  and  of  harmony  (\v}iich  are  all  the  quali- 
ties of  ftyle).  but  it  requires  every  one  of  them  to 
render  it  pleafuig.  On  the  contrary,  whatever 
pretends  to  a  lliaie  of  the  fublime,  may  pafs,  not- 
withllanding  any  defects  in  the  relf  ;  nay,  fome- 
times  without  any  of  them,  and  gain  the  admira- 
tion of  all  ordinary  readers. 

Homer,  in  his  loweft  narrations  or  fpeeches,  is 
ever  eafy,  flowing,  copious,  clear  and  harmonious. 
He  fhows  not  lefs  invention,  in  affembling  the 
humbler,  than  the  greater,  thoughts  and  images ; 
nor  lefs  judgment,  in  proportioning  the  ftylc  and 
the  verlification  to  thefe,  than  to  the  other.  Let 
it  be  remembered,  that  the  fame  genius  that  ioar- 
ed  the  higheft,  and  from  wliom  the  greateft  mo- 
dels of  the  fublime  are  divided,  was  alfo  he  who 
itooped  the  lowelt,  and  gave  to  the  fimple  narra- 
tive its  utmoft  perfedlion.  Which  of  thefe  was 
the  harder  talk  to  Homer  himfelf  I  cannot  pre- 
tend to  determine  :  but  to  his  tranflator  I  uan  af- 
firm (however  unequal  all  his  imitations  muft  be) 
that  of  the  latter  has  been  more  difficult. 

Whoever  expedls  here  the  iame  pomp  of  verfe, 
and  the  fame  ornaments  of  diOtion,  as  in  the  Iliad, 
he  will,  and  he  ought  to  be  difappointeJ.  Were 
the  original  otherwife,  it  had  been  an  offence  a- 
gainft  nature  ;  and  were  the  tranflation  fo,  it  were 
an  offence  againft  Homer,  which  is  the  fame  thing. 
It  muff  be  allowed  that  there  is  a  majefty  and 
harmony  in  the  Greek  language,  which  greatly 
contribute  to  elevate  and  fupport  the  narration. 
£ut  I  muft  alfo  obferve,  that  this  is  an  advantage 
grown  upon  the  language  fince  Homer's  time  : 
for  things  are  removed  from  vulgarity  by  being 
out  of  ufe  ;  and  if  the  words  we  could  find  in  any 
prefent  language  were  equally  fonorous  or  mufical 
in  themfelves,  they  would  flill  appear  leis  poeti- 
cal and  uncommon  than  thofe  of  a  dead  one,  from 
this  only  circumftance,  of  being  in  every  man's 
mouth.  I  may  add  to  this  another  difadvantage 
to  a  tranflator,  from  a  different  caufe  :  Homer 
feems  to  have  taken  ujion  him  the  charatfler  of  an 
hiftorian,  antiquary,  divine,  and  pro'effor  of  arts 
and  fciences,  as  well  as  a  poet.  In  one  or  other 
of  thefe  charadlers  he  defcendsinto  many  particu- 
larities, which  as  a  poet  only,  perhaps  he  would 
have  avoided.  All  thefe  ought  to  be  preferved 
ty  a  faithful  tranflator,  who  in  fome  meafure  takes 
the  place  of  Homer ;  and  all  that  can  i)e  e.xpeft- 
ed  from  him,  is  to  make  them  as  poetical  as  the 
fubjecfl  will  bear.  Many  arts  therefore,  are  requilite 
to  lupply  thefe  difadvantages,  in  order  to  dignify 
and  folemnize  thofe  plainer  parts,  which  hardly 
admit  of  any  poetical  ornaments. 

Some  ufe  has  been  made  to  this  end  of  the  ftyle 
of  Milton.  A  juft  and  moderate  mixture  of  old 
•words  may  have  an  effecl,  like  the  working  of  old 
abbey  ftones  into  a  building,  which  I  have  fome- 
times  feen,  to  give  a  kind  of  venerable  air,  and 
yet  not  deftroy  the  neatnefs,  elegance,  and  equa- 
lity, requifite  to  a  new  work ;  I  mean,  Vvithout 
rendering  it  too  unfamiliar,  or  remote  from  the 
prefent  purity  of  writing,  or  from  that  eafe  and 
fmoothnefs  which  ought  always  to  accompany 
narration  or  dialogue.  In  reading  a  ftyle  judici- 
oufly  antiquated,  one  finds  a  plealure  not  unlike 
|hat  of  trivelling  on  an  old  Roman  way  :  but 


then  the  road  muft  be  as  good,  as  the  way  is  an- 
cient ,  the  ftyle  mull   be  Inch  in  which  we  may 
evenly  proceed,  without  being  put  to  fliort  ftops 
by  fiiddcn  abruptneffes,  or  puzzled  by  frequent 
turnings  and  tranfpolitions.     No  man  delights  in 
furrows  and  ftumbhng-blocks :  and  let  our  love 
to  antiquity  be  ever  lo  great,  a  fine   ruin  is  one 
thing,  and   a  heap  of  rubbilh  another.     The  imi- 
tators of  Milton,  like  moft  other  imitators,  are 
not  copies  but  caricaturas  of  their  original;  they 
are  a  hundred  times  more  obfolete  and  cramp  than 
he,  and  equally  fo  in  all  places :   whereas  it  flioulcj 
have  been  obferved  of  Milton,  that  he  is  not  la. 
villi  of  his  exotic  words  and   phrafes  every  where 
alike,  but  employs  them  much  more  wliere  the 
fubjedi  is  marvellous,  vaft,  and  ftrange,  as  in  the 
fcenes  of  heaven,  hell,  chaos,  &.c.  than  where  it 
is  turned  to  the  natural  and  agreeable,  as  in  the 
pictures  of  paradife,  the  loves  of  our  firft  parents, 
entertainments  of  angels,  and  the  like.      In  gene- 
ral, this  unufual  ftyle  better  ferves  to  a\vaken  our 
ideas  in  the  defcriptions,  and  in  the  imaging  and 
pidlurelque  parts,  than  it  agiees  with  the  lower 
fort  of  narrations,  the  charaoTer  of  which,  is  fim- 
plicity  and  purity      Milton  has  feveral  of  the  lat- 
ter, wliere  we  find  not  an  antiquated,  affected,  or 
uncouth  word,  for  fome  hundred  lines  together; 
as  in  his  fifth  book,  the  latter  part  of  the  eighth, 
the  former  of  the  tenth  and   eleventh  books,  and 
in  the  narration  of  Michael  in  the  twelfth.     I 
wonder  indeed,  that  he,  who  ventured  (contrary 
to  the  praclice  of  all  other  epic  poets)  to  imitate 
Homer's  lowneffes  in  the  narrative,  fhould  not  al- 
fo have  copied  his  plainnefs  and  perfpicuity  in  the 
dramatic  parts:  fince  in  his  fpeeches  (where  clear- 
nefs  above   all  is  necelfary)  there  is  frequently 
fuch   tranfpofition  and  forced   conftrudlion,    that 
the  very  feiife  is  not  to  be   difcovercd  without  a 
fecond  or  third  reading  :  and  in  this  certainly  he 
ought  to  be  no  example. 

To  preferve  the  true  charadler  of  Homer's  ftyle 
in  the  prefent  tranflation,  great  pains  have  been 
taken  to  be  eafy  and  natural.  The  chief  merit  I 
can  pretend  to,  is,  not  to  have  been  carried  into  a 
more  plaufible  and  figurative  manner  of  writing, 
which  would  better  have  pleafed  all  readers,  but 
the  judicious  ones.  My  errors  had  been  fewer, 
had  each  of  thofe  gentlemen  who  joined  with  me, 
Ihown  as  m  ich  of  the  feverity  of  a  friend  to  me, 
as  I  did  to  them,  in  a  ftridl  animadverlion  and 
corrertion.  What  alfiftance  I  received  from  them, 
was  made  known  in  general  to  the  public  in  the 
original  propofals  for  this  work,  and  ,ihe  particu- 
lars are  fpecified  at  the  conclufion  of  it ;  to  which 
I  muft  add  (to  be  punctually  juft)  fome  part  of 
the  tenth  and  fifteenth  books.  The  reader  will 
now  be  too  good  a  judge,  how  much  the  greater 
part  of  it,  and  confequently  of  its  faults,  is  charge- 
able upon  me  alone.  But  this  I  can  with  integri- 
ty affirm,  that  I  have  beftowed  as  much  time  and 
pains  upon  the  whole,  as  were  confiftent  with  the 
indifpenfable  duties  and  cares  of  life,  and  with  I 
that  wretched  ftate  of  health  which  God  has  been 
pleafed  to  make  my  portion.  At  leaft,  it  is  a  plea- 
lure  to  me  to  refledl,  that  I  have  introduced  into 
our  language  this  other  work  of  the  greateft  and 
aioft  ancient  of  poets,  with  fome  dignity  ;  and  I 
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iiope,  with  as  little  diiad vantage  as  the  IliacV. 
And  if,  after  the  unmerited  t'urcefs  of  that  tr;inl- 
lation,  any  one  v.iil  wonder  why  I  would  enter- 
prize  the  OdylVey,  I  think  it  I'ufficient  to  lay, 
that  Homer  hin>lelt"did  the  fame,  or  tlie  world 
would  never  have  icen  it. 

I  deligned  to  have  ended  this  poftfcript  here  : 
but  fnxe  I  am  now  takmg  my  leave  of  Homer, 
and  of  all  controverfy  relating  to  him,  I  beg  leave 
to  be  indulged  if  I  make  ufe  of  this  laft  opportuni- 
ty to  fay  a  fev/  words  about  fome  refle(flinn<;  which 
the  late  Madam  Dacier  bellowed  en  the  firft  part 
of  ray  prt-face  to  the  Iliad,  and  whiuh  Ihe  pub- 
lilhed  at  the  end  of  her  tranllationof  tliat  poem  \\. 

To  write  gravely  an  anfwer  to  them,  would  be 
too  much  for  the  refletilions ;  and  to  fay  nothing 
concerning  them,  would  be  too  little  for  the  au- 
thor. It  IS  owing  to  the  induftry  of  that  learned 
iady,  that  our  polite  neighboars  are  become  ac- 
quainted with  many  of  Homer's  beauties,  which 
were  hidden  from  them  before  in  Greek  aiid  in  i.uf- 
tathius.  Site  challenges  on  this  account  a  parti- 
cular regard  from  all  the  admirers  of  that  great 
poet;  and  I  hope  that  1  fliall  be  thought,  as  I 
mean,  to  pay  fome  part  of  this  debt  to  her  memo- 
ry in  wliat  1  am  now  writing. 

Had  thefe  rctleclions  fallen  from  the  pen  of  an 
ordinary  critic,  I  fliouid  not  have  apprehended 
their  eflecft,  and  fhould  therefore  have  been  filent 
concerning  them  :  but  lince  they  are  Madam 
Dacier's,  I  imagine  that  they  muft  be  of  weight ; 
and  in  a  cafe  where  I  think  Ker  reafoning  very 
Lad,  I  rcfpecfl  her  authority. 

I  have  fought  under  Madam  Dacier's  banner, 
and  have  waged  war  in  defence  of  the  divine  Ho- 
mer againft  all  the  herilics  of  the  age.  And  yet 
it  is  Madam  Dacier  who  accufes  me,  and  who  ac- 
cufes  me  of  nothing  iefs  than  betraying  our  com- 
mon caufe.  She  affirm";  that  the  moft  declared 
enemies  of  tliis  author,  have  never  faid  any  thing 
againft  him  more  injurious  or  more  unjuft  than  I, 
What  muft  the  world  think  of  m-e,  after  fuch  a 
judgment  pafled  by  fo  great  a  critic;  the  world, 
xvho  decides  fo  often,  and  who  examines  fo  iel- 
dom;  the  world,  who  even  in  matters  of  litera- 
ture is  almo't  always  the  flave  of  authority  ?  Who 
will  fufpedt  that  fo  much  learning  fliouki  miliake, 
that  fo  much  accuracy  Ihould  be  milled,  or  that 
fo  much  candour  fliould  be  biaffed  ? 

All  this  however  has  happened ;  and  Madam 
Dacier's  critifcims  on  my  preface  flow  from  the  very 
lame  error,  from  which  fo  many  falfe  criticifmsoi 
her  countrymen  upon  Homer  have  flowed,  and 
which  ihe  has  fo  juftly  and  fo  feverely  reproved  ; 
Imean,  the  error  of  depending  on  injuriousandun- 
/kilful  tranflations. 

An  indifferent  tranflation  may  be  of  fome  ufe, 
and  a  good  one  will  he  of  a  great  deal.  But  I 
think  that  no  tranflation  ought  to  be  the  ground 
of  criticifm,  becaufe  no  man  Onght  to  be  con- 
demned upen  anoth'^r  man's  explanation  of  his 
meaning  :  couid  F(vr?r  have  had  the  honour  of 
explaining  his,  be'u':>:  ttiat  auguft  tribunal  where 
Monfitur  de  la  Motte  prefide's,  I  make  no  doubt 
but  he  had  efcaped  many  of  thofe  fexerc  animad- 
verfions  with  which  fome  French  authors  liave 
II  Second  edition,  a  raiis,  i? >9. 


loaded  him,  and  from  which  even  Madam  Dacler'3 
tranflation  of  the  Iliad  could  not  preferve  him. 

How  unhappy  was  it  for  me,  that  the  know- 
ledge of  our  ifland-tonguc  was  asnecelFary  to  Ma- 
dam Dacier  in  my  cafe,  as  the  knowledge  of  Greek 
was  to  Monfieur  de  la  Motte  in  that  of  our  great 
author;  or  to  any  of  tlwfe  whom  flic  ftyles  blind 
cenl'urers,  and  blames  for  condemning  what  tliey 
did  not  underftand. 

I  may  fay  with  modefty,  that  flie  knew  iefs  of 
my  true  fenle  from  that  faulty  tranflation  of  part 
ot  my  preface,  than  thofe  blind  cenl'urers  might 
have  known  of  Homer's  even  from  the  tranflation 
of  La  Valterie,  which  preceded  her  ow  n. 

It  [dcafed  me,  however,  to  find,  that  her  objec* 
tions  were  not  levelled  at  the  general  do(*trine, 
or  at  any  elientials  of  my  preface,  but  only  at  a 
few  particular  cxpreffions.  She  propofed  little 
more  than  (to  ufe  her  own  phral'e)  to  combat  two 
or  three  fimilies ;  and  i  hope  that  to  combat  a 
fimile  is  no  more  than  to  fight  with  a  fliadow, 
flnce  a  (imile  is  no  better  than  the  fliadow  of  an 
argument. 

She  lays  much  weiglrt  where  I  laid  but  little, 
and  examines  with  more  fcrupulofity  than  I  writ, 
or  tlian  pehaps  the  matter  requires. 

Thffe  unlucky  fimiles  taken  bytbemfelves  mity 
perhaps  render  my  meaning  equivocal  to  an  igno- 
rant tranflator  ;  or  there  may  have  fallen  from  my 
pen  fome  cxpreflions,  which,  taken  by  themfelves 
likewife,  may  to  the  fame  perfon  have  the  fame 
ellecl.  But  if  the  tranflator  had  been  mafter  of 
our  tongue,  the  general  tenor  of  my  argument, 
that  which  precedes,  and  that  which  follows  the 
palfages  objeiled  to,  would  have  fufficiently  de- 
termined him  as  to  the  precil'e  meaning  of  them  ; 
and  if  Madam  Dacier  had  taken  up  her  pen  a  lit- 
tle more  leifurely,  or  had  employed  it  with  more 
temper,  flie  would  not  have  anhvered  paraphrales 
of  her  own,  which  even  the  tranflation  will  not 
juftify,  and  which  fay,  more  than  once,  the  very 
contrary  to  what  I  have  faid  in  the  pafiages  them- 
felves. 

If  any  perfon  has  curiofity  enough  to  read  the 
wliole- paragraphs  in  my  preface,  or  fome  mangled 
parts  of  which  thefe  reflexions  are  made,  he  will 
eatily  difcern  that  I  am  as  orthodox  as  Madam 
Dacier  herfeli  in  thofe  very  articles  on  which  flie 
treats  me  like  an  heretic  :  he  will  eafily  fee  that 
all  the  dift'erence  betv.-een  us  confifts  in  this,  that 
I  otfer  opinions,  and  (he  delivers  dotfirines ;  that 
my  imagination  reprelents  Homer  as  the  greatelt 
of  human  poets,  wliereas  in  hers  he  was  exalted 
above  humanity ;  infallibility  and  impeccability 
were  two  of  his  attributes.  There  was  therefore 
no  need  of  defending  Homer  againft  me,  who  (if 
I  miftakc  not)  had  carried  my  admiration  of  him 
as  far  as  it  can  be  carried,  without  giving  a  real 
occafion  ot  writing  in  his  defence. 

After  anfwtring  my  harmlefs  fimiles,  (he  pro- 
ceeds to  a  matter  which  does  not  regard  fo  much 
the  lionour  ot  Homer,  as  that  of  the  times  he  lived 
in  :  and  here  I  mult  confefs  flie  does  not  wholly 
miftake  my  meaning,  but  I  think  flie  miftakes  the 
ftate  of  the  queftion.  She  had  faid,  the  manners 
I  of  thofe  times  were  fo  much  the  better,  the  Iefs 
I  they  were  like  ours.     I  thought  thij  required  % 
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little. qualification.  I  coafelled  that  in  my  opinion 
the  world  was  mended  iu  feme  points,  fuch  as  the 
cuftoni  of  putting  whole  nations  to  the  fvvord,  con- 
demning kings  and  their  families  to  perpetual  ild- 
very,  aiul  a  few  others.  Madam  Dacier  judges 
otherwife  in  this  ;  but  as  to  the  reft,  particularly 
in  preferring  the  fimplicity  of  the  ancient  world 
to  the  luxury  of  ours,  which  is  the  main  point 
contended  for,  flie  owns  we  agree.  This  I  thuught 
\yas  well ;  but  I  am  fo  unfortunate  that  this  too 
is  taken  amifs,  and  called  adopting  or  (if  you  will) 
stealing  her  fentlment.  The  truth  is,  flie  might 
liave  faid  her  words,  for  I  ufed  them  on  purpofe, 
being  then  profeffedly  citing  from  her  :  though  I 
might  have  done  the  fame  without  intending  that 
compliment,  for  they  are  alio  to  be  found  in  Eu- 
ilathius,  and  the  fentiment  I  believe  is  that  of  all 
mankind.  I  cannot  really  tell  what  to  fay  to  this 
whole  remark ;  only  that  in  the  firft  part  of  it, 
iVIadam  Dacier  is  dlfpleafed  that  I  do  not  agree 
•R-ith  her,  and  in  the  laft  that  I  do  :  but  this  is  a 
temper  which  every  polite  man  fliould  overlook 
in  a  lady. 

To  punifli  my  ingratitude,  flie  refolves  to  ex- 
pofe  my  blunders,  and  feledls  two  which  I  fuppofe 
are  the  moft  flagrant,  out  of  the  many  for  which 
Jlie  could  have  chaftifed  me.  It  happens  that  the 
firft  of  thefe  is  in  part  the  tranflator's,  and  in  part 
her  own,  without  any  fhare  of  mine  :  flie  quotes 
the  end  of  a  fentence,  and  he  puts  in  French  what 
1  never  wrote  in  Englifli  ••  "  Homer  (I  faid)  open- 
*'  ed  a  new  and  boundlefs  walk  for  his  imagina- 
•'  tion,  and  created  a  world  for  himfelf  in  the  in- 
*'  vention  of  fable;"  which  he  traaflates,  Homere 
crea  pour  fon  ufage  un  monde  mouvant,  en  in- 
ventant  la  fable. 

Madam  Dacier  juftly  wonders  at  this  nonfenfe 
Sn  me ;  and  I,  in  the  tranflator.  As  to  what  I 
jneant  by  Homer's  invention  of  fable,  it  is  after- 
wards particularly  diftinguiflied  from  that  exten- 
£ve  fenfe  in  which  flie  took  it,  by  thefe  words : 
*'  If  Homer  was  not  the  firfl  who  introduced  the 
*'  Deities  (as  Herodotus  imagines)  into  the  reli- 
*'  gion  of  Greece,  he  feems  the  iirft  who  brought 
*'  them  into  a  fyftem  of  machinery  for  poetry." 

The  other  blunder  ftie  accules  me  of  is,  the 
miftaking  a  pafTage  in  Ariftotle,  and  flie  is  pleaf- 
ed  to  fend  rae  back,  to  this  philofopher's  treatife 
®f  Puetry,  and  to  her  preface  on  the  Odylley,  for 
my  better  inftrucflion.  Now,  though  I  am  fancy 
enough  to  think  that  one  may  fometimes  differ 
from  Ariftotle  without  blundering,  and  though  I 
ain  fure  one  may  fometimes  fall  into  an  error  by 
following  him  fervilely  ;  yet  I  own,  that  to  quote 
any  author  for  what  he  never  faid,  is  a  blunder ; 
(but,  by  the  way,  to  corredl  an  author  for  what 
he  never  faid,  is  fomewhat  worfe  than  a  blunder.) 
My  words  were  thefe  :  "  As  there  is  a  greater 
"  variety  of  characters  in  the  Iliad  than  in  any 
"  other  poem,  fo  there  isoffpeeches.  Everything 
"  in  it  has  manners,  as  Arillotle  exprefles  it ;  that 
*'  is,  every  thing  is  acted  or  fpoken  :  very  little 
"  paffes  in  narration."  She  juftly  fays,  that 
"  Every  thing  which  is  adttd  or  fpoken,  has  not 
*'  necelViirily  manners  merely  becaufe  it  is  atted 
"  or  fpoken."  Agreed ;  but  I  would  alk  the 
queftiop,  whether  any  tiling  can  have  maimers 


which  is  neither  acfled  nor  fpoken  ?  If  not,  then, 
the  whole  Iliad  being  almoft  fpent  in  fpeech  and 
adtion,  almoft  every  thing  in  it  has  manners, 
fince  Homer  has  been  proved  before,  in  a  long  pa= 
ragraph  of  the  preface,  to  have  excelled  in  draw- 
ing charadlers  and  painting  manners,  and  indeed 
his  whole  poem  is  one  continued  occafion  of  fliow- 
ing  this  bright  part  of  his  talent. 

To  fpeak  fairly,  it  is  impoffible  fhe  could  read 
even  the  tranflation,  and  take  my  fenfe  fo  wrong 
as  flie  reprefents  it ;  but  I  was  firft  tranllated  ig- 
norantly,  and  then  read  partially.  My  exprefliort 
indeed  was  not  quite  exadl  ;  it  fliould  have  been, 
"  Every  thing  has  manners  as  Ariftotle  calls 
"  them."  But  fuch  a  fault  methinks  might  have 
t)een  fpared,  fince  if  one  was  to  look  with  that  dif- 
polition  file  difcovers  towards  me,  even  on  her 
own  excellent  writings,  one  might  find  fome  mif- 
takes  which  no  context  can  redrefs ;  as  where 
file  m_akes  Euftathius  call  Cratifthenes  the  Phlia- 
fian,  Callifthenes  the  Phyfician  f .  What  a  tri- 
umph might  fome  flips  of  this  fort  have  afforded 
to  Homer's,  hers,  and  my  enemies,  from  which 
ftie  was  only  fcreened  by  their  happy  ignorance  I 
How  unlucky  had  it  been,  when  (he  infulted  Mr. 
de  la  Motte  for  omitting  a  material  paffage  iri 
the  (1  fpeech  of  Helen  to  Hetlor,  Iliad  vi.  if  fome 
champion  for  the  moderns  had  by  chance  under- 
ftood  fo  much  Greek,  as  to  whifper  him,  that 
there  was  no  fuch  paflage  in  Homer? 
•  Our  concern,  zeal,  and  even  jealoufy,  for  out 
great  author's  honour,  were  mutual ;  our  endea- 
vours to  advance  it  were  equal ;  and  I  have  a.% 
often  trembled  for  it  in  her  hands,  as  flie  could 
in  mine.  It  was  one  of  the  many  reafons  I  had 
to  wifli  the  longer  life  of  this  lady,  tliat  I  inuffc 
certainly  have  regained  her  good  opinion,  in  fpite 
of  all  mifreprefenting  tranflators  whatever.  I 
could  not  have  expedted  it  on  any  other  term5 
than  being  approved  as  great,  if  not  as  paffionate, 
an  admirer  of  Homer  as  herfelf.  For  that  was 
the  firft  condition  of  her  favour  and  friendfliip  ; 
otherwife  not  one's  tafte  alone,  but  one's  morali- 
ty had  been  corrupted,  nor  would  any  man's  re- 
ligion have  been  fufpedled,  who  did  not  impli- 
citly believe  in  an  author  whofe  doftrine  is  fo 
conformable  to  Holy  Scripture.  However,  as 
different  people  have  different  ways  of  expreffing 
their  belief,  fome  purely  by  public  and  general 
a(fls  of  worfliip,  others  by  a  reverend  fort  of  rea- 
foning  and  inquiry  about  the  grounds  of  it ;  it  is 
the  fame  in  admiration,  fome  prove  it  by  excla- 
mations, others  by  refpedl.  I  have  obi'erved 
that  the  loudeft  huzzas  given  to  a  great  man  in 
triumph,  proceed  not  from  his  friends,  but  the 
rabble;  and  as  I  have  fancied  it  the  fame  with 
the  rabble  of  critics,  a  defire  to  be  diftingui/hed 
from  them  has  turned  me  to  the  more  moderate, 
and,  I  ho])e,  more  rational  method.  Though  I 
am  a  poet,  I  would  not  be  an  enthufiaft  ;  and 
though  I  am  an  Englifliman,  I  would  not  be  fir- 
rioufly  of  a  party.  I  am  far  from  thinking  my- 
felf  that  genius,  upon  whom,  at  the  end  of  thefs 
remarks,  Madam  Dacier  congratulates  my  coun- 
try :     one  capable  of  "  correcting  Homer,    and 

+  Dacier  Remarques  fur  le  4me  livre  de  I'OdyfT,  p.  41$^ 
II  D>;  U  Corruption  du  Gout. 


POSTSCRIPT.  iSp 

"  confequciitly   of  rtformincr    mankind,    and    a-  I  cue   is  not   more   incapnble  of  amendment  thiin 

"  mending    this    conltitutioii."      Jt    w:is    not  to  \  tlie  ollic-r ;  and  (old  as  they  both  are)  we  dc^iJiic 

Great-Britain    this  ou;;i)t   to   Iiave  hiicn  apijlied,  '  any  French  or  F.nj^lilliman  wiiatcvcr,  who  fliall 

lince  our   nation  has  one  liaj)[)inefs  for  \\hich  ihe  j  prcfuinc  to  retrench,  to  innovate,  or  to  make  the 

might   have   [jretcrred   it   to  her  own,    that,    as  !  Icafl  altii  ation  in  either.  Far,  therefore,  from  the 

much  as  we  abound  in  otlier  niifer.ible  niifguided  i  genius  for  whicli  Madam  Dacicr  miltook  nie,  my 

fecfls,   we  have  at  lead  none  of  the  blulphcmers  |  whole  delire  is  but  to  prcferve  the  humble  rlia- 

of  Homer.     We   lledfaftly  and  unanimoufly  be-  !  rafter  of  a  faithful  ti.tnflalor,  and  a  quiet  fub- 

liev«  both  his  poem,  and  cur  conUitution,  to  be  I  ject. 

the  belt  that  ever  human  wit  invented  :    that  the  1  •• 
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Of  all  the  great  writers  of  antiquity,  no  one  was 
ever  more  honoured  and  admired  while  living,  as 
few  have  obtained  a  larger  and  fairer  portion  of 
fame   after  death,   than    Pindar.     Paufaiiias  tells 
us,  that  the  chara(fler  of  Poet  was  really  and  truly 
confecrated  in   his  perlon,  by  the    God   of  poets 
liirafelf  (i?),  who  was  pleafed  by  an  exprels  oracle 
to  order  the  inhabitants  of  Delphi  to  let  apart  for 
Pindar  one  half  of  the  firll-fruit  offerings  brought 
by  the  religious   to  his  rtirine ;   and  to  allow  him 
a  place  in  his  temple  ;  where  in  an  iron  chair  he 
was  ufed  to  lit  and  ling  his  hymns,  in  hoiiour  of 
that  God.     This  chair  was  remaining  in  the  time 
of  {b)  Paufianias  (fevcral  hundred  years  after)  to 
whom  it  was  Ihown  as  a  relic  not  unworthy  the 
fanCtity   and   magnificence   of  that    holy   place. 
Pan  (/)  likewife,  another  Mufical  Divinity,  is  re- 
ported to  have  ikipped  and  jumped  for  joy,  wiiile 
the  Nymphs  were  dancing  in  honour  of  the  birth 
of  this  Prince  of  Lyric  Poetry  ;  and  to  have  been 
afterwards  fo   much  delighted  with  Iiis  compofi- 
tions,  as  to   have  fung  his   Odes  in  the  hearing 
even  of  the  poet  himfelf  {d).  Unhappily  for  us,  and 
indeed  for  Pindar,  thofe  parts  of  his  works,  which 
procured  him  thefe  extraordinary  teftimonies  from 
the  Gods   (or   from  mortals  rather,  who  by  the 
invention  of  thefe  fables  meant  only  to  exprefs 
the  high  opinion  they  entertained  of  tills  great 
poet)   are  all  loft  :  I  mean  his  hymns  to  the  leve- 
ral  Deities  of  the  Heathen  World.     And  even  of 
thofe  writings,  to  which  his  lets  extravagant,  but 
more  ferious  and  more  lafting  glory  is  owing,  on- 
ly the  leaft,  and,  according  to  fome  people,  the 
worft  part  is  now  remaining.     Thefe  are  his  Odes 
infcribed  to  the  Conquerors  in   the   Four  facred 
Games  of  Greece.     By  thefe  Odes  therefore  are 
we  now  left  to  judge  of  the  merit  of  Pindar,  as 
they  are   the  only  living  evidences   of  his  cha- 
racter. 

Among  the  moderns  (r)  thofe  men  of  learning 
of  the  trueft  tafte  and  judgment,  who  have  read 
and  confulered  tlie  writings  of  this  Author  in  tlieii 
original  language,  have  all  agreed  to  confirm  the 
^reat  character  given  of  him  by  the  Ancients. 
And  to  fuch  who  are  Itill  able  to  examine  Pindar 
himfelf,  I  fliall  leave  him  to  Hand  or  fall  by  his 
own  merit ;  only  befpeaking  their  candour  in  my 
own  behalf,  if  they  lliould  think  it  worth  their 
while  to  perufe  the  following  tranflations  of  fome 
of  his  Odes  :  which  I  here  offer  chietly  to  the  En- 
glilli  reader,  to  whom  alone  I  defire  to  addrefi  a 
few  confiderations,  in  order  to   prepare    him  to 

(a)  Tauf.  in  Boeot,  [b)  Tauf.  in  phoc, 

U)  I'liilortratusin  Icon.        (d)  f'Uit.iii  Numa, 
{e)  See  Abbe  Frauuier's  character  oil' inclar,  printed  in 
t'le  31)  Vol.  ot  Memuire  dc  1' Academic  Royalc,  S:C,  and 
Kennel's  life  of  rindar,  in  the  Livce  ol  the  Greek  roets. 


form  a  right  judgment,  and  indeed  t"  have  any 
relilh  of  the  compofitions  of  this  great  Lyric  Poet, 
who,  notwitliftanding,  muft  needs  appear  before 
him  under  great  difadvantages. 

To  liegin  with  removing  fome  prejudices  againft 
this  author,  that  have  arifen  from  certain  writ- 
ings known  by  the  name  of  Pindaric  Odes  ;  I 
muft  infift  that  very  few,  which  I  remember  to 
have  read  under  that  title,  not  excepting  even 
thofe  written  by  the  admired  Mr.  Cowley,  whole 
wit  and  fire  firft  brought  them  into  reputation, 
have  the  leaft  refembhmce  to  the  manner  of  the 
author,  whom  they  pretend  to  imitate,  and  from, 
whom  they  derive  their  name;  or,  if  any,  it  is 
fuch  a  refemblance  only  as  is  expreffed  by  the 
Italian  word  caricAtura,  a  monftrous  and  diftort- 
ed  likenefs.  This  obfervation  has  been  already 
made  by  Mr.  Congreve  in  his  preface  ( /")  to  two 
admirable  Odes,  written  profelledly  in  imitation 
of  Pindar ;  and  I  may  add,  fo  much  in  his  true 
manner  and  fpirit,  that  he  ought  by  all  means  to 
be  excepted  out  of  the  number  of  thofe  who  have 
brought  this  author  into  difcredit  by  pretending 
to  reiemble  him. 

Neither  has  Mr.  Cowley,  though  he  drew  from 
the  life,  given  a  much  truer  pitlure  of  Pindar  in 
the  Tranllations  he  made  of  two  uf  his  Odes.  I 
fay  not  this  to  detracfl  from  Mr.  Cowley,  whofe 
genius,  perhaps,  wjs  not  inferior  to  that  of  Pindar 
himfelf,  or  either  of  thofe  other  two  gfeat  poets, 
Horace  and  Virgil,  whofe  names  have  been  be- 
ftowed  upon  him,  but  chiefly  to  apologife  for  my 
having  ventured  to  tranflate  the  fame  Odes  ;  and 
to  prepare  the  reader  for  the  wide  difference  he 
will  find  between  many  parts  of  AzV  Tranflations 
and  mine. 

Mr.  Cowley  and  his  imitators  (for  all  the  Pin- 
daric writers  lince  his  time  have  only  mimicked 
him.  while  they  fancied  they  were  imitating  Pin- 
dar) have  fallen  ihemfelves,  and  by  their  exam- 
ples have  led  the  world,  into  two  miltakes  with 
regard  to  the  charatfler  of  Pindar :  both  which 
are  pointed  out  by  Mr.  Congreve  in  the  preface 
above  mentioned,  and  in  the  following  words : 

'•  The  charafler  of  thefe  late  Pindarics  is  a 
*'  bundle  of  rambling  incoherent  thoughts,  ex- 
"  prelfed  in  a  like  parcel  of  irregular  ftanzas, 
"  which  alio  cunfift  of  fuch  another  complication 
"  of  difproportioned,  uncertain,  and  perplexed 
"  vcrfcs  and  rhymes.  And  I  ajipeal  to  any  rcad- 
"  er,  if  this  is  not  the  condition  in  which  thefe 
"  titular  Odes  appeared. 

"  On  the  contrary    (adds  he)  there  is  nothing 

"  more  regular  than  the  Odes  of  Pindar,  both  as 

"  to  the  exacl  obfervation  of  the  meafures  and 

"  numbers  of  his  ftanzas  and  verfcs,  and  the  per- 

(/}   Prcfcrved  in  the  prcfent  coUedUoni 
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•'  petual  colierence  of  his  thoughts :  for  though 
"  his  digreffions  are  frequent,  and  his  tranfitions 
"  fudden,  yet  is  there  ever  fome  fecret  connec- 
"  tion,  u'hich,  though  not  always  appearing  to 
"  the  eye,  never  fails  to  communicate  itl'elf  to 
"  the  underdanding  of  the  reader." 

Upon  thefe  two  points,  namely,  the  regularity 
of  meaiure  in  Pindar's  Odes,  and  the  conneiiion 
of  his  thoughts,  I  lliall  beg  leave  to  make  a  few 
obfervatiuns. 

Thefe  Odes  were  all  compofed  to  be  fr.ng  by 
a  Chorus,  either  at  the  entertainments  given  by 
the  Conq\ierors  (to  whom  they  were  infcribed) 
or  their  friends,  on  account  of  their  viclorics,  or 
at  the  folemn  I'acrifices  made  to  the  Gods  upon 
thofe  occafions.  They  conlift  generally  of  three 
ftanzas,  of  which  the  following  account  was  com- 
municated to  me  by  a  learned  and  ingenious 
friend. 

"  Befides  what  is  fa  id  of  the  Greek  Ode  in  the 
"  Scholialt  upon  Pindar,  I  find  (fays  he)  the  fol- 
"  lowing  paffage  in  the  Scholia  on  Hcphjeftion  ; 
"  it  is  the  tery  laft  paragraph  of  thoie  Scholia." 

The  paffage  cited  by  him  is  in  Greek,  inftead 
of  which  I  fliall  infert  the  Tranflation  of  it  in 
Englifh. 

Ton  mujl  k7iovj  that  the  Ancients  [in  their 
Odes)  framed  two  larger  ftanzas,  and  one  lefs ; 
the  firft  of  the  larger  ftanzas  they  called  Strophe, 
Jinging  it  on  their  feflivals  at  the  altars  of  the 
Gods,  and  danci?7g  at  the  fame  time.  The  lecond 
they  called  Antiftrophe,  ia  ivhich  they  in-verted 
tie  dance.  The  leiTer  /fan^rM  ivas  nannd  the 
Epode,  ivhich  they  fung Jhinding  jliil.  The  Stro- 
phe, as  they  fay,  denoted  the  motion  o/"^/!'!?  higher 
Sphere,  the  Antiftrophe  that  of  the  Planets,  the 
Epode  the  fixed  flation  and  repofe  of  the  Earth. 

"  From  this  paffage,  it  appears  evident  that 
"  thefe  Odes  were  accompanied  with  dancing ; 
"  and  that  they  danced  owe  way  while  the  Stro- 
■"  phe  was  finging,  and  then  danced  back  again 
"  while  the  Antiftrophe  was  iLtng  :  \'\'hich  lliows 
*'  why  thofe  two  Paits  confifted  of  the  fame  length 
"  and  meafure  ;  then,  when  the  Dancers  were  re- 
"  turned  to  the  place  whence  they  fet  out,  before 
*'  they  renewed  the  dance,  they  itood  ftill  while 
■"  the  Epode  was  fung. 

"  If  the  fame  peiions  bnth  danced  and  fung, 
"  when  we  confidcr  how  much  breath  is  required 
■  "  for  a  full  Song,  perhaps  one  may  incline  to  think, 
"  that  the  Strojihe  and  Antiftrophe  partook  fcme- 
'•  thing  of  the  Recitative  maniier,  and  that  the 
"  Epode  was  the  more  complete  Air. 

"  There  is  a  paffage  in  the  ancient  gramma- 
*'  rian,  Marius  Vi<f!:orinus,  which  is  mucii  to  the 
"  fame  purpofe  as  this  above,  though  he  does 
"  not  diflincirly  fpeak  of  dancing.  Tlie  paffage 
"  is  this : 

"  Pleraque  Lyricorum  carminum,  quje  verfu, 
"  colifque  8c  commatibus  componuntur,  ex  Stro- 
"  phe,  Antiftrophe,  &  Epodo,  ut  Graeci  appel- 
"  lant,  ordinata  fubliftunr.  (Riorum  ratio  tslis 
"  eft.  Antiqui  Deorum  laudes  carm.inibus  com- 
"  prehenfas,  circum  aras  eorum  euntes  canebant. 
*'  Cujus  primum  ambitum,  quera  ingrediebantur 
"  ex  parte  dextra,  Strophenvocabant;  reverfionem 
*■  a'.uem  finiftrofum  fuclam,  compkio  nriore  oibe, 


"  Antiftroplien  appellabant.  Deinde  in  C(Sri- 
"  fpedu  Deorum  foliti  conliftere  cantici,  reliqua 
"  confequeb.intur,  appellantes  id  Epodon. 

"  The  writers  I  have  quoted  fpeak  only  of 
"  Odes,  fung  in  the  temples :  but  Demetrius 
"  Triclinius  upon  the  meafures  of  Sophocles,  fays 
"  the  fame  thing  upon  the  Odes  of  the  Tragic 
"  Chorus. 

"  What  the  Scholiaft  upon  Hephffiftion,  cited 
"  above,  adds  about  the  Heavenly  Motions,  &.C. 
"  is  alio  faid  by  Vicflorinus,  and  by  Demetrius 
"  Triclinius,  and  likewii'e  by  the  Schohaft  on 
''  Pindar.  Yet  I  confider  this  in  no  other  light 
"  than  1  do  the  fantaftical  conceits  with  which 
"  the  writers  on  Mufic  abound.  Ptolemy,  out 
"  of  his  three  Books  of  Harmonics,  employs  one 
"  almoft  entirely  upon  comparing  the  principles 
"  of  Mufic  with  the  motions  of  the  Planets,  the 
"  faculties  of  the  mind,  and  other  fuch  ridiculous 
"  imaginations.  And  Ariftides  Quintilianus,  fup- 
"  pofed  an  older  author,  is  full  of  the  fame  fooi- 
"  eries.  Marius  Viclorinus  has  another  fcheme 
"  alfo,  viz.  that  the  dancing  forwards  and  back- 
"  wards  was  indented  by  Thefeus,  in  memory  of 
"  the  labyrinth  out  of  which  he  efcaped.  But 
"  all  this  is  taking  much  unneceffary  pains  to  ac- 
"  count  why,  when  Dancers  have  gone  as  far  as 
"  they  can  one  way,  they  ftiould  return  back  a- 
"  gam  ;  or  at  leaft  not  dance  in  the  fame  circle 
"  till  they  are  giddy." 

Such  was  the  ftruflure  of  the  Greek  Ode,  in 
which  the  Strophe  and  the  Antillrophe,  i.  e.  the 
firft  and  fecond  ftanzas,  contained  always  the 
fame  number  and  the  fame  kind  of  verles.  The 
Epode  was  of  a  different  length  and  meafure ; 
and  if  the  Ode  ran  out  into  any  length,  it  was 
always  divided  into  Triplets  of  ftanzas,  the  two 
firft  being  conftantly  of  the  fame  length  and  mea- 
fure, and  all  the  Epodes  in  like  manner  corre- 
fponding  exatftly  with  each  other:  from  all  which 
the  regularity  of  this  kind  of  compofitions  is  fuf- 
ficiently  evident.  There  are  indeed  fome  Odes, 
which  confiil  of  Strophes,  and  Antiftrophes  with- 
out any  Epode;  and  others  which  are  made  up 
of  Strophes  only,  of  different  lengths  and  mea- 
fures. But  the  greateft  number  of  Pindar's  Odes 
are  of  the  firil  kind. 

I  have  in  the  tran.lation  retained  the  names  of 
Strophe  and  Antiftrophe,  on  purpofe  to  imprint 
the  moie  ftrongly  on  the  mind  of  the  Englilh 
reader,  the  exadl  regularity  obferved  by  Pindar 
in  the  ftrudlure  of  his  Gies  ;  and  have  even  fol- 
lowed his  example  in  one,  which  in  the  original 
confifts  only  of  two  Strophes. 

Another  charge  againft  Pindar  relates  to  the 
fuppofed  wildnefs  of  his  imagination,  his  extra- 
vagant digreffions.  and  fudden  tranfitions,  which 
le.uis  me  to  confider  the  fecond  point,  viz.  the 
conneSlion  of  his  thoughts.  Upon  which  I  fliall 
lay  but  little  in  this  place,  having  endeavoured 
to  point  out  the  connexion,  and  account  for  many 
of  the  digreffions,  in  my  Arguments  and  Notes 
to  the  feveral  Odes  which  I  have  tranflated. 
Here,  therefore,  I  fliall  only  obl'erve  in  general, 
that  whoever  imagines  the  'viBories  and  prai/es 
of  the  Conquerors  are  the  proper  fuhje&s  ot  the 
Odes  infcribed  to  them,  will  find  hitnfeii"iniltakcn= 
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Tilth  ■v'iB'ii  ies  inJecd  gnve  occafion  to  there  fon^^s 
ot"  triumph,  and   are   therefore   conftantly    taken 
notice  of  hy  the  Poet,  as  are  aho  any  particular 
and  remarkable  circumrtances  relating  to  tkem, 
or  to  the  lives  and  charaders  of  the  Conquerors 
themfelvi-s  :    Init,    as   fuch    circuniftances   could 
rarely  furnifh  out  matter  fuflicient  fur   an   Ode  of 
r»ny  length,  fo  woultl  it  have  been  an  indecency 
unknown  to   the   civil  Equality  antl  freedom,  as 
well  as  to  the  fnnplicity  of  the  age  in  which  I'm- 
dar  lived,  to  have  filled  a  poem  intended  to  be 
fung    in   public,  and   even   at  the  altars  of  the 
Gods,  with   the   praifcj  of  one   man  only;  who, 
bcfides,  was  often  uo  otherwifc  coufiderable,  but 
as  the  victory  which   gave   occafion   to   the   Ode 
had  made  him.      Fur   thefe  re.tfons,  the  Poet,  in 
order  to  give  his  jioevn  its  due  extent,  was  oblig- 
ed to  have  recourfe  to  other  circuniftances,arifuig 
either  from  the  family  or  country  of  the  Con- 
queror, from  the  Games  in   wIulIi  he  had  come 
oft' victorions,  or  frcmi  the  particular  deities  who 
had  any  relation  to  the  occalion,  or  in  whofe  tem- 
ples the  Ode  was  intended  to  be  fung.     All  thefe, 
and   many  other  particulars,  which   the  reading 
the  Odes  of  Pindsr  may  fuggeit  to  an  attentive 
©bferver,  gave  hints  to  the  Poet,  and  led  him  in- 
to thoie  frequent  digrefijons,  and  quick  tranfitions, 
■which  it  is  no  wonder  lliould  appear  to  us  at  this 
»iiftance  of  time  and  place  both  extravagant  and 
unaccountable. 

Upon  the  whole,  I  am  perfuaded  that  whoever 
will  confider  the  Odes  of  Pindar  with  regard  to 
the  manners  and  culloms  of  the  age  in  which 
they  were  written,  the  occafions  which  gave  birth 
to  them,  and  the  places  in  which  they  v\'ere  in- 
tended to  be  recited,  will  find  little  reafon  to 
cenfure  Pindar  for  want  of  order  and  regularity 
in  the  plans  of  his  compolitions.  On  the  con- 
trary, perhaps,  he  will  be  inclined  to  admire  him, 
for  raifuig  fomany  beauties  from  fuch  trivial  hints, 
and  for  kindling,  as  lie  fomctiines  does,  ib  great 
a  flame  from  a  fingle  fpark,  and  with  ib  little 
fuel. 

There  is  flill  another  prejudice  againft  Pindar, 
whicn  may  anfe  in  the  iniiuls  of  thole  people  v.  ho 
are  not  thoroughly  acquainftd  with  ancient  hil- 
tory,  and  \\ho  may  thcrtfore  be  apt  to  think 
meanly  of  Odes,  infcribed  to  a  fet  of  conquerors, 
V'hom  pDlTiMy  they  may  look  upon  only  as  fo 
many  prize-lighters  and  jockeys.  To  obviate 
this  prejudice,  I  have  prenxed  to  my  tranflation 
of  Pindar's  Odes  a  DiQertation  {g)  on  the  Olym- 
pic Games:  in  which  the  reader  will  fee  what 
kind  of  perfons  thefe  Conquerors  were,  and  what 
was  the  nature  of  tliofe  famous  Games  ;  of  which 
every  one,  who  has  but  juft  looked  into  the  hifto- 
ry  of  Greece,  miift  know  enough  to  defire  to  be 
better  acquainted  with  them.  The  collection  is 
as  full  as  I  have  been  aljle  to  make  it,  alTifted  by 
the  labours  of  a  learned  Frenchman,  Pierre  de 
Faur,  who,  in  his  Book  intituled  Agonifticon, 
hath  gathered  almoft  every  thing  that  is  men- 
tioned in  any  of  the  Greek  or  Latin  writers  re- 
lating  to   the    Grecian    games,    which    he    has 

(t)  For  thi»  OilTcrtation,  aiij  the  If.irncd  Autlior's  co- 
pious ni/tes  in  the  iolUnviriK  Oilcs,  we  uiult  'eler  tlic  cu- 
liouk  reader  tP  the  woik  at  Urge. 


thrown  together  in  no  very  clear  order;  as  is 
obferved  by  his  cui'ntryman  Monf.  Burette,  who 
hath  written  feveral  ])ieces  on  the  fubjei.^  of  the 
GymnaiHc  Excrcifcs,  infertcd  in  the  Second  Vo- 
lume of"  Memoires  de  P  Academic  Royale.  i:  c." 
printed  at  Amrterdam,  1719.  In  this  dilTcrt  1:  on 
I  h;ive  endeavoured  to  give  a  complete  hittjiy  of 
the  Olympic  Games  :  of  which  kind  there  is  not, 
that  I  know  of,  any  treatile  now  extant;  thofe 
written  upon  thisfubjc^  by  fume  of  the  Ancients 
being  all  loft,  and  not  being  fupplied  by  any 
learned  Modern,  at  leafl  not  fo  fully  as  might 
have  been  done,  and  as  fo  confiderable  an  article 
of  the  Grecian  Antiquities  feemed  to  demand. 
As  I  flatter  myfelf  that  even  the  learned  reader 
will  in  this  diirertatiun  meet  with  many  points 
which  have  hitherto  efcapcd  his  notice,  and  much 
light  refleiled  from  thence  upon  tlie  Odes  of  Pin- 
dar in  particular,  as  well  as  upon  many  palTagcs 
in  other  Greek  writers,  1  fliall  rather  delire  him 
to  excufe  thole  errors  and  defedls  wliich  he  may 
happen  to  dii'cover  in  it,  than  apologi;;e  for  the 
length  of  it. 

Having  now  removed  the  chief  prejudices  and 
objections  which  have  been  too  long  and  too  ge- 
nerally entertained  againd  the  writings  of  I'indar, 
I  need  fay  but  little  of  his  real  characler,  as  the 
principal  parts  ofitmaybe  collected  from  tlie 
very  faults  imputed  to  him;  which  are  indeed  no 
other  than  the  exccfles  of  great  and  acknowledo-- 
ed  beauties,  fuch  as  a  poetical  imagination,  a 
warm  and  enthuliailic  genius,  a  bold  and  fio-ura- 
tive  exprei'lion,  and  a  concife  and  fententious  (lyle. 
Thefe  are  the  characleriftical  beauties  of  Pindar; 
and  to  thefe  his  greatcft  blemiilies,  generally 
("peaking,  are  lb  near  allied,  that  they  have  fome- 
times  been  miftaken  for  each  other.  I  cannot 
however  help  obferving,  that  he  is  fo  entirely 
free  from  any  thing  like  the  far-fetched  thoughts, 
the  witty  extravagances,  and  puerile  concetti  of 
Mr.  Cowley  and  the  rclt  of  his  imitators,  that  I 
cannot  recoiled!  fo  much  as  even  a  Angle  atttitbe- 
Jis  in  all  his  Odes. 

Longinus  indeed  confelTes,  that  Pindar's  flame 
is  fouietimes  extinguiflied,  and  that  he  now  and 
then  finks  unexpedlcdly  and  unaccountably;  Init 
he  prefers  him,  with  all  his  faults,  to  a  poet  wha 
kee[is  on  in  one  conftant  tenor  of  mediocrity, 
and  who,  though  he  ieldom  fails  very  low,  yet 
never  riles  to  thofe  aflonifliing  heights,  which 
fometiraes  make  the  head  even  of  a  great  poet 
giddy,  and  occafion  thole  flips  which  they  at  the 
fame  time  excufe. 

But,  notwithft;anding  all  that  has  or  can  be 
faid  in  favour  of  Pindar,  he  muft  ftill  appear,  as  I 
belore  obferved,  antler  great  diiadvantages,  efpe- 
cially  to  the  Euglifli  reader.  Much  ot  this  fire, 
which  formerly  warmed  and  dazzled  all  Greece, 
muft  necelfarily  be  loft  even  in  the  bcft  tranfla- 
tion. Befules,  to  fay  nothing  of  many  beauties 
jieculiarto  the  Greek,  which  cannot  be  exprefled 
in  Englifli,  and  perhaps  not  in  any  other  language, 
thtr^.-  are  in  thefe  Odes  fo  many  references  to  fe- 
crct  hiftory,  fo  many  allufions  to  perfons,  tilings, 
aud  places,  now  altogether  unknown,  and  which, 
were  they  known,  would  very  little  intereft  or 
aflefl  the  reader,  and  withal  fuch  a  mixture  of 
T  iiij 
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mythoIoG;y  and  antiquity,  that  I  almoft  defpair  of 
tlielr  being  rclidied  by  any,  but  tiiofe  who  have, 
it"  not  a  great  deal  ot  clajfical  Icavvin^,  yet  fome- 
•\vhat  at  lealt  of  ;in  a/itiquc  and  clajp.cal  tajle. 

Every  reader,  however,  may  ftill  find  in  Pindar 
fomething  to  make  amends  for  the  lofs  of  thole 
beauties,  which  have  been  fet  at  too  great  a  dil"- 
tance,  and  in  feme  places  worn  otl"  and  obliterat- 
ed by  time  ;  namely,  a  great  deal  of  good  fenfe, 
many  wile  reflections,  and  many  moial  fentences, 
together  with  a  due  regard  to  religion;  and  from 
hence  he  may  be  able  to  form  to  himfelffome 
idea  of  Pindar  as  a  man,  though  he  fliould  be  ob- 
liged to  take  his  charafter  as  a  poet  from  others. 

But  that  he  may  not  for  this  rely  altogether 
upon  my  opinion,  I  fhall  here  produce  the  tefti- 
munies  of  two  great  poets,  whofe  excellent  writ- 
ings are  fuflicient  evidences  both  of  their  tafte 
and  judgment.  The  firft  was  long  and  univerfally 
admired,  and  is  ftill  as  much  regretted,  by  the  pre- 
fcnt  age  :  the  latter,  who  wrote  about  leventeen 
hundred  years  ago,  was  the  delight  and  ornament 
of  the  politeft  and  mod  learned  age  of  Rome. 
And  though  even  to  him,  Pindar,  who  lived  fome 
centuries  before  him,  mull  have  appeared  under 
fome  of  the  difadvantages  above  mentioned,  yet 
he  had  the  opportunity  of  feeing  all  his  works 
■whicli  were  extant  in  his  time,  and  of  which  he 
hath  given  a  fort  of  catalogue,  together  with 
their  feveral  characters  :  an  advantage  which  the 
former  wratited,  who  muft  therefore  be  underftood 
to  fpeak  only  of  thofe  Odes  which  are  now  re- 
maining. And  indeed  he  alludes  to  thofe  only, 
in  the  tollowing  palTage  of  his  "  Temple  of  Fame." 
Fope's  Works,  fmall  Edit.  Vol.  III.  p.  17.  ver. 

21©. 

*'  Four  Swans  (i)  fuftain  a  car  of  lilver  bright, 
"  With  heads  advanc'd,  and  pinions  Itretch'd  for 

"  flight: 
*'  Here,  like  fome  furious  prophet,  Pindar  rode, 
*'  And  ieem'd  to  labour  with  tii'  infpiring  God. 
"  Acrofs  the  harp  a  carelefs  hand  he  flings, 
"  And  boldly  finks  into  the  founding  itrings. 
"  The    figuvd   Games    of   Greece    the    column 

"  grace, 
"  Neptuiic  and  Jove  furvey  the  rapid  race  : 
"  The  youths  hang  o'er  their  chariots  as  they  run; 
*'  The  tiery  fteeds  feem  ftarting  from  the  Hone  : 
"  The  champions  in  diflorted  poftures  threat; 
"  And  all  appeared  irregularly  great." 

The  other  paflage  is  from  Horace,  lib.  IV.  Ode 
ii.  viz. 

•'  Pindarum  qulfquis  ftudet  aemulari,  &c." 

which,  for  the  benefit  of  the  Englifh  reader,  I 
"  have  thus  tranflated  : 

He,  who  afiiires  to  reach  the  towering  height 
Of  matchlefs  Pindar's  heaven-afcendmg  ftrain, 
Shall  fink,  imcqual  to  the  arduous  flight, 
Like  him,  who  falling  nam'd  th'  Icarian  main; 

{h)  Four  fti-an,  fuHain^  trc)  Pindar,  being  feated  in  a 
Chariot,  aliudes  to  tlie  Horlcr.ices  lie  celebrated  in  tlic 
Grecian  Games.  The  Swans  are  emblems  of  poctrv  ; 
their  foarinj:  pollute  intimates  the  fublimitv  and  aiilivity 
of  his  genius.  Neptune  preruledovcr  tlie  IHhniian,  and 
Jupiter  over  tlie  Ol>  mpian  Games.  This  note  ia  ol  the 
fame  Authur. 


Prefamptuous  youth  !  to  tempt  forbioidenfkies! 
And  hope  above  the  clouds  on  ifcixen  plumes  10 
rife  ! 

Pindar,  like    fome    fierce    torrent   fwoln  with 

fiiowers. 
Or  fudden  cataracTis  of  melting  fnow, 
Which  from  the  Alps  its  headlong  deluge  pours. 
And  foams  and  thunders  o'er  the  vales  below, 
^^'ith  defultory  fury  borne  along. 
Rolls  his  impetuous,  vaft,  unfathomable  fong. 

The  Delphic  laurel  ever  fare  to  gain  ; 
Whether  with  lawlefs  Dithyrambic  rage 
Wild  and  tumultuous  flows  the  founding  ftrain; 
Or  in  more  order'd  verfe  fublimely  fage 
To  Gods  and  Sons  of  Gods  his  lyre  he  ftrings, 
And  of  fierce  Centaurs  flain,  and  dire  Chimaera 
fings. 

Or  whether  Piia's  Vicflors  be  his  theme. 
The  valiant  champion  and  the  rapid  fteed ; 
Who  from  the  banks  of  Alpheus,  facred  ftream, 
Triumphant  hear  Olympiads  olive  meed  ; 
And  from  their  Bard,  receive  the  timeful  boon. 
Richer  than  fculptur'd  brafs,  or  imitating  ftone. 

Or  whether  with  the  widow'd  mourner's  tear, 
He  mingles  foft  his  Elegiac  long  ; 
With  Dorian  ftrains  to  deck  th'  untimely  bier 
Of  fome  diiaftrous  bridegroom  fair  and  young  ; 
Whofe  virtues,  in  his  deifying  lays, 
Through  the  black  gloom  of  death  with  ftar-like 
radiance  blaze. 

When  to  the  clouds,  along  th'  asthereal  plain, 
His  airy  way  the  Theban  Swan  purfues. 
Strong  rapid  gales  his  founding  plumes  fuftain  : 
While,  wondering  at  his  flight,  my  timorous 

Mufe 
In  fliort  excurfions  tires  her  feeble  wings. 
And  in  fequefter'd  fliades  and  flowery  gardens 

fings. 

There,  like  the  bee,  that,  from  each  odorous 

bloom. 
Each  fragrant  offspring  of  the  dewy  field. 
With  painful  art,  extracts  the  rich  perfume, 
Solicitous  her  honied  dome  to  build, 
Exerting  all  her  induftry  and  care, 
She  toils  with  humble  fweets  her  meaner  rerft 

to  rear. 

The  remainder  of  this  Ode  has  no  relation  to 
the  prelent  fubjedt,  and  is  therefore  omitted. 

The  following  Collection  of  Poems  (to  borrow 
the  metaphor  made  ufe  of  by  Horace)  confifts 
wholly  of  fweets,  drawn  from  the  rich  and  flow- 
ery fields  of  Greece.  And  if  in  thefe  Tranflations 
any  of  the  native  fpirit  and  fragrancy  of  the  Ori- 
ginals  fliall  appear  to  be  transfufed,  I  Ihall  con- 
tent myfelf  with  the  humble  merit  of  the  little 
laborious  infedt  above  mentioned.  But  I  muft 
not  here  omit  acquainting  the  reader,  that  among 
thefe,  immediately  after  the  Odes  of  Pindar,  is 
inl'erted  a  tranflation  of  an  Ode  (/)  of  Horace, 
done  by  a  gentleman,  the  peculiar  excellence  of 

(i)  This  Ode,  in  full  conformity  to  Mr.  Weft's  intention, 
is  Itdl  (though  reitoftd  to  its  i^ropcr  writer;  prcfcrved  in 
the  prelent  volume- 


whofc  jjeniiis  hath  oftpn  revealed  what  his  nio- 
defty  woukl  have  kept  a  Iccret.  And  to  this  I 
might  have  trulted  to  inform  the  world,  that  tlie 
Tranllation  I  am  now  fpeaking  of,  though  inlcrt- 
cd  aiiiongtl  mine,  was  not  done  by  me,  were  I 
not  delirous  of  tcftifying  the  pride  and  pieafure  I 
take  in  feeing,  in  this  and  fome  other  inltances, 
his  admirable  pieces  blended  and  joined  with 
mine  ;  an  evidence  and  emblem  at  the  fame  time 
of  that  friendfliip,  which  hath  long  fubfifted  be- 
tween us,  and  which  I  fliall  always  efteem  a  An- 
gular felicity  and  lionour  to  myfelf. 

The  Authors,  from  whom  the  other  pieces  are 
trandated,  are  fo  well  known,  that  I  need  fay  no- 
thing of  them  in  this  place  ;  neither  fhali  I  de- 
tain the  reader  with  any  farther  account  of  the 
tranllations  themfelves,  than  only  to  acquaint 
him,  that  I  tranflated  the  Dramatic  Poem  of  Lu- 
cian  upon  the  Gout,  when  I  was  myfelf  under  an 
attack  of  that  incurable  diltemper,  \\  hich  I  men- 
tion by  way  of  excufe  ;  and  that  all  the  other 
pieces,  excepting  .only  the  Hymn  of  Cleanthes, 
were  written  many  years  ago,  at  a  time  when  I 
read  and  wrote,  like  moft  other  people,  for 
amufement  only.  If  the  reader  iinds  they  give 
any  to  him,  I  fliall  be  very  glad  of  it ;  for  it  is 
doing  fome  fervice  to  human  fociety,  to  nmitfe 
innocently  ;  and  they  know  very  little  of  human 
nature,  who  think  it  can  bear  to  be  always  em- 
ployed either  in  the  exercife  of  its  duties,  or  in 
high  and  important  meditations. 


ODE. 

Occafioned  by  reading  Mr.  WeJVs   Tranjlatien  of 
Findar,  by  the  Rev.  Dr.  Jofeph  fVarto?i, 

I.  I. 

Albion,  exult !  thy  fons  a  voice  divine  have 

heard. 
The  Man  of  Thebes  hath  in  thy  Tales  appear'd! 
Hark  1  with  frefli  rage  and  undiminilh'd  tire. 
The  fweet  enthufiaft  fmites  the  Bvitilh  lyre  ; 
The  founds  that  echoed  on  Alpheus'  ftreams. 
Reach  the  delighted  ear  of  liltening  Thames; 

Lo  1  fwift  acrofs  the  dufty  plain 

Great  Theron's  foaming  courfers  ftrain  ! 

\Miat  mortal  tongue  e'er  roU'd  along 
Such  full  impetuous  tides  of  nervous  foiig  ? 

I.  2. 

The  fearful,  frigid  lays  of  cold  and  creeping  art. 
Nor  touch,   nor   can   tranfport   th'    unfeeling 

heart  ; 
Pindar,  our  inmoft  bofom  piercing,  warms 
With  glory's  love,  and  eager  thirlt  of  arms  : 
When  freedom  fpcaks  in  his  majedic  ftrain, 
The  patriot-paflions  beat  in  every  vein  : 
W'e  long  to  fit  with  heroes  old, 
'Mid  groves  of  vegetable  gold, 
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*  Wliere  Cadmus  and  Achilles  dwell. 
And  Hill  of  ilaring  deeds  and  dangers  tell. 

I- 3- 
Away,  enervate  Bards,  away, 
Who  fpin  the  courtly,  ftlken  lay, 
t  As  wreaths  for  fome  vain  Louis'  head, 
Or  mourn  fome  foft  Adonis  dead  : 
No  more  your  polilli'd  Lyrics  boaft. 
In  Britidi   Pindar's  ftrength   o'erwhelna'd   and 
As  well  might  ye  compare  [loll  : 

The  glimmerings  of  a  waxen  flame 
(Emblem  of  Verfe  corredly  tame) 
^  To  his  own  ^Etna's  fulphur-fpouting  caves. 
When  to  Heaven's  vault  the  tiery  deluge  raves. 
When  clouds  and   burning  rocks  dart   througb 
the  troubled  air. 

n.  I. 

In  roaring  catara(?ls  down  Andes'  channel'd  fleepa 
Mark  how  enormous  Orellana  fweeps  ! 
Monarch  of  mighty  Floods  !   fuprcmely  ftrong. 
Foaming  from  cliff  to  clift' he  whirls  along, 
Swoln  with  an  hundred  hills  coUedled  fnows : 
Thence  over  namelefs  regions  widely  flows. 
Round  fragrant  ifles,  and  citron-groves, 
Where  ftill  the  naked  Indian  roves, 
And  fafely  builds  his  leafy  bovver. 
From  flavery  far,  and  curft  Iberian  power ; 

IL  2. 
So  rapid  Pindar  flows — O  Parent  of  the  Lyre, 
Let  me  for  ever  thy  fweet  fons  admire  ! 
O  ancient  Greece,  but  chief  the  Bard  whofe 

lays 
The  matchlefs  tale  of  Troy  divine  emblaze  ; 
And  next  Euripides,  foft  pity's  prieft. 
Who    melts   in   ufeful   Woes  the   bleeding 
breaft ; 
And  him,  who  paints  th'  inceftuous  king, 
Whofe  foul  amaze  and  horror  wring ; 
Teach  me  to  tafte  their  charms  refin'd. 
The  richeft  banquet  of  the  enraptur'd  mind  : 
IL3. 
For  the  bleft  man,  tlie  Mufe's  child  ||, 
On  whofe  aufpicious  birth  flie  fmil'd, 
Whofe  foul  llie  form'd  of  purer  hre. 
For  whom  flie  tun'd  a  golden  lyre. 
Seeks  not  in  fighting  fields  renown  : 
No  widow's  midnight  flirieks,  nor  burning  towi- 
The  peaceful  Poet  pleafe  : 
Nor  ceafelefs  toils  for  fordid  gains. 
Nor  purple  pomp,  nor  wide  domains. 
Nor  heaps  of  wealth,  ner  power,  nor  flatefman's 

fc  hemes. 
Nor  all  deceiv'd  ambition's  feverifli  dreams. 
Lure  his  contented  heart  from  the  fweet  vale  of 
eafe. 


•  See  1  Olymp.  Od. 

+  Alluding  to  the  French  and  Italian  Lyric  Poet*. 
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Olympiacae  miratus  praemia  palmje." 


ViRG.  Georg.  I-  iHo 


THE   FIRST   OLYMPIC    ODE. 

nu  Ode  is  infcrihed  H  Hicro  of  Syrarvfe,  n^.ho,  in  tl.  Seventy-third  Olympiad,  obtained  ti/i 
^^"  ■'  Viifory  in  the  Race  oj  Snigle  Horjes. 

THE  ARGUMENT. 
Thr  fubiec?>  of  this  Ode  bein,^  a  viftory  obtained  by  HIero  in  the  Olympic  Games,  Pinder  fets  out  with 
fSoSn-rthe       perim-ity  and  pre-eminence  of  thofe  Games  over   all  others  ;  among  which,  he    ays, 
S  "iH   tlJ  Tne  ra4   as  water  (which,  according  to  the  opinion  ot   Thales  and  other  Philolo- 

^s  w  s^S^^  i"a  of^ll  \hing^  among  the.  elements,  and  GoM  -^ng  the  gU.  c.  ^nun. 
Wherefore  continues  he,  O  my  heart,  if  thou  art  inclined  to  fing  of  Game.,  t  would  be  as  ablurd  to 
thin  rot  anVXr  bat  tl  e  Olympic  Games,  as  to  look  for  ftars  in  the  Iky  when  the  lunis  fliming  m 
S  mer  dian  nlorv  •  efpecially  as  all  the  Guefts  at  Hiero's  table  (among  which  nimber  ,t  is  not 
fmprTat?th  t  Pnide'r  was  one  at  this  time)  are  finging  odes  upon  that  iubjecl  From  the  men- 
impronaDie.um  a  fliort  Dane<rviic   upon  his  virtues,  and  then   paffes  to  what  gave  oc- 

tionof  H.ero,  hefa lis  ino  afl^onp^^^^^^^^  which  he^d   he  makes  honourable  mention  of 

Jltorf^ptnlt  ^rr'tiatu4rE;sn:me)    who  gained  the  victory,  and  fpread  his  mafter's  ,lo,y  » 
fa    as  Pda   or  OI ymW,  the  ancient  refulence  of  Felops  the  fon  of  Tantalus ;   into  a  long  account  0 
;;Lm  h    di.reffesTaid  ridiculing,  as  abfurd  and  impious,  the  ftory  ot  his  having  been  cut  in  piece 
bv  h^  t^therTan  alus    boiled  ancl  ferved  up  at  an  entertainment  given  by  hini  to  the  gods,  relate. 
aLtit:,  Xch  he  thought  more  to  t'he  honour  both  of  Pelo,.  and  the  Gods      This  re  a  tion 
he  concludes  with  the  account  of  Felops  vanqu.ihmg  Oenomaus,  king  of  1  ila,  in  the  chanot-race 

he  vviflics  a  continuance  of  his  good  fortune  und  a  long  reign,  he  doles  his  Ode. 
STROPHE  I. 

Chief  of  Nature's  works  divine. 

Water  claims  the  higheft  praife: 
Richert  offspring  of  the  mine. 

Gold,  like  fire,  whofe  flafhing  rays 
From  afar  confpicuous  gleam. 

Through  the  night's  involving  cloudy 
Firft  in  luftre  and  efteem. 

Decks  the  treafures  of  the  proud  : 
So  among  the  lifts  of  fame 

Pil'a's  honourd  games  excel ; 
Then  to  Pila's  glorious  name 

Tune,  O  Mufe,  thy  founding  flielL 
ANTISTROPHE  L 
Who  along  the  defeit  air 

Seeks  the  faded  ftarry  train, 
When  the  fun's  meridian  car 

.  Round  illumes  th'  aitherial  plain  ? 
Who  a  nobler  theme  can  choole 

Than  Olympia's  facrcd  Games  ? 
What  more  apt  to  fire  the  Mufe, 

When  her  various  fongs  (lie  frames  ? 


Songs  in  ilrains  of  wirdom  dreft 

Great  Saturnius  to  record, 
And  by  each  rejoicing  gneft 
Sun"-  at  Hiero's  fealtful  board. 

EPODE  I. 
In  paftoral  Sicilia's  fruitful  foil 

The  righteous  fceptre  of  imperial  power 
Great  Hicro  wielding,  with  illultrious  toil 
Plucks  every  bloomir.g  virtue's  faireft  flower, 
His  royal  fplendor  to  adorn  : 
Nor  doth  his  ikilful  hand  refufe 
Acquaintance  with  the  tuneful  Mufe, 
When  round  the   mirthful  board  the  harp  is 
STROPHE  11.  [burnco 

Down  then  from  the  glittering  nail 
Tcike,  O  Mule,  thy  Dorian  hie  ; 
If  the  love  of  Pifa's  vale 

fieafmg  tranfports  can  Infpire  ; 
Or  the  r.ipid-footed  Tteed 

Could  with  joy  thy  bofom  move. 

When,  unwhipp'i  with  native  fpeed 

O'er  the  dufty  courfs  ht  drove  : 


OtYMPIC 

And  vvliere  ^teck'J  with  olivps  flovj, 

Alpheus,  tl'.y  immortal  Hoiid, 
On  his  lord's  triumphant  biows 
The  Olympic  wrtath  beflowM  : 
ANTI.STK.(;?nE  II. 
Hiero's  royal  brows,  wlic;re  care 

Tends  the  courlcr'b  noble  breed  ; 
Pleas'd  to  nurfe  the  pregnant  marc, 

Pleas'd  to  train  the  yoiilhUil  Iteed. 
Now  on  that  heroic  land 

His  far-beaming  glories  beat, 
Where  witU  all  his  Lydian  band 
k  Pelop's  tix'd  his  honour'd  feat : 

Pelops,  by  the  god  belov'd, 

Whole  ftrong  arms  the  globe  embrace  ; 
M'licn  by  Jove's  high  orders  mov'd 
Clotho  blcfs'd  the  healing  vafe. 
EPODE  II. 
Forth  from  the  cauldron  to  new  life  rcflor'd, 

Pleas'd  with  the  luftre  of  his  ivory  arm 
Young  Pelops  rofe  ;  fo  ancient  tales  record. 
And  oft  thele  tales  unlieeding  moit.iK  charm 
While  gaudy  Ficflion,  deck'd  with  art, 
And  drefsd  in  every  winning  grace, 
To  Truth's  unornamented  face 
Preferr'd,  feduces  oft  the  human  heart. 
STROPHE  III. 
Add  to  thefe  fweet  Poefy, 

Smooth  inchantrefs  of  mankind, 
Clad  in  whole  faiie  majtily 

Fables  ealy  credit  tiiid. 
Eut  ere  long  the  rolling  year 

The  deceitful  taie  explodes  ; 
Then,  O  man,  with  holy  fear 

'J'ouch  the  (  haraclers  of  Gods. 
Ol  their  heavenly  natures  fay 

Nought  uiifeemJy,  nought  profane, 
So  Oialt  thou  due  honour  pny, 
So  be  free  from  guilty  Itain. 
\  AN TIS  i  KOPHE  III. 

t  Differing  then  from  ancient  fame 

•  I  thy  (lory  will  record  : 

L.  How  the  Gods  invited  came 

To  thy  father's  genial  bo;ird  ; 
In  his  turn  the  holy  feaft 

When  on  Sipylus  he  fjjread  ; 
To  the  t;!bles  of  the  bleft 
'  In  his  turn  with  honour  led. 

Neptune  then  thy  lovely  face, 

Son  of  Tantalus,  furvey'd, 
And  with  amorous  embrace 
Far  away  the  prize  convey'd. 
EPODE  111. 
To  the  high  palace  of  all-honour'd  Jo\e 
With  Pelops  fwiit  the  golden  chariot  rolls. 
There,  like  more  ancient  Ganymed*',  above 
For  Neptune  he  prepares  the  neclar'd  bowls. 
But  for  her  vanquilh'd  fon  in  vain 
When  long  his  tender  mother  fought. 
And  tidings  of  his  fate  were  biought 
By  none  of  all  her  much-inquiring  train  ; 
STROPHE  IV. 
O'er  the  envious  realm  with  fpeed 

A  malicious  rumour  flew, 
That,  his  heavenly  guefts  to  feed. 
Thee  thy  impious  father  flew  : 
In  a  cauldron's  feething  flood 
That  thy  mangled  limbs  were  caft, 
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Thence  by  each  voracious  Go:l 

On  tiie  board  in  mel1c*  ,)lac'J. 
Butili.iU  I  the  blelt  abufc  ? 

With  fuch  tales  to  Itain  her  fong 
Far,  far  be  it  fiom  my  Mufe  ! 

VeiigeaiKe  waits  th'  unhallow'd  tongue. 
AN'ilSrROl'HE  IV. 
Sure,  if  e'er  no  man  befcl 

Honour  from  the  powers  divine, 
Wiio  on  high  Olynipus  dwell, 
Tantalus,  the  lot  was  thine. 
But,  alas !  hij  mortil  feufe 

All  too  feeble  to  digefl: 
The  delights  of  blifs  imnienfe, 

Sickcn'd  at  the  heavenly  featl, 
Whence,  his  folly  to  cha'life. 

O'er  his  head  with  [)rlde  elate, 
Jove,  great  father  of  the  fkies. 
Hung  a  rock's  enormous  weight. 
EPODE  IV. 
Now  vainly  labouring  with  inceflant  pains 
Th'  impending  rock's  cipecled  fall  toihini, 
The  fourth  diitreiV.ful  iiillance  he  remains 
Of  wretched  man  by  impious  pride  undone; 
Who  to  his  mortal  guefls  convey'd 
Th'  incorruptible  food  of  God.% 
On  which  in  their  divine  abodes 
Himfelf  erft  feafting  was  immortal  made. 
STROPHE  V. 
Vain  is  lie,  v\  ho  hopes  to  cheat 

The  all-feeing  eyes  of  Heaven  : 
From  Olympus'  blifsful  feat. 

For  his  father's  theft,  was  driyen 
Pelops,  to  refide  once  more 

With  frail  man's  fwift-pafling  race. 
Where  (for  now  youth's  blowing  flower 
Deck'd  with  opening  pride  his  face  ; 
And  with  manly  beauty  fprung 

Ou  each  cheek  the  downy  fhade) 
Ever  burning  for  the  young. 
Hymen's  fires  his  heart  invade. 
ANTISTROPHE  V. 
Anxious  then  th'  Eiean  bride 
From  her  royal  fire  to  gain, 
Near  the  biUow-bcaten  lide 

Of  the  xbam-beulver'd  main, 
Darkling  and  alone  he  flood, 

Invocting  oft  tlie  name 
Of  the  Trident-hearing  god 

Strait  the  Trident-bearer  came  : 
"  If  the  fvveet  delights  of  love,  "■ 

"   Which  from  Beauty's  Queen  defcend; 
"  Can  ihy  yielding  bofom  move. 
"  Mighty  God,  my  caufe  befriend. 
EPODE  V- 
"  With   ftrong  prevention  let   thy  hand  con- 
trol 
"  The  bri^en  lance  of  Pifa's  furiou<;  king; 
"  And  to  the  honours  of  th'Elean  goal 

"  Me  with  unrival'd  fpeed  in  triumpli  brinj. 
"  Transtiv'd  by  his  unerring  tpear, 
"  Already  thirteen  youths  have  dy'd, 
"  Yet  he  perfifts  with  cruel  pride, 
"  Hi])i)odomia's  nuptials  to  defer 

STROPHE  VI. 
"  In  the  paths  of  dangerous  fame 
"  Trembling  cowards  never  ticad  j 
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"  Yet  finre  all  of  mortal  frame 

"  Mull  be  number'd  with  the  dead, 
"  Who  in  dark  inglorious  Ihade 

"  Would  his  ufelel'i  life  confume, 
"  And,  with  deedlefs  years  decay'd, 

"  Sink  unhonour'd  te  the  tomb  ? 
"  I  that  diameful  lot  difdain  ; 

"  I  this  doubtful  lift  will  prove  : 
**  May  my  vows  from  thee  obtain 

"  Conqueft.  and  the  prize  of  love  !" 
ANTISTROPHE  VI. 
Tims  he  pray'd,  and  mov'd  the  God  ; 

Who,  his  bold  attempt  to  grace, 
On  the  favour'd  youth  beltow'd 

Steeds  unwearied  in  the  race  : 
Steeds  with  winged  fpeed  endued, 

Harnefs'd  to  a  golden  car. 
So  was  Pifa's  king  fubdued  ; 

Pelopsfo  obtain'd  the  fair  ; 
F»om  whofe  womb  a  noble  brood, 

Six  illullrious  brothers  came, 
All  with  virtuous  minds  endow'd, 

Leaders  all  of  mighty  fame. 
EPODE  VI. 
J^ow  In  the  folcmn  fervice  of  the  dead, 

Rank'd  with  immortal   Gods,   great  Pelops 
While  to  his  altar  on  the  watery  bed     [fliares ; 
Of  Alpheus  rais'd,  from  every  clime  repairs 

The  wondering  llranger,  to  behold 

The  glories  of  th'  Olympic  plain  ; 

Where,  the  refpleudent  wreath  to  gain, 
Contend  the  fwift,  the  acflive,  and  the  bold. 
STROPHE  VII. 
Happy  he,  whofe  glorious  brow 
Pita's  honour'd  chaplets  crown  ! 
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Calm  his  (Ireain  of  life  fhall  flow, 
Shelter'd  by  his  high  renown. j 
That  alone  his  blifs  fupreme, 

Which,  unknowing  to  decay. 
Still  with  ever-fldning  beam 

Gladdens  each  fucceeding  4ay. 
Then  for  hap[)y  Hiero  weave 

Garlands  of  JE,o\ia.n  flrains  ; 
Him  thefe  honours  to  receive 
The  Olympic  law  ordains. 

ANTISIROPHE  VII. 
No  more  worthy  of  her  lay 

Can  the  mufe  a  Mortal  find; 
Greater  in  imperial  fway. 

Richer  in  a  virtuous  mind  ; 
Heaven,  O  king,  with  tender  care 

Waits  thy  wifhes  to  fulfil.  ' 

Then  ere  long  will  I  prepare, 

PlacVl  on  Chronium's  funny  hill. 
Thee  in  fweeter  verfe  to  praife. 

Following  thy  victorious  fteeds  ; 
If  to  profper  all  thy  ways 

Still  thy  Guardian  God  proceeds. 
EPODE  VII. 
Fate  hath  in  various  ftations  rank'd  mankind : 

In  royal  i)ower  the  long  gradations  end. 
By  that  horizon  prudently  confin'd, 

Let  not  thy  hopes  to  farther  views  extend. 
Long  may'lt  thou  wear  the  regal  crown  ! 

And  may  thy  Bard  his  with  receive, 
With  thee,  and  fuch  as  thee  to  live, 
Around  his  native  Greece  for  wifdom  known  I 


THE  SECOND   OLYMPIC  ODE. 


THE   ARGUMENT. 

This  Ode  is  iafcribed  to   Theron  King  of  AgrigenUim,  nuho  came  off  Conqueror  in  the  Race  ofCha= 
riots  drawn  by  four  Horjes,  in  the  Seventy-fevetith  Olympiad. 

The  Poet,  in  anfwer  to  the  queftion.  What  God,  what  Hero,  and  what  Mortal  he  Ihould  ling  (with 
which  words  this  Ode  immediately  begins)  having  named  Jupiter  and  Hercules,  not  only  as  the  firft 
of  gods  and  heroes,  but  as  they  were  peculiarly  related  to  his  fubjedl  ;  the  one  being  the  Protector, 
and  the  other  the  founder  of  the  Olympic  Games  ;  falls  dire(flly  into  the  praifes  of  Theron  :  by  this 
method  artfully  infinuating,  that  Theron  held  the  fame  rank  among  all  mortals,  as  the  two  former 
did  among  the  gods  and  heroes.  In  eniuiierating  the  many  excellencies  of  Theron,  the  Poet  having 
made  mention  of  the  nobility  of  his  family  (a  topic  feldom  or  never  omitted  by  Pindar)  takes  occa- 
lion  to  lay  before  him  the  various  accidents  and  vicillitudes  of  human  life,  by  inftances  drawn  from  the 
hiftory  of  his  own  anceftors,  the  founders  of  Agrigentum  ;  who,  it  feems,  underwent  many  difficul- 
ties, before  they  could  build,  and  fettle  themfelves  in  that  city  ;  where  afterwards,  indeed,  they  made 
a  very  confiderable  figure,  and  were  rewarded  for  their  palt  lufterings  with  wealth  and  honour ;  ac- 
rording  to  which  method  of  proceeding,  the  Poet  (alluding  to  fome  misfortunes  that  had  befallen 
Theron)  befeeches  Jupiter  to  deal  with  their  polterity,  by  recompenfmg  their  former  afflidlionS 
with  a  ferics  of  peace  and  happinefs  for  the  future  ;  in  the  enjoyment  of  which  they  Vvould  foon  lofe 
the  memory  of  whatever  they  had  fulTered  in  times  pall :  the  conftant  effedt  of  profperity  being  to" 
make  men  forget  their  paft  adverfity  ;  which  is  the  only  reparation  that  can  be  made  to  them  for 
the  mil'eries  they  have  undergone.  I'he  truth  of  this  pofition  he  makes  appear  from  the  hiftory  of 
the  fame  family  ;  by  the  farther  inftances  of  Semele,  Ino,  and  Therfander  ;  and,  laftly,  of  Theron 
himfelf,  whofe  former  cares  and  troubles,  he  inlinuates,  are  repaid  by  his  prefent  happinefs  and  vic- 
tory iu  the  Olympic  Games :  for  his  fuccefs  in  which,  the  Poet  however  intimates,  that  Theron  was 
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?ioIefs  indebted  to  his  riches  than  to  his  virtue,  fince  he  was  enabled  by  the  one,  as  well  as  difpofed 
by  the  other,  to  undergo  the  trouble  and  expcnce  that  was  ncceli'.iry  to  ([utility  him  for  a  candidate 
for  the  Olympic  crown  in  particular,  and,  in  general,  lor  the  ijcrtunnance  of  any  i;rcat  and  worthy 
•iflion  :  for  tiie  words  are  general.  From  whence  lie  takes  occaiion  to  tell  iiirn,  that  the  man  who 
poflefl'fs  thefe  trcafures,  viz.  Riches  and  Virtue,  that  is,  the  means  and  tlie  inclination  of  doing  good 
and  great  a(ftions,  has  tlie  farther  fatisfa(^ion  of  knowing,  ihat  he  th.ill  be  rewariled  for  it  hereafter  ; 
and  go  among  the  heroes  into  the  Fortunate  Illands  (the  Pavadife  of  the  Ancients),  which  he  here 
defcnbcs;  fume  of  vvhofe  inhabitants  are  likewifc  mentioned  by  \\;iy  of  inciting  Theron  to  an  imi- 
tation of  their  acftions;  as  Peleus,  Cadmus,  and  Achilles.  Ilert  the  Poet,  fmdini;  himlelf,  as  well  from 
the  abundance  of  matter,  as  from  the  fertility  of  his  own  genius,  in  danger  of  wandering  too  far 
from  his  fubjec^,  recalls  his  Mufe,  and  returns  to  the  praifc  of  Theron  ;  whofe  beneficence  and  ge- 
nerofity  he  tells  us,  were  not  to  be  equalled  :  with  which,  and  with  fume  rcfleClions  upon  tke  ene- 
mies and  maligners  of  Theron,  he  concludes. 


STROPHE  I. 

Ye  choral  hymns,  harmonious  lays, 

Sweet  rulers  of  the  lyric  firing, 
Wkat  god  ?   what  hero's  godlike  praife  ? 

What  mortal  ihall  we  ling  ? 
With  Jove,  with  Pifa's  Guardian  God, 
Begin,  O  Mufe,  th'  Olympic  Ode. 
Alcides,  Jove's  heroic  Ion, 
The  fecond  honours  claims  ; 
Who,  offering  up  the  fpoils  from  Aiigeas  won, 
Eftablifli'd  to  his  lire  th'  Olympic  Games ; 
Where   bright   in    \\reaths  of  Contjueft  Theron 
Then  of  victorious  Theron  fiiig  !  [Ihone. 

Of  Theron  hofpitab!e,iuft,  and  great'. 
Fam'd  Agrigentum's  honoui'd  king. 
The  prop  and  bulwark  of  her  towering  ftate  ; 
A   righteous    prince !   whofe   flowering   virtues 
The  venerable  ftem  of  his  illuflrlous  race  :   [grace 
AN  nSTROPHE  I. 
A  race,  long  exercis'd  in  woes, 
Ere  fmiling  o'er  her  kindred  flood. 
The  manfiou  of  their  Vv-ilTi'd  repol'e, 

Their  facred  city  flood; 
And  through  amaz'd  Sicilia  flione 
The  lulire  of  their  fair  renown. 
Thence,  as  the  milder  Fates  decreed, 
In  deftin'd  order  born, 
Aufpicious  hours  with  Imoother  pace  fucceed; 
While  Power  and  Wealth  the  noble  line  adorn, 
And  Public  Favour,  Virtue's  richeft  meed. 

O  Son  of  Rhea,  God  fuprerae  ! 
Whofe  kingly  hands  th'  Olympian  fceptre  wield  1 

Rever'd  on  Alpheus'  facred  ftream  1 
And  honour'd  moft  in  Pifa's  lided  field  I 
Propitious  liften  to  my  Toothing  ftrain  ! 
And  to  the  worthy  fons  their  father's  rights  main- 
tain I 

EPODE  I. 
Peace  on  their  future  life,  and  wealth  beftow  ; 
And  bid  their  prefent  moments  calmly  flow. 
The  deed  once  done  no  power  can  abro;^ate, 
Kot   the  great   Sire   of  all  Things,  Time,  nor 
But  fweet  oblivion  of  difallrous  care,        [Fate. 
And  good  fucceeding,  may  the  wrong  repair. 
Loft  in  the  brightnefs  of  returning  day. 
The  gloomy  terrors  of  the  night  decay  ; 
When  Jove  commands  the  Sun  of  Joy  to  rife. 
And  opens  into  fmiles  the  cloud-envelop'd  Ikies. 

st;<ophe  II. 

Thy  haplel's  daughters'  various  fate 
This  moral  truth,  O  Cadmus,  Ihows  ; 
Who  veiled  now  with  godlike  Hate 
^n  heavenly  thrones  repofe  j 


And  yet  afflicflion's  thorny  road 
In  bilter  anguilli  once  they  trod. 
But  blits  fuperior  hath  eras'd 
'I'lie  memory  of  their  woe  ; 
While  Semele,  on  high  Olympus  plac'd. 
To  lieavenly  zephyrs  bids  htr  trelfes  llow. 
Once  by  devouring  lightnings  all  delac'd. 

There,  with  immortal  charms  improv'd. 
Inhabitant  of  Heaven's  ferene  abodes 
She  dwells,  by  virgin  Pallas  lov'd, 
Lov'J  by  Saturnius,  father  of  the  gods; 
Luv'd  by  her  youthful  fou,  whofe  brows  divine. 
In  tuilling  ivy  bound,  v\  ith  joy  eternal  fliiue. 
ANTISTROPHE  II. 
To  Ino,  Goddels  of  the  Main, 
The  Fates  an  equal  lot  decree, 
Rank'd  with  old  Ocean's  Nereid  train, 
Bright  daughters  of  the  fea. 
Deep  in  the  pearly  realms  below, 
Immortal  ha|)pinefs  to  know. 
But  here  our  day's  appointed  end 
To  mortals  is  unknown  ; 
Whether  diftrefs  our  period  flial!  attend. 
And  in  tumultuous  ftorms  our  fun  go  down. 
Or  to  the  fliades  in  peaceful  calms  delcend. 
For  varicnis  flows  the  tide^of  life. 
Obnoxious  Itill  to  fortune's  veering  gale  ; 

Now  rough  with  anguifli,  care,  and  ftrife, 
O'erwhelming  waves  the  Ibatter'd  bark  aflail ; 
Now  glide  ferene  and  fmooth  the  limpid  ftreamsi 
And  on  the  furface  play  Apollo's  goldep  beams. 
EPODE  II. 
Thus,  Fate,  O  Theron,  that  with  blifs  divine 
And  glory  once  enrich'd  thy  ancient  line. 
Again  revcrfing  every  gracious  deed. 
Woe  to  thy  wretched  fires  and  Ihame  decreed  ; 
What  time,  encountering  on  the  Phocian  plain. 
By  lucklefs  Oedi])US  was  Laius  llain. 
To  parricade  by  fortune  blindly  led, 
His  father's  precious  life  the  hero  Ihed  ; 
Doom'd  to  fulfi!  the  oracles  of  heaven,     [given. 
To  Thebes'  ill-de(liu'd  king  by  Pythian  Phoebus 
STROPHE  III. 
But  with  a  fierce  avenging  eye 
Erinnys  the  foul  murder  view'd. 
And  bade  his  warring  offspring  die. 

By  mutual  rage  fubdued. 
rierc'd  by  his  brother's  hateful  ftecl 
Thus  haughty  Polynices  fell. 
Therfander,  born  to  calmer  days, 
Surviv'd  his  falling-  fire. 
In  youthful  games  to  win  immortal  praife  7 
Renown  in  martial  combats  to  acquire, 
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Ami  high  in  power,  th'Adi-aftiauhoufe  toraife. 

Forth  from  this  venerable  root 
JEnefidiumis  and  his  Theron  i'pring  ; 
For  whom  I  touch  my  Dorian  flute, 
For  whom    triumphant  ftrike    my   founding 

ftring. 
Due  to  his  glory  is  th'  Aonian  (train,   [plain. 
Whofe  virtue  gain'd  the  prize  in  fam'd  Olympia's 
ANTISl'ROPHE  III. 
Alone  in  fam'd  Olympia's  fand 
The  vklor's  chaplet  Theron  wore  ; 
But  with  him  on  the  Ilthmain  itrand, 

On  fweet  Caftalia's  iTiore, 
The  verdant  crowns,  the  proad  reward 
Of  vi(ff  ory  his  brother  fliar'd, 
Cop;u-tner  in  immoi'tal  praiie. 
As  warm'd  with  equal  zeal. 
The  light  foot  courfer'sgenerous  breed  to  raife. 
And  v.'hul  around  the  goal  the  fervid  wheel. 
The  pamful  lirife  Oiympia's  wreath  repays : 

But  wealth  with  nobler  viitue  join'd 
The  means  and  fair  occafions  mulf  procure  ; 

In  glory's  chafe  mt;ft  aid  the  mind, 
Expence,  and  toil,  and  danger  to  endure  ; 
With  mingling  rays  they  feed  each  other's  flame, 
And  fliine  the  brighteil  lamp  in  ail  the  fphere  ot 
fame. 

EPODE  in. 

The  happy  mortal,  who  thefe  treafures  Paares, 
Well  knowswhat  fate  attends  his  generous  carr^: 
Knows,  that  beyond  the  verge  of  life  and  light 
In  the  fad  regions  of  infernal  night. 
The  fierce,  impradlicable,  churlifli  mind 
Avenping  gods  and  pei.al  \v^,^i  iTiall  tind  ; 
Where  faiil  inquiring  ju  Hce  fliall  bewray 
The  crimes  commited  in  the  realms  of  d  y. 
Th'  impartial  Judge  the  rigid  law  declares, 
Ko  more  to  be  revers'd  by  penitence  or  prayers. 
STPvOPHE  IV. 
But  in  the  happy  fields  of  light, 
Where  Phoebus  with  an  equal  ray 
Illuminates  the  balmy  night, 

And  gilds  the  cloudlefs  day, 
In  peaceful,  unmolefted  joy, 
The  good  their  fmiling  hours  employ. 
Them  no  uneafy  wants  conftrain 
To  vex  th'  ungrateful  fo;l. 
To  tempt  the  dangers  of  the  billowy  main. 
And  break  their  ftrength  with  unabating  toil, 
A  frail  difailrous  being  to  niamtam. 

But  in  their  joyous  calm  abodes. 
The  recompence  of  juftice  they  receive  ; 

And  in  the  fellowfliip  of  gods 
Without  a  tear  eternal  ages  live. 
While,  banifli'd  by  the  Fate=  from  joy  and  reft, 
Litolerable  woes  the  impious  foul  infelt. 
ANTISTROPHE  IV. 
But  they  who,  in  true  virtue  flirong, 
The  third  purgation  can  endure  ; 
And  keep  their  minds  from  fraudful  wrong 
And  guilt's  contagion  pure  ; 
They  through  the  itarry  paths  of  Jove 
To  Saturn's  blisful  feat  remove  ; 
Where  fragrant  breezes,  vernal  airs. 
Sweet  children  of  the  main. 
Purge  the  blell  illand  from  corroding  cares, 
And  fan  the  bofoni  of  each  YCi;dant  plain  : 


Whofe  fertile  foil  immortal  fruitage  bears j 
Trees,  from  whofe  flaming  branches  flovr 
Array 'd  in  golden  bloom  rjfulgent  beams  ; 

And  flowers  of  golden  hue,  that  blow- 
On  the  frefli  borders  of  their  parent  ftreams, 
Thefe,  by  the  ble'r  in  folema  triumph  worn. 
Their  unpolluted  hands  and  cluitering  locks  adorn. 

EPODE  iV. 
Such  is  the  righteous  will,  the  high  beheft, 
Of  Rbadamanthus,  ruler  of  the  blelt : 
The  j  jit  aireffor  of  the  throne  divine, 
On  which,  high  rais'd  above  all  gods,  recline, 
Link'd  in  the  golden  bands  of  wedded  love, 
The  great  progenitors  of  thundering  Jove. 
There,  in  the  number  of  the  blett  enioll'd, 
Live  Cadmus,  Pcleus,  heroes  fam'd  of  old  ; 
And  young  Achilles,  to  thofe  ifles  remov'd. 
Soon  as,  by  Thetis  won,  relenting  Jove  approv'd  | 
STROPHE  V. 
Achilles,  whofe  reft  tlefs  might 
Troy's  Itable  pillar  overthrew. 
The  valiant  Ileiftor,  firm  in  fight. 

And  hardly  Cygnus  flew. 
And  iMemnon,  offspring  of  the  morn, 
In  torrid  /Ethiopia  born— - 
Yet  in  my  well-fl:or'd  brealt  remain 
Materials  to  fupply 
With  copious  aigument  my  moral  ftrain, 
Whofe  myitic  fenfe  the  wife  alone  defcry, 
Still  to  the  vulgar  founding  harlli  and  vain. 

He  only,  in  whofe  ample  brealt 
Nature  hath  true  inherent  genius  pour'd. 
The  praife  of  wifdom  may  conteit ; 
Not  they  %v  ho,  with  loquacious  learning  ftor'd. 
Like  crows  and  chattering  jays,  with  clamo- 
rous cries 
Purfue  the  bird  of  Jove, that  fails  along  the  lkies» 
ANTISTROPHE  V. 
Come  on  !  thy  brightell  fliafts  prepare, 
And  bend,  O  Mufe,  thy  founding  bow  ; 
Say,  through  what  paths  of  liquid  air 

Our  arrows  fhail  we  throw  ; 
On  Agrigentum  hx  thine  eye. 
Thither  let  all  thy  quiver  fly. 
And  thou,  O  Agrigentum,  hear, 
While,  with  religious  dreadj 
And  taught  the  laws  of  juitice  to  revere. 
To  heavenly  vengeance  I  devote  my  head, 
If  aught  to  truth  repugnant  now  I  fwcar. 

Swear,  that  no  ftate,  revolving  o'er 
The  long  memorials  of  recorded  days. 

Can  lliow  in  all  her  boafted  ftore 
A  name  to  parallel  thy  Theron's  praife; 
One  to  the  adls  of  friendiliip  fo  inclin'd,   [kind. 
So  fam'd  for  bounteous  deeds,  and  love  of  human 
EPODE  V 
Yet  hath  obftreperous  envy  fought  to  drowft 
The  goodly  mufic  of  his  fweet  renown  ; 
While,  by  fome  frantic  fpirits  borne  along 
To  mad  attempts  of  violence  and  wrong. 
She  turn'd  againft  him  faction's  raging  flood. 
And  drove  with  evil  deeds  to  conquer  good. 
But  who  can  number  every  fandy  grain 
Wafli'd  by  Sicilia's  hoarfe-refounding  main  ? 
Or  who  can  Theron's  generous  works  exprefs. 
And  tell  how  many  hearts  his  bounteous  vutusX 
blefs ! 
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THE  THIRD  OLYMPIC  ODE. 


TfJE  ARGUMENT. 


This  Ode  is  likeivife  infciibed  to  Theron  king  of  Agrigentiem,  upon  the  occafion  of  another  Wit- 
tory  obtained  by  him  in  the  Chariot-Race  at  Olympia  ;  the  date  of  luhich  is  unLnoiun. 

Thf  Scholiaft  acquaints  us,  that  as  Theron  was  celebrating  the  Theoxenia  (a  feltival  inltitiited  bf 
Caftor  and  Pollux  in  honour  ot' all  the  gods)  he  received  the  news  of  a  vidloiy  obtained  by  his  cha- 
riot in  the  Olympic  Games :  from  this  circumftance  the  poet  takes  occadun  to  addrel's  this  Ode  to 
thole  two  deities  and  their  lifter  Helena,  in  whofe  temple,  the  fame  Scholiaft  informs  us,  fome  peo- 
p.e  with  greateft  probability  conjertured,  it  was  lung,  at  a  folemn  facrilice  there  oftered  by  Theron 
to  thofe  deities,  and  to  Hercules,  alfo,  as  may  be  inferred  from  a  paftage  in  the  third  Strojiiie  of  the 
Tranflition.  But  there  is  another,  and  a  more  poetical  propriety  in  Pindar's  invoking  thcfe  divini- 
ties, that  is  Uiggefted  in  the  Ode  itfelf:  for,  after  mentioning  the  occafion  of  his  coui]Jolaig  it,  name- 
It,  the  Olympic  Viiftory  of  Theron,  and  laying  that  a  triumphal  fong  was  a  tribute  due  to  that  per- 
fon  upon  whom  the  Hellanodic,  or  Judge  of  the  Games,  beftowed  the  facred  Olive,  according  to  the 
inftitution  of  their  firft  founder  Hercules,  he  proceeds  to  relate  the  fabulous,  but  legendary  (lory,  of 
that  Hero's  having  brought  that  plant  originally  from  Scythia,  the  country  of  the  Hyperboreans,  to 
Olympia  ;  having  planted  it  there  near  the  temple  of  Jupiter,  and  ordered  that  the  viclors  in  thofe 
games  fiiould,  for  the  future,  be  crowned  with  the  branches  of  this  facred  tree.  To  this  he  adds, 
that  Hercules,  upon  his  being  removed  to  heaven,  appointed  the  twin-brothers,  Caflor  and  Pollux, 
to  celebrate  the  Olympic  Games,  and  execute  the  office  of  beftowing  the  Olive-crown  upon  thofe 
who  obtained  the  victory  ;  and  now,  continues  Pindar,  he  comes  a  propitious  gueft,  to  this  facrifice 
of  Theron,  in  company  with  the  two  for.s  of  Leda,  who,  to  reward  the  piety  and  zeal  of  Theron  and 
his  family,  have  given  them  fuccefs  and  glory  ;  to  the  utmoft  limits  of  which  he  infinuates  that 
TheiDn  is  arrived,  and  lb  concludes  with  affirming,  that  it  would  be  in  vain  for  any  man,  wife  or 
uiiwife,  to  attempt  to  furpafs  him. 

TO  THERON  KING  OF  AGRIGENTUM. 


STROPHE  I, 

While  to  the  fame  of  Agragas  I  fing, 
For  Theron  wake  the  Olympic  ftring, 
And  with  Aonian  giirlands  grace 
His  fteeds  unweary'd  in  the  race, 
O  may  the  hofpitable  twins  of  Jove, 
And  bright-hair'd  Helena,  the  fong  approve  ! 
For  this  the  Mufe  beffow'd  her  aid, 
As  in  new  meafures  I  efTay'd 
To  harmonife  the  tuneful  words, 
And  fet  to  Dorian  airs  my  founding  chords. 

ANTISTROPHE  I. 
And    lo  !    the  conquering  fteeds,   whofe  tolling 
Olympia's  verdant  wreath  befpreads,       [heads 
The  Mufe-imparted  tribute  claim, 
Due,  Theron,  to  thy  glorious  name  ; 
Atid  bid  me  temper  in  their  mafter's  praife 
The  flute,  rhe  warbling  lyre,  and  melting  lays. 
Lo  1  Pi  fa  too  the  fong  requires  ! 
Elean  Pifa,  that  infpires 
The  glowing  Bard  with  eager  care 
His  heaven-diretled  prcfent  to  prepare: 
EPODE  I. 
The  prefent  offer'd  to  his  virtuous  fame, 

On  whofe  ennobled  brows 
The  righteous  umpire  of  the  facred  game, 

Th'  yEtolian  judge,  beftows 
The  darkfome  olive,  ftudious  to  fulfil 
The  mighty  founder's  will, 
Who  this  fair  enfign  of  Olympic  toil 
From  diftant  Scj-thia's  fruitful  foil, 


And  Hyperborean  Ifter's  woody  fliore. 
With   fair  entreaties  gain'd,    to   Grecian  Elij 
bore. 

STROPHE  11. 
The  blamelefs  fervants  of  the  Delphic  God 
With  joy  the  valued  gifts  beftow'd; 
Mov'd  by  the  friendly  chief  to  grant. 
On  terms  of  peace,  the  facred  plant, 
Deftin'd  at  once  to  Ibade  Jove's  honour'd  (brine 
And  crown  heroic  worth  with  wreaths  diviae. 
For  now  full-orb 'd  the  wandering  moon 
In  plenitude  of  brightnefs  (hone. 
And  on  the  fpacious  eye  of  night 
Pour'd  all  the  radiance  of  her  golden  light : 

ANTISTROPHE  II. 
Now    on    Jove's    altars    blaz'd  the   hallow'i 
flames. 
And  now  were  (ix'd  the  mighty  games. 
Again,  when  e'er  the  circling  fun 
Four  times  his  annual  courfe  had  run. 
Their  period  to  renew,  and  (liine  again 
On  Alpheus'  craggy  fliores  and  Pila's  plain: 
But  fubjedl  all  the  region  lay 
To  the  fierce  fun's  intuiting  ray. 
While  upon  Pelops'  burning  vale 
No  ftiadc  arofe  his  fury  to  repel. 

EPODE  II. 
Then  traverfing  the  hills,  whofe  jutting  baf; 

Indents  Arcadia's  meads. 
To  where  the  virgin  goddefs  of  the  chafe 
Impells  her  foaming  ft«sd«, 
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To  Scytliian  Ifter  he  direiTls  his  way, 

Doom'd  by  his  father  to  obey 
The  rigid  pleafures  of  Mycenas's  king, 

And  thence  the  rapid  hind  to  bring, 
Whom,  facred  prei'ent  for  the  Orthian  maid. 
With  horns  of  branching  gold,  Tiiygeta  array'd. 
STROPHE  III. 
There  as  the  longfome  chafe  the  chief  purfued, 

The  fpacious  Scythian  plains  he  view'd  ; 

A  land  beyond  the  chilling  blaft 

And  noithern  caves  of  Boreas  cad  : 
There  too  the  groves  of  olive  he  furvey'd. 
And  gaz'd  with  rapture  on  the  pleafing  (hade, 

Thence  by  the  wondering  hero  borne 

The  goals  of  Elis  to  adorn. 

And  now  to  Theron's  facred  feaft 
With  Leda's  twins  he  comes,  propitious  gueft  '. 

ANTISTROPHE  III. 
To  Leda's  twins  (when  heaven's  divine  abodes 

He  fought,  and  mingled  with  the  Gods) 


He  gave  th'  illuftrious  Games  to  hold. 
And  crown  the  fwift,  the  ftrong,  and  bold. 
Then,  Mufe,  to  Theron  and  his  houfe  proclaim 
The  joyous  tidings  of  fuccefs  and  fame, 
By  Leda's  twins  beftow'd  to  grace, 
Emmenides,  thy  pious  race. 
Who,  mindful  of  heaven's  high  behefts. 
With  ftricfleft  zeal  obferve  their  holy  feafts. 

EPODE  III. 
As  water's  vital  ftreams  all  things  furpafs. 

As  gold's  all-worlhip'd  ore 
Holds  amid  fortune's  ftores  the  higheft  dafs; 

So  to  that  diftant  fliore, 
To  where  the  pillars  of  Alcides  rife. 

Fame's  utmoft  boundaries, 
Theron,  purfuing  his  fuccefsful  way. 

Hath  deck'd  with  glory's  lirighteft  ray 
His  lineal  virtues. — Farther  to  attain. 
Wife,  and  unwife,  with  me  defpair  :    th'  attempt 
were  viin. 


THE  FIFTH  OLYMPIC  ODE. 

This  Ode  is  infcrihed  to  Pfaumis  of  Camarina  (a  town  in  Sicily,  who,  in  the  eighty-fecond  Olympiad, 
obtained  three  virtories ;  one  in  the  race  of  chariots  drawn  by  four  horfcs ;  a  fecond  in  the  race  of 
the  Apene,  or  chariot  drawn  by  mules,  and  a  third  in  the  race  of  lingle  horfes. 

Some  people  (it  fecms)  have  doubted,  whether  this  Ode  be  Pindar's,  for  certain  reafons,  which,  toge- 
ther with  the  arguments  on  the  other  lide,  the  learned  reader  may  find  in  the  Oxford  edition  and 
others  of  this  author  ;  where  it  is  clearly  proved  to  be  genuine.  But,  beiides  the  r?afons  there  gi- 
ven for  doubting  if  this  Ode  be  Pindar's,  there  is  another  (though  not  mentioned,  as  I  know  of,  by 
any  one)  which  may  have  helped  to  biafs  people  in  their  judgment  upon  this  queftion  I  lliall 
therefore  beg  leave  to  confider  it  a  little,  bec.Tule  what  I  fliall  fay  upon  that  head,  will  tend  to  il- 
luftrate  botli  the  meaning  and  the  method  of  Pindar  in  this  Ode.  In  the  Greek  editions  of  this  Au- 
thor there  are  two  Odes  (of  which  this  is  the  fecond)  infcribed  to  the  fame  Pfaumis,  and  dated  both 
in  the  fame  Olympiad.  But  they  dift'er  frum  each  other  in  feveral  particulars,  as  well  in  the  matter 
as  the  manner.  In  the  fecond  Ode,  notice  is  taken  of  three  victories  obtained  by  Pfaumis ;  in 
the  firft,  of  only  one,  viz.  that  obtained  by  him  in  the  race  of  chariots  drawn  by  four  horfes  :  in  the 
fecond,  not  only  the  city  of  Caitiarina,  but  the  lake  of  the  fame  name,  many  rivers  adjoining  to  it, 
and  fome  circumftances  relating  to  the  prefent  date,  and  the  rebuilding  of  that  city  (which  had 
been  deftroyed  by  the  Syracufians  fome  years  before)  are  mentioned;  whereas  in  the  firft,  Camarina  is 
barely  named,  as  the  country  of  the  conqueror,  and  as  it  were  out  of  form  :  from  all  which  I  conclude, 
that  thele  two  Odes  were  compoled  to  be  lung  at  difterent  times,  and  in  ditVerent  places;  the  firft 
at  Olympia,  immediately  upon  Pfaumis's  being  proclaimed  conqueror  in  the  rhariot-race,  and  before 
he  obtained  his  other  two  viiftories.  This  may  with  great  probability  be  inferred,  as  well  trom  no 
mention  being  there  made  of  thole  two  viiflories,  as  from  the  prayer  which  the  poet  iulijoins  immedi- 
ately to  his  account  of  the  firft,  viz.  that  heaven  would  in  like  manner  be  favourable  to  the  reft  of  the 
■viftor's  wiflies ;  which  prayer,  though  it  be  in  general  words,  and  one  frequently  ufed  by  Pindar  in 
€ther  of  his  Odes,  yet  has  a  peculiar  beauty  and  propriety,  if  taken  to  relate  to  the  other  two  exer- 
ciies,  in  which  Pfaumis  was  ftill  to  contend;  and  in  which  he  afterwards  came  off  vicflorious. 
That  it  was  the  cuftom  for  a  conqueror,  at  the  time  of  his  being  proclaimed,  to  be  attended  by  a 
chorus,  who  fung  a  fong  of  triumph  in  honour  of  his  vitlory,  I  have  obferved  in  the  Diflertation 
prefixed  to  thefe  Odes  *.  In  the  fecond,  there  are  fo  many  marks  of  its  having  been  made  to  be  fung 
at  the  triumphal  entry  of  Pfaumis  into  his  own  country,  and  thofe  fo  evident,  that,  after  this  hint 
given,  the  reader  caimot  help  obferving  them  as  he  goes  through  the  Ode.  I  fliall  therefore  lay  no- 
thing more  of  them  in  this  place  ;  but  that  they  tend,  by  fliowing  for  what  occafion  this  Ode  was 
calculated,  to  confirm  what  1  laid  relating  to  the  other;  and  jointly  with  that  to  prove,  that  there 
is  no  reafon  to  conclude  from  there  being  two  Odes  infcribed  to  the  iame  perlun,  and  dated  in  the 
fame  Olympaid,  that  the  latter  is  not  Pindar's,  efpecially  as  it  appears,  both  in  the  llyle  and  Ipirit, 
altogether  worthy  of  him. 

THE  ARGUMENT. 

The  Poet  begins  with  addrefiing  himfelf  to  Camarina,  a  fea  nymph,  from  whom  the  city  and  lake 
were  both  named,   to  bclptak  a  favourable  reception  of  his  Ode,  a  prcftat  winch  he  ttlls  hey  wiiS 

_«  Ste  Mr,  WcU's  vfii'sce,  p,  u6. 
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made  to  her  by  Pfaiimis,  who  rendered  her  city  illuftrious  at  the  Olympic  Games;  where  having 
obtained  three  victories,  he  conlecrated  iiis  fame  to  Camarina,  by  ordering  the  lierakl,  when  he  pro- 
claimed him  conqueror,  to  ftyle  him  of  that  city.  This  he  did  at  Olympia  ;  but  now,  continues 
Pindar,  upon  hi*  coming  home,  he  is  more  particular,  and  inferts  in  his  triumpiial  fOng  the  names  of 
the  principal  place*  and  rivers  belonjring  to  Camarina;  from  whence  the  Foet  takes  occafion  to 
fpeak  of  the  rebuilding  of  that  city,  whiili  was  done  about  this  time,  and  of  the  Hate  of  glory,  to 
ivhich,  out  of  her  low  and  miferabJe  condition,  flie  was  now  brought  by  the  means  of  Ffauiiiis,  and 
by  the  luftre  caft  on  her  by  his  victories;  viiflories  (fays  he)  not  to  be  obtained  without  much  la- 
bour and  expence,  the  ufual  attendants  of  great  and  glorious  anions  ;  but  the  man  who  luccceded 
in  fuch  like  undertakings,  was  fure  to  be  rewarded  with  the  love  and  approbation  of  his  country^ 
The  poet  then  addrelles  himfelf  to  Jujiiter  in  a  prayer,  liefeeching  him  to  adotn  the  city  and  ilate  of 
Camarina  with  virtue  and  glory;  and  to  grant  to  the  virtor  Pfaumis  a  joytul  and  contented  old  age, 
and  the  happinefs  of  dying  before  his  children:  after  which  he  concludes  with  an  exhortation  to 
Pfaumis,  to  be  contented  with  his  condition  ;  which  he  infiiuiates  was  as  happy  as  that  of  a  mortal 
could  be,  and  it  was  to  no  purpofe  for  him  to  wifti  to  be  a  god. 


STROPHE. 

Fair  Camarina,  daughter  of  the  main, 

With  gracious  fmiles  this  choral  fong  receive, 

Sweet  fruit  of  virtuous  toils ;  whofe  noble  (train 

Shall   to   th'   Olympic    wreath    new    luftre 

give  : 
This  Pfaumis,  whom  on  Alpheus'  (hore 

With  unabating  fpeed 
The  harnefs'd  mules  to  conqueft  bore, 
This  gift  to  thee  decreed  ; 
Thee,  Camarina,  whofe  well-peopled  towers 
Thy  Pfaumis  render'd  great  in  fame; 
When  to  the  twelve  Olympian  powers 
He  fed  with  vi(flims  the  triumphal  flame. 
When,  the  double  altars  round, 
Slaughter'd  bulls  beftrew'd  the  ground  ; 
When,  on  five  feletled  days, 
Jove  furvey'd  the  lift  of  praife  ; 
While  along  the  dufty  courfe 
Pfaumis  urg'd  his  ftraining  horfe. 
Or  beneath  the  focial  yoke 
Made  the  well-match'd  courfers  fmoke  ; 
Or  around  th'  Elean  goal 
Taught  his  mule-drawn  car  to  roll. 
Theii  did  the  vidlor  dedicate  his  fame 
To  thee,  and  bade  the  herald's  voice  proclaim 
Thy  new-€ftablilh'd  walls,  and  Acron's  honour'd 
name. 

ANTISTROPHE. 
But  now  retum'd  from  where  the  pleafant  feat 
Once  of  Oenomaus  and  Pelops  ftood. 
The,  civic  Pallas,  and  thy  chafte  retreat. 
He  bids  me  fing,  and  fair  Oanus'  flood. 
And  Camarina's  lleepihg  wave. 
And  thofe  fequefter'd  fliores, 
Through  which  the  thirfty  town  to  lave 
Smooth  flow  the  watery  ftores 
Of  fiftiy  Hipparis,  profoundeft  ftream, 
Adown  whofe  wood-enyelop'd  tide 


The  folid  pile  and  lofty  beam, 
Materii'is  for  the  future  palace,  glide. 
Thus,  by  war's  rude  tempefts  torn, 
Plung'd  in  niifery  and  fcorn,  j 

Once  again,  with  power  array'd, 
Camarina  lifts  her  liead, 
Gayley  brightening  in  the  blaze,  '^ 

Pfaumis,  of  thy  hard-earn'd  praife.  • 

Trouble,  care,  expence,  attend 
Him  who  labours  to  afcend 
Where,  approaching  to  the  Ikies,' 
Virtue  holds  the  facred  prize, 
That  tempts  him  to  atchieve  the  dangerousdee'di 
But,  if  his  well-concert?d  toils  fucceed, 
His  country's  jull  applaufe  fliall  be  his  glorioua 
meed. 

EPODE. 
O  Jove  !  protecHior  of  mankind  ! 

O  cloud-eiithron'd  king  of  gods  ! 
Who,  on  the  Chronian  mount  reclin'd. 

With  honour  ctown'ft  the  wide-ftieam'd  floodsf 
Of  Alpheus,  and  the  folemn  gloom 
Of  Ida's  cave  I  to  thee  I  come 

Thy  fuppliant,  to  foft  Lydian  reeds. 

Sweet  breathing  forth  my  tuneful  prayer. 

That,  grac'd  with  noble,  valiant  deeds. 

This  ftate  may  prove  thy  guJirdi-an  «are  j 

And  thou  on  whofe  vidtorious  brow 

Olympia  bound  the  facred  bough. 

Thou  whom  Neptunian  fteeds  delight. 

With  age,  content,  and  quiet  crown'd, 
Calra  may'lt  thou  fink  to  endlefs  night. 
Thy  children,  Pfaumis,  weeping  round. 
And  fince  the  gods  have   given  thee   fame  and 

v/ealth, 

Join'd  with  that  prime  of  earthly  treafures,  healthy 
Enjoy  the  blcRings  they  to  mai2  aSgn, 
Nor  fondly  Cgh  hit  happineli  divine. 


THE  SEVENTH  OLYMPIC  ODE.       I 

'Hns  Ode  is  infcribed  to  Diagoras,  the  fon  of  Damagetus  of  Rhodes,  who,  in  the  Seventy-ninth  Olym* 

piad,.<jbtaiaed  the  vi<Slory  in  the  exercife  of  the  Cieftus. 
Slis  Ode  -vv  as  in  -fuch  eiifiEin  among  the  aadcat*.  that  it  was  depofited  in  a  tsmple  oi  l^lkier**,  'writ- 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 
The  Poet  begitri  tliis  noble  fong  of  triumph  with  a  fimile,  by  which  he  endeavours  to  fliow  his  greti 
erteem  for  thofe  who  obtain  the  victory  in  the  Olympic  and  other  games  ;  as  alfo  the  value  of  the 
prefent  that  he  makes  them  upon  that  occafion  ;  a  prefent  always  acceptable,  becaufe  fame  and 
praife  is  that  which  delights  all  mortals  ;  wherefore  the  Mufe,  fays  he,  is  perpetually  looking  about 
lor  proper  obiedls  to  beftow  it  upon  ;  and  feeing  the  great  adions  of  Diagoras,  takes  up  a  refolution 
of  celebrating  him,  the  lile  of  Rhodes  his  country,  and  his  father  Damagetus  (according  to  the  form 
obferved  by  the  herald  in  proclaiming  the  conquerors)  ;  Damagetus,  and  confequently  Diagoras,  be- 
ing defcended  from  TIepolemus,  who  led  over  a  colony  of  Grecians  from  Argos  to  Rhodes,  where 
he  fettled,  and  obtained  the  dominion  of  that  ifland.  From  T'cpolemus,  therefore,  Pindar  declares 
he  will  deduce  his  fong;  which  he  addrefi>rs  to  all  the  Rhodians  in  common  with  Diagoras,  who 
were  defcended  from  TIepolemus,  or  from  thofe  Grecians  that  came  over  with  him ;  that  is,  almoft 
all  the  people  of  Rhodes,  who  indeed  are  as  much  (if  not  more)  mtereiied  in  the  greatell  part  of 
this  Ode,  as  Diagoras  the  conqueror.  Pindar  accordingly  relates  the  occafion  of  Tlepolemus's  com- 
ino-  to  Rhodes,  which  he  tells  was  in  obedience  to  an  oracle,  that  commanded  him  to  leek  out  that 
ifland  ;  which,  inftead  of  telling  us  it-,  name,  Pindar,  m  a  more  poetical  manner,  charadlerizes  by- 
relating  of  it  fome  legendary  ftories  (if  I  may  fo  fpeak)  that  were  peculiar  to  the  ifle  of  Rhodes ; 
fuch  as  the  Golden  Shower,  and  the  occafion  of  Apollo's  choofing  that  illand  for  himfelf ;  both  which 
ftories  he  relates  at  large  with  fuch  a  flame  of  poetry  as  fhows  his  imagination  to  have  been  ex- 
tremely heated  and  elevated  v/ith  his  fubjecT:s.  Neitiicr  doe=  lie  feem  to  cool  in  the  (hort  account 
that  he  gives,  in  the  next  place,  of  the  paffion  of  Apollo  for  the  nymph  Rhodos,  from  whom  the 
ifland  received  its  name,  and  from  whom  were  defcended  its  original  inhabitants  (whom  jufl:  before 
the  poet  therefore  called  the  fons  of  Apollo)  :  and  particularly  the  three  brothers,  Camirus,  Lindus, 
and  Talyfus;  who  divided  that  country  into  three  kingdoms,  and  built  the  three  principal  cities 
which  retaiiied  their  names.  In  this  ifland  TIepolemus  (fays  the  Poet,  returning  to  the  ftory  of 
that  hero)  found  reft,  and  a  period  to  all  his  misfortunes,  and  at  length  grew  into  fuch  efteem  with 
tlie  Rhodians,  that  they  worlhipped  him  as  a  God,  appointing  facrifices  to  him,  and  inftituting  games 
in  his  honour.  The  mention  of  thofe  games,  naturally  brings  back  the  Poet  to  Diagoras  ;  and  gives 
]iim  occallon,  from  the  two  vidrories  obtained  by  Diajoras  in  thofe  games,  to  enumerate  all  the  prizes 
won  by  that  famous  conqueror  in  all  the  games  of  Greece  :  after  which  enumeration,  he  begs  of 
Jupiter,  in  a  folemn  prayer,  to  grant  Diagoras  the  love  of  his  country,  and  the  admiration  of  all  the 
world,  as  a  reward  for  the  many  virtues  for  which  he  and  his  family  had  always  been  diftinguiflied, 
and  for  which  their  country  had  fo  often  triumphed  :  and  then,  as  if  he  had  been  a  witnefs  of  the 
extravagant  tranfports  of  the  Rhodians  (to  which,  not  the  feftival  only  occafioned  by  the  triumphal 
entry  cf  their  countryman,  and  the  glovy  reflected  upon  them  by  his  vidorics,  but  much  more  the 
flattering  and  extraordinary  elogiums  beftowed  up(m  the  wlicle  nation  in  this  Ode,  might  have  gi- 
ven birth),  the  Poet  on  a  fudden  changes  his  hand,  and  checks  their  pride  by  a  m.oral  retiedion  or. 
the  viciffitude  of  fortune,  with  which  he  exhorts  them  to  moderation,  and  lo  concludes. 


HEROIC  STANZAS. 
As  when  a  father  in  the  golden  vafe. 

The  pride  and  glory  of  his  wealthy  (tores, 
Bent  his  lov'd  daughter's  nuptial  torch  to  grace, 

The  vineyard's  purple  dews  profufely  pours  ; 

Then  to  his  lips  the  foaming  chalice  rears, 

With  bleffings  hallow'd,  and  aufpicious  vows, 
And  mingling  with  the  draught  Iranfporting  tears, 

On  the  young  bridegroom  the  rich  gift  bellows ; 
The  precious  earneft  of  efl;eem  flncere, 

Of  friendly  union  and  connubial  love  : 
The  bridal  train  the  facred  pledge  revere. 

And    round  tlie  youth  in    f.irightiy   nieafures 
move. 
He  to  his  home  the  valued  prefent  bears. 

The  grace  and  ornament  of  future  teafts ; 
Where,  as  his  father's  bounty  he  declares. 

Wonder  Ihall  feize  the  gratulating  gueft. 

Thus  on  the  valiant,  on  the  fwift,  and  ftrong, 
Caftalia's  genuine  nectar  I  bellow  ; 

And,  pouring  fo.ui  the  Mufe-defcended  fong, 
Bid  to  their  praifes  the  rich  numbers  tlow. 

G";  tef  il  to  them  reiounds  th'  harmonic  Ode, 
■j  he  gift  of  fiiendlhip  and  the  pledge  of  fame. 


Kappy  the  mortal,  whom  th'  Aonian  God 
Cheers  with  the  muiic  of  a  glorious  name  .' 

The  Mufe  her  piercing  glances  throws  around, 
And  quick-  difcovers  every  worthy  deed  : 

And  now  flie  wakes  the  lyre's  inchanting  found. 
Now  fills  nith  various  llrains  the  vocal  reed: 

But  here  each  inftrument  of  fong  divine, 
The  vocal  reed  and  lyre's  inchanting  Airing,    ■■ 

She  tunes ;  and  bids  their  harmony  combine 
Thee,  and  thy  Rhodos,  Diagoras,  to  fing  ; 

Thee  and  thy  country,  native  of  the  flood. 

Which  from  bright  Rhodes  draws  her  honour'd 
name,  [God, 

Fair  nymph,  whofe  charm.s  fubdued   the  Delphic 
Fair  blooming  daughter  of  the  Cyprian  dame  : 

To  fing  thy  triumphs  in  th'  Olympic  fand. 

Where  Alpheusfaw  thy  giant-temples crown'd; 

Fam'd  Pythia    too   proclaim'd    thy    conquering 
hand, 
Whele  fweet  Caftalia's  myftlc  currents  found. 

Nor  Damagetus  will  I  pafs  unfung, 

Thy  fire,  the  friend  of  Julbice  and  of  Truth  ;      - 
From  noble  anceftors  whofc  lineage    prung. 

The  chiefs  who  led  to  Rhodes  the  Argive  youth. 
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iThere  near  to  Afia's  wide-extended  ftrand. 

Where  juttin!^  Embolus  the  waves  divides, 
In  tiiree  divilions  ihcy  polVefs'd  ihe  land, 
Enthiond  amid  the  hoarfc-reTounding  tides. 
I  To  their  dcfccndants  wiU  Itiine  my  lyie, 

The  offspring  of  Akides  bold  and  Itrong  ; 
'  And  tVom   llcpolenuis,  their  common  fire, 
i       Deduce  the  national  hilloric  fong. 

I  Tlepolemus  of  great  Alcides  came, 

!       The  fruits  of  fair  Aftydameia's  love, 

i  Jove-born  Amyntor  got  the  \rgive  dame  : 

So  either  lineage  is  dcriv'd  from  Jove. 
I  But  wrapt  in  error  is  the  human  mind, 
And  human  blifs  is  ever  inlecure  : 
Know  we  what  fortune  yet  remains  behind  i* 

Know  we  how  long  the  prefent  Ihall  endure  ? 
For  lo  !   the  *  founder  of  the  Rhodian  Itate, 

Who  from  Saturnian  Jove  his  being  drew. 
While  his  fell  bofom  fweli'd  with  vengeful  hate, 

The  baftard-brother  of  Alcmena  flew. 
With  his  rude  mace,  in  fair  Tiryntha's  walls, 

Tlepolemus  inflifts  the  horrul  woa.id  : 
Ev'n  at  his  mother's  door  Licymnius  falls,  [ground. 
Yet  warm  from  her    embrace,  and   bites  the 

Pafllon  may  oft  the  wiled  heart  furprifc  ; 

ConlVious  and  trembling  for  the  murderous  deed, 
To  Delohi's  Oracle  the  hero  flies, 

Solicitous  to  learn  what  Heaven  decreed. 

Him  bri'i^ht-hHir'd  Phoebus,  from  his  odorous  fane. 

Bade  let  his  flying  fails  from'Lcrna's  fl:ore, 
And,  in  the  b^l'uni  of  the  Kaltern  VT.-:'!!, 

That  fea-girt  region  halten  to  explore ; 
That  blifsful  ifland  where  a  wonderous  cloud 

Once    rainM,    at   Jove's    command,    a    golden 
What  time,  aflitted  by  the  Lemnian  God.  [Hiowcr; 

The  King  of  Heaven  brought  forth  tlie  Virgin 
Power, 
33y  Vulc  u's  art  the  fath.er's  teeming  head 

Was  open'd  wide,  :'nd  forth  impetuous  fpvung, 
And  fhouted  fierce  ?nd  loud,  the  warrior  Maid  : 

Old  Mother  Earth  and  Heaven  aflrighted  rung. 
Then  Hyperion's  fon,  pure  fount  of  day. 

Did  to  hid  children  the  ftr.inge  tale  reveal : 
lie  uarn'd  them  (trait  the  faerifice  to  flay, 

And  woifliip  the  young  Power  with  earlieft  zeal, 

So  would  they  footh  the  mighty  father's  mind, 

PI'  ;s'>:  with  the  honour;  10  liis  u.'ughter  paid ; 
And  lo  propitious  ever  would  they  nnd 

Minerva,  warlike  formidabk-  maid. 
On  Itiid  precaution,  vigilant  and  wife, 

True  virtue  and  true  happincfs  depend  ; 
But  oft  Oblivion's  daiivcning  clouds  arife. 

And  from  the  dtiHn'd  fcope  our  purpofe  ber.d. 
The  Rhodlr.ns,  nilndivi!  of  their  fire's  beheft, 

Srrait  in  the  ;  itadel  an  altar  rcar'J  ; 
But  with  in.perfefi  rites  the  power  addrffs'd, 

And  without  tire  their  facriHce  prepaid. 

Yet  Jove  approving  o'er  th'  affcmbly  fpread 
A  yellow  cloud,  that  dropp'd  \^ith  golden  dews ; 

While  in  their  c;;en  i.g  hearts  the  blue-ey'd  maid 
Dci^n'd  her  cekftial  fcience  to  infiil'e. 

*  Tie;  olerrus. 


Thence  in  all  arts  the  fons  of  Rhodes  excel, 

Tlio'  beft  their  forming  hands  tlie  chilfel  guide; 
This  in  c^icli  lireei  the  breathing  marbles  tell. 

The  ftranger's  wonder,  and  the  city's  pride. 
Great  praife  the  works  of  Rhodian  artifts  find. 

Yet  to  tlu-ir  heavenly  miitrefs  much  they  owe  ; 
Since  art  and  learning  cultivate  the  mind, 

And  make  the  feeds  of  genius  quicker  grow. 
Some  fay,  that  when  by  lot  th'  immortal  gods 

With  Jove  thefe  earthly  regions  did  divide. 
All  undii'cover'd  lay  Phoeiiean  Rhodi-;, 

VVhelm'd  deep  beneath  the  fait  Ci-;)athian  tide> 
That,  abfent  on  his  courfe.  the  Cod  of  Day 

By  all  the  heavenly  fynod  was  forgot, 
Who,  his  inceffant  labours  to  repay, 

Nor  land  nor  fea  to  Phoebus  di  I  allot ; 

That  Jove  reminded  would  again  renew 
Th'  unjuit  partition,  but  t!:e  God  deny'd; 

And  faid,  beneath  yon  hoary  furge  I  view 
An  ifle  emerging  through  the  briny  tide : 

A  region  pregnant  with  the  fertile  feed 

Of  plants,  and  herbs,  and  fruits,  and  foodtul 
grain  ; 
EacJi  verdant  hill  unnumber'd  flocks  fiiall  feed  ; 

Unnumber'd  men  poflcfs  each  flowery  plain. 
Then  flrait  to  Lachefis  he  gave  command, 

Who  binds  in  golden  cauls  her  jetty  hair; 
He  bade  the  fatal  fifcer  flretch  her  hand, 

And  by  the  Stygian  rivers  bade  her  fwear ; 
Swear  to  confirm  the  Thunderer's  decree, 

Which  to  his  rule  that  fruitful  illand  gave, 
When  from  the  oo?y  bottom  of  the  fea 

Her  head  fhe  rear'd  above  the  Lycian  wave. 

The  fatal  filler  fwore,  nor  fwore  in  vain  ; 

Nor  did  the  tongue  of  Delphi's  Prophet  err; 
Up-fprung  the  blooming  illand  through  the  main  ; 

And  Jove  on  Phoebus  did  tl'C  boon  confer. 

In  this  fam'd  ifle,  the  radiant  fire  of  light. 

The  god  whole  reins  the  fiery  (tceds  obey, 
Fair  Rhodes  faw,  and,  kindling  at  che  light, 

Seiz'd,  and  by  force  enjoy 'd  the  beauteous  prey  : 
From  whole  divine  embraces  fprung  a  race 

Of  mortals,  wifeft  of  all  hu;nan-kind  , 
Seven  'bns.  endow'd  \vi'h  evety  noble  grace  ; 

The  noble  graces  of  a  fapient  mind. 

Of  thefe  lalyfus  and  Lindu^  came. 

Who  with  Camirus  fliar'd  the  F.hodian  lands 
A]iart  they  reign'd,  and  facred  to  his  name 

Apart  each  brother's  royal  city  ftands. 

Here  a  fecure  ret' eat  from  all  his  woes 
Aftydameia's  haple fs  olTspring  fr/und  ; 

Here,  like  a  God  in  undifturb'd  repofe, 

.1  nd  like,  a  God  with  heavenly  honours  crown'd. 

Hi,-,  priefts  and  blazing  altars  he  furveys, 

Ar.d  hecatomb';,  that  feed  th?  odorous  flame  ; 

With  ga;r  es,  mtmoiial  of  hh  d'allilels  praii'e  ; 
M'hcre  tv, ice  Diagoras,  unm-'.tch'd  in  fame, 

Twice  on  thy  head  the  livid  poplar  flione, 

Mix'd  with  the  darklbme  pine,  that  binds  the 
brows 
Of  llthm'an  victors,  and  the  Ncmean  crown. 
And  every  pulm  that  Attica  befto'.vs. 
Uij 
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D i agora <■  tir  Arcadian  vafe  obtain'd; 

Argos  to  him  adjuag'd  her  brazen  fliield  ; 
H'lS  mighly  hands  the  Theban  tripod  gain  d. 

And  bore  the  prize  from  each  BcEotian  field. 

Six  times  in  rongh  ^gina  he  prevail'd  ; 

As  oft  Pellene's  robe  of  honour  won  ; 
And  ftill  at  Megara  in  vain  aflail'd. 

He  with  his  name  hath  fill'd  the  vidlor's  ftone, 

O  thou,  who,  high  on  Atabyrius  thron'd. 
Seed  from  his  fiimmits  all  this  happy  ide, 

By  thy  protection  be  my  labours  crown'd  ; 
Vouchfafe,  Saturnius,  on  my  verfe  to  fmile  ! 

And  grant  to  him  whofe  virtue  is  my  theme, 
Whofe  valiant  heart  th'  Olympic  wreaths  pro- 
claim, 


At  home  his  countrys  favour  an:l  efieera, 

Abroad,  eternal,  univerfal  fame. 
For  well  to  thee  Diagoras  is  known  ; 

Ne'er  to  injuftice  have  his  paths  declln'd  : 
Nor  from  his  fires  di^generates  the  fon  ; 

Whofe  precepts  and  examples  fire  his  mind. 

Then  from  obfcurity  preferve  a  race. 

Who  to  their  country  joy  and  glory  give  ; 
Their  country,  that  in  them  views  every  grace, 

Which  from  their  great  forefather's  they  receive. 
Yet  as  the  gales  of  Fortune  various  blow. 

To-day  tempeftuous,  and  to-morrow  fair. 
Due  bounds,   ye   Rhodians,  let    your    tranfports 
know  ; 

Perhaps  to-morrow  comes  a  dorm  of  care. 


THE  ELEVENTH  OLYMPIC  ODE. 

This  Ode  is  infcribed  to  Agefidamus  of  Locris,  who,  in  the  Seventy-fourth  Olympiatl,  obtained  the  vic= 
tory  in  the  exercife  of  the  Cseftus,  and  in  the  clafs  of  boys. 

The  precedmg  Ode  in  the  original  is  infcribed  to  the  fame  perfon  ;  and  in  that  we  learn,  that  Pindar 
had  for  a  long  time  promifed  Agefidamus  an  Ode  upon  his  vidlory,  which  he  at  length  paid  him, 
acknowledging  himfelf  to  blame  for  having  been  fo  long  in  his  debt.  To  make  him  fome  amends 
for  having  delayed  payment  fo  long,  he  fent  him  by  way  of  intertft,  together  with  the  preceding 
Cde,  which  is  of  fome  length,  the  fliort  one  that  is  here  tranflated,  and  which  in  the  Greek  title  is 
for  that  reafon  ftyled  t^k*?,  or  intereft. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

The  Poet,  by  two  comparifons,  with  which  he  begins  his  Ode,  infmuates  how  acceptable  to  fuccefafiii 
merit  thofe  fongs  of  triumph  are,  which  give  ftability  and  duration  to  their  fame  :  then  declaring 
that  thefe  longs  are  due  to  the  Olympic  Conquerors,  he  proceeds  to  celebrate  the  vicflory  of  Agefida- 
Bins,  and  the  praifes  of  the  Locrians,  his  countrymen,  whom  he  commends  for  their  having  been  si- 
ways  reputed  a  brave,  wife,  and  hofpitable  nation  ;  from  whence  he  infmuates,  that  their  virtues 
being  hereditary  and  innate,  there  was  no  more  likelihood  of  their  departing  from  them,  than  there 
■was  of  the  fox  and  lion's  changing  their  natures. 


STROPHE. 

To  wind-bound  mariners  mod  welcome  blow 
The  breezy  zephyrs  through   the  whittling 
(hrouds  : 
Mc-il:  welcome  to  the  thirfty  mountains  flow 
Soft   fliowers,    the  pearly  daughters  of  the 
clouds ; 
And  when  on  virtuous  toils  the  gods  beftow 

Succeis,  molt  welcome  found  mellifluous  odes, 
Whole  numl)ers  ratify  the  voice  of  Fame. 
And  to  illuftrious 'worth  infure  a  lalting  name. 
ANTJSTROPHE. 
Such  fame,  fupeiior  to  the  hoftiledart 

Of  canker'd  envy,  Pifa's  t,hiefs  attends. 
Fain  woirld  Uiy  Mule  the  immortal  boon  impart, 
Th'  immortal  boon  which  from  high  Heaven 
defceiids. 
And  now  inipir'd  by  Heaven  thy  valiant  heart, 
Agelitiamus,  fhe  to  Fame  commends; 
anow  adds  the  ornament  of  tuneful  praife. 
And  decks  thy  olive-crown  with  fwcetly-found- 
ino  lays. 


EPODE, 

But  while  thy  bold  atchievements  I  rehearfe^ 

Thy  youthful  vidrory  in  Pila's  fand, 
With  thee  partaking  m  the  friendly  verfe 

Not  unregarded  lliall  thy  Locris  Hand. 

Then  hafte,  ye  Mufes,  join  the  choral  band 
Of  fetlive  youths  upon  the  Locrian  plain; 

To  an  unciviliz'd  and  favage  land 
Think  not  I  now  invite  your  virgin  train. 
Where  barbarous  ignorance  and  foul  difdaia' 

Ot  focial  Virtue's  hofpitable  lore 
Prompts  the  unmanner'd  and  inhuman  fwain 

To  drive  the  ftranger  from  his  churlilh  door.v- 

A  nation  Iball  ye  tind,  renown'd  of  yore 
For  martial  valour,  and  for  worthy  deeds; 

Rich  in  a  valt  and  unexhauited  ftore 
Of  innate  Vt/ifJom,  whofe  prolific  feeds 
Spring  in  each  age.    So  Nature's  laws  require  X 
And  the  great  laws  of  Nature  ne'er  expire. 
Unchang'd  the  lion's  valiant  race  remains. 
And  all  his  father's  wiles  the  youthful  fox  re- 
tain j= 


OLYMPIC  ODES.    ODEXIJ. 


509 


THE   TWELFTH   OLYMPIC   ODE. 


This  Ode  is  itifcribeJ  to  Ergoteles,  the  Son  of  PLilanor  of  Himcra,  who,  in  the  Severvty-feventh  Olym- 
piad, gained  the  prize  in  the  Foot  Race  tailed  Dolichos,  or  the  Long  Courfe. 

THE  ARGUMENT, 

Ecgoteles  was  originally  of  Crete,  Imt  being  driven  from  thence  by  the  fury  of  a  prevailing  fatflion, 
he  retired  to  Himera,  a  town  of  Si;:ily,  where  he  waa  honourably  received,  and  admitted  to  the. 
freedom  of  the  city  ;  after  which  he  hud  the  happinefs  to  obtain,  what  the  Greeks  efteemed  the 
highelt  pitch  of  glory,  tiie  Olympic  Crown.  Paufanius  fays  he  gained  two  Olympic  Crowns  ;  and 
the  fame  number  in  each  of  the  other  three  facred  Games,  the  Pythian,  Ifthmian,  and  Nemean. 
From  thefe  remarkable  viciflTitudes  of  Fortune  in  the  life  of  Ergoteles,  Pindar  takes  occafion  to  ad- 
drefs  himfelf  to  that  powerful  diredrefs  of  all  human  affairs,  imploring  her  protciTlion  for  Himera, 
the  adopted  country  of  Ergoteles.  Then,  after  defcribing  in  general  terms  the  univcrfal  influence 
of  that  deity  upon  all  the  adlions  of  mankind,  the  uncertainty  of  events,  and  the  vanity  of  hope, 
ever  (Uiftuating  in  ignorance  and  error,  he  alTigns  a  reafon  for  that  vanity,  viz.  That  the  gods  have 
not  given  to  mortal  men  any  certain  evidence  of  their  future  fortunes,  which  often  happen  to  be  the 
very  reverfe  both  of  their  hopes  and  fears.  Thus,  fwys  he,  it  happened  to  Ergoteles,  whofe  very- 
misfortunes  were  to  him  the  occafion  of  happinefs  and  glory;  fince,  had  he  not  been  banilhed  from 
his  country,  be  had  probably  paffed  his  lire  in  oblcurity,  and  wafted  in  domeftic  broils  and  quarr£ls 
that  ftrength  and  acT:ivity,  which  his  more  peaceful  fituation  at  Himera  enabled  him  to  improve, 
and  employ  for  the  obtaining  the  Olympic  Crown. 

This  Ode,  one  of  the  fliorteft,  is,  at  the  fame  time,  in  its  order  and  connedlion,  the  cleareft  and  moll 
compadl  of  any  to  be  met  with  in  Pindar, 


STROPHE. 

Daughter  of  Eleutherian  Jove, 

To  thee  my  fupplications  I  prefer  '. 
For  potent  Himers  my  fuit  I  move ; 
Protecffrefs  fortune,  hear  ! 
Thy  deity  along  the  pathlefs  main 
In  her  wild  courfe  the  rapid  veflel  guides ; 
Rules  the   fierce  conflicl:  on  the  embattied 

plain, 
And.in  deliberating  (fates  prefides. 
Toft'd  by  thy  uncertain  gale 
On  the  feas  of  error  fail 
Human  hopes  now  mounting  high 
On  the  fwelling  iurge  of  joy  ; 
Now  with  unespedled  woe 
Sinking  to  the  depths  below, 
ANTJSIROPHE. 
For  fure  prefage  of  things  to  come 
None  yet  on  mortals  have  the  gods  bellow 'd  ; 
Nor  of  futurity's  impervious  gloom 

Can  wiidom  pierce  the  cloud. 
Oft  Qur  molt  i'ajiguine  views  th'  event  deceives, 
And  veils  in  fudden  grief  the  fmiling  ray  : 
Oft,    when  with  woe  the  mournful  bofom  heaves. 
Caught  in  a  llorm  of  anguifii  and  difmay. 


Pafs  fome  fleeting  moments  by, 
All  at  once  the  tempefts  fly: 
Inftant  fliifts  the  clouded  fcene  ; 
Heaven  renews  its  uniles  ferene  ; 
And  on  Joy's  untroubled  tides 
Smooth  to  port  the  velfel  glides, 

EPODE. 
*  Son  of  Philanor  !   in  the  fecret  fliade 
Thus  had  thy  fpeed  unknown  to  fame  decay 'd  j 
Thus,  like  the  f  crelled  bird  of  Mars,   at  home 
Engag'd  in  foul  domeftic  jars. 
And  wafted  with  inteftine  wars, 

Inglorious  hadft  thou  fpent  thy  vigorous  bloom  j 
Had  not  fedition's  civil  broils 
Expell'd  thee  from  thy  native  Crete, 
And  driven  thee  with  more  glorious  toils 

rh'  Olympic  crown  in  Pifa's  plain  to  meet. 

With  olive  now,  v.'ith  Pythian  laurels  grac'J, 

And  the  dark  chaplets  of  the  Itthmian  pine, 

In  Himera's  adopted  city  plac'd, 

To  all,  Ergoteles,  thy  honours  Ihine, 

And  raife  her  lultie  by  imparting  thine. 


•  Ergoteles,        f  The  Cock: 


THE    FOURTEENTH    OLYMPIC    ODE. 

This  Ode  is  infcribed  to  Afophicus,  the  Son  of  Cleodemus  of  Orchodemus,  who,  in  the  Seventy-Cstil 
Olympiad,  gained  the  victory  in  the  firaple  Foot  Race,  and  in  the  Clafs  of  Boys. 


THE  ARGUMENT, 

Orchomenus,  a  city  of  Bosotia,  and  the  country  of  the  victor  Afonhicus,  being  under  the  proteifliti 
L>!  the  Graces,  her  tutelary  deities,  to  them  Pindar  addrclVcs  this  Ode  ;  which  was  probablv  i'lng 
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the  very  temple  of  thole  goddedc?,  at  a  facrlfice  offered  by  Afopliicas  on  occafion  of  his  viciot/._ 
The  Port  begins  this  invocation  with  ftyling  the  Graces  queens  of  Orchomenus  and  guardians  of 
the  children  of  Minyas,  the  firft  king  of  that  city  ;  whofe  fertile  terriloriei,  he  fays,  were  by  lot  af- 
figned  to  their  protection.  Then',  after  defcribing  in  general  the  properties  and  operations  of  thele 
deities,  Loch  in  earth  and  heaven,  he  proceeds  to  call  upon  each  of  them  by  name  to  allift  at  the 
finging  of  this  (.de  ;  which  was  made,  he  tells  tlicm,  to  celebrate  the  vidlory  of  Afophicus,  iia  th£ 
glory  of  which  Crchomenus  had  her  fiiare.  Then  addrefllng  himfelf  to  Echo,  a  nymph  that  for- 
merlv  refided  on  the  banl-s  of  Cephifus  a  river  of  that  country,  he  charges  her  to  repair  10  the 
maniion  of  rro'.erpine.  anu  impart  to  Cleodem\is,  the  father  of  Alophlcus  (<vho  tiom  hence  appears 
to  have  been  dead  at  that  time)  the  happy  newa  of  his  fon's  viflorj  ;  and  fo  concludes. 


STROPHE  I. 

Ye  powers,  o'er  all  the  flowery  meads. 
Where  deep  Cephifus  rolls  his  lucid  tide, 

Allotted  to  prefide, 
And    haunt  the     ])lalns  renown'd  for  beauteous 
C^ieens  of  Orchomenus  the  fair,  [Iteeds, 

And  iacred  guardians  of  the  ancient  line 

Of  Minyas  divine, 
Herr,  O  ye  Graces,  and  regard  my  prayer  I 
All  that's  fweet  and  pleafiiig  here 

Mortals  from  your  hands  receive  : 
Splendor  ye  and  fame  confer. 

Genius,  wit,  and  beauty  give. 
Nor,  without  your  fliining  train, 
Ever  on  th'  jctherial  plain 
In  harmonious  meafaves  move 
The  celeftial  choirs  above  ;  « 

"When  the  figtu-"d  dance  they  lead. 
Or  the  neifiar'd  banquet  fpread. 
But  with  thrones  immortal  grac'd, 
And  by  Pythian  Plicebus  plac'd, 
Ordering  through  the  bleft  abodes 
All  the  fplendid  vjorks  of  gods, 
Sit  the  lifters  in  a  ring. 
Round  the  golden-fliafted  king : 
And  with  reverential  love 

Worfliipping  th'  Olympian  throne, 
The  majeftic  brow  of  Jove 

With  unfading  honours  crown. 


MONOSTROPHAIC. 

STPvOPHE  II. 

Aglaia,  graceiul  virgin,  hear  ! 
And  thou,  ituphrofyne,  whole  ear 
Delighted  liftens  to  the  warbled  ftrain  1 
Bright  daughters  of  Olympian  Jove, 
The  bell,  the  greateft  pov/er  above  ; 
With  youriiluilrious  prefence  deign. 
To  grace  our  choral  fong  ! 
Whofe  notes  to  vidlory's  glad  found 
In  Vt-anton  meafures  lightly  bound. 

Tlialia,   come  along  ! 
Come,  tuneful  maid  !   for,  lo  '   my  (Iring 
With  meditated  flxill  prepares 
In  foitly  loothing  Lydian  airs 
Afophicus  to  fing  ; 
Aiophicus,  whofe  fpeed  by  thee  fuftain'd 
The  Vv'reath  for  his  Orehomenus  obtaiu'd^ 
Go  then,  fportive  Echo,  go, 
To  the  fable  dome  below, 
Proierjjine'i  black  dome,  repair, 
There  to  Cleodemus  bear 
Tidings  of  immortal  fame  : 
Tell,  how  in  the  rapid  game 
O'er  Pifa's  vale  his  fou  viflorious  fled  ; 
Tell,  for  thou  faw'ft  him  bear  away 
The  winged  honours  of  the  day  ; 
And  decked  with   wreaths  of  fame   his  youthful 
head. 


THE  FIRST  PYTHIAN  ODE. 

This  Ode  is  infcribed  to  Miero  of  iEtna,  King  of  Syracufe,  who,  in  the  Twenty-ninth  Pythiad,  (which 
anfwers  to  the  Seventy-eighth  Olympiad)  gained  the  Vidlory  in  the  Chariot  Race. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

The  Poet,  addreding  himfelf  in  the  firfl  place  to  his  harp,  launches  out  immediately  into  a  defcriptioa 
of  the  vv'ondcrful  eifedts  produced  in  heaven  by  the  enchanting  harmony  of  thai  divine  inflrument, 
when  played  upon  by  Apollo,  and  accompanied  by  the  Mules ;  thefe  effec'ls,  fays  he,  are  to  celeftial 
minds  delight  and  rapture  ;  but  the  contrary  to  the  wicked,  who  cannot  hear,  without  horror,  this 
her'.venly  mufic.  Having  mentioned  the  wicked,  he  falls  into  an  account  of  the  punidunent  of  Ty- 
ph'.iins,  ai'  ;ri['ious  giant  ;  who,  having  prefumed  to  defy  Jupiter,  was  by  him  caft  into  Tartarus, 
and  theti  chained  under  Mount  ^tna,  whofe  fiery  eruptions  he  afcribes  to  this  giant,  whom  he 
therefoi-p  ftyks  Vulcaidan  Moniler.  The  defcription  of  thefe  eruptions  of  Mount  ^tna,  he  clofes 
with  a  fiiort  prayer  to  Jupiter,  who  had  a  temple  upon  that  mountain,  and  from  thence  pailes  to, 
^\liat  indeed  is  more  properly  the  fubject  of  this  Ode,  the  Pythyian  viclory  of  Hiero.  This  part  of 
th;-  Poem  is  csnnecled  v/ith  what  went  before  by  the  means  of  iEtna,  a  city  built  by  Hicro,  and 
Tiaroed  after  the  mountain  in  whofe  neighbourliood  it  flood.  Hiero  had  ordered  himfelf  to  be  Ityled 
of  iEtna,  l;y  tlie  herald  who  proclaimed  his  vid'^ory  in  the  Pvthian  Games ;  from  which  glorious 
ceginnii,^,  fiy-;  Pindar,  the  happy  city  prcfagcs  to"  heiielf  allkinds  of  glory  ?aid  felicity  lur  the 
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future.     Then  addreflTing  hinifelf  to  Apollo,  the  pntvon  of  the   I'ythian  Games,  he  bcfcerhes  him 
to  make  the  citizens  of  ^tna  great  an<l  happy  ;   all  iiuinan  cxctUencics  being  the  ^'tf*  "t  heaven. 
To  Hlero,  in  like  manner,  he  wilhcs  felicity  and  prolpeiity  for  the  future,  not  to   be   diltuibcd  by 
the  retun'i  or  remcmbiance  of  any  palt  afflidions.     The  toils   indeed  and  troubles  which  Iliero  had 
undergone,  before  he   and   his  brother  Gelo  obtained  the  fovereignty  of  Syracule,  having  been 
crowned  with  furcefs,  will  doubtlefs.  fays  Pindar,  recur  often  to  his  memory  with  great  deli;,'ht : 
and  then  taking  notice  of  the  condition  of  Hiero,  who,  it  feeras,  being  at  that  time  troubled  with 
the  Itone,   was^carried  about  in  the  army  in  a  litter,  or  chariot,  he   compares  him  to  Philortetes  : 
this  hero,  having  been  wounded  in  the  foot  by  one  of  Hercules's  arrows,  Itdid   in    Lcinnos  to  get 
cured  of 'his  wound;  but  it  being  decreed  by  the  Fates,  that  Troy  fhould   not  be  taken  withouc 
thofe  arrows,  of  which  Philoitetcs  had  the  Dofltllion,  the  Greeks  fetched  him  from  Lcmno?,  lame 
and  wounded  as  he  was,  and  earned   him   to  the  fiege.     As  Hiero  rcfembled   Philodetes  in  ono 
point    may  he  alfo,  adds  the  Poet,  refemble  him  in  another,  and  recover  his  health  by  the   aflift- 
anc- of  a  divinity.     Then  addreiring  himfclf  to  Dinomenes,  the  fon  of  Hiero,  whom  that   prime 
intended  to  make  king  of  .fEtna,  he  enters  into  an  account  of  tlie  colony,  which  Hiero  had  lettied 
in  that  city  :  the  people  of  this  colony  being  originally  defcended  from  bparta,  were,  at  their  own 
requeft    governed  by  the  laws  of  that  famous  commonwealth.     To  this  account   Pindar  fubjoins  a. 
prayer  to  lupiter,  imploring  him  to  grant  that  both  the  king  and  people  of  yEtna  may,  by  ^nfwer- 
able  deeds    n.aintain   the  glory   and  fplendor  of  their  ra-e  ;  and  that  Hiero,  and   his  Ion  Dino- 
menes    taucr|,t  to  govern  by  the  precepts  of  his  father,  may  be  able  to  difpofe  their  minds  to  peaca 
and  unity.     For  this  purpoie,  continues  he,  do  thou,  O  Jupiter,  pretent  the  Carthaginians  and 
the  1  ufcans  from  invading  Sicily  any  more,  by  recalhng  to  their  rsinds  the  great  lodes  they  had 
lately  fuftnincd  from  the  valour  of  Hiero  and  his  brothers;  into   a   more  particular  detail  ol   whole 
courage  and  virtue,  Pindar  infinuates  he  would  gl  ;d!y  enter,  was  he  not  afraid  ot  being  too  prolix 
and  tedious,  a  faidt  which  is  apt  to  breed  in  the  reader  fatiety  and  dilguft  ;  and  though,  contmues 
he    exceOive  fame  produces  often  the  fame  eifec^ts  in  envious  minds,  yet  do  not   thou,   O  Hiero  . 
iin'on  that  confideration,  omit  doing  any  great  or  good  adlion  ;  it  being  tar  better  to  be  envied  than 
to  be  pitied.     With  thi;,  and  fome  precepts  ufeful  to  all  kings  in  general,  and  otheis  more  parti- 
cularly  adapted   to  the   temple  of  Hiero,  whom,  as  he  was  lomewhat  inclined  to  avarice,  he  en- 
courages to  acb  of  generofity  and  munificence,  from  the  confideration  ot  the  lame   accruing  to  the 
princes  of  that  charader,  and   the  infamy   redounding   to  tyrants,  he  concludes ;  winding  up  alt 
with  obfervmg,  that  the  firft  of  all  human  bleffings  confifts  in  being  virtuous;   the  iecond  in  being 
praifed  ;  and  that  he  who  has  the  happmefs  to  enjoy  both  thefe  at  the  lame  time,  is  arrived  a:  the 
highelt  point  of  earthly  felicity. 


DECADE  I, 

Hail,  golden  lyre  !  whofe  heaven-invented  firing 
To  Phoebus  and  the  biack-hair'd  Nine  belongs; 
Who  in  fweet  chorus  round  their  tuneful  king 
Mix    with    thy  founding  chords    their    facred 

fongs. 
The  dance,  gay  queen  of  pleafure,  thee  attends; 
Thy  jocund  ftrains  her  liltening  feet  iTifpirc. 
And  each  melodious  tongue  its  voice  fufpends 

Till  thou,  great  leader  of  the  heaverdy  quire, 
With  wanton  art  preluding  giv'l*  the  fign — 
Swells  the  full  concert  then  with  harmony  divine. 

DECADE  n. 
Then,  of  their  ftreaming  lightnings  all  difarm'd, 
.    The  fmouldering  thunderbolts  of  Jove  expire: 
Then,  by  the  muhc  of  thy  Numbers  tharm'd, 
The  buds'  fierce  monarch  *  drops  his  vengeful 
ire  ; 
Perch'd  on  the  fceptre  of  tli'  Olympian  king, 
The  thrilling  darts  of  harmony  he  feels ; 
And  indolently  hangs  his  rapid  wing. 

While  gentle  fieep  his  clofing  eyelid  feais ; 
And  o'er  his  heaving  limbs  in  loofe  array 
To  every  balmy  gale  the  ruffling  feathers  phiy. 
DECADE  HI. 
Ev'n  Mars,  ftern  god  of  violence  and  war, 
Soothes  with  thy  lulling  flrains  his  furious 
breaft, 
And,  driving  from  his  lieart  each  bloody  care, 
His  pointed  lance  configns  to  peaceful  reft. 
•  The  eagle. 


Nor  lefsenraptur'd  each  immortal  mind 

Ov^ns  the  loft  influence  of  inchauting  fong, 
When,  in  nclodious  fymphony  combin'd, 

Thy  fon,  Latcna,  and  the  tuneful  throng 
Of  IMufes,  fkiil'd  in  wifdoin's  cicepcft  lore, 
The  fubtle  powers  of  veife  and  harmony  ex- 
plore. 

DECADE  IV. 
But  they,  on  earth,  or  the  devouring  main. 

Whom  righteous  Jove  with  deteftation  views, 
With  envious  horror  hear  the  heavenly  ftrain, 

Exil'd  from  praifc,  from  virtue,  and  the  iMule, 
Such  is  Typl.oeus,  impious  foe  of  Gods, 

Whofe  hundred-headed  form  Cilicia's  cave 
Once  fofter'd  in  her  infamous  abodes; 

Till  daring  with  prefumptuous  arms  to  brave 
The  might  of  thundering  Jove,  fubdued  he  fell, 
Plun-^'d  in  the  horrid  dungeons  of  profoundeft  hell. 
DECADE  V. 
Nov.'  under  fulphurous  Cuma's  fea-bound  coafl-, 
*       An:l  valT  Sicilians  lies  his  fliaggy  brcalt ; 
By  fnowy  iEtna,  nurfe  of  endlefs  froft. 

The  pillar'd  prop  of  heaven,  for  ever  prcfsd: 
Forth  from  whofe  nitrous  caverns  ifluing  rile 

Pure  liquid  fountains  of  tempeftuous  fire, 
And  veil  in  ruddy  mills  the  no vu-day  fkies, 
While  wrapt  in  fmoke  the  eddying  flames 
afpire, 
Or  gleaming  through  thenightwithhideous  roar 

Far  o'er  the   reddening  main  huge  rocky  Irag- 
mcnts  po'.ir. 

U  iiii 


s^' 


WEST'S   PINDAR. 


DECADE  VI. 

But  he,  Vulcanian  Monlier,  to  the  clouds 

The  fierceft,  hotteft  inundations  throws, 
While,  with  the  burthen  of  incumbent  woods 
And  Etna's  gloomy  cliiTs'  o'erwhelm'd,  he 
glows. 
There  on  his  flinty  bed  outftretch'd  he  lies, 

Whole  pointed  rock  his  tolTingcarcafe  wounds  : 
Therewith  diimay  he  ftrikes  beholding  eyes. 
Or  frights  the  diftant  ear  with  horrid  founds. 
O  fave  us  from  thy  wrath,  Sicilian  Jove  ! 
TThou,  that  here  reign'ft,  ador'd  in  ^Etna's  fa- 
cred  grove  1 

DECADE  VII. 
jEtna,  fair  forehead  of  this  fruitful  land  i 

Whofe  borrow'd  name  adorns  the  royal  town, 
Rais'd  by  illufirious  Hiero's  generous  hand, 

And  render'd  glorious  with  his  high  renown. 
3j  Pythian  heralds  were  her  praifes  fung. 

When  Hiero  triumph'd  in  the  dufty  courfe, 
When  fweet  Caftalia  ^vith  cpplaules  rung, 
And  glorious  laurels  crown'd  the  conquer- 
ing horfe. 
The  happy  city  for  her  future  days 
|*refages  hence  increafe  of  vi^ftory  and  praife. 
DECADE  VIII. 
Thus  when  the  mariners  to  profperous  winds, 

The  port  forfaking,  fpread  the  fwelling  fails  ; 
The  fair  departure  cheers  their  jocund  minds 

With  pleafing  hopes  of  favourable  gales, 
"While  o  er  the  dangerous  defarts  of  the  main, 

To  their  lov'd  country  they  purfue  their  way. 
Ev'n  fo,  Apollo,  thou,  whom  Lycia's  plain, 

Whom  Delus,  ard  Caltalia's  fprings  obey, 
Thefe  hopes  regard,  and  ^Etna's  glory  raife 
With  valiant   fons,  triumphant  Heeds,  and  hea- 
venly lays  1 

DECADE  IX. 
For  human  virtue  from  the  gods  proceeds ; 
They  the  wife  mind  beftow'd,  and  fmooth'd 
the  tongue 
With  elocution,  and  for  mighty  deeds 

The  nervous  arm  with  manly  vigour  ftrung. 
All  thefe  are  Hiero's  :   thefe  to  rival  lays 

Call  forth  the  Bard  :  arife  tften,  Mufe,  and 
fpeed 
To  this  contention  ;  drive  in  Hiero's  praife, 
ISIor  fear  thy  etforts  Ihall  his  worth  exceed  ; 
Within  the  lines  of  truth  fecure  to  throw, 
Thy  dart  Ihall  Itill  furpais  each  vain  attempting 
foe. 

DECADE  X. 
So  may  fucceeding  ages  as  they  roll, 

Great  Hiero  Hill  in  wealth  and  blifs  maintain, 
And,  joyous  health  recalling,  on  his  foul 
Oblivion  pour  of  life-confuming  pain. 
Yet -may  thy  memory  with  fweet  delight  * 

The  various  dangers  and  the  toils  recount. 
Which  iiriuteitine  wars  and  bloody  fight 

Thy  patient  virtue,  Hiero,  did  furmount ; 
What    time,     by  heaven    above    all  Grecians 
ciown'd,  [found. 

The  prize  oi  fovereig-n  fwavwiththee  thy  fbrother 
DECADE  XI. 
Then  like  the  ion  of  Piean  didft  thou  war, 
Smit  with  the  arrows  of  a  fore  dil'eale  ; 
■«■  Gciu- 


While,  as  along  fiow  rolls  thy  fickly  car, 

Love    and    amaze    the    haughtieft    bofoms 
feize, 
In  Lemnos  pining  with  th'  envenom'd  wound 

The  fon  of  Pasan,  Philorrietes,  lay  : 
There,  after  tedious  queft,  the  heroes  found. 

And  bore  the  limping  archer  thence  away; 
By  whom  fell  Priam's  towers  (fo  fate  ordain'd) 
And  the  long  harafs'd   Greeks  their  wilh'd  re- 
pofe  obtain'd. 

DECADE  XII,  - 

May  Hiero  too,  like  Pagan's  fon,  receive 

Recover'd  vigour  from  celeltial  hands  ! 
And  may  the  healing  god  proceed  to  give 
The  power    to  gain  whate'er  his  wifli  de- 
mands. 
But  now,  O  Mufe,  addrefs  thy  founding  lays 

To  young  Dinomenes,  his  virtuous  heir. 
Sing  to  Dinomenes,  his  father's  praife  ; 

His  father's  praile  fliall  glad  his  filial  ear. 
For  him  hereafter  Ihalt  thou  touch  the  ftring. 
And  chant  in  friendly  ftrains  fair  Etna's  futur'j 
king. 

DECADE  XIII. 
Hiero,  for  him  th'  illultrious  city  rear'd. 

And  fili'd  with  fons  of  Greece    her  ftately 
tow.'ers. 
Where,  by  ti^e  free-born  citizen  rever'd. 

The  Spartan  laws  exert  their  virtuous  power?. 
For  by  the  Itatutes,  whic'n  their  fathers  gave, 
Stili  murt  the  reliive  Dorian  youth  be  led  ; 
Who  dwelling  once  on  cold  Eurotas'  wave, 
Where  proud  Tiiygetus  exalts  his  head, 
From  the  great  Itock  of  Hercules  divine 
And  warlike  Pamphilus  deriv'd  their  noble  line. 
DECADE  XIV. 
Thefe,  from  Theiralian  Pindus  rufliing  down, 
'l"he  walls  of  fam'd  Amyslse  once  poflefs'd. 
And,  rich  m  fortune's  gitts  and  high  renown. 
Dwelt  near  the  twins  of  Leda,  where  they 
prefs'd 
Their  milky  courfers,  and  the  paftures  o'er 
Of  neighbouring  Argos  rang'd,  i»i  arms  fu» 
preme. 
To  king  and  people  on  the  flowery  fhore 

Of  lucid  Ainena,  Sicilian  ftream. 
Grant  the  like  lortune,  Jove,  with  like  defert 
The  fplenUor  of  their  race  and  glory  to  afJert. 
DECADE  XV. 
And  do  thou  aid  Scilia's  hoary  Lord 

To  form  and  rule  his  fon's  obedient  mind  ; 
And  ftill  in  golden  chains  of  fweet  accord. 

And  mutual  peace  the  friendly  people  bind, 
Then  grant,  O  Son  of  Saturn,  grant  my  prayeri 

The  bold  Phcsniciaii  on  his  Ihore  detain ; 
And  nay  the  hardy  Tufcan  never  dare 

To  vex  with  clamorous  war  Sicilia's  main; 
Remembering  Hiero,  how  on  Cuma's  eoaft 
Wreck 'd  by  his  ilormy  arms  their  groaning  fleets 
Vk'cre  loft. 

DECADE  XVL 
What  terrors  1   whitt  dettrucbon  them  aflail'd  ! 
Hun  d  from  their  riven  decks  what  number-j 
dy'd! 
When  o'er  their  might  Sicilia's  Chief  prcvail'd, 
Their  youth    o'erwheliuing    in   il;e    foamy 
tule : 


FIRST    PYT 

Greece  from  impending  fervitiide  to  fave.  i 

Thy  favour,  glorious  Alliens  !  to  acquire, 
Would  I  record  the  Salaniinian  wave 

Fam'd  in  thy  triumphs :  and  my  tuneful  lyre 
To  Sparta's  foiis  with  fweetell  praifc-  fliould  tell, 
Beneath  Cithsron's  Uiade  what  Medifli  archers 
fell. 

DECADE  XVII. 
But  on  fair  Himera's  wide-watcr\l  fliores 
Thy  fons,  Dinomenes,  my  lyre  demand. 
To  grace  their  virtues  with  the  various  ftores 
Of  (acred  verfe,  and  fing  th'  illuftrious  band 
Of  valiant  brothers,  who  from  Carthage  won 
The    glorious  meed   of  conqueft,   deathlefs 
praife. 
A  pleafing  theme  !  but  cenfure's  dreaded  frown 

Compels  me  to  contract:  my  fpreading  lays. 
In  verfe  concifenefs  pleales  every  gueft. 
While  each  impatient  blames  and  lothes  a  te- 
dious feaft. 

DECADE  XVIII. 
Nor  lefs  diftafteful  is  exceffive  fame 

To  the  four  palate  of  the  envious  mind  ; 
Who  hears  with  grief  his  neighbour's  goodly 
name, 
And  hates  the  fortune  that  he  ne'er  fliall  find. 
Yet  in  thy  virtue,  Hiero,  perfevere  ! 
Since  to  be  envied  is  a  nobler  fate 
Than  to  be  pitied  :  Let  ftricl  Juftice  fteer 
With  equitable  hand  the  helm  of  ftate. 
And  arm  thy  tongue  with  truth  :  O  King,  be- 
ware 
Of  every  ftep  I  a  Prince  can  never  lightly  err. 
DECADE  XIX. 
O'er  many  nations  art  thou  fet,  to  deal 

The  goods  of  Fortune  with  impartial  hand; 
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And,  ever  watchful  of  the  public  weal, 

Unnumber'd  witnclTes  around  thee  ftand. 
Then,  would  thy  virtuous  ear  for  everfeall 
On  the  fweet  melody  of  well-earn'd  tame 
In  generous  jjurpofes  confirm  thy  breaft, 

Nor   dread    cxpences    that    will   grace  thv 
name  ; 
But,  fcoriiing  fordid  and  unprincely  gain, 
Spread   all  thy  bounteous  fails,  and  launch  into 
the  Main. 

DECADE  XX. 
Wnen  in  the  monldering  urn  the  monarch  lies 

His  fame  in  lively  charaders  remains, 
Or  grav'd  in  monumental  hillories. 

Or  deck'd  and  painted  in  Aonian  (trains. 
Thus  frefh,  and  fragrant,  and  immortal,  blooms 

The  virtue,  Crcefus,  of  thy  gentle  mind  : 
While  fate  to  infamy  and  hatred  dooms 
Sicilia's  tyrant,  fcorn  of  human  kind; 
Whofe  ruthlefs  bofom  fwell'd  with  cruel  pride. 
When  in  his  brazen  bull  the  broiling  wretches 
dy'd. 

DECADE  XXI. 
Him  therefore  nor  in  fweet  fociety 

The  generous  youth  converfmg  ever  name; 
Nor  with  the  harp's  delightful  melody 

Mingle  his  odious  inharmonious  fame. 
The  firll,  the  greateft  blifs  on  man  conferr'l 

Is,  in  the  adls  of  virtue  to  excel ; 
The  fecond,  to  obtain  their  high  reward. 
The  foul-exalting  praife  ef  doing  well. 
Who  both  thelc  lots  attains,  is  blefs'd  indeed, 
Since   Fortune  here  below  can   give   ao   richer 
meed. 


THE    FIRST    NEMEAN   ODE. 


This  Ode  is  infcribed  to  Chromius  of  yEtna  (a  city  of  Sicily)  who  gained  the  vidory  in  the  Chariot- 
Race,  in  the  Nemean  Games. 

THE  ARGUMENT. 

From  the  praifes  of  Ortygia  (an  ifl^nd  near  Sicily,  and  part  of  the  city  of  Syracufe,  to  which  it  was 
joined  by  a  bridge)  Pindar  paffes  to  the  fubjecl  or  occafion  of  this  Ode,  viz.  the  Victory  obtained 
by  Chromius  in  the  Nemean  Games ;  which,  as  it  was  the  firft  of  that  kind  gained  by  him,  the  Poet 
Ityles  the  bafis  of  his  future  fame,  laid  by  the  co-operation  of  the  Gods,  who  aflifted  and' feconded 
his  divine  virtues;  and,  adds  he,  if  Fortune  continues  to  be  favourable,  he  may  arrive  at  the  hi^^h- 
eft  lummit  of  glory  :  by  which  is  meant  chiefly,  though  not  folely,  the  gaining  more  prizes  in  the 
Great  or  Sacred  Games  (particularly  the  Olympic),  where  the  Mufes  conltamly  attend  to  cele- 
brate and  record  the  Conquerors.  From  thence,  after  a  Ihort  digreffion  to  the  general  praife  of  Si- 
cily, he  comes  to  an  enumeration  of  the  particular  virtues  of  Chromius,  viz.  his  hofpitality,  libc- 
rahty,  prudence  in  council,  and  courage  in  war.  Then,  returning  to  the  Nemean  Victory,  he  takes 
occafion  from  lo  aufpicious  a  beginning,  to  promife  Chromius  a  large  increafe  of  glory,  in  like  man- 
ner as  Tirefias,  the  lamousl'oer  and  Prophet  of  Thebes  (the  country  of  Pindar)  upon  viewing  the 
firft  exploit  of  Hercules,  which  was  killing  in  his  cradle  the  two  ferpcnts  fent  by  Juno  to  devour 
him,  toretold  the  iublequtnt  achievements  of  that  hero;  and  the  great  reward  he  fliould  receive 
for  a  1  his  labours,  by  being  adrnitted  into  the  number  of  the  Gods,  and  married  to  Hebe  ;  with 
which  Itory  he  concludes  the  Ode. 


STROPHE  L 
Sister  of  Delos  !  pure  abode 
Of  Virgin  Cynthia,  Goddels  o»  the  chafe  ! 


In  %vhofe  receflcs  refts  th'  emerging  flood 
Of  Alpheus,    breathing   from    his   amorcu: 
race  ! 


£1* 

Divine  Ortygia  !  to  thy  name 
The  Mule  preluding  tunes  her  firings, 
Fleas'd  with  the  fneet  preamble  of  thy  fame. 
To  uflicr  in  the  verfe,  that  fing'; 
Thy  triumphs,  Chrorains;  while  Sicilian  Jove 
Hears  with  delight  through  yEtna's  founding 

grove 
The  gratulations  of  the  hymning  choir. 
Whom  thy  vi(florious   car   and  Nemea's  palms 
infpire. 

ANTISTROPHE  I. 
The  bafis  of  his  future  praife 
•  Aflilted  by  the  Gods  hath  Chromius  laid  ; 
And  to  its  height  the  towering  pile  may  raife, 
2f  Fortune  lends  her  favourable  aid  : 
Allur'd  that  all  th'  Aonian  train 
Their  wonted  friendfliip  will  afford, 
Who  with  delight  frequent  the  lilted  plain, 

The  toils  of  Virtue  to  record, 
Mean  time  around  this  ifle,  harmonious  Mufe  ! 
The  brighteft  beams  of  fliining  verfe  diffufe  : 
This  fruitful  ifland,  with  whofe  flowery  pride 
Heaven's  awful  King  endow'd  great  Pluto's  beau- 
teous bride. 

EPODE  I. 
Sicilia  with  tranfcendcnt  plenty  crovvn'd 

Jove  to  Profeipina  confign'd  ; 
Then  with  a  nod  his  folemn  promife  bound, 
Still  farther  to  enrich  her  fertile  fliores 
With  peopled  cities,  ftately  towers, 
And  ions  in  arts  and  arms  refin'd  ; 
Skill'd  to  the  dreadful  works  of  war 
The  thundering  fteed  to  train  ; 
Or  mounted  on  the  w  hirling  car 
Olympia's  all-priz'd  olive  to  obtain— 
Abundant  is  my  theme  ;  nor  need  I  wrong 
The  fair  occafion  with  a  flattering  fong. 

STROPHE  II. 
To  Chromius  no  unwelcome  guefl 
2  come,  high  founding  my  Dircaean  chord; 
Who  for  his  Poet  hath  prepar'd  the  feaft. 
And  fpreadwith  luxury  his  friendly  board, 
For  never  from  his  generous  gate 
Unentertain'd  the  ftrangpi  flies.  [great, 

While   Envy's  fcorching   flame,  that  blafts  the 

Quench'd  with  his  flowing  bounty,  dies. 
But  Envy  ill  becomes  the  human  mind  ; 
Since  various  parts  to  various  men  alTign'd 
All  to  perfecflion  and  to  praife  will  lead. 
Would  each   thofe   paths  purfue,  which  Nature 
bids  him  tread. 

ANTISTROPHE  XL 
In  adtion  thus  heroic  might. 
In  council  fhines  the  mind  lagacious,  ^vife, 
Which  to  the  future  calls  her  piercing  fight. 
And  fees  the  train  of  confeqaences  rile, 
With  either  talent  Chromius  bleft 
Suppreffes  not  his  adlive  powers. 
I  hate  the  mifer,  whole  unfocial  breafl 

Locks  from  the  world  his  ufelefs  (lores. 
Wealth  by  the  bounteous  only  is  enjoy'd, 
Whofe  treafurcs  in  diffufive  good  employ'd 
The  rich  returns  of  fame  and  friends  procure  ; 
And  'gainft  a  lad  reverfe,  a  fafe  retreat  inlure. 
EPODE  II. 
Thy  early  virtues^  Chromius,  deck'd  with  praife, 
And  thefe  lirft-fiuits  of  Fame  infpire 
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The  Mufe  to  promife  for  thy  future  days 
A  large  increafe  of  merit  and  renown. 

So  v.hen  of  old  Jovj's  mighty  fon, 
V/orthy  his  ^reat  immortal  fire, 

Forth  irora  Alcmeiia's  teeming  bed 

'vVith  his  twii'.-brother  came. 
Safe  through  lite's  painful  entrance  led 
To  view  I  he  dazzling  Sun's  reviving  flame, 
Th'  imperial  cradle  Juno  quick  furvey'd. 
Where  flept  the  twins  in  faftron  bands  array 'df 
STROPHE  III. 
Then,  glowing  with  immortal  rage, 
The  gold-enthron'd  Emprefs  of  the  Gods 
Her  eager  thirft  of  vengeance  to  afluage. 
Straight  to  her  hated  rival's  curi'd-  -'bodes 
Bade  her  vindictive  lerpents  halte. 
They  through  the  opening  valve?  with  fpeed 
On  to  the  chamber's  deep  recefies  pait, 
To  perpetrate  .■icW  murderous  deed  : 
And  now  in  knott;,   mazes  to  infold 
Their  def^.in'd  prey,  on  curling  fpires  they  roll'd, 
His  daanilefs  brow  when  young  Alciries  rear'd^ 
And  for  their  firft  attempt   hi j  infant  arms  pre- 
par'd. 

ANTISTROPHE  III. 
Faft  by  the  azure  necks  he  held 
And  grip'd  in  either  hand  his  fcal>  foes; 
Till  trom  their  horrid  carcaffes  expell'd. 
At  length  the  poifonou?  foul  unv^rilling  flows. 
Mean  time  intolerable  dread 
Congeal'd  each  female's  curdling  blood, 
All  who,  attendant  on  the  genial  bed, 

Around  the  languid  mother  flood. 
She  \vith  diftradling  fear  and  anguilh  lung, 
Forth  from  her  fickly  couch  impatient  fprang 
Her  cumberous  robe  regardlefs  ofFflio  threw, 
And    to  protecft  her   child  with    fondeft:  ardour 
flew. 

EPODE  III. 
But,  with  her  flirill,  diltrefsful  cries  alarm'd, 

In  rufh'd  each  bold  Cadmeafi  Lord, 
In  brafs  refulgent,  as  to  battle  arm'd ; 
With    them    Amphitryon,  whofe    tumultuous 
breaft 
A  crowd  of  various  cares  infeft  : 
High  brandilhing  his  gleaming  fword 
With  eager,  anxious  ftep  he  came  ; 

A  wound  fo  near  his  heart 
Shook  with  difniay  his  inmoft  frame, 
And  rouz'd  the  aClive  fpirits  in  every  part. 
To  our  own  forrows  ferious  heed  we  give ; 
But  for  another's  woe  foon  ceafe  to  grieve. 
STROPHE  IV. 
Amaz'd  the  trembling  father  flood. 
While  doubtful  pleafure,  mix'd  with  wild  fur-1 
prife,  I 

Drove  from  his  troubled  heart  the  vital  flood : 
His  fon's  ftupenduous  deed  with  wondering  eyes 
He  view'd,  and  how  the  gracious  will 
Of  Heaven  to  joy  had  chang'd  his  fear 
And  falfify'd  the  meflcngcrs  of  ill. 

Then  fl:raight  he  calls  th'  unerring  feer, 
Divine  Tirefias,  whofe  prophetic  tengue 
Jove's  facred  mandates  from  the  Tripod  fung; 
Who  then  to  all  th'  attentive  throng  explain'd 
What  fate  th'  immortal  Gods  for  Hercules  or- 
daiu'd. 


FIRST  NEMEAN  ODE. 

ANTISTROPHE  IV. 
What  fell  dcriwilers  of  the  land 
The  Prophet  told,  what  moiitters  of  the  Main 
Should    feci    the    vengeance   of    his   righteous 

hand  : 
Wiiat  favage,  proud,  pernicious  tyrant  flain 
'J"o  Hercules  Ihould  bow  his  head,  '' 

Hurl'd  from  his  arbitrary  throne, 
AVhofc  glittering  pomp  his  curs'd  amI)ition  fed, 

And  made  indignant  nations  groan. 
La(t,  when  the  giant  fons  of  earth  fliall  dare 
To  wage  agiinit  the  gods  rebellious  war, 
Pierc'd  by  his  rapid  fliafts  on  Jb'hlegra's  plain 
With  dull  their   radiant   locks  the   liaughty  foe 
fliall  (lain. 
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Then  Ihall  liis  generous  toils  for  ever  ccafc. 

With  fame,  with  endlefs  life  repaid  ; 
With  pure  tranquillity  and  heavenly  peace: 
Then  ltd  in  triumph  to  his  (tarry  dome, 
To  grace  his  Ipoufal  bed  lliall  come. 
In  Beauty's  glowing  bloom  array'd, 
Immortal  llcbe,  ever  young. 

In  Jove's  auguft  abodes 
Then  (hall  he  hear  the  bridal  fong ; 
Then,  in  the  bleft  fociety  of  Gods, 
The  nuptial  banquet  fhare,  and,  rapt  in  praife 
And  wonder,  round  the  glittering  manfion  ga^e. 


THE  ELEVENTH  NEMEAN  ODE. 

This  Ode  is  infcribed  to  Ariftagoras,  upon  occafion  of  his  entering  on  his  office  of  Prclldent  or  Gover- 
nor of  the  iQand  of  Tenedos  ;  fo  that,  although  it  is  placed  among  the  iNe.tiean  Odes,  it  has  no  fort 
of  relation  to  thofe  games,  and  is  indeed  properly  an  Inauguration  Ode,  compofed  to  be  fung  by  a 
Chorus  at  the  Sacrifices  and  the  Fealt  made  by  Ariftagoras  and  his  colleagues,  in  the  Town-hall,  at 
the  time  of  their  being  invelted  with  the  Magiftracy,  as  is  evident  from  many  c.\prcflions  in  the  tirll 
Strophe  and  Antiftrophe. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

Pindar  opens  this  Ode  with  an  invocation  to  Vefta  (the  Goddefs  who  prefided  over  the  Courts  of  Juf- 
tice,  and  whofe  ftatue  and  altar  were  for  that  reafon  placed  in  the  Town-hails,  orPrytanasums,  as  the 
Greeks  called  them) ;  befeeching  her  to  receive  favourably  Ariftagoras  and  his  colleagues,  who  were 
then  coming  to  offer  facrifices  to  her,  upon  their  entering  on  their  office  of  Prytans  or  magiltrates  of 
Tenedos ;  which  office  continuing  for  a  year,  he  begs  the  Goddefs  to  take  Ariftagoras  under  her  pro™. 
tecl:ion  during  that  time,  and  to  conducH;  him  to  the  end  of  it  without  trouble  or  dilgrace.  From 
Ariftagoras  Pindar  turns  himfelf,  in  the  next  place,  to  his  father  Arcefilas,  whom  he  pronounces  hap- 
py, as  well  upon  account  of  his  fon's  merit  and  honour,  as  upon  his  own  great  endowments,  and  good 
fortune  ;  fuch  as  beauty,  ftrength,  courage,  riches,  and  glory  refulting  from  his  many  viiflories  in 
the  games.  But,  left  he  lliould  be  too  much  puded  up  with  tlicfe  prailes,  he  reminds  him  at  the 
fame  time  of  his  mortality,  and  tells  him  that  his  clothing  of  fleflt  is  perifliable,  and  that  he  mufl: 
ere  long  be  clothed  with  earth,  the  end  of  ail  things;  and  yet,  continues  he,  it  is  but  juftice  to 
praife  and  celebrate  the  worthy  and  deferving,  who  from  good  citizens  ought  to  receive  all  kinds  of 
honour  and  commendation;  as  Ariftagoras,  lor  inftance,  who  hath  rendered  both  himfell"  and  his 
country  illuftrious  by  the  many  vidlories  he  hath  obtained,  to  the  number  of  fixteen,  over  the  neigh- 
bouring youth,  in  the  games  exhibited  in  and  about  his  own  country.  From  whence,  fays  the  Poet, 
I  conclude  he  v\o«ld  have  come  oft'  vicftorious  even  in  the  Pythian  and  Olympic  Games,  had  he  r.ot 
been  reftraintd  from  engaging  in  thofe  famous  lifts  by  the  too  timid  and  cautious  love  of  his  parents; 
upon  which  he  falls  into  a  moral  refledlion  upon  the  vanity  of  men's  hopes  and  fears,  by  the  former 
ot  which  they  are  oftentimes  excited  to  attempts  beyond  their  ftrength,  which  accordmgly  iflue  ia 
their  difgracc  ;  as,  on  the  other  hand,  they  are  frequently  reftraincd  by  unreafonable  and  ill-ground- 
ed tears,  from  enterprises,  in  which  they  would,  in  all  probability,  have  come  oft'  with  honour. 
This  refleclion  he  applies  to  Ariftagoras,  by  faying  it  was  very  eafy  to  forefee  what  fuccefs  he  was 
like  to  meet  with,  who  both  by  father  and  mother  was  defcendcd  from  a  long  train  of  great  and 
valiant  men.  But  here  again,  with  a  very  artful  turn  of  flattery  to  his  father  Arcefdas,  whom  1  e 
had  before  reprcfcnted  as  ftrong  and  valiant,  and  famous  for  his  virtorics  in  the  games,  he  obfervcs, 
that  every  generation,  even  of  a  great  and  glorious  family,  is  not  equally  illuftrious,  any  more  than 
the  fields  and  trees  are  every  year  equally  fruitful;  that  the  gods  had  not  given  mortals  any  certain 
tokens,  by  which  they  might  foreknow  when  the  rich  years  of  virtue  fhould  fuccced ;  whence  it 
comes  to  pafs  that  men,  out  of  felf-conceit  and  prefuniption,  are  perpetually  laying  fchemes,  and 
forming  enterprifes,  without  previoufly  confulting  Prudence  or  Wifdom,  whofe  ftrcitms,  fays  he,  lie 
remote,  and  out  of  the  common  road.  From  all  which  he  infers,  that  it  is  better  to  moderate  our 
defues,  and  let  bounds  to  out  avarice  and  ambition  ;  with  which  moral  precept  he  concludes  ths 
C4e» 
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STROPHE  I. 

X)aughter  of  Rhea  !  thou,  vvhofe  holy  fire 
Eefore  tlie  awful  featof  Juftice  flames ! 

Sifter  of  Heaven's  Almighty  Sire  '. 
Sifter  of  Juno,  who  co-equal  claims 
With  Jove  to  fliare  the  empire  of  the  gods ! 
O  Virgin  Vcfta!  To  thy  dread  abodes, 
Lo  1  Ariftagoras  diredls  his  pace  ! 
Receive,  and  near  thy  facred  fceptre  place 

Him,  and  his  colleagues,  who  with  honeft  '^eal 
Cer  Tenedos  preiule,  and  guard  the  public  v.  eal. 
ANTISTROPHE  I. 
And  lo!  with  frequent  offerings  they  adore 
Thee,  firft  invoked  in  every  folema  prayer  ! 
To  thee  unmix'd  libations  pour, 
And  fill  with  odorous  fumes  the  fragrant  air. 
Aroimd  in  feftive  fongs  the  hymning  choir 
Mix  the  melodious  voice  and  founding  lyre. 
Wliile  ftiU,  prolong'd  wi;;h  holpitable  love, 
Are  folemniz'd  the  rites  of  Genial  Jove  : 
Then  guard  him,  Vefta,  through  his  long  ca- 
reer, 
And  let  hlra  clofe  in  joy  his  minifterlal  year. 
EPODE  I. 
But  hail,  Arcefilas  !   all  hail 
To  thee  !  blefs'd  father  of  a  fon  fo  great ! 
Thou,  whom  on  Fortune's  higheft  fcaic 
The  favourable  hand  of  Heaven  hath  fet, 
Thy  manly  form  with  beauty  hath  refm'd. 
And  match'd  that  beauty  with  a  valiant  mind. 
Yet  let  not  man  too  much  prefume, 
Tho'  grac'd  v;ith  Beauty's  faireft  bloom  ; 
T^iiough  for  fuperior  ftrength  renown'd  ; 
Though  with  triumphal  chaplets  crovvn'd  ; 
Let  him  remember,  that  in  flellr  array'd 
Soon  fliall  he  f.e  that  mortal  veftment  fade ; 
Till  laft  imprifon'd  in  the  mouldering  urn 
To  earth,  the  end  of  all  things,  he  return. 

STROPHE  II. 
Yet  fhould  the  worthy  from  the  public  tongue 
Receive  their  reconipeiice  of  virtuous  praile  ; 

By  every  zealous  patriot  fung, 
And  deck'd  with  every  flower  of  heavenly  lays. 
Such  retribution  in  return  for  fame. 
Such,  Ariftagoras,  thy  virtues  claim  ; 
Claim  from  thy  country,  on  whofe  glorious  brows 
The  wreftler'schaplet  ftill  unfaded  blows : 
Mix'd  with  the  great  Pancratiaftic  crown. 
Which  from  the  neighbouring  youth  thy  early  va- 
lour won. 

ANTISTROPHE  II. 
And  (but  his  timid  parents'  cautious  love. 
Diftrufting  ever  bis  too  forward  hand, 

Forbade  their  tender  fon  to  prove 
The  toils  of  Pylhia,  or  Olympia's  fand) 
Now  by  the  Gods  I  fwear,  his  valorous  might 
Had  'fcap'd  vi6l:orious  in  each  bloody  fight  : 
And  from  Caftalia,  or  where  dark  with  fhade 
The  Mount  of  Saturn  rears  its  olive-head. 


Great  and  illuftrious  home  had  he  retum'(!  ; 
While  by  his  fame  eclips'd  his  vanquifli'd  foes  haJ 
mourn'd. 

EPODE  II. 
Then  his  triumpha.1  trefies  bound 
With  the  dark  verdure  of  th'  Olympic  grove, 

With  joyous  banquets  had  he  crown'd 
The  great  Quinquennial  Feftival  of  Jove  ; 
And  cheer'd  the  folemn  pomp  with  choral  lays. 
Sweet  tribute,  which  the  Mufe  to  Virtue  pays. 
But,  fuch  is  man's  prepofterous  fate  ! 
Now  with  o'er-weening  pride  elate 
Too  far  be  aims  his  fliaft  to  throw, 
And  ftraining  burrts  his  feeble  bow. 
Now  pufillauimous,  deprefs'd  with  fear, 
He  checks  his  virtue  in  the  mid-career; 
And  of  his  ftrength  diftruftful  coward  flies 
The  conteft,   though  cnipov/er'd   to  gain   the 
prize. 

STROPHE  III. 
But  who  could  err  in  prophecying  good 
Of  him,  whofe  undegenerating  breaft 
Swells  with  a  tide  of  Spartan  blood. 
From  fire  to  fire  in  long  fuccellion  trac'd 
Up  to  Pifander  :  who  in  days  of  yore 
From  old  Amyclae  to  the  Left)ian  fhore 
And  Tenedos,  collegued  in  high  command 
With  great  Oreftes,  led  th'  yEolian  band  ? 
Nor  v/as  his  mother's  race  lefs  ftrong  and  brave. 
Sprung  from   a  ftock  that  grew  on  fair  Ifmenus* 
wave. 

ANTISTROPHE  III. 
Though  for  long  intervals  obfcur'd,  again 
Oft-tiines  the  feeds  of  lineal  worth  appear. 

For  neither  can  the  furrow'd  plain 
Full  harvefts  yield  with  each  returning  year: 
Nor  in  each  period  will  the  pregnant  bloom 
Invert  the  fmiling  tree  with  rich  perfume. 
So,  barren  often  and  inglorious  pais 
The  generations  of  a  noble  race  ; 
While  Nature's  vigour,  working  at  the  root, 
In  after-ages  fwells,  and  blollbms  into  fruit. 
EPODE  III. 
Nor  hath  Jove  given  us  to  foreknow 
When  the  rich  years  of  virtue  fliall  fucceed  ; 

Yet  bold  and  daring  on  we  go, 
Contriving  fchemes  of  many  a  mighty  deed. 
While  Hope,  fond  inmate  of  the  human  mindj 
And  felf-opinion,  active,  rafli,  and  blind, 
Hold  up  a  falfe  illufive  ray. 
That  leads  our  dazzled  feet  aftray 
Far  from  the  fprings,  where  calm  and  flow 

The  fecret  ftreams  of  wifdom  flow. 
Hence  fliould  we  learn  our  ardour  toreftrain: 
And  limit  to  due  bounds  the  thirft  of  gain. 
To  rage  and  madneis  oft  that  paffion  turns, 
Which  with  forbidden  flames  delpairing  burnSo 


THE  SECOND   ISTHMIAN  ODE, 


This  Ode  was  written  upon  occafion  of  a  vidlory  obtained  in  the  Charriot-Race  by  Xenocrates  of  Agri- 
centum  in  t!ie  mb.-nlan  games;  it  is  however  addrefled  not  to  Xenocrates  liimiclf,  but  to  his  loa 
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Thrai'ybulus ;  from  whence,  and  from  Pindar's  always  fpeaking  of  Xenocrates  in  the  perfecl  tenfe, 
it  is  moft  probable  it  was  written  after  the  death  of  Xenocrates  ;  and  for  this  reafoii  it  has,  by 
fome,  been  reckoned  among  the  ^fran  or  Elegies  of  Pindar. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 


The  introdudlion  contains  a  fort  of  an  apology  for  a  Poet's  taking  money  for  his  compofitions  ;  a  thing, 
fays  Pindar,  not  pracflifed  formerly  by  the  fervants  of  the  Mufes,  who  drew  their  iiifpiration  from 
love  alone,  and  wrote  only  from  the  heart :  but  as  the  world  is  grown  intcrefled,  fo  are  the  Poets  be- 
come mercenary  ;  obferving  the  trnth  of  that  famous  faying  of  Ariftodcmus  the  Spartan,  "  Money 
**  makes  the  man  :"  a  truth,  he  fays,  which  he  himfclf  ex])erienced,  having  with  his  riches  loft  all 
his  friends;  and  of  this  truth,  continues  Pindar,  you,  Thrafybulus,  are  not  ignorant,  for  you  are  a 
wife  man :  I  fliall  therefore  fay  no  more  about  it,  but  proceed  to  celebrate  the  vicflories  of  Xeno- 
crates :  after  an  enumeration  of  which,  he  palTes  on  to  the  mention  of  the  virtues  of  Xenocrates,  whom 
he  praifes  for  his  benevolence,  his  public  fpirit,  his  devotion  to  the  gods,  and  his  conftant  uninter- 
rupted courfe  of  hofpitality  in  all  changes  of  fortune.  Thefe  virtues  of  his  father  he  encourages 
Thrafybulus  not  to  conceal  through  the  fea.r  of  exciting  the  envy  of  mankind,  and  bids  Nicafippus 
(by  whom  this  Ode  was  fent  to  Thrafybulus)  to  tell  him  to  publifh  it ;  concluding  with  obferving, 
that  a  Poem  is  not  made  to  continue  always,  like  a  mute  and  motionlefs  Ilatuc,  in  one  place. 


STROPHE  I. 

They,  Thrafybulus,  who  in  ancient  days 
Triumphant  mounted  in  the  Mules'  car, 
Tuning  their  harps  to  foft  and  tender  lays, 
Aim'd  their  fweet  numbers  at  the  young  and 
fair  ; 
Whofc  beauties, ripe  for  love,  with  rapurous  fires 
Their  wanton  hearts  inflam'd,  and  waken'd  ftrong 
defires. 

ANTISTROPHE  I. 
As  yet  the  Mufe,  defpifing  fordid  gain, 

Strung  not  for  gold  her  mercenary  lyre  : 
Nor  did  Terpifichore  adorn  her  flrain 

In  gilded  curtefy  and  gay  attire, 
With  fair  appearances  to  move  the  heart. 
And  recommend  to  I'ale  her  prollituted  art. 
EPODE  I. 
But  now  (he  fufTers  all  her  tuneful  train 

Far  other  principles  to  hold  ; 
And  with  the  Spartan  Sage  maintain, 

That  Man  is  worthlefs  without  Gold. 
This  truth  himfelf  by  fad  experience  prov'd, 
Deferted  in  his  need  by  thofe  he  lov'd. 
Nor  to  thy  wifdom  is  this  truth  unknown, 
No  longer  therefore  fliall  the  Mufe  delay 
To  fing  the  rapid  fteeds,  and  Ifthmian  crown, 
Which  the  great  monarch  of  the  briny  tlood 
On  lov'd  Xenocrates  beftow'd 
His  generous  cares  with  honour  to  repay. 
STROPHE  II. 
Him  too,  his  Agrigentum's  brighteft  flar, 

Latona'i  fon  witii  favourable  eyes 
At  Crifa  vitw'd,  and  bleis'd  his  conquering  car  ; 
Nor,  when,  contending  for  the  noble  prize, 
Nicomachus,  on  Athens' craggy  plain,       [rein. 
With  dextrous  art  control'd  the  chariot-fteering 
ANTISTROPHE  II. 
Did  Phcebus  blame  the  driver's  fkilful  hand  ; 

But  with  Athenian  palms  his  mafter  grac'd  : 
His  mafter,  greeted  in  th'  Olympic  fand  ; 

And  evermore  with  grateful  zeal  cmbrac'd 
By  the  great  pried '-.whofe  herald  voice  proclaims 
Th'  £kan  feaits  of  Jove,  and  Piia's  facreJ  games.. 


EPODE  II. 

Him,  on  the  golden  lap  of  vicflory 

Reclining  his  illuftrious  head. 

They  haii'd  with  fweeteft  melody ; 

And  through  the  land  his  glory  fpread, 

Through  the  fam'd  Altis  of  Olympic  Jove  j 
Where  in  the  honours  of  the  facred  grove 
The  children  of  TEnelidamus  fliar'd  ; 
For  not  unknown  to  vidlory  and  praife 
Oft,  Thrafybulus,  hath  thy  manfion  heard 
The  pleafing  concerts  of  the  youthful  choir, 

Attemper'd  to  the  warbling  lyre, 
And  the  fweet  mixture  of  triumphal  lays. 

STROPHE  III. 
In  fmooth  and  flo  wry  paths  th'  encomiaft  treads. 

When  to  the  manfionsof  the  good  and  great 
In  pomp  the  nymphs  of  Helicon  he  leads : 

Yet  thee,  Xenocrates,  to  celebrate. 
Thy  all-furpafling  gentlenefs  to  fing 
In  equal  ftrains,  requires  an  all-furpaffing  ftring-. 
ANTISTROPHE  III. 
To  all  benevolent,  revered,  belov'd. 

In  every  facial  virtue  he  excell'd  ; 
And  with  his  conquering  fteeds  at  Corinth  prov'd 

How  facred  the  decrees  of  Greece  he  held  ; 
With  equal  zeal  th'  immortals  he  ador'd, 
And  fpread  with  frequent  feafts  his  confecratei 
board. 

EPODE  HI. 
Nor  did  he  e'er  when  rofe  a  ftormy  gale 

Relax  his  hofpitable  courfe, 

Or  gather  in  his  IwcUing  fail : 

But,  finding  ever  fome  refource 
The  fierce  extremes  of  fortune  to  allay. 
Held  on  with  equal  pace  his  conftant  way. 
Permit   not  then,    through   dread   of  enviooa 

tongues, 
Thy  father's  worth  to  be  in  filence  loft  ; 
Nor  from  the  public  keep  thefe  choral  fong", 
Not  in  one  corner  i,  the  Poet's  ftrain 

Form'd,  like  a  ftat\ie,  to  remain. 
This,  Nicafippus,  tell  my  honour'd  haft. 


THE 

WORKS    OF    VIRGIL, 
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PASr ORALS,  GEORGICS,  AND  JENEIS ; 
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TO  MR.  DRYDEN  ON  HIS  TRANSLATION  OF  VIRGIL, 
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TO    Mr.    DRYDEN, 


EXCELLENT   TRANSLATION  OF   VIRGIL. 


WiiENE"rR  ere^t  Virgil's  lofty  verfe  I  fee. 
The  pompous  fcene  charms  my  admiring  eye  : 
There  ditVeicnt  beauties  in  perfection  meet ; 
'I'he  thoughts  as  proper,  as  the  numbers  fweet  : 
And  when  wild  Kaiicy  mounts  a  daring  heif^ht, 
Judgment  fteps  in,  and  moderates  her  llight. 
Wiiely  lie  matKiges  his  wealthy  Ifore, 
Still  lays  enough,  and  yet  implies  Itill  more  : 
For  though  the  'v-eighty  fenfc  be  clofely  wrought, 
The  reader's  left  t'impiove  the  pleafing  thought. 

Hence  we  def])aiito  fee  an  Englifli  drefs 
Should  e'er  his  nervous  energy  exprefs  ; 
For  who  could  that  m  fetter'tl  rhyme  enclofe, 
Wiiich  without  iofs  can  fcarce  be  toid  in  profe  ! 

But  you,  great  Sir,  his  manly  genius  r^il'e  ; 
And  make  your  copy  Hiare  an  equal  praiie. 
Oh  how  I  fee  thee  in  foft  fcenes  of  love, 
Renew  thofe  palliqns  lie  alone  could  move  I 
Here  Cupid's  charms  are  with  new  art  c;ipreft, 
And  pale  Eliza  leaves  her  peaceful  rclt : 
Leaves  her  Llyfuim,  as  if  glad  to  live,  "J 

To  love,  and  wifii,  to  figh,  delpair,  and  grieve,    J- 
And  die  again  for  him  that  would  again  deceive.J 
Nor  does  the  mighty  Trojan  lefs  appear 
Than  Mars  himfelf  amiiiit  the  llorms  of  war. 
Js'ow  his  lierce  eyes  with  double  fury  glow. 
And  a  new  diead  attends  th'  impeiiding  blow  : 
7  lie  Daunian  chiefs  their  eager  rage  abate. 
And,  though  unwounded,  feem  to  reel  their  fate. 

Long  the  rude  fury  of  an  ignorant  age, 
With  barbarous  Ipite,  i)iora;rd  his  facred  page. 
The  heavy  Dutchmen,  with  la'oorious  toil, 
Wreftcd  hi«  lenfe,  and  cramp'd  his  vigorous  llyle  ; 
No  tim»,  no  pains,  the  drudging  pedants  fpare  ; 
But  ftill  his  flinulders  r.aft  the  burden  bear. 
While  through  the  mazes  of  their  commets  led. 
We  learn  net  what  he  writes,  but  what  they  read. 
Yet,  through  thefe  Ihadcs  of  undiftinguilh'd  ni^ht 
Appeard  fome  glimmering  intervals  of  light ; 
'J'ill  mangled  by  a  vile  tranflating  feci, 
Like  babes  by  witches  in  effigy  racist ; 
Till  Ogleby,  mature  in  dulnefs,  rofe,  "^ 

And  Holborn  doggrel,  and  low  chiming  profe,      i- 
His  ftrengih  and  beauty  did  at  once  depofe.       J 
But  now  the  magic  fpcll  is  at  an  end. 
Since  ev'n  the  dead  in  you  halh  fuund  a  friend; 
You  free  tlie  B.ird  from  rude  oppreliors'  power, 
And  grace  his  vcrfe  with  charms  unknown  before  : 
He,  doubly  thus  oblig'd,  muft  doubting  ftand, 
Which  chiefly  fiujuld  his  gratitude  conmiand  ; 
Whether  lliould  claim  the  tribute  of  his  heart, 
The  Patron's  bounty,  or  the  Poet's  arc. 

Alike  with  wonder  and  delight  we  view'J 
The  Roman  gemus  in  iLv  vcife  reugw'd 
Vow  XII. 


We  faw  thceraife  foft  Ovid's  amovnui  fire 
And  fit  the  tuneful  Horace  to  thy  lyre  : 
We  faw  nc\v  gall  imbitter  Juvenal'a  pen. 
And  crabbed  Perfeus  made  politely  plain  : 
Virgil  alone  was  thought  too  great  a  talk  • 
\A'hat  you  could  fcarce  perform,  or  we  durll  a(k  : 
A  talk  !   which  Waller's  Mufe  could  ne'er  enga"c* 
A  talk  !   too  hard  for  Denham's  ftronger  rage  :" 
Sure  of  fuccefs  they  fome  flight  (allies  try'd. 
But  the  fenc'd  coaft  their  bt.ld  attempts  defy'd. 
\"i'ith  fear  theiro'er-match'dforcesback  they  drew, 
Qjiitted  the  province  Fate  leferv'd  for  you. 
In  vain  thus  Philip  did  the  Perfians  (form  j 
A  woik  his  ion  was  tleitin'd  t:^  jjeifoim. 

"  O  had  Rofcommon  liv'd  to  hail  the  day 
"   And  ling  loud  P.;ans  through  the  crowded  way  ; 
"  When  you  in  Roman  majelly  appear,    [near  :'* 
"  Which  none   know  better,  and  none  come   fo 
Tb.e  happy  author  would  with  wonder  fee 
His  rules  were  only  prophecies  of  ihee  : 
And  were  he  now  to  give  tranflator's  light. 
He'd  bid  them  only  read  thy  work,  and  write. 

For  this  great  talk  our  loud  applaufe  is  due  • 
We  owu  old  favours,  but  muft  prefs  for  new : 
Th'  expedling  world  demands  one  labour  more  • 
And  thy  lov'd  Homer  does  thy  aid  implore. 
To  right  his  injur'd  works,  and  let  them  free 
From  the  lewd  rhymes  of  groveling  Ooleby. 
Then  Ihall  his  verfe  in  grateful  pomp  appear, 
Nor  will  his  birth  renew  tlie  ancient  jar  ;    • 
(^n  thofe  Greek  cities  we  fliall  louk  with  fcorn 
And  in  our  Britain  think  the  Poet  born. 


Mr.    DRYDEN, 

On  bis  TratiJlatio7i  of  Virgil. 

Vv  E  read,  how  dreams  and  vlfions  heretofore 
The  Prophet  and  the  Poet  could  infpire; 

And  make  Ihem  in  unufual  rapture  loar 
With  rage  divine,  and  with  poetic  hre. 

O  could  I  find  it  now  ;— Would  Virgil's  fliade 
But  for  a  while  vouchfafe  to  bear  the  lialit ; 

To  grace  iny  numbers,  and  th-t  Mufe  to  aid. 
Who  lings  the  Poet  that  has  done  him  right. 

It  long  has  been  this  facred  Autlior's  fate. 
To  lie  at  every  dull  Tranflator's  will ;       [vveight 

Long,  long  his  Mufe   has  groan'd  beneath  the 
Of  mangling  Ogleby's  prefumptuous  quill, 

Dryden,  at  laft,  in  his  defence  arofe  • 
The  father  now  is  righted  by  the  fon  :' 

And  while  his  Mufe  endeavours  to  difclofe 
That  i'-jct  J  l'e:;utios.  llie  dcchrcs  htr  own. 
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TO  MR.  DRYDEN  ON  HIS  TRANSLATION  OF  VIRGIL.. 


In  your  fiinioth,  pompous  numbers  dieft,  each 
line. 
Each  thought,  hetrfiys  fuch  a  majeftic  touch, 

He  could  not,  had  he  tiniOi'd  his  delign, 
Have  wifli'd  it  better,  or  have  done  fo  much. 

You,   hke    his    Hero,    though    yourfelf  were 
free  ; 
And  difcntangled  from  the  war  of  wit ; 

You,  who  lecure  might  other  dangers  fee, 
And  fafe  from  all  malicious  cenfures  lit. 

Yet  becaufe.facred  Virgil's  noble  Mufe, 
O'erlay'd  by  ivch,  was  leady  to  expire  : 

To  rifl;  your  tame  again,  you  boldly  choofe, 
Or  to  redeem,  or  perilli  with  your  lire. 

Ev'n  firft  and  lail;,  we  owe  him  half  to  yon, 
For  that  his  yEneids  mii's'd  their  threaten'd  fate. 

Was — that  his  friends  by  ibine  pre<lirT: ion  knew, 
Hereafter,  who  corredling  fliould  tranflate. 

But  hold,  my  Mufe,  thy  needlefs  flight  reftraio, 
XJulefs,  like  him,  thou  cculdft  a  verfe  indite  : 

To  think  his  fancy  to  defcribe  is  Tain, 
Since  nothing  can  difcover  light,  but  light. 

'Tis  want  of  genius  that  does  more  deny  : 
'Tis  fear  my  praife  ihould  make  your  glory  lefs. 

And  therefore,  lil;e  the  modeft  Painter,  I 
Muft  draw  the  veil,  where  I  cannot  exprefs. 

Henry  Grahme. 


Mr.   D  B-  Y  D  E  N. 

I\  o  undifputed  Monarcli  eovern'd  yet 
With  uBiverfal  fway  the  realms  of  wit; 
Nature  could  never  fuch  espence  afford  ; 
Each  feveral  province  own'd  a  feveral  lord. 
lA  Poet  then  had  his  poetic  wife, 
One  Mufe  embrac'd,  and  married  for  his  lifco 
By  llie  ftale  thing  his  appetite  was  cloy'd, 
His  fancy  lefTen'd,  and  his  fir?  de.lroy'd. 
But  nature  grown  extravagantly  kind, 
y/'i  th.all  her  treafures  did  adorn  jour  taind. 


Tlie  different  powers  were  then  united  fouiKf- 
And  you  Wit's  univerfal  monarch  crowned. 
Your  mighty  fway  your  great  delert  fecures, 
And  every  Mule  and  every  Grace  is  yours. 
To  none  confin'd,  by  turns  you  all  enjoy, 
Sated  with  this,  you  to  another  dy. 
So  Sultan-like  in  your  I'eraglio  Hand, 
While  wilhing  Mule>  wait  for  your  command. 
Thus  no  decay,  no  want  of  vigour  find, 
Sublime  your  fancy,  boundlefs  is  your  mind. 
Not  all  the  blafts  of  time  can  do  you  wrong  ; 
Young,  fpite  of  age  ;  in  fpite  o(  weaknefs,  llrong^ 
Time,  like  Alcides,  fcrikes  yju  to  the  ground: 
You,  like  Antfeils,  from  each  fall  rebound. 

H.  St.  John^ 


Mr.   DRYDEN, 

On  his  yirgil. 

1  IS  faid  that  Phidias  gave  fuch  living  grace 
To  the  carv'd  image  of  a  beauteous  face. 
That  the  cold  marble  might  even  feem  to  be 
The  life ;  and  the  true  life,  the  imagery. 

You  pafb'dthat  artift.  Sir,  and  all  his  powers, 
IVlaking  the  belt  of  Roman  Poets  ours  ; 
With  fucli  eflfedl,  we  know  not  which  to  call 
The  imitation,  which  th'  original. 

What  Virgil  lent,  you  pay  in  equal  weight. 
The  charming  beauty  of  the  coin  no  lefs  ; 
And  fuch  the  majefty  of  your  imprefs. 

You  feem  the  very  author  you  tranflate. 

'Tis  certain,  v>7ere  he  now  alive  with  us, 
And  did  revolving  deltiny  conftrain. 
To  drefs  his  thoughts  in  Englifli  o'er  again, 
Himfelf  could  write  no  otherwife  than  thus. 

His  old  encomium  never  did  appear 

So  true  as  now  ;  Romans  and  Greeks,  fubmi^j 
Something  of  late  is  in  our  language  writ. 

More  nobly  great  than  the  fam'd  Iliads  were. 

Ja.  Wf.lc-H-f^ 


'VIRGIVS  PylS TO RAL  S. 


TO    THE   RIGHT    HONOURABLE 

HUGH     LORD     CLIFFORD, 

BARON  OF  CHUDLEIGH. 


My  Lord, 
I  HAVE  fi)und  it  not  more  difficult  to  tranflate 
Virgil,  than  to  find  Inch  Patrons  as  I  defire  for 
my  tranflation.  For  though  England  is  not  want- 
ing in  a  learned  nohility,  yet  Inch  are  mv  un- 
happy circumftances,  that  tliey  have  confined  me 
to  a  narrow  choice.  I'o  the  greater  part,  I  have 
not  the  honour  to  be  known  ;  and  to  ibnie  of 
them  I  cannot  fhow  at  prefent,  by  any  public  aifl, 
that  grateful  refpedt  which  1  ihall  ever  bear  them 
in  my  heart.  Yet  I  have  no  reafon  to  complain 
of  fortune,  lince  in  the  midfl  of  that  abundance  I 
could  not  poflibly  have  chofen  better,  than  the 
worthy  fon  of  fo  illuftrious  a  father.  He  was  the 
patron  of  my  manhood,  when  I  flourlihed  i»t  the 
opinion  of  the  world  ;  though  with  fmall  advan- 
tage to  my  fortune,  till  he  awakened  the  lemem- 
brance  of  my  royal  mafter.  He  was  that  Follio, 
or  that  A'aius,  who  introduced  me  to  Augullus  : 
and  though  he  foon  diUnifTed  himfclf  from  ftate- 
affairs,  yet  in  the  fliort  time  of  his  adminiflratiun 
he  llione  fo  powerfully  upon  rae,  that,  like  the 
heat  of  a  RulFian  fummer,  he  ripened  the  fruits 
of  poetry  in  a  cold  climate;  and  gave  me  where- 
withal to  lubfilt  at  lead,  in  the  long  winter  which 
fucceeded.  What  I  now  offer  to  your  Lordlbip  is 
the  wretched  remainder  of  a  fickly  age,  worn  out 
with  ftudy,  and  opprefTed  by  fortiwe  :  without 
other  fupport  than  the  conftancy  and  patience  of 
a  Chriftian.  You,  ray  Lord,  are  yet  in  the  flower 
of  your  youth,  and  may  live  to  enjoy  the  benefits 
of  the  peace  which  ib  ])romiicd  Europe.  I  can 
only  hear  of  that  bleliing  :  for  years,  and,  above 
all  tilings,  want  of  health,  have  lliut  mc  out  from 
fliaring  in  the  happinels.  The  poets,  who  con- 
demn their  Tantalus  to  hell,  had  added  to  his 
torments,  if  they  had  placed  him  in  Elyfium, 
which  is  the  proper  emblem  of  my  condition. 
The  fruit  and  the  water  may  reach  my  lips,  but 
cannot  enter  :  and  if  they  could,  yet  I  want  a  pa- 
late as  well  as  a  digeflion.  But  it  is  fome  kind 
of  pleafure  to  me,  to  pleafe  thofc  whom  I  refpe<ft. 
And  I  am  not  altogether  out  of  hope,  tl.at  tlicl'e 
Paftorals  of  Virgil  may  give  your  Lordlbip  fome 
delight,  though  made  Englilh  by  one,  wiio  fcarce 
remembers  that  paflion  (vhich  infpired  ray  author 
when  he  wrote  them.  Thefe  were  his  firft  efiay 
in  poetry,  (if  the  Ceiras  was  not  bis) ;  and  it  was 
more  excufable  in  him  to  deicribe  love  wiicn  he 
was  young,  than  for  me  to  tranflate  him  when  1 
am  oid.  He  died  at  the  age  of  fifty-two,  and  I 
begin  this  work  in  my  great  climacleric.  But 
having  perhaps  a  better  conltitution  than  my  au- 
thor, I  have  wronged  him  lefs,  confklcring  my 
circumftances,  than  thofc  who  have  attemjited 
JWm  betore,  either  in  our  own,  or  any  modera 
l^n^uage.    And  thongh  this  verrion  is  pel  \oiil  ct 


errors,  yet  it  comforts  mc  that  the  faults  of  others 
are  not  worth  finding.  Mine  are  neither  groU 
nor  frequent,  in  thofe  Eclogues,  wherein  my 
mafter  has  raifed  himfelf  above  that  humble  ftyls 
in  which  Paftorul  dchghts,  and  which  I  inuft  con- 
fefs  is  proper  to  the  education  and  converle  of 
Sheplierds :  for  he  found  the  ftrength  of  his  ge- 
nius betimes,  and  was  even  in  his  youth  preluding 
to  his  Georgics,  and  his  j^neis.  He  could  not 
forbear  to  try  his  wings,  though  his  jjinions  were 
not  hardened  to  maintain  a  long  laborious  flight- 
Yet  fometimes  they  bore  him  to  a  pitch  as  lofty, 
as  ever  he  was  able  to  reach  afterwards.  Eut 
when  he  was  admoniflied  by  his  fubjedt  to  de- 
Icend,  he  came  down  gently  circling  in  the  air, 
and  finging  to  the  ground.  Like  a  lark,  melodi- 
ous in  her  mounting,  and  continuing  her  fong  till 
flie  alights:  ftill  preparing  for  a  higher  fliglit  at 
her  next  fally,  and  tuning  her  voice  to  better 
mufic.  The  fomth,  the  lixlh,  and  the  eighth 
Paltorals,  are  clear  evidences  of  this  truth.  In 
the  three  firft  he  contains  himfelf  within  his 
bounds;  but  addrelTing  to  Pollio,  bis  great  Pa- 
tron, and  himfelf  no  vulgar  Poet,  he  no  longer 
could  reftrain  the  fieedom  of  his  fpirit,  but  begarv 
to  aflert  his  native  character,  which  is  fubliinity. 
Putting  himfelf  under  the  condu(5l  of  the  fame 
Cumaean  Sibyl,  whom  afterwards  he  gave  for  a 
guide  to  his  jEneas.  It  is  true  he  was  fenfible 
of  his  own  boldnefs ;  and  we  know  it  by  the; 
Paulo  Majora,  which  begins  his  fourth  Eclogue., 
He  remembered,  like  young  ."ilanlius,  that  he  wa« 
forbidden  to  engage  ;  but  what  avails  an  expreU 
command  to  a  youthful  coinage  which  prefagcs 
victory  in  the  attempt?  Encouraged  with  fuc- 
ccl's,  he  proceeds  farther  in  the  fixth,  and  invades 
the  province  of  Philofophy.  And  notwithftand- 
ing  that  Phoebus  had  forewarned  liini  of  finging- 
of  wars,  as  he  there  confeUls,  yet  he  prefumed 
that  the  fearch  of  nature  was  as  free  to  him  as  to 
Lucretius,  who  at  his  age  explained  it  according; 
to  the  principles  of  Epicurus.  In  hii  eighth  E- 
tlogue,  he  has  innovated  nothing;  the  lormei: 
part  of  it  being  the  complaint  and  defpair  of  a. 
forfaken  lover ;  the  latter  a  charm  of  an  enchant- 
refs,  lo  renew  a  loft  afle(flion.  But  the  complaint 
perhaps  conrair.s  fome  topics  which  arc  above  the 
Condition  of  his  pt-n'oni ;  and  our  author  feems  to 
liave  made  his  h^rJfmen  fonuwliat  too  learned. 
for  their  prolcfiion  :  the  charms  are  alfo  of  the 
fame  nativre  ;  but  bo;h  were  copied  from  Theo- 
critus, and  lud  received  the  applaufe  of  former 
ages  in  tlieir  original.  There  ii  a  kind  of  rufli- 
city  in  ail  thofe  pompous  verfes ;  fomcwhat  of  a 
holiday  fliepherd  Ihutting  in  his  country  buflcini- 
The  like  may  be  obferved,  bot'i  in  the  Pol'.io, 
auJ  the  §iici3'.!^ ;  wlier^'  the  fiaiilitudes  ^.r:  df?.\vr. 
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from  the  woods  and  meatiowi.  They  ft-em  to  me 
to  reprtfent  our  pot-t  betwixt  a  farmer  and  a 
courtier,  when  he  left  Mantua  for  Rome,  and 
dreffed  himrelf  in  his  beft  habit  to  appear  before 
Ins  P.uron  ;  lomewh;  t  too  hne  for  the  place  from 
,  x^hence  he  came,  ard  yet  retaining  part  of  its 
fimplicity.  In  the  ninth  Fa-^oral  he  collets  forne 
beautiful  paffages,  %vhich  were  (cattered  in  The- 
ocritus, which  he  could  not  infert  into  any  of  his 
former  Eclogues,  and  yet  was  unwilling  they 
fnould  be  Joil.  In  all  the  reft  he  is  equal  to  his 
Sicilian  mafter,  and  obierves  like  him  a  jufl  deco- 
Tura,  both  of  the  fubjecT-  and  the  perfons.  As  parti- 
cularly in  the  third  Paftoral,  where  one  of  his  Ciep- 
heids  defcribes  a  bowl,  or  mazer,  ciirioully  carved. 

"  In  medio  duo  figna  :  Conon,  et  quis  fait  alter 
"  Dcfcripfit  radio  totum  qui  gentibus  orbem." 

He  remembers  only  the  name  of  Conon,  and  for- 
gets the,  other  on  fet  purpofe  (whether  he  means 
^Vniximatider  or  Eudoxas  I  difpute  not)  ;  but  he 
^^as  certainly  forgotten,  tofliow  his  couiury  fwain 
was  no  great  fcholar. 

After  all,  1  mull:  confefs  that  the  boorifh  dialed 
of  Theocritus  has  a  fecret  chann  in  it,  v\ii;;h  the 
Roman  language  cannot  imitate,  though  Virgil 
lias  drawn  it  do^/n  as  low  as  polfibly  he  eonld  :  as 
in  the  Cujurn  Pecu;,  and  fume  other  words,  for 
tvhich  he  was  fo  unjultly  blamed  by  the  bad  cri- 
tics of  his  age,  who  .could  not  fee  the  beauties  of 
that  Merum  Rus,  which  the  poet  deicribed  in 
thofe  exprcffions.  But  Theocritus  may  jultly  be 
preferred  as  the  original,  without  injury  to  Vir- 
gil, w-ho  modeftly  contents  himfelf  with  the  fe- 
cund place,  and  glories  only  in  being  the  firit  who 
tranfpianted  Falloral  into  his  own  coantiy  ;  and 
brought  it  there  to  bear  as  happily  ao  the  cljerry- 
trees  which  LucuUus  brought  from  Tortus. 

Uur  own  nation  has  produced  a  third  Poet  in 
this  kind,  not  inferior  to  the  two  fokmer.  For 
the  Shepherd's  Calendar  of  Spenfer  is  not  to  be 
matched  in  any  modern  bnguage.  Not  even  by 
Talio's  Amyntas,  which  infinitely  tranfcends 
Gup.rini's  Paftor  Fido,  as  having  more  of  nature 
in  it,  and  being  almoft  wholly  clear  from  the 
•wretched  affeclation  of  learning.  I  will  fay  no- 
thing of  the  Pifcatory  Eclogues,  becaufe  no  mo- 
dern Latin  can  bear  criticifm.  It  is  no  wonder 
that  rolling  down  through  fo  many  barbarous 
ages,  from  the  fpring  of  Virgil,  it  hears  along 
■w'lth  it  tiiC  lilth  and  ordure  of  the  Goths  and 
Vandals.  Neither  wiji  I  mention  Monfieur  Fon- 
tenelle,  the  living  glory  of  the  French.  It  is  e- 
3iough  for  him  to  have  excelled  his  niafler  Lucian, 
"without  attempting  to  compare  our  m.ii'erable  age 
"^vith  that  of  Virgil,  or  Theociitus.  Let  me  only 
add,  tor  his  reputation, 

"  • Si  Pergama  dextra 

"  Defendi  poflent,  etiam  hac  defenfa  fuifTent." 

But  Spenfer  being  mailer  of  our  northern  dia- 
ledt,  and  frilled  in  Chaucer's  Englifli,  has  fo  es- 
aaiy  imitated  the  Doric  of  Theocritus,  that  his 
3ove  is  a  perfedl  imnge  of  that  paffion  which  God 
infuled  into  both  fexe":.  before  it  was  corrupted 
v.-ith  the  kriowledge  oj"  arts,  r-.nd  the  ceremonies 
®i  what  we  ti:ll  sjcoJ  maunets. 


My  lord,  I  kno^';'  to  whom  I  dedicatff  :  an<s 
could  not  have  been  induced  by  any  motive  to 
ptit  this  part  of  Virgil,  or  any  ot!.er  into  unlearn- 
ed hands.  You  have  read  him  with  pitafure,  and 
I  dare  fay,  with  admiration,  in  the  Latin,  of 
which  you  are  a  mailer.  You  iiave  added  to  your 
natural  endowments,  which,  without  flattery,  are 
eminent,  the  fuperltrurtnres  of  ftudy,  and  the 
knowledge  of  good  authors.  Courage,  probity, 
and  humanity  are  inherent  in  you.  Thefe  virtues 
have  ever  been  habitual  to  the  ancient  hoiile  g£ 
Cumberland,  from  whence  you  are  defccnded, 
and  of  which  our  chronicles  make  i"o  honoural)le 
mention  in  the  long  wars  betwixt  the  rival  fami- 
lies of  York  and  Lancafter.  Your  forefathers 
have  aflerted  the  party  which  they  chofe  till 
death,  and  died  for  its  defence  in  the  fields  of 
battle.  You  have  nefides  the  fiefh  remembrance 
of  your  noble  father  ;  from  whom  you  never  can 
degenerate. 

"  Nee  imbellem  furores  '  '•    ■"" 

"  Progenerant  Aquiise  Coiumbam." 

It  being   almoft   morally  impoillble  for  you  to 
be  ether  than   you  are   by   kind;  I   need  neither 
praifc  nor  incite  your  virtue.     You  are  acquaint- 
ed with  the   lioman   hiftory,  and  know  without 
my  information  that  patronage  and  clientlhip  al- 
ways deli'eiuled  from  the  f,»rhers  to  the:  fous,  and 
that  the  fame  plebeian  houfes  had  recourfe  to  the 
fame  patrician  line,  which  had  formerly  prutedl- 
ed  them  ;  and  followed  their   principles  and  for- 
tunes to  the  lalt.     So  that  I  am  your  lordlhip's 
bv  defcent,   and   part  of  your   inheiitance.     And 
the  natural  inclination  which  I  have  to  ferve  30U, 
adds  to    your    paternal  right;   for   I  was  wholly 
yours  from  the  hift  moment  when  I  had  the   hap- 
pinefs  and   honour  of  being  known   to  you.     Be 
pleafed  therefore  to  accept  the  Rudiments  of  Vir- 
gil's   Poetry  :   coarfely  tranllated,  I  confefs,  but 
which   yet  retains  fome   beauties  of  the  author, 
which  neither  the  barbarity  of  cur  language,  nor 
my  uiifKilfulnefs,  could   fo   much   lully,  but  that 
they  foinetimes  appear  in  the  dim  mirror  \vhich 
I  iiold  before  you.     The  fubjecl  is  not  unfuitable 
to  your  youth,  which  allows  you  yet  to  love,  and 
i^  proper  to  your  prelent  fcene  of  life.     Rural  re- 
creations abroad,  and  books  at  hom.e,  are  the  in- 
nocent pleafures  of  a  rrran  who  is  early  wile;    and 
gives  fortune  no  more  hold  of  him,  than  of  necef- 
fity  he  maft.     It   is  good,  on  fome   occafions,  to 
tliink  be:orehand  as  little  as  we  can  ;   to  enjoy  as 
much  of  the   prefent  as  will  not  endanger  our  fu- 
turity, and  to  provide  ourfclves  with  the  Virtu- 
ol'o's  f.iildle,  which  will  be  fure  to  amble,  when 
the  world  is  upon  the  hardeft  trot.    What  1  hum- 
bly offer   to   your  lordihip,  is  of  this   nature.     I 
wifli  it  pleafapt,  and  am  fure  it  is  innocent.   Ma/ 
you  ever  continue   your  efteem  for  Virgil  ;  and 
not  lelfcn  it,  for  the  faults  of  his  traiiflator  ;    who 
is,  with  all  manner  of  lefpeCl  and  lenfe  of  grati- 
tude, "     ■ 
My  Lord, 

Your  lordQiip's 

moft  bumble  and  ; 

i«ofl  ob;.dl£nt  fervant, 

JOHN  DS^YniSJ, 
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*  iRGii,  was  born  at  Mantun,  whlrh  city  was 
built  no  lels  than  three  hundred  years  bclore 
Rome  ;  and  wab  the  capital  ot"  the  New  Hetru- 
ria,  as  himfclf,  no  lefs  antiquary,  than  pact,  af- 
fures  us.  His  biith  is  faid  to  have  happened  in 
the  hrlt  confuUliip  of  Poinpey  the  Great,  and  Lie 
Craffus ;  but  (ince  the  reiater  of  this  prefently 
aJter  contradi<fli  hinifeif,  and  Virgil's  maimer  of 
addrcffing  to  Oilavius,  implies  a  greater  diii'er- 
e»ice  of  age  than  that  of  fcven  years,  as  a|ipears 
by  his  tir.t  Pailoral,  and  other  places;  it  is  rea- 
fonable  to  fet  the  date  ef  it  fomething  backward- 
er  :  And  th^  writer  of  his  life  having  no  certain 
memorials  to  work  upon,  feems  to  have  pitched 
ujjon  the  two  moft  illultrious  ronfuls  he  could 
find  about  that  time,  to  fignali?:e  the  birth  of  fo 
eminent  a  man.  Jiut  it  is  beyond  all  quelrion, 
that  he  v.";s  born  on,  or  near,  the  fifteenth  of  Oc- 
tober.  Which  day  was  kept  feilival  in  honour 
to  his  memory,  by  the  Latin,  as  the  birth  day  of 
Homer  was  by  the  Greek  poets.  And  fo  near  a 
refemblance  there  is  betwixt  the  lives  of  thefe 
two  famous  Epic  Writers,  that  Virgil  feems  to 
have  followed,_the  fortune  of  the  other,  as  well  a-- 
the  fubjecl  and  manner  of  his  writing.  For  Ho- 
mer is  laid  to  have  been  of  very  mean  parents, 
fi.ich  as  got  their  bread  by  day-labour  ;  fo  is  Vir- 
gil. Homer  is  fr.id  to  be  bale -born  ;  fo  is  Virgi!. 
The  former  to  have  been  born  in  the  open  air,  in 
a  ditch,  or  by  the  bank  of  a  river  ;  lo  is  the  lat- 
ter. There  was  a  poplar  planted  near  the  place 
of  Virgil's  birth,  which  I'lidJenly  grew  up  to  an 
unufual  height  and  bulk,  and  to  which  the  {w- 
periHtious  neighbourhood  attributed  marvellous 
virtue.  Homer  had  his  poplar  too,  as  Herodotus 
relates,  which  was  vifited  with  great  veneration. 
Homer  is  delcribed  by  one  of  the  ancients,  to 
have  been  of  a  flovenly  and  negleiflcd  mien  and 
habit ;  fo  was  Virgil.  Both  were  of  a  very  deli- 
cate and  fickly  conflitution  :  Both  addirted  to 
travel,  and  the  ftiuly  of  aftrology  :  Both  had  their 
compofitions  ufurped  by  others  :  Both  envied  antl 
traduced  during  their  lives.  We  know  not  fo 
much  as  the  true  names  of  either  of  tliem  with  .my 
exactuefs :  for  the  critics  are  not  yet  agreed  bow 
the  word  [Virgil]  lliould  be  written  ;  and  of  Ho- 
mer's name  there  is  no  certainty  at  all.  Whofo- 
ever  Ihall  confider  this  parallel  in  fo  many  parti- 
culars, (and  more  irighl  be  added)   would  be   in- 


clined  to  think,  that  either  the  fame  (lars  ruled 
Itron^ly  at  the  nativities  of  them  both;  or,  what 
is  a  great  deal  more  piobable,  that  the  Latin 
grammarians  n-antitig  materials  for  the  former 
part  of  Virgii's  bfe,  after  the  legendary  fafliion, 
fupplied  it  out  of  Herodotus ;  and,  like  ill-face 
painters,  not  being  able  to  hit  the  true  features, 
endeavou.-ed  to  m.ake  amends  by  a  great  deal  of 
imiiertinent  landfcape  and  drapery. 

\\'ltla)ut  troubling  the  reader  with  needlefs 
quotations,  now,  or  afterwards;  the  moft  pro- 
bable opinion  is,  that  Virgil  was  the  Ion  of  a  fer- 
vant,  or  alliftant  to  a  wandering  aftroiogtr,  who 
pradifed  phylic.  For  Alcdicus,  Magus,  as  Juve- 
nal  obferves,  ufually  went  together ;  and  this 
courle  of  life  was  followed  by  a  great  many 
G'reeks  and  Syrians  ;  of  one  of  which  nations  it 
fccnis  not  improbable,  that  Virgil's  father  was. 
Nor  could  a  man  of  that  profcffion  have  chofen  a 
fitter  place  to  fettle  in,  than  that  molt  fuperfti- 
tious  tract  of  Italy  ;  which  by  her  ridiculous  rites 
and  ceremonies  as  much  enflaved  the  Romans,  as 
the  Romans  did  the  Hetrurians  by  their  arms. 
I'his  man,  therefore,  having  got  together  fonie 
money,  which  ilock  he  improved  by  his  fkill  in 
planting  and  hulbundry,  had  the  good  fortune,  at 
lall,  to  inarry  his  mailer's  daughter,  by  whom  he 
had  Virgil  ;  and  this  woman  feems,  by  her  mo- 
ther's fide,  to  have  been  of  good  extraction  ;  for 
llie  was  nearly  related  to  Qiiintibus  Varus,  whona 
Paterculus  allures  us  to  have  been  of  an  illuftri- 
oas,  though  not  patrician  family  ;  and  there  is  ho- 
nourable mention  made  of  it  in  the  hiltory  ofthe 
(econd  Carthaginian  war.  It  is  certain,  that  thej 
gave  him  very  good  education,  to  which  they 
were  inclined,  not  fo  much  by  the  dre«ms  of  his 
mother,  and  thofe  prei'ages  which  Donatus  relates, 
as  by  the  early  indications  which  he  gave  of  a 
Iweet  difpolition,  and  excellent  wit.  He  palFed 
the  lirih  feveu  years  of  his  life  at  Mantua,  not  fe- 
venteen,  as  Scaliger  mifcorreds  his  author;  for 
the  initia  £ctatis  can  hardly  be  fuppolcd  to  extend 
lotnr.  From  thence  he  removed  to  Cremona,  a 
noble  Roman  colony  ;  and  afterwards  to  Milan. 
In  all  which  places  he  profecuted  his  ftudies  with 
great  application  ;  he  read  over  all  the  bell  La- 
tin and  Greek  authors,  for  which  he  had  the  con- 
venience by  the  no  remote  diitance  of  Marfeilles, 
that  iumous  Greek  colony,  which  niaiuliiucd  its 
X'lij 
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politcnrfs,  and  purity  ot  .snguige 
of  all  thote  barbarous  nations  amongft  which  it 
was  featcci  ••  an  J  fome  rincVure  of  the  latter  teems 
to  havi;  (Itfcemled  from  them  down   to  the   mo- 
dern r'rench.     He   frequented   tlie   moft  eminent 
jiroieffors  of  the  Epicurean  philofophy,  which  was 
then  mucli  in  vogue,   and  will  be  always,    in  dc- 
<  lining  and   fickly  ftates.     But  fmding  no  fatis- 
fadlory  account  from  his  rrrader  Syron,  he  palled 
over  to  the  Academic  fchool,   to  which  he  adher- 
ed the  reft  of  his  life,  and  deferved,  from  a  great 
emperor,  tlie  title  of  the  Plato  of  Poets.     He  com- 
pofed  at  leifure  hours  a  great  number  of  verfes  on 
various  fubjeifls,  and  defnous   rather  of  a  great 
than  early  fame,    he  permitted  his  kinfman,   and 
fellow  Itudent  Varus,  to  derive  the  honour  jif  one 
of  his  tragedies  to  himfelf.     Glory  negle6led   in 
proper  time  and  place,   returns  often  with  large 
increafe  ;  and  fo  he  found  it:  For  Varus  after- 
wards proved  a  great  inftrument  of  his  rife.     In 
lliort,  it  was  here  that  he  formed  the  plan,  and 
collected   the    materials  of    all   tliofe   excellent 
pieces  which  he  afteitwards  finiflied,  or  was  forced 
to  leave  lefs  perfedt  by  his  death.     But  whether 
"it  were  the  v.nwholfomenefs  of  his  native  air,  ot 
Sviiirh  he  fomewhere  complains,  or  his  too  great 
abftinence,  and  night-watchings  at  his   fludy,   to 
which  he  was  always  addicted,   as  Auguftus   ob- 
ferves ;  cr  poffibly  the  hopes  of  improving  him- 
felf by  tra'/el,  he  refolved  to  remove  to  the  molt 
fouthern  tradl  of  Italy  ;  and  it  was  hardly  polnble 
for  him  not  to  take  Rom-e  in  his  way  ;   fts  is  evi- 
dent to  any  one  "ivho  Itiall  call  an  eye  on  the  map 
of  Italy  :  and  therefore  the  lat.2'French  editor  of  his 
■tvorks  is  miftaken,   tvhcn  he  aflerts  that  lie  never 
law  Rome  till  he  came'  to  petition  for  his  eltatc. 
He  gained  the  acqvjp.intance  of  the  matter  of  the- 
herfe  to  Oiftavius ;   and   cured,  a  great  many  dif- 
tafes  of  horfes,  by  metliods  they  had  never  lieard 
of.     It  fell  out,  at  the  fame  time,  that  a  very  hr.e 
colt,   which  promifed  great  (trength  and  f,'jefii, 
'.vas  prefented  to  Oiftavius  :   Virgil  allured  them. 
that  he  came  of  a  faulty  mare,  and  would  prove 
a  jade;  upon  trial  it   was  found   as  he  had  laid  : 
his  judgment  proved  right  in  feveral  other  in- 
itance^,  which  was  the  more   furpriling,    becaiife 
the  Romans  knew  leaft  of  natural  caufes  of  any 
civilized  nation  in  the  world :  And  thole  meteors 
and  prodigies,  which  coft  them  incredible  funis  to 
expiate,  might  eafdy  have  been  accounted  for,  by 
no  very  profound  naturalift.       It   is  no  wonder, 
therefore,  that  Virgil  v.-as  in  fo  grest  reputation, 
as  to  be  at  la'.t   introduced   to  (Jctavius  liimfrlf 
That  prince  was  then  at  variance  with  iMarc  An- 
tony,  who  vexed  him  with  a  great  many  libelling 
lerters,  in  wr.ich  he  reproacheth  him  with  the 
bafenefs  of  his  parentage,  that  he  came  of  a  fcri- 
\'ener,  a  ropemaker,   and   a  baker,    as  Suetonius 
tells  lis.      OJlavius  linding  that  Virgil  had  palled 
fo  esart  a  judgment  upon  the  breed  of  dogs  and 
horfes.    thought  that  he  pofliidy  might  be  able  to 
give  fome   light  concerning  his  own.     He  took 
him  into  his  clofet,  where  they  continued  in  pri- 
vate   a   confiderable    time.     Virgil  w^as    then    a 
great  mathem.atician,  which,  in  the  fenfe  of  thole 
times,   took   in   aftrology :   and  if  there    be    any 
tfcing  in  tliat  art,   which  I  can  hardly  believe ; 


if  that  be  true  which  the  ingenious  De  la  Charrf-s 
bre  alTerts  confidently,  that  from  the  marks  on 
the  body,  the  configuration  of  the  planets  at  a 
nativity  may  be  gathered,  and  the  marks  might 
be  told  by  knowing  the  nativity,  never  had  one 
of  thole  artiils  a  fairer  opportunity  to  fh'Sw  his 
(l;ill,  than  Virgil  now  had ;  for  Oiitavius  had 
moles  upon  his  body,  exactly  refembling  the  con- 
ftellaticn  called  Urfa  Major.  But  Virgil  had 
otlier  helps  :  the  prediiftions  of  Cicero,  and  Ca- 
tullus, and  that  vote  of  the  fenate  had  gone  a- 
broad,  that  no  child  born  at  Rome,  in  the  year  of 
his  nativity,  Ihould  be  bred  up  ;  becaufe  the  iters 
allured  them  that  an  emperor  was  born  that  year. 
Befides  this.,  Virgil  had  heard  of  the  Aflyrian  aiiid 
Egyptiari  ])rophecies  (which,  in  truth,  were  no 
other  but  the  Jt;\7iih),  that  about  that  time  a 
great  king  was  to  come  into  the  world.  Himfeli 
takes  notice  of  tliem,  JSLn.  vi.  where  he  ufes  a 
very  (ignificant  word  (now  in  all  liturgies)  hujus 
in  adventu,  fo  in  another  place,  adventu  propriore 
Uei. 


At  his  forefeen  approach  already  quake 

Aflyrian  kingdoms,  and  Maeotis'  lake. 

Nile  h-jars  him  knocking  at  his  fcven'-fcld  gates 9 

Every  one  knows  whence  this  was  taken  :  it 
was  rather  a  miltake,  than  impiety  in  Virgil,  to 
apply  thefe  projjhecies,  which  belonged  to  the 
Saviour  of  the  world,  to  tiie  perfon  of  O'fravius,  it 
being  a  ufual  piece  of  tiattery  for  near  a  hundred 
years  together,  to  attribute  them  to  their  emper- 
ors, and  other  great  men.  Upon  tlie  whole  mat- 
ter, it  Is  very  probaljle,  that  Virgil  prcdiCl:ed  ta 
hirri  the  empire  at  this  time.  And  it  will  ap- 
])ear  yet  the  mo-re,  if  yon  confider  that  he  affures 
him  of  his  being  received  into  the  number  of  ihe 
Gods,  in  his  fti'lt  Paltc-ral,  long  before  the  thing 
eametopafs;  which  predidtion  fcems,  grounded 
upon  his  former  iniftake.  This  was  a  fecret,  not 
to  be  divulged  at  that  time,  and  therefore  it  is 
no  wonder  that  the  tlight  Itory  in  Donatus  was 
given  abroad  to  palliate  the  matter.  But  certain 
ft  is,  that  Odtavins  difmiff.d  him  with  great 
marks  of  eftccm,  and  earneftly  recommended  the 
protection  of  Vngil's  alTairs  to  Pollio,  then  lieu- 
tenant of  the  Cif-Alpine  Gaul,  where  VirgiPs 
patrimony  lay.  TJiis  Pollio,  from  a  mean  origi- 
nal, became  one  of  the  moft  confiderable  perfons 
of  his  time  ;  a  good  general,  orator,  ftatelman, 
hiftorian,  poet,  and  favourer  of  learned  men;  a- 
bove  all,  he  was  a  man  of  honour  in  thole  critical 
times.  He  had  joined  v.-ith  Octavius  and  Anto- 
ny, in  revenging  the  barbarous  aliaflrnation  of 
Julias  Caefar  :  when  they  two  were  at  variance, 
he  would  neither  follow  Antony,  v.-hofe  courfes 
he  deteftcd,  nor  join  with  OCtavius  againft  him, 
out  of  a  grateful  fcnfe  of  fome  former  obligation^. 
Auguilus.  wh.o  thought  it  his  iiiterelt  to  obhge 
men  of  principles,  notwithftanding  this,  received 
him  afterwards  into  favour,  and  promoted  him  to 
the  higheft  honours.  And  thus  much  I  thought 
fit  to  fay  of  Pollio,  becaufe  he  was  one  of  Virgil's 
greatelt  friends.  Being  therefore  eal'ed  of  domef- 
tic  cares,  !,e  purfue'^  his  journey  to  Naples:  'ihe 
charming  Ctuatior.  of  that  place,  and  view  of  lii-i 
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"ueautiful  villas  of  the  Roman  nobility,  equalling 
the  magnificence  of  the  ;;reatell  kings  ;  the  neigh- 
bourhood of  the  Baia-,  vvlicther  the  fick  rciortecl 
tor  recovery,  and  the  ftatolaian  when  he  wa'' poli- 
ticly lick,  whitliLT  the  wanton  went  for  pleafiire,  and 
witty  men  for  good  company  ;  the  wholcfomenels 
of  the  air,  and  improving  convciration,  the  bell 
air  of  all,  contributed  not  only  to  the  rc-eltablini- 
ing  his  health,  but  to  the  forming  of  his  rtyle,  and 
rendering  him  mailer  of  that  happy  turn  of  verfe, 
in  which  he  much  furpall'es<ill  the  Latins,  and,  in 
a  lefs  advantageous  language,  equals  even  Homer 
iiimfelf.  He  propofed  to  ufc  his  talent  in  poetry, 
wnly  for  fcalVoliling  to  build  a  convenient  fortune, 
that  he  might  profecut-'  v/ith  lefs  interruption, 
ihofe  nobler  Ihidies  to  which  his  elevated  genius 
ied  him,  and  which  he  di-ieribes  in  thefe  admirable 
lines : 

Me  vero  primum  dulces  ante  omnia  mufx, 
Quarum  facra  fero  ingenti  perculfus  amore, 
Accipiant,  coslique  vias  et  fidera  monftrent, 
Defeclus  foils  varios,  lunajque  labores; 
Unde  tremor  terris,  Stc. 

But  the  current  of  that  martial  age,  by  fome 
flrange  antiperiftalls,  drove  fo  violently  towards 
poetry,  that  he  was  at  la(l  carried  down  with  the 
Uream.  For  not  only  the  young  nobility,  but  Oc- 
tavius,  and  PoUio,  Cicero  in  his  old  age,  Julius  Cs- 
lar,  and  the  ftoical  Brutus,  a  little  before,  would 
needs  be  tampering  with  the  Mufes,  the  two  lat- 
ter had  taken  great  care  to  have  their  posms  cu- 
rioufly  bound,  and  lodged  in  the  moll  famous  lil-- 
rarles  ;  but  neither  the  facredncfs  of  thole  place's, 
r.or  the  greatnefs  of  their  names,  could  preferve  ill 
poetry.  Q^iitting,  therefore,  the  faidy  of  the  Jaw, 
after  having  pleaded  but  one  caul'e  with  indif- 
ferent fuccefs,  he  refolved  fo  pulh  liis  fortune  this 
way,  which  he  feems  to  have  difcontinued  for 
fome  time,  and  that  may  be  the  reafon  why  the 
Culex,  his  paftoral,  now  extaot,  has  httle  befides 
the  novelty  of  the  fubjert,  and  the  moral  of  the 
fable,  which  contains  an  exhortation  to  gratitude, 
to  recommend  it ;  liad  it  been  as  correcl  as  his 
other  pieces,  nothing  more  proper  and  pertinent 
could  have  at  that  time  been  addrcllcd  to  the 
young  Oclavius:  for  the  year  in  wUich  he  pre- 
fented  it,  probably  at  th.c  Bais,  feems  to  be  the 
very  fame,  in  which  that  [irince  confented  (though 
witii  feeming  relnclance)  to  the  death  of  Cicero, 
under  whofe  confulihip  he  was  born,  the  prcferver 
of  his  life,  and  chief  inltrument  of  his  advance- 
ment. There  is  no  reafon  to  queflion  of  its  being 
genuine,  as  the  late  French  editor  iiu,-s ;  its  mcan- 
Tiefs,  in  compariion  of  Virgil's  other  works,  (which 
is  that  v.-riter's  only  obje.iion)  confutes  hinifeif ; 
for  i\Lartial,  who  rertainly  law  liis  true  copy, 
fpeaksof  it  with  contempt;  and  yet  that  Fallorai 
equals  at  lead  the  addrcfs  to  the  D.iuphin,  which 
is  prefixed  to  the  late  edition.  (Jclavius,  to  un- 
bend his  mind  from  applicati(;n  to  public  bulinefs, 
took  frequent  turns  to  Bai-.e,  and  Sicily  ;  where 
he  compofed  his  poem  called  Sicelides,  which 
Virgil  iVeins  to  allude  to,  in  the  h'aftoral  begin- 
ning Sicelides  Mufre  ;  this  gave  him  opportunity 
of  refrefliing  that  prince's  memory  of  him,  and 
about  that  liaie  he  wrutc  his  ^liia.    Soon  after 


he  feems  to  have  made  a  voyage  to  Athen'^,  and 
at  his  return  prefented  hisCeiris,  a  more  elaborate 
])Iece,  to  the  noble  and  eloquent  INleliala.  The 
fore-mentioned  author  groundlcfsly  tases  this  as 
fu])pofuitious:  for  belidcs  other  critical  marJ;s, 
there  are  no  lefs  than  fifty  or  fixty  verfcs,  altered 
indeed  and  polilhed,  which  he  inferttd  in  the  Pal- 
torals,  according  to  lii^  f.ifliion  ;  and  from  thence 
they  were  called  Ecloguej,  or  fek-ci:  Bucolics. 
We  thought  fit  to  ufc  a  title  more  intelligible,  the 
reafon  of  the  other  being  csafcd  ;  and  we  are  fuj)- 
ported  by  Vjrgil's  own  authority,  v.-ho  exprefsly 
calls  them  Carmina  Talloruin.  The  French  edi- 
tor is  again  millakcn,  in  airerting,  tliat  the  Cciri.s 
is  borrowed  from  the  ninth  of  Ovid's  IMelamor- 
phofi'* :  he  might  have  more  re  ifonabiy  conjec- 
tured it  to  be  taken  from  Parthcnius,  the  Greek 
poet,  from  whom  Ovid  borrowed  a  great  part  of  his 
work.  But  it  is  indeed  taken  from  neither,  but 
from  that  learned,  unfortunate  poet,  Apollonlus 
Rhcdius,  to  whom  Virgil  is  more  indebted  than 
to  any  other  Greek  writer,  excepting  Homer. 
The  reader  will  be  fatisfied  of  this,  if  he  confulis 
that  author  in  his  own  language,  for  the  tranlla- 
tion  is  a  great  deal  more  obfcure  than  the  original. 

Whilll  Virgil  thus  enjoyed  the  fweets  of  a  learn- 
ed privacy,  the  troubles  of  Italy  cut  oft'  his  little 
fubfifleiice;  but  by  a  ftrange  turn  of  human  af- 
fairs, which  ought  to  keep  good  men  from  ever  rie- 
fpairing,  the  lofs  of  his  ellate  proved  the  cffeclual 
way  of  making  his  fortune.  The  occafion  ot  it  was 
this  ;  Ocftavius,  as  himfeli  relates,  when  he  was 
but  nineteen  years  of  age,  by  a  mallerly  ftroke  of 
policy,  had  gained  the  veteran  legions  into  his  fer- 
vice,  (and  by  that  ftep,  outwitted  all  the  repub- 
lican fenate.)  They  grew  now  very  clamorous 
for  their  pay  ;  the  treafury  being  exhauftid,  he 
was  forced  to  make  nftignroent  upon  lands,  and 
none  but  in  Italy  itielf  uould  content  them.  He 
pitched  upon  Cremona  as  the  mod  diltant  from 
Rome  ;  but  that  not  fufl'icing,  he  afterwards  threw 
in  part  of  the  date  of  Mantua.  Cremona  was  a 
rich  and  noble  colony,  fettled  a  little  before  the 
invafion  of  Hannibal.  During  that  tedious  and 
bloody  «'ar,  they  had  done  feveral  important  fer- 
vices  to  the  commonwealth.  And  when  eighteen 
other  colonies,  pleading  poverty  and  dejjopulation, 
refufed  to  contribute  money,  or  to  raii'e  rtcruits, 
they  of  Cremona  voluntarily  paid  a  double  quota 
of  both.  But  pad  fervices  are  a  fruitlels  plea  ; 
civil  wars  are  one  continued  adl  of  ingratitude  : 
in  vain  did  the  miferablc  mothers,  with  their  fn- 
milhing  infants  in  their  arms,  fill  the  Itreets  witli 
their  numbers,  and  tlie  air  with  lamentations  ; 
tiie  craving  legions  were  to  be  fatisfied  at  any 
r.ite.  Virs^il,  involved  in  the  common  calamity, 
had  recourfe  to  his  old  patron  Pollio  ;  but  he  was, 
at  this  time,  under  a  cloud;  however,  ronitjaf- 
lionating  fo  v^^orthy  a  man,  not  of  a  make  to  drug- 
gie through  the  world,  he  did  what  he  could,  and 
recommended  him  to  IMccKnas,  with  wliom  l;e 
ilill  kept  a  private  correfpondence.  The  name  of 
this  great  man  being  much  better  known  than 
one  part  of  his  character,  the  reader,  I  prefume, 
Will  not  be  difpleufed  if  i  I'upply  it  in  thi=  place, 

Though  he  was  of  as  deep  reach,  and  taly  dif- 
patch  of  buiinefs  as  any  in  his  tim.e,  yet  I:ede» 
jXUij 
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fignedly  lived  beneath  his  true  character.  Men 
had  oftentimes  medcUr^d  in  public  aftairs,  that  they 
mi"-ht  have  more  ability  to  furnifli  for  their  plea- 
fur'es  :  Mecjcnas,  by  the  honeftelt  liypocrify  that 
ever  was,  pretended  to  a  life  of  pleafure,  that  he 
might  render  more  efteftual  fervice  to  his  mafter. 
He  feemed  wholly  to  amufe  himfelf  with  the  di- 
verfions  of-the  town,  but  under  that  mafic  was  ihc. 
gi'eateft  minilfer  of  his  age.  He  would  be  carried 
in  a  carelefs,  effen:iinate  pofture,  through  the  ftreets 
in  his  chair,  even  to  the  degree  of  a  proverb,  and 
yet  there  was  not  a  cabal  of  ill  d^pofed  perfons 
xvhich  he  had  not  early  notice  of;  i:  d  that  too  in 
a  city  as  large  as  London  and  Paris,  and  perhaps 
two  or  three  more  of  the  moft  populous  put  to- 
gether. No  man  better  underdood  that  art  fo 
necelTary  to  the  great ;  the  art  of  declining  envy: 
being  but  of  a  gentleman's  family,  not  patrician, 
he  would  not  provoke  the  nobility  by  accepting 
inviilious  IcnDurs;  but  wifely  fiuislied  himfelf 
tliat  he  had  the  ear  of  Augullus,  and  the  fecret  of 
the  empire.  He  feems  to  have  committed  but  one 
great  fault,  which  was  the  trufting  of  a  fecret  of 
high  confequence  to  his  wife;  but  his  mailer, 
nxorious  himfelf,  made  his  own  frailty  more  excuf- 
sblc  by  gencroufly  forgiving  that  of  his  favourite. 
He  kept  in  all  his  greatnefs  cxacl;  meafures  with 
his  friends;  and  chuofing  them  u'ifely,  found  by 
experience,  that  good  fenfe  and  gratitude  are  al- 
nioft  infeparable.  This  appears  in  Virgil  and  Ho- 
race ;  the  former,  befides  the  honour  he  did  him 
to  all  pofterity,  returned  his  liberalities  at  his 
death  :  The  other,  v/hom  MecKnas  recommended 
xvith  his  laft  breath,  was  too  generous  to  flay  be- 
hind, and  enjoy  the  favour  of  Auguftus  :  he  only 
defired  a  place  in  his  tomb,  and  to  mingle  liis  allies 
with  thole  of  his  deceafed  benefadlor.  But  this 
■was  feventeen  hundred  years  ago.  Virgil,  thus 
powerfully  fupported,  thought  it  mean  to  petition 
for  himfelf  alone,  but  refolutely  folicits  the  caufe 
of  his  whole  country,  and  feems,  at  firil,  to  have 
met  with  fome  encouragement :  but  the  matter 
cooling,  he  was  forced  to  fit  down  contented  with 
the  grant  of  his  own  ellate.  He  goes,  therefore, 
to  Mantua,  produces  his  wairant  to  a  captain  of 
foot,  whom  he  found  in  his  houfe.  Arrius  who 
had  eleven  points  of  the  law,  and  fierce  of  the 
lervices  he  had  rendered  to  Oclavius,  was  fo  far 
from  yielding  pofleffion,  that  words  growing  be- 
twixt them,  he  wounded  him  dangerouily,  forced 
him  to  lly,  and  at  laft  to  fwim  the  river  Mincius 
to  fave  his  life.  Virgil,  who  ufed  to  fay,  that  no 
•virtue  was  fo  neceffary  as  patience,  was  forced  to 
drag  a  fick  body  half  the  length  of  Italy,  back 
again  to  Rome,  and  by  .the  way,  probably,  coni- 
pofed  his  ninth  Paftoral,  which  may  fcem  to  have 
been  made  up  in  hafte,  out  of  the  fragments  of 
lome  other  pieces;  and  naturally  enough  repre- 
fents  the  dilbrder  of  the  poet's  mind,  by  its  dif- 
jointed  fafliion,  though  there  be  another  realbn  to 
be  given  elfewhere  oV  its  want  of  connection.  He 
liandfomely  ftf.tes  his  cafe  in  that  poem,  and  with 
the  pardonable  refentments  of  injured  innocence, 
not  only  claims  OCtaviub's  promife,  but  hints  to 
him  the  uncertainty  of  human  greatnefs  and  glory  : 
all  was  taken  in  good  part  by  that  wife  prince. 
At  iaft  efllctual  ordeis  were  given.     About  this 


time,  he  compofed  that  admirable  poem,  whicri 
is  fet  firll,  out  of  refpect  to  CjelUr  ;  for  he  does  n5t 
fecni  either  to  have  had  leifure,  or  to  have  been 
in  the  humour  of  making  fo  lolemn  an  acknow- 
ledgement, till  he  was  pofl'eiled  of  the  benefit. 
And  now  he  was  in  fo  great  reputation  and  inte- 
reft,  that  he  refolved  to  give  up  his  land  to  his  pa- 
rents, and  himfelf  to  the  court.  His  Paftorals 
were  in  fuch  efteem,  that  Pollio,  now  again  in 
high  favour  with  Csfar,  defired  him  to  reduce 
them  into  a  volume.  Some  modern  writer  that 
has  a  conftant  flux  of  verfe,  would  Hand  amazed 
how  Virgil  could  employ  three  whole  years  in  re- 
villng  five  or  fix  hundred  verfes,  molt  of  Which, 
probably,  were  made  fome  time  before  ;  but  there 
is  more  reafon  to  wonder  how  he  could  do  it  fo 
foon  in  fuch  perfcdlion.  A  coarfe  flone  is  pre- 
fently  fafliioned  ;  but  a  diamond  of  not  many  ca- 
rats, is  many  weeks  in  fawing,  and  in  polilhing 
many  more.  He  who  put  Virgil  upon  this,  had  a 
politic  good  end  in  it. 

The  continued  civil  wars  had  laid  Italy  almoft 
wa!le  ;  the  ground  was  uncultivated  and  unftock- 
ed  :  upon  which  enfued  fuch  a  famine,  and  infur- 
reclion,  that  Csfar  hardly  efcaped  of  being  Cloned 
at  Rome  ;  his  ambition  being  looked  upon  by  all 
paities  as  the  principal  occafion  of  it.  He  fet 
himlelf,  therefore,  with  great  indullry  to  promote 
country  improvements ;  and  Virgil  was  fervice- 
able  to  his  defign,  as  the  good  keeper  of  the  bees, 
Geor.  iv. 

Tinnltufquecie,et  matrisquatecymbalacircum, 
IpfcB  confident 

That  emperor  afterwards  thought  it  matter  wor- 
thy a  public  infcription 

Rediit  cultus  agris. 

Which  feems  to  be  the  motive  that  induced  Me- 
cxiias,  to  put  him  upon  writing  his  Georgics,  or 
books  of  hulbar.dry  ;  a  defign  as  new  in  Latin 
verfe,  as  Paftorals,  before  Virgil  v/ere  in  Italy  ; 
which  work,  took  up  feven  of  the  molt  vigorous 
years  of  his  life,  for  he  was  now  at  leaft  thirty- 
four  years  of  age ;  and  here  Virgil  fliines  in 
his  meridian.  A  great  part  of  this  work,  feems 
to  have  been  rough  drawn  before  he  left  Mantua, 
for  an  ancient  writer  has  obferved,  that  the  rules 
of  hufoandry  laid  down  in  it,  are  better  calculat- 
ed for  the  foil  of  Mantua,  than  for  the  more  funny 
climate  of  Naples,  near  which  place,  and  in  Sici- 
ly, he  finilhed  it.  But  left  his  genius  fliould  be 
deprelled  by  apprehenfions  of  want,  he  had  a  good 
eftate  fettled  upon  him,  and  a  houfe  in  the  pleaf- 
anteft  part  of  Rome  ;  the  principal  furniture  of 
which,  was  a  v/ell-chofen  library,  which  ftood 
opv-n  to  all  comers  of  learning  and  merit  : 
and  what  recomrnended  the  fituation  of  it 
moft,  was  the  neighbourhood  of  his  Mec^nas  ; 
and  thus  he  could  either  vifit  Rome,  or  return  to 
his  privacy  at  Naples,  through  a  pleafant  road 
adorned  on  each  fide  with  pieces  of  antiquity,  of 
which  he  was  fo  great  a  lover,  and  in  the  intervals 
of  them  feemed  almoft  one  continued  ftreet  of 
three  days  journey. 

Cxfar  having  now  vanquiflied  Sextus  Pompeius. 
a  fpring-tide  of  profpcrilics  breaking  in  upcn  hiro,. 
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before  he  was  rcaciy  to  receive  tliem  us  he  ou^^ht, 
f'.'U  lick  of  tlie  imperial  evil,  the  clefire  ot  bcin>^ 
tlioiight  Ibiiicthing  more  thnti  man.  Ambition 
is  afi  iiiliiiite  tolly  :  when  it  has  attained  to  the 
iitmolt  pitch  of  human  greatnefs,  it  10011  falls  to 
making  ()retenfions  upon  heaven.  The  crafty 
Livia  would  needj  be  drawn  in  tlie  habit  of  a 
prieltels  by  the  Ihrine  of  the  new  Cod  :  and  this  be- 
came ufalhion  not  to  bedilpenfed  withamonglt  the 
ladies  :  the  devotion  was  wondrous  great  amonglt 
the  Romans,  for  it  was  their  interelt,  and,  which 
fomctimes  avails  more,  it  was  the  mode.  Virgil, 
though  he  defpifed  the  heathen  l'u])crftitIons,  and 
is  fo  bold  as  to  call  Saturn  and  Janus  by  no  bet- 
ter a  name  than  that  of  old  men,  and  niij^ht  dc- 
ferve  the  title  01  fubverter  of  fuperftitions,  as  well 
as  Varo,  thouglit  fit  to  foiiou'the  maxim  of  Plato 
his  mailer,  that  every  one  Ihould  ferve  the  Gods 
after  the  ufuage  of  his  own  country;  and  there- 
fore was  not  the  laft  to  |)refent  his  incenfe,  which 
was  of  too  rich  a  compofition  for  fuch  an  altar; 
and  by  his  addrcfs  to  C*l"ar  on  this  occalion,  made 
an  unhappy  precedent  to  Lucan  and  the  oth.er 
poets  which  came  after  him,  Geor.  i.  and  iii.  And 
this  poem  being  now  in  great  forwardntfs,  Cxfar, 
wl'.o,  in  imitation  of  his  predeceiVor  Julius,  never 
intermitted  his  lludiesin  the  camp,  and  much  lefs 
in  other  place',  refrelhing  himfelf  by  a  (liort  ftay 
in  a  pleat'ant  village  of  Campania,  would  needs 
be  entertained  with  the  rehearfal  of  fome  part  of 
it.  Virgil  recited  with  a  marvellous  grace,  and 
fweet  accent  of  voice,  but  his  lungs  failing  him, 
Mecxnas  himfelf  iupplicd  his  place  for  what  re- 
mained. Such  a  piece  of  rondefcenfion,  would 
now  be  very  furpriling,  but  it  was  no  more  than 
cuftomary  araongft  friends,  when  learning  pafl'ed 
for  quality.  Lelius,  the  Iccond  man  of  Rome  in 
his  time,  had  done  as  much  for  that  poet,  out  of 
■whole  drofs,  Viigil  would  Ibmetimes  pick  gold  ; 
as  himfelf  faid,  when  one  found  him  reading  En- 
nius :  (the  like  he  did  by  fome  verl'es  of  Varo  and 
Pacuviu-s  Lucretiui  and  Cicero,  which  he  inl'crted 
into  his  works.)  But  learned  men  then  lived  ealy 
ar,d  familiarly  with  the  great :  Auguftus  himfelf 
would  fometimes  lit  down  between  Virgil  and 
Horace,  and  fay,  jeftingly,  that  he  fat  betwixt 
fighing  and  tears,  alluding  to  the  afthma  of  the 
one,  and  the  rheumatic  eyes  of  the  ftlicr ;  he 
would  frequently  correfpond  with  them,  and  ne- 
ver leave  a  letter  ot  theirs  unanfwered  :  nor  were 
they  under  the  conltraint  of  formal  fupeifcriptions 
in  the  beginning,  nor  of  violent  fuperhitives  at 
the  clofe  of  their  letters  :  the  invention  of  thel'e 
is  a  modern  refinement.  In  wdiich  this  may  be 
remarked,  in  palling,  that  (humble  fervant)  is  re- 
fpeft,  but  (friend)  an  allrout,  which  notwith- 
Aanding  implies  the  former,  and  a  great  deal 
more.  Nor  does  true  greatnefs  lofe  by  fuch  fami- 
liarity!; and  thole  who  have  it  not,  as  Mecxnas  and 
PoUlo  had,  are  not  to  be  accounted  proud,  hut  ra- 
ther very  difcreet,  in  their  referves.  Some  play- 
houfe  beauties  do  wifely  to  be  feen  at  a  dif- 
tance,  and  to  have  the  lamps  twinkle  betwixt 
them  and  the  fpedlators. 

But  row  Caifar,  who,  tiicugh  he  were  none  of 
■The  greateft  foldier=,  was  certainly  the  grcatefl 
traveller,  of  a  prince,  that  had  ever  been,  (for 
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which  Virgil  fo  dcxtfrouJly  compliments  him, 
.'ILneid  vi.)  takes  a  voyage  to  l^gypt,  and  having 
htppily  linillied  the  war,  reduces  that  miglity 
kingdom  into  the  form  of  .1  |)rovince  ;  over  which 
he  appointed  Callus  his  lieutenant.  This  is  the 
fame  [lerfon  to  whom  Virgil  addrefTcs  his  tenth 
Paftoral ;  changing,  in  conijiliancc  to  his  requclt, 
his  purjiofe  of  limitin^^  thciu  to  the  number  of 
the  Mules.  The  praiics  of  this  Callus  took  up  a 
confiderahle  part  of  the  fourth  hook  of  the  Geor- 
gics,  according  to  the  general  confent  of  antiqui- 
ty :  but  Crefar  would  have  it  put  our,  and  yet  the 
feam  in  the  poam  is  ftill  to  be:  difccrned  ;  and  the 
matter  of  Arefteus's  rcccovering  his  bees,  might 
have  been  difpatchcd  in  It'fs  compafs,  without 
fetriiin •;■  the  caufes  fo  far,  or  inrerefling  fo  many 
gods  anj  goddefs  in  that  affair.  Perhaps  fjme 
readers  may  be  inclined  to  think  this,  though  very 
much  laboured,  not  the  moll  entertaining  part 
of  that  work  ;  fo  hard  it  is  fjr  the  greatell  maf- 
ters  to  paint  againft  their  inclination.  But  Cx- 
far  was  contented  that  he  flioukl  be  mentioned  in 
the  lad  Palloral,  becaufe  it  mi^'ht  be  taken  for  a 
fatyrical "tort  of  commendation  ;  and  the  fhar?c» 
ter  he  there  Hands  under,  might  help  to  excr.fe 
his  cruelty,  in  putting  an  old  ft-rvant  to  death  lor 
no  verv  great  crime. 

And  now  having  ended,  as  he  begins  his  Gccr- 
gics,  with  folcmn  mention  of  Cxfar,  an  argmtr.nt 
of  his  devotion  to  him  :  he  begins  his  iEneis,  ac- 
corcling  to  the  common  account,  being  now  turn- 
ed of  forty.  But  that  work  had  been,  in  truth, 
the  fubjert  of  much  earlier  meditation.  WhiKl 
he  was  working  upon  the  firft  book  ot  it,  this  pal- 
fage,  fo  very  remarkal)le  in  hidory,  fell  out,  in 
which  Virgil  had  a  great  fliare. 

Caefar,  about  this  time,  either  cloyed  with  glo- 
ry, or  terrified  by  the  example  of  his  predeceffor, 
or  to  gain  the  credit  of  moderation  with  the  peo- 
ple, or  poffibly  to  feel  ilie  pulfc  of  his  friends,  de- 
liberated whether  he  lliould  retain  the  lovereign 
power,  or  reftore  the  commonwealth.  Agrippa 
who  was  a  very  honell  man,  but  whofe  view  was 
of  no  great  extent,  advifed  him  to  the  latter  ;  but 
Meranas,  who  had  thoroughly  ftudicd  hismafter's 
temper,  in  ?n  elocjuent  oration,  gave  contrary  ad- 
vice. That  emperor  was  too  polite,  to  commit 
the  overlight  of  Cromwell,  in  a  deliberation  fome- 
thing  relembling  this.  Cromv.el!  tiad  never  been 
more  defirous  of  the  power  than  l.s  was  afterwards 
of  the  title  of  king  :  and  there  was  nothing  in 
which  the  heads  of  the  parties,  who  were  all  his 
creaturf;s,  would  not  comply  with  him  ;  but  by 
too  vehement  allegation  of  arguments  againft  it, 
he,  who  had  outwitted  every  body  befides,  at  Ir-.fb 
outwitted  himfeif,  bv  too  deep  diilimuiation  :  for 
his  courxil,  thinking  to  make  their  court  by  af- 
fentinrjtn  his  judgment,  voted  unanimouf.y  againft 
their  inclination  ;  which  furprifed  and  troubled 
him  to  fuch  a  decree,  that  as  foon  as  he  had  got 
into  his  coach,  he  fell  into  a  fvvoon.  But  Csiar 
knew  his  people  better,  and  his  council  being  thus 
divided,  he  a.^ied  Virgil's  advice.  Thus  a  poet 
had  the  hcnour  of  determining  the  greateft  point 
that  ever  was  in  debate,  betvvist  the  fun-in-law 
and  favourite  of  Carlar.  Virgil  delivered  his  opf- 
nion  i.T  words  to  this  eflfjfl.     "  The  -.hange  of  a 
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"  popular  into  an  abfolute  government  has  ge- 
"  nerally  been  of  very  ill  confequence  :  for  be- 
"  twixt  the  hatred  of  the  people,  and  injuftice  of 
"  the  prince,  it  of  uecefllty  comes  to  pafs  that 
"  they  live  in  diftruit,  and  mutual  apprehenficns. 
•'  But  if  the  commons  knew  a  juft  perlbn,  whom 
"  they  entirely  confided  in,  it  would  be  for  the 
"  advantage  of  all  parties,  that  fuch  a  one  fliould 
"  be  their  fovereign  :  u-herefore  if  you  fliould 
"  continue  to  adminifter  jullice  impartially,  as 
"  hitherto  you  have  done,  your  power  will  prove 
"  fafe  to  yourfelf,  and  beneficial  to  mankind." 
This  excellent  fentence,  v.-hich  feems  taken  out  of 
Plato,  (with  whofe  writings  the  gramarians  were 
not  much  acquainted,  and  therefore  cannot  rea- 
fonably  be  fufpecled  of  forgery  in  this  matter) 
contains  the  true  (late  of  affairs  at  that  time  :  for 
the  commonwealth  maxims  were  now  no  longer 
pradlicable  ;  the  Romans  had  only  the  haughti- 
nefsof  the  old  commonwealth  left,  without  one  of 
its  virtues.  And  this  fentence  we  find,  almoil  in 
the  fame  words,  in  the  firft  book  of  the  yEneis, 
which  at  this  time  he  was  writing  ;  and  one  might 
wonder  that  none  of  his  commentators  have  taken 
notice  of  it.  He  compares  a  tem.peft  to  a  popular 
infurretlion,  as  Cicero  had  compared  a  fedition  to 
a  florm,  a  little  before. 

At  veluti  magno  in  populo,  cum  fsspe  coorta  eft 
Seditio,   faevitaque  animis  ignobiie  vulgus, 
Jamque  faces,  ac  fasa  volant,  furor  arma  mi- 

nillrat  : 
Turn  pietate  gravem,  et   meritis  fi  forte  virum 

quern 
Confpexere  filent,  arreflifque  aribus  adftant : 
Ilia  regit  diclis  animos,  et  pedlora  mulcet. 

Piety  and  merit  were  the  two  great  virtues 
which  Virgil  every  where  attributes  to  Auguf- 
tus,  and  in  which  that  prince,  at  leaft  politically, 
if  uct  fo  truly,  fixed  his  charaifter,  as  appcurs  by 
the  Marmor  Ancyr,  and  feveral  of  his  medals. 
Frienlliemius,  the  learned  fcpplementor  of  Livy, 
has  inferred  this  relation  into  liis  hiitory  ;  nor  is 
there  any  good  reafon,  why  Rua;us  llioald  account 
it  fabuloiis.  The  title  of  a  poet  in  thole  days  did 
net  abate,  but  iicighten  the  charaifter  of  the 
gravefl  fenator.  Virgil  was  one  of  the  bell  and 
wifeft  men  of  his  time,  and  in  fo  popular  eftcem 
that  one  hundred  thoufand  Romans  rofe  when  he 
came  into  the  theatre,  and  paid  him  the  fame  rc- 
fpeifl  they  iifed  to  Ctefar  himfelf,  as  Tacitus  af 
fures  us.  And  if  Auguftus  invited  Horace  to 
aflift  him  in  writing  his  letters,  and  every  bod/ 
knowsithat  the  Refcripta  Impcratorum  were  the 
laws  of  the  empire,  Virgil  might  well  defcrve  a 
place  in  the  cabinet-council. 

And  now  Virgil  profecutes  his  vEn^is  which 
had  anciently  the  title  of  the  Imperial  Poem,  or 
Roman  Hl.'lory,  and  dcfervedly ;  for  though  he 
were  too  artful  a  writer  to  fct  down  events  in  e;;- 
a(fl  hiftorical  order,  for  which  Lnc.an  is  juftJy 
blamed  ;  yet  are  ail  the  moft  confiderable  affairs 
and  perfons  of  Rome.comprifed  in  this  poem.  He 
deduces  the  hiflory  of  Italy  from  before  Saturn  to 
the  reign  of  king  Latinus';  and  reckons  up  the 
fucceffors  of  ^neas,  who  reigned  at  Alba,  for  the 
%accof  thrse  Uund.'cJ  vears.  dowr.  to  thcbinh  ;f 


Romulus ;  defcribes  the  perfons  and  principal  ex- 
ploits of  all  the  kings,  to  their  expulfion,  and  the 
fettling  of  tiie  commonwealth.  After  this  he 
touches  promifcuoufly  the  moft  remarkable  oc- 
curences at  home  and  abroad,  hut  infifts  more 
particularly  upon  the  exploits  of  Auguflus;  info- 
much  that  though  this  aflertion  may  appear,  at 
firft,  a  little  furprifing,  he  has  in  his  works  dedu- 
ced the  hiftory  of  a  confiderable  part  of  the  world 
from  its  original,  through  the  fubulous  and  heroic 
ages,  through  the  monarchy  and  commonwealth 
of  Rome,  for  the  fpace  of  four  thoufand  years, 
down  to  v.-ithin  lefs  than  forty  of  our  Saviour's 
time,  of  whom  he  has  preferved  a  moft  illuftriouS 
prophecy.  Eefidesthis,  he  points  at  many  remark- 
able paliages  of  hiftory  under  feigned  names  :  the 
deftruclion  of  Alba,  and  Veii,  under  that  of  Troy  : 
the  Itar  of  Venus,  which,  Varo  fays,  guided  iEneas 
in  his  voyage  to  Italy,  in  that  verfe, 

Matre  dea  monftrante  viam. 

Romulus's  lance  taking  root,  and  budding,  is  de- 
t'cribed  in  that  paifage  coucerning  Poiydorus, 
vEneid.  iii. 

Confixum  ferrea  texit 


Telorum  fejes,  et  jaculis  increvit  acutis. 

The  ftratagem  of  the  Trojans  boring  holes  m 
their  Ihips,  and  finking  them,  left  the  Latins  fliould 
burn  them,  under  that  fable  of  their  being  tranf- 
formed  into  fea-nymphs :  and  therefore  the  ancienti 
had  no  fuch  reafon  to'condemn  that  fable  as  ground- 
lefs  and  abfurd.  Codes  fwimming  the  river  Ty- 
ber,  after  the  bridge  was  broken  down  behind 
him,  is  exacftly  painted  in  tiie  four  laft  verfes  of 
the  ninth  book,  under  the  charadter  of  Turnus. 
Marius  hiding  himfelf  in  the  moral's  of  Minturnae, 
under  the  perlbn  of  Simon  : 

Limofoque  lacu  per  noclem  obfcuris  in  ulva 

.  Delitui 

Thole  verfes  in  the  fecond  book  concerninn-  Priam  ; 

Jacet  ingens  littore  truncu-:,  &.c. 
feeni  originally  made  upon  Pompey  the  Great. 
He  feems  to  touch  the  impious  and  intriguinr 
humour  of  the  emprefs  Livia,  under  the  cha- 
rafter  of  Juno.  The  irrefolute  and  weak  Lepi- 
dus  is  well  reprefented  under  the  perfon  of  kin* 
Latinus ;  Auguftus  with  the  character  of  Pont. 
Max.  under  that  of  ^neas  ;  and  the  ralh  courage 
("always  unfortunate  in  Virgil)  of  Marc  Antony 
in  Turnus  ;  the  railing  eloquence  of  Cicero  in  his 
Philippics  is  well  imitated  in  the  oration  of 
Drances ;  the  dull  faithful  Agrippa,  und=r  the 
perfon  of  Achates ;  accordingly  his  charadter  is 
tiat ;  Achates  kills  but  one  man,  and  himfelf  re- 
ceives but  one  flight  wound,  but  neither  fays  nor 
does  any  thing  very  confiderable  in  the  whole 
jioem.  Curio,  who  fold  his  country  for  about  two 
lumdered  thoufand  pounds,  is  ftigmatized  in  that 
verfe  : 

Vendidit  hie  auro  patriam,  dominumque  po- 
tcnteni 

Impofait 

Livy  relates  that,  prefenlly  after  the  death  of 
the  two  .Scipioi  in  Spain,  when  Martins  took  up- 
'.1  hira  tlic  coiBn)4:;d,  a  blazing  meteor  fhcne 
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flTound  his  head,  to  the  aftcnifliment  of  his  foldiers : 
Virgil  transfers  this  to  jtneas  : 

Laetafque  vomunt  duo  tempera  flammas. 
It  is  ftrange  that  the  commentators  have  not  ta- 
ken notice  of  this.  Thus  the  ill  omen  which  hap- 
pened a  little  before  the  battle  of  TUralimen, 
■when  fome  of  the  centurions'  lances  took  fire  mi- 
racnloully,  is  hinted  in  the  like  accident  which 
befcl  Acelles,  before  the  burning  of  the  Trojan 
fleet  ill  Sicily.  The  reader  will  eafily  iind  many 
more  fuch  inftancesi  In  other  writers  there  is 
often  well  covered  ignorance  ;  in  Virgil,  conceal- 
ed learning. 

His  lilence  of  fome  illuftrious  perfons  is  no  lef* 
worth  obfervation.  He  fays  nothing  of  Scxvola, 
becaufe  he  attempted  to  aflairinate  a  king,  though 
a  declared  enemy.  Nor  of  the  younger  Brutus; 
for  he  eft'eifled  wliat  the  other  endeavoured.  Nor 
of  the  younger  Cato,  becaufe  he  was  au  implaca- 
ble enemy  of  Julius  Caviar  ;  nor  could  tlie  mention 
of  him  be  plealing  to  Augurtus;   and  that  palVage 

His  dantem  jura  Catonem, 
may  relate  to  his  office,  as  he  was  a  very  fevere 
cenfor.  Nor  would  he  name  Ciceio,  when  the 
occafion  of  mentioning  him  came  full  in  his  way, 
when  he  fpeaks  of  Catiline  ;  becaufe  he  afterwards 
approved  tiie  murder  of  C.ei'ar,  though  the  plotters 
were  too  wary  to  truft  the  orator  with  their  de- 
fign.  Some  other  poets  knew  tlie  art  of  fpeaking 
well ;  bur  Virgil,  beyond  this,  knew  the  admira- 
ble fecret  of  being  eloquently  lilent.  Wiiatfoever 
was  mort  curious  in  Fabius  Piiflor,  Cato  the  elder, 
Varo,  in  the  iEgyptian  antiquities,  in  the  form  of 
fdcrilice,  in  the  lolemnitics  of  making  peace  and 
war,  is  preferved  in  this  poem.  Rijuie  is  ftill 
abuve  ground,  and  tiouruhing  in  Virgil.  And  all 
this  he  performs  with  admirable  brevity.  The 
TEneas  was  once  near  twenty  times  bigger  than 
lie  left  it ;  fo  that  he  fpent  as  much  time  in  blot- 
ting Out,  as  fome  moderns  have  done  in  writing 
whole  volumes.  But  not  one  book  has  his  tinilli- 
ing  ftrokes :  the  fisth  feems  one  of  the  moft  per- 
feel,  the  which,  after  long  entreaty,  and  fometimes 
threats  of  Auguftus,  he  was  at  lalt  prevailed  upon 
to  recite  :  this  fell  out  about  four  years  bt  »<)re  his 
own  death:  that  of  Marcellus,  wham  Cxi'ar  de- 
figned  tor  his  fud-ellor,  happened  a  little  before 
this  recital :  Virgil,  therefore,  with  his  ulual  dex- 
terity, iiifertrd  his  funeral  panegyric  in  thole  ad- 
niudble  lines,  beginning 

O  nate,  ingentem  lu(ftum  ne  quxre  tuoruin, 
Sic. 
Wis  mother,  the  excellent  Oilavia,  the  bed  wife 
of  the  word  hufband  that  ever  was,  to  divert  her 
grief,  would  be  of  the  auditory.  The  poet  artili- 
rially  dctVrred  the  naming  Marcellub,  till  their 
paflions  were  raifed  to  the  higheft  ;  but  the  rwen- 
tion  of  it  put  both  her  and  Aiigullus  into  fuch  a 
palTion  of  weeping,  that  they  commanded  hi.n  to 
proceed  no  further  ;  Virgil  anfwercd,  that  he  had 
already  ended  that  paliage.  Some  relate,  that 
Od^avia  fuintcd  away;  but  afterwards  ■Ihe  pre- 
fented  the  poet  with  two  thoufand  one  hundred 
pounds,  odd  money  ;  a  round  funi  for  twenty-fe- 
ven  vcrfis.  But  they  were  Virgil's.  Another 
writer  fays,  that  with  a  royui  mai^iiificeiice,  llie 


ordered  him  mafiy  plate,  unwcighed,  to  a  great 
value. 

And  now  he  took  up  a  refolution  of  travelling 
into  Greece,  there  to  fet  the  laft  hand  to  this 
work  ;  propofmg  to  devote  the  rclt  of  his  life  ti> 
philofophy,  which  had  liecn  always  his  principal 
paflion.  He  juftly  thought  it  a  foolifli  figure  for 
a  grave  man  to  be  overtaken  by  death,  whiift  he 
was  weighing  the  cadence  of  words  and  meafur- 
ing  verles ;  unlefs  nccefljty  fliould  conlhain  it, 
from  which  he  was  well  fecured  by  the  liberality 
of  that  learned  age.  But  he  was  not  aware,  that 
whilil  he  allotted  three  years  for  the  revifing  of 
his  poem,  he  drew  bills  upon  a  failing  bank  :  for 
unhappily  meeting  Auguftus  at  Athens,  he 
thought  himfelf  obliged  to  wait  upon  him  into 
Italy,  but  being  defirous  to  fee  all  he  could  of  the 
Greek  antiquities,  he  fell  into  a  languilhing  di- 
ftemper  at  Megara  ;  this  negledled  at  firlt,  prov- 
ed mortal.  The  agitation  of  the  vcHel,  for  ic 
was  now  autumn,  near  the  time  of  his  birth, 
broiight  him  fo  low,  that  he  could  hardly  reach 
Brindili.  In  his  licknefs  he  frequently,  and  with 
great  importunity,  called  for  his  fcrutore,  that  he 
might  burn  his  j^neis;  but  Auguftus  iiiterpofing 
by  his  royal  authority,  he  made  his  laft  will,  of 
which  fomething  fliall  be  laid  afterwards.  And 
confidering  probably  how  much  Homer  had  beea 
disfigured  by  the  arbitrary  comjiilersof  his  works, 
obliged  Tucca  and  Varius  to  add  nothing,  nor  fu 
much  as  fill  up  the  breaks  he  left  in  his  poem. 
He  ordered  that  his  bones  Ihould  be  carried  tu 
Naples,  in  which  place  he  had  palTed  the  moft 
agreeable  part  of  his  life.  Auguftus,  not  only  as 
executor  and  friend,  but  according  to  the  duty  of 
the  Pont.  Max.  when  a  funeral  happened  in  his 
family,  took  care  himfelf  to  fee  the  will  punctual  •> 
ly  executed.  He^went  out  of  the  world  with  all 
that  calmnefs  of  mind  with  which  tlie  ancient 
writers  of  his  life  fays  he  came  into  it :  making 
the  infcription  of  his  monument  himfelf;  for  he 
began  and  ended  his  poetical  compofitions  with 
an  epitaph.  And  this  he  made  exadlly  according 
to  the  law  of  hi»  mafter  Plato  on  fuch  occalions, 
without  the  leaft  oftentation. 

I  fung  locks,  tillage,  heroes ;  Mantua  gave 
Me  hfe,  Brundufium  death,  Naples  a  grave. 


SHORT    ACCOUNT 

OF 

Ilis  Per/on,  j\Iivinci  s,  and  Fortune, 
He  was  of  a  very  fwarthy  complexion,  whicl? 
might  proceed  from  the  fouthtrn  extraction  of 
his  father;  tall  and  wide  fliouldeied,  io  that  he 
may  be  thought  to  liavc  defcribed  himfelf  under 
the  chr.racter  of  Mufxus,  whom  he  calls  the  belt 
of  poets. 

Medium  nam  plurima  turba 

Hunc  habet,  atque  humeris  extantem  fufpicit 

altis. 

His  ficklinefs,  ftudies,  and  the  troubles  he  met 
with,  turned  his  heir  gray  before  the  ufual  time  ; 
he  had  an  hcfitation  in  his  fpeech,  as  many  other 
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great  men :  it  bE'ng  rirely  found  that  a  very 
fluent  elocution,  an(l  depth  of  jiidj;ir.ent  meet  in 
the  fame  peri'on.  Kis  afpecl  and  behaviour  ruf- 
tic  and  ungraceful :  and  this  defeil  was  not  like- 
iy  to  be  reelificd  in  the  place  where  lie  firft  lived, 
nor  afterwards,  becaufe  the  weaknefs  of  his  fto- 
mach  would  not  permit  him  to  ufe  his  e\ercifes ; 
he  was  frequently  troubled  with  the  headach, 
and  fpitting  of  blood  ;  fpare  of  diet,  and  hardly 
drank  any  wine.  Bafiiful  to  a  fault  ;  and  when 
people  crowded  to  lee  him,  he  would  flip  into  the 
-Tiext  fliop,  or  bye  paiFage,  to  avoid  them.  Ab 
this  charadler  could  not  recommend  him  to  the 
fair  fex,  he  feems  to  have  as  little  conlidenition 
for  them  as  Euripides  himlelf.  There  is  liardly 
the  charatfter  of  one  good  woman  to  be  found  in 
his  poems:  he  ufes  the  word  [Mulier]  but  once 
in  the  whole  ^neis,  then  too  by  vi.-ay  of  con- 
tempt, rendering  litirally  a  piece  of  a  verfe  out 
of  Homer.  In  his  Pa(l:orals  he  is  full  of  inveClives 
againft  love  :  in  the  Georgjcs  he  appropriate^  ail 
the  rage  of  it  to  the  feaiaks.  He  makes  Dido, 
who  never  deferved  that  chnradler,  lullful  and 
revengeful  to  the  utmoft  degree  ;  fo  as  to  die  de- 
voting her  lover  to  deflrnClion  ;  fo  changeable, 
that  the  Dellinies  themfelves  could  not  lix  the 
time  of  her  death ;  but  Iris,  the  emblem  of  in- 
conftancy,  muft  determine  it.  Her  lifter  is  fome- 
thing  wovfe.  He  is  fo  far  Irom  paffing  fuch  a 
compliment  upon  Helen,  as  the  grave  old  coun- 
fellor  in  Homer  does,  after  nine  years  war,  when 
upon  the  fight  of  her  he  breaks  out  into  this  rap- 
ture in  the  prefence  of  king  Priam  ; 

None  can  the  caufe  of  thefe  long  wars  defpife  ; 
The  coft  bears  no  proportion  to  the  prize  : 
IMajeftic  charms  in  every  feature  fliine  j 
Her  hair,  her  port,  her  accent  is  divine. 
However,  let  the  fatal  beauty  go,  Sec. 

"Virgil  is  fo  far  from  this  complaifant  humour, 
that  his    hero  falls  into  an  unmanly  and  ill-timed 
deliberation,  whether  he  flionld  not  kill  her  in  a 
church  ;    which   directly  contradicfts  what   Dei- 
phobus  fays  of  her,  ^neid  vi.  in  that  place  wliert- 
every    body   teils   the   truth.      He    transfers   the 
dogged  filence  of  Ajax's  ghoil,  to  that  of  Dido  ; 
though  that  be  no  very  natural   charaiEler  to   an 
injured    lover,  or  a  woman.     He  brings   in   the 
Trojan  matrons  fetting  their  own  fleet  on  Hre  ; 
and   running  afterward'^,    like   witches    on    their 
Sabbat,    into   the    woods.       He    beftows  indeed 
fome   ornaments  on   the    charadler   of   Camilla; 
but  foon  abates  his  favour,  by  calling  her  "  alpero 
€t  horrendo  virgo  :"     He  places  her  in  the   front  | 
of  the  line  for  an  ill  omen  of  the   battle,    as  one  | 
«f  the  ancients  has  obferved.       We  may  obferve, 
en  this  occafion,    it   is   an   art  peculiar  to  Virgil, 
to   intimate  the   event   by  fome  preceding  acci-  | 
«lent.       He  hardly    ever   defcribes  the    riling   of  | 
the  fun,  but  with  fome  circumftance  which  fore-  i 
iignifies  the   fortune   of  the   day.     For  inltance,  , 
when   ^^neas   leaves  Afiica  and   queen  Dido,  he  I 
thus  defcribes  the  fatal  morning.  ! 

Tithoricroceum  linquens  aurora  cnbile.  ] 

tAnd  for  the   remark,   we  Itand  indebted  to   the  \ 
curious  pencil  of  Pollio]  the  Mourning  liehls  (iE- 
neid.  vi.J  are  crowded  v/ith  ladies  of  a  bit  re;iu- 


tation  :  hardly  one  man  gets  admittance,  an-l  l\\ii 
is  Ca-neus,  for  a  very  good  reafon.  Latinus*3 
queen  is  tuvlmlcnt,  and  ungovernable,  and  at  lalb 
hangs  herfelf:  and  the  fair  Lavinia  is  difobedient 
to  tne  oracle,  and  to  the  king,  and  looks  a  little 
flickering  after  Turnns.  I  wonder  at  this  the 
more,  becaul'c  Livy  reprefentsher  as  an  excellent 
jierlbn,  and  u  ho  behaved  herfelf  with  gre.it  wif- 
dom  in  her  regency  during  the  minority  of  her 
fori  :  lo  that  the  poet  has  done  her  wrong,  and  it 
refledls  on  her  pofferity.  His  goddefles  make 
as  ill  a  figure  ;  Juno  is  always  in  a  rage,  and  the 
fury  of  heaven  :  Venus  grovvs  lb  nnrealbnably  con- 
lidcnt,  as  to  afk  her  huftand  to  forge  arms  for  her 
battard  fon ;  v.'liich  were  enough  to  provoke  one 
of  a  more  phlegmatic  temper  than  Vulcan  was* 
Notwithftanding  all  this  raillery  of  Virgil's,  he 
was  certainly  of  a  very  amorous  dif'pofition,  and 
has  defcribed  all  that  is  molt  delicate  in  the  paf- 
fion  ot  love  ;  but  he  conquered  his  natural  inclina- 
tions by  the  help  of  philolbphy  ;  and  refined  it  into 
friendfnip,  to  which  he  was  extremely  fenlible..  . 
The  reader  v/lll  admit  of  or  rejeil  the  following 
conjeciure,  with  the  free  leave  of  tlie  writer,  who 
will  be  equally  pleafed  with  either  way.  Virgil 
had  too  great  an  opinion  of  the  influence  of  the 
heavenly  bodies  :  and,  as  an  ancient  writer  fays,  he 
was  born  under  the  fign  of  Virgo,  with  which  na- 
tivity he  much  plcafcd  himfelf,  and  wosld  exem- 
plify her  virtues  in  his  lite.  Perhaps  it  was  thence 
that  he  took  his  name  of  Virgil  and  Parthenias, 
which  does  not  neceflarily  fignify  bafe-born, 
Donatus,  and  Servius,  very  good  grammarians,  give 
a  quite  contrary  fenfe  of  it.  He  iecms  to  make 
allulion  to  this  original  of  his  name  in  that  paf- 
fige, 

Illo  Virgiliura  me  tempore  dulcis  alebat 
Parthenope. 

And  this  m.ay  ferve  to  illuftrate  his  compliment 
to  Caefar,  in  which  he  invites  him  into  his  owrs 
conlteilation, 

Wliere,  in  the  void  of  heaven,  a  place  is  free. 

Betwixt  the  Scorpion,  and  tiie  Maid,  for  thee. 
Thus-placing  him  betv/ixt  Juflice  and  Power,  and 
in  a  ne'n;libouring  manfioji  to  his  cv^m  ;  for  Vir- 
gil fuppofed  fouls  to  afcend  again  to  their  proper 
and  congenial  ftars.  Being  therefore  of  this  hu- 
mour, it  is  no  wonder  that  he  refufed  the  em- 
braces of  tlie  beautiful  Plotia,  \vhen  his  indif'creet 
friend  alraoft  threw  her  into  his  arms. 

But  ho^vever  he  flood  affe(fled  to  the  ladies, 
there  is  a  dreadful  acculation  brought  againft  him 
for  the  moft  unnatural  of  all  vices,  which,  by  the 
maligr.ity  of  human  nature,  has  found  more  credit 
in  laiter  times  vhan  it  did  near  his  own.  This 
took  not  its  rife  ib  much  from  the  Alexis,  in 
which  Pailoral  there  is  not  or.c  immodeft  word  ; 
as  irom  a  fort  of  ill  nature  that  will  not  let  any 
one  be  v.ithout  the  imputation  of  fome  vice  ;  and 
princij.ady  hecauie  he  was  fo  ftridl  a  follower  of 
So^iMies  and  Plato.  In  order,  therefore,  to  his 
vindication,  I  fliall  take  the  matter  a  little  high- 
er. 

The  Cr  -rails  wero  mciently  much  addiefled  to 
navigation,  inf':^..'':!  that  ic  became  a  Greek 
proverb,  fi!r'jii;^li  omitted,  I  think,  by  the  indaf- 


THE  LIFE  OF  VTRG  L. 


33i 


trious  Erafmii'-),  A  Crotnn  that  does  not  know 
the  fea.  Their  nei^jlibwtrlu.oii  gave  tlscn  occa- 
ijon  of  frequent  commerce  with  tlie  I-'liccnicians, 
that  acciirfi-il  people,  who  infeifletl  the  weftern 
^v•orld  with  endlcfi  fuperditions,  and  grofs  ini- 
monilitic!.  From  them  it  is  probable,  that  the 
Cretans  learned  tliis  infamous  paflion,  to  which 
they  were  fo  miicli  addicted,  that  Cicero  re- 
inarl>.s,  in  his  Cook  de  Rep.  that  it  was  a  dilgrace 
for  a  young  gentleman  to  be  without  lovers. 
Socrates,  wiio  was  a  great  admirer  of  tiic  Cretan 
conlHtutioiis,  fct  his  excellent  wit  to  fnid  out 
lome  p-ood  caufe,  and  ufe  of  this  vvil  ii'.clination, 
and  therefore  gives  an  account  wherefore  beauty 
is  to  be  loved,  in  the  following  palliiiie  ;  fur  1 
■w'ill  not  trouble  the  reader,  weary  perhaps  al- 
ready, with  a  long  Greek  quotation  :  "  There  is 
*'  but  one  eternal,  immutable,  uiuform  beauty; 
*'  in  contcm[)lation  of  which  our  foven-ign  hap- 
"  piiicfs  does  conlifl  :  and  therefore  a  true  lover 
"  confiders  beauty  and  proportion  as  fo  many 
*'  ftcps  and  degrees,  by  which  he  may  afcend 
*'  from  the  particular  to  the  general,  from  all 
*'  that  is  lovely  of  feature,  or  regular  in  propor- 
*'  tion,  or  charming  in  found,  lo  the  general 
*'  fo'intain  of  all  perfccfion.  And  if  3  ou  are  fo 
•'  much  tranfported  with  the  fight  of  beautiful 
*'  pcrfons,  as  to  wiili  neither  to  drink,  but  to  pifs 
"  your  whole  life  in  iheir  convenaaon  ;  to  what 
**  ecftacy  would  it  raife  you  to  behold  the  origi- 
*'  nal  beauty,  not  filled  up  with  flelli  and  bioiul, 
•'  or  varhillied  with  a  faduig  mixture  of  colours, 
•'  and  the  relt  of  mortal  trifles  and  fooleries,  but 
*'  feparate,  unmixcJ,  uniform,  and  divine,  6z.c." 
Thus  far  Socrates,  in  a  Itrain  much  beyO;ul  the 
Socrate  Cretien  of  Mr.  Balfac :  and  thus  that 
admirable  man  loved  his  fhasdon,  his  Charmedes, 
and  Theaetetus ;  and  thus  Virgil  loved  his  Alex- 
ander, and  Cebes,  under  the  feigned  name  of 
Alexis  :  He  received  them  illiterate,  but  return- 
ed them  to  their  mailers,  the  one  a  good  poet  ; 
and  the  other  an  e.xcellciit  grammarian  ;  and  to 
prevent  all  poflible  milinterpretations,  he  warily 
inferted  into  the  livelicu  ilpillide  m  the  whole 
yEneii,  thcfe  words, 

Nifus  amore  pio  puerl. 

And  in  the  fixth,  Ouique  pii  vates.  He  fcems 
fond  of  the  words,  callus,  pius,  virgo,  and  the 
compounds  of  it;  and  fometimes  itirtjlies  '.he 
ule  of  that  word  turther  than  one  would  tiiit.k  he 
reafonaljly  Ihould  have  done,  as  when  he  attri- 
Jjutes  it  to  Paliphae  herfelf- 

Another  vice  he  is  ta.\ed  with,  is  avarice  ;  be- 
jCaufe  he  died  rich  ;  and  fo  indeed  he  did  in  coin- 
parifon  of  modern  wealth  ;  his  elLatc  amounts  to 
rear  feventy-five  thcufand  poundi  of  our  money  : 
but  BonatU5  does  not  take  nonce  of  this  as  a 
thing  extraordinary  ;  nor  was  iteiteenied  fo  great 
a  matter,  whfn  the  caih  of  a  great  part  of  the 
world  lay  at  Rome.  Antony  hlrnfelf  befto'ved  at 
once  two  thouiand  acres  of  land  in  one  of  the 
beft  provinces  of  Italy,  upon  a  ridiculous  fcrib- 
bler,  who  is  named  by  Cicero  and  Virgil.  A  Lite 
cardinal  ufed  to  puichafe  ill  flattery  at  the  ex. 
ytnce  of  I^c,;'.c  cruwiis   a  jeur.     Eut  bcfules 


Virgil's  other  hencfacinrs,  he  was  rauch  in  fa- 
vour with  Augufius,  whole  bounty  to  him  had  no 
limits,  but  fuch  us  the  inodefty  of  Virgil  prcfcrib- 
ed  to  it.  Before  he  had  made  his  own  fortune, 
he  feitleil  his  ertate  upon  his  own  parents  and 
brothers;  fent  them  yearly  large  fums,  fo  that 
they  lived  in  great  plenty  and  refpecT;  and  at  iiis 
death  divided  his  cflate  betwi.\t  iluty  and  grati« 
titude,  leaving  one  half  to  his  relations,  and  the 
other  to  Mecicnas,  to  Tucca  and  Varius,  and  a 
conlidcrable  l<ga.-y  to  Au^nulus,  w  Iio  had  intro- 
duced a  jjolitic  fadiion  of  being  in  every  body's 
will  ;  whic  h  alone  was  a  fair  rsvcnue  for  a  prince. 
Virgil  diowb  his  deteltation  of  this  vice,  by  plac- 
ing in  the  front  wf  the  damned  thoi'c  who  did  not 
relieve  their  relations  and  friends;  for  the  Ro- 
mans hardly  ever  extemU'd  their  liberality  fur- 
ther ;  and  therefore  I  do  not  remember  to  have 
met  in  all  the  Latin  p(^els,  one  ch.^radlcr  fy  noble 
as  ti^at  diort  one  in  Homer. 
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On  the  otlier  hand,  he  gives  a  very  advanced 
place  in  Elyliuin  to  good  prttriots,  &C.  obferving- 
in  all  his  poem,  that  rule  fo  facred  amongit  the 
ivomans,  that  there  fliould  be  no  art  allowed, 
which  did  not  tend  to  the  improvement  of  the 
people  in  virtue  ;  and  this  was  tlie  principle  too  of 
our  excellent  Mr.  W  aller,  who  ufeii  to  fay,  that  lie 
would  raze  any  line  out  of  his  ];oem"!,  which  did 
not  imjily  fome  motive  to  virtue  ;  but  he  was 
uiiha]j[jy  in  the  choice  of  the  fubjcdt  of  his  admi- 
rable vein  in  poetry.  The  Couiuefs  of  Carliflc 
was  the  Helen  of  her  country.  There  is  i;othin-g 
in  Pagan  philolbphy  more  true,  more  juft,  and  re- 
gular than  Virgil's  Ethics;  and  it  is  hardly  pof- 
lible to  il:  down  to  the  ferious  perufal  of  his  works, 
but  a  man  fliall  rife  more  difpoled  to  virtue  and 
goodnefs,  as  well  as  molt  agreeably  entertained. 
The  contrary  to  which  dd'poluion  n:ay  h'lppen 
Ibmetimes  upon  the  reading  ot  Ov^d,  of  Martial, 
and  feveral  other  fecond  rate  poets.  But  of  th* 
craft  and  tricking  part  of  life  with  which  Homer 
abounds,  there  is  nothing  to  be  found  in  Virgil  ; 
and  therefore  Plato,  who  gives  the  Ibriner  fj  inanj' 
good  words,  perfumes,  crowns,  but  at  lalt  comph- 
mentally  baniflies  him  his  commonv.'calth.  woulJl 
hav^'  entreated  Virgil  to  (lay  with  him,  (if  th''v 
had  livid  in  the  fame  age),  and  intruited  hini 
with  fome  important  charge  in  lii>  government. 
Tluis  was  his  lif^  as  chalte  as  his  fryie,  and  thofe 
who  can  critic  his  poetry,  can  never  hnd  a  blemilli 
in  his  manners  ;  and  one  would  rather  n-ii^i  to 
liave  that  purity  of  mind,  which  the  fatyrift  him- 
fclf  attributes  to  him;  that  i'riendly  difpofition, 
and  eveijii'.ds  of  tenijier,  and  patience,  which  he 
w;'S  mailer  of  in  fo  eminent  a  degree,  than  to  have 
the  liunour  of  being  author  of  the  .^llneis,  or  evea 
of  tlie  Gtfojgics  tliemfelves. 

Having,  therefore,  fo  little  relifli  for  the  ufual 
amufemcnt'  of  the  world,  he  profecuted  his  ftu- 
dies  without  any  coHfiderable  interruption,  diirin.f^' 
the  whole  courfe  of  his  life,  which  one  may  rea- 
fc.iably  conieiture  to  have  been  .'o;rtv:ihin^  is''t^*" 
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than  fiftr-Uro  rear" ;  r.mt  tliciefore  It  is  no  won- 
der that  he  became  the  moil  general  fcholar  that 
Rome  ever  bred,  unlcfs  fome  one  fliould  except 
Varo.  Beiides  the  exaA  knowledge  of  rural  af- 
fairs, he  underftood  medicine,  to  which  profeffion 
he  was  dcfigned  by  his  parents.  A  curious  florift, 
on  which  fubjeCl  one  would  wifli  he  had  writ,  as 
lie  once  intended  :  fo  profound  a  naturalill:,  that 
he  has  folved  more  phxnomena  of  nature  upon 
found  principles,  than  Ariftotle  in  his  phyfics.  He 
Itudied  geometry,  the  moft  oppofite  of  all  fciences 
to  a  poetic  genius,  and  beauties  of  a  lively  imagi- 
nation ;  but  this  promoted  the  order  of  his  narra- 
tions, his  propriety  of  language,  and  clearnefs  of 
cxpreflion,  tor  which  he  was  jullly  called  the  pil- 
lar of  the  Latin  tongue.  This  geometrical  fpirit 
was  the  caufe,  that  to  fill  up  a  verfe  he  would  not 
infert  one  fuperfluous  word ;  and  therefore  de- 
i'erves  that  charaiTter  which  a  noble  and  judicious 
writer  has  given  him,  *■  "  That  he  never  fays  too 
Jittie,  nor  too  much."  Nor  could  any  one  ever 
fill  up  the  verfcs  he  left  imperfcdt.  There  is  one 
iupplied  near  the  beginning  of  the  firft  book ;  Vir- 
gil left  the  verfe  thus, 

*  S^Tay  of  Foctry  by  the  Karruis  of  Nornur.dy, 


Hie  illlus  aimg^j 

Hie  currus  fuit 

the  reft  is  none  of  his. 

He  was  fo  good  a  geographer,  that  he  has  nai. 
only  left  us  the  fineft  defcription  of  Italy  that  ever 
was ;  but,  befides,  was  one  of  the  few  ancients 
Avho  knew  the  true  fyftem  of  the  earth,  its  being 
inhabited  round  about,  under  the  torid  zone,  and 
near  the  poles.  Metrodorus,  in  his  live  Books  of 
the  Zones,  juftifies  him  from  fome  exceptions  made 
againft  him  by  aftronomers.  His  rhetoric  was  in 
fuch  general  efteem,that  lecflures  were  read  upon 
it  in  the  reign  of  Tiberius,  and  the  fubjecfl  of  de- 
clamations taken  out  of  him.  Pollio  himfelf,  and 
many  other  ancients,  commented  him.  His  efteem 
degenerated  into  a  kind  of  fuperftition.  The 
known  ftory  of  Mr.  Cowley  is  an  inftanceof  it.  But 
the  Sortes  Virgilianae  were  condemned  by  St.  Au- 
ftin,  and  other  cafuifts.  Abienus,  by  an  odd  de- 
fign,  put  all  Virgil  and  Livy  into  Iambic  verfe  ; 
and  the  pictures  of  thofe  two  were  hung  in  the 
moft  honourable  place  of  public  libraries ;  and 
the  defign  of  taking  them  down,  and  deftroying 
Virgil's  works,  was  looked  upon  as  one  of  the  moft 
extravagant  amongft  the  many  brutifli  frenzies  q|" 
Caligula, 
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As  the  writings  of  greatefl;  antiquity  are  in  verfe, 
fo  of  aJl  (orts  of  poetry,  Pallorals  feem   the   molt 
ancient ;  being  formetl  upon  the  model  of  the  tirlt 
innocence  and  limplicily,  \vliii.h  tlie  modern'^,  bet- 
ter to  difpenfe  themfelves  from   imitating,  have 
wifely  thought  fit  to  treat  as  fabulous,  and    ini- 
pracflicable  ;  and  yet  they,  by  obeying  the  unfo- 
phifticated   diiffates  of  nature,  enjoyed   the  moft 
valuable  blellings  of  life  ;  a  vigorous   health  of 
body,  with  a   conftant   fercnity   and  freedom  of 
mind  ;    whilit  we,  with  all  our  fanciful  refine- 
ments, can  fcarcely  pafs  an  autumn  without  iome 
accefs  of  a  fever,  or  a  whole  day,  not  ruffled   by 
Iome  unquiet  paflion.     He  was  not  then  looked 
upon  as  a  very  old  man,  who  reached  to  a  greater 
number  of  years,  than  in  thefe   times  an  ancient 
family  can  reafonably  jnetend  to ;  and  we  know 
the  names  of  feveral,  who  faw,  and  pradlifed   the 
world  for  a  longer  fpace  of  time,   than   we  can 
read  the  accounts  of  in  any  one  intire  body  of  hif- 
tory.  In  Ihort,  they  invented  the  molt  ufeuil  Arts, 
Paitnrage,   Tillage,    Geometry,    Writing,   Muiic, 
ARronomy,  &cc.     Whilft  the  moderns,  like  extra- 
vagant heirs,  made  rich  by  tlieir  induftry,  ingrate- 
fully  deride  the  good  old  gentleman  v.-ho  left  them 
the  ellate.     It  is  not  therefore  to  be  wondered  at, 
that  Paftorals  are  fallen  into  difefteera,  together 
with  that  fafliion  of  life,  upon  which  they  were 
grounded.    And,  methinks,  I  fee  the  reader  alrea- 
<ly  uneafy  at  this  part  of  Virgil,  counting  the  pa- 
jfes,  and  polling  to  the  ^Flneis ;  fo  delightful  an 
entertainment  is  the   very  relation  of  public  mif- 
chief  and  llaughtc-r  now  beconie  to  mankind  :  and 
yet  Virgil  palfed  a   much  difi'crent  judgment  on 
his  own  works;  he  valued  moft  this  part,  and  his 
Georgics,and  depended  upon  them  for  his  reputation 
with  potterity:  but  cenfureshimiclf,  in  one  of  his 
letters  to  Auguflus,  for  meddling  with  heroic^  the 
invention    of  a  degenerating    age.     This  is  the 
rcafon  that  the  rule?  of  paftural  are  fo  little  known, 
pr  ftudied.     Ariftotle,  Horace,  and   the  ellay  of 
Poetry,  t»ke  no  no;ice  cf  it.     And  Mr.  Boileau, 


one  of  the  moil:  accurate  of  the  moderns,  becaufe 
he  never  lofes  the  ancients  out  of  his  fight,  be- 
llows I'cavce  half  a  page  on  it. 

It  is  the  defign,  therefore,  of  the  few  following 
pages,  to  clear  this  fort  of  writing  from  vulgar 
prejudices  ;  to  vindicate  our  author  from  fome 
unjuft  imputations  ;  to  lool:  into  Iome  of  the  rules 
of  this  fort  of  poetry,  and  inquire  what  fort  of 
verfification  is  moil  proper  for  it,  in  which  point 
we  are  fo  much  inferior  to  the  ancients,  that  tiiis 
conluleration  alone  were  enough  to  make  fome 
writers  think  as  tliey  ought,  that  is,  meanly  of 
their  ou'n  performances. 

As  all  forts  of  poetry  confift  in  imitation  ;  Prif- 
toral  is  the  imitation  of  a  fliepherd  confidered  un- 
der that  character :  it  is  requifite  therefore  to  be 
a  little  informed  of  the  condition  and  qualifica- 
tions of  thefe  IhepherJs. 

One  of  the  ancients  has  obferved  truely,  but 
fatyrtcally  enough,  that,  mankind  is  the  meafure 
of  every  thing  ;  and  thus,  by  a  gradual  improve- 
ment of  this  miftake,  we  come  to  make  our  own 
age  and  country  the  rule  and  Itandard  of  others, 
and  ourfelves  at  lalt  the  meafure  of  thc-m  all.  We 
figure  our  ancient  countrymen  like  our  own,  lead- 
ing a  painful  life  in  poverty  and  contempt,  with- 
out wit,  or  courage,  or  education  :  but  men  had 
quite  dilv"erent  notions  of  thefe  things,  for  the  firlt 
four  tlioufand  years  of  the  world  ;  health  anil 
fi:rcngth  were  then  in  more  clleeni  than  the  re- 
nnements  of  pleauire  ;  and  it  was  accounted  a 
great  deal  more  honourable  to  till  the  ground,  or 
keep  a  tlock  of  flicep,  than  to  dillblve  in  wanton- 
nefh,  and  effeminating  floth.  Hunting  has  now  an 
idea  of  quality  joined  to  it,  and  is  become  the  moft 
important  bufinefs  in  the  life  of  a  gentleman  ; 
anciently  it  was  quite  otherwife.  x\Ir.  Fleury 
has  feverely  remarked,  that  this  e.\'travagant  paf- 
fion  for  hunting,  is  a  ftrong  proof  of  our  Gothic  ex- 
traction, and  fiiows  an  affinity  of  humour  with 
the  f.ivagc  AmericarLs.  The  barbarous  Franks 
and  other  Germans,  ^having  neithev  corn,  nor 
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wine  of  thef^own  crowth),  when  tliey  pafledthe 
Rhine,  and  poireHc'<l  themrdves  of  countiies  better 
cultivated,  left  the  tilh;,e  of  the  land  to  the  old 
proprietors;  and  afteruMrds  continued  to  hazard 
tiieir  lives  as  freely  for  their  diverfion,  as  they  had 
done  before  for  their  ncceffary  fubfiitence.  The 
Etiiliihgave  this  ufuage  the  facred  flamp  of  fa- 
fliion,  and  from  hence  it  is  that  mo(t  of  our  terms 
of  hunting  are  French.  The  reader  will,  I  hope, 
rive  mc  his  pardon  for  my  freedom  on  this  fub- 
iecl:,  fince  an  ill  accidcni,  occafioned  by  hunting, 
kept  Jinglaiid  in  pain,  thefe  feveral  months  to^nje- 
ther,  for  one  of  the  }  beit,  and  greateft  peers 
whic  h  flie  has  bred  for  forae  ages  ;  no  lefs  iiliiftri- 
cus  for  civil  virtues,  and  learning,  than  his  anceU 
lors  were  for  ?.ll  their  viflories  in  France. 

But  there  are  fome  printb  ftill  kft  of  the  an- 
cient eftecm  for  luifbandry,' and  tiieir  plain  fa- 
jhion  of  life,  in  many  of  our  hnnames,  and  in  the 
clcutLheons  of  the  moil  ancient  families,  even  thofe 
«f  the  greateft  kings,  the  roles,  the  lilies,  the 
thiltle,  &.C.  It  is  generally  known,  that  one  ol 
the  principal  caufes  of  depoling  Mahomet  .the 
IVth,  was,  that  he  would  not  uliot  part  of  the  day 
to  fome  manual  labour,  according  to  the  law  ot 
M;d'.on-.et,  and  ancient  practice  of  his  predecef- 
fors.  He  that  relleit;;  on  this,  will  be  the  lefs  fur- 
prifed  to  find  that  Charlemagne,  eight  hundred 
years  ago,  ordered  his  children  to  be  luftruCi^ed  in 
Ibme  profeflion.  And  eight  hundred  years  yet 
higher,  that  Auguflus  wore  no  clothes  but  fuch 
as  were  made  by  the  hands  of  the  emprefs  and' 
her  daughters;  anii  Olympius  did  the  fame  for 
Alexander  the  Great.  Nor  will  he  wonder  that 
the  Romans,  in  gieat  exigency,  lent  tor  tlicii-  dic- 
tator from  the  plough,  whole  whole  eftate  was 
bu':  of  four  r.rres;  too  little  a  fpot  now  for  the 
orchard  or  kitchen  garden  of  a  private  gentleman. 
It  is  comir.or,ly  kno>vn,  that  the  founders  of  three 
the  mok  renc  A  r.ed  monarchies  m  the  v.'orld,  were 
fiiLpherds  :  and  the  fubject  of  luilbandry  has  been 
adorned  by  the  writings  and  labours  of  more  than 
twenty  kings.  It  ought  not  therefore,  to  be  mat- 
ter of  iur[nife  to  a  modern  writer,  that  kings,  the 
lliepherds  of  the  people  in  Homer,  laid  their  firft 
rudiments,  in  tending  their  mute  fubjedls  ;  nor 
that  the  wealth  of  Uijllbs  confifted  in  llocks  and 
herds,  the  intendants  over  which  were  then  in  e- 
qual  eftcem  w'nh  officers  of  ftate  in  latter  times. 
And  therefore  Eumsus  is  called  A/*?  i^?c^=«?  in  Ho- 
mer; not  lb  much  becaufe  Homer  was  a  lover  of 
a  country  life,  to  which  he  rather  feems  averfe, 
but  by  reafon  of  the  dignity  and  greatnefs  of  Ins 
truft,  and  becaufe  he  was  the  fon  of  a  king,  itolen 
away,  and  fold  by  the  Thanician  pirates  ;  which 
the  ingenious  Mr.  Cowley  feems  not  to  have  ta- 
ken notice  of.  Nor  will  it  feem  Itrange  that  the 
mafter  of  the  horfe  to  king  Latinus,  in  the  ninth 
^neid,  was  found  in  the  homely  employment  of 
cleaving  blocks,  when  the  news  of  the  firit  (klr- 
mifli  betwixt  the  Trojans  and  Latins  \vas  brought 
to  him. 

Being  therefore  of  fuch  auality,  tliey  cannot  be 

fnppofed   fo   very   ignorant    and   unpolilLrd  ;  the 

Jearning  and  good  breeding  of  the  world  was  then 

jnthe  hands  of  fuch  people.     He  who  was  chofen 
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by  the  confent  of  all  parties  to  arbitrate  fo  deli- 
cate an  affair,  as  which  was  the  fairelt  of  the 
three  celebrated  beauties  of  heaven  ;  he  who  had 
the  addrefs  to  debauch  away  Helen  from  her  huf- 
band,  her  native  country,  and  from  a  crown,  un- 
derftood  what  the  French  call  by  the  too  foft 
name  of  Galanterie ;  he  had  accomplifliments 
enoug^h,  how  ill  ufe  foever  he  made  of  them.  It 
feems,  therefore,  that  Mr  Fontenelle  had  not  du- 
ly coiilidered  the  matter,  when  he  rcllected  fo 
feverely  upon  Virgil,  as  if  he  had  not  obferved 
the  laws  of  decency  m  his  Paftorals,  in  making 
Ihf-pherds  fpeak  to  things  befide  their  charadler, 
and  above  their  capacity.  "  He  ftands  amazed 
"  that  flicpherds  Uioald  thunder  out,  (as  he  ex- 
"  prefles  himfelf,)  the  formation  of  the  world, 
"  and  t'lat  too  according  to  the  lyflem  of  Epicu- 
"  rus."  "  In  truth,  (l.iys  he,  Jiage  I76,)  I  can- 
"  not  tell  what  to  make  of  this  whole  piece 
"  (the  fixth  I'afi)  :  I  can  neither  comprehend  the 
"  defign  of  the  author,  nor  the  connexion  of  the 
"  parts ;  tirfh  come  the  ideas  of  philofophy,  and 
"  pielently  after  thofe  incoherent  fables,  &c.'* 
To  expole  him  yet  more,  he  fubjoins,  "  It  is  Sile- 
''  nus  himfelf  who  makes  all  this  abfurd  difcourfe, 
"  Virgil  fays,  indeed,  that  he  had  drank  too 
"  much  the  day  before;  perhaps  the  debauch 
"  hung  in  his  head  when  he  compofed  this  poem, 
"  &.C."  Thus  far  Mr.  Fontenelle,  who,  to  the 
difgrace  of  reafon,  as  himfelf  ingenioufly  owns, 
hi  ill  built  his  houfe,  and  then  Itudied  architec- 
ture ;  I  mean,  tint  compofed  his  eclogues,  and 
then  Audied  the  rules.  In  anfwer  to  this,  we 
may  obferve,  firft,  that  this  very  Paitoral  -which 
he  fingles  out  to  triumph  over,  was  recited  by  a 
famous  player  on  the  Roman  theatre,  with  mar- 
vellous applaufe,  infomuch  that  Cicero  who  had 
heard  part  of  it  only,  ordered  the  whole  to  be  rc- 
hearfed  ;  and,  flruck  with  admiration  of  it,  con- 
ferred then  upon  Virgil  the  glorious  title  of 

Magna  fpes  altera  Romas. 

Nor  is  it  old  Donatus  only  who  relates  this,  we 
have  the  fame  account  from  another  very  credit- 
able and  ancient  author ;  fo  that  here  we  have 
the  judgment  of  Cicero,  and  ti^e  people  of  Rome, 
to  confront  the  fmgle  opinion  of  this  adventurous 
critic.  A  man  ought  to  be  well  alTured  of  his 
own  abilities,  before  he  attacks  an  author  of  efta- 
bliflied  reputation.  If  Mr.  Fontenelle  had  per- 
ufed  the  fragments  of  the  Phcsnician  antiquity, 
traced  the  progrefs  of  learning  through  the  an- 
cient Greek  writers,  or  fo  much  as  confuited  his 
learned  countryman  Huetius,  he  would  have 
found  (which  falls  out  unluckily  for  him)  that  a 
Chaldaean  fliepherd  difcovered  to  the  /Egyptians 
and  Greeks  the  creation  of  fjie  world.  And 
what  fubjecT:  more  fit  for  fuch  a  Paftoral,  than 
that  great  affair  which  was  firft  notified  to  the 
v;orld  by  one  of  that  profellon  ?  Nor  does  it  ap- 
pear, (what  he  takes  for  granted)  that  Virgil  de- 
fcribes  the  original  of  the  world  according  to  the 
hypothelis  of  Epicurus  ;  he  was  too  well  feen 
in  antiquity  to  commit  fuch  a  grofs  miftake ; 
there  is  not  the  lead:  mention  of  chance  in  that; 
whole  paiTage,  nor  of  the  CHnamen  Principiorum, 
fo  peculiar  to  Epicurus';  hypothcfis.     VirgiUiad, 
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»»t  onlr  mote  piety.  Ijut  wa«  of  too  nice  a  jmlg- 
ment  to'  introduce  a  God  denying  the  power  and 
providence  ofthe  Deity.and  fuiging  ahynui  to  the 
atoms  and  blind  chance.  On  tiie  contrary,  his  de- 
fcription  agrees  very  well  with  that  of  Mofcs  ;  and 
thceIoi|uentcommentatorD'Acicr,whoisconfiilent 
that  Horace  had  perufcd  the  lacred  hillory,  might 
with  greater  reafon  have  aflirmcd  the  fame  thing 
of  Virgil.  For,  befides  the  tamoiis  jjallage  in  the 
fixth  y£neid,  (by  which  this  may  be  illullratcd) 
where  the  word  Principio  is  uled  in  froi.t  of  both 
by  Mofes  and  Virgil,  and  the  fcas  are  lirit  men- 
tioned, and  the  *'  fpiritus  intus  alit,"  which 
might  not  improbably,  as  Mr.  D'Acier  would 
iuggefl,  allude  to  the  fpirit  moving  upon  the  face 
of  the  waters  ;  but  omitting  this  parallel  place, 
the  fucceffive  formation  of  the  world  is  evidently 
dcfcribed  in  theie  words  : 

Rerum  paulatim  fumere  formas : 
And  it  is  hardly  poflible  to  render  more  literally 
that  verfe  of  Mofes, 

"  Let  the  waters  be  gathered  into  one  place, 
"  and  let  the  dry  land  appear,"  than  in  this  of 
Virgil, 

Jam  durare  folum,  et  difchidere  Nerea  Ponto, 

After  this  the  formation  of  the  fmi  is  defcribed 
(exacflly  in  the  Mofaical  order),  and  next  the 
produdlion  of  the  tint  living  creatures,  and  that 
too  in  a  fmall  number,  (ItlU  in  the  fame  me- 
thod). 

Rara  per  ignotos  errent  animalia  monies. 

And  here  the  aforefaid  author  would  probably 
remark,  that  Virgil  keeps  more  exactly  the  Mo- 
faic  fyftera,  than  an  ingenious  v/riter,  who  will 
by  no  means  allow  mountains  to  be  coaeval  with 
the  world.  Thus  much  will  make  it  probable  at 
leaft  that  Virgil  had  Mofcs  in  his  thoughts  rather 
than  Kpicunrs,  when  he  compofed  this  poem. 
But  it  is  further  remarkable,  that  this  palTage 
was  taken  from  a  fong  attributed  to  Apollo,  who 
himfelf  too  unluckily  had  been  a  fliepherd,  and 
he  took  it  from  another  yet  more  ancient,  com- 
pofed by  the  firlt  inventor  of  mufic,  and  at  that 
time  a  ihepherd  too ;  and  this  is  one  of  the  no- 
bleft  fragments  of  Greek  antiquity  :  and  becavfe 
I  cannot  fuppofe  the  ingenious  Mr.  Fontenelle  one 
•f  their  number  who  pretend  to  cenfure  the 
Greeks,  without  being  able  to  dlftingulfli  Greek 
from  Ephefian  charac<^ers,  I  (liall  here  fct  down 
the  lines  from  which  VirgU  took  this  palTage, 
though  none  of  the  commentators  have  oblerv- 
«d  it. 
. ^ l^UTyi  5'  it  Is-TtI*  (pavti, 

'ilrav^uTxyhoyloyKi  aii  'Kuy/.  ^aig^vkas"*;,  &c. 

Thus  Linus  too  began  his  poem,  as  appears  by 
%  fragment  of  it  preferved  by  Diogenes  Laertius; 
sind  the  like  may  be  inftanced  in  IVIufaeus  him- 
ffelf. 

So  that  our  poet  here,  with  great  judgment,  as 
always,  follows  the  ancient  cuftom  of  beginning 
their  more  foleran  fongs  witk  the  creation,  and 


docs  it  too  mod  pMpetIv  un^er  tTif  perron  of  a 
niepherd;  and  thus  the  firll  and  bed  employment 
of  poetry  was,  tocompofe  hymns  in  honour  of  the 
great  Creator  of  the  univerfe. 

Few  words  will  fufticc  to  anfwer  his  other  ob- 
jei*>Ions.  He  demands  why  thofe  feveral  tranf- 
formations  are  mentioned  in  that  poem  !'  And  if 
not  fable  then  the  life  and  foul  of  poetry?  Can 
himfelf  alTign  a  more  proper  fubjedl  of  Paftoral 
than  the  Saturnla  Regna,  the  age  and  fcene  ot 
this  kind  of  poetry  ?  What  theme  more  fit  for  thfc 
fong  of  a  God,  or  to  imprint  religious  awe,  than 
the"  omnipotent  power  of  transforming  the  fpecies 
of  creatures  at  thi'ir  pieafure  :  their  families  liv- 
ed in  groves,  near  the  clear  fprings ;  and  what 
better  warning  could  be  given  to  the  hopeful 
young  fliepherds,  than  that  they  llioiild  not  gaze 
too  much  into  the  liquid  dangerous  looking-glafs, 
for  fear  of  being  (lolen  by  the  water-nymphs,  that 
i>,  falling  and  being  drowned,  as  Hylas  w^as? 
Pafiphae's  mcnftrous  palVion  for  a  bull  is  certainly 
a  fubjct^l  enough  fitted  for  Bucolics.  Can  Mr. 
FontKiielle  tax  Silenus  for  fetching  too  far  the 
transformation  of  the  fiders  of  Phaeton  into  trees, 
when  perhaps  they  fat  at  that  very  time  under 
the  hofpltable  lliade  of  thofe  alders  and  poplars? 
Or  the  nietatmorphofis  of  Philomela  into  that  ra- 
viihing  bird,  which  makes  the  fweeteft  mufic  of 
the  groves?  If  he  had  looked  into  the  ancient 
Greek  writers,  or  fo  much  as  confulted  honefl: 
Scmus,  he  would  have  difcovered  that  under  the 
allegory  of  this  drunkennefs  of  Silenus,  the  re- 
finement and  e.^altation  of  men's  minds  by  phi- 
lofophy  was  intended.  But  if  the  author  of  thefe 
refleclions  can  take  fuch  flights  in  his  wine,  it  is 
alnort:  pity  that  drunkennels  fliould  be  a  fin,  or 
that  he  (liould  ever  want  good  ilore  of  burgundy 
and  champaign.  But  indeed  he  feems  not  to 
have  ever  drank  out  of  Silenus's  tankard,  whea 
he  compofed  either  his  Critique  or  Paliorals. 

Kis  cenfure  on  the  fourth  feems  worfe  ground- 
ed than  the  other;  it  is  intituled  in  fome  ancient 
manufcripts,  The  Hiftory  of  the  Renovation  of 
the  World  ;  he  complains  "  That  he  cannot  un- 
"  derftand  what  is  meant  by  thofe  many  figura- 
"  tive  expreOlons;"  but  if  he  had  confulted  the 
younger  Voffius's  differtation  on  this  paftoral,  or 
read  the  excellent  oration  of  the  emperor  Coii- 
ftantine,  made  French  by  a  good  pen  of  their 
own,  he  would  have  found  there  the  plain  inter- 
pretation of  all  thofe  figurative  exprelFions ;  and 
withal,  very  ftrong  proofs  of  the  truths  of  the 
Chrifti'an  religion  ;  fuch  as  converted  heathens, 
as  Valerianus,  and  others :  and  upon  account  of 
this  piece,  the  mofl:  learned  of  all  the  Latin  fa- 
thers calls  Virgil  a  Chriftian,  even  before  Chrif- 
tlanity.  Cicero  takes  notice  of  it  in  his  books  of 
divination,  and  Virgil  probably  had  put  it  in  verfe 
a  confidcrable  time  before  the  edition  of  his  paf- 
torals.  Nor  does  he  appropriate  it  to  Pollio,  or 
his  fon,  but  complimentally  dates  it  from  his  con- 
fiillliip.  And  therefore  fome  one  who  had  not  lo 
kind  thoughts  of  Mr.  Fontenelle  as  I,  would  bo 
inclined  to  think  him  as  bad  a  catholic  as  critiii 
in  this  place. 

But,  in  refpcift  to  fome  books  he  has  wrot^ 
fmce,  I  pafk  by  a  great  part  of  this,  and  fliall  awa 
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ly  touch  briefly  fome  of  the  rules  of  this  fort  of 
poem. 

The  firft  is,  that  an  air  of  piety  upon  all  occa- 
ilons  fliould  be  maintained  in  the  whole  poem  : 
this  appears  in  all  the  ancient  Greek  writers;  as 
Homer,  Hefind,  Aratus,  &c.  And  Virgil  is  fo 
exacUn  the  obl'ervation  of  it,  not  only  in  this  work, 
but  in  his  ^^ineis  too,  that  a  celebrated  FreiKh 
writer  taxes  him  for  permitting  iEneas  to  do  no- 
thing without  the  alTillance  of  fome  God.  But 
by  this  it  appears  at  leaft,  that  Mr.  St.  £vremond 
is  no  Janfenilt. 

Mr.  Fontenelle  feems  a  little  defecftive  in  this 
point ;  he  brings  in  a  pair  of  fliepherdefles  difput- 
ing  very  warmly,  w-hether  Victoria  be  a  goddef^, 
or  a  woman.  Her  great  condefcenfion  and  cuni- 
pallion,  her  affability  and  goodnefs,  none  of  the 
meanclt  attributes  of  the  Divinity,  pals  for  con- 
vincing arguments  that  llie  could  not  polhbly  be 
a  goddefs. 

Les  deeffes  toujours  fieres  et  meprifantes 

Ne  ralTureroient  point  les  bergeres  tremblantes 

Par  d'obligeans  difcours,  des  fouris  ^racieux  ; 

Mais  tu  I'as  veu  ;  cette  augufte  perfonne 

Qui  vient  de  paroillre  en  ces  lieux 

Prend   foin  de  raffurer  au  moment  qu'elle  e- 

tonne, 
Sa  bonte  defcendant  fans  peine  jufqii'a  nous. 

In  fhort,  file  has  too  many  divine  perfedlions  to 
be  a  Deity,  and  therefore  Ihe  is  a  mortal  [which 
was  the  thing  to  be  proved.]  It  is  direclly  con- 
trary to  the  pradlife  of  all  ancient  poets,  as  well 
as  to  the  rules  of  decency  and  religion,  to  make 
fuch  odious  preferences.  I  am  much  furprifed 
therefore  that  he  fliould  ufe  fuch  an  argument  as 
this : 

Cloris,  as  tu  vcu  des  deeffes 
Avoir  un  air  fi  facile  et  fi  doux. 

Was  not  Aurora,  and  Venus,  and  Luna,  and  I 
know  not  how  many  more  of  the  heathen  deities 
too  eafy  of  accefs  to  Tithonus,  to  Anchifcs,  and  to 
Eiidymion  ?  Is  there  any  thing  more  fparkifh  and 
better-humoured  than  Venus  aecofting  her  fon  in 
the  deferts  of  Libya  ?  or  than  the  behaviour  of 
Pallas  to  Diomedes,  one  of  the  moft  perfeCl  and 
admirable  pieces  of  all  the  Iliads  ;  where  flie  con- 
defcends  to  rail  him  fo  agreeably  ;  and  not^vitb- 
ftanding  her  fevere  virtue,'and  all  the  enfigns  of 
niajefty,  with  which  flie  fo  terribly  adorns  herfclf 
condefcends  to  ride  with  him  in  his  chariot  ?  But 
the  Odyfleys  are  full  of  greater  iaftances  of  con- 
defcenfion  than  this. 

This  brings  to  mind  that  famous  paffage  of  Lu- 
can,  in  which  he  prefers  Cato  to  all  the  Gods  at 
once. 

Viarix  caufa  diis  placuit,  fed  vida  Catoni. 

Which  Brfdeuf  has  rendered  fo  flatly,  and  which 
may  be  thus  paraphrafed; 

Heaven  meanly  with  the  conqueror  did  comply, 

But  Cato  rather  than  fubmit  would  die. 

It  is  an  unpardonable  prefumption  in  any   fort 

of  religion,  to  compliment  their  princci  at  the  ex- 

jycnce  ol  their  deities. 


But  letting  that  pafs,  this  whole  Eclofue  k 
but  a  long  paraphrafe  of  a  trite  verfe  in  Virgil^ 
and  Homer. 

Nee  vox  hominem  fonat,  O  Dea  rerte. 

So  true  is  that  remark  of  the  admirable  Earl  of 
Rofcoinmon,  if  applied  to  the  Romans,  rather  I 
fear  than  to  the  Englifh,  fince  his  own  death. 

one  fterling  line, 

Drawn  to  French  wire,  would  through  whole 
pages  Ibine. 

Another  rule  is,  that  the  cbaraflers  fhould  re- 
prefent  that  ancient  innocence,  and  unpracflifed 
plainnefs  which  was  then  in  the  world.  P.  Rapin 
has  gathered  many  inltancesof  this  out  of  Theocri- 
tus and  Virgil ;  and  the  reader  can  do  it  as  well 
as  himfelf.  But  Mr.  Fontenelle  tranfgreffed  this 
rule,  when  he  hid  himfelf  in  the  thicket  to  liften 
to  the  private  difcourfe  of  the  two  fliepherdeffes. 
This  is  not  only  ill-breeding  at  Verfailles  ;  the 
Arcadian  fliepherdeffes  themfelves  would  have 
fet  their  dogs  upon  one  for  fuch  an  unpardonable 
piece  of  rudenefs. 

A  third  rule  is,  that  there  (liould  be  fome  or- 
donance,  fome  defign,  or  little  plot,  which  may 
deferve  the  title  of  a  paftoral  fcene.  This  is  eve- 
ry where  obferved  by  Virgil,  and  particularly  re- 
markable in  the  firft  Eclogue,  the  ftandard  of  all 
paftorals  ;  a  beautiful  lardfcape  prefents  itfelf  to 
your  view,  a  fliepherd  with  his  flock  around  him, 
refting  fecurely  under  a  fpreading  beach,  which 
turniflied  the  firif  food  to  our  anceiors.  Another 
in  a  quite  difterent  lituation  of  mind  and  circura- 
ftances,  the  fun  fetting,  the  hofpitality  of  the 
more  fortunate  fliepherd,  Stc.  And  here  Mr. 
Fontenelle  feems  not  a  little  wanting. 

A  fourth  rule,  and  of  great  importance  in  this 
delicate  fort  of  writing,  is,  that  there  be  choice 
diverfity  of  fubjeifts;  that  the  Eclogue,  like  a 
beautiful  profpecT:,  fliould  charm  by  its  variety. 
Virgil  is  admirable  in  this  point,  and  far  furpafles 
Theocritus,  as  he  does  every  where,  w^hen  judg- 
ment and  contrivance  have  the  principal  part. 
The  fubjedt  of  tlie  Firll  Paftoral  is  hinted  above. 

The  lecond  contains  the  love  of  Corydon  for 
Alexis,  and  the  feafonable  reproach  he  gives  him- 
felf, that  he  left  his  vines  half-pruned,  (which  ac- 
cording to  the  Roman  rituals,  derived  a  curfe  up- 
on the  fruit  that  grew  upon  it)  whillt  he  purfued 
an  objecT:  undeferviug  his  paflion. 

The  third,  a  fliarp  contention  of  two  fliepherds 
for  the  prize  of  poetry. 

The  fourth  contains  the  difcourfe  of  a  fliepherd 
comforting  himfelf  in  a  declining  age,  that  a  bet- 
ter was  enfuing. 

The  liith  a  lamentation  for  a  dead  friend,  the 
firft  draught  of  which  is  probably  more  ancient 
than  any  of  the  Paftorals  now  extant,  his  brother 
being  at  firft  intended ;  but  he  afterwards  makes 
his  court  to  Auguftus,  by  turning  it  into  an  hy- 
potheofis  of  Julius  Ctcfar. 

The  fixth  is  the  Silenus. 

The  feventh,  another  poetical  difpute,  firft  com= 
pofed  at  Mantua. 

The  eighth  is  the  defcription  of  a  defpairing  1» 
ver    and  a  luagical  ch;irni. 
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He  fct^  the  ninth  after  all  thefc,  very  niodeltly, 
teecaiife  it  was  particular  to  himlclf ;  and  here  he- 
would  have  ended  that  work,  if  Gallus  had  not 
prevailed  upon  him  to  add  one  more  in  his  fa- 
vour. 

Thus  curious  was  Virgil  in  diverfifying  his 
fubjec^s.  But  Mr.  Fontenelle  is  a  great  deal  too 
iiiiiforni ;  begin  where  you  pieale,  the  fubjert  is 
Jlill  the  fame.  We  lind  it  true  what  he  fays  of 
himfelf. 

Toujours,  toujours  de  Tamour. 

He  feems  to  take  paftorals  and  love-verfes  for 
the  fame  thing.  Has  human  nature  no  other 
pafllon  ?  does  not  fear,  ambition,  avarice,  pride,  a 
capricio  of  honour,  and  lazinefs  itfelf  often  triumph 
over  love  ?  But  this  pallion  does  all,  not  only 
in  paftorals,  but  in  modern  tragedies  too.  A  hero 
can  no  more  light,  or  be  fick,  or  die,  than  he  can 
be  born,  without  a  woman.  But  dramatics  have 
been  compofed  in  compliance  to  the  humour  of 
the  age,  and  the  prevailing  inclination  of  the 
great,  whofe  example  has  a  more  powerful  influ- 
ence, not  only  in  the  little  court  behind  the  fcenes, 
but  on  the  great  theatre  of  the  world.  Howe- 
ver, this  inundation  of  love-verfes  is  not  fo  much 
an  effedl  of  their  amoroufnefs,  as  of  immoderate 
felf-love  ;  this  being  the  only  fort  of  poetry,  in 
which  the  writer  can,  not  only  without  cenfure, 
but  even  with  commendation,  talk  of  himfelf. 
There  is  generally  more  of  the  palTion  of  Narcif- 
fus  than  concern  for  Chloris  and  Corrina,  in  this 
whole  affair.  Be  pleafed  to  look  into  almoll  any 
of  thofe  writers,  and  you  fliall  meet  every  where 
the  eternal  '  moy,'  which  the  admirable  Pafchal 
fo  judicioufly  condemns.  Homer  can  never  be 
enough  admired  for  this  one  fo  particular  quali- 
ty, that  he  never  fpeaks  of  himfelf,  either  in  the 
Jliad,  or  the  Odyfleys ;  and  if  Horace  had  never 
told  us  his  genealogy,  but  left  it  to  the  writer  of 
his  life,  perhaps  he  had  not  been  a  lofer  by  it. 
This  confideration  might  induce  thofe  great  cri- 
tics, Varius  and  Tucca,  to  raze  out  the  firft  ver- 
lion  of  the  ./Eneis,  in  great  raeafure,  for  the  fake 
of  that  unlucky  "  ille  ego."  But  extraordinary 
geniufes  have  a  fort  of  prerogative,  which  may 
difpenfe  them  from  laws  binding  to  lubjedt  wits. 
However,  the  ladies  have  lefs  reafon  to  be  pleafed 
with  thofe  addreffes,  of  which  the  poet  takes  the 
greater  fliare  to  himfelf.  Thus  the  beau  prcffes 
into  their  dreffing-room,  but  it  is  not  fo  much  to 
adore  their  fair  eyes,  as  to  adjuft  his  own  Iteen- 
kirk  and  peruke,  and  fet  his  countenance  in  their 
glafs. 

A  fifth  rule,  (which  one  may  hope  will  not  be 
contelted)  is,  that  tlie  writer  lliouid  lliow  in  his 
compofitions,  fome  competent  Ikill  of  the  fubjecl 
matter,  that  which  makes  the  charadter  of  ])er- 
fons  introduced.  In  this,  as  in  all  other  points 
of  learning,  decency,  and  oeconomy  of  a  poem, 
Virgil  much  excels  his  mafter  1  hcocritus.  The 
poet  is  ftill  better  (killed  in  hufbandry  than  thofe 
that  get  their  bread  by  it.  He  defcribes  the  na- 
ture, the  difeafes,  the  remedies,  the  proper  places, 
and  feafons,  of  feeding,  of  watering  their  flocks ; 
the  furniture,  diet ;  the  lodging  and  i)altimes  of 
his  fhepherds.     But  tlie  ptrfons  brought  in  by 


Mr.  Fontenelle  arc  fliephcrds  In  tnafquerade,  and 
handle  their  flieep-hook  as  aukwardly,  as  they  do 
their  oaten  reed.  They  faunter  about  with  their 
"  chers  moutons,"  but  they  relate  as  little  to  the 
bulincfb  in  hand,  as  the  painter's  dog,  or  a  Dutch 
fliip,  does  to  the  hiftoiy  deligned.  One  would 
fufpert  i'ome  of  them,  that  inltead  of  leading  out 
their  Huep  into  the  plains  of  Mount-Brifon,  and 
Ma'Cilli,  to  the  flowery  banks  of  Lignon,  or  the 
Charanthe  ;  that  they  ar>  driving  diieclly  a  la 
Bouchetie,  to  make  money  of  tliem.  I  hope  here- 
after Mr.  Fontenelle  will  choole  his  U-rvants 
better. 

A  fixth  rule  is,  that  as  the  flyle  ought  to  be 
natural,  clear,  and  elegant,  it  Ihould  have  fome 
peculiar  relifii  of  the  ancient  fafliion  of  writing. 
Parables  in  thofe  times  were  frequently  ul'ed,  as 
they  are  ftill  by  the  eaftern  nations,  philofophical 
queltions,  senigma's,  Sec.  and  of  this  we  find  in- 
ftances  in  the  facred  writings,  in  Homer,  contem- 
porary with  king  David,  in  Herodotus,  in  the 
Greek  tragedians;  this  piece  of  antiquity  is  imi- 
tated by  Virgil  with  great  judgment  and  ddcre- 
tion  :  he  has  propofed  one  riddle,  which  has  ne- 
ver yet  been  folved  by  any  of  his  commentators. 
Though  he  knew  the  rules  of  rhetoric  as  well  as 
Cicero  himfelf,  he  conceals  that  fkill  in  his  Piiflo- 
rals,  and  keeps  clofe  to  the  fhara6ler  of  antiqui. 
ty  :  nor  ought  the  connexions  and  traniitions  to 
be  very  ftridl  and  regular;  this  would  give  the 
Paftorals  an  air  of  novelty  ;  and  of  this  neglecfl  of 
exa<ft  connections,  we  have  inftancesin  the  writ- 
ings of  the  ancient  Chinefe,  of  the  Jews  and 
Greeks,  in  Pindar,  and  other  writers  of  dithy^ 
rambles,  in  the  chorufes  of -^fchylus,  Sophccles, 
and  Euripides.  If  Mr.  Fontenelle  and  Ru;cus 
had  confidered  this,  the  one  would  have  Ipared 
his  critique  of  the  fixth,  and  the  other,  his  reflec- 
tions upon  the  ninth  Paftoral.  The  overfcrupu- 
lous  care  of  connedlions,  makes  the  modern  com- 
pofitions oftentimes  tedious  and  flat :  and  by  the 
oniilTion  of  them  it  comes  to  pafs,  that  tlie  Pen- 
fees  of  the  incomparable  Mr.  Pafchal,  and  per- 
haps of  Mr.  Bruyere,  are  two  of  the  moft  enter- 
taining books  which  the  modern  French  can  boalt 
of.  Virgil,  in  this  point,  was  not  only  faithful  to 
the  character  of  antiquity,  but  copies  after  nature 
herfelf.  Thus  a  meadow,  where  the  beauties  of 
the  fpring  are  profufely  blended  together,  makes  a 
more  delightful  profpecT:,than  a  curious  parterre  of 
I'orted  flowers  in  our  gardens,  and  we  are  much 
more  tranfported  with  the  beauty  of  the  heavens, 
and  admiration  of  their  Creator,  in  a  clear  night, 
when  we  behold  ftars  of  all  magnitudes,  promif- 
cuoufly  moving  together,  than  if  thofe  glorious 
lights  were  ranked  in  their  fevera!  orders,  or  re- 
duced into  the  fineft  geometrical  figures. 

Another  rule  omitted  by  P.  Rapiu,  as  fome  of  his 
arc  by  me,  (for  I  do  not  defigu  an  entire  treatife 
in  thispreface)  is,  that  not  only  the  fentences Ihould 
be  fliort  and  fmart,  upon  which  account  he  juftly 
blames  the  Italian,  and  French,  as  too  talkative, 
but  that  the  whole  piece  Ihould  be  fo  too.  Vir- 
gil tranfg.cfled  this  rule  in  his  firft  Paftorals,  I 
mean  thofe  which  he  compofed  at  Mautua,  but 
redlified  the  fault  in  his  riper  years.  This  ap- 
pears bv  the  Culex,  which  is  as  long  as  five  of  Lis 
Y  li 
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F.iaorah  put  tojetlier.  The  ^eater  part  nt  thofe 
ho  liiulliLcl,  h.ivc  Itls  than  an  hundred  verles,  and 
but  two  ot'rlicm  exceed  tliit  number.  But  the 
Silcniis,  uhich  he  lecms  to  have  deiigned  I'or^  his 
maftcrpiece,  iu  which  he  introduces  a  god  llng- 
ing,  and  he  too  full  ol  inlpiration,  which  is  in- 
tended by  thatebriety,  (which  Mr.  Fontenelle  ib 
unreaibnably  ridicules),  though  it  gOcs  through 
fo  valt  a  field  of  matter,  and  comprlfes  the  my- 
thology of  near  two  tboufand  year?,  conlilts  but 
of  filty  lines;  ib  that  its  brevity  is  no  Icfs  admir- 
able, than  the  lubjecfl:  matter;  the  noble  fafliion 
tif  handling  it,  and  the  Deity  fpeakmg.  A^irgil 
keeps  up  his  characlers  m  this  refpecl  too,  with 
tiie  ilridtelf  decency.  For  poetry  and  palhme 
was  not  the  bufinel's  of  men's  lives  in  thole  days, 
but  only  their  ieafonablc  recreation  after  necei- 
lary  labours.  And  iherefoie  the  length  of  ibme 
of  the  modern  Italian,  and  En'^lidi  compolitions, 
is  againft  the  rules  of  this  kind  of  i)oefy. 

ifhall  add  fomething  very  briefly,  touching  the 
verSlication  of  f  aftorals,  though  it  be  a  mortity- 
jng  confideration  to  the  moderns.  Heroic  ve^fe, 
ss  it  is  commonly  called,  was  ufed  by  the  Greeks 
in  this  ibrt  of  poem,  as  very  ancient  and  natural ; 
lyrics,  iambics,  Stc,  b;ing  invented  aftci wards: 
but  there  !s  fo  great  a  diflerence  in  the  numbers 
of  which  it  4'r;ay  be  comj^o-Uided,  that  it  may  p;  fs 
rather  for  a  genus,  than  fpecifcs,  of  verfe.  Who- 
foever  fhall  compare  the  numbers  of  the  thre- 
following  verfes,  will  quickly  be  fenfible  of  the 
truth  of  thit  obfervation. 

Tityre,  tu  patiilas  recubans  fub  tegmine  fagi. 
The  Crfl  of  the  Georgic^, 

Quid  faciat  lastas  ibgetes,  quo  fyd;re  terrarn, 

and  of  the  ^neis, 

Arma,  virumqae  cano,    Trojs  qui  ptiiiius  ab 
oris. 

The  found  of  the  verfes  ic  almoQ:  as  different 
as  the  fubjedls  But  the  Greek  writers  of  Pafto- 
ral  ufualiy  limited  themfelves  to  the  sj-ample  of 
the  firll ;  which  Virgil  four.d  fo  exceeding  difli- 
cult,  that  he  quitted  it,  and  left  the  honcur  of 
that  ])art  to  Theocritus.  It  is  indeed  probable, 
that  what  we  improperly  call  rhyme,  is  the  moll 
ancient  fort  of  poetry ;  and  learned  men  have 
given  good  arguments  for  it ;  and  therefore  a 
French  hiftorian  commits  a  grofs  miftake,  when 
he  attributes  that  invention  to  a  king  of  Gaul,  as 
an  Englifh  gentleman  does,  vAi'-n  he  makes  a 
Roman  emperor  the  inventor  of  it.  But  the 
Greeks,  who  underwood  fully  the  force  and  power 
of  numbers,  foon  grew  weary  of  this  chiidilh  fort 
of  verfe,  as  the  younger  Voflius  juftly  calls  it, 
and  therefore  thofe  rhyming  hexameters,  which 
Plutarch  obfcrves  in  Homer  himfelf,  feem  to  be 
the  remains  of  a  barbarous  age.  Virgil  had  them 
in  furh  abhorrence,  that  he  would  rather  make 
a  falfe  iyntax,  than  what  we  call  a  rhyme.  Such 
a  verfe  as  this, 

Vir  precor  uxori,  frater  fuccurre  forori, 

was  paCable  in  Ovid,  but  the  nicer  ears  in  Au- 
|;uftus't  court  could  net  pardoa  Virjji!  fox 


At  reglna  pyrs,- 

So  that  the  principal  ornament  of  modern  pcctrv 
vvasaccoi  •  leddeformity  by  tlie Latins  and  Greeks; 
it  was  they  who  invented  the  ditTeicnt  termina- 
tions of  words,  thofe  happy  compofirions,  thofe 
Ihort  monofyllables,  tliofe  tranfpolitions  for  the 
elegance  of  the  found  and  fenfe,  which  are  want- 
ing ^o  much  in  moderu  languages.  The  FreDc.hi 
Ibmetimes  crowd  together  ten  or  twelve  raouj. 
I'yILibles  into  one  disjointed  verfe ;  they  ma.j 
underftand  the  nature  of,  but  caunot  imitate, 
thofe  wonderful  fpondees  of  Pythagoras,  by  which 
be  could  fuddenly  pacify  a  man  that  was  in  a  vi- 
olent tranlport  of  anger  ;  nor  thofe  fwift  numbers 
of  the  prielts  of  Cybele,  which  had  the  force  fi 
enrage  the  moil  fedate  and  phlegmatic  tempers. 
Nor  can  any  modern  put  into  his  own  langGag^^ 
the  energy  of  that  fingle  poem  of  Catuilus. 

Super  alta  vedl:us  Atys,  &c, 

Latin  is  but  a  corrupt  diaiedl  of  Greek ;  and  th^'? 
French,  Spanitli,  and  Italian,  a  corruption  of  La- 
tin; and  therefore  a  man  might  as  well  go  about 
to  perluade  me  that  vinegar  is  a  nobler  liquot 
than  wine,  as  that  the  modern  compofitions  caa 
be  as  graceful  and  harmonious  as  the  Latin  itfelf. 
The  Greek  tongue  very  naturally  falls  into  iam- 
bics, and  therefore  the  diligent  reader  may  find 
fix  or  feven  and  twenty  of  them  in  thofs  accurals 
orations  of  ilocrates.  The  Latin  as  naturally  falls 
into  heroic  ;  and  tlisrefore  the  beginning  of  Livy's 
hillory  is  half  an  hexameter,  and  that  of  Tacitus 
an  entire  one.  *  The  Roman  hiltorian,  defcribin,(j 
the  glorious  effort  of  a  colonel  to  break  through 
a  brigade  ot  the  enemies,  juft  after  the  defeat  at 
Cannas,  falls  unknowingly  into  a  verfe  not  un= 
worthy  Virgil  himfelf. 

Hsec  ubi  didli  dedit,  flringit  gladium,  cuneoqiie 
Fadlo  per  medios,  &c. 

Ours  and  the  French  car.  at  beft  but  fall  into 
blank  verfe,  which  is  a  fault  in  prole.  The  mif- 
fortune  indeed  is  common  to  us  both,  but  we  dft« 
ferve  more  compalhon,  becaufe  we  are  not  vain 
of  our  barbaricic'-.  As  age  brings  men  back  inta 
tlie  ftate  and  infirmities  of  childhood,  upon  the 
fall  of  their  empire  the  Romans  doted  into  rhymej 
as  appears  futSciently  by  the  hymns  of  the  Latin 
cliuTch  ;  and  yet  a  great  deal  of  the  French  poe- 
try does  hardly  deferve  that  poor  title.  I  ftiall 
give  an  inftance  out  of  a  poem  which  had  tho 
good  luck  to  gain  the  prize  in  iiSSf,  for  the  fubo 
jetl  delbrved  a  nobler  pen. 

Tons  lc3  jours  ce  grand.roy  des  outresroys  Pex- 

ample, 
S'ouvre  uouveaii  chemin  au  faifte  de  un   tui^ 

temple,  Sic. 

The  judicious  Malherbe  exploded  this  fort  of 
verfe  near  eighty  years  ago.  Nor  can  I  forbear 
wondering  at  that  paflage  of  a  famous  academi- 
cian, in  which  he,  molt  compafucnately,  excufes 
the  ancients  for  their  not  being  ib  csact  in  their 
compofitions  as  the  modern  French,  becaufe  they 
wanted  a  dictionary,  of  which  Uie  Frcuth  are  a$ 


lift  happily  provideij.  If  Demofthenes  nnd  Cice- 
ro had  been  lb  lucky  as  to  have  had  n  didioii;iry, 
and  fuf-h  a  jiatron  ai  Cardinal  liichtlipu,  perhaps 
they  nii;Tlit  have  afpired  to  the  honour  of  Balzst's 
Lega.cy  of  leu  Pounds,  "  ie  prix  de  i'cloquence." 
-  On  the  contrary,  I  dare  affert  that  there  are 
hardly  ten  hnes  in  either  of  thofe  great  orators, 
or  even  in  the  catalogue  of  Honicr's  lliips,  which 
is  not  more  harmonious,  more  truly  tythaucal, 
than  mo'.t  of  the  French  or  Englifli  funnets;  and 
therefore  they  lofe,  at  lealt,  one  half  of  their  na- 
tive beauty  by  tranilation. 

I  cannot  but  add  one  remark  on  this  occafion, 
that  the  French  verfe  is  oftentime^  not  fo  much 
as  ri-yir.e,  in  the  lowed  fenfe ;  for  the  childifli 
repetition  of  the  fame  note  cannot  be  called  nnifu; 
fuch  inilances  are  infinite,  us  in  the  forecitcu 
poem. 

'Epris  Trojihee         cache  ; 

ISlepns         Orphee  cherche. 

fiTr.  Boileau  himfclf  has  a  great  deal  of  tliis 
fi.twrovtct,.  not  by  his  own  ncglecl:,  but  jjurely  by 
tiie  tauhinefs  and  poverty  of  the  French  tongue. 
Mr.  Fontfnelle  at  tail  goes  into  th''  exce(i:ve  pa- 
radoses of  Mr.  Pi.rrauU,  and  boafls  of  the  viift 
■umber  of  their  excelltut  longs,  preferring  them 


P  R  ?.  K  A  C  E.  J4T 

to  tne  Creek  and  Latin.  But  an  ancient  writer 
of  as  good  credit  has  aH'ured  us,  that  feven  lives 
would  liardly  fuffice  to  read  over  the  Greek  odes; 
biU  a  few  \v»<ks  would  be  fufllcient.  if  a  man 
were  fo  very  idle,  as  to  rer.d  ovtr  all  tlie  French. 
In  the  mean  time,  1  lliould  be  very  glad  to  feo  a 
catalogue  of  but  fifty  of  theirs  with 

*  Exacl  ijropi  icty  of  word  and  thought. 
Not'>\  ithllanding  all  the  high  encomiums  anJ 
mutual  gratulations  which  tht-y  give  one  another 
(tor  I  am  fr  from  cenfuring  the  whole  of  that 
illultrious  focicty,  to  which  the  learned  world  is 
much  obliged),  after  all  thofe  golden  dreams  at 
the  L'()u\re,  that  their  pieces  will  be  as  much 
valued  ten  or  twelve  ages  hence,  as  the  ancient 
Greek  or  Roman,  I  can  no  move  get  it  into  my 
head,  that   they  will  laft  fo  lc;ng,  than  I  coulc! 

believe  the   learned  Dr.  II F...   [of  the  Royal 

So.ictyJ,  if  he  fhould  pretend  to  Taow  me  a  but- 
terriy  that  had  lived  a  thoufand  winters. 

V.  lien  Mr.  Fonieiuile  wrote  his  Eclogues,  ho 
was  fo  far  from  equalling  Virgil  or  Theocritus, 
that  he  had  Come  pains  to  take  before  he  could 
iinderftand  in  what  the  principal  beauty  au^ 
graces  of  their  writings  do  confift. 
t  tifay  of  i'cjctiy. 
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FIR  GIL'S     PASTORALS. 


THE  FIRST  PASTORAL ; 

OK, 

TITYRUS  AND  MELIBOEUS. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

The  occafioH  of  the  firfV  P;iftoral  was  this.  When  Auguftus  had  fettled  himfelf  in  the  Roman  empire, 
that  he  might  reward  his  veteran  troops  for  their  palt  fervice,  he  diftributed  among  them  all  the 
lands  that  lay  about  Cremona  and  Mantua  ;  turning  out  the  right  owners  for  having  fided  with  his 
enemies.  Virgil  was  a  fufFerer  among  the  reft  ;  who  afterwards  recovered  his  eftate  by  Matcenas's 
interceflion,  and,  as  an  inftance  of  his  gratitude,  compofed  the  following  Paftoral ;  where  he  fels  out 
his  own  good  fortune  in  the  perfon  ci  Tityrus,  and  the  calamities  of  his  Mantuan  neighbours  in  the 
charadler  of  iMelibceus. 


Melteoeos. 
Beneath  the  lliade  which  becchen  boughs  dif- 
You  Tityrus,  entertain  your  fylvan  Mule  :  [fufe, 
Round  the  wide  world  in  baniflinient  we  roam, 
?"orc'd  from  our  pleafmg  tields  and  p.ative  home  : 
While  ftretch'd  at  pu'e  you  ling  your  happy  loves  ; 
And  Amanliis  fills  tho  Ihady  groves. 

Tit.  Theie  bleffings,  friend,  a  Deity  beftcwM  ; 
Tor  never  can  1  deem  htm  lefs  than  God. 
The  tender  firltlings  of  my  woolly  breed 
Shall  on  his  holy  altar  often  bleed. 
He  gave  my  kine  to  gv&ze.  the  flowery  plain  ; 
And  to  my  pipe  renew'd  the  rural  ftrain. 

Met..  1  envy  not  your  fortune,  but  admire. 
That  vvhile  the  raging  fwcrd  and  warteful  lire 
i)eftroy  the  wretched  neighbourhood  around. 
No  hofdlc  arms  approach  your  happy  ground. 
Far  diftisrent  is  my  fate  :  my  feeble  goats 
With  pains  I  drive  from  their  forfaken  cotes; 
And  this  you  fee  I  fcarcely  drag  along. 
Who  yeaning  on  the  rocks  has  left  her  young ; 
(The "hope  and  promife  of  my  failing  fold.) 
]My  lofsby  dire  portents  the  gods  foretold  : 
For  had  I  not  been  blind,  I  might  have  feen 
Yon  riven  oak,  the  faireft  of  the  green. 
And  the  hoarfe  raven,  on  the  blafted  bough, 
By  croaking  from  Uie   left  prcfag'd  the  coming 

blow. 
Tut  tell  me,  Tityrus,  what  Iieavenly  power 
Freferv'd  your  fortunes  in  that  fatal  hour  ? 

Tit.  Fool  that  I  was,  I  thought  imperial"^ 
Rome  i 

Like  Mantua,  where  on  market-days  we  come,  T 
And  thither  drive  our  tender  lambs  from  home.  J 
So  kids  and  whelps  their  fires  and  dams  exprefs : 
And  fo  the  great  I  meafur'd  by  the  lefs. 
But  country  towns,  compar'd  with  her,  appear 
Like  flirubs  when  loftv  cyprefles  are  near. 

Mel.   What  great  occafion  calTd  you  hence  to 

Rome  !  [flow  to  come  : 

Tjt.  Freedom,  wliich  came  at  length,  though 


Nor  did  my  fearch  of  liberty  begin, 

Till  my  black  hairs  were  chang'd  upon  my  chin. 

Nor  Amarillis  would  vouchfafe  a  look, 

Till  Galatea's  meaner  bonds  I  broke. 

Till  then  a  helplefs,  hopelefs,  homely  fwain, 

I  fought  not  freedom,  nor  afpir'd  to  gain  : 

Though  many  a  vicflim  from  my  folds  was  bought, 

And  many  a  cheele  to  country  markets  brought. 

Yet  all  the  little  that  I  got,  I  fpent. 

And  ftiU  returned  as  empty  as  I  went. 

Mel.    We  flood  amaz'd  to  fee  your  miftrefs 
mourn  ; 
Unknowing  that  (lie  pinM  for  your  return  : 
We  wonder'd  why  fhe  kept  her  fruit  fo  long, 
For  whom  fo  late  th'  ungather'd  apples  hung  ; 
But  now  the  wonder  ceafes,  fince  I  fee 
She  kept  them  only,  Tityrus,  for  thee. 
For  thee  the  bubbling  fprings  appear'd  to  mourn, 
And  whifjiering  pines  made  vows  for  thy  return. 
Tit.  What  fliould  I  do,  while  here  I  was  en= 
chain'd. 
No  glimpfe  oi  godlike  liberty  remain'd  ; 
Nor  could  I  hope  itfi  any  place  but  there, 
To  find  a  god  fo  prefent  to  my  prayer. 
There  firlt  the  youth  of  heav'nly  birth  I  viisw'd, 
I'or  whom  our  monthly  viclims  are  renew'd, 
He  heard  my  vows,  and  gracioufly  decreed 
ATy  grounds  to  be  reftor'd,   my  former  flocks  to 
feed. 
Mel.  O  fortunate  old  man  !  whofe  farm  re»- 
mains 
For  you  fufficient,  and  requites  your  pains  : 
Though    ruflies  overfpread    the    neighbouring 

plains. 

Though  here  the  marfliy  grounds  approach  your 
And  there  the  foil  a  ftony  harveft  yields,  [fields. 
Your  teeming  ewes  fliall  no  ftrange  meadows  try, 
Nor  fear  a  rott  from  tainted  company. 
Behold  yon  bordering  fence  of  fallow  trees 
Is  fraught  with  flowers,  the  flowers  are  fraught 
with  bees ; 
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The  bufy  bees  with  a  foft  murmuririB;  drain 
Invite  to  gentle  lleep  the  labouring;  Twain. 
Wliile  from   the  neighbouring   rock,   with   rural 

I'untfS 
The  pruner's  voice  the  pleafing  dream  prolongs ; 
Stock -doves  and  turtles  tell  their  amorous  pain, 
And,  from  the  lofty  elms,  of  love  complain. 
Tit.  Th'  inhaliitants  of  feas  and  Ikies   fliall 

change, 
And  fiih  on  Ihore.  and  ftagsin  air  fliall  range. 
The  banilird  Farthian  <hvell  on  Arar's  brink, 
And  the  blue  German  fl\all  ilie  Tigris  drink  : 
Ere  I,  forfaking  gratitude  and  truth. 
Forget  the  figure  of  that  godlike  youth. 

Mel.    But  we  muft  beg  our  bread  in  climes 
unknown. 
Beneath  the  fcorching  or  the  freezing  zone. 
And  fonie  to  far  Oaxis  fliall  be  fold  ; 
Or  try  the  Libyan  heat,  or  Scythian  cold. 
The  reft  among  the  Britons  be  confin'd  ; 
A  race  of  men  from  all  the  world  disjoined. 
O  muft  the  wretched  exiles  ever  mourn. 
Nor  after  length  of  rolling  years  return? 
Are  we  condcmn'd  by  fate's  unjuft  decree, 
No  more  our  houfes  and  our  homes  to  fee  ? 
Or  fliall  we  mount  again  the  rural  throng. 
And  rule  the  country  kingdoms,  once  our  own  1 


I 


Did  we  for  thefe  barbarians  plant  and  fow. 
On  thffe,  on  thefe,  our  haiijjy  fields  bellow  ; 
Good  heaven,   what  dire  eftcdls  from  civil  dif- 

cord  (low  ! 

Now  let  me  graff  my  pear.s,  and  prune  the  vine  ; 
The  fruit  is  tlieirs,  the  labour  only  mine. 
Farewell  my  paftures,  my  paternal  ftock  ; 
My  fr\iitful  fields,  and  my  more  fruitful  flocks 
No  more,  my  goats,  fliall  I  behold  you  climb 
The  ftecpy  clift's,  or  croji  tlie  flowery  tliyrae  ! 
No  more  extended  in  the  grot  below, 
Shall  fee  you  brovvfing  on  the  mountain's  brov&' 
The  prickly  flirubs;  and  after  on  the  bare. 
Lean  down  the  deep  abyfs,  and  hang  in  air. 
No  more  my  Iheep  Ihall  lip  the  morning  dew  ;  -»  ' 
No  more  my  fong  fliall  pleafe  the  rural  crew  :    ! 
Adieu,  my  tuneful  pipe!   and  all  the  world  a-  \ 
dieu!  J 

Tit.  This  night,  at  leaft,  with  me  forget  your 
care; 
Chefnuts  and  curds  and  cream  fliall  be  your  fare : 

rhe   carpet-ground    fliall    be    with   leaves   o'er- 
fpread  ; 

And  boughs  fliall  wave  a  covering  for  your  head. 

For  fee  yon  funny  hill  the  fliade  extends 

And  curling  fraoke  from  cottages  afcends. 


THE  SECOND  PASTORAL; 
OR, 

ALEXIS. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

The  commentators  can  by  no  means  agree  on  the  perlbn  of  Alexis,  but  are  all  of  opinion  that  fome 
beautiful  youth  is  meant  by  him,  to  whom  Virgil  here  makes  love  in  Corydon's  languap-e  and  fim- 
plicity.  His  way  of  courtlhip  is  wholly  paftoral :  he  complains  of  the  boy's  coynefs  ;  recommends 
himfclf  for  his  beauty  and  ikill  in  piping;  invites  the  youth  into  the  country,  where  he  promifes 
him  the  diverlions  of  the  place,  with  a  fuitable  preient  of  nuts  and  apples  :  but  when  he  finds  no- 
thing will  prevail,  he  relolves  to  quit  his  troublcfome  armour,  and  betake  hioifelf  again  to  his  for- 
mer  bufiBefs: 


I  OUNG  Corydon,  th'  unhappy  fliepherd  fwain. 
The  fair  Alexis  lov'd,  but  lov'd  in  vain  : 
And  underneath  the  beechen  fliade,  alone. 
Thus  to  the  woods  and  mountains  made  his  moan. 
Is  this,  unkind  Alexis,  my  reward, 
And  muft  I  die  unpitied,  and  unheard  ? 
Now  the  green  lizard  in  the  grove  is  laid, 
The  flieep  enjoy  the  coolnefs  of  the  fliade  ; 
And  Theyftyiis  wild  thyme  and  garlick  beats 
For  harveft  hinds,  o'erlpent  with  toil  and  heats: 
\VhiIe  in  the  fcorching  fun  i  trace  in  vain 
Thy  flying  footlleps  o'er  the  burning  plain, 
The  creaking  locuits  with  my  voice  confpire, 
They  fry  with  heat,  and  I  with  fierce  defire. 
How  much  more  eafy  was  it  to  fuftain 
Proud  AmuriUis  and  her  haughty  reign, 
The  Icorns  of  young  Mcnalcas.  on.e  my  care, 
Though  he  was  black,  and  thou  arc  heavenly  fair. 


Trufl:  not  too  much  to  that  enchanting  face  ; 
Beauty's  a  charm,  but  loon  the  charm  will  pafs: 
White  lilies  lie  negledled  on  the  plain. 
While  dulky  hyacinths  for  ufe  remain. 
My  pallion  is  thy  fcorn:  nor  wilt  thou  know 
What  wealth  I   have,  what  gifts  I  can  bcftow  Z 
What  (lores  my  dairies  and  my  folds  contain  ; 
Athoufand  lambs  that  wander  on  the  plain: 
New  rnilk  that  all  the  winter  never  fails. 
And  all  the  fummer  overflows  the  pails  : 
Ainphion  lung  not  fweetcr  to  his  herd, 
Wiiun  fuinmon'd  ftones  the  Theiian  turrets  reat'd* 
Nor  am  I  fo  deform'd  ;  for  late  I  I'tood 
Upon  tiie  margin  of  the  briny  flood  : 
The  winds  were  ftiil,  and  if  the  glafs  be  true, 
With  Daphnis  I  may  vie,  though  judg'd  by  you. 
O  leave  the  noify  town,  O  come  and  fee 
Our  country  cots,  and  live  content  with  mc  ! 
Y  iiij 
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o  wound  the  flying  ^ecr,  and  from  their  cotes 
With  me  to  drive  a-tield  the  browziiig  goats: 
To  pipe  and  fing,  and  in  our  country  ftrain 
To  copy,  or  perhaps  contend  with  Pan, 
Fan  taught  to  join  with  wax,  unequal  reeds. 
Pan  loves  the  fliepherd?,  and  their  flocks  he  feeds  : 
Kor  I'corn  the  pipe  ;   Amjntas,  to  be  taught, 
\Vith  all  his  kifles  would  my  fkill  have  bought. 
Of  feven  fmooth  joints  a  mellow  pipe  I  have, 
Which  with  his  dying  breath  Damaftas  gave  : 
And  faid,  This,  Corydon  I  leave  to  thee; 
For  only  thou  deferv'il:  it  after  me. 
His  eyes  Amyntas  durll:  not  upward  lift, 
I'or  much  he  grudg'd  the  praife,   but  more  the 

gift. 
Befides  two  kids  that  in  the  valley  ftray'd. 
I  found  by  chance,  and  to  my  fold  convey'd. 
They  drain  two  bagging  udders  every  day  ; 
And  thefe  iTiall  be  companions  of  tliy  play. 
JBoth  fleck'd  with  white,  the  true  .\rcadian  ftrain, 
Which  Theftylis  had  often  beggVi  in  vain  : 
And  llie  fliall  have  them  if  again  (he  fues, 
Since  you  the  giver  and  the  gift  refute, 
Come  to  my  longing  arms,  my  lovely  care, 
And  take  the  prelents  which  the  nymphs  prepare. 
White  lilies  in  full  canifters  they  bring, 
With  all  the  glories  of  the  purple  fpring. 
The    daugliiers  of  the    flood  have    fearch'd  the 

mead, 
For  violets  pale,  and  cropped  the  poppies  head  ; 
The  fliort  narciifus,  and  fair  daftbdil, 
Panfies  to  pleafe  the  fighr,    and   cafiia  fweet  to 
And  fet  foft  hyacinths  with  iron-blue,         [fmell ; 
To  fliade  marlli  marigolds  of  fliining  hue. 
Some  bound  in  order,  others  loofely  ftrow'd, 
To  drefs  thy  bower,  and  trim  thy  new  abode. 
Myfelf  will  fearch  our  planted  grounds  at  home, 
For  downy  peaches  and  the  glolTy  plumb  : 


And   thrarti   th«    chefnuts   in    thf  neighbouriwf 

groYc-, 
Such  as  my  Amarillis  ijs'd  to  love, 
The  laurel  and  the  myrtle  fweets  agree  ; 
And  both  in  nofegays  fliall  be  bound  for  thee. 
Ah,  Corvdon,  ah  poor  unhappy  fwain, 
Ale.\is  will  thy  homely  gifts  difdain  : 
Nor,  fiiould'll  thou  oiier  all  thy  little  ftore, 
Will  rich  lolus  yield,  but  offer  more. 
\^Tiat  have  I  done  to  name  that  wealthy  fwaia. 
So  powerful  are  his  prefents,  mine  fo  mean  ! 
The  boar  aniidil  my  crylis!  ftreams  I  biing; 
And  fouthern  winds  to  bjafl:  my  flowery  fpriaj. 
Ah  cruel  creature,  whom  doil  thou  defpife  ' 
The  gods  to  live  in  woods  have  left  the  fkies. 
And  godlike  Paris  in  th'  Idean  grove, 
To  Priam's  wealth  preferred  Genone's  love. 
Jn  cities  which  flie  built,  let  Pallas  reign  ; 
Towers  are  for  gods,  but  forelts  for  the  fwain. 
The  greedy  lionefs  the  wolf  purfues. 
The  wolt  tiie  kid,  the  wanton  kid  the  browfc  i 
Alexis,  thou  art  chas'd  by  Corydon; 
All  follow  feveral  games,  and  each  his  own. 
See  from  afar  the  tields  no  longer  fmoke. 
The  fweating  fleers  unharnef>'d  from  the  yoke. 
Bring,  as  in  triumph,  back  the  crooked  plough; 
The  rtiadows  lengthen  as  the  fun  goes  low. 
Cool  breezes  now  the  raging  heats  remove  ; 
Ah,  cruel  heaven  !  that  made  no  cure  for  love  ! 
I  vvilh  for  balmy  flee]),  but  wifh  in  vain  ; 
Love  has  no  bounds  in  pleaiure,  or  in  pain. 
What  frenzy,  fliepherd,  has  thy  foul  polTefs'd, 
Thy  vineyard  lies  half  prun'd,  and  half  uTidrefs'd, 
Quench,  Corydon,  thy  long  unanfwer'd  fire  : 
Mind  what  the  common  wants  of  life  require  ; 
On  willow  twigs  employ  thy  weaving  care  ; 
And  find  an  ealier  love,  though  not  fo  fair. 


TIIE  THIRD  PASTORAL; 

OR, 

P  A  L  A  E  M  O   N, 


THE  ARGUMENT. 
Damsetas  and  Menalcas,  after  feme  fmart  llrokes  of  country  raillery,  refolve  to  try  vrho  has  the  ffl«S 
(kill  at  a  fong  ;   and  accordingly  make  their  neighbour  Paiaemon  judge  of  their  performances  ;  wh»j 
after  a  full  hearing  of  both  parties,  declares  himfelf  unfit  for  the  decifion  of  fo  weighty  a  controverly, 
a.id  leaves  the  vidlory  undetermined. 

MENALCAS,  DAM.^TAS,  PAL^MON. 

Mekalcas. 


Ho!  fwam,   what  fliepherd  owns  thofe  ragged 

dieep .'  [keep. 

D.-\M.  iEgon's  tiie3«  are,  he  gr>ve  them  me  to 

Men.  Unhappy  flieep  of  an  uniiappy  iwam 

While  he  Neara  courts,  but  courts,  in  vain. 

And  fears  that  I  the  damfel  fliall  obtain. 

Iliou,  varler,  dofl  thy  mailer's  gains  devour  : 

Thou  milk'lt  his  ewes,  and  often  twice  an  hour; 

Of  grafs  and  fodder  thou  defraud's  the  dams  ; 

And  of  their  mother's  dugs,  the  llaiviug  lambs. 


am  !l 

•    } 


Dam.  Good  words,  young  Catamite,  at  leaft  t9 

men  : 
We  knovv  who  did  your  bufinefs,  how,  and  when. 
And  in  what  chapel  too  you  plaid  your  prize : 
And  what  the  goats  obferv'd  with  leering  eyes: 
The  nymphs  were  kind,  and  laugh'd,  and  there 

your  fafety  lies. 
Men.  Yes,  when  I  cropt  the   hedges   of  the 

Leis; 
Cut  Micon's  tender  vines,  and  ftole  the  flays. 


len. 

I 
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X>kM.  -Or  rather,  when benpath yon  ancient  oak, 
The  bow  of  Daphnis  and  the  lliafts  you  broke  : 
When  the  fair  li.y  nct-ivM  the  gift  of  ri;;lit ; 
Anil,  but  lor  milchief,  vou  had  dy\i  for  fpite. 

Mbn.  What  nonfenle  would  the  fool  thy  mailer 
prate, 
When  thou,  his  knave,  cand  talk  at  fiich  a  rate  ! 
Did  I  not  fee  you,  rafcal,  did  I  not  ? 
Wl.cn  you  lay  fnug  to  fnap  young  Damon's  goat  ? 
His  mungrel  bark'd,  I  ran  to  his  relief. 
And  cry M,  There,  there  he  goes;   ftop,   ftop  the 
Diilover'd,  and  defeated  of  your  |)rey,  [ihicf  ! 

you  ikulk'd  behind  the  fence,  and  fneak'd  away. 

Dam.  An  honell  man  may  freely  take  his  own  ; 
The  goat  was  mine,  by  tinging  fairly  won. 
A  foiemn  match  was  made  ;  he  loft  the  prize.  "| 
Alk  Damon,  afl:  if  he  the  debt  denies  ;  > 

I  think  he  dares  not ;   if  he  doe«,  he  lies.  J 

Men.  Thou  fing  with  him,  thou  bcoby  !   never 
Was  fo  profan'd  to  touch  that  blubher'd  lip:  fpipe 
Dunce  at  the  beft  ;  in  ftreets  but  fcarce  allow'd 
To  tickle,  on  thy  ftraw,  the  ftupid  crowd. 

Dam.  To  bring  it  to  the  trial,  will  you  dare 
Our  pipes,  our  (kill,  our  voices,  to  compare? 
jVly  -brinded  heifer  to  the  ftake  I  lay  ; 
Two  thriving  calves  flie  fuckles  twice  a  day  :    " 
And  twice  befides  her  beailings  never  fail 
To  ftore  the  dairy  with  a  brimming  pail. 
ilow  back  yonr  tinging  with  an  equal  flake. 

Mkn.  That  fliould  bei'een,if  I  had  one  to  make. 
You  know  too  weil  I  feed  my  father's  flock  : 
What  can  I  wager  from  the  common  ftock  ; 
A  ftepdame  ton  I  have,  a  curfed  flie, 
Who  rules  my  hen-peck'd  fire,  and  orders  tr.e. 
Both  number  twice  a-day  the  milky  dams  ; 
At  once  Ihe  takes  the  tale  of  all  the  lambs. 
But  (ince  you  will  be  mad,  and  fince  you  may 
SufpCvfl  my  courage,  if  I  fliould  not  lay. 
The  pawn  I  prefer  fliall  be  full  as  good  ; 
Two  bowls  I  have,  well  turn'd,  of  beechen  wood  ; 
Both  by  divine  Alcimedon  were  made  ; 
To  neither  of  them  yet  the  lip  is  laid  ; 
The  ivy's  ftem,  its  fruit,  its  foliage,  lurk 
In  various  fliapes  around  the  curious  work. 
Two  figures  on  the  Tides  emhof^'d  appear ;        -% 
>    Conon,  and,  what's  his  name   who  made  the  / 
fphere,  4 

And  fliow'd  the  feafons  of  the  Hiding  year,        J 
luflrudled  in  his  trade  the  labouring  fwain, 
^nd  when  to  reap,  and  when  to  low  the  grain  ? 

Dam.  And   1  have  two,  to  match  your  ])air,  at 
home ;  fcoine  : 

The  wood   tlie  fame,  from   the  fame   hand   tliey 
The  kimbo  handles  feem  with  bears-foot  carv'd ; 
And  never  yet  to  table  have  been  ferv'd  : 
Where  Orpheus  on  his  lyre  laments  his  love. 
With  beafts  encompals'd,  and  a  daticing  grove: 
But  thefe,  not  all  the  proffers  you  can  make, 
Are  worth  the  heifer  which  1  let  to  ftake. 

Men.  No  more  delays,  vain  lioatler,  but  begin: 
I  prophecy  before-hand  I  fliall  win. 
Palaemoii  (hall  be  judge  how  ill  you  rhyme  : 
I'll  teach  you  how  to  brag  another  time. 

Dam    Rhymer,  come  on,  and  do  the  worft  you 
1  fear  not  you,  nor  yet  a  better  man.  [can  : 

With  filence,  neighbour,  and  attentioa  w^it; 
For  'tis  a  bufincfs  of  a  high  debate. 


'•■} 


pA'..  Sing  then;    the  liaJc  a/Tords  a  proper 
place;  fR'^'n 

The  trees  are  doth'd  with  leaves,  the  fields  with 
'I'bc'bloHoms  blow  ;  the  birds  on  bulhes  fing  ; 
And  nature  lias  accomplilh'd  all  the  fjjring. 
The  chalicnge  to  Damaetas  lliall  belong, 
.Vl«enaicas  Ihall  fullain  his  under-fong  : 
Each  in  his  turn  your  tuneful  numbers  bring; 
By  tiirn-i  tlic  tuneful  Mufes  Inve  to  fing. 

Dam.   Fiom  the  great  Father  of  the  gods  abov* 
My  Mui'e  begins ;  for  all  is  full  of  Jove  ; 
To  Jove  the  care  of  heaven  and  earth  belongs; 
My  flocks  he  bleffes  and  he  loves  my  fcmgs. 

Men.  Me  Phoebus  loves ;  for  he  my  Mufe  in- 
fpires ; 
And  in  her  fongs,  the  warmth  he  gave,  requires. 
For  him  the  god  of  fliepherds  and  their  Iheep, 
My  blulhing  hyacinths  and  my  bays  I  keep. 

Dam.  .Aly  Phyllisme  with  pelted  apples  plie«,' 
Then  tripping  to  the  woods  the  wanton  htcs: 
And  wiflies  to  be  feen  before  (lie  flies. 

Mhn.  But  fair  Amyntascornesunafk'd  to  tat, 'i 
And  offers  love  ;  and  fits  upon  my  knee  :  > 

Not  Delia  to  mv  dogs  is  known  fo  well  as  he.    3 

Dam.  To  the  dear  miftrels  of  my  lovelick  mind, 
Her  fwain  a  pretty  prefent  has  defigii'd  : 
I  faw  two  llock-doves  billing,  and  ere  long 
Will  take  the  neft,  and  hers  ftiall  be  the  young. 

IVIen.    i'en  ruddy  wildings  in  the  wood  I  found, 
And  flood  on  tip-toes,  reaching  from  the  ground  ; 
1  lent  Amyntas  all  my  prefent  llore  ; 
And  will,  to-morrow,  fend  as  many  more. 

Dam.  1  he  lovely  maid  lay  panting  in  my  arms ; 
And  all  Ihe  faid  and  did  was  full  of  charms. 
Winds,  on  your  wings  to  heaven  hev  accents  bear  ? 
Such  words  as  heaven  alone  is  fit  to  hear. 

Men.   Ah  1  what  avails  it  me,  my  love's  delight. 
To  call  you  mine,  when  abfent  from  my  fight ! 
I  hold  the  nets,  while  you  purfue  the  prey ; 
And  mull  notfliare  tlie  dangers  of  the  day. 

Dam.  I  keep  my  birth-day:  fend  my  Philljf 
At  Iheariug-time,  lolas,  vou  may  come,     [home  ; 

Men.  With  PhiUis  I  am  more  in  grace  than"> 
Her  forrow  did  my  parting  Heps  pnifue  :  [you:  > 
Adieti,  iny  dear,  llie  faid,  a  long  adieu  .'  J 

Dam.  The  nightly  wolf  is  baneful  to  the  fold. 
Storms  to  the  whe?.t,  to  buds  the  bitter  cold; 
But  from  my  frowning  fair,  more  ills  I  find 
Than  from  the  wolves,  and  ftorms,  and  winter- 
wind,  [plain. 

Men.  The  kids  with  pleafure  browfe  the  bulhy 
The  Ihowers  are  grateful  to  the  fv/elling  grain  ; 
To  tteming  ewes  the  fallow's  tender  tree  ; 
But  more  than  all  the  world  my  love  to  me. 

Dam.  Pollio  my  rural  verfe  vouchlafes  to  read  : 
A  heifer,  Mufes,  for  your  patron  breed. 

Men.  My  f^oUio  writes  himfelf;  a  bull  he  bred 
With  fpurning  heel%  and  with  a  butting  head. 

Dam.  Who  Pollio  loves,  and  who  his  Mule  ad- 
Let  Pollio's  fortune  crown  his  full  defires  ;  [rairea 
Let  myrrh  itiftead  of  thorn  his  fences  fill, 
And  lliowers  of  honey  from  his  oaks  diftil. 

Men.  Who  hates  not  living  Bavius,  let  him  be 
(Dead  Maivius)   damn'd  to  love  thy  works  an^ 

thee  : 
The  fame  ill  tafte  of  fenfe  fliould  ferve  to  joia 
Dog-foxes  in  the  joke,  and  fliear  the  Iwinc. 
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Dam.  I'e  boys  who  pluck  the  flowers,  and  fpoil 
the  Ipring, 

Beware  the  lecret  fnake  that  flioots  a  fting. 
Men.   Graze  not  too  near  the  banks,  my  jolly 
flieep, 
The  ground  is  falfe.the  running  ftreams  are  deep: 
See.  they  have  caught  the  father  of  the  flock, 
Who  dries  his  fleece  upon  the  neighbouring  rock. 
Dam.  From  rivers  drive  the  kids,  and  Qiiig  your 
Anon  I'll  wafli  them  in  the  fliallow  brook,  [hook  ; 
Men,  To  fold,  my  flock ;  when  milk  is  dry'd 
with  heat. 
In  vain  the  milk-maid  tugs  an  empty  teat. 

Dam.  How  lank  my  bulls  from  plenteous  paf- 
ture  come  ! 
But  love,  that  drains  the  herd,  deftroysthe  groom. 
Men.  My  flocks  are  free  from  love  ;  yet  look 
fo  thin, 
Their  bones  are  barely  cover'd  with  their  Ikln. 


I 


What  magic  has  bewitch'd  the  wooly  damSj 
And  what  ill  eyes  beheld  the  tender  lambs? 

Dam.   Say,  where  the  round  of  heaven  which 
all  contains, 
To  three  iliort  ells  on  earth  our  fight  reftrains: 
Tell  that,  and  rife  a  Phoebus  for  tliy  pains. 

Men.  Nay,  tell  me  firit,  in  what  new   regioit 
I'prings 
A  flower  that  bears  infcrib'd  the  names  of  kings : 
And  thou  ihall  gain  a  prefent  as  divine 
As  Phoebus'  felf;  for  Phillis  Ihall  be  thine. 

Pal.  So  nice  adift'erence  in  your  finging  lies. 
That  both  have  won,  or  both  deferv'd,  the  prize. 
Reft  equal  happy  both  ;  and  all  who  prove 
The  bitter  fweets  and  pleafing  pains  of  love. 
Now  dam  the  ditches,  and  the  floods  reftrain : 
Their  moifture  has  already  drench"d  the  plain. 


THE  FOURTH  PASTORAL; 


OR, 

P    O    L    L    I   O, 


THE  ARGUMENT. 


The  Poet  celebrates  the  birth-day  of  Salonius,  the 
after  the  taking  of  Solons,  a  city  in  Dalmatia. 
Sibyls,  who  prophefied  of  our  Saviours  buth. 

Sicilian  Mufe,begina  loftier  ftrain  ! 
Though   lowly  llirubs  and   trees  that  fhade   the 
Delight  not  all;  Sicihan  Mufe,  prepare       [plain, 
To  make  the  vocal  woods  delerve  a  conluPs  care. 
The  laft  great  age,  foretold  by  facred  rhymes, 
Renews  its  finifii'd  courie;   Saturnian  times 
Roll  round  again,  and  mighty  years,  begun 
From  their  firft  orb,  in  radiant  circles  run. 
The  bafe  degenerate  iron  offspring  ends ; 
A  golden  progeny  from  heaven  defcends  : 
O  chafte  Lucina,  fpeed  the  mother's  pains ; 
And  hafte  the  glorious  birth  ;  thy  own  Apollo 


reigns 


I 


The  lovely  boy,  with  his  aufpicious  face  ! 
Shall  Pollio's  confullhip  and  triumph  grace  ; 
Majeftic  months  fet  out  with  him  to  their  ap 

pointed  race 
The  father  banifli'd  virtue  fliall  reftore. 
And  crimes  fliall  threat  the  guilty  world  no  more. 
The  fon  ftiall  lead  the  life  of  gods,  and  be 
By  gods  and  heroes  feen,  and  gods  and  heroes  fee. 
The  jarring  nations  he  in  peace  Ihall  bind. 
And  with  paternal  virtues  rule  mankind. 
Unbidden  earth  fhall  wreathing  iv>  bring  ~J 

.And  fragrant  herbs  (the  prorniles  of  fpring),       > 
As  her  tirlt  offerings  to  her  infant  king.  J 

The  goats,  with   Itriitting  dugs,  fliall  homeward 
And  lowing  herds  fecure  from  lions  feed,     [fpeed. 
His  cradle  fliall  with  riflng  flowers  be  crown'd  ; 
The  ferpent's  brood  fliall  die :  the  facred  ground 


fon  of  Pollio,  born  in  the  confullhip  of  his  father, 
Many  of  the  verfes  are  tranflated  from  one  of  the 


Shall  weeds  and  poifonous  plants  refufe  to  bear, 
Each  common  bufli  fliall  Syrian  rofes  wear. 
But  when  heroic  verfe  his  youth  fliall  raife, 
And  form  it  to  hereditary  praife, 
Unlabour'd  harvefts  fliall  the  fields  adorn. 
And  ciufter'd  grapes  fliall  blufli  on  every  thorn. 
The  knotted  oak  fliall  fliowers  of  honey  weep. 
And  through  the  matted  grafs  the  liquid  gold  fliall 

creep. 
Yet  of  old  fraud  fome  footfteps  fliall  remain. 
The  merchant  flill  fliall  plough  the  deep  for  gain : 
Great  cities  fliall  with  wails  be  compafs'd  round  ; 
And  fliarpen'd  iliares  fliall  vex  the  fruitful  ground. 
Another  Typhis  fliall  new  feas  explore, 
Another  Argos  land  the  chiefs  upon  th'  Iberiaa 

fliore. 
Another  Helen  other  wars  create. 
And  great  Achilles  urge  the  Trojan  fate. 
But  when  to  ripen'd  manhood  he  fliall  grow. 
The  greedy  failor  fliall  the  feas  forego  ; 
No  keel  fliall  cut  the  waves  for  foreign  ware; 
For  every  foil  ihall  every  producfl  bear. 
The  labouring  hind  his  oxen  fliali  disjoin,  T 

No  plough   fliall   hurt  the  glebe,  no  pruning-  f 

hook  the  vine,  f 

Nor  wool  fliali  in  diffembled  colours  fliine  ;         j 
But  the  luxurious  father  of  the  fold, 
With  native  purple,  or  unborrow'd  gold. 
Beneath  his  pompous  fleece  fliall  proudly  fweat « 
And  under  Tyriaii  robes  the  lamb  fliall  bleat. 


PASTORAL    IV, 


nr 


The  Fates,  when  they  this  happy  web  have  fpun, 
Shall  blefsthe  fucred  clue,  and  bid  it  fmoothly  run. 
Mature  in  years,  to  ready  honours  naove, 
O  of  celeftial  I'eed  !  O  tofler  Ion  of  Jove  ! 
See,  labouring  nature  calls  thee  to  fuilain  [main  ; 
The   nodding    frame   of  heaven,   and   earth,  and 
See,  to  their  bafe  reftor'd,  earth,  leas,  and  air. 
And  joyful  ages  from  behind,  in  crowding  ranks 
appear,  ['onS. 

To  fing  thy  praife,  would  heaven  my  breath  pro- 
Infufmg  fpirits  worthy  fuch  a  fong ; 
Not  Thracian  Orpheus  fliould  tranfcend  my  lays, 
Nor  Linus,  crown'd  with  never-fading  bays ; 


Though  each  his  heavenly  parent  flioulJ  infpire  ; 
The  Miifc  iiiftrudl  the  voice,  and  Phoebus  tune 

the  lyre. 
Should  Pan  contend  in  verfe,  and  thou  ray  theme, 
A  rcadian  judges  fliould  their  God  condemn. 
Bt-j^m,   aulpicious  boy,  to  c.iil  about    [lingleout; 
'I'hy   infant  eyes,   and,  with   a  I'mile,  thy   mothcc 
Thy  mother  well  defcrvcs  that  rtiort  delight. 
The  naufeous  qualms  of  ten  long  months  and  tra- 
vel to  requite. 
Then  fmile  ;  the  frownins^  infant's  doom  is  read. 
No  god  Ihall  crown  the  board,   nor  goddefs  blefs 
the  bed. 


THE  FIFTH  PASTORAL; 


D    A    P    H    N    I    S. 

THE  ARGUMENT. 

Mopfus  and   Meralcus,  two  very  expert  fliepherds  at  a  long,  begin  one  by  confent  to  the  memory  of 
Daphnis  ;  who  is  fuppofed,  by  the  bell  crifics,  to  reprefent  Julius  C«far.     Mopfus  laments  his  death, 
Menalcas  proclaims  his  divinity  :  the  whole  Eclogue  conliiting  of  an  elegy  and  an  apotheolis. 
Menalcus. 

Since  on  the  downs  cur  flocks  together  feed, 
And  fince  my  voice  can  match  your  tuneful  reed. 
Why  fit  we  not  beneath  the  grateful  fliade, 
Which  hazles,  intermix'd  with  elms,  have  made  ? 
Mops.     Whether  you  pleafe  that  fylvan  fcene 
to  take, 
Where  whiftling  winds  uncertain  fliadows  make  : 
Or  will  you  to  the  cooler  cave  fucceed, 
Whofe  mouth  the  curling  vines  have  overfpread  f 

Men.     Your  merit  and   your  years  command 
Amyntas  only  rivals  you  in  voice.       [the  choice  : 

MoP9.     What  will  not  that  prefuming  fhep- 
herd  dare. 
Who  thinks  his  voice  with  Phoebus  may  compare  ? 

Men.    Begin  you  firft  ;  if  either  Alcon's  praife, 
Or  dying  Phyllis,  have  infpir'd  your  lays  : 
If  her  you  mourn,  or  Codrus  you  commend, 
Begin,  and  Tityrus  your  flock  fliall  tend. 

Mops.     Or  Ihall  I  rather  the  fad  verfe  repeat, 
Which  on  the  beech's  bark  I  lately  writ : 
I  writ,  and  fung  betwixt ;  now  bring  the  fwain 
Whofe  voice  you  boaft,  and  let  him  try  the  fbrain. 

Men.  Such  as  the  flirub  to  the  tall  olive  fliows, 
Or  the  pale  fallow  to  the  blufliing  rofe  ; 
Such  is  his  voice,  if  I  can  judge  aright, 
Compar'd  to  thine,  in  fweetnefs  and  in  height. 

Mops.     No  more,  but  lit  and  hear  the  pro- 
mis'd  lay. 
The  gloomy  grotto  makes  a  doubtful  day. 
The  nymphs  about  the  breathlefs  body  wait 
Of  Daphnis,  and  lament  his  cruel  fate. 
The  trees  and  floods  were  witnefs  to  their  tears : 
At  length  the  rumour  reach'd  his  mother's  ears. 
The  wretched  parent,  with  a  pious  hafte. 
Came  running,  and  his  lifelefs  limbs  embrac'd. 


She  figh'd,  file  Ibbb'd,  and,  furious  with  defpair,"! 
She  rent  her  garments,  and  flie  tore  her  hair:  J- 
Acculing  all  the  gods,  and  every  ftar.  J 


The  fvvains  forgot  their  iheep,  nor  near  the  brink 
Of  running  waters  brought  their  herd^  to  drink. 
The  thirfty  cattle,  of  themfclves,  abftain'd 
From  water,  and  their  graffy  faie  difdain'd. 
The  death  of  Daphnis  woods  and  hills  deplore,  "1 
They  calt  the  found  to  Libya's  defert  fliore  ;       > 
The  Libyan  lions  hear,  and  hearing  roar.  j 

Fierce  tigers  Daphnis  taught  the  yoke  to  bear  ; 
And  firft  with  curling  ivy  drefs'd  the  fpear  ; 
Daphnis  did  rites  to  Bacchus  firft  ordain; 
And  holy  revels  for  his  reeling  train. 
As  vines  the  trees,  as  grapes  the  vines  adorn. 
As  bulls  the  herds,  and  fields  the  yellow  corn  ! 
So  bright  a  fplendor,  fo  divine  a  grace. 
The  glorious  Daphnis  call  on  his  illuftrious  race. 
When  envious  Fate  the  godlike  darknefs  took, 
Our  guardian  Gods  the  fields  and  plains  forfook  : 
Pales  no  longer  fwell'd  the  teeming  grain, 
Nor  Phoebus  fed  his  oxen  in  the  plain  ; 
No  fruitful  crop  the  fickly  fields  return; 
But  oats  and  darnel  choke  the  rifing  com. 
And  where  the  vales  with  violets  once  were  crown'd. 
Now  knotty  burrs  and  thorns  difgrace  the  ground. 
Come,  Ibepherds  come,  and  ftrow  with  le.wes  the 

plain  ; 
Such  funeral  rites  your  Daphnis  did  ordain. 
With  cyprefs  boughs  the  cryrtal  fountains  hide. 
And  ioftly  let  the  running  waters  glide, 
A  lafting  monument  to  Daphnis  raife. 
With  this  infcri]>tion  to  record  his  praife  ; 
Daphnis,  the  fields  delight,  the  fliepherd's  love, 
Renowii'd  on  earth,  and  deify'd  above, 
Whofe  flock  excell'd  the  faircit  ou  the  plains. 
But  Id's  than  he  himfclf  furpafs'd  the  fwains. 
Men.     O  heavenly  poet:    fuch  thy  verfe  ap« 

pears. 

So  fweet,  fo  charming  to  myravifli'd  ears, 
As  to  the  weary  fwain  with  cares  oppreft. 
Beneath  the  fylvan  fliade,  refrefliing  reft ; 


jngsljoiii,  -J 

powers  divine  ;        / 
to  love  vvhate'er  J* 


34t  ^^^^^ 

As  to  thefev'rldi  traveller,  wlicri  firft 

Ke  finds  •'  cryftal  ftream  to  quench  his  thirft. 

Inrm^in^'.  as  in  piping,  you  excel: 

And  IcarVe  your  mafter  couUl  penorm  fo  well. 

G  :.,rtanate  voung  man  !   at  lea! t  your  lays 

Are  next  to  his.  and  claim  the  lecond  praife 

Svch  fts  they  are,  my  rural  longs  I  join, 

To  raife  our  Daphnis  to  the  p  ''" 

For  Uaphnis  was    lb   good  " 

was  mine.  -. 

Mops.     How   is  niy  foul  with  lucn  a  proruue 
rais'd  ! 
Tor  both  the  boy  was  worthy  to  be  prais  d, 
And  Stimichon  has  often  made  me  long 
2'o  hear  like  him,  lb  foft,  fo  fweet  a  long. 

Men.     Daphnis,   the   gueft  of  heaven,   with 
wondering  eyes 
Views  in  the  milky  way  the  ftarry  fltles 
And  far  beneath  him,  from  the  flunmg  fphere, 
Beholds  the  moving  clouds,  and  rolling  year. 
Tor  this  with  cheerful  cries  the  woods  relound  ;  J 
The  purple  fpring  arrays  the  various  ground  ;     ( 
The  nymphs  and  fliepherds  dance  ;  and  Pan  C 
hixnfelfiscrown'd.  ,    r     -,        -^ 

The  wolf  no  longer  prowls  for  mghtly  fpoils, 
Kor  birds  the  fpiinges  fear,  nor  Hags  the  toils : 
For  Dauhnis  reigns  above,  and  deals  from  thence 
His  mother's  milder  beams,  and  peaceful  influence. 
The  mountain-tops  unlborn,  the  flocks  rejoice  ; 
The  lowly  llirubs  partake  of  human  voice. 
Affenting  nature,  with  a  gracious  nrd, 
Froclaims  him,  and  falutes  the  new-admitted  god. 
Be  .'ill  propitious,  ever  good  to  thine  ; 
Behold  fourhallow'd  altars  we  defign  ; 
And  two  to  thee,  and  two  to  Phcebus  rife  ; 
On  both  are  oflered  annual  iacrihce. 
The  holy  priells,  at  each  returning  year,  "^ 

Two  bowls  of  milk  and  two  of  oil  Ihall  bear;    f 
And  I  myfelf  the  gueas  with  friecaly  bowls   C 
will  cheer.  J 


N'S    VIRGIL, 

Two  goblets  will  1  crown  with  fparkling  wine, 
The  ge!ierous  vintage  of  the  Chian  vine  ; 
Thefe  wi!!  J  pour  to  thee,  and  make  the  uec- 

tar  thine.  J 

In  winter  lliall  the  genial  feaft  be  made 
Before  the  fire  ;   by  fummer  in  the  fhade. 
DamKtas  Ihall  perform  the  liies  divine  ; 
And  Lidian^gon  in  the  fong  Oiall  join. 
Al[)hefibeus,  tripping,  fliail  advance  ; 
And  mimic  fatyrsin  his  antic  dance. 
When  to  the  nymphs  our  annual  rites  we  pay. 
And  v\-hen  our  fields  witli  vidims  we  furvey : 
While  favage  boars  deliglu  in  ihady  woods. 
And  tinny  fifh  inhabit  in  the  floods  ; 
While  bees  on  thyme,  and  l<jcufts  teed  on  devr, 
Tiiy  grateful  fwains  thefe  honours  fliall  renew. 
Such  honours  as  we  pay  to  powers  divine, 
To  Bacchus  and  to  Geres,  fhall  be  thine. 
Such  annual  honours  Ihaii  be  given;  and  tho'.i 
Shalt  hear,  and  Ibait  condemn  thy  fuppliants  to 
their  vow.  [lus  tiud  f 

Mops.   What  prefcnt  worth  thy  verfe  can  Mop' 
Not  the  fjft  whiipers  of  the  fouthern  wind, 
That  play  through  trembling  trees  delight  me 

more ; 
Kor  murmuring  billows  on  the  founding  fliore  ; 
Nor  winding  ftreams  that  through  the  valley  glide; 
And  the  fcarce-cover'd  pebbles  gently  chide. 

Receive  you  firft  this  tuneful  pipe;   the  fame 
That  play'd  my  Corydon's  unhvippy  flame. 
The  fame  that  fung  Neara's  conquering  eyes; 
And,  had  the  judge  been  juft,  had  won  the  prize. 

Mops.  Accept  from  me  this  Iheephook,  in  ex.- 
chajige, 
The  handle  brafs,  the  knobs  in  equal  rr.nge  ; 
Aiitigenes,  with  kilTesofien  try'd  ~j 

To  beg  this  prcfent  in  his  beauty's  pride  ;  J- 

Wh^n  youth  and  love  are  haid  to  be  deny 'J.     J 
Bt-it  what  I  could  refute  to  his  requeft. 
Is  youis  uaalk'd,  for  you  uefcrve  it  belt. 


THE  SIXTH  PASTORAL; 


S    I    L    E    N    U    S. 


THE  AiCGUiMENT. 

T^o  young  fl\ephcr(^s,  Chromis  and  Mnaf;;lus,  having  been  often  promifed  a  fong  by  Sil.'jnus,  Ghat^'c 
to  catcli  him  afleep  in  this  Paftoral ;  where  they  bind  him  hand  and  foot,  and  then  claim  his  pr,i. 
mile.  Silenus,  finding  they  would  be  put  off  no  longer,  begins  his  fong,  in  which  he  dcfcribes  th:'r 
formation  of  the  univerfe,  and  the  original  of  animals,  according  to  tiie  Epicurean  philofophy  ;  an'd 
then  runs  through  the  mod  furpnfing  transformations  whicli  have  liappened  in  nature  lince  her  birth. 
This  Paftoral  was  defigned  as  a  compliment  to  Syro  the  Epicurean,  who  inftruifled  A'irgil  and  V?.- 
rus  in  the  principles  of  that  philofophy,  Siler.os  acls  as  tutor,  Chromis  and  Mnafylus  as  tiie  t\V» 
pupils. 


I  FIRST  transferred  to  Rome  Sicilian  flrains  : 
Nor  blufli'd  the  Doric  Mule  to  dwell  on  Mantuan 
Bu  t  when  I  try  Vll'.cr  tender  voice,  too  young,  [plains. 
And  figVilirg  kugs,  and  bloody  batcks  fu:-.^  ; 


Apollo  check'd  my  pride  :   and  bad  me  feed 
My  fattening  fl.ocks,  nor  dare  beyond  the  leed* 
AdmoTiiih'd  thus,  while  every  pen  prepares 
'L'o  vviue  thy  prj,ires.  Varus  aai  thy  war;. 
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My  Paftor.il  Mufe  lier  humble  tribute  brings ; 

And  yet  r.oi  wl.oll)  luunrpir'd  flic  (ings. 
For  all  who  read,  ;ind,  reading,  not  dilduin 
Thele  rural  poems,  and  their  lowly  llraiii, 
The  name  of  Varus,  oft  infcrib'd  (hall  lee,         ~^ 
In  every  grove,  and  every  vocal  tree ;  > 

A:id  all  the  fylvan  reign  fliall  ling  of  thee.  J 

Thy  name,  to  Pha-bus  and  the  iVIuies  knowrn,    "J 
Shall  in  the  front  of  every  page  he  fhown  ;  > 

For  he  who  fings  thy  praife,  fecures  liis  own.     J 
Frocctd,  my  IVlufe  :   Two  Satyrs,  on  the  ground, 
Jbtretcli*d  at  his  eafe,  their  lire  Silenus  found. 
Doi'd  witli  his  fumes,  and  heavy  with  his  load,    "J 
They  found  him  fnoring  in  his  dark  abode :         > 
And  fciz'd  with  youthful  arms  the  drunken  god.  J 
-His  rofy  wreath  was  dropt  not  long  before, 
Eorn  1))  the  tide  of  wine,  and  floating  on  the  floor. 
H;s  empty  cann,  with  ears  half  worn  away. 
Was  hung  on  high,  to  boa-It   the  truiniph  of  the 
luvaded  thus,  for  want  of  better  bands,  [day. 

His  garland  they  unftring,  and  bind  his  hands  : 
For,  by  the  frautlfal  god  deluded  long, 
'1  hey  now  rciolve  to  have  their  proaiis'd  fong. 
./Egle  came  in,  to  make  their  parry  good  ; 
The  taireft  Nais  of  the  neighbouring  flood. 
And,  while  he  ftares  around,  with  Itupid  eyes, 
His  brows  with  berries,  and  his  temples  dyes. 
He  rinds  the  fraud,  and,  with  a  Imilc,  demands 
On  what  defign  the  boys  had  bound  his  hands. 
*'  Loofc  uie,"  he  cry'd,  "  'twas  impudence  to  tind 
*'  A  fleeping  god,  'tis  facrilege  to  bind. 
"  To  you  the  promis'd  poem  I  will  pay  ; 
"  The  nymph  Ihall  be  rewarded  in  her  way." 
He  rais'd  his  voice  ;  and  foon  a  numerous  throng 
Of  tripping  Satyrs  cro«-ded  to  the  long  ; 
And  I'yivan  Fauns,  and  lavage  bealts  advanced, 
And  nodding  forelts  to  the  numbers  danced. 
Not  by  Hsmonian  hills  the  Thracian  bard,       "J 
Nor  awful  Phoebus  was  on  Findus  heard,  > 

With  deeper  filence,  or  with  more  regard.  J 

Ke  fung  the  I'ecret  feeds  of  Nature's  frame  ; 
How  lea.";,  and  earth,   and  air,  and  adlive  flame, 
Fell  through  the  mighty  void,  and  in  their  fail 
Were  blindly  gather'd  in  this  goodly  ball. 
The  tender  foil  then  flifFening  by  degrees. 
Shut  from  the  bounded  earth,  the  bounding  feas. 
'I  hen  earth  and  ocean  various  forms  difclofe  ; 
And  a  new  fun  to  the  new  world  arofe. 
And  mill-,  contlens'd  to  clouds  obfcure  the  fky  ; 
And  clouds  diflblv'd,  the  thirlty  ground  fuppiy. 
The  rifing  trees  th«  lofty  mountains  grace  :         1 
The  lofty  mountains  feed  the  favage  race,  > 

Yet  few,  and  ftrangers,  in  th'  unpeopled  place.  J 
From  thence  the  birth  of  man  the  fong  purfued, 
And  how  the  world  was  loft,  and  how  renew'd. 
The  reign  of  Saturn,  and  the  golden  age; 
Prometheus*  theft,  and  Jove's  avenging  rage; 
The  cries  of  Argonauts  forHylas  drown'd. 
With  whole  repeated  name  the  fliores  refound. 
Then  mourns  the  madnefs  of  the  Cretan  quccu  : 
Happy  f«  her  if  iier4s  had  never  bsen. 


What  fury,  wretched  womati,  feii'd  thy  breaft  ? 

The  maids  of  Argos  (though,  with  rage  polltl/d. 
Their  imitated  lowings  fili'd  the  grove) 
Yet  Ihunn'd  the  guilt  of  thy  prepofterous  love. 
Nor  fought  the  youthful  liufband  of  the  herd,     "^ 
Though    labouring  yokes  on   their  own  necks/ 

they  fcar'il ;  [heads  rear'd.  C 

And  felt  for  budding  horns  on  their  fmootii  fore-3 
Ah,  wretched  queen  1  you  range  the  pathleis  wood; 
While  on  a  flowery  bank  he  chews  the  cud  : 
Or  fleeps  in  fliadcs,  or  through  the  forelt  roves; 
And  roars  with  anguiih  tor  his  abfent  loves. 
Ye  nymphs,  with  toils  his  fore  ft- walk  furround. 
And  trace  his  wandering  footfteps  on  the  grouui* 
But  ah  !  perhaps  my  paffion  he  diidains, 
And  courts  the  milky  mothers  of  the  plains. 
We  fearch  th'  ungrateful  fugitive  abroad  ; 
While  they  at  home  fuftain  his  happy  load. 
He  lung  the  lover's  fraud  ;  the  longing  maicJ, 
With  golden  fruit,  like  all  the  fex,  betray'd  : 
The  filters  mourning  for  the  brother's  lofi  ; 
Their  bodies  hid  in  barks,  and  furr'd  with  nioffe 
How  each  a  rifing  alder  now  appears: 
And  o'er  the  Po  diftils  her  gummy  tears. 
Then  lung,  how  Gallus  by  a  Mufes  hand 
Was  led  and  welcom'd  to  the  facrcd  ftrand. 
The  fenate,  rifing  to  falute  their  gueft  ; 
And  Linus  thus  their  gratitude  exprefs'd, 
Receive  this  prefent,  by  the  iMules  made  ; 
The  pipe  on  which  th'  A!cra:an  pallor  play'd  ; 
With  which  of  old  he  charm'd  the  lavage  train. 
And  call'd  the  mountain  allies  to  the  plain. 
Sing  thou  on  this,  thy  Phoebus ;  and  the  wood 
Where  once  his  fane  of  Par, an  marble  flood. 
On  this  his  ancient  oracles  r.hearf-. 
And  with  new  numbers  grace  the  God  of  T.-rfe, 
Why  fhould  1  fingthe  double  Scylla's  fate, 
1  he  tirft  by  love  transform'd,  the  lau  by  hate. 
A  beauteous  maid  above,  but  magic  aits 
With  barking  dogs  deform'd  her  nether  parts: 
What  vengeance  on  the  pafling  fleet  flie  pour'd, 
The  matter  frighted,  and  the  mates  devour'd. 
Then  ravifh'd  Philomel  the  fong  e.\-prelt ; 
The  crime  reveai'd  ;  the  filters  cruel  feaft  : 
And  liow  in  lields  the  lapwing  Tereus  reigrts ; 
I'he  warbling  nightingale  in  woods  complains. 
While  Progne  makes  on  chimney  tops  her  moan  j 
And  hoveis  o'er  the  palace  once  her  own. 
U'haiever  fongs  befides,  the  Delphian  God 
Had  taught  the  laurels,  and  the  Spartan  flood, 
Silenus  lung  :  the  vales  his  voice  rebound, 
And  carry  to  the  Ikies  the  facred  found. 
And  now  the  letting  fun  had  warn'il  the  fwam 
To  call  his  counted  cattle  from  the  plain: 
Yet  ftill  th'  unweary'd  fire  purfues  the  tuneful 

ftrain. 
Till   unpercciv'd  the  heavens  with  ftars  were 

hung  : 
And   fudden  night  furpris'd  the   yet  un5nilli"< 

lOJlg. 
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THE  SEVENTH  PASTORAL ; 

OK, 

MELIBOEUS. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

MelibcevH  her?  gives  us  the  relation  of  a  fliarp  poetical   conteft  between  Thyrfis  and  Corydon;  at 
which  he  himlelf  and  Daphnis  were  prefent ;  who  both  declared  for  Corydon. 


Beneath  a  holrn,  repaired  two  jolly  fwains  ; 
Their  flicep  and  goats  together  graa'd  tht  plains  ; 
Both  young  Arcadians,  both  alike  infpir'd 
To  fing,  and  anfwer  as  the  fong  requir'd. 
Daphnis,  as  umpire,  took  the  middle  feat  ; 
And  fortune  thither  led  my  weary  feet. 
For  while  I  fenc'd  my  myrtles  from  the  cold. 
The  father  of  my  flock  had   wander'd  from  the 

fold. 
Of  Daphnis  I  inquired  ;  he,  fmiling.  faid, 
IDifmifs  your  fear,  and  pointed  where  he  fed: 
And,  if  no  greater  cares  dilturb  your  mind, 
Sit  here  with  us,  in  covert  of  the  wind, 
Your  lowing  heifers,  of  their  own  accord. 
At  watering  time  will  feek  the  neighbouring  ford. 
Here  %vanton  Mincius  winds  along  the  meads, 
And  iliades  his  happy  banks  with  bending  reeds : 
And  fee  from  yon  old  oak,  that  mates  the  Ikies, 
J-Iow  black  tlse  clouds  of  fwarming  bees  arife. 
What  (hould  I  do  1    nor  was  Alcippe  nigh, 
l>sor  abfent  Phyllis  could  my  care  fupply. 
To  houfe,  and  feed  by  hand  my  weaniiig  lambs, 
And  drain  the  I"'  rutting  udders  of  their  dams  ? 
Great  was  the  ftrife  betwixt  the  fmging  fwains : 
A.nd  I  preferr'd  my  pleafure  to  my  gains. 
Alternate  rhyme  the  ready  champions  chofe: 
Thefe  Corydon  rehears'd,  and  Thyrfis  thofe. 

CoR.  Ye  nrnfes,  ever  fair,  and  ever  young, 
Aflift  my  numbers,  and  infpire  my  fong. 
With  all  my  Codrus  O  infpire  my  breaft, 
J"or  Codrus,  after  Phoebus,  fings  the  beft. 
Or  if  my  wiflies  have  prefumed  too  high, 
And  ftrctch'd  their  bounds  beyond  mortality, 
The  praife  of  artful  numbers  I  refign  : 
And  hang  my  pipe  upon  the  facred  pine. 

Thyr.    Arcadian  fwains,  your  youthful  poet 
crown 
With  iyy  wreaths;  though  fully  Codrus  frown. 
Or  if  he  blaft  my  Mufe  with  envious  praife, 
Then  fence  my  brows  with  amulets  of  bays; 
l<eft  his  ill  arts  or  his  malicious  tongue 
Should  poiion  or  bewitch  my  growing  fong. 

CoR.  1  hefe  branches  of  a  (tag,  this  tulky  boar 
(The  firft  eflay  of  arms  untry'd  before) 
Young  Mycon  offers,  Delia,  to  thy  fln-ine  ; 
3But  fpeed  his  hunting  v^ith  thy  power  divine. 
T"hy  Ifatue  then  of  Parian  (lone  fliall  Hand; 
Tliy  legs  in  bulkins  with  a  purple  l^and. 

Thyr.  This  bowl  of  milk,  thefe  cakes,  (our 
country  fare,)  ( 

For  thee,  Priapu%  yearly  we  prepare,)  C 

Bscaufe  a  little  garden  is  thy  care.  -^ 


But  if  the  falling  lambs  increafe  my  fold. 
Thy  marble  ftatue  fliall  be  turn'd  to  gold. 

Cor.  Fair  Galatea,  with  thy  filver  feet, 
0,  whiter  than  the  fxvan,    and  more  than  Hybia 

fweet ; 
Tail  as  a  poplar,  taper  as  the  bole, 
Come  charm  thy  fliepherd,  and  reftore  my  fouL 
Come  when  my  lated  flieep  at  night  return ; 
And  crown  the  filent  hours,   and   ftop  the  rofy 
morn. 

Thyr.  May  I  become  as  abjedl  in  thy  fight, 
As  fea-weed  on  the  fliore,  and  black  as  night  : 
Rough  as  a  bur,  deform'd  like  him  who  chaws 
Sardinian  herbage  to  contracft  his  jaws; 
Such  and  fo  monftrous  let  thy  fwain  appear, 
If  one  day's  abfence  looks  not  like  a  year. 
Hence  from  the   field  for  fliame  :  the  flock  de- 

ferves 
No  better  feeding,  while  the  fhepherd  ftarves. 

CoR..  Ye  mofTy  fprings,  inviting  eafy  fleep, 
Ye  trees,  whofe  leafy  fliade's  thofe  molly  fountains 

keep. 
Defend  my  flock  ;  the  fummer  heats  are  near, 
And  bloflbms  on  the  fwelling  vines  appear, 

Thyr.  With  heapy  fires  our  cheerful  hearth 
is  crown'd  ; 
And  firs  for  torches  in  the  woods  abound  : 
We  fear  not  more  the  winds,  and  wintry  cold, 
Than  ftreams  the  banks,  or  wolves  the  bleating 
fold. 

Cor.  Our  woods  with  juniper  and  chefnuts" 
crown'd. 
With  fallinc"  fruits  andberri.es  paint  the  ground; ' 
And  lavifli  Nature  laughs,  and  ftrows  her  ftores' 

around. 

But  if  Alexis  from  our  mountains  fly, 
Ev'n  running  rivers  leave  their  channels  dry. 

Thyr.    Farch'd  are  the  plains,   and  frying  is 
the  field, 
Nor  withering  vines  their  juicy  vintage  yield. 
But  if  returning  Phyllis  blefs  the  ])lain. 
The  grafs  revives ;  the  woods  are  green  again  ; 
And  Jove  defcends  in  fliowers  of  kindly  rain. 

CoR.  The  poplar  is  by  great  Alcides  worn ; 
The  brows  of  Phoebus  his  own  bays  adorn  ; 
The  branching  vine  the  jolly  Bacchus  loves  ; 
The  Cyprian  queen  delights  in  myrtle  groves. 
With  iiazle  Philiis  crowns  her  flowing  hair; 
And  v.-hile  fhe  loves  that  common  wreath   to 


in  ;  i. 
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Nor  bays,  nor  myrtle  boughs,  with  hazle  ihall 
compare, 


} 


PASTORAL    VII. 


ist 


Thyh.  Tlie  towering  aOi  isfaircft  in  the  woods; 
In  guldens  pines,  and  poplars  by  the  floods: 
But  if  my  Lycidas  will  eale  my  pains, 
And  otten  vifu  our  forlaken  plains. 
To  him  the  towering  alh  Ihall  yield  in  woods  ; 
In  gardens  pines,  and  poplars  by  the  tloods. 


MtL.  Thefe  rhymes  I  did  to  memory  com- 
mend. 
When  vaiiquilh'd  Thyrfis  did  in  vain  contend  ; 
Since  when  'tis  Corydon  among  tlie  fwains, 
Young  Corydon  without  a  rival  reigns. 


THE  EIGHTH  PASTORAL  ; 

OR, 

PHARMACEUTRIA. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

This  Paftoral  contains  the  fongs  of  Damon  and  AlphefibcEus.  The  firft  of  them  bewails  the  lofs  of  hii 
miftrcfs.  and  repines  at  the  fuccel's  of  his  rival  Mopfus.  The  other  repeats  the  charms  of  iome  En- 
chantrels,  who  endeavoured,  by  her  fpells  and  magic,  to  make  Daphnis  in  love  with  her. 

The  mournful  Mufe  of  two  defpairing  fwains, 
The  love  vejcdted,  and  the  lover's  pains, 
To  which  the  favage  lynxes  liftening  flood. 
The  rivers  ftood  on  heaps,   and   Itopp'd  the   run- 
ning flood  : 


The  hungry  herd  their  needful  food  refufe  ; 

Of    two  defpairing   fwains  I   flag   the   mournful 

Mufe. 
Great  Pollio,  thou  for  whom  thy  Rome  prepares 
The  ready  triumph  of  thy  finifli'd  wars, 
Whether  Timavus  or  th'  Illyrian  coaft, 
Whatever  land  or  tea  thy  prefence  boaft  ; 
Is  there  an  hour  in  fate  referv'd  for  me. 
To  fing  thy  deetls  in  numbers  worthy  thee  ? 
In  numbers  like  to  thine,  could  I  rehearfe 
Thy  lofty  tragic  fcenes,  thy  labour'd  verfe  ; 
The  world  another  Sophocles  in  thee. 
Another  Homer  lliould  behold  in  me  : 
Amidft  thy  laurels  let  this  ivy  twine. 
Thine  was  my  earlieft;  Mufe ;  my  lateft  fliall  be 

thine.  [drew. 

Scarce  from  the  world  the  fhades  of  night  with- 
Scarce  were  the  flocks  refr^fli'd  v\nth  morning  dew, 
''i^hen  Damon  ftretch'd  beneath  an  olive  fliade, 
And  wildly  (taring  upwards,  thus  inveigh'd 
Againft  the   confcious   gods,  arid  curs'd    the 

cruel  maid  . 
Star  of  the  morning,  why  doft  thou  delay  ? 
Come,  Lucifer,  drive  on  the  lagging  day  ? 
While  I  my  Nifa's  perjar'd  faith  deplore  ; 
Witnefs,  ye  Powers,  by  whom  flie  falfely  fwore  ! 
The  gods,  alas !   are  witnelTes  in  rain  ; 
Yet  Ihall  my  dying  breath  to  heaven  complain. 
Begin  with  me,  my  flute,  the  fweet  Mjenalian 

drain. 
The  pines  of  Maenalus,  the  vocal  grove, 
Are  ever  full  of  vcrfe,  and  full  of  love  : 
They  hear  the  hinds,  they  hear  their  God  com- 
plain ; 
Who  fufter'd  not  the  reeds  to  rife  in  vain, 
Begin  with  me,  my  flute,  the  fweet  Msenalian 

drain. 
Mopfus  triumphs;  he  weds  the  willing  fair: 
When  fuch  is  Nifa's  choice,  what  lover  can  def- 

pair ; 
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Now  griffons  join  with  mares  ;  another  age 
Shall  fee  the  hound  and  hind  their  third  affwage 
Promifcuous  at  the  fpring  :   prepare  the  lights, 
C)  Mopfus  1  and  perform  the  bridal  rites. 
Scatter  thy  nuts  among  the  fcrambling  boys: 
Thine  is  the  night,  and  thine  the  nuptial  joys. 
For  thee  the  fun  declines  :   O  happy  fwain  ! 
Begin  with  me,  my  flute,  the  fweet  Mxnalian 

drain. 
O,  Nifa  !  juftly  to  thy  choice  condemn'd  ! 
Whom  haft  thou  taken,  whom  had  thoucontemn'd; 
For  him,  thou  had  refus'd  my  browfing  herd, 
Scorn'd  my  thick  eye-brows,  and  my  fhaggy  beard. 
Unhappy  Damon  fighs,  and  fings  in  vain  : 
While  Nifa  thinks  no  God  regards  a  lover's  pain. 
Begin  with  me,  my  flute,  the  fweet  Macnalian 

drain. 
I  view'd  thee  firft,  how  fatal  was  the  view  ! 
And  led  thee  where  the  ruddy  wildings 
High   on  the   planted   hedge,  and  we 

morning  dew. 
Then  fcarce  the  bending  branches  I  could  win. 
The  callow  down  began  to  clothe  my  chin ; 
I  faw,  I  perifli'd  ;  yet  indulg'd  my  pain : 
Begin  with  me,  my  flute,  the  fweet  Ma.'nalian 

ftrain. 
I  know  thee,  love  ;  in  defarts  thou  wert  bred  ; 
And  at  the  dugs  of  favage  tigers  fed  . 
Alien  of  birth,  ufurper  of  the  plains  : 
Begin  with   me,  my  flute,  the  fweet  Maenalian 
Relentlefs  love  the  cruel  mother  led  [drains. 

Tlie  blood  of  her  uhapjiy  ba))es  to  flied  : 
Love  lent  the  fword  ;  the  mother  druck  the  bJow; 
Inliuman  flie  ;  but  more  unhappy  thou. 
Alien  of  birth,  ufurper  of  the  plains: 
Begin  with  me,  my  flute,  the  fweet  Maenaliaa 

drains. 
Old  doting  Nature,  change  thy  courfe  anew. 
And  let  the  trembling  lamb  the  wolf  purine  ; 
Let  oaks  now  glitter  with  Hefperian  fruit. 
And  purple  daffodils  from  alder  ilioot. 
Fat  amlier  let  the  tamarilk  diftil ; 
And  hooting  howls  contend  with  fwans  in  fkill. 
Hoarl'e  Tityrus  drive  with  Orpheus  in  the  woodsj 
And  challenge  fam'd  Ariou  on  the  floods. 
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Or,  oh  \  let  naUire  rea'e,  And  cliaos  reign  : 
23e^in  ivitli  mc,  the  ilute,  the  fweet  Mxnalian 
ftrain. 
Let  earth  be  fea  ;  and  let  the  whelming  tide 
The  lifclels  limbs  of  luckleis  Damon  hide  : 
Farewell,  ye  lecret  woods  and  Ihady  groves, 
Hauiit«  of  niv  youth,  and  confcious  of  my  loves ' 
From  yon  high  clifFl  jiliinge  into  the  main; 
Take  the  laft  prefentof  thy  dying  fwain: 
And  ceafe,  my  lileat  flute,  the  fweet  Msenall- 
an  ftrain. 

Now  take  your  turns,  ye  Mufes,  to  rehearfe 
His  friend's  complaints;   and  mighty  magic  verfe. 
Bring  running  water  ;  bind  thofe  altars  round 
With  fillets;  and  with  vervam  ftrow  the  ground  : 
Make  fat  with  frankincenfe  the  facred  lires, 
To  re-iniiame  my  Daphnis  with  defires 
'Tis  done,  we  want  but  verfe.  Reltore  my  charms. 
My  lingering  Daphnis  to  my  longing  arms. 

Pale  Phcsbc,  drawn  by  verfe  from  Heaven  de- 
fcends ; 
And  Circe  chang'd  with  charms  Ulyfles'  friends. 
Verfe  breaks  the  ground,  and  penetrates  the  brake. 
And  in  the  winding  cavern  f;)lits.  the  fnake. 
Verfe  fires  the  frozen  veins :  reftore  my  charms, 
My  hngering  Daphnis  to  my  longing  arms. 

Around  his  waxen  image  firlt  1  wind 
Three  woollen  fillets,  of  tliree  colours  join'd  : 
Thrice  bind  about  his  thrice-devoted  head, 
Which  round  the  facred  aitar  thrice  is  led. 
Unequal  numbers  pleafe  the  gods:  my  charms, 
Reftore  my  Daphnisto  my  longing  arms. 

Knit  with   three  knots  the  fillets,  knit  them 
ftraight ; 
Then  fay,  Thefe  knots  to  love  I  confecrate. 
Hafte,  Amaryllis,  halte  ;  reftore  my  charms, 
My  lovely  Daphnis  to  my  longing  arms. 

As  fire  this  figure  hardens,  made  of  clay; 
And  this  of  wax  with  fire  confumes  away  ; 
Such  let  the  foul  of  cruel  Daphnis  be  ; 
Hard  to  the  reft  of  women  ;   foft  to  me. 
taumble  the  facred  mole  of  fait  and  corn, 
Kext  in  the  fire  the  bays  with  brimftone  burn. 
And  while  it  crackles  in  the  fulphur,  fay, 
jLliis,   I  for  Daphnis  burn ;   thus  Daplmis   burn 
away. 


This  laurel  is  his  fate:  reftore,  my  eharow, 
My  hn-fcly  Daphnis  to  my  longing  arms. 

As  when  the  raging  heifer,  through  the  grove,- 
Stung  with  defire,  purfnes  her  wandering  love; 
Faint  at  the  laft,  ftie  feeks  the  weedy  pools 
fo  quench  her  ihirft,  and  on  the  rufties  rolls: 
Carelefs  ot  night,  unmindful  to  return  ; 
Such  fruitlefs  tires  pe'-fidious  Daphnis  burn. 
While  I  lb  fcorn  his  love  ;  reftore  my  charms. 
My  lingering  Daphnis  to  my  longing  arms. 

Thele  garments  once  were  his ,  and  left  tojne; 
The  pledges  of  his  promis'd  loyalty: 
Which  underneath  my  threihold  I  beftow  ; 
Thefe  pawns,  O  facred  earth  !    to  me  my  Daphni* 

owe. 
As  thefe  were  his,  fo  mine  is  he  :  my  charms, 
Reftore  their  lingering  lord  to  my  deluded  arms. 
Thefe  poifonous  plants,  fur  magic  ufe  defign'd, 
(The  nobleft  and  the  beft  of  all  the  baneful  kind). 
Old  Mceris  brought  me  from  the  Pontic  ftraud, 
And  cuU'd  the  mifchief  of  a  bounteous  land. 
Smear'd  with  thefe  powerful  juices,  on  the  plai* 
He  hovtds  a  wolf  among  the  hungry  train  : 
And  oft  the  mighty  necromancer  boafts. 
With  ihefe,  to  call  from  tombs  the  ftalking  gholts ; 
And  from  the  roots  to  tear  the  ftanding  corn. 
Which,  whirl'd  aloft,  to  diftant  fields  is  borne. 
Such  is  the  ftrength  ui  fpells :  reftore,  my  charms, 
My  lingering  Daph.nis  to  rny  longing  arms. 

Bear  out  thefe  aflies  ;   caft  them  in  the  brook; 
Cafl:    backwards  o'er  your  head,    nor  turn  your 

look : 
Since  neither  gods,  nor  godlike  verfe  can  move, 
Break  out,  ye  fmother'd  fires,  and  kindle  finother'd 

love. 
Exert  your  utmoft  power,  my  lingering  charms, 
And  force  my  Daphnis  to  my  longing  arms. 

See,  while  my  laft  endeavours  I  delay. 
The  vv'.iking  alhesnfe,  and  round  our  altars  play  ! 
Run  to  the  threfliold,  Amaryllis  ;  hark, 
Our  Hylas  opens,  and  begins  to  bark.  [lieve  ; 

Good  heaven  I  may  lovers  what  they  with  be- 
Or  dream  their  wiilies,  and  thofe  dreams  deceive  ! 
No   more,   my  Daphnis   comes ;    no    more,    my 

charms ; 
He  comes,  he  runs,  he  leaps,  to  my  delxring  arms. 


THE  NINTH  PASTORAL; 


LYCIDAS  AND  MOERIS, 


THE  ARGUMENT. 
^I^VTien  Virgil,  by  the  favour  of  Auguftus,  had  recovered  his  patrimony  near  Mantua,  and  went  in  }»ope 
to  take  poffelTion,  he  was  in  danger  to  be  llain  by  Arius  the  Centurion,  to  whom  thofe  lands  were 
aHigned  by  the  Emperor,  in  reward  of  his  fervice  agairjt  Brutus  and  Caffius.  This  Pailoral  there- 
fore is  filled  with  complaints  of  his  hard  ufage;  and  the  perfons  introduced,  are  the  Bailiff  of  Vir» 
gll,  Ma'ris,  and  his  friend  Lycidas. 

Lycidas.  I  MoER.  O  Lycidas,  at  laft 

Ho,  Mceris ;  whither  on  thy  way  fo  fad  ?  I  The  time  is  come  I  never  thought  to  fee, 

j^hi*  l«sid«  tK  l«'.rn,  I  (Strange  revolution  for  my  farm  ar.d  ffie^ 


PASTOR 

Wlieh  th*  grim  captain,  in  a  fiirly  tone, 
iGries  out,  Pach  up,  ye  ratcals  !  and  be  gone. 
KickM  out,  v.-e  let  tlic  bePi  (acc  on't  we  cou'd,  "l 
And  tlieie  two  kids  l'  appeafe  liis  angry  mood     J- 
I  bear,  ot  which  the  Furies  give  him  good!  J 

Ltc.  Your  country  friends    were  told   another 
That  from  the  (loping  mountain  to  the  v:de,  [tale  ; 
And  dodder'd  oak,  and  all  the  banks  along, 
Menaleas  f.iv'd  his  fortune  with  a  fong. 

MoER.  Such  was  the  news,  indeed  ;  but   fongs 
and  rhymts 
Prevail  rs  much  in  thefe  hard  iron  times, 
As  would  a  phnnp  of  trembling  fowl,  that  rife 
Againlt  an  eag!e  foufing  from  the  (kies. 
And  had  not  i'lia-bus  warn'd  me  by  the  croak 
Of  an  old  raven,  from  a  hollow  oak, 
To  (hun  debate,  iVIenalcas  had  been  (lain, 
And  Mcerib  not  furviv'J  him,  to  complain. 

Lyc.  Now    heaven   defend  I   could    barbarous 
rage  induce 
The  brutal  fon  of  Mars  t'  infuU  the  facred  Mufe  ! 
Who  then  Oiould  fing  the  nymphs,  or  who  rehearfe 
The  waters  gliding  in  a  linooiher  veife  ! 
Or  Amaryllis  praife,  that  heavenly  lay. 
That  fliorten'd,  as  \vc  went,  our  tedious  way. 
()  Tit^rus,  te!id  my  herd,  and  fee  them  fed  ; 
To  morning  paltures,  evening  waters,  ltd  : 
And  'ware  the  Libyan  ridj^el's  butting  head. 

MoER.  Or  what  unfiniih'd  he  to  Varus  read  ; 
Thy  name,  O  Varus  (if  the  kinder  Powers 
Preferve    our    plains,    and    fliieid    the    Mantuan 

towers, 
(Obtioxious  by  Cremona's  neighbouring  crime), 
The  wings  of  fwans,  and  llronger  pinion'd  rhyme, 
Shall  raife  aloft,  and  I'uaring  bear  above 
Th'  immortal  gift  of  gratitude  to  Jove. 

Lyc.  Sing  on,  fing  on,  for  i  can  ne'er  be  cloy'd. 
So  may  thy  fwarms  the  baleful  yew  avoid  : 
So  may  thy  cows  their  burden'd  bagsdiftend. 
And  trees  to  goats  their  willing  branches  bend. 
Mean  as  I  am,  yet  have  the  Mufes  made 
Me  free,  a  member  of  the  tuneful  trade  : 
At  lead,  the  fhepherds  feem  to  like  my  lays. 
But  I  difcern  their  flattery  from  their  praife  : 
I  nor  to  Cinno's  ears,  nor  Varus'  dare  afpire  ; 
But  gabble   like   a   goofe,  amidlt   the    fwan-like 
quire. 

MoER.    'Tis   what    I    have   been    conning   in 
my  mind  : 
Kor  arc  the  verfes  of  a  vulgar  kind. 
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wers^ 


Come,  Galatea,  come,  tlie  feas  forfake  ; 

What   pleafures  can   the   tides  with  tkeir  hoarfe 

nun  murs  make  ? 
See,  on  the  lliore  inhabits  purple  fpfing. 
Where  nightingales  their  love-fick  ditty  fing  ; 
See,  meads  witli  purling  Itreams,  witli   llowers. 

the  ground. 
The  grottos  cool,  with  fliady  poplars  crown'i 
And  c  reaping  vines  on  arbours  weav'd  around. 
Come  then,  and  kave  the  waves'  tuniuliuous  roar. 
Let  the  wild  furges  vainly  beat  the  fhore. 

Lyc.  Or  that  l\vcci  fong  I  heard  with  fuch  de« 
light  ; 
riie  fame  you  fung  alone  one  flarry  night ; 
The  tune  1  llill  retain,  but  not  the  v/ords. 

MoER.   Why,  Daphnis,  doll  thou  fearch  in  old 
records. 
To  know  the  feafons  when  the  flars  arlfe  ? 
See  Ciefar's  lamp  is  lighted  in  the  (kies: 
The  Itar,  whofe  rays  the  blufliing  grapes  adorn. 
And  fwell  the  kindly  ripening  e.ars  of  corn. 
Under  this  influence  graft  the  tender  llioot ; 
Thy  childrens  children  fliall  e\<yiy  the  fruit. 
The  reft  1  have  forgot,  for  cares  and  time 
Change  all  things,  and  untune  my  foul  to  rhyme;- 
1  could  have  once  fung  down  a  fummer's  fun, 
But  now  the  chime  of  poetry  is  done. 
My  voice  grows  hoarfe  ;  I  leel  the  notes  decay. 
As  if  the  wolves  had  feen  me  fuft  to-day. 
But  tJiefe,  and  more  than  I  to  mind  can  bring, 
Tilenalcas  has  not  yet  forgot  to  fing. 

Lyc.  Thy  faint  excufes  but  inflame  me  more  ; 
And  now  the  waves  roll  filent  to  the  fliore  : 
Hulht  winds  the  topmofl  branches  fcarcely  bend, 
As  if  thy  tuneful  long  they  did  attend  : 
Already  we  have  halt  our  way  o'crcome  ; 
Far  oft' I  can  difcern  Bianor's  tomb  ;  [bow'r 

Here,  where  the  labourer's  hands  have  form'd  a 
Of  wreathing  trees,  in  linging  wafte  an  hour. 
Re(t  here  thy  weary  limbs,  thy  kids  lay  down, 
We've  day  before  us  yet,  to  reach  the  town  : 
Or  if,  ere  night,  the  gathering  clouds  we  fear, 
A  fong  will  help  the  beating  ftorm  to  bear. 
And  that  thou  may'it  not  be  too  late  abroad, 
Singing,  F'll  eafe  thy  flioulders  of  thy  load. 

MoER.  Ceafe  to  requelt  me ;   let  us  mind  our 
Another  fong  requires  another  day.  [way  i  ■ 

When  good  Menalcas  comes,  if  he  rejoice, 
And  And  a  friend  at  court,  I'll  find  a  voice. 


THZ  TEXTH  PASTORAL, 

GALLUS. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

©alius,  a  great  Patron  of  Virgil,  and  an  excellent  Poet,  was  very  deeply  in  love  with  one  Cythcris, 
vrhom  he  calls  Lycoris;  and  who  had  forfaken  him  for  the  company  of  a  foldier.  'i'he  poet  theic- 
fore  fuppofes  his  friend  Gallus  retired  in  his  height  of  melancholy  into  the  folitudes  of  Arciidia  (the 
celebrated  fcene  of  Paltorali)  ;  wlicre  he  reprefents  him  in  a  very  languilhing  condition,  with  all 
tiie  rural  Deities  about  him,  pityir.g  his  hard  iifage,  and  condoling  his  misfortune. 
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;y  view  ;  "1 
lumbers  few.  i- 
Gallus  due.  J 


nis  J 


Thy  hcTcA  fuccour,  Arethufa,  bring, 
To  crown  my  labour:    'tis  the  laft  I  lin; 
Wliicb  proud  Lycoris  may  with  pity  view; 
The  "Mufc  is  mournful,  though  the  nui 
Rcf.fe  me  not  a  verfe,  to  grief  and 
.So  inav  thy  filver  (treams  beneath  the  tide, 
Uninix'd  with  briny  feas,  fecurely  glide. 
f>;n!;'  then,  my  Galium,  and  his  hopclefs  vows  ; 
Sin^,  while  my  cattle  rrop  the  tender  browfe. 
'I'lio  voi:ul  grove  l];all  anfwer  to  the  found, 
And  echo,  from  the  vales,  the  tuneful  voice  re- 
bound, 
^hat  lawns  or  woods  withheld  you  from  his  "J 

aid. 
Ye  nymplts,  when  Gailus  was  to  love  betray' 
'I'd  love,  unpity'd  by  the  cruel  maid  ? 
>Jor  fteepy  Pindus  cou'd  retard  your  courfe, 
Jslor  cleft  Parnalfus,  nor  th'  Aonian  fource  : 
Xothing  that  owns  the  Mufes  cou'd  fufpend 
Your  aid  to  Gailus,  Gailus  is  their  friend. 
Tor  him  the  lofty  laurel  Itands  in  tears, 
And  hung  with  humid  pearls  the  lov.ly  fiirub  ap- 
pears. 
Mcenalian  pines  the  godlike  fwain  bemoan ;       "^ 
'When  fpread  beneatli  a  rock  he  figh'd  alone  ;    ( 
3fi.nd   cold  Lycjeus  wept  from  every  drooping  T 
ilone.  J 

The  flieep  furround  their  fhepherd,  as  he  lies : 
Blufli  not,  fweet  poet,  nor  the  name  defpile  : 
Along  the  flreams  his  flock  Adonis  fed  ; 
And  yet  the  qi:een  of  beauty  bleft  liis  bed. 
The  fwains  and  tardy  neat-herds  came,  and  !afl 
Menalcas,  wet  with  heating  winter  mart. 
."Wondering  they   aik'd  from    whence    arofe   thy 

flame  ; 
Yet  more  amaz'd,  thy  own  Apollo  came, 
riufli'd  were  his  cheeks,  and  glowing  were  his 

eyes : 
Is  fhe  thy  care  ?  is  flie  thy  care  ?  he  crie^ 
Thy  falle  Lycoris  flies  thy  love  and  thee 
And  for  thy  rival  tempts 
Tl'he  forms  of  horrid  war, 

mency. 

Sylvanus  came  :   his  brows  a  country  crown 
Of  fennel,  and  of  nodding  lilies,  drown. 
Great  Pan  arriv"d  ;   and  we  beheld  him  too. 
His  cheeks  and  temples  of  vermilljon  hue. 
Why,  Gailus,  this  immoderate  grief,  he  cry'd  : 
Think'ft  thou  that  love  with  tears  is  fatisfy'd  ? 
The  nneads  are  fooner  drunk  with  morning  dews; 
The  bees  with  flowery   flirubs,   the  goats  with 

browfe. 
Unmov'd,  and  with  dejecfied  eyes  he  mourn'd  : 
He  paus'd,  and  then  thcfe  broken  words  return'd. 
'Tis  paft  ;   and  ])ity  gives  me  no  relief: 
lut  you.  Arcadian  fwains,  fhall  fing  my  grief: 
And  on  your  hills  my  laft  complaints  renew  ; 
So  lad  a  fong  k  only  wo''thy  you. 
How  light  won  id  lie  the  turf  upon  my  breait, 
If  you  my  TufFerings  in  your  fongs  expi'eA  ^ 
Ah  !  that  your  birth  and  bufinefs  had  been  mine; 
'J"o  penn  the  fiieep,  and  pref  the  fvvelling  vine  ! 
Kad  Phyllis  or  Amyntas  caus'd  my  pain. 
Or  any  nymuh,  or  any  fliepherd  on  the  plain, 
Though   Phyllis  brown,   though  black  x\myntas 

were, 
Are  violets  net  fweet,  becaiife  net  fair  ?• 


hy  care  r  he  cries, 
ly  love  and  thee  :  "1 

;  the  raging  lea,  L 

r,  and  heaven's  incle-  j 


r  ; 
"•J 


Beneath  the  fallows,  aivi  the  flindy  vir.e,. 

My  loves  iiad  mix'd  their  pliant  limbs  with  rrdiic';. 

Phyllis  with  myrtle  wreaths  had  crown'd  my  hair. 

And  foft  Amyntas  fung  away  my  care. 

Come,  fee  what  pleafures  in  our  plains  abound  ; 

The  woods,  the  fountains,  and  the  flowery  j^roi-nd. 

As  you  are  beauteous,  were  you  lialf  lb  true. 

Here   could   I  live,   and  love,  aad  die  with  only 

you. 
Now  I  to  tighti'irj;'  fie'ds  am  fen;  afar. 
And  ftrive  in  winter  carans  with  toils  of  war  : 
While  you,  (alas,  that  1  fliould  find  it  fo  1) 
To  (hun  my  Hght,  your  native  foil  for;'gc, 
And  climb  the  frozen  Alps,  and  tread  th'  eter 

nal  fnow. 

Ye  frofts  and  fnows,  her  tender  body  fpare  ; 
Thofe  are  not  limbs  for  ificles  to  tear. 
For  me,  the  wilds  and  deferts  are  my  choice  ; 
The  Mufes,  once  my  care  ;  my  once  harmonious 

voice. 
There  will  I  fing,  forfakeu  and  alone, 
The    rocks    and   holiow  caves  fhall   echo  to  my 

moan. 
The  rind  of  every  plant  her  name  fliall  know  ; 
And  as  the  rind  extends,  tlie  love  fliall  grow. 
l'h?n  on  Arcadian  mountains  will  I  chafe 
(Mix'd  with  the  woodland  nymphs)  the   ffvage 

race. 
Nor  cold  fliall  hinder  me,  v/ith.  horns  and  hounds 
To  thrid  the  tiiickets,  or  loleap  the  mounds. 
And  now  methinks  o'er  fleepy  rocks  I  go. 
And  rufti  through  founding  woods,  and  bend  tlie. 

Parthian  bow : 
As  if  with  fports  my  fufferingsl  could  eafe. 
Or  by  mj  pains  the  God  of  love  appeafe. 
My  frenzy  changes,  I  di^light  no  more 
Oh  mountain  tops  to  chafe  the  tulky  boar  ; 
No  game  but  hopelefs  love  iny  thoughts  purfae  : 
Once  more,  ye  nymphs,  and  fongs,   and  founding 

woods,  adieu. 
Love  alters  not  for  us  his  hard  decrees, 
Not   though    beneath    the    Thracian  clime    we 

freeze  ; 
Or  Italy's  indulgent  heaven  forego; 
And  in  mid-winter  tread  Sithonian  fnoxv. 
Or  when  the  barks  of  elms  are  fcorch'd,  we  keep 
On  Meroe's  burning  plains  the  Libyan  flieep. 
In  hell,  and  earth,  and  feas,  and  heav'n  above, 
Love  cohquers  all ;  and  we  muft  yield  to  love. 
My  Mufes,  here  your  facred  raptures  end  : 
The  verfe  was  what  I  ow'd  my  fuftering  friend. 
This  while  I  fung,  my  forrows  I  deceiv'd, 
And  bending  ofiers  into  balkets  vv'cav'd. 
The  fong,  becaufe  infpir'd  by  you,  Ihall  Qilne  ! 
And  Gailus  will  approve,  becaufe  'tis  mine. 
Gailus,  for  whom  my  holy  flames  renew 
Each  hour,  and  every  moment  rife  in  view  : 
As  alders,  in  riie  fpring.  their  boles  extend ; 
And  heave  fo  fiercely,  that  the  bark  they  rend. 
Now  let  US  rife,  for  hoarfenefs  oft  invades 
The  fliioer's  voice  who  fings  beneath  the  fliauesi 
From  juniper  univhokfomc  dews  diflil. 
That  blait  il.e  footy  corn  :  ihi 

age  kill ; 
Av.-av,  my  goats,  away  :  for  vi 

youi'fill; 


beneath  the  fliaues. 
dews  diflil,  -j 

he  withering  herb-  | 

you  have  brows'd  I 


VIRGIL'S  GEORGICS. 


TO    THE   RIGHT    FIONOURABLE 


PHILIP  EARL  OF  CHESTERFIELD. 


ivlY  Lord, ,    . 

I  CANNOT  begin  my  adclrefs  to  yc'uv  lordfliip, 
better  than  in  the  words  of  Virgil, 

"  (^uod  optanti  Dlviim  promittcre  nemo 

"  Auderct,  volvenda  dies,  en,  attulit  ultro." 

Seven  years  together  I  have  concealed  the  long- 
ing which  I  had  to  appear  before  you  :  a  time  as 
tedious  as^Eneas  paflrd  in  his  wandering  voyage, 
btfore  he  reached  the  promifed  Italy.  But  I 
confidered,  that  nothing  which  my  meannefs 
could  produce,  was  worthy  of  your  patronage. 
At  laft  this  happy  occafion  offered,  of  prefcnting 
to  you  the  belt  poem  of  the  beft  po.'t.  If  I 
balked  this  opportunity,  I  was  in  defpa.ir  of 
finding  fuch  another;  and  if  I  took  it,  I  was 
ft'ill  uncertain  whether  ypu  v.-ouid  vouchl'afe  to 
accept  it  from  my  hands.  It  was  a  bold  venture 
which  I  made,  in  defiring  your  permiflion  to  lay 
niv  unworthy  labours  at  your  feet.  But  my 
r.iflmefs  has  fucceeded  beyond  my  hopes .  and 
joii  have  been  pleafed  !iot  to  fuffer  an  old  man  to 
go  difccntented  out  of  the  world,  for  v;ant  ot 
that  protedlion,  of  which  he  had  fo  long  been 
ambitious.  1  have  known  a  gentleman  m  dil- 
gracp,  and  not  daring  to  appear  before  King 
Charles  the  Second,  though  he  much  defired  it. 
At  length  he  took  the  confidence  to  attend  a  fair 
lady  to  the  court,  and  told  his  majefty,  that  under 
her  proteftioh  he  had  prefumed  to  wait  on  him. 
"With  the  fame  humble  confidence  I  prefent  my- 
felf  before  your  lordHiip,  and  attending  on  Vir- 
gil, hope  a  gracious  reception.  The  gentleman 
fucccedad,  becaufe  the  powerful  lady  was  his 
friend  ;  but  I  have  too  nuich  injured  my  great 
author,  to  expec'^  he  (hould  intercede  for  me.  I 
would  have  tranilated  him  ;  but,  according  to 
the  literal  French  and  Italian  phrafes,  I  fear  I 
have  traduced  him.  It  is  the  fault  of  rriany  a 
well-meaning  man,  to  be  officious  in  a  wrong 
place,  and  do  a  prejudice,  where  he  had  endea- 
voured to  do  a  ftrvice.  Virgil  wrote  his  Geor- 
gics  in  the  full  ftrength  and  vigour  of  his  age, 
V-hen  his  judgment  was  at  the  height,  and  before 
his  fancy  was  declining.  Ke  had,  (according  to 
cmr  homely  faying)  his  full  fwing  at  this  poem, 
beginning  it  about  the  age  of  thirty-five  ;  and 
frarce  concluding  it  before  he  arrived  at  'forty. 
rt  is  obferved  boUi  of  him  and  Horace,  and  I  be- 
ijevi?  it  will  hold  in  all  great  poets  j  that  though 


they  wrote  before  with  a  certain  heat  of  geniu: 
which  infpired  them,  yet  that  heat  was  not  per- 
fectly digclted.  There  is  required  a  continuance 
of  warmth  to  ripen  the  beft  and  noljicft  fruits. 
Thus  Horace,  in  his  Firft  and  Second  Book  of 
Odes,  was  (till  rifing,  but  came  not  to  his  meri- 
dian rill  the  Third.  After  which  his  judgment 
WAS  an  overpoife  to  his  imagination  :  he  grew  too 
cautious  to  be  bold  enough,  for  he  defccnded  in 
his  Fourth  by  (low  degrees,  and  in  his  Satires  and 
Epililes,  was  more  aphilofopher  and  a  Ciitic  than 
a  poet.  In  the  beginning  of  fummer  the  days 
are  almoft  at  a  ftand,  with  little  variation  of 
lens^th  or  (liortnefs,  btcaufe  at  that  time  the  di- 
urnal motiun  of  the  fun  partakes  more  of  a  right 
line,  than  of  a  fpiial.  The  fame  is  the  metliocl 
of  nature  in  the  frame  of  man.  He  feems  at  for- 
ty to  be  fully  in  his  fumnier  tropic  ;  fomewhat 
before,  and  fomevvhat  after,  he  finds  in  his  fout 
but  fmall  increafes  or  decays.  From  fifty  to  three- 
Icore  the  balance  generally  holds  even,  in  ouif 
colder  climates :  for  he  lofes  not  much  in  fancy  j 
and  judgment,  which  is  the  effect  of  obiVrvation, 
/till  increafes :  his  fucceeding  years  aftcrd  him 
little  more  than  the  (tubble  of  his  own  harve(t: 
yet  if  his  condltution  be  healthful,  his  mind  may 
ftiU  retain  a  decent  vigour ;  and  the  gleanings  of 
that  Ephraim,  in  comparifon  with  others,  will 
furpafs  the  vintage  of  Abie^cri  I  have  called 
thi-.  fomewherC;  by  a  bold  metaphcvr,  a  green  old 
aire  ;  but  Virgil  has  given  me  his  authority  foe 
the  figure. 

"  Jam  fenior ;   fed  cruda  Deo,  viridifque  fc-; 
nectus." 

Among  t^iofe  few  who  enjoy  the  advantage  of 
a  latter  ipring,  your  lordlliip  is  a  rare  eriample : 
who  being  iiov,-  arrived  at  your  great  climacteric, 
yet  give  no  proof  of  the  lealt  decay  of  your  ex- 
cellent judgment,  and  compti  henfion  of  all  things 
which  are  within  the  compafs  of  human  under- 
ftanding.  Your  converfation  is  as  eafy  as  it  is  in- 
(trudlive  ;  and  I  could  never  obferve  the  lealt  va.« 
nity  or  i!ie  leaft  afluming  in  any  thing  you  faid  : 
but  a  natural  unaffeifteJ  muJclly,  full  of  good 
(enfe,  and  well  digelted  ; — a  aJearnels  of  notion, 
expteffed  in  ready  and  unltudied  words.  No  man 
has  complained,  or  ever  can,  that  you  have  dif- 
courfed  too  long  on  any  fubjedl :  for  you  leave  in 
us  an  eagernefs  of  karixing  more ;  pleafci  with 
2ij 


i?<{ 
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.rhat  we  heir,  but  not  fatisficd,  bccaufc  you  will 
liotVpeak  fo  much  as  we  could  wilh.  J  dare  rot 
excufe  yovir  lordfliip  from  this  fault;  for  though 
it  is  none  in  you,  it  is  one  to  all  who  have  the  hap- 
t-inrfs  of  being  known  to  you.  I  niuft  confefs  the 
crilics  make  it  one  of  Virgil's  beauties,  that  hav- 
ing faid  wliat  he  thought  convenient,  he  always 
left  fomewhat  for  the  imagination  of  his  readers 
to  fupply  :  that  they  might  gratify  their  fancies, 
by  finding  more  in  what  he  had  vvrltten,  than  at 
firfl:  thev  could,  and  think  they  had  added  to  his 
thoughts  when  it  was  all  there  before-hand,  and 
he  crnly  faved  himfelf  the  expence  of  words. 
However  it  was,  I  niver  went  from  your  !ord- 
Ihip,  but  with  a  longing  to  return,  or  witliout  a 
);earty  curfe  to  ium  who  invented  ceremonies  in 
ihe  v.'orid,  and  put  rae  on  the  necelTity  of  with- 
drawing when  it  was  my  intercft,  as  well  as  my 
defire,  "to  have  given  you  a  much  longer  trouble. 
I  cannot  imagine  (if  your  lordfliip  will  give  me 
ieave  to  fpeak  my  thoughts)  but  you  have  had  a 
iOore  than  ordinary  vigour  in  your  youth.  For 
too  much  of  heat  is  required  at  firft,  that  there 
may  not  too  little  be  left  at  laft.  A  prodigal  lire 
is  only  capable  of  large  remains  :  and  yours,  my 
lord,  ftiil  burns  the  clearer  in  declining.  The 
blaze  is  not  fo  fierce  as  at  the  firft,  but  the  fmoke 
is  wholly  vaniflied ;  and  your  friends  who  ftand 
nbout  you,  are  not  only  fenlible  of  a  cheerful 
v/armth,  but  are  kept  at  an  awful  diltanre  by  its 
force.  In  my  imall  obforvations  of  manliind,  I 
have  ever  found,  that  fuch  as  are  not  rather  too 
full  of  fpirit  when  they  are  young,  degenerate  to 
dullnefs  in  their  age.  Sobriety  in  our  riper  years 
is  the  effedl  of  a  well-concocfled  warmth  ;  but 
■where  the  principles  are  only  phlegm,  v.hat  can 
he  expected  from  the  wateriih  matter,  but  an  in- 
lipid  manhood,  and  a  ftupid  old  infancy  ;  diicre- 
tion  in  leading  firings,  and  a  confirmed  ignorance 
on  crutches?  Virgil,  in  his  Third  Georpic,  v.'hen 
he  defcribes  a  colt,  vAw  promifes  a  courier  fur  the 
Tace,  or  for  the  field  of  battle,  Ihows  him  the  firft 
to  pafs  the  bridge,  which  trembles  under  him, 
and  to  ftem  the  torrent  of  the  flood.  His  begin- 
nings muft  be  in  rafimels;  a  noble  fault :  but  time 
and  experience  will  correiR:  that  error,  and  tame 
it  into  a  deliberate  and  well-weighed  courage  ; 
vhich  knows  both  to  be  cautious  and  to  dare,  as 
Dccafion  ofifers.  Your  lordfhip  is  a  man  of  ho- 
nour, not  only  fo  unftained,  but  fo  unqueftioned, 
that  you  are  the  living  ftandard  of  that  heroic 
"virtue  ;  fo  truly  fuch,  that  if  I  W'Ould  flatter  you, 
1  could  not.  It  takes  not  from  you,  that  you 
■^vere  born  with  principles  if  gencrofity  and  pro- 
bity ;  but  it  adds  to  you,  that  you  have  cultivat- 
«;d  nature,  and  made  thofe  principles  the  rule  and 
meafure  of  all  your  a<flions.  The  world  knows 
this,  without  my  telling  ;  yet  poets  have  a  right 
wf  recording  it  to  all  pofterity. 

"  Dignum  laude  viriim,  Mufa  vetat  mori." 

Zpaminondas,  LucuUus,  and  the  two  firft  Cse- 
fars,  were  not  elteemed  the  w'orfe  commanders, 
for  having  made  philofophy  and  the  liberal  arts 
their  itudy.  Cicero  might  have  been  their  equal, 
but  that  he  wanted  courage.  To  have  both  thefe 
tirtues,  and  to  h.v.e  improved  them  both,  wilh 


A  T  I  O  N. 

a  f  jftucfs  of  manners,  and  a  fweetnrfs  of  c;onvf  r- 
fation,  few  of  our  nobiiity  can  fiM  that  charac~ 
ter  :  one  there  is,  and  fo  confpicuous  by  his  own 
light,  that  he  needs  not 

"  Digito  monftrari,  et  dieier  hie  eft." 

To  be  nobiy  born,  and  of  an  ancient  family,  is 
in  the  extremes  of  fortune,  either  good  or  bad  ; 
for  virtue  and  defcent  are  no  inheritance.  A  long 
feries  of  anccftors  ftiovvs  the  native  with  great  ad- 
vantage at  the  firft  ;  but  if  he  any  way  degene- 
rate from  his  line,  the  leaft  fpot  is  vifible  on  er- 
mine. But  to  preferve  this  whitenefs  in  its  ori- 
ginal purity,  you,  my  lord,  have,  like  that  er- 
mine, forfaken  the  common  track  of  bufinefs, 
which  is  not  always  clean  :  you  have  chofen  for 
yourielf  a  private  greainefs,  and  will  not  be  pol- 
luted with  ambition.  It  has  been  obferved  in 
former  times,  that  none  have  been  fo  greedy  of 
employments,  and  of  managing  the  public,  as 
they  who  have  leaft  defcived  their  ftations.  But 
fuch  only  merit  to  be  called  patriot*,  under  whom 
we  fee  their  country  flourifli.  I  have  laughed 
fometimes  (for  who  would  always  be  an  Hera- 
clitus?)  when  I  have  refleded  on  thofe  men,  who 
from  time  to  time  have  fliot  themfelves  into  the 
world.  I  have  feen  many  furcefhons  of  them  ; 
lorae  bolting  out  ujxjn  the  ftage  with  vaft  ap- 
plaul'e,  and  others  hiired  oft",  and  quitting  it  with 
difgrace.  But  while  they  were  in  atlion,  1  have 
conllantly  obferved,  that  they  feemed  deiirous  to 
retreat  from  bufinefs:  greatnefs  they  faid  was 
naufeous,  and  a  crowd  was  troublefome  ;  a  quiet 
privacy  was  tlieir  ambition.  Some  few  of  them 
I  believe  faid  this  in  earneft,  and  were  making  a 
provifion  againft  future  want,  that  they  might 
enjoy  their  age  with  cafe:  they  faw  the  happi- 
nel's  of  a  private  life,  and  promiled  to  themfelves 
a  bleliing,  which  every  day  it  was  in  their  power 
to  pofiefs.  But  they  deferred  it,  and  lingered  ftill 
at  court,  becauie  they  thought  they  had  not  yet 
enough  to  make  them  happy ;  they  would  have 
more,  and  laid  in  to  make  their  folitude  luxu- 
rious. A  wretched  philofophy,  which  Epicurus 
never  taught  them  in  liis  garden  :  they  loved  the 
profpedl  of  this  quiet  in  reverfion,  but  were  not 
willing  to  have  it  iu  pofleflion ;  they  would  firft 
be  old.  and  made  as  fure  of  health  and  lile,  as  if 
both  of  them  were  at  their  dil'pofal.  But  put  them 
to  the  neceffity  of  prefent  choice,  and  they  pre- 
ferred continuance  in  power :  like  the  wretch 
who  called  Death  to  his  affiftance,  but  refnfed 
him  when  he  came.  The  great  Scipio  was  not 
of  tlieir  opinion,  who  indeed  fought  honours  in 
his  youth,  and  endured  the  fatigues  with  which 
he  purchafed  them.  He  ferved  his  country  when 
it  was  in  need  of  his  courage  and  condudl,  until 
lie  thought  it  was  time  to  ferve  himielf :  but  dif- 
mounted  from  the  faddle  when  he  found  the  beaft 
wh.ichbore  him  began  to  grow  reltive  and  ungo- 
vernable. But  your  lordfliip  has  given  us  a  bet- 
ter example  of  moderation.  You  faw  betimes 
that  ingratitude  is  not  confined  to  common- 
wealths; and  therefore,  though  you  were  formed 
alike  for  the  greatcft  of  civil  employments,  and  mi- 
litary commands,  yet  you  puflied  not  your  fortune 
to  rife  in  either  ;  but-  contented  yourfelf  with  be- 
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itig  capablf,  as  much  as  any  whofoever,  of  ilc- 
fcniling  your  country  with  your  i'woril,  or  aflilling 
it  with  your  comilVl,  when  you  were  called.  For 
the  reli,  the  rci'pect  an>l  love  which  was  paid 
you,  not  only  m  ihe  province  where  you  live,  bat 
generally  by  all  who  had  the  happinets  to  know 
you,  was  a  wile  exchange  for  the  honours  ot"  the 
court:  a  place  of  forgetfulnefs,  at  the  I)e(t,  for 
vvcll-dcfervers.  It  is  neccii'iiry  for  the  polilhinj 
of  manners,  to  have  breathed  that  air ;  but  it  is 
inf"j:Hous  even  to  the  belt  morals  to  live  always 
in  it.  It  is  a  dangerous  commerce,  where  an  ho- 
relt  man  is  lure  at  the  fall  of  being  cheated  ;  and 
lie  recovers  not  his  lofles,  but  Ijy  learning  to  cheat 
others.  The  uiiderminiujj;  I'mile  becomes  at  length 
habitual ;  and  the  drift  of  his  plaiifible  converfa- 
tion,  is  only  to  flatter  one,  that  he  may  betray 
another.  Yet  it  is  good  to  have  been  a  looker- 
on,  without  venturing  to  play  ;  that  a  n.au  rnay 
know  falfe  dice  another  time,  though  he  never 
means  to  ufe  thfiii.  I  commend  not  him  wiio  ne- 
ver knew  a  court,  but  !iim  wiio  forfakes  it  be- 
caufe  he  knows  it.  A  young  man  deferves  no 
praife,  who  out  cf  me!a;ii.holy  zeal  leaves  the 
World  before  he  has  wil!  tried  it,  and  runs  head- 
long into  religion.  He  who  carries  a  maidenhead 
into  a  clailter,  is  fometimes  apt  to  lofc  it  there, 
and  to  repent  o:  his  repentance.  He  only  is  like 
to  enduie  aulterities,  who  has  already  found  the 
inconvenience  of  pleafures.  For  almoft  every 
man  wjll  be  making  experiments  in  one  part  or 
antither  of  his  life:  and  the  danger  is  the  lefs 
when  we  are  young  ;  for,  having  tried  it  early, 
we  iliall  not  be  apt  to  repeat  it  afterwards.  Your 
lordiliip  tlicrcfore  may  proijerly  be  faid  to  have 
chofen  a  retreat,  and  not  to  have  chofcn  it  until 
you  had  maturely  weighed  the  advaiitages  of  ril- 
ing higher  with  the  hazards  of  the  fall.  "  Res 
*'  non  parta  Ir.bore,  fed  reliifla,"  was  thought  by 
a  poet  to  be  one  of  the  requifites  to  a  happy  life. 
Why  fiiould  a  reafonable  man  put  it  in  the  power 
of  fortune  to  make  him  miferable,  v.-hen  his  an- 
ceftors  have  taken  care  to  releafe  him  from  her  ? 
let  him  venture,  fays  Horace,  "  qui  zonam  per- 
"  didit."  He  who  has  nothing,  plays  fecurely  ; 
for  lie  may  win,  and  cannot  be  poorer  if  he  loles. 
But  he  who  is  boru  to  a  plentiful  eftate,  and  is 
ambitious  of  ofHtes  at  court,  lets  a  ftake  to  For- 
tune, which  fhe  can  feldom  aufwer  :  if  he  gains 
nothing,  he  lofes  all,  or  part  of  what  was  once 
hi^  own  ;  and  if  he  gets,  he  cannot  be  certain  but 
ke  may  refund. 

In  ihort,  however  he  fucceeds,  it  is  covetouf- 
nefs  that  induced  him  firft  to  play,  and  covetouf- 
nefs  is  the  undoubted  fign  of  ill  fcnfe  at  bottom. 
The  odds  are  againd  him,  that  he  lofes  ;  and  one 
lofs  may  be  of  more  oonfequenoe  to  him  than  all 
his  former  winnings.  It  is  like  the  prcfent  war 
cf  ihe  Ckri.Cliar,*  agninft  the  Turk;  every  year 


they  gain  a  viiilory,  and  by  tliat  a  town;  but  a' 
they  are  once  deleated,  they  lole  a  province  at  :i 
lilow,  and  endanger  the  fafety  of  the  whole  em- 
pire. You,  my  lord,  enjoy  your  quiet  in  a  gar- 
den, where  you  have  not  only  the  leifure  of 
thinking,  but  the  pleafurc  to  think  of  nothing 
which  can  difcompofe  your  mind.  A  good  con- 
Icience  is  a  port  which  is  land-locked  on  every 
fide,  and  where  no  winds  can  pofiibly  invade,  no 
tcmpelts  can  aril'e.  There  a  man  may  Hand  up- 
on the  fhore,  and  not  only  fee  his  own  image,  but 
that  of  his  Maker,  cieariy  reiicilled  from  the  un- 
difturbed  and  lilent  waters.  Reaibn  was  intend- 
ed for  a  blefling,  and  fuch  it  is  to  men  of  honour 
and  integrity,  who  defiie  no  more  than  what 
they  are  able  to  give  themfelves ;  like  the  happy 
old  Coricyan,  whom  my  authyr  dcfcribes  in  his 
Fourth  Georgic ;  whole  fruits  and  fallads,  on 
whicii  he  lived  contented,  v.ere  all  of  his  own 
growth,  and  his  own  plantation.  Virgil  fcern? 
to  think  that  the  bleflrngs  of  a  country  life  are 
not  complete,  \uthout  an  improvement  of  know- 
ledge by  contemplation  and  reading. 

"  O  fortunatds  nimiiira,  bona  fi  fua  norint, 
♦'  Agricolas  !" 

It  is  but  lialf  pofleflion  not  to  underftand  that 
happinefs  which  wc  poflel's  :  a  foundation  of  good 
feiife,  and  a  cultivation  of  learning,  are  required 
to  give  a  fcafoning  to  retirement,  and  make  us 
tafle  the  bleffing.  God  has  bellowed  on  your 
lordiliip  the  tirft  of  thefe,  and  you  have  bellowed 
on  yourfcif  the  I'econd.  Eden  was  not  made  for 
beails,  though  they  were  fufFered  to  live  in  it, 
but  fur  their  maP.er,  who  iludied  God  in  the 
works  of  his  creation.  Neither  could  the  dcvit 
have  been  happy  there  with  all  his  knowledge, 
for  he  wanted  innocence  to  make  him  fo.  He 
brought  envy,  malice,  and  ambition,  into  para- 
dife,  which  foured  to  him  the  fweetnefs  of  the 
place.  Wiierever  inordinate  afledlions  are,  it  is 
hell.  Such  only  can  enjoy  the  country,  \vho  arc 
capable  of  thinking  wh'.'n  tliey  are  there,  anif 
have  left  tlieir  pafflons  behind  them  in  the  town. 
Then  they  are  prepared  for  folitude  ;  and  in  that 
lolitude  is  prepared  for  them 

"  Et  fecura  quies,  et  nefcia  fallere  vita." 

As  I  began  this  dedication  vyith  a  verfe  ot  Vir.1 
gil,  fo  I  conclude  it  with  anoilier.  The  conti- 
nuance of  your  health,  to  enjoy  that  hapjjincfs 
which  you  10  well  delerve,  and  whicli  you  have 
provided  for  yourfelf,  is  the  lincerc  and  carnelt 
wilii  of 

Your  lordlhip's 

inoft  devoted,  and 
moll  obedient  fervant, 

JOHN  JDRYDEKT,- 
Z  iij 
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ViRGit  may  be  reckonec]  the  firft  who  intro- 
duced three  new  kiiids  of  poetry  among  the  Ro- 
mans, which  he  copied  after  three  of  the  greateft 
mafters  of  Greece.  Theocritus  and  Homer  liave 
Hill  difputed  for  the  advantage  over  him  in  pai- 
toral  and  heroic,  but  I  think  all  are  unanimous 
in  giving  him  the  precedence  to  Hefiod  in  his 
Georgics.  The  truth  of  it  is,  the  f-vveetnefs  and 
lufticity  of  a  paftoral  cannot  be  fo  well  exprefled 
in  any  other  tongue  as  in  the  Greek,  when  right- 
ly mixed  and  qualified  with  the  Doric  dialecl, 
nor  can  the  majefty  of  ian  heroic  poem  any  where 
appear  fo  well  as  in  this  language,  which  has  a 
natural  greatnefs  in  it,  and  can  be  often  rendered 
more  deep  and  fonorous  by  the  pronunciation  of 
the  lonians.  But  in  the  middle  (tyle,  wiiere  the 
■writers  in  both  tongues  are  on  a  le/el,  we  fee 
how  far  Virgi!  has  excelled  all  who  have  written 
in  the  fame  way  with  him. 

There  has  been  abundance  of  criticiun  fpcnt  0:1 
Virgil's  Paftorals  and  /Eneids,  but  the  Georgics 
are  a  fubjecl:  which  none  of  the  critics  have  fuf- 
KcienfJy  taken  into  their  confidtration  ;  mo!l  Oi 
them  pafling  it  over  in  filence,  or  carting  it  under 
the  fame  head  with  Paftoral ;  ^  divifion  by  no 
means  proper,  unlefs  we  fuppofe  the  Ityle  of  a  hul- 
bandnian  ought  to  be  imit'ated  iri  a  Georgic,  as 
that  of  a  fliepherd  is  in  a  Pafloral.  Sut  though 
ihe  fcer.c  of  both  thefe  poems  lies  in  the  fame 
place,  the  fpeakers  in  them  are  of  a  quite  diiTerent 
character,  llnce  the  precepts  of  huibandry  are  not 
to  be  delivered  with  the  fimplicify  cf  a  plough- 
man, but  with  the  addrefs  of  a  poet.  No  rules 
therefore  that  relate  to  Paftoral  can  any  way  af- 
fe(fl  the  Georgics,  which  fall  under  that  clafs  of 
jioetry,  which  confifts  in  giving  plain  and  diredt 
ial'trnctions  to  the  reader  ;  whether  they  be  moral 
duties,  as  thofe  of  Theognis  and  Pythagoras  ;  01 
philofophical  fpecuiations,  as  thofe  of  Aratu3  and 
Lucretius;  or  rules  of  practice,  as  thofe  of  Hefiod 
and  Virgil.  Among  thefe  diiTerent  kinds  of  fub- 
^edls,  that  wltich  the  Georgics  goes  upon,  is,  I 
think,  the  meaneft  and  lealt  improving,  but  the 
moft  pleaCng  and  delightful.  Precepts  of  mora- 
lity, befides  the  natural  corruption  of  our  tem- 
pers, which  makes  us  averfe  to  them,  are  fo  ab- 
ftradbed  from  idea's  of  fenfe,  that  tliey  feldom  give 
an  opportunity  for  thofe  beautifui  defcriptions  and 
images  wlilch  are  the  fpirit  and  life  of  poetry. 
Natural  philcfophy  ha:  indeed  fenfible  objecls  to 
■tvork  upon,  but  then  "it  often  puzzles  the  reader 
witli  the  intricacy  of  its  notions,  and  perplexes 
liim  with  a  multitude  of  its  difputes.  But  this 
kind  of  poetry  1  am  now  fpenking  of,  addreffes  it- 
felf  wholly  to  the  imagination;  it  is  altogether 
converfant  among  the  fields  and  woods,  and  has 
the  molt  deiighttul  part  of  nature  for  its  province. 
It  raifcs  in  cisr  mi.nd>  a  pleuf.ng  variety  of  fcQncs 


and  landfcapes,  whilft  it  teaches  us;  and" makes 
the  drieft  of  its  precepts  look  like  a  defcription. 
"  A  Georgic  tlerefore  is  fome  i)art  of  the  fcience 
"  of  hufbandry  put  into  a  plealing  drefs,  and  let. 
"  off  with  all  the  beauties  and  enibelliflimcnts  of 
"  poetry."  Nov/,  fmce  this  fcience  of  hufbandry 
is  of  a  very  large  extent,  the  poc*  fhows  his  fkill 
in  lingling  out  fuch  piecepts  to  proceed  on,  as  are 
ufeful,  and  at  the  fame  time  moft  capable  of  or- 
nament. Virgil  was  fo  well  acquainted  with 
this  fecret,  that  to  fet  off  his  firft  Georgic,  he  has 
run  into  a  fet  of  precepts,  which  are  almuft  fo- 
reign to  his  fubjedt,  in  that  beautiful  account  be 
gives  us  of  the  ligns  in  nature,  which  precede  the 
changes  of  the  weather. 

And  if  there  be  fo  much  art  in  the  choice  of  fit 
precepts,  there  is  fo  much  more  required  in  the 
treating  of  tliem  ;  that  they  may  fall  in  after  each 
other  by  a  natural  unforced  method,  and  fliow 
themfclvts  in  the  beft  and  moft  advantageous 
light.  They  lliould  all  be  fo  finely  wiought  to- 
gctther  in  the  fame  piece,  that  no  coarle  feain 
may  difcover  wliere  they  join,  as  in  a  curioi»s 
brtde  of  needle-work,  one  colour  falls  away  by 
f-ich  jull  degrees,  and  another  rifes  fo  infenfibly, 
that  we  fee  the  variety  vcitliout  being  able  to  dif- 
tir.guiih  .the  total  vaniihing  of  the  one  from  the 
firll  appearance  of  the  other.  Nor  is  it  fufncient 
to  ranee  and  difpofe  this  body  of  precepts  into  a 
clear  and  eafy  method,  unlefs  they  are  delivered 
to  us  in  the  moft  pleafing  and  agreeable  manner  : 
for  there  are  feveral  ways  of  conveying  the  fame 
truth  to  the  mind  of  man  ;  and  to  choofe  the 
pleaf.inteft  of  thefe  v/ays,  is  tliat  which  chiefly 
ctiftinguifties  poetry  from  profe,  and  makes  Virgil's 
rules  (.f  hufoandry  pleafanter  to  read  than  Varro's, 
Where  the  profe-writer  tells  us  plainly  what  ought 
to  be  done,  the  poet  often  conceals  the  precept 
in  a  defcription,  and  reprefents  his  countryman 
performing  the  aiflion  in  which  he  would  inftrucft 
his  reader.  Where  the  one  fets  out  as  fully  and 
diftinflly  as  iie  can,  all  the  parts  of  the  truth, 
which  he  v^'oulj  communicate  to  us,  the  other 
Angles  out  the  rnoft  pleafing  circumftance  of  this 
truth,  and  fo  conveys  the  whole  in  a  more  divert- 
ing manner  to  the  underftanding.  T  fliall  give 
one  inftance  out  ot  a  multitude  of  this  nature  that 
might  be  found  in  the  Georgics,  where  the  read- 
er may  Ice  the  different  ways  Virgil  has  taken  to 
exprefs  the  fame  thing,  and  how  much  pleafanter 
every  manner  of  espreffion  i';,  than  the  plain  and 
dire(ft  mention  of  it  would  have  been.  It  is  ii^ 
the  fecond  Georgic,  where  he  tells  us  what  trees 
will  bea.r  grafting  on  each  other. 

Et  frepe  alterius  ramos  impune  videmus 
Vertere  in  alterius,  mutatamque  iiifita  mala 
Ferrcpynim,  etprunislapidol'arubcfccre  corn?,; 
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— — Steri>t:s  Platani  malos  geffere  vakntes, 
^hiftaiic.u  i.iv^os,  oriiurijiif  incamiit  albo 
Flore  p> li :  gLimleinqiii.-  luis  tregeie  fiib  ulmis. 

Nti:  loiigviin  tcMi;)us  :    et  Iiigcns 

Exlit  ad  carluin  ramis  tilkibus  aibos : 
Mir.itiirquc  novas  t'rondes,  et  non  fua  poma. 
Hcic  \vc  lee  the  poet  conliilercd  all  the  effttfts 
«f  this  union  between  trfcs  of  ditVereut  kinds,  ;in(l 
took,  notice  of  that  etYeci  which  had  the  molt  Itir- 
piile,  and  by  coniequeure  tiie  moll  delight  in  it, 
to  exprcls  the  caiiacity  that  was  in  tl;eni  ot'bc'ng 
tl.us  united.  This  way  of  writing  is  every  where 
much  in  uie  amon^  the  poets,  and  is  particularly 
pra.tifed  by  Virj;il,  who  loves  to  lugged  a  truth 
indirectly,  and  without  giving  us  a  hill  and  open 
view  of  it ;  to  let  uslccjuil  lo  iuui.h  as  will  nutu- 
lally  lead  the  imagination  into  ali  the  parts  that 
lie  concealed-  This  is  wonderfully  diverting  to 
the  underftanding,  thus  to  receive  a  precept,  that 
enters  as  it  were  througli  a  bye-way,  and  to  ap- 
prehend an  idea  that  draws  a  whole  train  after  it. 
For  here  the  mind,  which  is  aKvays  delighted 
with  its  own  difcoveries,  only  takes  the  hint  from 
the  poet,  and  feems  to  work  out  the  reft  by  the 
ftrength  of  her  own  faculties- 

Uut  lince  the  inculcating  precept  upon  precept, 
ivill  at  length  prove  tirtfome  to  the  reader,  if  he 
meets  with  no  entertainment,  the  poet  mull:  take 
care  not  to  encumber  his  poem  with  too  much  bu- 
finefs;  but  lometimes  to  relieve  the  lubjeOl:  with 
a  moral  rcflertion,  or  let  it  relt  a  while,  for  the 
lake  of  a  pleat'ant  and  pertinent  digreilion.  Nor 
is  It  fufficient  to  run  out  into  beautiful  and  divert- 
ing digreflions  (as  it  is  generally  thought)  unlefs 
they  are  brought  in  aptly,  and  are  fomething  of  a 
piece  with  the  main  delign  of  the  Gcorgic  :  for 
they  ought  to  have  a  remote  alliance  at  leaft  to 
the  lubjecl,  that  fo  the  wliole  poem  may  be  more 
uniform  and  agreeable  in  all  iks  parts.  We  fliould 
never  quite  loie  light  of  the  country,  though  we 
are  fometimes  eirtertaiued  with  a  diltant  profpedt 
of  It.  Ot  this  nature  are  Virgil's  defcriptions  of 
the  original  of  agriculture,  of  the  fruitfuinefs  of 
Italy,  01  a  country  life,  and  the  like,  wljitli  are 
nut  brought  in  by  force,  but  naturally  rile  out  of 
the  principal  argument  and  delign  of  the  poem. 
I  know  no  one  digiedlou  in  the  Georgics  that 
may  feem  to  contradict  this  obiVrvatiun,  belides 
that  in  the  latter  end  of  the  firlt  book,  where  the 
poet  launches  out  into  a  difcourfe  of  the  battle  of 
Fharfalia,  and  the  acl:ions  of  Augultus :  but  it 
is  worth  while  to  conhder  how  admirably  he  has 
turned  the  courfe  of  his  narration  into  its  proper 
channel,  and  made  his  hufbandman  concerned 
even  in  what  relates  to  the  battle,  iii  thole  iuimi- 
table  lines. 

Scilicet  ex  tempus  vcniet,  cum  finibus  illi? 
Agricola  incurvo  terrain  molitus  aiatro, 
Exefa  inveniet  fcabra  rubigine  pila: 
Aut  gravibus  raltris  galeas  pulfabit  inanes, 
Grandiaque  eflbflis  mirabitur  olla  fepulchris. 

And  afterwards,  fpeaking  of  Anguftus's  adlions,  he 
(till  remember?  that  agriculture  ought  to  be  fome 
<f.-a)U^inted  at  throughout  the  whole  poem, 
Non  ullus  aratro 


Dignus  lionos :  fqualent  abduiflii  arva  colonis  : 
ht  ciirv^e  rigidum  falcei  conflantur  in  enfein 

\Vc  now  come  to  the  ftyle  which  is  proper  to  a. 
Oeorgic  :  and  indeetl  this  is  the  part  on  whick 
the  poet  mult  liy  out  all  his  ilrength,  that  his 
words  may  be  warm  and  glowing,  and  that  every 
thing  he  dcfcribes  may  immediately  prefent  itfelf, 
and  rife  u  p  to  the  reader'y  view.  He  ought  in 
particular  to  be  careful  of  not  Jetting  his  fubjedt 
debafe  his  ftylc,  and  betray  him  into  a  meaiinefs; 
of  expreliion,  but  every  where  to  keep  up  his  verfe  . 
in  all  the  pomp  of  numbers  and  dignity  of  wortls, 

1  think  nothing  whu  h  is  a  phrafe  or  faying  ia 
common  talk,  Ihould  be  admitted  into  a  ferious 
poem;  be^aufe  it  takes  off  from  the  folemnity  of 
the  expreliion,  and  gives  it  too  great  a  turn  of  fa- 
miliarity :  much  iefs  ouglit  the  low  phrales  and 
terms  of  art,  that  are  adapted  to  hulbandry,  have 
anyplace  in  luch  a  work  as  the  Georgic,  which  is 
not  to  appear  in  the  natural  iimplicity  and  naked- 
nef.s  of  iti  fulijed!:,  l)ut  in  the  pleal'aiitelt  drefs  tiiat 
jjoelry  can  bellow  on  it.  Thus  Virgil,  to  deviate 
from  the  common  form  of  words,  would  not  make 
ufe  of"  tempore''  iiut  "  fyder?"  in  his  lint  verfe, 
and  every  where  eil'e  abounds  v/ith  metaphors, 
Greciims,  and  circumlocutions,  to  give  his  verfe 
the  greater  pomp,  and  preitrve  it  fiom  linking  in- 
to a  plebeian  llyle.  And  herein  confilts  Virgil's 
miiftei-piece,  v\  ho  has  not  only  excelled  all  other 
poets,  but  even  himielf,  in  the  language  of  his 
Georgics,  where  we  receive  more  llrong  and  live- 
ly ideas  of  things  from  his  words,  than  we  could 
have  dene  from  the  objedts  themfelves :  and  find 
our  imaginations  more  altected  by  his  defcriptions, 
than  they  would  have  been  by  the  very  fight  of 
what  he  defcribes. 

I  ihall  now,  after  this  fliort  fchsme  of  rules,  con- 
fider  the  different  fuccefs  that  lieliod  and  Virgil 
have  met  with  in  thij  kind  of  poetry,  which  may- 
give  us  fome  further  notion  of  the  excellence  of 
the  Georgics.  ,  To  begin  with  Heiiod  j  if  we  may 
guefs  at  fiis  character  from  his  writings,  he  hdd. 
much  more  of  the  hufbandman  than  the  poet  in. 
his  temper;  he  was  wonderfully  grave,  difcrect, 
and  frugal ;  he  lived  akogether  in  the  country, 
and  was,  probably  for  his  great  prudence,  the  ora- 
cle of  the  v.'hule  neighbourhood.  Thelc  princi- 
ples of  good  hulbandry  ran  tlirough  hi;,  works,  aiul 
direcled  him  to  the  choice  of  tillage  and  merchan- 
dife,  for  the  fubjeCl  of  that  which  is  the  molt  ce- 
lebrated of  them.  He  is  every  v.-here  bent  on  in- 
Itruclion,  avoids  all  manner  of  digreflions,  and  docs 
not  ftir  out  of  the  field  once  in  the  whole  Georgic- 
Hi>  method  in  difcribing  moiuh  alter  month  with 
its  proper feafons  andempioymenis,is  too  grave  antl 
finiple  ;  it  takes  off  from  the  furprile  and  variety  of 
the  poem,  and  makes  the  whole  look  but  like  a 
modern  almanack  in  verfe.  The  reader  is  carried 
through  a  courfe  of  weather,  and  may  beforehand 
guels  whether  he  is  to  meet  with  Inow  or  rain, 
cloudi  or  fuii-fhinc,  in  the  next  defcription.  H-s 
defcriptions  indeed  have  abundance  of  nature  iii 
them,  but  then  it  is  nature  in  her  Iimplicity  and 
undrcfs.  Thus,  when  he  fpcaks  of  Januarj,  "  The 
"  wild  beafts,"  fays  he,  "  run  fhivering  through 
"  the  woods   with   thcii'  heads  itooning        t^vi 
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*•  ground,  antl  their  tails  clapt  between  their  legs ; 
•'  the  goats  and  oxen  arc  Blmolt  flead  with  cold  ; 
"  but  it  is  not  lb  bad  with  the  flieep,  becaufe  they 
**  have  a  thick  coat  of  wool  about  them.  The 
*'  old  men  too  are  bitterly  pinched  with  the  wca- 
*'  ther,  but  the  young  girls  feel  nothing  of  it,  who 
"  fit  at  home  with  their  mothers  by  a  warm  fire- 
"  fide."  Thus  does  the  old  gentleman  give  him- 
fi'lf  up  to  a  loofe  kind  of  tattle,  rather  than  en- 
deavour after  a  jult  poetical  defcription.  Nor  has 
he  ihown  more  of  art  or  judgment  in  the  precepts 
ha  has  given  us,  which  are  fown  fo  very  thick, 
that  they  clog  the  poem  too  much,  and  are  otten 
fo  minute  and  full  of  circumftances,  that  they 
weaken  and  un-nerve  his  verfe.  But  after  all,  we 
^re  beholden  to  him  for  the  firft  rough  fketchof  a 
Georgic:  where  we  may  ftill  difcover  ibii.ething 
venerable  in  the  antiquenefsof  the  work;  but  it  we 
would  lee  the  defign  enlarged,  the  figures  reformed, 
the  colouring  laid  on,  and  the  wliole  piece  tininied, 
vre  mull  expect  it  from  a  greater  mailer's  hand:. 

Virgil  has  drawn  out  the  rules  of  tillage  and 
planting  into  two  books,  which  HeF.od  has  dif- 
patched  in  half  a  one  :  but  has  lo  railed  the  natu- 
ral rudenefi  and  fimphcity  of  his  fubject,  with  fuch 
a  fignificancy  cf  esprcffion,  fucli  a  jjomp  of  verle, 
fuch  variety  of  tranlitions,  and  fuch  a  fulcmn  air 
in  his  refl;iftions,  that  if  we  look  on  both  poets  to- 
gether, we  fee  in  one  the  plainnefs  of  a  downright 
countryman,  and  in  the  other,  fomething  ct  a 
ruftic  majefty,  like  that  of  a  Roman  diclator  at 
the  ploughrtail.  He  delivers  the  meauelt  of  his 
pr.?c^j-ts  w.tli  a  kind  oi  grandeur  ;  he  breaks  the 
clods  and  tolles  the  auug  about  with  an  air  of 
gracefulnefs.  His  prot^nouiratlons  of  the  weather 
are  taken  out  of  Aratus,  where  we  may  fee  how 
judicicudy  he  has  picked  out  thofe  that  are  mod 
proper  for  his  huibandman's  obfervation  ;  hovv  he 
h;is  enforced  the  expreflion,  and  heightened  the 
images  which  he  found  in  the  original. 

The  iVcnnd  book  has  more  wit  in  it,  and  a 
greater  boldnefs  in  its  metaphors  than  any  of  the 
reft.  1'he  poet  with  a  great  beauty  applies  ob- 
livion, ignorance,  wonder,  deiire,  and  the  like,  to 
his  trees.  The  laft  Georgic  has  indeed  as  many 
metaphors,  but  not  fo  daring  as  this ;  for  human 
thoughts  and  pafficns  may  be  more  naturally  af- 
cribed  to  a  bee,  than  to  an  inanimate  plant.  He 
who  reads  over  the  pleafures  of  a  country  life,  te 
they  are  defcnbed  by  Virgil  in  the  I.ttrcr  end  of 
this  book,  can  fcarce  be  of  Virgil's  mmd  in  prefer- 
ring even  the  life  of  a  phiiofopher  to  it. 

We  may,  I  think,  read  the  ipoet's  clime  in  his 
difci'iption,  for  he  feems  to  have  been  in  a  fvvfcat 
at  the  writing  of  it. 

O  quis  me  gelidis  fub  montibus  Hasmi 

Siftat,  et  ingenti  raraorum  protegat  umbra  ? 

And  is  every  where  mentioning  among  his  chief 
pleafures,  the  coolnefs  of  his  fliades  and  rivers, 
vales  and  grottos,  which  a  more  northern  poet 
would  have  omitted  for  the  defcription  of  a  funny 
hill  and  firc-fide. 

The  third  Georgic  feems  to  be  the  moft  labour- 
ed of  them  all ;  there  is  a  wonderful  vigour  and 
fpirit  in  the  defciiption  of  the  horfe  and  chariot- 
race.  The  force  of  love  is  leprefcuted  in  noble 
inftances,  and  very  fublinie  e?;;jreffions.  The  Scy- 


thian winter-piece  appears  fo  very  cold  and  bleak 
to  the  eye,  that  a  man  can  fcarce  look  on  it  with- 
out fhivering.  The  murrain  at  the  end  ha»  all  the 
exprclTivencis  that  words  can  give.  It  was  here 
that  the  poet  drained  hard  to  out-do  Lucretius  in 
the  defcription  of  his  plague;  and  if  the  reader 
would  fee  what  fuccefs  he  had,  he  may  find  it  at 
large  in  Scaliger. 

But  Virgil  feems  no  where  fo  well  pleafed  as 
when  he  has  got  among  his  bees  in  the  fourth 
Georgic  ;  and  ennobles  the  actions  of  fo  trivial  a 
creature,  with  metaphors  drawn  from  the  moft  im- 
portant concerns  of  mankind.  His  verfes  are  not 
in  a  greater  noife  and  hurry  in  the  battles  of 
j^Eneas  and  Turnus,  than  in  the  engagement  of 
two  fwarms.  And  as  in  his  jEneis  he  compares 
the  labour  of  his  Trojans  to  thofe  of  bees  ar.d  pif- 
inires,  here  he  compares  the  labours  of  the  bees  to 
thofe  of  the  Cyclops.  In  fhort,  the  lalt  Georgic 
was  a  good  prelVide  to  the  ^neis ;  and  very  well 
fliowed  what  the  poet  could  do  in  the  defcription 
of  what  was  really  great,  by  his  defcribing  the 
mock-grandeur  of  an  infect  with  fo  good  a  grace. 
There  is  more  pieafantnefs  in  the  little  platform 
of  a  garden,  which  he  gives  us  about  the  middle 
of  this  hook,  than  in  all  t'le  fpacioiis  walks  and 
water-works  of  Kapin.  The  fpeech  of  Proteus,  at 
the  end,  can  never  be  enough  admired,  and  was 
indeed  very  fit  to  conclude  fo  divine  a  tt'ork. 

After  this  particular  account  o'  the  beauties  in 
the  Georgics,  I  faoukl;  in  the  next  place,  endea- 
vour to  point  out  its  imperfecT;icns,  if  it  has  anyo 
ijut  though  I  think  there  are  fome  kw  parts  in  it 
that  are  not  fo  beautiful  as  the  relt,  I  Ihall  not 
prefuine  to  nan;e  them,  as  rathct  fufpecl:ing  my 
own  judgment,  that  I  can  believe  a  fault  to  be  in 
that  poem,  which  lay  lb  long  under  Virgil's  cor- 
rec'tion,  and  had  his  laft  hand  put  to  it.  The  firft 
Georgic  was  piobably  biulefqued  in  the  author's 
lifetime  ;  for  we  ftill  find  in  the  fcholiafts  a  verfe 
that  ridicules  part  of  a  line  traufiated  from  He- 
fiod  ;  "  nudus  ara,  fere  nudus." — And  we  may 
eaiily  guefs  at  tlie  judgment  of  this  extaordinary 
critic,  whoever  he  was,  from  h;s  cenfuring  this 
particular  precept.  We  may  befure  Virgil  would 
not  have  tranflated  it  from  Hcfiod,  had  he  not 
difcovered  fome  beauty  in  it;  and  indeed  the 
beauty  of  it  is  what  I  before  obltrved  to  be  fte- 
quently  met  with  in  Virgil,  the  delivering  the 
prev'ept  fo  indiredly,  and  iiugling  out  the  particu- 
lar circumftances  of  foiving  and  ploughing  naked, 
to  fuggeft  to  us  that  thefe  employments  are  proper 
only  !u  the  hot  feafon  of  the  year. 

I  Ihali  not  here  compare  the  ityle  of  the  Geor- 
gics with  that  of  Lucretius,  which  the  reader  may 
(ce  already  (l-^ne  in  the  Preface  to  the  fecond  vo- 
lume of  xAIilcellany  Poems  ;  but  (hall  conclude  this 
poem  to  be  the  moft  complete,  elaborate  and  fi- 
niltcd  piece  of  all  antiquity.  The  7Entis  iiideec} 
is  of  a  nobler  kind,  but  the  Georgic  is  more  petfecft 
in  its  kind.  The -'Eners'has  a  greater  variety  of 
beauties  in  it;  but  thofe  of  the  Georgic  are  more 
e:-;quifite.  In  fliort,  the  Georgic  has  all  the  per- 
fe^itions  that  can  h?  experted  in  a  poem  written 
by  the  greateft  poet  in  the  flower  of  his  age,  when 
his  invention  wrs  ready,  his  imagination  %varm, 
his  j>!<lgment  fettled,  and  all  his  tacuUits  in  theis" 
full  vigour  and  maturity. 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 

The  Poet  in  the  beginning  of  this  Boo';,  propountls  the  general  dedgn  of  each  Geor^ic  :  and,  after  x 
folc-mn  invocation  of  all  the  gods  who  are  any  way  rcl  ited  to  his  lubjedl:,  he  ac'.dre.Tos  himfelf  in  par- 
ticular to  Anguftiis,  whom  lie  coniijlinients  with  divinity  ;  and  after  llrikes  into  his  bufinefs.  He 
ftiews  the  ditVerent  kinds  of  tillage  proper  tp  different  foils,  traces  out  the  orij^inal  of  agriculture, 
gives  a  catalogue  of  the  hufbundinan's  tools,  fpecifies  the  employments  peculiar  to  each  fcafon,  de- 
fcribes  the  changes  of  the  weather,  with  the  figus  in  heavL-n  and  earth  that  lorebodc  them.     Inftan- 

■  ces  many  of  tlie  prodigies  tliat  happened  near  the  time  of  Juliu',  Ciefar's  death.  And  ihuts  up  aU 
with  a  fupplication  to  the  godi  for  the  fafety  of  Augullus,  and  the  prcfcrvation  of  Rome. 


"What  makes  a  plenteous  harveft,  when  to  turn 
The  fruitful  foil,  and  when  to  fow  the  corn; 
1'he  care  of  rticep,  of  oxen,  and  of  kinc  ; 
And  iiow  to  raife  on  elms  th*e  tecinmg  vine ; 
The  birth  and  genius  of  the  frugal  bee, 
1  ling,  Maecenas,  and  I  fing  to  tlicc. 

Ye  Deities !   who  lields  and  plains  prctedl, 
Who  rule  the  ftalbns,  and  the  year  direct  ; 
Bacchus  and  folttring  Ceres,  Powers  divine, 
Who  gave  us  corn  i\u-  niift,  for  water  wine  : 
Ye  Fawns,  piot-itious  to  the  rural  fwains, 
Y'^e  Nymphs  that   haunt  the  mountains  and  the 

plains. 
Join  in  my  v/ork,  and  to  my  niiiribcrs  bring 
Your  needful  fuccour,  for  your  g.f^s  1  ling. 
And  thou,  whofe  trident  itrucktiie  teeming  earth. 
And  inade  a  pallage  for  the  courier's  birth  ; 
And  thou,  for  whom  the  Csean  Ihore  fuftains 
The  milky  herds,  that  graze  the  tlowery  plains; 
And  thou,  the  (h&pherds  tutelary  god. 
Leave  for  a  while,  0  Pan  !  thy  lov'd  abode  : 
And,  if  Arcadian  fleeces  be  thy  care, 
From  fields  and  mountains  to  my  fong  repair. 
Inventor,  Pallas,  of  the  fattening  oil, 
'I'bou    founder  of  the  plough   and  plou^'hinan's 

toil; 
And  thou,  whofe  hands  the  flirond-like  cyprcfs'j 
Come  all  ye  gods  and  goddclFes  that  wear  [rear;  C 
The  rural  honours,  and  increafe  the  year.  j 

You,  who  fupply  the  ground  with  feeds  of  grain  ; 
And  you,  who  ivvell  tho'.'e  feeds  with  kindly  rain  : 
And  chiefly  thou,  whofe  undetcrniind  ftate 
Is  )et  the  bulineis  of  the  gods  debate; 
Wlietherin  after  times  to  bt:  declarM 
The  patron  of  the  world,   and  Rome's  peculiar 

guard. 
Or  o'er  the  fruits  and  feafons  to  prcfide, 
And  the  round  circuit  of  the  year  to  guide  ; 
Powerful  of  blertings,  which  thou  ftrcv.-'ft  around, 
And  with  thy  goddefs  mother's  myrtle  crown'd. 
Or  wilt  thou,  Ctefar,  choofe  the  watery  reign, 
To  fmooth  the  furges,  and  correct  the  main  ; 
Then  mariners,  in  llcrms,  to  thee  fliall  pray,     ~\ 
Ev'n  utmolt  Thulc  fliall  thy  power  obey  ;  i. 

And  Is'eptune  Ihall  relign  the  fafces  of  the  fea.  J 
The  v/atcty  virgins  for  thy  bed  Ihall  lliive, 
And  Tcthys  all  her  waves  in  dowry  give. 
pr  wilt  thou  bkfs  our  fummers  with  thy  rays, 
iVud,  fcated  neir  the  balance,  poifc  the  days : 


I  tny  lorce. 
an's  cares,        ~^' 
in  affairs.  f 

and  grant  our  T  , 


Where  in  the  void  of  heaven  a  fpace  Is  free. 
Betwixt  the  Scorpion  and  the  Maid,  for  thee. 
The  Scorpion,  ready  to  receive  thy  laws, 
Yields  half  his  region,  and  contracts  his  claws- 
Whatever  part  of  heaven  thou  (halt  obtain  ; 
For  let  not  hell  prefuine  of  fuch  a  reign  ; 
Nor  let  fo  dire  a  thiril  of  empire  move 
Thy  mind,  to  leave  thy  kindred  gods  above. 
I'hough  Greece  admires  Elyfium's  bleft  retreat. 
Though  Profcrpinc  affects  her  filent  feat, 
And,  iinportun'd  by  Ceres  to  remove, 
Prefers  the  fields  below  to  thofe  above. 
But  thou,  piopitious  Csjfar  !  guide  my  coHrfc, 
And,  to  my  bold  eniieavours,  add  thy  force, 
i^ity  the  Poet's  and  the  Ploughman's  cares, 
Interell  thy  gveatnefs  in  our  mcar 
And  ufe  thylelf  betimes  to  hear  anc 
prayers. 
While  yet  the  fpring  is  young,  while' e.^rth  un- 
binds 
Her  frozen  bofom  to  thr  weflcrn  winds; 
While  mountain-fuows  dilFolve  againft  the  fun, 
.A.nd  Itreams,  yet  new,  from  precipices  run  ; 
Ev'n  iu  this  early  dawning  of  the  )ear, 
Pruduce  the  jjlough,   and  yoke  the  (turdy  fteer, 
And  goad  him  till  he  groans  beneath  his  toil. 
Till  the  bright  (hare  is  bnry'd  iu  the  foil. 
That  crop  rewards  the  greedy  peafants  pains,     -v 
Wiiich  twice  the  fun,  and  twice   the  cold  fnf-  f 
■  tains,  (promls'd  gaiiis.    "* 

And  burfls  the  crowded  barns,  with  more  than 
But  ere  we  ftir  the  yet  unbroken  ground. 
The  various  coarfe  of  feafons  mult  be  found  ; 
The  weather,  and  the  fitting  of  the  winds, 
'i'he  culture  uiiting  to  the  feveral  kinds 
(Jf  feeds  and  plants,  and  what  will  thrive  and  rife. 
And  what  the  genius  of  the  foil  denies. 
Tins  ground  with  Bacchus,  that  with  Ceres  fuits; 
That  otlier  loads  the  trees  with  happy  fruits ; 
A  fourth  Witli  grafs,  unbidden  decks  liie  ground  I 
Thus  Tinoluj  is  with  yellow  faffron  ^rown'd; 
India,  blacl:  ebon  and  white  ivoiy  bears ; 
And  foft  Idume  weeps  her  odorous  tears. 
Thus  Ponius  fends  her  beaver  Hones  from  far  ; 
And  naked  Spaniards  temper  fteel  for  war. 
Epirus  for  th'  Elean  chariot  breeds 
(In  hopes  of  ))alms)  a  race  of  running  deeds. 
This  is  th'  original  contrail  ;  thefe  the  la.^s 
I.'::pos'J  by  Natuie,  aud  by  Isatur^'s  caul?, 
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On  fundry  places,  when  Deucalion  huri'd 
His  mother's  entrails  on  the  defart  world  : 
Whence  men,  a  hard  laborious  kind,  were  born,  -j 
Then  boirow  pa:t  of  winter  ior  thy  corn  :  f 

And  early  -aith  thy  team  the  glebe  in  furrows  C 

turn.  3 

That,  while  the  tuvf  lies  open  and  unbound. 
Succeeding  funs  muy  h;*ke  the  mellow  ground. 
35ut  if  the  toil  be  barren,  only  fear 
The  furface,  and  but  lightly  print  the  fhare, 
"When  cold  Arclurus  nils  with  the  fun  : 
Left  wicked  weeds  the  corn  fliould  over-run 
In  watery  foils ;  or  left  thv'  barren  fand 
Should  fuck  the  moifture  from  the  thiilly  land. 
!Both  thefe  unhappy  foils  the  fwaui  forbears, 
And  keeps  a  fabbath  of  alternate  years  : 
That  the  fpent  earth  may  gather  heat  again  ; 
And,  better'd  by  ceff.ition,  bear  the  grain. 
At  ieall,  where  vetches,  pulfe,  and  tares    have 

flood, 
And  flalks  of  lupines  grew   (a  flubborn  wocu), 
Th'  enfuing  feafon,  in  return,  may  bear 
The  bearded  producl:  of  the  golden  year. 
For  flax  and  oats  will  burn  the  tender  field, 
And  lleepy  poppies  harmful  harveits  yield. 
But  fweet  viciiTitudes  of  relt  and  toil 
Make  eafy  labour,  and  renew  the  foil. 
Yet  fprinkle  fordid  aflies  all  around, 
And  load  with  fattening  dung  thy  fallow  ground. 
Thus  change  of  feeds  for  meagre  foils  is  belt ; 
And  earth  manur'd,  not  idle,  though  at  relt. 

Lonr^  practice  has  a  fure  improvement  found, 
With  kindled  fires  to  burn  the  barren  ground  ; 
V/hen  the  light  ftubble,  to  the  flames  refign'd, 
Is  driven  along,  and  crackles  in  the  wind. 
Whether  from  hence  the  hollow  womb  of  earth 
Ts  warm'd  with  fecret  llrength  for  better  birth  ; 
Or,  when  the  latent  vice  is  cur'd  by  fire, 
Redundant  humours  through  the  pores  expire  ; 
Or  that   the    warmth  diftends    the  chinks,    and 

makes  [takes ; 

New  breathings,   whence  new  nourifliment  die 
Or  that  the  heat  the  gaping  ground  conftrains, 
New  knits  the  furface,  and  new  ttringsthe  veins, 
Left  leaking  fliowers  fhould  pierce  her  fecret  -^ 

Or  freezing  Boreas  chill  her  genial  hsat ;  r 

Or  fcorching  funs  too  violently  beat.  J 

Nor  is  the  profit  fmall,  the  peafaut  makes, 
Who  fmooths  with  harrows,  or  who  pounds  with 

rakes 
The  crumbling  clods :  nor  Ceres  from  on  high 
Regards  his  labours  with  a  grudging  eye  ; 
S~^or  his,  who  plows  acrofs  the  furrow'd  grounds, 
And  on  the  back  of  earth  inflicts  new  uounds  ; 
Fur  he  with  frecjuent  exercife  commands 
Th'  unwilling  fjil,  and  tames  the  ftubborn  lands. 

Ye  fwains,  invoke  the  Powers  v^'ho  rule  the  iky, 
For  a  moill  fummer,  acd  a  winter  dry  : 
For  winter  drought  rewards  the  peafar.t's  pain, 
And  broods  indulgent  on  the  bury'd  grain. 
Hence  Myfia  boails  her  harveits,  and  the  tops 
Ol  Gargr.rus  admire  their  happy  crops. 
When  firft  the  foil  receives  the  fruitiul  feed, 
Uake  no  delay,  but  cover  it  with  fpeed  : 
So  fenc'd  from  cold  ;  the  pliant  furrows  b|€ak, 
Before  the  fisrly  clod  i-sfilts  the  i?.!re. 


And  call  the  floods  from  high,  to  rufli  amain 
With   pregnant   Itreams,  to   fwell  the   teeming 

^■rain. 
Tlien  \'-;icii  the  fiery  funs  too  fiercely  play. 
And  fnrivel'd  herbs  on  withering  items  decay. 
The  wary  ploughman,  on  the  mountain's  brow, 
Undams  his  v>'aiery  itores,  huge  torrents  flow  ; 
And,    rattling  do\v^l  the   rocks,    large  moilture 

yield, 
Tempering  the   thirfty  fever  of  the  field. 
And  left  the  item,  too  feeble  for  the  freight. 
Should  fcarce  fultain  the  head's  unwieldy  weight, 
Sends  in  his  feeding  flocks  betimes  t' invade 
The  rifing  bulk  of  the  luxuriant  blade  ; 
Ere  yet  th'  afpiring  offspring  of  the  grain 
O'ertops  the  ridges  of  the  furrow'd  plain  : 
And  drains  the  itanding  waters,   when  they  yield 
Too  large  a  beverage  to  the  drunken  lield. 
But  molt  ia  autum:.    and  the  fnowery  fpring, 
When  dubious  ir.iintl:^  uncertain  weather  bring: 
When  touritaiivs  open,  when  impetuous  rain 
Sweiis  ha!''y  brooks,  ana  pourj  upon  the  plain  ; 
When  earth  with  fiime  and  mud  is  cover'd  o'er, 
Or  hoiiokV  pi.Tces  fp'jr-  their  watery  (tore. 
Nor  yet  tlT^  ploujhinan,  nor  tlie  labouring  fleer, 
Sultain  alor.e  the  iiazardsof  the  year; 
Bat  ghuton  geei'e,  and  the  Strymonian  crane,  ■ 
with  foieign  trc:jps,  invade  thf  tender  grain  : 
And  towering  v/eeds  malignant  fhadows  yield  ; 
And  fpreading  fuccory  chokes  the  rifing  field. 
The  lire  of  gods  and  men,  with  hard  decrees, 
Forbids  our  plenty  to  be  bought  with  eafe  ! 
And  wills  that  mortal  men,  iniTr'd  to  toil, 
Should  exercife,  with  pains,  the  grudging  foil. 
Himfelf  invented  firft  the  Ihining  fiiare, 
And  whetted  human  induftry  by  care  : 
Himlelt  did  handicrafts  and  arts  ordain, 
Nor  fuffer'd  iloth  to  rult  his  adtive  reign. 
Ere  this,  no  peafant  vex'd  the  peaceful  ground. 
Which  only  turfs  and  greens  for  altars  found  : 
No  fences  parted  fields,  nor  marks  nor  bounds 
Diftinguilh'd  acres  of  litigious  grounds  : 
But  ail  was  common,  and  the  fruitful  earth 
Was  free  to  give  her  uaexafted  birth. 
Jove  added  venom  to  the  viper's  brood,       {flood  : 
And  fwell'd,    with   raging    frorm«,   the   peaceful 
Cummiflion'd  hungry  wolves  t'  infefc  the  fold. 
And  fliook  from  oaken  leaves  the  liquid  gold. 
Remov'd  from  human  reach  the  cheerful  fire, 
And  from  the  rivers  bade  the  wine  retire  : 
That  ftudious  need  might  uleful  arts  explore; 
From  furrow'd  fields  to  reap  the  foodfuU  Itore  : 
And  force  the  veins  of  clafhLng  flints  V  expire 
The  lurking  I'eeds  of  their  celeftial  fire. 
Then  \hii  on  feas  the  hollow'd  alder  fwam  ; 
Then  tailors  quarter'd  heaven,  and  fonnd  a  name 
For  every  fix'd  and  every  wandering  ftar  : 
The  Pleiads,  Hyads,  and  the  Northern  Car. 
Then  toils  for  beafls,   and  lime  for  birds  were 

found, 
And  deep-month'd  dogs  did  foreft-walks  furround  : 
And  cafting  nets  were  fpread  in  fliallow  brooks. 
Drags  in  tlij  deep,  and  baits  v.'ere  hung  on  hooks. 
Then  fiws  were  tooth'd,  and  founding  axes  luadt^ 
(Ft  r  wedges  firlt  did  yielding  wood  invade)  ; 
Aiid  various  arts  in  urder  did  fucceed. 
(What  ;anrtot  ecdiefs  labour,  urg'd  by  need') 
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Firft  Ceres  taugHt,  the  grouiul  with  jii.im  u 
iow, 
And  arin'd  with  iron  flnrcs  the  crooked  plough, 
Wiu-n  now  DoJoiiian  v:\k\  no  nioic  uipplyM 
Their  maft,  and  trees  thcu-  lorclt-tVuiT>  deii) 'd. 
Jjoon  was  iiis  kiboiir  doubled  to  the  Iwaivi, 
And  hlafting  mildews  blaekenM  all  his  grain. 
1'ough  tliiltles  chok'd   the   liJas,  ui.d    kiU'd  the 

corn. 
And  an  unthrifty  crop  of  weeds  was  borne. 
Then  burs  and  bramljles,  an  unbidden  ci\w 
Of  gracelefs  guefts,  tl.'  unhappy  field  fubdue  : 
And  o.its  unblert,  and  darnel  domineers, 
And  Ihoots  its  head  above  the  fliining  cars. 
So  tiiat  unlefs  the  land  with  daily  care 
Is  exercised,  and  with  an  iron  war 
Of  rakes  and  harrows  the  proud  foes  expell'd, 
And  birds  with  clamours  frighted  from  th»  fiold; 
Unlefs  the  bougb.s  are  lopp'd  that  Ihade  the  plain, 
And  heaven  invok'd  with  vows  for  fruitful  rain, 
On  other  crops  you  may  withfnvy  look. 
And  fluke  for  lood  the  long  abandon'd  oak._ 
Kor  muft  we  pafs  untold  what  arms  they  vyield, 
Who  labour  tillage  and  the  furrow'd  field  : 
Without  whole  aid  the  ground  her  corn  denies, 
xVnd  nothing  can  be  ibwn,  and  nothing  rife. 
The   crooked   plough,  the    ihare,    the  towering 

height 
Of  waggons,  and  the  cart's  unwieldy  weight  ; 
The  lied,  the  tumbril,  hurdles,  and  the  flail. 
The  fan  of  Bacchus,  with  the  flying  fail. 
Thefe  all  muft  be  prepar'd,  if  ploughmen  hope 
The  promis'd  blelling  of  a  bounteous  crop. 
Young  elms  w'ith  early  force  in  cupfes  bow, 
Fit  for  the  figure  of  the  crooked  plough. 
Of  eight  foot  long  a  fallen'd  beam  prepare,        "1 
On  either  fide  the  head  produce  an  car,  ^• 

And  fink  a  locket  for  the  fliining   fliare,  J 

Of  beech  the  plough-tail,  and  the  bending  yoke  ; 
Or  fofier  linden  hardened  in  the  fmoke. 
I  could  be  long  in  precepts,  but  I  fear 
So  mean  a  fubjecl  might  oft'end  your  ear. 
Delve  of  convenieut  depth  your  thrafliing-floor  : 
\Vith  temper'd  clay  then  till  and  face  it  o'er : 
And  let  the  weighty  roller  run  the  round. 
To  fmooth  the  furface  of  the  unequal  ground  ; 
Left    crack'd   with    fummer   heats   the    flooring 

flies, 
Or  finks,  and  through  the  crannies  weeds  arife. 
For  fundry  foes  the  rural  realms  furronnd  : 
The  field-moufe  builds  her  garner  under  ground, 
For  gather'd  grain  the  blind  laborious  mole 
In  winding  mazes  w-orks  her  hiddsrn  hole. 
In  hollow  caverns  vermin. make  abode, 
'I'he  hilling  ierpent,  and  the  fwelling  toad  : 
The  corn-devouring  weaztlhere  abides, 
And  the  wife  ant  her  wintry  ftore  provides. 

Mark  well  the  flowering  almonds  in  the  wood  ; 
If  odorous  blooms  the  bearing  branches  load. 
The  glebe  will  anfwer  to  the  fylvan  reign, 
Great  heats  will  follow,  and  large  crops  of  grain. 
But  if  a  wood  of  leaves  o'erlkade  the  tree, 
Such  and  fo  barren  will  thy  harveft  be  : 
In  vain  the  hind  fliall  vex  the  thrafhing-floor, 
For  empty  chatTand  Itraw  will  be  thy  ftore. 
Some  fteep  their  feed,  and  fome  in  cauldrons  boil 
With  vigorous  nitre,  »nd  v.  ith  lees  of  oil. 


O'er  gcuile  fires;  th'  cx-iberant  joice  to  drain, 
And  iwcll  the  flattering  hulks  with  fruitful  grain. 
Yet  is  lUiL  the  fuccefs  tor  years  afTur'd, 
Though  ( lioleii  is  the  feed,  and  fully  cur'd  ; 
Unlefs  the  pealant,  with  iiis  annual  pain, 
Kencws  his  choice,  and  culls  the  largelt  grain. 
Thus  all  below,  whether  by  Nature's  curie. 
Or  File's  decree,  degenerate  (till  to  uorfc. 
So  the  boat's  brawny  crew  the  current  Item, 
And,  ilow  advancing,  Itruggle  with  the  ftrcam  : 
But  if  they  flack  their  hamh,  or  ceafe  to  llrive. 
Then  down  the  flood  with  headlong  halle  they 

diive. 
Nor  muft  the  ploughman  lefs  obfcrve  the  fKics, 
When  the  Kids,  Dragon,  and  Ardhuus  rile. 
Than  tailors  homeward  bent,  who  cut  their  way 
Through  Helle's  ftorniy  Itraits,  and  oyfter-brced 

ing  fea. 
But  when  Aftrea's  balance,  hung  on  high, 
Bitwixt  the  nights  and  days  divides  the  llty. 
Then  yol:e  your  oxen,  low  your  winter  grain  ; 
Till  cold  ]}ecemher  comes  with  driving  raiu, 
Linfced  and  fruitful  pi'j'py  bury  vrarm, 
In  a  dry  feafon,  and  prevent  tiic  Itorm. 
Sow  beans  and  clover  in  a  rotten  foil, 
And  millet,  rifing  from  your  annual  toil: 
Wlicn  with  his  golden  horns,  in  full  career,         -v 
The  bull  beats  down  the  barriers  of  the  year  ;    f 
And  Argns  and  the  Dog  ibrfake  tire  northern   C 
fpliere.  3 

But  if  your  care  to  wheat  a'one  extend,  'J 

Let  Maia  with  herliiters  tirft  defcend,  V- 

Aiid  the  bright  Gr.oluin  diadem  downward  bend  ;3 
Before  you  truft  in  earth  your  future  hope  : 
Or  clfe  expert  a  liftlefs  lazy  crop.  [founJ 

Some   fwains  have  fowa  before,  but  moft  have 
A  hufl:y  harveft,  from  the  grudging  ground. 
Vile  vetches  would  you  low,  or  lentils  lean. 
The  growth  of  Egypt,  or  the  kidney-bean  ; 
Begin  when  the  flow  Waggoner  dcfcer.ds ; 
Nor  ceafe  your  fiwing  tiil  mid-winter  ends: 
For  this,  through  twelve  bright  flgns  Apollo  guides 
The  year,  and  earth  in  feveral  climes  divides. 
Five  girdles  bind  the  ikies;  tiie  torrid  zone 
Glows  with  tlie  pafling  and  repafilng  fun- 
Far  on  tiie  right  and  left,  th'  e.xtremos  of  heaven. 
To  trolls  ard  fnows  and  bitter  bhifts  are  given. 
Betwixt  the  raidli:  and  thefe,  the  gods  aflign'd 
Two  habitable  feats  for  human  kind  : 
And  crofs  their  limits  cut  a  floping  way. 
Which  ttic  twelve  flgns  in  beauteous  order  fway. 
Two  poles  turn  round  the  gl^be  ;  one  fecn  ro  nle 
O'er  Scythian  hills,  and  one  in  Libyan  fliies. 
The  firit  fublimcin  heaven,  the  laft  is  whirl' J. 
B;lcw  the  regions  of  the  nether  world. 
Around  our  pole  the  fpiry  Dragon  glides, 
And  like  a  v/inding  ftreain  the  Bears  divides ; 
The  lefs  and  greater,  who  by  F;'-te's  decree 
Abhor  to  dive  bensath  th.e  I'outhern  fea  ; 
There,  as  they  fay,  perpetual  night  is  found 
In  fllcnce  brooding  on  th' unhappy  ground: 
Or  when  Aurora  leaves  our  northern  fpherc. 
She  lights  the  downward  heaven,  and  rifcsihere^ 
And  when  on  us  flic  breathes  the  living  light, 
Red  vefper  kindles  there  the  taners  of  the  night. 
From  hence  uncertain  feafoiis  we  may  know  ; 
And  when  to  reap  the  gr.aia,  and  u'hea  ty  ib-,v ; 
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Or  when  to  fell  the  furzes;  when  'tis  meet 
To  fpread  the  flying  canvals  for  the  fleet, 
pblerve  what  ftars  arife  or  dil'appear  ; 
And  the  four  quarters  of  the  roUing  year. 
Eut  when  cold  weather,  and  cominued  rain, 
The  labouring  huAjand  in  his  houfe  reftrain, 
Let  him  forecaft  his  work  with  timely  care, 
Which  elfe  is  huddled  when  the  Ikies  are  fai 
Then  let   him  mark  the  flieep,  or  whet  the 

fliining  fliare. 
Or  hollow  trees  for  boats,  or  number  o'er 
His  facks.  ur  mealurc  his  increaling  ftore  ; 
Or  iharpen  Itakes,  or  head  the  forks,  or  twine 
The  fallow  tv;igs  to  tie  the  ftraggling  vine  ; 
Or  wicker  balkets  weave,  or  air  the  corn, 
Or  urinded  grain  betwixt  two  marbles  turn. 
Ko  laws,  divine  or  human,  can  reftrain 
From  neceliary  works  the  labouring  fwain. 
Ev'n  holidays  and  fcafts  pcrmiliion  yield. 
To  float  the  meadows,  or  to  fence  the  field. 
To  fire  the  bramblts,  fnare  the  birds,  and  Iteep 
In  wholefurae  water-falls  the  woolly  fneep. 
And  oft  the  drudging  afs  is  driven,  with  toil. 
To  neighbouring  towns  with  apples  and  with  oil : 
^Returning  late,  and  loaJen  home  with  gain 
Of  barter'd  pitch,  and  hand-mills  for  the  grain. 

The  lucky  days,  mcach  revolving  moon, 
For  labour  choole  :  the  fifth  be  fure  to  lliun  : 
That  gave  the  Furies  and  piile  Fluto  birth, 
And  arm'd,  againit  the  lV:ies,  the  fons  of  earth. 
With  mountains  piTd  on  mountains,  thrice  they 

flrove 
To  fcale  the  Ifeepy  battlemcKts  of  Jove  : 
And  thrice  his  lightning  and  red  thunder  play'd, 
And  their  demolilh'd  works  in  ruin  laid. 
The  fevencli  is.  next  the  tenth,  the  be!l  to  join 
Young  oxen  to  the  yoke,  and  plant  the  vine. 
Then,  weavers,  ftretch  your  flays  upon  the  weft : 
The  ninth  is  good  for  travel,  bad  for  theft. 
Some  works  in  dead  of  night  are  better  done  ; 
Or  when  the  morning  dew  prevents  the  fun. 
Parch'd  meads  and  Hubble  mow  by  fhcebe's  ligfet, 
Which  both  require  the  coolnefs  of  the  night; 
For  moillure  then  abounds,  and  pearly  rams 
Defcend  in  fiienre  to  refrelh  the  plains. 
The  wife  and  hufband  equally  confpire 
To  work  by  night,  and  rake  the  winter  fire  : 
He  fharpens  torches  in  the  glimmering  room  : 
She  fhoots  the  flying  fliuttle  through  the  loom  : 
Or  boils  in  kettles  mult  of  wine,  and  fl-iims 
With  leaves,  the  dregs  that  overflow  the  brims. 
And  till  the  watchful  cock  awakes  the  day,  _ 
She  fings  to  drive  the  tedious  hours  away. 
Jut  in  warm  weather,  when  the  ikies  are  clear, 
.By  day-light  reap  the  product  of  the  year  ; 
And  in  the  fun  your  golden  grain  difplay, 
And  threfli  it  out,  and  winnow  it  by  day. 
Plough  naked,  fwain,  and  naked  fow  the  land, 
For  lazy  winter  numbs  the  labouring  hand. 
In  genial  winter,  fwains  enjoy  their  Itore, 
Forget  their  hardfliips,  and  recruit  for  more. 
The  farmer  to  full  bowls  invites  his  friends, 
And  what  he  got  with  pains,  with  pleafure  fpends. 
So  failors,  when  efcap'd  from  ftormy  feas, 
Firfl  crown  their  veflels,  then  indulge  their  eafe. 
Yet  that's  the  proper  time  to  thradi  the  wood 
For  mait  oi  oak,  your  father's  homely  focd^ 
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To  gather  iaurcl-berries,  and  the  fpoil 

Of  bloody  myrtles,  and  to  prefs  your  oil. 

For  fi:a!'K.ing  cranes  to  fet  the  guileful  fnare, 

T'  indole  the  flags  in  toils,  and  hunt  the  liare. 

With  Balearic  flings,  or  Gnofian  bow, 

To  perfecnte  from  far  the  flying  doe. 

Then,  when  the  fleecy  ikies  new  clothe  the  wood. 

And  cakes  of  rutUing  ice  came  rolling  down  the 

flood. 
Now  flng  we  ftormy  ftars,  when  autumn  weighs  "y 
The  year,  and  adds  to  nights,  and  fliortens  days;  > 
And  funs  declining  fliine  with  feeble  rays  :  j 

What  cares  muft  then  attend  the  toiling  fwain  ;  "J 
Or  when  the  lowering  fpring,  with  lavilh  rain,    J. 
Beats  down  the  flender  Item  and  bearded  grain,  J 
While  yet  the  head  is  green,  or,  lightly  fwell'd 
With  milky  moifture,  overlooks  the  field  ! 
Ev'n  when  the  farmer,  now  fecure  of  fear, 
Sends  in  the  fwains  to  fpoil  the  finifti'd  year  : 
Ev'n  while  the  reaper  fills  his  greedy  hands, 
And  binds  the  golden  flieaves  in  brittle  bands : 
Oft  have  I  feen  a  fadden  florm  arife. 
From  all  the  Vv'arring  winds  that  fweep  the  fkies : 
The  heavy  harveit  from  the  root  is  torn, 
And  vvliirl'd  aloft  the  lighter  ftubble  born  ; 
With  fuch  a  force  the  flying  rack  is  driven, 
And  fuch  a  winter  wears  the  face  of  heaven  : 
And  oft  whole  flieets  defcend  of  fluicy  rain, 
Suck'd  by  the  fpongy  clouds  from  off"  the  main  : 
The  lofty  ikies  at  once  come  pouring  down, 
The  promis'd  crop  and  golden  labours  drown. 
The  dikes  are  fiii'd,  and  with  a  roaring  found"* 
T!ie  rifing  rivers  float  the  nether  ground  ;  ! 

And  rocks   the  bellowing  voice  of  boiling  feas  J 

rebound.  '  J 

The  Father  of  the  Gods  his  glory  flirouds ; 
Involv'd  in  tempefts,  and  a  night  of  clouds; 
And  from  the  middle  darknefs  flalhiiig  out. 
By  fits  he  deals  his  fiery  bolts  about. 
Earth  feels  the  motions  of  her  angry  God, 
Her  entrails  tremble,  and  her  mountains  nod  : 
And  flying  beafts  in  foreiis  feek  abode  : 
Deep  horror  feizes  every  human  breaft. 
Their    pride    is    humbled    and    their  fear  con- 

felb'd  : 
While  he  from  high  his  rolling  thunder  throws, 
And  fires  the  mountains  with  repeated  blows  : 
The  rocks  are  from  their  old  foundations  rent; 
The  winds  redouble,  and  the  rains  augment  : 
The  waves  on  heaps  are  dalh'd  againit  the  fliore, 
And  now  the  woods,  and  now  the  billows  roar. 

In  fear  of  this,  obferve  the  ftarry  flgns. 
Where  Saturn  houfes,  and  where  Hermes  joins. 
But  firfl;  to  heaven  thy  due  devotions  pay. 
And  annual  gifts  on  Ceres'  altars  lay. 
V\'hen  winter's  rage  abates,  when  cheerful  hours 
Awake  the  fpring,  the  fpring  awakes  the  flowers. 
On  the  green  turf  thy  carelefs  limbs  difplay, 
And  celebrate  the  mighty  mother's  day. 
For  then  the  hills  with  pleaflngfliades  arecrown'd. 
And  fleeps  are  fweeter  on  the  lilken  ground  : 
With  milder  beams  the  fun  fecurely  fliines  ; 
Fat  are  the  lambs,  and  lufcious  are  the  wines. 
Let  every  fwain  adore  her  power  divine, 
.■\nd  milk  and  honey  mis  with  fparkiing  winei 
Lut  all  the  thoir  of  clov.'ns  attend  the  fliow, 
In  lony;  prsceliionSj  lliouting  as  tiicygo; 


■} 


GEORCICS.    B., 


3<S 


Invoicing  lier  to  blefs  their  yenrly  ftores, 
JnvitinjT  plenty  lo  tlieir  crovvdt'd  floors. 
'J  hus  in  tlic  fpring,  and  thus  in  fummcr's  heat, 
Ect'orc  the  fitkles  toiicii  tiie  ripening  wheat, 
On  Cfies  call  ;   anil  let  the  labouring  hind 
With  oaken  wreaths  his  hollow  temples  bind  : 
On  Ceres  let  him  call,  and  Ceres  prail'e, 
With  uncouth  dances,  aud  with  country  lays. 

And  that  by  certain  figns  we  may  prefage 
Of  heats  and  rains,  and  wind's  impetuous  rage, 
The  Ibvereign  ot  the  heavens  has  let  on  high 
The  moon,  to  mark  the  changes  of  the  (ky  : 
When  fouthcrn  blafts  Ihali  ceafe,  and  when  the 

fvvain 
Should  near  their  folds  his  feeding  flocks  reftrain. 
For,  ere  the  rifing  winds  begin  to  roar, 
The  working  feas  advance  to  wafli  the  fhore  : 
Soft  whifpers  run  along  the  leavy  woods. 
And  mountains  whittle  to  the  murmuring  floods  : 
Ev'n  then  the  doubtful  billows  fcarce  abilain 
From  the  tofs'd  veird  on  the  troubled  main  ; 
When  crying  cormorants forfake  the  fea. 
And,  ftretching  to  the  covert,  wing  their  way  ; 
When  fportful  coots  run  Ikimming  o'er  the  ftrand  ; 
When  whatchful  herons  leave  their  watery  Hand  ; 
And  mounting  upward  with  eredled  flight, 
Gain  on  the  ikies,  and  foar  above  the  fight. 
And  oft  before  tempeiiuous  winds  arife. 
The  feemiiig  ftars  fall  headlong  from  the  Ikies  ; 
And,    Ihooting  through   the   darknefs,   gild    the 

With  fweeping  glories,  and  Ling  trails  of  light : 
And  chaft'with  eddy  winds  is  whirl'd  around. 
And  dancing  leaves  are  lifted  from  the  ground  ; 
And  floating  feathers  on  the  waters  play. 
But  when  the  winged  thunder  takes  his  way 
From  the  cold  north,  and  eaft  and  weft  engage, 
And  at  their  Irontiers  meet  with  equal  rage. 
The  clouds  are  crufli'd,  a  glut  of  gather'd  rain 
The  hollow  ditches  fills,  and  floats  the  plain, 
And  Inilors  furl  their  dropping  Iheets  amain. 
Wet  weather  feldom  harts  the  moft  unwife, 
So  plain  the  figns,  fuch  prophets  are  the  fkits : 
The  wary  crane  forcfces  it  firft,  and  fails 
Above  the  ftorm,  and  leaves  the  lowly  vales: 
The  cow  looks  up,  and  from  afar  can  find, 
The  change  of  heaven,  and  fnuRsit  in  the  wind. 
The  ("wallow  ikims  the  river's  watery  face, 
The  frogs  renew  the  croaks  of  their  Icquacious 

race. 
The  careful  ant  her  fecrct  cell  forfakcs, 
And  drags  her  eggs  along  the  narrow  tracks. 
At  either  liorn  the  rainbow  drinks  the  flo.id, 
HttRe  flocks  of  rifnig  rooks  forfake  their  food 
Aixl,  crying,  feek  the  flieltcr  of  the  wood. 
Befides,  the  feveral  forts  of  watery  fowls, 
That  1  wim  the  fe.-'.s,  or  haunt  the  ftanding  puols : 
The  fwans  that  fail  along  the  filver  flood. 
And  dive  with  ftretching  necks  to  fearch  their 
food,  [vain. 

Then  lave  their  backs  with  fprinkling  devTS  in 
And  ftern  the  ftream  to  meet  the  promis'd  rain. 
The  crow,  with  clamorous  cries,  the  (hower  de- 
mands, 
And  fingle  flalks  along  the  defert  fands. 
The  nightly  virgin,  while  her  wheel  flic  plies, 
Foiefces  the  ilorm  impending  in  the  (kie*, 
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When  fparkling  lamps  thtir  fputtcrlrg  light  ad- 
vance, 
And  in  tl:i-  fockets  oily  bubbles  dance. 

I'iien  after  Ihowers,  'tis  eafv  to  defcry 
Returning  funs,  and  a  ferener  Iky  : 
The  fl;irs  lliiiie  fmartcr,  and  the  moon  adorns, 
As  with  unborrow'd  beams,  her  fliarpcn'd  horni. 
The  filmy  goiramer  now  flits  no  more. 
Nor  halcyons  balk  on  the  Ihort  funny  fliore  : 
Their  litter  is  not  tofs'd  by.fows  unclean. 
But  a  blue  draughty  mid  defcends  upon  the  plaiji# 
And  owls,  that  mark  the  fetting-fun,  declare 
A  Itar-light  evening,  and  a  morning  fair. 
Towering  nloft,  avenging  Nifus  flies. 
While  dar'd  below  the  guilty  Scylla  lies. 
Wherever  frighted  Scylla  flies  away, 
Swiit  Nifus  follows,  and  purfues  his  prey. 
Where  injur'd  Nifus  takes  his  airy  courfe, 
Thence  trembling  Scylla  flies,  and  fliuns  his  force. 
This  punilhment  purfues  th'  unhappy  maid, 
And  thus  the  purple  hair  is  dearly  paid. 
Then,  thrice  the  ravens  rend  the  liquid  air. 
And  croaking  notes  proclaim  the  fettled  fair. 
Then,  round  their  airy  palaces  they  fly, 
To  greet  the  fun  *.  and  feiz'd  with  fccret  joy. 
When  ftorms  are  over-blown,  with  food  repair 
To  their  forfaken  nefts,  and  callow  care. 
Not  that  I  think  their  breafts  with  heavenly  foulif 
Infpir'd,  as  man,  who  deftiny  controls; 
But  with  the  changeful  temper  of  the  Ikies, 
As  rains  cnndenfe,  atjd  funfliine  ratifies  ; 
To  turn  the  fpecics  in  their  alter'd  minds, 
Compos'd  by  calms,  and  difcompos'd  by  v.'inds. 
From  hence  proceeds  the  birds  harmonious  voice  j 
From  hence  the  cows  exult,  and  frifking  lambs  ro- 

joice. 
Obferve  the  daily  circle  of  the  fun. 
And  the  fliort  year  of  each  revolving  moon  : 
By  them  thou  flialt  forefee  the  following  day; 
Norfliall  a  Harry  night  thy  ho;)es  betray. 
When  firft  the  moon  appears,  if  then  (he  flirouds 
Her  filver  crefcent,  tipp'd  with  fable  clouds ; 
Conclude  flie  bodes  a  tempefl  on  the  main, 
And  brews  for  fields  impetuous  floods  of  rain. 
Or  if  her  face  with  fiery  flufliing  glow, 
Expedl  the  rattling  winds  aloft  to  blow. 
But  four  nights  old,  (for  that's  the  fureft  fign,) 
With  fharpen'd  horns  if  glorious  then  llie  fliine; 
Next  day,  not  only  that,  but  all  the  moon, 
Till  her  revolving  race  be  wholly  run. 
Are  void  of  tempeftsboth  by  land  and  fea. 
And  failors  in  the  port  tiieir  promis'd  vows  flial! 

pay. 
Above  the  reft,  the  fun,  who  never  lies, 
Forctels  the  change  of  weather  in  the  (kics  ; 
For,  if  he  rife,  unwilling  to  his  race. 
Clouds  on  his  brow,  and  fpots  uoon  his  face  ; 
Or  if  through  mifts  he  flioots  his  fallen  beams, 
Frugal  of  light,  in  loofe  and  fl.raggling  (trearat  : 
Sufpedl  a  drilling  day,  with  fouthern  rain, 
Fatai  to  fruits,  and  flocks,  and  promis'd  grain. 
Or  if  Aurora  with  I'.alf-open'd  eyes, 
A  I'd  a  pale  fickly  cheek,  falute  the  Ikie.i, 
How  fliail  the  vme,  with  tender  leaves  defend 
Her  teeming  cluftert,  v.hcn  the  I'rorms  defcend  ; 
When  ridgy  roofs  and  tiles  can  fcarre  avail 
To  bar  the  ruin  of  tUe  rattling  Uail  -' 
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But,  more  tlian  a!!,  tlie  felting-fun  furvey, 
When  ilou-n  the  fieep  of  heaven  he  drives  the 
For  oft  we  find  him  finiHiing  his  race 
Yi'ith  various  coloiTS  erring  on  his  face  ; 
If  fieiy  red  his  plowing  globe  delcends, 
liieh  ^vinds  and  furious  tempefti  lie  portends : 
33i.it  if  his  cheeks  are  fwohi  with  livid  bhie. 
He  bodes  wet  weather  by  his  watery  hue; 
If  dulT-j  fpots  are  vary'd  on  his  brow, 
And  ftreakM  with  red  a  troubled  colour  fliow  ; 
That  fallen  mixture  fliall  at  once  declare. 
Winds,  rain,  and  ftorms,  and  elemental  war. 
What  defperate  madmen  then  would  venture  o'e 
The  frith,  or  haul  his  cables  from  the  fhore  ? 
But  if  with  purple  rays  he  brings  the  light, 
And' a  pure  heaven  refigns  to  quiet  night, 
Ko  rifing  winds  or  falling  ftorms,  are  nigh 
But  northern  breezes  through  th 
And  drive  the  rack,  and  purge  the  ruiTled  Iky 
Til'  unerring  fun  by  certain  figns  declares, 
WTiat  the  late  ev'n,  or  early  morn  prepares : 
And  when  the  fouth  projedls  a  ftorniy  day, 
And  when  the  clearing  north  will  puft'  the  clouds 
away 

The  fun  reveals  the  fecrets  of  the  {ky  ; 
And  who  dares  give  the  fource  of  light  the  lie  ? 
The  change  of  empires  often  he  declares. 
Fierce  tumults,  hidden  treafons,  open  wars. 
Ke  firft  the  fate  of  Csfar  did  forete!. 
And  pity'd  Rome,  when  Rome  in  Crefar  fell. 
In  Iron  clouds  conceal'd  the  public  light; 
And  impious  mortals  fear'd  eternal  night. 

Nor  was  the  fail:  foretold  by  him  alotie  : 
Nature  herfelf  flood  forth,  and  feconded  the  fun. 
£arth,  air,  and  feas,  with  prodigies  were  fign'd, 
And  birds  obfcene,  and  howling  dogs  divin'd. 
What  rocks  did  iEtna's  bellowing  month  expire 
From  her  torn  entrail, ;  and  what  floods  of  fire  ! 
What  clanks  were  lieard,  in  German  fliies  afar, 
Of  arms  and  armies,  rufhing  to  th.e  war  ! 
Dire  earthquakes  rent  the  folid  Alps  below, 
And  from  their  fummits  rtiook  th'  eternal  fnow  : 
Pale  fpeflres  in  tlie  clofe  of  ijight  were  fetn; 
And  voices  heard  of  more  than  mortal  men. 
In  filent  groves,  dumb  flieep  and  oxen  fpoke, 
And  ftreams  ran  backward,  and  their  beds  forfook: 
The  yawning  eatth  difclos'd  th'  abyfs  of  iiell  : 
Tlie  weeping  flatues  did  the  v^'ars  foretel ; 
And  Iioly  fweat  from  brazen  idols  feil. 
Then  rifing  in  his  might,  the  king  of  iloodj 
Rufli'd  through  the  forelts,  tore  the  lofty  wood 
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And  rolling  onward,  with  a  (wetpy  fway.' 
Bore  houfes,  lierds,  and  labouring  hinds  awav. 
Blood  iprang  from  wells,  wolves  howl'd  in  towrtJ 

by  night. 
And  boding  vi(51ims  did  the  pricfls  affright. 
Such  peals  or' thunder  never  jionr'd  froni  high. 
Nor  forkv  lightnings  fiafli'd  from  fuch   a  lulleii 

.  fty. 

Red  meteors  ran  acrofs  th'  ethereal  fpace  : 
Stars  ditappear'd,  and  comets  took  their  place. 
For  this,  tlr  Emathian  plains  once  more  were -^ 
llrow'd  [g'5od  ( 

With  Roman  bodies,  and  iuft  hea\'en  thought  C 
To  fatten  twice  thofe  field's  with  Roman  blood.  3 
Then,  after  length  of  time,  the  labouring  fvvains. 
Who  turn  the  tui-fs  of  thofe  unhappy  plains. 
Shall  rufty  ])iles  from  the  ploughed  furrows  take, 
And  over  empty  helmets  pafs  the  rake, 
Amaz'd  at  antique  titles  on  the  ftones, 
And  mighty  relics  of  gigantic  bones. 

Ye  homeborn  deities,  of  mortal  birth  ! 
Thou,  father  Romulus,  and  mother  Earth, 
Goddels  utunov'd  !   whofe  guardian  arms  extend 
O'er   Tufcan  Tiber's  courfe,  and  Roman  towers 

defend  ; 
With  youthful  Cxfar  your  joint  powers  engage, 
Nor  hinder  him  to  lave  the  linking  age. 
O  !  let  the  blood,  already  fpilt,  atone 
For  the  paft  crimes  of  cuni  Laomedon  ! 
Heaven  wants  thee  there ;  and  long  the  gods,  we 

know. 
Have  grudg'd  thee,  Ccefar,  to  the  world  below : 
Wliere  frauil  and  rapine,  right  and  wrong  con- 
found ; 
"UTicre  impious  arms  from  every  part  refound. 
And    monftrous   crimes  in  ev\;ry   fhape   are 

crown'd. 
The  peaceful  peafant  to  the  wars  is  prefl ; 
The  fields  lie  fallow  in  inglorious  reft  : 
The  plain  no  pafture  to  the  flock  affords, 
The  crooked  fcythes  are  Itraightcn'd  into  fwords ; 
And  there  Euphrates  her  foft  offspring  arms. 
And  here  the  Rhine  re-bellows  with  alarms ; 
The  neighbouring  cities  range  on  feverai  fides, "J 
Perfidious  Mars  long  plighted  leagues  divides,    J- 
Ard  o'er  the  wafted  world  in  triumph  rides.     J 
So  four  fierce  courfers  flarting  to  the  race. 
Scour  through  the  plain,  and  lengthen  every  pace  : 
Nor  reins,  nor  curbs,  nor  threatening  cries  tht;y 

fear. 
But  force  along  the  trembling  charioteer. 


.BOOK      II. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

The  fubjetfl  of  the  following  Book  is  Planting.  In  handling  of  which  argument,  the  Poet  fiiews  all 
the  difterent  methods  of  raifing  trees:  defcribes  their  variety  ;  and  gives  rules  for  the  management 
of  each  in  particular.  He  then  points  out  the  foils  in  which  the  feverai  plants  thrive  beft  :  and 
thencG  takes  occafion  to  run  out  into  the  praifes  of  Italy.  After  which  he  gives  fome  direftions  for 
difcoverin^  the  nature  of  every  foil ;  prefcribes  rules  for  drefling  of  Vines,  olives,  &.c.  And  coincIudeS 
the  Ceorgic  with  a  panegyric  on  a  country  life. 
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Thus  far  of  tillage,  and  of  heavenly  figns ; 
Now  (ing-,  my  Muff,  the  growth  of  generous  vines: 
The  fliady  groves,  llic  woodland  progeny; 
And  the  flow  prodiidl;  of  Minerva's  tree. 

Great  father  Bacchus !  to  my  fong  repair; 
For  cluftering  grapes  are  tliy  peculiar  care  : 
For  thee  larp^e  bunches  load  the  bending  vine, 
And  the  laft  bleflings  of  the  year  arc  thine  ; 
To  thee  his  joys  the  jolly  Autumn  owes, 
When  the  fermenting  juice  the  vat  o'erflows. 
Come  (trip  with  me,  my  god,  come  drench  all  o'er 
Thy  limbs  in  mult  of  wine,  and  drink  at   every 
pore. 

Some  trees  their  birth   to   bounteous  Nature 
owe ; 
For  fome  without  the  pains  of  planting  grow. 
With  ofiers  thus  the  hanks  of  brooks  abound, 
Sprung  from  the  watery  genius  of  the  ground  : 
From  the  fame  principle  gray  willows  come  ; 
Herculean  poplar,  and  the  tender  broom. 
But  fome  from  feeds  inclos'd  in  earth  arife  ; 
For  thus  the  maflful  chelimt  mates  the  fl-tles. 
Hence  rife  the  branching  beech  and  vocal  oak, 
Where  Jove  of  old  oraculoufly  fpoke. 
Some  from  the  root  a  riung  wood  difclofe ; 
Thus  elms,  and  thus  the  favage  cherry  grows  : 
Thus  the  green  bay,  that  binds  the  poet's  brows, 
Shoots,  and  is  Ihcltcr'd  by  the  mother's  boughs. 

Thcfe  way<  of  planting,  Nature  did  crdani, 
For  trees  and  Jhrubs,  and  all  the  fylvan  reign. 
Others  there  are,  by  late  experience  found  : 
Some  cut  the  flioot,  and  plant  in  furrow'd  ground; 
Some  cover  tooted  flalks  in  deeper  mold  : 
Some  cloven  flakes,  and  (wondrous to  behold), 
Their  fliarpen'd  ends  in  earth  their  footing  place, 
And  the  dry  poles  produce  a  living  race. 
Some  bow  their  vines,  which,  bury'd  in  the  plain, 
Their  tops  in  diliant  arches  rife  again. 
Others  no  root  require,  the  labourer  cuts 
Young  flips,  and  in  the  foil  fecurely  puts. 
Ev'n  Irumps  of  olives,  bar'd  cf  leaves,  and  dead. 
Revive,  and  oft  redeem  their  wither'd  head. 
'Tis  ufualnovi",  an  inmate  graft"  to  fee 
With  infolence  invade  a  foreign  tree  : 
Thus  pears  and  quinces  from  the  crab  tree  come  ; 
And  thus  the  ruddy  cornel  bears  the  plum. 

Then  let  the  learned  gardener  mark  with  care 
The  kinds  of   flocks,  and  what  thofe  kinds  will 

bear. 
Explore  the  nature  of  each  feveral  tree  ; 
And  known,  improve  \vith  artful  induftry  ; 
And  let  no  fpot  of  idle  earth  be  found, 
But  cultivate  the  genius  of  the  ground. 
For  open  Ifraarus  will  Bacchus  pleafe  ; 
Taburnus  loves  the  fliade  of  olive  trees. 

The  virtues  of  the  feveral  foils  I  fing.' 
Mrecenas,  now  thy  needful  fuccour  bring  ! 
O  thou  !  the  better  part  of  my  renown, 
Infpire  thy  Poet,  and  thy  Poem  crown  ; 
Embark  with  me,  while  I  new  tracks  explore, 
With  flying  fails,  and  brczes  from  the  fliore  : 
Not  that  my  fong,  in  fuch  a  fr^nty  fpace, 
So  large  afubjedi  fully  can  eml^race  ; 
Not  though  I  were  fupply'd  with  iron  lungs, 
A  hundred  mouths,  ti'u'd  with  as  many  tonjues  : 
But  fleer  my  veffel  with  a  fleady  hand. 
And  CO  aft  along  the  Ihore  in  fight  of  lapd. 


} 
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Nor  will  I  tire  thy  patience  with  a  train 

Of  preface,  or  what  ancient  poets  feign. 

The  trees,  which  of  themfelves  advance  in  air. 

Are  barren  kinds,  but  (hongly  built,  and  fair: 

Bec.iufe  the  vigour  of  tiie  native  earth 

i\1aiiitaiiis  the  plant,  and  ni'.'.kcs  a  niairfy  birth. 

Yet  thcfe,  receiving  gratis  of  other  kind, 

Or   thence    tranfplanted,    change    their   favage 

mind ; 
Their  wildnefs  lofe,  and,  quitting  Nature's  part. 
Obey  the  rules  and  difcipiinc  of  art. 
The  fame  do  trees,  that,  fprung  from  barren  roots 
In  open  fields,  tranfplanted  bear  their  fruits. 
For  where  they  grow,  the  native  energy 
Turns  all  into  the  fubflance  of  the  tree. 
Starves  and  deflroys  the  fruit,  is  only  made 
For  brawny  bulk,  and  for  a  barren  Ihade. 
The  plant  that  flioots  from  feed,  a  fullen  tree 
At  leifure  grows,  for  late  pofterity  ; 
The  generous  flavour  loiT-,  the  fruits  decay. 
And  favage  grapes  are  made   the  birds  ignoble 
Much  labour  is  requir'tl  in  trees,  to  tame    [prey. 
Their  wild  diforder,  and  in  ranks  reclaim. 
Well  muft    the  ground   be   digg'd,    and  better 

drefs'd. 
New  foil  to  make,  and  meliorate  the  reft. 
Oid  flakes  of  olive-trees  in  plants  revive  ;  t 
By  the  fame  methods  Paphian  myrtles  live  : 
But  nobler  vines  by  propagation  thrive. 
From  roots  hard  hazies,  and  from  cyons  rife 
Tall  afh,  and  talkr  oak  that  mates  rhe  fkies  ; 
Palm,  poplar,  fir,  defcending  from  the  fteep 
Of  hills,  to  try  the  dangers  of  the  deep. 
The  tbin-leav'd  arbute,  hazle-graffs  receives. 
And  plains  huge  apples  bear,  that  bore  but  leaves.^ 
Thus  maflful  beech  the  briilly  chefnut  bears. 
And  the  wild  afli  is  white  with  blooming  pears, 
And  greedy  fwine  from  grafted  elms  are  fed 
With  falling  acorns,  that  on  oali^  are  bred. 

But  various  are  the  ways  to  change  the  flats 
Of  plants,  to  bud,  to  graft',  t'  inoculate. 
For  where  the  tender  rinds  of  trees  difclofe 
Theii'  fliooting  gems,  a  fwelling  knot  there  grows^ 
Tuft  in  that  fpace  a  narrow  flit  we  make. 
Then  other  buds  from  bearing  trees  we  take  : 
Inferted  thus,  the  wounded  rind  we  clofe. 
In  whofe  moill  womb  th'  admitted  infant  grows. 
But  when  the  fmoothev  bole  from  knots  is  free, 
We  make  a  deep  incifion  in  the  tree; 
And  in  the  folid  wood  the  flip  inciofe. 
The  battening  baflard  llioots  again  and  grows; 
And  in  Ihort  fpace  the  laden  boughs  arife. 
With  happy  fruit  advancing  to  the  llvies. 
The  mother-plant  admires  the  leaves  unknown 
Of  alien  trees  and  ap'ples  not  her  own. 

Of  vegetable  woods  arc  various  kinds, 
And  the  fame  fpeciesarc  of  feveral  minds. 
Lotes,  willows,  elms,  have  different  forms  allow'^-, 
So  funeral  cypref.  riling  like  a  flirowd, 
Fat  olive  trees  oi'fundry  forts  appear. 
Of  fundry  fliapes  thcit  uncluou^  berries  bear. 
Radii  longulives,  Orchircs  round  proauce, 
And  bitter  Paulia,  pounded  for  the  juice. 
Alcinoiis'  orchard  vkrioui  apples  bears  : 
Unlike  are  bergamo.es  and  pounder  pear?. 
l^'ToT  our  Italian  vines  produce  the  fliape. 
Or  taftc,  or  flavour  01  the  Lefbian  grape. 
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The  Thnfian  vines  in  rirher  foils  abound. 


The  Merloticjue  grow  in  barren  ground 
The  Piythian  grape  we  dry  :  Lagsan  juice 
Will   Hammering  tongues    and   Ilaggenng    feet 

produce. 
Rathe  ripe  are  feme,  and  fome  of  later  kind ; 
Of  golden  fome,  and  fome  of  purple  rind. 
How  fhall  I  praife  the  Raethian  grape  divine, 
Which  yet  contends  not  with  Faleriiiftn  wine  ! 
Th'  Aminean  many  a  confuUbip  furvives, 
And  longer  than  the  Lydian  vinta;^e  lives, 
Or  high  Phanxus  king  of  Chian  growth  : 
But  for  large  quantities  and  lading  both, 
The  lefs  Argitis  bears  the  prize  away. 
The  Rhodian,  facred  to  the  folemn  day, 
In  fecond  fervices  is  pour'd  to  j  jve  ; 
And  belt  accepted  by  the  goiis  above. 
Nor  mull  Bumaftus  his  old  honours  lofe. 
In  length  and  largenefs  like  the  dugs  of  cows. 
1  pafs  the  reft,  wliofe  every  race  and  name. 
And  kinds,  ate  lefs  material  to  my  theme. 
Which  who  would  learn,  as  loon  may  tell  the  fands, 
Driven  by  the  weltern  wind  on  Lybian  lands ; 
Or  number,  when  the  bluf.ering  Eurus  roars, 
The  billows  heating  on  Ionian  (liores. 

Nor  every  plant  on  every  foil  Vv-ill  grow  : 
The  fallow  loves  the  watery  ground,  and  low  ; 
The  marflies,  alders  ;  Nature  feems  t'  ordain 
The  rocky  cliff  for  the  wild  afli's  reign  ; 
The  baleful  yew  to  northern  blafts  adigns ; 
To  liiores  the  myrtles,  and  to  mounts  the  vines. 

Regard  th'  extremeft  cultivated  coall, 
From'hot  Arabia  to  the  Scythian  froft  : 
All  forts  of  trees  their  feveral  countries  know;  "} 
Black  ebony  only  will  in  India  grow  :  > 

And  odorous  frankincenfe  on  the  Saba;an  bough.  J 
Bairn  flowly  trickles  through  the  bleeding  veins 
Of  happy  fiirubs,  in  Idumcean  plains. 
The  green  Egyptian  thorn,  for  medicine  good  ; 
With  Ethiops  hoary  trees  and  wooly  wood, 
Bet  others  tell  :  and  how  the  Seres  fpin 
Their  fleecy  forells  in  a  llender  twine. 
With  mighty  trunks  of  trees  on  Indian  fiiores, 
Whofe  height  above  the  feather'd  arrow  foars, 
Shot  from  the  tougheft  bow  ;   and  by  the  brawn 
Of  expert  archers  with  vaft  vigour  drawn, 
Sharp  tailed  citrons  JVledian  climes  produce  : 
Bitter  the  rind,  but  generous  is  the  juice  : 
A  cordial  fruit,  a  prefent  antidote 
Againft  the  direful  ilepdame's  deadly  draught : 
Who,  mixing  wicked  deeds  with  words  impure, 
The  fate  of  envy'd  orphans  would  procure. 
Large  is  the  plant,  and  like  a  laurel  grows. 
And  did  it  not  a  different  fcent  dilclole, 
A  laurel  were  :  the  fragrant  flowers  contemn 
The  ftormy  winds,  tenacious  of  their  ftem. 
With  this  the  Medes  to  labouring  age  bequeath 
l^ew  lungs,  and  cure  the  fournefs  of  the  breath. 

But  neither  Median  woods  (a  plenteous  land), 
Fair  Ganges,  Hermus  rolling  golden  land, 
Nor  Badria,  nor  the  richer  Indian  fields, 
Nor  all  the  gummy  ftores  Arabia  yields; 
Nor  any  foreign  earth  of  greater  name, 
Can  with  fweet  Italy  contend  in  fame. 
No  bulls,  whofe  noi".  rils  breathe  a  living  flame,  . 
Have  turn'd  our  turf;  no  teeth  of  ferpents  here 
Vv^ere  fown,  an  arrned  aoit,  an  iron  crop  to  bear. 


"} 


But  fruitful  vines,  and  the  fat  olives  freight,  . 
And  harveRs  heavy  with  their  fruitful  weighty 
Adorn  our  fields ;  and  on  tiie  cheerful  green. 
The  grazing  flocks  and  lowing  herds  are  feen. 
The  warrior-horfe,  here  bred,  is  taught  to  train: 
Thcie  flows  Clitumnus  through  the  flowery  plain; 
Whofe  waves  for  triumphs  after  profperous  war, 
The  victim  ox  and  fnowy  flieep  prepare. 
Perpetual  fpring  our  happy  climate  fees  ; 
Twice  breed  the  cattle,  and  twice  bearthe  trees; 
And  fummer  funs  recede  by  flow  degrees. 

Our  land  is  from  the  rage  of  tigers  freed. 
Nor  nourillies  the  lion's  angry  feed  ; 
Nor  poifonous  aconite  is  here  produc'd. 
Or  grows  unknown,  or  is,  when  known,  rcfus'd. 
Nor  in  fo  vaft  a  length  our  ferpents  glide, 
Or  rais'd  on  fuch  a  fpiry  volume  ride. 

Next  add  our  cities  of  ilkillrious  name. 
Their  coftly  labour  and  Ifupendous  frame  : 
Our  forts  on  fteepy  hills,  that  far  below 
See  wanton  ftreains  in  winding  valleys  flow. 
Our  two-fold  feas,  that,  wafliing  either  fide, 
A  rich  recruit  of  foreion  ftores  provide. 
Our  fpaciaus  lakes ;  thee,  Larius,  fird  ;  and  next 
Benacus,  v.'ith  tempeftuous  billows  vext. 
Or  fliall  I  praife  thy  ports,  or  mention  make 
Of  the  vaft  mound  that  binds  the  Lucrian  lake ; 
Or  the  difdainhil  fea,  that,  flint  from  thence, 
E.oars  round  the  (trudlure,  and  invades  the  fence  ; 
There,  where  fecure  the  Julian  waters  glide. 
Or  where  Avernus' jaws  admit  the  Tyrrhene  tide  ? 
Our  quarries  deep  in  earth,  were  fam'd  of  old 
For  veins  of  filver,  and  for  ore  of  gold. 
Th'  inhabitants  themfelves  their  country  grace  )- 
Hence  rofe  the  iVIarfian  and  Sabellian  race  : 
Strong-limb'd  and  (tout,  and  to  the  wars  inclin'd^ 
And  hard  Ligurians,  a  laborous  kind; 
And  Volfcians,  arm'd  with  iron-headed  darts, 
Befides  an  offjpviiig  of  undaunted  hearts. 
The  Decii,  Maril,  great  Camillas  came 
From  hence,  and  greater  Scipio's  double  name  : 
And  mighty  Cafar,  whofe  vidlorious  arms 
To  fartheft  Afia  carry  fierce  alarms  : 
Avert  unwarlike  Indians  from  his  Rome; 
Triumph  abroad,  fecure  our  peace  at  home. 

Mail,  fweet  Saturnian  foil  !  of  fruitful  grait 
Great  Parent,  greater  of  illuflrious  men  ; 
For  thee  my  tuneful  accents  will  I  raife, 
And  treat  of  arts  difclos'd  in  ancient  days  : 
Once  more  unlock  for  thee  the  facred  fpring. 
And  old  Afcrcean  verfe  in  Roman  cities  fing. 

The  nature  of  their  feveral  foils  now  fee. 
Their  hrength,  their  colour,  their  fertility: 
And  fuil  fur  heath,  and  barren  hilly  ground, 
VVhtre  meagre  clay  and  flinty  ftoncs  abound  ; 
Where  the  poor  foil  all  fuccour  fcems  to  want. 
Yet  thii  liiliices  the  Palladian  plant. 
Undoubted  figns  of  fuch  a  foil  are  found, 
For  here  wild  olive  fliootso'eripread  i 
And  heaps  of  berries  ftrevv  the  fielc 
But  where  the  foil,  with  fattening  moilture  fiU'd,- 
Is  cloth'd  with  grafs,  and  fi  u.tiul  to  be  tiil'd  ; 
Such  as  in  cheerful  vales  we  view  from  high  ; 
Which  dripping  rocks  with  roiling   llreams  fup- 

ply, 
And  .^-ed  with  ooze,  whore  rifing  hillocks  run 
in  length,  and  open  to  the  ibuthern  fun ; 
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\Vher:  fcrr.  fuccepds,  ungrateful  to  the  plough, 
That  gentle  ground  to  generous  grapes  allow  ; 
Strong  rtocks  of  vines  it  will  in  time  produce, 
And  oveillow  the  vats  with  friendly  juice  ; 
Jsuch  as  our  priclts  in  golden  goblets  pour 
To  gods,  the  givers  of  the  cheerful  hour  ; 
Then  u  iicn  the  bloated  Thufcan  blows  his  horn, 
And  reeking  entrails  arc  in  chargers  borne. 
If  herds  nr  Ueecy  ilocks  be  more  thy  care, 
Or  goats  that  graze  the  field,  and  burn  it  bare, 
Then  feek  Tarentum's  lawns  and  I'ailhelt  coalt, 
Or  fuch  a  held  as  haiilefs  Mantua  loft : 
AVhere  lilver  fvvans  fail  down  the  waterv  road, 
And  graze  the  floating  herbage  of  the  flood. 
There  cryftal  flreams  perpetual  tenour  keep, 
!Nor  food  nor  fprlngs  are  wuuiing  to  thy  flieep. 
For  what  the  day  devours,  the  nightly  dew 
Shall  to  the  morn  in  pearly  diops  renew. 
Fat  crumbling  earth  is  litter  for  the  plou^h^  ; 

Putrid  and  loofe  above,  and  black  below  ; 
Fur  ploughing  is  an  imitative  toil, 
Refembling  nature  in  an  eafy  foil. 
No  land  for  feed  like  this,  no  fields  aflbrd 
So  large  an  income  to  the  village-lord  1 
No  toiling  teams  from  harveft-labour  .•.ome 
So  late  at  nitjht,  ib  heavy  laden  home. 
The  like  of  forelt  land  is  ur.derftood,  "^ 

From  whence  the  furly  ploughman  grubs  the  f 

wood,  C 

Which  had  for  length  of  ages  idle  ftcod.  J 

Then  birds  forfake  the  ruins  of  their  leat. 
And  flying  from  their  nells  their  callow  young 

forget. 
The  coarie  lean  gravel  on  the  mountain  fides, 
Siarce  dewy  beverage  for  the  bees  provides : 
Js'or  chalk  nor    crumbling    Hones,    the    food    of 

fnakes, 
That  work  in  hollow  earth  their  winding  tracks. 
The  foil  exhaling  clouds  of  fubtle  dews, 
linbibing  moifture  v.hich  with  eafe«llie  I'pews : 
Which  rufts  not  iron,  and  whole  mould  is  clean, 
"V^'ell  cloih'd  with  cheerful  graf-^,  and  ever  green, 
Is  good  for  olives,  and  afpinng  %ines. 
Embracing  hulband  elms,  in  amcvous  twines ! 
Is  tit  for  feeding  cattle,  fit  to  ffw, 
And  equal  to  the  paiture  and  the  plough. 
Such  is  the  foil  of  fat  Campahian  fields. 
Such  large  increafe  the  land  that  joins  Vcfuvius 

yields  ; 
And  fuch  a  country  could  Acerra  boaft, 
T.iU  Cianius  ovtrfiow'd  th'  unhappy  coaft, 
I  teach  thee  next  tlie  ditfering  foils  to  know ; 
The  light  for  vines,  the  heavier  for  the  plough. 
Choofe  firft  a  place  for  fuch  a  purpofe  fit. 
There  dig  the  folid  earth,  and  fink  a  pit. 
J>fext  fill  the  hole  with  its  own  earth  again. 
And  tram[)le  with  thy  feet,  and  tread  it  in ; 
Then  if  it  rife  not  to  the  former  height 
Of  fuperfice,  conclude  that  toil  is  light ; 
A  proper  ground  for  pallurage  and  vines. 
But  it  the  fullen  earth,  fo  prefs'd,  repines, 
Within  its  native  maidion  to  retire. 
And  Itays  without,  a  heap  of  heavy  mire  ; 
'Tis  good  for  arable,  a  glebe  tiiat  alks. 
Tough  teams  of  oxen,  and  laborious  talks. 
Salt  earth  and  bitter  are  not  ht  to  fow, 
Kor  will  be  tam'd  and  mended  by  the  plough. 

vpL.  xn. 
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Sweet  grapes  degenerate  there,  antl  fruits  derlin'd 
Fron\  their  firft  llavorous  tafte,  renouncetheir  kind. 
This  truth  by  lure  cxpci  iinent  is  try'd  : 
For  firft  an  oiler  colander  jirovidc 
Of  twigs  thick  wrought    (fuch   toiling  peafants 
twine,  [wine); 

When  through  ftiait   pafTag-^!!  they  ftrain  their 
In  this  clofe  vellel  place  that  earth  accurs'd. 
But  fiU'd  brimful  with  wholefome  water  firft  : 
Then  run  it  through,  the  droj)?  will  rope  around. 
And  by  the  bitter  laile  dllVlole  the  ground. 
The  fattftt  earth  by  handling  we  may  find, 
With  eale  diftinguilh'd  from  the  meagre  kind  s 
l''oor  fuil  will  crumble  into  duft,  the  rich 
Will  to  the  fingers  cleave  like  clammy  jjitcli  i 
Moift  earth  produces  corn  and  graf5,  taut  both 
Too  rank  and  too  luxuriant  in  their  growth. 
Let  not  my  land  fo  large  a  proniife  boaft, 
Left  the  lank  tars  in  length  of  ftem  be  loft. 
I'he  heavier  earth  is  by  her  weight  bctray'd, 
The  lighter  in  the  poifing  hand  is  weigh'd  : 
'Tis  eafy  to  diftinguilh  by  the  fight. 
The  colour  of  the  toil,  and  black  from  white. 
But  the  cold  ground  is  difficult  to  know. 
Yet  this  the  plants,  that  profper 

Ihow ; 
Black  ivy,  pitch  trees,  and  the  bal 
Tliefe  rules  confider'd  well,  with  early  care 
Tlie  vineyard  dcftin'd  fjr  thy  vines  prepare  : 
But,  long  before  the  planting,  dig  the  ground. 
With  furrows  deen  that  caft  a  rifing  mound : 
The  clods,  expos'd  to  winter  winds,  will  bake; 
For  putiid  caith  will  belt  in  vineyards  take, 
And  hoary  frotts,  after  the  painful  toil 
Of  delving  hinds  will  rot  the  mellow  foil. 

Some  peafants,  not  t'  omit  the  niceft  care, 
Of  the  fame  foil  their  nurfery  prepare, 
With  that  of  their  plantation  ;  left  the  tree 
Tranflated,  Ihould  not  with  the  I'oil  agree. 
Eefide,  to  plant  it  as  it  was,  they  mark 
The  heaven's  four  quarters  on  the  tender  bark; 
And  to  the  north  or  Ibuth  reftore  the  fide. 
Which  at  their  birth  did  heat  or  cold  abide. 
So  ftrong  is  cuftoni,  fuch  etTe<Ss  can  ufe 
In  tender  ibulsof  pliant  plants  produce. 

Chocfe  next  a  province  for  thy  vineyard's  reigo^ 
On  hills  above,  or  in  the  lowly  plain  : 
If  fertile  fields  or  vallies  be  thy  choice. 
Plant  thick,  for  bounteous  Bacchus  will  rejoice 
In  clofe  plantations  there.     But  if  the  vine 
On  rifing  grounds  be  piac'd,  or  hilis  lupine, 
Extend  thy  loofe  battalions  largely  wide. 
Opening  thy  ranks  and  files  on  either  fide  t 
But  marfliai'd  all  in  order  as  they  (taiul. 
And  let  no  foldier  llraggle  from  his  band. 
As  legions  in  the  field  tneir  Ironi  difplay, 
To  try  the  fortune  ol  fome  doubtful  day. 
And  move  to  meet  their  foes  with  fober  pace, 
Stricfl  to  their  figure,  though  in  wider  fpace  j 
Bei'ore  tiie  battle  joins;  while  from  afar 
The  field  yet  glitters  with  the  pomp  of  war. 
And  equal  Mars  like  an  impartial  lord. 
Leaves  all  to  fortune,  and  the  dintof  fword  j 
So  let  thy  vjncs  in  intervals  be  fet. 
But  not  tiieir  rural  difcipline  forgot  t 
Indulge  their  widtii,  and  add  a  roomy  fpace. 
That  thcix  '.iireiceft  lines  m»y  fiarce  embrace  : 
A  a 
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Nor  th!s  nlcre  t' indulge  a  vain  del^^lit, 
And  make  a  pleafing  prorpsci  fur  the  light 
!But  for  the  gi-ouiid  ufelf,  this  only  way 
Can  equal  vigour  to  thf  plants  convey  ; 
Which,  crov.Jed,  want  the  room  their  branches 

to  dilplay. 
Hew  deep  they  muft  be  planted,  would'it  thou 
In  flia'low  furrows  vines  iecurely  grow,     [know  ? 
Not  fo  the  red:  cf  plants ;  for  Jove's  own  tree, 
That  holds  the  woods  in  awful  fovereignty, 
Requires  a  depth  of  lodging  in  the  ground  ; 
And,  next  th  =  lower  (kies,  a  bed  profound  ; 
Hi-rh  as  his  topmaft  boughs  to  heaven  afcend, 
So  low  his  roots  to  hclTs  dominion  tend. 
Therefore,  nor  winds,  nor  winter's  rage  o'crthrows 
Hin  Lnilky  body,  but  unmov'd  he  grows. 
For  length  of  ages  lalts  his  happy  reigii, 
And  lives  of  mortal  man  contend  in  vain. 
Full  in  the  inidft  of  his  own  ftrength  he  Itands,  ~i 
Stretching  his  brawny  arms,  and  leafy  hands :     f 
Hisfhade  protefts  the  plains,  his  head  the  hills  f 

commands.  J 

The  hurtful  hazle  in  thy  vineyard  iTiUn  ; 
Nor  plant  it  to  receive  the  fetting  fan  : 
Nor  bre:.k  the  topmoft:  branches  fiom  the  tree  ; 
Ncr  prune,  with  blunted  knife,  the  progeny. 
Root  up  wild  olives  from  thy  labour'd  lands: 
For  fparkling  fire,  from  hind^  unwary  hands, 
Is  often  fcatter'd  o'er  their  undluous  rinds, 
And  after  fprcad  abroiid  by  raging  winds. 
For  firft  the  fmouldcring  flame  the  trunk  receives, 
Afcending  thence,  't  crackles  in  the  leaves; 
At  length  victorious  to  the  top  afpires. 
Involving  all  the  wood  in  fmoky  lires, 
But  moft,  when  driven  by  winds,  the  flaming  ftorm 
Of  the  long  files  deflroys  the  beauteous  form. 
In  aflies  then  th'  unhappy  vineyard  lies, 
.Nor  will  the  blafted  plants  from  ruin  rife  : 
Nor  will  the  witiier'd  (lock  be  green  again, 
But  the  wild  olive  lli&ots,  and  fliades  th'  ui.j^rate- 

ful  plain. 
Be  not  feduc'd  with  wifdom's  empty  fliows, 
To  ftir  the  peaceful  ground  when  Boreas  blows. 
When  winter  frcfts  conflrain  the  field  with  cold, 
The  fainty  root  can  take  no  Heady  hold. 
But  when  the  golden  fpring  reveals  the  year, 
And  the  v/hite  bird  returns,  whom  ferpents  fear ; 
That  ieafon  deem  the  belt  to  plant  thy  vines, 
Next  that,  is  when  autumnal  warmth  declines  ; 
Ere  heat  is  quite  decay'd,  or  cold  begun, 
Or  Capricorn  admits  the  winter  fun 

The  fpring  adorns  the  woods,  renews  the  leaves, 
The  womb  of  earth  the  genial  feed  receives. 
For  then  Ahnighty  Jove  defcends,  and  pours 
Into  his  buxom  bride  his  fruitful  fhowers ; 
And,  mising  his  large  limbs  with  hers,  he  feeds 
Her  birth  with  kindly  juice,  and  follers  teeming 

feeds. 
Then  joyous  birds  frequent  the  lonely  grove. 
And  beafts,  by  nature  ftung,  renew  their  love. 
Then  fields  the  blades  of  biiry'd  corn  difclofe, 
And,  while  the  balmy  weftern  fpirit  blows, 
Earth  to  the  breath  her  bofom  dare5  expofe. 
With  kindly  moifture  then  the  plants  abound. 
The  grafs  fecurely  fprings  above  the  ground; 
The  tender  twig  ihoots  upward  to  the  Ikies, 
And  on  the  faith  of  the  uew  iun  s'elie?. 


} 


The  fw'erving  vines  ott  the  tall  elms  prevail 
Unhurt  by  fouthern  fhowers  or  northern  hail. 
They    fjiread  their  gems  the  genial  warmth  to 

liiare. 
And  beldly  trufl:  the  buds  in  open  air. 
In  this  fc.ft  feafon  (let  me  dare  to  fing)  "1 

The  world  was  hatch'd  by  heaven's  imperial  f 

king :  I 

In  prime  of  all  the  year,  and  holidays  of  fpring.   J 
Then  did  the  new  creation  firft  appear; 
Nor  other  was  the  tenour  of  the  year  : 
When  laughing  heaven  did  the  great  birth  attend. 
And  eaftern  winds  their  wintery  breath  fufpend  : 
Then  Oieep  firft  faw  the  fun  in  open  fields ; 
And  favage  beafts  were  fent  to  ftock  the  wilds  : 
And  golden  ftars  flew  up  to  light  the  fkies. 
And  man's  relentlefs  face  from  ftony  quarries  rile. 
Nor  could  the  tender,  new  creation,  bear 
Th'  exceirive  heats  or  coldnefs  of  the  year  ; 
But,  chill'd  by  winter,  or  by  fummer  nr'd. 
The  middle  temper  of  the  fpring  rcquir'd. 
When  warmth  and  moifture  did  at  once  abound, 
And  heaven's  indulgence  brooded  on  the  ground. 

For  what  remains,  in  depth  of  earth  fecure 
Thy  cover'd  plants,  and  dung  with  hot  manure ; 
And  fliells  and  gravel  in  the  ground  enclofe  ; 
For  through  their  hollow  chinkr  the  water  flows ; 
Which,  thus  imbib'd,  returns  in  mifty  dews, 
And,  fteamingup,  the  rifing  plant  renews. 
Some  hufliandmen,  of  late,  have  found  the  way,"l 
A  hilly  heap  of  ftones  above  to  lay  J- 

And  prefs  the  plants  with  flircds  of  p6tter's  clay.  J 
This  fence  againft  immoderate  rain  they  found  : 
Or  when  the  Dog-ftar  cleaves  the  thirfty  ground. 
Be  mindful,  when  thou  haft  entomb'd  the  fhoot, 
\^'ith  ftore  of  earth  around  to  feed  the  root ; 
With  iron  teeth  of  rakes  and  prongs  to  move 
The  crufted  earth,  and  loofen  it  above. 
Then  exercife  thy  fturdy  fleers  to  plough 
Bctv\  ixt  thy  vines,  and  teach  the  feeble  row 
To  mount  on  reeds  and  wands,  and,  upward  led. 
On  allien  poles  to  raife  their  forky  head. 
On  thefe  new  crutciies  let  them  learn  to  walk, 
Till,  fwerving  upwards,  with  a  ftronger  ftalk, 
They    brave    the  winds,   and,    clinging  to  their 

guide, 
On  tops  of  elms  at  length  triumphant  ride. 
But  in  their  tender  nonage,  while  they  fpread 
Their  fpringing  leafs,  and  hft  their  infant  head, 
And  upward  while  they  fhoot  in  open  air. 
Indulge  their  childhood,  and  the  nurfeling  fpare.. 
Nor  exercife  thy  rage  on  new-born  life, 
But  let  thy  hand  fupply  the  pruning-knife  ; 
And  crop  luxuriant  i;ragglers,  nor  be  loth 
To  ftrip  the  branches  of  their  leafy  grovvth  : 
But  v.hen  the  rooted  vines,  with  fteady  hold, 
Can  clafp  their  elms,  then,  hulbandmen,  be  bold 
To  lop  the  difobedient  bows,  that  ftray'd 
BeyoiiJ  their  ranks ;  let  crooked  fteei  invade 
The  lav.'Iefs  troops,  which  difcipline  difclaim, 
And  their  fuperfluous  growth  with  rigour  tame. 
Ne?;t,  fenc"d  with  hedges  and  deep  ditches  round, 
Exclude  th'  encroaching  cattle  from  thy  ground. 
While  yet  the  tender  germs  but  juft  appear, 
Unable  to  fuftain  th'  uncertain  year  ; 
Whofe  leaves  are  not  alone  foul  v/inter's  prey, 
But  oU  by  fummer  funs  arc  fcorch'd  away ; 
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And,  worfc  than  both,  become  th'  imwoithy 

browfe, 
Of  buffalos,  fait  goats,  and  hungry  cows.  C 

For  not  December's  froft  that  burns  the  boughs,  _) 
Nor  Dog-days   parching  heat  that  fplits  the 

rocks. 
Are  half  fo  harmful  as  the  greedy  flocks  ; 
Their  venom'd  bite',  and  fears  indented  on  thi 

ftocks. 
"For  this  the  malefadlor  goat  was  laid 
On  Bacchus'  altar,  and  Iiis  forfeit  paid. 
At  Athens  thus  old  comedy  began. 
When  round  the  ftrcets  the  reeling  adlors  ran  ; 
In  country  villages,  and  crofTuig  ways. 
Contending  for  the  j)rizcs  of  their  plnys: 
And  glad,  with  Bacchus,  on  the  grall'y  foil, 
Leapt  o'er  the  fkins  of  goats  befmear'd  with  oil. 
Thus  Roman  youth,  deriv'd  from  ruin'd  Troy, 
In  rude  Saturnian  rhymes  exprefs  their  joy  : 
With  taunts,  and  laughter  Icud,  their  audience 

pleafe, 
Dcform'u  with  vizards,  cut  from  barks  of  trees : 
In  jolly  hymns  they  praife  the  God  of  wine,      "1 
Whofe  earthen  images  adorn  the  pine;  f 

And  there  are  hung  on  high,  in  honour  of  the 

vine : 
A  madnefs  fo  devout  the  vineyard  fills, 
In  hollow  vallies  and  on  riling  hills  ; 
On  whate'er  fide  he  turns  his  honeil  face, 
And  dances  in  the  wind,  thofe  fields  are  in  his 

grace. 
To  Bacchus  therefore  let  us  tune  our  lays, 
And  in  our  mother  tongue  lefound  his  praife. 
Thin  cakes  in  chargers,  and  a  guilty  goat, 
Drag^'d  by  the  horns,  be  to  his  altars  brought ; 
Whofe  offer'd  entrails  ihall  his  crime  reproach, 
And  drip  their  fatnefs  from  the  hazle  broach. 
To  drefs  thy  vines  new  labour  is  requir'd, 
Nor  muft  the  pairful  iuifbandman  be  tir'd  : 
For  thrice,  at  lead,  in  compafs  of  a  year, 
Thy  vineyard  muil  emj)lcy  the  fturdy  fleer, 
To  turn  the  glebe  ;  befides  thy  daily  pain 
To  break  the  clods,  and  make  the  furface  piaia  : 
T'  unload  the  branches,  or  the  leaves  to  thin, 
That  fuck  the  vital  moifture  of  the  vine. 
Thus  in  a  circle  runs  tlie  pcafant's  pain, 
And  the  year  rolls  within  itfclf  again. 
.Ev'n  in  the  loweft:  mouths,  when  ftorms  have  fhed 
From  vines  the  hairy  honours  of  tlieir  head. 
Not  then  the  drudging  hind  his  labour  ends, 
But  to  the  coming  year  his  care  extends: 
Ev'n  then  the  naked  vine  he  perfecutes ; 
His  pruning-knife  at  once  reforms  and  cuts. 
Be  firft  to  dig  the  ground,  be  firft  to  burn 
The  branches  lopt,  and  firil  the  props  return 
Into  thy  houfe,  that  bore  tiie  burden'd  vines; 
But  laft  to  reap  th;  vintage  of  thy  wines. 
Twice  in  the  year  luxuriant  leaves  o'erfliade 
Th'  incumber'd  vine ;  rough  L»ambles  twice  in- 
vade ; 
Hard  labour  both  I  command  the  large  cxccfs 
Offpacious  vineyards;  cultivate  the  lei's. 
Befides,  in  woods  the  flirubs  of  prickly  thorn, 
Sallows  and  reedj  on  banks  of  rives  born. 
Remain  to  cut  ;  for  vineyards  ufcful  found,       ~) 
To  Itay  thy  vines,  and  fence  t!-y  fruitful  ground.  J- 
>Jor  when  tb y  tender  trees  at  !tn£ih  arc  bound ;  J 
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When  peaceful  vines  from  pruning-hooks  arc  fijc. 
When  hufbands  have  fii 
And  utmofl  files  of  pla 

tree  ; 

Ev'n  when  they  fing  at  eafe  in  f  dl  content, 
Infulting  ocr  the  toil»  they  underwent; 
Yet  ilill  they  find  a  fviturc  ta!k  remain; 
To  tnrn  the  foil,  and  break  the  clods  again  : 
And  after  all,  tlieir  joys  are  unfinccrc, 
While  falling  rains  on  ripening  grapes  they  fear. 
Oolite  oppofite  to  thefe  arc  olives  found. 
No  dreffing  they  require,  and  dread  no  wound  ; 
No  rakes  nor  harrcvs  need,  but  fix'd  below, 
Reioice  in  open  air,  and  unconccrn'dly  grow. 
The  foil  itfclf  due  nourifliment  fupplies: 
Plough  but  the  furrows,  and  the  fruits  arifc  : 
Content  with  fmall  endeavours  till  they  fpring," 
Soft  peace  they  figure,  and  fwcct  jdent 
Then  olives  plant,  and  hymns  to  Pal' 

Thus  apple-trees,  whofe  trunks  are  Itrong   to 

bear 
Their  fpreading  boughs,  exert  themfelvcs  in  air  ; 
Want  no  fupply,  but  ftand  fccurc  alone,  "J 

Not  trufting  foreign  forces,  but  their  own  ;  f 

Till  with  the  ruddy  freight  the  bcndingbranchcs 

groan. 

Thus  trees  of  nature,  and  each  common  bufli. 
Uncultivated  thrive,  and  with  red  berries  blufli ; 
Vile  flirubs  are  fliorn  for  browle  :  the  towering 

height 
Of  un(fluous  trees  are  torches  for  the  night. 
And  fliall  we  doubt  (indulging  eafy  Hoth) 
To  fo'v,  to  fet,  and  to  reform  their  growth  ? 
To  leave  the  lofty  plants;  the  lowly  kind 
Are  for  the  fliepherd  or  the  flieep  defign'd. 
Ev'n  humble  broom  and  ofiershave  their  ufe, 
And  Ihade  for  llieep,  and  food  for  flocks,  produce  ; 
Hedges  for  corn,  and  honey  for  the  bees : 
Befules  the  pleafing  profpecfl  of  the  trees. 
How  goodly  looks  Cy  torus,  ever  green 
With  boxen  groves  !  with  what  delight  are  feen 
Narycian  woods  of  pitch,  whofe  gloomy  (liadc 
Seems  for  retreat  of  heavenly  Mufes  made  '. 
But  much  more  pleafing  are  thofc  fields  to  fee. 
That  need  not  ploughs,  nor  human  induftry. 
Ev'n  old  Caucalean  rocks  with  trees  arc  fpread, 
And  wear  green  forefts  on  their  hilly  head. 
I'hough  bending  from  the  blalt  of  cafrern  ftorms. 
Though  (hent  their  leaves,  and  Ibatter'd  are  their 

arms ; 
Yet  heaven  their  various  plants  for  ufe  defigns  : 
For  houfes  cedars,  and  for  fliipping  pines. 
Cyprefs  provides  fbr  fpokes,  and  wheels  of  wains  : 
And  all  for  keels  of  ihips  that  fcour  the  watery 

plains. 
Willows  in  twigs  are  fruitful,  elms  i.i  leaves; 
The  war  from  Itubborn  myrtle  Ihafts  receives : 
From  cornfis  javelms;  and  tUe  tougher  yew 
Receives  tlie  liending  fijure  of  a  bow. 
Nor  box,  noi  limes,  witiiout  their  ufe  are  made,  "1 
Smooth grain'd, and  properfortheturner'strade;  (^ 
Wbich  curious  hands  may  carve,  and  ftcel  with  i 

eafc  invade.  _7 

Light  aider  ftcms  the  Po's  impetuous  tide. 
And  bees  in  hollow  oaks  their  honey  hide, 
Now  balance,  with  thefe  gifts  the  fumy  joys 
Of  wine,  attended  with  eternal  noife. 
Aaij 
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M'ine  iiTg'd  to  bwlefs  lufl  the  Centaurs  train. 
Through  wine  they  quarrePd,  and  through  wine 
were  iLiin. 
O  happy,  if  he  knew  his  happy  ftate  ! 
The  I'wain,  who,  free  from  bufinefs  and  debate 
Receives  hiseafy  food  from  nature's  hand, 
And  juft  returns  of  cultivated  land  ! 
No  palace,  with  a  lofty  gate,  he  wants, 
T'  admit  the  tides  of  early  vifitants, 
With  eager  eyes  devouring,  as  they  pafs. 
The  breathing  figures  of  Corinthian  brafs. 
No  ftatues  threaten  from  high  pedeftals ; 
No  Perlian  arras  hides  his  homely  walls, 
With  antic  veils  ;  which,  through  their  fliady  fold, 
]^etray  the  (freaks  of  ill-diflembled  gold. 
He  boafts  no  wool,  whofe  native  white  is  dy'd 
With  purple  poifon  of  Affyrian  pride. 
No  coftly  drugs  of  Araby  defile, 
With  foreign  fcents  the  fweetnefs  of  his  oil. 
But  eafy  quist,  a  fecure  retreat. 
A  harmlefs  life  that  knows  not  how  to  cheat, 
With  home-bred  plenty  the  rich  owner  blefs, 
And  rural  pleafures  crown  his  happinefs. 
Unvex'd  with  quarrels,  undifturb'd  with  noife, 
The  country  king  his  peaceful  realm  enjoys: 
Gool  grots,  and  living  lakes,  the  flowery  pride 
Of  meads  and  ftieams  that  through  the  valley 

And  (hady  groves  that  eafy  fleep  invite,  ^ 
And  after  toilfome  days  a  foft  repofe  at  night. 
Wild  beafts  of  natisre  in  his  vsroods  abound  ; 
And  youth,  of  labour  patient,  plough  the  ground, 
Inur'd  to  hardlhip,  and  to  homely  fare, 
Nor  venerable  age  is  wanting  there. 
In  great  examples  to  the  youthful  train: 
Nor  are  the  gods  ador'd  with  rites  profane, 
yrom  hence  Artrea  took  her  flight,  and  here 
The  prints  of  her  departing  fteps  appear. 

Ye  facred  Mufes,  with  whofe  beauty  fir'd. 
My  foul  is  ravilli'd,  and  my  brain  infpir'd ; 
Whofe  prielt  I  am,  whofe  holy  fillets  wear. 
Would  you  your  poet's  firft  petition  hear  ; 
Give  me  the  ways  of  wandering  liars  to  know  : 
The  depths  of  heaven  above,  and  earth  belovv. 
Teach  me  the  various  labours  of  the  moon. 
And  whence  proceed  th'eclipfes  of  the  fun. 
Why  flowing  tides  prevail  upon  the  main. 
And  in  what  dark  recefs  they  llirink  again. 
What  fliakes  the  folid  earth,  what  caufe  delays 
The  furamer  nights,  and  flioitens  winter  days 
Bnt  if  my  heavy  blootl  reftrain  the  flight 
Of  my  free  foul,  al'piring  to  the  height 
Of  nature  and  unclouded  fields  of  light ; 
My  next  defire  is,  void  of  care  and  itrife. 
To  lead  a  foft,  fecure,  inglorious  life. 
A  country  cottage  near  a  cryftal  flood, 
A  winding  valley,  and  a  lofty  wood. 
Some  god  condu(5t  me  to  the  facred  fliades. 
Where  bacchanals  are  fung  by  Spartan  maids, 
Or  lift  me  high  to  Hemus'  hilly  crown  ; 
Or  in  the  plains  of  Tempe  lay  me  down  ; 
Or  lead  me  to  fome  folitary  place. 
And  cover  my  retreat  from  human  race, 

Happy  the  man,  who,  (ludying  nature's  laws, 
-  Through  known  effecTts  can  trace  the  fecret  caufe. 
His  mind  pofTefling  in  a  quiet  ftate, 
Fearlefs  of  Fortune,  and  reflgn'd  to  Fate. 


} 
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And  happy  too  is  he,  who  decks- the  bower-9 
Of  I'ylvaiis  and  adores  the  rural  powers  : 
Whofe  mind,  unmov'd  the  bribes  of  courts  can  fee  {. 
Their  glittering  baits  and  purple  flavery. 
Nor  hopes  the  people's  praife,  nor  fears  thcir~J 
frown,  f 

Nor  when  contending  kindred  tear  the  crown,  i" 
Will  fet  up  one,  or  pall  another  down.  J[ 

W^ithout  concern  he  hears,  but  hears  from  far,. 
Of  tumults  and  difcents,  and  diltant  war : 
Nor  with  a  fuperftitious  fear  is  aw'd. 
For  what  befalls  at  home,  or  what  abroad. 
Nor  er.vies  he  the  rich  tlieir  heapy  ftore. 
Nor  his  ow  11  peace  difturbs,  with  pity  for  the  poor. 
He  feeds  on  fruits,  which,  of  their  own  accord, 
The  willing  ground  and  laden  trees  afford. 
From  his  lov'd  home  no  lucre  him  can  draw  ; 
Tlie  Senate's  mad  decrees  he  never  faw  ; 
Nor  heard,  at  bawling  bars,  corrupted  law. 
Some  to  the  feas  and  fome  to  camps  refort. 
And  fome  with  impudence  invade  the  court. 
In  foreign  countries  others  feek  renown  ; 
With  wars  and  taxes  others  wafle  their  own. 
And  houfes  burn,  and  houlchold  gods  deface, 
To  drink  in  bowls  which  glittering  gerns  enchafe  j 
To  loll  on  couches,  rich  with  Cytron  fteds. 
And  lay  their  guilty  limbs  on  Tyrianbeds, 
This  wletch  in  earth  intombs  his  golden  ore. 
Hovering  and  brooding  on  his  bury'd  ftore. 
Some  patriot  fools  to  popular  praife  afpire. 
Of  public  fpeeches,  which  worfe  fools  admire. 
While  from  both  benches,  with  redoubled  founds 
Th'  applaufe  of  lords  and  commoners  abounds. 
Some  through  ambition,  or  through  thirlf  of  gold, 
Have  flain  their  brothers,  or  their  country  fold ; 
And  leaving  their  fweet  homes,  in  exile  run 
To  lands  that  lie  beneath  another  i'un. 

The  peafant,  innocent  of  all  thefe  ills, 
With  crooked  ploughs  the  fertile  fallows  til 
And  the  round  year  with  daily  labour  fills. 
And  hence  the  country-markets  are  fupply'd  : 
Enough  remains  for  houfehold  charge  belide  ; 
His  wife  and  tender  children  to  fuftain, 
And  gratefully  to  feed  his  dumb  delerving  trairt 
Nor  ceafe  his  labours,  till  the  yellovv^  field 
A  full  return  of  bearded  harveft  yield  ; 
A  crop  fo  plenteous  as  the  land  to  load, 
O'ercome  the  crowded  barns,  and  lodge  on  ricks 

abroad. 
Thus  every  feveral  feafon  is  employ'd  : 
Some  fpent  in  toil,  and  fome  in  eafe  enjoy'd. 
The  yeaning  ewes  prevent  the  fpringing  year; 
The  laded  boughs  their  fruits  in  autumn  bear  : 
'Tis  then  the  vine  her  liquid  harvefl:  yields, 
Bak'd  in  the  fun-fliine  of  afcending  fields. 
The  winter  comes,  and  then  the  falling  maft 
For  greedy  fwine  provides  a  full  repait. 
Then  olives,  ground  in  mills,  their  fatnefs  boaft. 
And  winter  fruits  are  mellow'd  by  the  froft. 
His  cares  are  eas'd  with  intervals  of  blifs; 
His  little  children  climbing  for  a  kifs. 
Welcome  their  father's  late  return  at  night  ; 
His  faithful  bed  is  crown'd  with  chafte  delight. 
His  kine,  with  fwelling  udders,  ready  ftand. 
And  lowing  for  the  pail,  invite  the  milker's  han^. 
His  wanton  kids,  with  budding  horns  prepar'd, 
Fight  harmlefs  battles  in  his  homely  yard : 


tills;   C 
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Himfelf  in  niflic  pomp, on  holidays. 
To  rural  Powers  a  jiiil  oblation  pays  ;  >■ 

And  on  the  grsen  hiscarelefs  limbs  difplays.       J 
The  hearth  is  in  the  midft  ;   tlvc  hcrdlmcn  round 
1  he  cheerful  fire,  provoke  his  health  in  goblets 

crown'd. 
He  calls  on  Bacchus,  and  propounds  the  prize  ;  "1 
I'he  ^room  his  fellow  groom  at  bats  defies  ;         > 
And  bends  "his  bows,  and  levels  with  his  eyes.      J 
Or  ftript  for  wreftling,  fmears  his  limbs  with  oil, 
And  watches  with  a  trip  hisfue  to  foil. 
Such  was  the  life  the  frugal  Sabines  led  ; 
So  Remus  and  his  brother  god  were  bred  : 
From  wliOHi  th'  aufiere  Etrurian  virtue  rofe. 
And  this  rude  life  our  homely  fathers  chofe. 
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Old  Rome  from  fuch  a  race  deriv'dlier  birth, 
(The  feat  of  empire,  and  the  conqucr'd  earth  ;) 
Whicli  now  on  feven  high  hills  triumphant  reigns. 
And  in  that  com[iafs  all  the  world  contains. 
Ere  Saturn's  rebel  fon  ufurp'd  the  fkics, 
When  beads  were  only  flaiii  for  facrilice, 
While  peaceful  Crete  enjoy'd  her  ancient  lord, 
Ere  founding  hammers  forg'd  th'  inhuman  fword  : 
Ere  hollow  drums  were  beat,  before  the  breath 
Of  brazen  trumpets  rung  the  peals  of  death  ; 
The  good  old  god  his  hunger  did  aflwage 
With  roots  and  herbs,  and  gave  the  golden  age  ; 
But,  over-labour'd  with  fo  long  a  courfe, 
'Tis  time  to  fet  at  eafe  the  fmoking  horfc. 


BOOK    III. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 


This  Book  begins  with  the  invocation  of  fome  rural  Dtitles,  and  a  compliment  to  Anguftus :  after 
which  Virnl  direcis  hin^felfto  Mxccnas,  and  enters  on  his  fubjecl.  He  lays  down  rules  for  the 
breeding  and  management  of  horfes,  oxen,  flicep,  goats,  and  dogs;  and  interweaves  feveral  pleafant 
defcriptions  of  a  chariot-race,  of  the  battle  of  the  bulls,  of  the  force  of  love,  and  of  the  Scythian 
winter.  In  the  latter  part  of  the  Book  he  relates  the  difeafes  incident  to  cattle  ;  and  ends  with  the 
defcription  of  a  fatal  murrian  that  formerly  raged  among  the  Alps, 


Thy  fields,  propitious  Pales,  I  rehearfe ; 
And  fing  thy  paftures  in  no  vulgar  verfe. 
Aniphryfian  flieplicrd  ;  the  Lycsan  wood-; ; 
Arcadia's  flowery  plains,  and  plcafing  floods. 

All  other  themes  that  carelefs  minds  invite, 
Are  worn  with  ufe,  unworthy  me  to  write. 
Bufiris'  altars,  and  the  dire  decrees 
Of  hard  Eurcftheus,  every  reader  fees: 
Hylas  the  boy,  Latona's  erring  ifle, 
And  Pelops'  ivory  fhoulJer,  and  his  toil 
For  fair  Hippodame,  with  all  the  reft 
Of  Grecian  tales,  by  poets  are  expveft; 
New  ways  I  mult  attempt,  my  groveling  name 
To  raife  aloft,  and  wing  my  flight  to  fame. 

I,  firft  of  Romans,  fliall  in  triumph  come 
From  conquer'd  Greece,  and  bring  her  trophies 

home  : 
Wltli  foreign  fpoils  adorn  my  native  place  ; 
And  with  Idume's  palms  my  Mantua  grace. 
Of  Parian  ftone  a  temple  will  1  raife, 
Where  the  (low  Mincius  through  the  valley  ftrays: 
Where  cooling  ftreams  invite  the  flocks  to  drink  : 
And  reeds  defend  the  winding  water's  bnnk. 
Full  in  the  midft  fliall  mighty  Cxfar  ftand : 
Hold  the  chief  honours ;  and  the  dome  command. 
Then  I,  confpicuous  in  ray  Tyrian  gown, 
(Submitting  to  his  godhead  my  renown) 
A  hundred  courfers  from  the  goal  will  drive ; 
The  rival  chariots  in  the  race  (hall  drive. 
All  Greece  (hail  flock  from  far,  my  games  to  fee;"! 
The  whorlbat  and  the  rapid  race  (hall  be  > 

Beferv'd  for  Cacfar,  and  ordain'd  by  me.  J 

Myfelf,  with  olive  crown'd,  the  gifts  will  bear  ;' 
Ev'nnow  methinks  the  public  Ihouts  I  he; 
Jtc  palling  pageasts  and  the  pomps  appc 


I  bear  ;"1 
ear ;  > 
:ar.      J 
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I.  to  the  temple  will  conducfl  the  crew  ; 
The  facrifice  and  facrificers  view  ; 
From  thence  return,  attended  with  my  train. 
Where  the  proud  theatres  difclofe  the  fcenc  : 
Which  interwoven  Britons  feem  to  raife. 
And  fliow  the  triumph  which   their  (hame   dif- 
plays. 
High  o'er  the  gate,  in  elephant  and  gold. 
The  crowd  fliall  Caefar's  Indian  war  behold  ; 
The  Nile  fhall  flow  beneath ;  and  on  the  lide 
His  fhatter'd  fliipson  brazen  pillars  ride, 
Next  him,  Niphates,  with  inverted  urn,  "> 

And  dropping  fage,  fliall  his  Armenia  mourn  ;    '- 
And  Afian  cities  in  our  triumph  borne. 
\\'ith    backward    bows   the    Parthian    fliall    be 

there ; 
And,  fpurring  from  the  fight,  confefs  their  fear. 
A  double  wreath  fliall  crown  our  Cxfar's  brows, 
Two  dificring  trophies,  fiom  twodiiFering  foes. 
Europe  with  Afric  in  his  fame  fliall  join  ; 
But  neither  fliore  his  conqueft  fliall  confine. 
The  Parian  marble,  there,  fliall  feem  to  move. 
In  breathing  ftatues,  not  unworthy  Jove  ; 
Rei'embling  heroes,  whofe  ethereal  root 
Is  Jove  himfelf,  and  Caefar  is  the  fruit, 
Tros  and  his  race  the  fculptor  fliall  employ  ; 
And  he  the  god,  who  built  the  walls  of  Troy. 
Envy  herlclf,  at  laft  grown  pale  and  dumb, 
(By  Caefar  combated  and  overcome) 
Shall  gire  her  hands  ;  and  fear  the  curling  fnake* 
Of  lalliing  furies,  and  the  burning  lakes: 
The  pains  of  famifli'd  Tantalus  (liall  feel ; 
And  Sifyphus  that  labours  up  the  hill 
The  rolling  rock  in  vain;    and  curft  Ixion's  T 
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Mean  time  wc  muft  pmfue  the  Sylvan  lands,"! 
(Tlf    aboJe  of  nymphs  untouch'd  by  former  ( 
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Tor  fiich,  Mrecenas,  are  thy  hard  commands 
AVitliout  tliee  nothing-  lofty  can  I  fing  ; 
Come  then,  and  with  thyfelf  thy  genius  bring; 
With  T\  hich  infpir'd,  1  brook  no  dull  delay,         "> 
Cytheron  loudly  calls  me  to  my  way  ;  f 

Thy  hounds,  Taygetus,  open,  and  purfue  their  f 
prey.  J 

High  Epidaurus  urges  on  my  fpeed, 
Fa.n'd  for  his  hills  and  for  his  horfes  breed  : 
From  hills  and  dales  the  cheerful  cries  rebound  : 
For  echo  hunts  along  and  propagates  the  found. 

A  time  will  come,  when  my  maturer  mufe 
In  CatV.i's  wars,  a  nobler  theme  fiiall  choofe. 
And  through  more  ages  bear  my  fovereign's  praife, 
Than  hath  from  Tithcn  paft  to  Cxfar's  days. 

The  generous  youtli,  who,  ftudious  of  the  prize, 
The  race  of  running  courfers  multiplies ; 
Or  to  the  plough  the  Iturdy  buliock  breeds. 
May  know  that  from  the  dam  the  worth  of  each 

proceeds. 
The  mother  cow  nnift  v>-ear  r.  lowering  look, 
SoHi-headEt'.j  llrongly  neck'd  to  bear  the  yoke. 
Her  double  dc\v"-Iap  from  her  chin  defcends : 
And  at  her  thighs  the  ponderous  burden  ends. 
Long  as  her  lides  and  large,  her  limbs  are  great ; 
Rough  are  her  ears,  and  broad  her  horny  feet. 
Her  co'our  Ibining  black,  but  fleck'd  with  white; 
t)he  tofles  from  the  yoke  :  provokes  the  fight : 
She  rifes  in  her  gait,  is  free  from  fears. 
And  in  her  face  a  bull's  refemblance  bears  i 
Her  ample  forehead  v.'ith  a  ftar  is  crown'd  ; 
And  with  her  length  of  tail  Ihe  fweeps  the  ground. 
The  bull's  infult  at  four  fiie  may  fultain  ; 
Eut,  after  ten,  from  nuptial  rites  refrain. 
Six  feafons  ufe  ;  but  thea  releafe  the  cow. 
Unfit  for  love,  and  for  the  labouring  plough. 

Now  while  their  youth  is  fiU'd  with  kindly  fire, 
Submit  thy  females  to  the  lulty  fire  ; 
Watch  the  quick  motions  of  the  frilking  tail,     ~J 
Then  ferve  their  fury  with  the  rufliing  male,      J- 
Indulging  ple.";fure  left  the  breed  llioulJ  fail.      J 

In  youth  alone,  unhappy  mortals  live  ; 
But,  ah  1  the  mighty  blifs  is  fugitive  ! 
Difcolour'd  fickncfs,  anxious  labour  come. 
And  age,  and  death's  inexorable  doom. 
Yearly  thy  herds  in  vigour  will  impair ; 
Recruit  and  mend  them  v.ith  thy  yearly  care : 
Still  pri^pagate,  for  ftill  they  fall  away, 
''I  is  prudence  to  prevent  th'  entire  decay. 

Like  diligence  require  the  courier's  race  ; 
In  eaiiy  choice,  and  for  a  longer  fpace. 
'I'he  colt,  that  for  a  ftalion  is  defign'd,  ~i 

By  lure  prefages  fhows  his  generous  kind,  J^ 

Of  able  body,  found  of  limb  and  wind.  J 

I  jjiight  he  walks  on  paflcrns  firm  and  ftraiglit, 
Kis  motions  eaiy  ;  prancing  in  his  gait. 
It.e  iirll  to  lead  the  way,  to  tempt  the  flood ; 
To  pafs  the  bridge  unknown,  nor  fear  the  tremb- 
ling wood. 
Lanntlefs  at  empty  noiies ;  lofty-neck'd  ; 
Sharp-headed,  bairel-belly'd,  broadly-back'd, 
,  Lravv'ny  his  cheil,  and  deep  :  his  colour  gray  ;    ") 
For  beauty  dinpled,  or  the  brighteft  bay  ;  J. 

i  aint  white  and  dun  will  fcarce  the  rearing  pay.  J 


The  fiery  courfer,  when  he  hears  from  far 
The  fjjrightly  trumpets  and  the  Ihouts  of  war. 
Pricks  up  his  ear?,  anri,  trembling  with  delight, 
Shifts  place,  and  pav^s ;   and  hopes  the  promis'd 

fight, 
On  his  right  nmulder  his  thick  main  reclin'd, 
Ruffles  at  fpeed,  and  dances  in  the  wind. 
His  horny  hoofs  are  jetty  black  and  round,         "J 
His  chine  is  double  ;  ftarting  v.'ith  a  bound,  Jv 

He  turns  the  turf,  and  flialces  the  folid  ground.  J 
Fire  from  hiseyi:s,  clouds  from  his  nbftrils  flow  : 
He  bears  his  rider  headlong  on  the  foe. 

Such  was  the  fteed  in  Grecian  poets  fam'd, 
Proud  Cyllarus,  by  Spartan  Pollux  tam'd  ; 
Such  couriers  bore  to  figiit  the  god  of  Thrace  ; 
And  fuch,  Achilles,  was  thy  warlike  race. 
In  fuch  a  fliajie,  grim  Saturn  did  reftrain 
His  heavenly  limbs,  and  rio-(v'd  with  fuch  a  mane  ; 
V/hen,  half-furpris'd,  and  fearing  tobefeen, 
Theletclier  gallup'd  from  his  jealous  queen; 
Fan  up  the  ridges  of  the  rocks  amain. 
And  with  flnill  neighings  fill'd  the  neighbouring 
plain. 
But  worn  with  years  when  dire  difeafes  come, 
Then  hide  his  npt  ignoljle  age  at  home  : 
lu  peace  t'  enjoy  his  former  palms  and  pains; 
And  gratefully  be  kind  to  his  remains. 
For  when  his  blood  no  youthful  fpirits  niOve, 
He  languiflicsand  labours  in  his  love. 
And  v.'hen  the  fprightly  feed  Ihculd  fwifcly  come. 
Dribbling  he  drudges,  and  defrauds  the  womb. 
In  vain  lie  burns  like  hafty  Itubble  fires; 
And  in  himlclf  his  former  li?lf  requires. 

His  age  and  courage  weigh  :  nor  thofe  alone, 
But  note  his  father's  virtues  and  his  own; 
Obferve,  if  he  difdains  to  yield  the  prize  ; 
Of  lofs  impatient,  proud  of  viclories. 

Haft  thou  beheld,  when  from  the  goal  they  ft^art. 
The  youthful  charioteers  v/ith  heaving  heart 
Rufh  to  the  race  ;  and  panting,  Icarcely  bear 
Th'  extremes  of  fcv'rivli  hope,  and  chilling  fear  ; 
Scoop  to  the  reigns,  and  lafli  with  all  thcit  force  ; 
The  flying  chariot  kindle^  in  the  courfe  : 
And  now  a-low,  and  now  aloft  they  fly, 
As  borne  through  air,  and  feem  to  touch  the  fky. 
No  ftop,  no  flay,  but  clouds  of  fand  arife, 
Spurn'd  and  calt  backward  on  the  follower's eyes^ 
The  hindmoft  blows  the  foam  upon  the  firft; 
Such  is  the  love  of  praife,  an  honourable  thirft. 

Bold  Erifthonius  was  the  firft,  who  join'd 
Four  horfes  for  the  rapid  race  defign'd  ; 
And  o'er  the  dufty  wheels  preiiding  fate  ; 
The  Lapith^  to  chariots,  add  the  ftate 
Of  bits  and  bridles;   taught  the  fteed  to  bound; 
To  run  the  ring,  and  trace  the  mazy  round. 
To  ftop,  to  fly,  the  rides  of  war  to  know  : 
I '  obey  the  rider,  and  to  dare  the  foe. 

To  choofe  a  youthful  fteed,  v/ith  courage  fir'd  ; 
To  breed  him,  break  him,  back  him,  are  requir'd 
Experienc'd  mafters,  and  in  fundry  ways : 
Their  labours  equal,  and  alike  their  praife. 
But  once  again  the  batter'd  horfe  beware. 
The  weak  old  ftallion  will  deceive  thy  care. 
Though   famous  in    his   youth  for    iorce   and"} 
Or  vvas  of  Argos  or  Epirian  breed,  [fpeed  f_ 

Or  did  from  Neptune's  ractj  or  from  himfelf  C 
proceed,  J 
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ly  Iteed  to  climb 
With  food  enable  him  to  make  his  court; 
Diftend  his  chine,  and  pamper  him  for  fport- 
Feed  him  with  herbs,  whatever  thou  canft  fmd, 
Of  generous  warmth,  and  of  falacious  kind. 
Then  water  him,  and  (drinking  what  he  i.an) 
Encourage  him  to  thirit  again,  with  bran. 
Inftruifled  thus,  produce  him  to  the  fair  : 
And  join  in  wedlock  to  the  longing  mare. 
For,  if  the  fire  be  faint,  or  out  of  cafe, 
He  will  be  copied  in  hii  famiih'd  race  : 
And  fink  beneath  the  pleafing  talk  afllgnM  : 
(For  all's  too  little  for  the  craving  kind.) 

As  for  the  females,  witli  induftrious  care 
Take  down  their  mettle,  keep  them  lean  and  bare  ; 
When  confcious  of  their  paft  delight,  and  keen 
To  take  the  leap,  and  prove  the  fport  again  ; 
With  fcanty  meafure  then  fupply  their  food  ; 
And,  when  athirft,  reftrain  them  from  the  flood ; 
Their  bodies  harrai>,  (ink  them  when  thf-;  run  ; 
And  fry  their  melting  marrow  in  the  fun. 
Starve  them,  when  barns  beneath  their  burden 

groan  ; 
And  winnow'd  chaff"  by  weftern  vrinds  is  blown  ; 
For  fear  the  ranknefs  of  the  fvvelling  womb 
Should  fcant  the  palTage,  and  confine  the  mom. 
Left  the  fat  furrows  fliould  the  fenfe  dcftroy 
Of  genial  luil,  and  dull  the  feat  of  joy. 
But  let  them  fuck  the  feed  with  greedy  force, 
And  clofe  involve  the  vigour  of  the  horfe. 

The  male  has  done  ;  \hy  care  muft   now  pro- 
ceed 
To  teeming  females,  and  the  promis'd  breed. 
Firft  let  them  run  at  large,  and  never  know 
The  taming  yoke,  or  draw  the  crooked  plough, 
Let  them  ilot  leap  the  ditch,  or  fwim  the  flood, 
Or  lumber  o'er  the  meads  or  crois  the  wcod  : 
But  range  the  foreft,  by  the  filver  fide 
Of  fomecoolftream,  where  nature  (hall  provide 
Green  grafs,  and  fattening  clover  for  their  fare, 
And  moffy  caverns  for  their  noon-t' ' 
\Vith  rocks  above  to  i^hield  the  Iha 
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About  th'  Alburnian  groves,  with  holly  green, 
Of  winged  infefls  mighty  fwarms  are  feen  : 
This  flying  plague  (to  mark  its  quality) 
Oeftros  the  Grecians  :a!i :   Afylus,  we  : 
A  fierce  loud  buzzing  breeze ;  their   flings  draw 

blood, 
And  drive  the  cattle  gadding  through  the  wood. 
Seiz'd  with  unufual  pains,  they  loudly  cry  ; 
Tanagrus  haftens  thence,  and  leaves  his   channel 
This  curfe  the  jealous  Juno  did  invent,  [dry. 

And  firft  employ 'd  for'lo's  punifliment. 
To  fliun  this  ill,  the  cunning  leach  ordains 
In  fummer'sfultry  heats  (for  then  it  reigns) 
To  feed  the  females,  ere  the  fun  atife. 
Or  late  at  night,  when  (tar-  adom  the  (kies. 
When  (he  has  calv'd,  then  fet  the  dam  afide  ; 
And  for  the  tender  progeny  provide. 
Diftinguifii  all  betimes,  with  branding  fire  ; 
To  note  the  tribe,  the  lineage,  and  the  fire. 
Whom  to  refer  vc  for  hufband  of  the  herd, 
Or  who  (liall  be  to  facrificc  pn-ferr'd  ; 
Or  whom  thou  flialt  to  turn  thy  glebe  allow  ; 
To  fmooth  the  furrows,  and  fuftuin  the  plough  ■ 
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The  rell,  for  whotn  no  lot  is  yet  decreed, 

May  run  in  partures,  and  at  plcafiire  feed, 

The  calf,  by  nature  and  by  genius  made 

To  turn  the  gleb.-,  breed  to  the  rural  trade  ; 

Set  him  betimes  to  fchool,  and  let  him  be 

In(truaed  there  in  rules  of  hufbandry  : 

While  yet  his  youth  is  flexible  and  green, 

Nor  bad  examples  of  the  world  has  it:en. 

Early  begin  the  flubborn  child  to  break; 

For  hisfoft  neck  a  fupple  collar  make 

Of  bending  ofiers;  and  (with  time  and  care 

Inur'd  that  eafy  fervitndc  to  bear) 

Thy  flattering  method  on  the  youth  purfue  : 

loin'd  with  his  fchool-fellows  by  tv/o  and  two, 

Perfuade  them  firft  to  lead  an  empty  wheel. 

That  fcarce  the  duft  can  raife,  or  they  can  feel : 

In  length  of  time  produce  the  labouring  yoke 

And  liiining  fliares,  that  make  the  furrow  fmokc. 

Ere  the  licentious  youth  be  thus  reftrain'd. 

Or  moral  precepts  on  their  minds  have  gain'd  j 

Their  wanton  appetites  not  only  feed 

With  delica';es  of  leaves,  and  murlhy  weed, 

But  with  thy  fickle  reap  the  rankelt  land  : 

And  minifccr  the  blade  with  bounteous  hand. 

Nor  be  with  harmful  pavfimony  won 

To  follow  what  our  homely  fires  have  done  ; 

Who  fiU'd  the  pail  with  beeftingsof  the  cow: 

But  all  her  udder  to  the  calf  allow. 

If  to  the  warlike  ftecd  thy  ftudies  bend. 
Or  for  the  prize  in  chariots  to  contend  ; 
Near  P.'t'a's  flood  the  rapid  wheels  to  guide, 
Or  in  Olympian  groves  aloft  to  ride. 
The  generous  labours  of  the  courier,  firft: 
Muft  be  with  fight  of  arms  and  found  of  trumpets 

nurs'd  : 
Inur'd  the  groaning  axle-tree  to  bear ; 
And  let  him  claflung  whips  in  ftables  hear. 
Sooth  him  with  praife,  and  make  him  undcrftand 
The  loud  applaufes  of  his  mafter's  hand  : 
This  from  his  weaning  let  him  well  be  taught ; 
And  then  betimes  in  a  foft  fnafBe  wrought : 
Before  his  tender  joints  with  nerves  are  knit ; 
Untry'd  in  arms,  and  trembling  at  the  bit. 
But  when  to  four  full  fprings  his  years  advanc?, 
Teach  him  to  run  the  round,  w  itli  pride  to  prance  ; 
And  (rightly  manag'd)  equal  time  to  beat; 
To  turn,  to  bound  in  meafure,  and  curvet. 
Let  him,  to  this,  with  eafy  pains  be  brought : 
And  fceni  to  labour,  when  he  labours  not. 
Thus,  forni'd  for  fpecd,  he  challenges  the  wind  ; 
And  leaves  the  Scythian  arrow  far  behind  : 
He  fcours  along  the  field,  with  looscn'd  reins; 
And  treads  lb  iight,  he  fcarccly  prints  th.^  plains. 
Like  Boreas  in  his  race,  when  rulhing  forth. 
He  fweeps  the  ikies,  and  clears  the  cloudy  north  x 
The  waving  harveft  bends  beneath  his  blaft  ; 
The  fiireft  lliakes,  the  groves  their  honours  call  ; 
He  flies  aloft,  and  with  impetuous  roar 
Purfues  the  foaming  furges  to  the  Hiorc- 
Tlius  o'er  th'  Elean  plains,  thy  well-breatli'dliorfe 
Impels  the  dying  car,  and  wins  the  courie. 
Or,  bred  to  Belgian  waggons,  leads  the  way  ; 
Untir'd  at  night,  and  cheerful  r.ll  the  'l:-y. 

When  once  he's  broken,  feed  him  full  and  high  : 
Indulge  his  growth,  and  his  gaunt  fide-.  Uipply. 
Before  his  training,  keep  him  poor  and  lew  ; 
For  his  ftout  ftomach  wiia  his  food  will  growj 
A  a  ilij 
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The  pamper'd  colt  will  difclplir.e  difdain, 
ImiJP.tient  of  the  lafli,  and  veltiffto  the  rein. 
Wouluft  thou  their  courage  and  their  ftrength 
improve, 
Too  foon  they  mud  not  feel  the  flings  of  love. 
"W/hether  the  bull  or  courfer  be  thy  care, 
Let  him  not  leap  the  cow,  or  nriount  the  mare. 
The  youthful  bull  mufl  wander  in  the  wood  • 
Behind  the  mountain,  or  beyond  the  flood  : 
Or,  in  the  ftall  at  home  his  fodder  find  ; 
Far  from  the  charms  of  that  alluring  kind. 
Wilh  two  fair  eyes  his  miltrefs  burns  his  bread  ; 
He  looks,  and  languiOies,  and  leaves  his  reft  ; 
Forfakes  his  food  and  pining  for  the  lafs, 
Is  joylefs  of  the   grove,  and  fpurnE  the  growing 

graf^. 
The  foft  feducer,  with  enticing  looks. 
The  bellowing  rivals  to  the  light  provokes, 

A  beauteous  heifer  in  the  wood  is  bred, 
The  icooping  warriors,  aiming  head  to  head, 
Engage  their  cladiing  horns  ;   with  dreadful  found 
The  torelt  rattles,  and  the  rocks  rebound. 
They  fence,  they  pufli,  and  pufhing  foudly  roar ; 
Their  dewlaps  and  their  fides  are  bath'd  in  gore. 
IJor  when  the  war  is  over,  is  it  peace  ; 
Kor  will  the  vanquifli'd  bull  his  claim  releafe  : 
Eat,  feetling  in  his  breaft  his  ancient  fires. 
And  curfiiig  fate,  from  his  proud  foe  retires. 
Driven  from  his  native  lund,  to  foreign  grounds, 
He  with  a  generous  rage  refents  his  wounds  ; 
His  ignominious  flight,  the  vidlor-'s  boaft. 
And  more  than  both,  the  loves,  which  unreveng'd 

he  io(t. 
Often  he  turns  his  eyes,  and  with  a  groan, 
purveys  the  plcafing  kingdoms  once  liis  o(vn. 
And  therefore  to  repair  his  ftrength  he  tries  :     ") 
Hardeiimg  his  limbs  with  painful  cxercife,  C 

And  rough  upon  the  flinty  rock  he  lies.  J 

yn  prickly  leaves  and  on  fharpTierbs  he  feeds, 
Then  to  the  prelude  of  a  war  proceed?. 
His  horns,  yet  foie,  he  tries  againft  a  tree  : 
And  meditates  his  abfent  enemy. 
He  liiuffsthe  wind,  his  heels  the  fand  excite,      "J 
But,  when  he  ftandscolleclcd  in  his  might,         J- 
He  roars,  and  promifes  a  more  fuccefsful  fight.  J 
Then,  to  redeem  his  honour  at  a  blow. 
He  moves  his  camp,  to  meet  his  carelefs  foe. 
Not  \yith  more  madnefs,  rolling  from  afar,   ' 
The  fpumy  waves  proclaim  the  watery  war, 
A-nd,  mounting  upwards  with  a  mighty  roar, 
IVIarch  onwards,  and  infult  the  rocky  Ihore. 
They  mate  themiddleregion  with  their  height; 
And  fall  no  lets  than  v.-ith  a  mountain's  weight: 
The  waters  boil,  and  belching' from  below 
Black  fand^  as  from  a  forceful  engine  throw. 

Thus  every  creature,  and  of  every  kind, 
Tlie  fecret  joys  offweet  coition  find  : 
Kot  only  man's  imperial  race,  but  they 
That  wing  the  liquid  air,  orfwiin  the  fea, 
Pr  haunt  the'defcrt, 'rufli  into  the  flame  ; 
For  love  is  lord  of  all,  and  is  in^all  the  fame. 
'Tis  with  this  rage,  the  mother  lion  itung, 
?eours  o'er  the  plain,  regardlefs  of  her  young  s 
Ijemandirig  rites  of  love  ;  flie  flernly  ftalks  ;     ' 
And  hunts  her  lover  in  his  lonely  walks. 
!Tis  then  tlie  lliapelefs  bear  his  den  forfakes. 
In  woods  and  fields  a  wild  dearudiion  make*. 


Boars  whet  their  tuiks,  to  battle  tigers  move  ; 
Enrag'd  with  hunger,  more  emag'd  with  loye. 
Then  woe  to  him,  that  in  the  delert  land 
Of  Libya  travels,  o'er  the  burning  fand. 
The  ftallion  fnulis  the  well-known  fcent  afar. 
And  fnorts  and  trembles  for  the  diftant  mare  : 
Nor  bits  nor  bridles  can  his  rage  reftrain  ; 
And  rugged  rocks  are  interpos'd  in  vain : 
He  makes  his  way  o'er  Miountains,  and  contemns 
Unruly  torrents  and  unfolded  dreams. 
The  bridled  boar,  who  feels  the  pleafing  wound. 
New  grinds  his  arming  tufks^  and  digs  the  ground. 
The  fleepy  leacher  fliuts  his  little  eyes; 
About  his  churning  chaps  the  frothy  bubbles  rife  i 
He  rubs  his  fides  againft  a  tree  ;  prepares 
And  hardens  both  his  fhoulders  for  the  wars. 
What  did  the  youth,  when  love's  unerring  dart 
Transfix'd  his  liver,  and  inflam'd  his  heart  ^ 
Alone,  by  night,  his  watery  way  he  took  ; 
About  him,  and  above,  the  billows  broke  ; 
The  flu'f  PS  of  the  Iky  were  open  fpread,     ' 
And  rui;'.ig  thunder  rattled  o'er  his  head. 
The  raging  temped  cail'd  him  back  in  vain. 
And  every  boding  omen  of  the  main- 
Nor  could  his  kindred,  nor  the  kindly  force 
Ot  weeping  parents,  change  his  fatal  courfe. 
No,  not  the  dying  maid,  who  mull  deplore 
His  floating  carcafe  on  the  Sedian  fliore. 

I  pafs  the  wars  that  fpotted  linxes  make 
With  their  fierce  rivals,  for  the  females'  fake  : 
The' howling  wolves,  the  maftifl's  amorous  rage; 
When  ev'n  the  fearful  dag  dares  for  his  hind  eu- 
But,  fur  above  the  red,  the  furious  mare,    [gage, 
BarrM  from  the  male,  is  frantic  with  dcfpair. 
For  when  her  pouting  vent  declares  her  pain, 
She  tears  the  harnefs,  and  flie  rends  the  rein  ; 
For  this  (when  Venus  gave  them  rage    and' 

power). 
Their  maders'  mangled  members  they  devour; 
Of  love  defrauded  in  their  lunging  hour.  _ 

For  love  they  force  through  thickets  of  the  wood. 
They  climb  the  deepy  hills,  and  dem  the  flood. 
When  at  the  fpring's  approach  their  marrow 
burns 
(For  with  the  fpring  their  genial  warmth  returns), 
The  mai-es  to  cliffs  of  rugged  rocks  repair, 
And'with  wide  nodriis  fnufF  the  weftern  air  : 
When  (wondrous  to  relate)  the  parent  wind, 
Without  the  dallion,  propagates  the  kind. 
Ihen,   fir'd   with  amorous  rage,  they  take  their 

flight 
Thro'  plains,  and  mount  the  hills  unequal  height  j 
Nor  to  the  north,  nor  to  the  rifing  fun. 
Nor  fouthv/ard  to  the  rainy  regions  ri;n  ; 
But  boring  to  the  weft,  and  hovering  there. 
With  gaping  moutlis,  they  draw  prolific  air  : 
With  which  impregnate,  from   their   groins  they 
A  flirny  juice,  by  falfe  conception  bred.  [died 

The  fliepherd  knows  it  v/ell ;   and  calls  by  name 
Hippomanes,  to  note  the' mother's  flarae. 
This,  gathered  in  th^e  planetary  hour, 
With  noxious  weeds,  and  fpell'd  with  words  oi" 
Dire  depdatr.es  in  the  magic  bowl  iiifufe  ;  [power. 
And  mix,  for  deadly  draughts,  the  poifonous  juice. 
But  time  is  lod,  which  never  will  renew,  ~) 

While  we  too  far  the  pleafing  path  purine ;  J. 

Surveying  nature  with  tco  nice  a  view,  3' 
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i^t  this  fiiHire  for  iiercU  :  our  followinir  <".ire 
Shall  woolly  flocks  and  (liaggy  gonts  ueciare. 
Nor  can  I  doubt  what  oil  I  mult  beftow. 
To  raife  my  Uihji'Ol  from  a  ground  lb  low: 
And  the  mean  matter  which  my  thf-m?  affords, 
T'  embtUiili  witli  magnificence  uf  words. 
But  tlie  commanding  Mufe  my  chariot  guides: 
Which  o'er  the  dubious  cliff  fccurcly  rides: 
And  pleas'd  I  am.  no  beaten  road  to  take : 
£ut  firit  the  way  to  new  difcoverics  make. 

Now,  facred  Pales,  in  a  lofty  (train 
I  fmg  the  rural  honuurs  of  thy  reijijn, 
Firlt.  with  allidiions  care,  from  winter  keep 
Well  fodder'd  in  the  Halls,  thy  tender  Iheep  : 
Then  Ipread  with  llraw,  the  bedding  of  thy  fold  ; 
With  fern  beneath,  to  fend  the  bitter  cold. 
Ihat  free^  from  gouts  thou  mny'lt  preferve  thy 

care. 
And  clear  from  fcabs,  produc'd  by  freezing  air. 
IJext  let  thy  goats  ofF.cioufly  be  nurs'd  : 
And  led  to  living  dreams,  to  quench  their  third. 
Feed  them  with  winter-browlc,  and  for  their  lare 
A  cote  that  opens  to  the  foiith  prepare  : 
Where,  bafl^ing  in  the  funfliine,  they  may  lie, 
And  the  fhort  remnants  of  his  heat  enjoy. 
This  during  winter's  drifly  rci2;n  be  done  : 
Till  the  new  ram  receives  tli'  exalted  fun  : 
For  hairy  goats  of  equal  profit  are 
With  woolly  flieep,  and  afcc  an  equal  care. 
'Tis   true,  the   fleece,  when  drunk  with  Tyrian 

juice 
Is  dearly  fold  :  but  not  for  needful  ufe  ; 
For  the  falacious  goat  incrcal'es  more  ; 
And  twice  as  largely  yields  her  milky  ftore. 
The  ftiU-diftended  udders  never  fail ; 
But,  when  they  feem  e.xhaufted,  fwell  the  pail.. 
Jlean  time  the  paftor  fliears  their  hoary  beards;' 
And  eafes  of  their  hair,  tJie  loaden  herds. 
Their  camelots,  warm  in  tents,  the  foldier  hold  ; 
And  fliield  the  fliivering  mariner  from  cold. 

.  On  flirubs  they  browfe,  and  on  the  bleaky  top 
Of  rugged  hills,  the  thorny  bramble  crop. 
Attended  with  their  bleatmg  kids  they  come     ~l 
At  night  unafk'd,  and  mindful  of  their  home  ;     / 
And   I'carce  tlieir  fwelling  bags  the  threfliold  f" 
overcome.  J 

So  much  the  more  thy  diligence  bellow 
In  depth  of  winter  to  defend  the  fnow  : 
By  how  much  lefs  the  tender  helplcfs  kind, 
For  their  own  ills,  can  lit  provifuiu  .ind- 
Then  minifter  the  browfe,  v.^ith  bounteous  hand  ; 
And  open  let  thy  flacks  aii  wint°r  (tand. 
But  when  the  western  winds  with  viral  power 
Call  forth  the  tender  grafs,  and  budding  flower  ; 
Then,  at  the  laft,  produce  in  open  air 
Both  flocks,  and  fi  nd  tliem  to  their  fummer  faic. 
Before  the  fun,  w'lile  llefpcrus  appears; 
Firft  let  them  fiiv  from  herbs  the  j>r.TTly  tears 
Of  morning  clews  ;   and  afer  br';a!-.  their  f^il 
On  gree.i-fward  ground  (a  cool  and  grateful  tafte): 
But  when  tl;e  day's  fourth  hoiir  has  drawn  the 

dews. 
And  the  fun';  fultry  heat  th-^ir  thirfl  renews; 
When  creaking  gra'.Lopper-;  on  Ihrubs  complain. 
Then  lend  them  to  their  watering- troughs  again. 
In  tummer's  heat  i'ome  bending  valley  find, 
|Sos'd  from  the  fui-.,  but  open  to  the  wind  ; 
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Or  feck  fomc  ancient  oak,  whofe  arms  extend 
In  anii)le  breadth  thy  cattle  to  defend: 
Or  lolitary  grove,  or  gloomy  glade. 
To  fliicld  them  with  its  venerablt^  ihade. 
Once  more  to  watering  lead  ;  and  t.^ed  again 
When  tlie  low  Kin  is  finking  to  the  main. 
When  rifing  Cynthia  flieds  her  filver  dews, 
And  the  cool  evening-breeze  the  meads  renews: 
When  linnets  fill  the  woods  with  tuneful  found. 
And  hollow  fliorcs  the  halcyon's  voice  rebound. 
Why  fliovild  my  Mufe  enlarge  on  Libyan  fwains; 
Their  fcatler'd  cottage>.,  and  ampler  plains? 
Where  oft  the  flocks  without  a  leader  flray  ; 
Or  through  continued  defarts  take  their  wa) 
And,  feeding,  add  the  length  of  night  to  d;i 
Whole  months  they  wander,  grazing  as  they  jju  , 
Nor  folds,  nor  hofpitable  harbour  know  ; 
Such  an  extent  of  ])lains,  fo  vaft  a  fpace 
Of  wilds  unknown,  and  of  untafted  grafs. 
Allure;  their  eyes  :   the  Ihepherd  lalt  appears, 
.A.nd  with  him  all  his  patrimony  bears: 
His  houfe  and  houfehold  gods  !  his  trade  of  vpar, 
His  bow  and  quiver;   and  his  trufty  cur. 
Thus,  under  heavy  arms,  the  youth  of  Rome 
H  heir  long,.laborious  marches  overcome  : 
Cheerly  their  tedious  travels  undergo  ; 
And  pitch  their  fudden  camp  before  the  foe. 

Not  fo  the  Scythian  fliepherd  tends  his  fold  ; 
Nor  he  who  bears  in  Thrace  the  bitter  cold  : 
Nor  he  who  treads  the  bleak  iVIeotian  ftrand  ; 
Or  where  proud  I.'er  rolls  his  yellow  fand. 
Early  they  flail  their  flocks  and  herds ;  for  there 
No  grafs  tlie  fields,  no  leaves  the  forefts  wear  : 
The  frozen  earth  lie>  buried  there  below 
A  hilly  heap,  feven  cubits  deep  in  fnow  : 
And  all  the  Weft  allies  of  ftormy  Koreas  blow. 

The  fun  from  far  peeps  with  a  flckiy  face  ; 
Too  weak  the  clouds  and  mighty  i'ogs  to  chafe  ; 
When  up  the  Ikies  he  (hoots  his  roly  head, 
Or  in  the  rudy  ocean  feeks  his  Ded. 
Swift  rivers  are  with  fudden  ice  conftrain'd ; 
And  fludded  wheels  are  on  its  back  fuftain'd. 
An  holhi,  now  for  waggons,  which  before 
lall  fiiips  of  burden  on  its  bofom  bore- 
The  brazen  cauldrons  with  tlie  frolt  are  flaw'd  ; 
The  garment,  ftiff  with  ice,  at  hearths  is  tliaw'dj 
With  axes  firft  they  cleave  the  wme,  and  thence 
By  weight,  the  folid  portions  thev  difpenfe. 
From  locks  uncomb'd,  and  from  the  frozen  beard. 
Long  ificJes    depend,   and    crackling  founds  arc 

heard, 
Mean  time  perpetiial  fleet,  and  driving  fnow, 
Obfcure  the  fkics,  and  hang  on  herds  below. 
The  Itarving  cattle  perifn  in  their  flails, 
Huge  oxen  Itand  enclos'd  in  wintery  walls 
Of  fnow  congciiTd;  whole  iierds  arc  bury'd  there 
Of  mighty  (tags,  and  fcarce  their  horns  appear. 
The  dextrous  huntfman  wounds  not  thefc  afar, 
\A'ith  fliafts  or  darts,  or  makes  a  diflant  war 
With  dogs,  or  pilches  toils  to  flop  their  flight : 
But  chjil-  engages  in  uncq<ial  fignt. 
And  while  they  ftrive  in  vain  to  make  their  waj 
1  hrbugh  iiills  of  ("now,  and    itifuHy  bray  ; 
Affaiilrs  with  dint  of  fv.ord   or  pointed  fpears: 
And   h'jmew^id,  en   his  back,  the  joyful  burdet^ 
The  men  to  fabtcrrancan  caves  retire  ;        [bear%. 
jccure  from  cold,  and  crowd  the  cheerful  fire  ; 
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W^th  trunks  of  elms  and  oaks  the  hearth  they 

load, 
Nor  tempt  th'  inclemency  of  heaven  abroad. 
Their  jovial  nights  in  frolics  and  in  play 
Thcv  jiafs,  to  drive  the  tedions  hours  avi'ay. 
And  their   cold  ftomachs  wilh  crown'd  goblets 
Of  windy  cyder,  and  of  barmy  beer.  [cheer 

S\ich  are  the  cold  Riphean  race  ;   and  fuch 
Tne  favage  Scythian,  and  iinwarlike  Dutch. 
"Where  fkins  ot  beaits  tlic  rude  barbarians  wear, 
The  fpcils  of  foscs,  and  the  furry  bear. 

Is  wool  thy  care  ?  Let  not  thy  cattle  go 
"Where  bufiies  arc,  where  burs  and  thiftlesgrow; 
2^or  in  too  rank  a  padure  let  them  teed  ; 
Then  of  the  pureft  white  ftlecl  thy  breed. 
Ev'n  though  af.iowy  ram  thcafliait  behold. 
Prefer  him  not  in  halfe  for  huroand  to  thy  fold. 
i>ut  fearch  his  mouth  ;  and  if  a  fvvaithy  tongue 
Is  underneath  his  humid  palate  himg, 
Rejedt  him,  lefi  he  darken  all  the  flock  ; 
And  fubftitute  another  from  thy  ilock. 
'Twas  thus  vi'ith  fleeces  milky  white  (if  vv-e 
IVIay  truft  repori),  Pan  god  of  Arcady 
Did  biibe  th.ee,  Cynihia  ;  nor  didft  thou  difdain, 
When  caird  in  woody  Ihades,  to  cure  a  lover's 
pain. 

If  milk  be  thy  dcfign  ;  with  plenteous  hand 
Bring  clover-grafs;  and  from  the  marfliy  land 
Salt  herbage  for  the  foddering-rack  provide 
To  fill  their  bags,  and  fwell  the  milky  tide  : 
Thefe  raife  their  thirft,  and  to  the  taite  reftore 
The  favour  of  the  fait,  on  which  they  fed  before. 

Some,  when  the   kids  their  dams    too  deeply 
drain, 
With  gags  and  muzzles  their  foft  mouths  reftrain. 
T'heir  morning  milk,  the  peafants  prefs  at  night : 
Their  evening  meal  before  the  riling  light 
To  market  bear;  or  fpariiigly  they  Iteep 
With  iealbning  fait,  and  Ifor'd,  for  winter  keep. 

Nor  lall,  forget  thy  faithful  dogs ;  but  feed 
With  fattening  whey  tlie  maflifl''s  generous  breed ; 
And  Spartan  race  ;  who,  for  the  fold's  relief, 
AViil  prolecute  with  cries  the  nightly  thief: 
Repuife  the  prouling  wolf,  and  hold  at  bay 
The  mountain  robbers,  rufning  to  the  prey, 
With  cries  of  liounds,  thou  may'ft  purine  the  fear 
Of  Hying  hares,  and  chafe  the  fallow  deer  ; 
Roiife  from  their  defcrt  dens  thebriftled  rage 
Of  boars,  and  beamy  flags  in  toils  engage. 

With  fmoke  of  burning  cedar  fcent  thy  walls. 
And  fume  with  ftinking  galbanum  thy  ftalls  : 
With  that  rank  odour  from  thy  dwelling-place 
To  drive  the  viper's  brood,  and  all  the  venom'd 
For  often  under  flails  nnmov'd  they  lie^        [race. 
Obfcure  in  fhades,  and  flmnning  heaven's  broad 
And  fnakes,  familiar  to  the  hearth  fucceed,   [eye. 
Dilclofe  their  eggs,  and  near  the  chironey  breed. 
Wlietlicr  to  roofy  houfes  they  repair. 
Or  lun  themfelves  abroad  in  open  air, 
In  all  abodes  of  peftilcntial  kind 
To  Iheep  and  oxen,  and  the  painful  hind. 
Take,  fl;epherd,^takp,  a  plant  offlubborn  oak; 
Aed  labour  him  with  many  a  fturdy  ftroke  : 
Or  with  hard  ftones,  demolifh  from  afar 
His  haughty  creft,  the  feat  of  all  the  war; 
Invade  his  hiffing  throat,  and  winding  fpires  ; 
•nil,  ftrctch'd  iu  length,  th'  unfolded  foe  retires. 
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He  drags  his  tail,  and  for  his  head  provides 
And  in  fome  fecret  crany  flowly  glides 
But  leaves  expos'd  to  blows,  his  back 

ter'd  fides. 
In  fair  Calabria's  woods  a  fnake  is  bred, 
With  cui'ling  creft,  and  with  advancing  head  : 
Waving  he  rolls,  and  makes  a  winding  track; 
His  belly  fpotted,  burnifli'd'is  his  back  : 
VMiile  fprings  are  broken,  while  the  fouthern  air 
And  dropping  heavens  the  moiften'd  earth  rejiair, 
He  lives  on  Handing  lakes  and  trembling  bogs; 
He   fills  his  maw  with    filh,  or  with  loquacious 

frogs. 
But  when,  in  muddy  pools,  the  water  finks ; 
And  the   chapp'd  earth    is   furrow'd  o'er    with 

chinks; 
He  leaves  the  fens,  and  leaps  upon  the  ground  ; 
And  hiffing,  rolls  his  glaring  eyes  around. 
With  thirit  inflam'd,  impatient  of  the  heats. 
He  rages   in   the   fields,   and    wide    deftruifliqii 

threats. 
O  let  not  llecp  ray  cloCng  eyes  invade 
In  open  plains,  or  in  the  fecret  fliade, 
When  he,  renew'd  in  all  the  fpeckled  pride 
Of  pompous  youth,  has  caft  his  flough  afide, 
And  in  Ids  fummer  livery  rolls  along, 
Erect,  and  brandifhing  his  forky  tongue. 
Leaving  his  neit,  and  his  imperfecft  young ; 
And  thoughtlefb  of  his  eggs,  forgets  to  rear 
The  hopes  of  poifon,  for  the  following  year. 

The  caufes  and  the  figns  Ihall  next  be  told, 
Of  every  ficknefs  that  infecfls  the  fold. 
A  A:abby  tetter  on  their  pelts  will  ftick. 
When  the  raw  rain  has  pierc'd  them  to  the  quick 
Or  fearching  fri^fts  have  eaten  through  the  (kin  ; 
Or  burning  icicles  are  lodg'd  within  ; 
Or  when  tlie  fleece  is  Ihorn,  if  fweat  remains 
Unwafli'd,  and  iba'Ksinto  their  empty  veins: 
When  thei."  defencelefs  limbs  the  brambles  tear; 
Short  of  their  wool,  and  naked  from  the  llieer. 
Good  fliepherds,  after  fheering,  drench  their"J 

(heep,  [leap)  f 

And  their  flock's  father  (forc'd  from   high  to  i 
Swims  down  the  dream,  and  plunges  in  the  deep.  J 
They  oint  their  naked  limbs  with  mother'd  oil; 
Or  from  the  founts  where  Jiving  fulphurs  boil, 
They  mix  a  medicine  to  foment  their  limbs; 
With  fcum  that  on  the  molten  filver  fwims. 
Fat  pitch,  and  black  bitumen,  add  to  thefe 
Eefides  the  waxen  labour  of  the  bees  ; 
And  hellebore,  and  fquills  deep   rooted  in  the 

feas, 
Receipts  abound,  but,  fearching  all  thy  ftore. 
The  beft  is  ftill  at  hand — to  lance  the  fore, 
And  cut  the  head,  for  till  the  core  be  found, 
The  I'ecret  vice  is  fed,  and  gathers  ground  ; 
While,   making   fruitlefs  moan,   the  fliepherd 

(lands, 
And,  when  the  lancing  knife  requires  his  hands. 
Vain  help,  with  idle  prayers,  from  heaven  de- 
mands. 
Deep  in  iheir  bones  when  fevers  fix  their  feat. 
And  rack  their  limbs,  and  lick  the  vital  heat; 
The  ready  cure  to  cool  the  raging  pain, 
Is  nndemeatb  the  foot  to  breathe  a  vein. 
This  remedy  the  Scythian  fliepherds  found  : 
Th'  inhabitants  of  Ihracia's  iiilly  ground, 
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TJie  Gelons  ufe  it,  wlirn  for  drink  and  fond 
They  mix  their  criuldled  milk  with  horfci  blood. 

But,  when  thou  fec'lt  a  fui^lc  Ihctp  remain 
In  fliades  aloof,  or  crouch'd  upnn  the  plain  ; 
Or  lilUefsIy  to  crop  the  tender  grals; 
Or  late  to  lag  behind,  with  truant  pace; 
ke\eii5;e  the  crime,  and  take  the  traitor'^  head, 
Ere  in  the  faultlefs  flock  the  dire  contagion  Ipread. 

On  winter  Teas  we  fewtr  fturms  behold, 
Than  fouldifeafcb  that  infedl  the  fold. 
]Sor  do  thofc  ills  on  (ingle  bodies  prey  ;  "1 

Eut  oftener  bring  the  nation  to  decay  ;    [away.  J- 
And  Iweep  the  prcfent   ftock   and   future  hopc_3 

A  dire  example  of  this  truth  appears: 
When,  after  fucli  a  length  of  rolling  years, 
We  lee  the  naked  Alps,  and  thin  remains  "J 

Of  fcatter'd  cots,  anil  yet  unpeopled  plains  :        f 
Once  liird  with  grazing  flocks,  the  Ihepheid's  C 

happy  reigns.  _  J 

Here  from  the  vicious  air,  and  fickly  fl\ies, 
A  plague  did  on  the  dumb  creation  rife  : 
During  th"  autumnal  heats  th'  infeilion  grew, 
Tame  cattle,  and  the  beafts  ofnaturc  (lew. 
Poifoningthe  landing  lakes,  and  pools  impure  : 
Nor  was  the  foodful  grafs  in  fields  fecure. 
Strange  death  !  For  when  the  thirfty  tire  had  drunk 
Their  vital  blood,  and  the  dry  nerves  were  flnunk  ; 
When  the  (ontrad.ed  iinibs  were  cramp'd,  even 

then 
A  waterifli  humour  fwell'd  and  ooz'd  again; 
Converting  into  bane  the  kindly  juice, 
Ordain'd  by  nature  lor  a  better  ufe. 
The  victim  ox,  that  was  for  altars  pred, 
Trim'd  with  white  ribbons,  and  with  garlands 

dreft. 
Sunk  of  himfelf,  without  the  gods  command  ; 
Preventing  the  flow  f^criiicer's  hand. 
Or,  by  the  holy  butcher  if  he  fell, 
Th'  infpc(fled  enlruiis  could  no  fates  foretel  : 
Nor,  laid  on  altars,  did  pure  flames  arife  ; 
But  clouds  of  fmo.ildering  faiokc  forbade  the  fa- 

crifice. 
Scarcely  the  knife  was  reddea'd  wifli  his  gore, 
Or  the  black  poifon  (tain'd  the  fandy  floor. 
The  thriven  calves  in  meads  their  food  forfake, 
And  render  their  fwect  fouls  before  tlic  plenteous 

rack. 
The  fawning  dog  runs  mad,  the  weafingfwine 
With  coughs  is    chok'd,  and  labours  from    the 
The  vi(flor  horfe,  forgetful  of  his  food,        [chine  : 
The  palm  renounces,  and  abhors  the  flood. 
He  paws  the  ground,  and,  on  his  hanging  ears,  "> 
A  doubtful  fweat  in  clammy  ilrops  appears :        J. 
Parch'd  is  his  hide,  and  rugged  are  his  hairs.     J 
Such  are  the  fymptoms  of  the  young  difeafe  ; 
But  in  time's  procefs,  when  his  pains  increafe. 
He  rolls  his  mournful  eyes,  he  deeply  groans 
With  patient  lobbing,  and  with  manly  moans. 
He  heaves  for  breath  ;  which  from  his  lungs  fup- 

ply'd. 
And  fetch'd  from  far,  diftends  his  labouring  fide. 
To  his  rough  palate,  his  dry  tongue  fuccceds, 
Androapy  gore  he  from  his  noftrils  bleeds. 
A  drench  of  wine  has  vi'ith  fuccefs  been  us'd  ; 
And  through  a  horn  the  generous  juice  infus'd: 
Which  timely  taken  op'd  his  ck)fiT;g  jaws  ; 
But,  if  too  late,  the  patient's  death  did  caufe. 


For  the  too  vigorous  dofe  too  fif  rcc'y  wrought ; 
And  added  fury  to  the  flrcngthit  brought. 
Recruited  into  rage,  lie  grinds  histteth 
In  lli^  iiwn  tlelh,  and  feeds  approaciiing  death. 
Ye  god  ,  to  better  fate  good  men  difpofe. 
And  lain  that  impious  (.nor  on  our  foes  ! 

'J  lie  ftcer,  who  to  the  yol:e  was  bred  to  bow, 
(Studious  of  tillage,  and  the  crooked  plough) 
r'allsdovv'n  and  dies;  and  djiiig  fpews  a  flood 
Of  foamy  madnefs,  miv'd  with  clotted  blood. 
The  clown,  who,  curfing  Providence,  repines. 
His  mournful  tVllow  iiom  the  team  disjoins : 
With  many  a  groan  forl'.ikes  his  fruitlefs  care. 
And  in  th'  unlinifli'd  furrow  leaves  the  fliarc- 
Thc  pining  Itcer  no  lliadcs  of  lofty  woods. 
Nor  rtoweiy  meads,  can  eafe  ;  nor  cryflial  floods 
Roll'd  from  the  rock  :  his  flabby  flunks  dccreafe; 
His  eyes  are  fettled  in  a  ftupid  peace. 
His  bulk  too  weighty  for  his  thighs  isgrown; 
And  Ids  unwieldy  neck  hangs  drooping  down. 
Now  what  avails  his  well-defcrYing  toil. 
To  turn  the  glebe,  or  I'mooth  the  rugged  foil! 
And  yet  he  never  fupp'd  in  fok-mn  flate. 
Nor  undigefted  fcalts  did  urge  his  fate  ; 
Nor  day  to  night  luxurioufly  did  join  ; 
Nor  forfeited  on  rich  Campanian  wine. 
Simple  Lis  beverage,  homely  was  his  food  ; 
The  whoiefomc  herbage,  and  the  running  flood. 
No  drep.duil  dreams  aAvak'd  him  with  affright; 
His  pains  I  :  day  fecur'd  his  reft  by  night. 

'Twas  tlicn  that  butTaloes,  ill-pair'd,  were  fecn 
To  draw  the  car  of  Jove's  imperial  queen. 
For  want  of  oxen  ;  and  the  labouring  fwain        -k 
Sciatch'd  with  a  rake  a  furrow  for  his  grain  :     f 
And  cover'd  with  his  hand  the   fliallow  feed  r* 
again.       _  J 

He  yokes  himfelf,  and  up  the  hilly  height, 
With  his  own  Ihouldcrsdrawsthe  waggon's  weight. 

The   nightly  wolf,  that    round    th'    enclofure 
proul'd 
To  leap  the  fence,  now  plots  not  on  the  fold : 
Tam'd  with  a  fliarper  pain,  the  fearful  doe 
And  flying  flag,  amidft  the  greyhounds  go  : 
And  round  the  dwellings  roam  of  man,  their 

fiercer  foe. 
The  fcaly  nations  of  the  fea  profound, 
Like  fhipwreck'd  carcafes  are  driven  aground  : 
And  mighty  Phocse,  never  feen  bcfure 
In  fiiallow  ftrcams,  are  ftranded  on  the  fliore. 
The  viper  dead  within  her  hole  is  found  ; 
Defencelcfs  was  the  flicker  of  the  ground. 
The  water-fnake,  whom  fifli  and  paddocks  fed. 
With  flaring  fcales  lies  ])oifon'd  in  his  bed  : 
To  birds  their  native  heavens  contagious  prove. 
From  clouds  they  fall,   and  leave  their  fouls  a- 
bove. 

Befides,  to  change  their  paflure  'tis  in  vain; 
Or  truft  to  phyfic  ;  phyfic  is  their  bane. 
The  learned  leaches  in  dcfpair  depart : 
And  fliake  their  heads,  defponding  of  their  art. 

Tifiphone,  let  loofc  from  under  ground, 
Majeftically  pale,  now  treads  the  round  ; 
Before  her  drives  difeafes  and  affright  ;  "1 

And  evrry  moment  rifes  to  the  fight :  J- 

Afpiring  to  the  ikies,  encroaching  on  the  light,  j 
The  rivers  and  iheir  banks,  ami  hills  around. 
With  lowing?,  and  wilh  dying  Ideats  icfouud. 
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At  lengfh,  flie  ftrikes  an  univerfal  blow ; 
To  death  at  once  whole  herds  of  cattle  go : 
Sheep,  oxen,  horfes  fall ;  and,  heap'd  on  high, 
The  differing  fpecies  in  confufion  lie. 
Till,  warn'd  by  frequent  ills,  the  way  they  found, 
To  lodge  their loathfome  carrion  underground, 
For,  ufelefs  to  the  currier  were  their  hides  : 
Kor  could  their  tainted  flclli  with  ocean  tides 
Ue  freed  from  filth  :  nor  could  Vulcanian  flame 
The  ftench  abolilli,  or  the  favour  tame. 
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Nor  fafely  could  they  fliear  their  fleecy  fto/f 
(Made  drunk  with  poifonous  juice,  and  ftifFwift 


Or  touch  the  web  :  but  if  the  veil  they  wear, 
Red  blillers  rifing  on  their  paps  appear, 
And  flaming  carbuncles  and  noifome  fweat, 
And  clammy  dews,  that  loathfome  lice  beget: 
Till  the  flow  creeping  evil  eats  his  way, 
Confumes  the  parching  limbs,  and  makes  the  life 
his  prey. 


O     O     K      IV, 


THE  ARGUMENT, 

Virgil  has  taken  care  to  raife  the  fubjedt  of  the  Georgic :  In  the  firft  he  has  only  dead  matter  oi* 
which  to  work.  In  the  fecond  he  juft  fteps  on  the  world  of  life,  and  defcribcs  that  degree  of  it 
which  is  to  be  found  in  vegetables.  In  the  third  he  advances  to  animals :  and  in  the  laft  Angles  out 
the  bee,  which  may  be  reckoned  the  mod  fagacious  of  them,  for  his  fubject. 

In  this  Georgic  he  fliows  us  what  ftation  is  mofl  proper  for  the  bees,  and  when  they  begin  to  gather 
honey  :  how  to  call  them  home  when  they  fwarm  ;  and  how  to  part  them  when  they  are  engaged 
in  battle.  From  hence  he  takes  occafion  to  difcover  their  diflerent  kind;  and,  after  an  excurfion, 
relates  their  prudent  and  politic  adminiftration  of  affairs,  and  the  feveral  difeafes  that  often  rage 
in  their  hives,  with  the  proper  fymptoms  and  remedies  of  each  difeafe.  In  the  laft  place  he  lays 
down  a  method  of  repairing  their  kind,  luppofing  their  whole  breed  loft,  and  gives  at  large  the 
liiftory  of  its  invention. 

The  gifts  of  heaven  my  following  fong  purfues. 
Aerial  honey,  and  ambrofial  dews. 
Maecenas,  read  this  other  part,  that  fings 
Embattled  fquadrons  and  adventurous  kin 
A  mighty  pomp,  though  made  of  little  things 
Their  arms,  their  arts,  their  manners  1  difclofe. 
And  how  they  war,  and  whence  the  people  rofe  : 
Slight  is  the  fa bj eft,  but  the  praife  not  fmall, 
If  heaven  affift,  and  Phoebus  hear  my  call. 


;} 
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Firft,  for  thy  bees  a  quiet  ftation  find. 
And  lodge  them  under  covert  of  the  wind: 
For  winds,  when   homeward   they    return 

drive 
The  loaded  carriers  from  their  evening  hive. 
Far  from  the  cows  and  goats  infulting  crew. 
That  trample  down  the  flowers,  and  bruih  the 

dew  : 
The  painted  lizard,  and  the  birds  of  prey. 
Foes  of  the  frugal  kind,  be  far  av^'ay. 
The  titmoufe,  and  the  pecker's  hungry  brood. 
And  Progne,  with  her  boiom  (tain'd  in  blood 
Thefe  rob  the  trading  citizens,  and  bear 
The  trembling  captives  through  the  liquid  air 
And  for  their  callow  young  a  cruel  feall  pre 

pare. 
But  near  a  living  ftream  their  manfion  place, 
Edg'd  round  with  mofs,  and  tufts  of  matted  grafs: 
Arjd  plant  (the  wind's  impetuous  rage  to  flop). 
Wild  oiive  trees,  or  palms,  before  the  bufy  Ibop. 
That  when  the  youthful  prince,  with  proud  alarm, 
Calls  out  the  venturous  colony  to  fwarm  ; 
\Vhen  firft  their  way  through  yielding   air  they 

wing, 
^ew  to  the  pleafures  of  their  native  fpring  ; 


^ 


The  banks  of  brooks  may  make  a  cool  retreat 
For  the  raw  foldiers  from  the  fcalding  heat  : 
And  neighbouring  trees,   with  friendly  fiiade,  ia- 
The  troops,  unus'd  to  long  laborious  flight,    [vitc 
Then  o'er  the  running  flream,  or  ftanding  lake, 
A  paflage  for  thy  weary  people  make  ; 
With  ofier  Hosts  the  ftanding  water  ftrow  ; 
Of  mEffy  ftones  make  bridges,  if  it  flow  : 
That  balking  in  the  fun  thy  bees  may  lie, 
And  refting  there,  their  flaggy  pinions  dry  : 
When,  late  returning  home,  the  laden  hoft 
By  raging-  winds  is  wreck'd  upon  the  coaft. 
Wild  thyma  and  favory  fet  around  their  cell  ; 
Sweet  to  the  tafte,  and  fragrant  to  the  fmell ; 
Set  rows  of  rofemary  with  flowering  ftem, 
And  let  the  purple  violets  drink  the  ftream. 

Whether  thou  build  the  palace  of  thy  beeS 
With  twifled  oilers,  or  with  barks  of  trees ; 
Make  but  a  narrow  mouth  :  for  as  the  cold 
Congeals  into  a  lump  the  liquid  gold  ; 
So  'tis  again  diflblv'd  by  fummer's  heat, 
And  the  iweet  labours  both  extremes  defeat. 
And  therefore,  not  in  vain,  th'  induftrioas  kind 
With  dawby  wax  and  flowers  the  chinks  have 

lin'd. 
And  v.'ith  their  ftores  of  gather'd  glue,  contrive 
To  ftop  the  vents  and  crannies  of  their  hive. 
Not  birdlime,  or  Idaan  pitch,  produce 
A  more  tenacious  mafs  of  clammy  juice. 

Nor  bees  are  lodg'd  in  hives  alone,  but  found 
In  chambers  of  their  ov.-n,  beneath  the  ground  : 
Their  vaulted  roofs  are  hung  in  pumices. 
And  in  tlie  rotten  trunks  of  hollow  trees. 

But  plafter  thou  the  chinky  hives  with  clay, 
And  leafy  branches  o'er  their  lodging  lay, 


G  E  0  R  G  I  C  S,     Book  IV. 


3«J 


Nor  place  tliem  where  too  deep  a  water  flows,  ~\ 
Or  where  tiic  yew    their  poifonous    neighbour  ( 
grows  :  [their  nofc.  C 

Nor  roaft  red  crabs  t'  offend  the  nicenels  of_) 
Nor  near  the  llceming  ftcncli  of  muddy  ground  ;"J 
Nor  hollow  rocks  that  render  back  the  iound,  \. 
And  doubled  images  of  voice  rebound.  J 

For  what  remains,  when  golden  funs  appear, 
And  under  earth  have  driven  the  winter  year  : 
The  winged  nation  wanders  through  the  Ikies, 
And  o'er  the  plains  and  lliady  forelt  tlies  : 
Then,  (looping  on  the  meads  and  leafy  bovvers. 
They  Ikim  the  floods,  and  lip  the  purple  flowers. 
Exalted  hence,  and  drunk  with  feciet  joy. 
The  young  fucceirion  ail  their  cares  employ  : 
They  breed,  they  brood,  inllrudl,  and  educate, 
And  make  provifionfor  the  future  ftate  : 
They  work  their  waxen  lodgings  in  their  hives, 
And  labour  honey  to  iullain  their  lives. 
But  when  thou  leeft  a  fwarming  cloud  arife, 
That  fweeps  aloft,  and  darkens  all  the  (kits. 
The  motions  of  their  hafty  Hight  attend  ; 
And  know  to  floods,  or  woods,  their  airy  march 

they  bend. 
Then  melfoil  beat,  and  honey-fuckles  pound,     "^ 
"With  thefe  alluring  favours  Itrew  the  ground,     ( 
And  mix  with  tinkling  brafs,  the  cymbal's  dron-  Q 
ing  found.  ^ 

Straight  to  their  ancient  cells,  TecaU'dfrom  air, 
The  reconcil'd  dcferters  will  repair. 
Butifinteftine  broils  alarm  the  hive, 
(For  two  pretenders  oft  for  empire  ftrive) 
The  vulgar  in  divided  factions  jar  ; 
And  murmuring  founds  proclaim  the  civil  war. 
Infiam'd  with  ire,  and  trembling  with  difdain, 
Scarce  can  their  limbs  their  mighty  fouls  contain. 
With  fliouts  the  coward's  courage  thty  excite, 
And  martial  clangors  call  them  out  to  fight : 
With  hoarfe  alarms  the  hollow  camp  rebounds, 
That  imitates  tlie  trumpet's  angry  founds : 
'I'heii  to  their  common  ftanaard  they  repair  ; 
The  nimble  horlemen  fcour  the  fields  of  air. 
In  form  of  battle  drawn,  they  illue  forth. 
And  every  knight  is  proud  to  prove  his  worth. 
Prefs'd  for  their  country's  honour,  and  their -j 
king's,  [flings;  i 

On  their  Iharp  beaks  they  whet  their  pointed  J> 
And  exercife  their  arms,  and  tremble  with  their  f 
wings.  J 

Full  in  the  midrt  the  haughty  monarchs  ride,     ~1 
The  trufty  guards  come  up,  and  dole  the  fide  ;    > 
With  fliouts  the  daring  foe  to  battle  is  defy'd.    J 
Thus  in  the  feafon  of  unclouded  fpiing. 
To  war  they  follow  their  undaunted  king  : 
Crowd  through  their  gates,   and  in  the  fields  of 

light. 
The  fliocking  fquadrons  meet  in  mortal  fight : 
Headlong    they   fall   fiom    high,   and    wounded 

wound. 
And  heaps  of  Uaughter'd  foldiers  bite  the  ground. 
Hard  hailftones  lie  nor  thicker  on  the  plain, 
Nor  fhaken  oaks  fuch  fliowers  of  acorns  rain. 
With  gorgeous   wing^,    the   marks  of    fovereign 

fway, 
The  two  contending  princes  make  their  way  ; 
Intrepid  through  the  midft  of  danger  go; 
Their  friends  encourage,  and  amaze  the  foe. 


■} 


With  nu;;hty  fouls  in  narrow  bodies  prefl-. 

They  chuUciig*,  and  encounter  breaft  to  breaft  ; 

So  fi;;M  on  fame,  miknowing  how  to  fly, 

And  oblliniitely  bent  to  win  or  die  ; 

That  long  the  doubtful  combat  they  maintain, 

''"ill  one  prevail-,  (for  one  can  only  reign). 

Yet  all  thofe  dreadful  deeds,  this  deadly  fray,   "| 

A  call  of  fcatter'd  duft  will  foon  allay  ;  '- 

And  undecided  leave  the  fortune  of  the  day.      _> 

"When  both  the  chiefs  are  funder'd  from  the  fight^ 

Then  to  tlie  l.iwful  king  reflore  his  right. 

And  let  the  waftcful  prodigal  be  flain. 

That  he,  who  bell  def-rvcs,  alone  may  reign. 

Wit)i  eale  diftinguifli'tl  is  the  rega!  race  : 

One  monarch  wears  an  honeft  open  face  : 

Shap'd  to  his  fize,  and  godlike  to  behold. 

His  royal  body  Ihines  with  fpecks  of  gold. 

And  ruddy  fcales  ;  for  empire  he  defign'd. 

Is  better  born,  and  of  a  nobler  kind. 

That  other  looks  like  nature  in  dilgrace. 

Gaunt  are  his  fides,  and  fuUen  is  his  face  : 

And  like  their  grifly  prince  appears  his  gloomy 

race  : 
Grim,  ghaftly,  rugged,  like  a  thirfty  train  ~J 

That  long  have  travel'd  through  a  defart  plain,  f 
And  fpit  from  their  dry  chaps  the  gather'*!  duft  C 

again.  J 

The  better  brood,  unlike  the  baftard  crew. 
Are  mark'd  with  royal  ftreaks  of  fliining  hue  ; 
Glittering  and  ardent,  though  in  body  lefs  : 
From  thefe,  at  'pointed  feafuns,  hope  to  prefs 
Huge  heavy  honeycombs,  of  golden  juice, 
Not  only  fweet,  but  pure,  and  fit  for  ufe  : 
T'  allay  the  ftrength  and  hardnefs  of  the  wlne«. 
And  with  old  Bacchus,  new  metheglin  join.- 

But  when  the  fwarms  are  eager  of  their  play. 
And  loathe  their  empty  hives,  and  idly  ftray, 
Rellrain  the  wanton  fugitives,  and  take 
A  timely  care  to  bring  the  truants  back. 
The  talk  iseafy,  but  to  clip  the  wings 
Of  their  high-^ylng  arbitrary  kings  : 
At  their  command,  the  people  f\.varm  away  ; 
Confine  the  tyrant,  and  the  flaves  will  ftay. 
Sweet  gardens,  full  of  faffron  flowers,  invite 
The  wandering  gluttons,  and  letard  their  flight. 
Eefides  the  god  obfcene,who  frights  away. 
With  his  lath  fword,  the    thieves  and  birds  of 

prey. 
With  his  own  hand,  the  guardian  of  the  bees, 
For  flips  of  pines,  may  fcarch  the  mountain  trees  : 
And  with  wild  thyme  and  favory  plant  tlie  plain. 
Till  his  hard  horny  fingers  ache  with  pain: 
And  deck  with  fruitful  trees  the  fields  aroun<l. 
And  with  refrefliing  waters  drench  the  grousd. 

Now,  did  I  not  fo  near  my  labours  end,  "> 

Strike  fail,  and  haflening  to  the  harbour  tend,    J- 
My  fong  to  flowery  gardens  miglit  extend.  _} 

To  teach  the  vegetable  arts  to  fing 
The  Proiftan  roles,  and  their  double  fpring : 
How  fuccory  drinks  the  running  ftream,  and  how 
Green  beds  of  parfley  near  the  river  grow  ; 
How  cucumbers  along  the  furface  creep. 
With  crooked  bodies,  and  with  bellies  deep. 
The  late  Narciflus,  and  the  winding  trail 
Of  bears. foot,  myrtles  green,  and  ivy  pale. 
For  where  with  (lately  towers  Tarentum  (lands, 
And  deep  CalefusfoakJ  the  yellow  lands, 
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I  chanc'd  an  old  Corycian  twain  to  know, 
turd  of  few  acies,  and  thofe  barren  too ; 
Unfit  for  fneej)  or  vines,  and  more  unfit  to  fow 
Yet,  labouring  ^^'ell  his  little  Jpot  of  ground, 
Some    fcattcring    pot-herbs   here   and   there 

found  : 
Which,  cultivated  with  his  daily  care. 
And  bruis'd  with  vervain,  were  his  frugal  fare. 
Sometimes  vvhite  lilies  did  their  leaves  afford, 
With  wholfome  poppy-flowers  to  mend  his  home- 
ly board  : 
For  late  returning  home  he  fupp'd  at  eafc,         ~i 
And  wifely  deem'd  the  wealth  of  monarchs  lefs ;  ? 
The  little  of  his  own,    becaufe  his  own,  did  C 
pieaie.  J 

To  quit  his  care,  he  gather'd  firft  of  all 
In  fpring  the  rofes,  apples  in  the  fall : 
And  when  cold  winter  fplit  the  rocks  in  tv^'ain, 
And  ice  the  running  rivers  did  reflrain, 
He  ftrippYl  the  bears-foot  of  its  leafy  growth, 
And,  calling   weftern  winds,  accus'd  the  fpring 

of  floth ; 
He  therefore  firft  aniong  the  fwainswas  found,  ~i 
To  reap  the  product  of  his  laboured  ground,        f 
And  fqueeze    the  combs  with   golden   liquor  C 
crown'd.  J 

His  limes  were  firft  in  flowers ;  his  lofty  pines, 
V/ith  friendly  fhade,  fecur'd  his  tender  vines. 
For  every  bloom  his  trees  in  fpring  afford, 
An  autumn  apple  was  by  tale  reftor'd. 
He  knew  to  rank  his  elms  in  even  rowo  :  "^ 

For  fruit  the  grafted  pear-tree  to  difpofe  :  > 

And  tame  to  plumbs,  the  fourntfs  of  the  floes,     J 
With  fpreading  planes  he  made  a  cool  retreat, 
To  fnade  good  fellows  from  the  fummer's  heat. 
But,  (traiten'd  in  my  fpace,  I  m.uft  forfake 
This  tafli  ;  for  others  afterwards  to  take. 

Defcribe  we  next  the  nature  of  the  bees, 
Eeftow'd  by  Jove  for  fecret  fervices : 
"When,  by  the  tinkling  found  of  timbrels  led. 
The  King  of  heaven  in  Cretan  caves  they  fed. 
Of  all  the  race  of  animal?,  alone 
The  bees  have  common  cities  of  their  own. 
And  common  fons,  beneath  one  law-  they  live. 
And  with  one  common  flock  their  tratHc  drive. 
Each  has  a  certain  home,  a  feveral  flail : 
All  is  the  ftate's,  the  flate  provides  for  all. 
Mindful  of  coming  cold,  they  Ihare  the  pain  : 
And  hoard, for  winter's  ufe,  the  fummer's  gain. 
Some  o'er  the  public  magazines  prefide, 
And  fome  are  fent  new  forage  to  provide 
Thefe  drudge  in  fields  abroad,  and  thofe  at  home 
Lay  deep  foundations  for  the  labour'd  com 
With  dew,  NarcifTus'  leaves,  and  clamm 
T5  pitch  the  waxen  flooring  fome  contrive  ; 
Somp  nurfe  the  future  nation  of  the  hive  : 
Sweet    honey    fome   condenfe,   fome    purge   the 

grout ; 
The  refl,  in  cells  apajt,  the  liquid  nedlar  (iut. 
All,  ■^vith  united  force,  combine  to  drive 
The  lazy  drones  from  the  laborious  hive. 
With  envy  /lung,  they  view  each  ether's  deeds : 
"With  diligence  the  fragrant  work  proceeds. 
As  when  the  Cyclops,  at  th'  almighty  nod, 
l^lew  thunder  haften  for  their  angry  p-od  : 
Swbdued  in  lire  the  ftubborn  metal  lies, 
Out  brawny  fraith  the  puffing  bellows  plies ; 
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And  draws,  and  blows  reciprocating  air; 
Others  to  quench  the  hifiing  mafs  prepare  : 
With  lilted  arms  they  order  every  blow,  "% 

And  chime  their  founding  hammers  in  a  row :     J- 
With  labour'd  anvils  ^-Etna  groans  below.  J 

Strongly  they  flrike,  huge  flakes  of  flames  expire. 
With  tongs  they  turn  the  fteel;  and  ve.\  it  in   the 

fire. 
If  little  things  with  great  we  may  compare, 
Such  are  the  bees,  and  fuch  their  bufy  care  ; 
Studious  of  honey,  each  in  his  degree. 
The  youthful  twain,  the  grave  experienc'd  fcee  : 
That  in  the  field  ;  this  in  affairs  of  Hate, 
Employ'd  at  home,  abides  within  the  gate  : 
To  fortify  the  combs,  to  build  the  wall, 
To  prop  the  ruins  left  the  fabric  fall : 
But  late  at  night,  with  weary  pinions  come 
The  labouring  youth,  and  heavy  laden  home. 
Plains,  meads,  and  orchards,  ail  the  day  he  plies; 
The  gleans  of  yeilovi?  thyme  diflend  his  thighs : 
He  fpoils  the  faftron  flowers,  he  fips  the  blues 
Of  violets,  wilding  blooms,  and  vsrillow  dews. 
Their  toil  is  common,  common  is  their  fleep  ; 
They  fliake  their  wii»gs  when  morn   begins  to 

peep ; 
Ru(h  through  the  city-gates  without  delay. 
Nor  ends  their  work  but  with  declining  day  : 
Then,  having  fpent  the  laft  remains  cf  light. 
They  give  their  bodies  due  rcpofe  at  night : 
When  hollow  murmurs  of  their  evening  bell? 
Difmifs  the  fleepy  i'wains,  and  toll  them  to  their 

cells. 
When  once  in  beds  their  weary  limbs  they  deep, 
No  buzzing  founds  dilhirb  their  golden  fleep, 
'Ti?  facred  fik-nce  all.     Nor  dare  they  flay, 
When  rain  is  premis'd,  or  a  ftormy  day  : 
But  near  the  city  walls  their  watering  take. 
Nor  forage  far,  but  ftiort  escurlions  nlakf. 

And  as  when  empty  barks  on  billows  float. 
With  fandy  ballaft  failors  trini  the  boat, 
So  bees  bear  gravel-ftones,  whofe  polling  weight 
Steers  through  the  whiftling  winds  their  fleady 
flight.  [tites. 

But,  what's  more  ftrange,  their  modeft  appe- 
Averfe  from  Venus,  fly  the  nuptial  rites. 
No  lufl  enervates  thei'-  heroic  mind. 
Nor  waftcs  their  ftrength  on  wanton  woman-kind. 
But  in  their  mouths  refide  their  genial  powers. 
They  gather  children  from  the  leaves  and  flowers. 
Thus  make  they  kings  to  fill  the  regal  feat: 
And  thus  their  little  citizens  create  : 
And  waxen  cities  build,  the  palaces  of  flate. 
And  oft  on  rocks  their  tender  wings  they  tear. 
And  iini:  beneath  the  burdens  which  they  bear. 
Such  rage  of  honey  in  tlieirbofom  beats: 
And  fuch  a  zeal  they  have  for  flowery  fweets. 

Thus  through  the  race  of  life  they  quickly  run  ; 
Which  in  the  Ipace  of  feven  fliort  years  is  done  ; 
Th'  immortal  line  in  furc  fucceffion  reigns. 
The  fortune  of  the  family  remains: 
And  granrillres  grandfons  the  long  lift  contains. 

Befides,  not  Egypt,  India,  Media,  more 
With  fervile  awe,  their  idol  king  adore  : 
While  he  furvivcs,  in  concord  and  content 
The  commons  live,  by  no  divifions  tent; 
But  the  great  monarch's  death  dilTolves  the  go 
vernment. 


} 
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All  goes  to  ruin,  ttiey  themfelves  contrive 
To  rob  the  honey,  and  fubvert  tlie  hive. 
The  king  prefides,  his  fubjeds'  toil  furveys ; 
The  fervile  rout  their  careful  Csefar  praift : 
Him  they  extol,  they  worJliip  him  alone : 
They  crowd  his  levees,  and  fupport  his  throne  : 
They  rail'e  him  on  their  fhoiildcrs  wilh  a  fliout : 
And  when  their  fovcreign's  quarrel  calls  them  out. 
His  foes  to  mortal  combat  they  defy. 
And  think  it  honour  at  liis  feet  to  die. 

Induc'd  by  fuch  eSami)le5,  fome  have  taught 
That  bees  have  portions  of  ctherial  thought : 
Endu'd  with  particles  of  heavenly  fires  : 
For  God  the  whole  created  mafs  infpires ; 
Through  heaven,  and  earth,  and  ocean's  depth 

he  throws 
His  influence  round,  and  kindles  as  he  goes. 
Hence  flocks,  and  herds,  and  men,  and  beafts,  and 

fowls. 
With  breath  are  quicken'd,  and  attratfl  their  fouls. 
Hence  take  the  forms  llis  prefcience  did  ordain, 
And  into  him  at  length  rclblve  again. 
No  room  is  left  for  death,  they  mount  the  Iky, 
And  to  their  own  congenial  planets  fly. 

Now  when   thou  haft  decreed    to  fcize   tlieir 
And  by  prerogative  to  break  their  doors  :    [ftores, 
With  fprinkled  water  f^rft  the  city  choke. 
And  then  purfue  the  citizens  with  fmoke. 
Two  honey-harvefts  fall  in  every  year  : 
Firft,  when  the  pleafing  Pleiades  appear. 
And  fpringing  upward  fpurn  tlie  briny  feas  : 
Again,  when  their  affrighted  quire  furveys 
The  watery  Scorpion  mend  his  pace  behind. 
With  a  black  train  of  ftornis,  and  winter 
They  plunge  into  the  deep,  and  fafe  protC' 

find. 
Prone  to  revenge,  the  bees,  a  wrathful  race, 
When  once  provok'd,  aflault  th'  agreifor's  face  ; 
And  through  tlie  purple  veins  a  paflage  find  ; 
There  fix  their  llings,  and  leave  their  fouis  behind. 

Eut  if  a  pinching  xvinter  tliou  forefee, 
And  would  preferve  thy  famifh'd  family ; 
With  fragrant  thyme  the  city  fumigate. 
And  break  the  waxen  walls  to  fi'.ve  the  Hate. 
For  lurking  lizards  often  lodge,  by  ftealth, 
Within  the  fuburbs,  and  purloin  tlieir  wealth. 
And  lizards,  Ihunning  liglit,  a  dark  retreat 
Have  found  in  combs,  and  undermined  the  feat. 
Or  la:?7  drones,  without  their  fliare  of  pain, 
In  v.'inter-quarters  free,  devour  the  gain  : 
Or  wafps  infeft  the  camp  v/ith  loud  alarms, 
And  mix  in  battle  with  unequal  arms : 
Or  fecret  irioths  are  there  in  fiience  fed  ; 
Or  fpiders  in  the  vault  their  fnary  webs  have 
fpread. 

The  more  opprefi'd  by  foes,  or  famine  pin'd. 
The  more   incveafe  thy   care  to  fave  the  finking 

kind, 
With  greens  and  flowers  recruit  their  empty  hives, 
And  feek  frefli  forage  to  fullain  their  lives. 

But  fince  they  Ihare  witii  man  one  common  fate, 
In  health  and  ficknefs,  and  in  turns  of  flate  ; 
Obferve  the  fymptoms  when  they  fall  away, 
And  languifli  with  infenCble  decay. 
They  change  their  hue,  with  haggard  eyes  they 

Hare, 
Lean  are  their  looks,  and  fliagged  is  their  luir : 


■i 

lind,     -J 

wind,  I 

:e(5lion  r 
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And  crowds  of  dead,  that  never  muR  return 
To  their  lov'd  hides,  in  decent  pomp  art  borne 
Their  friends  attend   the  hcrfc,  tlic  next  rela- 
tions mourn. 
The  fick,  for  air,  before  the  portal  gafp. 
Their  feeble  legs  within  each  other  clafp, 
Or  idle  in  tlieir  enijjty  hives  remain, 
Benuml/d  with  coId,er  lilllefs  of  their  g?iri. 
Soft  wliifpers  then  and  broken  founds  are  hcarfl. 
As  when  the  woods  by  gentle  winds  are  llirr'J  ; 
Such  flifled  noife  as  the  clufe  furnace  hides, 
Or  dying  murmurs  of  departing  tides. 
This  when  thou  feeft,  Galbanean  odours  ufe, 
And  honey  in  the  fickly  hive  infufe. 
Through  recden  pipes  convey  the  golden  flooJ, 
T'  invite  the  people  to  their  wonted  food  : 
iVIix  it  with  thickcn'd  juice  of  foilii;  n  wine'. 
And  raifins  from  tlie  grapes  of  Pfyihian  vines .- 
To  thefe  add  pounded  galls,  and  rofcs  dry. 
And  with  Cecropian  thyme,  ilrung  fcented  cen- 
taury. 
A  flower  there  is  that  grows  in  meadow  ground, 
Amellus  call'd,  and  eafy  to  be  found  : 
For  from  one  root  the  rifmg  ftcm  bellows 
A  wood  of  leaves,  and  violet-purple  boug^is- 
I'he  flower  itfelf  is  glorious  to  beho!d, 
And  fliines  on  altars  like  refulgent  gold : 
Sharp  to  the  tafie,  by  fliepherds  near  the  ftream 
Of  iMella  found,  and  thence  they  gave  the  nam?. 
Boil  this  reftoring  root  in  generous  wine, 
And  fet  befide  the  door  the  fickly  flock  to  dine. 
But  if  the  labouring  Lind  be  wholly  loft. 
And  not  to  be  rctrievM  with  care  or  coft, 
'Tis  time  to  touch  the  precepts  of  an  art, 
Th'  Arcadian  mafter  did  of  old  impart : 
And  how  lie  ftock'd  his  empty  hives  agFin  ; 
Renew'd  with  putrid  gore  of  ojctn  flain.  ' 

An  ancient  legend  I  prepare  to  fing. 
And  upward  follow  Fame's  immortal  fpring  : 

For  where,    with  feven-fold  horns,  rayfterious 
Surrounds  the  fliirts  of  vEgypt's  fruitful  ifle,  [Nile 
And  where  in  pomp  the  fun-burnt  people  ride, 
On  painted  barges,  o'er  the  teeming  tide. 
Which,  pouring  down  from  Ethiopian  lands. 
Makes  green  the  foil  \vith  flime,  and  black  pro* 

lific  fands ; 
That  length  of  region,  and  large  tr.atT:  of  ground. 
In  this  one  crt  a  fure  relief  have  found. 
Firft,  in  a  place,  by  nature  clofe,  they  build 
A  narrov/  flooring,  gutter'd,  vrall'd,  and  til'd. 
In  tliis,  four  windows  arr'  contriv'd,  that  ftrike 
To  the  four  winds  oppos'd,  their  beams  oblique. 
A  fleer  of  two  years  old  tliey  take,  ^vhofe  head 
Now  firft  with  burnilli'd  horns  bejMis  to  fpread  s 
They  flop  his  noftrils,  while  he  ftrives  in  vain 
To  breathe  free  air,  and  ftruggles  v/ith  his  pain. 
Knock'd  down,  he  dies  :   his  bowels  bruis'd  with- 
Betray  no  wound  on  his  unbroken  fliin.  [in, 

Extended  tlius,  in  his  obfcene  abode. 
They  leave  the  beaft ;  but  firft  fwect  flowers  are 

ftrow'd 
Bcncatl    liis  body,  broken  boughs  and  thyme, 
And  pleafing  ch11j:i  juft  renew'd  in  prime. 
This  mull  be  done,  ere  fprmg  m.akes  equal  day. 
When  weftern  winds  on  curling  waters  play  : 
En;  painted  meads  produce  their  flowcrv  crops, 
Or  fwallows  twitter  on  the  chimney-topi. 
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The  tainted  Wood,  in  this  clofe  piifon  pent, 
Begins  to  boil,  and  through  the  bones  ferment. 
Then,  wondrous  to  behold,  new  creatures  rile, 
A  moving  maft  at  tirft,  and  fliort  of  thighs; 
Till  Ihooting  out  with  legs,  and  imp'd  with  wings^ 
The  grubs  proceed  to  bees  with  pointed  flings  : 
And  more  and  more  affcfting  air,  they  try 
Their  tender  pinions,  and  begin  to  fly.        [slouds, 
At   length,    like   funimer  ftorms  from   fprcading 
That  burft  at  once,  and  pour  impetuous  floods, 
Or  flights  of  arrows  from  the  Parthian  bows. 
When  from  afar  they  gall  embattled  foes. 
With  fuch  a  temped  through  the  llvies  they  flieer, 
And  fuch  a  form  the  winged  fquadrons  bear. 

What  God,  O  Mufe  '.  this  ufeful  fcience  taught? 
Or  by  what  man's  experience  was  it  brought .'' 
Sad  Ariftaeus  from  fair  Tempe  fled,  "^ 

His  bees  with  famine,  ordifeafes,  dead;   [head.  V 
On  Peneus'  banks  he  flood,  and  near   his  holy  J 
And  while  his  falling  tears  the  ft:rear»  lupply'd, 
Thus  mourning,  to  his  mother  goddefs  cry'd  : 
Mother  Cyrene,  mother,  whole  abode 
Is  in  the  depth  of  this  immortal  flood  : 
What  boots  it,  that  from  Phoebus'  loins  I  fprin?, 
The  third,  by  him   and  thee,  from  heaven's  high 

King  ? 
O  !  where  is  all  thy  bcafted  pity  gone, 
And  promife  of  the'fliies  to  thy  deluded  fon  ? 
■Why  didft  thou  me,  unhappy  me,  create  ? 
Odious  to  gods,  and  born  to  bitter  fate. 
Whom,  fcarce  my  flieep,  and  fcarce  my  painful") 

plough  f 

The  needful  aids  of  human  life  allow :  C 

So  wretched  is  thy  fon,  to  hard  a  mother  thou.  J 
Proceed,  inhuman  parent,  in  thy  (corn  ;  J 

Root  up  my  trees,  with  blights  deflroy  my  corn  ;  >• 
My  vineyards  ruin,  and  my  flieepfolds  burn.       _) 
let  loofe  thy  rage,  let  all  thy  fpite  be  ftiown,_ 
Since  thus  thy  hate  purines  the  praifes  of  thy  Ibn. 
Sut  from  her  mofly  bower  below  the  g;ound,    "1 
His  careful  mother  heard  the  plaintive  found,    i- 
Encompafs'd  with  her  fea-grecn  filters  round.     J 
One  common  work  they  pli'd  :  their  diftafls  full 
With  carded  locks  of  blue  Mileflan  wool 
Spio  with  Drymo  brown,  and  Xanthe  fair. 
And  fweet  Phyllodoce  with  long  dilhevcPd  hair  : 
Cydippe  with  Licorias,  one  a  maid. 
And  one  that  once  had  call'd  Lucina's  aid. 
Clio  and  Beroe,  from  one  father  both,  [cloth. 

Eoth  girt  with  gold,  and  clad  in  party-colour 'd 
Opis  the  meek,  and  Deiopeia  proud ; 
Nifiea  lefty  with  Ligaea  loud  ; 
Thalia  joyous,  Ephyre  the  fad, 
And  Arethufa  once  Diana's  maid, 
But  now,  her  quiver  left,  to  love  betray'd. 
To  thefe,  Clymene  the  fweet  thief  declares 
Of  Mars,  and  Vulcan's  unavailing  cares : 
And  all  the  rapes  of  gods,  and  every  love, 
Trom  ancient  Chaos  down  to  youthful  Jove. 

Thus  while  flie  nngs,  the  filters  turn  the  wheel, 
JEmpty  the  wooly  rack,  and  fill  the  reel. 
A  mournful  found  again  the  mother  hears  ; 
Again  the  mournful  found  invades  the  fifter's  ears: 
Starting  at  once  from  their  green  feats  they  rile  ; 
Fear  in  their  heart,  amazement  in  their  eyes. 
But  Arethufa,  leaping  from  her  bed,  ") 

Firft  lifts  above  the  waves  her  beauteous  head  ;  J- 
Afld,  crying  tiojn  alar,  thus  to  Cjreue  faid  :      J 
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0  filler  !  not  with  caiifelefs  fear  pofTelt-, 
No  ftranger  voice  diflurbs  thy  tender  breaft, 
'Tis  Ariftjeus,  'tis  thy  darhng  fon, 
Who  to  his  carelefs  mother  makes  his  moan. 
Near  his  paternal  flream  he  fadly  ftands,  [hands : 
With  down-calt  eyes,    wet    cheeks,    and  folded 
Upbraiding    heaven  from    whence    his    lineage 

came. 
And  cruel  calls  the  gods,  and  cruel  thee,  by  name. 

Cyrene,  muv'd  with  love,  and  feiz'd  with  fear, 
Cries  out,  Cordudl  my  fon,  coiidudl  him  here  : 
*Tis  lawful  for  the  youth,  deriv'd  from  gods, 
To  view  the  fecrets  of  our  deep  abode?. 
At  once  llie  wav'd  her  hand  on  either  lide. 
At  once  the  ranks  of  fwelling  ftreams  divide. 
Two  rifing  heaps  of  liquid  cryftal  lland. 
And  leave  a  fpace  betwixt,  of  empty  fand. 
Thus  fafe  receiv'd,  the  downward  track  he  treads^ 
Which  to  his  mother's  watery  palace  leads. 
With  wondering  eyes  he  views  the  fecret  llore 
Of  lakes,  that  pent  in  hollow  caverns  roar. 
He  hears  the  crackling  found  of  coral  woods, 
And  fees  the  fecret  fouice  of  fubterranean  floods. 
And  wheie,  diitinguiiird  in  their  feveral  cells, 
I'he  fount  of  Fliafib  and  of  Lycus  dwells; 
Where  Ivvift  Enipeus  in  his  bed  appears, 
And  Tiber  his  majeltic  forehead  rears. 
Whence  Anio  flows,  and  Kypanis,  profound, 
Breaks  thro'  th'  oppoling  rocks  with  raging  lounil, 
Where  Po  firlt  ilfues  from  his  dark  abodes. 
And,  awful  in  his  cradle,  rules  the  floods. 
Two  golden  horns  on  his  large  front  he  wear^. 
And  his  grim  face  a  bulls  relemblance  bears. 
With  rapid  courle  he  feeks  the  facred  main, 
And  fattens,  as  he  runs,  the  fruitful  plain. 

Now  to  the  court  arriv'd,  th'  admiring  fo» 
Beholds  the  vaulted  roofs  of  pory  ftone. 
Now  to  his  mother  goddefs  tells  his  grief, 
Which  llie  with  pity  hears,  and  promifes  relief. 
Th'  officious  nymphs,  attending  in  a  ring. 
With  water  drawn  from  their  perpetual  Ipring, 
From  earthly  dregs  his  body  purify, 
And  rub  his  temples,  with  fine  towels,  dry  : 
Then  load  the  tables  with  a  liberal  feaft, 
And  honour  with  full  bowls  their  friendly  gueft. 
The  facred  altars  are  involv'd  in  fmoke. 
And  the  bright  quire  their  kindred  gods  invoke. ' 
Two  bowls  the  mother  fills  with  Ljdian  wine  ;" 
Then  thus,  let  thefe  be  pour'd,  with  rites  divine, 
To  the  great  author  of  our  watery  line. 
To  father  Ocean,  this ;  and  this  flie  faid, 
Be  to  the  nymphs  his  facred  filters  paid, 
Who  r-ule  the  watery  plains,  and  hold  the  wood- 
land fhade. 
She  fprinkled  thrice,  with  wine,  the  veftal  fire, 
I'hrice  to  the  vaulted  roof  the  flames  afpire. 
Rais'd  with  fo  bleft  an  omen,  flie  begun. 
With  words  like  thefe  to  cheer  her  drooping  fon. 
In  the  Carpathian  bottom  makes  abode 
The  fliepherd  of  the  feas,  a  prophet  and  a  god  ; 
High  o'er  the  main  in  watery  pomp  he  rides, 
His  azure  car  and  finny  couriers  guides: 
Proteous  his  name  :  to  his  Pallenian  port 

1  fee  from  far  the  weary  godrefort. 
Him,  not  alone,  we  river-gods  adore. 
But  aged  Nereus  hearkens  to  his  lore. 
With  fure  forefight,  and  with  unerring  doom^ 
He  lees  what  is,  and  was,  and  to  come. 
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Thi;  Nrntun?  gave  him,  when  he  gave  to  keep 
His  I'caly  flocks,  that  graze  the  watery  deep. 
Implore  his  aid,  for  Proteus  only  knows 
The  fccrct  caul'e,  and  cure  of  all  thy  woes. 


Butfiril  the  wily  wizard  niiift  be  caii'^ht,  ") 

In;    I 
tior  is  with  prayers, or  bribes, or  flattery  bou{>,ht.  J 


For  unconitrain'd  he  nothing  tells  fornaught  ; 


Surprife  him  firlt,  and  with  hard  fetters  bind  j 
Then  all  his  frauds  will  vanifli  into  wind. 
I  will  myfelf  condurt  thee  on  thy  way, 
Wlien  next  the  fouthing  fun  inflames  the  day  : 
When  the  dry  herbage  thirfts  fur  dews  in  vain, 
And  flieep,  in  fl-.ades,  avoid  the  parching  plain  ; 
Then  will  I  lead  thee  to  his  fecret  feat ;  ~\ 

When,  weary  with  his  toil,  and  fcorch'd  with  f 
heat,  I 

The  wayward  fire  frequents  his  cool  retreat.     J 
His  eyes  with  heavy  flumber  overcaft  ; 
With  force  invade  his  limbs,  and  bind  liira  fafl  : 
Thus  furely  bound,  yet  be  not  over  bold. 
The  flippery  god  will  try  to  loofe  his  liold  : 
And  various  forms  aflumc  to  cheat  thy  fight ; 
And  with  vain  images  of  beafts  aftright. 
With  foamy  tuflis  will  feem  a  briftly  boar, 
Or  imitate  the  lion's  angry  roar  ; 
Break  out  in  crackling  flames  to  rtiun  thy  fnare, 
Orliifs  a  dragon,  or  a  tiger  ft;are  : 
Or  with  a  wile  thy  caution  to  betray. 
In  fleeting  ftreams  attempt  to  Hide  away. 
But  thou,  the  more  he  varies  forms,  beware 
To  ftrain  his  fetters  with  a  ftrlcler  care  ; 
Till,  tiring  all  his  arts,  he  turns  again 
To  his  true  fliape,  in  which  he  firft:  was  feen. 

This  Olid,  with  necflar  flie  her  fon  anoints: 
Infufing  Tigour  through  his  mortal  joints  ; 
Down  from  his  head  the  liquid  odours  ran  ; 
He  breath'd  of  heaven,  and  look'd  above  a  man, 

Within  a  mountain's  hollow  womb  there  lies 
A  large  recefs,  conceal'd  from  human  eyes ; 
Where  heaps  of  billows, driven  by  ^vind  and  tide,') 
In  form  of  war,  their  watery  rarks  divide  ;  I 

And  there,  like  fentries  fet,  without  tlie  mouth  T 
abide ;  _) 

A  ftation  fafe  for  fliips,  when  tcmpef^s  roar, 
A  filent  harbour,  and  a  cover'd  fliore. 
Secure  within  refidcs  the  various  god, 
And  draws  a  rock  upon  his  dark  abode. 
Hither  with  filent  fteps,  fecure  from  fight, 
'1  he  goddefs  guides  her  fon,  and  turns 

the  light : 
Ilerfeif,    involv'd   in   clouds,    precl 

'Twas  noon  ;  the  fultry  dog-ft:ar  from  the  Iky 
Scorched  Indian  fwains,  the  rival'd  grafs  was  dry  ; 
The  fun,  with  flaming  arrow«,  piercM  the  flood, 
And,  darting  to  the  bottom,  back'd  the  mud  : 
When  weary  Proteus,  from  the  iiriny  ^vaves, 
Retir'd  for  flielter  to  his  w  ontcd  caves : 
His  finny  flocks  about  their  lliepherd  play, 
And,  rolling  round  him,  fpirt  the  bitter  fea. 
Unwieldily  they  wallow  firft  in  ooze, 
Then  in  the  fliady  covert  leek  rejxife. 
Himielf  their  herdfman,  on  the  middle  mount,' 
Takes  of  his  mufter'd  flocks  a  juft  account. 
So,  fealed  on  a  rock,  a  fliepherd's  groom 
Surveys  his  evening  flocks  returniug  home  : 
When  lowing  calves,  and  bleating  lambs,  from  far, 
Provoke  the  prouling  wolf  to  nij^liUy  war. 
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m  fight,         ~1 

irns  him  frsm  / 

flight,  f 

:ipitates   herj 


Th'  occafion  offers,  and  the  youth  complies  •■ 
For  fcarce  the  weary  god  had  clos'd  his  eyes, 
When  rufliing  on,  with  fliouts'  he  binds  in  chains* 
The  drowfy  prophet,  ar.d  his  limbs  conftrains. 
He,  not  unmindful  of  his  ufual  art, 
FirU  in  diflcnibled  fire  attempts  to  part  : 
Then  roaring  beaflj  and  ruiniing  Itreams  he  trie*, 
And  wearies  all  his  miracles  of  lies : 
Hut,  having  Ihifted  every  form  to  'fcape, 
Convinc'd  of  conquell,  he  refum'd  his  lliape  ; 
And  thus,  at  length,  in  human  accent  fpoke  : 
Audacious  youth,  what  madnefs  could  provoke 
A  mortal  man  t'  invade  a  fleeping  god  ? 
What  bufinefs  brought  thee  to  my  dark  abode  .' 
To  this  th'  audacious  youth  :  Thou  know'lt  full 

well 
My  name,  and  bufinefs,  god,  nor  need  I  tell : 
i"Jo  man  can  Proteus  cheat ;  but,  Proteus,  leave 
Thy  fraudful  arts,  and  do  not  thou  deceive. 
Following  the  gods'  command,  I  come  t'  implore 
Thy  help,  my  perifli'd  people  to  reliore 
The  feer,  who  could  not  yet  his  wrath  afl^.,age, 
RoU'd  his  green  eyes,  that  fparkled  with  his  rage; 
And  gnafli'd  his  teeth,  and  cry'd.  No  vulgar  god 
Purfues  thy  crimes,  nor  with  a  common  rod. 
Thy  great  mifdceds  have  met  a  due  reward. 
And  Orpheus'  dying  prayers  at  length  are  heard ; 
For  crimes,  not  his,  the  lover  loft  his  life. 
And  at  thy  hands  requires  his  murder'd  wife. 
Nor  (if  the  I-ates  afliic  not)  canft  thou  'fcape 
The  jult  revenge  of  that  intended  rape. 
To  ftum  thy  lawlefs  lult,  the  dying  bride. 
Unwary,  took  along  the  river's  fide  : 
Nor  at  her  heels  perceiv'd  the  deadly  fnake. 
That  keeps  the  bank,  in  covert  of  the  brake. 
But  all  her  fellow-nymphs  the  mountains  tear 
With  loud  laments,  and  break  the  yielding  air  ; 
The  realms  of  IMars  remurniur'd  all  around. 
And  echoes  to  th'  Athenian  fliores  rebound, 
Th'  unhappy  hufband,  huibaPAl  now  no  more, 
Did  on  his  tuneful  harp  his  lofs  deplore, 
And  fought,  his  mournful  mind  with  mufic  to 

reliore. 
On  thee,  dear  wife,  in  deferts  all  alone, 
He  call'd,  figh'd,  fung,  his  griefs  with  day  begi 
Nor  were  they  finifli'd  with  the  fetti.ig  fur 
Ev'n  to  the  dark  dominions  of  the  night 
He  took  his  way,  through  forefls  void  of  fight: 
And  dar'd  amidft  the  trembling  ghoils  to  fing. 
And  fiood  before  the  inexorable  king. 
Th'  infernal  troops  like  palfing  fliadows  glide. 
And,  liftening,  crowd  the  fweet  muCcian's  fide- 
Nor  flocks  of  birds  when  driven  by  florms  or  night. 
Stretch  to  the  foreft  with  fo  thick  a  flight. 
Men, matrons,  children,  and  th'unmarry'd  maid, "J 
*  The  mighty  heroes  more  majeftic  fliaJe  ;         f 
•A-nd  youths  on  funeral  ['ilci  before  their  parents  f" 

laid.  3 

All  thefe  Cocytus  bounds  with  fqualid  reeds, 
With  muddy  ditches,  and  with  deadly  weeds : 
And  baleful  Styx  encompalfes  around. 
With    nine  flow  circling    ftreams,    th*  unhappy 

ground. 
Ev'n  from  the  depths  of  hell  the  damn'd  advance, 
The  infernal  manfions  nodding  fcem  to  dance  : 

♦  Thii  whole  line  is  taken  from  the  Marquit  of  Korr 
manby'u  uanCition, 


] 
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The  gaping  tlireenmnlli'd  dog  forgets  to  fnarl, 
The  Furies  hearken,  and  their  ftiakes  uncurl : 
Ixion  ieems  no  rnoje  his  pain  to  feel. 
But  leans  attentive  on  his  (landing  wheel. 

All  dangers  paft,  at  length  the  lovely  bride 
III  fafcty  goes  with  her  melodious  guide  ; 
Longing  the  common  light  again  to  fliare, 
And  draw  the  vital  breath  of  upper  air  : 
lie  firft,  and  clofe  behind  him  followed  file, 
For  I'uch  was  Prufcrpine's  fevere  decree. 
When  llrong  delires  t'l'  impatient  youth  invade; 
By  little  caution  and  much  love  betray 'd; 
A  fault  which  eafy  pardon  might  receive, 
Were  lovers  judges,  or  could  hell  forgive. 
Tor  near  the  confines  of  etherial  light. 
And  longing  »,';r  the  glimmering  of  a  fight, 
Th'  unwary  lover  call  his  eyes  behind, 
Forgetful  of  the  la\v,  nor  mailer  of  his  mind. 
Straight  all  his  hopes  exhal'd  in  empty  fmoke  ; 
And  his  long  toils  were  forfeit  for  a  look. 
Three  flaflies  of  blue  lightning  gave  the  fign 
Of  covenants  broke,  tiirce  peals  of  thunder  join. 
Then  thus  the  bride  :  What  fury  feiz'd  on  thee, 
Unhappy  man,  to  lofe  thyfelf  and  me  ? 
Dragg'd  hack  again  by  cruel  deftinies, 
An  iron  flumber  fliut  my  fwimming  eyes. 
And  now  farewell,  involv'd  in  lliades  of  night, 
For  ever  I  am  ravifli'd  from  thy  fight. 
In  vain  I  reach  my  feeble  hands  to  join 
In  fweet  embraces;  ah  !  no  longer  thine  ; 
She  faid,  and  from  his  eyes  the  fleeting  fair 
Retir'd  like  fubtle  fmoke  diffblv'd  in  air  ; 
And  left  her  hopelefs  lover  in  defpair. 
In  vain,  with  folding  arms,  the  youth  effay'd 
To  Hop  her  flight,  and  flrain  the  flying  (liade  : 
Hfi  prays,  he  raves,  ail  means  in  vain  he  tries,  ") 
With  rage  inflam'd,  aftonifii'd  with  iurprife  :       / 
But  Ihe  returned   no  more,  to  blefs  his  longing  (" 
eyes.  J 

Kor  Would  th'  infernal  Ferry-man  once  more 
Be  brib'd,  to  waff  hiin  to  the  farther  fuore. 
What  fliould  he  do,  who  twice  had  loft  his  love  ? 
WHiat  notes  invent,  wlfAt  new  petitions  move  ? 
Her  foul  already  v.-as  confign'd  to  fate. 
And  fliivering  in  the  leaky  fculler  fate. 
For  feven  continued  mouths,  if  fame  fay  true, 
The  wretched  fwain  his  forrows  did  renew  ; 
By  Strymon's  freezing  ftreams  he  fate  alone, 
The  rocks  were  rnov'd  to  pity  with  his  moan : 
Trees  bent  their  heads  to  hear  him  finghis  wrongs : 
ricrce   tigers   couch'd  around,   and   lolPd    their 

fawning  tongues. 
So  clofe  in  poplar  fliades,  Iier  children  gone, 
The  mother  nightingale  laments  alone  :    [thence, 
W'hofe  nelt  foine  prying  churl  had   found,  and 
By  fliealch,  convey'd  th'  unfcather'd  innocence. 
But  fl)e  fupplies  the  night  with  mournful  ftrains. 
And  melancholy  mulic  fills  the  plains. 

Sad  Orpheus  thus  his  tedious  hours  employs, 
Averfe  from  Ven^s,  and  frorn  luiptial  joys, 
Alone  he  tempts  the  frozen  floods,  alone 
Th'  unhappy  climes,^vhere  fpring  was  never  known ; 
He  mourn'd  his  wretched  wife,  m  vam  rellor'd, 
And  Pkito's  unavailing  boon  dsplor'd. 

The  Thraciani.iatvon.s,  who  the  youth  at  cus'd 
■C'flove  diidain'd,  and  marriage  rites  refub'd, 


} 
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With  furies  and  not^uvnal  orgies  fir'd. 

At  length,  againft  his  facred  life  confpir'd. 

Whom  ev'n   the  lavage  beafts  had  fpar'd,  thej 

kill'd. 
And  ftrew'd  his  mangled  limbs  about  the  field, 
Then,  when  his  head  from  his  fair  flioulders  torn, 
Wafli'd  by  the  waters,  was  on  Kebrus  bovi 
Ev'n  then  his  trembling  tongue  invok'd  hisbride ;" 
With  his  laft  voice,  Eurydice,  he  cry'd, 
Eurydice,  the  rocks  and  river  banks  reply'd. 
'J'his  anfwer  Proteus  gave,  nor  more  he  faid. 
But  in  the  billov/s  plung'd  his  hoary  head  ; 
And  where  he  leap'd  the  waves  in  circles  wide- 
ly fpread. 

The  nymph  return'd,  her  drooping  fon  to  cheer, 
And  bade  him  banilh  his  fupeifluous  fear  ; 
For  now, faid  flie,  the  caufe  isknown,  from  whence, 
Thy  woe  fucceeded,  and  for  what  oftence  : 
The  nymphs,  con.panions  of  the  unhappy  maid, 
This  punifhment  upon  thy  crimes  have  laid; 
And  fent  a  plague  among  thy  thriving  bees. 
With  vows   and  fuppliant   prayers  their   powers 
The  foft  Nap^an  race  will  foon  repent  [appeai'e  : 
Their  anger,  and  remit  the  punifhment : 
The  fecret  in  an  eafy  method  lies ; 
Select  four  brawny  bulls  for  facrifice. 
Which  on  Lyca:us  graze,  without  a  guide  ; 
Add  four  fair  heifers  yet  in  yoke  untry'd  : 
For  thefe,  four  altars  in  their  temple  rear, 
And  then  adore  the  woodland  powers  with  prayer, 
Frorri  the  flain  vidlims  pour  the  dreaming  blood, 
And  leave  their  bodies  in  the  fliady  wood  : 
Nine  mornings  thence,  Lethean  poppy  bring, 
T'  appeafe  the  manes  of  the  poets  king  : 
And,  to  propitiate  his  offended  pride, 
A  tatted  calf,  and  a  black  ewe  provide  : 
This  finiia'd,  to  the  former  woods  repair.  "J 

His  mother's  precepts  he  performs  with  care  ;    > 
The  teraple  vifits,  and  adores  with  prayer.         j 
Four  altars  raifes,  from  his  herd  he  culls. 
For  (laughter,  four  the  faireft  of  his  bulls  ; 
Four  heifers  from  his  fem.ale  (tore  he  took, 
All  fair,  and  all  unknowing  of  the  yoke. 
Nine  mornings  thence,  with  facri'Sce  and  prayers, 
Tlie  powers  aton'd,  he  to  the  grove  repairs. 
Behold  a  prodigy  !   for,  from  within 
The  broken  bowels,  and  the  bloated  flvin, 
A  buzzing  noife  of  bees  his  ears  alarms. 
Straight  iflue  thro'  the  fides  aflembling  fwarms, 
Dark  as  a  cloud  they  make  a  wheeling  flight. 
Then  on  a  neighbouring  tree,  defcending  light : 
Like  a  large  clufter  of  black  grapes  they  fliow. 
And  make  a  large  dependence  from  the  bough. 

Thus  have  Ifung  of  fields,  and  fiocks,  and  trees, 
And  of  the  v/axen  work  of  labouring  bees  : 
While  mighty  Cffifar,  thundering  from  afar. 
Seeks  on  Euphrates'  banks  the  fpoils  of  war ; 
With  conquering  arts  aflerts  his  country's  caufe, 
With  arts  of  peace  the  willing  people  draws: 
On  the  glad  earth  the  golden  age  renews. 
And  his  great  father's  path  to  heaven  gurfues. 
While  1  at  Naples  pafs  my  peaceful  days, 
Atletfitig  iludies  of  lefs  noify  pralfe  : 
And   l)old,  through   youth,  beneath  the  beechen 

Shade, 
The  lays  of  fiiephevds,  and  their  loves,  have  play'd. 
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An  Heroic  Poem,  truly  fucli,  h  undoubtedly  the  I 
^redtell  work  which  the  foul  of  a  man  is  capable 
to  perform.     The  defign  of  it  is  to  Ibrra  the  mind 
to  heroic  virtue    by  example  ;   it    is  conveyed   in 
verfe,  that  it  may  delight  while  it   inllrucls:    the 
adlion  of  it  is  always  one,  entire,  and  great.    The 
ieaft  and  moft  trlval  epifodes,  or  under  aftions, 
which  are   interwoven  in  it,  are  parts  either  ne- 
ceflary,  or  convenient,  to  carry  on   the  main  de- 
fign.    Either  fo  neceffary,  that  without  them  the 
poem  muft  be  imperfecfl;   or  fo   convenit^it,  that 
no  others  can  be  imagined  more   fuitable  to   the 
place  in  which  they  are.     There  is  nothing  to  be 
left  void  in  a   firm   building  ;  even   the   cavities 
ought  not  to  be  filled  ^vith  rubbilli,  which  is  of  a 
perilhable  kind,  deftruClive  to  the  ftrength ;  but 
with  brick    or  (tone,  though   of  lefs  pieces,  yet 
of  the  fame  nature,  and    fitted  to   the  crannies. 
Even  the  lealt  portioas  of   them   muft  be  of  the 
epic  kind  ;  all  things  muft  be  grave,  majeftical  and 
fublime  :  nothing  of  a  foreign   nature,  like  the 
trifling  novels,  which  Ariilotle   and  others  have 
inferted  in  their  poems  ;  by   which  the   reader  is 
milled  into  another  fort  of  pleafure,  oppofiie  to 
that   which  is  defigned  in  an  epic  poein.     One 
raifcs  the  foul  and  hardens  it  to  virtue ;  the  other 
foftens  it   again,  and  unbends  it  into  vice.     One 
conduces  to  the   poet's  aim,  the  completing  of 
bis  work  ;  which  he  is  driving  on,  labouring  and 
haftening    ia  every  line  :  the  other  flackens  his 
pace,  diverts  him  from  his  way,  and  locks  him  up 
like  a  knight-errant  in  an  enchanted  caftle,  when 
he  flrould  be  puriuing  his  lirit  adventure.     Statius, 
as  BoHu  has  well  obferved,  was  ambitious  of  try- 
ing his  itrength  with  his  matter  Virgil,  as  Virgil 
had  before  tried  his  Vvfith  Homer.     The  Grecian 
gave  the  two  Romans  an  example,  in  the  games 
which  were  celebrated  at  the  funerals  of  Patroclus. 
Virgil   imitated    the   invention    of  Homer,   but 
clianged  the  fports.     But  both  the  Greek  and  La- 
tin poet  took  their  occafions  from  the  fubjedl ; 
though,  to  confefs  the  truth,  they  were  both  orna- 
mental, or,  at  bell,  convenient  parts  of  it,  rather 
than  of  neceflitj-  arifing  fram  it,     Statius,  who, 


through  his  whale  poem,  is  noted  tar  v^xai  of  con-> 
duel  and  judgment,  inftead  of  (laying,  as  iio,  might: 
have  done,  for  the  death  of  Capaneus,  Hippoih*!^ 
don,  Tydcus,  or  fome  other  of  his  feven  champi- 
ons (who  are  heroes  all  alike),  or  more  properly 
for  the  tragical  end  of  the  two  brothers,  whole 
exequies  the  next  fuccelTor  had  Isifnre  to  perform, 
when  the  iiege  was  raifed,  and  in  the  interval  be- 
twixt the  poet's  firft  adlion  and  his  fecond,  went 
out  of  his  way,  as  it  were  on  propenfe  malice,  to 
commit  a  fault :  for  he  'tt)ok  his  opportunity  to 
kill  a  royal  infant,  by  the  means  of  a  ferpeut  (that 
author  of  all  evil),  to  make  way  for  thole  funeral 
honours  winch  he  intended  for  him.  Now  if  this 
innocent  had  been  of  any  relation  to  his  Thebais; 
if  tie  had  either  furthered  or  hindered  the  taking 
of  the  town,  the  poet  might  have  found  fome  for- 
ty excufe  at  lead;  for  the  detaining  the  readef 
from  the  promifed  fiege.  On  thefe  terms,  this 
Capaneus  of  a  poet  engaged  his  two  immortal  pre- 
decelFors,  and  his  iiiccefs  was  anfwerable  to  his 
enterpriie. 

If  this  economy  muft  be  obferved  in  the  mi- 
nutelt  parts  of  an  epic  poem,  which,  to  a  Common 
reader,  feem  ro  be  detached  from  the  body,  .md 
almolt  independent  of  it,  what  foul,  though  felit 
into  the  world  with  great  advantages  of  nature, 
cultivated  with  the  liberal  arts  and  fciences,  con- 
verfant  with  hiftories  of  the  dead,  and  enriched 
with  obfervations  on  the  living,  can  be  fuiiicient 
to  inform  the  whole  body  of  lo  great  a  work  ?  I 
touch  here  but  tranfiently,  without  any  ftricl  me- 
thod, on  fome  few  of  thofe  many  rules  ot  itnitat- 
ing  nature,  which  Ariftotle  drew  from  Homer's 
Iliads  and  Odyfles,  and  which  he  fitted  to  the  dra- 
ma ;  furnifinng  himfelf  alio  with  obfervations 
from  the  practice  of  the  theatre,  when  it  flourilh- 
ed  under  yilfchylus,  Eurypides,  and  Sophocles. 
For  the  original  of  the  flage  was  from  the  epic 
poem.  Narration,  doubtlefs,  preceded  a(fting, 
and  gave  laws  to  it :  what  at  firft  was  told  art- 
fully, was,  in  procefs  of  time,  reprefcnted  grace- 
fully to. the  fight  and  hearing.  Thofe  epifodes  of 
Homer,  which  were  proper  for  the  ftage,  the  poet? 
.-Bi] 
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amplified  each  into  an  nclion  :  out  of  his  limbs 
they  formed  their  bodies :  -ivhat  he  had  contiacft- 
cd  they  enlarged  :  out  of  o;ie  Hercules  were  made 
infinity  ofpvgmics;  retail  endued  with  human 
fouls  ;  for  from  him  their  great  Creator,  they  have 
each  of  them  the  "  divinse  particuUmi  aurx." 
They  flowed  from  him  at  firft,  and  are  at  lalt  re- 
folved  into  him.  Nor  v/ere  they  only  animated 
by  him,  but  their  meafure  and  fymmetry  was 
owing  to  him.  His^one,  entire,  and  great  adtion, 
was  copied  by  them  according  to  the  proportions 
of  the  drama:  if  he  finillied  his  orb  within  the 
year,  it  hdficed  to  teach  them,  that  their  aclion 
bein^  lefs,  and  being  alfo  lets  diverfified  with  in- 
cidents, their  orb  of  confequence,  muft  be  circum- 
fcrii^ed  in  a  lefs  compafs,  which  they  reduced 
within  the  limits  either  of  a  natural  or  an  aVdJR- 
clal  day :  fo  that  as  he  taught  them  to  amplify 
what  he  had  Ihortened,  by  the  fame  rule  applied 
the  contrary  way,  he  taught  ihem  to  fliorteu 
■what  he  had  amplilied.  Tragedy  is  the  miniature 
of  human  life:  an  epic  poem  is  tlie  draught  at 
length.  Here,  my  Lcrd,  1  muft  contracfb  alio  ; 
for,  before  I  was  aware,  I  was  almoft  running^  in- 
to a  long  Jigreffion,  to  prove  that  there  is  no  fuch 
^ibfolute  necenity  that  the  time  of  a  ftage-aftion 
fhould  fo  ftridlly  be  confined  to  twenty-four  hours, 
as  never  to  exceed  them,  for  which  Arlftotle  con- 
tends, and  the  Grecian  ftage  has  pracfiifed.  Some 
lono-cr  fpice,  on  feme  occafions,  I  think  may  be 
allo'w-ed,  eipecjaily  for  the  Engliih  theatre^which 
requires  more  variety  of  incidents  than  the  French. 
Corneiile  hirafelf,  after  long  pradlice,  was  inclined 
to  think,  that  the  time  allotted  by  the  ancients 
was  too'  fhort  to  Taife  and  finifli  a  great  a&ion  : 
and  better  a  mechanic  rule  were  ilretched  or 
broken,  than  a  great  beauty  were  omitted.  To 
I  raife,  and  afterwards  to  calm  the  paffioiis,  to  purge 
■the  foul  from  pride,  by  the  examples  of  human 
miferies,  which  'r,efal  the  greateft  ;  in  few  words, 
to  expel  arrogance,  and  introduce  compaflion,  arc 
the  great  eSecls  of  tragedy.  Great,  I  muft  con- 
fefs  lif  they  were  altogether  as  true  as  they  are 
pompous.  But  are  habits  to  be  introduced  at 
three  houro  warning  ?  Are  radical  difeafes  fo  fud- 
<leniy  removed  ?  A  mountebank  may  promife  fuch 
a  cure,  but  a  fkilful  phyfician  will  not  undertake 
it.  An  eoic  poem  is  not  fo  much  in  hafte  :  it 
works  leifiirely;  the  changes  which  it  makes  are 
How  ;  but  the  cure  is  likely  to  be  more  perfedl. 
The  eSec^s  of  tragedy,  as  I  faid,  are  too  violent  to 
be  lafting.  Kit  be  anfwered,  that  for  this  rea- 
fon  tragedies  are  often  to  be  feen,  and  the  dofe  to 
be  repeated ;  this  is  tacitly  to  confefs,  that  there 
is  more  virtue  in  one  heroic  poem,  than  in  many 
tragedies.  A  man  is  humbled  one  day,  and  his 
pride  returns  the  next.  Chemical  medicines  are 
obferved  to  relieve  oftener  than  to  cure  ;  for  it  is 
the  nature  cf  fpiritsto  make  fwift  impreJions,  but 
not  deep.  Galenical  dccocTlions,  to  which  I  may 
properly  compare  an  epic  poem,  have  more  of  bo- 
dy iir  them :  they  work  by  their  fubftance  and 
'weight.  It  is  one  rcafon  cf  Ariftotle'r.  to  prove  that 
tragedy  is  the  more  noble,  becaui'e  it  turns  in  a 
Jhorter  compafs  :  the  whole  adlion  being  circum- 
fcribed  within  the  fpace  of  four  and  twenty  hours. 
He  might  prove  as  well  that  a  muflirooin  is  to  be 
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preferred  before  a  peach,  bccaufe  it  flioots  up  in 
the  compafs  of  a  night.  A  chariot  may  be  driven 
rouiHV  the  pillar  in  let's  Ipace  than  a  large  machine, 
becaule  the  bulk  h  not  fo  great :  is  the  Moon  a 
more  noble  planet  than  Saturn,  becaufefhe  makes 
her  revolution  in  lefs  than  thirty  days,  and  he  in 
little  lefs  than  thirty  years  ?  Both  their  orbs  are 
in  proportion  to  their  fevcral  magnitudes ;  and, 
cor.fequeutly,  the  quicknefs  or  flownefs  of  their 
motion,  and  the  time  of  their  circumvolutions,  is 
no  argument  of  the  greater  or  lefs  perfedlion. 
And  befides,  what  virtue  is  there  in  a  tragedy, 
wliicii  is  not  contained  in  an  epic  poem  ;  where 
pr.de  is  humbled,  virtue  rewarded,  and  vice  pu- 
niflied ;  and  thofe  more  amply  treated,  than  the 
narrownefs  of  the  drama  can  admit  i'  The  fliining 
quality  of  an  epic  hero,  his  magnaminity,  his 
conftancy,  his  patience,  his  piety,  or  whatever 
charadleriifical  virtue  his  poet  gives  him,  raifes 
firft  our  admiration :  we  are  naturally  prone  to 
imitate  what  we  admire  :  and  frequent  adls  pro- 
duce a  habit.  If  the  heroe's  chief  quality  be  vi- 
cious, as  for  example,  the  cholar  and  obftinate  de- 
fire  of  vengeance  in  Achilles,  yet  the  moral  is  iu- 
ftrudlive  :  and  befides,  we  are  informed  in  the 
very  propofition  of  the  Iliads,  that  his  anger  was 
pernicious  ;  that  it  brought  a  tiioufand  ills  on  the 
Grecian  camp.  The  courage  of  A.chilles  is  pro- 
pofed  to  imitation,  not  his  pride  and  difobedince 
to  his  genera!,  p.or  his  brutal  cruelty  to  his  dead 
enemy,  nor  the  felling  his  body  to  his  father.  We 
ablior  theie  actions  while  vi'e  read  them,  and  what 
we  abhor  we  never  imitate :  the  poet  only  fhows 
them  like  rocks  or  quick-fands,  to  be  fliunned. 
By  this  example,  the  critics  have  concluded 
that  it  is  not  neceffary  the  manners  of  the  hero 
fliould  be  virtuoi;?.  They  are  poetically  good  if 
they  are  of  a  piece.  Though  v.here  a  chara<3:er 
of  perfedl  virtue  is  fet  before  us,  it  is  more  lovely  : 
for  there  the  whole  hero  is  to  be  imitated.  This 
is  the  vEneas  of  our  author  :  this  is  that  idea  of 
perfection  in  an  epic  poem,  which  painters  and 
ftatsaries  have  only  in  their  minds ;  and  which 
no  hands  are  able  to  esprefs,  Thefe  are  the  beau- 
ties of  a  god  in  a  human  body.  When  the  pic- 
rure  of  Achilles  is  drav.n  in  tragedy,  he  is  taken 
with  thofe  warts,  and  moles,  and  hard  features, 
by  thofe  v.-ho  reprefent  him  on  the  ftage,  or  he  is 
no  more  Achilles :  for  his  creator  Homer  has  fo 
defcribed  him.  Yet  even  thus  he  appears  a  per- 
fecft  hero,  though  an  imperfcdl  charadler  of  vir- 
tue. Horace  {>aints  him  after  Homer,  and  deli- 
vers him  to  be  copied  on  the  ftage  v.ith  all  thofe 
iniperfeiflions.  Therefore  they  are  either  not 
faults  in  an  heroic  poem,  or  faults  common  to  the 
drama.  After  all,  on  the  whole  merits  of  the 
caufe,  it  muft  be  acknowledged  that  the  epic 
poem  is  more  for  the  manners,  and  tragedy  fer 
the  palTions.  The  paffions,  as  I  have  laid,  are 
violent  :  and  acute  diftempers  require  medicines 
of  a  ftrong  and  fpeedy  operation.  Ill  habits  of 
the  mind  are,  like  chronical  dileafcs,  to  be  cor- 
rected by  degrees,  and  cured  by  alteratives  : 
vi'herein  though  purges  are  Ibmetimes  neceffary, 
yet  diet,  good  air,  and  moderate  exercife,  have 
the  greateft  part.  The  matter  being  thus  ftated, 
it  v.ill  appear  Uiat  both  forts  of  poetry  are  of  uib 
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for  tlicir  proper  enc]^.     The  flage  is  more  adlive, 
the  epic    poem   works  at  greater   leifure,   jet  is 
arted  too,  when  need  requires.     For  dialogue  is 
imitated  by  the  drama,  from  the  more  adlivc  parts 
of  it.     One  [)uts  off  a  fit  like  tlie  quinquina,  and 
relieves  us  only  for  a  time  ;  tlie  other  roots  out 
the  diltem[)er,  and  gives  a  healthful  habit.     The 
fun  enlightens  and  cheers   us,    difpcls  fogs,  and 
warms  the  ground  with  his  daily  beams ;  but  the 
corn  is  lowed,  increafes,  is  ripened,  and  is  reaped 
for  ufc  in  procefs  of  time,  and  in  its  proper  fealbn. 
I  proceed  from  the  greatnefs  of  the  aclion,  to  the 
dignity  of  the  acftors,  I  mean  the  peribns  employ- 
ed in  both  poems.     There  likewife  tragedy  will 
be   feen   to  borrow  fiom  the  epopee ;  and  that 
which  borrows  is  always  of  lei's  dignity,  becaufe 
it  has  not  of  its  own.     A  fubjetfl,  it  is  true,  may 
lend  to  his  fovereign;  but  the  atH:  of  borrowing 
makes  the  king  inferior,  becaufc  he   wants,  and 
the  fubje(ft  fupplies.     And  luppofe  the  perfons  of 
the  drama  wholly  fabulous,  or  of  the  poet's  inven- 
tion, yet  heroic  poetry  gave  him  the  examples  of 
that  invention,   becaufe  it  v\-as  lirft,    and  Homer 
the  common  father  of  the    ftage.     I    know  not 
of  any  one  advantage  which   tragedy  can   boaft 
above  heroic  ptjetry,  but  that  it  is  rcprefented  to 
the  view,  as  well  as  read  :  and   inftrudls  in  the 
clofet,  as   well  as  on  the  theatre.     This  is  an  un- 
contended  excellence,  and  a  chief  branch  of  its 
prerogative:  yet  I  may  be  allowed  to  fay,  with- 
out partiality,  that  herein  tha   a<n:ors  fliare  the 
poet's  praife.     Ycur  Lordlhip  knows  fome    mo- 
dern tragedies  which  are  beautiful  on  the  ftage, 
and  yet  I  am  confident  you  would  not  read  them. 
Triphon,  the   ftationer,  complains  they  are  fel- 
dom  alked  for  in  his  fliop.     Ths  poet  who  flourifli- 
ed  in  the  fccne,  is  damned  in  the  Ruelle ;  nay 
more,  he  is  not  efteerned  a  good  poet  by  thofc  who 
fee    and   hear   his  extravagancies   with  deliglit. 
They  are  a  fort  of  ftately  fuftain,  and  lofty  child- 
ifhnefs.     Nothing  but  nature  can  give  a  fincere 
pleafure  ;  where  that  is  not  imitated,   it  is  gro- 
tefque  paiiiting,  the   fine  woman  ends  in  a  liJli's 
tail. 

I  might  alfo  add,  that  many  things,  which  not 
only  plealc,  but  are  real  beauties  in  the  reading, 
would  appear  abfiird  upon  the  ftage  :  and  thofe 
not  only  the  "  fpeciofa  miracula,"  as  Horace 
calls  them,  of  transformations,  of  Scylla,  Anti- 
phanes,  and  the  Leftrigons,  which  cannot  be  rc- 
prefented even  in  operas,  but  the  prowefs  of  Achil- 
les, or  ^neas,  would  appear  ridiculous  in  our 
dwarf-heroes  of  the  theatre.  We  can  believe  they 
routed  armies  in  Homer,  or  in  Virgil  ;  but  "  ne 
*'  Hercules  contra  duos"  in  the  drama.  I  forbear 
to  iiiftance  in  many  things,  which  the  ftage  can- 
not, or  ought  not  to  reprefent.  For  I  have  faid 
already  more  than  I  intended  on  this  fubjeft,  and 
Hiould  fear  it  might  be  turned  againlt  me ;  that  I 
plead  for  the  pre-eminence  of  epic  poetry,  beraufe 
J  have  taken  fome  pains  in  tranOatIng  Virgil ;  if 
this  were  the  firft  time  that  I  had  delivered  my 
opinion  in  this  difpute.  But  I  have  more  than 
once  already  maintained  the  rights  of  my  two 
mailers  againft  their  rivals  of  the  fcene,  even  while 
I  wrote  tragedies  myfelf,  and  had  no  thoughts  of 
thij  prefent  iiiulcrtaking.    I  fubiv/it  my  opinion 


to  your  judgment,   who  are  l)etter  qualified  tlian 
any  man  I  know  to  decide  this  controverfy.    You 
come,  my  Lord,  initruclcd  in  the  caufe,  and  need- 
fd  not  that  I  (honld  open  it.  Your  KlVay  of  Poetry, 
which   was    publiiiicd  without   a    name,  and   of 
which  I  was  not  honoured  with  the  confidence,    I 
read   over   and  over   with   mu«}i  delight,  and  as 
mucii   inftruiflion:     and^  witliout   flattering  you, 
or  making  myfelf  more   moral  than  I  am,    not 
witliout  funic   envy.     I  wa^  loth  to   be  informed 
how  an  epic  i)oem  rtiould   be  written,  or  how  a 
tragedy  fliouKIbe  contrived  and  mmaged,  in  bet- 
ter verfe,  and  with  more  judgment  tlian  I  could 
teach  others.     A  native  of  rarnan'u?,  and  bred  up 
in  the  fvudies  of  its  fundamental  laws,    may  re- 
ceive new  lights  from  his  contemporaries;  but  it 
is  a  grudging  kind  of  praife  wiiich  he  gives  his  be- 
nefadlors.     He  is  more  obliged  than  he  is  willing 
tc^acknov.'ledge;  th.ere  is  a  tincture  of  malice    in 
his   commendations.       For   where   I   oivn  I   arri 
taught,   I  confefs   my   want  of  knowledge.      A 
judge  upon  the  bench  may,  out  of  good  nature,  or 
at  lead  intereft,  encourage  the  pleadings  of  a  puny 
ccunfcllor ;  but  he  docs  not   willingly  commend 
his  brother-fcrjeant  at  the  bar ;  efpccially  when 
he  controls  his  law,    and  expofes  that  ignorance 
which  is  made  facred  by  his  place.     I  gave  the 
unknown  author  his  due  commendation,  I  mult 
confefs  :  but  who  can  anfwer  for  me,  and  for  the 
reft  of  the  poets,   who  heard  me  read  the  po^-m, 
whether  we  fliould  not  have   been  better  pleafed 
to  have  feen  our  own  names  at  the  bottom  of  the 
title-page?     Perlia[is  we  commended  it  the-  more, 
that  we  migiit  fccr.i  to  be  above  the  ccnfure.  We 
are  naturally  difpleafed  with  an  unknown  critic, 
as  tlie  ladies  are  with  a  lampooner  ;  becaufc  we 
arc  bitten  in   the  dark,  ard  know  not  where  to 
fafliMi  our  revenge.     But    great  excellencies  will 
work  their  way  througli  all  forts  of  oppolition.     I 
applauded  rather  out   of  decency  than  aflcclion  ; 
and  was  ambitious,  £s  fome  yet  can  witnefs,  to  bs 
acquainted  with  a  man  v.'lth  whom  I  had  the  liu- 
nour  to  converfc,  and  that   almoft  daily,   for  i'o 
many  years  together.     Heaven  knows,  if  1  have 
heartily  forgiven  you  this  deceit.     You  extorted 
a  praife,  which  I  ihould  willingly  have  given  had 
I  known  you.     Nothing  had  been  more  eafy  than 
to  commend  a  patron  of  a  long  /landing.     The 
world  would  join  with  lue,  if  the  encomiumr  were 
jull;  and  if  ur.juft,    would  c.vcufe  a  grateful  flat- 
terer. But  to  come  anonymous  upon  me,  and  lorce 
me  to  commeiul  you  againft  my  intereft,  was  not 
altogether  ib  fair,  give  me  leave  to  fa)',  as  it  was 
politic.      For,  by  concealing  your  quality,   you 
might  clearly  underftand  Low  your  work  ficceed- 
cd  ;  and  that  the  gsiieral   approbation  wns  given 
to  your  merit,  not  your  titles.    Thus,  like  Ajiirlles, 
you  flood  unfcen  behind  your  own  Venus,  aiid  re- 
ceived the  prailes  of  the  palling   multitude  :  the 
v>-oik  was  commended,  nut  tlie    author:    and    I 
doubt  not,   this  was  one  of  the  moft  pltafing  ad- 
vciUures  of  your  life, 

I  Iiave  detained  your  Lordflup  longer  than  I 
intended  in  this  difjiutc  of  preference  betwixt  the 
epic  poem  and  the  drama  :  and  yet  have  not  lor- 
mally  anfwered  any  of  the  arguments  which  zi: 
brojglit  bv  Ariftotk  on  the  other  fi.le,  ar.d  f-.t  in 
£  b  iij 
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the  fairoft  light  by  D.icier.  But  I  fuppofe,  with- 
out lotking  oil  the  booiv,  I  may  have  touched  on 
Ibme  of  the  ohjciflions.  For,  in  tliis  addreis  to 
your  Lorihhip,  I  defign  not  a  treatife  of  heroic 
poetry,  but  write  in  a  loofe  epiftolary  way,  lome- 
%vhat  tending  to  that  lubjecl,  after  the  example 
of  Horace,  in  his  firft  epiftle  of  the  fecond  book  to 
Auguftus  Caviar,  and  of  that  to  the  Pifos,  which 
we  call  his  Art  of  Poetry.  In  both  of  wliich  he 
obferves  no  method  that  I  can  trace,  whatever 
ScaIio;cr  the  father,  or  Heinfius,  may  have  feen, 
or  rather  think  they  had  feen.  I  have  taken  up, 
laid  down,  and  refumed,  as  often  as  I  pleafed,  the 
fame  fubjedl: :  and  this  loofc  proceeding  I  fliall  ufe 
through  all  this  prefatory  Dedication.  Yet  all 
this  wl'.ile  1  liave  been  failing  witli  fomc  fide-vvind 
or  other  tow  ard  the  point  I  propofcd  in  the  be- 
ginnin^q- ;  the  oreatuefs  and  excellrnry  of  an  he- 
roic poem,  with  fome  of  the  difficulties  wliich  at- 
tend that  work.  The  comparifon,  therefore,  %vluch 
I  m:'.de  betwixt  the  epopee  and  the  tra^^cdy,  was 
rot  altogether  a  diqreflion  ;  for  it  is  ciincluded  on 
all  hands,  that  they  are  both  the  inafter  pieces  of 
luirnan  wit. 

In  the  mean  time,  I  may  be  bold  to  draw  this 
coro'.ary  from  what  has  been  already  faid.  That 
the  fde  of  heroic  poets  is  very  Ihort :  all  are  not 
iuch  who  have  affumed  that  loffy  title  in  ancient 
or  mocltra  ages,  or  have  been  fo  eileenicd  by  tlieir 
partial  and  ignorant  admirers. 

There  have  been  but  one  great  Ilias,  and  one 
JEueis,  in  fo  many  ages.  The  next,  but  the  next 
■with  a  long  interval  betwixt,  was  the  Jerufalcm  : 
I  mean  not  fo  much  in  diftance  of  time,  as  in  e.v- 
coiiency.  After  thele  three  are  entered,  fome 
Lord  Chambeiiain  ihould  be  appointed,  fonne  cri- 
tic of  authority  liiould  be  fst  before  the  door,  to 
keeo  ont  a  crowd  of  little  poets,  who  prefs  for  ad- 
rnifficn,  and  are  not  of  quality.  MKvius  would 
be  deafening  your  Lordiliip'i  ear?,  with  his 

"  Fortunam  Friami  cantafc?,  et  noLile  bcllum." 

Mere  fudian,  as  Horace  would  tell  you  from  be- 
hind, withoiit  prefiing  forward,  and  more  fmoke 
than  fire.  Puici,  Boyardo,  and  Ariollo,  would 
cry  out.  Make  room  f«jr  the  Italian  poet?,  tiie  ds- 
fcendapts  of  Virgil  in  a  right  line.  Father  Le 
Moin,  with  his  Saint  Louis ;  and  Scndery  with 
his  Aiaric,  for  a  godly  king,  and  a  Gothic  con- 
queror ;  and  Chapeiain  would  take  it  ill  that  his 
maid  ihould  be  reiafed  a  place  with  Helen  and 
Lavinia.  Spenier  has  a  better  plea  for  his  Fairy 
Queei),  had  his  action  been  finiihed,  or  had  been 
pne.  A. id  Ivliko.i,  if  the  devil  had  not  been  ids 
hero,  inftead  of  Adam,  if  the  giant  had  not  foil- 
ed the  knight,  and  driven  him  out  of  his  ilr^jng 
hold,  to  wander  thfougU  the  world  with  his  lady- 
trraiit ;  and  ii  there  had  not  been  more  machining- 
perfons  than  human,  in  his  poem,  After  thele, 
the  reft  of  our  Er.giilh  ppets  Aiall  not  be  mention- 
ed. I  have  that  h:;;iciir  for  them  v.-htch  I  ought 
to  have  ;  bat  if  they  are  vvort'iies,  they  are  not 
to  be  i.'.nked  ;.moriglt  the  three  uhom  I  have 
jiuinied,  and  who  are  ?ftaLliflicd  in  their  reputa- 
tion, 

liefor.;  I  qaitted  the  coniparlfyu  betwixt  enic 


poetry  and  tragedy,  1  fliould  have  acquainted  my 
iudge  with  one  advantage  of  the  former  over  the 
latter,  which  I  now  cafually  remember  out  of  the 
preface  of  Segrais  before  his  tranflation  of  the 
^Eneis,  or  out  of  Boffu,  no  matter  which.  The 
ftyle  of  the  heroic  poem  is,  and  ought  to  be,  more 
lofty  than  that  of  the  drama.  The  critic  is  cer- 
tainly in  the  right,  for  the  reafon  already  urged  : 
tlie  work  of  tragedy  is  on  the  paliions ;  and,  in  a 
dialogue,  both  of  thein  abhor  ftroiig  metaphois, 
in  which  the  epopee  delights.  A  poet  cannot 
fpeak  too  plainly  on  the  ftage  ;  for,  "  V^olat  irre- 
vocabile  verbum  ;"  the  fenfe  is  loft,  if  it  be  not 
taken  liying;  but  what  we  read  alone,  we  have 
leifure  to  digeft.  There  an  author  may  beautify 
his  fenfe  by  the  boldnefs  of  his  esprcflion,  which, 
if  we  underdand  not  fully  at  the  firft,  we  may 
dwell  upon  it,  till  v/e  find  the  fecret  force  and  ex- 
cellence. That  which  cures  the  manners  by  alte- 
rative phyfic,  as  I  faid  before,  muft  proceed  by  in- 
fenfible  degrees ;  but  that  which  purges  the  paf- 
fions,  muft  do  its  bufinefs  all  at  once,  or  wholly 
fail  of  its  effect,  at  leaft  in  the  prefeut  operation, 
and  without  repeated  dofes.  We  muft  beat  the 
iron  v/hile  it  is  hot,  but  we  may  polifli  it  at  lei- 
fure. Thus,  my  Lord,  you  pay  the  fine  of  my 
forgetfulnefs  ;  and  yet  the  merits  of  both  caul'es 
are  where  they  were,  and  undecided,  till  you  de- 
clare whether  it  be  more  for  the  benefit  of  man- 
kind to  have  their  manners  in  general  corrected, 
or  their  pride  and  harddieartcdnefs  removed. 

I  muft  now  come  clofer  to  my  prefent  bufinefs; 
and  not  thinking  of  making  more  invafive  wars 
abroad,  when,  like  Hannibal,  I  am  called  back 
to  the  defence  of  my  own  country.  Virgil  is  at- 
tacked by  many  enemies :  he  has  a  whole  confe- 
deracy againft  him,  and  1  muft  endeavour  to  de- 
fend hirn  as  well  as  1  am  able.  But  their  princi- 
pal objeiflions  being  againft;  his  moral,  the  dura- 
tion or  length  of  time  taken  up  in  the  aClion  of 
the  poem,  and  what  they  have  to  urge  againft: 
the  manners  of  his  hero ;  I  fliall  omit  the  reft  .as 
mere  cavils  of  grammarians  ;  at  the  worft  but 
cafual  flips  of  a  great  man's  pen,  or  inconfiderable 
faults  of  an  admirable  poem,  which  the  author 
had  not  leifure  to  review  before  his  death.  Ma- 
crobius  has  anfwered  what  the  ancients  could 
urge  againft  him ;  and  I'ome  things  I  have  lately 
read  in  Tanneguy,  le  Fevre,  Valois,  and  another 
whom  I  name  not,  which  are  fcarce  worth  an- 
fwering.  They  begin  with  the  moral  of  his  poem, 
which  I  have  elfewhere  confefTed,  and  dill  mufl: 
own,  not  to  be  fo  noble  as  that  of  Homer.  But 
let  both  be  fairly  ftated  ;  and,  without  contradiifl- 
ing  my  nrft  opinion,  I  can  fhow  that  Virgil's  was 
as  uiefui  to  the  Romans  of  his  age,  as  Homer's 
was  to  the  Grecians  of  his ;  in  what  time  ibevcr 
he  may  be  fuppol'ed  to  have  lived  and  flouriflied. 
Komer's  moral  was  to  urge  the  neceffity  of  union, 
and  of  a  good  underftanding  betwi>:t  confederate 
itates  and  princes  engaged  in  a  war  with  a  migh- 
ty monarch  ;  as  alfo  of  difcipline  in  an  army,  and 
obsdieace  in  tlieir  feveral  chiefs,  to  the  fupreme 
copimander  of  the  joint  forces.  To  inculcate  this, 
he  fsts  forth  the  ruinous  eftefis  of  difcord  in  the 
camp  of  thofe  allies,  occafioned  by  the  quarrel 
be;vvis,c  the  general^  and  oiie  of  the  ufxt  in  office 
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under  him-  Agamemnon  gives  ^lie  provociUKni, 
and  Achilles  rcprcrents  the  injury.  Both  puitics 
are  fiiulty  in  the  quanel,  and  accordingly  they  are 
both  puniflicd:  the  aggrpllor  is  furctrd  to  fue  for 
peace  to  his  inferior  on  didiononrable  conditions; 
the  deferter  refufcs  the  fatisfadlion  offered,  and 
his  obftinacy  cofts  him'  his  hefl  friend.  Tliis 
works  the  natural  cffert  of  cholcr,  and  turns  his 
rage  againft  him  by  whom  he  was  lall  aft'ionted, 
and  moft  lenfibly.  The  greater  anger  expels  the 
lel's;  but  his  character  is  ftill  preiervcd.  In  the 
mean  time  the  Grecian  army  receives  lofs  on  lof^, 
and  is  half  dcftroyed  by  a  peftilence  into  the  bar- 
gain, 

"  Quicquid  delirant  reges,  plecluntur  Achivi." 

A^  the  poet,  in  the  firft  part  of  the  e.'cample 
liad  fliown  the  bad  ;;ffeils  of  difcord,  fo  after  the 
reconcilement  he  gives  the  good  eflecfls  of  unity. 
For  Hecflor  is  (lain,  and  then  Troy  muft  fall.  By 
this  it  is  probable,  that  Homer  lived  when  the 
IVIedian  monarchy  v/as  grown  formidable  to  the 
Giecians;  and  that  the  joint  endeavours  of  his 
countrymen  were  little  enough  to  prefcrvc  their 
common  freedom  from  an  encroaching  e:iemy. 
Such  was  his  moral,  which  all  critics  have  allow- 
ed to  be  more  noble  than  that  of  Virgil,  though 
not  adapted  to  the  times  in  which  the  Koman  poet 
lived.  Had  Virgil  flourifhed  in  the  age  of  Enni- 
iis,  and  addreHed  to  Scipio,  he  had  probably  taken 
the  fanie  moral,  or  fomc  other  not  unlike  it.  For 
then  the  Romans  were  in  as  much  danger  from 
the  Carthaginian  commonwealth,  as  the  Grecians 
were  from  the  Allyrian  or  Medi.T.  monarchy. 
But  we  are  to  confider  him  as  writing  his  poem 
in  a  time  when  the  old  form  of  government  was 
fubvertcd,  and  a  new  one  juft  eftabliflied  by  Odla- 
vius  Cxfar  ;  in  etled:  by  torce  of  arms,  but  feem- 
jngly  by  the  coni'ent  of  the  Roman  people.  The 
commonwealth  had  received  a  deadly  wound  in 
the  former  civil  wars  betwixt  Marius  and  Sylla. 
The  commons,  while  the  firft  prevailed,  had  al- 
nioft  fliaken  off  the  yoke  of  the  nobility  ;  and 
]\laius  and  Cinna,  like  the  captains  of  the  mob, 
imdf  r  the  fpecious  pretence  of  the  public  good, 
and  of  doing  juftice  on  the  opprcHbrs  of  tlieir  li- 
berty, revenged  thcnifclvcs,  without  form  of  law, 
on  their  private  enemies.  Sylla,  in  his  turn,  pro- 
fcribed  the  heads  of  the  adverfc  party  :  he,  too, 
had  nothing  but  liberty  and  reformation  in  his 
mouth  (for  the  caufe  of  religion  is  but  a  modern 
motive  to  rebellion,  invented  by  theChriftianprieft- 
hood,  refining  on  the  Heathen).  Sy'la,  to  be  fure, 
meant  no  more  good  to  the  Roman  [)foplc  than 
Marius  before,  whatever  he  dec!arr;d  ;  but  facri- 
ficed  the  lives,  and  took  the  cftates  of  all  his  ene- 
mies, to  gratify  thofe  who  brought  him  into 
power:  fuch  was  the  reformation  of  the  govern- 
ment by  both  parties.  The  fenate  and  the  com- 
mons were  the  two  bafes  on  which  it  flood  ;  and 
the  two  champions  of  either  fa<flion,  each  deftroy- 
ed  the  foundations  of  the  other  fide  :  fo  the  fabric 
of  confequence  mull  fall  betwixt  them,  and  tyran- 
ny mull  be  built  upon  their  ruins.  This  comes  of 
altering  fundamental  laws  ?.t;d  conflitutions.  Like 
him,  who,  being  in  good  health,  lodged  himfelf  in 
a  phyfician's  houfe,  and  was  over-pcrluaded  by  his 
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landlord  to  take  phyfic,  of  which  he  died,  for  lue 
bentfit  of  his  do(flor  :  "  Stavo  ben  (was  written 
on  his  monument)  ma,  perftar  meglio,  fto  qui." 

After  the  death  oftl'iofe  two  ufurpers,  the  com- 
wcalth  feenied  to  recover,  and  held  up  its  head 
for  a  little  time.  But  it  was  all  the  while  in  a 
deep  confumption,  which  is  a  flattering  difeafe. 
I'ompty,  Cialliis,  and  Cxfar,  had  found  the  fwcets 
of  arbitrary  power;  and,  each  being  a  cheek  to 
the  others  gro^'-th,  (truck  up  a  falfc  friendlhip 
amongd  themftlvcs,  and  divided  the  government 
betwixt  them,  wliich  none  of  them  was  able  to 
alTuiv-e  alone.  Thcfe  were  the  public-fpiriteJ 
men  of  their  age,  that  is,  jiatriots  of  their  own 
intereft.  The  commonv.-calth  loolied  with  a  flo- 
rid countenance  in  their  management,  fpread  in 
bulk,  and  all  the  while  was  wafting  in  the  vitals. 
Not  to  trouble  your  Lordfliip  with  the  repetition 
of  what  you  know  :  after  the  death  of  CrafTus, 
Pompcy  found  hiinfelf  outwitted  by  C^ifar  ;  broke 
with  him,  overpowered  him  in  the  fenate,  and 
caufed  many  uiijuft  decrees  to  pafs  againft  him: 
Ca.Mar,  thus  inj\ired,  and  unable  to  rclift  the  fac- 
tion of  the  nobles,  which  was  now  uppermoft  (for 
he  was  a  Marian)  iiad  recourfe  to  arms;  and  hi* 
caufe  was  juft  againft  Pompey,  but  not  againft 
his  country  ;  whole  conftitution  ought  to  have 
been  facrcd  to  him :  and  never  to  have  been  vio- 
lated on  the  account  of  any  privjite  wrong.  E;  t 
he  prevailed  ;  and  heaven  declaring  for  him,  he 
became  a  providental  monarch,  under  the  title  of 
Perpetual  DiiSlator.  He  bemg  murdered  by  his 
own  foil,  wliom  I  neither  dare  conmientl,  nor  can 
juftly  blame  (though  Dante,  in  his  Inferno,  has 
put  him  and  Calllus,  and  Judas  Ifcariot  betwixt 
them,  into  the  great  devil's  mouth)  the  common- 
wealth popped  up  its  head  for  the  third  time,  un- 
der Brutus  and  Catlius,  and  then  I'unk  for  ever. 

Thus  the  Roman  people  were  g'ofsiy  guilf  tf; 
twice  or  thrice  over  ;  and  as  often  enftaVLd  in  one 
century,  and  under  the  fame  pretence  of  retorma- 
tion.  At  laft  the  two  battles  of  Philippi  gave  the 
decifive  ftroke  againft  liberty ;  and  not  long  after 
the  commonwealth  was  turned  into  a  monarchy, 
by  the  conduct  and  good  fortune  of  Aiiguftus.  It 
is  true,  that  the  defpotic  power  could  not  have 
fallen  into  better  hands,  than  thofe  of  the  firft  and 
feeond  Cvefar.  Your  Lorddiip  well  knows  what 
obligations  Virgil  had  to  the  latter  of  them  :  he 
faw,  befide,  that  the  commonwealth  v.as  lolt 
without  refource  :  the  heads  of  it  deltioyed  ;  the 
fenate  new  moulded,  grown  degenerate ;  and 
either  bought  olT,  or  thrufting  their  own  necks 
into  the  yoke,  out  of  fear  of  being  forced.  Yet  I 
may  fafely  afiirm  for  our  great  author  (as  men  of 
good  fenfe  are  generally  honeft)  that  he  was  Hill 
of  republican  principles  in  hl^  heart— 

"  Secretifque  piis,  his  dantem  jura  Catonem." 

I  thitdc.  I  need  ufe  no  other  argument  to  juftify 
my  opinion,  than  that  of  this  one  line,  taken  from 
the  eighth  book  of  the  iEneis.  If  he  had  not 
well  fludied  his  patron's  temper,  it  might  hav 
ruined  him  with  another  prince.  But  Auguftus 
was  not  difcontented,  at  leaft  that  we  can  tiii.I, 
that  Cato  was  placed,  by  his  own  poet,  in  Ely- 
fuim;  and  th^re  giving  laws  to  ilie  holy  Cja\.<, 
B  b  iiij 
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who  defervet!  to  be  feparateJ  from  the  vulgar  fort 
of  ?ood  fpirits.  For  his  confcience  could  not  but 
whifper  to  tlie  arbitrary  monarch,  that  the  kings  of 
Rome  were  at  Iiril  eledlive,  and  governed  not 
without  a  fenate  :  that  Romulus  was  no  heredita- 
ry priiiccj  and  though,  after  his  death,  he  received 
divine  honours,  for  the  good  he  did  on  earth,  yet 
he  was  but  a  god  of  their  own  making  :  that  the 
laft  Tarquin  was  expelled  juftly  for  overt-afls  of 
tyranny,  and  maie-adminiftration  ;  for  fuch  are 
the  conditions  of  an  elecflive  kingdom  :  and  I 
meddle  not  with  others  :  being,  for  my  ov.-n  opi- 
nion,of  i\Iontaign's  principles,  That  anhoneftman 
ought  to  he  contented  with  that  form  of  govera- 
ment,  and  with  thofe  fundamental  conftitutions  of 
it,  which  he  received  from  his  anceftors,  and  un- 
der which  himfelf  was  born.  Though  at  the  fame 
time  he  confefTed  freely,  that  if  he  could  have 
chofen  his  place  cf  birth,  it  fliould  have  been  at 
Venice  :  which,  for  many  reafons,  I  diflike,  and 
am  better  pleafed  to  have  been  born  an  Englil}!- 
man. 

But  to  return  from  my  long  rambling:  I  fay 
that  Virgil  having  maturely  weighed  the  condi- 
tion of  the  times  in  which  he  lived  ;  that  an  en- 
tire liberty  was  not  to  be  retrieved  :  that  the 
prefent  fettlement  had  the  profpecl  of  a  long  con- 
tinuance in  the  fame  family,  or  thofe  adopted  in- 
to it :  .that  he  held  his  paternal  eftate  from  the 
bounty  of  the  conqueror,  by  whom  he  was  like- 
wife  enriched,  efteemed,  and  cheriflied  :  that  this 
conqueror,  though  of  a  bad  kind,  was  the  very 
beitofit:  that  the  arts  of  peace  fiourifked  under 
iiim :  that  all  men  might  be  happy,  if  thev 
xvould  be  quiet :  that  now  he  v/as  in  poflefJion  of 
the  whole,  yet  he  fhsred  a  great  part  of  his  au- 
thority with  the  fenate  :  that  he  would  be  chof- 
en into  the  ancient  offices  cf  the  commonwealth, 
and  ruled  by  the  power  which  he  derived  from 
them  ;  and  prorogued  his  government  from  time 
to  time  :  ftili,  as  it  were,  threatening  to  difmifs 
himfelf  from  public  cares,  which  he  ei-ercifed 
more  for  the  common  good,  than  for  any  delight 
he  took  in  greatnefs:  thefe  thincfs,  I  fay,  bein^r 
confidered  by  the  poet,  he  concluded  it  to  be  the 
interell  of  his  country  to  be  fo  governed  :  to  in- 
fufe  an  awful  r?fpe(5i  into  the  people  tov/ardsfuch 
a  prince  :  by  that  refpeifl  to  confirm  their  obedi- 
ence to  him:  and  by  that  obedience  to  make 
them  happy.  This  was  the  moral  of  his  divine 
poem :  honefl  in  the  poet :  honourable  to  the 
emperor,  whom  he  derives  from  a  divine  extrac- 
tion ;  and  refiecling  part  of  that  honour  on  the 
Ronian  people,  whom  he  derives  alfo  from  the 
Trojans ;  and  not  only  profitable,  but  necefiary 
to  the  prelent  age  ;  and  likely  to  be  fuch  to  their 
pollerity.  That  it  v,as  the  received  opinion  that 
the  Romans  were  defcended  from  the  Trojans, 
and  Julius  Crefar  from  lulus  the  fon  of  yEneas, 
was  enough  for  Virgil;  though  perhaps  he  thought 
not  fo  himfelf:  or  that  yEneas  ever  was  in  Italy, 
■which  Eochartus  manifefily  proves.  And  Homer, 
where  he  fays  that  Jupiter  hated  the  houfe  of 
Priam,  and  was  refolved  to  tran-fer  the  kingdom. 
to  the  family  of  yEneas,  yet  mentions  nothing  of 
h.s  leading  a  colony  into  a  foreign  country,  and 
fettling  there  :  bui  that  the  Remans  valued  t'hem- 


felves  on  their  Trojan  anceflry,  is  fo  undoubted  a 
truth,  that  I  need  not  prove  it.  Even  the  feals 
which  we  have  remaining  of  Julius  Cafar,  which 
we  know  to  be  antique,  have  the  ftar  of  Venus 
over  them,  though  they  were  all  graven  after  his 
death,  as  a  note  that  he  was  deified.  I  doubt  not 
but  one  reafon,  why  Auguftus  fliould  be  fo  paf- 
licnately  concerned  for  the  prefervation  of  the 
JEneis,  vv^hich  its  author  had  condemned  to  be 
burnt,  as  an  iraperfecl:  poem,  by  his  laft  will  and 
tertament,  was,  becnufe  it  did  him  a  real  fervice, 
as  well  as  an  honour  ;  that  a  work  (hould  not  be 
loft,  where  his  divine  original  was  celebrated  in 
verfe,  v>^hich  had  the  character  of  immortality 
ftamped  upon  it. 

Neither  were  the  great  Roman  families  which 
fiourilhed  in  his  time,  lefs  obliged  to  him  than  the 
emperor.  Your  Lordiliip  knows  with  %vhat  ad- 
drefs  he  makes  mention  of  them,  as  captains  of 
fhips,  or  leaders  -  in  the  war ;  and  even  fome  of 
Italian  extradlion  are  not  forgotten.  Thefe  are 
the  Sngie  fiars  vfhich  are  ij^rinkled  through  the 
JEntis :  but  there  are  whole  conftellations  of 
thern  in  the  fifth  book.  And  I  could  not  but  take 
notice,  when  I  tranfiatcd  it,  of  fome  favourite  fa- 
milies to  which  he  gives  the  viif  ory,  and  awards 
the  prizes,  in  the  perfon  of  his  hero,  at  the  fune- 
ral games  which  v/ere  celebrated  in  honour  of 
Anchifes.  I  infill  not  on  their  names;  but  am 
pleafed  to  find  the  Memmii  amongft  them,  de- 
rived from  IMneftheus,  becaufe  Lucretius  dedi- 
cates to  one  of  that  family,  a  branch  of  which  de- 
itroyed  Corinth.  Ilikcwife  either  found  or  form- 
ed an  image  to  inyfelf  of  the  contrary  kind  ;  that 
thofe  who  loft  the  prizes,  were  fuch  as  difobliged 
the  poet,  or  were  in  difgrace  with  Auguftus,  or 
enemies  to  Mpecenas:  and  this  was  the  poetical 
revenge  he  took.  For  "  genus  irritabile  Vatum," 
as  Horace  I'ays.  When  a  poet  is  thoroughly  pro- 
voked, he  will  do  himfelf  jufticp,  however  dear  it 
coft  him.  "  Animamque  in  vulnere  ponit."  I 
think  thefe  are  not  bare  imaginations  of  my  own, 
though  I  find  no  trace  of  them  in  the  commenta- 
tors:  but  one  poet  may  judge  of  another,  by 
himfelf.  The  vengeance  we  defer,  is  not  forgot- 
ten. I  hinted  before,  that  the  whole  Roman 
people  were  obliged  by  Virgil,  in  deriving  them 
from  Trey ;  an  ancellry  which  they  atfeiled. 
We,  and  the  French,  are  of  the  fame  humour  : 
they  would  be  thought  to  defcend  from  a  fon,  I 
think,  of  Kedlor  :  and  we  would  have  our  Britain 
both  named  and  planted  by  a  defcendant  of  7£- 
neas.  Spenfer  favours  this  opinion  what  he  can. 
Kis  prince  Arthur,  or  whoever  he  intends  by  him, 
is  a  Trojan.  Thus  the  hero  of  Homer  was  a 
Grecian,  of  Virgil  a  Roman,  and  of  Taffo  an 
Italian. 

I  have  tranfgreffed  my  bounds,  and  gone  far- 
ther than  the  moral  leads  me.  But  if  your  Lord- 
ftiip  is  not  tired,  I  am  fafc  enough. 

Thus  far,  I  think,  my  author  is  defended.  But 
as  Auguftus  is  (till  Ihadov/ed  in  the  perfon  of  JSL- 
neas,  of  which  I  fliall  fay  more  when  I  come  to 
the  manneis  which  the  poet  gives  his  hero,  I 
muft  p;er.are  that  fubjecT:,  by  fliowing  how  dex- 
troully  he  managed  both  the  prince  and  people, 
fo  as  to  diipleafe  neither,  and  to  do  good  to  botJi ; 
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which  is  the  part  of^  a  wife  anil  an  honelt  man  : 
and  proves,  that  it  is  pwffible  for  a  courtier  not  to 
be  a  knave.  I  ihall  continue  (till  to  I'pea.k  my 
thoughts  like  a  tVce-born  lubjed:,  as  I  am  ;  though 
fuch  things  perhaps,  as  no  Dutch  commentator 
could,  and  I  am  lure  no  Frenchman  durlt.  1  have 
already  told  your  Lordfliip  my  opinion  of  Virgil ; 
that  he  was  no  arbitrary  man  :  obliged  he  was  to 
bis  mailer  for  his  bounty ;  and  he  'repays  him 
with  good  counfcl,  how  to  behave  himlelf  in  his 
new  monarchy,  lb  as  to  gain  the  aff(i(5lions  of  his 
fubjcdls,  and  defervc  to  be  called  the  father  of 
his  country.  From  this  coniideration  it  is,  that 
he  chofe  the  ground-work  of  his  poem,  one  em- 
pire deftroyed,  ai.d  another  raifed  from  the  ruins 
of  it.  This  was  the  jult  parallel.  jSlneas  could 
not  pretend  to  be  Priam's  heir,  in  a  lineal  fuc- 
cefllon  :  for  Ancliifes,  the  hero's  father,  was  only 
of  the  fecond  branch  of  the  royal  family  ;  and 
Helenus,  a  fon  of  Priam,  was  yet  furviving,  and 
might  lawfully  claim  before  him.  It  may  be, 
Virgil  mentions  bira  on  that  account.  Neither 
has  he  forgotten  Priamus,  in  the  fifth  of  his  JSL- 
neis,  the  fon  of  Polites,  youngefl;  fon  to  Priam  ; 
who  was  flain  by  Pyrrhus,  in  the  fccond  book. 
JEneas  had  only  married  Creiifa,  Priam's  daugh- 
ter, and  by  her  could  have  no  title,  while  any  of 
the  male  iflue  were  rerxialning.  In  this  cafe,  the 
poet  gave  him  the  next  title,  which  is  that  of  an 
eledlive  king.  The  remaining  Tn^jans  chofe  him 
to  lead  them  forth,  and  fettle  them  in  fome  fo- 
reign country.  Ilioneus,  in  his  fpeech  to  Dido, 
calls  him  exprefsly  by  the  name  of  king.  Our 
poet,  who  all  t'nis  while  had  Auguftus  in  his  eye, 
had  no  delire  he  fliould  feem  to  fucceed  by  any 
right  of  irheritance,  derived  from  Julius  Cxfar  ; 
fuch  a  title  being  but  one  degree  removed  from 
conqueft.  For  what  was  introduced  by  force,  by 
force  may  be  removed.  It  was  better  for  the 
people  that  they  fliould  give,  than  he  fliould 
take.  Since  that  gift  was  iniJeed  no  more  at 
bottom  than  a  truft  ;  Virgil  gives  us  an  example 
of  this,  in  the  perfon  of  ?/IezGntiu3.  He  govern- 
ed arbitrarily  ;  he  was  expelled,  and  came  to  the 
deferved  end  of  all  tyrants.  Our  author  fhovvs 
us  another  fort  of  kingfliip,  in  the  perfon  of  La- 
tinus :  he  was  defcended  from  Saturn,  and,  as  I 
remember,  in  the  third  degree.  He  is  defcribed 
a  jult  and  gracious  prince  ;  folicitous  for  t!ie  wel- 
fare of  his  people  ;  always  confulting  with  his  fe- 
nate,  to  promote  the  common  good.  We  find 
him  at  the  head  of  them,  when  he  enters  into 
the  council-hall.  Speaking  lirll,  but  ftill  de- 
manding their  advice,  and  fteering  by  it,  as  far 
as  the  iniquity  of  the  times  would  fufter  him. 
And  this  is  the  proper  characfler  of  a  king  by  in- 
heritance, who  is  born  a  father  of  his  country. 
jEneas,  though  he  married  the  heircfs  of  the 
crown,  yet  claimed  no  title  to  it  during  the  life 
of  his  father-in-law.  "  Pater  arma  Latinus  ha- 
*'  beto,"  &ic.  are  Virgil's  words.  As  for  him- 
felf,  he  was  contented  to  take  care  of  his  country 
gods,  who  were  not  thofe  of  Latium  :  wherein 
our  divine  author  feems  to  relate  to  the  after- 
praftice  of  the  Romans,  which  was  to  adopt  the 
gods  of  thofe  they  conquered,  or  received  as 
members  of  their  cojiiiapr.w£aUh.    Yet  withal, 


he  plainly  touches  at  the  oflice  of  the  high  prieft- 
hood,  with  wiiich  Auguftus  was  invelted  :  and 
which  made  his  perfon  moife  facred  and  invio- 
lable, than  even  the  tribunitial  power.  It  was 
not  therefore  fur  nothing,  that  the  molt  judicious 
of  all  poets  made  that  office  vacant,  by  the  death 
of  Pantheus,  in  the  fecond  book  of  the  ^neis,  for 
liis  hero  to  fucceed  in  it ;  and  confequently  for 
Auguftus  to  enjoy.  I  know  not  that  any  of  the 
commentators  have  taken  notice  of  that  paffage. 
If  they  have  not,  I  am  fure  they  ought ;  and  if 
they  have,  I  am  not  indebted  to  the  in  for  the  ob- 
fervation  ;  the  words  of  Virgil  are  very  plain, 

"  Sacra,  fuofque   tibi   commendat   Troja  Pe- 

"  nates." 

As  for  Auguftus,  or  his  uncle  Julius,  claiming 
by  dcfcent  from  iEneas ;  that  title  i;>  already  out 
of  doors,  vEneas  fucceeded  not,  but  was  elc(flcd. 
Tioy  was  fore-doomed  to  fall  for  ever. 

"  Poftquam  res  Afise,  Priamique  cvertere  reg- 
"  num 

"  Immeritum  vifum  Superis, 

iEneis,  Lib.  III.  i." 

Auguftus,  it  is  true,  had  once  refolved  to  re- 
build tiiat  city,  and  there  to  make  the  feat  cf 
empire  :  but  Horace  writes  an  ode  on  purpofe  to 
deter  him  from  that  thought  j  declaring  the  place 
to  be  accurfed,  and  that  the  gods  would  as  ofteu 
deltroy  it,  as  it  fliouIJ  be  railed.  Hereupon  the 
emperor  laid  alide  a  projeft  fo  ungrateful  to  the 
Roman  people.  But  by  this,  my  Lord,  we  may 
conclude,  that  he  had  ftill  his  pedigree  in  his 
head  ;  and  had  an  itch  of  being  thought  a  divine 
kino-,  if  his  poets  had  not  given  him  better  coun- 
fel." 

I  will  pafs  by  many  let's  material  objecllons,  for 
want  of  room  to  anfwer  them  :  what  follows  next 
is  of  great  importance,  if  the  critics  can  make  out 
their  charge;  for.it  is  levelled  at  the  manner? 
which  our  poet  gives  liis  hero,  and  which  arc  the 
fame  which  were  eminently  fecn  in  his  Auguftus: 
thofe  manners  were,  piety  to  the  gods,  and  a  du- 
tiful affei^ion  to  his  father;  love  to  his  relations; 
care  of  his  people  ;  courage  and  conduel  in  the 
wars ;  gratitude  to  thofe  who  had  obliged  him, 
and  juftice  in  general  to  mankind.  «* 

Piety,  as  your  Lordfiiip  fees,  takes  place  of  all, 
as  the  chief  part  of  his  chjiraiter  :  and  the  word 
in  Latin  is  more  full  than  it  can  polBbly  be  ex- 
preiled  in  any  modern  language  ;  for  there  it  com- 
prehends not  only  devotion  to  the  gods,  but  filial 
love  and  tender  afteiftion  to  relations  of  all  forts. 
A  s  inftances  of  this,  the  deities  of  Troy,  and  his 
own  Penates,  are  made  the  companions  of  his 
flight :  they  appear  to  him  in  his  voyage,  and  ad- 
vife  him;  and  at  laft  he  replaces  them  in  Italy, 
tiieir  native  country.  For  his  father,  he  takes 
him  on  his  back  ;  he  leads  his  little  fon;  his  wife 
follows  him  ;  but,  loling  his  footfteps  through  fear 
or  ignorance,  he  goes  back  into  the  midft  of  his 
enemies  to  find  her;  and  leaves  not  his  pun'uit 
till  her  ghoft  appears,  to  forbid  his  farther  fcarch. 
1  will  fay  nothirig  of  his  duty  to  his  father  while 
he  lived,  his  forrow  for  his  death  ;  of  the  games 
iultituted  in  honour  of  his  memory  j  or  fetking 
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him,  by  his  command,  even  after  his  death,  in  j 
the  Elyliau  tields,  I  will  not  mention  his  ten- 
demtis  tor  his  Ibn,  which  every  where  is  vilible  : 
of  his  railinj^  a  tomb  for  Polydoras,  the  obfequies 
for  Mifenus,  his  pious  remembrance  ot  Deiphobus; 
the  funernl  of  his  nurfe  ;  his  grief  for  Pallas,  and 
his  revenge  taken  on  his  murderer,  whom  other- 
ivli'e,  by  his  natural  compaffion,  he  had  forgiven; 
and  then  the  poem  had  been  left  imperfeCT: ;  for 
we  could  have  had  no  certain  profpe(f>  of  his  haji. 
pinefs,  while  the  ialt  obllacle  to  it  was  unremov- 
ed.  Of  the  other  parts  which  compofe  his  cha- 
racter, as  a  king,  or  as  a  general,  I  need  fay  no- 
thing ;  the  whole  ^neis  is  one  continued  inlfance 
of  fome  one  or  other  of  them  ;  and  where  I  find 
any  thing  of  them  taxed,  it  Oiould  fufnce  me.  as 
briefly  as  I  can,  to  vindicate  my  divine  m after  to 
your  Lordihip,  and  by  you  to  the  reader.  But 
Lereiii,  Segrais,  in  his  admirable  preface  to  his 
tranilation  of  the  /Eneis,  as  the  author  of  the 
Dauphin's  Virgil  juftly  calls  it,  has  prevented  me. 
Him  I  follow,  and  what  1  borrow  from  him,  am 
ready  to  acknowledge  to  him.  For,  impartially 
fpeaking,  the  French  are  as  much  better  critics 
than  the  Englilh,  as  they  are  worfe  poets.  Thus 
v«'e  generally  allow,  that  they  better  underftand 
the  inanageinent  of  a  war,  than  our  iflanders  ; 
but  we  know  v\'e  are  fuperior  to  them  in  the  day 
of  battle.  They  value  themfelves  on  their  gene- 
rals, we  on  our  ioldiers.  But  this  L;  not  the  pro- 
per place  to  decide  that  queftion,  if  they  make 
it  one.  I  fliall  perhaps  fay  as  much  of  other  na- 
tions, and  their  poets,  excepting  only  Taflo  ;  and 
Lope  to  m?,ke  my  afiertion  good,  which  is  but 
doing  jiiftice  to  my  country  ;  part  of  which  iio- 
iiour  will  reflect  on  your  Lordihip,  whole  thoughts 
are  always  jull ;  your  numbers  haraionious,  your 
■  words  chofen,  your  expreffious  ftrong  and  manly, 
your  verfe  flowing,  and  your  turns  as  happy  as 
they  are  eafy.  If  you  would  fet  us  more  copies, 
your  e.^:amples  would  make  all  jwecepts  needlefs. 
In  the  mean  time,  that  little  you  have  written  is 
ov;;ned,  and  that  partlcuhirly  by  the  poets  (who 
are  a  nation  not  yver  laviih  of  praife  to  their  con- 
temporaries), as  a  principal  ornament  of  our  lan- 
guage :  l)ut  the  fweeteft  eiretices  are  always  con- 
fined in  tlie  fraaUelt  glafi'es. 

AA'l.*i  I  fpeak  of  your  Lordfliip,  it  is  never  a 
(Jigreflion,  and  therefore  I  need  beg  no  pardon  for 
it ;  but  take  up  Segrais  where  I  left  him,  and 
fhall  ufe  him  leis  often  than  i  have  occafion  for 
hirn.  For  his  preface  is  a  perfeci  piece  of  criti- 
cifm,  full  and  clear,  and  digelled  into  an  exacl 
method  ;  mine  is  loofe,  and,  as  I  i^itended  it,  e- 
piftolary.  Yrr  I  dwell  on  many  things  which  he 
tliirit  not  touch  :  for  it  is  dangerous  to  offend  an 
arbitrary  matter ;  and  every  patron  who  has  the 
power  of  Auguftus,  has  not  his  clemency.  In 
iliort,  my  Lord,  I  would  not  tranllate  him,  be- 
caul'e  1"  would  bring  you  fomewhat  of  my  own. 
His  notes  and  obfcrvations  on  every  book  are  of 
the  fame  excellency  ;  and,  for  the  faiTie  reafon,  I 
omit  the  greater  part. 

He  takes  no  notice  that  Virgil  is  arraigned  for 
placing  piety  before  valour  ;  and  making  that 
}>iety  the  chief  characler  of  his  hero.  I  have  al- 
ready faid,  from  lioJu,  that  a  poet  is  net  obliged 


to  make  his  hero  a  virtuous  m.m  :  therefore  ncl- 
tlier  liomcr  nor  Taflo  are  to  be  blamed,  for  giv- 
ing what  predominant  quality  they  pleafed  to 
their  firit  character.  But  Virgil,  who  defigned 
to  form  a  perfecb  prince,  and  would  infmuate 
that  Auguftus,  whom  he  calls  yEneas  in  his  poem, 
was  truly  fiich,  found  himfelf  obliged  to  make 
him  without  blenulli ;  thorougnly  virtuous:  and 
a  thorough  virtue  both  begms  and  ends  in  piety. 
Taflo,  without  queftion,  obferved  this  before  mc  ; 
and  thi-refore  fplit  his  hero  in  two  :  he  gave  God- 
frey piety,  and  Rinaldo  fortitude,  for  their  chief 
qualities  or  manners.  Homer,  who  had  cholen 
another  moral,  makes  both  Agamemnon  and  A- 
chilles  vicious  ;  for  his  defign  was,  to  inftrufl  in 
virtue,  by  Ihowing  the  deformity  of  vice.  I  avoid 
repetition  of  what  1  have  laid  above.  What  fol- 
lows is  tranflated  literally  from  Seo-rais. 

Virgil  had  confldered,  that  the  greateft  virtues 
of  Auguftus  confuted  in  the  perfeft  art  of  govern- 
ing his  people ;  which  caufed  him  to  reign  above 
forty  years  in  great  felicity.  He  confldered  that 
his  emperor  was  valiant,  civil,  popular,  eloquent, 
politic,  and  religious  ;  he  has  given  all  thefe  qua- 
Uties  to  ^neas.  But,  knov/ing  that  piety  alone 
comprehends  the  whole  duty  of  man  towards  the 
gods,  toward;  his  country,  and  towards  his  rela- 
tions, he  judged  that  this  ought  to  be  his  flrft 
charadler,  whom  he  would  fet  for  a  pattern  of 
perfection.  In  reality,  they  \vho  believe  that  the 
praifes  which  arife  from  valour,  are  fuperior  to 
thofe  which  proceed  from  aay  other  virtues,  have 
not  confldered  (as  they  ought)  that  valour,  defli- 
tute  of  other  virtues,  cannot  render  u  niau  wor- 
thy of  any  true  efteem.  That  quality,  wliich 
fignifies  no  more  thati  an  intrepid  courage,  may 
be  feparated  from  many  others  which  are  good, 
and  accompanied  with  many  which  are  ill.  A 
man  may  be  very  valiant,  and  yet  impious  and 
vicious.  But  the  fame  cannot  be  laid  of  piety, 
which  excludes  all  ill  qualities,  and  comprehends 
even  valour  itfclf,  v/ith  all  oth.er  qiialiiies  which 
arc  good.  Can  we,  for  example,  give  the  praife 
of  valour  to  a  man  who  fliould  fee  his  gods  pro- 
faned, and  Ihould  want  the  courage  to  defend 
them  r  to  a  man  who  Hiould  abandon  his  father, 
or  dcfert  his  king  in  his  laft  iieceffity  ? 

Thus  far  Segrais,  in  giving  the  preference  to 
piety,  before  valour.  I  will  now  follow  hiia 
where  he  confiilers  this  valour,  or  intrepid  cou- 
rage, flngly  in  itielf ;  and  this  alto  Virgil  gives 
to  his  j'Eneas,  and  that  in  an  heroical  degree. 

Having  nrlt  concluded  that  our  poet  did  for 
the  beft  in  taking  the  flrft  charafter  of  his  heio 
from  that  eflentiai  virtue  on  v.-hich  the  reft  de- 
depend,  he  proceeds  to  tell  us,  that  in  the  ten 
years  war  of  Troy,  he  was  confldered  as  the  fe- 
cond  champion  of  his  coimtry;  allowing  He(!tor 
the  f.rft  place  ;  and  this,  even  by  the  confeiuon  of 
Kunicr,  who  took  ail  occafions  of  fetting  up  his 
ovr.i  countrymen  the  Grecians,  and  of  underva- 
luing tiic  Trojan  chiefs.  But  Virgil  (whom  Se- 
grais fi/rgot  to  cite)  maizes  Dioniede  give  him  a 
higher  charadter  for  ftreugth  and  courage.  His 
teiiimony  is  this,  in  the  eleventh  book  ; 

Stetimus  tela  afpera  contra, 
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"  Contulirtnifquemanus:  expcrto  credite,  quantus 
"  In    clyi)eum    afluigat,    quo    turbine    torqueat 

.'■  haftam. 
"  Si  duo  i)ra;terea  tales  Iilxa  tuliffet 
"  Terra  viros  ;  iiUro  Inacliias  vcnillct  ad  urbcs 
"  Dardanus,  et  verfis  lugeret  Grxria  fatis. 
"  Qi^iicquid  apiid  durx  ceflatiim  eft  moenia  Trojae, 
•'  Hectoris,  Alnxtqwe  manii  vi6lc)ria  Graium 
"  H.Tllt,  et  in  dccunium  veftigia  retiilit  annum. 
"  Ambo     animis,     anibo    inli^ncs    prxltaniibus 

"  armis : 
"  Hie  pietate  prior." 

I  give  not  here  my  tranflation  of  thefe  vevfps ; 
thon9;h  t  think  I  have  not  ill  i'ucceeded  in  them  ; 
becaiife  your  Lordiliip  is  fo  great  a  mafter  of  the 
original,  that  1  have  no  reafon  to  dofire  that  you 
flunild  fee  Virgil  and  me  fo  near  together.  But 
you  may  pleafe,  rny  Lord,  to  take  notice,  that 
tlie  Latin  author  refines  upon  the  Greek,  and  in- 
fnuiates,  that  Ho.ner  has  done  hi'hero  wrong,  in 
giving  the  advantage  of  tlie  duel  to  his  own  coun- 
tryman ;  though  Dioincdes  was  manifeltly  the 
fecond  companion  of  the  Grecians;  and  Ulyffes 
preferred  him  before  Ajax,  w'nen  he  cholc  him 
fir  the  champion  of  his  nightly  expedition  ;  for 
lie  had  a  head-piece  of  his  own;  and  wanted  only 
the  fortitude  of  another,  to  bring  him  off  with 
fafety  ;  and  that  he  might  compafs  his  delign  with 
honour. 

The  French  tranflator  thus  proceeds :  they  who 
accufe  iEneas  for  want  of  courage,  either  under- 
ftand  not   Virgil,    or  have    read    him   {lightly ; 
otherwlfe  they   would  not  raife  an  objc6lion  \o 
eafy  to  be  anfwertd.     Hereupon  he  gives  foniany 
inilances  of  the  hero's  valour,  that  to  repeat  them 
after  him  would  tire  your  Lordfliip,  and  put  me 
to    the    unnecellary  trouble  of  tranfcribing  the 
greateft  part  of  the  three  laft  ^neids.     In  fliort, 
more  could  not  be  e.xpeifled  from   an  Amadis,  a 
Sir  Lancelot,  or  a  whole  round  table,  than  he 
performs.     "  Prosima  qu?eque   metit  gladio,"  is 
the  perfe>.T:  account  of  a  knight-errant.     If  it  be 
replied,  continued  Segrals,  that  it  was  not  diffi- 
cult for  him  to  undertake  and  atchieve  fuch  hardy 
tnterprifes,  becauie  he    wore    enchanted    arms ; 
that  accufition,  in   the   lirft  place,  muft  fall  on 
Homer,  ere  it  can  reach  Virgil.     Achilles  was  as 
well  provided  with   them  as  iC:iea-:,  though  he 
was  invulnerable  without  theui  :  and  Ariollo,  the 
two  Taffb's,  Bernardo,  and  Torquato,  even  our 
ownSpenfer;  in  a  word,  all  modern  poets  have 
copied  Homer,  as  well   as  Virgil;  he  is  neitlier 
the  firft  nor  laft  ;    but  in  the  midft  of  them  ;  and 
therefore  is  fafc,  if  they  are  lb.    Who  knows,  fays 
Segrais,  but  that  his  fated   armour  was  only  an 
allegorical  defence,  and  fignilied  no  more  than 
that  he  was  under  the  peculiar  protecbion  of  the 
gods  ?  born,  as  the  aftrologers  will  tell  us,  out  of 
Virgil   (who   v.^as  well   verfcd   in   the    Ciialdean 
juyfteries),  under  the  favourable  influence  of  Ju- 
piter, Venus,  aiid  the  Sun.     But    I  inlift  not  on 
this,  becaufe  I  know  you  believe  not  there  is  fuch 
an  art  :  though  not  only  Horace  and  Perfius,  but 
Auguftus  himfelf  thought  othci  wife.     But,  in  de- 
fence of  Virgil,  I  dare  pofitively  fay,  tint  he  has 
fctcii  more  cautious  in  this  particular,  than  either 


39S 

his  ])rode(-efl'or  or  his  defcendants.     For  iEneas 
was   aiStually    wounded    in   the    tvveltth    of  the 
vEncis ;  though  he  had   the  fame  goldfmith  to 
forge  his  arms,  as  had  Achilles.     It  fcems  he  was 
no   war-luck,    as  the  Siois  commonly  call  fucii 
men,  who,  they  fay,    are  iron-free  or  lead-free. 
Yet  after  this  experiment,  that  his  arms  were  not 
im'penetra'ole,  when  lie  was  cured  indeed  by  his 
mother's  help  ;  becaufe  he  was  that  day  to  con- 
clude the   war  by  the  death  of  Turnus,  the  poet 
durft  not  carry  the  miracle  too  far,  and  rcftore 
him   wholly  to   his  former  vigour  :   he   was  ftill 
too  weak  to  overtake  liis  enemy  ;  yet  we  lee  with 
what  courage  he   attacks  Turnus,  when  he  faces 
and   renews  the  combat.     I  need  fay  no  more  ; 
for  Virgil  defends  himfelf  without  needing  my 
afiiftance  ;  and   proves  his  hero  truly  to  deferve 
that  name.    He  wis  not  then  a  fecond-rate  cham- 
pion, as  they  would  have  him,  who  think  forti- 
tude the  firft  virtue  in  a  hero.     But  being  beatea 
from  this  hold,  they  will  not  yet  allow  him  to  be 
valiant ;    becaufe  he  wept  more  often,   as  they 
think,  than  well  becomes  a  man  of  courage. 

In  the  firft  place,   if  tears  are   arguments  of 
cowardice,  what  fliall  I  lay  of  Homer's  hero  ? 
Shall  Achilles  pais  for  timorous,  becaufe  he  w-ept, 
and  wept  on  lefs  occafinns  than  ^Eneas  ?  Herein 
Virgil  muft  be  granted  to  have  excelled  liis  maf- 
ter.    For  once  both  heroes  are  defcribed,  lament- 
ing their  loft  loves:  Biifeis  was  taken  away  by 
force  from  the  Grecian;  Creiifa  was  loll:  for  ever 
to  her  hufband.     But  Achilles  went  roaring  along 
the  falt-fea  ihore  ;  and,  like  a  booby,  was  com- 
plaining to  his  mother,  when  he  Ihoukl  have  re- 
venged his  injury  by  his  arms,     ^neas  took  a 
nobler  courfe  ;   for,  having  fecured  his  father  and 
fon,  he  repeated  all  his  former  dangers  to  have 
found  his  wife,  if  fiie   had   been  above  ground. 
And  here  your  Lordfli'p  may  obferve  the  addrefs 
of  Virgil :   it  was  not  for  nothing  that  this  paf- 
fage  was  related  with   all  thele  tender  circam- 
ftaaces.     j^neas  told  it  ;  Dido  heard  it.     That 
he  had  been  fo  aft'efticnate  a  hufband,  was  no  ill 
argument  to  the  coming  dowager,  that  he  might 
prove  as  kind  to  her.     Virgil  has  a  thoufantl  fe- 
cret  beauties,  though  I  have  not  leifure  to  remark 
them. 

Segrais,  on  th's  fubje^S:  of  a  hero  fliedding  tears, 
obferves,  that  hiftorians  commend  Alexander  for 
weeping,  wlicn  he  read  the  mighty  adlions  of 
Achilles..  And  Julius  Caefar  is  l:kewife  praifed, 
when,  out  of  tlie  fame  noble  envy,  he  wept  at 
the  viiftorics  of  Alexander.  But,  if  we  obferve 
more  ciofely,  we  fliall  find,  that  the  tears  of 
iEneas  were  always  on  a  laudable  occafion.  Thus  ' 
he  weeps  out  of  compaffion,  and  tendernefs  ot" 
nature,  when  in  the  temple  of  Carthage  he  be- 
holds t!ie  piulures  of  his  friends,  who  facrificcd 
their  lives  in  defence  of  their  country.  He  de- 
plores the  lamentable  end  of  his  pilot  Palinurus ; 
the  untimely  death  of  young  Pallas  his  confede- 
rate ;  and  the  reft',  which  I  omit.  Yet  even  for 
thefe  tears,  his  wretched  critics  dare  condemn 
him.  They  make  ^Tineas  little  better  than  a. 
kind  of  St.  Su'i thin-hero,  always  raining.  One 
of  thefe  cenfors  is  bold  enough  to  arraign  him  of 
cc'vY^irdice  •  when,  in  the  beginniDg  of  the  firlt 
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book,  he  not  only  weeps,  but  trembles  at  an  ap- 
proaching Itorra. 

"  Exteniplo  JEnex  folvuntur  frigore  membra  : 
"  Ino-ei-n.it,  et  duplices  tendens  ad  fidera  pahuas," 
ficc. 

But  to  this  I  have  anfwered  formerly;  that  his 
fear  was  not  for  hinifelf,  but  for  his  people.  And 
what  can  give  a  fovereign  a  better  commendation, 
or  recommend  a  hero  more  to  the  affection  of  the 
reader  ?  They  were  threatened  with  a  tempett, 
and  he  wept ;  he  was  promifed  Italy,  rnd  there- 
fore he  prayed  for  the  accomplifhment  of  that 
promife.  All  this  in  the  beginning-  of  a  ftorm  ; 
therefore  he  fliowed  the  more  early  piety,  and 
the  quicker  fenfe  of  cornpaffion.  Thus  much  I 
Lave  urged  elfewhere  in  the  defence  of  Virgil ; 
and  fince  I  have  been  inform.ed,  by  Mr.  Moyle,  a 
young  gentleman  whom  I  can  never  fufficientiy 
commend,  that  the  ancients  accounted  drowning 
an  accurfed  death.  So  that,  if  we  grant  him  to 
liave  been  afraid,  he  had  juft  occafion  for  that 
fear,  both  in  relation  to  himfelf  and  to  his  fub- 
jedis.  I  think  our  adverfaries  can  carry  this  ar- 
gument no  farther,  unlefs  they  tell  us  that  he 
ought  to  have  had  more  confidence  in  the  pro- 
mife of  the  gods :  but  how  was  he  allured  that 
he  had  underftood  their  oracles  aright  ?  Helenus 
might  be  niiftaken,  Phoebus  might  fpeak  doubt- 
fully ;  even  his  mother  might  liatter  him,  that 
he  might  profecute  his  voyage,  which,  if  it  fuc- 
ceeded  happily,  he  fliould  be  the  founder  of  an 
empiie.  For  that  (lie  herfelf  was  doubtful  of  his 
fortune,  is  apparent  by  the  addrefs  fhe  made  to 
Jupiter  on  his  behalf.  To  which  the  god  makes 
anfwer  in  thefe  v^'ovds : 

"  Faroe  metu,  Cytherza;  manent  iramota  tuorum 
•'  Fata  tibi,"  &c. 

Notwithftanding  which,  the  goddefs,  though 
comforted,  was  not  affured  :  for  even  after  this, 
through  the  courfe  of  the  wI;ole  ^neis,  flic  ftill 
apprehends  the  intereft  which  Juno  might  make 
with  Jupiter  againii  her  fon.  For  it  was  a  moot 
■point  in  heaven,  whether  he  could  alter  fate  or 
iiot.  And  indeed,  fome  palTagesin  Virgil  would 
make  us  fufpedt  that  he  was  of  opinion  Jupiter 
xn'ght  defer  fate,  though  he  could  not  alter  it. 
for,  in  the  latter  end  of  the  tenth  book,  he  intro- 
duces Juno  begging  for  the  life  of  Turnus,  and 
flattering  her  hulband  with  the  power  of  chang- 
ing deftiny.  "  Tua  qua  potes,  crfa  refledtas."  To 
which  he  gracioufly  anfwers: 

"  Si  mora  praefentis  lethi  tempufque  caduco 
"  Oratur  juveni,  meque  hoc  ita  ponere  lentis  ; 
"  Tolle  fuga  Turnum,  atque  inftantibus  eripe 

fatis. 
"  Hadbenus  indulfifie  vacat.     Sin  altior  iftis 
"  Sub  precibus  venia  ulla  latet,  totumque  mo- 
ve ri 
"  Mutarive  putas  bellum,  fpes  pafcis  inanes." 

But  that  he  could  not  alter  thofe  decrees,  the 
king  of  gods  himfelf  confefles,  in  the  book  above 
cited  :  when  he  comforts  Hercules,  for  the  death 
of  Pallas,  who  had  inv  jked  his  aid  before  he  threw 
his  lance  at  Turnus : 


'• Trojae  fub  Mcenibus  altis, 

"  Tot  nati  cecidere  DeiiiTi ;   quin  occidit  una 
"  Sarpedon  mea  progenies:  etiam  fua  Turnum 
"   Fata  manent,metafquedati  pervenit  ad  sevi." 

Where  he  plainly  acknowledges,  that  he  could 
not  fave  his  own  fon,  or  prevent  the  death  which 
he  forefaw.  Of  his  power  to  defer  the  blow,  I 
once  occafionnlly  difcouri'ed  with  that  excellent 
perfon  Sir  Robert  Howard ;  who  is  better  con- 
verfanr,  thaa  any  man  that  I  know,  in  the  doc- 
trine of  the  Stoics,  and  he  fet  me  right,  from  the 
concurrent  teflimony  of  philofophcrs  and  poets, 
that  Jupiter  could  not  retard  the  effedls  of  fate, 
even  for  a  moment.  For  when  I  cited  Virgil, 
as  favouring  the  contrary  opinion  in  that  verfe, 

"  Tolle  fuga  Turnum,  atque  inftantibus  eripe  fatis," 

he  replied,  and  I  think  with  e.-cadl  judgment,  that 
when  Jupiter  gave  Juno  leave  to  withdraw  Tur- 
nus from  the  prefent  danger,  it  was  becaufe  he 
certainly  foreknew  that  his  fatal  hour  was  not 
come  :  that  it  was  in  de.Uny  for  Juno  at  that  time 
to  fave  him  ;  and  that  himfelf  obeyed  deftiny, 
in  giving  her  that  leave. 

I  need  fay  no  more  in  juflification  of  our  hero's 
courage,  and  am  much  deceived  if  he  ever  be  at- 
tacked on  this  fide  of  his  characT;er  again.  But  he 
is  arraigned  with  more  fliow  of  reafon  by  the  la- 
dies; who  will  make  a  numerous  party  againll 
him,  for  being  falfe  to  love,  in  forfaking  Dido. 
And  I  cannot  much  blame  them  ;  for,  to  fay  the 
truth,  it  is  an  ill  precedent  for  their  gallants  to 
follow.  Yet,  if  I  can  bring  him  off  with  flying 
colours,  they  may  learn  experience  at  her  coft; 
and,  for  her  fake,  avoid  a  cave,  as  the  vvorft  flielter 
they  can  choofe  from  a  fliower  of  rain,  efpecially 
when  they  have  a  lover  in  their  company. 

In  the  firft  place,  Segrais  obferves,  with  much 
acutencfs,  that  they  who  blame  ^Eneas  for  Iiis  in- 
fenfibility  of  love,  when  he  left  Carthage,  contra- 
didl  their  former  arcufatiou  of  him,  for  being  al- 
ways crying,  companionate,  and  effeminately  fen- 
fible  of  thoie  misfortunes  which  befel  others. 
They  give  him  two  contrary  characlers ;  but 
Virgil  makes  him  of  a  piece,  always  grateful,  al- 
ways tender-hearted.  But  they  are  impudent 
enough  to  difcharge  themfelves  of  th.is  blunder,  by 
laying  the  contradidtion  at  Virgil's  door.  He,  fay 
they,  has  fliown  his  hero  with  thefe  iuconfiftent 
charadfers:  acknowledging  and  ungrateful,  com- 
paffionate  and  hard-hearted  ;  but,  at  the  bottom, 
fickle  and  felf-interefled.  For  Dido  had  not  only 
received  his  weather-beaten  troops  before  flie  law 
him,  and  given  them  her  protedlion,  but  had  alio 
oiTtred  them  an  equal  fhare  in  her  dominion. 

"  Vultis  &:  his  mecum  pariter  confidere  Regnis  ? 
"  Urbem  quam  ftatuo,  veflra  eft." 

This  was  an  obligement  never  to  be  forgotten  ; 
and  the  more  to  be  confidered,  becaufe  antecedent 
to  her  love.  That  paffion,  it  is  true,  produced  the 
ufual  effedls  of  generofity,  gallantry,  and  care  to 
pleafe ;  and  thither  we  refer  them.  Eut  when 
(he  had  made  all  thefe  advances,  it  was  ftill  in  his 
power  to  have  refufed  them  :  aft'r  the  intrigue  of 
the  cave,  call  it  marriage,  or  enjoyment  only,  he 
was  no  longer  free  to  take  or  leave,  he  had  ac-^ 
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ceptcd  the  favour;  and"  was  obliged  to  be  con- 
ftant,  k'he  would  be  grateful. 

My  Lord,  I  have  fet  this  argument  in  the  bed 
light  I  can.,  that  the  ladies  may  not  think  I  write 
booty  :  and  pcrliaps  it  may  happen  to  me,  as  it 
did  to  Dr.  Cudworth,  who  has  raifed  fuch  ftrong 
objcdions  againft  the  being  of  a  God  and  Provi- 
dence, tliat  many  think  he  has  not  anUvered  them. 
You  may  plcai'e  at  leaft  to  hear  the  adverl'e  party. 
Segrais  pleads  for  Virgil,  that  no  lefs  than  an  abfo- 
lute  command  irom  Jupiter  could  excufe  this  in- 
fenfibility  of  the  hero,  .and  this  abrupt  departure, 
which  looks  lb  like  extreme  ingratitude.  But,  at 
the  fame  time,  he  does  wifely  to  remember  you, 
that  Virgil  had  made  piety  the  firft  character  of 
^neas  :  and  this  being  allowed,  as  I  am  afi'aid  it 
muft,  he  was  obliged,  antecedent  to  all  other  con- 
fiderations,  to  fearch  an  afylum  for  his  gods  in 
Italy,  for  thofe  very  gods,  I  fay,  who  had  piomifed 
to  his  race  the  univerfal  empire.  Could  a  pious 
man  difpenfe  with  the  comin;;nds  of  Jupiter,  to 
fatisfy  his  palllon  ;  or,  take  it  in  the  ftrongeft 
fenfe,  to  comply  with  the  obligations  of  his  gra- 
titude ?  Religion,  it  is  true,  muft  have  moral  ho- 
nefty  for  its  ground-work,  or  wc  fliall  be  apt  to 
fufpeifl  its  truth  ;  but  an  immediate  revelation 
difpenfes  with  all  duties  of  morality.  All  ct-fuills 
agree,  that  theft  is  a  breach  of  the  moral  law  : 
yet,  if  I  might  prefume  to  mingle  things  facred 
with  profane,  thelfraelites  only  fpoiled  the  Egyp- 
tians, not  robbed  them  ;  becaufe  the  property  v.as 
transferred  by  a  revelation  to  their  lawgiver.  I 
confefs,  Dido  was  a  very  infidel  in  this  point ;  for 
fhe  would  not  believe,  as  Virgil  makes  her  fay, 
that  ever  Jupiter  wonld  fend  Mercury  on  fuch  an 
immortal  errand.  But  this  needs  no  anfv.-er,  at 
leaft  no  more  than  Virgil  gives  it : 
"  Fata  obftant,  placidafque  viii  Deus  obflruit 
aures." 

This,  notwithflanding,  as  Segrais  confefles,  he 
might  have  fliown  a  little  more  fenfibility,  when 
he  left  her  ;  for  that  had  been  according  to  his 
charadlcr. 

But  let  Virgil  anfwer  for  himfelf.  He  ftill 
loved  her,  and  llruggled  with  his  inclinations  to 
obey  the  gods  :  / 

*'  Curam  fubcorde  premtbat, 

"  Wiilta  gemcns,  magnoque  animum  labefaftus 
**  amore." 

Upon  the  whole  matter,  and  humanely  fpeak- 
ing,  I  doubt  there  was  a  fault  famewhere ;  and  Ju- 
piter is  better  akle  to  bear  the  blame  than  either 
Virgil  or  ^^ncas.  The  poet,  it  feems,  had  found 
it  out,  and  therefore  brings  ti.e  deferting  hero  and 
the  forfaken  lady  to  meet  together  in  the  lower 
regions;  where  he  excufes  himfelf  when  it  is  too 
late,  and  accordingly  fiie  will  take  no  fatisfaflion, 
nor  fo  much  as  hear  him.  Now  Segrais  is  forced 
to  abandon  his  defence,  and  excufes  his  author,  by 
faying  that  the  iEneis  is  an  impcrfeift  work,  and 
that  death  prevented  the  divine  po-t  from  review- 
ing it,  and  for  that  reafon  he  had  condemned  it 
to  the  fire  :  though,  at  the  fame  time,  his  two 
tranflators  mu^t  acknowledge,  that  the  fixth  book 
is  the  moft  corredt  of  the  whole  /Luth,    Oh,  how 
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convenient  is  a  machine  foinetimes  in  an  hcoic  , 
poem  !  This  of  Mercury  is  plainly  one,  and  Virgil 
was  conftrained  to  ufe  it  here,  or  the  honefty  of 
his  hero  would  be  ill  defended.  And  the  fair  fcx, 
however,  if  they  had  tiie  dcfertcr  in  their  power, 
would  certainly  have  fliown'him  no  more  mercy 
than  the  B.icchanals  did  Orpheus.  For  if  tou 
much  conftancy  may  be  a  fault  fometimes ;  then 
want  of  conftancy  and  ingratitude,  aftffr  the  laft 
favour,  is  a  crime  that  never  will  be  forgiven. 
But  of  machines,  more  in  their  proper  place  ; 
where  I  Ihall  fliow,  with  how  much  jiidgnienc 
they  have  been  ufed  by  Virgil:  and,  in  the  mean 
time,  pafs  to  another  article  of  his  defence,  en  ths 
prefent  fubjeifl ;  v.here,  if  1  cannot  clear  the  hero, 
I  hope  at  leaft  to  bring  cfl'  the  poet ;  for  here  I 
muft  divide  their  caufes.  Let  ./Eneas  truft  to  his 
machine,  which  will  only  help  to  break  liis  fall, 
but  the  addrefs  is  incomparable.  Plato,  who  bor- 
rov.ed  fo  much  from  Homer,  and  yet  concludefl 
for  the  banifhment  of  all  poets,  would  at  leaft: 
hare  rewarded  Virgil,  before  he  fent  him  into 
exile.  But  I  go  farther,  and  fay,  that  he  ought 
to  be  acquitted  ;  and  dcferved,  belide,  the  boun- 
ty of  Auguftus,  and  the  gratitude  of  the  Roman 
people.  If,  after  thi^,  the  ladies  will  ftand  out, 
let  tliem  remember,  that  the  jury  is  not  all  agreed  ; 
for  Oclavia  was  of  his  party,  and  was  of  the  firft 
qua'ity  in  Rome:  llie  was  aJfo  prefent  at  the 
reading  of  the  Cxth  .■^neid,  and  we  know  not 
that  ftie  condemned  jEneas ;  but  we  are  fure  ftie 
prefented  the  poet,  for  his  admirable  elegy  on  her 
fon  Marcellus. 

But  let  us  conAdcr  tlie  fccret  reafons  which 
Virgil  had,  for  thus  fian;ing  this  noble  epifode, 
wherein  the  whole  paflion  of  love  is  more  exaiftly 
dcftribed  than  in  any  other  poet :  love  was  the 
theme  of  his  fourth  book ;  and  though  it  is  the 
(korteft  of  the  whole  ..fflneis,  yet  there  he  has 
given  its  beginning,  its  progrefs,  its  traverfes,  and 
its  conclufion  :  and  had  eshaufted  fo  entirely  this 
fubje(5l,  that  he  could  refume  it  but  very  llightly 
in  the  eight  enfuing  books. 

She  was  warmed  with  the  graceful  appearance 
of  the  hero,  flie  fmotliered  thofe  fparkles  out  of 
decency,  but  converfation  blew  them  up  into  a 
flame.  Then  flie  was  forced  to  make  a  coniident 
of  her  whom  flie  beft  mi^ht  tr;ift,  her  own  fifter, 
wlio  approves  the  paflion,  and  thereby  auyii:ents 
it ;  then  fuccecds  her  public  owning  it ;  and,  after 
that,  the  confuiiuualion.  Of  Venus  and  Juno, 
Jupiter  and  Mercurj,  I  fay  nothing,  for  they  were 
all  machining  work  :  but  pofleflion  having  cooled 
his  love,  as  it  increafed  htr's,  flie  foon  perceived 
the  change,  or  at  leaft  grewfufpiciousof  a  change: 
this  fufpicion  foon  turned  to  jealoufy,  and  jealou- 
fv  to  rage  ;  then  flie'difdains  and  threatens,  and 
again  is  humble  and  entreats:  and,  nothing 
availing,  defpairs,  curfes,  and  at  laft  becomes  her 
own  executioner.  See  here  the  whole  procefs  of 
that  pafl^ion,  to  which  nothing  can  be  added.  I 
dare  go  no  farther,  left  I  lliould  lofc  the  connec- 
tion of  my  difcouife. 

To  love  our  native  country,  and  to  ftudy  its  be- 
nefit and  its  glory,  to  be  interefted  in  its  concerns, 
is  natural  to  all  men,  and  is  indeed  our  common 
duty.     A  poet  makes  a  farther  ilep  ;  for,  endea- 
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vourin^  to  do  honour  to  ;t,  it  is  allowable  in  him 
even  to  be  partial  in  its  caul'e  :  lor  he  is  not  tied 
to  truth,  or  fettered  by  the  laws  of  hiftory.  Ho- 
mer and  TalVo  are  juftly  praifed,  for  choofing  their 
iicroes  out  of  Greece  and  Italy.  Virgil  indeed 
made  his  a  Trojan,  but  it  was  to  derive  the  Ro- 
mans and  his  own  Auguftus  from  him  ;  but  all  the 
three  poets  are  nianifeftly  partial  to  their  heroes, 
in  favour  of  their  country  :  for  Dares  Phrygias  re- 
ports of  Heifbor,  that  he  was  flain  cowardly ; 
^/Eneas,  according  to  the  bed  account,  flew  not 
Wezentius,  but  was  flain  by  him  ;  and  the  Chro- 
nicles of  Italy  tell  us  little  of  that  Rinaldo  d'lilte, 
who  conquers  Jerufalem  in  TalVo.  He  might  be 
a  champion  of  the  church  ;  bat  we  know  not  that 
he  was  fo  much  as  prefent  at  the  iiege.  To  apply 
this  to  Virgil,  he  thought  himfelf  engaged  in  ho- 
nour to  efpoufe  the  caufe  and  quarrel  of  his  coun- 
try againlt  Carthage.  He  knew  he  could  not 
pleafe  the  Romans  better,  or  oblige  them  more  to 
patronize  his  poem,  than  by  difgracing  the  foun- 
drefs  of  tliat  city.  He  fnows  her  ungrateful  to  the 
memory  of  her  firit  hufband  ;  doting  on  a  Itranger; 
enjoyed,  and  afterwards  forfaken  by  him.  This 
was  the  original,  fays  he,  of  the  immortal  hatred 
tetwixt  the  two  rival  nations.  It  is  true  he  co- 
lours the  fahehood  of  iEneas  by  an  e?<prefs  com- 
mand from  Jupiter,  to  forfake  the  queen,  who 
had  obliged  him  ;  but  he  knew  the  Romans  were 
to  be  his  readers,  and  them  he  biibed,  perhaps  at 
th£  expence  of  the  hero's  honefty,  but  he  gained 
his  caufe  however,  as  pleading  before  corrupt 
judges.  They  v/erc  content  to  fee  their  founder 
lalfe  to  love,  for  ftill  he  had  the  advantage  of  the 
amour  :  it  was  their  enemy  whom  he  forlook,  and 
file  might  have  forfaken  him  if  he  had  not  got  the 
Itart  of  her  ;  flie  had  already  forgotten  her  vows 
t^  her  Sichffius :  and  "  varium  St  mutabile  temper 
icmina,"  is  the  iharpeft  fatire  in  the  fewell  words 
that  ever  was  made  on  womankind  ;  for  both  the 
adjedlives  are  neuter,  and  animal  mult  be  under- 
Hood  to  make  them  grammar.  Virgil  does  well 
to  put  thofe  v/ords  into  the  mouth  of  Mercury  :  if 
a  god  had  not  fpoken  them,  neither  duril  he  have 
written  them,  nor  I  tranflated  them.  Yet  the 
deiiy  was  forced  to  come  twice  on  the  fame  er- 
rand :  and  the  fecond  time,  as  much  a  hero  as 
yEneas  was,  he  frighted  han.  It  feems  he  feared 
not  Jupiter  lb  much  as  Dido.  For  your  Loraihiu 
may  obferve,  that  as  much  intent  as  he  was  upon 
his  voyage,  yet  he  ftill  delayed  it,  until  the  mef- 
fenger  was  obliged  to  tell  him  plainly,  that  if  he 
weighed  not  anchor  in  the  night,  the  queen  would 
be  v/ith  him  in  the  morning.  "  Notumque  furens 
quid  femina  poffit ;"  (lie  was  injured,  Hie  was  re- 
vengeful, flie  w;.s  powerful.  The  poet  had 
iikewife  before  hinted,  that  the  people  were  na- 
turally pcrtidious  :  for  he  gives  their  character  in 
the  queen,  and  makes  a  proverb  of"  Piuiica  fides," 
many  ages  before  it  was  invented. 

Thus  I  hope,  my  Lord,  that  I  have  made  good 
my  promife,  and  juftified  the  poet,  whatever  be- 
comes of  the  falfe  knight.  And  lure  a  poet  is  as 
much  privileged  to  lie,  as  an  ambaffador,  for  the 
honour  and  intereft  of  his  country  ;  at  lealt  as  Sir 
Henry  Wotton  has  defined. 

This  naturally  leads  me  to  the  defence  of  the 
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famous  anachronifm,  in  making  ^^neas  and  i)id'> 
contemporaiies.  For  it  is  certain  that  the  hera 
lived  almoft  two  hundred  years  before  the  build- 
ing of  Carthage.  One  who  imitates  Bocaline, 
fays,  that  Virgil  was  accufed  before  Apollo  for 
this  error.  The  god  loon  found  that  he  was  not 
able  to  defend  his  favourite  by  reafon,  for  the  cafe 
was  clear:  he  therefore  gave  this  middle  fen^ 
tence ;  that  any  thing  might  be  allowed  to  his 
fon  Virgil,  on  the  account  of  his  other  merits ; 
that,  being  a  monarch,  he  had  a  difpenfing  pow- 
er, and  pardoned  him.  But,  that  this  fpecial  act 
of  grace  might  never  be  drawn  into  example,  or 
pleaded  by  his  puny  luccefTors  in  juftification  of 
their  ignorance,  he  decreed  for  the  future,  no 
poet  (hould  prefume  to  make  a  lady  die  for  love 
two  hundred  years  before  her  birth.  To  mora- 
lize this  ilory,  Virgil  is  the  Apollo,  who  has  this 
diipcnfuig  power.  His  great  judgrnent  made  the 
laws  of  poetry,  but  he  never  made  himfelf  a  flave 
to  them  ;  chronology,  at  belt,  is  but  a  cobweb- 
law,  and  he  broke  through  it  with  his  weight. 
They  who  will  imitate  him  wifely,  mult  choofe, 
as  he  did,  an  obfcure  and  a  remote  sera,  where 
they  may  invent  at  pleafure,  and  not  be  eafily 
contradicted.  N-ither  he,  nor  the  Romans,  had 
ever  read  the  Bible,  by  which  only  his  falfe  com- 
putation of  times  can  be  made  out  againft  him. 
This  Segrais  lays  in  his  defence,  and  proves  it 
from  his  learned,  friend  Bochartus,  whofe  letter 
on  this  fubjecl  he  has  printed  at  the  end  of  the 
fourth  xEneid,  to  which  I  refer  your  Lordfhip 
and  the  reader.  Yet  the  credit  of  Virgil  was  fo 
great,  that  he  m.ade  this  fable  of  his  own  inven- 
tion pals  for  an  authentic  hiftory,  or,  at  Isaft,  as 
credible  as  any  thing  in  Homer.  Ovid  takes  it 
up  after  him,  even  in  the  fame  age,  and  makes 
an  ancient  heroiiie  of  Virgil's  new-created  Dido  ; 
dictates  a  letter  for  her,  juft  before  her  death,  to 
the  ingrateful  fugitive  ;  and,  very  unluckily  for 
himfelf,  is  for  meaiuring  a  fword  with  a  man  fo 
much  fuperior  in  force  to  him  on  the  lame  fub- 
jecl. I  think  I  may  be  judge  of  this,  becaufe  I 
have  tranflated  both.  The  famous  author  of  the 
Art  of  Love  has  nothing  of  his  own  :  he  borrows 
all  from  a  greater  mailer  in  his  own  profeffion  ; 
and,  which  is  worfe,  improves  nothing  which  he 
finds.  Nature  fails  him,  and,  being  forced  to  his 
old  iliift,  he  has  recourfe  to  witticifm.  This 
pafles  indeed  v^ith  his  loft  admirers,  and  gives 
him  the  preference  to  Virgil  in  their  efteem. 
But  let  them  like  for  themfelves,  and  not  pre- 
I'cribe  to  others;  for  our  author  needs  not  their 
admiration. 

The  motives  that  induced  Virgil  to  coin  this 
fable,  I  have  ihown  already  ;  and  have  alio  begun 
to  fliow  that  he  might  make  this  anachronifm,  by 
i'upeneding  the  mechanic  rules  of  poetry,  for  the 
fame  reafon  that  a  monarch  may  difpenfe  with, 
or  fufpend  his  own  laws,  when  he  finds  it  necef- 
I'ary  fo  to  do;  efpecially  if  thofe  laws  are  not  al- 
together fundamental.  Nothing  is  to  be  called  a 
fault  in  poetry,  fays  Arillotle,  but  what  is  againll 
the  art ;  therefore  a  man  may  be  an  admirable 
poet,  without  being  an  exadl  chronologer.  Shall 
we  dare,  continues  Segrais,  to  condemn  Virgil, 
for  having  made  a  fiiftion  ag&inft  the  order  oi" 
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tiin?,  when  we  commeml  Ovid  and  other  poets 
who  luive  niiulf  many  of  their  fitlions  agaijilt  the 
order  of  nature  ?  For  what  arc  tiie  fploiuiid  mi- 
racles of  the  Mctaniorphofcs  ?  Yet  thefc  are 
beautiful  as  they  are  related;  and  have  alfo  deep 
learniTisj  and  inllruclive  mythologies  couched  un- 
der them  :  but  to  give,  as  Virgil  dots  in  this 
epifoile,  the  original  caufe  of^the  long  wars  be- 
twixt Rome  anil  Carthage,  to  draw  truth  out  of 
fiction,  after  fo  [jrobablc  a  manner,  witli  fo  much 
beauty,  and  fo  much  for  the  honour  of  his  coun- 
try, was  proper  only  to  the  divine  wit  of  Maro; 
and  Tallb,  in  one  of  his  dilcourfes,  admires  him 
for  this  particularly.  It  is  not  lawful,  indeed,  to 
contradict  a  piece  of  hlftory  which  is  known  to 
all  the  world;  as,  for  e\am;:le,  to  make  Hannibal 
and  Scipio  contemporaries  with  Alexander  ;  but, 
in  the  dark  recedes  of  antiquity,  a  great  poet  may 
and  ought  to  feign  facli  tilings  as  he  finds  not 
there,  if  they  can  be  brougl\t  to  embellilh  that 
labjecn:  which  he  treats.  On  the  other  lide,  the 
pains  and  diligence  of  ill  poets  is  but  thrown  a- 
way,  when  th.-y  want  the  genius  to  invent  and 
teign  agreeably.  But  if  the  fictions  be  delightful 
(which  they  always  are,  if  they  be  natur.il)  ;  if 
they  be  of  a  piere  ;  if  the  beginning,  the  middle, 
and  the  end,  he  in  their  due  places,  and  artfully 
united  to  each  other,  fuch  works  cati  never  fail 
of  their  deferved  fuccefs.  And  fuch  is  Virgil's 
epifode  of  Dido  and  /Eneas;  where  the  fourc/l 
critic  mud  acknowledge,  that  if  he  had  deprived 
his  iKneis  of  \<j  great  an  ornament,  becaufc  he 
found  no  traces  of  it  in  antirjuity,  he  had  avoided 
their  unjult  <  enfure,  but  had  wanted  one  of  the 
greateft  beauties  of  his  poem.  I  /hall  fay  more 
of  this  in  the  next  article  of  their  charge  agiinft 
him,  which  is,  want  of  invent'ion.  In  the  mean 
time,  I  may  aft'irm,  in  honou-  of  this  epilode,  that 
it  is  not  only  now  efleemed  the  moft  pleafing  en- 
tertainment of  the  /Eneis,  but  was  fo  accounted 
in  his  own  age ;  and  before  it  was  mellowed  into 
that  reputation  which  time  has  given  it;  for  which 
I  need  [)rodnce  no  other  teftimony  than  that  of 
Ovid,  his  contemporary. 

"  Nee  pars  ulla  magislegitur  de  corpore  toto, 
"  Guam  nou  kgitimo  foedere  jundlus  amor." 

Where,  by  the  way,  you  may  obferve,  my  Lord, 
that  Ovid  in  thofe  words,  "  non  legitimo  foeuere 
"  juniflus  amor,"  will  by  no  mi-ans  allow  it  to 
be  a  lawful  marriage  betwixt  Diao  and  ^neas : 
lie  was  in  baniihment  when  he  wrote  thefe  verfes, 
which  I  cite  from  his  letter  to  Augulhis :  You, 
Sir,  faith  he,  have  lent  ine  into  exile  for  writing 
uiy  Art  of  Love/  and  my  wanton  elegies ;  yet 
your  own  poet  was  happy  in  your  good  graces, 
though  he  brougiit  Dido  and  ^'Eneas  into  a  cave, 
and  left  them  tuere  not  over-iioneftly  together  : 
may  1  be  fo  bold  to  alk  your  majelty,  is  it  a  great- 
er fault  to  teach  the  art  of  unlawful  love,  than 
to  Ihow  it  in  the  aclion  ?  But  was  Ovid,  the  court 
poet,  fo  bad  a  courtier  as  to  lind  no  other  plea  to 
excufe  himfelf  tiian  by  a  plain  atcufaticm  of  his 
mailer?  Virgil  conlVlled  it  was  a  lawful  mar- 
riage betwixt  the  lovers  ;  that  Juno,  the  goddefs 
of  matrimony,  had  ratified  it  by  her  piefence  ; 
for  it  was  lier  bufintis  to  briii^;  matturs  to  tliat 


ilTue :  that  the  ceremonIe5  were  fliort,  we  may 
believe,  for  Dido  was  not  only  amorous,  but  a 
widow.  Mercury  himfrlf,  though  employed  on 
a  quite  contrary  errand,  yet  owns  it  a  marriage 
by  an  innuendo. — "  Pulchramquc  uxorius  urbtut 
"  extruis." — He  calls  .."-Eneas  not  only  a  hufband, 
but  upbraids  him  for  being  a  fond  hulband,  as  the 
word  "  uxorius"  implies.  Now  mark  a  little,  if 
your  Lordfliip  plealcs,  why  Virgil  is  fo  much  con- 
cerned to  make  this  marriage  (for  he-  feems  to  be 
the  father  of  the  bride  himfelf,  and  to  give  her 
to  the  bridegroom),  it  was  to  make  way'for  tlie 
divorce  which  he  intended  afterwards;  for  he 
was  a  finer  flatterer  than  Ovid  :  and  I  more  than 
conjeclure,  that  he  had  in  his  eye  the  divorce, 
which  not  long  before  had  pafled  betwixt  the 
emperor  and  Sciibonia.  He  drew  this  dimple  in 
the  cheek  of  JEw.as,  to  prove  Auguftus  of  the 
fame  family,  by  fo  remarkable  a  feature  in  the 
lame  place.  Thus,  as  we  fay  in  our  homefpun 
EngUlli  proverb,  "  He  killed  two  birds  with  one 
"  ftone ;"  pleafed  the  emperor,  by  giving  him 
the  refembhnce  of  his  anceftor,  and  gave  him 
fuch  a  rcfemblance  as  was  not  fcandalous  in  that 
age.  For  to  leave  one  wife  and  take  another, 
was  but  a  matter  of  gallantry  at  that  tiiae  of  day 
among  the  Romans.  "  Ncque  hiec  in  fuedcrs. 
"  veni,"  is  the  very  excufe  which  iEneas  makes 
when  he  leaves  his  lady.  I  made  no  fuch  bar- 
gain with  you  at  our  marriage,  to  live  always 
drudging  on  at  Carthage  ;  my  bufinefs  was  Italy, 
and  1  never  made  a  fecret  of  it.  If  I  took  my 
pleafure,  had  not  you  your  fhare  of  it?  I  leave 
you  free  at  my  departure,  to  comfort  yourfelf 
with  the  next  ftranger  wiio  happens  to  be  (hip- 
wrecked  on  your  coaft :  be  as  kind  an  hoftefs  as 
you  have  been  to  me,  and  you  can  never  fail  of 
another  hufband.  In  the  mean  time,  I  call  the 
gods  to  witnefs,  that  I  leave  your-fliore  unwilling- 
ly; for  though  Juno  made  the  .marriage,  yet  Ju- 
piter commands  me  to  foriake  you.  This  is  the 
circil  of  what  he  laith,  when  it  is  ditlionoured 
out  of  La-tm  veri'e  into  Englilh  profe.  If  the  poet 
arjjued  not  aright,  we  mult  pardon  him  for  a  poor 
blind  heathen,  who  knew  no  better  morals. 

I  have  detained  your  Lordlbip  longer  than  I  in- 
tended on  this  objecHiion,  which  would  indeed 
weigh  fomething  in  a  fpiritual  court ;  but  I  am 
not  to  defend  our  poet  there.  The  next,  I  think, 
is  but  a  cavil,  though  the  cry  is  great  againft  him, 
and  hath  rontmned  from  the  time  of  Macrobius 
to  this  prefent  age  :  J  hinted  it  before.  They  lay 
no  leis  than  the  want  of  invention  to  his  charge  : 
a  capital  crime,  1  mult  acknowledge  :  for  a  poet 
is  a  maker,  as  the  vjrd  figmlies:  and  he  who 
cannot  make,  that  is,  invent,  hath  his  name  for 
nothing.  That  which  makes  this  accufation  look 
fo  luange  at  the  firll  fight,  is,  that  he  has  bor- 
rowed lo  many 'things  from  Homer,  Apollonius 
Rhoduis,  and  others  who  preceded  hiin.  But,  in 
the  iirit  place,  if  invention  is  to  be  t.ikcn  in  fo 
ftricT:  a  fenfe,  that  the  matter  of  a  poem  mull  be 
wholly  new,  and  that  in  all  its  parts,  then  Scali- 
gcr  hath  made  out,  faith  Segrais,  that  the  hiftory 
of  Troy  w.'.s  no  more  the  invention  of  Homer, 
than  of  Virgil.  There  was  not  an  old  wi.nian, 
or  almolt  a  child,  but  had  it  in  their  mouths,  be- 
fore lilt  Greek  poet  or  his  friends  digefted  it  into 
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this  Qtlmirarile  order  in  which  we  read  it.  At 
this  rate,  as  Solomon  hath  told  us,  there  is  no- 
thin'^  new  beneath  the  I'un.  Who  then  can  pafs 
for  an  inventor,  if  Hoinev,  as  well  as  Virgil,  mull 
be  deprived  ol  that  glory  ?  Is  Verfailles  the  lefs 
a  new  building,  becaufe  the  architecfl  of  that  pa- 
lace hath  imitated  otheis  which  were  built  before 
it  ?  Walls,  doors  and  windows,  apartments,  of- 
fices, rooms  of  convenience  and  magnJficence,  are 
in  all  great  houfcs.  So  defcriptions,  figures,  fa- 
Mes,  and  tlie  reft,  muft  be  in  all  heroic  poems  ; 
thev  are  the  common  materials  of  poetry,  furnifli. 
ed  from  the  magazine  of  nature ;  every  poet  hath 
as  much  right  to  them,  as  every  man  hath  to  air 
or  water.  '*  Quid  prohibetis  aquas  ?  ufus  coni- 
*'  munis  aquarum  eft."  But  the  argument  of  the 
work,  that  is  to  fay,  its  principal  adlioa,  the  eco- 
Bomy  and  dil'pofition  of  it ;  thefe  are  the  things 
T-hich  diftinguifli  copies  from  originals.  The 
poet,  who  borrows  nothing  from  others,  is  yet  to 
be  born  ;  he  and  the  Jews  Meillas  will  come  to- 
gether. There  are  parts  of  the  -SIneis  which  re- 
femble  fome  parts  both  of  the  Ilias  and  of  the 
Odvlles  :  as,  for  example,  ^neas  defccnded  in- 
to hell,  and  Ulyffes  had  been  there  before  him: 
iEneas  loved  Dido,  and  Ulyfles  loved  Calypfo  :  in 
i::\v  words,  Virgil  hath  imitated  Homer's  Odyf- 
fes  in  his  firfl  fix  books,  and  in  his  fix  laft  the 
Jlias.  But  from  hence  can  we  infer,  that  the 
two  poets  write  the  fame  hiftory  ?  Is  there  no  in- 
dention in  fome  other  parts  of  Virgil's  ^neas  ? 
The  difpofition  of  fo  many  various  matters,  is  not 
that  his  own  ?  From  what  boo'K  of  Homer  had 
Virgil  his  epifode  of  Nifus  and  Uryalus,  of  Me- 
zentius  and  Laufus  ?  From  whence  did  he  bcr- 
low  his  defign  of  bringing  vEneas  into  Italy  ?  of 
e/tablifhing  the  Roman  empire  on  the  foundations 
of  a  Trojan  colony:  to  fay  nothing  of  the  honour 
he  did  his  patron,  not  only  in  his  defcent  from 
Venus,  but  in  making  him  fo  like  her  in  his  beft 
features,  that  the  goddefs  might  have  niiftaken 
Augullus  for  her  fou.  He  had  indeed  t'ae  ftory 
from  common  fame,  as  Homer  h?J  his  from  the 
Egyptian  prieftefs.  "  iLneaduni  Genitrix"  was 
no  more  unknown  to  Lucretius,  than  to  him. 
"But  Lucretius  taught  him  not  to  form  his  hero  ; 
to  "ive  him  piety  or  vaiuur  for  his  manners :  and 
both  in  fo  eminent  a  degree,  that,  having  done 
what  was  poffibie  for  mr.n  to  fave  his  king  and 
country,  his  mother  was  i'orced  to  appear  to  him 
?.nd  reftrain  his  fury,  whicii  hurried  him  to  death 
in  their  revenge.  But  the  poet  made  his  piety 
move  fuccefsful^  he  brought  oft' his  father  and  his 
fon ;  and  his  gods  witneil'ed  to  his  devotion,  by 
putting  thcmfelves  under  his  proiedtion,  to  be  re- 
placed by  him  in  their  promifed  Italy.  Neither 
the  invention  nor  the  condudl  of  this  great  adlion 
were  owing  to  Homer,  or  any  other  poet.  It  is 
one  thing  to  copy,  and  another  thing  to  imitate 
from  nature.  The  copier  is  that  fervile  imitator. 
tr»  whom  Horace  gives  no  better  a  name  than 
of  animal ;  he  will  not  fo  m.uch  as  allow  him  to 
be  a  man.  Rnphael  imitated  nature;  they  who 
copy  one  of  Raphael's  pieces,  imitate  but  liim,  for 
his  work  is  their  original.  They  tranilate  him,  as 
I  do  Virgil ;  and  fall  ns  fliort  of  him,  as  I  of  '^'ir- 
^il.     There  is  a  kind  of  invention  in  the  inutation 


of  Raphael ;  for  though  tlie  thing  was  in  nature, 
yet  the  idea  of  it  was  his  oTvn.  Ulyfles  travelled , 
fo  did  TEneas ;  but  neither  of  them  were  the  firft 
travellers :  for  Cain  went  into  the  land  of  Nod, 
before  they  were  born  :  and  neither  of  the  poets 
ever  heard  of  fuch  a  man.  If  Ulyfles  had  been 
killed  at  Troy,  yet  ^neas  muft  have  gone  to  fea, 
or  he  could  never  have  arrived  in  Italy.  But  the 
defigns  of  the  two  poets  were  as  different  as  the 
courfes  of  their  heroes;  one  went  home,  and  the 
other  fought  a  home.  To  return  to  my  firfl  fimi- 
litude  :  Suppofe  Apelles  and  Raphael  had  each 
of  them  painted  a  burning  Tr^y  ;  might  not  the 
modern  painter  have  fucceeded  as  well  as  the 
ancient,  though  neither  of  them  had  feen  the 
town  on  fire  ?  For  the  diaughts  of  both  were  ta- 
ken from  the  ideas  which  they  had  of  nature. 
Cities  have  been  burnt,  before  either  of  them 
were  in  being.  Eat,  to  clofe  the  fimile  as  I 
began  it,  they  would  not  have  deligned  it  after 
the  fame  manner :  Apelles  would  have  diftin- 
guiftied  Pyrrhus  from  the  reft  of  all  the  Grecians, 
and  fhowed  him  forcing  his  entrance  into  Priam's 
palace  ;  there  he  had  fet  him  in  the  faireft  light, 
and  given  liim  the  chief  place  of  all  his  figures; 
becaufe  he  was  a  Grecian,  and  he  would  do  honour 
to  his  country.  Raphael,  who  was  an  Italian,  and 
dcfcended  from  the  Trojans,  would  have  made 
JEneas  the  hero  of  hi?  piece  ;  and  perhaps  not 
with  his  father  on  his  back  ;  his  fon  in  one  hand, 
his  bundle  of  gods  in  the  other;  and  his  wife  fol- 
lowing (for  an  adl  of  piety  is  not  half  fo  grace- 
ful in  a  pidlure  as  an  act  of  courage)  :  he  would 
have  rather  dravv^n  him  killing  Androgens,  or 
fome  other,  hand  to  hand  ;  and  the  blaze  of  the 
fires  fnould  have  darted  full  upon  his  face,  to  make 
him  confpicuous  amongft  his  Trojans.  This,  I 
think,  is  a  jufi  comparifon  betwixt  the  two  poets, 
in  the  condudl  of  their  feveral  defigns.  Virgil 
cannot  be  faid  to  copy  Homer ;  the  Grecian  had 
only  the  advantage  of  writing  firft.  If  it  be  urg- 
ed, that  I  have  granted  a  refemblance  in  fome 
parts,  yet  therein  Virgil  has  excelled  him.  For 
what  are  the  tears  of  Calypfo,  for  beirg  left,  to 
the  fury  and  death  of  Dido  }  Where  is  there  the 
whole  procefs  of  her  pailion,  and  all  its  violent 
errecls  to  be  found,  in  the  languilhing  epifode  of 
the  Odyfles  ?  If  this  be  a  copy,  let  the  critics 
fliow  us  tlie  fame  difpofition,  features,  or  colour- 
lag,  in  their  original.  The  like  may  be  faid  of 
t.ie  defcent  to  hell,  which  was  not  of  Homer's 
invention  neither ;  he  had  it  from  the  llory  of 
Orpheus  and  Eurydice.  But  to  what  end  did 
Ulyfies  make  that  journey  ?  iEneas  undertook  it 
by  the  e.xprefs  commandment  of  his  father's  ghoft: 
there  he  was  to  Ihow  him  all  the  fucceeding  he- 
roes of  his  race  :  and,  next  to  ilomuhis  (mark, 
if  you  pleafe,  the  addrefs  of  Virgil),  his  own  pa- 
tron Auguftus  Caefar,  Anchifes  was  iikewife  to 
inftru<5l  him  how  to  manage  the  Italian  war,  and 
how  to  conclude  it  with  his  honour ;  that  is,  in 
other  words,  to  lay  the  foundations  of  that  em- 
pire which  Auguftus  was  to  govern.  This  is  the 
noble  invention  of  our  author  ;  but  it  hath  been 
copied  by  fo  many  fign-poit  daubers,  that  now  it 
is  grown  fulfome  ;  rather  by  their  want  of  fkill, 
than  by  the  commonnef;. 
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In  the  firil  place,  I  may  fafely  S'"'i"t,  tliat  by 
Tcadinsj  Homer.  Virgil  was  taught  to  imitate  his 
invention;  tliat  is,  to  imitate  hke  !iim  :  which  is 
no  more  than  if  a  painter  lUidied  Raphael,  that 
he  might  learn  to  deiif;n  after  his  manner.  And 
thus  I  migiit  imitate  Virgil,  if  I  v\'ere  capalde  of 
writing  an  heroic  poem,  and  yet  the  invention  be 
my  oun  :  but  I  fliouici  endeavour  to  avoid  a  itr- 
vili'  copying.  I  would  not  give  tl:e  fame  Itory 
under  other  names,  with  the  fame  cliaraclers,  in 
the  fame  order,  and  with  the  fame  fequel;  for 
every  common  reader  to  find  me  out  at  the  firft 
fight  for  a  plagiary,  and  cry,  This  I  read  before 
in  Virgil,  in  a  better  language,  and  in  better 
verfe.  Tliis  is  like  Merry-Andrew  on  the  low 
rope,  copying  lubberly  the  fame  tricks  wliich  hi.s 
rnader  is  fo  de.xtroufly  i)erforming  on  tlie  high. 

I  will  trouble  your  Lordfliip  but  with  one  ob- 
>eift:on  more,  which  I  know  not  whether  found 
in  Lc  Fevre  or  Vaiais;  but  I  am  fare  I  have  read 
it  in  another  French  critic,  whom  I  will  not  name, 
becaufe  I  think  it  is  not  much  for  his  rejjutation. 
Virgil,  in  the  heat  of  a<fi:ion,  fuppofe  for  exam- 
ple, in  defciibing  the  fury  (if  his  hero  in  a  battle, 
when  he  is  tndeavouring  to  raife  our  concernments 
to  the  higheft  pitch,  turns  fliort  on  the  fudden 
into  fome  fimilitude,  which  diverts,  fay  they, 
your  attention  from  the  main  fubject,  and  mif- 
pends  it  on  fome  trivial  image.  He  pours  cold 
water  into  the  cauldron,  ivhen  his  bufmefs  is  to 
make  it  boil. 

This  accufation  is  general  againft  all  who  would 
be  thought  heroic  poets;  but  I  think  it  toaches 
Virgd  lefs  than  any.  He  is  too  great  a  malter  of 
his  art  to  make  a  blot  which  may  fo  eaP.ly  be  hit. 
Simijitudes,  as  I  have  faid,  are  not  for  tragedy, 
which  is  ail  violent,  and  where  the  paflions  are 
in  a  perpetual  ferment;  for  theie  they  deaden 
where  they  fhould  animate;  they  are  not  of  the 
nature  of  dialogue,  unlcfs  in  comedy  :  a  metaphor 
is  almuft  all  the  ftage  can  fuffer,  which  is  a  kind 
of  limiliiude  comprehended  in  a  word.  But  this 
figure  has  a  contrary  etfecH;  in  heroic  poetry  ;  there 
it  is  employed  to  raife  the  admira'tion,  which  is 
its  proper  hufinefs.  And  admiration  is  not  of  fo 
violent  a  nature  as  fear  or  hope,  com  .affion  or 
horror,  or  any  conrernment  we  can  have  lor  fuch 
or  fuch  a  perion  o«  tli£  ftage  Not  but  I  confefs, 
that  fimiliiudes  and  defcriptions,  when  drawn  in- 
to an  unreafonable  length,  mull  needs  naufeate 
the  reader.  Once  I  rememl)er,  and  but  once, 
Virgil  .-nakes  a  fimilitude  of  fourteen  lines ;  and 
his  defcription  of  Fame  is  about  the  fame  num- 
ber. He  is  blamed  for  both  ;  and  I  doubt  not  but 
he  would  h.ive  <:ontra<fted  them,  had  he  lived  to 
have  reviewed  his  work  :  but  faults  are  no  pre- 
cedents. Tiiis  I  hdve  ohfervcd  of  his  fimilitudes 
in  general,  that  they  nri;  not  placed,  as  our  un- 
obl'erving  critics  tell  us,  in  the  heat  of  any  aclion, 
but  commonly  in  its  declining  :  when  he  has 
■warmed  us  in  his  defcription  as  much  as  polfihly 
he  can,  then,  left  that  warm'h  ihouhl  languifli, 
he  renews  it  by  fome  apt  fimilitude,  which  illuf- 
trates  his  fu'ojei;!:,  and  yet  palls  not  his  audxnce. 
I  need  give  your  Lordlhip  but  one  example  of  this 
kind,  and  leave  the  reft  to  your  obfcrvation.  when 
r.ext  you  review  the  whole  iLneis  in  the  original, 
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unblemidied  by  my  rude  trnnfatlon.  It  is  in  ti/e 
firft  book,  wliere  the  poet  dcfciibes  Neptune  com- 
pofuig  the  ocean,  on  which  /i  olus  h<.d  ruiftd  a 
tempeft,  without  his  ijormifiion.  He  had  already 
chidden  the  rebellious  winds  for  obeying  the  (dm- 
niands  of  their  ufurping  maft'r;  h.."  had  warned 
them  trom  the  feas :  !,e  had  beiteii  down  the 
billo\\s  with  his  raace  ;  <iiipri,e  i  the  clou<ls,  re- 
stored the  luiithine,  while  'I'rnou  and  C^yinoti.oe 
were  heaving  the  fliips  from  off  tlie  qiiickfands, 
before  the  poet  would  offer  at  a  fimilitude  for  il- 
hiilration. 

"  Ac,  veluti  magno  in  populocnm  f;rpe  coorta  eft 

"  Seiiitio,  fjevitque  animis  ignobile  vulgus, 

"  Jamque  faces,  ct  faxa  volant,  furor  arma  mi; 

"  niftrat  ; 
"  Tum  pietate  gravem,  ac  meritis  fi  forte  virum 

"  quern 
"  Confpexere,  filent,  arredlifque  auribus  adllant : 
"  lUe  regit  diiflis  animos,  et  peclora  mulcet : 
"  Sic  cundfus  peiagi  accidit  frager,  Kquora  poft- 

"  quam 
''  Profpiciens  genitor,  ccEloque  inveiflus  aperto 
•'  Fleiilit  eqiios,  curruque  volans  dat  lora  fecundo." 

This  is  the  firft  fimilitude  which  Virgil  makes 
in  this  poem,  and  one  of  the  longeft  in  the  wiiolc, 
for  which  reafon  I  the  rather  cite  it.  While  tha 
ftorm  was  in  its  fury,  any  allufion  had  been  im- 
proper;  for  the  poet  could  have  compared  it  to 
nothing  more  impetuous  than  itfelf ;  confcqiicnt- 
ly  he  could  have  made  no  illuftration.  It  he  could 
have  illuftrated,  it  had  been  an  ambitious  orna- 
ment out  of  feafon,  and  would  have  divc-rted  our 
concernment-:  "Nunc,  non  erat  his  locus  :"  a;id 
therefore  he  deferred  it  to  its  proper  place. 

Thcfe  are  the  criticifms  of  moft  moment  -which 
have  been  made  againft  the  JEntis,  by  the  an- 
cients or  moderns.  As  for  the  particular  exc  - 
tions  againft  this  or  that  paifage,  Macrubius  and 
Pontanus  have  anfwered  i hem  already.  If  I  de- 
fired  to  appear  more  learned  than  I  am,  it  iiad 
been  as  eafy  for  me  to  have  taken  their  objections 
and  folutioRs,  as  it  is  for  a  country  ,.arfon  to  take 
the  expofitions  of  the  fathers  out  of  Junius  and 
Tremellius.  Or  not  to  have  named  the  authors 
from  whence  1  had  them  :  for  io  Ruxus,  other- 
wife  a  moft  judicious  commentator  on  Vir,^il's 
works,  has  uied  Pontanus,  his  grcateft  benefac- 
tor;  of  whom  he  is  very  filent,  and  I  do  not  re- 
member that  he  once  cites  him 

What  follows  next,  is  no  objedion  ;  for  that 
imphes  a  fault  :  and  it  had  been  none  in  Vn-gil, 
if  he  had  extended  the  time  of  his  aclion  beyond 
a  year.  At  leaft  Ariiiotle  has  fct  no  precile  li- 
mits to  it.  Homer's,  we  know,  whs  within  two 
montlis ;  Tallb,  I  am  fure,  exceeds  not  a  fummer: 
and,  if  1  examined  him,  perhaps  he  might  be  re- 
duced into  a  much  lefs  comp.ais.  Boffu  leaves  i^ 
doubttul  whether  VirgiPs  adlions  were  within 
the  year,  or  took  uj)  fome  month->  beyond  it.  In- 
deed the  whole  difpute  is  of  no  more  concern- 
ment to  the  common  render,  than  it  is  to  a 
ploughman,  whether  Fcbiuary  this  ye.ir  had 
twenty-eight  or  twenty-nine  days  in  it  But,  for 
the  fatisfaction  of  the  more  curious  of  which 
number  1  am  fure  your  LordOrp  is  one,  I  will 
Co 
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traiillat;  ^vliat  I  think  convenient  out  of  Segrais, 
ivl'.om  perhaps  you  have  not  read:  for  he  has 
mr.dc  it  liighly  probable,  that  the  adlioii  of  the 
iEiieis  bef;an  in  the  iprlng-,  nnd  was  not  extended 
bf  yoi'.d  the  iiutiinin.  And  we  have  known  cai-npaign^ 
that  iiave  began  fooner,  and  have  ended  later. 

Ronfard,  and  the  reft  whom  Segrais  name?, 
i\'ho  are  of  opinion  that  the  aflion  of  this  ])oem 
takes  up  almoft  a  year  and  a  half,  ground  their 
cp.lculation  thus :  Anchifes  died  in  Sicily  at  the 
end  of  winter,  or  beginning  of  the  fpring.  iEneas, 
immediately  after  the  interment  of  his  father, 
puts  to  fea  for  Italy  :  he  is  furprifed  by  the  tem- 
pe.>  dclcribed  in  the  beginning  of  the  firfl  book  ; 
and  there  it  is  that  the  fcene  of  the  poem  opens, 
and  v/here  the  action  mufl  commence.  He  is 
driven  by  this  florm  on  the  coafts  of'Afric:  he 
fiays  at  Carthage  all  that  fnmmer,  and  alinotl:  all 
the  winter  following  :  fets  fail  again  for  Italy  jnft 
before  the  be?,inning  of  the  fpring;  meets  v;ith 
contrary*^'inds,  and  makes  Sicily  t'Ue  fecond  time: 
this  p;:rt  of  tlie  atftion  completes  the  year.  Then 
he  celebrates  the  anniverfary  of  his  father's  fune- 
ral, and  fnortiy  after  arrives  at  Cnmse,  and  from 
thence  his  time  is  taken  up  in  his  firft  treaty  with 
Latinus ;  the  overture  of  the  war ;  the  liege  ot 
his  camp  by  Turnus ;  his  going  for  fuccours  to 
relieve  it ;  his  return  ;  the  raifing  of  the  fiege  by 
the  firfl:  battle;  the  twelve  days  truce  ;  the  fe- 
cond  battle  ;  the  aflai-:lt  of  Laureniuni,  and  the 
fingle  fight  with  Turnus;  all  which,  they  fay, 
cannot  take  up  lefs  than  four  or  five  months  more ; 
Tjy  wliich  account  we  cannot  fuppofe  the  entire 
nftion  to  be  con'ained  in  a  much  lefs  compal's 
than  a  year  and  lialf. 

Segrais  reckons  anotlier  way  ;   and  his  compu- 

'  tation  is  not  condemned   by  the   learned  Ruaus, 

\v!io   compiled   and   publifhed  t!ie   commentaries 

en  our  poet,  ivhich  ue  call  the  Dauuhin's  Vir- 

He  allows  the  time  of  the  year  when  Anchifes 
died,  to  be  in  the  latter  ei;d  of  winter,  or  in  <he 
beginning  of  the  fpring;  !'.e  acknowledges,  that 
when  ^5^neas  is  firft  feen  at  fea  afterwards,  and  is 
driven  by  the  tempcJl  on  the  ccaft  of  Afvic,  is 
the  time  when  the  adlion  is  naturally  to  begin  : 
he  confelTes  farther,  that  ^^neas  left  Carthage  in 
the  latter  end  of  winter ;  for  Dido  tells  him  in 
cxprefs  terms,  as  an  argument  for  his  longer 
ilay, 

"  Qiiinetiam  hiberno  moliris  C,ie\-e  cuffem." 

But  whereas  Ronfard's  followers  fuppofe  that 
uhen  iEneas  had  buried  his  father,  he  let  fail 
immediately  for  Italy  (though  the  tempeft  drove 
him  on  the  coafc  of  Carthage),  Segrais  v.il!  by  no 
means  allow  that  fuppoiltion,  hut  thinks  it  much 
more  probable  that  he  remained  in  Sicily  till  the 
n^idfi:  of  July,  or  the  beginring  of  Anguft,  at 
■which  time  he  places  the  firft  appearance  of  his 
hero  on  the  fea,  and  there  opens  the  adion  of  the 
pcf  m.  Fnim  vvhich  beginning,  to  the  death  of 
Turnus,  which  conclude's  the  adion,  there  need 
rot  be  fuppofcd  above  ten  months  of  intermediate 
time  :  for,  arriving  at  Carthage  in  the  huter  end 
of  fnmmer,  ftaying  there  the  winter  following,  de- 
parting ihencc  in  the  very  beginning  of  tjie  frring, 


making  a  Ihort  abode  in  Sicily  the  fccond  llr.iir, 
landing  in  Italy,  and  making  the  war,  may  be 
reafunably  judged  the  bufinefs  but  of  ten  months. 
To  this  tlie  Ronfardians  reply,  that  having  been  for 
feven  years  before  in  queft  of  Italy,  and  having  no 
more  to  do  in  Sicily  than  to  inter  his  father,  after 
that  office  was  performed,  what  remained  for 
him,  but,  without  delay,  to  purfuc  his  firft  ad- 
venture }  To  which  Segrais  anfwers,  that  the 
obfe(}uies  of  his  father,  according  to  the  rites  of 
the  Greeks  and  Romans,  would  detain  him  for 
inanj  days:  that  a  longer  time  muft  be  taken  iip 
in  the  refitting  of  his  fliip?,  after  fo  tedious  a  voy- 
age, and  in  refrething  his  weather-beaten  foldiers 
on  a  friendly  coaft.  Ttiefe,  indeed,  are  but  fup- 
pofitions  on  both  iidcs,  yet  thole  of  Segrais  feein 
better  grounded.  For  the  feaft  of  Dido,  when  Ilie 
entertained  j5Lneas  firft,  has  the  appearance  of  a 
i'ummer's  night,  wliich  feems  already  almoft  end- 
ed when  he  begins  his  ftory  :  therefore  the  love 
was  made  in  autumn;  the  hunting  followed  pro- 
perly, when  the  heats  of  that  fcorching  country 
were  declining:  the  winter  was  palled  in  jollity, 
as  the  feafon  and  their  love  required  :  and  he  left 
her  in  the  kuter  end  of  winter,  as  is  already 
proved.  This  opinion  is  fortified  by  the  arrival 
of  uEneas  at  the  mouth  of  the  Tiber,  which 
marks  the  feafon  of  the  fpring  ;  that  feafon  being 
perfectly  defcribed  by  the  linging  of  the  birds, 
fainting  the  dawn ;  and  by  the  beauty  of  the 
place  :  which  the  poet  feems  to  have  painted  ex- 
prefsly  in  the  feventh  iEneid: 

"  Aurora  in  rnf?!s  fulgebat  lutea  bigis, 

"  Cum   venti  jiofuere ;    variai    circumque,  fu- 

"  pracue 
"  AfTuctx  ripis  volacres,  tt  flumlnis  alveo, 
"  -SLthera  mulcebant  cantu." 

The  remainder  of  the  atflion  required  but  three 
months  more;  for  when  ^Sneas  went  for  fuccour 
to  tlie  Tufcans,  he  found  their  army  in  a  readi- 
nefs  to  march,  and  wanting  only  a  commander  : 
fo  that,  according  to  this  calculaiion,  the  ^l^neis 
takes  not  up  above  a  year  complete,  and  may  be 
comprehended  in  lefs  compafs. 

This,  amcngft  other  circumiftances,  treated 
more  at  large  by  Segrais,  agrees  with  the  rifing 
of  Orion,  v.hich  caufed  the  tempeft  defcribed  in 
the  beginning  of  the  firft  book.  By  fome  palFages 
in  the  Paftcrals,  but  more  particularly  in  the 
Georgics,  our  poet  is  found  to  be  an  exacl  aftro- 
nomer  according  to  the  knowledge  of  that  age. 
Now  llioneus  (whom  Virgil  twice  employs  in 
embaffies,  as  the  beft  fpeaker  of  the  Trojans)  at- 
tributes that  tempeft  to  Orion,  in  his  fpecch  to 
Dido: 

"  Cum  ful)ito  aflurgens  fluclu  nimliofus  Orion." 

lie  muft  mean  either  the  heliacal  or  achronical 
lifing  of  that  fign.  The  heliacal  rifing  of-a  con- 
ftellation  is  when  it  comes  from  under  the  rays 
of  the  fun,  and  begins  to  appear  before  day-light. 
The  aclironica!  rifing,  on  the  contrary,  is  when 
it  appears  at  the  cloi'e  of  the  day,  and  in  oppoii- 
lion  of  tlie  fun's  diurnal  courfe. 

The  heliacal  rifing  of  Orion  is  at  prcfent  com- 
puted to  be  iibcv-t  the  fixth  of  Julyj  and  about 
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*^hat  time  it  is,   that  he  cither  caufcs  or  prcfagcs 
tempefts  on  tlie  leas. 

Segrai^  has  ohfcrvcd  fartlier,  that  vvlicn  Anna 
coiuileis  Dido  to  (lay  vEiicas  duriiig  winter,  fhe 
fpcaks  alio  ot  Oiion  : 

"  Duin    juiago    defjevit    hyeiiT;,    &,    aquofus 
"  Orion." 

If  therefore  Ilioneus,  according   to  our  fuppofi- 
tion,    undcrftand   the    heliacal    riling    of   Orion ; 
Anna  mull  mean  the   achvonical,  which   the  dif- 
ferent epithets  given  to  that  conllciiation  feem  to 
nianifeft.     Hioneus  calls  him  "  nimbofus  :"  Anna 
"  a([uofus."     He   is  terapelUioiis  in  the  fumnicr 
when  he  riles  heliacally,  and  rainy  in   the  winter 
when  he  rifes  achionically.     Your  Lordlhip  will 
jiardon  me  for  the  frequent   repttiticn  of  thefe 
cant  words,  which  I  could  not  avoid  in  this  ab- 
breviation of  Segrais,  who,  I  chink,  deferves  no 
little    commendation   in   this    new   criticifm.     I 
have  yet  a  word  or  two  to  fay  of  Virgil's  ma- 
chines, from   my  own  obfervation  of  them.     He 
has  imitated  thofe  of  Homer,  but  not  copied  tliem. 
It  was  eftablillied  long  before  this  time,  in  the 
Roman   religion  as  well  as  in   the   Greek,  that 
there  were  gods ;  and  botli  nations,  for  the  molt 
part,  worfln'pped  the  fame  deiiic.s,  as  did  alio  the 
Trojans;  from    whom    the   Komans,    I    fuppofe, 
wouKl   rather  be  thought   to  derive  the  rites  of 
their  religion,  than   from   the  Grecians,  becaufe 
they  thought  themfelves  dcfccndcd    from  them. 
Each  of  thole  gods  hud  his  proper  o.lice,  and  the 
chief  of  them  their  particular  attendants.     Thus 
Jjjjiter  had,  in  propriety,  Ganymede  ai.d  Mer- 
cury, and  Juno  had  Iris.     It  was  not  for  Virgil 
then  to  create  new  minifters ;  he  mull  take  what 
lie  found  in  his  religion.     It  caimot  therefore   be 
faid  that  he   borrowed  them  from  Homer,   any 
more  than  Apollo,  Diana,  and  the  reft,  wliom  he 
ufes  as  he  finds  occalion  for  them,  as  the  Grecian 
poet  did  ;  but  he  invents  the  occafions  for  v.'hich 
he  ufes  them.     Venus,  after  the  deftruvilioa   of 
Troy,  had  gained  Neptune  entirely  to  her  party  ; 
therefore  we   find  him  bufy  in  the   beginning  of 
the  ^neis,  to  calm  the  tempeft  railed  by  y£o- 
lus,  and  afterwards  condudling  the  Trojan  lleet 
to  Cumaa  in  fafety,  with  i  the  lofs  only  of  their  pi- 
lot, for  whom   he  bargains.     I   name  thofe  two 
examples  amongft   a  hundred  which  I  omit:   to 
prove  that  Virgil,   generally  fpeaking,  employed 
his  machines  in  performing  thole    things  which 
miglit    pollibly  liave    been  done   without  them. 
What  more  frequent  than  a  lloriji   at  fea,  upon 
the  riling  of  Orion  ?  what  wonder,  if  amongk  lb 
many  fliips,  there  fliould  one  be  overfet,  which 
was  commanded   by    Orontes,    though    half  the 
winds  had  not  been  there  which  yEolus  employ- 
ed ?     Might   not    PaiiniTu'*,  without  a   miracle, 
fall  alleep,   and   dro])  into  the   fea,  having  been 
over- wearied  with  watching,  and  fecurc  of  a  quiet 
pafl'age,  by  his  obfervation  of  the  ikies.'  at   leaft 
.^ncas,  who  knew  nothing  of  the   machine   of 
Somnuf,  takes  it  plainly  in  tins  fenfe  : 

O  nimium  ccelo  fie  pelago  conlife  fereno, 
"  Nudus  in  ignota  Palinure  jacebis  arena." 
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amufe  the  reader,  and  give  acolour  of  probability 
to  things  otherwife  incredible.  And  befidcs,  it 
foutli'd  the  vanity  of  the  Romans,  to  hnd  the  gods 
lb  vilibly  concerned  in  all  the  aClions  of  their 
predecclTbrs.  We  who  arc  better  taught  by  our 
religion,  yet  own  every  wonderful  accident  which 
befals  us  for  the  beft,  to  be  brought  to  pafs  by 
fome  fpccial  providence  of  Almighry  God,  and  by 
the  care  of  guardian  angels :  and  from  hence  I 
might  infer,  that  n»  heroic  poem  can  be  writ  on 
the  Epicurean  principles;  which  I  could  cafily 
demonftrate,  if  there  v.ere  need  to  prove  it,  or  I 
had  leifure. 

Whca  Venus  opens  the  eyes  of  her  fon  /Eneas, 
to  behold  the  gods  who  combated  againit  Troy  in 
that  fatal  night  when  it  was   furprifed,   we  Ihare 
the  picafure  of  that  glorious  vifion   (which  TalTb 
has  not  ill  copied  in   the  lacking  of  Jcrufalem). 
But  the  Greeks  had  done  their  buliuefs;  though 
neither  Neptune,  Juno,  or  Fallas,  had  given  theiu 
their  divine  afliltance.     The  mod  crude  machine 
which  Virgil  ufes,  is   in  the  epifode  of  Camilla, 
where  Opis,  by  the  command  of  her  millrefs,  kills 
Aruns.     The  next  is  in  the  twelfth  Aindd,  where 
Venus  cures  her  fen  -(^neas.     But  in  the  laft   ot 
thefe,  the   poet   was   driven   to  a   aeceflity ;  for 
Turnus  was  to  be  flain  that   very   day;   and  it".- 
neas,  wounded  as  he  was,  cculd  not  have  engaged 
him  in  lingle   combat,  unlcfs  his   hurt  had  been 
miraculouUy  healed.     And  the  poet  had  conlider- 
cd,   that  the    dittany,  which   llie    brought  from 
Crete,  could  not  have  wrought  lb   fpeedy   an  ef~ 
fed,  without    the  juice  of  ambrofia,   which  flie 
mingled  with    it.     After    all,  that    his   machine 
might  not  feem   too   violent,   we    fee    the    hero 
hmping  after  Turuus.     The  wound  was  Ikinued  ; 
but  the  ftrength  of  his  thigh  was  not   reftored. 
But  what  realbn  had  cur  author  to  wound  ^Eneui 
at  fo  critical  a  time  ?   And  how  came   the  cuilles 
to  be  wcrfe  tempered  than  tire  reft  of  his  armour, 
which  was  ail  wrought  by  Vulcan  and  his  jour- 
neymen ?   Thefe  difficulties  are  not  eallly   to   be 
folved,  without   confelling   that  Virgil   had    not 
life  enough  to  correct  his  work;  though  he  had 
reviewed  it,  and  found  thofe  errors  which  he  rc- 
lolved  to  mend  ;  but  being  prevented    by  death, 
and  not  willing  to  leave   an  imperfetil   work  lie- 
hind  him,  he  ordained,    by  his    lall   tcftament, 
that  his  iEneis  fliould   be   burned.     As  for  the 
death  of  Aruns,  who  was  fliot  by  a  goddefs,  the 
machine  was  not  altogether  fo  outrageous  as  the 
v.-cunding  Mars  and  Venus  by  the  fwoid  of  Di- 
omede.    Two  divinities,  one  would  have  thought, 
might  have  pleaded  their  prerogative  of  impalTi- 
bility,  or  at  leall  not  have  been  wounded  by  any 
mortal  hand.     Bclide  that  the  t;i^up  which   they 
llicd,  v/ere  fo  very  like  our  common  blood,  than 
!t  was  not  to  be  difnnguillied  from  it,  but  only 
by  rhc  name  and  colour.     As  for  what  Horace 
!.;ys  in  his  Art  of  Poetry,  that  no  machines  are  to 
be  ufed,  uulcfs  on  fome  extraordinary  occafion, 

"  Ncc   deus  interfit,    nifi  dignus  vindice  no- 
"  dus ;" 


that  rule  is  to  be  applied  to  the  theatre,  of  which, 
he  is  then  fpeaking;  and  means  no   more  thar. 
But  machines  fonictiir.es  are  fpecious  things  to  j  this,  that  when  the  knot  of  the  play  is  to  be  in.' 
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tied,  and  no  otiier  u'ay  is  left  for  making  the  dif- 
coverv,  then,  and  not  otherwife,  let  a  god  defcend 
upon  a  ro!)c,  and  clear  the  bufnicls  to  the  audience  : 
but  this  has  no  relation  to  the  machines  which  are 
ufcd  in  an  epic  poem. 

In  the  laft  place,  for  the  Dira,  or  flying  pert, 
which  flappiiie  on  the  fhield  of  Turnus,  and  fliit- 
terinff  about  his  head,  difheartened  him  in  the 
duel,  and  prefa-ijed  to  him  his  approaching  death,  I 
might  have  placed  it  more  properly  amongft  the 
obicftions.  For  the  critics,  who  lay  want  of  cou- 
rage to  the  charge  of  Vir;jil's  hero,  quote  this 
palfage  as  a  main  proof  of  their  afferticn.  They 
iay  our  author  had  not  only  fecured  him  before 
the  duel,  but  alfo,  in  the  beginning  of  it,  had 
given  him  the  advantage  in  impenetrable  arms, 
and  in  his  fvvord  :  tliat  of  Turnus  was  not  his  own 
(which  was  for^jcd  by  Vulcan  for  his  father)  but 
a  weapon  which  he  had  fnatched  m  hafte,  and, 
by  mii'ake,  belonging  to  his  charioteer  Metifcus. 
That,  after  all  this,  Jupiter,  who  was  partial  to 
the  Tvojan,and  diftruftful  of  the  event,  though  he 
had  huiig  the  balance,  and  given  it  a  jog  of  his 
hand  to  weigh  down  I'urnus,  thought  convenient 
to  give  the  fatcj  a  collateral  fecunty  by  fending 
the  fchreech-owl  to  difcourage  him.  For  which 
they  quote  thefe  words  of  Virgil : 

" -Non  metuaturbida  virtus 

"  Ternt,  ait;  Dii  me  terrent,  5t  Jupiter  hoftis." 

In  anfwer  to  which,  I  fay,  that  this  machine  is  one 
of  thofe  which  the  poet  ufes  only  for  ornament, 
and  not  out  of  neceihty.  Nothing  can  be  more 
beautiful,  or  more  poetical,  than  this  defcription 
of  the  three  Dira;,  or  the  felting  of  the  balance, 
•vvhich  our  Milton  has  borrowed  from  him,  but 
employed  to  a  different  end  :  for  firft  he  makes 
God  Almighty  fet  the  fcalps  for  St.  Gabriel  and 
Satan,  when  ht  knew  no  combat  was  to  follow  : 
then  he  makes  the  eood  angel'?  fcale  defcend,  and 
the  devil's  mount;  quite  contrary  to  Virgil,  if  I 
have  tranflated  the  three  verfes  according  to  my 
author's  fen.'"e. 

"  Jupiter  ipfe  duas  acquato  examine  lances 
"  Sullinet ;  5c  fara  iniponit  diverfa  duorum  : 
"   Qjiem  damnet   labor,  &.  quo  vergat  pondere 
'■  letlium." 

For  I  have  tak(-n  thefe  words,  '*  Qiiem  damnet 
labor,"  in  the  fenfe  which  Virgil  gives  them  in 
another  place  ;  "  Damnabis  tu  quoque  votis  ;"  to 
fignlfy  a  profperous  e\  ent.  Yet  1  dare  not  con- 
iiemm  !"o  great  a  genius  as  Milton  :  for  I  am  much 
rnillaken  if  he  alludes  not  to  the  text  in  Daniel, 
W'liere  Balfliazzar  wr.s  put  into  the  balance,  and 
found  coo  light.  This  is  digreCicn,  and  I  return 
to  my  iV.bjcct.  i  faid  above,  that  thefe  two  ma- 
chines of  the  balance  and  the  Dira  were  only  or- 
namental, and  that  tiie  fuccefs  of  the  duel  had 
been  the  fame  without  them  :  for,  when  iEneas 
and  Turnus  ftocd  fronting  each  other  before  the 
altar,  lurnus  icoked  dejected,  and  his  colour 
faded  in  his  face,  as  if  he  defponded  of  the  vi<ffory 
before  the  light ;  .ind  not  only  he,  but  all  his  par- 
ty, v/hen  the  Itreugth  of  the  two  champions  was 
judged  by  the  prop(>rtion  of  their  limbs  concluded 
it, was  "  impar  pugna,"  and  that  their  chief  was 


over-matched.  Whereupon  Juturna  (who  was; 
of  the  fame  opinion)  took  tliis  opportunity  to 
break  the  treaty  and  renew  the  war.  Jimo  her- 
felf  had  plainly  told  the  nymph  before  hand,  that 
her  brother  was  to  fight  ; 

"  Imparibus  fatis ;  nee  Diis,  nee  viribus  sequis ;" 

fo  that  there  was  no  need  of  an  apparition  to 
fright  Turnus  :  he  had  the  prefage  within  himfelf 
of  his  impending  deiiiny.  The  Dira  only  ferved 
to  confirm  him  in  his  hrft  opinion,  that  it  was  his 
deftiny  to  die  in  the  enfuing  combat.  And  in  this 
fenfe  are  thofe  words  of  Virgil  to  be  taken ; 

" Non  mea  tua,  turbida  virtus 

"  Terret,  ait ;  Dii  me  terrent,  Sc  Jupiter  hoftis." 

I  doubt  not  but  the  adverb  (folutn)  is  to  be  un- 
derftood,  it  is  not  your  valour  only  that  gives  me 
this  concernment ;  but  I  find  alfo,  by  this  portent, 
that  Jupiter  is  my  enemy.  For  Turnus  fled  be- 
fore when  his  firft  fword  was  broken,  till  his  filler 
fupplied  him  with  a  better;  which  indeed  he 
could  not  ufe  ;  becaufe  iEneas  kept  him  at  a  dif- 
tancc  ^\'ith  his  fpear.  I  wonder  Ruaeus  law  not 
this,  where  he  charges  his  author  fo  unjufily,  for 
giving  Turnus  a  fecond  fword,  to  no  purpofe. 
Kow  could  he  fallen  a  blow,  or  make  a  thrult, 
when  he  was  not  fuffered  to  approach .-'  Befides, 
the  chief  errand  of  the  Dira  was,  to  warn  Juturna 
from  the  field,  for  (lie  could  have  brought  the  cha- 
riot again,  when  flie  faw  her  brother  worfied  ia 
the  dnel.  I  might  further  add,  that  yEneas  was 
lb  eager  in  the  fight  that  he  left  the  city,  now  al- 
moft  in  his  pofl'ellion,  to  decide  his  quarrel  with 
Turnus  by  the  fword  :  whereas  Turnus  had  mani- 
feftly  declined  the  combat,  and  fuffered  his  fifter 
to  convey  him  as  far  from  the  reach  of  his  enemy 
as  fhe  could.  1  fay,  not  only  fuffered  her,  but 
coni'ented  to  it ;  for  it  is  plain  he  knew  her  by 
thefe  words: 

"  O  forror  Sc  dudum   agnovi,  ciim  prima  per 

artem 
"  Fcedera  turbafli,  teque  hasc  in  bella  dedifti ; 
"  Et  nunc  nequicquam.  faliis  Dea." 

I  have  dwelt  fo  long  on  this  fuhjeiff,  that  I  muft 
contradl  what  I  have  to  fay,  in  reference  to  my 
tranflation  :  unlefs  I  would  fwellmy  preface  into  a 
volume,  and  m^ke  it  formidable  to  your  Lordfliip, 
when  you  fee  fo  many  pages  yet  behind.  And  in- 
deed what  I  have  already  written,  either  in  jufti- 
fication  or  praife  of  Virgil,  is  agamft  myfeif ;  for 
prefuming  to  copy,  in  my  coarfe  Englilh,  the 
thoughts  andlieautifiilexprefiloiis  of  thisinimitable 
poet,  who  ilouriflied  m  an  age  when  his  language 
was  brought  to  its  lalt  perfec'tion,  for  which  it 
v.'as  parcicularly  owing  to  him  and  Horace,  I  will 
give  your  Lordfliip  my  opinion,  that  thofe  two 
friends  had  confulted  each  other's  judgment, 
wherein  they  Ihould  endeavour  to  excel ;  and 
they  feem  to  have  pitched  on  propriety  of  thought, 
elegance  of  words,  and  harmony  of  numbers.  Ac- 
cording to  this  model,  Horace  writ  his  Odes  and 
Euods  :  for  his  Satires  and  Epiflles,  being  intend- 
ed wholly  for  inftrudtion,  required  another  ftyle  i 

'.'  Ornari  res  ipfa  negat,  coatenta  docer*." 
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And,  therefore,   as  he   himfcif    profelT<s,   arc 
*'  fermoni   propriora,"  nearer  proie    th.iii   vorft. 
But  Virgil,  who  never  attempted  the  lyric  vcife, 
is  every  wlicre  eleg.int,  (\veet,  anil  llowmi^,  in  his 
hexameters.     His  words  are  not  only  cheilcn,  but 
the  places  in  which  he  ranks  them  for  the  iounil ; 
he  who  removes  them  from  the  ftation  wherein 
their  mafter  fet  them,  Ipoils  the  harmony.     What 
he  fays  of  the  Sibyl's- prophecies,  may  be  a'^  pro- 
perly apjjlicd  to  every  word  of  his  :  lliey  mud  be 
read,  in  order  as  they  lie  ;  the  ieaft  breath  difcom- 
pofesthem,  and  fomewhat  of  their  divinity  is  lolt. 
I  cannot  boalt  that  I  have  been  thus  exa(5t  in  my 
verfes,  but  I  have  endeavoured  to  follow   the  ex- 
ample of  my  maiter  :  and  am  the  firft  EuRlifliman, 
perhaps,  who  made  it  his  defign  to  copy  him  in  his 
numbers,  his  choice  of  words,  and  liis  placing  them 
for  the  fweetnefs  of  the  found.     On  this  hill  con- 
fideration,  1  have  flninncd  the  Cajfura  as  much  as 
poflibly  I  could.     For  wherever  that  is  ufed,  it 
gives  a  roughnefs  to  the  verfe;  of  which  wc  can 
have  little  need,  in  a  language  which  is  over-llock- 
ed  with  coiifonants.  Such  is  not  the  Latin,  where 
the  vowels  and  confonants  are  mixed  in  proportion 
to  each  other  :    yet  Virgil  judged  the  vowels  to 
have  fomewhat  of  an  over-balance,  and  therefore 
tempers  their  fweetnefs  with  Ciefuras.     Such  dif- 
ference there  is  in  tongues,  that  the  fame  figure 
which  roughens  one,  gives  majefty   to   another  : 
and  that  was  it  which  Virgil  ftudied  in  his  verfes. 
Ovid  ufes  it  but  rarely  ;  and  hence  it  is  that  this 
veriitication  cannot  lb  properly  be  called  fweet,  as 
lufcious.     The   Italians  are  forced  upon  it,  once 
or    twice   in   every  line,    becaufe    they    have    a 
redundancy  of  vowels  in  their  language.     Their 
metal  is  fo  foft,   that  it  will   not    coin  without 
alloy  to   harden  it.     On  the   other  fide,  for   the 
realon  already  named,  it  is  all  we  can  do  to  give 
fufiicient  fweetnels  to  our  language  :  we  muft  not 
only  choofe  our  words  for  elegance,  but  for  lound ; 
to  perform  which,  a  mallery  in  the  language  is  re- 
•  quired,  the  poet  muft  have  a  magazine  of  wor J>, 
and  have  the  art  to  manage  his  few  vowels  to  the 
beft  advartage,  that  they  may  go  the  farther.  He 
muft  alfo  know  the  nature  of  the   vowels,  which 
are  more  fonorous,  and  much  more  foft  and  fweet ; 
and  fo  difpofe   them  as  his  prefent  occafions  rs- 
quire  :  all  which,  and  a  thoufand  fecrets  of  verfi- 
fication  befide,  he  may  learn   from  Virgil,  if  he 
will  take  him  for  his  guide.     If  he  be  above  Vir- 
gil, aiul  is  retolved  to  follow  his  own  verve  (as  the 
French  call  it)  ihe  proverb  will  fall  heavily  upon 
him  :  Who  teaches  himfcif,  has  a  fool  for  his  maf- 
ter. 

Virgil  employed  eleven  years  upon  his  ^neis  ; 
yet  he  left  it,  as  he  thought  himfeif,  imperfeifl. 
"Which  when  I  ferioully  confider,  I  wifli,  that  in- 
ilead  of  three  years  v.hich  1  have  fpent  in  the 
tranflation  of  his  works,  I  had  four  years  more  al- 
lowed me  to  corredl  my  errors,  that  I  might  make 
my  verlion  fomewhat  more  tolerable  than  it  is; 
for  a  poet  cannot  have  two  great  a  reverence  for 
his  readers,  if  he  expeCis  his  labours  fhould  furvivc 
him.  Yet  I  will  neither  plead  my  age  nor  ftck- 
nefs,  in  excufe  of  the  faults  which  I  have  made  : 
that  I  wanted  time,  is  all  that  I  have  to  fay  :   for 

ome  of  my  fubfcrjlers  ^rew  fo  damorousj  that  I 


could  no  longer  defer  the  publication.  1  hope, 
from  the  candour  of  your  Lordilup,  and  your  otten 
exijoriented  goodnefs  to  me,  that,  if  ihe  fanlt'^  are 
not  too  many,  you  will  make  allowances  with 
Horace : 

"  Si  plura  nitent  in  carmine,  non  ego  pau-.Is 
"  Ofllndar  maculis,  quas  aut  incuria  fiidit 
"  Aut  humana  parum  cavit  natura." 

You  may  pleafc  alfo  to  obfervc,  that  there  i' 
not,  to  the  bell  of  my  remembrance,  one  vowel 
gaping  on  anoth  v  for  w  ant  of  a  Caelura,  in  this 
whole  poem  :  but  wlicre  a  vowel  ends  a  word, 
the  next  begins  either  with  a  ccnfonant,  or  what 
is  its  equivalent ;  for  our  W  and  H  afpiratc,  and 
our  diphthongs  are  plainly  fuch  ;  the  greatcft  lati- 
tude I  take  is  in  the  letter  Y,  v;hen  it  concludes 
a  word,  and  the  fuft  fvllal)le  of  the  next  begins 
with  a  vowel.  Neither  need  I  have  called  this  a 
latitude,  which  is  only  an  explanation  of  this  ge- 
neral rule  :  that  no  vowel  can  be  cui  off  before 
another,  when  we  cannot  fink  the  pronunciation 
of  it ;  as  He,  She,  Me,  I,  &cc.  Virgil  thinks  it 
foinetimes  a  beauty  to  imitate  the  licence  of  the 
Greeks,  and  leave  two  vowels  opening  on  each 
other,  as  in  that  verfe  of  the  third  Paftoral : 

*'  Et  fuccus  pecori,  &  lac  fubducitur  agnis." 
But.  "nobis  non  licet  efle  tarn  difertis:"  at 
Ieaft  if  we  ftudy  to  refine  our  numbers.  I  have 
longhadby  methe  materials  of  an  EnglifliProfodia, 
containing  all  the  mechanical  rules  o;  verfification, 
wherein  I  have  treated  with  fome  exartnefs  of  the 
feet,  the  quantities  and  the  paufes  The  French 
and  Italians  know  nothing  of  the  two  firft  ;  at 
Ieaft  their  belt  poets  have  not  pracftifed  them. 
As  for  the  paufes,  Malherbe  firft  brought  theni 
into  Fr.mce,  within  this  laft  century;  and  we  fee 
how  they  adorn  their  Ale.^fandrians.  But,  as  Vir- 
gil propounds  a  riddle  which  he  leaves  unfolved, 

"  Die  quibus  in  terris,  infcripti  nomina  regum 
"  Nafcantur  flores,  6c  Fhyllida  folushabeto," 

fo  will  I  give  your  Lordlliip  anctlier,   and  leave 

the  expofition  of  it  to  your  acute  judgment.     I 

ara  lure  there  are  few  who  make  verfes,  have  ob- 

fefved  the  fweetnefs  of  thefe  two  lines  in  Cooper's- 

Hill; 

"  Tho'  deep  yet,  clear ;  tho'  gentle,  yet  not  dull ; 

"  Strong  without  rage,  without  o'erllowing  full." 

And  there  are  yet  fewer  who  can  find  the  leafon 
of  that  iweetnefs.  I  have  gicen  it  to  fome  of  my 
friends  in  converfation,  and  they  have  alloweci  the 
ci-iticifm  to  be  juft.  But,  fince  the  evil  of  falfe 
quantities  is  difficult  to  be  cured  ii  any  modern 
language;  fince  the  French  and  the  It-'lians,  as 
well  as  we,  are  yet  ignorant  what  feet  are  to  be 
ufcd  in  heroic  poetry  ;  (ince  I  have  v.ot  ftric^ly 
^^bfcrved  thole  rules  myfrlf,  which  I  can  teach 
•ithers;  iince  I  pretend  ti:  no  d'dlalorfhip  among 
.ny  feliow-poets  ;  fince  if  I  ihould  inftruift  fome 
of  them  to  make  well-ruiining  verfes,  they  want 
genius  to  give  th.m  ftrength  as  well  as  fweetnef-: ; 
and  above  all,  fince  your  T.irdfliip  has  advifed  mc 
not  to  p;'Miiii  that  little  which  1  know,  I  look  on 
your  counfe!  as  vour  command,  v.hich  I  fli:-.!l  cb- 

C  .  iij 


^cS 


I 'H  YD  EN'S    VIRCill, 


ferve  invioLiI)!/,  tiil  you  /liall  pkafe  to  revoke  it,  |  avoids  into  tlie  nidutli  of  an  evangeiiil: ;  but  whe 


and  Jeave  me  at  liberty  to  make   my   tliouglit 
public.     In  tlie  mean  time,  that  I  may  arrof^ate 
notiiing  to  niyfelf,  I  muft  acknowledge   that  Vir- 
gil in  Latin,   and  Spenfer  in  Englifli,  have  been 
my  m;.:;ers.  Spenfer  has  alfo  given  me  the  boldnpls 
to  make  ule  fometimes  of  his  Alexandrian  line  ; 
which  we  call,  thoiigli  improperly,  the   Pindaric, 
becaiife  Mr.  Cowley  has  often  employed  it  in  his 
Odes.     It  adds  a  certain  majefty   to  the  verfe, 
when  it^s  ufed   with  judgment,  and   fiops  the 
fcnfe  from  overflowing  into  another  line.     For- 
merly the  French,  like  us,  and  the  Italians,  had 
but  five  feet,  or  ten  fyllables,  in  their  heroic  verfe  ; 
but  (ince  Ronfard's  time,  as  I  fuppofe,  they  foiirid 
their  tongue  too  weak  to  fupport  their  epic  poetry, 
without  the   addition  of  another  foot.     That  in- 
/     deed  has  given  it  fomewhat  of  the  run  and  mea- 
iiire  of  a  trimeter  ;  but  it  runs  with  more  aiflivity 
than  flrength  :   their  language  is  not  flruiig  with 
finews  like  our  Englifli :  it  has  the  nimblenefs  of 
a   greyhound,    but   not  the    bulk    and  body  of  .i 
maftiff.     Our  men  and  our  verfes  overbear  them 
by  their  weight ;  and  "  pcndere  noti  numero,"  is 
the  Britifii  motto.     The  French  have  fet  up  pu- 
j ity  for  the   flandard  of  their  language;  and   a 
rnafculine    vigour    is   that  of  ours.     Like    their 
tongaie  is  the  genius  of  their  poets,  light  aiid  tri- 
fling in  comparifon  of  the  Englifli ;  more  proper 
for  fonnets,  madrigals,  and  elegies,  than   heroic 
poetry.     I'he   turn    on    thoughts  and   words    is 
their  chief  talent;  but  the  epic  poem  is  too  ftate- 
ly  to  receive  thofe  little  ornaments.    The  painters 
draw  their  nvmphs  in  t-hin  and    airy   habits,  but 
the  weight  of  gold  and  of  embroideries  is  referved 
for  queens  and  goddefles.  Virgil  is  never  frequent 
in  thofe  turns,  like  Ovid  ;  but  much  morefpariiig 
t  f  them  in  his  iEneis,  than  in  his  Partorals  and 
Ceorgics : 

Igncfcenda  quldeni,  fcirent  fi  igaofcere  manes." 
That  turii  is  beautiful  indeed  ;  bat  he  employs 
it  in  the  ftory  of  Orpheus  and  Eurydice,  not  in  his 
great  poem.  I  have  ufed  that  licence  in  his 
-■'Eneis  fometimes;  but  I  own  it  as  my  frailt.  Tt 
f.-.-.s  given  to  thofe  who  undtrftand  no  better.  It 
is  like  Ovid's 

Semiviruirnue  bovem,  femivobe.'-.irue  virum." 
The  poet  found  it  before  his  criiics,  but  it  was  a 
darling  iin  which  he  would  not  be  perfuaded  to 
reform.  The  want  of  genius,  of  which  I  have 
arcufed  the  French,  is  laid  to  their  charge  by  one 
tif  their  own  great  authors,  though  I  have  forgot- 
rirn  his  name,  and  where  I  read  it.  If  rewards 
could  make  good  poets,  their  great  mafler  has  not 
been  wanting  on  his  part  in  his  bountiful  encou- 
ragements: for  he  is  wife  enou«h  to  imitate  Au- 
gulhis,  if  he  had  a  Maro.  The  Triumvir  and  Pro- 
fcriber  had  dcfcended  to  us  in  a  more  hideous  form 
than  they  now  appear,  if  the  emperor  liad  not 
taken  care  to  make  friends  of  hirn  and  Horace.  I 
ccnfcfs  the  banifliment  of  Ovid  was  a  blot  in  his 
efcutcheon  :  yethe  v,;zi  only  banilhfd  ;  and  who 
knows  but  his  crin;e  was  capital,  and  then  his  ex- 
ile was  a  favour.  Arioflo,  who,  with  aii  his  faults, 
rr.iil  be  ack.-.c.vlcdged  a  great  poet,  has  ^ut  thefc 


ihsr  they  will  pafs  for  gcfpel  now,  I  cannot  tell ; 

''  Non  fu  fi  fanto  ni  benigno  Auguflo, 
"  Come  la  tuba  di  Virgiiio  fuona  ; 
"  L'Jiavcr  havuto  in  poefia  buon  gullo, 
*'  La  lirofcrittione  iniqua  gli  pardona." 

Ent   heroic    poetry  is  not   of  the   growth    of 
Fiance,  as  it  might  be  of  England,  if  it  were  cul- 
tivated.    Spenier  wanted  only   to  have  read  the 
lules  of  Eofiu  ;  for  no  man  was  ever  born  with  a 
greater  genius,  or  had  more  knowledge  to  fupport 
it.     But  the  performance   of  the  French  is  not 
equal  to  their  fldll :  and  hitherto  We  have  want- 
ed IkiU  to  perform  better.     Segrais,  whofe   pre- 
face is  fo   wonderfully  good,  yet   is  wholly  defti- 
tute  of  elevation  ;  thougli  his  verfion  is  much  bet- 
ter than  that  of  the  two  brothers,  or  any  of  the 
reft  who  have  attempted  Virgil.     Hannibal  Caro 
is  a  great   name    amongfl:  the   Italians ;  yet  bis 
tranfl.ition  of  the  ^Eneis  is  moft  fcandaloufly  mean, 
though  he  has  taken  the  advantage  of  writing  in 
blank  verfe,  and  freed  hiinfelf  from  the   fliackles 
of  modern  rhyme  (if  it  be  modern,  for    Le  Clerc 
has  told  us  lately,  and  I  believe  has  made  it  out, 
that  David's   Pfalms  were    written   in   as    arrant 
rhyme   as  they  are  tranflated).     Now  if  a  Mufe 
cannot  run  when  flie  is  unfetter'd,  it  is  a  fign  fhe 
has  but  little  fpeed.     I  will  not  make  a  digreffion 
here,   though  I  am  flrangely  tempted  to  it ;  but 
will   only   i'aj,    that    he   who    can  write  well  in 
rhyme,  may  write  better  in  blank  verfe.     Rhyme 
is  certainly  a  confcraint  even  to  the  bed  poets,  and 
tiiofe  who  make  it  with  moft  eafe:   though  per- 
haps  1  have  as  little   reafon  to   complain  of  that 
hardfhip   as    any    man,   excepting   Quarles   and 
V\'ithei's.     What  it    adds  to  fweetnefs,  it   takes 
away  from  fenfe  :and  he  who  lofestlie  kail  by  it, 
may  be  ca'led  a  gainer  :  it  often  makes  us  fwerve 
fiom  an  author's  meaning.     As  if  a  mark  be  fet 
up  for  an  archer  at  a  great  diftarcc,  let  him  aim 
as  exaifr'y  as  he  can,  the  leaft  wind  will  take  his 
arrow,  and  divert  it  front  the  white.     I  return  to 
our  Italian  tranflator  of  the  JEneis:  he  is  a  foot- 
poet,  he  lacquies  by  the  fide  of  Virgil  at  the  beff, 
but  never  mounts  behind  him.     DocTtor  Moreili, 
who  is  no  mean  critic  in  our  poetry,   and   there- 
fore may  be   prefumtd  to  be  a  better  in  his  own 
language,  lias  confirmed  me  in  this  opinion  by  liis 
judgment,   and  thin'KS  withal,  that   he   has  often 
miltaken  his   mafter's  fenfe.  I  would   fay  fo,  if  I 
durft,  but  am  afraid  I  have  committed  the  fame 
f.uilt  more  often,  and  more  grofsly  :  for  I  have  for- 
faken  Rusus  (w'nom  generally  I  follow)  in  many 
places,  aii'd  made  expolitions  of  my  own  in  fome, 
quite  contrary  to  him:  of  which  I  will  give  but 
tn  o  examples,  becaufe  they  are  fo  near  each  other, 
in  the  tenth  ..^Lneid. 

"  -Sorti  pater  aequus  iitrique."  ' 

Pallas  fays  it  to  Turnus,  Juft  before  they  fight. 
Kusus  thinks  the  word  pater  is  to  be  referred  to 
EvanJer  the  father  of  Pallas.  But  how  could  he 
imagine  that  it  was  the  fame  thing  to  Evander, 
if  his  ion  were  ftain,  or  if  he  overcame  .'  The  poet 
rert3i;ily, intended  Jupiter,  the  common  father  of 
mankind  ;  who,  as  Pallas  Iiopcd,  would  ftand  a« 
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impartial  fpeftator  of  the  combi:t,  and  not  be 
more  tavuiirable  to  Turnus,  than  to  him.  The 
fecon.l  is  not  long  aftei"  it,  ami  both  before  the 
duel  is  begun.  They  are  the  words  of  Jupiter, 
who  comforts  Hercules  for  the  death  of  Pallas, 
which  wa^  immediately  to  enfue,  and  which  Her- 
cules could  not  hinder  (though  tiie  young  hero 
had  addrelled  his  prayers  to  him  for  his  alhtlancc)  : 
becauie  the  gods  cannot  control  deltiny. — The 
verfe  follows : 

"  Sic  ait ;  atque  oculos  Rutulorimi  rcjicit  nrvis." 
Which  the  fame  Rureus  thus  conltroes :  Jupiter, 
after  he  had  faid  this,  immediately  turns  his  ejcs 
to  the  Rutilian  fields,  and  beholds  the  duel.  I 
have  o-iven  this  place  another  expohtion,  that  he 
turned  his  eyes  from  the  field  of  combat,  that  lie 
mit;ht  not  behold  a  li.^'ht  fo  unpleafing  to  him. 
The  word  rcjicit,  I  know,  will  admit  of  botii 
feufes ;  but  Jupiter  having  confelVed  that  he  could 
not  alter  fate,  and  being  grieved  he  could  not, 
in  conlideration  of  Hercules,  it  feems  to  me  that 
he  fliould  avert  his  eyes,  rather  than  take  plea- 
fure  in  the  fpcdacle.  But  of  this  I  am  not  fo  con- 
fident as  the  other,  though  I  think  I  have  follow- 
ed Virgil's  fenfe. 

What  I  have  faid,  though  it  has  the  face  of  ar- 
rogance, yet  it  is  intended  for  the  honour  of  my 
country ;  and  therefore  I  will  boldly  own,  that 
this  Engliih  tranflation  has  more  of  Virgil's  fpirlt 
in  it,  than  either  the  French,  or  the  Italian.  Some 
of  our  countrymen  have  tranllated  epifodss,  and 
other  parts  of  Virgil,  with  great  fuccefs.  As 
particularly  your  Lordlhip,  whole  vtriion  of  Or- 
pheus and  Eurydice  is  eminently  good.  Amor.gft 
the  dead  authors,  the  Silenus  of  my  Lord  Rof- 
comnion  cannot  be  too  much  coranacnded.  I  fay 
nothing  of  Sir  John  Denham,  Mr.  Waller,  and  Mr- 
C^)v>ky,  it  is  the  utmoft  of  my  ambition  to  be 
thought  their  equals  or  not  to  be  much  inferior  to 
thenT,  and  fame  others  of  the  living.  But  it  is 
one  thing  to  take  pains  on  a  fragment,  and  tran- 
flate  it  perfedlly,  and  another  thing  to  have  the 
weigJit  of  a  ^rhoie  author  on  my  Ihouldcrs.  They 
who  believe  the  burden  light,  let  t'lem  attempt 
the  fourth,  Ihsth,  or  eight  Palloral ;  the  firll  or 
fourth  Georgic ;  and  among<t  the  ^neids,  the 
fourth,  the  fifth,  the  feventh,  the  ninth,  the  tenth, 
the  eleventh,  or  the  twelfth  ;  for  in  thcfe  I  think 
I  have  fucceedcd  heft. 

Long  before  I  undertook  this  work,  1  was  no 
ftranger  to  the  original.  I  had  alfo  Ihidied  Vir- 
gil's "dcfign,  his  difpofition  of  it,  his  manners,  his 
judicious  management  of  the  figures,  the  loLcr  re- 
'trenchments  of  his  fenfe,  which  always  leaves 
fomewhat  to  gratify  our  imagination,  on  which  it 
may  enlarge  at  pleafure  ;  but,  above  all,  the  ele- 
gance of  his  expreflion,  and  the  harmony  of  his 
nimbcrs.  For,  as  I  have  faid  in  a  former  riifl'er- 
tation,  the  words  are  in  poetry,  v.diat  the  colours 
are  in  painting.  Ifthedelign  -..e  good,  and  the 
draught  be  true,  the  colouring  is  the  firlt  beauty 
thst  (hikes  the  eye.  S-enftr  and  Milton  are  the 
re.-.rert  in  Englifli  to  Virgil  and  Horace  in  the 
Latin;  and  Ihave  endeavoured  to  form  my  ftyle 
in  imitating  their  mafters.  I  will  further  own  to 
yov.,  my  Lord,  that  lay  chief  tiubiiion  is  to  pieafe 


I  thofe  readers  who  have  difcernmrnt  enough  to 
jjrefcr  Virgil  before   any  other  jjoet   in  the  Latin 
tongue.     Such  fpirits  as  he  defired  to  plcafe,  f.ich 
would   1  choofe  for  my  judges,  and  would  ftand 
or  fall  by  tiiem  alone.     Segrais  has  diftinguiflied 
the  readers  of  poetry,  according  to  their  capacity 
of  judging,  into  three  claflVs^he  might  have  faid 
the   fame  of  writers  too,  if  he  had  pleafcd)-     In 
the  lowcft  form  he  places  thole  whom  he  calls  Lcs 
lY'tlts  Efprits  :  fuch  things  as  are   our  upper-gal- 
lery audience   in  a  play-houfc  :  wlio  like  nothing 
but  the  liuik  and  rind  of  wit ;  prefer  a  quibble,  a 
conceit,  an  epigram,  before  I'olid  fenfe,  and  ele- 
gant exprcirion:  thefe   are   mob- readers:  if  Vir- 
gil   and    Martial    ftood  for  p:irliamcnt-mcn,   we 
know  already  who  would  carry  it.     But  though 
they  make  the  greatelt   appearance  in  the  field, 
and  cry  the  loudeft,  the  bcft  on  it  is,  they  are  but 
a  fort  of  French  Huoonots,ov  Dutch  boors,  brought 
over  in  herds,  but  not  naturalized  :  who  have  not 
land  of  two  pounds  per  annum  in   P.irnauus,  and 
therefore  are  not   privileged  to  poll.     Their  au- 
thors are  of  the  fame  level ;  fit  to  reprefent  them 
on  a  mnuttbank's  ftage,  or  to  be  mailers  of  the 
ceremonies  in  a  bear-garden.     Yet  thefe  are  they 
who  have  the  moft  admirers.     Eut  it  often  hap- 
pens, to  their  mortification,  that  as  their  readers 
improve  their  ftock  of  fenfe  (as  they  may  by  re:-d- 
ing  better  bocks,  and  by  converfat'.on  with  mea 
of  uuknnent)  they  foon  foi  fake  them:  and  when 
the  torrent  from  the  mountains  ff.IIs  no  more,  the 
fu-elling  writer  is  reduced   into  his  fiiallow  bed, 
like  the  Rlancanaresac  Madrid,  v/ith  fcarce  water 
to  moiftcn  his  own  pebbl-s.     There  are  a  middle 
fort  of  readers  (as  we  hold  there  is  a  middle  it.xte 
ofioul,)  fuch  as  have  a  farther  infight  than  the 
former,  yet  have  not  the  capacity  of  judging  right 
(for  I  Ipeak  not  of  thole  who  are  bribed  by  a  par- 
ty, and  know  better  if  they  were  not  corrupted)  ; 
but  I  mean  a  company  of  warm  young  men,  who 
are  not  yet  arrived  fo  far  as  to  difcern  the  ditfcr- 
ence  betwixt  fufi-ain,  or  oftcntatious  fentences,  and 
the  true  fublime.     Thefe  are  above  liking  Mar- 
tial or  Owen's  epigram',;  hut  they  would  cer- 
tainly let  Virgil  below  Statins  or  Lacan.     I  need 
not   fay  their  poc!s  are  of  th.e  fame  tatte  w.th 
their  admirers.     They  affeft  greatnefs  in  all  they 
write,  but   it  is  a  bladdered   greatnefs,  like  that 
of  the  vain  man  whoai  Seneca  defcribes— ?.n  ill 
habit   of  body,  full  of  humours,  and  fweiled  with 
dropfy.     Even  thefe  too  dcfert  their  authors,  a» 
their  judgment  ripens.     The   young   gentlemen 
thcmfclves  are  commonly  mificd  by  their  peda- 
pogue   at  fchool,  their  tutor  at  the  uiuvcrfity,  or 
their  governor  in  their  travels  :  and  many  of  thole 
tluve  forts  are  the  moft  pofitive  blockheads  m  the 
world.     Kow  many  of  thofe  flatulent  writers  have 
I  known,  who  have  funk  in  their  reputation,   af- 
ter feven  or  eight  editions  of  their  works !  for  in- 
deed they  are   poets  only  for  young  men.     They 
h'd   great  fuccefs  at  their  nrft  appearance;  but 
not  being  of  God,  as  a  wit  faid  formerly,  they 
could  not  (land. 

I  have  already  named  two  f.rts  of  judges,  but 
Virt'il  wrote  for  neither  of  them  :  and,  by  his  es- 
an^pie,  I  am  not  ambitir.us  of  pleafing  the  lowcft 
or  the  middle  form  of  readers. 
C  c  iiij 
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He  chofe  to  pleafe  the  mofc  judicious ;  fouls  of 
the  higliert  rank,  and  trueft  unci erft and i ng  :  thefe 
are  few  in  number;  but  whoever  is  fo  happy  as 
to  <^aiii  their  approbation,  can  never  lofe  it,  be- 
caufe  they  never  give  it  blindly.  Then  they  have 
a  certain  magnecifm  in  their  judt^ment,  which  at- 
tracts others  to  their  fenfe.  Every  day  they  gain 
finne  new  profclyte,  and  in  time  become  the 
church.  For  this  reafon,  a  well-weighed,  judici- 
ous poem,  which,  at  its  firft  appearance,  gains  no 
more  upon  the  world  than  to  he  juft  received, 
and  rather  not  blamed,  than  much  applauded,  in- 
fmuates  itfelf  by  infenlible  degrees  into  the  liking 
of  the  reader  :  the  more  he  ftudies  it,  the  more  it 
grovi-s  upon  him  ;  every  time  he  takes  it  up,  he 
difcovers  fome  new  graces  in  it.  And  whereas 
poems,  which  are  produced  by  the  vigour  of  in  a- 
gination  only,  have  a  glofs  upon  them  at  firft, 
which  time  wears  off;  the  works  of  judgment  are 
like  the  diamond,  the  more  they  are  polilhed,  the 
more  lultre  they  receive.  Such  is  the  difierence 
betwixt  Virgil's  iEneis,  and  Marini's  Adone  :  and 
if  J  may  be  allowed  to  change  the  metaphor,  I 
would  fay,  that  Virgil  is  like  the  Fame  which  he 
defcribts  1 

"  Mobilltate  viget,  virefque  acquirit  eundo." 

Such  a  fort  of  reputation  is  my  aim,  though  in 
a  far  inferior  degree,  according  to  my  motto  in 
the  title-page;  "  Sequitiuque  patrem  non  pafli-' 
•■  bus  acquis  :"  and  theiefore  I  appeal  to  the  high- 
eft  court  of  judicature,  like  that  of  the  peers,  of 
which  your  Lordfliip  is  fo  great  an  ornament. 

Without  this  ambition  which  I  own,  of  dcfiring 
to  pleafe  the  "  Judices  Natos,"  I  could  nev<.n- 
liave  been  able  to  have  done  any  thing  at  this  age, 
•when  the  fire  of  poetry  is  commonly  extinguiflied 
in  other  men.  Yet  Viigil  has  given  me  the  ex- 
E.mple  of  Entelkis  for  my  encouragement :  when 
he  was  well  heated,  the  younger  champion  could 
not  ftand  before  him  :  and  we  find  the  elder  <:on- 
tcnded  not  for  the  gifr,  but  for  the  honour  ;  "  Nee 
"  dona  moror."  For  Dampier  has  informed  us, 
in  his  voyages,  that  the  air  ol  the  country  which 
produces,  gold  is  never  wholefome. 

I  had,  long  fince,  ccnfidered,  that  the  way  to 
pleafe  the  beft  judges,  is  not  to  tranflate  a  poet 
literally;  and  Virgil  lea  ft  of  any  other;  for  his 
peculiar  beauty  lying  in  his  choice  of  words,  I  am 
excluded  from  it  by  the  narrow  compafs  of  our 
heroic  verfe,  unlefs  I  would  make  ufe  of  monofyl- 
lables  only, 'and  thofe  clogged  with  confonants, 
which  are  the  dead  weight  of  our  mother  tongue. 
It  is  podible,  I  coniefs,  th'>ugh  it  rarelv  happens, 
that  a  verfe  of  monofyllables  may  found  harmoni- 
oi;!ly;  and  fome  examples  of  it  i  have  feeii.  My 
f-r;l  line  of  the  .Sneis  i^  not  harfli  : 

Arms, and  the  man  I  ii;,g,w!iO,  forc'd  by  fate,  Sec. 
Ilut  a  rm;ch  better  initaiice  may  he  given  from 
the  laft  line  of  Alaniiius,  made  Englilh  by  our 
learned  and  judicious  Mr   Creech  : 

Nor  coukl  tlie  v\oi  Id  have  borne  fo  iierce  a  flame. 

Where  tlie  many  liquid  confonants   are  placed  fo 

r.rtt-.dly.  that  they  give   a  plt-afmg   found  to  the 

V.ord-,  though  they  are  ail  of  our- Syllable. 

It  is  true,  I  have  been  fometimes  lor>j£d  upon  it 


in  other  places  of  this  work,  but  I  nevef  did  :', 
out  of  choice  :  I  was  either  in  halte,  or  Virgil 
gave  me  no  occilion  for  the  ornament  of  words  : 
for  it  feldom  happens,  but  a  monofyllable  line 
turns  verfe  to  profe.  and  even  that  profe  is  rug- 
ged and  unharmonious.  Philarchus,  I  remem- 
ber,  taxes  Balzac  for  placing  twenty  monofyl- 
lables  in  file,  without  one  diflyllable  betwixt 
them.  The  way  I  have  taken  is  not  fo  ftrait 
as  metaphrafe,  nor  fo  loofe  as  paraphrafe  ;  fome 
things  too  I  have  omitted,  and  fometimes 
have  added  of  my  own ;  yet  the  omiffions,  I 
hope,  are  but  of  circumftances,  and  fuch  as  would 
have  no  grace  in  Englifli ;  and  the  additions,  I 
alfo  hope,  are  eafily  deduced  from  Virgil's  fenfe. 
They  will  feem  (at  leaft  I  have  the  vanity  to 
think  fo)  not  ftuck  into  him,  but  growing  out  of 
him.  He  ftudies  brevity  more  than  any  other 
poet;  but  he  had  the  advantage  of  a  language 
wherein  much  may  be  comprehended  in  a  little 
fpace.  We,  and  all  the  modern  tongues,  have 
more  articles  and  pronouns,  befides  figns  of  tenfes 
and  cafes,  and  other  barbarities  on  which  our 
fpeech  is  bu.lt  by  the  faults  of  our  forefathers. 
The  Romans  founded  theirs  upon  the  Greek  :  and 
the  Greeks,  we  know,  were  labouring  many  hun- 
dred years  upon  their  language,  before  they 
brought  it  to  perfedlion.  They  rejecfhed  all  thcfe 
figns,  and  cut  off  as  many  articles  as  they  could 
fpare  ;  comprehending  in  one  word,  what  we  are 
conft'  ained  to  tiprefs  in  two  ;  which  is  one  rea- 
fon why  we  cannot  write  fo  concifely  as  they  have 
done.  The  word  "  pater,"  for  example,  fignifies 
not  only  a  father,  but  your  father,  my  father,  his 
or  her  father,  all  included  in  a  word. 

This  inconvenience  is  common  to  all  modern 
tongues  ;  and  this  alone  conftrains  us  to  employ 
more  words  than  the  ancients  needed.  But  hav- 
ing before  obferved,  that  Virgil  endeavours  to  be 
fliort  and  at  the  fame  time  elegant,  I  purfue  the 
excellence,  and  forlake  the  brevity  ;  for  there  is 
he  like  ambergris,  a  rich  perfume,  but  of  fo  clofe 
and  glutinous  a  body,  that  it  muil  be  opened  with 
inferior  fcents  of  mulk  or  civet,  or  the  fweetnefs 
will  not  be  drawn  out  into  another  language. 

On  the  whole  matter,  I  thought  fit  to  fteer  be- 
twixt the  two  extremes  of  paraphrale  and  literal 
tranflation,  to  keep  as  near  ray  author  as  I  could, 
without  lofing  all  his  graces,  the  mod  eminent  of 
which  are  in  the  beauty  of  his  words,  and  thofc 
words,  I  mult  add,  are  always  figurative.  Such 
of  thefe  as  would  retain  their  elegance  in  our 
tongue,  I  have  endeavoured  to  graft  on  it ;  but 
mod  ot  them  are  of  neceflity  to  be  loft,  becaufe 
they  will  noc  lliine  in  any  but  their  own.  Virgil 
has,  fometimes,  two  of  them  in  a  line  ;  but  the 
Icc.ntmefs  of  our  heroic  verfe  is  not  capable  of  re- 
ceivmg  more  than  one  :  and  that  too  niuft  expi- 
ate for  many  others  which  have  none.  Such  is 
the  diiierence  of  the  languages,  or  fujh  my  want 
ot  fkill  in  choofmg  words.  Yet  1  may  prefume  to 
lay,  and  I  hope  with  as  much  reafon  as  the  Frencii 
tranilator,  that,  taking  all  the  materials  of  this 
divine  author,  I  have  endeavoured  to  make  Virgil 
fpeak  luch  Englifl),  as  he  would  himfelf  have 
Ipoken,  if  he  had  been  born  in  England,  and  in 
this  prefent  age.  I  acknowledge  with  Segrais, 
that  I  have  not  fucceedcd  in  this  .ittcmrt  accord^ 
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in<'  to  my  defue;  yet  I  (liall  not  be  wholly  with- 
oiU  prailV,  if,  in  lomc  lort  I  may  be  alluuccl  to 
have  copiid  the  clearncl's,  the  purity,  the  cafmers, 
and  the  magnillcence  of  his  Ityle-  But  I  Ihall 
have  occaliou  to  fpeak  farther  on  this  lubjedl,  be- 
fore I  end  the  i)rcface. 

When  1  muBtioneil  the  Pindaric  line,  I  fliouhl 
have  added,  that  I  take  another  licence  in  my 
vcrfes;  for  I  frequently  make  ufc  of  triplet  rhymes, 
and  for  the  fame  reafon,  becaufc  they  bound  the 
ftnfe  :  and  therefore  I  generally  join  thefe  two 
licences  together,  and  in.iki- the  la(t  verl'e  of  the 
triplet  a  Pindaric  :  tor,  beildcb  the  majcfty  which 
it  gives,  it  confines  the  ftnfe  within  the  barriers  ot 
three  lines,  which  would  languifli  if  it  were 
lengthened  into  four.  Spenfer  is  my  example  tor 
both  thefe  privileges  of  Englilh  verles  :  and  Chap- 
man hath  followed  him  in  his  tranlhuion  of  Ho- 
mer. Mr.  Cowley  has  given  into  them  alter  both, 
and  all  fucceeding  writers  after  him.  I  regard 
them  now  as  the  Magna  Charta  of  heroic  poetry  ; 
and  am  too  much  an  Englilliman  to  lofe  what  my 
anccftors  have  gained  for  me.  Let  the  French 
and  Italians  value  thcmfelveson  their  regularity  : 
ftrength  and  elevation  are  our  ftandard.  I  faid 
before,  and  I  repeat  it,  that  the  atTedted  purity  of 
the  French  ha->  infinewcd  their  heroic  verfe.  The 
language  of  an  epic  [joeni  is  almofl;  wholly  figura- 
tive; yet  they  are  lb  fearful  of  R  metaphor,  that 
no  example  of  Virgil  can  encourage  them  to 
be  bi.ld  with  fafety.  Sure  they  niijiht  warm 
themfelves  by  that  fprightly  blaze,  without  ap- 
proaching it  lb  clofe  as  to  iinge  their  wings:  they 
may  come  as  near  it  as  their  mafter:  not  that  I 
would  difcourage  that  purity  of  diclion  in  which 
he  excels  all  other  poets.  But  he  knows  how  far 
to  extend  his  franchifes ;  and  advances  to  the 
verge,  without  venturing  afoot  beyond  it.  On 
the  other  lide,  without  being  injurious  to  the 
memory  of  our  Englifn  Pindar,  I  will  prefume  to 
lay,  that  his  metaphors  are  fometimes  too  violent, 
and  his  language  is  not  always  pure  :  but,  at  the 
fame  time,  I  muft  excufe  him;  for,  through  the 
iniquity  of  the  times,  he  was  forced  to  travel,  at 
an  age,  when,  inltead  of  learning  foreign  lan- 
guages, he  fhould  have  Ihidied  the  beauties  ot 
his  mother-tongue,  which,  like  all  other  fpeeches, 
is  to  be  cultivated  early,  or  we  (hall  never  write 
it  v/ith  any  kind  of  elegance.  Thus,  by  gaining 
abroad,  he  loft  at  home  :  like  the  painter  in  the 
Arcadia,  who,  going  to  fee  a  Ikirmifh,  had  his 
arms  lopped  off:  and  returned,  fays  Sir  Philip 
Sidney,  well  inftruiflcd  how  to  draw  a  battle,  but 
without  a  hand  to  perform  his  work. 

Tnere  is  another  thing  in  which  I  have  prefum- 
ed  to  deviate  from  him  and  Spenfer.  They  both 
make  hemilticbs  (or  half  verf-s)  break'nt'  oiT  in 
the  middle  of  a  line.  I  confeis  there  are  not  ma- 
ny fuch  in  the  Faery  Queen  :  and  even  thofe 
few  might  be  occafioned  by  hii  unhappy  choice 
of  fo  long  a  ftanza.  Mr.  Cowh-y  had  found  out, 
that  no  kind  of  itafTis  proper  for  an  heroic  poem, 
as  being  all  too  lyrical:  yet  though  he  wrote  in 
couplets,  where  rhyme  is  freer  from  conftraint,  he 
Irequently  atlecls  half  verles ;  of  which  we  find 
not  one  in  Konitr,  and  I  think  not  in  any  of  the 
■(-ireek  poets,  or  the  Latin,  excepting  only  Virgil ; 


and  tlicre  is  no  qneflion  bnt  he  thought  he  hati 
VirgiPs  authority  fur  that  licence.  Bur,  I  am. 
confRleiit,  our  poet  never  meant  to  leave  him,  or 
any  other,  fuch  a  precedent;  and  I  ground  my 
opinion  on  thefe  two  reafons :  firft,  we  find  no  ex- 
ample of  a  hemiftich  in  any  of  his  Paltorals  or 
Georgics :  for  he  had  given  the  laft  finilliing 
ftrokcs  to  both  tliefe  poems.  But  his  yEncis  he 
left  i'o  uncorrecfi:,  at  lealt  fo  fliort  of  that  pericc- 
tion  at  which  he  aimed,  that  we  know  how  hard 
a  fentence  he  i)all'td  upon  it  ;  and,  ni  the  fecond 
place,  I  reafoiuibly  pvelmne,  that  lie  intended  to 
have  filled  up  all  thofe  heiniftichs,  becaufe,  in  one 
of  them,  wc  lit;d  the  fcnfe  imperkdt. 

"  Queni  tibi  jam  Troja " 

which  fome  foollfli  grammarian  has  ended  for  him 
with  a  line  of  nonfenfe  ; 

"  peperit  fumante  Crcufa." 

For  Afcanius  muft  have  been  born  fome  years  be- 
fore the  burning  of  that  city,  which  I  need  not 
jjrove.  On  the  other  fide,  we  find  alio,  that  he 
liimfelf  filled  up  one  line  of  the  lixth  J^neid,  the 
enthufiafm  feizing  him  while  he  was  readinn-  to 
Au  gull  us : 

"  Mifenum  iEolidem,  quonon  praeftantlor  altet 
"  JEjTC  ciere  viros." 

To. which  he  added  in  that  traiifport  "  Martemque 
"  accendcre  cnntu  :"  and  never  was  a  line  more 
nolily  finiflied,  fur  the  reafons  which  I  have  given 
in  the  book  of  Painting.  On  thefe  confiderations 
I  have  Ihunned  hemilticbs  ;  not  being  willing  to 
imitate  Virgil  to  a  fault ;  like  Alexander's  cour- 
tiers, who  affedled  to  hold  their  necks  awry,  be- 
caufe he  could  not  help  it.  I  am  confident  your 
Loidfliip  is,  by  this  time,  of  my  opinion  ;  and  that 
you  would  look  on  thofe  half  lines  hereafter,  as 
the  imperfe(ft  produces  of  a  hally  Mufe  :  like  the 
frogs  and  ferpents  in  the  Nile  ;  partof  thern  kind- 
led into  life,  and  part  a  lump  of  unformed  unani- 
mated  mud. 

I  am  I'enfible  that  many  of  my  whole  verfcs  are 
as  imperfccl  as  thofe  halves,  for  want  of  time  to 
digcft  him  better :  but  give  me  leave  to  make 
the  excufe  of  Boccace,  who,  when  he  was  up- 
braided that  fome  of  his  novels  had  not  the  fpiric 
of  the  red,  returned  this  anfwer :  that  Charlc- 
main,  who  made  the  Palladins,  was  never  able  to 
-aife  an  army  of  them.  The  leaders  may  be  he- 
roes, but  the  multitude  mult  confift  of  common 
men. 

I  am  alfo  bound  to  tell  your  Lordlhip,  in  my 
own  defence,  that,  from  the  beginning  of  the  Ir.'b 
Georgic  to  the  end  of  the  lalt  ,^Encid,  I  found  ihi 
difhculty  of  tranflation  growing  on  me  in  every 
fucceeding  book:  for  Virgil,  above  all  poets,  hail 
a  flock  which  I  may  call  almoil  inexhaultible,  of 
figurative,  elegant,  and  founding  words.  I,  wlii 
inherit  but  a  finall  portion  of  his  genius,  and  write 
■r.  a  language  fo  much  inferior  to  the  Latin,  have 
found  it  very  painful  to  vary  phrafes,  when  the. 
fame  feiife  returns  upon  me.  Even  he  himfeJf, 
whether  out  of  necelTity  or  choice,  has  often  ex- 
ore'led  the  fame  thing  in  tiie  fame  xvords ;  and 
olccn  leucsu'd  ;wo  or  iLz^z  whole  vcrfes,   which 


he  had  ufcd  before.  Words  are  not  fo  eafily  coin- 
ed as  money.,;  and  yet  we  fee  that  the  credit  not 
only  of  banks,  but  of  exchequers,  cracks,  when 
little  conies  in,  and  much  goes  out.  Virgil  called 
upon  me  in  e\'ery  line  for  I'ome  new  word  ;  and  I 
naid  fo  long,  that  I  was  almoft  bankrupt :  fo  that 
the  latter  end  mud  needs  be  more  burdenfome 
than  the  beginning  or  the  middle ;  and  confe- 
quently  the  twelfth  ^neid  coft  me  double  tlie 
time  of  the  firft  and  fecond.  What  had  become 
of  me,  if  Virgil  had  taxed  me  with  anotlrer  book  ? 
I  had  certainly  been  reduced  to  pay  the  public  in 
hammered  money  for  want  of  milled  ;  that  is,  in 
the  fame  old  words  which  I  had  ufed  l)efore. 
And  the  receivers  mulT:  have  been  forC'^d  to  have 
*aken  any  thing,  v.'here  there  was  lb  little  to  be 
had. 

Befides  this  difficulty  (with  which  I  liave  ftrug- 
glcd,  and  made  a  fnift  to  pafs  it  over)  there  is  one 
remaining,  which  is  infuperable  to  all  tranflators. 
We  are  bound  to  our  author's  ienfe,  though  with 
the  latitudes  already  mentioned  (for  I  think  it  not 
fo  facred,  as  that  one  iota  muft  not  bs  added  or 
diminiflied,  on  pain  of  an  anathema).  But  flaves 
we  are,  and  labour  en  another  man's  plantation  : 
we  drefs  the  vineyard,  but  the  wine  is  the  own- 
er's :  if  the  foil  be  fometimes  barren,  then  vre  are 
fure  of  being  fcourged :  if  it  be  fruitful,  and  our 
care  fucceeds,  we  are  not  thanked  ;  for  the  proud 
reader  will  only  fay,  the  poor  drudge  lias  done  his 
duty.  But  this  is  nothing  to  what  follows ;  fur, 
being  obliged  to  make  his  fenfe  intelligible,  ue 
are  forced  to  untune  our  own  verfes,  that  we  may 
give  his  meaning  to  the  reader.  He  who  invents, 
is  ma:1er  of  his  thoughts  and  words :  he  can  turn 
and  vary  them  as  he  pleafes,  till  he  renders  them 
harmonious.  But  the  wretched  tranllator  has  no 
fuch  privilege  :  for  being  tied  to  thoughts,  he 
muft  make  what  mufic  he  can  in  the  exprtlTion  ; 
and  for  this  reafon  it  cannot  always  be  fo  uveet 
as  that  of  the  original.  There  is  a  beauty  of 
found,  as  Segrais  has  obfcrYed,  in  feme  Latin 
word?,  which  is  wholly  loft  in  any  modern  lan- 
guage. He  inftances  in  that  "  mollis  amara- 
cus,"  on  v.liicli  Venus  lays  Cupid  in  the  firft 
j'Eneid.  If  I  Ihoidd  translate  it  fwcet-inarjcram, 
as  the  word  Cgnifies,  the  reader  would  tiiink  I 
Lad  miftaken  Virgil :  for  tb.ofe  viliage  words,  as 
I  m.ay  call  them,  give  us  a  mean  idea  of  the 
thing ;  but  the  foLind  of  the  Latin  is  fo  mucli 
more  pleuling,  by  the  juu  in:i;ttire  of  tlie  vowels 
with  the  conlbnants,  that  it  raift;s  our  fancie^,  to 
conceive  fomewhat  more  noble  than  a  couunun 
i;erb  ;  and  to  fpread  rofcs  under  him,  and  ilrew 
Jilies  over  him— a  bed  r.ot  unworthy  the  grand- 
fon  of  the  goddefs. 

If  I  canr.ot  copy  his  i.armcr.iou;  numbers,  how 
fliall  I  imitate  his  noble  llightf,  where  his  tligiights 
and  v.--ords  are  equally  fublime  ? 

"  Ouem  qniiquis  ftudet  JEraulari, 

"  ceratis  ope  Dcdala^a 

"  Isititnr  pcnnis,  vitreo  dalurus 

*'  Nomina  ponto." 
V/hat  modern  language,  or  what  poet  can  ex- 
prefs  tlie  majeflic  beauty  of  this  one  verfc  amongft 
a  thoufand  others  ? 
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"  Aude  hofpes  contemnere  opes,  et  te  quoqut 

"  dignum 
"  Fingc-  Deo." 

For  my  part,  I  am  loft  in  the  admiration  of  it:  I 
contemn  the  world  when  I  think  on  it,  and  my- 
feli  when  I  tranllaie  it. 

Lay  b)  Virgil,  J  befeech  your  Lordfhip,  and  all 
my  better  fort  of  judges,  when  you  take  up  my 
vertion,  and  it  will  appear  a  palfable  beauty  when 
the  original  PJiife  is  a'ufent :  but,  like  Spcnfc^r's 
falle  Flori;nel,  made  offnow,  it  melts  and  vanifiies 
when  the  true  one  comes  in  fight.  I  will  not  ex- 
cufe  but  juftify  myfelf  for  one  pretended  crime, 
with  which  I  am  liable  to  be  charged  by  falfe 
critics,  not  only  in  this  tranflation,  but  in  many 
of  my  original  poems,  that  I  Latinize  too  much. 
It  is  true,  that  when  I  find  an  Englifli  word  fig- 
nificant  and  founding,  I  neither  borrow  from  the 
Latin,  or  any  other  language  :  but  when  I  want 
at  home,  I  rnolT;  feek  abroad. 

If  founding  words  are  not  of  our  growth  and 
nianufacflure,  who  fhall  hinder  me  to  import  them, 
from  a  foreign  country  ?  I  carry  not  out  the  trea- 
fure  of  the  nation,  which  is  never  to  return  ;  but 
what  I  bring  from  Italy  I  fpend  in  England  ;  here 
it  remains,  and  here  it  circulates;  for,  if  the  coin 
be  good,  it  will  pafs  from  one  hand  to  another. 
I  trade  bo;h  with  the  living  and  the  dead,  for  the 
enrichment  of  our  native  language.  We  have 
enough  in  England  to  fupply  our  neceflity  ;  but  if 
we  will  have  things  of  magnificence  and  fplendor, 
we  muir  get  them  by  commerce.  Poetry  requires 
ornament,  and  that  is  not  to  be  had  from  our  old 
Teuton  monofyliables;  therefore  if  I  find  any  ele- 
gant word  in  a  clalTic  author,  I  propofe  it  to  be 
naturahfed,  by  uling  it  myfelf;  and,  if  the  jii- 
blic  approves  of  it,  the  bill  paffes.  But  every 
man  cannot  diftinguifh  betwixt  pedantry  and  poe- 
try :  every  man,  therefore,  is  not  fit  to  innovate. 
Upon  the  whole  matter,  a  poet  muft  firft  be  cer- 
tain that  the  word  he  would  introduce  is  beauti- 
ful in  the  Latin;  and  is  to  conlider,  in  the  nest 
place,  whether  it  will  agree  with  the  Englifli 
•Jiom :  after  this,  he  ought  to  take  the  opinion  of 
judicious  friends,  fuch  as  are  learned  in  both  lan- 
guages ;  and,  laltly,  fince  no  man  is  infallible,  let 
hi.m  ufe  this  licence  v^rry  fparingly ;  for  if  too 
many  foreign  words  are  poured  in  upon  us,  it 
looks  as  if  they  were  defigned,  not  to  affift  the  na- 
tives, but  to  conquer  them. 

I  am  now  drawing  towards  a  conclufion,  and 
fufpedt  your  Lordfliip  is  very  glad  of  it.  But  per- 
mit ma  firft  to  own  what  helps  I  have  had  in  this 
undertaking.  The  late  earl  of  Lauderdale  fent 
me  over  his  new  tranflation  of  the  jY.ncis,  whith 
he  had  ended  before  I  engaged  in  the  fame  de- 
iign  ;  neither  did  I  then  intend  it :  but  fome  pro- 
pofals  being  afterwards  made  me  by  my  bookfel- 
Icr,  I  defired  his  Lordihip's  leave  that  I  might  ac- 
cept them,  wliich  he  freely  granted  ;  and  I  have 
his  letter  yet  to  lliow  for  that  permiffion.  He  re- 
iolved  to  have  printed  his  work,  which  he  might 
have  done  two  years  before  I  could  publifh  mine; 
and  had  performed  it,  if  death  had  not  prevented 
him.  But  having  his  manufcript  in  my  hands,  I 
confulced  it  as  often  as  I  douuicd  of  my  author's 
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fenfe  :  for  no  man  underftootl  Virj;!!  better  than 
that  learned  nobleman.  His  fiicnils,  I  hear,  have 
yet  another  and  more  corrcdl  copy  of  that  tr;in- 
flation  by  them  ;  which  had  they  idoaled  to  have 
given  the  pubUc,  the  judges  mull  have  been  con- 
vinced that  I  have  not  flattered  him.  Befules 
this  help,  which  was  not  inconfiderable,  Mr.  Con- 
greve  has  done  me  the  favour  to  review  the 
-itneis,  and  compare  my  verfion  with  the  origi- 
nal. 1  fliall  never  be  afhamed  to  own  that  this 
excellent  young  man  has  Showed  me  many  faults, 
which  I  have  endeavoured  to  coireJl:.  It  is  due, 
he  might  have  eafiiy  found  more,  and  then  my 
tranflation  had  been  more  pcvfccft. 

Two  other  woithy  friends  of  mine,  who  dcfire 
to  have  their  names  concealed,  feeing  me  ftraiten- 
cd  in  my  time,  took  pity  on  me,  and  gave  me  the 
life  of  Virgil ;  the  two  prefaces  to  the  Paftorals 
and  the  Ceorgics,  and  all  the  arguments  in  profe 
to  the  whole  tranflation;  which,  perhaps,  has 
caufed  a  report  that  the  two  i'ntt.  poems  are  not 
mine.  If  it  had  been  true  that  I  had  taken  their 
verfcs  for  my  ou  n,  I  might  have  gloried  in  their 
aid  ;  and,  like  Terence,  have  fathered  the  opinion 
that  Scipio  and  La."!ius  joined  with  me.  But  the 
fame  ftyle  being  continued  through  the  whole, 
and  the  fame  laws  of  verfification  obferved,  are 
proofs  fufficient  that  this  is  one  man's  work  :  and 
}our  Lordfliip  is  too  well  acquainted  with  my 
manner,  to  dov.ht  that  any  part  of  it  is  another's. 

That  your  Lordfliip  may  fee  I  was  in  earnelt 
when  I  promifed  to  lu.ften  to  an  end,  I  will  not 
give  the  veafors  why  I  writ  not  always  in  the 
proper  terms  of  navigation,  land-fervice,  or  in  the 
cant  of  any  profcfllon.  i  will  only  fay,  tliat  Vir- 
gil has  avoided  thofe  proprieties,  becaufe  he  writ 
not  to  mariners,  foldiers,  allronomeis,  gardeners, 
pcafants,  &cc.  but  to  all  in  general,  and  in  parti- 
cular to  men  and  ladies  of  the  firfl;  quality,  who 
liave  been  better  bred  than  to  be  too  nicely  know- 
ing the  terms.  In  fuch  cafes,  it  is  enough  for  a 
poet  to  write  fo  plainly  that  he  may  be  under- 
ftood  by  his  readers;  to  avoid  impropriety,  and 
not  aftert  to  be  thought  learned  in  all  things. 

I  liave  omitted  the  four  preliminary  lines  of  the 
firfl;  ^neid,  becaufe  I  think  them  inferior  to  any 
fuur  others  in  the  whole  poem,  and  confequently 
believe  they  are  not  Virgil's.  There  is  too  great 
a  gap  betwixt  the  adjective  "  vicina"  in  the  fe» 
cond  line,  and  the  fubftantive  "  arva"  in  the  lat- 
ter end  of  the  third,  which  keeps  his  meaning  in 
obfcurity  too  long  ;  and  is  contrary  to  the  clear- 
nefj  of  his  flyle. 

"  Ut  quam\i5  avido," 
is  too  ambitious  an  ornament  to  be  his  ;   and, 

"  Gratum  opus  agricol!^," 
are  all  words  unnecclfaiy,  andindependent  of  what 
he  faid  before. 

"  Horrentia  Martis  arma," 

is  worfe  than  any  of  the  refl.  "  Horrentia"  is 
fuch  a  flat  epithet  as  Tally  would  have  given  us 
in  his  verfes.  It  is  a  mere  tiller  to  Rop  a  vacancy 
in  the  hexameter,  and  cotinedl  the  preface  to  the 
work  of  Virgil.  Our  author  feems  to  found  a 
chitrge,  and  begins  Like  the  clangor  of  a  trumpet : 
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"  Arma,  virumque  cano ;    Troja   qui  primus  ab 
"  oris." 

Scarce  a  word  without  an  R,  and  the  vowelf 
for  the  greater  part  fonorous.  The  pre.'"acer  be- 
gan with  "  Ille  ego,"  which  he  was  contlrainecl 
to  patch  up  u.  th-;  fourth  line  with  "  At  nunc  " 
to  m-.ike  the  fenfe  cohere.  And  if  both  thofe 
words  arc  not  notorious  botches,  I  am  nuich  de- 
ceived, though  the  French  tranflator  thinks  ether- 
wife.  For  my  own  part,  I  am  rather  of  the  opi- 
nion, that  they  were  added  by  Tucc^  and  Varius 
than  retrenched.  ' 

I  know  it  may  be  anfwercd  by  fuch  as  think 
Virgil  the  author  of  the  four  lines,  that  he  af- 
ferts  his  title  to  the  JEr.eis,  in  the  beginning  of 
this  work,  as  he  did  to  the  two  former,  in  the  laft: 
lines  of  the  fourth  Georgic.  I  will  not  reply 
otherwife  to  this,  than  by  defiring  them  to  com, 
pare  thefe  four  lines  with  the  four  others,  which 
we  know  are  his,  becaufe  no  poet  but  he  alone 
could  write  them.  If  they  cinnot  diflin-ruiflt 
creeping  from  flying,  let  tl.em  lay  down  vTrgil, 
and  take  up  Ovid  de  Ponto  in  his  ft:ead.  My  ma- 
fler  needed  not  the  afliftance  of  that  preliminary 
poet  to  prove  his  claim.  His  own  majeftic  mien 
difcovers  him  to  be  the  king,  amidlt  a  thoufand 
courtiers.  It  was  a  fuperfluous  oflice,  and  there- 
fore I  would  not  fet  thofe  verfes  in  the  front  of 
Virgil,  but  have  rejedled  them  to  ray  own  pre- 
face : 

"  I,  who  before,  with  fl;ephc-rds  in  the  groves, 

"  Sung  to  my  oaten  pipe  their  runil  loves, 

"  And  ifluing  thence,  ccmpell'd  the  ne.'ffhbourin? 

"  field  * 

"   A  plenteous  crop  of  riflng  corn  to  yield, 
"  Manur'd   the  glebe,    and  ft;o«.k'd    the    fruitful 

"  plain, 
"  (A  poem  grateful  to  the  greedy  fwain),"  &c. 

If  there  be  not  a  tolerable  line  in  all  thefe  fiv, 
the  prefacer  gave  me  no  occafion  to  write  better. 
This  is  a  juft  apology  in  this  place.  But  I  have 
done  great  wrong  to  Virgil  in  the  whole  tranfla- 
tion :  want  of  time,  the  inferiority  of  our  lan- 
guage, the  inconvenience  of  rhyme,  and  all  the 
other  excufes  1  have  made,  may  alleviate  my 
fault,  but  cannot  jaflify  the  boldnefs  of  my  under- 
taking. What  avails  it  me  to  acknowledge  free- 
ly, that  I  have  not  been  a!)le  to  do  him  right  in 
any  line  I  For  even  my  own  confeilion  make^  a- 
gainfl  me  ;  and  it  will  always  be  returned  up(ir» 
me,  Why  then  did  you  attempt  it  ?  to  which  na 
other  anfwer  can  be  made,  than  thp.t  I  have  done 
him  Icl's  injury  than  any  of  his  former  libellers. 

What  they  called  his  pidure,  h.id  been  drawn  at 
length  fo  many  times  by  the  daubers  of  almofl:  all 
xiations,  and  Itill  fo  unlike  him,  that  I  fnatched 
up  the  pencil  with  difdain  ;  being  fatisfied  bofore- 
h,ind  that  I  could  make  fome  frnall  refeiriblance 
of  him,  though  I  muft  be  content  with  a  worfc 
likcnefs.  A  fixih  Paftoral,  a  Pharmaccutria,  ii 
(ipgle  Orpheus,  and  fome  other  features,  have 
been  exactly  taken;  but  thofe  holiday-authors 
w  rite  for  pleafure,  and  only  fliov.  ed  u»  what  they 
could  have  done,  if  tliey  would  liav?  taken  paiii.s 
to  perfprra  the  whole. 
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Be  pleafed,  my  Lord,  to  accept,  with  your 
x^fonted  goodnefs,  this  unworthy  prefent  which  I 
make  you.  I  have  taken  off  one  trouble  from  you, 
of  defending  it,  by  acknowledging  its  imperfec- 
tions :  and,  though  fome  part  of  them  are  cover- 
ed in  the  verfe  (as  Ericflhonius  rode  always  in  a 
chariot  to  hide  his  lamenefs),  fuch  of  them  as 
cannot  be  concealed  you  will  pleale  to  connive  at, 
though,  in  the  ftridlnefs  of  your  judgment,  you 
cannot  pardon.  If  Homer  was  allowed  to  nod 
fometimes,  in  fo  long  a  work,  it  will  be  no  won- 
der if  I  often  fall  afleep.  You  took  my  Aureng- 
zebe  into  your  protedlion,  with  all  his  faults ;  and 
I  hope  here  cannot  be  fo  many,  becaufe  I  tranflate 
an  author  who  gives  me  fuch  examples  of  cor- 
re(ftnefs.  What  my  jury  may  be,  I  know  not ; 
but  it  is  good  for  a  criminal  to  plead  before  a  fa- 
vourable j\>dge  ;  if  I  had  faid  partial,  would  your 
Lordlhip  have  forgiven  me  ?  Or  will  you  give  me 
leave  to  acquaint  the  world,  that  I  have  many 
times  been  obliged  to  your  bouT:ty  fince  the  Re- 
volution ?  Though  I  never  was  reduced  to  beg  a 
charity,  nor  ever  had  the  impudence  to  a£k  one, 
either  of  your  Lordlhip  or  your  noble  kinfman  the 
earl  of  Doriet,  much  lefs  of  any  other  ;  yet,  when 
1  leaft  expe(fled  it,  you  have  both  remembered 
me  :  fo  inherent  it  is  in  your  family  not  to  forget 
an  old  fervant.  It  looks  rather  like  ingratitude 
on  my  part,  that  where  I  have  beenfooften  oblig- 
ed, I  have  appeared  fo  feldom  to  return  my  thanks, 
and  where  I  was  alfo  fo  fure  of  being  well  receiv- 
ed. Somewhat  of  lazinefs  was  in  the  cafe,  and 
fomewhat  too  ofmodefty,  but  nothing  of  difrefpedl 


or  unthankfulnefs.     I  will  not  fay  that  your  Lord" 
fliip  has  encouraged  me  to  this  prefumption,  left, 
if  my  labours  meet  with  no  fuccefs  in  public,  I 
may  expofe  your  judgment  to  be  cenfured.     As 
for  my   own    enemies,   1  lliall   never  think  them 
worth  an  anfwer  ;  and  if  your  Lordfliip  has  any, 
they  will   not   dare  to   arraign  you  for  want  of 
knowledge  in  this  art,  till  they  can  produce  fome- 
what better  of  their  own,    than  your  EfTay  on 
Poetry.     It  was  on  this  confideration  that  I  have 
drawn  out  my  preface  to  fo  great  a  length.      Had 
I  not  addrefled  to  a  poet  and  a  critic  of  the  firft 
magnitude,  I  had  myfelfbeen  taxed  for  want  of 
j  judgment,  and  fliamed  my  patron  for  want  of  un- 
derftanding.     But  neither  will  you,  my  Lord,  fo 
I  loon  be  tired  as  any  otlier,  becaufe   the  difcourfe 
I  is  on  your  art :  neither  will  the  learned  reader 
j  think  it  tedious,  becaufe  it  is  "  ad  clerum."     At 

I  leaft,  when  he  begins  to  be  weary,  the  church- 
doors  are  open.  That  I  may  purfue  the  allegory 
with  a  fhort  prayer,  after  a  long  fermon. 
May  you  live  happily  and  long,  for  the  fervice 
I  of  your  country,  the  encouragement  of  good  let- 
ters, and  the  ornament  of  poetry  !  which  cannot 
be  wiihedmore  earneftly  by  any  man,  than  by 

Your  Lordfhip's 

moft  humble,  moft  obliged, 

*  and  moft  obedient  fervant, 

TORN  DRYDEN. 
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BOOK      I. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 


The  Trojan?,  after  a  fevcn  years  voyage,  fet  fail  for  Italy  ;  but  are  overtaken  by  tlie  drcatlfnl  ftorm, 
which  iEohis  raifes  at  Juno's  requeft.  The  tempell  finks  one,  and  fcatters  the  reft.  Neptune  diivcs 
off  the  winds,  and  calms  the  fea.  ^neas,  with  his  own  fliip,  and  fix  more,  arrives  fafe  at  an  Afri- 
can port.  Venus  complains  to  Jupiter  of  her  fon's  misfortunes.  Jupiter  comforts  her,  and  fends 
Mercury  to  procure  him  a  kind  reception  among  the  Carthaginians.  ^2neas,  going  out  to  difcover 
the  country,  meets  his  mother  in  the  fliape  of  an  huntrefs,  who  conveys  him  in  a  cloud  to  Carthage  ; 
where  he  fees  his  friends  whom  he  thought  loft,  and  receives  a  kind  entertainment  from  the  queen. 
Dido,  by  a  device  ot  Venus,  begins  to  have  a  paffion  for  him,  and,  after  fome  difcourfe  witli  him, 
defires  the  hiltory  of  his  adventures  fuice  the  liege  of  Troy,  which  is  the  fubjcCt  of  the  two  following 
books. 


Arms  and  the  man  T  fing,  who  forc'd  by  fate, 
And  haughty  Juno's  unrelenting  hate  ; 
Expell'd  and  exil'd,  left  the  Trojan  (liore  ; 
Long  labours,  both  by  fea  and  land,  he  bore  ; 
And  in  the  doubtful  war,  before  he  won 
The  Latian  realm,  and  built  the  deftin'd  town  : 
His  banifh'd  gods  reftcir'd  to  rites  divine, 
And  fettled  lure  fucceflion  in  his  line: 
From  whence  the  race  of  Alban  fathers  come, 
And  the  long  glories  of  majettic  Rome. 

O,  Mufe  !  the  caufes  and  the  crimes  relate, 
What  goddefs  was  provok'd,  and  whence  her  hate; 
For  what  offence  the  queen  of  heaven  began 
To  pcrfecute  fo  brave,  fojufta  man! 
Involv'd  his  anxious  life  in  endlefs  cares, 
Expos'd  to  wants,  and  hurry'd  into  wars ! 
Can  heavenly  minds  fuch  high  refentment  fliow  ; 
Or  exercife  their  fpite  in  human  woe? 

Againft  the  Tiber's  mouth,  but  far  away, 
An  ancient  town  was  feated  on  the  fea  : 
A  Tyrian  colony  ;   the  people  made 
Stout  for  the  ^var,  and  Itudious  of  their  trade. 
Carthage  the  name,  belov'd  by  Juno  more 
Than  her  own  Argos,  or  the  Samian  fliore. 
Here  ftood  her  chariot,  here,  if  heaven  were  kind, 
The  feat  of  awful  empire  flie  defign'd. 
Yet  flie  had  heard  an  ancient  rumour  fly 
(Long  cited  by  the  people  of  thelky)  ; 
That  times  to  come  fliould  fee  the  Trojan  race 
Her  Carthage  ruin,  and  her  towers  deface  ; 
Nor,  thus  ronfin'd,  the  yoke  of  fovereign  fway 
Should  on  the  necks  of  all  the  nations  lay 
She  pondcr'd  this,  and  fear'd  it  was  in  fate; 
Nor  could  forget  the  war  Ihe  wag 
For  conquermg  Greece  againft  the  1  roj 
Befides,  long  caufes  working  in  her  mind, 
And  fecret  feeds  of  envy,  lay  beiiind. 
Deep  graven  in  her  heart,  the  doom  remain'd 
Of  partial  Paris,  and  her  firm  difdain'd  : 
The  grace  b<=ftow'd  on  raviih'd  Gauymed, 
f  Ie(ftra's  glories,  and  her  ir  j-ir'd  b,d.| 


as  in  fate  ;  ~i 
;'d  of  late,  J. 
e  Trojan  ftate.J 


Each  was  a  canfe  alone,  and  all  combin'd 
To  kindle  vengeance  in  her  haughty  mind. 
For  this,  far  dirtant  from  the  Latian  coaft. 
She  drove  the  remnants  of  the  Trojan  hoft  : 
And  feven  long  years  th'  unhappy  wandering  train 
Were  tols'd  by  ftorms,  and  fcatter'd  through  the 

main. 
Such  time,  fuch  toil,  requir'd  the  Roman  name. 
Such  length  of  labour  for  fo  vaft  a  frame. 

Now  fcarce    the  Trojan  fleet   with    fails   and 
Had  left  behind  the  fair  Sicilian  fhores;  [oars 

Entering  with  cheerful  fliouts  the  watery  reign. 
And  ploughing  frothy  furrows  in  the  main  ; 
When,  labouring  ftill  with  endlefs  difcontent, 
The  queen  of  heaven  did  thus  her  fury  vent. 

Then  am  I  vanquifh'd,  muft  I  yield,  faid  flie. 
And  muft  tlie  Trojans  reign  in  Italy  ? 
So  fate  will  have  it,  and  Jove  adds  his  force; 
Nor  can  my  power  divert  their  happy  courfe. 
Could  angry  Pallas,  with  revengeful  fpleen. 
The  Grecian  navy  burn,  and  drown  the  men  ? 
She,  for  the  fault  of  one  offenduig  foe. 
The  bolts  of  Jove  himfelf  prefum'd  to  throw: 
With  whirhvinds  from  beneath  Ihc  tofs'd  the  ftiip, 
And  bare  expos'd  the  bofom  of  the  deep  : 
Then,  as  an  eagle  gripes  the  trembling  game. 
The  wretch  yet  hilling  with  her  father's  flame 
She  ftrongly  feiz'd,  and,  with  a  burning  wound, 
Transti.v'd  and  naked,  on  a  rock  flie  bound. 
But  I,  who  walk  in  awful  ftate  above. 
The  majefty  of  heaven,  the  fifter-wife  of  Jove, 
For  length  of  years  my  fruiticfs  force  employ 
Againft  the  thin  remains  of  ruin'd  Troy. 
What  nations  now  to  Juno's  power  will  pray. 
Or  offerings  on  my  flighted  altars  lay  ? 

Thus  rag'd  the  goddefs,  and,  witli  fury  fraught. 
The  reftlefs  regions  of  the  ftorms  flie  fought ; 
Where,  in  a  fpacious  cave  of  living  ftone, 
The  tyrant  /Eohis  from  his  airy  throne. 
With  power  imperial  curbs  the  ftrugghng  winds. 
And  founding  tcinpcfts  in  dark  prifons  bindi. 


^  'T-  ... 

This  wav.  an;l  that,  tw   impatient  captives  tend, 
And,  pr(rr.ii_:^  far  releale,  the  mountains  rend  : 
Ilinh  in  his  hall,  th'  undaunted  monarch  ftaiids, 
And  lliakcs  his  fceptre,  and  their  rage  commands : 
Which  did  he  not,  their  unrefiited  I'way 
V.^iuld  i'weep  the  world  beicre  them  in  their  way: 
Ilarth,  air,  and  leas,  through  empty  fpace  would 

loll, 
And  heaven  would  fly  before  the  driving  foul  1 
In  fear  of  t4iis,  the  father  of  the  gods  "^ 

tionnn'd  their  fury  to  tliofe  dark  abodfs,  r 

And  lock'd  them   fafe   within,  opprefs'd  with  i 

mountain  loads  :  J| 

Irapos'd  a  king,  with  arbitrary  fway, 
To  loofe  their  fetters,  or  their  force  allay. 
To  whom  the  fuppliant  queen  her  prayers  addreft, 
And  thus  the  tenor  of  her  fuit  exprcfiM. 

O  ^olus  1   for  to  ihee  the  king  of  heaven 
The  power  of  tempefts  and  of  winds  has  given  : 
'I'hy  force  alone  their  fuiy  can  reftrain. 
And  fmooth  the  waves, or  fwell  the  troubled  main : 
A-  race  of  wandering  Haves  abhorr'd  by  me, 
\Viih  prcfperous paliage  cut  the  Thufcan  fea  : 
To  fruitful  Italy  their  courfe  they  ileer. 
And  for  their  vancjuilli'd  gods  defign  new  temples 

there. 
Ralfe  all  thy  winds,  with  night  involve  the  fiiies .; 
Sink  or  dilperle  my  fatal  enemies. 
Twice  feven,  the  chaniilng  daughters  of  the  main, 
Around  my  perfon  wait,  and  bear  my  train  : 
Succeed  my  whh,  and  fecond  my  defign, 
The  faireft,  Deiopeia,  Ihall  be  thine  ; 
And  make  thee  fatlier  of  a  hap[)y  line. 

To  this  the  god— 'Tis  yours,  O  queen  !  to  wiU 
The  work,  which  duty  binds  me  to  fulfil. 
Thcie  airy  kingdoms,  and  the  wide  command. 
Are  ail  the  preientsof  your  bounteous  hand  ; 
i'oursis  my  fovcreign's  grace,  and  as  your  guefl:, 
I  lit  Vv'ith  gods  at  their  celettial  feaft  ; 
Raife  tempefts  at  your  pleafure,  or  fubdue  ; 
Difpofe  of  empire,  which  I  hold  from  you  '. 
He  laid,  and  hurl'd  agamft  the  mountain  fide 
Kis  quivering  fpear,  and  all  the  god  apply 'd  ! 
The  raging  v^inds  riifli  through  the  hollow  wound. 
And  dance  aloft  in  air,  and  fkim  along  the  ground : 
Then,  fettling  on  the  fca,  the  furges  fweep  ; 
Raife  liquid  mountains,  and  difciole  the  deep  !  . 
.South,  eafi:,  and  weft,  with  mix'd  coi-^funon  roar, 
.A^nd  roll  the  foaming  billows  to  the  fliore. 
The  cables  crack,  the  failors'  fearful  cries  ^ 

Afcend;   and  fable  night  involves  the  fliies;        > 
And  heaven  itfelf  is  ravilh'd  from  their  eyes  !    2> 
Loud  peals  of  thunder  from  the  poles  enfue. 
Then  flafning  fires  the  tranfient  light  renew  ; 
The  face  of  things  a  frightful  image  bears. 
And  prefent  death  in  various  forms  appears ! 
Struck  with  unufual  fright,  the  Trojan  chief, 
Vv'itli  lifted  hands  and  eyes,  invokes  relief  ! 
And  thrice,  and  four  times  happy  thofe,  he  cry'd. 
That  under  Ilian  walls  before  their  parents  dy'd  ! 
Tydides,  braveft  of  the  Grecian  train,  ~\ 

Why  could  not  I  by  that  ftrong  arm  be  flain,      J- 
And  lie  by  noble  Hedlor  on  the  plain  :  J 

O  great  Sarpcdon,  in  thofe  bloody  fields. 
Where  Simois  rolls  the  bodies  and  the  fliiekls 
Of  heroes,  v^'hofe  difmember'd  hands  yet  bear 
The  dart  aloft,  and  clench  the  pointed  fpear '. 
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Thus  while  the  pious  prince  his  fate  bewails. 
Fierce  Boreas  drove  againft  liis  (lying  fails. 
And  rent  the  flieets  :   the  raging  billows  rife, 
And  mount  the  toding  veflel  to  the  fkies  : 
Nor  can  the  fliivering  oars  fuftain  the  blow  ; 
The  galley  gives  her  fide,  and  turns  her  prow  : 
While  thofe  aftern  defcending  down  the  fteep, 
Through  gaping  waves  behold  the  boiling  deep  ! 
Three  fliips  were  hurry'd  by  the  fouthern  blaft, 
And  on  the  fecret  flielves  with  fury  caft  ! 
Thofe  hidden  rocks,  th'  Aufonian  failors  knew, 
Tlieycaird  them  altars,  when  they  rofe  in  view, 
And  fhow'd  their  fpacious  backs  above  the  flood  ! 
Three  more  fierce  Eurus  in  his  angry  mood 
Dalird  on  the  fliallows  of  the  moving  fand. 
And  in  mid  ocean  left  them  moor'd  a-land  '. 
Orontes'  bark  that  bore  the  Lycian  crew, 
(A  horid  fight)  ev'n  in  the  hero's  view. 
From  Item  to  Item,  bv  waves  was  overborne  : 
The  trembling  pilot,  from  his  rudder  torn,       [toft, 
Was  headlong  hurrd :   thrice  round,  the  fhip  was 
Then  bulg'd  at  once,  and  in  the  deep  was  loft  1 
And  here  and  there  above  the  waves  were  feen 
j^xrnis,  pitflures,  precious  goods,  and  floating  men  ! 
I'he  ftouteft  veli'el  to  the  ftorm  gave  way, 
And  fuck'd  thro'  loofen'd  planks  the  rufliing  fea  1 
Ilioneus  was  her  chief:  Alethes  old, 
Achates  faithful.  Abas  young  and  bold, 
Endur'd  not  lefs  :  their  fiiips,  with  gaping  feams, 
Admit  the  deluge  of  the  briny  ftreams  ! 

Mean  time  imperial  Neptune  heard  the  found 
Of  raging  billows  breaking  on  the  ground  : 
Difpleas'd,  and  fearing  for  his  watery  reign, 
Me  rear'd  his  awful  head  above  the  main  : 
Serene  in  m.ajefty,  then  roU'd  his  eyes 
Around  this  fpace  of  earth,  and  feas,  and  Ikies. 
He  faw  the  Trojan  fleet  difpers'd,  diftrefs'd. 
By  ftormy  winds  and  wintry  heaven  opprefs'd. 
Full  well  the  god  his  fifter's  envy  knew. 
And  what  her  aims,  and  what  her  arts  purfue  ; 
He  fummon'd  Eurus  and  the  weflern  blaft, 
And  firft  an  angry  glance  on  Vjoth  he  caft  : 
Then   thus    rebuk'd ;    Audacious   winds !    from 

v.hence  , 

This  bold  attempt,  this  rebel  infolence  ? 
Is  it  for  you  to  ravage  feas  and  land, 
Unauthoris'd  by  my  fupreme  command  ? 
To  raife  fuch  mountains  on  the  troubled  main  .'' 
Whom  I But  firft  'tis  fit  the  billov/s  to  re-  : 

ftrain,  [•"sig". 

And  then  you  fliall  be  taught  obedience  to  ray_ 
Hence,  to  your  Lord  my  royal  mandate  bear, 
The  realms  of  ocean  and  the  fields  of  air 
Are  mine,  not  his ;  by  fatal  lot  to  me 
The  liquid  empire  fell,  and  Uident  of  the  fea. 
His  power  to  hollow  caverns  is  confin'd, 
There  kt  him  reign,  the  jailer  of  the  wind  : 
With  hoarfe  commands  his  breathing  fubjeiftscall, 
And  boaft  and  blufter  in  his  empty  hall !  [fea. 

He  fpoke  ;   and  while  he  fpuke,  he   fmooth'd   the 
Difpell'd  the  darknefs,  and  rcftor'd  tlie  day  : 
Cymothoc,  Triton,  and  the  lea-green  train 
Of  beauteous  nymphs,  anddiughters  of  the  main, 
Clear  from  the  rocksthe  vefiels  with  their  hands;~i 
'1  he  god  himfelf  with  ready  trident  ftands,  / 

And  opes  the  deep,  and  fpreads  the  moving  C" 
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Then  heaves  them  ofTthe  (hoals ;  whcit'cr  he 

guides 
His  finny  couriers,  and  in  triumph  rides, 
The  waves  unrufflc,  and  the  lea  fubfidcs. 
As  wlien  in  tumults  rife  the  igonble  crowd, 
Mad  are  their  motion';,  and  their  tontjties  are  loud; 
And  Uones  and  brands  in  rattling  voUies  fly. 
And  all  the  rullic  arms  that  fury  can  fui>i)ly  ; 
It"  then  fome  grave  and  pious  man  appear, 
'I'hey  hufii  their  noile,  and  lend  a  liftcning  car; 
He  fooths  with  fober  words  their  angry  mood, 
And  quenches  their  innate  defire  of  blood  : 
So  vvlicn  the  father  of  the  flood  ap;'ears, 
And  o'er  the  feas  his  fovcreign  trident  rears, 
Their  fury  fails:   lie  Ikinis  the  liquid  plain?,       "J 
High  on  his  chariot,  and  with  loofen'd  reins         f 
Majedic  moves  along,  and  awful  peace   main-  I 

tains.  J 

The  weary  Trojans  ply  their  fliattcr'd  oars 
To  nearelt  land,  and  make  the  Libyan  fliores. 

Within  a  long  recels  there  lies  a  bay, 
Anilland  f.iades  it  from  the  rolling  lea. 
And  forms  a  port  fecure  for  fliips  to  ride, 
Broke  by  the  jutting  land  on  either  fide  : 
In  double  flreams  the  briny  waters  glide. 
Betwixt  two  rows  of  rocks,  a  fylvan  fcene 
Appears  above,  and  groves  for  ever  green  : 
A  grot  is  form'd  beneath,  with  molTy  feats, 
To  reft  the  Nereids,  and  exclude  the  heats. 
Down  through  the  crannies  of  the  living  walls 
The  cryftal  (treams  defrend  in  murmuring  falls. 
No  hawfers  need  to  bind  the  vellels  here, 
Nor  bearded  anchors,  for  no  ftorms  they  fear. 
Seven  fliips  within  this  happy  harbour  meet, 
The  thin  remainders  of  the  fcatter'd  riiet. 
The  Trojans,   worn  with   toils,  and    fpent  with 

woes. 
Leap  on  the  welcome  land,  and  Uck  their  u  ifli'd 

repofe. 
Firft,  good  Achates,  with  repeated  ftrulres 
Of  clafliing  flints,  their  hidden  fire  [irovokes  ; 
Short  flame  fucceeds  a  bed  of  wither'd  leaves 
The  dying  fparkles  in  their  fall  receives : 
Caught  into  life,  in  fiery  fumes  they  rife, 
And,  fed  with  llronger  food,  invade  the  fkies. 
The  Trojans,  dropping  wet,  or  ftand  around 
The  cheerful  blaze,  or  lie  along  the  ground  ; 
Some  dry  their  corn  infec'led  with  the  brine, 
Then  grind  with  marbl;  s,  and  prepare  to  dine. 
iF.neas  climbs  the  mountain's  airy  brow, 
And  takes  a  profpert  of  the  feas  below  : 
If  Capys  thence,  or  Antheushe  could  fpy  ; 
Or  fee  the  ftreamers  of  CaVcus  fly. 
No  vefleis  there  in  view  :  but,  on  the  plain. 
Three  beamy  Itags  commands  a  lordly  train 
Of  branching  heads ;  the  more  ignoble  throng 
Attend  their  ftately  f^eps,  and  flowly  graze  along. 
He  ftood  ;   and  while  fecure  they  fed  below, 
He  took  the  quiver,  and  the  trufty  how 
Achates  ufed  to  bear;  the  leaders  firft 
He  laid  along,  and  then  tl'.e  vulgar  picrc'd  ; 
Nor  ccas'd  his  arrows,  till  the  Ihady  plain 
Seven  mighty  bodies  with  their  blood  diftain. 
For  the  feven  fliips  he  made  an  equal  fliare. 
And  to  the  port  return'd,  triumphant  from   the 
The  jars  of  generous  wine  (Aceites' gift,       [\v?r. 
When  his  Trinacrian  fhorcsthc  navy"  left) 


} 


He  fct  abroad!,  and  for  the  fcaft  prepar'd. 
In  equal  portions  with  the  ven'fon  fliar'd. 
1  bus  while  he  dealt  it  round,  the  pious  cl.ief. 
With  cheerful  words,  allay'd  the  common  grief  i 
Endure,  and  conquer;    Jove  will  foon  difpole 
To  future  good,  our  palt  and  prcfent  woes. 
With  me,  the  rocks  of  Scylla  you  have  try'd  ; 
Th'  inhuman  Cyclops,  and  his  den  defy'J. 
VVhat  greater  ills  hereafter  can  you  bear? 
Refurae  your  courage,  and  difmifs  your  care. 
An  hour  will  come,  with  pleafure  to  relate 
Your  forrows  pait,  as  benefits  of  fate. 
Through  various  hazards  and  events  we  move 
To  Latium,  and  the  realms  forcdoom'd  by  Jove, 
Call'dt'j  the  feat  (the  promife  of  the  fliies) 
Where  Trojan  kingdoms  once  again  may  rife. 
Endure  the  hardfliips  of  your  preient  ilate. 
Live,  and  referve  yourlclvcs  tor  bettt  r  fate. 

'Ihcfe  words  he  fpoke;  but  fpokc  not  from  hU 
heart : 
His  outward  fmlles  conceal'd  his  inward  fraart. 
The  jolly  crew,  unmindful  of  the  palt. 
The  quarry  fliare,  there  plenteous  dinner  hafle  : 
Some  Itrip  the  Ikin,  fome  portion  out  the  Ipoil ; 
The  limbs,  yet  trembling,  in  the  cauldronsbuil : 
Some  on  the  fire  the  reeking  entrails  broil. 
Stietch'd  on  the  grafly  turf,  at  eafe  they  dine  ; 
Rellore  tl.eir  itrength  with  meat,  and  cheer  iheii 

fouls  with  wine. 
Their  hunger  thus  appeas'd,  their  care  attends 
The  doubtful  fortune  of  their  abfent  friends; 
Alternate  hopes  and  fears  their  minds  poffefs. 
Whether  to  deem  them  dead,  or  in  diitrcfs. 
Above  the  reft,  iEneas  mourns  the  fate 
Of  brave  Orontes,  and  tli'  uncertain  Itate 
Of  Gyas,  Lycus,  and  of  Aftwnis  : 
'J"he  day,  but  not  their  forrows,  eiided  thus. 
When,  from  aloft,  almighty  Jove  furveys 
Earth,  air,  and  fliores,  and  navigable  feas. 
At  length  on  Libyan  realms  he  fix'd  his  eyes: 
W^hom,  pondering  thus  on  human  miferies. 
When  Venus  faw,  fl-.e  with  a  lively  look, 
Not  free  from  tears,  her  heavenly  Are  befpoke 
O  king  of  gods  and  men,  whole  awful  hand 
Difperles  thunder  on  the  feas  and  land ; 
Difpofes  all  with  abfulute  commaixl : 
How  could  my  pious  ftm  thy  power  incenfe  ? 
Or  vihat,  alas !  is  vanilh'd  Troy's  offence  ? 
Our  hope  of  Italy  not  only  let 
On  various  leas,  by  various  tcmpefcs  toft,  [roaft 
But  (hut  from  every  lliore.and  barr'd  from  every 
Y(u  promis'd  once,  a  progeny  divine. 
Of  Romans,  rifing  from  the  Trojan  line. 
In  after-times  fliuuld  hold  tlic  world  in  awe. 
And  to  the  land  and  ocean  give  the  law. 
How  is  your  doom  revers'd,  which  eas'd  my  care 
When  I'roy  was  riiin'd  in  that  cruel  war  ! 
Then  fates  to  fates  I  could  o;;pofe  ;  but  now, 
When  fortune  ftill  pnrfues  her  former  blow. 
What  can  1  hope  ?  What  woife  ran  ftill  fuccced  ? 
\\'hat  end  of  labours  has  your  will  decictd  ? 
Artenor,  from  the  midft  of  Grecian  holts, 
Coidd  pafs  fecure,  and  pierce  the  Illyrian  coafls: 
Where,  rolling  down  the  fteeji,  Timavus  raves, 
i   .'\r.d  through  nine  channelsdifcmbogu*s  hiswavcs. 
;  At  length  he  founded  Padua's  happy  feat, 
i  And  gave  hi)  Trojans  a  fecure  reueat : 


} 
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There  fix'd  tlieir  arms,  and  there  renevv'd  their 

name. 
And  there  in  quiet  rules,  and  crown'd  with  fame  : 
But  we,  defcended  from  your  facred  line, 
Untitled  to  your  heaven  and  rites  divine, 
Arebanifh'd  earth,  and  for  the  wrath  of  one, 
Remov'd  from  Latium,  and  the  promis'd  throne. 
Are  thefe  our  fceptres  ?  thefe  our  due  rewards  ? 
And  is  it  thustliat  Jove  his  plighted  faith  regards? 
To  whom,  the  f:fther  of  immortal  race. 
Smiling  with  that  ferene  indulgent  face. 
With  which  he   drives  the  clouds   and  clears  the 
FnU  gave  a  holy  kifs  ;   then  thus  replies  :     [(kies. 

Daughter,  difmifs  thy  fears  :  to  thy  defire 
The  fates  of  thine  are  fix'd,  and  Hand  entire. 
Thou  ihalt  behold  thy  wifli'd  Lavinian  walls, 
And,  ripe  for  heaven,  when  fate  Apneas  calls. 
Then  fhalt  thou  bear  him  up,  fuhlime,  to  me  : 
2vto  councils  have  revers'd  rny  firm  decree. 
And,  left  new  fears  dill'uh  thy  happy  ftate. 
Know,  I  have  fearch'd  the  myftic  rolls  of  fate  : 
Thy  fon  (nor  is  th'  appointed  feafon  far) 
In  Italy  fliall  wage  fuccefsful  war; 
Shall  tame  fierce  nations  in  the  bloody  field. 
And  fovereign  laws  impofe,  and  cities  build. 
Till,  after  every  foe  fubdued,  the  fun 
Til  i^e  through  the  figns  his  annual  race  (hall  run  : 
Thks  is  his  time  prehx'd.     Afcanius  then, 
Now  caird  lulus,  fliall  begin  his  reign. 
H;  thirty  rollin?  years  the  crown  lliall  wear  : 
Then  fron;  Lavinuim  fliall  the  feat  transfer  : 
And,  with  hard  labour,  Alba-longa  build  ; 
The  shrone  with  his  iucceffion  Ihall  be  fill'd, 
Three  hundred  circuits  more  :   then  fliall  be  fcen. 
Ilia  the  fair,  a  prieftefs  and  a  queen. 
"Who,  full  of  Mars,  in  time,  with  kindly  throws 
Shall,  at  a  birth,  two  goodly  boys  difclofe. 
The  royal  babes  a  tawny  wolf  ihall  drain. 
Then  Romuhis  his  grandfire's  tiirone  fhall  gain, 
Of  martial  towers  the  founder  fhall  become, 
The  people  Roman?  call,  the  city  R.ome. 
To  them,  no  bounds  of  empire  I  affign  ; 
N'or  term  of  years  to  their  immortal  line. 
Ev'n  haughty  Juno,  who,  with  endlei's  broils, 
JEarth,   feas,    and  heaven,  and  Jove  himfelf  tur- 
moils; 
At  length  aton'd,  her  friendly  power  fhall  join. 
To  cherifti  and  advance  the  Trojan  line. 
The  fubjecfl  world  fliall  Rome's  dominion  own, 
And,  proftrate,  fhail  adore  the  nation  of  the  gcvn. 
An  age  is  ripening  in  revolving  fate. 
When  Troy  fliall  overturn  the  Grecian  fl:ate  : 
And  fweet  revenge  her  conquering  fon^  fhall  call, 
To  crufti  the  people  that  confpirM  her  fall. 
Then  Caefarfrom  the  Julian  ftock  fliall  rife, 
"Whofe  empire  ocean,  and  whole  fame  the  ikies. 
Alone  fhall  bound  ;   whom,  fraught  with  Eaflern 

fpoils, 
Our  heaven,  tiie  jiift  reward  of  human  toils. 
Securely  fliall  repay  with  rites  divine; 
And  incenie  fliall  afcend  before  his  facred  fiiriue. 
Then  dire  debate,  and  impious  war  fliall  ceafe, 
And  the  ftern  age  be  foften'd  into  peace  : 
Then  banilli'd  faith  fliall  once  agam  return. 
And  veftal  fires  in  hailov.-'d  temples  burn, 
And  Remus  with  Quirinusfliali  fuftain 
The  righteous  laws,  aud  fraud  and  force  reflrain. 
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Janus  himfelf  before  his  fane  fliall  wait. 

And  keep  the  dreadful  ifTues  of  his  gate. 

With  bolf;  and  iron  bars  :  within  remains 

ImprifonM  fury,  bound  in  brazen  chains  t 

High  on  a  trophy  raisM,  of  ufelefs  arms, 

He  lits,  and  threats  the  world  with  vain  alarms. 

He  faid,  and  fent  Cyllenius  with  command 
To  free  the  ports,  and  ope  the  Punic  land 
To  Trojan  guefts;  left,  ignorant  of  fate. 
The  queen  might  force  them  from  her  town  and 

(late  : 
Down  from  the  fteep  of  heaven  Cyllenius  flies. 
And  cleaves,  with  all  his  wings,  the  yielding  (kies. 
Soon  on  the  Libyian  fliore  deicends  the  god, 
Performs  his  mellage,  and  difplays  his  rod  ; 
The  furly  murmurs  of  the  people  ceafe. 
And,  as  the  fates  requir'd,  they  give  the  peace. 
The  queen  herlelf  fufpends  the  rigid  laws. 
The  Trojans  pities,  and  protects  their  caufe. 

Mean  time,  in  fliades  of  night  ^iieas  lies  ; 
Care  feiz'd  his  foul,  and  fleep  forfook  his  eyes: 
But  when  the  fan  reftor'd  the  cheerful  day, 
He  role,  the  coaft  and  country  to  furvey, 
Anxious  and  eager  to  difcover  more  : 
It  look'd  a  wild  uncultivated  fliore  : 
But  whether  human  kind,  of  beafts  alone 
Poll'efa'd  the  new-found  region,  was  unknown. 
Beneath  a  ledge  of  rocks  his  fleet  he  hides ;        "J 
Tall  trees  furround  the  mountains  fliady  fides  :    > 
The  bending  brow  above  a  fafc  retreat  provides. _) 
Arm'd  with  two  pointed  darts, he  leavts  his  friends, 
And  true  Achates  on  his  fteps  attends. 
Lo,  in  the  deep  recefles  of  the  wood. 
Before  his  eyes  his  goddefs  mother  I'tood  : 
A  huntrei's  in  her  habit  and  her  mien  ; 
Her  drefs  a  maid,  her  air  confefs'd  a  queen. 
Bare  were   her  knees,  and  knots  her  gannents' 

bind  ; 

Loofe  was  her  hair,  and  wantou'd  on  the  wind  ; 
Her  hand  fuitain'd  a  bow,  her  quiver  hung  be- 
hind. 
She  feem'd  a  virgin  of  the  Spartan  blood  : 
With  fuch  array  Harpalice  bellrode    [pid  flood.  J- 
Her  Thracian  courier,  an:l  out-ftiipp'd  the  ra-_| 
Ho  1   Grangers  !   have  you  lately  feen,  flie  faid,  ~) 
One  of  iny  filters,  like  myfelf  array 'd  ;  J» 

Who  crofs'd  the  lawn,  or  in  the  foreft  ftray'd  .'  j 
A  painted  quiver  at  her  back  flie  bore,  "J 

Vary'd  with  fpots,  a  lynx's  hide  (he  wore  :  > 

And  at  full  cry  purfu'd  the  tufky  boar  ?  J 

Thus  Venas  :   Thus  her  fon  reply'd  again. 
None  of  your  filters  have  we  heard  or  feen, 

0  Virgin  1   Or  what  other  name  you  bear 
Above  that  ftyle  ;  O  more  than  mortal  fair  I 
Your  voice  and  mien  celeftial  birth  betray  ! 
If,  as  you  feem,  the  fitter  of  the  day  ; 

Oi  one,  .It  leaft,  of  chafte  Diana's  train. 
Let  not  an  humble  fuppliant  fue  in  vain  : 
But  tell  aftranger,  long  in  tempelts  tof5'd, 
What  earth  we  tread,  and   who  commands  the 

coaft  ? 
Then  on  your  name  (hall  wretched  mortals  call, 
And  off^v'd  viiflims  at  your  altars  fall. 

1  dare  not,  flie  reply'd,  alTume  the  name 
Of  goddefs,  or  celeltial  honours  claim  : 
For  Tyrian  Virgins  bows  and  quivers  bear, 
And  purple  bui.kins  o'er  their  ancles  wear. 
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Know,  gentle  youth,  in  Libyiati  lands  you  are  :      | 
A  people  rude  in  peace,  and  rough  i:i  war. 
The  rifr.ig  city,  which  tioni  far  )t>u  lee, 
Is  ■Carthage,  and  a  Tyrian  cohmy. 
Phoenician  Dido  rules  the  growmij  flate,  "J 

Who  tied  from  Tyre,  to  fliini  herhrothcr'shate  :  J- 
Great  were  her  wrongs,  her  (lory  full  of  fate,     _) 
Which  I  will  funi  in  fliort.     S:ch;eus,  known 
For  wealth,  and  brother  to  the  Punic  throne, 
PolTefb'dfair  Dido's  bed:   and  either  heait 
At  once  was  wounded  with  an  ec,ual  dart. 
Her  father  gave  her,  yet  a  fpotlefs  maid  ; 
Pygmalion  then  the  Tyrian  ueptre  fway'd  : 
One  who  contemn'd  divine  and  human  laws. 
TheH  ftrife  enfu'd,  and  curled  gold  the  caufe. 
The  monarch,  blinded  with  defire  of  wealth, 
Witli  fteel  invades  his  brotherN  life  by  ftealth  ; 
Before  the  facied  altar  made  him  bleed, 
And  long  from  her  conceal'd  the  cruel  deed  : 
Some  taie,  fome  ufw  pretetice,  he  daily  coin'd, 
To  foothe  his  lifter,  and  delude  her  mind. 
At  len^rth,  in  dead  of  night,  the  gholt  appears  "J 
Of  her  unhappy  lord  :   tlie  fpcClre  Itares,  > 

And  with  erected  eyes  his  bloody  bofom  bares.J 
The  cruel  altars  and  his  fate  he  tells. 
And  the  dire  fecret  of  his  houle  reveals  : 
Then  warns  the  widow  and  her  houfehold  gods 
.  To  feek  a  refuge  in  remote  abodes. 
Laft,  to  fuppoit  her  in  fo  long  a  way. 
He  Ihows  her  where  his  hidden  treafure  lay. 
Admonilh'd  thu.s,  and  leiz'd  with  mortal  fright, 
The  queen  provides  companions  of  her  tiight  : 
They  meet,  and  all  combine  to  leave  the  ftate, 
Who  hate  the  tyrant,  or  who  fear  his  hate. 
They  feize  a  fleet,  which  ready  rigg'd  they  find  ; 
Nor  is  Pygmalion's  treafure  left  behind. 
The  veflels,  heavy  laden,  put  to  fea. 
With  profperous  winds,  a  woman  leads  the  way. 
I  know  not,  if  by  rtrefs  of  weather  driven. 
Or  was  their  fatal  courfe  difpos'd  by  hea%en  ! 
At  laft  they  landed,  where  from  far  your  eyes 
May  view  the  turrets  of  new  Carthage  rile  : 
There  bought  a  fpace  of  ground,  which,  Byrfa 

call'd 
From  the  bull's  hide,  they  firft  inrlos'd,  and  wall'd. 
But  whence  are  you  ?  what  country  claims  your 

birth? 
What  feek  you,  ftrangers,  on  our  Libyan  earth  ? 

To   whom,    with   forrow   ftreaming   from   his 
And  deeply  fighing,  thus  her  ton  replies:       [eyes. 
Could  you  wiih  patience  hear,  or  I  relate, 
O  nymph  I  the  tedious  annals  of  our  fate  ! 
Through  fuch  a  train  of  woes  if  I  Ihould  run. 
The  day  would  fooncr  than  the  tale  be  done  ! 
From  ancient  Troy,  by  force  expell'd,  we  came, 
If  you  by  chance  have  heard  the   Trojan  na^r.e  : 
On  variotts  feas,  by  various  tempelts  tofs'd. 
At  length  we  landed  on  your  Libyan  coalt : 
The  good  ^^neas  am  I  call'd,  a  name, 
WTiile  fortune  favour'd,  not  unknown  to  fame  : 
My  houfehold  gods,  companions  of  my  woes, 
Wjtli  pious  care  1  relcued  from  our  foes; 
To  fruitful  Italy  my  courfe  was  bent. 
And  from  the  king  of  heaven  i>,  my  defcent. 
With  twice  ten  fail  I  crols'd  the  Phrygian  fea  ; 
Fate  and  my  mother  goddefs  led  my  way. 
Scarce  leven,  the  thin  remainder  of  my  fleet, 
Fiora  ftorms  preferv'd,  within  your  h^rbouf  meet 
Yoi.  Xll. 


•} 


Myfelf  dillrefs'd,  an  exile,  and  unknown, 
Debarr'd  irom  Europe,  and  from  Afia  thrown. 
In  l.iliyan  deferts  wander  thus  alone. 

His  tender  parent  could  no  longer  hear  ; 
But,  interpoling,  fought  to  foothe  his  care. 
VVlioe'er  you  are,  not  unbelov'd  by  heaven, 
Since  on  our  friendly  Ihore  your  Ihips  are  driven, 
Have  courage  :  to  the-  gods  pninit  the  reft. 
And  to  the  queen  expole  youi-  juft  re(|iie(l. 
Now  take  this  earnell  of  fuccefs,  for  more  : 
Your  fcatter'd  fleet  is  join'd  upon  the  fliorc  ; 
The  winds  are  chang'd,   your  friends  from  d:mgei' 
Or  1  renounce  my  Ikiil  in  augury.  '  [^^*^^r 

Twelve  Iwans  behold,  in  beauteou.;  order  move, 
And  ftoop,  witTi  clofing  pinions,  from  above  : 
Whom  late  the  bird  of  Jove  had  driven  along. 
And,  through  the  clouds,  purlu'd  the  fcattering 
Now  all  united  in  a  goodly  team,  [rhrortgs 

They  flcim  the  ground,  and  feek  the  quiet  llrcam. 
As  they,  with  joy  returning,  clap  their  wings, 
And  ride  the  circuits  of  the  Ikies  in  rings: 
Not  otherwife  your  ihips,  and  everv  friend. 
Already  hold  the  port,  or  with  fwifc  fails  defcendu 
No  more  advice  is  needful,  but  purfue 
The  path  before  you,  ai'd  the  town  in  vievp. 
Thus  having  laid,  flie  turn'd,  and  made  appear 
Her  neck  refulgent,  and  diflievel'd  hair;  [ground. 
Which,   Hawing  from  her  Ihoulders,  reach'd  the 
And  widely  fpread  ambrofial  fcents  around  : 
Li  length  of  train  di.ftcnds  her  fweeping  gown, 
And,  by  her  graceful  walk,   the  queen  of  love  is 
The  prince  purlu'd  the  parting  deity,        [kviown. 
V/ith   words   like  thefe  :   Ah  !   whither  dolt  thoa 
Unkind  and  cruel,    to  deceive  your  fon  [fly  i 

In  borrou'd  lliapes,  and  his  embrace  to  fliun  ; 
Never  to  blefs  my  light,  but  thus  unknown  ; 
And  ftill  to  fpeak  in  accents  not  your  own  1 
Againrt  the  goddefs  thefe  complaints  he  made; 
But  took  tht  path,  and  her  commands  obey'd. 
They  march  obfcure,  for  Venus  kindly  Uirouds, 
\A'ith  mills,  their  perfous,   and  involves  in  clouds; 
That,  thus  unfeen,   their  pailage  none  might  Itay, 
Or  force  to  tell  the  cautes  of  their  way. 
This  part  perform'd,  the  goddefs  flies  fublime. 
To  viiit  Paphos,  and  her  native  clime  : 
Where  garlands  ever  green,  and  ever  fair, 
With  vows  are  ofter'd,  and  with  lolemn  prayer, 
A  hundred  altars  in  her  temple  fmoke, 
A  thouland  bleeding  hearts  her  power  invoke. 

They  climb  the  next  afcent,  and,  looking  down. 
Now,  at  a  nearer  dillancs,  view  the  town  : 
The  prince,  with  wonder,  fees  the  itately  towers. 
Which   late  were    huts,    and   Ihepherds'   homely 

bowers ;  '- 

The  gates  and  ftreets  ;  and  hears  from  every  part  • 
The  noife  and  buly  concourfe  of  the  mart. 
The  toiling  Tyrians  on  each  other  call. 
To  ply  their  labour:  fome  extend  the  wall  ; 
Some  build  the  citadel ;  the  brawny  throng 
Or  dig,  or  pufli  unwieldy  Hones  along. 
.Some  for  their  dwellings  choofe  a  fpot  of  ground, 
Which  firft  defign'd,  with  ditches  they  furround. 
Some  laws  ordain,  and  fome  attend  the  choice 
Of  holy  fenates,  and  elecl  by  voice. 
Ikre  fome  defign  a  mole,  while  others  there 
Lay  deep  foundations  for  a  theatre  : 
From  marble  quarries  mighty  columns  hew, 
For  ornamenti  of  fcsnes,  and  future  view. 
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Such  is  their  toi5,  r.ntl  I'lich  their  bufy  pains, 
^s  exercile  the  bee;  in  flowery  plains  ; 
"When  winter  pa(l>  and  fummer  fcarce  begun, 
Invites  them  forth  to  labour  in  the  fun  :       [denfe 
Some  lead  their  youth  abroad,   while'  feme  con- 
Thcir  liquid  ftore,  and  feme  in  cells  difpenfe. 
Some  at  the  gate  Hand  ready  to  receive 
The  golden  burden,  and  their  friends  relieve. 
All,  with  united  force,  combine  to  drive 
7  he  lazy  drones  from  the  laborious  hive  ; 
With  envy  famg,  they  view  each  other's  deeds ; 
Tbe  fragrant  work  with  diligence  proceeds. 
Thrice  happy  you,  whofe  -walh  already  rife  ; 
^neas  faid  ;   and  view'd,  with  lifted  eyes, 
Their  lofty  towx-rs  :  then  entering  atthe  gate, 
Conceal'd  in  clouds  (prodigious  to  relate). 
He  mii'd,  unmark'd,  among  the  bufy  throng, 
Borne  by  the  tide,  and  pafs'd  unff  en  along. 
Full  in  the  centre  of  the  town  there  flood, 
Thick  fet  with  trees,  a  venerable  wood  : 
The  Tyrians  landed  near  this  holy  ground. 
And,  digging  here,  a  profperous  omen  found  : 
From  under  earth  a  courfer's  head  they  drew. 
Their  growth  and  future  fortune  to  forefljow  : 
This  fated  lign  their  foundrefs  Juno  gave. 
Of  a  foil  fruitful,  and  a  people  brave. 
Sidonian  Dido  here  with  folemn  ftate 
Did  [uno's  temple  build  and  confecrate  : 
Enrich'd  with  gifts,  and  with  a  golden  fhrine  ; 
But  more  the  goddefs  made  the  place  divine. 
On  brazen  fteps  the  marble  threibold  rofe. 
And  brazen  plates  the  cedar  beams  inclcfe  : 
The  rafters  are  v/ith  brazen  coverings  crown'd, 
The  lofty  doors  on  brazen  hinges  found. 
\Vhat  ftrlt  ^neas  in  this  place  beheld, 
PvCviv'd  his  courage,  and  his  fear  expell'd. 
For  while,  expecting  there  the  queen,  be  rais'd 
liis  v.-andering  eyes,  and  round  the  temple  gaz'd  j 
Admir'd  the  fortune  of  the  riflng  town, 
■■rhe  ftriving  artifls  and  their  arts  rmown  : 
He  faw,  in  order  painted  on  the  wall, 
Whatever  did  unhappy  Troy  befall : 
The  wars  that  fame  around  the  world  had  blown, 
All  to  the  life,  and  every  leader  knovv'n. 
There  Agamemnon,  Piiam  here  he  fpies. 
And  fierce  Achilles  who  both  king'  defies. 
He  fiopp'd,  and  weeping  faid,  O  friend  !  ev'n  here 
The  monumeijts  of  Trojan  v.ocs  appear  ; 
Our  l;nown  difafters  fill  ev'n  foreign  lands: 
See  thei'e,  where  old  unhappy  Priam  ftands  ? 
Ev'n  the  mute  walls  relate  the  warrior's  fame, 
Ar.d  Trojan  griefs  the  Tyrians'  pity  claim. 
He  faid  :  h's  tears  a  ready  paflage  find. 
Devouring  what  he  faw  fo  well  defign'd  ; 
And  v,'ith  an  empty  pi<flure  fed  his  mind. 
For  there  he  faw  the  fainting  Grecians  yield, 
Ard  here  the  trembling  Trojans  quit  the  field, 
Purfv'd  by  fierce  Achilles  through  the  plain, 
Or.  his  high  chariot  driving  o'er  th.e  flain. 
The  tents  of  Rhcfus  nest  his  grief  renew. 
By  their  white  fails  betray'd  to  nightly  view. 
And  wakeful  Dioraede,  whofe  cruel  fword    [lord 
The  Gentries  flew,   nor   fp.ir'd   their   iliimberin^ 
Then  took  the  ilery  ftceds,  ere  yet  the  food 
Of  Troy  they  tafte,  or  dn.ik  theXanthian  flood. 
Ellev.  .^ere  he  fpw  where  Tro'iL-s  dcfy'd 
Achilla?,  and  uneq^ual  conibattry'd. 
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Then,  where  t'le  boy  difaini  d,  witli  loofen'l 
Was  by  his  horfc^  hurry'd  o'er  the  plains  r  [reins, 
Hung  by  tlie  neck  and  hair,  and  dragg'd  around,~> 
The  hoftile  I'pear  yet  flicking  in  his  wound  ;  ^ 
With  track;  of  blood  inftrib'd  the  dufty  ground.  J 
Mean  time  the  Trojan  dames,  opprefs'd  with"! 
To  Pallas'  fane  in  long  procellion  go,  [woe,  > 

In  hopes  to  reconcile  their  heavenly  foe:  J 


i'hrice  roiirid  the  Trojan  walls  Achilles  drew 
The  corpfe  of  He(fl:or,  whom  in  fight  lie  flew. 
Here  Priam  fucs  ;  and  there,  for  fumsof  gold, 
The  lifelefc  body  of  his  fon  is  fold. 
So  fad  an  object,  and  fo  well  exprefs'd, 
Drew  fiphs  and   groans   from  the  griev'd  hero's 
To  {ce  the  figure  of  liis  lifelefs  friend,       ,  [breaft  i 
Ard  his  old  fire,  his  helplefs  bawl  extend. 
Himfelf  he  faw  amidft  the  Grecian  train, 
Mix'd  in  the  bloody  battle  on  the  plain  ? 
And  fwarthy  Memnon  in  his  arms  he  knew, 
H;s  pompous  enfigns,  and  his  Indian  crew. 
Pentlieiilea,  there,  with  haughty  grace. 
Leads  to  the  wars  an  Amazonian  race  ; 
In  their  right  hands  a  pointed  dart  they  wield  ; 
The  left,  f*)r  ward,  fuftains  the  lunar  (hield. 
Athwart  her  breaft  a  golden  belt  (he  throws,      "1 
Amid  ft  the  prefs  alone  provokes  a  thoufand  foes :  I 
And  dares  her  maiden  arms  to  manly  force  op-  C 

pofe.  3' 

Thus  while  the  Trojan  prince  employs  his  eyes, 
Fix'd  on  the  walls  with  v/onder  and  furprife, 
The  beauteous  Dido  with  a  numerous  train. 
And  pomp  of  guards,  afcends  the  facred  fane. 
Such  on  liuroias'  banks,  or  Cynthus'  height, 
Diana  feems;  and  fo  fhe  charms  the  fight, 
When  in  the  dance  the  graceful  goddefs  leada 
The  choir  of  nymphs,  and  overtops  their  heads. 
Known  by  her  quiver  and  her  lofty  mien. 
She  walk^  majeftic.  and  fiie  looks  their  queen  : 
Latona  fees  her  Ihine  above  the  relt. 
And  feeds  with  fecret  joy  her  filent  breaft. 
Such  Dido  was ;  with  fuch  becoming  ftate, 
A  midll  the  crowd,  the  walks  ferenely  ^reat. 
Their  labour  to  her  future  fway  flie  fpeeds, 
And,  pairing  with  a  gracious  glance  proceeds : 
Then  mounts  the  throne,  high  plac'd  before  the 

flirine ; 
In  crowds  around  the  fwarming  people  join. 
She  takes  petitions,  and  difpenfes  laws. 
Hears  and  determines  every  private  caufe. 
Their  talks,  in  equal  portion.%  fhe  divides,     i 
And,  where  unequal,  there  by  lots  decides. 
Another  way,  by  chance,  ^ncas  bends 
His  eyes,  and  une.\pe(5l«d  fees  his  friends  s 
Antheus,  Sergeftus  grave,  Cleanthus  ftrong. 
And,  at  their  backs,  a  mighty  Trojan  throng ; 
Whom  late  the  tempeft  on  the  billows  tofs'd, 
And  widely  fcatter'd  on  another  coaft. 
The  prince,  unfeen,  furpris'd  with  wonder  ftands. 
And  longs,  with  joyful  hafte,  to  join  their  hands  ; 
But,  doubtful  of  the  wifn'd  event,  he  flays, 
And,  from  the  hollow  cloud,  his  friends  furveys  : 
Itnpatient  till  they  told  their  prcfent  ftate.  i^fate  ; 
And  where  they  left  their  fhips,  and  what  theit 
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And  tvliy  tliey  came,  and  wliat  was  their  rrqueft; 
Fortheic  were  lent,  comniillioii'd  by  the  reft, 
To  fiie  for  leare  to  land  their  fickly  men, 
And  gain  Hdinilliuii  to  the  gracious  queen. 
Entering,  Wiih  cries  they  liU'J  the  hoJy  fane  ; 
Then  tlui'!,  witli  lowly  voice/  llioneus  began  : 
O  queen  !   indulfj'd  by  favour  of  tlie  god<, 
To  found  an  empire  in  thele  new  uboiles; 
To  build  a  town,  wiih  ftatutes  to  reltr.iin 
The  ivild  inhabitants  beueatli  thy  reign  : 
We  wretched  Trojans,  tof^'d  on  ev>?ry  Ihore, 
From  foa  t6  fca,  thy  clemency  imjilorc  : 
Forbid  the  liies  our  fliippin^  to  deface,  "J 

Receive  th'  unhappy  fugitives  to  grace,  J. 

And  fpare  the  remnant  of  a  pious  race.  J 

We  come  not  with  dcfi^n  of  waftcful  prey. 
To  drive  the  country,  force  the  fwains  away  ; 
Nor  fiich  our  ftrength,  nor  fuch  is  our  defire. 
The  vanquifli'd  dare  not  to  fuch  thouj^his  afpire. 
A  land  there  is,  Hefperia  natn'd  of  old. 
The  foil  is  friiitlul,  and  the  men  are  bold  : 
Th'  Oenotrians  he'd  it  once,  by  common  fame, 
Now  call'd  Italia,  from  the  leader's  name. 
To  that  fweet  region  was  our  voyage  bent, 
When  winds,  and  every  warring  element 
Difturb'd  our  courfc,  and,  far  from  fight  of  land. 
Call  our  torn  veffels  on  the  moving  fund  : 
The  lea  came  on  ;   the  fouth  with  mighty  roar, 
Difpers'd  and  darti'd  the  reft  upon  the  rocky  Ihore. 
"fhofe  few  you  fee  efcap'd  the  ftorm,  and  fear, 
Unlefs  you  interpofe,  a  fliipwreck  here  ; 
What  men,  what  monfters,  what  inhuman  race, 
WTiat  laws,  what  barbarous  cuftoms  of  the  place, 
Shut  up  a  defert  fhore  to  drowning  men, 
And  drive  us  to  the  cruel  feas  again  ! 
If  our  hard  fortune  no  companion  draws, 
Nor  hofpitable  rites,  nor  human  laws, 
The  gods  are  juft,  and  will  revenge  our  caufe 
^neas  was  our  prince  ;  a  jufter  lord, 
Vt  noble  v/arrior,  never  drew  a  fword  : 
Obfervant  of  the  right,  religious  of  his  word. 
If  yet  he  lives,  and  draws  this  vital  air. 
Nor  we  his  friends  of  fafety  fhall  defpair; 
Nor  you,  great  queen,  thele  offices  repent. 
Which  he  will  equal,  and  perliacs  augment. 
We  want  not  cities,  nor  Sicilian  coalls. 
Where  king  Aceftes  Trojan  In.eage  boafts. 
Permit  our  Ihips  afhelter  on  your  Hiores, 
Refitted  from  your  woods  with  planks  and  oars; 
That,  if  our  prince  be  fafe,  we  may  renew 
Ourtlertin'd  courfe,  and  Italy  purfue- 
But  if,  O  bell  of  men  !  the  lares  ordain 
That  thou  art  fwallow'd  in  the  Libyan  main  ; 
And  if  our  young  lulus  be  no  more, 
Difmifs  our  navy  from  your  friendly  fhore; 
That  we  to  good  Aceltes  may  return. 
And  with  our  friends  our  common  loftes  mourn. 
Thus  fpoke  Hioneus;  the  Trojan  crew 
With  cries  and  clamours  his  reqneft  renew. 
The  mndeft  queen  a  while,  with  down-caft  eyes, 
Ponder'd  the  fpeech  ;  then  briefly  thus  replies : 
Trojans,  difmifs  )#.ir  fears :  my  cruel  fate, 
And  doubts  attending  an  unfeitled  ftate, 
Force  me  to  guard  my  coaft  from  foreign  foes: 
Who  has  not  heard  the  flory  of  your  woes  ? 
The  name  and  fortune  of  your  native  place. 
The  fame  ar.d  valour  oE  the  Phryjfian  race  ? 


■■} 
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We  Tyri.ins  arc  not  fj  dcfu'.l  cf  fcnfe, 
Nor  fo  remote  from  Phoebus'  influence. 
Whtthcr  to  Latian  fliores  your  courfe  Is  bent, 
Or,  driven  by  tempefts  from  your  firft  intent, 
You  feck  the  gootl  Aceltes'  government ; 
Your  men  Ihall  be  receiv'd,  your  fl?et  repair'd. 
And  i-iil,  with  Ihips  of  convoy  for  your  guard  ; 
Ur,  would   you  Itay,    and   jo:n   yoar  friendly* 

powers, 
To  rai<e  and  to  defend  tfc  Tyrian  towers.. 
My  wtalth,  my  city,  and  myfi  If  are  yours,         _ 
And  would  to  heaven  the  Itoim,  you  felt,  would 

bring 
On  Car!b;'.ginian  coafts  your  wandering  king. 
My  peoi)Ie  Ihull,  by  my  command,  explore 
The  ports  and  creeks  at  every  winding  (liore, 
And  towns,  and  wilds,  and  fhady  woods,  in  cucft 
Of  fu  reuown'd  and  fo  defir'd  a  gueft. 
Rais'd  in  jiis  mind  the  Trojan  hero  (loou. 
And  long'd  to  break  from  out  his  ambient  cloud  ; 
Achates  found  it ;  and  thus  urg'd  his  way  : 
From  whence,  O  goddefs-born,  this  long  delay  ? 
What  more  can  you  dcdre,  your  welcome  lure 
Your  fleet  in  fafety,  and  your  friends  lecure  .* 
One  only  wants :  and  him  we  faw  in  vain 
Oppofe  the  ftorm,  and  fwallow'd  in  the  main  ! 
Orontes  in  his  fate  our  forfeit  paid. 
The  reft  agrees  with  v/^hat  your  mother  faid. 
Scarce  had  he  fpoken,  when  the  clo'id  gave  way, 
ThemiftsHew  upward,  and  diffolv'd  in  day. 
The  Trojan  chief  appear'd  in  open  fight, 
Auguft  in  vifage,  and  ferenely  bright. 
His  mother  goddefs,  with  her  hands  divine, 
Had  form'd  his  curling  locks,  and  made  his  tem- 
ples fliine  ; 
And  given  his  rolling  eyes  a  fparkling  grace  ; 
And  breath'd  a  youthful  vigour  on  his  face  : 
Like  poliih'd  ivory,  beauteous  to  behold. 
Or  Parian  marble,  when  euchas'd  in  gold. 
Thus  radiant  from  the  circling  cloud  he  broke, 
And  thus  with  manly  modefly  he  fpoke  : 

He  whom  you  (eek  am  I :  by  tempefts  toft, 
And  fav'd  from  fliipwreck  en  your  Libyan  coaft  : 
Frefenting,  gracious  queen,  before  your  throne, 
A  prince  that  owes  his  life  to  you  alone. 
Fair  majefty,  the  refuge  and  rcdrefs 
Of  thofe  whom  fate  purfues,  and  wants  opprefs. 
You,  who  your  pious  offices  employ 
To  fave  the  relics  of  abandon'd  Troy, 
Receive  the  Ihipwreck'd  on  your  friendly  fliore  ; 
With  hofpitable  rites  relieve  the  poor  ; 
Allociate  in  your  town  a  wandering  train, 
And  Itrangers  in  your  palace  entertain. 
What  thanks  can  wretched  fugitives  return, 
Who  fcatter'd  through  the  world  in  exile  mourn  f 
Tlie  gods,  if  gods  to  goodnefs  are  inclin'd). 
If  adls  of  mercy  touch  their  heavenly  mind  ; 
And  more  than  all  the  gods,  your  generous  heart, 
Confcious  of  worth,  requite  its  o\v\\  defert  '. 
In  you  this  age  is  happy,  and  this  earth  : 
And  parents  more  than  mortal  gave  you  birth. 
While  rolling  rivers  into  feas"ftiall  run, 
And  round  the  fpace  of  heaven  the  radiant  fun  : 
,  While  trees  the  mountain-tops  with  fliatles  fnpply," 
Yoiir  honour,  name,  and  praife,  fliali  never  die. 
Whatecr  abode  my  fortune  li.is  aftign'd. 
Your  iruaj^e  fhall  be  prefent  in  mv  mind. 
D  d'ijr 


} 


Tims  having  faid  ;  he  turn'd  with  pious  hade, 
And  joyfii'l  his  expecting  friends  embrac'd  : 
With  his  right  hand  Ihoneus  was  grac'd, 
Screltus  witli  his  k-t"t ;  then  to  his  breaft  T 

Cloanlhiis  and  tiie  noble  Gyas  prels'd  ;  J- 

And  fo  by  turns  defcended  to  the  reft.  J 

The  Tyrian  queen  ftood  tix'd  upon  his  face, 
rif  .is'd  with  liis  motions,  ra^ifii'd  with  his  grace  : 
Adniir'd  his  fortunes,  more  admir'd  the  man  ; 
Then  rccolkcfled  ftood  ;  and  thus  began: 
Wh^tfatc,  O  goddefs-born,  what  angry  powers 
Have  caft  you  rtiipwreck'd  on  our  barren  (liores  ? 
Are  you  the  great  ^neas,  known  to  fame. 
Who  from  celeftial  feed  your  lineage  claim  .' 
The  fame  yEiieas,  whomTair  Venus  bore 
To  fam'd  Anchileson  th'  Idean  fliore  ? 
It  calls  into  my  mind,  thotigh  then  a  child, 
When  Teucer  came  from  Salamis  exil'd  ; 
And  fought  my  father's  aid,  to  be  reftof'd  : 
My  father  Behis  then  with  fire  and  fword 
invaded  Cyprus,  made  the  region  bare, 
And  conquering,  finidi'd  the  fuccefsful  war. 
I'rom  him  the  Troj'au  f.ege  I  underfcood. 
The  Grecian  chiefs,  and  your  illuftrious  blood. 
Your  foe  hinifelf  the  Dardan  valour  prais'd, 
And  his  own  anceitry  from  Trojans  rais'd, 
Enter,  my  noble  gueil ;  and  you  fliall  find. 
If  not  a  coftly  u'elcome,  yet  a  kind. 
Vorl  rayfelf,  like  you,  have  been  diftrefs'd  ; 
Till  heaven  afforded  me  this  place  of  reli. 
Like  you,  an  alien  in  a  land  unknow-n, 
2  learn  to  pity  woes,  fo  like  my  own. 
She  faid.  and  to  the  palace  led  her  gueft, 
Then  ofierM  incenfe,  and  proctaim'd  afeaft. 
Nor  yet  lefs  careful  for  her  abfeni  friend?, 
Twice  ten  fat  oxen  to  the  Ihipshe  lends : 
Befides  a  hundred  boars,  a  hundred  lambs, 
With  bleating  cries,  attend  their  milky  dams. 
And  jars  of  generous  wine,  and  fpacious  bowls. 
She  gives  to  cheer  the  failors  drooping  fouls. 
Now  purple  hangings  clothe  the  palace  walls. 
And  fumptucus  feafts  are  made  in  fplendid  halls : 
On  Tyrian  carpeti,  rickly  Vv^rought,  they  dme  ; 
With  loads  of  mafiy  plate  tlie  fide-boards  fliine. 
And  antic  vafes  all  of  gold  embofs'd 
(The  gold  itfeif  inferior  to  the  colt) ; 
Of  curious  work,  where  on  the  fides  were  feen  ") 
The  fights  and  figures  of  illuftrious  men  ;  > 

Prom  their  tirft  founder  to  the  pvefent  queen.     J 

The  good  JE.r.tzs,  vxhofe  paternal  care 
liilus'  abftnce  could  no  longer  bear, 
Difpatch'd  Achates  to  the  Ihips  in  hafte. 
To  give  a  giud  relation  of  the  paft  ; 
And,  fraught  with  precious  gifts,  to  bring  the  boy 
Snatch'd  froin  the  ruins  of  unhappy  Troy  : 
A  robe  of  tlihie,  ftiff  with  golden  wire  ; 
An  upper  veil,  once  Helen's  rich  attire; 
From  Argos  by  the  fam'd  aduhreu  brought : 
"With  golden  flowers  and  windingfoliage  wrought; 
Her  mother  Leda's  prefent,  when  Ihe  came 
To  n:in  TrOy,  and  let  the  v^-orld  on  flame. 
The  Keptre  Priam's  eldeft  daughter  bore. 
Her  onenr  necklace,  and  the  crown  fhe  wore  ; 
Of  double  texture,  glorious  to  behold  ; 
One  order  fet  with  gems,  and  one  with  gold. 
Inftrucfted  thus,  the  wife  Achates  gceL  T 
And  in  liis  diligence  his  duty  f!iows. 
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But  Venus,  anxious  for  iier  foi>'s  affairs, 
New  Gouniels  tries :  and  new  defigns  prepare'*; 
That  Cupid  fliould  aflume  t\\e  fliape  and  face 
Of  fweet  Afcanius,  and  the  fprightly  grace  : 
Should  bring  her  prefcnts,  in  her  nephew's  ftead,, 
And  in  Eliza's  vein^  the  gentle  poifon  died. 
For  much  die  tear'd  the  Tyrian's,  doubk-torrgued,. 
And  knew  the  town  to  Juno's  care  belonged. 
Ihefe    thoughts   by   night  her    golden  flumbers 

broke  ; 
And  thus  alarm'd  to  winged  Jove  (he  fpoke  v 
My  fon,  my  ftrength,  whole  mighty  power  alone 
Controls  the  thunderer  on  hii  awtul  throne  ; 
To  thee  thy  much-afflicted  mother  flies, 
And  on  thy  fuccour,  and  thy  faith  relies. 
Thou   know'ft  my  fon,  how    Jove's    revengeful 

wife. 
By  force  and  fraud,  attempts  thy  brother's  life. 
And  often  haft  thou  mourn'd  with  me  his  pains  ;"^ 
Him  Dido  novif  with  blandilhment  detains:         > 
But  I  fu-fpeCt  the  town  where  Juno  reigns,  J 

For  this,  'tis  needful  to  prevent  her  art, 
And  fire  with  love  the  proud  Phcenician's  heart. 
A  love  fo  violent,  fo  ftrong,  fo  fure,  .         .      ; 

As  neither  age  can  change,  nor  ait  can  cure. 
How  this  may  be  perform'd,  now  take  my  mind  : 
Afcanius,  by  his  father,  isdefign'd 
To  come,  with  prefents,  laden  fiom  the  port. 
To  gratify  the,iqueen,  and  gain  the  court. 
I  mean  to  plunge  the  boy  in  pleafing  fleep, 
And,  ravifli'd,  in  Idalian  bovi-ers  to  keep? 
Or  high  Cythera  :  that  the  fweet  deceit 
May  pafs  unfeen,  and  none  prevent  the  cheat, 
Taise  thou  his  form  and  fhape.     I  beg  the  grace"! 
But  only  for  a  night's  revolving  fpace  ;  v,. 

Thyfelf  a  boy,  all'iune  a  boy's  difi'embled  face.  3 
That  w-lien,  amidft  the  fervour  of  the  feaft, 
Tl:e  Tyrian  hugs,  and  foiids  thee  on  her  bieafi. 
And  with  fvveet  kifles  in  her  arms  conftrains, 
Thou  mayfl:  infui'e  thy  venom  in  her  veins. 
The  god  of  love  obeys,  and  lets  afide 
His  bow  and  quiver,  and  Ids  plumy  pride  : 
He  walks  liilus  in  his  mother's  fight ; 
And  in  the  fweet  referablauce  takes  delight. 
The  goddefs  then  to  young  Afcanius  die?. 
And,  in  a  pleafing  flamber,  feals  his  eyes; 
Luird  in  her  lap,  amidft  a  train  of  loves, 
She  gently  bears  him  to  her  blifsful  groves  r 
Then  with  a  wreath  of  myrtle  crowns  his  head. 
And  foftly  laj  s  him  on  a  flowery  bed. 
Cupid,  mean  timp,  aiTum'd  his  form  and  face, 
Following  Achates  with  a  fhorter  pace, 
And  brought  the  gifts.     The  queen  already  fate, 
Amidft  the  Trojan  lords,  in  fhining  ftate. 
High  oaa  golden  bed  :  her  princely  gueft 
Wa;-,  next  her  fide,  in  order  fate  the  jeit, 
Theia  canifters  with  bread  arc  heap'd  on  high  ; 
T 

And 

Next,  fifty  handma'ds  in  long  order  bore 
The  cenfcrs,  and  with  fumes  the  gods  adore. 
'J'iien  youths,  and  virgins,  tv.-ice  as  many,  join 
To  place  the  diflies,  and  to  ferve  tlie  udne. 
Tiis  Tyrian  train,  admitted  to  the  faaft, 
A|)proach,  and  o\i  tlie  painted  couches  reft. 
All  on  the  Trojan  gifts  with  vi'onder  gaze  ; 
But  view  the  beauteors boy  with  niore  amaze] 


^he.i\  canifters,  with  bread  arc  heap'd  on  high  ;"J 
rh'  attendants  w  ater  for  their  haftds  fupply;     i.,' 
ind,  having  waili'd,  with  filken  towels  dry.      J 
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Wii  rofy-colouiM  cheeks,  liis  radiant  eyes. 

His  motions,  voice,  and   lliapc,  antl  all  the  gods 

dilgiiilc. 
Nor  pafs  unnrais'd  the  veft  and  veil  divine, 
Which  waiidering  foliage  and  ricli  flowers  entwine. 
But,  f.ir  above  the  reft,  the  royal  dame, 
(Alrer.dy  dooin'd  to  love's  difaltrous  flame) 
With  eyes  infatiate,  and  tumultuous  joy. 
Beholds  the  prcfcnts,  and  admires  the  boy. 
Tiie  guileful  god,  about  the  licro  long. 
With  children's  play,  an<l  faUe  embraces,  hung  ; 
'J'hen  fought  the  queen  :  flie  took  him  to  her  arms 
With  greedy  pleal'nre,  and  devour'd  his  charms. 
Unhappy  Dido  little  thought  what  guell. 
How  dire  a  god  ihe  drew  fo  near  her  brcaft. 
But  he,  not  mirKlIefs  of  his  mother's  prayer, 
AVorks  in  the  pliant  bofom  of  the  fair  ; 
And  moulds  her  heart  anew,  and  blots  her  for- 
mer care. 
The  dead  is  to  the  living  love  refign'd. 
And  all  ^neas  enters  in  her  mind. 

Now,  when  the  rage  of  himger  was  appeas'd, 
The  meat  remov'd,  and  eveiy  gueft  was  pleas'd, 
The  golden  bowls  with  fparkling  wine  are  crown'd, 
And  through  the  palace  cheerful  cries  refound, 
I'rom  gilded  roofs  depending  lamps  difplay 
No(flurnal  beams,  that  emulate  the  day. 
A  golden  bowl,  that  fiione  with  gems  divine. 
The  queen  commanded  to  be  crown 'd  with  wine, 
Thebowl  that  Belus  U3'd,andallthe  Tyrian  line. 
Then,  filence   through   the    hall  proclaim'd,  flte 
O  hofpitable  Jove  .'  we  thus  invoke,  [ipoke  ; 

With  lolemn  rites,  thy  facrcd  name  and  power  ? 
Elefs  to  both  nations  this  aufpacious  hour  1 
So  may  the  Trojan  and  the  Tyrian  line, 
In  lafting  concord,  from  this  day  combine. 
Thou,  Bacchus,  god  of  joys  and  friendly  cheer, 
And  gracious  Juno,  both  be  prefent  here  :  . 
And  you,  my  lords  of  Tyre,  your  vows  addrefs 
To  heaven  with  mine,  to  ratify  the  peace. 
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The  goblet  then  flie  took,  with  ncftar  crown'd 
(S[ninklii!g  the  firft  libations  on  the  ground). 
And  rais'd  it  to  her  mouth  with  fobcr  grace, 
I'hcn,  Tipping,  ofler'd  to  the  next  in  place. 
'Twas  Biiitts,  \thom  flie  cali'd,  a  thirify  foul, 
He  took  the  challenge,  and  embvac'd  the  bowl : 
With  pieafure  fwill'd  the  gold,  nor  ceas'd  to  draw. 
Till  he  the  bottom  of  the  brimer  law. 
The  goljlet  goes  around  :   L^pas  brought 
His  golden   lyre,  and  lung  what   ancient  Atlas 

taught. 
The  various  labours  of  the  wandering  moon, 
And  vvhtnce  proceed  th'  eclipfes  of  the  fun. 
Th'  original  of  men  and  beafts;  and  whence    ~\ 
The  rains  aiife,  and  fires  their  warmth  difpenfe  :  / 
And   fix'd   and  erring  ftars  difpofe  their  influ-  i 

ence.  j 

What  (hakes  the  folid  earth,  what  caiife  delays 
The  fummer  nights,  ^nd  fliortens  winter  days. 
With  peals  of  flionts  the  Tyri;iis  praifc  the  fong  ; 
Thoi'e  peals  are  echo'd  by  the  Trojan  throng 
Th'  unhappy  queen  with  talk  piolong'd  the  night. 
And  drank  large  draughtsof  love  with  valT;  delight. 
(Jf  Priam  much  inquir'd,  of  Hedtor  more  ;         "J 
Then  afliM  what  arms  the  fwarthy  Memnon  [ 

wore ;  V 

What  troops  he  landed  on  the  Trojan  fhore.      J 
The  fteeds  of  Diomede  vary'd  the  difcourfe. 
And  fierce  Achilles,  with  his  matchlefs  force. 
At  length,  as  fate  and  her  ill  ftars  requir'd. 
To  hear  the  feiies  of  the  war  defir'd  : 
Relate  at  large,  my  godlike  guell:,  fhe  faid, 
The  Grecian  ftratagems,  the  town  betray'd; 
The  fatal  ilVue  of  lb  long  a  war,  [dare. 

Your  flight,  your  wanderings,  and  your  woes,  de- 
For,  fince  on  every  lea,  on  every  coalt. 
Your  men  have  been  diftrtfs'd,  your  navy  tofs'd. 
Seven  times  the  fun  has  either  tropic  view'd, 
The  winter  banifli'J,  and  the  fpiing  renew'd. 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 

_ilneas  relates  how  the  city  of  Troy  was  taken,  after  a  ten  years  fiege,  by  the  treachery  of  Sinon,  and 
the  ftratagem  of  a  wooden  horfe.  He  declares  the  fi.^ed  refnlution  he  had  taken,  not  to  furvive  the 
ruins  of  his  country,  and  the  various  adventures  he  met  with  in  the  defence  of  it:  at  laft,-havina- 
been  before  advifed  by  He<flor's  gholl,  and  now  by  the  appearance  of  his  mother  Venus,  he  is  pre- 
vailed upon  to  leave  the  town,  and  fettle  his  houfehold  gods  in  another  country.  In  order  to  this, 
he  carries  off  his  father  on  his  fliouldeis,  and  lead.-  his  little  )bn  by  the  hand,  his  wife  following  hin\ 
behind.  When  he  comes  to  the  place  appointed  for  the  general  rendezvous,  he  finds  a  great  con- 
fluence of  people,  but  miireshis  wife,  whofe  ghoil  afterwards  appears  to  him,  and  tells  him  the  hii<l 
which  was  defignd  for  him. 


A  LL  were  attentive  to  the  godlike  man. 
When,  from  his  lofty  couch,  he  thus  began  : 
Great  queen  !   what  you  command  nic  to  relate, 
Renews  the  fad  lemembranceof  our  fate, 
An  empire  from  its  old  foundations  rent. 
And  every  woe  the  Trojans  underwent: 


A  peopled  city  made  a  defert  place  ; 
All  that  I  faw,  and  part  of  which  I  was  : 
Not  ev'n  the  hardelt  of  our  foes  could  hear. 
Nor  ftern  Ulydes  tell  without  a  tear. 
And  now  the  latter  watch  of  walling  night. 
And  fctting  ftars,  to  kindly  reft  invite. 
Udiij 
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But,  frirc  ynu  tiike  fuch  intereft  in  our  woe, 
And  Troy's  iliiaftrous  end  tlefire  to  know,    ■ 
I  will  reftrain  my  tears,  and  briefly  tell 
Vhat  in  our  laft  and  fatal  nl;;ht  befel. 
By  deftiny  compell'd,  and  in  delpair. 
The  Greeks  grew  weary  of  the  tedious  war  : 
And,  by  Minerva's  aid,  a  fabric  rear'd, 
Which,  like  a  lU-ed  of  monlhous  height,  appcar'd  ; 
The  fides  were  plank'd  with  pine,  they  feign'd  it 

made 
For  their  return,  and  this  the  vow  they  paid. 
Thus  they  pretend  ;  but  in  the  hoUow  fide 
Selected  numbers  of  thtir  ibldiers  hide  ; 
With  inward  arms  the  dire  machine  they  load, 
And  iron  bowels  fluff  the  dark  abode. 
In  light  of  Troy  lies  Tenedos,  an  ifle 
(While  fortune  did  on  Priam's  empire  fmile) 
Kcnown'd  for  wealth  ;  but  fince  a  faithlefs  bay, 
Where  fliips  expos'd  to  wind  and  weather  lay. 
There  was  their  fleet  ccnceal'd :  we  thought  for 

Greece 
The  fails  were  hoifted,  and  our  fears  releafe. 
The  Trojans  coop'd  within  their  walls  fo  long, 
I'nbar  their  gates,  and  ilfue  in  a  throng, 
Like  fwarming  bees,  and,  with  delight,  furvey 
The  camp  dt^ferted  where  the  Grecians  lay  : 
The  quarters  of  the  feveral  ch.iefs  they  fliow'd, 
Here  Plioenix,  here  Achilles  mad^  abode. 
Here  join'd  the  battles,  there  the  navy  rode. 
Part  on  the  pile  their  wondering  eyes  employ 
(The  pile  by  Pallas  rais'd  to  ruin  Troy). 
Thymretes  firft  ('tis  doubtful  whether  hir'd. 
Or  fo  the  Trojan  deftiny  requir'd) 
Mov'd  that  the  ramparts  might  he  broken  down. 
To  lodge  the  monfter  fabric  in  thte  town. 
But  Capys,  and  the  reft  of  founder  mind, 
The  fatal  prefent  to  the  flames  defign'd  ; 
Or  to  the  watery  deep  :  at  Icaft  to  bore 
The  hollow  fides,  and  hidden  frauds  explore  ; 
The  giddy  vulgar,  as  their  fancies  guide, 
With  noife  fay  nothing,  and  in  parts  divide. 
Laocoon,  followed  by  a  numerous  crowd, 
Ran  from  the  foTt ;  and  cry'd,  from  far,  aloud  ; 
O  wretched  countrymen  I  what  fury  reigns^ 
What  more  than  madnefs  haspoflefs'd  your  brains? 
Think  you  the  Grecians  from  your  coalls  are 
gone, 
And  are  Ulyfles'  arts  no  better  known  ? 
This  hollow  fabric  either  muftinclofe. 
Within  its  blind  recefs,  our  fecret  foes ; 
Or  'tis  an  engine  rais'd  above  the  town, 
T'  o'e  rlook  the  walls,  and  then  to  batter  down. 
Somewhat  is  fure  defign'd;  by  fraud  or  force  ; 
Triift  not  their  prefents,  nor  admit  the  horie. 
Thus  having  faid,  againft  the  fteed  he  threw 
His  forceful  fpear,  which,  hifllng  as  it  flew, 
Pierc'd  through  the  yieldingplanks  of  jointed  wood, 
And  trembling  in  the  hollow  belly  Itood. 
The  fides  tranl'pierc'd  return  a  rattling  found. 
And  groans  of  Greeks  inclos'd  come  iiluing  thro' 

the  wound. 
^nd  had  not  heaven  the  fall  of  Troy  defign'd, 
Or  had  not  men  been  fated  to  be  blind, 
I'lnough  was  faid  and  done,  t'  infpire  a  better 

mind: 
Then  had  our  lances  pierc'd  the  treacherous  wood, 
^.nd  U'<m  towers  and  Priam's  empire  ftood 


1 


Mean   time,  with  fhouts,  the  Trojan  fiiepherds 

bring 
A  captive  Greek  in  bands,  before  the  king: 
Talif-n,  to  take  ;  who  made  hirnfelf  their  prey, 
T'  inipofe  on  their  belief,  and  Troy  betray. 
Fix'd  on  his  aim,  and  obftinately  bent  , 

To  die  undaunted,  or  to  circumvent. 
About  the  captive,  tides  of  Trojans  flow; 
All  prefs  to  fee,  and  fome  infnlt  the  fee. 
Now  hear  how  well  the  Greeks  their   wiles  dif- 
Behuld  a  nation  in  a  man  compris'd.  [guis'd, 

Trembling  the  mifcreant  flood,  unarra'd  and  bound; 
He  ft:ar'd,  and  roli'd  his  haggard  eyes  around  ; 
7"hen  faid,  Alas !  what  earth  remains,  ^vhat  fea 
Is  open  to  receive  unhappy  me  I 
What  fate  a  wretched  fugitive  attends, 
Scorn'd  by  my  foes,  abandon'd  by  my  friends  1 
He  faid,  and  figh'd,  and  call  a  rui-ful  eye  : 
Our  pity  kindles,  and  our  pafllons  die. 
We  cheer  the  youth  to  make  his  own  defence, 
And  freely  tell  us  what  he  was,  and  whence  : 
What  news  he  could  impart,  we  long  to  know. 
And  what  to  credit  from  a  captive  foe. 

His  fear  at  length  difmif5'd,he  faid,  whate'er 
My  fate  ordains,  my  words  fliall  be  fincere: 
I  neither  can,  nor  dare,  my  birth  difclaim  ; 
Greece  is  my  country,  Sinon  is  my  name  : 
Though  plung'd  by  fortune's  power  in  mifery, 
'Tis  not  in  fortune's  power  to  make  me  lye. 
If  any  chance  has  hither  brought  the  name 
Of  Falamedes,  not  unknown  to  fame. 
Who  fufter'd  from  the  malice  of  the  times ; 
Accus'd  and  ientenc'd  for  pretended  crimes : 
Becaufe  the  fatal  wars  he  would  prevent;  [raent ; 
Whofe  death  the  wietched   Greeks  too  late  1- 
Me,  then  a  boy,  my  father,  poor  and  bare         "> 
Of  other  means,  committed  to  his  care:  V. 

His  kmfman  and  companion  in  the  war.  J 

While  fortune  favoured,  w'hile  his  arms  fupport 
The  caufe,  and  rul'd  the  counfels  of  the  court, 
I  made  fome  figure  there  :  nor  was  my  name 
Obfcure,  nor  I  without  my  fliare  of  fame. 
But  when  Ulyfies,  witli  fallacious  arts. 
Had  'made  inipielhon  in  the  peoples'  hearts; 
And  fdrg'd  a  treafon  in  my  patron's  name 
(I  fpeak  of  things  too  far  divulg'd  by  fame),         ^ 
My  kinfman  fell ;  then  I,  without  fupport. 
In  private  mourn'd  liis  lofs,  and  left  the  court. 
Mad  as  I  was,  I  could  not  bear  his  fate 
With  filent  grief,  br.t  loudly  bhim'd  the  ftate  : 
And  curs'd  the  direful  autlior  of  my  woes. 
'Twac  told  again,  and  hence  ray  rum  rofe. 
I  threaten'd,  if  indulgent  heaven  once  more 
Would  land  me  fafely  on  my  native  fliore. 
His  death  with  double  vengeance  to  reftore. 
This  mov'd  the  murderer's  hate,  and  foon  enfu'd 
Th'  effeds  of  malice  from  a  man  fo  proud. 
.Ambiguous  rumours  through  the  camp  he  fpread. 
And  fought,  by  treafon,  my  devoted  head  : 
New  crimes  invented,  left  unturn'd  no  ftone, 
To  make  my  guilt  appear,  and  hide  his  own, 
Till  Calchas  wasby  force  ^nd  threatening  wrought : 
But  why— why  dwell  I  on  that  anxious  thought,? 
If  on  my  nation  jufl;  revenge  you  feek. 
And  'tis  t'  appear  a  foe,  t'  appear  a  Greek; 
Already  you  my  name  and  country  know, 
Alfuage  your  thlrU  of  blood,  and  ftrike  the  blow  ; 
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My  death  will  both  the  kirigiy  brothers  plcafe, 
And  (it  inUtiate  Ithacas  at  eafc. 
This  fair  imtimlh'd  tale,  thefc  broken  ftarts,       "J 
Kiiis'd  cxpcdtations  on  our  longing  hearts;         J- 
Unknowing  a^  we  were  in  Crenian  arts.  J 

His  former  treinb.lins;  once  ai;ain  reneiv'd, 
With  iiiilrcd  fear,  the  villain  tlius  purfiiM  : 

Long  had  the  Grecians  (tir'd  with  frnitlefs  care. 
And  weary'd  with  an  nnlnccel'sful  war) 
Refoiv'd  to  raile  the  fiege,  and  leave  tlie  town  ; 
And,  had  the  gods  pennated,  tlifv  had  gone. 
But  oft  thewiiUuy  feas  and  fouthern  windi 
Withltood  their  pallage  home  and  chang'd  their 

minds. 
Portents  and  prodigies  their  fouls  amaz'd  ; 
But  molt,  when  this  ftiipendyous  pile  was  rais'd  ; 
'I'hen  flaming  meteors,  liung  iii  air,  were  f>3sn, 
And  thunders  rattled  through  a  iky  ierene : 
Difraay'd,  and  fearful  of  fome  dire  event, 
linrypylus,  t'  enquire  their  tale,  was  fcnt  ; 
He  rrom  the  gods  this  dreadful  anfwer  brou;;ht  ;"J 
O Grecians!  when  the  Trojan lliores  you  foiiglit,  J- 
Your  paffage  with  a  virgin's  blood  was  bought !  J 
So  mult  your  fafe  return  be  liought  again. 
And  Grecian  blood  once  more  iitone  the  main  ! 
Tlifi  fpreading  rumour  round  the  people  ran  ; 
All  fear'd,  and  each  bcliev'd  liimUlf  the  man. 
Ulyflestook  th'  advantage  of  their  fright; 
Call'd  Calchas,  and  pro.lijc'j  in  open  fight  : 
"Jhen  bade  him  name  the  wretch,  ordain'd  by  fate 
The  public  viftim,  to  redeem  the  ftate. 
Already  fome  prefag'd  the  dire  event. 
And  law  what  iacriiice  Ulyfles  meant. 
For  twice  five  days  the  good  old  leer  withftood 
Th€  intended  treafon,  and  was  dumb  to  blood. 
Till,  tir'd  with  endlcfs  clamours,  and  purfuit 
Of  Ithacus,  he  flood  no  longer  mute  : 
But,  as  it  was  agreed,  pronounc'd  that  I 
Was  deftin'd  by  the  wrathful  gods  to  die  i 
All  prais'd  the  fentence,  pleas'd  the  ftorra  fhoiild 
On  one  alone,  whofe  fury  threatened  all.  [fall 

The  difmal  day  was  come,  the  prieits  pr'^pare' 
Their  leaven'd  cakes,  and  fillets  for  my  hair. 
1  foUow'd  nature's  laws,  and  mult  avow 
I  broke  my  bonds,  and  tied  the  fatal  blow. 
Hid  in  a  weedy  lake  all  night  I  lay, 
Secure  of  fafety  when  they  faiTd  away. 
But  now  what  further  hopes  for  me  remain, 
To  fee  my  friends  or  native  foil  again  ? 
My  tender  infants,  or  my  careful  lire. 
Whom  they  returning  will  to  death  require  ? 
Will  perpetrate  on  them  their  firit  defign, 
Aiu!  take  the  forfeit  of  their  heads  for  mine  ! 
Which,  O,  if  pity  mortal  minds  can  moYe, 
If  there  be  faith  below,  or  gods  above, 
If  innocence  and  truth  can  claim  defert. 
Ye  Trojans,  from  an  injnr'd  i^retch  avert. 
Falfe  tears  true  pity  move  :  the  king  commands 
To  loofe  his  fetters,  and  unbind  his  hands: 
Then  adds  thefe  friendly  words  ;  Difmifs  thy  feav5, 
Forget  the  Greeks,  be  mine  as  t'lou  wert  theirs : 
But  truly  tell,  was  it  for  force  or  guile, 
Or  fome  religious  end,  you  rais'd  this  pile  ? 
Thus  fdid  the  king.     He,  full  of  ftaudful  arts, 
This  well-invented  tale  for  truth  imparts : 
Ye  lamps  of  heaven  !   he  faid,  and  lifted  high 
His  hands  now  free,  thou  vrrverabie  iky, 


d  \7itb  dread,  "1 

:  bound  this  head,  > 

hofc  flames  I  fled,         J 


Inviolable  powers,  ador'd  with  dread, 

Ye  fatal  fillets,  that  once 

Ye  lacrt-d  altars,  from  wh 

iit  all  01  you  abjur'd  ;  and  grant  I  may. 

Without  a  crime,  th'  ungrateful  Greeks  betray  ! 

Reveal  the  fecrets  of  the  guilty  ftate, 

And  juftly  p'lniih  whom  1  jultly  hate  ! 

But  you,  O  king  !  preferve  the  f.iith  you  gave. 

If  J,  to  fave  myielf,  your  empire  lave. 

The   Grecian  hopes,  and  all  th'    attempts    they 

Were  only  founded  on  Minerva's  aid.  [made, 

i>,it  from  the  time  when  impious  Diomede, 

And  falfe  Uiyfies,  that  inventive  head. 

Her  fatal  image  from  the  temple  drew, 

Tiic  fleeping  guardians  of  the  caltle  llcw. 

Her  virgin  ftatuc  vvirli  their  bloody  hands 

Polluted,  and  profan'd  her  holy  bf.mls : 

From  thence  the  tide  of  fortune  left  their  fliore. 

And  ebb'd  much  falter  than  it  flow'd  before  : 

TJ)eir  courage  languilh'd  as  their  hopes  decay'd. 

And  Pallas,  now  averfe,  refus'd  her  aid. 

Nor  did  the  goddefs  doubtfully  declare 

Her  alter'd  mind,  and  alienated  care  : 

When  iirft;  her  fatal  image  touch'd  the  ground, 

She  ftenily  call  her  glaring  eyes  around  ; 

That  fparkled  as  they  roU'd,  and  feein'd  to  threat ; 

Her  heavenly  liaibs  diltill'd  a  briny  fweat. 

Thrice  from  the  ground  flic  leap'd,  was  feen  to 

wield 
Her  brandifti'd  lance,  and  fliake  her  horrid  fliield  ! 
Then  Calchas  bide  our  holt  for  flight  prepare, 
And  hope  no  conquell  from  the  tedious  war  : 
Till  .♦irft  they  fail'd  for  Greece  ;  with  prayers  be- 

fought 
Her  injur'd  power,  and  better  omens  brought. 
And  now  their  navy  ploughs  the  watery  main, 
Yet,  foon  expe<5t  it  on  your  Ihores  again. 
With  Pallas  pleas'd  ;   as  Calchas  did  ordain. 
But  firIt,  to  reconcile  the  blue-ey'd  maid, 
For  her  ftolen  itatue,  and  her  tov/cr  betray'd  ; 
Warn'd  by  the  feer,  to  her  offended  name 
We  rais'd,  and  dedicate  this  wondrous  frame  : 
So  lofty,  left  through  your  forbidden  gates 
It  pafs,  and  intercept  our  better  fates. 
For,  once  admitted  there,  our  hopes  are  loft; 
And  Troy  may  then  a  new  Palladium  boaft. 
For  fo  religion  and  the  gods  ordain  ; 
That  if  you  violate  with  hands  profane 
Minerva's  gift,  your  town  in  flames  fliall  burn, 
(Which  omen,  O  ye  gods,  on  OrKcia  turn)  ! 
But  if  it  climb,  with  your  afTiding  hands, 
■J"hc  Trojan  walls,  and  in  the  city  Hands, 
Then  Troy  (hall  Argos  and  Mycenas  burfi, 
And  the  reverie  of  fate  on  us  return. 

Withfuch  deceits  he  gain'd  their  eafy  hearts. 
Too  prone  to  credit  his  perfidious  arts. 
What  Diomede,  nor  Thetis'  greater  fon,  ^ 

A  thoufand  fhips,  nor  ten  years  fiege  had  done  :  > 
Fall'e  tears  and  fawning  words  the  city  won.  j 
A  greater  omen,  and  of  worfe  portent,  "> 

Did  our  unwary  minds  with  fear  torment :  > 

Concurring  to  produce  the  dire  event.  J 

Laocoon,  Neptune's  prieft  by  lot  that  year. 
With  fol^mn  pomp  then  facrific'd  a  fteer. 
When,  dreadful  to  behold,  from  fea  we  fpy'd       T 
Two  feqients  rank'd  abreafl,  the  feas  divide,      S. 
And  fraoolhly  fwcctJ  along  the  fwelling  tide.     J 
D  4  ii!j 
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Their  flaming  rrerts  above  tlie  waves  they  fliow, 
Their  bellies  iVem  to  burn  the  feas  below  : 
Their  Ipeckled  tails  advance  to  fleer  their  courfe, 
And,  on   the  founding  iliore,  the  flying  billows 

force. 
And  now  the  flrand,  and  now  the  plain  they  held. 
Their  ardent  eyes  with  bloody  )trenks  were  fill'd: 
Their  nimble  tongues  they  brandilli'd  as  they  came, 
And  lick'd  their  hiiringjaws  that  fpuirei'd  flame. 
We  fled  amazM  ;  iheir  deflin'd  way  they  take, 
And  to  Laocoon  and  his  children  make  : 
And  firl  around  the  tender  boys  they  wind, 
Then  with   their  fliarpen'd  fangs  their  liiubs  and 

bodies  grind. 
The  wretched  father,  running  to  their  aid 
With  pious  halfe,  but  vain,  they  next  invade  : 
Twice    round  his  waift  their   winding   volumes 

roll'd. 
And  twice  about  his  gafping  throat  they  fold. 
The  prieft,  thu-  doubly  chok'd,  their  crefts  divide, 
And,  towering  o'er  his  head,  in  triumph  ride. 
With  both  his  hands  he  labours  at  the  knots, 
His  holy  fillets  the  blue  venom  blots  : 
,  His  roaring  fills  the  flitting  air  around. 
Thus,  when  an  ox  receives  a  glancing  wound, 
He  breaks  the  bands,  the  fatal  altar  fues,       [ikics. 
And,   with  load  bcllowiiigs,  breaks  the   yielding 
Their  tafks  performed,  the  ferpents  quit  their  pjey, 
And  to  the  tower  of  Pallas  make  their  way  : 
Couch'd  at  her  feet,  they  lie  protedled  there. 
By  her  Jarge  buckler,  and  protended  fpear. 
Amazement  feizts  all;  the  general  cry 
Proclaims  Laocoon  juftiy  doom'd  to  die, 
Whofe  hand  the  v.-ill  of  Pallr^s  had  withflood, 
And  dar'd  to  violate  the  facred  wood. 
All  vote  t'  admit  the  fteed,  that  vsws  be  paid, 
And  incenfeoffer'd,  to  th'  oiTende»i  maid. 
A  fpacious  breach  is  made,  the  t  Jwn  lies  bare. 
Some  hoifting  levers,  fome  the  wheels  prepare. 
And  fallen  to  the  horfes  feet :   the  red 
With  cabtis  hawl  along  th'  unwieldly  beait. 
Each  on  his  fellow  for  ailiftan.ce  calls : 
At  length  the  fatal  fabric  mounts  the  v/alls, 
33ig  with  deftrndlion.  Boys  with  chaplets  crown'd, 
And  choirs  of  virgins,  fmg  and  dance  around. 
Thus  rais'd  aloft,  and  then  defcending  down. 
It  enters  o'er  our  heads,  and  threats  the  tov/n. 
O  facred  city  !   built  by  liands  divine  ! 
O  valiant  heroes  of  the  Trojan  line  1 
Four  times  he  ffuck  ;  as  oft  the  cialliing  found 
Of  arms  was  heard,  and  inward  groans  rebound. 
Yet,  mad  with  zeal,  and  blirided  with  our  fate, 
We  hawl  along  the  horfe  in  folemn  ftate  ; 
Then  place  the  dire  portent  within  tiie  tower. 
CalVandia  cry'd,  and  curs'd  the  unhappy  hour; 
Toretold  our  fate  ;  but,  by  the  gods  decree. 
All  Heard,  and  none  believ'd,  the  prophecy. 
With  i)rai"iclies  we  the  fanes  adorn,  and  wafle 
In  jollity  the  day  Qrdain'd  to  be  the  laft. 
Mean  time  the  rapid  heavens  roll'd  down  the  lig'ut, 
And  on  the  fliaded  ocean  rufli'd  the  night : 
Our  men  fecure,  nor  guards  nor  centries  held, 
But  eafy  flecji  their  weary  limhs  compell'd. 
The  Grecians  had  embark'd  their  naval  powers 
From  Tcnedos,  and  fought  our  well-known  iTiores: 
Sate  under  covert  of  the  liient  night, 
Aud  guided  by  th'  imperiid  galley's  ligl.t. 
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When  Sinon,  favour'd  by  the  partial  g-od;, 

Unlock'd  the  horfe,  and  op'd  his  daik  abodes; 

Reflor'd  to  vital  air  our  hidden  foes, 

Who  joyful  from  their  long  confinement  rofe. 

Tyfander  bold,  and  Stheneliis  their  guide. 

And  dire  UlylFes,  down  the  cable  flide  : 

Then  Thoas,  Athmas,  and  Pyrrhus  hafte ; 

Nor  was  the  Podalyrian  hero  laft  : 

Nor  injiir'd  Menelaus,  nor  the  fam'd 

Epeus,  who  the  fatal  engine  fram'd. 

A  namelefs  crowd  lucceed  ;  tlieir  forces  join 

T'  invade  th'  town,  opprcfs'd  with  fleep  and  wine. 

Thole  few  they  find  awake,  firll  meet  their  fate. 

Then  to  their  fellows  they  unbar  the  gate. 

'Twas  in  the  dead  of  night,  when  fieep  repairs 

Our  bodies  worn  with  toils,  our  minds  with  cares. 

When  Hedlor'  ghoft  before  my  fight  appears : 

A  bloody  fhroud  he  feem'd,  and  bath'd  in  tears.  . 

Such  as  he  was,  when,  by  Pelides  flain, 

Theffalian  couriers  dragg'd  him  o'er  the  plain. 

Swoln  were  his  feet,  as  when  the  thongs   were 

thruft 
Thro'  the  bor'd  holes,  his  body  black  with  duft. 
Unlike  that  HecSor,  who  return'd  from  toils 
Of  v/ar  triumphant,  in  yEacian  fpoils: 
Or  him,  who  m.ide  the  fainting  Greeks  retire, 
An.d  launch'd  againf^  their  navy  Phrygian  fire. 
His  hair  and  beard  llood  Itlffen'd  with  his  gore  ; 
And  all  the  wounds,  he  for  his  country 'core, 
^ow  ilream'd  afrefli,  and  v.'ith  new  purple  ran 
I  wept  to  fee  the  vifipnary  man  : 
And,  while  my  trance  continu'd,  thus  began  : 
O  light  of  Trojans,  and  fupport  of  Troy, 
Thy  father's  champion,  and  thy  country's  joy  I 
O,  long  expecfled  by  thy  friends !  from  whence 
Art  thou  fo  late  return'd  for  our  defence  ? 
Do  we  behold  thee,  weary'd  as  we  are,. 
With  length  of  labours,  and  with  toils  of  war  ? 
After  fo  many  funerals  of  thy  own  ? 
Are  thou  rellor'd  to  ihy  declining  town  ? 
But  fay,  v;hat  wounds  are  thefe  ?   What  new  dif- 

grace' 
Deforms  the  raan\y  features  of  thy  face  ? 
To  this  the  fpedlre  no  reply  did  frame  ; 
But  anfwer'd  to  the  caufe  for  which  he  came: 
And,  groaning  from  the  bottom  of  his  breaft. 
This  warning,  in  thefe  mournful  wcrds,  exprefs'd  J 
O  goddefs  born!   efcape,  by  timely  flight. 
The  flames  and  horrors  of  this  fatal  night. 
The  foes,  already,  have  pofl'efs'd  the  wall, 
Troy  nods  from  higii,  and  totters  to  her  fall. 
Enough  is  paid  to  Priam's  royal  name, 
More  than  enough  to  duty  and  to  fam?. 
If  by  a  mortal  hand  my  father's  throne 
Could  be  defended,  'twas  by  mine  alone: 
Novv  Troy  to  thee  comm.ends  her  future  flate. 
And  gives  her  gods  companions  of  thy  fate  : 
From  their  alTiUance  hajjpier  walls  expeft, 
Which,  wandering  long,  at  laft  thou  ilialt  eredl. 
He  faid,  and  brought  me,  from  their  blelt  abodes. 
The  venerable  ffatuesofthe  gods: 
With  ancient  Vefla,  from  the  facred  choir 
The  wreaths  and  relics  of  th'  immortal  fire. 

Now  peals  of  fhouts  come  thundering  from  afar, 
Criep,  threats,  and  loud  laments,  and  mingled  war  1 
The  nolle  approaches,  through  our  palace  ftood 
Aloof  from  itreets,  encompafs  with  a  wood. 
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Louder,  and  yet  more  loud,  I  hear  th'  alarms 
Ot  human  cries  diltinft,  and  clalhinir  arms  ! 
Fear  broke  my  flumbers:   I  no  longer  ftay,  ~\ 

But  mount  the  terraCs,  thence  the  town  lurvey  :  S 
And  hearken  what  the  fruittul  lounils  convey  !   J 
Thus  when  a  liood  ot  tiie  l)y  wind  is  botnc, 
Crackling  it  rolls  and  mows  the  Itaiuling  corn  : 
Or  deluges  dticending  on  the  plains. 
Sweep  o'er  the  yellow  year,  deltroy  the  pains 
Of  labouring  oxen,  and  the  peafant's  gains  : 
Unroot  the  I'orelt  oaks,  and  bear  awav 
Flocks,  folds,  and  trees,  an  undirtinguilli'd  ])rey  ! 
The  ihepherd  climbs  the  cliff,  and  (t-es,  from  tar, 
The  walleful  ravage  of  the  watery  \var. 
Then  Hedlor's  faith  was  manifcltly  clear'd  ; 
And  Grecian  Ik^iuds  in  open  light  appear'd  ! 
The  palace  of  Dciphobus  afccnds 
In  I'moky  flames,  and  catches  on  his  friends. 
Ucalegon  burns  next ;  the  feas  are  bright 
With  fplendor  not  their  own  ;  and  Ihine  with  Tro- 
jan light. 
New  clamours  and  new  clangor?  now  arife, 
The  found  of  trumpets  mix'd  with  lighting  cries  1 
With  frenzy  feiz'd,  I  run  to  meet  th'  alarms, 
Rcfolv'd  on  death,  refolv'd  to  die  in  arms ! 
But  tirit  to  gather  friends,  with  them  tooppofe, 
If  fortune  favour'd,  and  repel  the  foes. 
Spurr'd  by  my  courage,  by  my  country  flr'd  ; 
With  leiife  of  honour,  and  revenge  infpir'd  '. 
Pantheus,  Apollo's  priefl,  a  facred  name, 
Had  'fcap'd  the  Grecian  Iwords,  and  pafs'd   the 
With  relics  loaden  to  my  doors  he  iled,       [flame  ; 
And,  by  the  hand,  his  tender  grandfon  led. 
What  hope,  O  Pantheus !  whither  can  we  run  ? 
Where  make  a  ftand  ?  and  what  may  yet  be  done  ? 
Scarce  had  I  faid,  when  Pantheus  with  a  groan, 
Troy  is  no  more,  and  Jlium  was  a  town  1 
The  fatal  day,  th'  appointed  hour,  is  come, 
When  wrathful  Jove's  irrevocable  doom 
Transfers  the  Trojan  ftaie  to  Grecian  hands. 
The  fire  confumes  the  town,  the  foe  commands  ! 
And  armed  holts,  an  unexpedled  force, 
Break  from  the  bowels  of  the  fatal  horfe  ! 
Within  the  gates  proud  Sinon  throws  about 
The  flames,  and  foes  for  entrance  prefs  without, 
With  thoufand  others,  whom  I  fear  to  name, 
More  than  from  Argos  or  Mycenae  came. 
To  feveral  polts  their  parties  they  divide  ; 
Some  block  the  narrow  ftreeis,  fome  fcour  the 

wide. 
The  bold  they  kill,  th'  unwary  they  furpvife  ; 
Who  lights  linds  death,  and  death  finds  lum  who 

flies. 
The  waiders  of  the  gate  but  fcarce  maintain 
'I  h'  unequal  combat,  and  refill  in  vain. 
1  heard  ;  and  heaven,  that  well-born  fouls  infpircs, 
Prompts  me,  through  lifted  fwords  ?r  d  rifiiig  fires, 
To  run,  where  clalhing  arms  and  clamour  calls. 
And  ruili  undaunted  to  defend  the  walls '. 
Riphetts  and  Jphitus  by  my  fide  eng.ngc, 
For  valour  one  renown'd,  and  one  for  age. 
Dymas  and  Hypanis  by  moonlight  knew 
My  motions  and  my  mier,  and  to  my  party  drew  ; 
W'ith  young  Chorcebus,  who  by  love  was  led 
To  win  renown,  and  fair  C^flandra's  bed  ; 
And  lately  brougiit  ins  tiocps  to  Priam's  aid  ; 
Forewarn'd  in  vain  by  the  prophetic  maid. 
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Whom,  when  I  (twv,  refolv'd  in  arms  to  fall, 

And  that  one  fpirit  animated  all ; 

Brave  fouls,  faid  I,  but  brave,  alas  !   in  vain  : 

Come,  fiiulh  what  our  cruel  fjtcs  ordain. 

Yciu  lee  the  dolpcratc  ll;vte  nf  our  affairs;         [ers. 

And  heaven's  protcciinp,  |)')\vcrs  are  deaf  to  pray- 

Tlie  pallivc  gods  behold  the  Greeks  defile 

Their  temples,  and  abandon  to  the  fpoil 

'I'heir  own  abodes  ;  we,  feeble  few,  confpire 

To  fave  a  finking  town  involv'd  in  tire. 

Then  let  us  fall,  but  fall  araidfl  our  foes  : 

Defpair  of  life,  the  means  nf  living  iTiows. 

So  bold  a  Ipeecli  rnrouia;''d   their  dcfire 

Of  death,  and  added  fuel  to  their  tire  ! 

As  hungry  wolves,  with  raging  appetite. 
Scour    through    the    fields,    nor  fear  the    ftormy 

night. 
Their  whelps  at  home  espc^:  the  promis'd  food. 
And  long  to  temper  their  dry  clmp^  in  blood. 
So  rufli'd  we  forth  at  orice,  rcfolv'd  to  d;e, 
Refolv'd  in  death  tie  laft  fxtremes  to  try  ! 
We  leave  the  narrow  lanes  behind,  and  dare 
Th'  unequal  corr-bat  in  the  pn 
Night  was  our  friend,  our  leade 
What  tongue  can  tell  the  (laughter  of  that  night 
Whiit  eyes  can  weep  the  forrows  and  affright '. 
An  ancient  and  imperial  city  falls. 
The  (Ireets  are  fill'd  with  frequent  funerals : 
Houfcs  and  holy  temples  float  in  blood, 
And  hoftile  nations  make  a  common  flood. 
Not  only  Trojans  fall,  but,  in  their  turn, 
The  vanquifli'd  triumph,  and  the  vitftors  mourn; 
Ours  take  new  courage  from  defpair  and  night ; 
Confus'd  the  fortune  is,  confus'd  the  fight. 
All  parts  refound  with  tumults,  plaints,  and  fears, 
And  grifly  death  in  fundry  Ifiapes  appears  I 
Androgcos  fell  among  ns,  with  his  band. 
Who  thought  us  Grecians  newly  come  to  land : 
From  whence,   faid  he,  my  friends,  this  long  de- 
You  loiter,  while  the  fpoils  are  borne  away,  [lay  ? 
Our  fliips  are  laden  with  the  Trojan  itore. 
And  you,  like  truants,  come  too  late  afliore. 
He  faid,  but  foon  corrected  his  millake. 
Found  by  the  doubtful  anfwers  which  we  make  : 
Amaz'd  he  wotild  have  fhunii'd  th'  unequal  fight, 
But  we.  more  numerous,  intercept  his  flight. 
As  when  fome  peafant  in  a  bulliy  brake. 
Has,  with  unwary  footing,  prels'd  a  inake. 
He  ftarts  aflde,  aftonifli'd,  when  he  fpies  ~i 

His  rifing  crefl:,  blue  neck,  and  rolling  eyes ;        V 
So  from  our  arms  furpris'd  Androgeos  flie.^ !       y 
In  vain;  for  him  and  his  we  compafs  round, 
PoP.efs"d  with  fear,  unknowing  of  the  ground 
And  of  their  lives  an  eafy  conquell  found. 
Thus  fortune  on  our  firlt  endeavour  fmil'd  ; 
Chorcebus  then,  with  youthful  hopes  beguil'd, 
Swoln  with  fuccefs,  and  of  a  daring  mind. 
This  new  invention  fatally  defign'd. 
INIy  friendf,  faid  he,  fince  fortune  Ihows  the  way, 
'  lis  fit  we  fliould  the  aut'picious  guide  obey. 
For  wl^at  has  flie  the'.c  Grecian  arms  beftow'd, 
But  their  de(lru(flion,  and  the  Trojans  good? 
Then  change  we  fliieids,  and  their  devices  bear. 
Let  fraud  fupply  the  want  of  force  in  war. 
They  find  us  arms.  This  faid,  himlclf  he  drefs'd 
In  dead  AiiJrogeos'  I'poils,  his  upper  vcft. 
His  painted  buckler,  and  hii  plumy  creft. 
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Thus  Rypheiis,  Dynias,  ali  the  Trojan  train, 
Lay  down  their  own  attire,  and  llnp  the  flain. 
Mix'd  with  the  Greeks,  we  go  with  ill  prelage, 
Flattcr'd  with  hopes  to  glut  our  greedy  rage  : 
Unknown,  alTauiting  whom  we  blindly  meet, 
And  ftrew,  with  Grecian  carcales,  the  ftreet. 
Thus  while  their  ftraggling  parties  we  defeat, 
Some  to  the  Ihore  and  I'afer  flii[)S  retreat: 
And  fome,  opprefs'd  with  more  ignoble  fear. 
Remount  the  hollow  hoife  and  pant  in  fecret  there. 

But  ah  1   what  ufe  of  valour  can  be  made. 
When  heaven's  propitious  powers  reful'e  their  aid  ! 
33ehold  the  royal  prophetefs,  the  fair 
Caflandra,  dragg'd  by  her  diftievcl'd  hair  ; 
Whom  not  Minerva's  flirine,  nor  facred  bands, 
In  fafety  couW  protedt  from  facrilegious  hands : 
On  heaven  Ihe  caft  her  eyes,  flie  figh'd,  flie  try'd, 
('Twas  all  Ihe  could),  her  tender  arms  were  ty'd. 
So  fad  a  fight  Choroebns  could  not  bear ; 
But,  fir'd  with  rage,  dirtra(fled  with  defpair, 
Amid  the  barbarous  ravilliers  he  flew  ; 
Our  leader's  ra(h  example  we  purine  ; 
But  ftorms  of  ftones,  from  the  proud  temple's 

height, 
Pour  down,  and  on  our  batter'd  helms  alight : 
■We  from  our  friends  receiv'd  this  fatal  blow, 
Who  thought  us  Grecians,   as  we  leem'd  in  fhow. 
They  aim  at  the  miftaken  crefts,  from  high. 
And  ours  beneath  the  ponderous  ruin  lie. 
Then,  raov'd  with  anger  and  difdain  to  fee 
Their  troops  dispers'd,  the  royal  virgin  free  : 
The  Grecians  rally,  and  their  powers  unite, 
With  fury  charge  us,  and  renew  the  fight. 
The  brother-kings  with  Ajax  join  rlieir  force, 
And  the  whole  iquadron  of  Tihelfalian  horfe. 

Thus,  when  the  rival  winds  their  quarrel  try. 
Contending  for  the  kingdom  of  the  fky, 
South,  eait,  and  weft,  on  airy  courfcrs  borne. 
The  whirlwind  gathers,  and  the  v/oods  are  torn  : 
Then  Nereus  ftrikes  the  deep,  the  billows  rife, 
And,  mix'd  with  ooze  and  land,  pollute  the  ikies. 
The  troops  we  fquander'd  firft,  again  ajipear 
From  feveral  quarters,  and  inclofe  the  rear. 
They  firft  obferve,  and  to  the  reft  betray. 
Our  different  fpeech  ;  our  borrow'd  arms  furvey. 
Opprefs'd  with  odds,  we  fall ;  Chorcebus  firft, 
At  Fallas'  altar,  by  Peneleus  pierc'd. 
Then  Rypheus  foUow'd,  in  th'  unequal  fight ; 
Juft  of  his  word,  obfcrvant  of  the  right :       [tends. 
Heaven   thought    not   fo:  Dymas  their  fate   at- 
With  Hypanis,  miftaken  by  their  friends. 
Nor  Pantheus,  thee,  thy  mitre  nor  the  bands 
Of  awful  Phoebus,  fav'd  from  impious  hands. 
Ye  Trojan  flames,  your  teftimeny  bear 
"What  I  perform'd,  and  what  I  fuffer'd  there  : 
No  fword  avoiding  in  the  fatal  Arife, 
Expos'd  to  death,  and  prodigal  of  life. 
Wixnel's,  ye  heavens  !  I  live  not  by  my  fault 
I  ftrove  to  have  deferv'd  the  death  £  fought. 
But  when  I  could  not  tiglit,  and  v^ould  have  dy'd. 
Borne  oft"  to  diftance  by  the  growing  tide. 
Old  Iphitus  and  I  were  hurry'd  thence, 
"With  Pelias  wounded,  and  without  defence. 
Kew  clamours  from  th'  inverted  palace  ring ; 
We  run  to  die,  or  dii'engage  the  king. 
So  hot  th'  affault,  lo  "nigh  the  tumult  rofe, 
While  ours  defend,  and  while  th?  GreeLs'oppofe, 


As  all  the  Dardan  and  Argolic  race 
Had  been  contradled  in  that  narrow  fpaces 
Or  as  all  Ilium  elfe  were  void  of  fear. 
And  tumult,  war,  and  flaughter  only  there. 
Their  targets  in  a  tortoife  caft,  the  foes 
Secure  advancing,  to  the  turrets  rofe  : 
Some  mount  the  fcaling-ladders;  fome,  more  bold, 
Swerve  upwards,  and  by  ports  and  pillars  hold  : 
Their  left  hand  gripes  their  bucklers  in  th'  afcent, 
While  with  the  right  they  feize  the  battlement. 
From  the  demolifti'd  towers  the  Trojans  throw 
Huge  heaps  of  ftones,  that,  falling,  crulh  the  foe  : 
And  heavy  beams  and  rafters  from  the  fides 
(Such  arms  their  laft  neceflity  provides)  : 
And  gilded  roofs  come  tumbling  from  on  high, 
The  marks  of  ftate  and  ancient  royalty. 
The  guards  belor/,  fix'd  in  the  pafs,  attend 
The  charge  undaunted,  and  the  gate  defend., 
Renew'd  in  courage,  with  recover'd  breath, 
A  fecond  time  we  ran  to  tempt  our  death  •. 
To  clear  the  palace  from  the  foe,  fucceed 
The  weary  living,  and  revenge  the  dead, 
A  poftern  door,  yet  unobferv'd  and  free, 
Join'd  by  the  length  of  a  blind  gallery, 
l"o  the  king's  clofet  led,  a  way  well  known 
To  He(ftor's  wile,  while  Priara  held  the  throne  : 
Through  which  fhe  brought  Aftyanax,  unfeen, 
To  cheer  his  grandfire  and  bis  graudfire's  queen. 
Through  this  we  pafs,  and  mount  the  tower,  front 

whence. 
With  unavailing  arms,  the  Trojans  make  defence. 
From  this  the  trembling  king  had  oft  defcry'd 
The  Grecian  camp,  and  faw  their  navy  ride. 
Beams  from  his  lofty  height  with  fwords  we  hew  : 
Then,  wrenching  with  our  hands,  th'   alfault  re- 
new. 
And,  where  tlie  rafters  on  the  columns  meet, 
We  pufh  them  headlong  with  our  arms  and  feet : 
The  lightning  flies  not  fwifter  than  the  fall, 
Nor  thunder  louder  than  the  ruin'd  wall : 
Down  goes  the  top  at  once  ;  the  Greeks  beneath 
Are  peace-meal  torn,  or  pounded.into  de»th. 
Yet  more  iucceed,  and  more  to  death  are  fent ; 
We  ceafe  not  from  above,  nor  they  below  relen^. 
Before  the  gate  flood  Pyrrhus,  threatening  loud. 
With  glittering  arms  conlpicuous  in  the  crowd. 
So  ftiines,  renew'd  in  youth,  the  crefted  fnake. 
Who  flept  the  winter  in  a  thorny  biake : 
And,  cafting  oft'  his  fiough,  when  fpring  returns. 
Now  looks  aloft,  and  with  new  glory  burns: 
Reftor'd  with  poiicnous  herbs,  his  ardent  fides 
Reflecfl  the  fun,  and,  rais'd  on  fpires,  he  rides  ; 
High  o'er  the  gral's,  hiiTmg  he  rolls  along. 
And  brandifties,  by  fits,  his  forky  tongue. 
Proud  Periphas,  and  fierce  Autemedon, 
His  father's  charioteer,  together  run 
To  force  th>3  gate  :  the  Scyrian  infantry 
Rufti  on  in  crowds,  and  the  barr'd  pafl"age  free. 
Entering  the  court,  with  ftiouts  the  Ikies  they 

rend. 
And  flaming  firebrands  to  the  roofs  afcend. 
Himfelf,  among  the  foremoft,  deals  his  blows. 
And,  with  his  ax,  repeated  ftrokes  beftow* 
On  the  ftrong  doors  :  then  all  their  ftioulders  ply. 
Till  from  the  pofts  the  brazen  hinges  fly.' 
He  hews  apace,  the  double  bars  at  length 
Yield  to  his  as,  and  unrellfted  ftrcngtb 
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A  iT"';;lity  brearh  h  maile  ;  the  room?  conceul'd 
ApjJfir,  and  all  the  palacf  is  rcve.il'd. 
Tbe  halls  of  atuiicncc,  and  of  public  ftate. 
And  \v)iere  the  lonely  queen  in  feciet  fate. 
Arm'd  foldicrs  now  by  tienabliiig;  maids  are  fccn, 
With  not  a  door,  aril  fc.trce  a  fpace  between. 
The  houff  is  till'd  uith  loud  laments  at>d  cric5, 
And  fhiicks  of  women  rend  the  vaulted  fties. 
'i'he  ferrfui  maironb  mn  from  place  to  placf. 
And  kifs  the  tlircdiolds,  and  the  pofts  embrace. 
The  fatal  work  inhuman  Pyrrhus  i)lics, 
And  ail  his  father  fparkles  in  his  ey*s. 
Nor  bars,  nor  righting  guards,  his  force  fuftain  ; 
Tiic  bars  are  broken,  and  the  guards  arc  (lain. 
In  iTi(h  ti;e  Greeks,  and  all  th'  apartments  fill ; 
1  liol'e  few  deferdiUits  whom  thi-y  find  they  kill. 
Not  with  fo  iierce  a  rage,  the  foaming  flood 
Roars,  uhen  he  finds  his  rapid  conrfe  vvithflood  : 
Bears  down  the  d.t.ris  with  unrelilled  fway. 
And  fweeps  the  Cdixlc  and  the  tots  away. 
Thefe  eyes  be^n^d  hinn,  when   he  march'd  be- 

tweeii 
The  brothosikings:  I  favv  tV  unhappy  queen, 
The  hundred  wives,  and  where  old  I'liam  ftood, 
To  ;tain  his  haliow'd  altar  with  his  blood. 
Tt,e  f5fty  nuptial  beds  (fuch  hopes  had  he, 
So  large  a  proniife  of  a  progeny). 
The  poUs  of  plated  gold,  and  hung  with  fpoils, 
F'-U  the  reward  of  the  proud  vi(5tor's  toils. 
Where'er  I  lie  raging  fire  had  left  a  fpace. 
The  Grecians  enter,  and  poliefs  the  place. 
Perhaps  you  may  of  Priam's  fate  inquire  : 
He,  when  he  law  his  regal  town  on  fire, 
His  ruin'd  pulace,  and  his  entering  foes, 
On  every  fide  inevitable  woes; 
In  arms  clifus'd,  inverts  his  limbs  decay'd 
Like  them,  with  age  ;  a  late  and  ufelefs  aid. 
His  feeble  llioulders  fcarce  the  weight  fuftain  : 
Loaded,  not  arm'd,  he  creeps  along  with  pai; 
Dol^jairing  of  fuccefs  :  ambitious  to  be  flain 
Uncover'd  but  by  heaven,  there  ftood  in  view 
An  altar  ;  near  the  hearth  a  laurel  grew, 
Dodder'd  with   age,    whole   boughs    encompafs 

round 
The  huulehold  gods,  and  (hade  the  holy  grouncL 
Hert  Hecuba,  with  all  her  helplefs  train 
Of  dames,  for  ilielter  fought,  but  fought  in  vain. 
Dfivtii  like  a  flock  of  doves  along  the  Iky, 
Their  images  they  hug,  and  to  their  altars  fly. 
The  queen,  when  ihe  beheld  her  trembling  lord, 
And  hangmg  by  his  fule  a  heavy  fword, 
"VVhat  rage,  Ihe  cry'd,  has  feiz'd  my  hulband's 

mind  ; 
What  arms  are  thefe,  and  to  what  ufe  defign'd  ? 
Thefe  times  want  other  aids :  were  Hedlor  here, 
Ev'n  Hector  now  iu  vain,  like  Priam,  would  ap- 
pear. 
"With  us,  one  common  flielter  thou  fhalt  find, 
Or  in  one  common  fate  w  ith  us  be  join'd. 
She  laid,  and  with  a  laft  falute  embrac'd 
The  poor  old  man,  and  by  the  laurel  plac'd. 
Behold  Polites,  one  of  Priam's  Ions, 
Purfued  by  Pyrrhus,  there  for  fafety  runs.       [flies 
Through  fwords  and  foes,   amaz'd   and  hurt  he 
Through  empty  courts,  and  open  galleries  : 
Him  Pyrrhus,  urging  with  his  lan(,e,  purines, 
And  often  reaches,  and  his  thrufls  renew,?. 


The  youth  transfix'd,  with  lamentable  criej. 
Expires,  before  his  wretched  parents'  eyes. 
Vhom,  gafping  at  his  feet,  when  Priam  faw. 
The  fear  of  death  gave  place  to  nature's  law. 
And,  fliaking  more  with  anger  than  with  age, 
Tiie  gods,  laid  he,  requite  thy  brutal  rage  : 
As  fure  they  will  Barbarian  !  fure  they  muft. 
If  there  be  gods  in  heaven,  and  gods  be  juft  : 
W'lin  tak'ft:  :n  wrongs  an  infoient  delight, 
With  a  Con's  death  t'  infccft  a  father's  fight. 
Not  he,  whom  thou  and  lying  ff.me  confpire 
'I'o  call  thee  his:  not  he,  thy  vaunted  fire. 
Thus  us'd  my  wretched  age  :  the  gods  he  fear'd. 
The  laws  of  nature  and  of  nations  heard. 
He  cheer'd  my  forrows,  and,  for  fums  of  gold, 
The  btoodlefs  carcale  of  my  Hedlor  fold. 
Pity'd  the  woes  a  parent  underwent, 
And  fcnt  me  back  in  fafety  from  his  tent. 

Thisfiiid,  his  feeble  hand  a  javelin  threw. 
Which,  fluttering,  feem'd  to  loiter  as  it  flew  ; 
Juft,  and  but  barely,  to  the  mark  it  held. 
And  faintly  tinkled  on  the  brazen  fhield. 

Then  Pyrrhus  thus :   Go  thou  from  me  to  fate  ; 
And  to  my  father  my  foul  deeds  relate.  [lire, 

N'ov  die  ;  with  that  he  tlragg'd  the  trembling 
Sliddering  through  clotter'd  blood  and  holy  mire 
(The    mingled   parte   his  murder'd  fon    had 

made-), 
Haul'd  from  beneath  the  violated  fliade. 
And  on  the  facred  pile  the  royal  vicflim  laid. 
His  rigiit  hand  held  his  bloody  faulchiou  bare  ; 
His  leit  he  tv\ifted  in  his  hoary  hair: 
Then,  with   a   fpt-eding  thruft,  his  heart  he 
found :  (wound 

The  lukewarm  bl^od  came  rufliing  through  the 
And    fanguine    ftreams    dirtain'd    the    facred 

ground. 

Thus  Priam  fell,  and  fhar'd  one  common  fate 
With  Troy  in  afhes,  and  his  ruin'd  ftate: 
He,  who  the  fceptre  ot  all  Afia  fway'd. 
Whom  monarchs,  like  domeftic  fl^ves,  obey'd. 
On  the  bleak  fliore  now  lies  th'  abandon'd  king-, 
*  A  headlefs  carcafe,  and  a  namelefs  thing. 

Then,  not  before,  I  felt  my  curdled  blood 
Congeal  with  fear,  my  hair  with  horror  ftood  : 
My  lather's  image  fill'd  my  pious  mind. 
Left  equal  years  might  equal  fortune  find. 
Again  I  thought  on  my  forfaken  wife. 
And  trembled  for  my  ion's  abandon'd  life. 
1  look'd  about,  but  found  myfelf  alone, 
Delerted  at  my  need,  my  friends  were  gone. 
Some  fpent  with  toil,  fome  with  defpair  opprcfs'd, 
Leap'd  headlong  from  the  heights;  the  flame* 

confum'd  the  reft. 
Thus,  wandering  in  my  way,  without  a  guide, 
The  gracelefs  Helen  in  the  porch  I  fpy'd 
Of  Vefta's  temple  ;  there  Ihe  lurk'd  alone  ; 
Muffled  (he  fate,  and,  what  Ihe  could,  unknow* : 
But,  by  the  flames,  that  caft  their  blaze  around. 
That  common  bane  of  Greece  and  Troy,  I  found. 
For  Ilium  burnt,  flie  dreads  the  Trojan's  fword; 
More  dreads  the  vengeance  of  her  injur'd  lord  ; 
liv'n  by  thofe  gods,  who  refug'd  her,  abhorr'd. 
Trembling  with  rage,  the  ftrumpet  I  regard  ; 
Rcfolv'd  to  give  her  guilt  the  due  reward. 

«  This  whole  line  is  taken  riom  Sir  John  Denhaos^ 
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Shall  fhe  triumphant  fail  before  the  wind, 
And  leave  in  flames  unhappy  Troy  behind  ? 
Shall  flie  her  kingdom  and  her  friends  review, 
In  Ilaie  attended  with  a  captive  crew  ; 
While  unreveng'd  the  good  old  Priam  falls. 
And  Grecian  hrcs  confume  the  Troj.m  walls? 
lor  this  the  Phrygian  hclds  andXanthian  Hood 
Were  fwell'd  with  bodies,  and  were  drunk  with 

blood  ! 
'Tis  true,  a  foldier  can  fmall  honour  gain, 
And  boaft  no  conc[ueft  from  a  woman  llain  ; 
Yet  fliall  the  fadl  not  pafb  without  applaufe, 
Of  vengeance  taken  in  fo  ju(t  a  caufe. 
The  punilli'd  crime  (hall  let  rtiy  foul  at  eafe  : 
Anl  liuirmunng  manes  of  my  friend;.  appe;'.fe. 
Thus  while  I  rave,  a  gleam  of  pleafant  light      ~) 
Spread  o'er  the  place,  and,  Ihining  heavenly  ( 
bright,  f 

My  mother  (tood  reveal'd  before  my  fight.         _) 
l>Never  fo  radiant  did  her  eyes  appear; 
>sor  her  own  ftar  confefh'd  a  light  fo  clear. 
Great  in  her  charms,  as  when  the  gods  above 
She  looks,  and  breathes  Lerfelf  into  their  love. 
She  held  my  hand,  the  deliin'd  blow  to  break  : 
Then,  from  her  rofy  iips,  began  to  fpeak  : 
My  fon,  from  whence  this  madnefs,  this  nr-glecft 
Of  ray  commands,  and  tbofe  whom  I  prottcl  ? 
Why  this  unmanly  rage  ?   recal  to  nimd 
"Whom  you  forfake,  what  pledges  leave  behind. 
Look  if  your  haplefs  father  yet  furvive  ; 
Or  if  Afcanius,  or  Creiifa,  live. 
Arcrund  your  houfe  the  greedy  Grecians  err ; 
And  thefe  had  perifli'd  in  the  niglitiy  war, 
!But  for  my  prefence  and  protedling  care. 
Not  Helen's  face,  nor  Paris,  was  in  fault : 
But  by  the  gods  was  this  dettrudtion  brought. 
Now  call  your  eyes  around  ;  vvhilc  I  dilTolve 
The  raids  and  films  tliat  mortal  eyes  involve  : 
Purge  from  your  fight  the  drofs,  and  make  you  fee 
The  fliape  of  each  avenging  deity. 
Enlighten'd  thus,  my  jaft  commands  fulfil : 
!Nor  fear  obedience  to  your  mother's  will. 
"Wiicre  yon  diforder'd  heap  of  ruin  lies,         [arife, 
Stones   rent   from    (tones,  where  clouds  of  duft 
Amid  that  fmother,  Neptune  holds  his  place 
Below  the  walPs  foundation  drives  his  mac 
And  heaves  the  building  from  the  folid  baf 
Look  where,  in  arms,  imperial  Juno  (lands,        "j 
Full  in  the  Scjean  gate,  with  loud  commands,     J. 
Urging  on  fhore  the  tiirdy  Grecian  bands.  J 

See  Pallas,  of  her  fr.aky  buckler  proud, 
Beftrides  the  tower,  refulgent  through  the  cloud 
See  Jove  new  courage  to  the  foe  fuppiies, 
And  arras  againft  the  town  the  partial  deities. 
Hafts  hence,  my  fon;  this  fruitiefs  labour  end  :~J 
Hafte  where  your  trembling  fpoufe  and  fire  at-  f 
tend :  [befriend.  1 

H<jfte,  and  a  mother's  care  your  paflage  (hallj 
She  faid  :   and  fwiftly  vanifli'd  from  my  fight, 
Obfcure  in  clouds,  and  gloomy  fbsdes  of  night. 
I  look'd,  I  lifien'd  :  dreadful  founds  I  hear  ; 
And  the  dire  forms  of  hollile  gods  appear. 
Troy  funk  in  Hamcs  I  faw,  nor  could  prevent; 
A-nd  Ilium  from  its  old  foundations  rent. 
Rent   like   a   mountain    afh,    which    dar'd 

■winds ; 
Ajid  flood  the  (turdy  firokes  of  labouring  binds: 
■         5   '-•■■•       '■■'•■■  ■'   " 
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About  the  roots  the  cruel  ax  rcfounds, 
The  (lumps  are  pierc'd  with  oft-repeated  Vi'ounclj* 
The  war  is  felt  on  high,  the  nodding  crown 
Now  threats  a  fall,  and  throws  the  leafy  honours 

down. 
To  their  united  force  it  yields,  though  late  ; 
And  mourns,  wiih  mortal  groans,  th'  approaching 

fate  : 
The  roots  no  more  their  upper  load  fudain  ; 
But  diAvn   !he   falls,  and   ipreads  a  ruin  through 
the  plain.  [fire  : 

Dcfctnding  thence,  I  'fcape  through  foes,  and 
Before  the  goddefs,  foes  and  flames  rttire. 
ArrivM  at  home,  he  ior  whole  only  fi'ke, 
Or  iTioft  for  his,  fuch  toils  I  undeitake, 
The  good  Anchifes,  whom,  by  timely  flight, 
I  pnrpos'd  to  fecure  on  Ida's  height, 
Refus'd  the  journey  ;    refolute  to  die, 
And  add  jiis  furerals  to  the  fate  of  Troy  : 
Rather  than  exile  and  old  age  fuftain. 
Go  you,  whoie  biood  runs  warm  in  every  vein: 
Had  heaven  decreed  that  I  fliould  life  enjoy, 
Heaven  iiad  decreed  to  fave  unhappy  Troy. 
'Tis  fure  enough,  if  not  too  much  for  one. 
Twice  to  have  feen  our  Ilium  overthrown. 
M:'.ke  hade  to  fave  the  poor  remaining  crew; 
And  give  this  ufelels  corpie  a  long  adieu. 
Thefe  weak  old  hands  futfice  to  (lop  ray  breath  : 
At  kail  the  pitying  foes  will  aid  my  death, 
To  take  my  fpoils :  and  leave  my  body  bare  : 
As  for  my  fepulchre  let  teaven  take  care. 
'Tis  lung  fince  I,  for  my  ceiedial  wife, 
Loath'd  by  the  gods,  have  dragg'd   a  lingering 

life  ; 
Since  every  hour  and  moment  I  expire, 
Biased  from  heaven  by  Jove's  avenging  fire. 
This  oft  repeated,  he  itood  fix'd  to  die  :  "T^ 

Myfelf,  my  wife,  my  fon,  my  family,  J- 

Entreat,  jjray,  beg,  and  raife  a  doleful  cry.        3 
What,  will  he  (till  perfift,  on  death  refolve, 
And  in  his  ruin  all  his  houfe  involve  ? 
He  dill  perfids  his  reafons  to  maintain  ; 
Our  prayers,  our  tears,  our  loud  laments,  are  vain. 

Urg'd  by  deipair,  again  I  go  to  try 
The  fate  of  arms,  refolv'd  in  fight  to  die. 
What  hope   remains,  but  what   my  death  muft 
Can  I  without  fo  dear  a  father  live  ?  [give  ? 

You  term  it  prudence,  what  I  bafenefs  call : 
Could  fuch  a  word  from  fuch  a  parent  fall  ? 
If  fortune  pleafe.  and  fo  the  gods  ordain,  "J 

That  nothing  fhould  of  ruin'd  Troy  remain;        > 
And  you  confpire  with  fortune,  to  be  (lain  ;        J 
The  way  to  death  is  wide,  th'  approaches  near  : 
For  foon  relentlefs  Pyrrhus  will  appear. 
Reeking  with  Priam's  blood  :  the  wretch  who"! 
flew  f 

The  fon  (inhuman)  in  the  father's  view,  r 

And  then  the  fire  himfelf  to  the  dire  altar  drew.  J 

O  goddefs-mother,  give  me  back  to  fate  ; 
Your  gift  was  undefir'd,  and  came  too  late. 
Did  you  for  this,  unhappy  me  convey 
7  hrough  foes  and  fires  to  fee  my  houfe  a  prey  ? 
Shall  I,  my  father,  wife,  and  fon,  behold 
Weltering  in  blood,  each  other's  arms  infold  ? 
Halte  !  gird  my  Tvvord,  though  fpent  and  over^ 

come  : 
'Tis  the  lai  fummon^  to  rece:vf  your  doKTi^ 
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I  hear  tkee,  fate,  and  I  obey  tliy  call : 
Not  unrevcng'd  the  toe  ftiall  lee  my  fall. 
Reftoif  me  yet  to  the  unfiniflj'd  fii;ht  : 
My  donth  is  waiuing  to  conclude  the  night. 
Arni'd   once    again,    my    glittering    fword    I'^ 
wi.ild!  [niieldtf^ 

While    th'    other   hnnd    fuftains    my  weij^hty  C 
And  forth  I  nilh  to  feek  th'  ahandon'd  field.      J 
I  wen'.  ;  hut  fad  Creiifaftopp'd  my  way, 
A'^:l,  croi's  the  thrrfliold,  in  my  pallage  lay  ; 
limbrac'd  my  knees ;  and  when  I   would  have 

gone, 
Show'd  me  my  feeble  fire,  and  tender  fon. 
If  death  be  your  defign,  at  leaft,  faid  fne, 
Take  us  along  to  (hare  yxiav  dcftiny. 
If  any  further  hopes  in  arms  remain, 
This  place,  thefe  pledges  of  ynnr  love  maintain. 
To  whom  do  you  expofe  your  father's  lite. 
Your  fon's,  and  mine,  your  now-forgotten  wife  ! 
While  thusflie  fills  the  honfe  with  clamorous  cries. 
Our  hearing  is  diverted  by  our  eyes  ; 
For  while  I  held  my  Ion,  in  the  Oiort  fpace, 
Petwi\t  our  kifles  and  our  lai^  embraci'. 
Strange  to  relate,  from  young  liikii'  head  "J 

A  lambent  flame  arofe,  which  gently  fprtad        > 
Around  his  brows,  and  on  his  temples  fed.         3 
Amaz'd,  with  running  water  we  prepare 
To  quench  the  facred  fire,  and  flake  his  hair; 
Eiit  old  Anchifes,  vers'd  in  omens,  re.ir'd 
His  hand  to  heaven,  and  this  requ&ft  preferr'd  : 
If  any  vows,  almighty  Jove. 
Thy  will,  if  piety  can  prayer: 
ConfirM  the  glad  prefage  wh: 

to  fend. 
Scarce  had  he  faid,  when,  on  our  left,  we  hear 
A  peal  of  rattling  thunder  roll  in  rJr  : 
There  fliot  a  ftreaming  lamp  along  the  fey, 
Which  on  the  winged  lightning  feem'd  to  fly  ; 
From  o'er  the  roof  the  blaze  began  to  move  ; 
And  trailing  vaniih'd  in  th'  Idean  grove. 
It  fwept  a  path  in  heaven,  and  flione  a  guide  ; 
Then  in  a  ftcaming  ftench  of  fulphur  dy'd. 

The  good  old  man  with  fuppli»int  hands  im- 
pior'd 
The  gods  protection,  and  their  ftar  ador'd. 
>fow.  now,  faid  he,  my  fon,  iie  more  delay, 
I  yield,  I  follow  wkere  heaven  ihows  the  way. 
Keep  ^O  my  country  gods)  our  dwelling-place, 
And  guard  this  relic  of  the  Trojan  race  : 
This  tender  child  ;  thefe  omens  are  your  own  ; 
And  you  can  yet  reft  ore  die  ruin'd  town. 
At  leaft  uccomplifh  what  your  figns  forcdiow ; 
I  fland-refign'd,  and  am  prepar'd  to  go. 

He  faid  ;  the  crackling  flames  appear  on  high, 
And  driving  fparliles  dance  along  the  flcy. 
With  Vulcan's  rage  the  riling  winds  confpire  ; 
And  near  our  palace  roIN  the  flood  of  fire. 
Haflc,=  my  dear  father  ('tis  no  time  to  wait). 
And  load  my  Hioulders  with  a  willing  freight. 
Whate'er  befals,  your  life  fliali  be  my  care. 
One  death,  or  one  deliverance,  we  will  fliare. 
My  hi.i\l  fliall  lead  our  little  fon  ;  and  you, 
My  faithful  confort,  rtial!  onr  Aeps  puriue. 
Next,  you,  my  ft-rvants  heed  my  ftric'l  co.-nmands: 
Without  the  walls  a  ruin'd  temple  Hands, 
To  Ceres  hallow'd  once  ;  a  cyprefs  nigh 
Shoots  up  her.  venerable  head  on  high  ; " 


IS  requeft  preierr  d  : 
s,  can  bend  ~J 

ers  coiTiiuend,  I 

hich  thou  art  pleas'd  f" 


F.y  long  religion  kept :  there  betid  your  feet ; 

And,  in  divided  parties,  kt  us  meet. 

Our  country  god$,  the  relics,  and  the  bands. 

Hold  you,  my  father,  in  your  guiltlefs  hands': 

In  me  'tis  impious  holy  things  to  bear, 

K^d  as  I  :.m  with  flaiightcr,"new  from  war  : 

Till,  in  fome  living  flrcam,  I  cleanfe  the  "uilt 

Ot  dire  debate,  and  blood  in  battle  fpilt. 

Thus,  ordering  all  that  prudciice  tould  provide, 

I  cUithe  my  fl.oulders  with  a  lioii'i  hide, 

And  yellow  fpoils :  then,  on  my  bending  back, 

The  welcome  load  of  my  dear  father  take. 

While,  on  my  better  hand,  AfcaniushuHg. 

And,  v/itli  unequal  paces,  tript  along. 

CrcLTa  kept  behind  :  by  choice  we  flray 

Through  every  dark  and  every  devious  way, 

I,  v.ho  fo  bold  and  dauntlefs,  juft  before. 

The  Grecian  darts  and  fliocks  of  lances  bore, 

At  every  fhadow  now  -am  feiz'd  with  fear  : 

Not  for  myfelf.  but  for  the  charge  I  bear. 

Till  near  the  ruin'd  gate  arriv'd  at  laft, 

Si'care.  and' deeming  all  the  danger  paft, 

A  frightful  noife  of  trampling  feet  we  hear; 

My  father,  looking  through  the  Andes  with  fear^ 

Cry'd  otit,  Hafle,  hafle,  my  fon,  the  foes  are  nigh;.- 

Their  fwords  end  Hiining  armour  I  defcry. 

Some  hoftile  god,  for  fome  unknown  ofTence, 

Had  furp  bereft  my  mind  of  better  fenfe  : 

For   while,    through  winding  ways,  I  took  my 

flight. 
And  iought  the  fhelter  of  the  gloomy  night, 
Alas !  I  loft  Creafa  :  hard  to  tell 
If  by  her  fata!  deftiny  flic  fell, 
Or  weary  fate,  or  wandcr'd  with  affright  • 
But  Oie  was  loft  for  ever  to  my  fight. 
I  knew  not,  or  refledted,  til  11  meet 
My  friends,  at  Ceres'  now-defeited feat  : 
We  met :  not  one  was  wanting,  only  fhe 
Deceiv'd  her  friends,  her  fon,  and  wretched  me. 
What  mad  exprefllons  did  ray  toneue  refufe  ! 
Whom  did  I  not  of  gods  or  men  accufe  ? 
This  was  the  fatal  blow,  that  pain'd  me  more 
Than  all  I  felt  from  ruin'd  Troy  before. 
Sttmg  with  my  lofs,  and  ravii.g  with  defpair, 
Abandoning  my  now-forgotten  care, 
Of  counfel,  comfort,  and  of  hope  bereft, 
My  fire,  ray  fon,  my  country  gods,  I  left. 
Tn  Ihining  armour  once  again  I  fl-.eath 
My  limbs,  not  feeling  wounds^  nor  fearing  death. 
Then  headlong  to  the  burning  wails  I  run, 
.■\nd  feck  the  danger  I  was  forc'd  to  lliun. 
I  tread  my  former  tracks:    throu'',h  night  explore 
finch  pafiage,  every  Ifreet  I  crof^'d  before. 
All  things  were  full  of  horror  and  aflrifht, 
And  dreadfi-ii  ev'n  the  lilrnce  of  the  night. 
Then  to  my  father's  houfe  1  make  repair. 
With  fome  fmall  glimpfe  of  hone  to  ."ind  her  there  ; 
Inftead  of  her,  the  cruel  Greeks  I  met:  V» 

The  houfe  was  filTd  with  foes,  with  flames  befet.  '' 
Driven  on  the  wnngs  of  winds,  whole  flieets  of  fire, 
'ihvough  air  tracfported,  to  the  roofs  afpire. 
From  thence  to  Priam's  palace  I  refort. 
And  fearch  the  citadel,  and  defert  court. 
Then,  unobferv'd,  1  pafs'd  by  Juno's  church  ; 
A  guard  of  Grecians  liad  ^'oHefs'd  the  porch  : 
There  Phoenix  aud  Ulyifes  watch  the  prey. 
And  thither  all  the  wealth  of  Troy  convey. 
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^■he   fpoils    winch   they  frora   rani'ack'd  houfes 

brought, 
And  golden  bowls  from  burning  altars  caught, 
fhe  tables  of  the  gods,  tuc  purple  vefts, 
The  peoplej'  trcafure,  and  the  pomp  of  priefls. 
A  rank  of  wretched  youths,  with  pinion'd  hands, 
And  captive  matrons  in  long  order  ftands. 
Then,  v.'ith  ungovcrn'd  madnefs,  I  proclaim. 
Through  all  the  lilent  ftreets,  Creiifa'j  name. 
Creiifa  ftill  I  call :  at  length  ihe  hears ; 
And,  fudden,  through  the  Ihades  of  night  appears. 
ApiJears  no  more  Creiifa,  nor  my  wife, 
JBut  a  pale  fpcd^re,  larger  than  the  life. 
A'^haft,  aftonifh'd,  and  Itruck  dumb  with  fear, 
1  ftyod  ;  like  briftles  rofe  my  ftiffen'd  hair, 
Then  thus  the  ghoft  began  to  foothe  my  grief: 
Uor  tears,  nor  cries,  can  give  the  dead  relief; 
Defift,  my  much-lov'd  lord,  t' indulge  your  pain  : 
You  bear  no  more  than  what  the  Gods  ordain. 
My  fates  permit  me  not  from  hence  to  fly  ; 
Nor  he,  the  great  comptroller  of  the  fky- 
Xong  wandering  ways  for  you  the  powers  decree: 
On  land  hard  labours,  and  a  length  of  fea. 
Then,  after  many  painful  years  are  pall, 
C>n  Lativin's  happy  fiiore  you  fhall  be  cad: 
"Where  gentle  Tiber  from  his  bed  beholds 
The  flowery  meadows,  and  the  feeding  folds. 
There  end  your  toils :  and  there  your  fates  provide 
A  quiet  kingdom,  and  a  royal  bride  : 


mgue ;  "J 
lung :  J- 
hung.    J 


There  fortune  fnall  the  Trojan  line  reftcre  ; 

And  you  for  loft  Creiifa  weep  no  more. 

Fei'.r  not  that  I  fliall  watch,  with  fervile  fliame, 

Th'  imperious  looks  of  fome  proud  Grecian  dame: 

Or,  ftooping  to  the  vicftor's  lufl,  difgrace 

My  goddefs-mothcr,  or  my  royal  race. 

And  now,  farewell ;  the  parent  of  the  gods 

Reftrains  my  fleeting  foul  in  her  abodes  : 

I  truft  our  common  ifiue  to  your  care. 

She  faid  :  and  gliding  pafs'd  unfeen  in  air. 

I  ftrove  to  fpeak,  but  horror  ty'd  my  tongue ; 

And  thrice  about  her  neck  m.y  arms  I  fli; 

And,  thrice  deceiv'd,  on  vain  embraces  hung. 

Light  as  an  empty  dream  at  break  of  day. 

Or  as  a  blaft  of  wind,  fhe  rufli'd  away. 

Thus,  having  pafs'd  the  night  in  fruitlefs  pain, 
I  to  my  longing  friends  return  again. 
Amas'd  th'  augmented  number  to  behold, 
Of  men  and  matrons  mix'd,  of  young  and  old  : 
A  wretched  exil'd  crev/  together  brought. 
With  arms  appointed,  and  with  treafure  fraught. 
Refolv'd,  and  willing  under  my  command, 
I'o  run  ail  hazards  both  of  fea  and  land. 
The  morn  began,  from  Ida,  to  difplay 
Her  rofy  cheeks,  and  Fhofphor  ied  the  day: 
Before  the  gates  the  Grecians  took  their  poft  : 
And  all  pretence  of  late  relief  were  loft. 
I  yield  to  fate,  unwiiliugly  retire, 
And,  loaded,  up  the  hill  convey  my  fire. 


O  O  K      III. 


THE  AltGUMENT. 

^neis  proceeds  in  his  relation  :  he  gives  an  account  of  the  fleet  with  which  he  failed,  and  the  fuc- 
cefs  of  his  firft  voyage  to  Thrace  ;  from  thence  he  dire<fls  his  courfe  to  Delos,  and  afks  the  oracle 
what  place  the  Gods  had  appointed  for  his  haliitation  ?  By  a  millake  of  the  oracle's  anfwer,  he 
fettles  in  Crete  :  his  houfehold  Gods  give  him  the  true  fenfe  of  the  oracle  in  a  dream  :  he  follows 
their  advice,  and  makes  the  belt  of  his  way  for  Italy  :  he  is  caft  on  fcveral  (hores,  and  meets  with 
very  furprifing  adventures,  till  at  length  he  lands  on  Sicily  ;  where  his  father  Anchifes  dies.  This 
is  the  place  he  was  failing  from,  when  the  tempeft  rofe,  and  threw  him  upoa  tiie  Carthaginian 
coaft. 


When  heaven  had  ovcrturn'd  the  Trojan  ftate, 
And  Priam's  throne,  by  too  fevere  a  fate  ; 
When  ruin'd  Troy  beca.me  the  Grecians  prey, 
And  Ilium's  lofty  towers  in  aflies  lay  : 
Warn'd  by  celeftial  omens,  we  retreat, 
To  feek  in  foreign  lands  a  happier  feat 
Near  old  Antandros,  and  at  Ida's  foot, 
The  timber  of  the  facred  groves  we  cut ; 
And  build  our  fleet :  uncertain  yet  to  find 
What  place  the  gods  for  our  repofe  aiTign'd. 
Friends  daily  flock,  and  fcarce  the  kindly  fpring 
Began  to  clothe  the  ground,  and  birds  to  finj : 
When  old  Anchifes  fummon'd  all  to  fea : 
The  crew,  my  father,  and  the  fates  obey. 
With  fighs  and  tears  I  leave  my  native  fliore. 
And  empty  fields,  where  Ilium  flood  before. 
My  fire,  my  fon,  our  lefs,  and  greater  gods, 
All  fail  at  once,  and  d'.fave  the  briny  floods. 


Againfl  our  coafl:  appears  a  fpacious  land, 
Which    once    the    fierce    Lycurgus    did    com 

mand : 
Thracia  the  name  ;  the  people  bald  in  war  ; 
Vaft  are  their  fields,  and  tillage  is  their  care. 
A  hofpitable  realm,  while  Fata  was  kind ; 
With  Troy  in  friendfliip  and  religion  join'd. 
I  land,  with  lucklefs  omens ;  then  adore 
Their  gods,  and  draw  a  line  along  the  Ihore  ; 
I  lay  the  deep  foundations  of  a  wall : 
And  Enos,  nam'd  from  me,  the  city  call. 
To  Dionjean  Venus  vows  are  paid, 
And  all  the  powers  that  rifing  labours  aid  ; 
A  bull  on  Jove's  imperial  altar  laid. 
Not  far,  a  rifing  hillock  ftood  in  view  ; 
Sharp  myrtles,  on  the  fides,  and  cornels  grew. 
There,  while  I  went  to  crop  the  fylvan  I'cenes, 
Aud  Ihadt;  our  altar  with  Xhtii  leafy- greens, 
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J  pull'd  a  pbnt  (with  horror  T  relate 
A  prodigy  fo  Itrange,  and  full  oi  fate)  ; 
The  root«.'d  fibres  rofe  ;  and  from  the  wound 
Black  bloody  drops  diftill'd  upon  the  ground. 
Mute,  and  amaz'd,  my  hiir  w  ith  terror  flood  ; 
Fear  (hrunk  my  finews,  and  congeal'd  my  blood  : 
Man'd  once  again,  another  plant  1  try, 
That  other  guih'd  with  the  fame  fauguine  dye. 
Then,  fearing  guilt  for  fonie  offence  unknown, 
With  prayers  and  vows  the  Dryads  I  atone ; 
With  all  the  fillers  of  the  woods,  and  inofl 
The  god  of  arms,  who  rults  the   I'hracun  coafl : 
That  they,  or  he,  thefe  omens  would  avert  ; 
Rcleafe  our  fears,  and  better  Cgns  impart. 
Clear'd,  as  I  thought,  and  fully  tJx'd  ;  at  length 
To  learn  the  caufe,  I  tugg'd  with  all  my  lUenpth: 
I  bent  my  knees  againit  the  ground  ;  once  more 
The  violated  myrtle  ran  with  gore. 
Scarce  dare  I  tell  the  fequel :  from  the  womb 
Of  wounded  earth,  and  caverns  of  the  tomb, 
A  groan  as  of  a  troubled  ghoft  renew'd 
Aly  frii^ht,  and  then  thefe  dreadful  words  enfued  : 
Why  doll  thou  thus  my  Wury'd  body  rend  ? 
O  fpare  the  corple  of  thy  unhappy  friend  t 
Spare  to  pollute  thy  pious  hands  with  blood  : 
The  tears  diltil  not  from  the  wounded  wood; 
But  every  drop  this  living  tree  contains 
Is  kindred  blood,  and  ran  in  Trojan  veins: 

0  fly  from  this  unhol'pitable  fhore, 
Warn'd  by  my  fate  ;  for  I  am  Folydore  ' 
Here  loads  of  lances  in  iT;y  blood  emhrued, 
Again  (lioot  upward,  by  ray  blood  renew'd. 

My  faultering  tongue  and  Ihivering  limbs  de- 
clare 

My  horror,  and  in  bridles  rofe  my  hair. 

When  Troy  with  Grecian  arms  was  clofelyT 
pent,  f 

Old  Priam,  fearful  of  the  war's  event,  C 

1  his  haplefs  Polydore  to  Thracia  fetit.  j 
Loaded  with  gold,  he  lent  his  darliugfar  ~\ 
From  noife  and  tumults,  and  dcftru6tive  vm  :  S^ 
Committed  to  the  faithiefs  tyrant's  care  :  J 
Who,  when  he  law  the  po^ver  of  Troy  decline, 
Forfook  the  weaker,  with  the  ftrong  to  join: 
Broke  every  bond  of  nature  and  of  truth  : 

And  murdcr'd,  for  his  wealth,  the  royal  youth. 

0  facred  hunger  of  pernicious  gold. 

What  b':,di  uf  faith  c:-n  inapious  lucre  hold  ! 
Now,  when  my  foul  had  fliaken  off  her  fears, 

1  call  my  f;;ther,  and  the  Trojan  peers: 
Relate  the  prodigies  ot  heaven,  require 
What  he  commands,  and  their  advice  defire. 
All  vote  to  leave  that  execrable  fhore, 
Polluted  with  the  blocd  of  Polydor-e. 

But  ere  we  Idil,  his  funeral  rites  prepare  ; 
Then,  to  his  ghofl,  a  tomb  and  altars  rear. 
In  mournful  pomp  the  matrons  walk  the  round: 
With  baleful  cyprefs  and  blue  fillets  crowi 
With  eyes  dejetfted,  and  with  hair  unboui 
Thtn  bowls  of  tepid  milk  and  blood  we  pour, 
And  tlvrice  invoke  the  foul  of  Polydore. 

Now  when  the  raging  (forms  no  longer  reign  ; 
But  f-.uthern  gales  invite  us  to  the  main  ; 
W  e  I  ainch  our  veflels  with  a  profperous  wind ; 
And  leave  the  cities  ?  nd  the  fliores  behind. 

An  ifland  in  th'  iLgean  main  appears; 
Neptune  and  watery  Doris  ciaijn  it  theirv 


round:  "^ 
i'n'd ;  > 
lund.       J 
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It  floated  once,  till  Phoebus  fix'J  the  tides 
To  rooted  earth,  and  now  it  braves  the  tides. 
Here,  borne  by  friendly  winds,  we  come  afliore, 
With  needful  eafc  our  weary  limbs  reflore  : 
And  the  fun's  temple  and  his  town  adore. 

Anius  the  priefl,  and  king,  with  laurel  crown'd/ 
His  hoary  locks  with  purple  fillets  bound. 
Who  faw  my  fire  the  Delian  fiiore  afccnd, 
Came  forth  with  eager  balte  to  meet  his  friend: 
Inviti'S  him  to  his  palace  :  and  in  fign 
Of  ancient  love,  their  plighted  hands  they  joln^ 
Then  to  the  temple  of  the  god  I  went ; 
And  thus  before  the  flirine  my  vows  prefent : 
Give,  O  ThyrabrKus,  give  a  refling-place 
To  the  fad  relics  of  the  Trojan  race : 
A  feat  lecure,  a  region  of  their  own, 
A  lafting  empire,  and  a  happier  town. 
Where  fliall  we  fire,  where  Ihall  our  Libours  end, 
Whom  fi.iall  we  follow,  and  what  fate  attend? 
Let  not  my  prayers  a  doubtful  anfwer  find, 
But  in  clear  auguries  unveil  thy  mind. 
Scarce  had  1  faid  ;  he  fliook  the  holy  ground, 
The  laurels,  and  the  lofty  hills  around  : 
And  from  the  tripos  ruHi'd  a  bellowing  found. 
Proftrate  we  fell,  confefs'd  the  prefent  god ; 
Who  give  this  anfwer  from  his  dark  abode  ; 
Undaunted  youths,  go  leek  that  mother  earth 
From  which  your  aiiceflors  derive  their  birth. 
The  foil  that  fent  you  forth,  her  ancient  race, 
In  her  old  bofora,  fhali  again  embrace. 
Through  the  wide  world  th'  .^neian  houfe  IhaU 

reign. 
And  childrens  children  Hiall  tlte  crown  fuilain. 
Thus  Phoebus  did  our  future  fates  difclofe  : 
A  mighty  tumult,  mix'd  with  joy,  arofe. 

All  are  concern'd  to  know  what  place  the  god 
Affign'd,  and  where  determin'd  our  abode. 
My  father,  long  revolving  in  his  mind 
The  race  and  lineage  of  the  Trojan  kind. 
Thus  anfwer'd  their  demands  :  ye  princes,  hear 
Your  pteafing  fortune  ;  and  difpel  your  fear. 
The  fruitful  irte  of  Crete,  well  known  to  fame. 
Sacred  of  old  to  Jove's  imperial  nair.e. 
In  the  mid  ocean  lies  with  large  command; 
And  on  its  plains  a  hundred  cities  Hand. 
Another  Ida  rifes  there  ;   and  we 
From  thence  derive  our  Trojan  anceflry. 
From  thence,  as  'tis  divulg'd  by  certain  fame. 
To  the  Rhjetean  llioies  old  Teucer  came  : 
There  fix'd,  and  there  the  feat  of  empire  chofe, 
Ere  Ilium  and  the  Trojan  towers  arofe. 
In  humble  vales  they  built  their  foft  abodes,      "^ 
Till  Cybele,  the  mother  of  the  gods,  f 

With    tinkling    cyiBbal?,    charm'd    th'  Id^an  C 
woods.  J' 

She  fecret  rites  and  ceremonies  taught. 
And  to  the  yoke  the  favage  lions  brought. 
Let  us  the  land,  which  heaven  appoints,  explore; 
Appeafe  the  winds,  and  feek  the  GnolEan  lliorc. 
If  Jove  afTift  the  pafTage  of  our  fleet. 
The  third  propitious  dawn  difcovers  Crete. 
Thus  having  faid,  the  facrifices  laid 
On  fraokirg  altars  to  the  gods  he  paid. 
A  bull  to  Neptune,  an  oblation  due. 
Another  bull  to  bright  Apollo  flew  : 
A  milk-white  ewe  tlje  weflern  winds  to  pleftCr  ; 
And  one  coal  blade  to  ciUiA  the  Hoiaj  ic»s. 
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Ere  this,  a  flying  mi^o"^'  ^^'^  been  fpread, 

That  fierce  Idomeneus  fiom  Crete  was  fled  ; 

Expell'd  and  exil'd  ;  that  the  coalt  was  free 

From  foreign  or  domeltic  enemy  : 

AVe  leave  the  Delian  ports,  and  put  to  fea.  ■ 

By  Naxos,  fam'd  for  vintage,  make  our  way  : 

Then  f^reen  Donyfa  pafs  ;   and  fail  in  fight 

Of  Paros  ille,  with  marble  quarries  \»'hite. 

We  pafs  the  fcatter'd  ifles  of  Cyclade«, 

That  fcarce  diftinguifh'd  I'eem  to  ftud  the  feas, 

The  fliouts  of  failors  double  near  the  fliores ; 

They  ftretch  their  canvas,    and   they    ply  their 

oars. 
All  hands  aloft,  for  Crete,  for  Crete,  they  cry, 
And  fwiftly  through  the  foamy  billows  fly. 
Full  on  the  promis'd  land  at  length  we  bore, 
With  joy  defcending  on  the  Cretan  fliore. 
With  eager  hafte  a  rifing  town  I  frame, 
Which  from  the  Trojan  Pergamus  I  name  : 
The  name  itfelf  was  grateful ;  I  exhort 
To  found  their  houfes,  and  eredl  a  fort. 
Our  Ihips  are  haul'd  upon  the  yellow  ftrand. 
The  youth  begin  to  till  the  labour'd  land. 
And  I  myfelf  new  marriages  promote. 
Give  laws ;  and  dwellings  I  divide  by  lot. 
When  rifmg  vapours  choke  the  wholefome  air. 
And  blafls  of  noifome  winds  corrupt  the  year : 
The  trees,  devouring  caterpillars  burn  : 
Parch'd  was  the  -grafs,  and  blighted  was  the  corn. 
Nor  fcape  the  bealls  :  for  Sirius  from  on  high    ~"j 
With  pcflilential  heat  infetfls  the  Iky  :  > 

My  men,  fome  fall,  the  reft  in  fevers  fry.  J 

Again  my  father  bids  me  feek  the  ihore 
Of  facred  Deles  and  the  god  implore  : 
To  Icain  v>rhat  end  of  woes  we  might  espedl, 
And  to  v/hat  clime  our  weary  courfe  direct. 
'Twas   night,    when   every  creature,    void  of 

cares. 
The  common  gift  of  balmy  flumber  fliares : 
The  ftatues  of  my  gods  (for  fuch  they  feem'd) 
Thofe  gods  whom  I  from  flaming  Troy  redeem'd, 
Before  me  flood  ;   majeftically  bright. 
Full  in  the  beams  of  Phoebe's  entering  light. 
Then  thus  they  fpoke ;    and   eas'd  my  troubled 

mind  : 
What  from  the  Delian  god  thou  go'ft  to  find, 
He  tells  thee  here  ;  and  fends  us  to  relate  : 
Thofe  powers  are  we,  companions  of  thy  fate. 
Who    from    the    burning    town    by    thee    were 

brought ; 
Thy  fortune  foUow'd,  and  thy  fafety  wrought. 
Through  feas  and  lands  as  we  thy  fteps  att.eud. 
So  fliall  our  care  thy  glorious  race  behiend. 
An  ample  realm  for  thee  thy  fates  ordain  ; 
A  town,  that  o'er  the  conquer'd  world  fliall  reign. 
Thou  mighty  walls  for  mighty  nations  build  ; 
Nor  let  thy  weary  mind  to  labours  yield  : 
Bttt  change  thy  feat ;  for  not  the  Delian  god, 
Nor  we,  have  given  thee  Crete  for  our  abode. 
A  land  there  U,  Hcfpc-ria  call'd  of  old, 
The  foil-is  fruitful,  and  the  natives  bold. 
Th'  Oenotrians  held  it  once  ;  by  later  fame, 
Now  caird  Italia  from  the  leader's  name. 
Jafius  there,  and  Dardanus  %v'ere  born  : 
From  thence  we  came,  and  thither  muft  return. 
Rife,  a^d  thy  fire  with  thefe  glad  tidings  greet ; 
Search  Italy,  for  Jove  denies  thee  Crete. 


Aftonifli'd  at  their  voices,  and  their  fight, 
(Nor  were  they  dreams,  but  vifions  of  the  night  ? 
I  law,  I  knew  their  faces,  and  defcry'd 
In  perfecT:  view  their  hair  with  fillets  ty'd)  ; 
I  ftarted  from  my  couch,  and  clammy  fweat 
On  all  my  limbs  and  fliivering  body  fate. 
To  heaven  I  lift  my  hands  with  pious  hafte. 
And  facied  incenfe  in  the  flames  I  caft. 
Thus  to  the  gods  their  perfedl  honours  done, 
More  cheerful  to  my  good  old  fire  I  run. 
And  tell  the  pleafing  news:  in  little  fpace 
He  found  his  error  of  the  double  race. 
Not,  as  before  he  deem'd,  deriv'd  from  Crete  ; 
No  more  deluded  by  the  doubtful  feat. 
Then  fiiid,  O  fon  1  turmoird  in  Trojan  fate, 
Such  things  as  thcfe  Gafl'andra  did  relate; 
This  day  revives  within  my  mind,  what  flie 
Foretold  of  Troy  renew'd  in  Italy, 
And  Latian   lands :  but   who  could  then  have"! 
thought  / 

ThatPhrygiangodstoLatium  fhould  be  brought?  j" 
Or  who  believ'd  what  mad  Caflandra  taught  ?  J 
Now  let  us  go,  where  Phoebus  leads  the  wav. 
He  faid,  and  we  with  glad  confent  obey  ; 
Forfake  the  feat ;  and,  leaving  few  behind ; 
We  fpread  our  fails  before  the  willing  wind. 
Now  from  the  fight  of  land  our  gallics  move. 
With  only  feas  around,  and  Ikies  above. 
When  o'er  our  heads  defcends  a  burftof  rain. 
And  niglu,  with  fable  clouds,  involves  the  main  ; 
The  ruffling  winds  the  foamy  billows  raife  ; 
The  fcatter'd  fleet  isforc'd  to  feveral  ways; 
The  face  of  tieaven  is  ravilh'd  from  our  eyes. 
And,  in  redoubled  peals,  the  roaring  thunder  flies. 
Caft  from  our  courfe,  we  wander  in  the  dark  ; 
No  ftars  to  guide,  no  point  of  land  to  mark. 
Ev'n  Palinurus  no  diftincTtion  found  [around. 

Betwixt  the  night  and  day,  fuch  darknefs  reign'd 
Three  ftarlefs  nights  the  doubtful  navy  ftrays 
Without  dlftindlion,  and  three  funlefs  days. 
The  fourth  renews  the  light,  and,  from  our  fhroudSj, 
We  view  a  rifmg  land  like  diftant  clouds  : 
The  mountain-tops  confirm  the  pleafing  fiight. 
And  curhng  fmoke  afcending  from  their  height. 
The  canvas  falls,  their  oars  the  failors  ply, 
From  the  rude  ftrokcs  the  whaling  waters  fly. 
At  length  I  land  -upon  the  Strophades, 
Safe  from  the  danger  of  the  ftormy  feas : 
Thofe  ifles  are  compafs'd  by  th'  Ionian  rnain. 
The  diie  abode  where  the  foul  harpies  reign  : 
Forc'd  by  the  winged  warriors  to  repair 
To  their  old  homes,  and  leave  their  coftly  fare, 
Monftcrs  more  fierce,  offended  heaven  ne'er  fent 
I'rom  hell's  abyfs,  for  human  punifiiment. 
With  virgin-faces,  hut  with  woaibs  obfcene. 
Foul  pannches,  and  with  ordure  ftill  unclean  ; 
With  claws  for  hands,  and  looks  for  ever  lean. 

We  landed  at  the  port,  and  foon  beheld 
Fat  herds  of  oxen  graze  the  flowery  field  : 
And  wanton  goats  without  a  keeper  itray'd  ; 
With  weapons  we  the  welcome  prey  invade. 
Then  call  the  gods  for  partners  of  our  feaft  : 
And  Jove  himfelf  the  chief  invited  gueft. 
We  fpread  the  tables  on  the  greenfword  ground  : 
We  feed  with  hunger,  and  tlie  bowls  go  round: 
When  from  the  mountain  tops,  with  hideous  cry, 
A'.A  clattering  wings,  the  hujjgry  harpies  fly  ; 
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Tlicy  fnatcli  the  meal',  defiling  all  they  find  ; 
And,  parting,  leave  a  loatlifome  flench  behind. 
Clo4"e  by  a  hollow  rock  again  we  fit, 
New  drefs  the  dinner,  and  the  beds  refit ; 
Secure  from  fight,  beneath  a  pleafing  lliade, 
Where  tufted  trees  a  native  arbour  made. 
Again  the  holy  fires  on  altars  burn, 
And  once  again  the  ravenous  birds  return  : 
Or  from  the  dark  recefles  where  they  lie, 
Or  from  another  quarter  of  the  fky  ; 
"With  filthy  claws  their  odious  meal  repeat. 
And  mix  their  loathfome  ordures  with  their  meat. 
I-bid  my  friends  for  vengeance  then  prepare, 
And  with  the  helliili  nation  wage  the  war. 
They,  as  commanded,  for  the  fight  provide. 
And  it)  the  grafs  their  glittering  weapons  hide  : 
Then,  when  along  the  crooked  ftiore  we  hear 
Their  clattering  wings,  and  faw  tlie  foes  appear, 
Mifenus  founds  a  charge  :  we  take  th'  alarm. 
And  our  ftrong  hands  with  fwords  and  bucklers 

arm. 
In  this  new  kind  of  combat  all  employ 
Their  utmoft  force  tho  moni'i.crs  to  deltroy. 
In  vain  ;  the  futed  Ikin  is  proof  to  wounds  : 
And,  from  their  plumes,  the  fiiining  fword  re- 
bounds, [prey. 
At   length,  rebufF'd,    they  leave  their  mangled 
And  their  ftretch'd  pinions  to  the  ikies  difplay, 
Yet  one  remain'd  the  meffenger  of  Fate, 
High  on  a  craggy  cliff  Gelasno  fate. 
And  thus  her  difmal  errand  did  relate  : 
What,  not  contented  with  our  oxen  flain, 
Dare  you  with  heaven  an  impious  war  m; 
And  drive  the  harpies  from  their  native 
Heed,  therefore,  what  I  fay,  and  keep  in  mind 
What  Jove  decrees,  what  Phoebus  has  defign'd  : 
And  I,  the  Fury's  queen,  from  both  relate; 
You  feek  th*  Italian  fliores,  foredoom'd  by  fate  : 
Th'  Italian  fhores  are  granted  yon  to  find, 
And  a  fafe  pafl'age  to  the  port  affign'd. 
But  know,  that  ere  your  promis'd  walls  you  build. 
My  curies  fliall  feverely  be  fulfiU'd. 
Fierce  famine  is  your  lot,  for  this  mifdeed, 
Reduc'd  to  grind  the  plates  on  which  you  feed. 
She  faid,  and  to  the  neighbouring  foreft  flew : 
Our  courage  fails  us,  and  our  fears  renew. 
Hopelefs  to  win  by  war,  to  prayers  we  fall. 
And  on  th'  offended  harpies  humbly  call. 
And  whether  gods  or  birds  obfcene  they  were, 
Our  vows  for  pardon  and  for  peace  prefer. 
But  old  Anchifes,  offering  facrifice, 
And  lifting  up  to  heaven  his  hands  and  eyes, 
Ador'd  tiie  greater  gods :   Avert,  faid  he,         "J 
Thefe  omens  ;  render  vain  this  prophecy  ;  / 
And,  from  th'  impending  curfe,  a  pious  people  £ 

free. 
Thus  having  faid,  he  bids  us  put  to  fea ; 
We  loofe  from  fliore  our  haufers  and  obey, 
And  foon,  with  fwelling  fails,  purine  our 

tery  way. 
Amidft  our  courfe  Zacynthian  woods  appear; 
And  next  by  rocky  Neritos  we  fieer : 
We  fly  from  Ithaca's  detefted  fliore. 
And  curie  the  land  which  dire  Uiyffes  bore. 
At  length  Leucate's  cloudy  top  appears. 
And  the  fun's  temple,  which  the  failor  fears. 
Vol.  XII. 
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Refolv'd  to  breathe  a  \\rhile  fronl  laisduf  ]rfi'iT'i  "1 
Our  crooked  anchors  from  the  prow  we  Ctift,  J* 
And  joyful  to  the  little  city  hafte.  3 

Here  fafe,  beyond  our  hopes,  our  vows  we  pay 
To  Jove,  the  guide  and  r.atron  of  our  vVay. 
The  cuftoms  of  our  country  we  purfue. 
And  Trojan  games  on  Aclian  lliores  rehevv; 
Our  youth  their  naked  limbs  befmear  with  oil. 
And  exercife  the  wre (tiers  noble  toil. 
Pleas'd  to  have  fail'd  fo  long  before  the  wind. 
And  left  fo  many  Grecian  towns  behind. 
The  fun  had  now  fullill'd  his  annual  courfe. 
And  Boreas  on  the  feas  diiplay'd  his  force  : 
I  fis'd  upon  the  temple's  lofty  door 
The  brazen  fliield  which  vanquidi'd  Abas  bore  5    ■ 
The  verfe  beneath  my  name  and  action  fpeaks, 
Thefe  arms  ^ilneas  took  from  conquering  GreekJ* 
Then  I  command  to  weigh  :   the  icamen  ply 
Their  fweeping  oars,  the  fmoking  billows  fly. 
The  fight  of  high  Phiacia  foon  we  lol, 
And  fliim'd  along  Epirus'  rocky  coafl. 
Then  to  Chaonia's  port  our  courl'e  we  bend. 
And,  landed,  to  Buthrotus'  heights  afcend. 
Her  wondrous  things  v,  ere  loudly  blaz'd  by  famCj 
How  Helenus  reviv'd  the  Trojan  name, 
And  reign'd  in  Greece  :   That  Priam's  captive  foa 
Succeeded  Pyrrhus  in  his  bed  and  throne. 
And  fair  Andromache,  reftor'd  by  fate, 
Once  more  was  happy  in  a  Trojan  mate. 
I  leave  my  gallies  riding  in  the  port. 
And  long  to  fee  the  new  Dardanian  court. 
By  chance,  the  mournful  queen,  before  the  gate> 
I'hen  folemniz'd  her  former  hufband's  fate. 
Green  altars,  rais'd  of  turf,  with  gifts  flie  crown'd 
And  facred  priefts  in  order  Hand  around. 
And  thrice  the  name  of  haplefs  Hedlor  found 
The  grove  itfelf  refembles  Ida's  wood, 
And  Simois  feem'd  the  well-diflenibled  flood. 
But  when,  at  nearer  diftance,  flie  beheld 
JVIy  fliining  armour,  and  rrjy  Trojan  iliield, 
Altonifli'd  at  the  fight,  the  vital  heat 
Forfakes  her  lirabs,  her  veins  no  longer  beat: 
She    faints,    flie    falls ;    and,     fcarce    recovering 
ftrength,  [length  5 

Thus,  with    a  faultering   tongue,    ihe  fpeaks  at 

Are  you  alive,  O  goduefs-born  !   flie  faid, 
Or  if  a  ghoft,  then  where  is  Heiflor's  fhade  ? 
At  this  flie  caft  a  loud  and  frightful  cry  : 
With  broken  words  I  made  this  brief  reply  : 
AJl  of  me  t'iiat  remains  apjjcars  in  fight. 
I  live  ;  if  living  be  to  loath  the  light. 
No  phantom  ;  but  I  drag  a  wretched  life ; 
My  fate  refembiing  that  of  Keiflor's  wife. 
What  have  you  fufter'd  fince  you  lofl  your  lord  * 
By  what  flirange  blellings  are  you  now  reftor'd  i 
Still  are  you  Hector's,  or  is  Hedlor  fled, 
And  his  remembrance  loft  in  Pyrrhus'  bed  ? 
With  eyes  dejeifted,  in  a  lowly  tone. 
After  a  modell  paufe,  flie  thus  begun  5 
Oh  only  happy  maid  of  Priam'-  race. 
Whom  death  deliver'd  from  the  foes  embrace  I 
Commanded  on  Achilles'  tomb  to  die, 
Notforc'd,  like  us,  to  hard  captivity  ; 
Or  in  a  haughty  mailer's  arms  to  lie- 
in  Grecian  fliips  unha!ppy  we  were  borne  : 
Endur'd  the  vidor's  luft  ;  fuftain'd  the  fcoru 
E  e 
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1  ..us  I  fubmittee!  to  the  lawlcfs  pride 

Of  Pyrrhus,  more  a  handmaid  th<in  a  bride. 

Cloy'd  with  jiofleflion,  he  forfook  my  bed, 

And  Helen's  lovely  d«ughter  fought  to  wed. 

Then  me  to  Trojan  Hclenus  rcllgn'd 

And  his  tw  o  flaves  in  equal  marnage  join'd 

Till  young  Orefles,  pierc'd  with  deep  defpair,    ^ 

Ari<  longing  to  rederm  the  promis'd  fair,  > 

Before  Apollo's  altar  flew  the  ravilher.  j 

By  P\rrhus'  death  the  kingdom  we  regain'd  : 

i\t  leaft  one  half  with  Helenas  remained  ; 

Our  part,  from  Chaon,  he  Chaonia  calls  : 

And  names,  from  Perganius,  his  riling  walls. 

But  you,  what  Fates  have  landed  on  our  coaft, 

V' hat  gods  have  fent  you,  or  what  ftorms  have 

tofs'd  ? 
Does  young  Afcanius  life  and  health  enjoy, 
Sav'd  from  the  ruins  of  unhappy  Troy  ? 
O  tell  me  how  his  mother's  lols  he  bears,  "1 

"What   hopes  are   promis'd  from  his  blooming  ^ 

years,  ( 

How  much  of  Hecflor  in  his  face  appears  ?  J 

She  fpoke  :  and  mix'd  her  fptech  with  mournful 

cries : 
And  fruitlefs  tears  came  trickling  from  her  eyes. 
At  length  her  lord  defcciitls  upon  the  plain, 
3n  pomp  attended  with  a  nun;erous  train  : 
Receives  his  fiiends,  and  to  the  city  leads. 
And  tears  of  joy  amidft  his  wclcoine  llieds. 
.Proceeding  on,  another  Troy  1  fee  ; 
Or,  in  !efs  compafs,  Tioy's  epitome. 
A  rivul.'t  by  the  name  of  Xanthus  ran  i 
And  I  embrace  the  Seaman  gate  again. 
My  friends  in  porticos  were  entertain'd. 
And  ferJts  and  pleafures  through  the  city  reign'd. 
The  tables  fill'd  the  fpacious  halls  around. 
And    golden    bowls    with    fparkling  wine  were 

crown'd. 
Two  days  we  pafs'd  in  mirth,  till  friendly  gales, 
jBlown    from  the   fouth,    fupply'd   our   fwelling 

fails. 
Then  to  the  royal  feer  I  thus  began  : 
O  thou  who  know'ir,  beyond  the  reach  of  man, 
The  laws  of  heaven,  ?.nd  what  the  liars  dtcree, 
'V\h'.m  Fhcelius  taught  unerring  projihecy, 
Trom  his  own  tripod,  and  his  hcly  tree: 
■Skill'd  in  the  wing'd  inhabitants  uf  air, 
What  aufpices  their  notes  and  llights  declare  : 
O  lay  ;   for  all  religious  rites  portend 
A  hap[iy  voyage  and  a  profpeious  end  ; 
And  every  j-ower  and  omen  of  the  iky 
Direcfl:  my  courfe  for  dellin'd  Italy. 
But  only  dire  Gcifeno,  from  the  gods, 
A  difmai  fa.Tiine  fatally  forebodes  : 
O  lay  what  darigtrs  I  am  fiift  to  fliun, 
"What  toils  to  vaiicjuifli,  and  what  courfe  to  run 

The  prophet  fint  with  facrilice  adores 
The  greater  uods;  their  pardon  then  implores : 
Unbirds  the  tillet  fiom  his  holy  head  ; 
To  Phcebus  I'cxt  my  tremblin^-  l^cps  he  led, 
Pull  of  religious  doubis  :>nd  au  lul  dread. 
Then,  w.th  his  god  pollcls'd,  before  the  ilirine, 
Thtfp  words  proceeded  from  his  n  outh  divmc  : 
O  goddcfs-born  (jor  heaven's  appo'nif d  will. 
With  greater  autpices  of  good  than  ill, 
Fore-fliows  thy  voya.e,  ai.d  thy  courfe  direds ; 
Xhy  fates  conij^ure,  and  Jove  huulelf  proteds)  ; 
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Of  many  things,  fome  few  7  ftal!  esplaio, 
Teach  thee  to  fliun  the  dsir^ers  of  tlje  raa'fl, 
And  how  at  h  ngth  the  promis'd  fhore  to  gaiiK 
The  reft  the  Fates  from  Helenus  conceal; 
And  Juno's  angry  power  forbids  to  tell. 
Firli  then,  that  happy  fliore,  that  feems  fo  nigh, " 
Will  far  .r'om  your  deluded  wifiies  fly  : 
Long  tra<5ls  of  feas  divide  your  hopes  from  Italy. 
For  you  muft  cruife  along  Sicilian  fhores, 

nd  Hem  the  currents  with  your  ftruggling  cars  J 
Then  round  th'  Italian  coalf  yo:ir  navy  HetT, 
And.  after  this,  to  Circe's  ifland  veer. 
And  lafl,  before  your  new  foundations  rife,  [ikies* 
Miift  pafs  the  Stygian  lake,  and  view  the  nethe?-_ 
Now  mark  the  figns  of  future  eafc  and  reft. 
And  bear  them  fafely  treafur'd  in  thy  breaft. 
When,  in  the  Ihady  flielter  of  a  wood. 
And  near  the  margin  of  a  gentle  flood, 
1  hou  flialt  behold  a  fow  upon  the  ground, 
With  thirty  fucking  young  encompafs'd  round  | 
The  dam  and  offspring,  white  as  falling  fnow  ; 
Thefe  on  thy  city  fhall  their  name  beftow, 
And  there  fliall  end  th.y  labour  and  thy  woe. 
Nor  let  the  threaten'u  famine  fright  thy  mind, 
For  Phoebus  will  affift,  and  fate  the  way  will  fiadL 
Let  not  thy  courfe  to  that  ill  coaft  be  bent. 
Which  fronts  from  far  th'  Epirian  continent; 
Thofe  parts  are  all  by  Grecian  foes  poffelVd; 
The  favage  Locrians  here  the  fhores  infeft. 
There  fierce  Idomeneus  his  city  builds, 
And  guards,  with  arms,  the  Salentinian  fields 
And  on  the  mountain's  brow  Petilia  ftands, 
Which  Philodletes  with  his  troops  commands 
fc-v'n  when  thy  fleet  islanded  on  the  fhore, 
And  priefls  with  holy  vows  the  gods  adore ; 
Then  with  a  purple  veil  involve  your  eyes; 
Let  hoftile  faces  blafl  the  facrifice. 
i'hefe  rites  and  cuftoms  to  the  relt  commend. 
That  to  your  pious  race  they  may  defcend. 

\^hcii  parted  hence,  the  wind  that  ready  waife 
Foi  Sicily,  (hall  bear  you  to  the  (traits: 
vVhere  proud  Pelorus  oprs  a  wider  way, 
I'ack  to  the  larboard,  and  iland  off  to  fea ; 
Veer  (tarboard  fea  and  land.     Ih'  Italian  fhore. 
And  fair  Sicilia's  coaft  were  one,  before 
An  earthquake  caus'd  the  daw,  the  roaring  tides" 
The  palfage  broke,  that  land  trom  land  divides  i 
And  where  the  lands  retir'd,  the  rufhiug  ocean 

rides. 
Diftinguifli'd  by  the  ftraits,  orv  either  hand, 
'^ow  rifing  cities  in  long  order  ftand, 
Vnd  fruitful  fields  (fo  much  can  time  invade 
.  he    mouldering    work    that  beauteous    nature 

made). 
Far  on  the  right,  her  dogs  foul  Scylla  hides  ? 
Jhary!)dis  roaring  on  the  left  prefides; 
And  m  her  greedy  whirlpool  fucks  the  tides  ; 
(hen  fpouts  them  from  below  ;  with  fury  driven. 
The  waves  mount  up,  and  wafli  the  face  of  heaven. 
But  Scylla  from  her  den,  with  oijen  jaws. 
The  finking  veliel  in  her  eddy  draws; 
Then  cialhes  on  the  ro(.ks :  a  human  face. 
Mid  virgin-bofom,  hicles  her  laa's  dilprace, 
•  :r  parrs  obicene  bclnw  the  waves  defcend, 

ith  dogs  inclos'd,  rnd  in  a  dolphin  end. 

;s  !a"cr.  then,  to  bear  alnoi  tt'  lea. 
And  coalt  Pachynus,  though  With  BJore  delay; 
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And  the  loud  veil  of  watery  wolvf",  to  hcaf. 

Ijelides,  if  fsith  to  HcJenus  be  due. 
And  if  jirophL'tic  i*h«bii5  tell  me  true. 
Do  not  this  plfcept  of  your  Iriend  forget : 
Which  tlicrefore  more  than  once  I  tnuft  repeat. 
Above  the  re!t,  great  Juno's  iian;e  adore  : 
Pay  vows  to  Juno  ;  Juno's  aid  implore. 
Let  gifts  be  to  tiie  mighty  queer,  doligti'd; 
And  mollify  with  prayers  her  hzughty  nnind. 
Thus,  at  the  length,  your  pall'^ige  flaall  be  free. 
And  you  fhall  fafe  defcend  on  Italy. 
Arriv'd  at  Cumx,  uhen  yon  view  the  flood. 
Of  black  Avernus,  and  the  ibuuding  wood, 
The  mad  prophetic  libyl  you  lliall  tiiid. 
Dark  in  a  cave,  and  on  a  rock  reclin'd. 
She  fings  the  fates,  and  in  her  frantic  fits, 
The  r-otes  and  names  infcnb'd,  to  leaves  commits 
What  flie  commits  to  leaves,  in  ordar  laid^ 
Before  the  cavern's  entrance  arc  difplay'd  J 
Unmov'd  thty  lie  :  but  if  a  blaft  of  wind 
Without,  or  vapours  iflue  from  be]\indj 
The  leaves  are  borne  aloft  in  liquid  air. 
And  fhe  refumes  no  more  her  mufeful  care: 
Nor  gathers  from  the  rocks  her  fcatter'd  verfe  : 
Nor  fets  in  order  -what  the  winds  difperfe. 
Thus,  many  not  fucceeding,  moll  upbraid 
The  madnefsof  the  vifionary  maid  ; 
And,  with  loud  curfes,  leave  ths  myftic  fliade. 

Think  it  not  lofs  of  time  a  while  to  (tay  ; 
Though  thy  companions  chide  thy  long  delay: 
Though  fummon'd  to  the  feas,  though  pleafmg 

gales 
Invite  thy  courfe,  'and  ftretdi  thy  fwelling  fails, 
But  beg  the  facred  priellefs  to  relate 
With  fwelling  words,  and  not  to  vrrite  thy  fate. 
The  fierce  Italian  people  flie  will  fhow  ; 
And  all  thy  wars  and  all  thy  future  woe  ;  » 

And  what  thou  may'ft  avoid,  and  what  muft  r 
undergo.  -^ 

She  fhall  direifl  thy  courfe;  inftrudl  thy  mind  ; 
And  teach  thee  how  the  happy  fhnres  to  find, 
This  is  what  heaven  allows  me  to.  relate  : 
Now  part  in  peace;  purfue  thy  better  fate,,        i 
And  raife,  by  Itrength    of  arms,   the    Trojan  l" 
ftate ;  ^ 

This  when  the  prieft  with  friendly  voice  de- 
ciar'd. 
He  gave  me  licenfe,  and  rich  gifts  prepar'd  : 
Bounteous  of  trealure,  he  fupply'd  my  want 
With  heavy  gold,  ;.nd  polifli'd  elephant* 
Then  Dodon;eari  caldrons  jiut  on  board, 
And  every  lliip  with  (urns  of  filver  ftor'd. 
A  trufty  coat  of  mail  to  me  he  lent. 
Thrice  chain'd  with  gold,  for  ufe  and  ornament : 
The  helm  of  Pyrrhus  added  to  the  relt. 
Then  flourifh'd  with  a  ])lun:e  and  waving  creft. 
Nor  was  my  fire  forgotten,  nor  my  friends; 
And  large  recruits  he  to  my  navy  ftnds ; 
Men,  horfes,  cap.tains,  arms,  and  warlike  (lores : 
Supplies  new  pilots,  and  new  fweepmg  oars. 
Mean  time  my  fire  commands  to  ho;il  our  fails; 
Left  we  fliould  lofe  the  firft  aufpicious  gales. 
The  prophet  bleft  the  parting  crew:  and  lad,  • 
With   words   like   thefe,   his  ancient  friend  em- 
Old  happy  man,  the  care  of  gods  above,    [brac'd  : 
Whom  heavenly  Venus  honour'd  with  her  love, 


! 


And  twicff'preferv'd  thy  life  when  Troy  was  Icft^ 
Behold  fioi.i  far  the  vvilh'd  Aufoniau  coaft  t 
There- land;  but  take  a  larger  compafs  round; 
For  that  before  is  all  forbidden  ground. 
Tlie  >hore  that  Phoebus  has  defign'd  for  you. 
At  tarther  dillance  lies,  conceaPd  from  view. 
Go  happy  hence,  and  feck  your  new  abodes ; 
Blefs'd  iu  a  fon,  and  favour'd  by  the  gods : 
For  I  with  ufelefs  words  prolong  your  Itay ; 
When  fouthern  gales  have  fummon'd  you  awajr^ 

Nor  lefs  flje  queen  our  parting  thence  deplor'd  } 
Nor  was  lefs  bounteous  than  her  Trojan  lord. 
A  noble  prefetit  to  my  fon  flie  brought, 
A  robe  with  flowers  on  golden  tifl'ue  wrought; 
A  Phrygian  ved;  and  loads,  with  gifts  befide 
Of  precious  texture,  and  of  Afian  pride. 
Accept,  (he  laid,  thefe  monuments  of  love ; 
Which  in  ray  youth  with  happier  hands  1  wove  * 
Regard  thefe  trifles  for  the  giver's  fake  ; 
'Tisthe  laft  prefent  Hedlor's  wife  can  make. 
Thou  cairft  my  loft  Aftyanax  to  mind  : 
In  thee  his  features  and  his  form  1  find. 
His  eyes  (b  fparkled  with  a  lively  flame ; 
Such  were  his  motions,  fuch  was  all  his  frame  ; 
And,  ah  !  had  heaven  fo  pleas'd,  his  years  had 
been  the  fame. 

With  tears  I  took  my  laft  adieu,  and  faid, 
Your  fortune,  happy  fair,  already  made. 
Leaves  you  no  farther  wifli :  my  difterent  ftate, 
Avoiding  one,  incurs  another  fate. 
To  you  a  quiet  feat  the  gods  allow. 
You  have  no  fliores  to  fearch,  no  feas  to  plow. 
Nor  fields  of  flying  Italy  to  chafe  : 
(Deluding  vifi-ons,and  a  vain  embrace  I) 
You  fee  another  Simois,  and  enjoy 
The  labour  of  your  hands,  another  Troy  ; 
With  better  aufpice  than  her  ancient  towers, 
And  lefs  obno.xious  to  the  Grecian  powers. 
If  e'er  the  gods,  whom  I  with  vows  adore. 
Conduce  i-7y  ftcps  to  Tiber's  happy  fiiore  : 
If  ever  I  afcend  the  Latian  throne, 
Ann  build  a  city  I  may  call  my  own. 
As  both  of  us  our  birth  from  Troy  derive, 
So  let  our  kindred'lines  in  concord  live  ; 
And  both  in  acts  of  equal  friendfliip  Rrlve. 
Our  fortunes,  goort  or  bad,  fliall  be  tne  fame, 
The  double  Troy  fiiall  difler  but  in  name  : 
That  what  we  how  begin,  may  never  end; 
But  long,  to  late  pofterity  Jel'cend. 

Near  the  Ceraunian  rocks  our  courfe  \vt  bor« 
(The  fliortcft  palTage  to  th*  Italian  Ihore). 
Now  had  the  fun  withdrawn  his  radiant  light. 
And  hills  were  hid  in  dulky  Ihades  of  night, 
We  land  :   and,  on  the  bofora  of  the  ground, 
A  fafe  retreat  and  a  bare  lodging  found  ; 
Clofe  by  the  Ihore  v,-e  lay  ;  the  failors  keep 
Their  v/atches,  and  the  refV  Iccurely  fleep. 
Tilt  night,  proceeding  on  with  filent  pace,        "] 
Stood  in  her  noon,  and  view'd  with  equal  face 
Her  fleepy  rife,  and  her  declining  race.  J 

Then  wakeful  Palinurus  rofe,  to  fpy  "] 

The  face  of  heaven,  and  the  nodlurnal  fky  ; 
A.nd  liflcn'd  every  breath  of  air  to  try  ;  J 

Obfcrves  the  ftars,  and  notes  their  Aiding  courfe. 
The  Pleiads,  Hyads,  and  their  watery  force; 
And  both  the  bears  is  careful  to  beheld  ; 
And  blight  Orion  arin'd  with  burniflj'd  gold. 
Eeij 
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.Then,  Tclicn  he  f^w  no  threntenipg  tempcft  nigh, 
Tiut  a  lure  promife  of  a  fettled  iky  ; 
He  <ravc  the  fign  to  weigh  :  we  break  our  deep  ; 
Forf.ikc  ihe  pleafi  .g  iTiore,  arcl  plow  the  deep. 
And  now  the  rifing  morn,  with  rofy  light. 
Adorns  the  Ikies,  and  puts  the  ftars  to  flight : 
Vhen  we  from  far,  like  bluifli  mifls,  deftry 
The  hills,  and  then  the  plains  of  Italy. 
Achates  firft  pronounc'd  tht  joyful  found  ; 
Then  Italy  the  cheerful  crew  rebound; 
lAy  fire  Anchifes  crown'd  a  cup  with  wine, 
And  ofTering,  thus  implov'd  the  powers  divine  : 
Ye  gods,  prcfiding  over  lands  and  feas. 
And  you  who  raging  winds  and  waves  appeafe, 
Breathe  on  our  fwelling  fails  a  profperou;~  wind. 
And  fmooth  our  paffape  to  the  port  affi,,n'd. 
The  gentle  j^ales  the:r  flagging  force  renew  ; 
And  now  the  happy  harbour  is  in  view. 
Minerva's  tcnjple  ihrii  falutes  our  fight; 
Plac'd  as  a  land-mark,  on  the  mountain's  height; 
"We  furl  our  fails,  and  turn  the  prowb  to  fliore ; 
The  curling  waters  round  the  galleys  roar  ; 
The  lind  lie";  open  to  the  raging  ealt. 
Then,  bending  like  a  bow,  with  rocks  compref^'d. 
Shuts  out  the  ftarms;  the  winds  and  waves  com- 
And  vent  their  n  alice  on  the  cl'fFs  in  vain,  [plain, 
The  port  lies  hid  within  ;  on  either  fide 
Two  towering  ro^  ks  the  narrow  mouth  divide. 
The  temile.  which  alott  v.'s  view'd  before, 
To  diftance  flies,  and  feems  to  fhun  thefliore. 
Scarce  landed,  the  firfl  omens  I  beheld  [field. 

Were  four  white  deeds  that  cropp'd  the  fiouery 
War.  war  is  threaten'd  from  this  foreign  ground, 
(My  father  cry'd)  where  warlike  fteeds  are  found. 
y >  •   (ince  re'Ja'm'd  to  chariots  they  fubmit. 
And  bend  toftubborfi  yokes,  and  champ  thi-  bit. 
Peace  may  fucceed  to  war      (Jur  way  we  bend 
To  Pallas,  and  the  facred  hills  afcend. 
There  pioftrate  to  the  fierce  viraja  pray; 
Whofe  temple  was  thf?  land-mark  of  our  way. 
Each  with  a  Phrygian  mantle  veil'd  his  head  ;  ") 
And  all  commands  of  H-lenus  obey'd  ;  \. 

And  pious  rites  to  Grecian  Juno  paid.  _) 

Thefe  dues  perforin'd,  we   ftretch  our  fails,  and 
To  fea,  forfaking  that  fufpcfled  land.  [ftand 

From  hence  Tarentum's  bay  apj^ears  in  view  ; 
For  Hercules  reuown'd,  if  fame  be  true. 
Juft  oppofite,  Laciiiian  Juno  ftands  : 
Caulonian  towers,  and   Scylacsean  ftrands       [fpy, 
For  fliipwrscks  fear'd  :   Mount  ^^tna   thence  we 
Itnov.-n  by  the  fmoky  flames  which  cloud  the  iky. 
Far  cfFwe  hear  the  waves  with  furiy  found 
Invade  the  rocks,  the  rocks  their  groans  rebound. 
The  billows  break  upon  the  fjundiiig  ffrand  ; 
And  roll  the  riling  tide,  impure  with  land. 
Then  thus  Anchifes,  in  experience  old, 
Tis  that  Charybdib  which  the  feer  foretold  : 
And  thafe  the  promis'd  rocks ;  beir  otV  to  fea  : 
With  baiie  the  frighted  mariners  obey. 
Firft  Palinnruj.  to  the  larboard  veer'd  : 
Th&l  all  the  fleet  by  his  example  f^eer'd. 
To  heaven  aloft  on  ridey  waves  we  ride  ; 
Then  dov.n  to  hcl!  d.^l^;end,  when  they  divide. 
And  ;L:  ire  our  gallic  sknock'd  the  ftonv  ground,  ) 
And  thrice  the  hollow  rocks  retui  n'd  the  found,  / 
And  thrice  we  faw  the  Uais,  th&t  ftood  with'  \ 
dtwi  around.  j 


} 


ur  fouls  af-  > 
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The  flagging  winds  forfook  us  with  tsifi  futkj 

And,  v^eary'd.  on  Cyclopean  fliores  we  run. 

The  port  c  ipacious,  and  fecure  from  wind, 

Is  to  the  foot  of  thundering  iEtna  join'd. 

By  turns  a  pitchy  cloud  Ihe  rolls  on  high  ; 

By  turns  hot  embers  from  her  eiitraii-  fly  ; 

And  flakes  o'  mounting  flames,  that  lick  the  Iky 

Oft  from  her  bowels  loafiy  roeks  are  thrown, 

And  fl;iiverM  by  the  force  come  piece-meal  down^ 

Oft  liquid  lakes  of  burning  fulphur  flow. 

Fed  from  the  fiery  fprings  that  boil  below. 

Enc eladus,  they  fay,  transiix'd  by  Jove, 

With  blafled  limbs  came  trembling  from  above  r 

And  where  he  fell,  th'  avenging  father  drew 

This  flaming  hill,  and  on  his  body  threw : 

As  often  as  he  turns  his  weary  fides,  [hides 

F^^   fhakes  the  folid  ifie,  and  fmoke  the  heavens 

In  fh  .dy  wo.ds  we  pafs  the  tedious  night, 

Where  bellowing  founds  and  groans  our 

Of  which  no  caufe  is  ofFer'dto  the  ligh 

For  not  one  ftar  was  kindled  in  the  Iky  ; 

Nor  could  the  moon  her  borrow'd  light  fupply  : 

For  miity  clouds  iuvolv'd  the  firmament ; 

The  Itars  were  muffled,  and  the  moon  was  pent. 

Scarce  had  the  riling  fun  the  day  reveal'd  ; 

Scarce  had  his  heat  the  pearly  dews  difpell'd ; 

When  from  ihe  vvoods  their  bolts,  before  our  light. 

Somewhat  betwixt  a  mortal  and  a  fpright. 

So  thill,  io  ghafily  meagre,  and  fowan. 

So  b-ire  of  flclliyhe  fcarce  refembled  man, 

This  thing, all  tatter'd,  feem'd  from  fart' implore 

Our  pious  aid,  and  pointed  to  th'  fliore. 

V\'e  look  behind  ;  then  view  his  fiiaggy  beard  ; 

His  clothes  were  tagg'd  with  thorns,  ani  filth  his 

limbs  befmear'd  ; 
The  reft,  in  mien,  in  habit,  and  in  face, 
Appear'd  a  Greek,  and  fuch  indeed  he  was. 
Ke  caft  on  us,  from  far,  a  frightful  view. 
Whom  foon  for  Trojans  and  for  foes  he  knew  : 
Stood  dill,  and  paus'd;   thence  all  at  once  bega» 
To  Hietch  his  limbs,  and  trembled  as  he  ran. 
Soon  as  approach'd,  upon  his  knees  he  falls. 
And  thus,  with  tears  and  fighs,  for  pity  calls  % 
Now  by  the  powers  above,  and  what  we  fliare 
From  nature's  common  gift,  this  vital  air, 

0  Trojans,  take  me  hence  ;  I  beg  no  more. 
But  bear  me  far  from  this  unhappy  fhore  ! 
'Tis  true,  I  am  a  Greek,  and  farther  own, 
AiTiong  your  foes  befieg'd  th'  imperial  town; 
P'or  fuch  demerits  if  my  death  be  due, 

No  more  for  this  abandon'd  life  I  fue : 

This  only  favour  let  my  tears  obtain. 

To  throw  me  headlong  in  the  rapid  main  •. 

Si  nee  nothing  more  than  death  my  crime  demandsj 

1  die  content,  to  die  by  human  hands. 

He  faid,  and  on  his  knees  my  knees  embrac'd  : 
I  bade  him  l.ioldly  tell  his  fortune  pall ; 
His  [ircfent  Ifate,  his  lineage,  and  his  name; 
Th'  occafion  of  his  fears,  and  whence  he  came. 
The  good  Anchifes  rais'd  him  with  his  hand  ; 
Who,  thus  ciicourag'd,  anfwer'd  our  demands 
from  Ithaca  my  native  foil  I  came 
To   rroy,  and  Achcemenides  my  name. 
Me,  my  poor  father  with  Ulyfltis  fent ; 
(Oil  had  I  ftay'd  with  pnver's  coiittiu    ) 
Bat,  fearful  tor  themfelves,  my  coiintrjmejj 
Left  jne  furfaken  in  the  Cjclops'  den, 
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The "CaTe,  though  large,  was  dark ;  the  difmul  floor 

Was  iiav'd  with  manijled  limhs  and  putrid  gore. 

Our  inoiiiiruus  holl,  of  more  than  human  fizc, 

£rects  his  head,  and  flares  within  the  Ikies, 

Bellowing  hi>  voice,  and  horrid  i^  his  hue. 

Ye  gods,  remove  this  pUgue  from  mortal  view  ! 

The  j.ints  oi  llaiightei'd  wretches  are  his  food  : 

And  tor  liis  wine  he  qu;iffj>  the  llrcaming  blood. 

Thefe  eyes  beheld,  whin  with  liis  fpacious  hand 

He  feiz'd  two  captives  of  our  Grecian  bantl ; 

Stretch'd  on  his  back,  he  dalh'd  againft  the  flones 

Their  broken  bodies,  and  their  crackling  bones : 

With  fpouting  blood  ihi-  purple  pavement  ivvini', 

While  the  dire  glutton  grinds  the  ticmbling  limbs. 

Not  unrevenj^'d,  Ui)fl"e>)  bore  their  fate, 

hlor  thoughtUfs  of  his  own  unhd|j}'  lt«te  ; 

For,  gorg'd   with  flefli,  and  drunk   with  hiiman 

W'hiie  fail  afleep  the  guint  lay  fupine:  [\%-ine, 

Snormg  aloud,  and  beiching  from  his  maw 

His  indigt-'lted  loam,  and  morfels  raw  : 

W^e  pray,  we  calt  the  lots,  and  then  Jitrround 

The  monftrcKw  bod),  llretch'd  along  the  ground; 

Each,  as  he  could  apjiroach  him,  lends  a  hand 

To  bore  bis  eye-ball  with  a  flaming  brand  : 

Beneath  his  frowning  forehead  lay  his  eye 

(For  only  one  did  the  vail  frame  fupply)  ; 

But  that  a  globe  fo  large,  his  fiont  it  lill'd, 

Like  the  fun's  diik,  or  like  a  Grecian  ihield. 

The  Itroke  fucceeds  ;  and  down  the  pupil  bends ; 

This  vengeance  follow'd  lorourflaughter'dfriends. 

But  hade,  unhappy  wretches,  halle  to  %  ; 
Yoi'r  cables  cut,  ami  on  your  oars  relj. 

Such  and  fo  vaft  as  Polypheme  appears, 
A  hundred  more  this  hated  ifland  bears  : 
Like  hmi,  in  caves  they  lluit  their  woolly  fheep  ; 
Like  him,  their  hcviis  on  tops  of  mountains  keep; 
Like  him,  with  migiity  ilndes,  they  Italk  from 

fteep  to  lleep. 
And  now  three  moons  their  fharpcn'd  horns  renew. 
Since  thus  in  woods  and  wilds,  obfcure  from  view, 
I  drag  my  loathfome  days  with  mortal  fright  j 
And,  in  deferred  caverns,  lodge  by  night. 
Oft  from  the  rocks  a  dreadful  profpedl  fee 
Of  the  huge  Cyclops,  like  a  walking  tree  : 
From  far  I  hear  his  thundering  voice  refound  ; 
And  trampling  feet  that  fliake  the  folid  ground- 
Cornels  and  favage  berries  of  the  u  ood. 
And  roots  and  herbs,  hare  been  my  meagre  food. 

While  all  around  my  longing  eyes  are  caft, 
1  faw  your  happy  Ihips  appear  at  laft  : 
On  thole  1  fix'd  my  hopes,  to  tlxcfe  I  run, 
'Tis  ail  I  afk,  this  cruel  race  to  (hun : 
What  other  death  you  pleafe  yourfelves,  beflow. 
Scarce  had  he  laid,  when,  on  the  mountains  brow, 
We  faw  the  giant-lh.epherd  Ilalk  before 
His  following  flock,  and  leading  to  the  fliore. 
A  monllrous  bulk,  deform'd,  depriv'd  of  fight. 
His  ftaffa  trunk  of  pine  to  guide  his  fteps  aright. 
His  ponderous  whittle  from  his  neck  defcends  ; 
JHis  woolly  care  their  penfive  lord  attendi. 
This  only  lolace  his  hard  fortune  fends.  _ 

Soon  as  he  reach'd  the  fhore,  and  touch'd  the 

waves. 
From  his  bor'd  eye  the  guttering  blood  he  laves  : 
He  gnafh'd  his  teeth  and  grcan'd ;  through  feas 

he  ftrides, 
/.nd  fcarce  the  topmaft  billows  touch  his  fides. 
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Seiz'd  with  a  fudden  fear,  we  run  to  fea, 
The  cables  cut,  and  filent  h-.ifte  away  ; 
The  well-deferving  ftranger  entertain  ; 
Then,  buckling   to  the  work,  our  oars  divide  the 

main. 
The  giant  hearken'd  to  the  dafhing  found  i 
But  wh'-n  our  vtlTtls  out  ot  reach  he  found. 
He  llrided  onward  ;  and  in  vain  tlfay'd 
Th'  loiiiTin  deep,  and  durlt  no  farther  wade. 
With  that  lie  roar'd  aloud 
Shakes  > 
Before  1 

1  he  neighbouring  ^tna  trembling  all  around  : 
The  winding  caverns  echo  to  the  found. 
His  brother  Cyclops  hear  the  yelling  roar; 
And,  rufliiiig  down  the  mountaias,  crowd   the 

Ihore. 
We  faw  their  (tern  diftorted  looks  from  far. 
And  one-ey*d  glance,  that  vainly  threaten'd  waf. 
A  dreadful  council  with  their  h'  ads  on  high ; 
I  he  niilly  clouds  about  their  foreheads  lly  : 
Not  yielding  to  the  towering  tree  of  Jove, 
Or  lallelt  cyprels  of  Diana's  grove. 
New  pangs  of  moital  fear  our  luiads  affail, 
We  tug  at  every  oar,  and  hoitt  up  evcrv  fail 
And  lake  th'  advantage  oi  the  iricnd.y  gait 
Forewarn'd  by  Helenus,  v/e  ilri>fe  to  Uiun 
Charybdis'  gulf,  nor  dare  to  Stylla  run. 
All  equal  fate  on  either  fiae  appears  ; 
We,  tacking  to  tJie  left,  are  free  trom  fears: 
For  from  Klorut'  {.Kiint,  the  north  arofe, 
And  drove  us  back  where  iwift  Paniagias  flows. 
His  rocky  mouth  we  pali,  and  make  our  way 
By  Thanfus,  and  Megara's  winding  b;;y  ; 
This  piiil'age  Ach^memdes  had  ihowii, 
'I'racing  the  courie  which  he  before  had  run. 
Right  o'er  »gainlt  Plemmyrium's  watery  Ihand 
rhere  lies  an  ifle,  once  call'd  th'  Orlygian  land: 
Alpheus,  as  old  fame  reports,  has  tound 
From  Greece  a  lecret  paflage  under  gtound  : 
By  love  to  beauteous  Arethufa  led. 
And  mingling  here,  they  roll  in  the  fame  facrcd 

bed. 
As  Helenus  enjoiu'd,  we  next  adore 
Diana's  name,  protedtrcfs  of  the  fliore. 
V\'ith  proiperous  gak-s  we  pals  the  quiet  founds 
Of  ilill  Elorus,  and  his  fruitful  bomids. 
Then  doubling  Cape  Pacbynus,  we  lurvey 
The  rocky  Ihore  extended  to  the  fea. 
The  town  of  Camarine  from  far  we  fee  : 
And  fenny  lake  undrain'd  by  fates  decree. 
In  liglit  of  the  Gtloan  lields  we  pals. 
And  the  large  walls,  where  mighty  Gela  was : 
Then  A ^ragas  with  iotty  fummits  crown'd  ; 
Long  for  the  race  of  warlike  iteeds  renown'd  : 
We  pafs'd  Sehiius,  and  the  palmy  land, 
And  widely  Ihun  the  Lily  bean  firand, 
L'nfafe,  for  fecret  rocks,  and  moving  land. 
At  length  on  fliore  the  weary  fleet  arriv'd  : 
Which  Drepanum's  unhappy  port  receiv'd. 
Here,  after  endlels  labours,  olten  toft 
By  raging  (lorms,  ana  driven  on  every 
My  dear,  dear  father,  fpcnt  with  age, 
Eafe  of  my  cares  and  folace  of  my  pain, 
Sav'd  through  a  ihouland  toils,  but  fav'd  in  vain. 
The  prophet,  who  my  lurure  woes  reveal'd, 
Yet  thij,  the  greateft  and  the  worft  eonceal'd. 
L  c  iij 
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And  dire  CelxnO,  whnfe  forcbOningJkill 
Deiiounc'd  all  elfe,  was  liieiic  of  this  ill: 
Thi«  my  lati  labour  was.     Some  friendly  god 
From  thence  convey'd  us  to  yonr  bleit  abode- 
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Thus,  to  the  liftening  queen,  the  royal  guell  "J 
His  wandering  cotirfe,  and  all  his  toils  exprelVd,  > 
And  here  concluding,; he  retired  to  reft.  J 


BOOK    IV» 


THE  ARGUMENT, 

Dido  difcovers  to  her  fifterher  paflion  for  ^neas,  and  her  thougflts  of  marrying  him  :  (he  prepares  a 
huiitirg-match  for  liis  entertainment.  Juno,  by  Venus's  confent,  raifes  a  ftorm,  which  feparates  the 
hunters,  and  drives  ^neas  and  Dido  into  the  fame  cave,  '/vhere  their  marriage  is  fuppofed  to  be  com- 
pleted. Jupiter  dii'patches  Mercury  to  ./Eneas,  to  warn  him  from  Carthage  :  .^neas  fecretly  pre- 
pares for  his  voyage  :  Dido  finds  out  his  delign  ;  and,  to  put  a  flop  to  it,  makes  ufe  of  her  own  and 
her  lifters  entreaties,  and  difcovers  all  the  variety  of  paflions  that  are  incident  to  a  negledled  lover: 
when  nothing  would  prevail  upon  him,  fhe  ceatrives  her  own  death,  with  which  this  bopk  concludes. 


But  anxious  cares  already  feiz'd  the  queen  : 
She  fed  within  her  veins  a  flame  unfeen  : 
The  hero's  valour,  adls,  and  birth,  inlpire 
Her  foul  with  love,  and  fan  the  fecret  fire. 
His  words,  his  looks,  imprinted  in  her  heart, 
Improve  the  paffion,  and  increai'e  the  fmart. 
Now  when  the  purple  morn  had  chas'd  away 
The  dewy  fliadows,  and  reltor'd  the  day, 
Her  Iiiter  firft  with  early  care  fhe  fouglit, 
And  tli'i.=;,  m  mournful  accents,  eas'd  her  thought: 
iVly  dcarefl;  Anna,  what  new  dreams  affright 
My  labouring  foul ;  what  vifions  of  the  night 
Difturb  my  quiet,  and  diftradl  my  breaft 
With  ftrange  ideas  of  our  Trojan  gueft  ? 
His  worth,  his  artions,  and  majeftic  air, 
A  man  defcended  from  the  gods  declare. 
Fear  ever  argues  a  degenerate  kind. 
His  birth  is  well  aHerted  by  his  mind. 
Then  what  he  fufler'd,  when  by  Fate  betray'd, 
What  brave  attempts  for  falling  Tioy  he  made  ! 
Such  were  his  looks,  fo  gracefully  he  fpoke, 
That,  were  I  not  refolv'd  againft  the  yoke 
Of  haplefs  marriage,  never  to  be  curs'd 
"With  fecond  love,  fo  fatal  was  my  firft, 
To  this  one  error  1  might  yield  again  : 
Por  fince  Sichreus  was  untimely  flain. 
This  only  man  is  able  to  fubvert 
The  fix'd  foundations  of  my  ftubborn  heart. 
And,  to  confefsmy  frailty,  to  my  iliame. 
Somewhat  I  find  within,  if  not  the  fame, 
Too  like  the  fparkles  of  my  former  fiame. 
But  tirlt,  let  yawning  earth  a  paffage  rend, 
And  let  me  through  the  dark  abyfsdefcend: 
rirft  let  avenging  Jove,  with  flames  from  high,") 
Drive  down  this  body  to  the  nether  fsy,  i. 

Condemned  with  gholts  in  endlefs  night  to  lie,    J 
Before  I  break  the  plighted  faith  I  gave  :  _ 

No  ;  he  who  had  my  vows,  fhail  ever  have ;       7. 
Jor  whom  I  lov'd  on  earth,  I   worfhip  in  the  T 
grave.  J 

She  faid  :  the  tears  ran  gufhing  from  her  eyes, 
And  ftoppVl  her  fpeech.     Her  After  thus  replies  : 
O  dearer  than  the  vital  air  I  breathe, 
"Will  you  to  grief  your  blooming  years  bequeath  ? 
rondemn'd  to  wade  in  woes  your  lonely  life 
Witliout  the  joys  c»"  mother  or  of  wife  i 


} 


Think  you  thefe  tears,  this  poippous  train  of  woe. 

Are  known  or  valued  by  the  ghoft  below  ? 

I  grant,  that  while  your  forrows  yet  were  green. 

It  well  became  a  woman  and  a  queen 

The  vows  of  Tyrian  princes  to  negkcfl, 

To  fcorn  Jarba.^,  and  his  love  rejecfl ; 

With  all  the  Libyan  lords  of  mighty  name  ; 

But  will  you  fight  againft  a  pleafing  flame  ^ 

This  little  fpot  of  land,  which  heaven  beftows, 

On  every  fide  is  hemm'd  with  warlike  foes  : 

Getulian  cities  here  are  fpread  around  ; 

And  fierce  Numidians  there  your  frontiers  boundj 

Here  lies  p,  barren  wafte  of  thirfty  land, 

And  there  the  Syrtes  raife  the  moving  fand : 

Barcsan  troops  beiiege  the  narrow  fliore, 

And  from  the  lea  Pygmalion  threatens  more, 

Prupitious  heaven,  and  gracious  Juno,  lead 

This  wandering  navy  to  your  needful  aid  ; 

How  will  your  empire  fpread,  your  city  rife 

From  fuch  an  union,  and  with  fuch  allies  ! 

Implore  the  favour  of  the  powers  above. 

And  lea-'<,-  the  conduct  of  the  reft  to  love. 

Continue  ftill  your  hofpitable  way. 

And  ftill  in-v'ent  occafions  of  their  ftay; 

Till   ftorms   and    winter  winds    fliall    ceafe 

threat, 
And  planks  and  oars  repair  their  Ihatter'd  fleet. 
Thefe  words,  which  from  a  friend  and  lifter 

came, 
With  eale  refolv'd  the  fcruplcs  of  her  fame 
And  added  fury  to  the  kindled  flame 
Infpir'd  with  hope,  the  projeft  they  purfue; 
On  every  altar  faciitice  renew  : 
A  chofen  ewe  of  two-years  old  they  pay 
To  Ceres,  Bacchus,  and  the  god  of  day: 
Preferring  Juno's  power  :  for  Juno  ties 
The  nuptial  knot,  and  makes  the  marriage  joys» 
The  beauteous  queen  before  her  altar  ftands. 
And  holds  the  golden  goblet  in  her  hands. 
A  milk-white  heifer  flie  with  flowers  adorns. 
And  pours  the  ruddy  wine  betwixt  her  horns  ; 
And  wiiile  the  priefts  with  prayer  the  gods  in- 
voke, 
She  feeds  tlieir  altars  with  Sabasan  fmoke. 
With  hourly  care  the  facrifice  renews, 
And  ausioufly  the  panting  entrails  vicwsv '      ^ " 


t9 


fleet, 
fifter-l 

1 


JE  N  E  I  S,    Book  IV. 


i3t» 


""fWiat  prieftly  rites,  alas!  what  pious  art, 
-^hat  vows  avail  to  cure  a  bleeding  heart ! 
/I  gentle  fire  flie  feeds  within  her  veins. 
Where  the  foft  god  fecure  in  filvnce  reigns. 

Sick  with  dcfirr,  and  feeking  him  (lie  loves, 
rroui  ftreet  to  i>reet  the  raving  Dicio  roves. 
So  when  the  watchful  Ihephirrd  trom  the  blind, 
Wounds  with  a  random  thaft  the  carelefs  hind, 
Diftratflcd  ^vith  her  pain  f!ie  flics  the  wood>, 
Bounds  o'er  the  lawn,  and  fteks  rhe  filent  dooJs ; 
With  fruitlcfs  care  ;  for  ftill  the  fatal  dart 
Sticks  in  her  fide,  and  rankles  in  her  heart. 
And  now  flie  leads  the  Trojan  chief  along 
Tlie  lofty  waJls,  amidit  the  bufy  throng  ; 
Difplays  her  Tynan  wealth  and  riling  town. 
Which  love^  without  his  labour,  makes  his  own. 
This  pomp  llie  Ihov/s  to  tempt  her  wandering 

guclt ; 
JHer  faultering  tongue  forbids  to  fpeak  the  reft. 
When  day  declines,  and  feafts  renew  the  night, 
Still  on  his  face  fiie  feed.>  her  famift'd  fight ; 
She  longs  again  to  hear  the  prince  relate 
Wis  own  adventures,  and  the  Trojan  fate  : 
He  tells  it  o'er  and  o'er  :  but  ftill  in  vain ; 
For  ftill  flie  begs  to  hear  it  once  again. 
The  hearer  on  the  fpeaker's  mouth  depends  ; 
And  thus  the  tragic  ftory  never  ends.  [liglit 

Thus,  when  they   part,    when    Phabe's  paler 
Withdraws,  and  falling  ftars  to  lleep  invite. 
She  lalt  remains,  when  every  gueft  is  gone, 
Sits  on  the  bed  he  prefs'd,  and  fighs  alone; 
Abfent,  her  abfent  hero  fees  and  hears, 
Or  in  her  bofom  young  Alranius  bears: 
And  feeks  the  father's  image  in  the  child. 
If  lo\'e  by  likenefs  might  be  fo  beguil'd. 

Mean  time  the  rifing  towers  are  at  a  (land : 
No  labours  exercife  the  youthful  band  : 
Nor  ufe  of  arts  nor  toils  of  arms  they  know  ; 
The  raole  is  left  unfinifh'd  to  the  foe. 
The  mounds,  the  works,  the  walls,  negledled  lie. 
Short  of  their  promis'd   height   that  feem'd   to 
threat  the  Iky. 
But  when  imperial  Juno,  from  above. 
Saw  Dido  fetter'd  in  tl.e  chains  of  love  ; 
Hot  with  the  venom  which  her  veins  infiam'd. 
And  by  no  fei.fe  of  ftiame  to  be  reclaim'd. 
With  foothing  words  to  Venus  flie  begun : 
High  praifes,  endlefs  honours  you  have  won, 
And  mighty  trophies  with  your  worthy  fon: 
Two  gods  a  filly  woman  have  undone. 
Nor  am  I  ignorant,  you  both  fufpedl 
This  rifing  city,  which  my  hands  eredl : 
But  fliall  teleltial  d;fcord  never  ceafe  ? 
'Tis  better  ended  in  a  lafting  peace. 
You  fland  poflels'd  of  all  your  foul  defir'd; 
Poor  Dido  with  confuming  love  is  fir'd  : 
Your  Trojan  with  my  Tyrian  let  us  join, 
So  Dido  Ihall  be  yours,  yEneas  mine  : 
Qne  common  kinudom,  one  united  line, 
iliza  fhall  a  Dardan  lord  obey, 
And  lofty  Carthage  for  a  dower  convey. 
Then  Venus,  who  her  hidden  fraud  defcry'd, 
(Which  would  the  fceptre  of  the  world  inif- 

guide 
To  Libyan  fhores),  thus  artfully  reply'd  ; 
Who  but  a  fool  would  wars  with  Juno  cho^fe, 
|dnd  lu^  alliance  aod  luch^ifts  rcfui'e  I 


} 
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If  fortune  with  our  Joint  defires  comply : 

I'he  doubt  is  all  from  fovc  and  deftiny  ; 

Lelt  he  forbid  witlj  abfolute  command. 

To  mix  the  people  in  one  common  land. 

Or  will  the  Irojao  and  the  Tynan  line. 

In  lafting  leagues  and  fure  fucceflion  join? 

But  you,  the  partner  of  his  bed  and  throne, 

May  move  his  mind  ;  my  wiflies  are  your  own. 

Mine,  faid  imperial  Juno,  be  the  care  ; 

Time  urges  now  to  pcrfe<fl  this  affair: 

.'Vttend  my  counfei,  and  the  fecret  (bare. 

When  next  the  fun  his  nfing  light  difplays, 

And  gildb  the  world  below  with  purple  rays; 

The  queen,  .£neas,  and  the  Tyrian  court, 

Shall  to  the  Ihady  woods,  for  fylvan  game,  refort. 

There,  while  thehuntfmen  pitch  their  toils  around. 

And  cheerful  horns,  from  fide  to  fide,  refound, 

A  pitchy  cloud  fliall  cover  all  the  plain 

With  hail  and  thunder,  and  tempeftuous  rain: 

The  fearful  train  fliall  take  their  fpeedy  flight, 

Difpers'd,  and  all  involv'd  in  gloomy  night: 

One  cave  a  grateful  Ihelter  iball  afford 

To  the  fair  princefs  and  the  Trojan  lord. 

I  will  myfeif  the  bridal  bed  prepare. 

If  you,  to  blefs  the  nuptials,  will  be  there  r. 

So  (hall  their  loves  be  crown'd  with  due  delight^ 

And  Hymen  fliall  be  prefent  at  the  rites. 

The  queen  of  love  confents,  and  clofely  fmile* 

At  her  vain  project,  and  difcover'd  wiles. 

The  rofy  morn  was  rifen  from  the  main. 
And  horns  and  hounds  awake  the  princely  train  i 
They  ilFue  early  through  the  city  gate. 
Where  the  more  waketul  huntfmen  ready  wait. 
With  nets,  and  toils,  and  darts,  befidethe  force 
Of  Spartan  dogs,  and  fwift  Mailylian  horfe. 
The  Tyrian  peers  and  officers  ot  ftate 
For  the  flow  queen  in  anti -chambers Wait: 
tjer  lofty  courier  in  the  court  below 
(  Who  his  majeftic  rider  feems  to  know), 
Proud  of  his  purple  trappings,  paws  the  ground. 
And  champs  the  golden  bit,  and  fpreads  the  foam. 

around. 
The  queen  at  length  appears :  on  eitl  er  'and 
The  brawny  gaurds  in  martial  order  ftand. 
A  flower'd  cymarr,  with  golden  fringe  flie  wore  j 
.And  at  her  back  a  go!den  quiver  bore: 
Her  flowing  hair  a  golden  caul  reftrains; 
A  golden  clafp  the  Tyrian  robe  fuftains. 
Then  young  Afcanius,  with  a  fprightly  grace. 
Leads  on  the  Trojan  youth  to  view  the  ohafe. 
But  far  above  the  reft  in  beauty  fliines 
The  great  iEueas,  when  the  troop  he  joins  : 
Like  fair  Apollo,  when  he  leaves  the  froft 
Of  wintery  Xanthus,  and  the  Lycian  coalt : 
When  to  his  native  Delos  he  retorts, 
Ordains  the  dances,  and  renews  the  fports : 
Where    painted    Scythians,    mix'd    with    Cretan 

bands, 
Before  the  joyful  altars  join  their  hands. 
Hinifelf,  on  Cynthus  walking,  fees  below 
The  merry  madnel's  of  the  facred  fhow. 
Green  wreaths  of  bays  his  length  of  hair  enclofe  ; 
A  golden  fillet  binds  his  awful  brows  ; 
His  quiver  founds :  not  lels  the  prince  is  fecn 
In  manly  prcfence  or  in  lofty  mein.  [fetjj 

Now  had  they  reach'd  the  hilL,  and  ftorm'd  tiffi 
Of  favage  beallsin  dens,  their  la(t  retreat ; 
£  e  iiij 
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The  cry  piirfucs  the  monntain-goats  ;  they  bound 
From  101  k  to  rock,  and  keep  the  craggy  ground  : 
Qiii'c  otiierwjl'e  the  itas;s,  a  trembling  train, 
In  he; (lb  unfingled,  fcour  the  dulvy  plain  ; 
And  a  long  ih^le,  in  open  view,  maintain. 
The  glad  Afcanius,  as  his  conrfer  guides. 
Spurs  thro'  the  vale,  and  thefe  and  thole  outrides. 
Hi-  h  irfr's  fl-inks  and  li  les  are  t'orc'd  to  feel 
1  he  clanking  lalli,  and  goring  of  the  fteel. 
Impatiently  hs  views  the  feeble  prey, 
Williiiig  foine  nobler  beait  to  crols  his  way  ; 
And  ratiier  would  the  tufky  boar  attend. 
Or  lee  the  tawny  lion  downward  bend.        [Ikies  : 
Mean  time  the  gathering  clouds  obfcure  the 
Trom  pole  to  pole  the  forky  lightning  flies; 
The  rattling  thunder  rolls  ;  and  Juno  pours 
A  wintry  deluge  dovrn,  and  founding  fliowersi 
The  (ompany  diipers'd,  to  coverrs  ride, 
And  feek  the   homely   lois,  or  mountains  hollow 
The  rapid  raiiis,  defcending  from  the  hills,     [fide. 
To  rolling  torrents  raife  the  creeping  rills. 
Tl'.e  queen  and  prince,  as  love  or  fortune  guides, 
One  common  cavern  in  her  bofom  hides. 
Then  firit  the  trembling  earth  the  fignal  gave  ; 
And  flalliing  fires  enlighten  all  the  cave  : 
Hell  from  below,  aiid  Juno  Irom  above, 
And  howling  nymphs  were  confcious  to  their  love. 
Frotn  this  ill-omen'd  hour,  in  time  arofe 
Debate  and  death,  and  all  fuccceding  woes. 
The  qjeen,  whom  fenfe  of  honour  could  not  move, 
^q  longer  miide  a  fecret  of  her  love  ; 
!But  Cdird  it  marriage,  by  that  fpecious  name 
To  .veil  the  crime,  and  fauclify  the  fliame. 
Tue.  loud  report  through  Libyan  cities  goes; 
Fame,  the  great  ill,  from  fniall  beginnings  grows. 
Swift  from  the  firft  ;  and  every  moment  brings 
iNew  vigour  to   her  flights,  new   pinions  to  her 
Soon  grows  the  pigmy  to  gigantic  fi2e  :       [wings. 
Her  feet  onearih,  her  forehead  m  the  ikies : 
Enr-ig'd  againll  the  gods  revengeful  earth 
froduc'd  her  laft.  of  the  Titanian  birth. 
Swifr  in  her  walk,  more  fwift  her  vi'inged  hafle : 
A  rnonftrous  phantom,  horrible  and  vatt ; 
^s  many  plumes  as  raife  her  lofty  dight, 
So  many  piercing  eyes  enlarge  her  fight: 
Millions  ot  opening  moutlis  lo  fame  belong  ;       *) 
;     And  -very  mouth  is  fiirn.fli'u  with  a  tongue  :      / 
And  round  w/th  liltcning  ears  the  flying  plague  f 
is  hung.  3 

She  fills  the  peaceful  iiniveife  with  cries; 
JJo  n.umb'  rs  ever  clofe  her  wakeful  eyes. 
JEy  day  from  lofty  towe;r.s  her  head  flie  ihows  : 
And  fpreads,  through  tremblmg  crowds  difaftrous 

iieivs 
With  court- informers  haunts,  and  royal  fpics. 
This  d'lne  relates,  nor  done  flie  feigns ;  and  min- 
gles truth  with  lies. 
Talk  isher  t)!ifi-efs  ;  and  her  chief  delight 
Totel!  ot  prodigies,  and  caiug  ailright. 
She  fills  tlie  people's  eara  w'tt)  Dido's  name  ; 
Who,  lo;t  to  honour,  ar  *  the  fenfe  qf  Ihaine, 
Admits    uio  hi-r  throne  and  nuptial  bed 
A  wandering  ^neft,  who  from  his  country  fled: 
Whole  days  with  him  (he  p^fles  in  dehghts  ; 
And  waft.sin  luxury  long  winter  nights. 
Forget fuh)f  her  fame,  and  royal  iruft  ; 
Pi.ToIy'd  Ui  e,afe,  abandoa'd  to  her  Ip,lt, 


The  goddefs  widely  fpreads  the  lour!  report ; 

And  flies  at  length  to  king  Hiarba's  court. 

When  firll  poffefs'd  with  this  unwelcome  news, 

Whom  did  he  not  of  men  and  gods  accufe  ? 

This  ])rince,  from  ravilh'd  Garamantis  born, 

A  hundred  temples  did  with  fpoils  adorn. 

An  Ammon's  honour,  his  celcftial  fire, 

A  hundred  altars  fed  with  wakeful  fire  ; 

And  through  his  vaft  dominions  piiefls  ordain'd. 

Whole  watchful  care  thefe  holy  rites  maintain'd. 

The    gates    and   columns    were    with    garlands 

crown'd, 
And  blood  ofviftim  beafts  enrich  the  ground. 

He,  uhen  he  heard  a  fugitive  could  move 
The  Tyrian  princes,  who  disdain'd  his  love. 
His  breait  with  fury  burn'd,  his  eyes  with  fire  ; 
Mad  with  defpair,  impatient  with  defire. 
Then  on  the  facred  altars  pouring  wine, 
He  thus  with  prayers  implor'd  his  lire  divine  ;       • 
Great  Jove,  propitious  to  the  Moorifli  race,     ,  ;w' 
V/ho  feaft  oti  painted  beds,  with  offerings  grace  ■  • 
Thy  temples,  and  adore  thy  power  divine 
With  blood  of  vnftims,  and  with  fparkling  wine  ; 
Seeft  thou  not  this  .''  or  do  we  fear  in  vain 
Thy  boafted  thunder,  and  thy  thoughtlefs  reign  ? 
Do  thy  broad  hands  the  forky  lightnings  lance. 
Thine    are    the    bolts,    or    the    blind    work   of 

chance ; 
A  wandering  woman  builds,  within  our  Hnte^ 
A  little  town  bought  at  an  eafy  rate ; 
She  pays  me  homage,  and  my  grants  allow 
A  narrow  fpace  of  Libyan  lands  to  plough. 
Yet,  (corning  me,  by  pallion  blindly  led, 
Admits  abaniih'd  Trojan  to  her  bed  : 
And  now  this  other  Paris,  with  his  train 
Of  conquer'd  cowards,  muil  in  Afric  reign  I    [fefe : 
(Whom,  what  they  are,  their  looks  and  garb  con- 
Their  locks  with  oil  perfum'd,  their  Libyan  drefc.) 
He  takes  the  fpoil,  enjoys  the  princely  dame  ; 
And  I,  rejected  I,  adore  an  empty  name. 

His  vows,  in  haughty  terms,  he  thus  preferr'd. 
And  held  his  altars  horns ;  the  mighty  thuuderef 

heard, 
Thenaaft  his  eyes  on  Carthage,  where  he  found 
The  luftful  pair,  in  lawlefs  pleafure  drown'd. 
Loft  in  their  loves,  infenfible  of  fliame. 
And  both  forgetful  of  then  better  fame. 
He  calls  Cyllcnius  ;   and   the  god  attends  ; 
By  whom  his  menacing  command  he  fends : 
Go,  mount  the  weftern  winds,  and  cleave  the  fky; 
Then,  with  a  fwift  defcent,  to  Carthage  fly  : 
There  find  the  Trojan  chief,  who  waftes  his  days 
In  flothtul  riot  and  inglorious  eafe, 
Nor  minds  the  future  city,  giv'n  by  fate  ; 
To  him  this  meilage  from  my  mouth  relate  : 
Not  fo,  fair  Venus  hop'd,  when  twice  flie  won 
Thy  life  with  prayers;  nor  promls'd  fuch  a  fori. 
Her's  was  a  hero,  deftin'd  to  command 
A  martial  race  ;   and  rule  the  Latian  land. 
Wlio  fliould  his  ancient  lire  from  Teucer  draw; 
And,  on  the  conquer'd  world,  impofe  the  law. 
Ir  criory  cannot  move  a  mind  fo  mean. 
Nor  future  praife  from  fading  pleal'ure  wean, 
Yet  why  Ihould  he  defraud  nis  ion  of  fame  ; 
And  grudgiR  the  fvomans  their  immortal  name  !   ■ 
V.^hat  are  his  vain  dcTigns  ?  what  hopes  he  more, 
Fioin  his  long  lingering  on  a  hoftile  fliore  i 
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Regardlefs  to  redeem  his  honour  loft,   , 
And  for  his  race  to  gain  th'  Aulonian  coaft  I 
Bid  him  with  I'peed  the  Tyrian  court  torlake  ; 
With  this  coinin;ind  the  numbering  warrior  wake. 

Hermes  obeys;  with  goklen  pinions  binds 
His  flying  feet,  and  mounts  the  weftern  winds: 
And  whether  o'er  the  leas  or  earth  he  flies, 
Wiih  rapid  forte  they  bear  him  down  the  ikies. 
But  firll  he  gral'ps  within  his  awful  hand, 
The  mark  df  I'ovcieign  power,  his  magic  wand  : 
With  this  he  draws  the  gho'isfiom  hollow  graves. 
With    this    he    drives    ihem    down    the   Stygian 

waves ; 
With  this  he  feals  in  fleep  the  wakeful  fight  ; 
And  eyes,  though  clos'd  in  death,  reltores  to  light. 
Thus  arm'd,  the  god  begins  his  airy  race,     [fpace. 
A^nd  drives  the  racking   clouds  along   the    liquid 
Now  fees  the  tops  of  Atlas,  as  he  ilies. 
Whole  br.iwny  back  fupports  the  ftarry  Ikies  ; 
Atlas,  whole  head,  with  piny  forelts  crown'd, 
Is  beaten  by  the  wmds,  with  toggy  vapours  bound. 
Snows  hide  his  flioulders;   from  beneath  his  chin 
The  founts  oi  rolling  Itreams  their  race  begin  : 
A  beaid  of  ice  on  his  large  brealt  depends  : 
Plere,  pois'd  upon  his  wings,  the  god  defcends : 
Then,  refted  thus,  he  from  the  towering  height 
Plung'd  downward,  with  prt^cipitated  flight : 
Lights  on  the  fea^-,  and  ikims  along  the  flood  : 
As  water-foul,  who  feek  their  fifliy  food, 
Lefs,  and  yet  lefs,  to  dittant  profpecil  fliow, 
By  turns  they  dance  aloft,  and  dive  below  : 
Like  thefe,  the  fttcrage  of  his  wings  he  plies, 
And  near  the  furface  of  the  water  flies; 
Till,  having  pafs'd  the  feas,  and  crofs'd  the  fands, 
He  clos'd  his  wings,  and  lloop'd  on  Libyan  lands  : 
Where  fhepherds  once   were   hous'd   in   homely 
flieds,  [heads. 

Now  towers    within  the    clouds    advance  their 
Arriving  there,  he  found  the  Trojan  jirince 
New  ramparts  raifing  for  the  town's  defence  : 
A  purple  fcarf,  with  gold  embrouler'd  o'er 
(Queen  Dido's  gift),  about  his  walle  he  wore  ; 
A  fword  with  glittermg  gems  diverfify'd. 
For  ornament,  not  ufe,  hung  idly  by  his  fide. 
Then  thus,  with  winged  words,  the  god  began 
(Reluming  his  own  Ihape)  :   D.-generate  man. 
Thou  woman's  projjcrty,  what  mak'lt  thou  here, 
Thefe  foreign  walls  ar.d  Tyrian  towers  to  rear  ? 
Forgetful  of  thy  own?   All-powerful  Jove, 
Wlio  iways  the  world  below,  and  heaven  above, 
Has  fent  me  down,  with  th's  fevere  command  : 
What  means  thy  lingering  in  the  Libyan  land  ! 
If  glory  cannot  move  a  mind  fo  mean. 
Nor  future  praife,  trom  flitting  pleuiure  wean, 
Regard  the  fortunes  (if  thy  iihng  heir; 
The  promis'd  crown  let  young  Afcanius  wear  ; 
To  whom  th'  Aufonian  iceptre  and  the  Hate 
Of  RoTiie's  imperial  tiame  is  owri'd  by  fare. 
So  f|.oke_  the  god  ;   and  (peaking  took  his  flight, 
Involv'd  in  clouds  ;   and  v.miih'il  out  of  fitjit. 

The  }  ioii!>  prime  was  leuM  with  Hidden  fear; 
Mute  V  as  Irs  toi.gue,  and  upright  IuaA  his  hair  ; 
Revolving  in  his  ii'  nd  ihc  Item  copimand, 
He  longs  to  fly,  and  lotnes  the  rharminj;  land. 
What  il  ouU  l-.e  fay,  or  hov.-  iLould  he  I'egin,      "J 
Whut  couric,  ;.las  !  remain.',  lo  Itecr  between      J- 
Th'  oii'cMdeiJ  lover,  and  l;bc  pow^lui  c^ueeu  (    J 
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Tjiis  way,  and  that,  he  turns  his  anxious  miid, 
And  all  expedients  tries  and  none  can  find  : 
Fix'd  on  the  deed,  but  doubtfui  of  the  means  ; 
.'\iter  long  thought  to  this  advice  he  leans: 
1  hree  chiefs  he  calls,  commands  them  to  repair 
The  fleet,  and  Ihifj  th'-ir  men  with  filent  care  : 
Some  plaufible  pretence  he  bids  them  find, 
I'o  cuh)ur  what  in  I'ecret  hedefign'd. 
Himfclf, mean  time,  the  fofteft  huurs  would  choofe. 
Before  the  love-fick  lady  heard  the  news ; 
And  move  her  tender  mind,  by  flow  degrees, 
I'ofurter  what  the  fovereign  power  decrees: 
Jove  will  inlpire  him,  when,  and  what  to  fay. 
They  hear  with  pleafure,  and  with  hafte  obey. 

But  foon  the  queen  perceives  the  thin  difguife: 
(What  arts  can  blind  a  jealous  woman's  eyes?) 
She  was  the  firlt  to  find  the  fecret  fraud. 
Before  the  fatal  news  was  blaz'd  alaoad: 
Love  the  firlt  m'^tions  of  the  lover  hears. 
Quick  to  prefage,  and  ev'n  m  fafcty  fears. 
Nor  impious  fame  was  wanting,  to  re])ort 
The  liijps  rcpair'd;  the  Trojans  thick  retort, 
And  purpole  to  foriake  the  Tyrian  court. 
Frantic  vi'ith  fear,  impatient  of  the  wound. 
And  impotent  of  mind,  (he  roves  the  city  round  : 
Lefs  wild  the  Bacchanalian  dames  appear. 
When,  from  afar,  their  nightly  god  they  hear, 
Aitd  howl  about  the  hills,  and  fliake  the  wrea- 

thy  fpear. 
At  length  ilie  finds  the  dear  perfidious  man. 
Prevents  his  torm'd  cxcufe,  and  thus  began  : 
Bale  and  ungrateful,  could  you  hope  to  fly. 
And  undifcover'd  'fcape  a  lover's  eye  ? 
Nor  could  my  kindnefs  your  compaflion  move. 
Nor  plighted  vows,  nor  dearer  bands  of  love? 
Or  is  the  death  of  a  defpairing  queen 
Not  worth  preventing,  though  too  well  forcfeen, 
Ev'n   when    the  wintery   winds   command   your 

ftay, 
You  dare  the  tempefr,  and  defy  the  fea. 
Falle  as  you  are,  fuppofe  you  vveie  rot  bound 
To  lands  unknown,  anil  foreign  coaft*  to  found; 
Were  Troy  reftor'd,  arci  Priam's  happy  reign, 
Now  dvuft  you  tempt,  tor  lio),  n.i       g  .,^  luuin  ? 
See  whom  you  fly  ;  ara  I  the  foe  you  Ihun  ? 
Now,  by  thofe  holy  vows  fo  late  ))egun. 
By  this  right  hand  (flnce  1  have  nothing  more 
To  challenge,  but  the  faith  you  gave  before), 
1  beg  you  by  thefe  tears  too  truly  fhcd^ 
By  the  new  pieafures  of  our  nuptial  bed; 
If  ever  Dido,  when  you  moll  were  kind, 
Were  pleaf.ng  in  youi  eyes,  or  touch'd  your  mind  ; 
By  thefe  my  prayers,  if  prayers  may  yet  have  place; 
Pity  the  foruiues  of  a  falling  race. 
For  you  I  have  provok'd  a  tyrant's  hate  ; 
Incens'd  the  Libyan  and  the  Tyrian  ftate; 
For  you  alone  I  lufler  in  my  tame  ; 
Berett  of  honour,  and  expos'd  to  fliame  ! 
VVhom  have  1  now  to  trull  r  (ungrateful  gueft  ! 
i  hat  only  nanic  remans  of  all  the  relt  !) 
Wh;it  liave  1  leit,  or  whither  can  I  fly  ; 
^'ult  I  .ittend  Pygmalion's  cruelty  ? 
(Jr  till  Hiarbaifli.'il  in  tiiiimph  lead 
A  i]utfn,  that  proudly  fcorn'ii  hisprofTer'd  bed? 
H^u  yo^i  deferr'd,  at  leaft,  your  hafty  flight, 
1(1  Icttbehiiid  I'ome  ])ledg(i  of  cur  delight, 
Sunje  bal^e  to  iilcfij  ilic  mother's  mournful  i 
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Some  young  jCnew  to  fupply  your  place ; 
Whofe  features  might  exprels  his  father's  face  ; 
J  (liould  not  then  complain,  to  live  bereft 
Of  all  my  hufljand.or  be  wholly  left ! 

Here  paus'd  the  queen ;  unmov'd  he  holds  his 
eyes, 
Ty  Jove's  command ;  nor  fuffer'd  love  to  rife, 
Though  heaving  in  his  heart ;   and   thus  at 

length  replies : 
Tair  queen,  you  never  can  enough  repeat, 
Your  boundlefs  favours,  or  I  own  my  debt ; 
Nor  can  my  mind  forget  Eliza's  name, 
"While  vital  breath  infpires  this  mortal  frame. 
This  only  let  me  fpeak  in  my  defence  ; 
f  never  hop'd  a  fecret  flight  from  hence  : 
Much  lefs  pretended  to  the  lawful  claim 
Of  facred  miptizls,  or  a  hulband's  name. 
For  if  indulgent  heaven  would  leave  me  free, 
And  not  fubmit  my  life  to  fete's  decree. 
My  choice  would  lead  me  to  the  Trojan  ihore, 
Tlijfe  relics  to  review,  their  duft  adore ; 
And  Priam's  ruin'd  palace  to  reftore. 
£ut  new  the  Delphian  oracle  commands, 
And  fate  invites  me  to  the  Latian  lands- 
That  is  the  promis'd  place  to  nhich  I  fleer, 
And  all  ray  vows  are  terminated  there. 
If  you,  a  Tyrian,  and  a  flrarger  born. 
With  walls  and  towers  a  Libyan  town  adorn; 
Why  may  not  we,  like  you  a  foreign  race, 
like  you  feek  fhelter  in  a  foreign  place  ? 
As  often  as  the  night  obfcures  the  Ikies 
With  humid  fliades,  or  twinkling  ftarsarife^ 
Anchiies'  r.ngry  ghoft  in  dreams  appears, 
Chides  my  delay,  and  fiib  my  foul  with  fears ; 
And  young  Afcaniusjuftly  may  complain. 
Of  his  defrauded  fate,  and  deftin'd  reign, 
Ev'n  now  the  herald  of  the  gods  appear'd, 
Waking  I  faw  him,  and  his  meifage  heard. 
From  Jove  he  came  commiiCon'd,  heavenly  bright 
With  radiant  beams,  and  naanifefl  to  fight. 
The  fender  and  the  fent,  I  both  atteft, 
Thefe  walls  he  enter'd,  and  thofe  v/ords  esprefs'd  : 
Fair    queen,  oppofe    not  what  the   gods  com- 
mand ; 
Forc'd  by  my  fate,  I  leave  your  happy  land. 
Thus  while  he  fpoke,  already  Ihe  began, 
With  fparkling  eyes,  to  view  the  guilty  man  5 
From  head  to  foot  furvey'd  his  perfon  o'er, 
2<or  longer  thefe  outrageous  threats  forbore  : 
Falfe  as  thou  art,  and  more  than  falfe,  forfworn  • 
Kot  fprung  from  noble  blood,  nor  goddefs-born, 
£ut  hewn  from  harden'd  entrails  of  a  rock  ; 
And  rough  Hyrcanian  tigers  gave  thee  fuck. 
Why  fliould  I  fawn  ?  what  have  I  worfe  to  fear  ? 
Did  he  once  look,  or  lent  a  liltening  ear ; 
Sigh'd  when  I  fobb'd,  or  Hied  cue  kindly  tear  ? 
All  fymptoras  of  a  bafe  ungrateful  mind,' 
So  foul,  that  which  is  worfe,  'tis  hard  to  find,. 
Of  man's  injuftice,  why  fliould  I  complain? 
The  gods,  and  Jove  himfelf,  behold  in  vain 
Triumphant  trealon,  yet  no  thunder  flies : 
Nor  Juno  views  my  wrongs  with  equal  eyes  ; 
Faithlefs  is  earth,  and  faithlefs  are  the  ikies  J 
Juftice  is  fled,  and  truth  is  now  no  more  ; 
I  fav'd  the  fliipvvreck'd  •xile  on  my  flicre  : 
With  needful  food  his  hungry  Trojans  fed  ; 
I  toek  the  iraitor  to  aoy  throne  and  bed ; 


} 


} 


Fool  that  I  was ! — 'tis  Httle  to  repeat 
The  re  (I,  J  ftor'd  and  rigg'd  his  ruin'd  flcrt. 
I  rave,  I  rave  I  A  gods  command  he  pleads  I 
And  makes  heaven  accelTary  to  his  deeds. 
Nov/  Lycian  lots,  and  now  the  Delian  god. 
Now  Hermes  if.  employ'd  from  Jove's  abode. 
To  warn  him  hence  ;  as  if  the  peaceful  Hate 
Of  heavenly  powers  were    touch'd  with   humafl 
But  go  ;  thy  flight  no  longer  I  detain  ;  {fate4 

Go  feek  thy  promis'd  kingdom  through  the  maiai 
Yet,  if  the  heavens  will  hear  my  pious  vow. 
The  faithlefs  waves,  not  half  fo  ialfe  as  thou. 
Or  f-jcjet  lands,  Ihall  fepulchres  afford 
To  tliy  proud  vefl"els  and  their  perjur'd  lord. 
Then  Ihalt  thou  call  on  injur'd  Dido's  name  ; 
Dido  fliall  come,  in  a  black  fulphury  flame; 
When   death    has  once    diflblv'd    her   mortal' 

frame  : 
Shall  fmile  to  fee  the  traitor  vainly  weep; 
■-ler  angry  glioil,  anfing  from  the  deep, 
Shall  haunt  tliee  waking,  and  diflurb  thy  fleep, 
-it  leaft  my  fhade  thy  punilhment  fliall  know  ; 
Andtanie  fljall  ipread  the  pleafing  newsbelovsr. 

Abru'itly  hereihe  Hops :  then  turns  away 
Htr  loathing  eyes,  and  ihuns  the  fight  of  day, 
Amai'd  he  flood,  revolving  in  his  mind 
V/hrit  I'peech  to  frame,  and  what  excufe  tofinA. 
Her  fearful  maids  their  fainting  miftrefsled; 
And  fottly  laid  her  on  her  ivory  bed. 

But  good  ^neas,  though  he  much  deGr'd 
To  give  that  pity,  which  her  grief  requir'd. 
Though  much  l:e  mourn'd  at^  labour'd  with  his 
Refolv'd  at  length,  obeys  the  will  of  Jove  ;  [loYC, 
Reviews  his  forces  ;  they  with  early  care 
Unmoor  their  veffels,  and  for  fea  prepare. 
The  fleet  is  loon  afloat,  in  all  its  pride  ; 
And  well-caulk'd  gallies  in  the  harbour  ride. 
Then  caks  for  oars  they  fell'd  ;  or,  as  they  dooi. 
Qi  its  green  arms  defpoil'd  the  growing  wood. 
Studious  of  flight :  the  beach  is  cover'd  o'er 
With  Trojan  bands  that  blacken  all  the  fliore  s 
On  e%'ery  lide  are  feen,  defcending  down. 
Thick  fwarms  of  foldicrs  loaden  from  the  towa.- 
Thu5,  in  battalia,  march  embodied  ants, 
Fearful  of  winter,  and  of  future  wants, 
T'  nivade  the  corn,  and  to  their  cells  convejr 
The  plunder'd  forage  of  their  yellow  prey. 
The  iable  troops,  along  the  narrow  tracks. 
Scarce  bear  the  weighty  burden  on  their  backs? 
Some  fet  their  flioulders  on  the  ponderous  grain ; 
Some  guard  the  fpoii;  fome  lafli  the  lagging 

train; 
All  ply  their  feveral  taflis,  and  equal  toil  fuftain 
What  pangs  the  tender  brtalt  of  Dido  tore. 
When,  from  the  tower,  flie  faw  the  cover'd  (hore  j 
And  heard  the  fliouts  of  failors  from  afar, 
Mix'd  with  the  murmurs  of  the  watery  war  ! 
Ali-povi'crfiil  love,  v.hat  changes  canft  thou  caufe 
In  human  hearts,  fubjedled  to  thy  laws  ! 
Once  more  her  haughty  foul  the  tyrant  bends  ; 
To  prayers  .nnd  mean  fubmiflions  fhe  defcend*. 
No  female  arts  or  aids  ftie  left  untry'd. 
Nor  counfeis  unexplor'd,  before  flie  dy'd. 
Look,  Anna,  look  ;  the  Trojans  crowd  to  fea  : 
They  fpread  their  canvas,  and  their  anchors  w'eigh^ 
The  fliouting  crew,  their  fliips  with  garlands  bijsd^ 
iQYoke  the  lea-gods,  and  invite  the  wind. 
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^ouM  I  have  thought  this  threat'ning  blow    fo 

near, 
My  tender  foul  had  been  forewarn 'd  to  bear. 
But  do  not  you  my  lait  reciaelt  deny,  ") 

With  yon  perfidious  man  your  intereft  try; 
And  bring  me  news,  if  I  niuft  live  or  die. 
You  are  his  favourite,  you  alone  can  find 
The.  dark  recelVesof  his  inmoft  mind  : 
In  all  his  trudy  fecrets  you  have  part, 
And  know  the  foft  approaches  to  bis  heart. 
Halle  then,  and  humbly  feck  my  haughty  foe  ; 
Tell  him,  I  did  not  with  the  Grecians  go  ; 
Nor  did  my  fleet  againlt  his  friends  employ, 
Nor  ("wore  the  ruin  of  unhappy  Troy  ; 
Nor  niov'd  with  hands  profane  his  father's  dull ; 
Why  ihould  he  then  reje(ft  a  fuit  fo  juft  ! 
Whom  does  he  flmn,  and  whither  would  he  fly  ? 
Can  he  this  laft,  this  only  prayer  deny  ? 
Let  him  at  leall  his  dangerour.  flight  delay, 
Wait  better  winds,  and  hope  a  calmer  fea. 
The  nuptials  he  difclaims,  I  urge  no  more  ; 
Let  him  purine  the  promis'd  Latian  Ihore. 
A  fliort  delay  is  all  I  alk  him  now, 
A  paufe  of  g"ief,  an  interval  from  woe  s 
Till  my  foft  foul  be  temper'd  to  fuftain 
Accufl^om'd  forrows,  and  inur'd  to  pain. 
If  you  in  pity  grant  this  one  requeft, 
J\iy  death  fliail  glut  the  hatred  of  his  bteaft. 
This  mournful  meflage  pious  Anna  bears, 
And  feconds,  with  her  own,  her  filler's  tears  t 
But  all  her  arts  are  ftill  empioy'd  in  vain; 
Again  flie  comes,  and  is  refus'd  again.        [move  ; 
His  harden'd  heart  nor  prayers  nor   threatenings 
Fate,  and  the  god,  had  ftopp'd  his  ears  to  love. 

As  when  the  winds  their  airy  quarrel  try, 
Juftling  from  every  quarter  of  the  Iky, 
This  way  and  that,  the  mountain  oak  they  bend, 
His  boughs  they  fliatter,  and  his  branches  rend  ; 
With   leaves   and    falltfig  maft  they   fpread   the 
The  hollow  valleys  echo  to  the  found  ;       [ground, 
Unmov'd,  the  royal  plant  their  fury  mocks. 
Or,  <!iaken,  clings  more  clofely  to  the  rocks  ; 
Far  as  he  flioots  his  towering  head  on  high, 
So  deep  in  earth  his  fix'd  foundations  lie  : 
No  lefs  a  ftorm  the  Trojan  hero  bears ;  "^ 

Thick  meflages  aud  loud  complaints  he  hears,  ^ 
And  bandy'd  words  ftili  beating  on  his  ears.  J 
Sighs,  groans,  and  tears,  proclaim  his  Inward  pains, 
But  the  firm  purpofe  of  his  heart  remains. 

The  wretched  queen,  purlu'd  by  cruel  fate, 
Begins  at  length  the  light  of  heaven  to  hate, 
And  loaths  to  live  :  then  dire  portents  (lie  fees. 
To  hafteii  an  the  death  her  foul  decrees ; 
Strange  to  relate  :  for  when,  before  the  fhrinc, 
She  pours,  in  facrifice,  the  purple  wine, 
The  purple  wine  is  turn'd  to  putrid  blood. 
And  the  white  oflTer'd  milk  converts  to  mud. 
This  dire  prefage,  to  her  alone  reveal'd. 
From  all,  and  ev'n  her  fifter,  Ihe  conceal'd. 
A  marble  temple  flood  within  the  grove. 
Sacred  to  death,  and  to  her  murder'd  love  ; 
That  honour'd  chapel  flie  had  hung  around 
Withfuowy  fleeces,  and  with  garlands  crown'd  : 
Oft,  when  ihe  vifitcd  this  lonely  dome, 
Strange  voices  iffued  from  her  hufband's  tomb  : 
She  thought  flie  heard  him  fummon  her  away, 
Invite  her  to  his  grave,  and  chide  hcrftajr. 
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Hourly  'tis  heard,  wlien,  with  a  boding  note, 
The  lolitary  fcrecch-owl  flrains  her  throat : 
And  on  a  chimney's  top,  or  turret's  height, 
With  longs  oblccne,  dilturhs  the  filcncc    of  tht 

nipht. 
Befulcs,  old  prophecies  augment  her  fears, 
And  flern  uflneas  in  her  dreams  appears 
Difdainful  as  by  day  :  flie  feems  alone 
To  wander  in  her  flccp,  through  ways  unknowa, 
Guidlefs  and  dark  :  or,  in  a  dcfcrt  [)lain, 
To  feck  her  fubjet'ls,  and  to  feek  in  vain. 
Like  Pcntheus,  when,  diltradU'd  with  his  fear. 
He  faw  two  funs,  and  double  Thebes  appear  r 
Or  mad  Oreftes,  when  his  mother's  gholt 
Full  in  his  face  infernal  torches  tofs'd  ; 
And  Ihook  her  fnaky  locks :  he  fiiuns  the  fight,  "1 
Flies  o'er  the  llagc,  furpris'd  with  mortaJ  fright;  f 
The  furies  guard  the  door,  and  ir.terccpt  his 
flight. 
Now,  finking  underneath  a  load  of  grief, 
From  death  alone  flie  feeks  her  laft  relief: 
The  time  and  means  refolv'd  within  her  breaft'. 
She  to  her  mournful  filler  thus  addrefs'd, 
(Diflembling  hope,  her  cloudy  fiont  flie  clears. 
And  a  falfe  vigour  in  her  eyes  appears)  ; 
Rejoice,  flie  faid,  inftrudled  from  above, 
My  lover  I  fliall  gain,  or  lofe  my  love. 
Nigh  rifing  Atlas,  next  the  falling  fun. 
Long  tracks  of  JEthiopian  climates  runs 
There  a  MalFylian  princefs  I  have  found, 
Honour'd  for  age,  for  magic  arts  renown'd  ; 
Th'  Hefuerian  temple  was  her  triifted  care ; 
'Twas  flic  fupply'd  the  wakeful  dragon's  fare. 
She  poppy-leeds  in  honey  taught  to  fteep, 
Keclaim'd  his  rage,  and  footh'd  him  into  fleep. 
She  watch'd  the  golden  fruit ;  her  charms  unbind 
The  chains  of  love,  or  fix  them  on  the  mind. 
She  flops  the  torrents,  leaves  the  channel  dry; 
Repels  the  ftars,  and  backward  bears  the  fliy. 
The  yawning  earth  rebellows  to  her  call. 
Pale  ghofts  afcend,  and  mountain  aflies  fall. 
Witnefs,  ye  gods,  and  thou  my  better  part. 
How  lothe  J  am  to  try  this  impious  art  { 
Within  the  fecret  court  with  filent  care, 
Erecft  a  lofty  pile,  expcs'd  in  air; 
Hang  on  the  topmoft  part  the  Tro>an  vefl:. 
Spoils,  arms,  and  prefents  of  my  faithlefs  guefl» 
Next,  under  thefe,  the  bridal  bed  be  plac'd. 
Where  I  my  ruin  in  his  arms  embrac'd  : 
All  relics  of  the  wretch  are  doom'J  to  fire. 
For  fo  the  prieflefs  and  her  charms  require. 
Thus  far  flie  faid,  and  farther  fpeech  forbears; 
A  mortal  paler.efs  in  her  face  appears  : 
Yet  the  miftruftlefs  Anna  could  not  find 
The  ferret  funeral  in  thefe  rites  deCgn'd, 
Nor  thought  fo  dire  a  rage  pofl^efs'd  her  mind. 
Unknowing  of  a  train  conceal'd  fo  well. 
She  fear'd  no  worfe  than  when  Sichaeus  fell: 
Therefore  obeys.     The  fatal  pile  they  rear 
Within  the  fecret  court,  expos'd  in  air. 
The  cloven  holms  and  pines  arc  heap'd  on  high 5 
And  garland?  on  the  hollow  fpaces  lie. 
Sad  cyprcfs,  vervain,  yew,  compofe  the  wreath» 
And  every  baleful  green  denoting  death. 
The  queen,  determin'd  to  the  fatal  deed. 
The  fpoils  and  fword  he  left,  in  order  fpread  : 
And  the  man's  image  ot)  the  nuptial  bed. 
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And  now,  (the  facred  altars  plac'd  around) 
The  [iiiedcfi  enters,  with  her  hair  unbo 
And    tlince    invokes   the    pow'rs    below 

ground. 
Uight,  Erei)us,  and  Chaos,  (lie  proclaims, 
And  threeiold  Hecate,  with  her  hundred  names, 
Ami  three  Dianas:  next  Ihe  f,-rinkies  round. 
With    ftijjnM    Avernian    drops,     the     hallowM 

ground : 
Culls  hoary  fiin pies,  found  by  Phcebe's  lijjht, 
With  brazen  fickhs  reap'd  at  noon  of  night. 
Then  niixo  baleful  juices  in  the  bowl, 
Ana  cuts  the  t'orehead  ot  a  new-born  foal ; 
Robbing  the  mother's  love.     The  deftin'd  queen 
Obferves,  affiiting  at  the  rites  obfcene  : 
A  leaveu'd  cake,  in  her  devoted  hands 
She  holds,  and  next  the  higheft  altar  ftands: 
One  tender  foot  was  fliod,  her  other  bare. 
Girt  washer  gather'd  gown,  and  loofe  her  hair. 
Thus   dreb'd,   Ihe   fummon'd,   with    her    dying 

breath. 
The  heav'ns  and  planets,  confcious  of  her  death  ; 
And  every  powtr,  if  any  rules  above, 
lAho  miRds,  or  who  revenges,  injur'd  love. 

'Twas  dead  of  night,  when  weary  bodies  clofe 
Their  eyes  in  balmy  fleep  and  foft  repofe  : 
The  winds  no  longer  whifper  through  the  woods, 
J^ov  murmuring  tides  difturb  the  gentle  floods. 
The  Itars  in  iilent  order  mov'd  art.und, 
AikI  peace,  with  downy  wings,  was  brooding  on 

the  ground. 
The  flockj  and  herds,  and  party  colonr'd  fowl. 
Which  haunt  the  woods,  or  fwmi  the  weedy  pool, 
Stretch'd  on  the  quiet  earth  fecurely  lay, 
Forgetting  the  palt  labours  of  the  day. 
Ail  elfe  of  natuie"s  common  gift  partake  ; 
XJnhappy  Dido  was  alone  aw^ike. 
Nor  ileep,  nor  eafe,  the  furious  queen  can  find  ; 
Sleep  fled  her  eyes,  as  quiet  tied  her  mind. 
Befpair,  and  rage,  and  love,  divide  her  heart  : 
Defpair  and  rage  had  lome,  but  love  the  greater 
part. 
Then  thus  fhe  faid  within  her  fecret  mind  : 
What  fnall  I  do  ;  what  fuccour  can  I  find  i 
Become  a  fuppliant  to  Hiarba's  pride. 
And  take  my  turn,  to  court  and  be  denyM  1 
Shall  I  with  this  ungrateful  Trojan  go, 
Forfake  an  empire,  and  attend  a  foe  ? 
Himfeif  I  refug'd,  and  his  train  reliev'd  ; 
'Tis  true  :  but  am  I  lure  to  be  receivM  ? 
Can  gratitude  in  'I'rojan  fouL>  have  place  i' 
Laomedcrt)  ftill  lives  in  all  his  race  ! 
Then,  fliall  I  leek  alone  the  churluli  crew, 
And  with  my  fleet  their  flying  fails  purine  ? 
V.'hat  force  have  I  but  thofe,  whom  fcarce  before 
1  drew  rtludlant  from  their  native  fiiorei' 
Will  they  again  embark  at  my  ilelire. 
Once  more  lutlain  the  leas,  and  quit  their  fecond 

Tyre  ? 
F.ather  with  fleel  thy  guilty  breaft  invade. 
And  take  the  fortune  thou  ihylelf  haft  made. 
Your  pity,  filler,  firlt  feduc'd  my  mind  ; 
Or  teconded  too  well  what  I  delign"d. 
Thci'e  dear-bought  pleafures  luul  i  never  known, 
Kad  1  contmued  free,  and  ftiil  my  own  ; 
Avoiding- love,  1  h.^d  not  lound  ck  t'pair  ; 
^utlhai'd,  with  favage  bealls,  the  co.mmon  air; 


:} 


i 


s  vrRGii. 

Like  them,  a  lonely  life  I  might  have  let!. 
Not  mourn'd  the  living,  nor  dirturb'd  the  dead. 
Thefe  thoughts  (he  brooded  in  her  anxious  breaft; 
On  board,  the  Trojan  found  more  ealy  reft. 
Refolv'd  to  fail,  in  fleep  he  pafs'd  the  night, 
And  order'd  all  things  for  his  early  flight. 
To  whom,  once  more,  the  v\"inged  god  appears  : 
His  former  youthful  mien  and  ihape  he  wears. 
And,  with  this  new  alarm,  invades  his  ears :      ^ 
Sleep'ft  thou,   O  goddefs-bom !  and  canft  thou 

drown 
Thy  needful  cares,  fo  near  a  hoftile  town, 
Bcfet  with  foes  ?  nor  hear'ft  the  weftern  gales 
Invite  thy  paffage,  and  infpire  thy  fails  ? 
She  harbours  in  her  heart  a  furious  hate  ; 
And  thou  (halt  find  the  dire  effedls  too  late ; 
Fix'd  on  revenge,  and  obflinate  to  die ; 
Hafte  fwiftly  hence,  while  thou  haft  power  to  fly. 
The  fea,  with  fliips,  will  loon  be  covcr'd  o'er. 
And  blazing  firebrands  kindle  all  the  fliore. 
Prevent  her  rage,  while  night  obfcures  the  Hues; 
And  fail  before  the  purple  morn  arife. 
Who  knows  what  hazards  thy  delay  may  bring  ? 
Woman's  a  various,  and  a  changeful  thing. 
Thus  Hermes  in  the  dream  ;  then  took  his  flight, 
Aloft  in  air  unleen,  and  mix'd  with  night. 
Twice  warn"d  by  the  celeftial  meffenger. 
The  pious  prince  arofe  with  hally  fear : 
Then  rous'd  his  drowfy  train  without  delay, 
Halte   to    your    baiaks ;  your  crooked  anchors 

weigh  ; 
And  fpread  your  flying  fails,  and  ftand  to  fea. 
A  god  commands  ;  he  flood  before  rny  fight ; 
And  urg'd  us  once  again  to  fpeedy  flight. 
O  facred  power,  what  power  icc'cr  thou  art. 
To  thy  biels'd  orders  I  refij^n  my  heart : 
Lead  thou  the  way  ;  proti.-dl  thy  Trojan  bands; 
And  proiper  the  defign  thy  will  commands. 
He  faid,  and,  drawing  forth  his  flaming  fword. 
His   thundering   aria   divides   the    many-twilled 

cord  : 
An  emulatir^g  zeal  infpires  his  train  ; 
They  run,  they  fnat.h  ;  they  ruili  into  the  main. 
With  headlong  halle  they  leave  the  defcrt  Ihores^ 
And  brulh  the  liquid  feas  with  labouring  oars. 

Aurora  now  had  left  her  faftVon  bed. 
And  beams  of  early  light  the  heavens  o'erfpread. 
When  from  a  tower  the  queen,  with  wakeful  eyes, 
Saw  day  point  upward  from  the  rofy  Ikies: 
She  look'd  to  featrard,  but  the  fea  was  void, 
And  fcarce  in  ken  the  failing  fliips  defcry'd  : 
Stung  with  deipighl,  and  turious  with  defpair, 
She  (truck  her  trembling  brealt,  and  tore  her  h^ii* 
And  (hail  th'  ungrateful  traitor  go,  flie  faid. 
My  land  forfakeii,  and  my  love  betray'd  ? 
Shall  we  not  arm,  not  rufii  from  every  ftreet, 
To  foiiow,  link,  and  burn  his  perjur'd  fleet  ? 
Haile  ;  haul  my  gallits  out ;  purliie  the  foe  : 
Bring  flaming  brands  ;  fet  fail,  and  fwiftly  row. 
What  have  I  faid  ?   Where  am  1  ?   Fury  turns 
iVly  brain,  and  my  diftemper'd  bofom  burns. 
Then,  when  1  gave  my  perfon  and  my  throne, 
I'his  h^lc,  this  rage,  had  been  more  timely  fhown. 
See  new  the  prorais'd  faith,  the  vaunred  name, 
['he  pious  man,  who,  rufliing  through  the  flame,    , 
Prcferv'd  his  gods,  and  to  the  Phrygian  flioxe 
The  turden  ol  his  feeble  faiker  ^gre ;       ,  ,  .. 
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I  (hould  have  torn  him  piece-meal ;  ftrow'd  in 

floods 
His  fcatterM  limbs,  or  left  cxpos'd  in  woods  : 
Deftioy'd    his  friends   and   fon ;    and,    from    the 

fire. 
Have  ftt  the  reeking  boy  before  the  fire. 
Evrnts  are  doubtful,  which  on  battle  wait; 
Yet  Where's  the  doubt  to  fouls  fecure  of  fate  ! 
My  Tyrians,  at  their  injur'd  queen's  command, 
Had  tofs'd  their  fires  amid  the   Trojan  band  : 
At  once  extinguilli'd  all  the  faithlels  name  ; 
Ai;d  I  myftlf,  m  vengeance  of  my  Ihavne, 
Had  fall  n  upon  the  pile   to   mend  the  funera 

flame. 

Thou  fun,  who  view'il  at  once  the  world  below, 
Thou  Juno,  guardian  of  the  nuptial  vow. 
Thou  Hecate,  hearken  from  thy  dark  abodes  ; 
Ye  furies,  fiends,  and  violated  gods. 
All  powers  invok'd  with  Dido'.s  dying  breath, 
Attend  her  curfes,  and  avenge  her  death. 
If  fo  the  Fates  ordain,  and  Jove  commands, 
Th'   ungrateful  wretch   fliould    find   the   Latian 

lands, 
Ytt  let  a  race  untam'd,  and  haughty  foes, 
His  peaceful  entrance  witli  dire  arms  oppofe  ; 
Opprelb'd  with  numbers  in  th'  unequal  field, 
His  men  difcourag'd,  and  himfelf  expell'd  ; 
Let  him  for  futcour  fue  from  place  to  place, 
Torn  from  hi<  fubjcfts,  and  his  fon's  embrace  : 
Firil  let  him  ice  his  friends  in  battle  (lain. 
And  their  untimely  fate  lament  in  vain  : 
And  when,  at  length,  tiie  cruel  war  (hall  ceafe, 
On  hard  conditions  may  he  buy  his  peace. 
Nor  let  him  then  enjoy  fupreme  command, 
But  fall  untimely  by  fome  holtile  hand, 
And  lie  unbury'd  on  the  barren  fand. 
Thcfe  are  my  prayers,  and  this  my  dying  will : 
And  you,  my  Tyrians,  every  curfe  fulfil  ; 
Perpetual  hate,  and  mortal  wars  proclaim 
Againlt  the  prince,  the  people,  and  the  name. 
Thcl'e  grateful  offerings  on  my  grave  beftow, 
Nor  league,  nor  love,  the  hodile  nations  know  : 
Now,  and  from  hence  in  every  future  age. 
When  rage  excites  your  arms,  and  itrength  fup- 

plies  the  rage. 
Rife  fome  avcn^^er  of  onr  Libyan  blood  ; 
With  fire  and  fword,  puifue  the  perjnr'd  brood  : 
Our  arms,  our  feas,  our  fliores  0])poi-'d  to  theirs. 
And  the  fame  hate  defcend  on  all  our  heirs. 

This  faid,  within  her  anxious  mind  fhe  weighs 
The  means  of  cutting  fhort  her  odious  days. 
Then  to  Sichaeus'  nurfe  flie  briefly  faid 
(for  when  llie  left  her  country  her's  was  dead). 
Go,  Barce,  CiUl  my  filter;  let  her  care 
The  folemn  rittsof  facrifice  prepare  : 
The  Iheep,  and  all  the  atoning  offerings  bring. 
Sprinkling  her  body  from  the  tryllal  Ipring 
Villi  living  drops  ;  then  let  her  come,  and  thou 
With  lacrcd  fillets  bind  thy  hoary  brow. 
Thus  w'll  I  pay  my  vows  to  Siygian  Jove, 
And  end  the  cares  of  my  difafirtius  love. 
Then  call  the  Trojan  image  on  tlie  fire. 
And,  as  that  burns,  my  pafTion  fiiall  expire. 

The  nurfe  moves  onward,  with  officious  care, 
And  all  tl.e  f|>ecd  her  aged  limbs  can  bear. 
But  furious  Dido,  with  dark  thoughts  involv'd, 
Shook  at  the  mighty  mifcbief  flie  refolv'd. 
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With  livid  fpots,  diftinguifliM  was  her  face, 

K':d  were  her  rolling  eyes,   and  dilcomiws'd  her 

pace  : 
Ghaltly  flic  gaz'd,  with  pain  fhe  drew  her  breathy 
And  nature  Ituver'd  at  approaching  death 

Then  fwiftly  to  the  fatal  place  Ihe  pafs'd. 
And  mounts  the  funeral  pi;e,  with  lurious  riafte: 
Unflieaths  the  fword  the  IVojan  kit  behind 
(Not  for  fodire  an  enterjirife  dcfign'd). 
But  when  flie  vicw'd  the  garments  loofcly  fpreai^ 
Which  once  be  wore,  and  faw  the  confcious  bed. 
She  paus'd,  and,  with  a  iigh,  the  robes  cm- 

brac'd  ; 
Then  on  the  couch  her  trembling  body  caft-, 
Reprefs'd  the  ready  teais,  and  i'poke  her  lafl; : 
Dear  pledges  of  my  love,  while  heaven  fo  pkas'^j 
Receive  a  ibnl,  of  mortal  anguilh  eas'd  ; 
My  fatal  courle  is  finilh'd,  and  1  go, 
A  glorious  name,  among  the  gholts  below. 
A  lofty  city  by  my  hands  is  rais'd  ; 
I'ygmaliou  punilh'd,  and  my  lord  appcas'd. 
VVhat  could  my  fortune  hive  afforded  more. 
Had  the  falfe  Trojan  never  toucu'd  my  fhorc? 
Then  kifs'd  the  couch  ;  and  muft  I  tlie,  (lie  laid. 
And  unrcveng'd  ?  'tis  doubly  to  be  dead  ! 
Yet  ev'n  this  death  with  pleafure  I  receive; 
On  any  terms,  'tis  better  than  to  live. 
Ihefe  flames  from  far  may  the  faife  Trojan  view  J 
Thefe  boding  omens  his  bafe  flight  purlue. 
She  faid,  and  (truck.     Deep  enter'd  in  her  fide 
The  piercing  fleel,  with  reeking  purple  dy'd: 
Clogg'd  in  the  wound,  the  cruel  weapon  ftands  j 
The  fpouting  blood  came  llreamingon  her  handM 
Her  fad  attendants  faw  the  deadly  ftroke, 
And,  with  loud  cries,  the  founding  palace  ihook. 
Diftracfled  from  the  fatal  fight  they  fled. 
And  through  the  town,  the  difmal  rumourfpreadj 
Firft  from  the  frighted  court  the  yell  began, 
Redoubled  thence  from  houfe  to  houfe  it  tan  : 
The  groans  of  men,  with  flirieks,  laments,  and 

cries 
Of  mixing  women,  mount  the  vaulted  Ikies* 
Not  lefs  the  clamour,  than  if  ancient  Tyre,j 
Or  the  new  Carthage,  fet  by  foes  on  fire. 
The  rolling  ruin,  with  their  lov'd  abodes, 
Involv'd  the  blazing  temples  of  their  gods. 
Her  fifter  hears,  and,  furious  with  defpair. 
She  beats  her  bread,  and  rends  her  yellow  hair: 
And,  calling  on  Eliza's  name  aloud,  [crowd. 

Runs   breathlels  to   the    place,  and   breaks    the 
Was  all  that  pomp  of  wee  for  this  prepared, 
Thefe  fires,  this  funeral  pile,  thefe  altars  rear'd? 
Was  all  this  train  of  plots  contriv'd,  faid  flie. 
All  only  to  deceive  unhapjiy  me  ? 
Which  is  the  word  ?  Didit  thou  in  death  preten4 
Tofcorn  thy  filler,  or  delude  thy  friend  ? 
Thy  fummon'd  fifter,  and  thy  friend,  had  come; 
(Jnc  fword  bad  fcrv'd  us  both,  one  common  tomb* 
Was  1  to  raife  the  pile,  the  powers  invoke. 
Not  to  be  prefcnt  at  the  fatal  llroke  ? 
At  once  thou  hall  dcftroy'd  thylelt  and  me; 
Thy  town,  thy  ftnate,  and  thy  colony  1 
Bring  water,  bathe  the  wound  ;  while  I  in  deatk 
Lay  ciol'e  my  lips  to   her's,  and  catch   the  flying 

breath, 
riiis  faid,  (lie  mounts  the  ])ile  with  er.j^er  hade, 
And  in  her  arms  the  gafping  c^ucen  cinbrac'd  i 
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Her  temples  chaff'd,    and  her    own    garments 

tore. 
To  ftaunch  the  llreaming  blood,  and  cleanfe  the 

go»e. 
Thrice  Dido  try'd  to  raife  her  drooping  head, 
And  tainting  thrice,  fell  grov'ling  on  the  bed. 
TThrice    op'd   her    heavy    eyes,    and    faw   the"^ 

light,  / 

But,  having  found  it,  ficken'd  at  the  fight,  C 

i^nd  clo'-'d  her  lids  at  lalt  in  endlefs  night.  _) 

Then  Jnno,  grieving  that  flie  ihould  I'uftain 
A  death  lb  ling'ring,  and  fo  full  of  pain. 
Sent  Iris  down,  to  free  her  from  the  ft  rife 
Oi  labouring  nature,  and  diliblve  her  life. 


VlRGIL. 

For,  fince  fhedy'd,  not  doomM  by  heaven's decrc^l 
Or  her  own  crime,  but  human  cafualty 
And  rage  of  love,  that  plung'd  her  in  defpair, 
The  fillers  had  not  cut  the  tcpmoil  hair, 
Which  Proferpine  and  they  can  only  know, 
Nor  made  her  facrcd  to  the  Ihftdes  below. 
Downward  the  various  goddefs  took  her  flight. 
And  drew  a  thoufand  colours  from  the  light : 
Then  ftood  above  the  dying  lover's  head, 
And  faid,  I  thus  devote  thee  to  the  dead. 
This  offering  to  th'  infernal  gods  I  bear  :  -j 

Thus  while  flie  fpoke  (lie  cut  the  fatal  hair  :       f 
The  ftruggJing  foul  was  loos 'd,  and  life  diflblv'd  <[" 
in  air.  % 


O     O    K      V. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 


^ncas,  fetting  fail  from  Afric,  is  driven  by  a  ftorm  on  the  coaft  of  Sicily :  where  he  is  hofpitably  ve-* 
feived  by  his  friend  Aceftes,  king  of  part  of  the  ifland,  and  born  of  Trojan  parentage.  He  applies 
Mmfelf  to  celebrate  the  memory  of  his  father  with  divine  honours:  and  accordingly  inflitutes  fu- 
jieral  games,  and  appoints  prizes  for  thofe  who  fiiouUi  conquer  in  them.  While  the  ceremonies 
were  performing,  Juno  fends  Iris  to  perfuade  the  Trojan  women  to  burn  the  fhips ;  who,  upon  her 
inltigation,  fet  fire  to  them,  which  burnt  four,  and  would  have  confumed  the  reit,  had  not  Jupiter^ 
by  a  miraculous  Ihower,  extinguiihed  it.  Upon  this,  ^neas,  by  the  advice  of  one  of  his  generals, 
and  a  vifion  of  his  father,  builds  a  city  for  the  women,  old  men,  and  others,  who  were  either  un- 
fit for  war,  or  weary  of  the  voyage,  and  fails  for  Italy  :  Venus  procures  of  Neptane  a  fafe  Voy- 
age for  him  and  all  his  men,  excepting  only  his  pilot  Palinurus,  v.'ho  was  unfortunately  loft. 


!STean  time  the  Trojan  cuts  his  ivat'ry  way, 
Fis'd  on  his  voyage  through  the  curling  fea  : 
"Then,  cafting  back  his  eyes  with  dire  amaze. 
Sees,  on  the  Punic  (hore,  the  mounting  blaze. 
The  caufe  unknown;  yet  his  prefaging  mind 
The  fate  of  Dido  from  the  fire  divin'd  : 
He  knew  the  ftormy  fouls  of  woman-kind. 
What  fecret  fprings  their  eager  paffions  move, 
How  capable  of  death  for  injured  love. 
Dire  auguries  from  hence  the  Trojans  draw. 
Till  neither  fires  nor  ihining  fliores  they  faw. 
Kow  ieas  and  fliies  their  profpedl  only  bound. 
An  empty  fpace  above,  a  floating  field  around. 
But  foon   the  heavens  with  lliadows  were  o'er- 

fprcad  ; 
A  fwelling  cloud  hung  hovering  o'er  their  head  : 
Livid  it  look'd,  the  threatening  of  a  ftorm ; 
Then  night  and  horror  ocean's  face  deform. 
The  pilot,  Palinurus,  cry'd  aloud. 
What  guftsof  weather  from  that  gathering  cloud 
My  thoughts  prefage  ?  Ere  yet  the  tempeft  roars 
Stand  to  your  ta.ckle,  mates,  and  itretch  your  oars; 
Contradt  your  fwelling  fails,  and  luff  to  wind: 
The  frighted  crew  perform  the  talk  affign'd. 
Then  to  his  fearlefs  chief.  Not  heaven,  faid  he, 
Though  Jove  himfelf  Ihould  promife  Italy, 
Can  Item  the  torrent  ui  this  raging  fea  ! 
Mark  how  the  (liifring  winds  from  weft  arife. 
And  what  coUefted  night  involves  the  Ikies  ! 
Kor  can  our  fliaken  veliiels  live  at  fea  ; 
.Much  lets  agamft  the  tempeft  force  their  way  ; 
*Tis  fate  diverts  our  courfe,  and  fate  we  rauft 

obey. 


} 


Not  far  from  hence,  if  I  obferve  aright 

The  fouthing  of  the  ftars,  and  polar  lights 

Sicilia  lies;   whofe  hofpitable  fliores 

In  fafety  we  may  reach,  with  ftruggling  darj* 

iEneas  then  reply'd:  Too  fure  I  find. 

We  ftrive  in  vain,  againft  the  feas  and  wind  : 

Now  ftiift  your  fails :  what  place  can  pleafe  the 

more 
Than  what  you  promife,  the  Sicilian  fliore; 
Wliofe  hallow'd  earth  Anchifes'  bones  contains, 
And  wliere  a  prince  of  Trojan  lineage  reigns  ! 
The  courfe  refc^lv'd,  before  the  weftern  wind 
They  feud  amain,  and  make  the  port  affign'd. 

Mean  time,  Acelles,  from  a  lofty  ftand, 
Beheld  the  fleet  delcending  on  the  land  ; 
And,  not  unmindful  of  his  ancient  race, 
Cown  from  the  cliff  he  ran  with  eager  pace. 
And  held  the  hero  in  a  ftridl  embrace. 
Of  a  rough  Libyan  bear  the  fpoils  he  wore  ; 
And  either  hand  a  pointed  javelin  bore. 
Kb  mother  Vv^as  a  dame  of  Dardan  blood ; 
His  fire  Crinilius,  a  Sicilian  flood  ; 
He  welcomes  his  returning  friends  afliore 
V/ith  plenteous  country  cates,  and  homely  ftore. 

Now,  v/hen  the    following  morn  had    chac'tl 
away 
The  flying  ftars,  and  light  reftor'd  the  day, 
iEneas  call'd  the  Trojan  troops  around, 
Anci  thus  befpoke  tbcm  from  a  rifing  ground  5 
Offspring  of  heaven,  divine  Dardanian  race. 
The  fun  revolving  through  th'  ethereal  fpacc. 
The  Alining  circle  of  ihe  year  has  filld. 
Since  firft  this  iQi  my  father's  aflies  held; 
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A«d  H»w,  the  rSring  Jay  renews  the  year 
(A  day  tor  cvtr  lad,  for  ever  dear). 
This  would  I  celebrate  with  annual  games. 
With  gifts  on  altars  pil'd,  and  holy  fliii7>es, 
Though  banifli'd  to  Getulia's  barren  faiids. 
Caught  OB  the  Grecian  feas,  or  hollile  lands ; 
But  fince  this  happy  ftorm  our  fleet  lias  driven 
(Not,.as  I  deem,  without  the  will  of  heaven) 
Upon  thefe  friendly  ihores  and  flowery  plains, 
Which  hide  Anthifes,  and  his  bleft  remains, 
let  us  with  joy  perforin  his  honours  due. 
And  pray  for  profperous  winds,   our  Toyage  to 

renew. 
Pray,  that  in  towns,  and  temples  of  our  own,     "J 
The  naine  of  great  Anchii'ts  may  be  known,        > 
And  yearly  games  may  fpread  the  gods  renown.  J 
Our  fpoits,  Aceftes,  of  the  Trojan- race, 
With  royal  gifts  ordain'd,  is  pleas'd  to  grace  : 
Two  fteers  on  every  fhip  the  king  beftows ; 
His  gods  and  ours  fliail  ihare  your  equal  vows. 
Befides,  if  nine  days  hence,  the  rofy  morn 
Shall,  with  unclouded  light,  the  fliies  adorn, 
That  day  with  folemn  I'ports  I  mean  to  grace  : 
iight  gallies  on  the  feas  (hall  run  a  watery  race. 
Some  fhall  in  fwiftnefs  for  the  goal  contend. 
And  others  try  the  twanging  bow  to  bend  : 
The  ftrong,  with  iron  gauntlets  arm'd,  fliallftand, 
Oppos'^d  in  combat  on  the  yellow  fand. 
Let  all  be  prefent  at  the  games  prepar'd, 
And  joyful  vi(ftors  wait  the  juft  reward. 
But  now  aflift  the  rites,  with  ganands  rrown'd  ; 
He  faid.  and  firft  his  brows  with  myrtle  bound. 
Then  Helymus,  by  his  example  led, 
And  old  Aceilef,  each  adorn'd  his  head  ; 
Thus  young  Afcanius,  v;iih  a  fprightly  grace. 
His  temples  tied,  and  ail  the  Trojan  race. 
jEneas  then  advanc'd  amidft  the  train, 
By  thoufands  foUow'd  through  the  flowery  plain. 
To    great    Anchifes'    tomb :    which,    when   he 

found, 
He  pour'd  to  Bacchus  on  the  hallo^v'd  ground, 
Two  bowls  of  fparkling  wine,  of  milk  two  mure, 
And  two  from  ofier'd  bulls  of  purple  gore. 
With  rofes  then,  the  fepulchre  he  ftrow'd  ; 
And  thus  his  father's  gholt  befpoke  aloud: 
Hail,  ()  ye  holy  manes  !  hail  again 
Paternal  afbes,  now  review'd  in  vain  ! 
The  gods  permitted  not  that  you,  with  me 
Should  reach  the  promis'd  (hores 
Or  Tyber's  flood,  what  flood  foe'e 
Scarce  had  he  hnifh'd,  when,  with  fpeckled  pride, 
A  ferpent  from  the  tomb  began  to  glide  ; 
His  hugy  bulk  on  feven  high  volumes  roll'd; 
Blue  was  his  breadth  of  back,  but  ftreak  d  with 

fcaly  gold ; 
Thus,  riding  on  his  curls,  he  feem'd  to  pafs 
A  roll.ng  fire  along,  and  finge  the  grafs. 
Wore  various  colours  through  his  body  run. 
Than  Iris,  when  her  bow  imbibes  tiie  fun  : 
Betw  lar  ihe  riling  ahars,  and  around. 
The  facred  munftcr  Iliot  alon^  the  ground  ; 
With  harmlels  play  amidil  the  bowls  i,e  pafs*d, 
Anti,  with  his  lolling  tongue,  aflTav'd  the  tafte : 
Thus  led  with  holy  food,  the  wo.idrous  guell 
^■jthin  the  holLw  tomb  rctir'd  to  relt. 
Tht-  -^lious  prince,  lururis'd  at  uhat  he  view'd, 
^be  iunerai  honours  withmore  aeal  reuew'd ; 


I,  with  me        "J 
i  of  Italy  ;  J» 

Dr  it  be.  j 
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Doubtful  if  this,  the  place's  frenius  vrere. 
Or  guardian  of  his  father's  fepulchre. 
Five  fliccp.  according  to  the  rites,  he  flew, 
As  many  fwinc,  and  fteers  of  fable  hue ; 
New  generous  wine  he  from  the  goblets  pour*j, 
AndcaU'd  hisfather'^  ghoft,  from  hell  reftor'd. 
The  glad  attendants,  in  long  order  come. 
Offering  their  gifts  at  great  Anchifes'  tomb; 
Some  add  more  oxen  ;  feme  divide  the  fpoil ; 
Some  place  the  chargers  on  the  graflTy  foil ; 
Some  blow  the  fires,  and  olTcr'd  entraib  broil. 
Now  came  the  day   deflr'd:    the  Ikics  wera 
bright. 
With  tofy  luftre  of  the  rifing  light : 
The  bordering  people,  rousM  by  founding  fame 
Of  Trojan  fcafts,  and  great  Aceftes'  name. 
The  crowded  fliare,  with  acclamations  fill. 
Fart  to  behold,  and  part  to  prove  their  fliilL 
And  firft  the  gifts  in  public  view  they  place. 
Green   laurel  wreaths,   and   palm,   (the  vicSer*^ 

Within  the  circle,  arms  and  tripods  lie, 
Ingwts  of  gold,  and  filver  heap'd  on  high. 
And  veft^  cmbroider'd  of  the  Tyrian  dye 
The  trumpet's- clangor  then  the  feaft  proclaims. 
And  all  prepare  for  their  appointed  games. 
Four  gallies  firft,  with  equal  rowers  bear. 
Advancing,  in  the  watery  lifts  appear. 
The  fpeedy  dolphin,  that  outftrips  the  wind. 
Bore  Mneftheus,  author  of  the  Memmian  kind< 
Gyas  the  vaft  chimaera's  bulk  commands. 
Which  rifing  lika  a  towering  city  ftands: 
Three  Trojans  tug  at  every  labouring  oar  j  ^ 

Three  banks  in  three  degrees  the  failors  bore.       > 
Beneath  their  fturdy  ftrokes  the  billows  roar  j     jl 
Sergefthus,  who  began  the  Sergian  race. 
In  the  great  centaur  took  the  leading  place 
Cloanthus,  on  the  fea-green  Scylla  flood. 
From  whom  Cluentius  draws  his  Trojan  blood. 

Far  in  the  fea,  againft  the  foaming  fliore. 
There  ftands  a  rock  ;  the  raging  billows  roar 
Above  his  head  in  ftorms ;  but,  when  "tis  clear. 
Uncurl  their  ridgy  backs,  and  at  his  foot  appear. 
In  peace  below  the  gentle  waters  run  ; 
The  cormorants  above  lie  bafliing  in  the  fun* 
On  this  the  hero  fix'd  an  oak  in  light, 
The  mark  to  guide  the  mariners  aright. 
To  bear  with  this,  the  feamen  ftretch  their  oars  ; 
Then  round  the  rock   they  fteer,  and  feek  the: 

former  Oiores. 
The  lots  decide  their  place  :  above  the  reft, 
Kach  leader  (hining  in  his  Tyrian  veft  : 
The    common    crew,    with   wreaths   of    poplaf 

boughs. 
Their   temples   crown,    and  fliade  their  fweaty 

brows. 
Befmear'd  with  oil,  their  naked  fliculders  fiiine  s 
All  take  their  feats,  and  wait  the  founding  fign. 
They  ^ripe  their  oars,  and  every  panting  breaft 
Is  raib'd  by  turns  with  hope,  by  turns  with  fear^ 

deprcfs'd. 
The  clangor  of  the  trumpet  gives  the  fign  ; 
At  once  they  ftart,  advancing  in  a  line 
With  fl^iouts  the  failors  rend  the  ftarry  fliies; 
LafliM  with  their  oars,  the  fmoky  billows  rife 
Sparkles  the  briny  main,  and  tbe  vcx'd  ocean 

fries. 
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£za<fl  In  time,  with  equal  ftrokes  they  row :  "J 
At  once  the  brushing  oars  and  brazen  prow  / 
Dafli  up  the  fandy  waves,  and  ope  the  depths  f 

below.  _) 

Kot  fiery  couriers,  in  a  chariot  race. 
Invade  the  field  with  haU'lo  fwift  a  pace. 
Kot  the  fierce  driver  with  more  fury  lends 
The  founding  lafli;  and,  ere  the  ftroke  defcends, 
low  to  the  wheels  his  pliant  body  bends. 
The  partial  crowd  their  hopes  and  fears  divide, 
And  aid,  with  eager  Ihouts,  the  favoured  lide. 
Cries,  murmurs,  clamours,  with  a  mixing  found. 
From  woods  to  woods,  from  hills  to  hills,  rebound. 

Amidft  the  loud  applaufes  of  the  fhore, 
Gyas  outrtripp'd  the  reft,  and  fprung  before  ; 
Cloanthus,  better  mann'd,  purfu'd  him  faft  ; 
But  his  o'ermafted  galley  check'd  his  hafte. 
The  centaur,  and  the  dolphm  brufh  the  brine 
With  equal  oars,  advancing  in  a  line  : 
And  now  the  mighty  centaur  feems  to  lead, 
And  now  the  fpeedy  dolphin  gets  a-head  : 
Now  board  to  board  the  rival  veffels  row ; 
The  billows   lave  the  Ikies,   and  ocean    groans 

below. 
They  reach'd  the  mark  :  proud  Gyas  and  his  train 
In  triumph  rode  the  victors  of  the  main: 
But  fteering  round,  he  charg'd  his  pilot  ftand 
More  clofe  to  (bore,  and  (kim  along  the  fand 
Let  others  bear  to  fea.     Mcnaetes  heard. 
But  fecret  fuelves  too  cautioufly  he  fear'd  : 
And,  fearing,  fought  the  deep  ;  and  Hill  aloo: 

he  fteer'd. 
With  louder  cries  the  captain  call'd  again  ; 
Bear  to  the  rocky  fhore,  and  flmn  the  main. 
He  fpoke,  and  fpeaking  at  his  Itern,  he  faw 
The  bold  Cloanthus  near  the  fhelvings  draw  : 
Betwixt  the  mark  and  him  the  Scylla  ftood. 
And,  in  a  clofer  compafs,  plough'd  the  flood  : 
Hepafs'd  the  mark,  and  wheeling  got  before  :  ~> 
Gyas  blafphem'd  the  gods,  devoutly  Iwore,  J- 

Cry'd  out  for  anger,  and  his  hair  he  tore.  J 

Windlefs  of  others  lives  (fo  high  was  grown 
His  rifing  rage)  and  carelefs  of  his  own. 
The  trembling  dotard  to  the  deck  he  drew, 
And  hoiiled  up,  and  over  board  he  threw  : 
This  done,  he  feiz'd  the  helm,  his  fellows  cheer'd, 
Turn'd  fliort  upon  the  Ihelves,  and  madly  fteer'd. 

Hardly  his  head  the  plunging  pilot  rears, 
Clogg'd  with  his  clothes,  and  cumber'd  with  his 

years : 
Now  dropping  wet,  he  climbs  the  cliff  with  pain; 
The  crowd,  that  faw  him  fail,  and  float  again. 
Shout  from  the  diftant  (hore,  and  loudly  laugh'd, 
To  fee  his   heaving    breaft    difgorge    the    briny 

draught 
The  following  centaur,  and  the  dolphin's  crew. 
Their  vanifh'd  hopes  of  viftory  renew  : 
"Whde  Gyas  lags,  they  kindle  in  the  race, 
To  reach  the  mjrk  :  Sergcfthiis  takes  tiie  place  : 
Mneftheus  purfues;  and,  while  around  they  wind, 
Comes  up,  not  half  his  galley's  length  behind. 
Then  on  the  deck,  amiGlt  his  mates  appear'd, 
And  thus  their  drooping  courages  he  cheer'd  ; 
My  friends,  and  Hecflor's  followers  heretofore. 
Exert  your  vigour  ;  tug  the  labouring  oar; 
Stretch  to  your  ftrokes,  my  ftill-unconquer'd  crew, 
Whom,  from  the  flaming  walls  of  Troy,  I  drew. 
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In  this,  our  common  intereft,  let  me  find     '     ■  *k 
That  ftrength  of  hand,  that  courage  of  the  mini,,  ' 
As  when  you  ftemm'd  the  ftrong  Malsean  flood, 
And  o'er  the  Syrtes  broken  billov/s  row'd. 
I  feek  not  now  the  foremoft  palm  to  gain ; 
Though  yet — but  ah,  that  haughty  wiQi  i 
Let  thofe  enjoy  it  whom  the  gods  ordain. 
But  to  be  laft,  the  lags  of  all  the  race, 
Redeem  yourfelves  and  me  from  that  difgrace. 
Now  one  and  all,  they  tug  amain  ;  they  row 
At  the  full  ftretch,  and  fhake  the  brazen  prow. 
The  fea  beneath  them  finks:  their  labouring  fides 
Are  fwell'd,  and  Iweat  runs  guttering  down  ia 

tides. 
Chance  aids  their  daring  with  unhop'd  fuccefs ; 
Sergefthus,  eager  with  his  beak,  to  prefs 
Betwixt  the  rival  galley  and  the  rock, 
Shuts  the  unwieldy  centaur  in  the  lock. 
The  velFel  ftruck;  and,  with  tb.e  dreadful  fhock, 
Her  oars  flie  fhiver'd,  and  her  head  (he  broke. 
The  trembling  rowers,  from  their  banks  arife. 
And,  anxious  for  themlelves,  renounce  the  prize* 
With  iron  poles  they  heave  her  off  the  (hores  ; 
And  gather,  from  the  fea,  t'lieir  floating  oars.    '      L 
The  crew  of  Mneftheus,  with  elated  minds, 
Urge  their  fuccefs,  and  call  the  willing  winds; 
Then  ply  their  oars,  and  cut  their  liquid  way 
In  larger  compafs  on  the  roomy  fea. 
As  when  the  dove  her  rocky  hold  forfakes, 
Rous'd  in  a  fright,  her  founding  wings  fhe  fhakes, 
The  cavern  rings  with  clattering  ;  out  fhe  flies. 
And  leaves  her  callow  care,  and  cleaves  the  (kies ; 
At  tirit  (he  flutters ;  but  at  length  the  fprings 
To  fmoother  flight,  and  llioots  upon  her  wings; 
So  Mneftheus  in  the  dolphin  cuts  the  fea. 
And,  flying  with   a  force,  that  force   affiih  his 

way. 
Sergefthus  in  the  centaur  foon  he  pafs'd, 
Wedg'd  in  the  rocky  flioals,  and  flicking  faft. 
In  vain  the  vidlor  he  with  cries  implores. 
And  pradlifes  to  row  with  (hatter'd  oars. 
Then  Mneftheus  bears  with  Gyas,  and  out-fiies« 
The  fhip  without  a  pilot  yields  the  prize. 
Unvanqui.Qi'd  Scylla  now  alone  remains  ; 
Her  he  purfues,  and  all  his  vigour  ftrains. 
Shouts  from  the  favouring  multitude  arife. 
Applauding  echo  to  the  (houts  replies ; 
Shouts,    wilhes,     and    applaufe,     run   rattling 

through  the  flvies. 
Thefe  clamours  with  difdain  the  Scylla  heard. 
Much  grudg'd  the  praife,    but  more  the  lohVi. 

reward  : 
Refolv'd  to  hold  their  own,  they  mend  their  pace  ; 
All  obftinate  to  die,  or  gam  the  race. 
Rais'd  with  fuccefs,  the  dolphin  Iwiftly  ran 
(Fur  they  can  conquer  who  believe  they  can)  : 
Both  urge  their  oars,  and  fortune  both  fupplies. 
And  both  perhaps  had  ftiar'd  an  equal  prize  : 
A\'hen  to  the  feas  Cloanthus  holds  his  hands, 
\ud  fuccour  from  the  watery  powers  demands  : 
Gods  of  the  liquid  realms,  on  which  I  row, 
If,  giv'n  by  you,  the  laurel  bind  my  brow, 
Affift  to  make  me  guilty  of  my  vow. 
A  fnow-white  bull  fliall  on  your  (hore  be  (lain, 
' '  •  ofter'd  entrails  caft  into  the  main  : 
.  >   '.  ruddy  wine'  from  golden  goblets  thrownj, 
It  our  graceful  gift  and  my  retiwn  IhaU  own. 
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Tiv"  c^ibir  of  nyrnpli^  aii;l  Pliovcus  from  below, 
\Vilh  vir;;i;i  P:it!o;)eii,  heard  his  vow; 
And  old  t'ortunos,  with  liis  breadth  of  hand, 
PuihM  on,  and  f;)cd  the  galley  to  the  land. 
Swif:  as  a  lliaft,  on  winged  wind,  the  (lies ; 
And,  dartiiip;  to  the  port,  obtains  the  prize, 
'ilie  herald  funiinons  all,  and  liien  proclaims 
Cloaiiihus,  cjnqvieror  of  tlie  n.»val  games. 
U  iir  prince  with  laurel  crowns  thi-  victor's  herA, 
And  three  fat  Itecrs  arc  tu  his  velTcl  led  ; 
1'hc  lljip's  reward  :  with  generous  wine  befidc, 
yVnd  fums  of  filTer,  which  the  crew  divide. 
The  leaders  are  didinguilli'd  from  the  reft, 
The  ■vicVor  honour'J  with  a  nobler  veil : 
Where  gold  and  purple  itrive  in  equal  rows, 
And  ricedle-work  its  happy  coft  bedow?. 
'iiierc,  Ganymede  is  wrought  with  living  art. 
Chafing  tljruu^^ii  Ida's  groves  the  trembling  hart ; 
JBreathlelx  he  iecms,  yet  eager  to  purfue  : 
When  from  aloft  defcend;;,  in  o^en  view, 
'J"he  bird  of  Jove  ;  and,  foaling  on  his  prey, 
With  crooked  talons  bears  ti»j  boy  away. 
In  vain,  with  lifted  hands,  and  gaaii'.g  eyes, 


In  vain,  wjth  lilted  hands,  and  gaaii'.g  eyes,  "J 
'  His  guards  behold  him  foaring  tlitougb  the  tkies,  J- 
^      And  dog;  purfue  his  flight,  with  inritated  cries.  J 

was  declar'd  ; 
nd  prize  he  fliar'd  : 
(emoleus  bore,      "} 
louiders  tore,  > 

n  fnore.  J 


.Mnenheusthe  fecond  vidtor  was  declar'd  : 
.'.nd  fiunmon'd  tliere,  the  fecond  prize  he  fliar'd 
A  coat  of  mail,  which  brave  Demoleus  bore, 
J.Iore  brave  ^Eiieas  from  his  fliouid 
In  fingJe  combat  on  the  Troja 
This  was  ordain'd  for  Mncftlieus  to  pofTcfs 
Jn  war  for  his  defence  ;  for  ornament  in  peace  : 
l<.ich  was  the  gift,  and  glorious  to  behold  ; 
But  yet,  fo  ponderous  with  its  plates  of  gold, 
That  fcarce  two  fervants  couid  the  weight  fuf-"! 

tain.  ( 

Yet,  loaded  thus,  Demoleus  o'er  the  plain  f 

I'uriued,  and  lightly  feiz'J  the  Tro;an  train.       J 
The  third  fucceeding  to  the  lalt  reward, 
Two  goodly  bowls  of  mairy  filver  fliar'd  ; 
With  figures  prominent,  and  richly  wrought. 
And  two  brafs  cauldrons  from  Dodona  brought. 

Thus,  all  rewarded  by  the  hero's  hands, 
Tiicir    conquering    teiuijles   bound    with   purple 

bands. 
And  now  Sergefthus,  clearing  from  the  rock, 
Brought  back  his  galley  fliatter'd  with  the  fliock. 
l-'orlorn  fhe  look'd  without  an  aiding  oar. 
And,  hooted  by  the  vulgar,  made  to  fliore. 
As  when  a  fnake,  furpris'd  upon  the  road, 
Is  crulh'd  atliwart  her  body  by  the  load 
Of  heavy  wheels;  or  with  a  mortal  wound 
Her  belly  bruib'd,  and  trodden  to  the  ground, 
In  vai'i,  with  loolV-ird  curls,  fliC  crawls  along. 
Yet  fierce  aboT.e,  ihe  brandiihes  her  tongue  : 
Glares  with  her  eyes,  and  brifUes  with  her  fcales, 
But,  groveling  in  the  duft,  her  parts  unfound  fne 

trails  ! 
So  flowly  to  the  port  the  Centaur  tends, 
But  what  Ihe  watifi  in  oars  ■(s'ilh  f  lils  amends  : 
Yet,  for  his  galley  fav'd,  the  grateful  prince 
I^  ple;l^'d  th'  unhappy  chief  to  recompenfe. 
Pholoe,  the  Cretan  flave,  rewards  his  care, 
Beauteous  herf-lf,  with  Icrvcly  twins,  as  faif. 
Irom  thence  his  way  the  Trojan  hero  bent, 
Iiito   the   neighbouring    plain,    with   mountains 

peo*. 
Vol.,  XU. 


Whole     fi  'es     were    flia.JeJ    with    rurfountling 

v.'ood  ; 
Full  in  the  niidft  of  this  fair  valley  flood 
A  native  thtatr?,  which  riling  (low. 
By  juil  degrees,  o'crlook'd  the  ground  below. 
High  on  a  fyivin  throne  the  leader  fate, 
.■\  numerous  train  intend  in  lolemn  ftate; 
fJere  thofc,  that  in  the  rapid  courlc  delight, 
Df.rire  of  honour  and  the  prize  invite  : 
Tiie  rival  runners  without  orders  (land. 
The  Trojans,  mix'd  With  the  Sicilian  band, 
Firlt  Nifus  with  Euryalus  appears, 
Euryalus  a  boy  of  blooming  years  ; 
With  I'prightly  grace,  and  cq'.ial  bf-anty  crown'd  > 
Nifus,  for  friendfliip  to  the  youth  renown'd. 
DioreOiext,  of  Priam's  toya!  race, 
Then  Salius,  jnin'il  with  Patron,  t  «ok  their  place; 
But  Patrsn  in  Arcadia  had  his  birth, 
And  Salius  his  from  Aratnanian  earth. 
Then  two  Sicilian  youths,  the  na^ncs  of  ihefe 
Swift  Hclymus,  and  lovely  Panope-, 
Both  jolly  huntfmen,  both   in  forell  bred. 
And  owning  old  Acertes  for  their  head. 
With  feveral  others  of  igtiobler  name. 
Whom  time  has  net  dcliver'd  o'er  to  fame. 

To  thefe  the  hero  thus  his  thoughts  eSplain'd  J 
In  word?,  which  general  approbatior.  gain'd  : 
One  common  large t's  is  for  all  defign'd  ; 
The  vanquifli'd  and  the  vitflor  (Iiall  be  join'd. 
Two  darts  of  polifh'd  Heel  and  Gnofian  wood, 
A  filver-fludded  ax  alike  bellow'd. 
The  foremolt  three  have  olive  wreaths  decreed; 
The  firlf  of  thefe  obtains  a  (lately  fteed 
Adorn'd  with  trappings :   and  the  next  in  fame, 
The  quiver  of  an  Ama?oni^n  dame, 
With  feather'd  Thvacian  arrows  well  fupply'd  ; 
A  golden  belt  fliall  girt  his  manly  fide, 
Which  with  a  fpai'kling  diamond  fliall  be  ty'd  : 
The  third  this  Grecian  helmet  fhall  content. 
He  laid  :  tti  their  appointed  bafe  they  went : 
\\'ith  beating  hearts  th'  e.^;pecled  lign  receive, 
And,  darting  all  at  ofice,  the  barrier  leave. 
.Spread  out,  as  on  the  v.'inged  winds,  they  flew. 
And  fciz'd  the  diftant  goal  v.'ith  gteedy  view. 
Shot  from  the  crowd,  iwift  Niltts  all  o'er-pafs'd3 
Nor  llorms,  rror  thunder,  equal  half  his  hafte. 
The  next,  but  though  the  next  yet  far  disjoin'dj 
Came  Salius,  and  iluryalus  behind  ; 
Then  Helymus,  whom  young  Diotes  ply'd, 
Step  after  ftep,  and  almoft  fide  by  fide : 
His  flioulders  preffing,  and  in  longer  fpace 
Had  won,  or  left  at  Icafl  a  dubious  race. 

Now    fpent,    the   goal  they   almoft  reach  at 
laft; 
WHien  eagtr  Niftrs,  {laplefs  in  his  haflc, 
Slipp'd  firrt,  and,  flipping  fell  upon  the  plain, 
Soak'd  with  the  blood  of  oxen  ncwjy  flain 
The  carelefs  vidtor  had  not  mark'd  his  wav  ; 
But,  treading  where  the  trcacherons  p'uldle  lay, 
His  heels  fle'.V  up  ;  and  on  the  grafly  floor. 
He  fell,  befmear'd  w  ith  fdth  and  holy  gore. 
Not  mindlefi  then,  F.uryahis,  of  thee. 
Nor  of  the  facred  bonds  of  amity. 
He  (trove  th'  imrtiediate  rival's  hope  to  crofs. 
And  caught  the  foot  of  Salius  as  he  rofc  ; 
So  Salius  lay  extended  on  the  plain  ; 
Euryalns  fprings  out,  the  prize  to  g?.ia 
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And  leaves  the  crowd  ;  applauding  peals  attend 
The  \iCloT  to  the  goal,   who  vanqiiiili'd   by  his 

friend. 
Next  Helymus,  and  then  Diores  came, 
By  nvo  mistorrnnes  made  the  third  in  fame. 

BiitSalius  enters;   and,  exclaiming  loud 
For  juftice,  deafens  and  dillurbs  the  crowd  ; 
Urtres  his  caufe  may  in  the  court  be  heard  ; 
And  pleads,  the  prize  is  wrongfully  conferr'd. 
But  favour  for  Euryalus  appears  ; 
Plis  blooming  beauty,  with  his  tender  years. 
Had  brib'd  the  judees  for  the  promis'd  prize  ; 
Bl  fides,  Diores  filo  tlic  court  with  cries  : 
Who  vainly  readies  at  the  laft  ri-ward. 
If  the  firft  palm  on  Salius  be  conferred. 
Then  thus  the  prince  :  Let  no  difputes  arife  : 
Where  fortune  piac'd  it,  I  award  the  prize  : 
Eut  fortune's  errors  give  me  leave  to  mend. 
At  leaft  to  pity  my  deferving  friend. 
He  f;iid  :   and,  from  among  the  ipoils,  he  draws 
(Ponderous  with  fnaggy  mane  and  golden  paws) 
A  lion's  hide,  to  Salius  this  he  gives; 
Nifus  with  envy  fees  the  gift,  and  grieves. 
If  fuch  rewards  to  vanquidi'd  men  are  due, 
Ke  faid,  and  falling  is  to  rife  by  you. 
What  prize  may  Nifus  from  your  bounty  claim, 
Who  merited  the  tirit  rewards  and  fame  ? 
In  falling,  both  an  equal  fortune  try'd  ; 
Would  fortune  for  my  fall  fo  well  provide  ! 
With  this  he  pointed  to  his  face,  and  fiiow'd 
His  hands,  and  all  his  habit  fmear'd  with  blood. 
Th'  indulgent  father  of  the  people  fmil'd. 
And  caus'd  to  be  produc'd  an  ample  fnield 
Of  wondrous  art  by  Didymaon  wrought. 
Long    fince    from    Neptune's   bars    in    triumph 

brought. 
Tliis  giv'n  to  Nifus,  he  divides  the  reft; 
And  equal  juftice,  in  his  gifts  exprefs'd. 
The  race  thus  ended,  and  rewards  beftow'd. 
Once   more    the    prince    befpeaks   the    attentive 

crowd  : 
If  there  be  here,   whofe  dauntlefs  courage  dare 
In  gauntlet  fight,  with  limbs  and  body  bare, 
His  oppohte  liiftain  in  open  view. 
Stand  forth  the  champion,  and  the  games  renew. 
Two  prizes  I  propofe.  and  thus  div;de  ; 
A  bull  witii  gilded  horns,  and  fillets  ty'd. 
Shall  be  the  portion  of  the  conquering  chief; 
A  r.vord  and  helm  lliall  cheer  the  loier's  grief. 
Theti  haughty  Dares  in  the  lifts  appears  ; 
Stalking  he  Itrides,  his  head  eredlei  bears: 
His  nervous  arms  the  weighty  gauntlet  wield, 
And  loud  applaufes  echo  through  the  field. 
Dares  alone  in  combat  us"d  to  ftand, 
The  match  of  mighty  Paris  hand  to  hand  ; 
The  fame  at  Hector's  funeia's  undertook 
Gigantic  Butes,  of  th' Amician  itock  ; 
And,  by  the  Itroke  of  his  refiftlefs  hand, 
Stretch'd  the  va(t  bulk  upon  the  yellow  fand. 
Such  Dares  was;  and  fuch  he  ftiode  along. 
And  drew  the  wonder  of  the  gazing  throng. 
His  brawny  back,  an  ample  bread  he  fliows  ?     "^ 
His  lifted  arms  around  his  head  he  throws  ;  J. 

And  deals  in  u  iiiltling  air  his  empty  blows.         j 
His  match  is  fought;  but  throuph  the  trembling 

band, 
i^fat  one  dares  ar.fwer  to  the  proud  demand. 


Prcluming  of  his  force,  with  Iparkling  eyes. 
Already  he  devours  the  promis'd  prize. 
He  claims  the  bull  with  avvlefs  infuience ; 
And,  having  feiz'd  his  horns,  accofts  the  prince  : 
If  none  my  matchlefs  valour  dares  oppofe. 
How  long  fliall  Dares  wait  his  dafrard  foes? 
Permit  me,  chief,  permit  without  delay, 
To  lead  this  uncontended  git't  away. 
The  crowd  aflents ;  aiid,  with  redoubled  cries, 
For  the  proud  challenger  demands  the  prize. 

Acefces,  fir'd  with  jult  difdain,  to  fee 
The  palm  ufurp'd  without  a  vii^lory, 
Re])roach':l  Entellus  thus,  who  fate  befide. 
And  heard,  and  faw  unmov'd,  the  Trojan's  pride  ; 
Once,  but  in  vain,  a  champion  of  renown. 
So  tamely  can  you  bear  the  ravilli'd  crown? 
A  prize  in  triumph,  borne  before  your  fight, 
And  fljun  for  fear  the  danger  of  the  fight ; 
Where  is  our  Eryx  now,   the  boailed  name. 
The  god  who  taught  your  thundeiing   arm   the 

game  ? 
Where  now  yourbafHed  honour,  where  the  fpoil 
That  fill'd  your  houfe,  and  fame  that  fill'd  our 

ille? 
Entellus,  thus  :   My  foul  is  ftill  the  fame  ; 
Lfnmov'd  with  fear,  and  mov'd  with  martial  fame  : 
Cut  my  chill  blood  is  curdled  in  my  veins, 
And  fcarce  the  lliadow  of  a  man  remains. 
Oh,  could  I  turn  to  that  fair  prime  again. 
That  prim.e,  of  which  this  boalrer  is  fo  vain  I 
The  'orave  who  this  decrepit  age  defies, 
Should  feel  my  force,  without  the  promis'd  prize. 
He  faid,  and,  rifmg  at  the  word,  he  threw 
Two  ponderous  gauntlets  down,  in  open  view; 
Gauntlets,  whicli  Eryx  wont  in  light  to  wield. 
And  fiieath  his  hands  within  the  lifted  field. 
With  fear  and  wonder  feiz'd,  the  crowd  beholds 
The    gloves   of  death,    with    feven  diltinguifh'd. 

folds 
Of  tough  bull  hides ;  the  fpace  within  is  fprcad 
AVith  iron,  or  with  loads  of  heavy  lend. 
Dares  himl'elf  was  daunted  at  the  light, 
Renounc'd  his  challenge,  and  refus'd  to  fight. 
Allonifh'd  at  their  weight  the  hero  ftands. 
And  pois'd  the  ponderous  engines  in  his  hands. 
What  had  your  wonder,  faid  Entellus,  been, 
Had  you  the  gauntlets  of  Alcides  feen. 
Or  view'd  the  Item  debate  on  this  unhappy 

green  ! 
Thefe  which  I  bear,  your  brother  Eryx  bore, 
Still  mark'd  with  batter'd  brains  and  mingled 

gore. 
With  thele  he  long  fuftaiu'd  th'  Herculean  arm  ; 
And  thefe  I  wielded  while  my  blood  was  warm: 
This  languilird  frame  while  better  fpirits  fed. 
Ere  age  uiiflrung  my  nerves,  or  time  o'erlnow'd 

my  head. 
But,  if  the  challenger  thefe  arms  refufe, 
And  cannot  wield  their  weight,  or  dare  not  ufe  ; 
If  great  ^neas  and  Ace.fles  join 
In  his  requeif,  thefe  gauntlets  I  refign  : 
Let  us  with  equal  arms  perform  the  fight. 
And  let  him  leave  to  fear,  fince  I  refign  my  rig'nt. 
This  faid,  Entellus  for  the  Itrife  prepares  ; 
Stri]>t  of  his  quilted  coat,  his  body  bares  : 
Conipos'd  of  mighty  bo:if  s  and  brawn  he  (land*,. 
A  goodly  towering  objtcl  or.  the  faads. 
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Then  juft  JIiio.t;  equal  Anns  fiipply'd,         [ty'd  ; 
\Vliicl\  round  tlicir  ihouldcis  to  tlieir  wiifts  they 
Both  on  the  tiptoe  (tuiid,  at  full  extent ; 
T lirir  iirms  aloft,  thiir  bodies  iidy  bent ; 
Tlipir  htads  fiom  aiuiing  blovvb  they  bear  afar  ; 
"Witii  clafliiiin;  gauntlets  then  provoke  the  war. 
One  on  his  yotith  and  pliant  Lnibs  relies  ; 
One  on  his  fniews  and  his  giant  fizc. 
The  laft  is  ildl"  with  age,  his  motion  flow,  ~\ 

He  heaves  for  broath  :  he  Itaggers  to  and  fio  ;  f 
And  clouds  of  iifuing  fuioke  his  noltrils  loudly  C 

blow.  J 

Yet,  equal  in  fuccefs,  they  ward,  they  ftrike  ; 
Their  ways  are  dilferent,  but  their  art  alike. 
I'efore,  behind,  thdDblows  arc  dealt ;  around 
Their  hollow  fidts  the  rattling  thumps  refound  : 
A  ftorm  of  ftrokcs  well-nieaut  with  fury  tlics, 
And  errs  about  their  temples,  ears,  and  eyes: 
Nur  always  errs  ;  for  oft  the  gauntlet  draws 
A  fwecping  llroke  along  the  crackling  jaws. 
Heavy  witii  age,  Entellus  Hands  his  ground. 
But,  with  his  warping  body,  wards  the  wound  : 
J-iis  hand  and  watchful  eye  keep  even  pace  ; 
While  Dares  traveiles,  and  fliifts  his  place; 
And,  like  a  captain,  ^^'ho  beleaguers  round 
Some  lUong-boilt  caft.c,  on  a  riling  ground, 
Views  all  til'  approaches  with  obfcrving  eyes,   ~\ 
This,  and  tliat  oth.er  part,  in  vain  he  tries  j  V 

And  more  on  indultry  than  force  relics.  J 

With  hands  on  high,  Entellus  threats  the  foe  ;  1 
Eut  Dares  watch'd  the  motion  from  below,  f 
And  dipt  afide,  and  dumu'd  the  luiig-defcend-  i" 

ing  blow.  J 

Entellus  walles  his  forces  on  the  wind  ; 
And  thus  deluded  of  the  ifroke  defign'd, 
Headlong  and  heavy  fell:  his  ample  bread. 
And  weighty  liiabs  his  ancient  mother  prefs'd. 
So  falls  a  hollow  pine,  that  long  had  flood 
On  Ida's  height,  or  Erymanthus'  wood, 
lorn  from  the  roots :  the  dirt'ering  nations  rife, 
And  fhouts,  and  mingled  murmurs,  rend  the,  ikies. 
Aceltes  runs,  with  eager  halle,  to  raiie 
The  fall'n  companion  of  his  youthful  days: 
Dauntleis  he  rofe,  and  to  the  fight  return'd, 
With  Iharce  his  glowing  cheeks,   his  eyes  with 

fury  burn'd  : 
"Difdain  and  confcious  virtue  fir'd  his  bread. 
And,  v.'ith  redoubled  force,  his  foe  he  prelVd. 
He  lays  on  load  with  either  hand,  amain, 
And  headlong  drives  the  Tro|an  o'er  the  plain, 
J^or  ftops,  nor  ilays  ;  norreit  uor  breath  allows,"^ 
Eut  ftorms  of  itrokcs  defcend  about  his  brows ;  J- 
A  rattling  tempell,  and  a  hail  of  blows.  J 

But  now  the  prince,  who  faw  the  wild  increafe  ") 
Of  wounds,  commands  thccomb'atanLs  to  ceafe:  / 
And  bounds  Enullus'   wrath,    and    bids  thfe  ( 

peace.  -•^J 

Fiill  to  the  Trojan,  fpent  with  toil,  he  came. 
And  footli'd  hh  forrow  for  ttie  fufl'cr'd  fhanie. 
What  fury  fsiz'd  my  friend?  the  gods,  faid  he, 
To  him  propitious,  and  averfe  to  thee, 
Have  giv'n  his  arm  fuperior  force  to  thine  ; 
*Tis  madnefs  to  contend  with  itrength  divine. 
The  gauntlet  tight  thus  ended,  iVoni  the  Ihare 
His  faithful  friends  u::hr.ppy  Daies  bore  : 
His  mouth  and  noilrils  pour'd  a  piirjde  flood 
And  pounded  ttcih  en;:!!;  lufuirt^  v.ith  his  blood- 


Faintly  he  ftagger'd  through  the  hifTing  throng  ; 
.^nd  hung  his  head,  and  iraii'd  his  legs  along. 
The  fword  and  cafijuc  are  carry'd  by  his  train ; 
But  wiili  his  foe  the  palm  aiul  on  remain. 

I'he  champion,  then,  before  ^ilneas  came  ; 
Proud  of  his  prii:e,  but  prouder  of  his  fame  : 
O  goddefs-born  '   and  you  Dardanian  holt, 
Mark  with  attention,  and  forgive  my  boait : 
Learn  what  I  was,  by  what  remainr. ;  aiid  know 
Fioiii  what  impending  fate  you  fav'd  my  foe. 
Steuily  he  fpoke  ;   and  then  confronts  the  bull  ;"> 
And,  on  his  ample  foreliead  aiming  full,  f 

The   deadly    ftroke,    defcending,    pierc'd    the   i 

fliull.  J 

Down   drops   the    beafi ;    nor   occds  the    feco;id 

wound ;  [ground. 

But  fprawls  in  pangs  of  death,   and  fpurns  tha 
Then  tiius.     In  Dares'  dead  I  offer  this; 
Ery.x,  accept  a  nobler  facritice  : 
Take  the  lad  gift  my  wither'd  arms  can  yield; 
'ihy  gauntlets  I   rcfign,  and    here    renounce    the 

field. 
Tliis  done,  iEneas  orders,  for  the  clofe, 
The  diite  of  archers  with  contending  bows. 
The  mail,  SergelUius'  fiiatter'd  galley  bore. 
With  his  own  hands  he  railes  on  the  diore  ; 
A  fluttering  dove  upon  the  top  they  tie. 
The  living  mark  at  which  their  arrows  fly. 
The  rival  archers  in  a  line  advance  ; 
Their  turn  of  iliooting  to  receive  froin  chance. 
A  helmet  holds  their  names.  The  lots  are  drav^n  ; 
On  the  fird  fcroll  was  read  Hippocoon  : 
The  people  fliout ;   upon  the  ncrct  v/as  found 
Young    Mnedheus,    late    with   naval   honours 

crown'd  : 
The  third  contain'd  Eurytlan's  noble  name. 
Thy  brother,  Pandarus,  and  next  in  fame  : 
Whom  Pallas  nrg'd  the  treaty  to  confound, 
And  fcDvl  among  the  Greeks  a  feather'd  wound. 
Acedes  in  the  bottom  lad  reuiain'd  ; 
Whom  not  his  age  from  youthfulfports  reftrain'd. 
Soon  all  W'ith  vigour  bend  their  trufty  bows. 
And,  from  the  quiver,  each  his  arrow  chofe  : 
Hippocoon's  was  the  hrll :  with  forceful  fway 
It  new,  and,  whizzing,  cut  the  liquid  way. 
Fix'd  in  the  mad  the  feather'd  weapon  dands  ; 
The  fearful  pigeon  flutters  in  her  bauds  ; 
And  th^  tree  trembled  ;   and  the  fliouting  cries 
Ot  the  pleas'd  people  rend  tlic  vaulted  Ikies. 
Then  Mnedheus  to  the  head  his  arrow  drove,    "^ 
With  lilted  eyes,  and  took  his  aim  above  ;  J- 

But  made  a  glancing  lliot,  and  mils'd  the  dove. 3 
Ye.t  trifs'd  fo  narrow,  that  he  cut  the  cord 
V/hich  fader.'d,  by  the  foot,  the  flitting  bird. 
The  captive  thus  releas'd,  away  the  flies, 
And  beats,  with  clapping  wings,  the  yielding 

ikies. 
His  bow  already  bent,  E'lvytian  dood. 
And,  having  fird  invok'd  his  brother  god. 
His  winged  iJiaft  with  eager  hade  he  fped  ; 
The  fatal  nieilage  reach'd  her  as  fhe  fled  : 
She  leaves  her  life  aloft :   fhe  ftrikes  the  ground, 
And  renders  back  the  weapon  in  the  wound. 
Acei^es,  grudging  at  his  lot,  remains 
Without  a  prize  to  gratify  his  pains. 
Yet  Ihjoting  upward,  fends  his  [haft,  to  Hiow 
j  An  aitii;,r'5  art,  and  boad  his  twanging  bow. 
F  i  ij 
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The  t«atliei'tl  arrov/  gave  r.  dire  portent : 
And  latter  augurs  judge  tVoin  this  event. 
Chaf 'd  by  the  Ipeed,  it  fir'd ;  and,  as  it  flew, 
A  trail  of  following  flames  afccnding  drew  : 
Kindling  they  mount,  and  mark  the  Ihiny  ■way 
Acrofs  the  (kies,  as  falling  meteors  play, 
And  vanirti  into  wind,  or  in  a  blaze  decay. 
The  Trojans  and  Sicilians  wildly  rtare  ; 
And,  trembling,  turn  their  wonder  into  prayer. 
The  Dardan  prince  put  on  a  fmiling  face, 
And  ftrain'd  Aceftes  with  a  clofe  embrace  : 
Then,  honouring  him  with  gifts  above  the  reft, 
Turn'd  the  bad  omen,  nor  his  fears  confefs*!!. 
The  gods,  faid  he,  this  miracle  have  wrought ; 
And  order'd  yoa  the  prize  without  the  lot. 
Accept  this  goblet  rough  with  figur'd  gold, 
Which  Thracian  Ciireus  gave  my  fire  of  old  : 
This  pledge  of  ancient  amity  receive, 
"Which  to  my  fecond  fire  I  juftly  give. 
He  laid,  and,  with  the  trumpet's  cheerful  found, 
Proclaim'd  him  vicftor,  and  with  laurel  crown'd. 
Kor  good  Eurytian  envy'd  him  the  prize  ; 
Though  he  transfix'd  the  pigeon  in  the  fivies. 
Who  cut  the  line,  with  fecond  gifts  was  grac'd  ; 
The  third  was  hi?,  wliofe  arrow  pierc'd  the  maft. 
The  chief,  before  the  games  were  vrholly  done, 
Ctird  Periphantes,  tutor  to  his  fon ; 
And  whifper'd  thus  :   With  fpced  Afcanir.s  find. 
And  if  his  childifli  troop  be  ready  join'd. 
On  horfeback  let  him  grace  his  grandfire's  day  ; 
And  lead  his  equals  arm'd  in  jult  array. 
He  faid,  and,  calling  out,  the  cirque  he  clears  : 
The  crowd  withdrawn,  an  open  plain  appears. 
And  now  the  noble  youths,  of  form  divine,  ~\ 

Advance  before  their  fathers  in  a  line  :  / 

The   riders  grace  the   fteeds ;  the  fteeds  with  t 

glory  Ihine.  j 

Thus  marching  on,  in  military  pride. 
Shouts  of  applaufe  refound  from  fide  to  fide. 
Their  cafques,  adorn'd  with  laurel  wreaths,   they 

wear. 
Each  brandifliing  aloft  a  cornel  fpear. 
Some  at  their  backs  their  gilded  quivers  bore  ; 
Their  chains  of  burnilli'd  gold  hung  dov.n  before  : 
Three   graceful   troops  they  form'd  upon  the  -^ 

green;  i 

Three  graceful  leaders  at  their  head  were  fern  ;  v 
Twelve   foUow'd   every  chief,  and  left  a  fpace  \ 

between.  -' 

The  firfl;  young  Priam  led  ;   a  lovely  boy, 
"i^  hofe  grandfire  was  th'  unhappy  king  of  Troy  : 
His  race,  iu  after-time,  was  known  to  fame,    ~^ 
New  honours  adding  to  the  Latian  name  ;  f 

And  well  the  royal  boy  h:s  Thracian  flreed  be-  f 

came.  \ 

White  were  the  fetlocks  of  his  feet  before, 
And  on  his  front  a  fnowy  ftar  he  bore  : 
Then  beauteous  Atis,  with  liihis  bred. 
Of  equal  age,  the  fecond  fquadron  led. 
The  laft  in  order,  but  the  firft  in  place, 
Firft  in  the  lovely  features  of  liis  face, 
Kode  fair  Afcanius  on  a  fiery  fteed, 
(;Uieen  Dido's  gift,  and  of  the  Tyrian  breed. 
Sure  couriers  for  the  reft  the  king  ordains, 
With  golden  bits  adorn'd,  and  purple  reins. 

The  pleas'd  fpecHators  peals  of  [houts  renew, 
And  all  the  parents  in  the  children  view  ; 


Their  make,    their  motions,    and   their  fprighily 

grace  : 
And  hopes  and  fears  alternate  in  their  face. 

Th'  unfledg'd   conimaiider?,  and   their  martial 
Firft  make  the  circuit  of  the  fandy  plain,      [train. 
Around  their  fiies :   and  at  th'  appointed  fign, 
Drawn  up  in  beauteous  order,  form  a  line. 
The  Itcond  fignal  founds  :  the  troop  divides 
in    three  diftinguilli'd   parts,   with  three    diftin- 

guiih'd  guide?. 
Again  they  dole,  and  nnce  again  disjoin, 
III  troop  to  troop  oppoa'd,  and  line  to  line.      [afar 
They  meet,  they  wheel,  they  throw   their  darts 
With  harmlefs  rage,  and  well-dilTembled  war. 
Then  in  a  round  the  mingleff  bodies  run  ; 
Flying  they  follow,  and  ])urfuing  fliun. 
Broken  they  break,  and  rallying,  they  renew 
In  other  forms  the  militaiv  Ihow. 
At  laft,  in  order,  undiirern'd  they  join  ; 
And  march  together,  in  a  friendly  line. 
And,  as  the  Cretan  labyrinth  of  old. 
With  wandering  ways,  and  many  a  winding  fold, 
Involv'd  the  weary  feet,  without  redrefs. 
In  a  round  error,  which  deny'd  recefs  ; 
So  fought  the  Trojan  boys  in  warlike  play, 
Turn'd,  and  return'd,  and  ftill  a  different  way. 
Thus  dolphins,  in  the  deep,  each  other  chafe. 
In  circles,  when  they  I'wim  around  the  watery  race. 
This  game,  thefe  caroufals,  Afcanius  taught ; 
And,  building  Alba,  to  the  Latins  brought. 
Shun  'd  what  he  learn'd  r  the  Latin  fires  impart. 
To  their  fucceeding  fons,  the  graceful  art : 
From  thefe  imiicriai  Rome  receiv'd  the  game  ; 
Vvhich  Troy,  the   youths  the  Trojan   troop,  they 
Thus  far  the  facred  fports  they  celebrate  :   [name 
But  Fortune  foon  rcfurn'd  her  ancient  hate, : 
For  while  they  pay  the  dead  his  annual  dues. 
Thole  envy'J  rites  Satrrnian  Juno  viev.'s  ; 
And  fends  the  goddcfs  of  the  various  bow. 
To  try  new  methods  of  revenge  below  : 
Supplies  the  winds  to  wing  her  airy  way  ; 
Where  in  the  port  fecure  the  navy  lay. 
Swiftly  fair  Iris  down  her  arch  defcends; 
And,  undifcern'd,  her  fatal  voyage  ends. 
She  favv  the  gathering  crowd  ;  and  gliding  therrce. 
The  defert  iLore,  and  fleet  without  defence. 
The  Trojan  matrons  on  the  fands  alone. 
With  fighs,  and  tears,  Anchifes'  death  bemoan. 
Then,  turning  to  the  fea  their  weeping  eyes. 
Their  pity  to  themlelves,  renews  tlieir  cries. 
Alas  1  faid  one,  whrt  oceans  yet  remain 
For  us  to  fail ;  what  labours  to  fuftain  '. 
All  take  the  word  ;  and,  with  a  general  groan, 
Iruplore  the  gods  for  peace ;  and  places  of  their 

own. 
The  goddefp,  great  in  mifchief,  views  their  pains  ; 
And,  ill  a  woman's  form,  her  heavenly  limbs  re- 

ftrains. 
In  face  and  fhape,  old  Beroefiie  became, 
Doriclus'  wife,  a  venerable  dame  ; 
Once  blefs'd  with  riches,  and  a  mother's  name. 
Thus  chang'd,  amidft  the  crying  crowd  flie  ran, 
Rlix'd  with  the  matrons,  and  thefe  words  began  i 
O  wretched  we,  whom  not  the  Grecian  power. 
Nor  flames  deftroy'd,  in  Troy's  unhappy  hour  ! 
O  wretched  we,  referv'd  by  cruel  fate, 
Beyor.d  the  ruins  of  the  finking  ft?.te  ! 
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Now  wven  revolving  ycnrs  nre  wholly  run. 

Since  this  improlperoiis  voyage  we  begun  : 

Since  toU'il  from   flioies  to  llinrcs,  from  lanJs  to 

Inhof|)it:il)le  rouks  and  barren  fanils  ;  [lands, 

Wandering  in  exile,  through  the  ilorray  fea, 

"VVe  fcarch  in  vain  for  llying  Italy. 

Now  call  by  fortune  on  this  kindred  land, 

^Vh.^t   fhould  our  reft,  ami   nfing   walls  vvitl 

Or  iiiiider  here  to  fix  our  banilird  band  ?  [ftand? 

O,  country  loft  !   and  gods  rcdceni'd  in  vain. 

It  ftill  in  cndlcfs  exile  we  remain  1 

Shall  we  no  more  the  Trojan  walls  renew. 

Or  ftreams  of  fome  refembled  Simois  view  ? 

Harte,  join  with  mc,  th'  unhappy  lleet  conlume  : 

Calla!idra  bids,  and  I  declare  htrdoom. 

In  flecp  1  faw  her  ;  flie  fupply'd  my  hands 

(For   this   I  more   than   dreamt)    with   flaming 

brands : 
With  thele,  faid  flie,  thcfc  wandering  fliips  de 

ft  roy  ; 
"Hiefe  are  your  fatal  feats,  and  this  your  Troy. 
Time  calls  you  now,  the  precious  hour  employ. _ 
Slack  not  the  good  prefage,  while  heaven  infpue 
Our  minds  to  dare,  anil  gives  the  ready  tires. 
See  Neptune's  altars  minifter  tlieir  brands; 
The  god  is  i)leas'd  ;   the  god  fupplies  our  handsi 
Then,  from  the  pile,  a  llaming  lir  llie  drew, 
And,  tofs'd  in  air,  amidft  the  gallics  threw. 
Wrap'd  in  amaze,  the  matrons  wiUUy  ftare : 
Then  Pyrgo,  revercnc'd  for  her  hoary  hair, 
Pyrgo,  the  nurfe  of  Priam's  numerous  race, 
No  Beroe  this,  though  flie  belies  her  face  : 
What  terrors  from  her  frowning  front  arife ; 
Behold  agoddefs  in  her  ardent  eyes  1 
What  rays  around  her  heavenly  face  are  fcen, 
Mark  her  majeftic   voice,  and  more  than  mortal 

mien  ! 
Beroe  but  now  I  left ;  whom,  pin'd  with  pain. 
Her  age  and  anguiil)  from  thelc  rites  detain. 
She  faid  ;  the  matrons,  fclz'd  with  new  amaze, 
B.ol!  tlitir  ma,Iignant  eyes,  and  on  tlie  navy  gaze: 
They  fear,  and  hope,  and  neither  part  obey  : 
They  hope  the  fated  land,  but  fear  the  fatal  way. 
The  goddefs,  having  done  her  tafl-t  beJow, 
Mounts  op  on  equal  uings,  and  bends  her  painted 

bow. 
"Struck  with  the  fight,  and  feiz'd  with  rage  divine, 
The  matrons  profecute  their  mad  defign: 
They   Ilirick  aloud,    they   fnatch,  witii    impious 

hand^. 
The  food  of  altars,  firs,  and  flaming  lirands. 
Green  boughs,  and  faplings,  mingU  d  in  their  hafte; 
And  finoking  torches  on  the  ihips  they  caft. 
The  flame,  nnltopp'd  at  firft,  more  fury  gains; 
And  Vulcan  rides  at  large  with  loofen'd  reins: 
Triumphant  to  the  painted  ftcrns  he  foars, 
And  feizes  in  his  way  theljanks  and  crackling  oars. 
EumeUis  was  the  Hrll  the  news  to  bear. 
While  yet  they  crowd  the  rural  theatre. 
Then  what  they  hear,  is  witnels'd  by  their  eyes : 
A  ftorm  of  fparkles  and  of  flames  arife. 
Afcanius  took  th'  alarm,  while  yet  he  led 
His  early  warriors  on  his  prarcing  fteed. 
And  fpurring  on,  his  equals  foon  o'crpafs'd. 
Nor  could  his  frighted  friends  reclaim  his  hafte. 
Soon  as  the  royal  youth  ap])ear'd  in  view. 
He  ient  his  voice  before  hiia  as  he  flew  j 


} 


What  madncfs  moves  you,  matrons,  to  dcftroy 
The  laft  remainders  of  unhappy  Troy  ? 
Not  hoilile  fleets,  but  your  own  hopes  }ou  burn, 
And  on  your  Iriends  your  fatal  fury  turn. 
Behold  your  own  .Vfcanius :   while  he  faid  "} 

He  drew  his  glittering  helmet  from  his  head  ;      > 
In  which  the  youths  to  fportful  arms  he  kd.        j 
By  this,  ./Eneas  anil  his  train  appear; 
And  now  the  women,  feiz'd  with  fliame  and  fear, 
Difpers'd,  to  woods  and  caverns  take  their  flight ; 
Alihor  their  actions,  and  avoid  the  light  : 
'I'heir  friends  acknowledge,  and  their  error  find; 
And  fliake  tlie  goddefs  from  the  alter'd  mind. 

Not  fo  the  raging  fires  tljeir  fury  ceafe ; 
But  lurking  in  the  feams,  with  feeming  peace. 
Work  on  tlieir  way,  amid  the  fmouldering  tow. 
Sure  in  deftrucflion.  but  in  motion  flow. 
The  fllent  plague  through  the  green  timber  eat?. 
And  vomits  out  a  tardy  flame  by  fits. 
Down  to  the  keels,  and  'q)ward  to  the  fails, 
The  fire  deiceiids  or  mounts;  but  ftill  prevails  : 
Nor  buckets  pour'd,  nor  ftrength  of  human  hand, 
Can  the  viiflorious  element  withitand. 
The  pious  hero  rends  his  robe,  and  throws 
To  heaven  his  hands,  and  witK his  hands  his  vows; 
O  Jove,  he  cry'd,  if  prayers  can  yet  have  place  ; 
If  thou  abhorr'ft  not  all  the  Dardan  race  ; 
It  any  fpark  of  pity  ftill  remain  ; 
If  gods  are  gods,  and  not  invok'd  in  vain  ; 
Yet  fpare  the  relics  of  the  Trojan  train. 
Yet  from  the  flames  our  burning  veflclsfree: 
Or  let  thy  fury  fall  alone  on  me. 
At  this  devoted  head  thy  thunder  throw, 
And  fend  the  wiliing  facrifice  below. 

Scarce  had  he  faid,  wlien  fouthern  ftorms  arife  ; 
From  pole  to  pole  the  forky  lightning  flies  ; 
Loud  rattling  iliakes  the  mountains  and  the  plain; 
Heaven  bellies  downward,  and  defcends  in  rain; 
Whole  flieets  of  water  from  the  clouds  are  fent. 
Which,  hifling  through  the  planks,  the  flames  pre- 
vent : 
And  flop  the  fiery  pcfl:  :   four  fliips  alone 
Burn  to  the  waftc,  and  for  the  fleet  atone. 

But  doubtful  thoughts  the  hero's  heart  divide  ; 
If  he  fliould  ftill  in  Sicily  refidc. 
Forgetful  of  his  fates ;  or  tempt  the  main, 
In  hope  the  promis'd  Italy  to  gain. 
Then  Nantes,  old  and  wife,  to  whom  alone 
The  v.'ill  of  heaven  by  Pallas  was  fore-fiiown  ; 
\''ers'(l  in  portents,  cxperienc'd  and  infpir'd 
To  tcil  events,  and  what  the  Fares  requir'd : 
Thus  while  he  ilood,  to  neither  part  inclin'd. 
With  cheerful  words  reliev'd  his  labouring  mind, 
O  goddefs-born,  reHgn'd  in  every  ftate, 
With  patience  bear,  with  prudence  pufli  your  fate» 
R)'  fufl'cring  well,  our  fortune  we  fubdue  ; 
Fly  wljen  Ihe  frowns,  and  when  flie  calls  purfue. 
Your  friend  Accftes  is  of  Trojan  kind  ; 
To  him  difclofe  the  fecrets  of  your  mind  : 
'i'ruft  in  his  hands  your  old  and  ufelefs  train. 
Too  numerous  for  the  fliips  which  yetremaiti: 
The  feeble,  old,  indulgent  of  their  eafe. 
The  dames  who  dread  the  dangers  of  the  fea*, 
With  allthefr  daftard  crew,  who  dare  not  ftand 
The  fliock  of  battle  with  your  foes  by  land  ; 
Here  you  may  build  a  common  town  for  all  j 
And,  ftoai  Accftes'  name,  Acefta  call. 
F  f  iij 
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The  rf  afons,  with  his  frirnd's  experience  join'd, 
Enccuraf  (1  miicli,  but  more  diilurb'd  his  mind. 
'TwRS  dead  of  night ;  when  to  his  flumbeiing  eyes, 
His  lather's (h?.de  delccDded  from  vhe  fkies  ; 
And  thus  he  fpoke:  O  more  than  vital  breath, 
Lov'd  while  I  liv'd,  and  dear  ev'u  after  death  ; 
O  fon,  in  various  toils  and  troubles  tofs'd, 
The  king  of  heaven  employs  my  careful  ghoft 
On  his  cominar.us  ;  the  God  who  fav'd  from  fire 
Your  flaming  fleet,  and  heard  your  jail  defire  : 
Tiie  wholti'oine  counlci  of  your  friend  receive; 
>.rd  here  the  coward  train,  ard  women  leave  : 
The  chofen  youth,  and  thofc  who  nobly  dare 
Tranfport,  to  tempt  the  dangers  of  the  war. 
The  (tern  Italians  with  their  courage  try  ; 
Rough  are  their  manners,  and  their  minds  are  liigb- 
Biit  tirlt  to  Pluto's  palace  you  iTiould  go. 
And  fctk  ray  fliade  among  the  bleft  below. 
I'or  lint  with  impious  ghoitsmy  foul  remains,    ~> 
Kor  fulTers,  with  the  damn'd,  perpetual  pains,      > 
But  breathes  the  living  air  of  foft  Elyiian  plains.  J 
The  chafle  Sibylla  fhall  your  fl;eps  convey  ; 
And  blood  of  offered  viclims  free  the  way  ; 
There  (hall  yoii  know  what  realms  the  gods  afllgn  ; 
And  learn  the  f;'.tes  and  fortunes  of  your  bne. 
Eat  now,  fariwell  :  1  vanifli  with  the  night ; 
And  feel  the  blafc  of  heaven's  approaching  light : 
He  faid,  and  mix'd  with  fhades,  and  took  his  airy 

flight. 

Whither  lo  taft,  the  fihalduty  cry'd, 
And  why,  ah  why,  the  wifli'd  embrace  deny'd  '. 
He  faid,  and  rofe  :  as  holy  zeal  infpires, 
He  rakes  hot  embers,  and  renews  the  fires. 
J-Iis  country  gods  and  Vefta  then  adores 
With  cakes  and  incenfe ;   and  their  aid  implores. 
Next  for  his  friends  and  royal  hoft  he  lent, 
Reveal'd  his  vifion  and  the  gods  intent, 
With  his  owm  purpofe.     All,  without  delay. 
The  will  of  Jove  and  his  defires  obey. 
They  lift  with  women  each  degenerate  name. 
Who  dares  not  hazard  life,  for  future  fame. 
Thefe  they  cafiiier:  the  Ijrave  remaining  few. 
Oars,  banks,  and  cables  half  confum'd  renew. 
The  prince  dcfigns  a  city  with  the  plough  ;. 
The  lots  their  feveral  tenements  allow. 
This  part  is  nam'd  from  Ilium,  that  from  Troy  ; 
And  the  new  king  afcends  the  throne  with  joy. 
A  chofen  fenate  from  the  people  draws  ; 
Appoints  the  judges,  and  ordains  the  laws. 
Then  on  the  top  of  Evyx,  they  begin 
A  rifing  temple  ;o  the  Pamphian  queen  : 
Anchifes,  laft,  is  honour'd  as  a  god  ; ' 
A'  priefl  is  added,  annual  gifts  beltow'd  ; 
And  groves  are  planted  round  his  bleft  abode 
I-^iue   days  they   pafs   in   feaits,    their    temples 

crown'd  ; 
And  fumes  of  incenfe  in  the  fanes  abound. 
Then,  from  the  fouth  arofe  a  gentle  breeze, 
That  curl'd  t'ne  fn:oothnefs  of  vhe  glaify  leas: 
The  rifing  winds  a  ruffling  gale  afford, 
And  call  the  merry  ruariners  aboard.  ' 

Now  loud  laments  along  the  fhores  refound, 
Of  parting  friends  in  ciofe  embraces  bound. 
The  trembling  women,  the  degenerate  train. 
Who  fliunn'd  the  frightful  dangers  of  the  main 
Ev'n  thofe  dcfue  to  fail,  and  take  their  fliare 
or  die  rough  pair^ige,  and  the  promis'd  war. 


} 
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Wlioin  good  yEneas  cheer';;   and  recommends 
To  their  new  maftcr's  care,  his  fearful  iViends. 
On  Kryx'  a'tnrs  three  fat  calves  he  lajs; 
Aland,'  ncv.'  fallen  to  the  ftoimy  feas; 
Then  llips  his  haufers,  and  his  anchors  v/eighs. 
High  on  the  deck  the  godlike  hero  flands ; 
With  olive  crown'd  ;   a  charger  in  his  hands  ; 
Then  caft  the  reeking  entrails  in  the  brine, 
And  pour'd  the  facriiice  of  purple  win'e. 
rrefi)  gales  arife,  witli  equal  ftickes  they  vie, 
And  brufli  the  buxom  feas,  and  o'er  thebillows  fiy. 

I'lTe.ia  time  the  mother  goddefs.  full  of  fears. 
To  Neptune  thus  addrefs'd.  whh  tender  tears  : 
The  pride  of  Jove's  imperious  queen,  the  rage, 
The  malice  which  no  fufferings  can  Hfiuage, 
Compel  me  to  thefe  ];rayers  :  (ince  neither  fate, 
Nor  time,  nor  nity,  can  remove  her  hste. 
Kv'n  Jo\e  is  thvarted  by  his  haughty  wife; 
Still  vanquifii'd.  yet  (he  ilill  renews  the  ftrife. 
/\  s  if 'twere  litlle  lo  coniumc  the  town    [crown; 
\^^hich  aw'd  the  world,  and  wore   th'  impeiial 
She  profccutes  vhe  gholT:  cf  Troy  with  pains  ; 
And  gnaws,  ev'n  to  the  bones,  the  laft  remains. 
Let  her  the  canfes  of  her  hatred  tell  ; 
But  you  can'witncfs  its  effefls  too  well. 
You  faw  the  ilorms  fnerais'd  on  Libyan  floods. 
That  inix'd  the  mountain  billows  with  the  clouds  ; 
When,  bribing  iEolu?,  fue  fhcckthe  main;  ' 
And  mov'd  rebellion  in  your  watery  reign. 
'v\'ith  fury  flie  pofieis'd  the  Dardan  dames 
To  burn  their  fleet  with  execrable  flames: 
And  forc'd  iEneas,  when  his  fliips  were  lolt, 
To  leave  his  followers  on  a  foreign  coaft  : 
For  what  remains,  your  godiiead  I  implore  ; 
And  trufc  my  fori  to  your  protecting  power. 
If  neither  Jove's  noi  fate's  decree  vvithftand. 
Secure  his  pafTage  to  the  Latian  land. 

Then  thus  the  mighty  ruler  of  the  main  : 
What  may  not  Venus  hope,  from  Neptune's  reign? 
My  kingdom  claims  your  birth  :   my  late  defence 
Of  your  endanger'd  fleet,  may  claim  your  conti- 

dence. 
Nor  lefs  by  land  than  fea,  my  deeds  declare. 
How  much  your  lov'd /Eneas  is  my  care. 
Thee,  Xanthus,  and  thee,  Simois,  1  atteit  : 
Your  Trojan  troops  when  proud  Achilles  ])refs'd, 
And  drove  before  him  headlong  on  the  plain. 
And  dalL'd   againft  their  walls  the  trembling 

train,  C 

When  floods  were  fiU'd  with  bodies  of  the  flain  :J 
When  crimfon  Xanthus,  doubtful  of  his  way,     "i 
Stood-up  on  ridges  to  behold  the  fea  ;         [way.  % 
New  heaps  came  tumbling  in,  and   chok'd  hisj 
When  your  jEneas  fought,  but  fought  with  odds. 
Of  force  unequal,  and  unequal  gods  ; 
I  i'pread  a  cloud  before  the  vidtor's  light, 
Suftain'd  the  vanquifn'd,  and  lecur'd  his  fl'ght. 
Lv'ii  then  fecur'd  him,  when  I  fought  with  joy 
The  vow'd  deftrudtion  of  ungrateful  Troy. 
My  will's  the  fame  :  fair  goddefs,  fear  no  mere. 
Your  fleet  fliall  fafely  gain  the  Latian  fhore  : 
Their  lives  are  given  ;  one  deftin'd  head  alone 
Shall  periili,  and  for  multitudes  atone. 
I  bus  having  arm'd  with  hopes  her  anxinus  mind. 
His  fmny  team  Saturnian  Neptune  join'd. 
Thtn  adds  the  foamy  bridle  to  their  jaws, 
And  to  the  loofen'd  reins  permits  the  laws. 
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High  on  the  wave";  In's  azr.re  car  he  jruides ; 
Jt  axlfs  thuiid'T,  anfl  the  lea  fiitilidcs; 
And  the  Imfioth  ocean  rolls  her  filcnt  tides. 
The  teinnells  Hy  before  her  father's  face  ; 
Trains  of  inferior  gods  liis  triumph  pracc  ; 
Ami  mcnlU-r  \vh;ilcs  before  tluir  nialtcr  ])lay. 
And  choirs  of  tritons  crowd  the  waiery  way. 
The  martial'd  powers  in  ecjiial  troops  divide       "1 
To  right  and  left :   the  ^ods  his  better  fide  / 

Enclofc,  and  on  the  worfe  the  nymphs  and  ne-T 

reids  ride.  j 

Now  fmiling  hope,  with  fweet  viciffitude, 
Within  the  hero's  mind,  his  joys  renew'd. 
He  calls  to  raife  the  mail-,  tl»e  Iheets  dii'play ;     "J 
The  cheerful  crew  with  diligence  obey;  f 

They   feud    beiore  the  wind,  and  fail  in   open  f 

fea.  J 

A-head  of  all  the  mafter  pilot  (leers. 
And,  as  he  l'=ads,  the  following^  navy  veers. 
The  fteeds  of  night  had  traveU'd  half  the  flty, 
The  drowfy  rc.vers  on  tht-ir  benches  lie  ; 
When  the  foft  god  of  (l?ep,  with  eafy  flight, 
Defcend'J,  and  draws  behind  a  trail  of  light. 
Thou,  Palinunis,  art  his  rieltin'd  prey; 
To  thee  alone  he  takes  his  fatal  way. 
Dire  dreams  to  thee,  and  iron  fleep  he  bears; 
And,  lighting  on  thy  prow,  the  form  of  Phorbas 

wears. 
Then  thus  the  traitor  god  began  his  tale  : 
The  winds,  my  friend,  infpire  a  pleafinc-  gale 
The  fliips,  wiiiiout  thy  care,  fecurely  fail. 
Now  fleal  an  hour  of  fwcet  rci)ofe  ;  and  I 
Will  take  tiie  rudder,  and  thy  room  fupply. 
To  whom  the  yawning  jjilot,  half  afleep 
Me  dofl  thou  bid  to  trult  the  treacherous  deep 


'} 


The  harlot-fmilfs  of  her  dilTemhlinor  face, 
And  to  hci-  laith  commit  the  Trojan  race  ? 
.Sliall  1  liciicvf  the  fyicn  fouth  again. 
And,  oft  betray'd,  not  know  the  monlfer  main  ? 
He  laid,  his  falten'd  liandsthe  rudder  keep, 
.^11(1,  li.\'d  on  heaven,  his  eyes  repel  invading  fleep. 
The  god  wa,s  wroth,  and  at  his  tempK-s  threw 
A  branch  in  Lctiie  dipp'd,  and  drunk  with  Sty- 
gian dew  : 
The  pilot,  vanquiHi'd  by  the  power  divine, 
S')on  clos'd  his  fwimming  eyes,  and  lay  fupine. 
Scarce  were  his  limbs  extended  at  their  length, 
The  i;od,  infulting  with  fuperior  ftrengrh, 
FeU  heavy  on  him,  plung'd  him  in  the  fea. 
And,  with  the  ftern,  the  rudcier  tore  away. 
Headlong  he  fell,  and,  llruggling  in  the  main, 
Cry'd  out  for  helping  hands,  but  cry'd  in  vain  : 
The  victor  daemon  mounts  obfcure  in  air; 
While  the  ihip  fails  without  the  pilot's  care. 
On  Neptune's  faith  the  floating  fleet  relies  :        "J 
Bat  what  the  man  forfook,  the  god  fupplies;       {_ 
And  o'er  the  dangerous  deep  fecure  the  navy  i 
flies :  J 

Glides  by  the  fyren's  clifls,  a  flielfy  coaft, 
Long  infamous  for  fliips  and  failors  loft  ; 
And  white  with  liones:  th' impetuous  ocean  roars; 
And  rocks  rebellow  from  the  founding  iTiorcs. 
The  watchful  hero  felt  the  knocks  ;   and  found 
The  tolling  veifcl  fail'd  on  flioaly  ground. 
Suie  of  his  pilot's  lofs,  he  takes  himfelf 
The  l>elm,  and  fteers  aloof,  and  flums  the  fhelf. 
Inly  h?  griev'd,  and,  groaning  from  the  breall, 
lieplor'd  his  death  ;   and  thus  his  pain  exprefs'd  : 
For  faith  repos'd  on  feas,  and  on  the  flattering  fl<y, 
I  Thy  naked  corpfe  is  doom'd  on  fliores  unknown  to  lie. 


BOOK      VI. 


THE  APvGUMENT. 


The  Sibyl  foretels  ytncas  the  adventures  he  fhould  meet  with  in  Italy  :  flie  attends  him  to  hell  :  de- 
fcrlhing  to  him  the  various  fcenes  of  that  place,  and  conduding  him  to  his  father  Anchifes  :  who  in- 
ftrucls  him  in  thofe  fublime  mylteries  of  the  foul  of  the  world,  and  the  tranfmigration :  and  fiiows 
him  that  glorious  race  of  heroes  which  was  to  defccnd  from  him  and  his  pollerity. 


He  faid,  and  wept:  then  fpread  his  fails  before  "1 
The  winds,  and   reach'd  at  length  the  Cumaa  f 
Ihore  :  ( 

Their  anchors  dropt,  his  crev\'  the  veflxds  moor.  J 
Then  turn  tiieir  heads  to  fea.  their  (lern  to  land  ; 
And  greet,  with  greedy  joy,  th'  Italian  ftrand. 
Some  (trike  from  clalhing  flints  their  fiery  feed; 
Some  gather  flicks  the  kindled  flames  to  feed  ; 
Or  fearch  for  hollow  trees,  and  fell  the  woods, 
Or  trace  through  vallies  the  difcover'd  floods. 
Thus,  while  their  feveral  charges  they  fulfil, 
The  pious  prince  afcends  the  facrcd  hill 
Where  Phoebus  is  ador'd  ;  and  fecks  the  fliade 
Which  hides  from  figlit  his  venerable  maid. 
Deep  in  a  cave  the  Sibyl  makes  abode  ; 
Thence  full  of  fate  returns,  and  of  the  god. 
Thro'  Trivia's  grove  they  walk;  and  now  behold, 
And  enter  now  the  temple  roof 'd  with  gold. 


When  Dasdahis,  to  fly  the  Cretan  fliore, 
His  heavy  limbs  on  jointed  pinions  bore 
( rhe    firfl    who   fail'd   in   air),    'tis   fung    by' 

fame, 
To  the  Cumsean  coaft  at  length  he  came ; 
And  here  alighting,  built  this  coftly  frame. 
Infcrib'd  to  Phoebus,  here  he  hung  on  high 

The  fteerage  of  his  wings,  that  cuts  the  iky; 

I'hen  o'er  the  lofty  gate  his  heart  embofs'd 
Androgeos'  death,  and  offerings  to  his  ghoft  : 
Seven  youths  from  Athens  yearly  fent,  to  meet 
The  f.ite  appointed  by  revengeful  Crete. 
And  next  to  thufe  the  clrcadful  urn  was  plac'd. 
In  which  the  dcflin'd  names  by  lots  were  caft  : 
The  mournful  parents  ftand  around  in  tears  ; 
And  rifing  Crete  againft  their  fliore  appears. 
There  too,  in  living  fculpture,  might  be  fecn 
The  rr.ad  afTeiflion  of  the  Cretan  queen: 
i-  f  iiij 


*5^ 


D  R  Y  D  E  N  'S    VIRGIL. 


Then  hfcw  fhe  chants  Jier  bellowing  lover's  eye  : 
•The  niHiing  leaj),  the  doiibtfiil  progeny. 
The  lower  p^iita  beall,  a  man  above, 
The  nioiuiinent  of  their  ])olliited  love. 
Nor  tar  from  thence  he  gravM  the  wondrous  m.ize  ; 
A  thoufand  doors,  a  thoufand  vviiuling  ways  ; 
Here  dwells  the  monltf.r,  hid  from  human  view, 
JNot  to  be  foun4  but  by  the  faithful  clue  : 
Till  the  kind  artift,  mov'd  with  pious  grief. 
Lent  to  the  loving  maid  this  lall  relief  ; 
And  all  thofe  erring  jiaths  dcfcrib'd  fo  well. 
That  Thcfeus  conquer'd,  and  the  monfter  fell. 
Here  haplefs  Icarus  had  found  his  part ; 
Had  not  the  father's  grief  reftrain'd  his  art. 
He  twice  eflay'd  to  cart  his  fpn  in  gold  ; 
Twice  fremhis  handshe  4rop'd  the  forming  mould. 

All  this  with  wondering  eyes  ^neas  view'd  : 
Each  varying  objed't  his  delight  reaew'd. 
Eager  to  read  the  refl,  Achates  came. 
And  by  liis  fide  the  mad  divining  dame  ; 
The  pricftefs  of  the  god,  Deiphobe  her  name 
Time  fufTers  not,  fire  faid,  to  feed  your  eyes 
With  empty  pleafures  :   hade  the  facrifice. 
Seven  bullocks  yet  unyok'd,  fur  Phoebus  choofe, 
And  for  Diana  leven  unfpotted  ewes. 
This  laid,  the  fervants  v.rge  the  facred  rites ; 
AVhile  to  the  temple  ihe  the  prince  invites. 
A  fpacious  cave,  withm  its  larmQil  part, 
Was  hew'd  and  fafliion'd  by  laborious  art 
Through  the  hills  hollow  fides  :  before  the  place, 
A  hundred  doors,  a  hundred  entries  grace: 
As  many  voices  itVue  ;   and  the  fpurd 
Of  Sibyls'  words  as  many  times  rebound. 
Now  to  the  mouth  they  come  :   Aloud  flie  cries. 
This  is  the  time;   inquire  yo^r  dei'iinies. 
He  comes,  behold  the  god  ;   Thus  while  fiie  faid 
(And  IbiveriHg  at  the  facred  entry  Itaid), 
Her  colour  chang'd,  her  face  was  not  the  fame, 
And  hollow  groans  from  her  deep  fpirit  came. 
Her  hair  flood  up  ;  convullive  rage  poffefs'd 
Her  trembling  limbs,  and  heav'd  her  labouring 

breaft. 
greater  than  human-kind  fhe  feem'd  to  look  : 
And,  with  an  accent  more  than  mortal,  fpoke. 
Her  flaring  eyes  with  fparkling  fury  roll ; 
When  all  the  god  carne  radiing  on  her  foul. 
Swiftly  (he  tiirn'd,  and  foaming  as  die  ipoke. 
Why  vhis  delay  ?  flie  cried  ;  the  powers  invoke  : 
Thy  prayers  alone  can  open  this  abode, 
Elfe  vain  are  my  demands,  and  dumb  the  god. 
She  faid  no  more  :  the  trembling  Trojaris  hear  : 
O'erl^read  with  a  damp  fweat,  and  holy  fear. 
The  prince  himfelf,  with  awful  dread  poflefs'd, 
His  vows  to  great  Apollo  thus  addrefs'd  : 
Indulgent  god,  propitious  pov,-er  to  Troy, 
Swift  to  relieve,  unwilling  to  defrroy  ; 
Diretfledby  whofe  hand,  the  Dnrdandart 
Pierc'd  the  proud  Grecian's  only  mortal  part: 
Thus  far,  by  fate's  decrees,  and  thy  commands, 
through   ambient  feas,  and    through  devouring 
fands,  ^' 

purexil'd  crew  has  fought  ih'  Aufonian  ground  ; 
And  now,  at  length,  the  (lying  coaft  is  found;  ' 
Thus  tar  the  fate  of  Troy,  from,  place  to  place, 
With  fury  has  purfued  her  wandering  race  : 
JJere  ceafe,  ye  powers,  and  let  your  vengeance 
Tfoy  is  no  more,  and  can  no  more  ofiend.        [end 


And  thou,  O  facrcd  maid  I  infpir'd  to  Pee 
Th'  event  of  things  in  dark  futurity. 
Give  me,  what  heaven  has  pronris'd  to  my  fate. 
To  conquer  and  command  the  Lataindate: 
To  fix  my  wandering  gods,  and  find  a  place 
For  the  long  exiles  of  the  Trojan  race. 
'J'hcn  diall  my  grateful  hands  a  temple  rear 
To  the  twin  gods,  with  vows  and  (biemii  prayef 
And  annual  rites,  and  feftivals,  and  games, 
Shall  be  perform'd  to  their  aufpicious  names ; 
Nor  flialt  thou  vrant  thy  honours  in  my  land. 
For  there  thy  faithful  oracks  (hallftand, 
Prcferv'd  in  iLrines:   and  every  facred  lay. 
Which,  by  thy  mouth,  Apollo  fiiall  convey  : 
All  (hall  be  treafur'd,  by  a  chofen  train 
Of  holy  priefts,  and  ever  lliali  remain. 
But,  Oh  I   commit  not  thy  prophetic  mind 
To  (iitting  leaves,  the  fport  of  every  wind, 
Left  thev  difperfc  in  air  our  empty  fate  : 
Write  not,  but,  what  the  powers  ordain,  relate. 

Struggling  in  vain,  impatient  of  her  load. 
And  labouring  underneath  the  ponderous  god, 
The  more  flie  (trove  to  (hake  him  from  her  bread. 
With  more,  and  far  fuperior  force  he  prefs'd  :        ' 
Commands  his  entrance,  and,  without  control,    ■-' 
Ufufps  her  organs,  .ind  inipire?  her  foul. 
Now,  with  a  turious  blafl',  the  hundred  doors    "J 
Ope  of  themfelves ,  a  milling  whirlwind  ro;irs   > 
Within  the  cave  ;   and  Sibyi's  voice  reftores:     J 

Eicap'd  the  dangers  of  the  watery  reign, 
Yet  more  and  greater  ills,  by  land  remain  ; 
The  coaft  fo  long  defir'a  (nor  doubt  th'  event) 
Tliy  trpops  fliall  reach,  but  having  reacli'd,  repent. 
Wars,  horrid  wars  I  view  ;   a  field  of  blood  ; 
And  Tyber  rolling  \vith  a  purple  flood. 
Simois  nor  Xanthus  (IvM  be  wanting  there; 
A  new  Achilles  Ihall  in  arms  appear  : 
And  he,  too,  goddefs-bcrn  :   (lerce  Juno's  hate. 
Added  to  hoftile  force,  (hall  urge  thy  fate. 
To  what  ftrange  nations  Ihalt  not  thju  refort  1 
Priven  to  foUcit  aid  at  every  court  1 
The  caufe  the  fame  wliich  Ilium  once  opprefs'dj 
A  foreign  miitrefs  and  a  foreign  guefi : 
But  thou,  fecnre  of  foul,  unbent  with  \voes, 
Tr.e  more  thy  fortune  frowns,  the  more  oppofe: 
The  dawnings  of  tiiy  fafety  fliall  be  lliown, 
Fron-k  whence   tliou  leaft  llialt  hope,   a   Grecian 
town. 

Thus,  from  the  dark  recefs,  the  Sibyl  fpoke, 
And  the  refilling  air  the  thunder  broke  : 
The  cave  rebellow'd,  and  the  temple  diook. 
Th'   ambiguous  god,  whoiul'dher  labouring 

breaft. 
In  thefe  mylierious  vy-ords  his  raind  exprefs'd  :     T 
Some  truths  reveal'd,  in  terms  involv'd  the  refl.J 
At  length  her  fury  fell,  her  foaming  ceas'd. 
And,  tubing  in  her  foul,  the  god  decreas'd. 
Then  thus  the  chief:  No  terror  to  my  vievv-, 
No  frightful  face  of  danger  can  be  nev/  : 
Inur'd  to  fafTer,  and  refolv'd  to  dare,      [my  crire. 
The  fates,  without  my  power,  (liall   be   without 
Tiiis  let  me  crave,  fince  rear  your  grove  the"! 
road  '  f 

To  hell  lie:,' open,  Jind  the  dark  abode.  {" 

VVhicIi"Arheronfurround5,th'  innavigable  flood  =3 
Condutfl  rac  through  the  regions  void  of  light,^ 
And  lead  n:c  longing  tB  my  fathei's  fijht. : 


} 
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For  Mm,  a  thoufarti  d.mgcrs  I  have  (bil^'jht ; 
A3i(I,rufl»ing-  where  the  tliickeft  Grecians  fought 
Saie  on  my  back  tlie  lacred  burden  brought 
He,  for  my  lake,  the  raging  ocean  try'il,  "1 

Ani!  vvr.itliot  iieaven;  my  ftill  auf])icious  guide,  f 
Aiul  bore  beyond  the  llr;.-ngth  decrepit  age  fup-  C 

ply'd.  J 

Ch  fmce  he  brcatli'd  his  laft,  in  de.id  of  night, 
Hi'  reverend  image  flood  before  my  lijht ; 
Eiij'jin'd  to  feck  below  his  lioly  lliade  ; 
Conducted  there  by  your  unerring  aid  : 
But  you,  if  pious  minds  by  prayers  are  won, 
Oblige  the  father,  and  ])rorcCt  the  fon. 
Yours  is  the  power;  nor  i-'roferpine  in  vain 
Has  made  you  pricf^cls  of  her  nightly  reign. 
If  Orpheus,  avm\l  with  his  inch-.intir,g  lyre, 
Tlie  ruthlefs  king  with  pity  could  infpire. 
And  from  the  Ihades  below  redeem  his  wife  ; 
If  Polhux,  oflcring  his  alternate  life, 
Could  free  his  brother ;  and  can  daily  go 
l»y  turns  aloft,  by  turns  dcfceiid  below  ; 
Why  name  I  Thefeus,  or  his  greater  friend. 
Who  trod  the  downward  path,  and  upward  could 

afcend  ! 
iN^ot  lefs  tha.i  theirs,  from  Jove  my  lineage  came  : 
My  mother  greater,  my  defcent  the  fame. 
So  pray'd  the  Trojan  prince  ;  and,  while  he  pray'd, 
Hia  hand  upon  the  holy  altar  laid. 
Th.en  thus  reply'd  the  prophetefs  divine  : 
O  goddefs-born  !  of  great  Anchifes'  line, 
T!ie  gates  of  iiell  are  oijcn  night  and  day  : 
.SnioQtii  the  defcent,  and  eafy  is  the  way: 
But,  to  return,  and  view  the  cheerful  ikies. 
In  this  the  tafk  and  mighty  labour  lies. 
To  few  great  Jupiter  imparts  this  grace, 
And  thofe  of  Ihining  worth,  and  heavenly  race. 
Betwixt  tliofe  regions,  and  our  upper  light, 
Deep  forelfs  and  impenetrable  night 
Poll'els  the  midtJle  fpace.     Th'  iniernal  bounds 
Cocytus,  with  hiS  fable  waves  fufrounds : 
But,  if  R)  dire  a  love  your  foul  invades. 
As  twice  below  to  view  the  trembling  iliades; 
If  yuu  fo  hard  a  toil  will  undertake, 
As  tw  ce  to  pafs  th'  innavigable  Lke, 
Receive  my  counfci.     In  the  neighbouring  grove 
There  itands  a  tree:   the  queen  of  Stygiar.  Jove 
Claims  it  her  own  ;   thick  woods  and  gloomy  Tiight 
Conceal  the  happy  plant  from  human  fight. 
(Unc  bongh  it  bears;  but,  wondrous  to  behold, 
The  durrtile  rinci,  and  leaves,  of  r.idiant  i^cld  : 
Tills  from  the  vulgar  branches  nniil  be  "torn. 
And  to  fair  Frofcrpine  the  prtfent  boine, 
i:re  leave  be  given  lo  tempt  the  nether  fkics; 
The  lirlt  thus  rent,  a  fecoiid  will  siife. 
And  the  fame  metal  the  fame  room  fupplies. 
Look  round  the  wood,  with  lifted  eyes  to  fee 
'i  he  lurking  gold  upo:i  the  fatal  tree  : 
Theu  rend  it  oft',  as  holy  rites  command  ; 
The  willing  metal  will  obey  thy  hand, 
Following  with  e:ife,  if  favour'd  by  thy  fate, 
'I'hou  art  foredoom'd  to  view  rhe  Stygian  Hate : 
It  not,  no  labour  can  the  tree  cor,{train. 
And  ihcngth  of  llubborn  ar.Tis,  and  iteel  are  vain, 
Beiides,  you  know  not,  while  you  here  attend, 
Th'  unworthy  fate  of  ycur  unhappy  friend  : 
J5reathlefs  he  lies,  and  his  unbury'd  ghoft, 
Pcpriv'd  Sfi  funeral  rites,  p oiiuUs  your  huH. 


} 


Pay  firll  his  pion?  d'.iPS :  ar,:!,  for  f}ic  AcvA, 
Two  fable  Ihcep  arourd  his  hcrfe  be  led  : 
Then,  living  turfs  upon  his  body  lay  ;  "> 

This  done,  fecurely  take  the  deftin'd  way,  > 

To  find  the  regions  dtllitutc  of  day.  J 

She  f;ui!  :   and  held  her  peac?.     ^neaswent     ~% 
.Sad  from  the  cave,  imd  full  of  dilcontcnt ;  > 

Unknowing  whom  th<»  facicd  Sibyl  nT'ant.         J 
Achr.tes,  ilie  corcpanio'':  of  his  brcall-, 
Goesgrievingby  hi>tide  withequal  carcsopprcfs'd. 
Walking  they  talk'd,  and  fruitlefsly  divin'd 
What  friend  the  pricllef-;.  by  thofe  words,  defign'd: 
But  foon  they  found  a:i  objecl  to  deplore; 
Mifenus  lay  ejctended  on  the  fliore. 
Son  of  the  god  of  winds  ;  none  fo  rcnown'd. 
The  warrior  trumjjct  in  the  neld  to  found  : 
With  breathing  brafs  to  kindle  fierce  alarr.is, 
And  roufe  to  dare  their  fate,  in  honourable  arms. 
He  ferv'd  great  Hec'lor  ;  and  was  ever  near. 
Not  with  his  trumpet  only,  but  his  fpear. 
But,  by  Pelides'  arm  when  Hecflor  fell, 
He  chofe  ytLncas,  and  he  chofe  as  well. 
Swoln  with  applaufe,  and  aiming  ftill  at  more, 
He  now  provokes  the  lea-gods  from  the  fliore  ; 
With  envy  Triton  heard  the  martial  found, 
And  thebold  champion,  for  his  challenge,  drown'i. 
Then  call  his  mangled  carcafe  on  the  itrand  ; 
The  gazing  crowd  around  the  body  Hand. 
All  \veep,  but  moil:  yl-^ncas  mourns  his  fate, 
And  haltcns  to  perform  the  funeral  itate. 
In  altar-wife  a  Itatcly  pile  they  rear  ; 
The  bafis  broad  below,  and  top  advanc'd  in  air. 
An  ancient  wood,  fit  for  the  work  delign'd 
(The  fliady  covert  of  the  favage  kind) 
The  Trojans  found  :  the  founding  ax  is  ply'd  : 
Firs,  pines,  and  pitch-trees,  and  the  towering  pride 
Of  forert  aOies,  feel  the  fatal  Itroke, 
And  piercing-wedges  cleave  the  ftubborn  oak. 
Huj^e  trunks  of  trees,  fell'd  from  the  fteepy  ciown 
Of  the  bare  mountains,  roll  with  ruins  down. 
Arm'd  like  the  reft  the  Trojan  prince  appears. 
And,  by  his  pious  labour,  urges  theirs. 
Thus  while  he  v»^ronght,  revolving  in  h*s  mind 
The  ways  to  compafs  what  his  willi  delign'd. 
He  caft  his  eyes  upon  the  gloomy  grove, 
And  then,  with  vows,  implorVl  the  queen  of  love  ; 
O  may  thy  power, projntious  itill  to  lue, 
Condi'.dl  my  f.ejis  to  fiad  the  fatal  tree, 
Jn  this  deep  foreft  ;  fince  the  Sihyi's  breath 
Foretold,  alas  !  too  true,  Mifenus'  death. 
Scarce  had  he  faid,  vvhen,  full  before  his  fight,  "» 
T'.vo  doves,  defcenduig  fjom  their  airy  liight,      J» 
Secure  upon  the  gralTy  plain  alight.  J 

He  knew  his  mother's  birds :  and  thus  he  pray'd  ; 
Be  you  my  guides,  with  your  aufpicious  aid  ; 
And  lead  my  footftep:,  till  the  branch  be  found, 
Whofe  glittering  Ihadow  gilds  the  facred  ground: 
And  thou,  great  parent !  with  celeltial  care. 
In  this  ailtrefs,  be  prefent  to  my  jirayer. 
Thus  ha.ing  faid,  he  flopp'd  :  with  watchful  fight 
Obferving  llill  the  motions  of  their  flight. 
What  ccurfe  they   took,  what  happy  ligns  they"J 
Ihow ;  / 

They  fed,  and,  fluttering  by  degrees,  withdrew  C 
Still  fartiuT  from  the  place,  but  llill  in  view:     J 
Hopping,  and  flying,  thus  they  Icil  him  on 
T':  th-:  Uo-.v  lake  :  whofe  baleful  Itcnch  to  fhun, 
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They  wing'd  their  flight  aloft ;  then  ftooping  low, 
Perch'd  on  the  doul.le  tree,  that  bears  thegoldeii 
bough.  [glow ; 

Through  the  green  leaves  the  glittering  fliadows 
As  on  the  facred  oak,  the  wint'ry  milleto  : 
Where  the  proud  mother  views  her  preciousbrood; 
And  hapjjier  l.iranches,  which  flie  never  I'ow'd. 
Such  was  the  glittering,  fuch  the  ruddy  rind, 
And  dancing  leaves,  that  wanton'd  in  the  wind. 
He  i'eiz'd  tlie  fhining  bough  with  griping  hold. 
And  rent  away,  with  eafe,  the  lingeririg  gold  : 
Then  to  the  Sibyl's  palace  bore  the  prize.  ~J 

Wean  rime,   the  Trojan   troops,   with  weeping  J. 
To  dead  iVlifenus  pay  his  obfequies.  [eyes.j 

Firfi  from  the  ground  a  lofty  pile  they  rear. 
Of  pitch-trees,  oaks,  and  p'ines,  and  undTuous  fir  : 
The  fabric's  front,  with  cyprefs  twigi  they  llrew, 
And  flick  the  (ides  with  houghs  of  baleful  yew. 
The  topitiafl:  part,  his  glittering  arms  adorn  ; 
Warm  waters,  then,  in  brazen  cauldrons  borne, 
Are  pour'd  to  waili  his  buoy,  joint  by  joint : 
And  i'ragrant  oils  the  flilTen'd  limbs  ir.ioint. 
With  groans  and  cries  Miienus  they  deplore  : 
Then  on  a  bier,  with  purple  cov?r'd  o'ei, 
The  breathlefs  body,  thus  Ijewail'd,  they  lay,    "^ 
Ann  fire  the  pile,  their  faces  turn'd  away  > 

(Such  reverend  rites  tiieir  fathers  us'd  to  pay).  _) 
Pure  oil  and  nicenfe  on  the  fire  they  throw. 
And  fat  nf  viiflims,  which  his  friends  beftow. 
Thefe  gifts,  the  greedy  flames  to  duft  devour; 
Then,  on  the  living  coals,  red  wine  they  pour  : 
And  laft,  the  relics  by  themfelves  diipofe. 
Which  in  a  brazen  urn  the  priefts  enclofe. 
Old  Chorineuscompafs'd  thrice  the  crew. 
And  dipp'd  an  olive  branch  in  lioly  dew; 
Which  thrice  he  fprinkled  round,  and  thrice  aloud 
Invok'd  the  dead,  and  then  difmifs'd  the  crowd 

But  good  ^neas  order'd  on  the  fliore 
A  ftately  tomb  ;  whofe  top  a  trumpet  bore 
A  foldier's  faulchion,  and  a  feaman's  oar 
Thus  was  his  friend  interr'd  :   and  deathlefs  fame 
Still  to  the  lofty  cape  configns  his  name. 

Thefe  rites  perform'd,  the  prince,  without  delay, 
Haftes  to  the  nether  world  his  d'.-llin'd  way. 
Deep  was  the  cape  ;   and  downward  as  it  went 
From  the  wide  mouth,  a  rocky  rough  defcent ; 
And  here  th'  accefs  a  gloomy  grove  defends : 
And  here  th'  unnavigable  lake  extends. 
O'er  whofe  unhappy  waters,  void  of  light, 
No  bird  prelunies  to  iteer  his  airy  flight  ; 
Such  deadly  flenches  from  the  deep  arife. 
And  fteaming  fulphur,  that  infedls  the  flvics. 
From  hence  the  Grecian  bards  their  legends  make, 
And  give  the  name  Avernus  to  tiie  lake. 
Four  fable  bullocks,  in  the  yoke  untaught, 
For  facrifice  the  pious  hero  brought  ; 
The  priefrefs  ])ours  the  wine  betwixt  their  horns  ; 
Then  cuts  tlie  curling  hair ;  that  firit  oblation 

burns. 
Invoking  Hecate  hither  to  repair 
(A  powerful  name  in  liell,  and  upper  air). 
The  facred  priefts  with  ready  knives  bereave 
The  beads  of  life,  and  in  full  bowls  receive 
The  ftreaming  blood  :  a  lamb  to  hell  and  night 
(The  f'able  wool  without  a  ftreak  of  white) 
^^neas  offers  :  and,  by  fates  decree, 
A  barren  heifer,  Profcjpine,  to  thee. 


} 


With  holocautfs  he  Pluto's  altar  (ills : 
Seven  brawny  bulls  with  his  owri  hand  he  kills: 
Then,  on  the  broiling  entrails,  oil  he  powers; 
Which,  ointed  thus,  the  raging  flame  devours  : 
Laie,  the  noclurnal  facrifice  begun; 
Nor  ended,  till  the  next  returning  fun. 
Then  earth  began  to  bellow,  trees  to  dance. 
And  howling  dogs  in  glimmering  light  advance, 
Ere  Hecate  came  :  Far  hence  be  fouls  profane, 
The  Sibyl  cry'd,  and  from  the  grove  abfiain. 
Now,  Trojan,  take  the  way  thy  fates  afford, 
Affunie  tliy  courage,  and  unflieath  thy  tword. 
She  faid,  and  pals'd  along  the  gloomy  fpace, 
The  prince  purfu'd  her  fleps  with  equal  pace. 

Ye  realms,  yet  uiireveal'd  to  human  fight, 
Ye  gods,  who  rule  the  regions  of  the  night, 
Ye  gliding  ghofts,  permit  me  to  relate 
The  myflic  wonders  of  your  filent  Itate. 

Obfcuie  they  went  through  dreary  fliades,  that 
Along  the  wafle  dominions  of  the  dead  :  [led 

Thus  wander  travellers  in  woods  by  night. 
By  the  moon's  doubtful  and  malignant  light : 
When  Jove  in  duiky  clouds  involves  the  ikies. 
Arid  the  faint  crefcent  flioots  by  fits  before  their 
Juft  in  the  gate,  and  in  the  jaws  of  hell,  [eyes. 
Revengeful  cares  and  fuUen  forrows  dwell ; 
And  paie  difeales,  and  r^:pining  age  ; 
Want,  fear,  and  famine's  unreliffed  rage:      [fleep. 
Here  toils,  and  death,   and  death's  half-brother. 
Forms  terrible  to  view,  their  centry  keep  : 
With  anxious  pleafures  of  a  guilty  mind, 
Deep  frauds  before,  and  open  force  behind  : 
The  fi;nes  iron  bed?,  and  ftiife  that  fnakes 
Her  hifling  treffes,  and  unfolds  her  fnakes. 
Full  ill  the  midrt  of  this  infernal  road, 
An  elm  difplays  her  dufky  arms  abroad : 
The  god  of  fieep  there  hides  his  heavy  head. 
And  empty  dreams  on  every  leaf  are  fpread. 
Of  various  forms  tinnumber'd  I'pedlres  more  ; 
Centaurs,  and  double  lliapes,  beliege  the  door  : 
Before  tlie  paltage  horrid  Hydra  fi:ands, 
And  Briareus  with  all  his  hundred  hands: 
Gorgons,  Geryon  with  his  triple  frame. 
And  vain  Chimsera  vomits  empty  flame. 
The  chief  unilieath'd  his  fhining  fieel,  prepar'd. 
Though  f'eiz'd  with  fudden  fear,  to  force  the  guard, 
Offering  his  brandifh'd  weapo:i  at  their  face. 
Had  not  the  Sibyl  ftopp'd  his  eager  pace. 
And  told  him  what  thote  emjity  phantoms  were  ; 
Forms  without  bodies,  and  impafTive  air. 
Hence  to  deep  Acheron  they  take  their  way, 
Whofe  troubled  eddies,  thick  with  ooze  and  clay, 
Are  whirl'd  aloft,  and  in  Cocytus  loft  : 
There  Charon  ftands,  who  rules  the  dreary  coaft; 
A  fordid  god  :   down  from  his  hoary  chin 
A  length  of  beard  defcends ;  uncomb'd,  unclean  : 
His  eyes,  like  hollow  furnaces  on  fire  : 
A  girdle,  foul  with  greafe,  binds  his  obfcene  attire. 
He  fjircads  his  canvas,  with  his  pole  he  fleers; 
The  freights  of  flitting  ghofls  in  his  thin  bottom 

bears, 
lie  loqk'd  in  years  ;  yet  in  his  years  were  feen 
A  youthful  vigour,  and  autumnal  green. 
An  airy  crowd  came  rufliing  where  he  flood. 
Which  fill'd  the  margin  of  the  fatal  flood, 
Iltiiliands  and  wives,  boys  and  tinmarry'd  maids. 
And  mighty  heroes  more  raajeltic  fliades^ 
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AuH  YO'.nh^  intomb'il  before  their  father's  eyes. 
With  hollow  groans,  and  (hricks,  and  feeble  cries. 
Thick  as  the  leaves  in  autumn  Ilruw  the  woods : 
Or  fowh,  by  winter  foriM,  torl'ake  the  floods, 
A:;d  win:;  their  hr.lty  Uight  to  hajipicr  lands  :    ~i 
Such,  and  lb  thick,  the  fliivering  army  flands;    J- 
^nd  prels  for  palFage  >vith  extended  hands.        j 
Now  thefe,  now  thole,  the  furly  boatman  bore  : 
The  reft  he  drove  to  diltancc  from  the  (bore. 
1  he  hero,  who  beheld,  with  wondering  eyes. 
The  tumult  mix'd  wiili  flirieks,  laments,  and  cries, 
Alk'd  of  his  guide,  whatthe  rude  concourfe  meant? 
Why  to  the  Ih^^ic  the  thronging  people  bent  i' 
What  forms  of  law  among  the  glui(ls  were  us'd  ? 
Why  Ibme  were  fcrry'd  o'er,  and  fome  refus'd  ? 

Son  of  Anchifcs  ofl^pring  of  the  gods. 
The  Sibyl  laid,  you  lee  the  Stygian  lloods, 
'J  he  facred  ftreams,  u  hich  heaven's  imperial  ftatc 
Attelh  in  oaths,  and  fears  i:o  violate. 
The  ghofts  rejected,  are  th'  unhappy  crew 
Depriv'd  of  fc])ulchie?,  and  funeral  due. 
The  boatmnn  Charon  ;   thc'ie  the  bury'd  hoft, 
He  ferries  over  to  the  farther  coalt. 
Nor  dares  his  tranfport  veflcl  crofs  the  waves. 
With   fuch   whofc   bones  are    not   conipos'd    in 

graves. 
A  hundred  years  they  wander  on  the  fliore. 
At  length,  their  penance  done,  are  wafted  o'er. 
The  Trojan  chief  his  forwaid  pace  reprefs'd  ; 
Revolving  anxious  thoughts  within  his  breait. 
He  faw  his  friends,   who,  whelni'd  beneath   the 
waves,  [quiet  graves. 

Their  funeral  honours  claim'd,   and   alk'd   their 
The  loft  Leucafpis  in  the  crowd  he  knew  ; 
And  the  brave  leader  of  the  Lycian  crew  : 
AVhom,  en  the  Tynliene  feas  the  lempells  met ; 
The  failcri  maftcr'd,  and  the  fliip  o'erlet. 
Amidft  the  fpirits  Palinurus  prcG'd  ; 
Yet  fre.Qi  from  life  ;  a  new  admitted  gueft. 
XVho,  while  he  fleering,  viewed  the  ftars,  and  bore 
His  courfe  from  Afric,  to  the  Latian  fliore. 
Fell  headlong  down.     The  Trojan  fix'd  liis  view. 
And  fcarcely  through  tlie  gloom  the  I'ullen  ftia- 
dow  knev.'.  [friend. 

Then  thus  the  prince  :  What  envious  power,  O 
Brought  your  lov'u  life  to  this  difa.lrous  end  ? 
For  Phoebus,  ever  true  in  all  he  faid. 
Has,  in  your  fate  alone,  my  faith  betray'd. 
The  god  foretold,  you  fliould  uot  die,  before 
You  reach'd,  fecitre  from  feas,  the  Italian  fliore. 
Isthij  th'  unerring  power?  The  ghoft  reply 'd, 
Nor  Phoebus  flatter'd,  nor  his  anfwers  ly'd  ; 
Nor  envious  gods  have  fent  me  to  the  decj) :      ~) 
But  while  the  ftars,  and  courfe  of  heaven  I  / 
keep,  r 

My  weary 'd  eyes  were  feiz'd  with  fatal  fleep.     _) 
1  fell ;  and,  with  my  weight,  the  helm  ccnitrain'd 
Was  drawn  along,  which  yet  my  gripe  rctain'd. 
Noiv  by  the  winds,  and  raging  waves,  I  I  wear. 
Your  fafcty,  more  than  mine,  was  then  my  care  : 
Left,  of  the  guide  bereft,  the  rudder  loft. 
Your  Ihip  ftiould  run  againft  the  rocky  coaft. 
Three  bluftering  nights,  borne  by  the  fouthern 

blaft, 
I  floated,  and  difcover'd  land  at  iaft: 
High  on  a  niountain  wave  my  head  I  bore  ; 
lorcing  ir,y  firei.gih,  and  gathering  to  the  fhore  : 


To 

An 


Panting,  but  pad  the  danger,  nowl  feiz'J 

The  craggy  clitls,  and  my  tir'd  members  cas'd- 

While,  cumb'.'i'd  \vitli  my  dropping  clothes,  I  lay. 

The  cruel  nation,  covetous  of  prey, 

Stain'd  with  my  blood  ih'  unhofpitablc  coaft  : 

And  now,   by  winds  and  waves,  my  lifelefs  limb* 

are  toft  : 
Which  O  avert,  by  yon  ethereal  light 
Which  I  have  lolt,  for  this  eternal  night : 
Or,  if  by  dearer  ties  you  may  be  won, 
By  your  dead  fire,  and  by  your  living  fon, 
Redeem  from  this  reproach  my  wandering  ghoft 
Or  with  your  navy  feck  the  Velin  coaft  • 
And  in  a  peaceful  gi  ave  my  corpfc  compofe  : 
Or,  if  a  nearer  v.'ay  your  mother  Ihows, 
Without  whole  aid,  you  durlt  not  undertake 
This  frightful  paft'age  o'er  the  Stygian  lake  • 
Lend  to  this  wretch  your  hand,  and  waft  him  o'er 
To  the  fweet  banks  of  yon  forbidden  Ihorc. 
Scarce  had  he  faid,  the  prophetefs  liegan. 
What  hopes  delude  thee,  miferable  man  ? 
Think'ft  thou,   thus  unintomb'd,   to   crofs  the"^ 
lloods,  '  / 

view  the  furies,  and  infernal  gods  ;  C 

d  vilit,  without  leave,  the  dark  abodes?         J 
Attend  the  term  of  long  revolvinrr  vears : 
Fate,  and  the  dooming  gods,  are  deaf  to  tears. 
This  coml'ort  of  thy  dire  misfortune  take  ; 
■{."he  wrath  of  heaven,  inflided  for  thy  fake, 
With  vengeance  fiiall  puiiue  th'  inhuman  coaft-. 
Till  they  piopitiate  thy  offended  gholt. 
And  raife  a  tomb,  with  vows,  and  folemn  prayer  ; 
And  Palinurus'  name  the  place  lliall  bear. 
This  calm'd   his  cares,    footh'd   with  his  future 

fame. 
And  pleas'd  to  hear  his  propagated  name. 

Now  nearer  to  the  Stygian  lake  they  draw, 
Whom,  from  the  (liorc,  the  furly  boatman  faw  : 
Obferv'd  their  palTage  through  the  fliady  wood, 
And  mark'd  their  near  approaches  to  the  flood: 
Then  thus  he  call'd  aloud,  inflam'd  with  wrath  ; 
iMortal,  whate'er,  who  this  forbidden  path 
In  arms  prefuin'ft  to  tread,  I  charge  thee  ftand. 
And  tell  thy  name,  and  bufinefs  in  the  land. 
Know   this,   the   realm  of  night;    the    Stygian 

fhore  : 
My  boat  conveys  no  living  bodies  o'er  : 
Nor  was  I  pleas'd  great  Theieus  once  to  bear, 
Who  forc'd  a  pallage  with  his  pointed  fpear; 
Nor  ftrong  Alcides,  men  of  mighty  fame  ; 
And  from  th'  im.mortal  gods  their  lineage  came. 
In  fetters  one  tlie  barking  porter  ty'd. 
And  took  him   trembling  from  his  fovereign's 
lide :  [bride. 

Two  fought  by  force  to  feize  his  beauteous 
To  whom  the  Sibyl  thus :  Compofe  thy  mind  : 
Nor  frauds  are  here  contriv'd,  nor  force  defign'd, 
Still  may  the  dog  the   wandering  troops   con 

ftrain 
Of  airy  ghofts;   and  vex  the  guilty  train  : 
And  with  her  grilly  lord  his  lovely  queen  re- 
main. 
The  Trojan  chief,  whr-e  lineage  is  from  Jove, 
r.Iuch  fam'd  for  arms,  and  more  for  filial  love, 
Is  fent  to  feek  his  lire  in  yon  Elyfian  grove. 
If  neither  piety,  nor  licaven's  command, 
C.;n  gain  his  paflage  to  the  Stygian  fttand. 


e. 

I 

I. 

1 


«5» 


DRYDEN'S    VIRGIL. 


This  fatal  prefcnt  ffiaU  prevail  at  leaft  ; 
Then  fliowVl   the  Uiining  bough,  conceal'd  wi- 
thin her  veft. 
No  more  was  needuil,  for  the  gloomy  god 
Stood  miitc  with  awe,  to  lee  the  golden  rod  : 
Admir'd  the  deftin'd  offering  to  the  queen 
(A  venerable  gift  fo  rarely  iccn). 
His  ftiry  th"s  appeas'd,  he  puts  to  land  ; 
'Jhe  fhofts  forfake  their  leati  at  his  command  : 
He  ckars  the  deck,  receives  the  mighty  freight, 
The  leaky  veiTel  groans  beneath  the  weight. 
Slowly  the  fails,  and  fcarcely  rtenis  the  tides : 
The  prelllng  water  pours  within  her  fides. 
His  paHengers,  at  length,  are  wafted  o'er  ; 
Espos'd  in  muddy  ■speeds  upon  the  miry  Ihore. 
Ko  fooner  landed,  in  his  den  they  found 
The  triple  porter  of  the  Stygian  found, 
Crim  Cerberus ;  who  foon  began  to  rear 
His  crefled  fnakes,  and  arni'd  his  briiHmg  hair. 
The  prudent  Sibyl  had  before  prepar'd 
A  fop  in  honey  fteep'd  to  charm  the  guard. 
Which,  mix'd  with  powerful  drugs,  flie  caft  before 
"His  greedy,  grinding  jaws,  juft  op'd  to  roar  : 
With   three   enormous    mouths    he    gapes,    and 

ftraight, 
"With  hunger  prefs'd,  devours  the  pleafing  bait. 
Lon'T  draughts  of  fleep  his  monfuous  limbs  cn- 

flave ; 
He  reels,  and,  falling,  fills  the  fpacious  cave. 
The  keeper  charm'd,  the  chief  without  delay 
Pafs'd  on,  and  took  th'  irremeable  way. 
iicfore  the  gates,  the  cries  of  babes  new  born. 
Whom  fate  had  from  their  tender  mothers  torn, 
AlTault  his  ears  :   then  thole  whom  form  of  laws 
Condemn'd  to  die,   when  traitors    judg'd   their 

caufe. 
Nor  want  they  lots,  nor  judges  to  review 
The  wrongful  fentence,  and  award  a  new, 
Minos,  the  ftri(ft  inquifitor,  appears. 
And  lives  and  crimes,  with  his  alfelfors,  hears. 
Round,  in  his  urn,  the  blended  balls  he  rolls, 
Ahfolves  the  juft,  and  dooms  the  guilty  fouls. 
The  next  in  place,  and  puniflimcnt,  are  they 
Who  prodigally  throw  their  fouls  away  ; 
Fools,  who  repining  at  their  wretched  ilate. 
And  loathing  anxious  life,  fuborn'd  their  fate. 
With  late  repentance  now  they  would  retrieve 
The  bodies  they  forfook,  and  wifli  to  live. 
Their  pains  and  poverty  defue  to  bear. 
To  view  the  light  of  heaven,    and  breathe   the 

vital  air. 
But  fate  forbids ;  the  Stygian  floods  oppofe. 
And,  with  nine  circling  ftreanis,  the  captive  foul 
enclole. 
Not  far  from  thence,  the   mournful  fields  ap- 
pear; 
So  call'd,  from  lovers  that  Inhabit  there. 
The  fouls,  whom  that  unhappy  flame  invades. 
In  fccrct  iolilude,  and  myrtle  fUudes, 
Make  endlefs  moans,  and,  pining  with  defire. 
Lament  too  late  their  unextinguifh'd  fire. 
Here  Procris,  Eriphyle  here,  he  found 
T/aring  her  brtalt,  yet  bleeding  with  the  wound 
Made  by  her  fon.     He  law  Pafiphae  there. 
With  Phaedra's  ghoft,  a  foul  incefluous  pa:r. 
There  Laodamia,  with  Evadne  move; : 
JJnhappy  both,  Imt  loyal  in  their  loves. 
3 


CEneus,  a  woman  once,  and  once  a  man  ; 

But  ending  in  the  lex  flie  firft  began. 

Not  far  from  thefe  Phasuician  Dido  flood, 

Frefii   from    her   wound,    her    bofom    bath'd   In 

blood. 
Whom,  when  the  Trojan  hero  hardly  knew, 
Obfcure  in  (hades,  and  with  a  doubtful  view 
(Doubtful  as  he  who  runs  through  duflcy  night, 
Or  thinks  he  fees  the  moon's  uncertain  light)  ; 
With  tears  he  firft  appioach'd  the  fallen  Ihade, 
And,  as  his  love  infpir'd  him,  thus  he  laid  : 
Unhappy  queen  ;   then  is  the  common  breath 
Of  rumour  true,  in  your  reported  death. 
And  I,  alas,  the  caufe  !  By  heaven,  I  vow. 
And  all  the  powers  that  rule  the  realms  below, 
Unwilling  I  forfook  your  friendly  rtate  : 
Commanded  by  the  gods,  and  forc'd  by  fate. 
Thofc  gods,  that  fate,  whole  unrefilted  might    "J 
Have  fent  me  to  thel'e  regions,  void  of  light  :       J- 
Through  the  vail  empire  of  eternal  night.  J 

Nor  dar'd  I  to  [)refunic,  that  prefs'd  with  grief, 
My  flight  fliould  urge  you  to  this  dire  relief. 
Stay,  flay  your  fteps,  and  liflen  to  my  vows, 
Tis  the  lall  interview  that  fate  allows  ! 
In  vain  he  thus  attempts  her  mind  to  move. 
With  tears  and  prayers,  and  late  repenting  love : 
Difdainfully  llie  look'd  ;   then  turning  round. 
But  fix'd  her  eyes  unmov'd  upon  the  ground  : 
And  what  he  lays,  and  fwears,  regards  no  more. 
Than  the  deaf  locks,  when  the  loud  billows  roar. 
But  whirl'd  away,  to  Ihun  his  hateful  fight. 
Hid  in  the  foreft,  and  the  fhades  of  night. 
Then  fought  Sichxus,  through  the  fliady  grove, 
Who  anfwer'd  all  her  cares,  and  equal'd   all  her 

love. 
Some  pious  tears  the  pitying  hero  paid, 
And  follow'd  with  his  eyes  the  flitting  fliade. 
Then  took  the  forward  way,  by  fate  ordain'd,   "J 
And,  with  his  guide,  the  farther  fields  attairi'd,  / 
Where,  fever'd  from  the  reit,  the  warrior  fouls  r 

remain'd.  j 

Tideus  hs  met,  with  Meleager's  race,  ~J 

The  pride  of  armies,  and  the  foldiers  grace  ;        J- 
And  pale  Adraflus  with  his  ghiflly  face.  j 

Of  Trojan  ciiiefs  he  vievv'd  a  numerous  train  : 
All  much  lamented,  all  in  battle  flain. 
Glaucus  and  Medon,  high  above  the  veil, 
Antenor's  fons,  and  Ceres'  facred  pried  : 
And  proud  Ida;us,  Priam's  charioteer, 
Who  fliakes  his  empty  reins,  and   aims  his  airy 

fpear. 
The  gladfome  ghofts,  in  circling  troops,  attend, 
And,  with  unweary'd  eyes,  behold  tlieir  friend. 
Delight  to  hover  near,  and  long  to  know 
What  bufinefs  brought  him  to  the  realms  below. 

But  Argive  chiefs,  and  Agamemnon's  train. 
When  his  refulgent   arms  flafli'd  through  the  flia 

dy  plain. 
Fled  from  his  well-known  face  ,  with  wonted' 

fear. 
As  when  his  tliunderingiworn'  and  pointed  fpear' 
Drove  headlong  to  their  flrips,  and  glean'd  the' 

routed  rear, 
They  rais'd  a  feeble  cry,  with  trembling  notes  ; 
But  the  weak  voice  dsreiv'd  their  gafjjing  throats. 
Here  Priam's  fon,  Deiphobus  he  found, 
Wliole  face  and  iirabs  were  one  canlii:ued  wound. 
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Dillioncft,  with  lopi^d  arras,  the  youth  appears, 
Spoil'tl  of  his  nofc,  and  Ihorteii'd  of  his  ears. 
iic  fcarcely  knew  hiin,  (trivinj  to  difown 
llib  blotted  form,  and  hlulhmi^  to  be  Rnown. 
And  thcK  fore  firlt  he:;an  :   O  Tciicer's  race,       "J 
V/hodiirIt  thy  faiiltlels  fijjiire  tiiiis deface,?  f 

What  lic-.irt  couhl  wiih,  what  liaiid  inGii.'t,  tliis  (" 

dire  tlifgrace  ?  J 

'Tvvas  fani'd,  that  in  our  iaft  and  fatal  nii^ht, 
Your  lini,de  prowcl's  ion'j;  iulhiiii'd  tlic  figlit  : 
'fill,  tir'd,  not  forc'd,  a  gh^rioLis  fate  yoii  chofe, 
And  fell  upon  a  heaj)  ot  ilju^htcr'd  foei. 
But,  in  lenicmbvance  of  fj  i>i  ave  a  deed, 
A  tomb  and  funeral  honours  I  decreed  : 
Thrice  call'd  your  manes  on  the  Trojan  plairis: 
The  place  your  armour  and  your  name  retains. 
Your  body  too  I  fought ;  and,  had  I  found, 
Uefign'd  for  burial  in  your  native  ground. 
Tlie  ghoit  reply'd  :  Your  piety  has  paid 
All  needful  rites  to  reit  my  wandering  fliade  : 
But  cruel  tate,  and  my  more  cruel  wife. 
To  Grecian  fwords  betray 'd  ray  flecpiiig  life. 
'I'hefe  are  the  monuments  of  Helen's  love  : 
The  fliame  I  bear  below,  the  marks  I  bore  above- 
You  know  in  what  deluding  joys  we  paft 
The  night,  that  was  by  heaven  decreed  our  Iaft. 
Tor,  when  the  fatal  horfe  dc-ilending  down. 
Pregnant  with   arras,  o'erwhelm'd   th'  unhappy 

town, 
Slie  feign'd  nodlurnal  orgies  ;  left  my  bed, 
And,  mix'd  with  Trojan  dames,  the  dances  led  ; 
Then,  waving  high  her  torch,  the  fignal  made. 
Which  rous'd  the  Grecians  from  their  ambufcade 
^■r■'ich  watching  overworn,  with  cares  opprefs'd, 
Unhappy  I  had  laid  mo  down  to  reft  ; 
And  heavy  lleep  my  weary  limbs  poflefs'd. 
I\Iean  time  my  worthy  wife  our  arms  miflay'd  ; 
And,  from  beneath  my  head,  my  fvvord  convey'd 
The  door  unlatch'd  ;   and,  with  repeated  calls. 
Invites  her  former  lord  within  my  walls. 
Thus  in  her  crime  her  confidence  flie  plac'd. 
And  with  new  treafons  would  redeem  the  paft. 
What  need  I  more  ?  Into  the  room  they  ran, 
And  meanly  murder'd  a  defencelefs  man. 
Ulyfles,  bafely  born,  firft  led  the  way  : 
Avenging  power  !  with  juftice  if  I  pray, 
That  fortune  be  their  own  another  day  '. 

But  anfwer  you  ;  and  in  your  turn  relate. 
What  brought  you,  living,  to  the  Stygian  ftate  ? 
Driven  by  the  winds  and  errors  of  the  lea,  ") 

Or  did  you  heaven's  fuperior  doom  obey  ?  J» 

Or  tell  what  other  chance  conduds  your  way  ?  J 
To  view  with  mortal  eyes  our  dark  retreats. 
Tumults  and  torments  of  th'  infernal  feats  ? 
While  thus,  in  talk,  the  flying  hours  they  pafs. 
The  fun  had  finifh'd  more  than  half  his  race  : 
And  they,  perhaps,  in  words  and  tears  had  fpent 
The  little  time  of  ftay,  which  heaven  had  lent. 
But  thus  the  Sibyl  chides  their  long  delay  ; 
Ni^htrudies  down,  and  headlong  drives  the  day: 
'Tis  here,  in  dilTerent  paths,  the  way  divides  ; 
The  right,  to  Pluto's  golden  palace  guides  ; 
The  left  to  that  unhappy  region  tends,  "J 

Which  to  the  depth  of  Tartarus  def-ends ;  i. 

The  feat  of  night  profound,  and  punifti'd  fiends.  J 
Then  thus  Deiphobus :  O  facred  maid  '. 
Forbear  to  chide ;  and  be  your  "iviii  ebev'd  ; 


} 


} 


Book  Vf.  ^ti 

Lo  to  the  fecret  fliadjws  I  retire, 

To  pay  my  i)enancc  till  my  years  e\'pire. 

Proceed,  aufpicious  prince,  with  glory  crown'J, 

And  born  to  better  fates  than  I  have  found. 

He  faid  ;   and  while  he  faid,  hisft:_'p,hc  lurn'J 

To  iecret  Ihadows,  and  in  filence  mourn'd. 

The  hero,  looking  on  the  left,  efpy  d 

A  lofty  tower,  and  ftrong  on  every  (ide 

With  treble  walls,  which  Phlegethon  furrounds. 

Whole  fiery  flood  the  burning  empire  bounds  : 

And,  prefsM  betwixt  the  rocks,  the  bellowing 

noilerefounds. 
Wi.le  is  the  fronting  gate,  and,  rain'd  on  hi"h 
With  adamantine  columns,  threats  the  fky.'' 
Vain  is  the  force  of  man,  and  heaven's  as  vain. 
To  crufli  the  pillars  which  the  pile  luftaln. 
Sublime  on  thefe  a  tower  of  (teel  is  rcar'd 
And  dire  Tifiphone  there  keeps  the  ward! 
Girt  in  her  f anguine  gown,  by  night  and  day 
Obferrant  of  the  fouls  that  pafs  the  downwarJ 

way  : 
From  hence  are  heard  the  groans  of  gI;oft3,  the 

pains 
Of  founding  laflses  find  of  dragging  chains. 
The  Trojan  ftood  aftonifli'd  at  their  cries,  * 
And  alk'd  his  guide,  from  whence  thofc  ye'lls  arife? 
And  what  the  crimes  and  what  the  tortures  were 
And  loud  laments  that  rent  the  liquid  air  ?  ' 

She  thus  reply'd  :  The  chafte  and  holy  race 
Are  all  forbidden  this  polluted  place. 
But  Hecate,  when  Hie  gave  to  rule  the  woods  ~i 
Then  led  me   trembling  through   thefe   dire  f 

abode',  J- 

And  taught  the  tortures  of  th'  avenging  gods.  J 
Thefe  are  the  realms  of  unrelenting  Hite  : 
And  awful  Rhauamanthus  rules  the  ftate  : 
He  hears  and  judges  each  committed  crime  ; 
Inquires  into  the  manner,  place,  and  time.  ' 
The  confcious  wretch  muft  all  his  ads  reveal: 
Loth  to  confefs,  unable  to  conceal : 
From  the  firft  moment  of  his  vital  breath. 
To  this  Iaft  hour  of  unrepenting  death. 
Straiglit,  o'er  the  guilty  ghoft,  the  fury  fhakes    "J. 
The  iouudmg  v.-hip,  and  brandilhes  her  fnakes  :   '. 
And  the  pale  finner,  with  her  fifters,  takes.        J). 
Then,  of  itfelf,  unfolds  tli'  eternal  door  : 
With  dreadful  foimds  the  brazen  hinges  ronr. 
You  fee,  before  the  gate,  what  ftalking  ghoft 
Commands  the  guard,  what  centries  keep  the  poft. 
More  formidable  Hydra  ftands  within; 
Whole  jav.'s  with  iron  teeth  fevereiy  grin. 
The  gaping  gulf,  low  to  the  centre  lies; 
And  twice  as  deep  as  earth  is  diftant  fro.-n  the 

fkies. 
The  rivals  of  the  gods,  the  Titan  race. 
Here  fing'd  with  lightning,  roll  within  th'  unfa- 

tliom'd  fpace. 
Here  lie  th'  Alxan  twins  (I  faw  them  both), 
Enormous  bodies,  of  gigantic  growth  ; 
Who  dar'd  in  fight  the  thundeVcr  to  defy  ; 
Affed  his  heaven,  and  force  Iiim  from  the  (ky; 
Salmoneus,  fuffering  cruel  pains  I  found. 
For  emulating  Jove  ;   the  rattling  found' 
Of  mimic  thunder,  and  the  glittering  blaze 
Of  pointed  lightnings,  and  their  forky  rays. 
Through  Elis  and  the  Grecian  towns"  he  flew  : 
Til'  auducioui  v.Tctch  four  tierjr  couriers  drew; 
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He  wav'd  a  torch  aloft,  and,  madly  vain. 
Sought  godlike  worlliip  from  a  fervile  train. 
Ambitious  fool,  with  liorny  hoofs  to  pafs 
O'er  hollow  ariihes,  of  refoundmg  brafs  ; 
To  rival  thunder,  in  its  rapid  courfe, 
Ar.d  imitate  inimitable  force. 
But  he,  the  king  of  heaven,  obfcure  on  high, 
Bar'd  his  red  arm,  and  launching  in  the  fliy 
His  writhen  bolt,  nut  fliaking  empty  fmoke, 
Down  to  the  deep  abyfs  the  flaming  felon   Ihook 
There  Tityus  was  to  fee,  who  took  his  birth 
From  heaven ;  his  nurfuig  from  the  foodful  earth 
Here  his  gigantic  limbs,  with  large  embrace. 
Infold  nine  acres  of  infernal  fpace. 
A  ravenous  vulture  in  his  open'd  fide. 
Her  crooked  beak  and  cruel  talons  tiy'd  ; 
Still  for  the  growing  liver  digg'd  his  breaft  ; 
The  growing  liver  Itill  fupply'd  the  feaft. 
Still  are  his  entrails  fruitful  to  their  pains : 
Th'  immortal  hunger  lalls,  th'  immortal  food  re 


mains. 
Ixion  and  Pirithous  1  could  name  ; 
And  more  Theflalian  chiefs  of  mighty  fame. 
High  o'er  their  heads  a  mouldering  rock  is  plac'd, 
That  promifes  a  fall,  and  fliakes  at  every  blalt. 
They  lie  below,  on  golden  beds  difplay'd. 
And  genial  feafts,  with  regal  pomp,  are  made. 
The  queen  of  furies  by  their  lides  is  fet. 
And    Ihatches    from    their    moiiths  th'  untaxed 

meat. 
Which  if  they  touch,  her  hifung  fnakes  flie  rears  : 
Tofiing  her  torch,  and  thundering  in  thiir  ears. 
Then  they,  who  brothers  better  claim  difown, 
Expel  their  parents,  and  ufurp  the  thrcne  ; 
Defraud  their  clients,  and  to  lucre  lold. 
Sit  brooding  on  unprofitable  gold; 
Who  dare  not  give,  and  ev'n  refufe  to  lend 
To  their  poor  kindred,  or  a  wanting  friend; 
Vaft  is  the  throng  of  thefe  ;  nor  lefs  the  train 
Of  luitful  youths,  for  f«ul  adultery  llain. 
Hofis  of  delerters,  who  their  honours  fold. 
And  bafely  broke  their  faith  for  bribes  of  gold  : 
All  thefe  within  the  dungeon's  depth  remain, 
Defpairing  pardon,  and  expecting  pain. 
Aflc  not  what  pains,  nor  farther  feek  to  know 
Their  procefs,  or  the  forms  of  law  below. 
Some  roll  a  mighty  (tone ;  fome  laid  along. 
And,  bound  with  burning  wires,   on    f[iOkes  of 

wheels  are  liung. 
Unhappy  Thefeus,  dooin'd  for  ever  there, 
Is  fix'd  by  fate  on  his  eternal  chair  : 
And  wretched  Phlegias  warns  the  world  with 
cries  ["^^'ife), 

(Could  warning  make  the  world  more  juft  or 
Learn  righteoufnefs,   and  dread  th'   avenging 

deities. 
To  tyrants  others  have  their  country  folJ, 
Impofmg  foreign  lords,  for  foreign  gold  : 
Some  have  old  laws  repeal'd,  new  ftatutcs  made  ; 
Not  as  the  people  pltas'd,  but  as  they  paid. 
"With  incell  fome  their  daughters  bed  pvofan'd. 
All  dar'd  the  woril  of  ills,  and  what  they  dar'd, 

attain'd. 
Had  I  a  hundred  mouths,  a  hundred  tongue?, 
And  throats  of  brafs,  infpir'd  with  iron  lungs, 
I  could  not  half  thole  horrid  crimes  repeat, 
l^or  half  the  nuniibments  thole  crimes  have  met. 


But  let  us  hafte  our  voyage  to  purfue  ; 

The  walls  of  Pluto's  palace  are  in  view  : 

The  gate,  and  iron  arch  above  it,  (lands 

On  anvils,  labour'd  by  the  Cyclops  hands. 

Before  our  farther  way,  the  fates  allow. 

Here  muft  we  fix  on  high  the  golden  bough. 

ihe  faid;  and  through  the  gloomy  fliades  they  paft. 

And  chufe  the  middle  path  :  arriv'd  at  Lift, 

The  priiice,  with  living  water,  fprinkled  o'er 

Ilis  liinbs  and  body,  tlien  approach'd  the  door. 

Poflefs'd  the  porch,  and  on  the  front  above 

He  fix'd  the  fatal  bough,  requir'd  by  Pluto's  love. 

Thefe  holy  rites  perform'd,  they  took  their  vvay. 

Where  long-extended  plains  of  pleafure  lay. 

The  verdant  fields  with  thofe  of  heaven  may  vie ; 

With  ffither  velted,  and  a  purple  (ky  : 

The  blilsful  feats  of  happy  fouls  beiow  : 

Stars  of  their  own,  and  their  own  funs  they  know. 

Their  airy  limbs  in  fports  they  exercife. 

And,  on  the  green,  contend  the  wrelllei's  prize. 

Some  in  heroic  verfe,  divinely  fing, 

Others  in  artful  meafures  lead  the  ring. 

The  Thracian  bard,  furrounded  by  the  refi", 

Thers  ftands  conlpicucus  in  his  ilov.ing  veft. 

His  dying  fingers,  and  harmonious  quill. 

Strike  feven  diftinguidi'd  nuces,  and  feven  at  once 

they  fill. 
Here  found  they  Teucer's  old  heroic  race ; 
Born  better  times,  and  happier  years  to  grace. 
Aii'aracus  and  Ilus  here  enjoy 
Perpetual  fame  with  him  who  founded  Troy. 
The  chief  beheld  their  chariots  from  afar. 
Their  fhining  arms,  and  couriers  train'd  to  war  : 
Their  lances  fix'd  in  earth,  their  Heeds  around. 
Free  from  their  harnefs,  graze  the  flowery  ground. 
The  love  of  horfes  which  they  had,  alive. 
And  care  of  chariots,  after  death  furvive. 
Some  cheerful  fouls  were  feafting  on  the  plain  ; 
Some  did  the  long,  and  fome  the  choir  maintain  : 
Beneath  a  laurel  (hade,  where  mighty  Po 
Mounts  up  to  woods  above,  and  hides  his  head 

below. 
Here  patriots  live,  who  for  their  country's  good, 
In  fighting  fields,  were  prodigal  of  blood; 
Pritlfs  of  unbiemiih'd  lives  here  made  abode. 
And  poets  worthy  their  afpiring  god  : 
And  fearching  wits  of  more  mechanic  parts. 
Who  grac'd  their  age  with  new  invented  arts. 
Thofe  who,  to  worth,  tlieir  bounty  did  extend  ; 
And  thofe  who  knew  that  bounty  to  commend. 
Ihe  heads  of  thefe  with  holy  fillets  bound. 
And  all  their  temples  were  vv'ith  garlands  crown'd. 

To  thefe, the  Sibyl  thus  her  fpeech  addrefs'd; 
And  nvil  to  him  hirrounded  by  the  reft  ; 
Towering  his  height,  and  ample  was  his  breaft  : 
Say,  happy  fouls,  divine  Mufieus  fay, 
Where  lives  Anchifes,  and  where  hes  our  way 
To  find  the  hero,  for  whole  only  fake 
'vVe  fought  the  dark  abodes,  and  crofs'd  the  bit- 
ter lake  ? 
To  this  the  facred  poet  thus  rcply'd. 
In  r.o  fix'd  place  the  happy  fouls  refide  ; 
In  groves  we  live,  and  lie  on  mo.Ty  beds, 
By'cryftal    ftreams,    that    murmur    through  tho- 
rn eads: 
But  pafs  yon  erify  hill,  and  ihence  defcend. 
The  path  conduft?  yau  to  your  journey's  end. 
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This  frtld,  lie  led  tlir.m  up  the  mountain's  brow, 
And  fliows  them  aU  ihc  lliiiiing  lields  bel 
They   wind  tlie  hill,  and  through  the 

meadows  go. 
But  old  Anciiifcs,  in  a  flowery  vale, 
Review'd  his  multtr'd  race,  and  took  the  talc. 
Thole  happy  I'pirits,  whi^h,  ordain'd  \)y  fate, 
For  future  being,  aiui  new  bodies  wait, 
With    Itudious   thought    obferv'd    tli'    illuitrious 
In  nature's  ord(;r  as  they  pafs'J  along.        [throng, 
Their  names,  their  fates,  their  condudl,  and  their 

care. 
In  peaceful  fenates,  and  fuccefsful  war. 
He,  when  yEneas  on  the  plain  appears. 
Meets  him  with  open  arms,  and  falling  tears. 
Welcoin_',  he  faid,  the  gods  undoubted  race,       ~\ 
O  long  exi)erted  to  my  dear  embrace  ;  u 

Once  more  'tis  given  me  to  behold  your  face  !      J 
The  love  and  pious  duty  which  you  pay, 
Have  pai's'd  tiie  perils  of  I'o  hard  a  way. 
'Tis  true,  computing  times  I  now  beiiev'd 
The  happy  day  approach'd,  nor  are  ray  hopes  de- 
ceived, [pafs'd. 
What  length    of   lands,    what  oceans  have  you 
What  llorms  fuflain'd,  and  on  what  Ihores  been 

call? 
How  have  I  fear'd  your  fate  !  Butfear'd  it  moft 
When  love  allail'd  you  on  the  Libyan  coaft. 
To  this,  the  filial  duty  thus  replies  : 
Your  facred  ghort  bet-ire  my  flecpingeyes 
Appear'd,  and  often  urg'd  this  painful  enter 

prife. 
After  long  tolling  on  the  Tyrrhene  fea, 
My  navy  rides  at  anchor  in  the  bay. 
But  reach  your  hand,  oh  parent  fhade,  nor  fliun 
The  dear  embraces  of  your  longing  fon  ! 
He  faid  :  and  falling  tears  his  face  bedew  : 
Then  thrice  around  his  neck  his  arms  he  threw 
And  thrice  the  Hitting  fliRdorv  (lipp'd  away, 
Like  winds,  or  empty  dreams  that  fly  the  day 
Now,  in  a  fecret  vaie  the  Trojan  fees 
Aleparate  grove,  through  v/hicli  a  gentle b 
Plays    with    a    palling    breath,    and    vvh 

tnrougli  the  trees. 
And  jull  before  the  confines  of  the  wood. 
The  gliding  Lethe  ieads  her  Clcnt  flood. 
About  the  boughs  an  airy  nation  flew. 
Thick  as  the  humming  bees,  that  hunt  the  golden 

dew  ; 
In  fummer's  heat,  on  tops  of  lilies  feed, 
ivnd  creep  within  their  bells,  to  fuck  the  balmy 

feed. 
The  winged  army  roams  the  field  around  ; 
The  rivers  and  the  rocks  rennirmur  to  the  found. 
JE.r\z&%  wondering  (food  :  then  alk'd  the  caufe. 
Which  to  the  ftream  the  crowding  people  draws. 
Then  thus  the  fire  :   The  fouls  that  thron>^  the 

flood  [>.'w'd  : 

Arc   thole,  to   whom,  by   fate,  are  other  bodies 
In  Lethe's  lake  they  long  oblivion  tafte  ; 
Of  future  life  fecurc,  forgetful  of  the  part. 
Long  has  my  foul  dcfir'd  this  time  and  place. 
To  let  before  your  fight  your  glorious  I  ace. 
That  this  jirefagiug  joy  may  fiie  your  mind> 
To  feek  the  Ihores  by  deltiny  deCgn'd. 
O  father,  can  it  be,  that  fouls  fubiime 
Return  to  vilit  our  terrcftriai  ciiiac  i 
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And  that  the  generous  mind,  releas'J  by  death, 
(Jan  covet  lazy  limbs,  and  mortal  breath  ? 
AnchilLs  iheu  in  order  thus  begun 
To  clear  tliofc  wonders  to  liis  godlike  fon  : 
Know  lirlt,  that  heaven  and  earth's  conipadled 

frame. 
And  flowing  waters,  and  the  ftarry  flame. 
And  both  the  radiant  lights,  one  common  foul 
Inlpires  and  feeds,  and  anim;ites  the  whole. 
This  aclive  mind  infus'd  through  all  the  fpace. 
Unites  and  mingles  with  the  mighty  mats. 
Hence  men  and  hearts  the  breath  of  life  obtain  ; 
And  birds  of  air,  and  monfters  of  the  main. 
Th'  ethereal  vigour  is  in  all  the  fame. 
And  every  foul  is  fiU'd  with  eijual  flame  : 
As  much  as  earthy  limbs  and  giofs  allay  "| 

Of  mortal  members,  lubjedt  to  decay,  J- 

lilunt  not  the  beams  of  heaven  and  edge  of  day.J^ 
From  thiscoarfe  mixture  of  terrellriai  parts, 
Delire  and  fear  by  turns  polVefs  their  hearts : 
And  grief  and  joy,  nor  can  the  groveling  mind,  "J 
in  the  (hirk  dungeon  of  the  limbs  confin'd,  J- 

Aflert  the  native  fliies,  orown  its  heavenly  kind.j 
Nor  death  itfclf  can  wholly  waih  their  flains  ; 
But  long-contradled  filth,   e'en  in  the  foul,   re- 
mains. 
The  relics  of  inveterate  vice  they  wear  : 
And  fi>ots  of  fin  obfcene  in  every  face  appear. 
For  this  are  various  penances  injoin'd ; 
And  fome  are  hung  to  bleach  uijon  the  wind  ; 
Some  plung'd  in  waters,  others  purg'd  in  fires, 
Till  all  the  dregs  are   drain'd,  and  all  the  ruft 

expires  1 
All  have  their  manes,  and  thofe  manes  bear; 
The  few,  fo  cleans'd,  to  thefe  abodes  repa 
And  breathe,  in   ample  fields,  the  foit 

air. 
Then  are  they  happy,  when,  by  length  of  time. 
The  fcurf  is  worn  away  of  each  committed  crime. 
No  fpeck  is  left  of  their  habitual  llains  ; 
But  the  pure  a;ther  of  the  foui  remains. 
B'lt  when  a  thoufand  rolling  years  are  paft 
(So  long  their  puniOiments  and  penance  lad)  ; 
Whole  droves  of  minds  are,  by  tlie  driving  god, 
Compell'd  to  drink  the  deep  Lethxan  flood  : 
In  large  forgetful  draughts  to  fieej)  the  cares 
Of  ihcir  palt  labours,  and  their  irklnine  yeais. 
That,  unremembering  of  its  former  pain. 
The  foul  may  fuffer  m.ortal  flelh  again. 
Thus  having  faid  ;  the  father  ipivit  leads 
The-  pnefl.ers  and  his  fon  through  hv.irms  of  fliadtS, 
And  takes  a  rifing  ground,  from  thence  to  fee 
Tlie  long  proccflion  of  iiis  progeny. 
Survey  (purfu'd  the  fire)  this  airy  throng; 
As,  otVer'd  to  tlie  view,  they  pafs  along. 
Theie  arc  th'  Italian  names,  which  fate  will  joia 
With  oars,  and  graft  upon  the  "I'rojan  line. 
Obierve  the;  youth  uho  lirll;  appears  in  fight, 
And  holds  the  ne.irelt  itr.tion  to  the  light. 
Already  feeras  to  fnufifthe  vital  air. 
And  leans  juft;  forward  on  a  fliining  fpear; 
Silvius  ill  he  :  thy  laft- begotten  race. 
But  firfi;  in  order  fcnt,  to  fill  thy  place. 
An  Alban  name,  but  mix'd  with  Dardan  blood: 
Boni  in  t!ie  covert  of  a  fliady  wood : 
Him  fair  Lavinia,  tliy  furviving  wife, 
Shall  breed  if\  groves,  to. lead  a  foLtary  life. 


s  bear :  "^ 
repair,  C 
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In  Alba  h:  Hiall  fix  his  royal  feat : 
And,  born  a  kinj^,  a  race  of  kings  beget. 
Then  Procas  honour  of  the  Trojan  name, 
Capya'  and  Numitor,  of  endlcfs  fame. 
Anil  fccond  Silvius  after  tiif  fe  appears ; 
Silvias  yEneas,  for  tliy  name  he  bears, 
For  arms  and  juiiice  equally  renown'd  : 
Vho,  late  reftor'd,  ia  Alba  Ihall  be  crown'J. 
How  great  they  look,  how  vij^oroully  they  \vield 
Their  weighty  lances,  and  fiiitain  the  fhield  ! 
But  they,  who  crowa'd  with  oaken  wreaths  ap- 
pear, 
Shall  Gabian  walls  and  ftrong  Fidenri  rear: 
Nomeutum,  Bohi,  with  Poinetia  found  ; 
And  raife  Colatiaa  towL-rs  on  reeky  ground. 
All  thei'e  Ihall  then  be  towns  of  mighty  fame. 
Though  now  they  lij  obfcure,  and  lands  without 

a  name. 
See  Romulus  the  great,  born  to  redora 
The  crown  that  once  hisinjur'd  grandfirc  wore. 
This  prince,  a  pricftefs  of  your  blood  diall  bear  ; 
And,  like  his  fire,  in  ;.rni^  he  fliall  appear. 
Two  rilinrcreils  his  royal  head  adorn  ; 
Eorn  from  a  god.  himf'lf  to  godhead  born. 
His  fire,  already,  iigns  him  for  the  ilcics, 
And  marks  the  feat  amidft  tjic  deities. 
Aufpicious  chief;  thy  race  in  times  to  come 
Shall  fpread  the  conqueil:  of  imperial  Rome. 
Rome,  whofe   afcenuing  towers  fliall  heaven  in- 
Involving  earth  and  ocean  in  her  fhade.       [vade 
Hic^h  as  the  mother  of  the  gods  in  place  ; 
And  proud,  like  her,  of  an  immortal  race. 
Then  when   in   pomp   flie   makes    the    Phrygian 

round. 
With  golden  turrets  on  lier  temples  crown'd, 
A  hundred  gods  her  fweeping  train  fupply  ; 
Heroa'ipring  all,  and  all  command  the  Iky. 
Now  fix  your  fight,  and  fiand  intent,  to  fee 
Your  Roman  race,  and  Juliiin  progeny. 

The  mighty  C.-efar  waits  his  vital  hour, 
Impatient  for  the  world,  and    grafps  his  promis'd 

power. 
But  next  behold  the  youth  of  form  divine, 
Cffifar  himfelf,  exalted  in  his  line  ; 
Auguftus,  promisM  oft,  and  bug  foretold,  ~i 

Sent  to  the  realm  that  Saturn  ruT'd  of  old  ;         > 
P.om  to  reftore  a  better  age  of  gold.  j 

Afric  and  India  fliall  his  pow^  obey,  "J 

He  Ihall  extend  his  propagated  fway  ^- 

Beyond  the  folar  year,  without  the  ftarry  way.  J 
Where  Atlas  turns  the  rolling  heavens  around  : 
And  his  broad  flioulders  with   their   lights    are 

crown'd. 
At  his  fore-fcen  approach,  already  qualce 
The  Cafpian  kingdoms,  and  iMoeotian  lake. 
Their  feers  behold  the  tempefts  from  afar, 
And  threatening  oracles  denounce  the  war. 
Nile  hears  him  knocking  at  his  feven-fold  gates, 
And  feeks  his  hidden  fpring,  and  fears  his  n>'phew 
I-^or  Hercules  more  lands  or  labours  knew,   [fates. 
Not  though  the  brazen-footed  hind  he  flew  ; 
Freed  Erymanthns  from  the  foaming  boar. 
And  dipp'd  his  arrows  in  Lernaean  gore. 
Nor  Bacchus,  turning  from  his  Indian  war, 
By  tigers  drawn  triumphant  in  his  car, 
From  Nifus'  top  defcending  on  the  plains, 
With  curlings  vines  around  bis  purple  reias. 


VIRGIL. 

And  doubt  we  yet  tlirough  d.nngerS  to  purfite 
The  paths  of  honour,  and  a  crown  in  view  ? 
But  vv'hat's  the  man,  who  from  afar  appears, 
His  head  with  olive  crown'd,  his  hand  a  cenfer 

bears  ? 
His  hoary  head  and  holy  veftments  bring 
His  lo  •;  idea  back  :   I  know  the  Roman  king. 
He  fliall  to  peaceful  Rome  new  laws  ordain  : 
Cail'd  from  his  mean  abode,  a  fceptre  to  falfain. 
Kim  'I'ullus  next  indignity  fucceeds  ; 
An  acSlive  prince,  and  prone  to  martialjleeds. 
Ke  fliall  his  troops  for  Jighting  fields  prepare, 
Dilus'd  to  toils,  and  triumphs  of  the  v.'ar. 
By  dait  <'f  fword,  his  crown  he  fiiall  increafe, 
And  fcour  his  armour  from  the  ruft  of  peace. 
Whom  Ancus  foilows,  with  a  fawning  a* 
But  vain  within,  and  proudly  popular. 
Next  view  the  Tarquin  kings  ;  th'  avenging  fword 
Of  Brutus  juftly  drawn,  and  Rome  reftor'd. 
He  firll  renews  the  rods,  and  ax  fevere  ; 
And  gives  the  confuls  loyal  robes  to  wear. 
His  fon>,  who  feck  the  tyrant  to  fuftain. 
And  long  for  arbitrary  lords  again, 
Wiih  ignominy  fcourg'd,  in  open  light, 
He  dooms  to  death  deicrv'd :  alTerting  public  right.. 
Unhappy  man,  to, break  the  pious  laws 
Of  nature,  pleading  in  his  children's  caufe  ! 
Howe'er  the  doubtful  fa^ft  is  underdood,  ~> 

'Ti5  love  of  honour,  and  his  country's  good  :         % 
The  conful,  not  the  father,  flieds  the  blood.        J 
Behold  Torqua.tus  the  fame  track  purfue  ; 
And  next,  the  two  devoted  Decil  view. 
The  Drufian  line,  Camillus  loaded  home 
With  ftandards  well  rcdeem'd,   and  foreign  foes 

o'ercome. 
The  pair  you  fee  in  equal  armour  fliine  ; 
(Now,  friends  below,  in  clofe  embraces  join  : 
But  when  they  leave  the  fliady  realms  of  night. 
And,  cloth'd  in  bodies,  breathe  your  upper  light). 
With  mortal  heat  each  other  Hull  purfue:      [fue. 
What  wars,  what  v/ounds,  what  {laughter,  fliall  en- 
From  Alpine  heights  the  father  firft  defcends  ; 
His  daughter's  huiband  in  the  plain  alt 
His  daughter's  hufband  arms  his  eafter 
Embrace  again,  my  Ions  ;  be  foes  no  more  : 
Nor  ftain  your  country  wirli  her  children's  gore. 
And  thou,  the  fnli,  lay  down  thy  lawlefs  claim  ; 
Thou,  of  my  blood,  who  bear'lt  the  Julian  name. 
Another  comes.  Viho  iliali  in  triumph  ride, 
And  to  the  capitol  his  chariot  guide  ; 
From  conquer'd  Corinth,  rich  with  Grecian  fpoils. 
And  yet  another,  fam'd  for  warlike  toils. 
On  Argos  ftiall  impofe  the  Roman  laws ; 
And,  on  the  Greeks,  revenge  the  Trojan 
Shall  drag  in  chains  their  Achiilsean  race  ;  ■> 

Shall  vindicate  his  anceftors  difgrace  :  > 

And  Pallas,  for  her  violated  plaee.  J 

Great  Cato  there,  for  gravity  renowp'J, 
And  conquering  Colfus  goes  with  laurels  crown'd*- 
Who  can  omit  the  Gracthi,  who  declare 
The  Scipios'  v/orth,  thofe  thunderbolts  of  war, 
The  double  bane  of  Carthage  ?   Who  can  fee, 
Without  efteem  for  virtuous  poverty, 
Severe  Fabricus,  or  can  ceafe  t'  admire 
The  ploughman  conful  in  his  coarfe  attire! 
Tlr'd  as  I  am,  my  praife  the  Fabii  claim;       -- 
And  ihouj  great  Iieio,.  greatclt  of  thy  nam?^ 


defcends  ;  "J 
it  tends:  i. 
Lrn  friends. 3 
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OrilainM  in  v.-nr  to  fave  the  finking  Hate, 
And,  by  delays,  to  put  a  flop  to  late  ! 
Let  others  barter  mould  the  ninninjr  mafs         ~i 
Of  medals,  ami  inrorni  the  breathing  brafs;         :- 
And,  folten  Into  rtelli  a  marble  face-  :  J 

Plead  bttter  nt  the  bar;  defcribe  the  fkies. 
And  when  tlic  (lars  dcfcend,  and  when  they  rifr. 
Eut,  Rome,   'tis  thine  alone  with  awful  fway,  ~i 
To  rule  mankind,  and  make  tlie  woild  obey  ;      J- 
Difpofin^  peace  and  war  thy  own  niajeftic  way.  J 
To  tame  the  proud,  the  fetter'd  Have  to  free; 
Thefe  are  imperial  arts,  and  worthy  thee. 
He  paus'd  :  and  while  with  wondering  eyes  they 

viewed 
The  paffing  fpirits,  thus  hisfpeech  renew'd: 
See  great  Marcellus  !  how,  untir'd  in  toils, 
He  moves  with  manly  grace,  how  rich  with  regal 

fpoils ! 
He,  when  hi-'  country  (tlireaten'd  with  alarms) 
Requires  his  courage,  and  his  conquering  arms. 
Shall  more  than  once  the  Punic  bands  affright : 
Shall  kill  the  Gaulifli  king  in  fingle  fight  : 
Then,  to  the  capitol  in  triumph  move, 
And  the  third  fpoils  ihall  grace  Feretrian  Jove, 
j^neas,  here,  beheld  of  form  divine 
A  godlike  youth,  in  glittering  armour  fliine  ; 
With  great  iVIarcellus  keeping  equal  pace  ; 
But  gloomy  were  his  eyes,  dtjecfled  was  his  face  : 
He  faw,  and,  wondering,  afk'd  his  airy  guide, 
What,  and  of  \\hence   was  he,  who  prels'd  the 

hero's  ilde  ? 
His  fon,  or  one  of  his  illuftrious  name, 
How  like  the  former,  and  almoft  the  fame  : 
Obferve  the  crowds  that  compafs  him  around  : 
Ail  gaze,  and  all  admire,   and  raife   a  flioutirg 

found  : 
But  hovering  mifls  around  his  brows  are  fpread, 
And  night,  with  fable  fliades,  involves  his  head. 
Seek  not  to  know  (the  ghoft  reply'd  with  tears) 
The  forrows  of  thy  foiis  in  future  years. 
This  youth  (the  biifsful  vifion  of  a  day) 
Shall  juft  be  fliown  on  earth,   and  fnatch'd  away. 
The  gods  too  high  had  rais'd  the  Roman  ftate  ; 
Were  but  their  gifts  as  permanent  as  great. 
^^^lat  groans  of  men  fliall  fill  the  Martian  field  1 
How  fierce  a  blaze  his  flaming  pile  fliall  yield  ! 


What  funeral  pomp  flnii  iloating  Tiber  Uc. 
When,  rifiiig  from  his  bed,   he  views  the  fad  fo- 

hninity  ! 
N'o  youth  fh.ill  equal  liopes  (<f  glory  give: 
No  youth  aflord  fo  great  a  cnul't  to  gticve. 
The  Trojin  lujiunir,  and  the  Roman  boaft; 
AdmirM  when  living,  and  ador'd  when  loll  I 
Minor  of  aiKieut  faith  in  earl)  youth  '. 
Undaunted  worth,  inviolable  truth  ! 
No  toe  uiipunilh'd  in  the  fighting  field. 
Shall   dare   thee    foot    to  foot,   with   fword    and 

fliitld  : 
Much  lets  in  armsoppofe  thy  matchlefs  force. 
When    thy   Hiarp    fpurs   fli&U  urge  thy  foaming 

horiV. 
Ah,  couldft  thou  break  through  fate's  fevere  de- 


} 


A  new  Marcelhis  fliall  arife  in  thee  ! 
Full  caniflers  of  fragrant  lilies  bring, 
Mix'd  with  the  pur[)le  roles  of  the  fpring  : 
Let  mc  with  funeral  flowers  his  body  fnow. 
This  gift  which  parents  to  their  children  owe, 
This  unavailing  gift,  at  leaft  I  may  bellow  ! 
Thus  having  faid,  he  led  the  hero  round 
The  confines  of  the  hleft  Elyfian  ground. 
Which,  when  Anchifes  to  his  fon  had  lliown, 
And  fir'd  his  mind  to  mount  the  promis'd  throne, 
He  tells  the  future  wars  ordain'd  by  fate  ; 
The  llrengih  and  cufloms  of  the  Latian  ftate  : 
The  prince,  and  people  :  and  fore-arms  liis  care 
With  rules,  to  pu'h  his  forture,  or  to  bear. 
Two  gates  the  filent  houfe  of  fleep  adorn  ; 
Of  poiifli'd  ivory  this,  that  of  traiifparetit  horn  ; 
Tme  vifions  through  tranfparent  horn  arife  ; 
Through  polifh'd  ivory  pais  deluding  lies. 
Of  various  thiiigs  difcourfing  as  he  pafs'd, 
\nchifes  hither  bends  his  llcps  at  laft. 
Then,  through  the  gate  of  ivory,  he  difmifs'd 
His  valiant  offspring,  and  divining  guelt. 
Straight  to  the  jliips  ^Uneas  took  his  way; 
Enibark'd  his  men,  and  feim'd  along  the  fea  ' 
Still  ceafting,  till  he  gain'd  Cajcta's  bay. 
At  length  on  oo7.y  ground  his  galliLS  moor  ; 
Their  heads   arc   turn'd    to  fea,   their   fterns 
fliore. 


} 


BOOK       VII. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 


Xing  Latinus  entertains  ^l^neas,  and  promifes  him  his  only  daughter,  Lavirtia,  the  heirefs  of  his  crown. 
Turnus,  being  in  love  with  her,  favoured  by  her  nioilicr,  and  ftirreil  up  by  Juno  and  Aleclo,  breaks 
the  treaty  which  was  made,  and  engages  in  his  quarrel  Mczentius,  Camilla,  Melfapus,  and  many 
other  of  the  neighbouring  princes;  whofe  furies,  and  the  names  of  their  commanders,  are  particu- 
larly related. 


And  thou,  O  matron  of  immortal  fame  ! 
Here  dying,  to  the  fliore  haft  left  thy  name ; 
Cajeta  ftiU  the  place  is  called  from  thee, 
The  rurfe  of  ^reat  -£neas'  infaniv. 
Vol.  Xir. 


Here  reft  th.y  bones  in  rich  Hefperi.i's  plains, 
1  i.y  name  ('lis  all  a  ghoft  can  have)  remains. 

Nort-,  v/htn  the  prince  her  funeral  rites  had  paid, 
Tic  plcugh'd  thejTvnhene  feas  with  failidifplay'd. 
Gg 
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y  night,      -^ 

was  bright,    > 
/er  light.        J 


Fiom  lani?  a  gentlf  breeze  srol'e  by  night. 

Serenely  Ihone  the  ftars,  the  moon 

And  the  fea  trembled  with  her  filver 

Now  near  the  (helves  of  Circe's  fhores  they  run 

(Circe  the  rich,  the  daughter  of  the  futi), 

A  dangerous  coaft  :  the  goddei's  waftes  her  days 

In  joyous  fongs,  the  rocks  refound  her  Inys, 

Jn  ijjinning,  or  the  loom,  flie  fpends  the  night, 

And  cedar  brands  fupply  her  father's  light. 

From   hence   were    heard    (rebellowing   to  the 

main) 
The  roars  of  lions  that  refufe  the  chain. 
The  grunts  of  briftled  boars ;  and  groans  of  bears. 
And  herds  of  howling  wolves  that  flun  the  failors 

ears. 
Thefc  from  their  caverns,  at  the  clofe  of  night, 
rill  the  fad  ifle  with  horror  and  affright. 
Darkling  they  mourn  their   fate,   whom  Circe's 

power 
(That  watch'd  the  moon  and  planetary  hour) 
"^.Vith  words  and  wicked  herbs,  from  human  kind 
Had  alter'd,  and  in  wicked  fliapes  confin'd. 
Which  monfters,  left  the  Trojans  pious  hoft 
Should  bear  or  touch  upon  th'  inchanied  coaft  ; 
Propitious  Neptune  fteer'd   their  courfe  by  night, 
With  riling  gales,  that  fped  their  happy  flight. 
Supply'd   with   thcfe,    they   Ikim   the    founding 

fhore, 
And  hear  the  fwelling  furgcs  vainly  roar. 
Now  when  the  rofy  morn  began  to  rife. 
And  weav'd   her   faftVon   ftreamcr   through    the 

ikies  ; 
"When  Thetis  blufti'd  in  purple,  not  her  own, 
And  from  her  face  the  breathing  winds  arc  blown. 
A  iudden  filence  fate  upon  the  fea,  [way. 

And  f\\  eeping  oars,   with  ftruggling,  urge  their 

The  Trojan,  from  the  main,  beheld  a  wood, 
Which   thick   with   fliades   and  a  brown  horror 

ftood  : 
Betwixt  the  trees  the  Tiber  took  his  courfe, 
With  whirlpools  dimpled ;  and  with  downward 

force 
That  drove  the  fand  along,  he  took  his  way, 
And  roU'd  his  yellow  billows  to  the  fea. 
About  him,  and  above,  and  round  the  wood. 
The  birds  that  haunt  the  borders  of  his  flood  ; 
That  bath'd  within,  or  ba(k'«l  upon  his  fide. 
To  tuneful  fongs  their  narrow  throats  apply'd, 
Tfie  captain  gives  command  ;  the  joyful  train 
Glide  through  the  gloomy  ftiade,   and  leave  the 
main. 
Now,  Erato,  thy  poet's  mitui  infpire. 
And  fill  his  foul  with  thy  celeftial  fire. 
Relate  what  Latium  was  :  her  ancient  kings ". 
Declare  the  paft,  and  prcfent  ftate  of  things  ; 
When  firft  the  Trojan  fleet  Aufonia  fought ; 
And  how  the  rivals  lov'd,  and  how  they  fought, 
Thefe  are  my  theme,  and  how  the  war  began. 
And  how  concluded  by  the  godlike  man. 
For  I  (hall  fing  of  battles,  blood,  and  rage. 
Which  princes  and  their  people  did  engage  ; 
And  haughty  fouls,  that,  mov\l  with  mutual  hate, 
In  fighting  fields  purfu'd  and  found  their  fate  : 
That  rous'd  the  Tyrrhene  realm   with  lend  a- 
And  peaceful  Italy  involv'd  in  arms.  [krms, 

A  larger  fcene  of  adlion  is  difplay'd. 
And,  rifing  hence,  a  greater  v/ork  is  weigh'd. 


Latinug,  old  and  mild,  had  long  jwlTefs'^ 
The  Latiura  fceptre,  and  his  people  blefs'd: 
His  father  Faunus ;  a  Laurentium  dame 
His  mother,  fair  Marica  was  her  name. 
But  Faunus  came  from  Picus,  Picus  drew 
His  birth  from  Saturn,  if  records  be  true. 
Thus  King  Latinus,  in  the  third  degree. 
Had  Saturn  author  of  his  family. 
But  this  old  peaceful  prince,  as  heaven  decreed. 
Was  blefs'd  with  no  male  iffue  to  fucceed  : 
His  fons   in  blooming  youth  were  fnatch'd  ky 

fate; 
One  only  daughter  heir'd  the  royal  ftate. 
Fir'd  with  her  love,  and  with  ambition  led. 
The  neighbouring  princes  court  her  nuptial  bed. 
Among  the  crowd,  but  far  above  the  reft, 
Young  Turnus  to  the  beauteous  maid  addrefs'd. 
Turnus,  for  high  defcent  and  graceful  mien, 
Was  firft,  and  favoui'd  by  the  Latian  queen : 
With  him  ftie  ftrove  to  join  Lavinia's  hand  ; 
But  dire  portents  the  purpos'd  match  withftand. 

Deep  in  the  palace,  of  long  growth,  there  ftood 
A  laurel's  trunk,  a  venerable  wood  ; 
Where  rites  divine  were  paid;  whofe  holy  hair 
Was  kept,  and  cut  with  fuperftitious  care. 
This  plant  Latinus,  when  his  town  he  wall'd. 
Then  found,  and  from  the  tree  Laurentum  call'd: 
And  laft,  in  honour  of  his  new  abode, 
lie  vow'd  the  laurel  to  the  laurel's  god. 
It  happen'd  once  (a  boding  prodigy) 
A  fwarm  of  bees  that  cut  the  liquid  Iky, 
Unknov.'n  from  whence  they  took  their  airy  flight, 
Upon  the  topmoft  branch  in  clouds  alight : 
There,  with  their  clafping  feet  together  clung, 
And  a  long  clufter  from  the  laurel  hung. 
An  ancient  augur  prophefy'd  from  hence  : 
Behold  on  Latian  fliores  a  foreign  prince  ! 
From  the  fame  parts  of  lieaven  his  navy  ftands," 
To  the  fame  parts  on  earth  :  his  army  lands  ; 
The  town  he  conquers,   and  the   tov/er  com- 
mands. 
Yet  more,  when  fair  Lavinia  fed  the  fire 
Before  the  god;,  and  ftood  bcfide  her  fire  ; 
Strange  to  relate,  the  flames  involv'd  the  fmokc 
Of  incenfe,  from  the  facred  altar  broke  : 
Caught  her  diflitvel'd  hair  and  rich  attire  ; 
Her  crowns  and  jewels  crackled  in  the  fire  : 
From  thence  the  fuming  trail  began  to  fpread. 
And  lambent  glories  danc'd  about  her  head. 
This  new  portent  the  leer  with  wonder  views; 
Then  paufing  thus,  his  prophecy  renews  : 
The  nym|jh  who  fcatters  flaming  fires  around. 
Shall  (liine  with  honour,  fhall  herfelf  be  crown'd  ; 
But,  caub'd  by  her  irrevocable  fate. 
War  fliaJl  the  country  wafte,  and  change  the  ftate: 
Latinus  frighted  with  this  dire  oftent. 
For  counfel  to  his  father  Faunus  went : 
And  fought  the  fhadcs  renown'd  for  prophecy. 
Which  near  Albunea's  fulphurous  fountain  lie. 
To  thofc  the  Latian  and  the  Sabine  land 
Fly,  when  diftrefs'd,  and  thence  relief  demand. 
The  prieft  on  fkins  of  ofierings  takes  his  eafe  ; 
And  nightly  vifions  in  his  flumber  fees  : 
A  fwarm  of  thin  aerial  fliapes  appear";. 
And,  fluttering  round  his  temples,  deafs  his  ears  i 
Thcfe  he  confults,  the  future  fates  to  know. 
From  powers  above,  and  from  the  fiends  below. 


■} 
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Here,  for  the  g'-iTt  nclvice,  Lntlnn?  flics, 
Ofi'eiini^  a  luiriilred  Ihet-p  for  facrlfice: 
Their  woolly  llee«es,  :i.s  the  rites  ri-c[iiirM, 
He  If.id  bentath  bim,:ind  to  relt  retir'd. 
No  fooiier  were  liis  eyes  in  llumber  bound, 
Wiici),  from  :il)Ove,  a  more  than  mortal  found 
Inv.iJ'-s  his  ears :   and  thus  the  vilion  fpoke  : 
Seek,  not,  my  feed,  in  L.itian  bands  to  yoke 
Our  fair  Lavinia,  nor  the  gods  provoke. 
A  foreign  Ion  upon  the  fiiore  del'ctnds, 
Whofe  martial  fame  from  pole  to  pole  extends. 
His  race  in  arm?,  and  arts  of  peace  rcnovvn'd, 
Not  Latiiim  fliall  contain   nor  Europe  bound 
'Tis  theirs  whatever  the  fun  fnrveys  around. 
Thefe  anfwers  in  the  filent  night  rereiv'd. 
The  king  himfelf  divulg'd,  tlie  hnd  bciiev'd: 
The  fame  tlirough  ail  the   neighbouring  nations 

fiew, 
When  now  the  Trojan  navy  was  in  vievr. 

Ueneath  a  fiiady  tree  the  hero  fpread  "1 

His  table  on  the  turf,  with  cakes  of  bread  ;         J» 
And,  wirh  his  chiefs,  on  foreft  fruits  he  fed.       J 
They  fate,  and  (not  without  the  god's  command) 
Their  homely  fare  difpatch'd  :  the  hungry  band 
Invade  their  trenchers  next,  and  foon  devour. 
To  mend  the  fcanty  meal,  their  cakes  of  flower. 
Afcanius  this  obferv'd,  and,  fmiling  faid, 
See,  we  devour  the  plates  on  %vhirh  we  fed. 
The  fpeech  had  omcii,  that  the  Trojnn  race 
Should  find  repofe,  and  this  the  time  and  place, 
./^ncastook  the  word,  and  thus  replies : 
(Confeffing  fate  with  wonder  in  his  eyes) 
Ail  hail,  O  earth  I  all  hail,  my  houfeliold  gods, 
Behold  the  deftin'd  place  of  your  abodes  I 
For  thus  Anchiies  prophefy'd  of  old. 
And  this  oar  fatal  place  of  reft  foretold. 
"  When  on  a  foreign  fliore,  inftead  of  nieat, 
"  By  famine  forc'd,  your  trenchers  you  fliall  eat, 
*'  Then  eafe  your  weary  Trojans  will  attend  : 
"  And  the  long  labours  of  your  voyage  end. 
"  Remember  on  that  happy  coaft  to  build  : 
"  And  with  a  trench  enclofe  the  fruitful  field." 
This  was  that  famine,  this  the  fatal  place, 
Which  ends  the  wandering  of  our  eriil'd  race. 
Then,  on  to-morrow's  dawn,  your  care  empioy"J 
To  fearch  the  land,  and  where  the  cities  lie,      J- 
And  what  the  men  :  but  give  this  day  to  joy.  J 
Now  pour  to  Jove,  and  after  Jovc  is  bleft, 
Call  great  Anchiies  to  the  genial  fcaft  : 
Crown  high  the  gobiets  with  a  cheerful  draught ; 
Enjoy   the   prefent    hour ;    adjourn    the   future 
thought. 

Thus  having  faid,  the  hero  bound  his  brows 
With  leafy  branches,  then  perform'd  his  vows  : 
Adoring  firft  the  genius  of  the  place, 
Then  earth,  the  mother  of  the  heavenly  race  ; 
The  nymphs,  and  native  godheads  yet  unknown. 
And  night,   and   all   the  ftars  that  gild  her  fable 
And  ancient  Cybel,  and  Idcean  Jove  ;       [throne  : 
And  lart  his  fire  below,  and  mother  queen  above. 

Then  heaven's  high  monarch  thunder'd  thrice 
aloud  ; 
And  thrice  he  (hook  aloft  a  golden  cloud. 
Soon  through  the  joyful  camp  a  rumour  flew  : 
The  time  was  come  their  city  to  renew : 
Then  every  brow  with  cheerful  green  is  croWn'd, 
The  fcafts  are  doubled,  and  the  bowls  go  round. 


When  next  the  rofy  morn  dJfcIosM  the  d.iy. 
The  fcouts  to  fcveral  [larts  <lividc'  their  way. 
To  learn  the  natives  names,  their  towns,  explore 
The  coaft,  and  (rendings  of  the  crooked  fliore  : 
Here  Tiber  flows,  and  here  Numicus  ftaiids, 
Here  warlike  Latins  hold  the  happy  lands. 

The  pious  chief,  who  fougJit  ])y  peaceful  ways 
To  tound  his  empire,  and  his  tov^-ii  to  ralfe, 
A  hundred  youths  from  all  his  train  felcifls. 
And  to  the  I^atian  court  tlifir  courfe  direcfls 
(The  fpacious  palace  where  the  jirincc  rcfidcs)  t 
And  all  their  lieuds  with  wreaths  of  olives  iudes. 
They  go  commiflion'd  to  require  a  peace  ; 
And  carry  prelenls  to  procure  acccfs. 
Tims  while  they  fpeed  their  pact,    the  prince  de« 

figns 
The  new-elccled  feat,  and  draws  the  lines : 
The  Trojans  round  the  place  a  rampart  caft, 
And  palifades  about  the  trenches  plac'tl. 

Meantime  the  train,  proceeding  on  their  way. 
From  far  the  town,  and  lofty  towers  furvey : 
At  length  approach  the  %valls:  wilhout  the  gate 
They  fee  the  boys  and  Latian  youth  debate 
The  martial  prizes  on  the  dufty  plam  : 
Some  drive   the  cars,   and  feme    the    courfer's 

rein  ; 
Some  bend  the  ftubborn  bow  for  viftory : 
And  forue  with  darts  their  a<5live  fincws  try. 
A  pofting  meffenger  difpatch'd  from  hence. 
Of  this  fair  troop,  advis'd  their  aged  prince  ; 
That  foreign  men,  of  mighty  ftaturc,  came; 
Uncouth  their  habit,  and  unknown  their  name  j 
The  king  ordains  their  entrance,  and  afccnds 
His  regal  feat,  furrounded  by  his  friends. 
The  palace  built  by  Picus,  raft  and  proud,         "J  ' 
Supported  by  a  hundred  pillars  flood  !  V. 

And  round  encompafs'd  with  a  rifing  wood.       j 
The  pile  o'erlook'd  the  tovra,  and  drew  the  fight, 
Surpris'd  at  once  with  reverence  and  delight. 
There  kings  receiv'd  the  marks  of  fovereign"^ 

power :  f. 

In  ftate  the  monarch  marcli'd,  the  lidlorsbore   l" 
Their  awful  axes,  and  the  rods  before.  ^ 

Here  the  tribunal  ftcod,  the  houfe  of  prayer; 
And  here  the  facred  fenators  rep.iir; 
All  at  large  tal)Ies,  in  long  order  fet, 
A  ram  their  offering,  and  a  ram  their  meat. 
Above  the  portal,  carv'd  in  cedar  wood, 
Piac'd   in   their   ranks,   their  godlike   grandfires 

flood. 
Old  Saturn,  with  his  crooked  fcythc,  on  high  ; 
And  Italus,  that  led  the  colony  : 
And  ancient  Janus,  with  his  double  face. 
And  bunch  of  keys,  the  porter  of  the  place. 
There  ftood  Sabii.us,  planter  of  the  vines  ;  "> 

On  a  fliort  pruning-hook  his  head  reclines  :        J. 
And  ttudioufly  furveys  his  generous  wines.         J 
Then  warlilce  kings,  who  for  their  country  fought. 
And  honourable  wounds  from  battle  brought. 
Around  the   pofts  hung  helmets,   darts,   and  -^ 

fpears,  / 

And  captive  chariots,  axes,  (hiclds,  and  bars,      J- 
And  broken  beaks  of  fliips,  the  trophies  of  their  \ 

wars. 
Above  the  reft,  as  chief  of  all  the  band. 
Was  Picus  pl.ic'd,  a  buckler  in  his  hand  ; 
His  other  wav'd  a.  long  divining  wand. 
Ggij 
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Girt  in  his  gabin  gown  the  hero  fate  : 
Yet  could  not  with  his  art  avoid  his  fate. 
For  Circe  long  had  lov'd  the  youth  in  valo, 
Till  love,  refus'd,  converted  to  difdain  : 
Then  mixing  powerful  herbs,  with  magic  art, 
She  chang'd  his  form,    who  could  not  change  his 

heart. 
Conftrain'd  him  in  a  bird,  and  made  him  fly 
With  party-colour'd  plumes,  a  chattermg  pye. 
In  this  high  temple,  on  a  chair  of  ftate, 
The  feat  of  audience,  old  Latinns  fate  ; 
Then  gave  admiilion  to  the  Trojan  train, 
And  thus,  with  pleafing  accents,  he  beg^an  : 
Tell  me,  ye  Trojans,  for  that  name  you  own; 
Nor  is  your  courfe  upon  our  coafts  unknown ; 
Say  what  you  feek,  and  whither  were  you  bound? 
Were  you  by  ftrefs  of  weather  caft  a-ground  ? 
Such  dangers  of  the  fea  are  often  feen. 
And  oft  befal  to  miferable  men 
Or  come,  your  fliipping  in  our  ports  to  lay, 
Spent  and  difabled  in  fo  long  a  way  ? 
Say  what  you  want ;  the  Latians  you  fliall  find 
Not  forc'd  to  goodnefs,  but  by  will  inclin'd  ; 
For  fince  the  time  of  Saturn's  holy  reign, 
His  hofpitable  cuftoms  we  retain. 
I  call  to  mind  (but  time  the  tale  has  worn) 
Th'  Arunci  told  ;  that  Dardanus,  though  born 
On  Latian  plains,  yet  fought  the  Phrygian  fliore. 
And  Samothracia,  Samos  call'd  before  : 
From  Tufcan  Coritum  he  claim'd  his  birth. 
But  after,  when  exempt  from  mortal  earth, 
From  thence  afcended  to  his  kindred  flJes, 
A  god,  and  as  a  god  augments  their  facrifice. 
He  faid.     Ilioneus  made  this  reply  : 
O  king,  of  Faunus'  royal  fnmily  ! 
Nor  wintery  winds  to  Latium  forc'd  our  way, 
"Nor  did  the  (tars  our  wandering  courfe  betray. 
Willing  we  fought  your  fliores,  and  hither  bound, 
The  port  fo  long  defu'd,  at  length  we  found. 
From  our  fweet   homes  and  ancient  realms  ex- 
Great  as  the  greateft  that  the  fun  beheld,  [pell'd; 
The  god  began  our  line,  who  rules  above, 
And  as  our  race,  our  king  defcends  from  Jove  : 
And  hither  are  we  come,  by  his  command, 
To  crave  admiffion  in  your  happy  land. 
How  dire  a  tempeft.  from  Mycenae  pour'd. 
Our  plains,  our  temples,  and  our  town  devour'd  ; 
What  was  the  vvafte  of  war,  what  dire  alarms 
Shook  Ada's  crown  with  European  arms; 
■Ev'n  inch  have  heard,  if  any  fuch  there  be, 
Whofe  earth  is  bounded  by  the  frozen  fea  : 
And  fuch  as  born  beneatli  the  burning  (ky. 
And  fultry  fun  betwixt  the  tropics  lie. 
From  that  dire  deluge,  through  the  watery  wafte. 
Such  length  of  yep.is,  fuch  various  perils  paft : 
At  lad  efcap'd,  to  Latium  we  repair, 
io    beg   what   you    without  your   want  may 

fpare  ; 
The  common  water,  and  the  common  air. 
S^heds  which  ouifelves  will   build,   and   mean  "^- 
Fit  to  receive  and  ferve  our  banifli'd  gods,  [bodes, 
Nor  our  admilHon  fliall  your  reaiin  difgrace, 
Nor  leni^th  of  tin;e  our  gratitude  eflace. 
Eefules  what  endlefs  honour  you  fliall  gain 
To  fave  and  flielter  Tioj's  unhappy  tr"ain. 
Now,  by  my  fovereign,  and  bis  fate,  I  fwcar, 
Renowu'd  lor  faith  in  peace,  for  force  in  war ; 


] 


Oft  our  alliance  other  lands  defir'd. 
And  what  we  feek  of  you,  of  us  requir'i. 
Defpife  not  then,  that  in  our  hands  we  bear 
Thefe  holy  bougies,  and  fue  with  words  of  prayero 
Fate  and  the  godS,  by  their  fuprerae  command. 
Have  doom'd  our  fliips  to  feek  the  Latian  laud. 
To  thefe  abodes  our  fleet  Apollo  fends. 
Here  Dardanus  was  born,  and  hither  tends. 
Where  Thufcan  Tiber  roils  with  rapid  farce. 
And  where  Numicus  opes  his  holy  fource. 
Befides,  our  prince  prefents,  with  his  rcqueft. 
Some  fmall  remains  of  what  his  fire  poffefs'd. 
This  golden  charger,  fnatch'd  from  burning  Troy, 
Anchifes  did  in  facrifice  employ  ; 
This  royal  robe  and  this  tiara  wore 
Old  Priam,  and  this  golden  fceptrc  bore 
In  full  aflemblies,  and  in  folemn  games ; 
Thefe  purple  vefts  were  weav'd  by  Dardan  dames. 

Thus  while  he  fpoke,  Latinus  roll'd  around 
His  eyes,  and  fix'd  awhile  upon  the  ground. 
Intent  he  feem'd,  and  anxious  in  his  breaft  ; 
Not  by  the  fceptre  mov'd,  or  kingly  veft  : 
But  pondering  future  things  of  wonderous  weight: 
Succeffion,  empire,  and  his  daughter's  fate  : 
On  thefe  be  mus'd  within  his  thoughtful  mind; 
And  then  refolv'd  what  Faunus  had  divin'd. 
This  was  the  foreign  prince,  by  fate  decreed 
To  fliare  his  fceptre,  and  Lavinia  s  bed. 
This  was  the  race  that  fure  portents  forefliow 
To  fway  the  world,  and  land  and  iea  lubdue. 
At  length  he  rais'd  his  cheerful  head  and  fpoke  s 
The  powers,  faid  he,  the  powers  we  both  invoke, 
To  you,  and  yours,  and  mine,  propitious  be, 
And  firm  our  purpofe  with  their  augury. 
Have  what  you  aik:  your  prefents  J  receive  ; 
Land  where,  and  when  you  pleafe,   with  ample 

leave  ; 
Partake  and  ufe  my  kingdom  as  your  own ; 
It  fliall  be  yours,  while  I  command  the  crown. 
And  if  my  wifli'd  alliance  pleafe  your  king, 
Tell  him  he  fhould  not  ferid  the  peace,  but  bring  5 
Then  let  him  not  a  friend's  embraces  fear  ; 
i'he  peace  is  made  when  I  behold  him  here. 
Befides  this  anfvver,  tell  my  royal  gueft, 
1  add  to  his  commands  my  own  requeft  : 
One  only  daughter  heirs  my  crown  and  ftate, 
Whom,  not  our  oracles,  nor  heaven,  nor  fate, 
Nor  frequent  prodigies,  permit  to  join 
With  any  native  of  th'  Aufonian  line. 
A  foreign  fon-in-law  fliall  come  from  far 
(Such  is  our  doom),  a  chief renown'd  in  war: 
V\'hofe  race  fliall  bear  aloft  the  Latian  name. 
And  through  the  conquer'd  world  difFufe  our  fame. 
Himfelf  to  be  the  man  the  lates  require, 
I  firmly  judge,  and  what  I  judge,  oefire. 
He  laid,  and  then  on  each  heitow'd  a  fteed  ; 
Three  hundred  horfes,  in  high  (tables  fed, 
Stood  ready,  fliiningall,  and  fmoothly  drefs'd; 
Of  thefe  he  chofe  the  faireft  and  the  beft, 
To  mount  the  i'rojan  troop  ;  at  his  command, 
The  (feeds  caparifon'd  with  purple  (land  : 
With  golden  trappings,  glorious  to  behold. 
And  champ,  betwixt  their  teeth,  the  foaming  gold} 
Then  to  his  ablent  gueft  the  king  decreed 
A  pair  of  couriers  born  of  heavenly  breed  : 
Who  from  their  noftrils  bieath'd  ethereal  fire  j 
Whom  Circe  Hole  from  her  celellial  lire ; 
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iy  fubftitiu'ing  mares,  produc'd  on  earth, 
Whofe   wombs  conceiv'd   a    more  than   mortal 

birth. 
Thefe  draw  the  chariot  which  Latinus  fends  ; 
And  the  rich  prefent  to  the  prince  commends. 
Sublime  on  ftately  fteeds  the  Trojans  borne, 
To  their  expf<f\ing  lord  with  peace  return. 

But  jealous  Juno,  from  Pachymas'  height, 
As  ibe  from  Argos  took  her  airy  flight. 
Beheld,  with  envious  eyes,  this  hateful  fight. 
She  faw  the  Trojan  and  his  joyful  train 
Defcend  upon  the  ftiore,  defert  the  main  ! 
Defign  a  town,  and,  with  unhop'd  fuccefs, 
Th'  embafladors  return  with  promis'd  peace. 
Then,  pierc'd   with  pain,  flie  fliook.  her  haughty 

head, 
Sigh'd  from  her  inward  foul,  and  thus  fhe  faid : 
,0  hated  offspring  of  my  Phi  ygian  foes  ! 

0  fate  of  Troy,  which  Juno's  fates  oppofe  ! 
Could  they  not  fall  unpity'd,  on  the  plain, 
But  flain  revive,  and  taken,  'fcape  again  ? 
When  execrable  Troy  in  aflies  lay. 
Through  fires,  and  fwords,  and  feas,  they  forc'd 

their  way. 
Then  vanquiih'd  Juno  muft  in  vain  contend. 
Her  rage  difarm'd,  her  empire  at  an  end. 
Breathlefs  and  tir'd,  is  all  my  fury  fpent. 
Or  does  my  glutted  fpleen  at  length  relent  ? 
As  if 'twere  little  from  their  town  to  chafe, 

1  through  the  feas  purfucd  their  esil'd  race : 
£ngag'd  the  heavens,  opposM  the  ftormy  main ; 
But  billows  roar'd,  and  tempeftsrag'd  in  vain. 
What  have  my  Scylla's  aivd  ray  Syrtes  done, 
When  thele  they  overpafs,  and  thofe  they  fhun  ? 
f)n  Tiber's  fhores  they  land,  fecure  of  fate. 
Triumphant  o'er  the  ftorm'sand  Juno's  hate. 
Mars  could  in  mutual  blood  the  centaurs  bathe. 
And  Jove  himfelf  gave  way  to  Cynthia's  wrath : 
Who  fent  the  tuiky  boar  to  Calydon  : 
What  great  offence  had  either  people  done  ? 
But  I,  the  confort  of  the  thunderer. 
Have  wag'd  a  long  and  unfuccefsful  war : 
With  various  arts  and  arms  in  vain  have  toil'd, 
And  by  a  mortal  man  at  length  are  foil'd. 
If  native  power  prevail  not,  fhall  I  doubt 
To  feek  for  needful  fuccour  from  without  ? 
If  Jove  and  heaven  my  juft  defires  deny, 
Hell  fhali  the  power  of  Heaven  and  Jove  fupply. 
Grant  that  the  fates  have  firm'd  by  their  decree, 
*J  he  Trojan  race  to  reign  in  Italy : 
At  leaft  I  can  defer  the  nuptial  day. 
And,  with  protrafted  wars,  the  peace  delay  : 
With  blood  the  dear  alliance  fhaJl  be  bought  : 
And  both  the  people  near  deftruclion  brought. 
So  fhali  the  fon-in-lavv  and  father  join. 
With  ruin,  war,  and  wafte  of  either  line. 
O  fatal  maid  !  thy  marriage  is  endow'd 
With  Phrygian,  Latian,  and  Rutilian  blood  ! 
Bellona  leads  thee  to  thy  lovers  hand. 
Another  queen  brings  forth  another  brand  ; 
To  bum  with  foreign  fires  her  native  land  ! 
A  fecond  Paris,  differing  but  in  name, 
Shall  fire  bis  country  with  a  fecond  flame. 

Thus  having  faid,  flic  finks  beneath  the  ground 
With  furious  hafte,  and  flioots  the  Stygian  found  ; 
To  roufe  Aledlo  from  th'  infernal  feat 
Of  her  dire  lifters,  and  theix  dark  retreat. 
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This  fury  fit  for  her  intent  fiic  chofc. 
One  who  delights  in  wars,  and  human  woes. 
Ev'n  Pluto  hates  his  own  mif-ftiapen  race 
Her  fifter-furicsfly  her  hideous  face: 
So  frightful  are  the  forms  the  monrter  takes, 
So  fierce  the  hifllngs  of  her  fpeckltd  fnakcs. 
Her  Juno  finds,  and  thus  inflames  her  fpite : 
O  virgin  daughter  of  eternal  night, 
Give  me  this  once  thy  labour,  to  fuftain 
My  right,  and  execute  my  jult  difdain. 
Let  not  the  Trojans,  with  a  feign'd  pretence 
Of  proffer'd  peace,  delude  the  Latian  prince  : 
Expel  from  Italy  that  odious  name. 
And  let  not  Juno  fuft'er  in  her  fame. 
'Tis  thine  to  ruin  realms,  o'erturn  a  ftatc. 
Betwixt  the  deareft  friends  to  raife  debate 
And  kindle  kindred  blood  to  mutual  hate 
Thy  hand  o'er  towns  the  funeral  torih  difplays. 
And  forms  a  thoufand  ills  ten  thouland  ways. 
Now  ftiake  from  out  thy  fruitful  breaft  the  feeds 
Of  envy,  difcord,  and  of  cruel  deeds: 
Confound  the  peace  eftablifti'd,  and  prepare 
1  heir  fouls  to  hatred,  and  their  hands  to  war. 
Smear'd  as  flie  was  with  black  Gorgonean  blood. 
The   ury  fprang  above  the  Stygian  flood  : 
And  on  her  wicker  wings,  fublime  through  night. 
She  to  the  Latian  palace  took  her  flight. 
There  fought  the  queen's  apartments,  ituod  before 
The  peaceful  threfliold,  and  befleg'd  the  door. 
Reftlefs  Amata  lay,  her  fwelling  breaft 
Fir'd  with  difdain  for  Turnus  difpofleft. 
And  the  new  nuptials  of  the  Trojan  guefl:. 
From  her  black,  bloody  locks  the  fuiy  fliakes 
Her  d;;rling  plague,  the  favourite  oi  her  fnukes : 
With  her  full  force  flie  threw  the  poilonousdart. 
And  fix'd  it  deep  within  Araata's  heart : 
That  thus  envenoni'd  flae  might  kindle  rage. 
And  facrifice  to  ftrife  her  houfe  and  hufband's  age. 
Unfeen,  unfelt,  the  fiery  ferpent  (kirns 
Betwixt  her  linen,  and  her  naked  limbs. 
His  baleful  breath  infpiring  as  he  glides. 
Now  like  a  chain  around  her  neck  he  rides ; 
Now  like  a  fillet  to  her  head  repairs, 
And,  with  her  circling  volumes,  folds  her  hairs. 
At  firft  the  filent  venom  flule  with  eafe. 
And  feiz'd  her  cooler  lenfes  by  degrees ; 
Then  ere  th'  infedled  mals  was  tir'd  too  far. 
In  plaintive  accents  Ibe  began  thi  wai  : 
And  thusbelpoke  her  luifband  :  bhail,  iTie  f.'.id, 
A  wanderinj  prince  enjoy  Lavinia's  bed? 
If  nature  plead  not  in  a  parent's  heart. 
Pity  my  tear^,  and  pity  her  defert : 
1  know,  my  deareft  lord,  the  time  will  come. 
You  would,  in  vain,  reverfe  your  cruel  doom: 
The  faithlefs  pirate  foon  will  fet  to  fea. 
And  bear  the  royal  virgin  f.ir  away  ! 
A  gueft  like  him,  a  Trojan  gueft  before,  "^ 

In  liiow  of  friendfliip,  fousjlit  the  Spartan  rtiore  ;   * 
And  ravifli'd  Helen  from  her  hufband  bore  V 

Think  on  a  king's  inviolable  word  : 
And  think  on  Turnu';,  her  once-plighted  loi  :  , 
To  thisfalfe  foreigner  you  give  your  throne. 
And  wrong  a  friend,  a  kinfman,  and  a  fon. 
Relume  your  ancient  care  :   and  if  the  ^od. 
Your  lire,  and   you,  rcfolve  on  foreign  bijod. 
Know  all  are  foreign,  in  a  larger  fenfe. 
Not  born  your  fabjed"l«,  or  deriv'J  from  hencci. 
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Then  if  the  line  of  Tuinus  you  retrace  ;       .  ■ 
JHe  fprings  from  Inadnis  of  Argive  race.  '■'' '     ' 
But  when  flie  faw  her  reafoi^iliy  fpent, 
.And  could  not  move  him  from  his  fixM  intent, 
She  flew  to  rage  ;  for  now  the  fnake  poffcfs'd 
Her  vital  part?,  and  poifon'd  all  her  breall ; 
She  raves,  Ihe  runs,  with  a  diltracted  pace, 
And  fills  with  horrid  howb  tlie  public  place. 
And,  as  young  Itriplings  whip  the  top  for  fport, 
On  the  fmboth  pavement  of  an  empty  court, 
The  wooden  engine  flies  and  whirls  about, 
AdmirM,  with  clamours,  of  the  beardlefs  rout, 
They  lafli  aloud,  each  other  they  provoke. 
And  lend  their  little  fouls  at  every  ftroke  : 
Thus  fares  the  queen,  and  thus  her  fury  blows 
Apiidlt  the  crowds,  and  kindles  as  (lie  goes. 
Npt  yet  content,  flie  flra'ins  her  malice  more, 
And  adds  new  ills  to  f hofe  contriv'd  before  : 
She  flies  the  town,  afid,  rriixing  with  the  throng 
<Jf. madding  matrons,  bears  the  bride  along: 
W.irtdering  througii"\VQ6tis,and  wilJs,  atid  devious 

ways,     , ' ',;'''~' :'',;  -   ■,. 

And  wmi'  thefe  aTtsthe'Trojiin  mitch  delays. 

She  feigh'd  the  rites  of  Bacchus !  cry'd  aloud. 
And  to  the  buxom  go^d  the  vii-gin  vow'd. 
ICvoe,  O  Bacchus  !  thus  began  the  fong, 
And  Evoe  I    ani'wer'd  all  the  female  throng  : 
O  virgin  !  wortiiy  thee  alone,  fhe  cry'd  • 
O  worthy  thee  alone,  the  crew  reply'd  ; 
Tor  thee  ilie  feeds  her  hair,  flie  leads  thy  dance, 
And  vi-itli  the  winding  ivy  wreaths  her  Unce. 
Like  fury  feiz'd  the  reft ;  the"  progrefs  known. 
All  fetk  the  mountains  and  forfake  the  town 
Ail  clad  iri  fkins  of  beafls  the  javelin  rjare, 
Ciive  to  the  watiton  vvinds  their 
And  fhrieks  and  flioutings  rend  t 
The  queen,  herfelf,  infpir'd  with  rage  divine, 
Shook  high  above  her  head  a  flaming  pine  ; 
Then  roll'd  her  haggard  eyes  around  the  tiirong. 
And  fung,  in  Turnus'  name,  the  nuptial  fong  ! 
I'o  ye  Latian  dames,  if  any  here 
Hold  your  unhappy  queen,  Amata,  dear  : 
If  there  be  here,  flie  faid,  who  dare  maintain 
My  right,  nor  think  the  name  of  mother  vain. 
Unbind  your  fillets,  ioofe  ycur  flowing  hair, 
And  orgies  and  nocturnal  rites  prepare. 
Amata's  breafc  the  fury  thus  invades, 
And  tires  with  rage,  amid  the  fylvan  fliades. 
Then  when  flie  found  her  venom  fpread  fo  far, 
The  royal  houfe  embrcil'd  in  civil  war, 
Rais'd  on  her  dulky  wings  Ihe  cleaves  the  fliies. 
And  feeks  the  palace  where  young  Turnus  lies. 
His  town,  as  fame  reports,  was  built  of  old 
Iiy  Daiiae,  pregnant  with  almighty  gold  : 
Who  fled  her  father's  rage,  and  with  a  train      "J 
Of  following  Argives,  through  the  ftormy  main,  / 
Driv'n  bv  the  fouthern  blafts,  was  fated  here  to  f 
rcijn.  J 

'Twas  Ardua  once,  now  Ardea's  name  it  bears 
Once  a  tair  city,  nowconfum'd  with  years. 
Here  in  his  lofty  palace  Turnus  lay, 
Xetwixt  the  covifines  of  the  night  and  day. 
Secure  in  fleep  :  the  fury  laid  afide  [try'd 

Her  looks  and  limbs,  and   with  new  methods 
The  foulnefsof  tiie  infernal  form  to  hide 
Propp'd  on  a  Half,  (he  takes  the  trembling  mein, 
Her  fiice  is  furrow'd,  ana  her  front  obfctne  : 


Lvelin  rjare,  "J 
•  flowing  hair  :  J- 
the  fuiTcring  air.  J 
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Deep-dinted  wiinkles, on  lier  cheek  (he  dra^v>. 
Sunk  are  her  eyes,  and  tootnlefs  are  ier  jaws ; 
Her  hoary  head  with  holy  fillets  bound,"^  • 
Her  temples  with  an  olive  wreath  are  crowa'd. 
Old  Calibe,  who  kept  the  facred  fane 
Or  Juno,  now  flie  feerp'd,  and  thus  began  : 
Appearing  in  a  dream, to  roufe  the  careleXs  man. 
Shall  Turiuis  then  fuch  endlefs  toil  fuftaLn,  .  .,j 
Iri  fighting  fields,  and  conquer  towns  ir\  vam},;,  ^ 
Win,  for  a  Trojan  head  to  wear  the  prize?  i,jo,|-i  ,f; 
Ufurp  thy  crown,  enjoy  thy  victories  ?  ,. ,  ^  ,j^ 
The  bride  and  fceptre  which  thy  blood  has  bought^ 
The  king  transfers,  and  foreign  heirs  are  fought  \  ■ 
Go  now,  deluded  m;%nj  and  leek  again  ,^  ^     .-i' 

New  toils,  new  dangers,  on  the  dufly  plairu  f; ^ j,  p 
Repel  the  Tufcan  foes,  their  city  feize;    .-'  ' 
Pvotetft  the  Latians  in  luxurious  eafe.         '  u'ri '■'•'■ 
This  dream  all-powerful  Juno  fends;  I  bear      '■■  ■■■ 
Her  mighty  mandates,  and  her  words  you  hear. 
Hafte,  arm  your  Ardeans,  iflue  to  the  plain. 
With  faith  to  friend,  afl'ault  the  Trojaa  train  :  [Hq 
Their  thoughtiefs  chiefs,  their  painted  fliipsthaS 
In  Tiber's  mouth,  with  fire  and  fword  deflroy.  • 
The  Latian  king,  unlefs  he  (lialj  fubmit. 
Own  his  oldpromile,  afid  his  new  forget; 
Let  him,  in  arms,  the  power  of  Turnus  prove^ 
And  learn  to  fear  whom  he  dil'dains  to  love. 
For  fuch  is  heaven's  command.     The   youthful 

prince 
With  fcorn  reply'd ;  and  made  this  bold  defence  :_ 
You  teil  me,  mother,  what  T  knew  before  ;     .  . '  .^ 
The  Phryg'an  fleet  is  larided  on  the  fliore  : 
I  neither  fear,  nor  will  provoke,  the  war  : 
My  fate  is  Juno's  moft  peculiar  care, 
Eut  time  has  made  you  dote,  and  vainly  tell,     .  ■,. 
Of  ariTiS  imagin'd,  in  your  lonely  cell :         ...„.,.., 'p 
Go,  be  the  temple  and  the  gods  your  care  ;    .     i.- 
Permit  the  men  the  thought  of  peace  and  war- 
Thefe  haughty  v.ords  Alecfto's  rage  provoke. 
And  frighted  Turnus  trembled  as  fae  fpoke. 
Her  eyes  grew  ftififen'd  and  with  fulphur  bufn. 
Her  hideous  looks  and  hellilli  form  return  : 
Hercurlii^g  fnakes  with  hiflingsfili  the  place. 
And  open  all  the  furies  of  her  face  ! 
Then,  darting  fire  from  her  maiignajit  eyes, 
She  caft  him  backward  as  he  llrove  to  rife, 
And,  lingering,  fought  to  frame  fome  new 


plies 
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High  on  her  head  flie  rears  two  twifled  fnakes 

Her  chain  the  rattles,  and  her  whip  fhe  fliakes  ;    ^ 

And,  churning  bloody  foam,  thus  loudly  (peaks  :  J 

Behold  whom  time  has  made  to  dote,  and  tell 

Of  arms,  imagin'd  in  her  lonely  cell : 

Echold  the  fates'  iiji'eriial  minifter  ; 

War,  death,  deflrucflion,  in  my  hand  I  bear. 

Thus  having  laid,  her  fmoulderiug  torch  im« 

prefs'd 
With  her  full  force,  fiie  plung'd  into  his  bread:. 
Aghaft  he  wak\l,  anJ,  Itarting  from  his  bed. 
Cold  fweat,  in  clammy  drops,  his  limbs  o'erfpread  : 
Arms,  arms,  he  cries,  my  fword  and  fliield  pre- 

pare ; 
He  breathes  defiance,  blood,  and  mortal  war. 
Sj  when  with  crackling  flames  a  cauldron  fries, 
The  bubbling  v/aters  from  the  bottom  rife  : 
Above  their  brims  they  force  their  fiery  v.-ay  ; 
Black  vapours  climb  alofr,  and  cloud  the  day.    ,< 
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youthful  train,  T 

iting  match  orJain,  V- 
the  fliady  plain.      J 


The  peace  polluted  thus,  a  choien  band 
He  tiift  cominillions  to  the  Latian  land, 
In  threateuiug  enibalTy :  then  rais\l  the  reft, 
To  meet  in  arms  th'  intruding  Trojan  gueft  : 
To  force  the  foes  from  the  Lavinian  (hore, 
And  Italy's  endanger'd  peace  redore  ; 
Himfclf  alone,  an  equal  match  he  boaft"!, 
To  fight  the  I'hry^ian  and  Aufonian  hofts. 
The  gods  invok'd,  the  Rutili  j^repare 
Their  arms,  and  warm  each  other  to  the  war. 
His  beauty  thefe,  and  thole  his  blooming  age. 
The  reft  his  houfe,  and   his  own  lame  engage. 

Wlule  Turnus  urges  thus  his  cnterprife. 
The  Stygian  fury  to  the  Trojans  flies  : 
New  frauds  invent:.,  and  takes  a  lleepy  ftand. 
Which  overlooks  the  vale  with  wide  command ; 
"Where  fair  AlVanius  and  his  youthful  train, 
.With  horns  and  hounds,  ahun 
And  pitch  their  toils  around  th 
The  fury  fires  the  pack  ;  they  fnuft'  they  vent, 
And  feed  their  hungry  nuilrils  with  the  fcent. 
'Tvvas  of  a  well-grown  Itag,  whole  antlers  rife 
High  o'er  his  front,  his  beams  invade  the  fkies  : 
From  this  light  caule,  th'  infernal  maid  prepares 
The  country  churls  to  mifchief,  hate,  and  wars. 

The  flately  bealt,  the  two  Tyrrhedx  bred, 
Snatch'd  from  his  dam,  and  the  tame  youngling 

fed. 
Their  father  Tyrrheus  did  their  fodder  bring  ; 
Tyirheus  chief  ranger  to  the  Latian  king  : 
Their  filter  Sylvia  theriHi'd  with  her  care 
The  little  wanton,  and  did  wreaths  prepare 
To  hang  hi*  budding  horns  :  with  ribbons  ty'd 
His  tender  neck,  and  comb'd  his  filken  hide  ; 
And  bath'd  his  body.     Patient  of  command. 
In  time  he  grew,  and  growing  us'd  to  hand. 
He  waited  at  his  mailer's  board  for  food; 
Then  fought  his  favage  kimhed  in  the  wood  : 
Where,  gazing  all  the  day,  at  night  he  came 
To  his  known  lodgings,  and  Iiis  country  dame. 

This  houfehold  l)eall,  that  us'd  the  woodland 
grounds, 
Was  view'd  at  lirft  by  the  young  hero's  hounds ; 
As  down  the  ftream  he  fwam,  to  leek  retreat 
In  the  sool  waters,  and  to  quench  his  heat, 
Afcanius,  young,  and  eager  of  his  game, 
Soon  bent  his  bow,  uncertain  in  his  aim  : 
]3ut  the  dire  fiend  the  fatal  arrow  guides. 
Which  pierc'd  his  bowls  through  his  panting  fides. 
The  bleeding  creature  ilTues  from  the  floods, 
Pcflefs'd  with  fear,  and  feeks  his  known  abodes ; 
His  old  familiar  hearth,  and  houfehold  gods. 
He  falls,  he  fills  the  houfe  with  heavy  groans ; 
Implores  their  pity,  and  his  pain  bemoans. 
Young  Sylvia  beats  her  brcalt,  and  cries  aloud 
For  fuccour  from  the  clovvnilli  neighbourhood  : 
The  churls  aflemble  ;  for  the  fiend  who  lay 
In  the  dole  woody  covert  urg'd  their  way. 
One  with  a  brand,  yet  burning  iVom  the  flame  ; 
Arm'd  with  a  knotty  club,  another  came  : 
Whate'er  they  catch  or  find,  without  their  care. 
Their  fury  makes  an  inllrument  of  war. 
Tyrrheus,  the  foiler-father  of  the  beafl-. 
Then  clench'd  a  hatchet  in  his  horny  fill  : 
But  held  his  hand  from  the  defcending  ftroke,    "^ 
And  left  his  wedge  within  the  cloven  oak,         > 
To  whet  their  courage,  and  tiicir  rage  provoke.  ^ 


inicinai  luuiiu. 
n  afar  ~i 

phurtous  Nar,        > 
fignalof  the  war  J 


And  now  the  goddefs,  excrcis'd  in  ill. 

Who  watch'd  an  hour  to  work  her  impious  wIU, 

AfvCiids  the  roof,  and  to  her  crooked  horn. 

Such  as  was  then  by  Latian  fliepherds  borne. 

Adds  all  her  breath  ;  the  rocks  and  woods  around, 

And  mountains,  tremble  at  th'  infernal  found. 

Tiic  faired  lake  of  Trivia  from 

The  Vclinc  fountains,  and  full 

Shake  at  the  baleful  bhift,  ihe 

Young  mothers  wildly  ftare,  with  fear  poflcfs'd. 

And  ftrain  their  hclplcfs  infants  to  their  breafl:. 

The  clowns,  a  boiiterous,rude,  ungovcrn'dcrewr, 
Witli  furious  liafte  to  the  loud  fummons  flew. 
The  powers  of  Troy,  tlien  ilTiiing  on  the  plain. 
With  frefli  recruits  their  youthful  chief  fuftaiu; 
Nor  theirs  a  raw  and  uninexperienc'd  train, 
But  a  firm  body  of  embattled  men. 
At  firft,  while  fortune  favour'd  neither  fide. 
The    fight  with  clubs  and   burning  brands  was 

try'd : 
But  now,  both  parties  reinforc'd,  the  fields 
Are  bright  with  flaming  fwords  and  brazen  fliields. 
A  Ihining  harvell  either  hoft  difplays. 
And  flioots  againft  the  fun  with  equal  rays. 

Thuswhen  a  black-brow'd  guft  begins  to  rile,"^ 
White  foam  at  firlt  on  the  curl'd  ocean  fries ;  f 
Then  roars  the  main,  tlie  billows  mount  thef 

fkies  :  J . 

Till,  by  the  fury  of  the  florm  full  blown. 
The  muddy  bottom  o'er  the  clouds  is  thrown. 
Firft  Almon  falls,  old  Tyrrheus'  eldeft  care, 
Pierc'd  with  an  arrow  from  the  diftant  war : 
Fix'd  in  his  throat  the  flying  weapon  flood. 
And  Itopp'd  his  breath,  and  dr.'.nk  his  vital  blood. 
Huge  heaps  of  (lain  around  the  body  rife  ; 
Among  the  rell,  the  rich  Galefus  lies ; 
A  good  old  man,  while  peace  he  preach'd  in  vain, 
Aniidft  the  madnefs  of  ih'  unruly  train  : 
Five  herds,  five  bleating  flocks,  his  pafturesfill'd  ; 
Rib  lands  a  hundred  yoke  of  oxen  tiU'd. 
Thus,  while  in  equal  fcales  their  fortune  flood, 
The  fury  bath'd  them  in  each  others  blood. 
Then,  having  fix'd   the  fight,  exulting  flies. 
And  bears  fulfiU'd  her  promifc  to  the  (liies. 
To  Juno  thus  fiie  fpeaks  :  Behold  'tis  done  ; 
The  blood  already  drawn,  the  war  begun  ; 
Ihe  difcord  is  complete,  nor  can  they  ceale 
The  dire  debate,  nor  you  command  the  peace. 
Now  fiiice  the  Latian  and  the  Trojan  brood 
Have  tafted  vengeance,  and  the  fvveetsof  blood. 
Speak,  and  my  power  Ihall  add  this  office  more  ; 
'l"hc  neighbouring  nations  of  th'  Aufonian  Ihorc 
Shall  hear  the  dreadlul  rumour  from  afar, 
ijf  arm'd  invafion,  and  embrace  the  \var. 
Then  Juno  thus  :   'ihe  grateful  work  is  done  ; 
The  feeds  01  diicord  fow'd,  the  war  begun  ; 
Frauds,  tears,  and  fury,  have  poflels'd  the  Hate, 
And  fix'd  the  caufes  of  a  lading  hate  : 
A  bloody  Hymen  flrall  th'  alliance  join 
Betwixt  the  Trojan  and  Aufonian  hne  : 
But  thou  with  fpecu  to  night  and  hell  repair. 
For  not  the  gods  nor  angry  Jove  will  bear 
Thy  lawiefs  wandering  walks  in  upper  air. 
Leave  what  remains  to  me,  Saturnia  faid  :  "^ 

The  luUen  fiend  her  founding  wings  difplay'd,    f_ 
Unwilling  left  the  light,  and  fousht  the  nether  C 

fliade.  J 
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In  midd  of  Italy,  well  kno^vti  to  fame, 
There  lie?  a  lake,  Amfaniflus  is  the  name, 
Below  the  lofty  mounts,  on  either  fide 
Thick  foreftsthe  forbidden  entrance  hide  : 
Fi'.II  in  the  centre  of  the  facred  wood 
An  arm  arifes  of  the  Stygian  flcjod  ;  [found, 

Which,   breakii'g  from  beneath   with  bellowing 
Whirls  the  black  waves  and  rattling  ftonesaiound. 
Here  Pluto  pants  for  breath  from  out  hi;  cell, 
And  opens  wide  tlie  grinning  jaws  of  hell. 
To  this  infernal  lake  the  fury  flies  ;  [ing  Ikies. 

Here  hides  her  hated  head,  and  frees  the  labour- 
Saturnian  Juno,  nov.',  with  double  care. 
Attends  the  f.ital  procefs  of  the  war. 
1'he  clowns  returned  from  battle  bear  the  flain. 
Implore  the  gods,  and  to  their  king  complain. 
The  corpfe  of  Almon  and  the  reft  are  Ihown, 
Shrieks,  clamours,  murmurs,  fill  the  frighted  town. 
Ambitious  Turnus  in  the  prefs  appears, 
And,  aggravating  crimes,  augments  their  fears  : 
Proclaims  his  private  injuries  aloud,  J 

A  foleinn  proraile  made,  and  difavow'd;  f 

A  foreign  fon  is  fought,  and  a  mix'd  mongrel  f 
brood.  J 

Then  they,  whofe  mothers,  frantic  with  their"^ 
fear  f 

In  woods  ar\A  wilds  the  flags  of  Bacchus  bear,    C 
And  lead  his  dances  with  diflieveird  hair  ;  _) 

Ificreafe  the  clamour,  and  the  war  demand, 
(Such  vas  Amata's  intereft  in  the  land). 
Againft  the  public  fanclions  of  the  peace; 
Againft  all  omens  of  their  ill  fuccefs; 
With  fates  averfe,  the  rout  in  arms  refort. 
To  force  their  monarch,  and  irfult  the  court. 
But,  like  a  rock  iinmov'd,  a  rock  that  braves 
'I'lic  racing  tempefl  and  the  rifing  waves, 
Fropp'd  on  himfc-lf  he  ftands  :  his  folid  fides 
"^X'afli  off  the  fea-weeds,  and  the  founding  tides; 
So  ftood  the  pious  prince  unmov'd  :   and  long 
Suilain'd  the  madnefs  cf  the  noify  throng. 
2ur  when  he  found  that  Juno's  povvcr  prcvail'dj 
And  all  the  mtthuds  of  cool  counfel  faii'd. 
He  calls  the'gods  to  witnefs  their  oftence, 
Difcli.ims  the  war,  afierts  his  innocence. 
Hurry'd  by  fate,  he  cries,  and  borne  before 
A  furious  wind,  we  leave  the  faithful  fliore  : 
G  more  tTian  madmen!  you  yourfelves  {hall  bear 
The  guilt  of  blood  and  facriiegious  war: 
Thou  Turnus,  llialt  atone  it  by  thy  fate. 
And  pray  to  heaven  for  peace;  but  pray  tec  late. 
For  me,  my  florrny  vcyage  a.t  an  end, 
1  to  the  port  of  death  fecurely  tend. 
The  Inner. .1  pomp  which  to  your  kings  you  pay. 
Is  all  I  want,  and  all  you  take  away. 
He  faid  no  more',  but,  in  his  walls  confin'd. 
Shut  out  t'ne  woes  which  he  too  well  divin'd: 
Korwith  the  rifingftorm  would  vainly  ftrive, 
But  left  thelielm,  and  let  the  vef.tl  drive. 
A  iolemn  cuRom'  was  obferv'd  of  old, 
AVhicli  Latium  held,  and  now  the  Romans  hold  : 
'J  heirltandard  when,  in  fighting  fields,  they  rear~J 
Agii.nll  the  fierce  Hyrcanians,  or  declare'  J- 

The  Scythian,  Indian,  or  Arabian  war  :  J 

Or  from  the  boafdi.g  Parthians  would  regain 
'i'heir  eagles  loft  in  Carrhx's  bloody  plain  : 
Two  gates- of  llcel  (the  name  of  Mars  they  bear) 
Aal  ftdl  are  worfhipn'd  with  relicious  fear. 


Before  his  temple  ftanJ  r  the  dire  abode, 
And  the  fear'd  ilTues  of  the  furious  god. 
Are  fenc'd  with  brazen  bolts;  without  the  gates. 
The  wary  guardian  Janus  doubly  waits. 
1  hen,  when  the  facred  fenate  votes  the  wars, 
The  Roman  conful  their  decree  declares. 
And  in  his  robes  the  founding  gates  unbars. 
The  youth  in  military  (hours  arife, 
Ard  the  loud  trumpets  break  the  yielding  (kies, 
Thcfe  rites,  of  old  by  love  reign  princes  us'd, 
Were  the  king's  office,  but  the  king  refus'd  : 
Deaf  to  their  cries,  nor  would  the  gates  unbar 
Of  facred  peace,  or  loofe  the  imprifon'd  war: 
But  hid  his  head,  and,  fafe  from  loud  alarms, 
Abhorr'd  the  wicked  miiiiftry  of  arms. 
Then  heaven's  imperious  queen   fhot  down  from 
At  her  approach  the  brazen  hinges  fly  ;      [high  ; 
The  gates  are  forc'd,  and  every  falimg  bar, 
And,  like  a  temped,  iffues  out  the  war. 
The  peaceful  cities  of  th'  Aufonian  fliore, 
Lull'd  in  their  cafe,  and  undifturb'd  before. 
Arc  all  on  fire  ;  and  feme,  with  fludious  care, 
Their  reilive  fteeds  in  fandy  plains  prepare  : 
Some  their  foft  limbs  in  painful  marches  try,  [cry. 
And  war  is  all  their  wifli,  and  arms  the  general 
Part  fcour  the  ruity  flileldswith  feam,  and  part 
New  grind  the  blunted  axe,  and  point  the  dart  t 
With  joy  they  view  the  waving  er.iigns  fly, 
And  hear  the  trumpet's  clangor  pierce  the  iky. 
Five  cities  forge  their  arms  :  th'  Arinian  powers, 
Ai.temnze,  Tibi:r  with  her  lofty  towers, 
Ardea  the  proud,  the  Cruftumerian  town  : 
All  thefe  of  old  were  places  of  renown. 
Some  hammer  helmets  for  the  fighting  field  ; 
Some  twine  young  fallows  to  fupport  the  fhield  ; 
The  croflet  fome,  and  fome  the  cuifhes  mould. 
With  hlver  plated,  and  with  dudlile  gold. 
The  ruftic  honours  of  the  fcythe  and  ihare. 
Give  place  to  fwordi  and  plumes,  the  pride  of  war. 
Old  faulchions  are  new  temper'd  in  the  fires  : 
The  founding  trumpet  every  foul  infpirjs. 
The  word  is  given,  with  eager  fpeed  they  lace 
The  (hilling  head-piece,  and  the  fliield  embrace. 
The  neighing  fteeds  are  to  the  chariots  ty'd  ; 
The  truify  weapon  fits  on  every  fide. 

And  now  the  mighty  labour  is  begun, 
Ye  Mufes,  open  all  your  Helicon. 
Sing  you  the  chiefs  that  fways  th'  Aufonian  land. 
Their  arras,  and  armies  under  their  command  : 
V/hat  warriors  in  our  ancient  clime  were  bred; 
What  foldiers  foUow'd,  and  what  heroes  led. 
For  well  you  know,  and  can  record  alone,    [down. 
What  fame   to  future  times  conveys  but  darkly 

rvTezentius  firft  appear'd  upon  the  plain  ; 
Scorn  fate  upon  his  brows,  and  four  difdain  : 
Defying  earth  and  heaver :   Etraria  loft. 
He  brings  to  Turnus'  aid  his  baffled  hoft. 
The  charming  Laufus,  full  of  youthful  fire. 
Rode  in  the  rank',  and  next  his  fullen  fire  : 
To  Turnus  only  fecond  in  the  grace 
Of  manly  mien,  snd'features  of  the  face  ; 
A  Ikilful  horfeman,  and  a  huntfraan  bred, 
With  fates  averfe  a  thoufand  men  he  led  : 
His  fire  unworthy  of  fo  brave  a  ion  ; 
Himfelf  well  worthy  of  a  happier  throne. 

Next  Aventinus  drives  his  charrict  round 
The  Latian  plains,  with  palms  and  laurels  crowndt 
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Proud  of  his  fteeds,  he  Tmokes  along  the  field, 
His  father's  hydra  fills  the  ample  (hiehl. 
A  hundred  ferpcnts  hifs  about  the  brims;  ~% 

The  foil  of  Hercules  he  jultly  feenis,  > 

By  hii  broad  ihoulders  and  gigantic  limbs.  J 

Of  heavenly  part,  and  part  of  earthly  blood, 
A  mortal  woman  mixing  with  a  god. 
For  ftrong  Alcides,  after  he  had  flain 
The  triple  Geryon,  drove  from  conquer'd  Spain 
His  captive  herds,  and  thence  in  triumph  led  ; 
On  Tufcan  Tiber's  flowery  banks  they  fed. 
Then  on  Mount  Aventine,  the  fon  of  Jove 
The  priellefs  Khea  found,  and  forc'd  to  love. 

For  arms  his  men  long  piles  and  javelins  bore. 
And  poles  with  pointed  (teel  their  foes  in  battle 
Like  Hercules  himfelf,  his  fon  appears,         [gore. 
In  favage  pomp  :  a  lion's  hide  he  wears; 
About  his  fljoulders  hangs  the  Ikaggy  (kin. 
The  teeth  and  gaping  jawsfevercly  grin. 
Thus  like  the  god  his  father,  homely  dreft, 
He  ftridcs  into  the  hall,  a  horrid  gueft. 

Then  two  twin-brothers  from  fair  Tiber  came 
(Which  from  their  brother  Tiburstook  tiie  name); 
Fierce  Coras,  and  Catillus,  vt)id  of  fear, 
Arm'd  Argive  horfe  they  led,  and  in  the  front  ap- 
pear, [height, 
Like  cloud -born  centaurs,  from  the   mountam's 
With  rapid  courfe  defcending  to  the  fight, 
They  rulh  along  ;  the  rattling  woods  give  way ; 
The  branches  bend  before  their  fweepy  i'way. 
Nor  was  Praenelle's  founder  wanting  there, 
Whom  fame  reports  the  fon  of  Mulcibcr 
Found  in  the  lire,  and  foller'd  in  the  plains, 

fliepherd  and  a  king  at  once  he  r 
And  leads  to  Turnus'  aid  his  count 
His  own  Prainelte  fends  a  chol'en  ban 
With  thoie  who  plough  Saturnia's  Gabine  land  : 
Befides  the  fuccour  which  old  Anian  yields, 
The  rocks  of  Hernicus,  and  dewy  fields, 
Anagnia  fat,  and  father  Amafene, 
A  numerous  rout,  but  all  of  naked  men  : 
Nor  arras  they   wear,  nor   fwords  and  bucklers 

wield. 
Nor  drive  the  chariot  through  the  dufty  field; 
But  whirl  from  lethern  firings  huge  balls  of  lead: 
And  fpcils  of  yellow  wolves  adorn  their  head  : 
The  left  foot  naked,  when  they  march  to  fight ; 
But  in  a  bulls  raw  hide  they  Iheath  the  right. 

Mefappus  next  (great  Neptune  was  his  lire). 
Secure  from  fteel,  anJ  fated  from  the  fue, 
In  pump  appears ;   and  with  his  ardour  warms 
A  heartlefs  train,  unexercis'd  in  arms : 
Tiie  juft  Falifcians  he  to  battle  brings. 
And  thofe  who  live  where  lake  Ciminia  fprings  ; 
And  where  Feronia's  grove  and  temple  ftands, 
Who  till  Fefcenuian  or  f'laviniau  lands : 
All  thefe  in  order  march,  and  marching  fing 
The  warlike  actions  of  their  fea-borii  king. 
Like  a  long  team  of  fnowy  fwans  on  hi^h. 
Which  clap  thtir  wings,  and  cleave  the  liquid  (ky, 
Which    homeward    from    iheir    watery   pallures 

borne. 
They  fing,  and  Afia's  lakes  their  notes  return. 
Not  one  who  hesrd  their  nniuc  from  afar. 
Would  think  thefe  troops  an  army  train'd  to  war : 
But  flocks  of  fowl,  th?.t  when  the  tempefts  roar. 
With  their  lioarfo  gabbling  feek  the  lilent  fliore. 


he  plains,       "J 
reigns,  J- 

try  fwains.     J 
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Then  Claufus  came,  who  led  a  numerous  band 
Of  troops  cmbody'd,  from  the  Sabine  land: 
And  in  himfelf  alone  an  army  brought. 
'Twas  he  t)ie  noble  Claudian  race  begot : 
The  Claudian  race,  ordain'd,  in  times  to  come. 
To  Ihare  the  gieatnef-;  of  imperial  Rome. 
He  led  the  Cures  forth  of  high  renown, 
Mutufcans  from  their  olive-bearing  town; 
And  all  th'  Eretian  powers ;  befides  a  band 
That  followed  from  Vclinum's  dewy  land  : 
And  Amiternian  troops,  of  mighty  fame. 
And  mountaineers,  thiit  from  Severus  came. 
And  from  the  craggy  clift's  of  Tetrica, 
And  thofe  where  yellow  Tiber  takes  his  way, 
And  where  Himella's  wanton  waters  play. 
Cafperia  fends  her  arms,  with  thofe  that  lie 
By  Faharis,  and  fruitful  Foruli  : 
The  warlike  aids  of  Horta  next  appear. 
And  the  cold  Nurfians  come  to  clofe  the  rear: 
Mix'd  with  the  natives  born  of  Latine  blood. 
Whom  AUia  vvafhes  with  her  fatal  flood. 
Not  thicker  billows  beat  the  Libyan  main, 
When  pale  Orion  fets  in  wiutery  rain;<» 
Nor  thicker  harveft  on  rich  Hermes  rife, 
Or  Lycian  fields',  when  Phoebus  burns  the  Ikies; 
Than    iland   thefe   troops:    their   bucklers  ring 

around ; 
Their  trampling  turns  the  turf,  arid  fliakes  the 
folid  ground. 

High  in  his  chariot  then  Halefuscame, 
A  foe  by  birth  to  Troy's  unhappy  name  : 
From  Agamemnon  born  :   to  Turnus'  aid, 
A  thouland  men  the  youthful  hero  led  ; 
Who  till  the  Maffic  foil,  for  wine  renownM, 
And  fierce  Aruncans  from  their  hilly  ground  : 
And  thofe  who  live  by  Sidicinian  fliores. 
And  where,  with  flioaly  fords,  Vulturnus  roars ; 
Cales  and  Ofea's  old  inhabitants. 
And  rough  Saticulans  inur'd  to  wants : 
Ligiit  demi-lances  from  afar  they  throw, 
Faften'd  with  leather  thongs,  to  gall  the  foe- 
Short  crooked  fwords  in  clofer  fight  they  wear. 
And,  on  their  warduig  arms,  like  bucklers  bear. 

Nor,  Oebalus,  Paalt  thou  be  left  unfung. 
From  nymph  Semcthis  and  old  Telon  fprung  : 
Who  then  in  Tekboan  Capri  reign'd. 
But  that  fliort  ifle  th'  ambitious  youth  difdain'd  ; 
And  o'er  Campania  ilretch'd  his  ample  fway  ; 
Where  fwelling  Sarnus  feeks  the  Tyrrhene  lea  : 
O'er  Batulum,  and  where  Abella  fees. 
From  her  high  towers,  the  harveft  of  her  trees. 
And  thefe  (as  was  the  Teuton  ufe  of  old) 
Wield  brazen  fwords,  and  brazen  bucklers  hold  ; 
Sling  weighty  Itones  when  from  afar  they  fight  : 
rheir  cafques  are  cork,  a  covering  thick  and  light. 

Next  thefe  in  lank,  the  warlike  Ufens  went. 
And  led  the  mountain-troops  that  Nurfia  lent, 
riie  rude  Equii  ola;  his  rule  obey'd  ; 
Hunting  their  fport,  and  plundering   was  their 

trade. 
In  arms  they  plough'd,  to  battle  ftill  prepar'd  : 
Their  foil  was  barren,  and  their  hearts  were  hard 

Umbro  the  prieft,  the  proud  Marrubians  led, 
By  king  Archippus  fent  to  Turnus*  aid  ; 
And  peaceful  olives  crown'd  his  hoary  head 
His  wand  and  holy  words,  the  viper's  rage. 
And  venom'd  woi.nd  cf  lerpents,  could  affuage. 
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He,  when  he  pleas'd  witli  powerffti  juice  to  fteep 
Their  temples,  fhut  their  eyes  in  pieafing  fleep. 
But  vain  were  Marlian  herljs,  and  magic  art, 
To  cure  thf  wound  given  by  the  Dardan  dart. 
Yet  his  untinieiy  tatt,  th'  Angitian  wo^ds 
In  fi^hs  remurmur'd  to  the  Fucine  floods. 
TheVon  of  tanid  Hippolytus  was  there; 
Fam'd  as  his  lire,  and  as  his  mother  fair. 
Whom  in  Egenan  groves  Aricia  bore. 
And  nurs'd  his  youth  along  the  marihy  Ihore  : 
Where  great  Diada's  peaceful  altars  flame 
3n  fruitful  fields,  and  Virbius  was  his  name. 
Hippolytus,  as  old  records  have  faid, 
"Was  by  his  ftepdame  fought  to  fhare  her  bed  : 
But  when  no  female  arts  his  mind  could  move, 
She  turn'd  to  furious  hate  her  impious  love. 
Torn  by  wild  horfes  on  the  fandy  fliore. 
Another's  crimes  th'  unhappy  hunter  bore  ; 
Glutting  his  father's  eyes  with  guiltlefs  gore 
But  chafte  Diana,  who  his  death  deplor'd, 
With  jEfculapian  herbs  his  life  reftor'd. 
When  Jove,  who  faw  from  high,  with  juft  difdain 
The  dead  infpir'd  with  vital  breath  again, 
Struck  to  the  centre  with  his  flamnig  dart, 
Th'  unhappy  founder  of  the  godlike  art. 
But  Trivia  kept  in  fecret  fnades  alone. 
Her  care,  Hyppolytus,  to  fate  unknown  ; 
And  call'd  him  Virbius  in  th'  Egerian  grove  : 
Where  tlien  he  liv'd  obfcure,  but  fafe  from  Jove. 
Tor  thi=,  from  Trivia's  temple  and  her  vi'ood, 
Are   couriers  driven,  who  llied  tl 
Affrighted  by  the  raonfters  of  the  flo' 
His  fon,  the  iecond  Virbius,  yet  retain'd 
His  father's  art,  and  warrior  fteeds  he  rein'd. 
Am.id  the  troops,  and  like  the  leading  god, 
High  o'er   the  reft  in  arms  the  graceful  Turnu: 

rode: 
A  triple  pile  of  plumes  his  crefl:  adorn'd, 
t)n  which,  with  belching  flames,  Chimiera  burn'd 


[  her  vi'ood,  ~\ 
their  matter's  J- 
flood.  [blood  ;  J 
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The  more  the  kindled  combat  rifes higher. 
The  more  with  fury  burns  the  blazing  tire. 
Fair  lo  orac'd  his  rtiield,  but  To  now 
With  horns  exalted  (lands,  and  feems  to  lowe  t 
(A  noble  cliarge)  her  keeper  by  her  fide. 
To  watch  her  walks,  his  hundred  eyes  apply 'd. 
And  on  the  brims  her  fire,  the  watery  god, 
Roll'd  from  a  filver  urn  his  cryftal  flood  : 
A  cloud  of  foot  fucceeds,  and  tills  the  fields 
With  fwords  and   pointed  fpears,  and  clattering 
Of  Argives,  and  of  old  Sicanian  bands,     [Ihields  : 
And  thofe  who  plough  the  rich  Satulian  lands; 
Auruncan  youth,  and  thofe  Sacrana  yields. 
And  the  proud  Labicans,  with  painted  fliields. 
And  thofe  who  near  Numician  ftreams  refide, 
And  thofe  whom  Tiber's  holy  foreits  hide; 
Or  Circe's  hills  from  the  main  land  divide  : 
Where  Ufens  glide  along  the  lowly  lands, 
Or  the  black  water  of  Pomptina  ftands. 

Laft,  from  the  Volcians  fair,  Camilla  came  ; 
And  led  her  warlike  troops,  a  warrior  dame  : 
Unbred  to  fpinning,  in  the  loom  unfkill'd, 
She  chofe  the  nobler  Pallas  of  the  field, 
Mi>i'd  with  the  firft,  the  fierce  Virago  fought, 
Suftain'd  the  toils  of  arras,  the  dangers  fought : 
Outfti  ipp'd  the  winds  in  fpeed  upon  the  pLiin, 
Flew  o'er  the  fields,  nor  hurt  the  bearded  grain 
She  fwept  the  feas,  and  as  flie  ikim'd  along, 
Her  flying  feet  unbath'd  on  billows  hung. 
Men,  boys,  and  women,  ftupid  with  iurprife. 
Where'er  flie  pafles,  fix  their  wandering  eyes : 
Longing  they  look,  and  gaping  at  her  fight. 
Devour  her  o'er  and  o'er  with  vafl:  delight. 
Her  purple  habit  fits  with  fuch  a  grace 
On  her  fmootli  (boulders,  and  lo  fuits  her  face  : 
Ker  head  with  ringlets  of  her  hair  is  crown'd; 
And  in  a  golden  caul  tlie  curls  are  bound. 
She  drakes  her  myrtle  javelin;   and,  behind, 
Her  Lycian  quiver  dances  in  the  wind. 
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The  war  being  now  begun,  both  the  generals  make  all  pofTible  preparations.  Turnus  fends  to  Diome- 
des.  ^neas  goes  in  perfon  to  beg  I'uccours  from  Evander,  and  the  Tulcans.  Evander  receives  him 
kindly,  furnifhes  him  with  men,  and  fends  his  own  fon  Pallas  with  him.  Vulcan,  at  the  requeft  of 
Venus,  makes  arnis  for  her  fon  iEneas,  and  draws  on  his  fliield  the  moit  memorable  actions  of  his 
pollerity. 


VVhtn  Turnus  had  afiembled  all  his  powers; 
His  ftandard  planted  on  Laurentum's  towers  ; 
When  now  the  fprightly  trumpet,  from  afar, 
Had  given  the  fignal  ot  approaching  war, 
Had  rous'd  the  neighing  Iteeds  to  fcour  the  fields, 
While  the  fierce  riders  ciatter'd  on  their  lliields, 
Trembling  viith  rage,  the  Latian  youth  prepare 
To  join  th'  allies,  and  headlong  ruili  to  war. 
Fierce  Ufens,  and  Meflapus,  led  the  crowd  ; 
With  bold  Mezentius,  who  blafphem'd  aloud. 
Thefe,  thro'  the  country  took  their  wafleful  courfe; 
The  fields  to  forsje,  and  to  gather  force. 


Then  Venulus  to  Diomede  they  fend. 
To  beg  his  aid  Aulonia  to  defend  : 
Declare  the  common  danger,  and  inform 
The  Grecian  leader  of  the  growing  ftorm  : 
.Avneas  landed  on  the  Latian  coaft, 
With  banifli'd  gods,  and  with  a  baffled  hoft  : 
Yet  now  infpir'd  to  conquelt  of  the  flate  ; 
.'Vnd  claim'd  a  title  from  the  gods  and  fate. 
What  numerous  nations  in  ids  quarrel  came. 
And  how  they  fpread  his  formidable  name  : 
What  he  defign'd,  what  mifchiefs  might  arifi^j 
If  fortune  favour'd  his  .^rft  enterpiifej 
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\Va?  left  for  him  to  wclgli,  whofe  equal  fears, 
And  common  intereft  was  involv'd  in  theirs. 
While  Turnus  and  th'  allies  thus  ur{;c  the  war,' 
The  Trojan,  lloatinjj  in  a  tiood  of  care 
EchokU  tlic  tcmpefts  which  his  lt>cs  prepare, 
This  way  and  that  he  turns  his  anxious  mind  ; 
Thinks,  and  rejf  cts  the  counfels  he  ilt-fign'd  ; 
Explores  himfeif,  in  vain,  in  every  part. 
And  gives  no  reft  to  his  dillracled  heart. 

So  when  the  fun  by  day,  or  moon  by  night. 
Strike  on  the  polilh'd  brafs  their  trembling  light, 
The  glittering  fpecies  here  and  there  divide. 
And  call  their  dubious  beams  from  fide  to  fide  : 
Now  on  the  walls,  now  on  the  pavement  play, 
And  to  the  cicling  flafli  the  glaring  day. 
'Twas  night :  and  weary  nature  lull'd  afleep 
The  birds  of  air,  and  fiflies  of  the  deep  ; 
And  heart  and  mortal  men  :  the  Trojan  chief 
Was  laid  on  'fiber's  banks,  opprefs'd  with  grief, 
And  foun(}  in  iilent  fliimber  late  relief. 
Then  through  the  fliadows  of  the  poplar  wood 
Arole  the  father  of  the  Roman  flood  ; 
An  azure  robe  was  o'er  his  body  fpread, 
A  wreath  of  fliady  reeds  adorn'd  his  head  : 
Thus,  manifelt  to  fight,  the  god  appcar'd, 
And  with  thefe  pleafing  words  his  forrow  cheer'd: 
Undoubted  offspring  of  ethereal  race, 
O  long  expected  in  this  promis'd  place, 
Who  through  the  foes,  haft  born  thy  banifli'd  gods, 
Reftor'd  them  to  their  hearths,  and  old  abodes ; 
This  is  thy  happy  home  !  The  clime  where  fate 
Ordains  thee  to  rellore  the  Trojan  ftate. 
Fear  not,  the  war  fhall  end  in  lafting  peace  ; 
And  all  the  rage  of  haughty  Juno  ceafe. 

And  that  this  nightly  vilion  may  not  feem 
Th'  effe<ft  of  fancy,  or  an  idle  dream, 
A  fow  beneath  an  oak  Ciall  lie  along. 
All  white  herfelf,  and  white  her  thirty  young. 
When  thirty  rolling  years  have  run  their  race. 
Thy  fon,  Afcanius,  on  this  empty  fpace 
Shall  build  i  royal  town,  of  lafting  fame  ; 
Which  from  this  omen  (liall  receive  the  name. 
Tim.e  lliall  approve  the  truth.    For  what  remains. 
And  how  with  fure  fuccefs  to  crown  thy  pains. 
With  patience  next  attend.     A  banifli'd  band, 
Driven  with  Evander  from  th'  Arcadian  land. 
Have  planted  here  ;    and   plac'd  on  high   their 

walls  ; 
Their  town  the  founder  Palanteum  calls: 
Deriv'dfrom  Pallas,  his  great  grandflre's  name  : 
But  the  fierce  Latians  old  polTeflion  claim, 
With  war  infelling  the  new  colony; 
Thefe  make  thy  friends,  and  on  their  aid  rely. 
To  thy  free  ]jaira;;e  I  fubmit  my  fl;reams: 
Wake,  fon  of  Vcims,  from  thy  pleafing  dreams; 
And,  when  the  felting  ftars  are  loft  in  day. 
To  Juno's  power  thy  juft  devotion  pay. 
"Wiih  facritice  the  wrathful  queen  appeafe  : 
Her  pride  at  length  fliall  fall,  her  fury  ceafe  : 
When  thou  return'ft  viclorious  from  the  war, 
Perform  thy  vows  to  me  with  grateful  care. 
The  god  am  I,  whole  yellow  water  flows 
Around  thefe  fields,  and  fattens  as  it  goes : 
Tiber  my  name  :  among  the  rolling  floods 
Renown'd  on  earth,  efteem'd  among  the  gods. 
This  is  my  certain  feat :  in  times  to  come, 
My  waves  fiiall  wafli  the  walls  oi  mighty  Rome. 


He  laid  ;   and  pinng'd  hclov/,  while  yet  he  fpokc, 
Mis  dream  ^Tilncas,  and  his  lleep  forfook, 
Mc-  rofc,  and  li)okin;j  up,  beheld  tho  Ikies 
With  [lurple  bluthing  and  the  day  arUe. 
Then,  water  in  his  hollow  i)alin  lie  took 
Trom  Tiber's  flood  ;  and  thus  the  powers  befpoke: 
Laurentian  nymphs,  by  whom  the  ftrcanis  arc  fed, 
And  father  Tiber,  in  thy  facred  bed 
Receive  yEneas ;  and  from  dan s^cr  keep. 
Wliatever  fount,  whatever  holy  deep. 
Conceals  thy  watery  itores  ;  where'er  tl.ey  rife. 
And,  bubbling  from  btlow,  I'alute  the  Iki..?, 
Thou    king   of  horned    floods,     whofe   plenteous 
Siiflices  fatnefs  to  the  fruitful  corn,  [urn 

For  this  thy  kind  conipaflioii  of  our  woes. 
Shall  ihare  my  morning  fong,  and  evening  vows. 
But,  oh  !  be  prefent  to  thy  people's  aid  ; 
And  firm  the  giacious  promife  thou  haft  made? 
riui;;  havini^faid,  two  gallies,  from  his  ilores. 
With  care  he  choofes;  mans,  and  fits  with  oars- 
Now  on  the  flinrc  the  fatal  fwine  is  found  : 
Wondrous  to  tell ;  Ihc  lay  along  the  ground: 
Her  well-fed  ollsprlng  at  her  udders  hung  ; 
She  white  herfelf,  and  white  her  thirty  young; 
^nc;'.s  tdkts  the  mother,  and  her  brood, 
And  all  on  Juno's  altar  are  beftovv'd. 
The  following  night,  and  the  fucceeding  day. 
Propitious  Tiber  Imooth'd  his  watery  way  : 
He  roU'd  his  riveriiack,  and  pois'd  he  flood  : 
A  gentle  fwelling,  and  a  peaceful  flood.      [flioie  : 
The  Trojans  mount  their  fliips;  they   put  from 
Borne  on  the  waves,  and  fcarcely  dip  an  oar. 
Shouts  from  the  land  give  ornen  to  their  courfe. 
And  the  pitch'd  vefl"els  glide  with  ealy  force. 
The  woods  and  waters  woniler  at  the  gleam 
Of  fliields,  and  painted  flaps,  that  ftem  the  ftream- 
One  fummer's  night,  and  one  whole  day  they  pafs 
Betwixt  the  green- wood  fliades,  and  cut  the  li- 
quid glafs. 
The  fiery  fun  had  finifli'd  half  his  race, 
Look'd  back,  and  doubted  iv.  the  middle  fpace. 
When  they  from  far  beheld  the  rifing  towers, 
The  tops  of  Iheds,  and  Ihepherds  low  ly  bowers  : 
Thin  as  they  flood,  which  then  of  homely  clay. 
Now  rife  in  marble,  from  the  Roman  fway. 
Ihefe  cots  (iivander'skingd(;rn,  mean  and  poor) 
The  Trojan  favv,  and  turn'd  his  fliips  to  Ihore. 
'Twas  on  a  folemn  day  :  th'  Arcadian  ftates. 
The  king  and  prince  without  the  city  gates. 
Then  paid  their  oflerings  in  a  ficred  grove 
To  Hercules,  the  warrior  fon  of  Jove. 
Thick  clouds  of  rolling  fnioke  involve  theflcies ; 
And  fat  of  entrails  on  his  altar  fries. 

But  when  they  faw  the  fliips  that  fteromM  the 
flood, 
And  glitter'd  through  the  covert  of  thevirood. 
They  rofe  with  fear,  and  left  th'  uminifli'd  fcalt : 
Till  dauntlefs  Pallas  re-aflur'd  the  reft: 
To  pay  the  rites.     Hinifelf,  without  delay, 
A  javelin  feiij'd.and  fmgly  took  his  way. 
Then  gain'd  a  rifing  ground  ;  and  call'd  from 
far :  [are  ; 

Refolve  me,  ftrangers,  whence,  and  what  you 
Your  bufinefs  here,  and  bring  you  peace   or 

war  ? 
High  on  the  ftem,  ^neas  took  his  ft:and, 
And  held  a  biauch  of  olive  in  his  hand, 


1 


47« 


bRYDEN'S   VIRGIL 


While  thinhe  fpoke  ;  The  Phrygian  arms  you  fee, 
Expeird  from  Troy,  provok'd  in  Italy. 
Jy  Latian  foes,  with  war  unjuftly  made: 
At  firft  affianc'd,  and  at  laft  betray'd, 
Thismeflage  bear;  the  Trojans  and  their  chief, 
JBring  holy  peace,  and  beg  the  king's  relief. 
Struck  with  fo  great  a  name,  and  all  on  fire, 
The  youth  replies.  Whatever  you  require, 
Your  fame  exa(£ls ;  upon  our  flrores  defcend, 
A  welcome  gueft,  and,  what  you  wilii,  a  friend. 
He  faid ;  aiid  do^vnward  halting  to  the  ttrand. 
Embrac'd  the  ftranger  prince,  and  join  d  his  hand. 
Condud;ed  to  the  grove,  ^neas  broke 
The  filence  firlt,  and  thus  the  king  befpoke  : 
Beft  of  the  Greeks,  to  whom,  by  fate's  command, 
1  bear  thel'e  peaceful  branches  in  my  hand, 
Undaunted  I  approach  you  ;  though  I  know 
Your  birth  is  Grecian,  and  your  land  my  foe  : 
From  Atreus  though  your  ancient  lineaj^e  came. 
And  both  the  brother-kings  your  kindred  claim. 
Yet,  my  felf-confcious  worth,  your  high  renown. 
Your  virtue,   through  the  neighbouring  nations 

blown. 
Our  fathers  mingled  blood,  Apollo's  voice, 
Have  led  me  hither,  leis  by  need  than  choice. 
Our  founder  Dardanus,  as  fame  has  fung. 
And  Greeks  acknowledge,  from  Eled:ra  fprung  : 
Iledlra  from  the  loins  of  Atlas  came ; 
Atlas  whofe  head  fuftains  the  ftarry  frame. 
Yjur  fue  is  Mercury  ;  whom  long  before 
On  cold  Cyllene's  top  fair  JVIaja  bore. 
Maja  the  fair,  on  fame  if  we  rely, 
"Was  Atlas'  daughter,  who  fuftains  the  (ky  : 
Thus  from  one  common  fource  our  ftreams  di- 
vide: 
Ours  is  the  Trojan,  yours  th'  Arcadian  fide. 
Kais'd  by  thefe  hopes,  I  fent  no  news  before, 
2^or  afk'd  your  leave,  nor  did  your  fai 

plore  ; 
iBut  come,  without  a  pledge,  my  own 
The  fame  Rutiiians,  who  with  arms  purfue 
.The  Trojan  race,  are  equal  foes  to  you. 

Our  holt  expell'd,  what  farther  force  can  ftay 
The  vidtor  troops  from  univeri'al  fway  ? 
Then  will  they  Itretch  their  power  athwart  the 

land; 
And  cither  fea  from  (ide  to  fide  command. 
Receive  our  ofTer'd  faith  ;  and  give  us  thine  s 
Ours  is  a  generous  and  experienc'd  line  : 
V/e  want  not  hearts  nor  bodies  for  the  war; 
In  council  cautious,  and  in  fields  we  dare. 
He  faid  ;  and  while  he  fpoke,  with  piercing  eyes 
Evander  view'd  the  man  with  vaft  furprife, 
Pleas'dwith  his  adtion,  ravidrd  with  his  face. 
Then  anfwer'd  briefly,  with  a  royal  grace  : 

0  valiant  leader  of  the  Trojan  line. 

In  whom  the  features  of  thy  father  Ihine, 

How  1  recall  Anchifes,  how  J  fee 

His  motions,  mien,  and  all  my  friend  in  thee  ! 

Long  though  it  be,  'tis  frefh  within  my  mind, 

When  Priam  to  his  filler's  court  defign'd 

A  welcome  vifit,  with  a  friendly  (tay, 

And  through  th'  Arcadian  kingdom  took  his  way. 

Then,  pait  a  boy,  the  callow  down  began 

To  Ihade  my  chin,  and  call  me  firft  a  man. 

1  faw  the  fliining  train,  with  vaft  delight. 
And  Priaai's  goodly  petfoo  pUas'd  roy  fight : 
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But  great  Anchifes,  far  above  the  reft, 
With  awful  wonder  fir'd  my  youthful  breaft. 
1  long'd  to  join,  in  friendlhip's  holy  bands. 
Our  mutual  hearts,  and  plight  our  mutual  hands. 
I  firft  accofted  him  :    I  fued,  I  fought. 
And,  with  a  loving  force,  to  Pheneus  brought. 
He  gave  me,  when  at  length  conftrain'd  to  go, 
A  Lycian  quiver,  and  a  Gnofilan  bow; 
A  veft  embroider'd,  glorious  to  behold. 
And  two  rich  bridles,  with  their  bits 
Which  my  fon's  courfers  in  obedience 
The  league  you  alk  I  oft'er,  as  your  right  ; 
And  when  to-morrow's  lun  reveals  the  light, 
With  fwift  fupplies  you  fliall  be  fent  away: 
Now  celebrate,  with  us,  this  folemn  day  ; 
Whofe  holy  rites  admit  no  long  delay. 
Honour  our  annual  feaft  ;  and  take  your  feat 
With  friendly  welcome,  at  a  homely  treat. 
Thus  having  faid,  the  bowls  (remov'd  for  fear) 
The    youths    replac'd  ;    and    foon    reftor'd    the 

cheer. 
On  fods  of  turf  he  fet  the  foldiers  round  ; 
A  maple  throne,  rais'd  higher  from  the  ground, 
Receiv'd  the  Trojan  chief:  and  o'er  the  bed, 
A  lion's  ihaggy  hide  for  ornament  they  fpread. 
The  loaves  were  ferv'd  in  canifters,  the  wine 
in  bowls,  the  prieft  renew'd  the  rites  divine  : 
Broil'd  entrails  are  their  food  ;  and  beefs  con- 
tinued chine. 
But,  when  the  rage  of  hunger  was  reprefs'd, 
Thus  fpoke  Evander  to  his  royal  guelt : 
Thefe  rites,  thefe  altars,  and  this  feaft,  O  king, 
From  no  vain  fears,  or  fuperftition,  fpring  ; 
Or  blind  devotion,  or  from  bliwder  chance  ; 
Or  heady  zeal,  or  brutal  ignorance  : 
But  fav'd  from  danger,  with  a  grateful  fenfe. 
The  labours  of  a  god  we  reconipenfe. 
See,  from  afar,  yon  rock  that  mates  the  (ky. 
About  whofe  feet  fuch  heaps  of  rubbilh  lie  : 
Such  indigefted  ruin  ;  bleak  and  bare. 
How  defert  now  it  ftarids,  expos'd  in  air  ! 
'Twas  once  a  robber's  den  ;  inclos'd  around 
With  living  ftone,  and  deep  beneath  the  ground. 
The  motifter  Carus,  more  than  half  a  beaft, 
This  hold,  impervious  to  the  fun,  poffefi'd. 
The  pavement  ever  foul  with  human  gore ; 
Heads,  and  their  mangled  members,  hung  the 

door. 
Vulcan  this  plague  begot :  and,  like  his  fire. 
Black  clouds  he  belch'd,  and  flakes  of  livid  fire. 
Time,  long  expected,  eas'd  us  of  our  load  : 
And  brought  the  needful  prefence  of  a  god. 
Th'  avenging  force  of  Hercules,  from  Spain, 
Arriv'd  in  triumph,  from  Geryon  flain  ; 
Thrice  liv'd  the  giant,  and  thrice  liv'd  in  vain 
His  prize,  the  lowing  herds,  Alcides  drove 
Near  Tiber's  bank,  to  graze  the  fiiady  grove. 
Aliur'd  with  hope  of  plunder,  and  intent. 
By  force  to  rob,  by  fraud  to  circumvent, 
1  he  brutal  Cacus,  as  by  chance  they  ftray'd. 
Four  oxen  thence,  and  four  fair  kine  convey'd  s 
And,  left  the  printed  footfteps  might  be  feen. 
He  dragg'd  them  backwards  to  his  rocky  den  : 
The  tracks  averfe,  a  lying  notice  gave. 
And  led  the  fearcher  backward  from  the  cave  : 
Mean  time  the  herdfman  hero  fliifts  his  place. 
To  lind  freih  pafture,  and  untrodden  grai's. 


^  N  EI 

The  beafts,  who  miis'd  their  mates,  fill'd  all   a- 

round 
Witli  bellowings,  and  the  rocks  reftor'd  the  found. 
One  heifer,  who  had  hc;irtl  her  love  complain, 
Roar'd  from  tiic  cave,  and  made  the  project  vain. 
Alcides  found  the  fraud  :   u-ith  rage  he  Ihook, 
And  tofs'd  about  his  liead  his  knotted  oak. 
Swift  as  the  winds,  or  Scythian  arrows  flight, 
He  clomb,  with  eager  halte.th*  aerial  heijjht. 
Then  tint  we  law  the  monlter  mend  liis  pace  : 
Fear  in  his  eyes,  and  palenefs  in  his  face, 
Confefs'd    the    god's    approach;     trembling    he 

fprings, 
As  terror  had  increas'd  his  feet  with  wings ; 
Nor   (lay'd   for  ftairs;  but  down    the  depth   he 
His  body  ;  on  his  back  the  door  he  drew,    [threw 
The  door,  a  rib  of  living  rock  ;  with  pains 
His  father  hew'd  it  out,  and  bound  with   iron 

chains. 
He  broke  the  heavy  links :  the  mountain  clos'd, 
And  bars  and  levers  to  his  foe  oppos'd. 
The  wretch  had  hardly  made  his  dungeon  faft ; 
The  fierce  avenger  came  with  bounding  hade  ; 
Survey 'd  the  mouth  of  the  forbidden  hold  ; 
And  here  and  there  his  raging  eyes  lie  roll'd. 
He  gnafli'd  his  teeth;  and   thrice  he  comj^afs'd 

round 
With  winged  fpeed,  the  circuit  of  the  ground. 
Thrice  at  the  cavern's  mouth  he  puU'd  in  vaiii. 
And,  panting,  thrice  defifted  from  his  pain. 
A  pointed  tliniy  rock,  all  bare,  and  black. 
Grew  gibbous  from  behind  the  mountain's  back  : 
Owls,  ravens,  all  ill  omens  of  the  night. 
Here  built  their  nefts,  and  hither  wing'd  their 

flight. 
The  leaning  head  hung  threatening  o'er  the  flood, 
And  nodded  to  the  left :  the  hero  flood 
Averie,  with  planted  feet,  and,  from  the  right, 
Tugg'd  at  the  folid  flone  with  all  his  might. 
Thus  heav'd,  the  fix'd  foundations  of  the  rock 
Gave  way  :  heaven  echo'd  at  the  rattling  fliock. 
Turablmgit  chok'd  the  flood:  on  either  fide 
The  banks  leap  backward,  and  the  ftreams  di- 
vide : 
The  fliy  (hrunk  upward  with  unufual  dread  ; 
And  tremblirt.;  Tiber  div'd  beneath  his  bed. 
'J'iie  court  of  Cacus  ftands  reveal'd  to  fight ; 
The  cavern  glares  with  new-admitted  light. 
So  pent  the  vajjours  with  a  rumbling  found 
Heave  from  below,  and  rend  the  hollow  ground  : 
A  founding  flaw  fucceeds  :  and,  from  on  high, 
The  gods  with  hate  beheld  the  nether  flcy  : 
1"he  ghofts  repine  at  violated  night. 
And  curfe   th'  invading  fun,   and  ficken  at  the 

flght. 
The  gracelefs  monfter,  caught  in  open  day, 
Encloi'd,  and  in  defpair  to  fly  away. 
Howls  horrible  from  underneath,  and  fills 
His  hollow  palace  with  unmanly  yells. 
The  hero  flands  above  ;  and  from  afar 
Plies  him  with  darts,  and  ftones,  and  diftant  war. 
He,  from  his  noflrils  and  huge  mouth,  expires 
Black  clouds  of  fmoke,  amidft  his  father's  fires. 
Gathering,  with  each  repeated  blaft,  the  night: 
To  make  uncertain  aim,  and  erring  fight. 
The  wrathful  god  then  plunges  from  above. 
And  ^¥here  ia  thickeft  waves  the  fparitles  drove, 
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I  There   lights;    and    wades  through  fumes,  and 
groiies  !iis  way ; 
I  Half  f.iig'd,  iialf  flifled,  till  he  grafp'd  his  prey 
The    monfter,   fpcwing    fruitlefs    flames,    he 

found ; 
He  fqueez'd  his  throat,  he   writh'd  his  neck 

around, 
And  in  a  knot  his  crippled  memberi  bound 
Then,  from  their  fockcts,  tore  his  burning  eyes; 
Rull'd  on  a  iieap  the  breathlcfs  robber  lies, 
llie  doors;  unbarr'd,  receive  the  ruflimg  day. 
And  thorough  lights  dilclofe  the  ravi/h'd  jjrey. 
The  bulls  redeem'd,  breathe  open  air  again: 
Ntxt,  by  the  feet,  they  drag  him  from  his  den 
The  wondering  neighbourhood,  with  glad  lur 

prife. 
Beheld  his  lliagged  breaft,  his  giant  fize, 
His  mouth  that  flames  no  more,  and   his  ex 

tinguifird  e\es. 
From  that  aufpicioi\s  day,  with  rites  divine, 
We  worfhip  at  the  hero's  holy  flirine. 
Potitius  firft  ordain'd  thcfe  annual  vows. 
As  priefts,  were  added  the  Pinarian  houfe ; 
Who  rais'd  this  altar  in  the  facred  fliade. 
Where  honours,  ever  due,  for  ever  (hall  be  paid. 
For  thefe  deferts,  and  this  high  virtue  fliown. 
Ye    warlike   youths,  your  heads  with    garlands 

crovi-n. 
Fill  high  the  goblets  witli  a  fparkling  flood  : 
And,  with  deep  draughts,  invoke  our  common  god. 
This  faid,  a  double  wreath  Evander  twin'd  : 
And  poplars,  black  and  white,  his  temples  bind« 
Then  brims  his  ample  bowl ;  with  like  defign 
The  reft  invoke  the  god,  with  fprinkled  wine. 
Mean  time  the  fun  defcended  from  the  flcies; 
And  the  bright  evening-ftar  began  to  rife, 
And  now  the  priefts,  Potitius  at  their  head, 
In  flvlns  of  beafts  involv'd,  the  long  proceflion  led  ; 
Held  high  the  flaming  tapers  in  their  hands. 
As  cuftom  had  prefcrib'd  their  holy  bands: 
Then  with  a  fecond  courfe  the  tables  load ; 
And  with  full  chargers  oiler  to  the  god. 
The  Salii  fing,  and  cenfe  his  altars  round 
With  Saban   fmoke ;    their  heads   with   poplar 

bound. 
One  choir  of  old,  another  of  the  young; 
To  dance,  and  bear  the  burden  of  the  fong. 
The  lay  records  the  labour,  and  the  praife, 
.\nd  all  th' immortal  adls  of  Hercules.       [bands, 
Firft,   how   the   mighty  babe,  when   fwath'd  iu 
The  ferpents  ftrangled  with  his  infant  hands. 
Then,  as  in  years  and  matchleis  force  he  grew, 
Th'  Oechalian  walls,  and  Trojan  overthrew. 
Befides  athoufand  hazards  they  relate, 
Procur'd  by  Jnno's  and  Euriftheus'  hate. 
I'hy  hands,  unconquer'd  hero,  could  Uibdue 
The  cload-born  Centaurs,  and  the  monlter  crew. 
Nor  thy  refiftlefs  arm  the  bull  withftood  : 
Nor  he  the  roaring  terror  of  the  wood. 
The  triple  porter  of  the  Stygian  feat, 
With  lolling  tongue,  lay  fawning  at  thy  feet : 
And,    feiz'd  with    fear,    forgot   thy   mangle 

meat. 
Th'  infernal  waters  trembled  at  the  fight; 
Thee,  god,  no  face  of  danger  could  affright ; 
Not  huge  Typhoeus,  nor  th'  unnumber'd  fnake, 
Increnj'a  withhiiljng  heads,  in  Lerna'ij  lake. 
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Hail  Jove's  undoubted  fon  I  an  added  grace 
To  lieaven,  and  the  p;ieat  autlior  of  thy  race, 
Receive  the  grateful  offerings,  whicli  we  pay. 
And  finile  propitious  on  thy  folemn  day. 
In  numbers,  thus,  they  fung  :  above  the  refi:. 
The  den,  and  death  of  Cacus  crown  the  fcaft. 
The  woods  to  holiow  vales  convey  the  found  ; 
The  vales  to  hiils,  and  hills  the  notes  rebound. 
The  rites  perform  d,  the  cheerful  train  retire. 
Betwixt  young  Pallas,  and  his  aged  fire 
The  Trojan  pafs'd,  the  city  to  furvey  ; 
And  pleafing  talk  beguil'd  the  tedious  way. 
The  ftranger  caft  around  his  curious  eyes  : 
New  objefts  viewing  ftill  with  new  furprife. 
With  greedy  joy  inquires  of  various  things  : 
And  a(fls  and  monuments  of  ancient  kings. 
Then  thus  the  founder  of  the  Roman  towers : 
Thefe  woods  were  firft  the  feat  of  fylvan  powers, 
Of  nymphs  and  fawns,  and  favage  men,  who  took 
Their  birth  from  trunks  of  trees  and  flubborn  oak. 
Nor  law  they  knew,  nor  manners,  nor  the  care 
©f  labouring  oxen,  nor  the  fliining  fliare  : 
Nor  arts  of  gain,  nor  what  they  gain'd  to  fpare. 
Their  exercife  the  chafe :   the  running  flood 
Supply'd  their  thirft  ;  the  trees  fupply'd  their  food. 
Then  Saturn  came,  who  fled  the  power  of  Jove, 
Robb'd  of  his  realms,  and  baniili'd  from  above. 
The  men,  difpers'd  on  hills,  to  towns  he  brought ; 
And  laws  ordain'd,  and  civil  cuftoms  taught : 
And  Latium  calTd  the  land  where  fafe  he  lay 
From  his  unduteous  fon,  and  his  ufurping  fway. 
With  his  mild  empire  peace  and  plenty  came  : 
And  hence  the  golden  times  deriv'd  their  name. 
A  more  degenerate  and  difcolour'd  age 
Succeeded  this,  with  avarice  and  rage. 
Th'  Aufonians,  then,  and  bold  Sicanians  came  ; 
And  Saturn's  empire  often  changed  the  name. 
Then  kings,  gigantic  Tibris,  and  the  reft, 
With  arbitrary  fway,  the  land  opprefs'd. 
For  Tiber's  flood  was  Albula  before ; 
Till,  from  the  tyrant's  fate,  his  name  it  bore. 
I  laft  arriv'd,  driv'n  from  my  native  home, 
3y  fortune's  power,  and  fate's  refiftlefs  doom. 
Long  tofs'd  on  feas,  I  fought  this  happy  land : 
Warn'd    by  my   mother   nymph,   and   call'd  by 

heaven's  command.  [g^te, 

Thus  walking  on,  he  fpoke  :  and  fliow'd  the 
Since  call'd  Carmental  by  the  Roman  ftate; 
Where  Itood  an  altar,  facred  to  the  name 
Of  old  Carmenta,  the  prophetic  dame: 
Who  to  her  fon  foretold  th'  ^thenean  race. 
Sublime  in  fame,  and  Rome's  imperial  place. 
Then  fliows  the  forcft,  which  in  after-times, 
Fierce  Romulus,  for  perpetrated  crimes, 
A  facred  refuge  made  :  with  this,  the  flirine 
Where  Pan  below  the  rocks  had  rites  divine. 
Then  tells  of  Argus'  death,  his  murder'd  gueft, 
Whofe  grave  and  tomb  his  innocence  atteft. 
Thence,  to  the  fteep  Tarpeian  rock  he  leads ; 
Now   roof 'd    with    gold ;    then    thatch'd    with 

homely  reeds. 
A  reverend  fear  (fuch  fuperftition  reigns 
Among  the  rude)  ev'n  then  poflefs'd  the  fwains. 
Some  god  they  knew,  what  god  they  could  not 
Did  there  amidft  the  facred  horror  dwell.       [tell, 
Th*  Arcadians  thought  him  Jove;  and  faid  they 
The  rnighty  thunderer  with  majeftic  awe ;     [favv 


Who  (hook  his  fliield,  and  dealt  his  bolts  around  ; 
And  fcatler'd  tempefts  on  the  teeming  ground. 
Then  faw  two  heaps  of  ruins  ;  once  they  ftood 
Two  ftately  towns,  on  either  fide  the  flood. 
Saturnia's  and  Janicula's  remains: 
And  either  place  the  founder's  name  retains. 
Difcourfing  thus  together,  they  refort 
Where  poor  Evander  kept  his  country  court. 
They  view'd  the  ground  of  Rome's  litigious  hall. 
Once  oxen  low'd,  wliere  now  the  lawyers  bawl. 
Then,  ftooping,  through  the  narrow  gates  they 

prefs'd. 
When  thus  the  king  addrefs'd  liis  Trojan  gueft  : 
Mean  as  it  is,  this  palace,  and  this  door, 
Receiv'd  Alcides,  then  a  conqueror. 
Dare  to  be  poor  :  accept  our  homely  food 
Which  feafted  him  ;  and  emulate  a  god. 
Then  underneath  a  lowly  roof  he  led  "J 

The  weary  prince,  and  laid  him  on  a  bed;  / 

The  fluffing  leaves,  with  Iiides  of  bears  o'er-  C 

fpread.  j 

Now  night  h?.d  flied  her  filver  dews  around, 
And  with  her  fable  wings  embrac'd  the  ground, 
When  love's  fair  goddcfs,  anxious  for  her  fon, 
(New  tumults  rifing,  and  new  wars  begun) 
Couch'd  with  her  hulhand,  in  his  golden  bed. 
With  thefe  alluring  words  invokes  his  aid  ; 
And,   that  her   pleafing   fpeech   his    mind    may 

move, 
Infpires  each  accent  with  the  charms  of  love  : 
While  cruel  fate  confpir'd  with  Grecian  powers. 
To  level  with  the  ground  the  Trojan  towers  ; 
I  afk  not  aid  th'  unhappy  to  reftore ; 
Nor  did  the  fuccour  of  thy  Ikill  implore  ; 
Nor  urg'd  the  labours  of  my  lord  in  vain, 
A  finking  empire  longer  to  luftain. 
Though  I  much  ow'd  to  Priam's  houfe ;  and  more 
The  danger  oi  JSLneas  did  deplore. 
But  now,  by  Jove's  command,  and  fate's  decree. 
His  race  is  doom'd  to  reign  in  Italy ; 
With  humble  fuit  I  beg  thy  needful  art, 
O  ftill  propitious  power  that  rules  my  heart ! 
A  mother  kneels  a  fuppliant  for  her  fon : 
By  Thetis  and  Aurora  thou  wert  won 
To  forge  impenetrable  fliields ;  and  grace. 
With  fated  arms,  a  lefs  illuftrious  race. 
Behold,  what  haughty  nations  are  combin'd 
Againft  the  relics  of  the  Phrygian  kind  : 
With  fire  and  fword  my  people  to  deftroy  ; 
And  conquer  Venus  twice,  in  conquering  Troy» 
She  faid  ;  and  ftraight  her  arms,  of  fnowy  hue. 
About  her  unrefolving  hufband  threw. 
Her  foft  erjbraces  foon  infufe  defire  : 
His  bones  and  marrow  fudden  warmth  infpire 
And  all  the  godhead  feels  the  wonted  fire. 
Not  half  fo  fwift  the  rattling  thunder  flies, 
Or  forky  lightnings  flafti  along  the  fides. 
The  goddefs,  proud  of  her  fuacefsful  wiles, 
And  confcious  of  her  form,  in  fecret  fmiles. 
Then  thus,  the  power  obnoxious  to  her  charmr, 
Panting,  and  half  diflblving  in  her  arms  : 
Why  feek  you  realbns  for  a  caufe  fo  juft  : 
Or  your  own  beauties,  or  my  love  diftruft  ? 
Long  fince,  had  you  requir'd  my  helpful  hand, 
Th'  artificer  and  art  you  might  command. 
To  labour  arms  for  Troy  ;  nor  Jove,  nor  Fate, 
Coiifin'd  tlieir  empire  to  fo  fliort  a  date  : 
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AnJ,  if  you  now  ilefiir  new  wars  to  wage, 
My  (kill  1  promife,  and  my  pains  engage. 
Whatever  melting  metals  can  coiUpire, 
Or  breatliing  bellows,  or  tlic  forming  fire, 
Is  freely  yoiir's  :  your  anxious  fears  remove  J 
And  think  no  t;i(k  is  difficult  to  love. 
Trembling  he  fpoke  :  and,  eager  of  her  charms, 
He  fnatch'd  the  willing  goddefs  to  liis  arms  ; 
Till  in  her  lap  infus'd,  he  lay  pofTefs'd 
Of  full  defire,  and  funk  to  pleafing  reft. 
Now  when  the  night  her  middle  race  had  rode. 
And  his  firft  flumbcr  had  refrefli'd  the  god  ; 
The  time  when  early  houfewives  leave  the  bed ; 
When  living  embers  on  the  hearth  they  fprcnd ; 
Supply  the  lamp  and  call  the  maids  to  rife. 
With  yawning  mouths,  and  with  half-open'd  eyes; 
They  ply  the  diilaft'by  the  twinkling  light ; 
And  to  their  daily  labour  add  the  night. 
Thus  frugally  they  earn  their  children's  bread  : 
And  uncorrupted  keep  their  nuptial  bed. 
Not  lefs  concern'd,  nor  at  a  later  hour, 
Rofe  from  his  downy  couch  the  forging  power. 

Sacred  to  Vulcan's  name  an  ifle  there  lay, 
Betwixt  Sicilia's  coafts  and  Lipara, 
Rais'd  high  on  fmoking  rocks ;  and  deep  below, 
In  hollow  caves,  the  fires  of  ^tna  glow. 
The  Cyclops  here  their  heavy  hammers  deal; 
Loud  ftrokcs  and  hidings  of  tormented  fteel 
Are  heard  around  :  the  boiling  waters  roar  ; 
And  fmoky  flr.mes  through  fuming  tunnels  foar. 
Hither,  the  father  of  the  fire,  by  night. 
Through  the  brown  air  precipitates  his  flight. 
On  their  eternal  anvils  here  he  found 
The  brethren  beating,  and  the  blows  go  round  : 
A  load  of  pointlefs  thunder  now  there  lies : 
Before  their  hands,  to  ripen  for  the  fkics  : 
Thefe  darts  for  angry  Jove  they  daily  caft  ; 
Confum'd  on  mortals  with  prodigious  wafte. 
Three  wrays  of  writhin  rain,  of  fire  tKree  more, 
Of  winged  fouthern  winds,  and  cloudy  ftore 
As  many  parts,  the  dreadful  mixture  train  : 
And  fears  are  added,  and  avenging  flame. 
Inferior  minifters  for  Mars  repair 
His  broken  axle-trees  and  blunted  war  : 
And  fend  him  forth  again  with  furbifli'd  arms, 
To  wake  the  lazy  war  with  trumpets  loud  alarms. 
The  reft  rcfrefli  the  fcaly  fnakcs  that  fold 
The  liiield  of  Pallas,  and  renew  their  gold. 
Full  on  the  crcftthe  Gorgon's  head  they  place, 
W'ith  eyes  that  roll  in  death,  and  with  diftorted 
face. 
My  fons,  faid  Vulcan,  fct  your  tafks  afide  ; 
Your  ftrength  and  m.ifter-lkill  muft  now  be  try'd. 
Arms  for  a  hero  forge  :  arms  that  require 
Your  force,  your  fpeed,  and  all  your  forming  fire. 
He  faid  :  they  fet  their  former  work  afide. 
And  their  new  toils  with  eager  hafte  divide. 
A  flood  of  molten  filver,  brafs,  and  gold. 
And  derdly  fteel  in  the  large  furnace  roll'd; 
Of  this  their  artful  hands  a  fliield  prepare  ; 
Alone  fufficient  to  fuftain  the  war. 
Seven  orbs  within  a  fpacious  round  they  clofe  ! 
One  ftirs  the  fire,  and  one  tlie  bellows  blows. 
The  hiffing  fteel  is  in  the  fmithy  drown'd  ; 
The  grot  with  beaten  anvils  gro:\ns  aronnd. 
By  turns  their  arms  advance,  in  equal  time  : 
By  turns  their  hands  defcend,  and  hammers  chime. 
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They  turn  the  glowing  mafs  with  crooked  tongs: 
The  fiery  work  i>roceeds  with  ruftic  fongs. 
While,  at  the  Lemnian  god's  command,  they  urge 
Their  labours  thus,  and  ply'd  th'  ^olian  forge. 
The  cheerful  morn  falutes  Evander's  eyes  ; 
And  fongs  of  chirping  birds  invite  to  rife. 
He  leaves  his  lowly  bed  ;  his  bulkins  meet 
Above  his  ancles;  fandals  fheath  his  feet: 
He  fets  his  trufty  fword  upon  his  fide  ; 
And  o'er  his  flioulder  throws  a  panther's  hide  - 
Two  menial  dogs  before  their  mafter  prefs'd  : 
Thus  clad,  and  guarded  thus,  he  feeks  his  kingly 

gueft. 
Mindful  of  promis'd  aid,  he  mends  his  pace  ; 
Rut  meets  ^neas  in  the  middle  fpace. 
Young  Pallas  did  his  father's  fteps  attend  ; 
And  true  Achates  waited  on  his  friend. 
They  join  their  hands  :  a  fecret  feat'they  chofifj 
Th'  Arcadian  firft  their  former  talk  renews. 
Undaunted  prince,  I  never  can  believe 
The  Trojan  empirf  loft,  while  you  furvive. 
Command  th'  affiftance  of  a  faithful  friend: 
I'nit  feeble  are  the  fuccours  I  can  fend. 
Our  narrow  kingdom  here  the  Tiber  bounds; 
That  other  fide  the  Latian  ftate  furrounds ; 
Infults  our  walls,  and  waftesourfruitfulgrounds. 
But  mighty  nations  I  prepare  to  join 
Their  arms  with  yours,  and  aid  your  juft  defign. 
You  come,  as  by  your  better  genius  fent  j 
And  fortune  feems  to  tavour  your  intent. 
Not  far  from  hence  there  ftands  a  hilly  town. 
Of  ancient  buildings  and  of  high  renown  ; 
Torn  from  the  Tufcans  by  the  Lydiaii  race; 
Who  gave  the  name  of  Ccerc  to  the  place 
Once  Agyllina  call'd  :  it  flourilk'd  long 
In  pride  of  wealth,  and  warlike  ftrong  : 
Till  curs'd  Mezentius,  in  a  fatal  hour, 
Artum'd  the  crown,  with  arbitrary  power. 
What  words  can  paint  thofe  execrable  times  ; 
The  fnbjeds  fufferings,  and  the  tyrant's  crimes ! 
That  blood,  thofe  murders,  O  ye  gods!  replace 
On  liis  own  head,  and  on  his  impious  race  : 
The  living  and  the  dead  at  his  command 
Were  coupled,  face  to  face,  and  hand  to  hand  : 
Till,  chok'd  with  ftench,  in  loath'd  embraces  ty'd 
The  lingering  wretches  pin'd  away,  and  dy'd. 
Thus  plung'd  in  ills,  and  meditating  more; 
The  i)Cople's  patience  try'd,  no  longer  bore 
The  raging  monfter  :  but  with  arms  beftt 
His  houfe,  and  vengeance  and  deitruftion  threat. 
They  fire  his  palace  :  while  the  flame  afcends. 
They  force  his  guards,  and  execute  his  friends. 
He  cleaves  the  crowd  ;  and,  favour'd  by  the  night. 
To  Turnus  friendly  court  directs  his  flight. 
By  juft  revenge  the  Tufcans  fet  on  fire. 
With  arms  their  king  to  punifliment  require  ; 
Their    numerous    troops,    now    muftcr'd  on  the 

ftrand. 
My  counfel  ftiall  fubmit  to  your  command. 
Their  navy  fwarms  upon  the  coaft  :  they  cry 
To  hoift  their  anchors ;  but  the  gods  deny. 
An  ancient  augur,  flvill'd  in  future  fate, 
With  thofe  foreboding  words  reftrains  their  hate: 
Ye  brave  in  arms,  ye  Lydian  blood,  the  flower 
Of  Tufcan  youth,  and  choice  of  all  their  power. 
Whom  juft  revenge  againft  Mezentius  arms, 
Tofeek  your  tyraiit'sdeath  by  lawfui  arms ; 
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Know  this  ;  no  native  of  our  land  may  lead 
This  powerful  people  :   fetk  a  foreign  head. 

Aw'd  with  thefe  words,  in  camps  they  ftill  abide; 
And   wait,    with  longing    looks,    their  promis'd 

guide. 
Torchan,  the  Tufcan  chief,  to  me  has  fent 
Their  crown,  and  every  regal  ornament ; 
The  people  join  their  own  with  his  defire  ; 
And  all,  my  condudl,  as  their  king,  require. 
But  the  chill  blood  that  creeps  within  my  veins, 
And  age,  and  liftlefs  limbs  iinfit  for  pains, 
And  a  foul  confcious  of  its  own  decay. 
Have  forc'd  me  to  rcfufe  imperial  fuay. 
My  Pallas  were  more  fit  to  mount  the  throne  ; 
And  fhould,  but  he's  a  Sabine  mother's  fon  ; 
And  half  a  native  :  but  in  you  combine 
A  manly  vigour,  and  a  foreign  line. 
Where  fate,  and  fmiling  fortune  (how  the  way, 
Purfue  the  ready  path  to  fovereign  I'way. 
The  ftaffof  my  declining  days,  my  fon, 
Shall  make  your  good  or  ill  fuccefs  his  own. 
In  fighting  fields  from  you  fliall  learn  to  dare  : 
And  ferve  the  hard  apprcnticelTiip  of  war. 
Your  matchlefs  courage  and  your  conducft  view; 
And  early  fhall  begin  t'  admire  and  copy  you. 
Btfides,  two  hundred  hori'e  he  fl:all  command  : 
Though  few,  a  warlike  and  well-chofen  band. 
Thcfe  in  my  name  are  lifted  :  and  my  fon 
As  many  more  has  added  in  his  own. 
Scarce  had  he  f.iid :  Achates  and  his  gueft, 
With  downcaft  eyes,  their  filent  grief  exprefs'd  : 
Who,  fliort  of  fuccours,  and  in  deep  defpair, 
Shook  at  the  difmal  piofpeifl  of  the  war. 
But  his  bright  mother,  from  a  breaking  cloud. 
To  cheer  her  iffue,  thunder'd  thrice  aloud. 
Thrice  forky  lightning  flafti'd  along  the  Iky, 
And  Tyrrhene  trumpets  thrice  were  heard  on  high. 
Then,  gazing  up,  repeated  peals  they  hear  : 
And,  in  a  heaven  ferene,  refulgent  arms  appear; 
Reddeiaing  the  (kies,  and  glittering  all  around, 
The  tempered  metals   clafli,    and   yield  a  filver 

found. 
The  reft  ftood  trembling,  ftruck  with  awe  divine. 
jEneas  only  confcious  to  the  fign, 
Prefag'd  th'  event;  and  joyful  view'd,  above, 
Th'  accomplilh'd  promife  of  the  queen  of  love. 
Then,  to  th'  Arcadian  king  :  This  prodigy 
(Difmifs  your  fear)  belongs  alone  to  me. 
Heaven  calls  me  to  the  war  :  th'  expedled  fign 
Is  given  of  promis'd  aids,  and  arms  divine. 
My  goddefs-mother,  vvhofe  indulgent  care 
Forefaw  the  dangers  of  the  growing  war. 
This  omen  gave ;  when  bright  Vulcanian  arms, 
Fated  from  force  of  freel  by  Stygian  charms, 
Sufpended,  llione  on  high  :  flie  then  forefhow'd 
Approaching  fights,  and  fields  to  float  in  blood. 
Turnus  fliall  dearly  pay  for  faith  forfworn  : 
And   corpfe    and   fwords,   and    fliields  on  Tiber 

borne, 
Shall  choke  his  flood  :  now  found  the  loud  alarms. 
And  Latian  troops  prepare  your  perjur'd  arms. 

He  laid,  and,  rifing  from  his  homely  throne, 
The  folenin  rites  of  Hercules  begun  : 
And,  on  his  altars  wak'd  the  fleeping  fires : 
Then  clieerfal  to  his  houl'ehold  gods  retires. 
There  offers  chofen  flieep  :  th'  Arcadian  king 
And  Irojan  youth  the  fame  gbiations  bring. 


Next  of  his  men,  and  fliips,  he  makes  reviev?, 
Draws  out  the  befl:  and  ableft  of  the  crew. 
Down  with  the  falling  fl;ream  the  refufe  run, 
To  raife  with  joyful  news  his  drooping  ion. 
Steeds  are  prepar'd  to  mount  the  Trojan  band, 
Who  wait  thejr  leader  to  the  Tyrrhene  land. 
A  fprightly  courier,  fairer  than  the  reft. 
The  king  himfelf  prefents  his  royal  gueft. 
A  lion's  hide  his  back  and  limbs  infold, 
Precious  with  ftudded  works,  and  paws  of  gold. 
Fame  through  the  little  city  fpreads  aloud 
Th'  intended  march,  amid  the  fearful  crowd : 
The  matrons  beat  their  breafts ;  diflulve  in  tears; 
And  double  their  devotion  in  their  fears. 
The  war  at  hand  appears  with  more  affright : 
And  rifes  every  moment  to  the  fight. 
Then,  old  Evander,  with  a  clofe  embrace, 
Strain'd   his  departing  friend ;  and  tears  o'erflow 

his  face. 
Would  heaven,  faid  he,  my  ftrength  and  youth 
Such  as  ]  was  beneath  Prienefte's  wall,       [recall. 
Then  when  I  made  the  foremoft  foes  retire. 
And  fet  whole  heaps  of  conquer'd  fliields  on  fire  ; 
When  Herilus  in  fingle  fight  I  flew. 
Whom  with  three  lives  Feronia  did  endue  : 
And  thrice  I  fent  him  to  the  Stygian  fliore  ; 
Till  the  lad  ebbing  foul  return'd  no  more  : 
Such  if  I  llcod  renew'd,  not  thefe  alarms. 
Nor  death,   Ihould   rend  me   from    my   Pallas"' 

arms : 
Nor  proud  ATezentius  thus  unpunifli'd  boaft. 
His  rapes  and  murders  on  the  Tufcan  coaft. 
Ye  gods  !   and  mighty  Jove,  in  pity  bring 
Relief,  and  hear  a  father,  and  a  king. 
If  fate  and  you  referve  thofe  eyes  to  fee 
My  fon  return  with  peace  and  vicftnry ; 
If  the  lov'd  boy  lliall  blifs  his  father's  fight ; 
If  we  fliall  meet  again  with  more  delight ; 
Then  draw  my  life  in  length,  let  me  fuftain. 
In  hopes  of  his  embrace,  the  worft  of  pain. 
But  if  your  hard  decrees,  which,  O  !   I  dread, 
Have  doom'd  to  death  his  undeferving  head, 
This,  O  this  very  moment,  let  me  die  ; 
While  hopes  and  fears  in  equal  balance  lie. 
Vv'hile  yet  pofleft  of  all  his  youthful  charms, 
I  ftrain  him  clofe  within  theie  aged  arms : 
Before  that  fatal  news  my  foul  fliall  wound  ! 
He  faid,  and  fwooning,  funk  upon  the  ground  : 
His  fervants  bore  him  off";  and  foftly  laid 
His  languifli'd  limbs  upon  his  homely  bed. 
The  horfemen  march  ;  the  gates  are  open'd  wide  ; 
.^neas  at  their  head.  Achates  by  his  fide. 
Next  thcfe  the  Trojan  leaders  rode  along, 
Laft,  follows  in  the  rear,  th'  Arcadian  throng. 
Young  Pallas  flione  confpicuous  o'er  the  reft  ; 
Gilded  his  arms,  embroider'd  was  hisveft. 
So,  from  the  feas,  exerts  his  radiant  head 
The  ftar,  by  whom  the  lights  of  heaven  are  led; 
Shakes  from  his  rofy  locks  the  peariy  dews ; 
Diipels  the  darknefs,  and  the  day  renews. 
The    trembling    wives,    the    walls    and    turrets 

crowd; 
And  follow,  with  their  eyes,  the  dufty  cloud  : 
Which  winds  difperle  by  fits ;  and  fliow  from  far 
The  blaze  of  arms,  and  fliields,  and  fliining  war. 
The  troops,  drawn  up  in  beautiful  array. 
O'er  healthy  plains  purfue  the  ready  way. 


^  N  E  I  ?, 

kfjiea'cd  peals  of  fliouts  artht-aid  aroiiml :         "1 

The  neighing  courftrs  anfwer  to  tlie  Ibund  ;         > 

And  fliake  with  horny  hoot's  the  folid  ground.    J 

A  greenwood  lliadc,  tor  lung  icli};ion  knywii, 

Stands  by  the  Ihcams  that  vvafli  the  Tufcan  town; 

Encompafi'd  round  with  {gloomy  hills  above, 

Which  add  a  h(dy  horror  to  the  grove. 

The  rirlt  inhabitants,  of  Grei.ian  blood, 

I'hat  facred  forcft  to  Sylvanus  vow'd  : 

The  guardian  of  their  Hooks  and  tields ;  they  pay 

Their  due  devotions  on  his  annual  day. 

Jsot  far  from  hence,  along  the  river's  fide. 

In  tertts  fecure,  the  Tufcan  troops  abide  ! 

By  Tarchon  led.     Now,  from  a  rifing  ground, 

^ncas  caft  his  wondering  eyes  around  ; 

And  all  the  Tyrrhene  army  had  in  fight, 

Stretch'd  on  the  fpacious  plains  from  left  to  right. 

Thither  his  warlike  train  the  l"ro);u)  led  : 

Kefrelh'd  his  men,  and  weary  horfes  fed. 

Meantime  the   mother-goddefs,  crowii'd   with 
charms,  [arms. 

Breaks  through  the  clouds,  and  brings  the  fated 
Within  a  winding  vale  flic  finds  her  fon. 
On  the  cool  river'sbanks,  retir'd  alone. 
She  fliows  her  heavenly  form  \'.ithout  difguife, 
And  gives  herfclf  to  his  defiring  eyes. 
Etliold,  llie  faid,  perform'd  in  every  part, 
IVly  promife  made;  and  Vulcan's  labour'd  art. 
Isow  fiek,  fecurc,  the  Latian  enemy  ; 
And  haughty  Turnus  to  the  field  defy. 
She  faid  :   and  having  firll  her  foil  einbrac'd, 
The  radiant  arm?  beneath  an  oak  flie  plac'd. 
Proud  of  the  gift,  he  roll'd  his  greedy  fight 
Around  the  work,  and  gaz'd  with  vail  delight. 
He  lifts,  he  turns,  he  poifes,  and  admires 
The  crelled  helm,  that  vomits  radiant  fires : 
His  hands  the  fatal  fword  and  corflet  hold  : 
One  keen  with  temper'd  fl:tel,  one  ftift"  uitli  gold. 
Both  ample,  flaming  both,  and  beamy  bright  ; 
So  fliines  a  cloud,  when  edg'd  with  adverfe  light. 
He  fliakes  the  pointed  fpear :   and  longs  to  try 
The  plaited  cuillieson  his  manly  thigh  : 
But  moft  admires  the  Ihieid's  iiiyflerious  mould, 
And  Roman  triumphs  rifing  on  the  gold. 
For  thefe, em bofs'tl, the  heavenly  fmith  had  wrought 
(Not  in  the  rolls  of  future  time  untaught) 
The  wars  in  order,  and  tlie  race  divine 
Of  warriors,  iflTuing  from  the  Julian  line. 
The  cave  of  Mars  wasdrefs'd  with  molfy  greens : 
There,  by  the  wolf,  was  laid  the  martial  twins  : 
Intrepid  on  her  fwelling  dugs  they  hung  ; 
The  fofter-dam  loU'd  out  her  fawning  tongue  : 
They  fuck'd  fecure,  while  bending  back  her  head, 
She  lick'd  their  tender  limbs;  and  form 'd  them 

as  they  fed. 
Not  far  from  hence  new  Rome  appears,  with  games 
Projedled  for  the  rape  of  Sabine  dames. 
The  pit  rtfounds  with  fliriLks  :   a  war  fucce^ds, 
For  breach  of  public  faith,  and  unexampled  deeds. 
Here  for  revenge  the  Sabine  troops  contend  : 
The  Romans  there  with  arms  the  prey  defend. 
Weaiy'd  with  tedious  war,  at  length  they  ceafe  ; 
And  both  the  kings  and  kingdoms  plight  the  peace. 
The  friendly  chiefs,  before  Jove's  altar  (laiid  ; 
Both  arm'd,  with  each  a  ciiarger  in  his  hand  : 
A  fatted  fow  for  facrifice  is  led  ; 
With  imprecations  on  the  perjur'd  hcae!, 
Yoi.  }{U. 


Enon  vrri." 


4S1 


Near  this  the  traitor  Mctir.s,  (Iretch'd  between 
Four  fiery  deeds,  is  dragg'd  along  the  green  ; 
By  Tullus'  doom  :  the  brambles  drink  his  blood  ; 
.'Vnd  his  torn  limbs  are  left,  the  vultures'  food. 
There  Purfenna  to  Rome  proad  Tarijuin  brings; 
And  would  by  fu ri.  e  rellorc  the  banillt'd  kings. 
One  tyrant  for  his  fellow  tyrant  fights  : 
The  Roman  youtli  alfcrt  their  native  rights, 
Bclore  the  tovvn  the  I'ufciiii  army  lies: 
I'o  win  by  famine,  or  by  fraud  furprife. 
'I'hcir  king,  half  threatening,  half  difdaining,  flood; 
\^'hilc  Codes  broke  the  bridge  ;  and  rtcmin'd  the 

Hood. 
The  ca])tive  maids  there  tempt  the  raging  tide  : 
Spac'd  from  their  chains,  with  Clclia  fir  their  guide. 

High  on  a  rock  heroic  Manlius  (tood  , 
To  guard  the  temple,  and  tiie  temple's  god. 
Then  Rome  waa  pour ;  and  there  you  might  be- 
hold lj;old 
The  palace  thatch'd  with  ftraw,  now  roof'd  with 
The  lilvcr  goofe  before  the  fliining  gate 
There  flew  ;  and,  by  her  cackle,  lav'd  tlie  ftate. 
She   told  the   Gauls  approach:  th'   approaching 

Gauls, 
Obfcure  in  night,  afcend,  and  feize  the  walls. 
The  gold,  diliembled  well  their  golden  hair  : 
And  golden  chains  6:1  their  white  necks  they  wear. 
Gold    are   their  vefts :    long  Alpine  fpears   they 

wield  ; 
And  their  left  arm  fuftains  a  length  of  fliield. 
Hard  by,  the  leaping  Salian  prieits  advance  : 
And  naked  tlirough  the  llrcets  the  mad  Luperci 

dance 
In  caps  of  wool.    The  targets  dropt  from  heaven  : 
Here  modpft  matrons  in  fort  litters  driven, 
To  pay  their  vows  in  fol?inn  pomp  appear  : 
And  odorous  gums  in  their  chafte  hands  they  bear. 
Far  hence  remov'd,  the  Stygian  fei.ts  arc  feen  : 
Paics  of  the  damn'd,  and  punilh'cl  Cataliue  ; 
Hung  on  a  rock  the  traitor  ;   and  around 
TheYuries  hifllng  from  the  nether  grop.nd. 
Apart  from  thefe,  the  happy  fouls  he  draws, 
And  Cato's  holy  ghoff  difpeniing  laws. 
Betwixt  the  quarters  flous  a  golden  fea  : 
But  foaming  furge^,  there,  in  fiiver  play. 
The  dancing  doldiins,  with  their  tails,_ divide 
The  glittering  waves,  and  cut  the  precious  tide. 
Amid  the  main,  two  mighty  lleets  engage 
Their  brazen  beaks  oppos"d  with  equal  rage. 
Acflium  furveys  the  well-difputed  prize  : 
Leucate's  watery  plain  with  foamy  billows  fries. 
Young  Cafar,  on  the  ftern,  in  armour  bright,'    ' 
Here  leads  the  Romans  and  their  gods  to  fight: 
Hi-,  be? my  temples  flioot  their  flaiiK":  afar  ; 
And  o'er  his  head  is  hu  ig  the  Julian  ftar. 
A.grippafcconds  him,  with  profperous  gales ; 
And,  with  propitious  gods,  hi*  foes  affails. 
A  naval  crown,  that  binds  his  manly  brows. 
The  happy  fortune  of  the  fight  fore fliow?. 

Rang'd  on  the  line  opi)o-'d,  Ailionius  brings 
Barbarian  aids,  and  troops  of  cafteni  kings. 
Th'  Arabians  near,  and  Batflrians  from  nfsr, 
Of  tongues  difcoriliint,  and  a  mingled  wnr. 
And,  ricli  in  gaudy  robes,  aniidft  the  ftr'.fe, 
U:<  ill  fate  follows  him;   th'  Egyptian  wife. 
Moving  they  fight:   with  oars,  and  forky  prow", 
The  fiotl:  lb  galhcr'd  ;  and  the  water  glows. 


DRYDEN'S    VIRtilL. 


It  feems  as  if  the  Cyclases  again 
Were  rooted  up,  and  juftled  in  the  main; 
Or  floating  mountains,  floating  mountains  meet : 
Such  is  the  tierce  encounter  of  the  fleet. 
Fire-balls  are  thrown  ;  and  pointed  javelins  fly  : 
Tiie  fields  of  Neptune  take  a  purple  dye. 
The  queen  herfelf,  amidft  the  loud  alarms, 
With  cymbals  tofs'd  her  fainting  foldieis  warms. 
Fool  as  fhe  was ;  who  had  not  yet  divin'd 
Her  cruel  fate  ;  nor  faw  the  fuakcs  behind. 
Her  country  gods,  the  nionftiers  of  the  (ky, 
Great  Neptune,  Pallas,  and  love's  queen,  defy. 
1"he  dog  Anubis  barks,  but  barks  in  vain  ; 
Nor  longer  dares  oppofe  th'  ethereal  train. 
Mars,  in  the  middle  of  the  fliining  fliield, 
Is  grav'd,  and  fl;rides  along  the  liqiiid  field. 
The  Dirre  foufe  from  heaven,  with  fwift  defcent : 
And  Difcord,  dy'd  in  blood,  with  garments  rent, 
Divides  the  peace  :  her  fleps  Bellona  treads, 
And  fliakes  her  iron  rod  above  their  heads. 
This  feen,  Apollo,  from  his  Adlian  height, 
Pours  down  his  arrows :  at  whofe  winged  flight 
The  trembling  Indians  and  Egyptians  yield  : 
And  foft  Sabfeans  quit  the  watery  field. 
Tiie  fatal  miftrefs  hoiils  her  filken  fails : 
And,  Ihrinking  from  the  fight,    invokes  the  gales. 
Aghaft  flie  looks;  ar.d  heaves  her  breaft  for  breath  ; 
Panting,  and  pale  with  fear  of  future  death. ^ 
The  god  had  figur'd  licr,  as  driven  along 
Ey  winds  and  waves,  and  fcudding  thiough  the 
Juft  oppofite,  fad  Nilus  opens  w^ide  [throfig. 

His  arms,  and  ample  bofora,  to  the  tide, 


ays,") 

I'lth  I 
ays.  J 


And  fprcads  his  mantle  o'er  the  winding  coafl ; 
In  which  lie  wrap*  his  queen,  and  hides  the  flying 
The  viclor,  to  the  god  his  thanks  cxprefs'd  :  [holt 
And  Kome  triumphant,  with  his  pretence  blefs'd. 
Three  hundred  temples  in  the  town  he  plac'd  ; 
With  f|)oils  and  altars  every  temple  grac'd. 
Three  lliining  nights,  and  three  iucceedingdays," 
The  fields  refound  with  flioats,  the  ftreets  wi 

praife. 
The  domes  with  fongs,  the  theatres  with  plays 
All  altars  flame  :  before  each  altar  lies, 
DrencliM  in  his  gore,  the  deifin'd  facrifice. 
Great  Cefar  fits  fublime  upon  his  throne  ; 
Before  Apollo's  porch,  of  Parian  ftone: 
Accepts  the  prefents  vovj'd  for  vidtory  ; 
And  hangs  the  monumental  crown  on  high. 
Vaft  crowds  ofvanquifli'd  nations  march  along, 
Various  in  arms,  in  habit,  and  in  tongue. 
Here  Mulciber  afligns  the  proper  place 
For  Carians,  and  th'  ungirt  Numidian  race: 
Then  rniiks  the  Thracians  in  the  fecord  row  ; 
And  Scythians,  expert  in  dart  and  bow. 
And  heie  the  tam'd  Euphrates  humbly  glides: 
And  there  the  Rhine  fubmits  her  fwelling  tides. 
And  proud  Araxes,  whom  no  bridge  could  bind,"! 
The  Danes'  unconquer'd  offspring  march  behind ;  > 
And  Morini,  the  laft  of  human  kind.  J 

Thefe  figures,  on  the  fliield  divinely  wrought,'! 
By  Vulcan  labour'd,  and  by  Venus  brought,      J. 
With  ioy  and  wonder  fill  the  hero's  thought.      j 
Unknown  the  names,  he  yet  admires  the  grace  ; 
And  bears  aloft  the  fame  and  fortune  of  his  race. 


BOOK      IX. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

Turnus  takes  advantage  of  JEneas's  abfence,  fires  fome  of  his  fliips  (which  are  transformed  into  fea- 
nymphs)  and  aflaults  his  camp.  The  Trojans,  reduced  to  the  lall  extremities,  fend  NiO.is  and  £u- 
ryalus  to  recal  iEneas ;  which  fuinilhes  the  poet  with  that  admirable  epifode  of  their  Irieudlhip,  ge- 
nerofity,  and  the  conclufion  of  their  adventures. 


While  thefe  affairs  in  diftant  places  paf^'d, 
The  various  Iris  Juno  fendc  with  hafte, 
To  find  bold  Turnus,  who,  v/ith  anxious  thouglit, 
The  fecret  fliade  of  his  great  grandlire  fought. 
Ketii'd  alone  (he  found  the  during  man  : 
And  op'd  Ler  rofy  lips,  and  thus  began  : 
What  none  of  ail  the  gods  could  grant  thy  vows  ; 
That,  Turnus,  this  aui'picious  day  bsfl:ows  ! 
iEneas,  gone  to  feek  th'  Arcadian  prince, 
Has  left  the  Trojan  camp  without  defence  ; 
And,  Ihort  of  fuccours  there,  employs  his  pains 
In  parts  remote  to  raife  the  Tufcan  fwains : 
ISow  fnatch  an  hour  that  favours  thy  defigns, 
Unite  thy  forces,  and  attack  their  lines 
Thisfaid,on  equal  wings  fhe  pois'd  her  v.-cight, 
And  form'd  a  radiant  rainbow  in  her  flight. 

The  Daunian  hero  lifts  his  hands  and  eyes, 
And  thus  invokes  the  goddefs  as  flie  flies  : 
Iris,  the  grace  of  heaven,  v.hat  power  divine 
Hai  fent  thee  down,  through  dafliy  clouds  to  fliiue  ? 


See  they  divide  '.  immortal  day  appears; 

And  glittering  planets  dancing  in  their  fpheres ! 

With  joy,  thefe  happy  omens  I  obey ; 

And  follow  to  the  war,  the  gud  that  leads  the  way. 

Thus  having  laid,  as  by  the  brook  he  flood. 
He  feoop'd  the  water  from  the  cryflal  flood  ; 
Then,  with  his  hands,  the  drops  to  heaven  he 

throws, 
Ar.d  loads  the  powers  above  with  ofl^er'd  vows. 
Nov/  march  the  bold  confederates  through  the 

plain; 
Well  hors'd,  well  clad,  a  rich  and  fliining  tram : 
Meflapus  leads  the  van  ;  and  in  the  rear, 
The  fons  of  Tyrrheus  iu  bright  arms  appear. 
In  the  main  battle,  with  ids  llaniing  crefl:, 
'i  he  mighty  Turnus  towtrs  above  the  reft  : 
Silent  they  move  ;  majcftically  flow. 
Like  ebbing  Nile,  or  Ganges  in  his  flow. 
The  Trojans  view  the  dufty  cloud  from  far 
Aad  the  daik  menace  of  the  dill  ant  war. 
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i  the  holtue  band, 
lefore  the  reft,  ~\ 

iracian  ftrain  he  prcfs'd :  f 
;  and  crimlbn  was  his  f 


CaicUs  from  the  rampire  faw  it  rife, 

Blackening  the  fields,  and  thickening  through  the 
Ikies. 

Then,  to  his  fellows  thus  aloud  he  calls  :     [walls  ? 

"What   rolling  clouds,  my   friends,  approacli  the 

Ann,  arm,  and  man  the  works:  prepare  your  fpears 

And  pointed  darts;  the  Latian  holl  appears! 

Thus  warn'd,  they   fliut  their  gates  :  with  Ihouts 
afcend 

The  bulwarks,  and,  fecure,  their  foes  attend. 

For  their  wife  general,  with  Ibielecing  care, 

Hrtd  charg'd  them,  not  to  tempt  the  doubtful  war  ; 

Nor,  though  provok'd,  in  open  fields  advance  ; 

But  clufe  within  their  lines  attend  their  chance  : 

Unwilling,  yet  they  keep  the  HdA  comniitnd  ; 

Aod-iourly  wait  in  arms  the  hoftile  band 

The  fiery  Turnus  flew  before  the  reft, 

A  pyeball'd  fteed  of  Thra 

His  helm  of  maffy  gold 
creit. 

With  twenty  horfe  to  fecond  his  defigns. 

An  iinexpedled  foe,  he  fac'd  the  lines. 

Is  there,  he  faid,  in  arms  who  bravely  dare 

His  leader's  honour,  and  his  danger,  fliare  ; 

Then,  fpurring  on,  his  brandifli'd  dart  he  threw, 

In  fign  of  war  ;  applauding  Ihouts  enfue. 
Amaz'd  to  find  .i  daflard  race  that  run 

Behind  the  rampires,  and  the  battle  fhun, 
He  rides  around  the  camp,  with  rolling  cyeSj 

And  ftops  at  every  pofl ;.  and  every  palTage  tries. 

So  roams  the  nightly  wolf  about  the  fold, 

Wet  with  defcending  fhovvers,  and  ftiff  with  cold  ; 

He  howls  for  hunger,  and  he  grins  for  pain  ; 

His  gnafliing  teeth  are  exercis'd  in  vain  : 

And,  impotent  of  anger,  finds  no  way 

In  his  diltended  paws  to  grafp  the  prey. 

The  mothers  liften ;  but  the  bleating  lambs 

Securely  fwig  the  dug  beneath  the  dams. 

Thus  ranges  eager  Turnus  o'er  the  plain. 

Sharp  with  defire,  and  furious  with  difdain  : 

Surveys  each  pafTage  with  a  piercing  fight. 

To  force  his  toes  in  equal  field  to  fight. 

Thus,  while  he  gazes  round,  at  length  he  fpies 

Where,  fenc'd  with  ftrong  redoubts,  their  navy 

lies; 
Clofe  underneath  the  v.'alls:  the  walhing  tide 
Secures  from  all  approach  this  weaker  fide. 
He  takes  the  wifii'd  occafion  ;  fills  his  hand 
With  ready  fires,  and  fliakes  a  flaming  brand  : 
Urg'd  by  his  prefence,  every  foul  is  warm'd. 
And  every  hand  with  kindled  fire  is  arm'd. 
Frjm  the  fir'd  pines  the  fcattering  fparkles  fly  ; 
Fat  vapours  mix'd  with  flames  involve  the  iky. 
What  power,  O  Mules,  could  avert  the  flame 
Which  threatened,  in  the  fleet,  the  Trojan  name  ! 
Tell  :  for  the  fa(St,  through  length  of  time  obfcure, 
Is  hard  to  faith  ;  yet  fliail  the  tame  endure. 

' Tis  faid  that,  when  the  chief  prepar'd  his  flight. 
And  feird  his  timber  from  Mount  Ida's  height. 
The  grc-ndi^m  goddefs  then  approach'd  her  fon, 
And  with  a  ra')ther's  majclty  begun  : 
Grant  me,  flie  faid,  thi  fole  requelt  I  bring. 
Since  conquer'd  heaven  has  own'l  you  for  its  king: 
On  Ida's  brows,  for  ages  pad,  cliCre  flood. 
With  firs  and  maples  fili'd,  a  l;iady  wood: 
And  on  the  fummit  rofe  a  facred  grove, 
Wliere  I  was  worihIpp"d  vviUi  rcli^iouj  love  ; 


Thefe  woods,  that  holy  grove,  my  long  delight, 
I  gave  the  Trojan  prince  to  fpecd  his  flight. 
Now  fili'd  with  fear,  on  their  behalf  I  come  ; 
J.et  neither  winds  o'erfet,  nor  waves  entomb. 
The  floating  forefts  of  the  facred  pine  ; 
Put  let  it  be  their  fafety  to  be  mine. 
Then  thus  reply'd  her  awful  fon  ;  who  rolls 
The  radiant  flars,  and  heaven  and  earth  coittrols: 
How  dare  you,  mother,  endlcfs  date  demand, 
For  vclfels  moulded  by  a  mortal  hand  ? 
What  then  is  fate  ?  Shall  bold  yEneas  ride. 
Of  fafety  certain,  on  th'  uncertain  tide  ? 
Yet  what  I  can,  I  grant  :  when,  wafted  o'er. 
The  chief  is  landed  on  the  Latian  fiiore, 
Whatever  fliips  efcape  the  rr>giug  ftorms. 
At  my  command  fliall  change  their  fading  forms 
To  nymphs  divine ;  and  plow  the  watery  way. 
Like  Dotis  and  the  daughters  of  the  fea. 

To  feal  his  facred  vow,  by  Styx  he  fworc. 
The  lake  with  liquid  pitch,  the  dreary  fliore 
And  Phlegethon's  innavigable  flood,  "^ 

And  the  black  regions  of  his  brother  god  :  f 

He  faid  ;  and  fhook  the  fliies  with  his  imperial  i 
nod.  J 

And  now,  at  length,  the  number'd  hours  were 
come, 
Prefix'd  by  fates'  irrevocable  doom. 
When  the  great  mother  of  the  gods  was  free 
To  fave  her  fliips,  and  finifh  Jove's  decree. 
Firft,  from  the  quarter  of  the  morn,  there  fprung, 
A  light  that  flng'd  the  heavens,  and  fliot  along ; 
Then  from  a  cloud,  fring'd  round  with  golden  fires. 
Were  timbrels  heard,  and  Berecynthian  choirs : 
And  lart  a  voice,  with  more  than  mortal  founds, 
Both  hofts,  in  arms  oppos'J,  with  equal  horror 
wounds. 
O  Trojan  race,  your  needlefs  aid  forbear; 
And  know  my  Ihijis  are  my  peculiar  care. 
With  greater  eafe  the  bold  Rutulian  may. 
With  hilfiiig  brands,  attempt  to  burn  the  fea, 
Than  finge  my  facred  pines.     But  yon,  my  charge, 
Loos'd  from  your  crooked  anchors,  launch  at  large, 
Exalted  each  a  nymph  :  forfake  the  fand. 
And  fwim  the  ftas,  at  Cybele's  command. 
No  foonerhad  the  goddefs  ceas'd  to  fpeak. 
When  lo,  th'  obedient  fliips  their  haulers  break  ; 
And,  ftrange  to  tell,  like  dolphins  in  the  main. 
They  plunge  their  prows,  and  dive,  and  fpring 

again  : 
As  many  beai-iteous  maids  the  billows  fweep. 
As  rode  before  tallvcllcls  on  the  deep. 
The  foes  furpr  s'd  with  wonder,  flood  aghafl:, 
Meilapus  curb'd  his  fiery  courfer's  haile  ; 
Old  Tiber  roar'd  ;  and  raifing  up  his  head, 
Cali'd  back  his  waters  to  their  oozy  bed. 
Turnus  alone,  undaunted,  bore  the  fliock ; 
And  with  thefe  words  his  trembling  troops  be« 

fpoke : 
Thefe  monflers  for  the  Trojan's  fate  are  meant. 
And  arc  by  Jove  for  black  prefages  fent, 
He  takes  the  cowards  laft  relief  away  ;  "> 

For  fly  tl.ry  cannot ;   and,  conilrain'd  to  flay,     %. 
Mu'^t  yield,  unfjught,  a  bafe  inglorious  prey.     J 
The  liquid  halt  of  all  the  globe  is  lofl:  ; 
Heaven  ihuts  the  feas,  and  we  fecure  the  ccaft. 
Theirs  is  no  more  than  that  fmalllpot  of  ground^ 
Which  myrLads  of  our  martial  men  lurrouad, 
Hhij 
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Tneir  fates  I  fear  not ;  or  vain  oracles ; 

'Twas  given  to  Venus,  tliey  flioulcl  crofs  the  feas  ; 

And  land  lecure  upon  the  Latian  plains  : 

Their  promis'd  hour  is  pafs'd,  and  mine  remains. 

'  J'ls  in  the  fate  of     urnus  to  defttoy, 

With  luord  and  fire,  tlie  laithlefs  r?.ce  of  Troy. 

Sh.dl  fuch  affronts  as  thcl'e  alone  inflame 

The  Grei-ian  brothers,  and  the  Grecian  name  ? 

My  caufe  and  theirs  is  one  ;   a  fatal  ftrife, 

And  final  ruin,  for  a  raviOi'd  wife. 

Was't  not  enough,  that,  punifli'd  for  the  crime, 

They  fell ;  but  will  they  fall  a  fecond  time  ? 

One  would  have  thoMght  they  paid  enough  before. 

To  curfe  the  coftly  lex  ;   and  durll  offend  no  more. 

Can  they  fecurely  trull  their  feeble  wall, 

A  flij^ht  partition,  a  thin  interval,  [built 

33etwixt  their  fate  and  them  ;  when  Troy,  though 

By  hands  divine,  yet,  perifli'd  by  their  guilt? 

Lend  me,  for  once,  my  friends,  your  valiant  hands. 

To  force  from  out  their  lints  thefe  daftard  bands. 

Lei>  than  a  thouland  fliips  will  end  this  war  ; 

Nor  Vulcan  needs  his  fated  arms  prepare. 

Let  all  the  Tufcans  all  ih'  Arcadians  join, 

Nor  thefe,  nor  thofe,  fliall  fruflrate  my  defign. 

Let  them  not  fear  the  trc-afons  of  the  night ; 

The  robb'd  palladium,  the  pretended  flight 

Our  onfet  fliall  be  made  in  open  light 

No  wooden  engine  Ihall  their  town  betray, 

Fires  they  fliall  have  around,  but  tires  by  day. 

No  Grecian  babes  before  their  cami)  appear, 

Whom  Heflor's  arms  delain'd  to  the  tenth  tardy 

year. 
Now,  fince  the  fun  is  rolling  to  the  wefl, 
Give  me  the  filcnt  night  to  needful  reft: : 
Refreih  your  bodies,  and  your  arms  prepare: 
The  morn  fliall  end  the  fmaJ.l  remains  of  war. 

The  poft  of  honour  to  Melfapus  fails, 
To  keep  the  nightly  guard  ; '  to  watch  the  walls  ; 
To  pitch  the  files  at  diffances  around, 
And  clofe  the  Trojans  in  their  fcanty  ground. 
Twice  feven  R.utuiian  captains  ready  Itand  : 
.And  twice  feven  hundred  horfe  their  chiefs  com- 
mand ; 
All  clad  in  fhining  arms  the  works  inveff  ; 
Each  with  a  radiant  helm,  and  waving  creft; 
Stretch'd  at  their  length,  they  pre:s  the  grafly 

ground  ; 
They  laugh,  they  fing.  the  joliy  bowls  go  round  : 
V/ith  lights  and  cheerful  tires  renew  the  dar  ; 
And  pafs  the  wakeful  niwht  in  feafi:s  and  play. 
The  Trojans,  from  above,  their  foes' beheld  ; 
And  with  arm'd  legions  all  the  rampires  (ilTd  : 
Seiz'd  with  affright,  their  gates  they  firft  exjjlore  ; 
Join  works  to  works  with  bridges;  tower  to  tower : 
Thus  all  things  needful  for  defence  abound  ; 
Mneftheus  and  brave  Serel'.hus  walk  the  round  : 
CommifHon'd  by  their  abfenr  prince  to  Ihare 
The  common  danger,  and  divide  the  care, 
The  foldiers  drav/  tlu-ir  lots;   anc',  as  they  fall, 
Ej  turns  relieve  each  other  on  the  wail. 

Nigh, were  the  foes  their  utniolt    guards   ad- 
vance 
To  watch  the  gate,  was  warlike  Nifus'  chance. 
J;is  father  Hyrticus  of  noble  blood  ; 
Kis  mother  was  a  hunf  efs  ui'  th    wood  ; 
And  font  him  to  the  wars;  well  could  he  bear 
Jiis  lance  in  f.^ht,  and  dart  the  flying  f^;c;;r ; 
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But,  better  (kill'd  unerring  fliafts  to  fend, 
Befide  him  flv.od  Euryalus  his  friend. 
Euryalus.  than  whom  the  Trojan  holt 
No  fairer  face,  or  fwecter  air  could  boaft. 
Scarce  had  the  down  to  fhade  his  cheeks  begun; 
One  vi'as  their  care,  and  their  delight  was  one. 
One  common  hazard  m  the  war  they  fhar'd  ; 
And  now  were  both,  by  choice,  upon  the  guard. 

Then  Nifiis,  thus  :   Or  do  the  gods  infpire 
This  warmth,  or  make  we  gods  of  our  defire  ? 
A  gei  erous  ardour  boils  within  my  breaft, 
Eager  of  adlion,  enemy  to  re(t  ; 
T  his  urges  me  to  fight,  and  fires  my  mind, 
To  leave  a  memorable  name  behind. 
Thou  feeft  the  foe  fecure:  how  faintly  fhine 
Their  fcattcr'd  fires !   the  moft  in  fleep  fupine 
Along  the  ground  an  eafy  conqueft  lie  ; 
The  wakeful  few  the  flaming  flaggon  ply  : 
All  hufli  around.      Now  hear  what  I  revolve; 
A  thought  unripe,  and  fcarcely  yet  refolve. 
Our  abfent  prince  both  camp  and  council  mourn; 
by  melTage  both  would  haften  his  return : 
If  they  confer  what  I  demand  on  thee 
(For  fame  is  recompence  enough  for  me), 
Methinks  beneath  yon  hill,  I  have  efpy'd 
A  way  that  fafely  will  my  paffage  guide. 
Euryalus  flood  lidening  while  he  fpuke; 
With  love  of  praife,  and  noble  envy  ilruck'; 
Then  to  his  ardent  friend  expos'd  his  mind  : 
All  this  alone,  and  leaving  me  behind, 
Am  1  unworthy,  Nifus,  to  he  joiu'd  ? 
Think'il  thou  I  can,  my  fliare  of  gl'Ty  yield. 
Or  fend  thee  vmadifted  to  the  field  .' 
Not  fo  my  father  taught  my  childhood  arras ; 
Born  in  a  fiege,  and  bred  among  alarms ; 
Nor  is  my  youth  unwi^rtliy  of  my  Iriend, 
Nor  of  the  heaven-born  hero  I  attend 
The  thing  call'd  life,  with  eafe  I  can  difclaira; 
And  think  it  over-fold  to  purchafe  fame. 

Then  Nifus,  thus :   Alas !  thy  tender  years 
Would  minifler  nt-w  matter  to  my  fears  ; 
So  may  the  gods,  who  view  this  friendly  ftrife, 
Reftore  me  to  thy  lov'd  eoibrace  with  life, 
Condemned  to  pay  my  vows  (as  fure  I  trull) 
This  thy  requelt  is  cruel  and  unjurt. 
Kut  if  fome  chance,  as  many  chances  are, 
And  doubtful  hazards  in  the  deeds  of  war; 
It  one  fliould  reach  my  head,  there  let  it  fall, 
And  fpare  thy  life  ;  I  would  not  jierifh  all. 
Thy  bloomy  youth  deferves  a  longer  date  ; 
Live  thou  to  mourn  thy  love's  unhaiipy  fate: 
To  bear  my  mangled  body  from  the  foe  ; 
Or  buy  it  back,  and  funeral  rites  bellow. 
Or,  if  hard  fortune  fliall  thofe  dues  deny, 
rhou  canft  at  leaff  an  empty  tomb  fupply. 
f)  let  me  not  the  widow's  tears  renew; 
Nor  let  a  mother's  curfe  my  name  lairfue  ; 
riiy  pious  parent,  U'ho,  for  love  of  thee, 
f"orro''k  the  coarts  of  friendly  Sicily, 
ikr  age  committing  to  'he  feas  and  wind, 
When  every  weary  matron  ftaid  behind. 
To  this  Euryalus:    "l  ou  plead  in  rain. 
And  but  protratt  the  caufe  you  cannot  gain  : 
N^o  more  delays,  but  halte.     With  that  he  wakes 
1  he  nuddirg  watch  ;  each  to  his  office  tikes. 
i  he  guard  re.iev'd,  the  generous  couple  went 
To  find  the  council  at  the  royal  tent. 


?  divide,    "1 
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AU  creatures  elfe  forgot  their  daily  care  ; 
Aud  fleep,  the  common  gift  of  nature,  fiiare  : 
Except  the  Trojan  peers,  who  vvakcfui  fate 
In  nightly  council  for  th'  endaiigcr'd  ftate. 
They  vote  a  melTane  to  their  abfent  c  liief ; 
Show  their  dillrefs,  and  beg  a  fwift  relief. 
Araid  the  camp  a  hleiit  feat  they  thofe, 
Remote  their  clamour,  and  feciTC  from  foes, 
On  their  left  arms  their  am[)ie  fliieldsthey  bear, 
Their  right  rechn'd  upon  the  bending  i'pear. 
Now  Nifus  and  his  frieiul  approach  the  guard,  "1 
And  beg  admiflion,  eager  to  be  heard  ;  > 

Til"  affair  important,  not  to  be  dcfen'd.  _) 

Afcanius  bid->  them  be  conducted  in; 
Ordering  the  more  experienc'd  to  bejnn. 
Then  Nilus  thus:   Yc  fathers,  lend  your  ears, 
Nor  judge  our  bold  attempt  beysidour  years. 
The  foe,  I'ecurely  dtench'd  in  fleep  and  wine, 
Negleil  their  watch  ;  the  fires  but  thinly  Oiine  ; 
And  where  the  fmokc  in  cloudy  vapours  liies, 
Covering  the  plain,  and  curling  to  the  fkies, 
Betwixt  two  paths,  which  at  the  gate  divide, 
Clol'e  by  the  lea,  a  palVage  we  have  fpy 
Which  will  our  way  to  great  jE,neas  g 
Expedl  each  hour  to  lee  him  I'afc  again. 
Loaded  with  fpoils  ot  foes  in  battle  llain. 
Snatch  we  the  lucky  minute  while  we  may  : 
Nor  Can  we  be  miltstken  in  the  way  ; 
For,  hunting  in  tke  vales,  we  both  have  feen 
The  riling  turrets,  and  the  ftream  between  : 
And  know  the  winding  courfe,  with  every  ford. 
He  ceas'tl :  and  old  Alethes  took  the  word. 
Our  country  gods,  in  whom  our  trult  we  place 
Will  yet  from  ruin  fave  the  Trojan  race  : 
While  we  behold  fach  dauntleG  v/orth  appear 
In  dawning  youth,  and  louls  lo  void  ot  tear. 
Then  into  tears  of  joy  the  father  broke  ;  "J 

£ach  in  his  longing  arms  by  turns  he  took  :  J- 

Panted,  and  paus'd ;  and  thus  again  he  fpoke :    J 
Ye  brave  young  men.  what  equal  gifts  can  we, 
In  recompence  of  Inch  delert,  decree  ? 
The  grcatelt  lure,  and  belt  vou  can  receive, 
The  gods,  and  your  own  conicious  worth,  will 

give. 
The  relt  our  grateful  general  will  heftow  ; 
And  young  Afcanius  till  his  manhood  owe. 

And  I,  whole  welfare  in  my  father  lies, 
Afcanius  adds,  by  the  great  deities. 
By  my  dear  country,  by  my  houfehold-gods, 
By  hoary  Velta's  rites,  and  dark  abodes. 
Adjure  you  both  (on  you  my  fortune  (tands. 
That  and  my  taith  I  plight  into  your  hands)  : 
Make  me  but  ha|)py  in  his  fife  return, 
Whofe  wonted  prefence  I  tan  only  mourn. 
Your  common  giti  ihall  two  large  gobkts  be, 
Of  lilver,  wrought  with  curious  imagery  ; 
Aud   high   embolsd,    which,    when    old    Priam 

reign'd. 
My  conquering  fire  at  fack'd  Arifba  gain'd. 
And  more,  two  tripods  caft  in  antique  mould, 
With  two  great  talents  of  the  finelt  gold  ; 
Belide  a  coltly  bowl,  engrav'd  with  art. 
Which  Dido  gave  wiien  lirCc  Ihe  gave  her  heart. 
But  if  in  conquer'd  Italy  we  reign. 
When  fpoils  by  lot  the  vi,.lor  (hall  obtain. 
Thou  faw'ft  the  courier  by  proud  Turniis  prefs'd, 
fCat,  Nifus,  aud  las  s.r.n5)  and  uoduing  crcft,     , 
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And  Ihield,  from  chance  exempt,  (liall  be  thy 


hield,  from  chance  exempt,  (liall  be  thy") 
Ihare  ;  [   oun);  and  fa  1.  / 

Twelve    labouring  flaves,    twelve    Iiandma  iH  f" 
And  clad  in  rich  attire,  and  trained  with  care.  J 
And  lalt,  a  Laiian  field  with  fruitl'iil     lains, 
And  a  large  portion  of  the  king's  domains. 
But  thou.wh'jfe  years  are  more  to  mine  ally'd, 
No  fate  iny  vow'd  afteClion  lliall  divide 
From  thee,  heroic  youth  ;  be  wholly  mine: 
Take  full  piiflcdion;  all  my  foul  is  thine. 
One  faith,  one  fame,  one  fite,  ihall  both  attend; 
A'ly  life's  coiii|ninio;i,  and  my  bofom  friend  ; 
My  peace  Ihall  be  committed  to  thy  cave, 
And  to  thy  conduct  my  concerns  in  war. 

Then  thus  the  young  Euryalus  reply'd  : 
Whatever  fortune,  good  or  bad,  betiiie. 
The  fame  Ihall  be  my  age,  as  now  my  youth 
No  time  lliall  find  me  wanting  to  my  truth. 

This  only  from  yourgoodnefs  let  me  gain 
(And  this  ungrantcd,  all  rcwaKds  are  vain)  : 
ijf  Priam's  royal  race  my  mother  came. 
And  fure  the  belt  that  ever  bore  the  name  : 
Whom  neither  Troy,  nor  Sicily  could  hold 
From  me  departing,  but,  o'erfpent,  and  old,  ^ 
My  fate  flie  follow'd;  ignorant  of  this, 
Whatever  danger,  neither  parting  kifs, 
>for  pious  blelnng  taken,  her  i  leave  ; 
And,  in  this  only  aCl  of  all  my  life  deceive. 
By  this  right  hand,  and  confcious  night,  I  fwear, 
My  foul  lb  fad  a  farewell  could  not  bear. 
Be  you  her  comfort ;  fill  my  vacant  place 
(Permit  me  to  refume  fo  great  a  grace). 
Support  her  age,  forl'aken  and  diftrefs'd  ; 
That  hope  alone  will  fortify  my  bieaft 
Againlt  the  wont  of  fortunes,  and  of  fears. 
He  laid  :   the  mov'd  alhftants  melt  in  tears. 
Then  thus  Afcanius  (wonder-ftruck  to  fee 
That  image  of  his  filial  piety)  : 
So  great  beginnings,  in  fo  green  an  age, 
Exact  the  faith,  which  I  again  engage. 
Thy  mother  all  the  dues  Ihall  juftly  claim, 
Creiifa  had  ;   and  only  waiit  the  name. 
Whate'er  event  thy  bold  attempt  fliall  have, 
'Tis  merit  to  have  borne  a  fun  fo  brave. 
Now  by  my  head,  a  facred  oath,  I  Iwear, 
(My  father  us'd  it)  what  returning  here 
Crown'd  with  fuccefs,  1  for  thyfelf  prepare. 
That,  if  thou  fail,  lliall  thy  lov'd  mother  fliare. 

He  faid  ;  and,  weeping  while  he  fpoke  the  word, 
From  his  broad  belt  he  drew  a  fliining  fvvord, 
Magnificent  with  gold.      Lycaon  made. 
And  in  an  ivory  fcabbard  flieath'd  the  bl-ide  : 
This  was  his  gift:    great  Mnefthus  gave  his  friend 
A  lion's  hide,  his  body  to  defend  : 
And  good  Alethes  furniOi'd  him  liefide. 
With  his  own  trufty  helm,  of  temper  try'd. 

Ihus    arm'd    they  went.     The   noble  Trojans 
Their  ilVuiiig  forth,  and  follow  to  the  gate      [wait 
With  prayers  and  vows,  above  llie  relt  appears 
Afcanius,  manly  far  beyond  his  years. 
And  mefl'ages  committed  to  their  care, 
vS'hich  all  in  winds  were  loft,  and  riitting  ?.'% 

The  trenches  tint  they  pafs'd  ,  then  took  their 
way 
Where  their  proud  foes  in  pitcli'd  pavilions  lay; 
To  many  fatal,  ere  themfelves  were  (lain  :    [plain. 
±hzj  fuuad  Uie  careleis  hotl  difpers'd  upon  th* 
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"Who,  gorg'd,    aail  drunk   with    wine,   fupinely 

fnore ; 
IhiharnarsM  chariots  ftand  along  the  fliore  ; 
AmicUl  the  wheel*  and  reins,  the  goblet  by, 
A  medley  of  debauch  and  war  they  lie. 
Obkrvir.g  Nifns  fliow'd  his  friend  the  fight; 
]3eho]d  a  conqueit  gain'd  without  a  fight. 
Occafion  offers,  and  I  ftand  prepar'd  ; 
There  lies  our  way  ;  be  thou  upon  the  guard, 
An<l  lock  around,  while  1  fecurely  go, 
And  hue  a  paflTage  through  the  deeping  foe. 
Softly  he  fpoke ;  then,  finding,  took  his  way, 
With  his  drawn  fword,  where  haughty  Rhauiiies 
His  head  rais'd  high,  on  tapeftry  beneath,        [lay  : 
And  heaving  from  his  breaft,  he  drew  his  breath  : 
A  king  and  prophet  by  king  Turnuslov'd; 
3jUt  fate  by  prefcience  cannot  be  remov'd  ; 
Him,  and  his  fleeping  fiaves,  he  flew.     Then  fpies 
Where  Rheinus,  with  his  rich  retinue,  lies : 
His  urmour-bep.rer  firU,  and  next  he  kills 
His  charioteer,  intrench'd  betwixt  the  wheels: 
And  hislov'd  hovfcs  :  i^fl;  invades  their  lord  ; 
Full  on  his  neck  he  driver  the  fital  fword : 
The  gafping  head  flies  off;  a  purple  flood 
"Flows  frcn  the  trunk,  that  welteis  in  tl>e  blood  : 
Which,  by  the  fnurning  heels,  difpers'd  around, 
The  bed  befprinkles,  and  bedews  the  ground. 
Lanius  the  bold,  and  Lamyrus  the  flrong. 
He  flew  ;  and  then  Serranus  fair  and  young. 
Fiom  dice  and  wine  the  youth  retir'd  to  rell, 
Ai.d  puiT'd  the  fumy  gcd  from  out  his  breaft  : 
.Ev",n  then  he  dreamt  of  drink  and  lucky  play  ; 
More  hicky  had  it  lafted  till  the  day. 

The  f.imilh'd  lion  thus,  with  hunger  bold, 
O'erleaps  the  fences  of  the  nightly  fold  ; 
And  tears  the  peaceful  flocks  ;  with  fdent  awe 
Trembling  they  lie,  and  pant  beneath  his  pav/. 
Nor  with  lefs  rage  Euryalus  employs 
The  wrathful  fword,  or  fewer  foes  deftroys : 
But  on  th'  ignoble  crowd  his  fury  flew  : 
lie  Fadus,  Hebefas,  and  Rhxtus  flew, 
Opprefs'd  with  heavy  fieep  the  former  fall, 
Fut  Rhxnis,  wakeful,  and  obferving  all, 
Pehind  a  fpacious  jar  he  flink'd  for  lear  : 
The  fatal  iron  found,  and  reach'd  him  there. 
For,  as  he  role,  it  pierc'd  his  naked  fide, 
And,  reeking,  thence  return'din  crimfon  dy'd. 
The  wound  pours  out  a  flream  of  wine  and  blood  : 
The  purple  foul  comes  floating  in  the  flood. 

Now  where  Meflapus  quartered  they  arrive  ; 
The  fires  were  fainting  there,  and  juft  alive. 
1h?  warrior-horfes  tied  in  order  fed  ; 
Kifus  ob.^erv'd  the  difcipline,  and  faid, 
Our  eager  .thirft  of  blood  may  both  betray  ; 
And  fee  the  fcatter'd  ftreaksof  davi^ning  day. 
Fee  to  nocflnrnal  thefts:  no  more,  my  friend. 
Here  let  our  glutted  execution  end  : 
A   lane    through    flaughler'd    bodies   we    have 

made  : 
The  bold  Euryalus,  though  loth,  obey'd, 
Of  arms,  and  arras,  and  of  plate  they  find 
A  prcf  ious  load ;  but  thefe  they  leave  behind. 
Yet,  fond  of  gaudy  fpoils,  the  boy  woul4  ftay 
To  make  the  rich  caparifon  his  prey. 
Which  on  the  fteed  of  conquerM  Rhamnes  lay, 
Nor  did  his  eyes  lels  longingly  behold 
The  girdle  belt,  with  naiis  of  burnifii'd  gold. 


} 


} 
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This  prefent  Cedicus  the  rich  ben;&w''J 
On  Remulu.%  when  feiendfliip  firft  they  Yow'd  4 
And  abfent,  join'd  in  hofpitable  ties; 
He  dying,  to  his  heir  bequeath'd  the  prize  : 
Till  by  the  conquering  Ardean  troops  opprefs'd. 
He  fell  ;  and  they  the  glorious  gift  pol^ef^'d. 
Thefe  glittering   fpoils   (now   made   the    viiSor's 
He  to  his  body  fuits;  but  fuits  in  vain.         [gain) 
Meflapus'  helm  he  finds  among  the  reft. 
And  laces  on,  and  wears  the  waving  crert. 
Proud  of  their  conqueft,  prouder  of  their  prey, 
They  leave  the  camp,  and  take  the  ready  v;ay. 
But  far  they  had  not  pafs'd,  before  they  fpy'd 
Three  hundred   horfe   with    Voltcens   for   their 

guide. 
The  queen  a  legion  tokingTurnus  fent. 
But  the  fwift  horfe  the  flower  foot  prevent : 
And  now,  advancing,  fought  the  leader's  tent. 
They  faw  the  pair ;  for  thro'  the  doubtful  flrade" 
His  fhining  hebn  Euryalus  betray'd. 
On  which  the  moon  with  full  reflection  play'i 
Tis  not  for   nought,   cry'd  Volfceirs,  from   the 

crowd, 
Thefe  men  go  there  ;  then  rais'd  his  voice  aloud  ; 
Stand,   ftand :  why  thus  in    arms,   and  whither 
bent  I  [fent  ? 

From   whence,   to   whom,    and   on  what  errand 
Silent  they  feud  away,  and  h?,fte  their  flight 
To  neighbouring  woods,  and  truft   themfelves  to. 
The  fpeedy  horie  all  palFagcs  belay,  [night. 

And  fpur  their  fmoking  ftecds  to  crofs  their  way  ; 
And  watch  each  entrance  of  the  winding  wood  ; 
Black  was  ihe  foreft,  thick  w»th  beech  it  ftood; 
Horrid  with  fern,  and  intricate  with  thorn. 
Few  paths  of  human  feet  or  tracks  of  beafts  were 

worn. 
The  darknefs  of  the  Andes,  his  heavy  prey, 
And  fear  mifled  the  younger  from  his  way. 
But  Nifus  hit  the  turns  with  happier  hafte, 
And,  thoughtlcfs  of  his  friend,  the  foreft  pafs'd : 
And  Alban  plains,  from  Alba's  name  fo  call'd, 
Where  king  Latinus  then  his  oxen  ftall'd. 
"J^ill,  turning  at  the  length,  he  ftood  his  ground. 
And  mifs'd  his  friend,  and  caft  his  eyes  around  : 
Ah  wretch,  he  cry'd,  where  have  I  left  behind 
Th'  unhappy  youth  :   vi'here  fhall  I  hope  to  find  J 
Or  what  way  take  !  Again  he  ventures  back : 
And  treads  the  mazes  of  his  former  track. 
He  winds  the  wood,  and  liftening  hears  the  noife 
Of  trampling  courfers,  and  the  rider's  voice. 
The  found  approach'd,  and  fuddenly  he  view'd 
The  foes  enclofiug,  and  his  friend  purfu'd : 
Forelay'd  and  taken,  while  he  ftrove  in  vain, 
The  fiielter  of  the  friendly  fliadesto  gain. 
What  fliould  he  next  attempt  ?  What  arms  em- 
ploy ? 
What  fruitlefs  force  to  free  the  captive  boy  : 
Or  defperate  flrould  he  rufli  and  lofe  his  life, 
With  odds  opprefs,  in  fuch  unequal  ftrife  .■* 
Rcfolv'd  at  length  his  pointed  fpear  he  tookj 
And  cafting  on  the  moon  a  mournful  look. 
Guardian  of  groves,  and  goddefs  of  the  night. 
Fair  queen,  he  faid,  direii  my  dart  aright : 
If  e'er  my  pious  father  for  my  fake. 
Did  grateful  offerings  en  thy  altars  make  ; 
Or  I  increas'd  them  with  my  fylvan  toils, 
A.nd  hung  the  holy  roofs  with  favage  fpoilSj, 
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Give  mc  to  fcatter  thefe.     Then  from  his  car 

He  poib'J.  and  aimM.  and  hunch'd  ihe  trembling 

The  deadly  weapon,  hiilin!);  from  the  grove,  [fpL-ar. 

Impetuoui  o.i  the  back  ot  Siiimo  drove  ; 

Pierc'd  his  thin  armour,  drank  his  viuil  blood. 

And  in  his  body  left  the  broken  wuod. 

He  daggers  round  ;  his  eye-balls  rcli  in  death. 

And  with  Ihort  lobs  he  galps  away  his  breath. 

All  ftand  amaz'd  ;   a  fecoiul  javelin  flics 

With  equal  tlrcngth,  and  quivers  thro'  the  fliies  : 

This  through  thy^templcs,  'I'agus,  tbic'd  the  way, 

And  in  the  biain-pan  warmly  buried  lay. 

Fierce  VoHcens   foams    with    r.Tge,    and    gazing 

round, 
Defcry'd  not  him  who  gave  the  fatal  wound  : 
Nor  knew  to  fix  revenge  :  But  thou,  he  cries, 
Shalt  pay  for  both,  and'  at  the  prifoner  flies 
With  his  drawn  fword.     Then  ftruck  with  deep 

defpair, 
That  cruel  light  the  lover  could  not  bear  : 
But  from  his  covert  ruih'd  in  open  view. 
And  fent  his  voice  before  him  as  he  flew  : 
JWe,  me,  he  cry'd,  turn  all  your  Iwcrds  alone 
On  me  ;  the  fait  confefs'd,  the  fa'Vilt  my  own. 
He  neither  could  nor  durft,  the  guiltlels  youth  ; 
Ye  moon  and  liars,  bear  witnefs  to  tiie  truth  ! 
His  only  crime  (if  fricndfliip  can  otYend) 
I§  too  much  love  to  his  unhappy  friend. 
Too  late  he  fpcaks ;  the  fword,  which  fury  guides. 
Driven   v.  1th   full  force,   had  pierc'd  his  tender 
fides.  [vTOund 

Down   fell  the    beauteous   youth ;  the    yawning 
Gulh'd  out  a  purple  (tream,  and  ftaiii'd  the  groand. 
His  fnowy  neck  reclines  upon  his  breaft, 
Like  a  fair  flower  by  the  keen  Iharc  opprefs'd  : 
Like  a  white  poppy  linking  on  the  plain, 
Whole  heavy  head  is  overcharged  with  rain. 
Defpair,  and  rage,  and  vengeance  jultly  vou'd, 
Drove  Nifus  headlong  on  the  hoitile  crowd  : 
Volfcens  he  feeks:  on  him  alone  he  bends; 
Borne  back,  and  bor'd,  by  his  furrounding  friends, 
Onward  he  prefs'd  ;  and  kept  him  Hill  in  fight ; 
Then  whirl'd  aloft  his  fword  with  all  his  might : 
Th'  unerring  fteel  defcended  wliile  he  fpoke 
Pierc'd  his  wiiie  mouth,  and  through  his  weazen 

broke  : 
Dying  he  flew ;  and  fliaggering  on  the  plain. 
With  fwimming  eyes  he  fought  his  loverMain  : 
Then  quiet  on  his  bleeding  bofom  fell ; 
Content  in  death  to  be  revcng'd  io  well. 

O  happy  friends  !  for,  if  my  vcrfe  can  give, 
Immortal  life,  your  fame  fiiall  ever  live  ; 
Fix'd  as  the  Capitol's  ioundation  lies; 
And  fpread  v/liere'er  the  Roman  eagle  flies ! 

The  conquering  party  firft  divide  the  prey, 
Then  their  flain  leader  to  the  camp  convey. 
With  wonder,  as  tb.ey  went,  the  troops  were  fiU'd, 
To  fee  fuch  numbers  whom  fo  few  had  kill'd. 
Scrranus,  Rhamnes,  and  the  rell  they  found  :     "J 
Vaft  crowds  the  dying  and  the  dead  furround  :    J- 
And  the  yet  reeking  blood  o'crflows  the  ground.  J. 
All  knew  the  helmet  which  Mellapus  lolt  ; 
But  mourn'd  a  purchafe  that  fo  dear  had  coft. 
Now  rofe  the  ruddy  morn  from  Tithon's  bed  ; 
And,  with  the  dawn  of  day,  the  Ikies  o'crfpread. 
Nor  long  the  fun  his  daily  courfe  withheld, 
Jut  added  colours  to  the  world  reveal'd^ 


;  war,  "J 
:r  hair,  J- 
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When  early  Turnus,  wakening  with  the  light, 
All  clad  in  armour,  calls  his  troops  to  fight. 
His  martial  men  with  fierce  harangues  he  fir'd  ; 
And  his  own  ardour  i;i  their  fouls  infpir'd. 
This  done,  to  give  new  terror  to  his  foes. 
The  heads  of  Nifus,  and  his  friend  he  fhows, 
Rais'd  high  on  pointed  fpears  :   a  ghaftly  fight ; 
Loud  peals  of  fliouts  enfue,  and  barbarous  delight. 
Meantime  the  Trojans  run,  where  danger  callss 
They  line  their  trenclies,and  they  man  ihcir  walls: 
In  front  extended  to  the  k-ft  they  ftood  : 
Safe  was  the  right  furrouiidcd  by  the  flor)d. 
But  calling  from  their  towers  a  frightful  view. 
They  faw  the  faces  which  too  well  they  kne\v; 
Though  then  difguis'd  in  death,  and  fmear'd  all 

o'er 
With  filth  obfceue,  and  dropping  putrid  gore; 
Soon  hafty  fame,  through  the  fad  city  bears 
The  mournful  incfTage  to  tiic  mother's  ears : 
An  icy  cold  benumbs  her  limbs:  flie  fliakes  : 
Her  cheeks  the  blood,  her  hand  the  web  forfakes. 
She  runs  the  rampires  round  amidfl:  the  war, 
Nor  fears  the  flying  darts  :  flie  rends  her 
And  fills  with  loud  laments  the  liquid  ai 
Thus  then,  my  lov'd  Euryalus  appears  ! 
Thus  looks  the  prop  of  my  declining  years  '. 
\^'as  't  on  his  face  my  famifii'd  eyes  I  fed  I 
Ah  how  unlike  the  living  is  the  dead  I 
And  couldft  thou  leave  lue,  cruel,  thus  alone, 
Not  one  kind  kifsfrom  a  departing  fon  I 
No  look,  no  laft  adieu  before  he  went, 
In  an  ill-boding  hour  to  flaughter  lent  ! 
Cold  on  the  ground,  and  prefling  foreign  clay. 
To  Latiau  dogs  and  fowls  he  lies  a  prey  '. 
Nor  was  I  near  to  clofc  his  dying  eyes, 
To  waih  his  wounds,  to  weep  his  obfequies: 
To  call  about  his  corpfe  his  crying  friends. 
Or  fpread  the  mantle  (made  for  other  ends) 
On  his  dear  body,  which  I  wove  with  care. 
Nor  did  my  daily  pains,  or  nightly  labour  fpare.   . 
Where  fliall  I  find  his  corpfe?  What  earth  fuitains 
His  trunk  dilmeniber'd,  and  his  cold  remains  ? 
For  this,  alas  !  1  left  my  needful  eafe, 
Expob'd  my  life  to  winds,  and  winter  feas  ! 
If  any  pity  touch  Rutnlian  hearts. 
Here  empty  all  your  quivers,  all  your  darts; 
Or  if  they  fail,  thou  Jove  conclude  my  woe. 
And  fend  me  thunder-ftruck  to  fliades  below  ! 
Her  fhrieks  and  clamours  pierce  the  Trojanj 
ears, 
Unman  their  courage  and  augment  their  fears: 
Nor  young  Afcanius  couid  the  fight  fuftain. 
Nor  old  Ilioneus  his  tears  reftrain  : 
But  Adlor  and  Idxus,  jointly  lent. 
To  bear  the  madding  mother  to  her  tent. 
And  now  the  trumpets,  terribly  from  far. 
With  rattling  clangor,  roufe  the  fleepy  war. 
The  foldiets  fi;outs  fucceed  the  brazen  founds, 
And  heaven,   from  pole  to  pole,  their  npife  re- 
bounds. 
The  VoHcians  bear  their  fliields  upon  their  head. 
And,  rufliing  forward,  form  a  moving  flied  ; 
Thefe  fill   the    ditch ;    thole  pull  the   bulwarks 

down  : 
Some  raife  the  l.idders ;  others  fcale  the  town, 
liut  where  void  fi)aces  on  the  w.iUs  appear, 
Oi  tliia  defence,  they  pour  their  forces  there. 
H  iiij 


4^$ 


DRYDEN'S    VIRGIL. 


With  poles  nnd  milTive  weapons,  from  afar, 
The  Trojans  kc'e[)  aloof  the  rifing  war. 
Tiaght  by  their  ten  years  liege  defenfive  fight, 
Tliey   roll   down   ribs  of  rocks,   and    unreliiicd 

weight  : 
To  break  the  penthoafe  with  the  ponderous  blow 
Which  yet  the  patient  V^oli'cians  undergo. 
3Jut  could  not  bearth'  unequal  combat  long; 
For  where  the  Trojans  find  the  thickell  throng, 
The  ruin  falls:    their  fliatter'd  fljields  give  way, 
And  their  crufii'd  heads  became  an  eafy  prey. 
They  llirink  for  fear,  abated  of  their  rage, 
IS'or  longer  dare  in  a  blind  fight  en'gaoe ; 
Contented  now  to  gall  them  from  below 
With  darts  and  flings,  and  with  the  diftaiit  bow. 

Elfewhere  Mezentius,  terrible  to  view, 
A  blazing  pine  within  the  trenches  threw. 
But  brave  Meflapus,  Neptune's  warlike  fon, 
J3roke  down  the  palifades,  the  trenches  won. 
And  loud  for  ladders  calls  to  fcale  the  towa. 

Calliope  begin  :   ye  f.icred  nine, 
Infpire  your  poet  in  his  high  defign  ; 
To  fing  what  llaughter  manly  Turnus  made  : 
What  fouls  he  fent  below  the  Stygian  fhade  : 
What  fame  the  foldieis  with  their  captain  Ihare, 
And  the  vaft  circuit  of  the  fatal  war. 
For  you  in  finging  martial  facfls  excel ; 
Xou  beft  remember;   and  alone  can  tell. 

There  flood  a  tower,  amazing  to  the  figlit, 
Built  up  of  beams;  and  of  itupendous  height; 
Art,  and  the  nature  of  the  place,  confpir'd 
To  furnilli  all  the  ftrength  that  war  requir'd. 
To  level  thi^,  the  bold  Italians  join  ; 
The  wary  Trojans  obviate  their  defign  : 
\Vith  weighty  ftones    o'erwhelm'd    their  troops 

l?elow, 
Shopt  through  the  loop-holes,  and  fliarp  javelins 
_  Ihvo^v.  [hnnd, 

Turnus,    the    chief,    tofs'd    from    his   thundering 
Againil  the  wooden  v.^alls,  a  flaming  brand  : 
It  ftuck,   the  fiery  plague  :  the  winds  were  high  ; 
'The  planks  were  feafon'd,  and  the  timber  dry. 
Conta.^ion  caught  the  poiis  :  it  fpread  along, 
Scorch'd,    anil    to   diltance   drove   the   Itatter'd 

throng. 
The  Trojans  fled;   the  fire  purfu'd  amain, 
Still  gathering  faft  upon  the  trembling  train  • 
Till,  crowding  to  the  corners  of  the  wall,      ' 
pown  the  defence,  and  the  defenders  fall! 
■The  mighty  flaw  make,  heaven  itfelf  refound. 
The  dead  and  dying  Trojans  ftrev.^  the  ground. 
ih'e  tower  that  follow'd  on  the  fallen  crew, 
Whelm'd  o'ei  their  heads,   and  bury^d  whom  it 

flew ; 
Some  ftuck  upon  the  darts  themfelves  had'fenf 
AU^the  fame  equal  ruin  underwent.  ' 

Young  Lycus  and  Helenor  only  'fcape; 
Sav'd  how  they  know  not,  from  the  llecpy  leap. 
Helenor,- elder  of  the  two;  by  birth, 
t)n  one  fide  royal,  one  a  fon  of  earth 
Whom,  to  the  Lydutn  king,  Lycimnia  bare 
And  fentner  boafted  baftaid  to  the  war 
(A  privilege  which  none  but  freemen  (hare). 
Slight  were  Ins  arms,  a  fword  and  filver  Ihield  ' 
^o  marks  ot  honour  cha.g'J  its  empty  field. 
L^ght  as  he  lell.  fo  light  the  vouth  ircffe 

. .'  '''.'*"^"'  ^"""'^  lumielf  p.aiidlt  his  ieeL 


Nor  flight  was  left,  nor  hopes  to  force  his  way  ; 

liinbolden'd  by  detpair,  he  ftood  at  bay  : 
And  like  a  flag,  whom  all  the  troop  furrounds 
Of  eager  huntfmen,  and  invading  hounds, 
Refolv"d  on  death,  he  difllpates  his  fears, 
And  bounds  aloft  againft  the  pointed  fpears: 
So  dares  tiie  youth,  i'ecure  of  death,  and  throws 
His  dying  body  on  his  thickelt  foes. 

But  Lycus,  fwifter  of  his  feet  by  far, 
Runs,  doubles,  winds,  and  turns,  amidfl  the  war  : 
Springs  to  the  walls,  and  leaves  his  foes  behind, 
And  fnatches  at  the  beam  he  firft  can  nnd. 
Looks  up,  and  leaps  aloft  at  all  the  ftretch. 
In  hopes  the  helping  hand  of  foine  kind  friend  to 

reach. 
But  Turnus  follow'd  hard  his  hunted  prey 
(His  fpear  had  almoft  reach'd  him  in  the  way, 
Short  of  his  reins,  and  icarce  a  fpan  behind)  : 
Fool,  faid  the  chief,  though  fleeter  than  the  wind, 
Could'tt  thou  prefume  to  'I'cape  when  I  purfue  ?    ' 
He  laid,  and  downward  by  the  feet  he  drew 
Hie  irembling  daltard  :  at  the  tng  he  falls, 
Vaft  ruins  come   along,    rent   from   the   fmoking 

walls. 
Thus  on  fome  filver  fwan,  or  timorous  hare, 
Jove's  bird  comes  foufing  down  from  upper  air; 
Her  crooked  talons  trufs  the  fearful  fray  : 
Then  out  of  fight  flie  foars,  and  wings  her  way. 
So  feizes  the  grim  wolf  the  tender  lamb, 
In  vain  lamented  by  the  bleating  dam. 

Then  rulhing  onward,  with  a  barbarous  cry, 
The  troops  of  Turnus  to  the  combat  fly. 
The  ditch  with  faggots  fill'd,  the  daring  foe 
Tofs'd  firebrands  to  the  fteepy  turrets  throw. 

Hilioneus,  as  bold  Lucetius  came 
To  force  the  gate,  and  feed  the  kindling  flame, 
RolTd  down  the  fragment  of  a  rock  fo  right. 
It  cruflTd  him  double  underneath  the  we'ight. 
Two  more  young  Liger  and  Afylas  flew  ;  ~l 

To  bend  the  bow  young  Liger  better  knew :      J- 
Afylas  beft  the  pointed  javelin  threw.  J 

Brave  Cxneas  laid  Ottygius  on  the  plain ; 
The  victor  Caeneas  was  by  Turnus  fiain. 
By  the  fame  hand,  Cionius  and  Itys  fall, 
Sagarand  Ida,  ftanding  on  the  wall. 
.From  Capys'  arms  his  fate  Privernus  found  ; 
Hurt  by  Themilla  firft;  but  flight  the  weund  ; 
His  iTiielcl  thrown  by,  to  mitigate  the  fmart. 
He  clapp'd  his  hand  upon  the  wounded  part : 
The  fecond  Ihaft  came  fwift  and  unefpy'd, 
And  pierc'd  his  hand,  and  naiTd  it  to  his  fide  : 
Transfix'd  his  breathing  lungs,  and  beating  heart; 
The  foul  came  iffuing  out,   and  hifs'd  againft  the 
dart. 

The  fon  of  Arcens  flione  amid  the  reft. 
In  glittering  armour  and  a  purple  veft.    ■ 
Fair  was  his  face,  his  eyes  infpiring  love. 
Bred  by  his  father  in  the  Martian  grove  : 
Where  the  fat  altars  of  Pahcus  flame, 
And  lent  in  arms  to  purchafe  eariy  fame. 
Him  when  he  fpy'd  from  far,  the  Thufcan  king 
Lai.l  by  the  lance,  and  took  him  to  the  fling  :   ■ 
Thrice   v.'hiiTd  the   thong  around  his  head,    and 
The  heated  lead  half  melted  as  it  flew  :    [threw  : 
It  pierc'd  his  hollow  temples  and  iiis  brain  ; 
The  youth  came  tumbling  down,  and  fpurn'd  the 
ji  lain,.  ■..•,•;•  ••  /  j^  ■:;      .     •  -  •,).'.    .;;,-i.v-!! 
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Then  young  Afccniu:,  who  before  this  day 
Wns  wont  in  woods  to  llioot  the  lavage-  prey, 
Firft  bent  in  martial  llrit'e  the  twanging  bow; 
And  exercis'd  againlt  a  human  foe. 
With  this  bereft  Nnmanus  of  his  life, 
Whu  Tiirnus'  younger  liltcr  took  to  wife. 
Proud  of  his  realm,  and  of  his  royal  biule,  ~^ 

Vaunting  before  his   troops,  and  lengthen'd    (^ 

with  a  Itride,  I 

In  thefe  infulting  terms  the  Trojans  he  defy'd  :  J 
Twice  conquer'd  cowards,    now   your   lliaine   js 

fliown, 
Coop'd  up  a  fecond  time  within  your  town  ! 
AVho  dare  not  illue  turtli  m  open  licid, 
But  hold  your  walls  before  )uu  for  a  Ihield. 
Thus  threat  jou  war,  thus  oij'  alliance  force  '. 
iVhat   gods,    what  madneis  hitlitr  Iteer'd   your 

courle  ! 
You  fliall  not  find  the  fons  of  Atrcushere, 
Kor  need  the  frauds  of  fly  UlylVes  lear. 
Stroi'.g  from  the  cradle,  of  a  Iturdy  biood, 
VVe  bear  our  new-born  infants  to  the  liood ; 
There  bath'd  amid  the  liream,  our  boys  we  hold. 
With  winter  harden'd,  and  inur'd  to  cold. 
They  wake  before  the  day  to  range  the  wood, 
Kill  ere  they  eat,  nor  tafte  unconquer'd  tood. 
No  fports  but  what  belong  to  v.ar  they  know, 
To  break  the  Itubborn  colt,  to  bend  the  bow. 
Ouryoutli,  ot  labour  patient,  earn  tiieir  bread  ; 
Hardly  they  work,  with  frugal  diet  fed. 
From  ploughs  and  harrows  lent  to  leek  renown. 
They  right  in  tields,  and  ftorra  the  fliaken  town. 
Ko  part  of  life  from  toils  of  war  is  free  ; 
Ino  change  in  age,  or  difference  in  degree. 
We  plough,  ana  till  in  arms ;  our  oxen  feel, 
Inllead  of  goads,  the  Ipur,  and  pointed  fteel  : 
Th'  inverted  laiicc  makes  furrows  in  the  plain  ; 
Ev'n  time,   that  changes   all,    ytt  cliangts  us  in 
The  body,  not  the  mind  :  nor  can  control   [van; : 
Th'  immortal  vigour,  or  abate  the  Ibul. 
Our  helms  defend  the  young,  difguife  the  gray  : 
We  live  by  plunder,  and  delight  in  prey. 
Your  veils  embroider'd  with  rich  purple  (liine  ; 
In  floth  you  glory,  and  in  dances  join. 
Your  velts  have  fweeping  llccvcs :  v.'ith  female 

pride 
Your  turbans  underneath  your  chins  are  ty'd. 
Go  Phrygians,  to  your  Dinclyu^us  agen  ; 
Go,  lefs  than  women,  in  the  Ihapes  of  men  ; 
Go,  n)i.\'d  with  eunuchs,  in  the  mother's  rites, 
Where  with  unequal  found  the  llute  invites. 
5ing,  dance,  and  howl,  by  turns,  in  Ida's  Ihade  ; 
Rclign  the  war  to  men,   who  know  the  martial 

trade. 
This  foul  reproach  Afcanius  could  not  hear 
With  paiience,  or  a  vow'd  revenge  forbear. 
At  the  full  ftretch  of  both  his  hands,  he  diew, 
A.nd  almolt  join'd  the  horns  of  the  tough  yew. 
But  firlt,  before  the  throne  of  Jove  he  itood : 
And  thus  with  lifted  hands  invok'd  the  god  : 
My  firft  attempt,  great  Jupiter,  fucceed  ; 
An  annual  offering  in  thy  grove  liiall  bleed  : 
A  fnow-white  Iteer  before  thy  altar  led. 
Who  like  his  mother  bears  aloft  his  head. 
But  with  his  threatening   brows,    and  bellowing 

ftands, 
And  dares  the  fight,  and  fpurns  the  yellow  fands, 
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Jove  bow'd  the  heavens,   and  lent  a   gracious 

ear. 
And  thundcr'd  on  the  !,»ft,  amidft  the  clpar. 
Sounded  at  once  the  bow  .   and  fwiftly  llies 
The  fcacherM  deatii,  and  hides  through  the  (kies. 
The   fteel   through  both   Ins   temples  forc'd  the 

way  : 
Extended  on  the  ground  Mumanus  lay. 
Go  now,  vain  boaller,  and  true  val.jnr  fcorn  ; 
The  Phrygians,    tw^ce  fubdued,   yet   make    this 

third  retiirn. 
Afcanius  laid  no  mwrc  :  the  Trojans  (hake 
i'he  heavens  with  lliouting,  and  new  vigour  take- 
Apollo  then  beilrvKle  a  golden  cloud. 
To  view  the  teats  of  arms,  an:i  li:^hting  crowd- 
And  thus  tiie  beaidlefs  vicflor,   lie   belpokc   a' 

loud  : 
Advance,   lUullrious  youth  ;  increafe  in  fame 
And  wide  trom  eaft  to  well  e.ttend  thy  nsme.' 
Oilspring  of  gods  thyfclf;  and  Kome"nialI  owe 
lo  thee,  a  lace  of  demigods  below. 
Th;s  is  the  way  to  heaven  :   the  powers  divinC, 
From  this  beginning  date  the  Julian  line. 
To  thee,  to  thein,  and  their  victo.nous  i^eirs, 
The  conquer'd  war  is  due  :  and  the  v„il  vvo'rld  is 

theirs. 
Troy  is  too  narrow  for  thy  name.     He  faid, 
And,  plunging  downward,  ihot  his  radiant  head  ; 
Dilpell'd  the  Ineathing  air  that  broke  his  flight, ' 
Shorn  ot  hib  beam?,  a  man  to  mortal  firht. 
Old  Butes'  form  he  took,   Anchlfes'  fquTre, 
Now  left  to  rule  Afcanius,  by  his  (ire ; 
His  wrinkled  vil'a^e,  and  his 'hoary  ha'irs. 
His  mien,  his  habit,  and  his  arms  he  wears  • 
And  thus  falutes  the  boy,    too  forward  for  his 

years : 
Suffice  it  thee,  thy  father's  worthy  fon, 
The  warhke  prize  thou  haft  already  won: 
The  god  of  archers  gives  thy  youth  a  part 
01  his  own  praife  ;   nor  envies  euual  art. 
Now  tempt  the  war  no  more.     He  faid,  and  flew 
Obfcure  in  air,  and  vanifli'd  from  their  view. 
The  Trojans,  by  his  arms,  their  patron  know  ; 
And  hear  the  twanging  of  his  heavenly  bow.' 
Then  dciteoiis  force  they  ufe,  and  Phoebus'  name. 
To  keep  from  tight  the  youth  too  fond  of  fame. 
Undaunted  they  themieives  no  danger  (Inm  : 
I  rom  wall  to  wall  the  Ihouts  and  clamours  run : 
1  hey  bend  their  bows ;   they  whirl  their  liings 

around  ; 
Heaps   of   fpent   arrows   fall,    and    ftrew  the 

giound  i  [found. 

And  helms,    and  fliields,    and  rattling  arms  re- 
The  cooibat  thickens  like  the  ftorm  that  iiies 
From  wcflivard,  when  the  Ihowtry  kids  arife  : 
Or  pattering  hail  comes  pouring  on  the  main, 
When  Jupiierdefcends  in  harden'd  rain: 
Or  bellowing  clouds  burll  with  a  llormy  found, 
And  with  an  armed  winter  ftrew  the  ground. 

I'and'rus  and  Bitias,  thunderbolts  of  war, 
Whom  Hiera  to  bold  Alcanor  bare 
On  Ida's  top,  two  youths  of  height  and  fize, 
LiUe  his  that  on  their  mother-mountain  rife  ; 
Preluming  on  their  force,  the  gates  unbar, 
-And  ot  their  ow-n  accord  invite  the  war. 
With  tales  averfe,  againft  their  king's  command; 
:\i<n'i\  on  Uie  right  und  on  the  left  they  lland, 


•I 


■l 


49* 


DRY  DEN'S   VIRGIL, 


:} 


And  flank  thepad'age  :  fliiniiig  fled  they  v.-ear, 
And  waviiig  creits  above  their  heads  appear. 
Thus  two  tail  oaks,  that  Padiis'  banks  adorn, 
Lift  up  to  heaven  their  leafy  heads  unfhorn  ; 
And  overprelV'd  with  nature's  heavy  load, 
Dance  to  the  whillling  winds,    and  at  each  other 

nod. 
In  flows  a  tide  of  Laotians,  when  they  fee 
Th!  gate  fet  open,  and  the  paflage  free. 
Sold  Qaercens,  with  ralli  Tniarus  rufliing  on, 
Equicolas,  who  in  bright  armour  Ihone, 
And  Haeinon  firil,  but  foon  repuls'd  they  fly, 
Or  in  the  well-defended  pafs  they  die. 
Thefe  with  fuccefs  are  fir'd,  and  thoie  with  rage; 
And  each,  on  equal  terms  at  length,  engage. 
Drawn  from  their  lines,   and  ifluing  on  the  plain, 
The  Trojans  hand  to  hand  the  fight  maintain. 

Fierce  Turnus  in  another  quarter  fought. 
When  fuddenly  th'  unhop'd-for  news  was  brought; 
The  foes  had  left  the  fnftnefs  of  their  place, 
Prsvaird  in  fight,  and  had  his  men  in  chafe. 
H«  quits  th'  attack,  and,  to  prevent  their  fate. 
Runs,  wl:cre  th.e  giant  brothers  guard  the  gate. 
The  firlt  he  mcr,  Antiphates  the  brave, 
But  bafe-begotttn  on  a  Theban  Have  ; 
Sarpedon".-.  fon  he  flew  :  the  deadly  dart 
Found  paTage  through  his  breaft,   and  plerc'd  his 

heart. 
Fix'd  in  the  wound  th'  Italian  cornel  flood  ; 
\Varm"d  in  his  lungs,  and  in  his  vital  blood 
Aphidnus  nesit,  and  Erymanthus  dies, 
And  I'.lerope;,  and  the  gigantic  fize 
Of  Bitias,  threatening  with  his  ardent  eyes 
Not  by  the  feeble  dart  he  fell  oppref^'J, 
A  dart  were  loft  within  that  roomy  breaft, 
But  from  a  knotted  lance,  large,  heavy,  itrong  ; 
Which  r'oar'd  like  thunder  as  it  whirl'd  along  : 
Not  two  bull-hides  th'  impetuous  force  withhold; 
Nor  coat  ef  double  mail,  with  fcales  of  gold. 
Down   funk   the   moufter-builc,   and  prefs'd  the 

grcand  : 
His  arms  and  clattering  fhield  on  the  vaft  body 
Not  with  lefs  ruin,  than  the  Bajan  mole     [found. 
(Rais'd  on  the  feas  the  furges  to  control), 
At  once  comes  tumbling  down  the  rocky  wall, 
Prone  to  the  deep  the  (tones  disjointed  fall 
Off  the  vait  pile  ;  the  fcatter'd  ocean  flies  ; 
Black  fands,   difcolour'd  froth,  and  mingled  mud 

arife. 
The  frighted  billows  roll,  and  feek  the  fliores  : 
Then  trembles  Prochyta,  then  Ifchia  roars : 
Typhoeus  thrown  beneath,  by  Jove's  command, 
Aftonith'd  at  the  flaw  that  fliakes  the  land, 
Soon  fliifts  his  weary  fide,  and,  fcarce  awake. 
With  wonder  feels  the  weight  prefs  lighter  on 
his  back. 
The  wanior-god  the  Latian  troops  infpir'd  ; 
New  ilrung  their  finews,  and  their  courage  fir'd. 
But  chilb  the  Trojan  hearts  with  cold  affright: 
Then  black  despair  precipitates  their  flight. 
When  Pandarus  beheld  his  brother  kill'd. 
The  town  with  fear,  and  wild  confulion  fiU'd. 
He  turns  the  hinges  of  the  heavy  gate 
With  both  his  hands ;  and  adds  his  flioulders  to 

the  weight. 
Some  happier  friends  within  the  walls  enclos'd  ; 
The  reft  Ihut  out,  to  certain  death  exnos'd. 


Fool  as  he  was,  and  frantic  in  his  care, 
T'  admit  young  Turnus,  and  include  the  war. 
He  thruft  amid  the  crowd,  fecurely  bold  ; 
Like  a  fierce  tiger  pent  amid  the  fold. 
Too  late  his  blazing  buckler  they  defcry  ; 
And  fparkling  fires  that  fhot  from  either  eye  : 
His  migh>ty  members,  and  his  ample  breaft, 
His  rattling  armour,  and  his  crimfon  creft. 

Far  from  that  hated  face  the  Trojans  fly  ; 
All  but  the  fool  who  fought  his  deftiny. 
Mad  Pandarus  fteps  forth,  with  vengeance  vow'd 
For  Bitias'  death,  and  threatens  thus  aloud : 
Thefe  are  not  Ardea's  walls,  nor  this  the  town 
Amata  proffers  with  Lavinia's  crown  : 
'Tis  hoflile  earth  you  tread  ;  of  hope  bereft, 
No  means  of  fafe  rtturn  by  flight  are  left. 
To  whom,  with  countenance  calm,  and  foul  fe- 

date, 
Thus  Turnus :  Then  begin  ;  and  try  thy  fate  : 
My  mefliage  to  the  ghoft  of  Priam  bear. 
Tell  him  a  new  Achilles  fent  thee  there. 

A  lance  of  tough  ground-afh  the  Trojan  threw, 
Rough  in  the  rind,  and  knotted  as  it  grew  : 
With  his  full  force  he  whirl'd  it  firft  around; 
But  the  foft  yielding  air  receiv'd  the  wound  : 
Imperial  juno  turn'd  the  courfe  before. 
And  fix'd  the  wandering  weapon  in  the  door. 

But  hope  not  thou,  faid  Turnus,  when  1  ftrike,. 
To  fhun  thy  fate  ;  our  force  is  not  alike  : 
Nor  thy  fteel  temper'd  by  the  Lemnian  god  : 
Then,  rifing,  on  his  utmoll  ftretch  he  ftuod; 
And  aim'd  from  high  :  the  full  defcending  blow 
Cleaves  the  broad  front,    and  bcardlefs  cheeks  in 

two  : 
Down  finks  the  giant,  with  a  thundering  found,' 
His   ponderous   limbs   opprefs    the    trembli 

ground ;  [wound 

Blood,  brains,  and  foam,  gufli  from  the  gap! 
Scalp,  face,  and  flioulders,  the  keen  fteel  divides  ; 
And  the  fliar'd  vifage  hangs  on  equal  fides. 
The  Trojans  fly  from  their  approaching  fate  : 
And  had  the  viclor  then  fecur'd  the  gate. 
And  to  his  troops  without  unclos'd  the  bars. 
One  lucky  day  had  ended  all  his  wars. 
But  boiling  youth,  and  blind  defire  of  blood, 
Pufli  on  his  fury  to  purfue  the  crowd  ; 
Hamftring'd  behind,  unhappy  Gyges  dy'd  ; 
Then  Phalaris  is  added  to  hii  fide : 
The  pointed  javelins  from  the  dead  he  drew, 
And  their  friends  arm'^  againft  their  fellows  threw. 
Strong  Halys  ftands  in  vain  ;  weak  Phlegys  fli«s  ; 
Saturnia,  ftiU  at  hand,  new  force  and  fire  fupplies. 
Then  Halius,  Prytanls,  Alcander  fall 
(Engag'd  agair.ft  the  foes,  whofcal'd  the  \Tall)  : 
But  whom  they  fear'd  without,  they  found  with- 
in : 
At  laft,  though  late,  by  Linceus  he  was  feen : 
He  calls  new  fuccours,  and  afl'aults  the  prince  ; 
But  weak  his  force,  and  vain  is  their  defence. 
Turn'd  to  the  right,  his  fword  the  hero  drew. 
And  at  one  blow  the  bold  aggreflbr  flew. 
He  joints  the  neck  ;   and  with  a  ftroke  fo  ftrong. 
The  helm  flies  off,  and  bears  the  head  along. 
Next  him,  the  huntfman  Amycus  he  kill'd, 
In  darts  envenom'd,  and  in  poifon  fkill'd.^ 
Then  Clytius  fell  beneath  his  fatal  fpear. 
And  CretwS^  whoixi  the  Muf^;5  held  fo  dear: 
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He  fouglit  witli  courage,  and  he  fung  the  fight : 
Arms  w  ere  his  hufiiiels,  verfcs  his  ilclight. 

The  'I'loja'i  duvh  bthohl,  with  rage  and  grief, 
Their  fl.uightrr'd  frieml?,  aiici  haitcn  their  rehef. 
Bold  :Mnelthcus  rallies  firft  the  hroken  train, 
\Vhom  brave  Serelthus  and  his  twi^  rullain. 
To  fave  the  living,  and  revenge  the  dead, 
Againli;  one  warrior's  arm  all  Troy  they  led. 
O,"^  void  offenfc  and  courage,  Mneltheiis  cry'd, 
Vv  here  can  you  hope  your  coward  lieads  to  hide  ? 
Ah,  where  beyond  thefc  rampires  can  you  run  ! 
One  man,  and  iii  your  camp  enclos'd,  you  fliun  ! 
Shall  then  a  fuigle  fword  luch  ll.i.i^^hier  boalt, 
And  pals  unpuuilh'd  from  a  numerous  holt  ? 
Forfaking  honour,  and  renouncing  fanie, 
Your  gods,    your  country,    and  your  king,   you 
ihame. 

Tlais  juft  reproach  their  virtue  does  excite. 
They  fland,  they  join,   they  thicken  to  the  light. 

Now  Furnus  doubti,  and  yet  difdains  to  yield; 
But  with  flow  paces  meafures  back  the  field ; 
And  inches  to  the  walls,  where  Tiber's  tide, 
Wafning  the  camp,  defends  the  weaker  fide. 
The  more  he  lofes,  they  advance  the  more ; 
And  tread  in  every  flep  he  trod  before  : 
They  Ihout,  they  bear  him  back,    and  whom  by 

might 
They  cannot  conquer,  they  opprefs  with  weight. 

As,  compafs'd  with  a  wood  of  fpears  around. 
The  lordly  lion  ftill  maintains  his  ground  ; 
Grins  horrible,  retires,. and  turns  again  ; 
Threats  his  diftended  paws,  and  Ihakes  his  mane  ; 
He  lofes  while  in  vain  he  preffek  on. 
Nor  will  his  courage  let  him  dare  to  run  ; 
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So  Turnus  fares,  and,  nnrefolv'd  of  flight, 
Moves  tardy  back,  and  juft  recedes  fr(jm  fight. 
Yet  twice  enrag'd,  the  combat  he  renews, 
Twice  breaks,  and  twuc  his  broken  foes  purfuej; 
But  now  they  fwarm ;  and,  with  trelli  troops  fup- 

ply'di 
Coir.e  rolling  on,  and  rufli  from  every  fide. 
Nor  Juno,  who  fuftain'd  his  arms  before. 
Dares   with   new    llrcngth   fufHcc    th'  exhaufted 

ftore. 
For  Jove,  with  four  commands,  fent  Iris  down. 
To  force  th'  invader  from  th'  affrighted  town. 

With  labour  fpept,  no  longer  can  he  wield 
The  heavy  faulchion,  or  fultain  the  Ihield  ; 
O'erwhelm'd  with   darts,  which   from  afar  they 

fling 
The  weapons  round  his  hollow  temples  ring  : 
His  golden  helm  gives  way  :  with  Itony  blows 
Battcr'd,  and  Hat,  and  beaten  to  his  brows, 
His  creft  is  rafli'd  away  ;  his  ample  fliield 
Is  faltify'd,  and  round  with  javelins  fiU'd. 

The  foe  now  faint ;   the  Trojans  overwiielm  : 
And  Mnefiheus  lays  hard  load  upon  his  helm. 
Sick  fweat  fucceeds,  he  drops  at  every  pore. 
With  diiving  du(t  his  cheeks  are  palled  o'er. 
Shorter  and  Ihorter  every  gafp  he  takes, 
And  vain  efforts  and  hurtlefs  blows  he  makes. 
Arm'd  as  he  was,  at  length  he  leap'd  from  high  j 
Plung'd  in  the  flood,  and  made  the  waters  fly- 
The  yellow  god  the  welcome  burden  bore. 
And  wip'd  the  fweat,  and  walli'd  away  the  gore  : 
I'hen  gently  wafts  him  to  the  farther  coaft  ; 
And  fends  him  fafe  to  cheer  his  anxious  hoft. 


BOOK      X. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 


Jupiter,  calling  a  conncU  of  the  gods,  forbids  them  to  engage  in  either  party.  At  ^neas's  return, 
there  is  a  bloody  battle  :  Turnus  killing  Pallas;  iEneas,  Laufus,  and  Mezentius.  Mezentius  is  de- 
fcribed  as  an  atheift ;  Laufus  as  a  pious  and  virtuous  youth  :  the  diftereut  adions  and  death  of  thefc 
two  are  the  fubjeft  of  a  noble  epifode. 


The  gates  of  heaven  unfold  ;  Jove  fummons  all 
The  gods  to  council  in  the  common  hall. 
Sublimely  feated,  he  furveys  from  far 
The  fields,  the  camp,  the  fortune  of  the  war  ; 
And  all  th'  inferior  world  :   from  firft  to  laft 
The  fovereiijn  fenate  in  degrees  are  ])lac'd. 

Then  thus  th'  almighty  fire  began  :   Ye  gods, 
Natives,  or  denizens,  of  bled  abodes;  [mind, 

From  whence  thefe  murmurs,  and  this  change  of 
This  backward  fate  from  what  was  firit  defign'd  ? 
Why  this  protradled  war  ?  When  my  commands 
Pronounc'd  a  peace,  and  gave  the  Latian  lands. 
What  fear  or  hopes  on  either  part  divides 
Our  heavens,  and   arms  our  powers  on   different 
A  lawful  time  of  war  at  length  will  come  [fides? 
(Nor  need  your  hafte  anticijiate  the  doom)       "J 
^Vhen  Carthage  fliall  contend  the  world  with  > 
Rome :  j 


Shall  force  the  rigid  rocks,  and  Alpine  chains; 
And  like  a  flood  come  pouring  on  the  plains: 
Then  is  your  time  for  fadlion  and  debate, 
For  partial  favour,  and  permitted  hate. 
Let  now  your  immature  difienfion  ccafe  : 
Sit  quiet,  and  compofe  your  fouls  to  peace. 
Thus  Jupiter  in  lew  unfolds  the  charge  : 
But  lovely  Venus  thus  replies  at  large  : 
O  power  immenfe,  eternal  energy  ! 
(For  to  what  elfe  protedlion  can  we  fly?) 
Seeft  thou  the  proud  Rutulians,  how  they  dare 
In  fields,  unpunifh'd,  and  infult  my  care  ? 
How  lofty  Turnus  vaunts  amidft  his  train, 
Jn  fliining  arms  triumphant  on  the  plain  ? 
Ev'n  in  their  lines  and  trenches  they  contend; 
And  fcarce  their  walls  the  Trojan  troops  defend: 
The  town  is  fiU'd  with  flaughter,  and  o'erfloats, 
With  a  red  deluge,  their  increaCng  moats, 


49* 


DRYDEN'S   VIRCIL. 


^neas,  ignorant,  and  far  from  thence. 

Has  left  a  camp  exposed,  without  defence. 

This  endlefs  outrage  they  fhall  ftill  fuftain  ? 

Shall  ;  roy  renew'd  be  torc'd,  and  fired  again  ? 

A  fecond  fiege  my  banifird  iffue  fears. 

And  a  new  Diomede  in  arms  ap[)ears. 

Onr  more  audacious  mortal  will  be  found; 

Ami  I  thy  daughter  wait  another  wound. 

Yet  if,  with  fates  averfe,  without  thy  leave, 

The  Latian  lands  my  progeny  receive, 

Eeiir  they  the  pair«  of  violated  law. 

And  thy  protection  from  their  aid  withdraw. 

But  if  the  gods  their  fure  fuccefs  foretel, 

if  thofe  of  heaven  confent  with  thot'e  of  hell. 

To  promife  Italy  ;  who  dare  debate 

The  power  of  Jove,  or  tis  another  fate  ? 

What  fliould  1  tell  of  tempeft  on  the  main. 

Of  Mollis  ufurping  Neptune's  reign  ? 

Of  Iri-  fent,  with  Bacchanalian  heat, 

T'  infpire  the  matrons,  and  deftroy  the  fleet. 

Now  Juno  to  the  Stygian  iky  defcends, 

Solicits  hell  for  aid,  and  arms  the  fiends. 

That  new  example  wanted  yet  above  : 

An  aft  that  well  became  the  wife  of  Jove. 

Aledto,  rais'd  by  her,  with  rage  intlames 

The  peaceful  bcfoms  of  the  Latian  dames. 

Imperial  fway  no  more  exalts  my  mind 

{Such   hopes   I   had   indeed,    while   heaven  wa; 

kind)  ; 
Now  let  my  happier  foes  poiTefs  my  place, 
■^.'hom  Jove  prefers  before  the  Trojan  race 
And  conquer  they,  whom   you  with  conquei 

grace. 
Since  you  can  fpare,   from  all  your  wide  com- 
mand. 
No  fpot  of  earth,  no  hofpirable  land, 
"Which  may  my  wandermg  fugitives  receive 
(Since  haughty  Juno  will  not  give  you  leave)  ; 
Then,  father  (if  i  llill  may  ule  that  name) 
Tiy  ruin'd  Troy,  yet  imoking  from  the  flame, 
!  beg  you,  let  Alcanius  by  my  care. 
Be  freed  from  danger,  and  difmif^'d  the  war : 
Inglorious  let  him  live  without  a  crown  ;  "J 

The  father  may  be  call  on  coalts  unknown,  '■> 

Struggling  with  fate  ;  but  let  me  lave  the  fon.  J 
Mine  is  Cythera,  mine  the  Cyprian  towers  ; 
In  thofe  recefles,  and  thole  latred  bowers, 
Obfcurely  let  him  reft  ;  his  right  relign 
To  promis'd  empire,  and  his  Julian  line. 
Then    Carthage    may    th''   Aufonian   towns  de- 
ftroy, 1^ 
Kor  fear  the  race  of  a  rejecled  boy. 
What  profits  it  my  fon,  to  'fcape  the  fire, 
Arm'd  with  his  gods,  and  loaded  with  his  fire  ; 
Topafs  tlie  perils  of  the  Teas  and  wind  ; 
Evade  the  Greeks,  and  leave  the  war  behind  ; 
To  reach  th'  Italian  fiiores  :   if,  after  all, 
Our  fecond  Pergamus  is  doom'd  to  fall? 
Much  better  had  he  curb'd  his  hi^h  defires, 
And  hover'J  o'er  his  ill-extinguifri'd  iires. 
To  Siniois'  oanks  the  fugitives  reltore. 
And  give  them  back  to  war,  and  all  the  woes  be- 
fore. 
Deep  indignation  fwell'dSaturnia's  heart : 
And  muft  I  own,  Ihe  faid,  my  fecret  fmart  ? 
\^'hat  with  more  decence  were  in  lilence  kept, 
And  but  f'jr  this  unjult  reproach  had  ilept. 


Did  god,  or  man,  your  favourite  fon  advife, 

With  vvarunhop'd  the  Latians  to  furprife? 

By  fate  you  boaft,  and  by  the  gods  decree. 

He  left  his  native  land  for  Italy  : 

Confefs  the  truth  ;  by  mad  CaHandra,  more 

Than    Heaven,     infpir'd,    he    fought    a    foreiga 

fliore  1 
Did  I  perfuade  to  truft  his  fecond  Troy 
To  rhe  raw  conduct  of  a  beardlcfs  boy  .* 
With  walls  unfinilh'd,  which  himfelt'  forfakes. 
And  through   the    waves    a   wandering    voyage 

takes  ? 
When  have  I  urg'd  him  meanly  to  demand 
The  Tufcan  aid,  and  arm  a  quiet  land  ? 
Did  I  or  Iris  give  this  mad  advice  ? 
Or  made  the  fool  himfelf  the  fatal  choice  .' 
You  think  it  hard,  the  Latians  fliould  deftroy 
With  fwords  your  Trojans,  and   with   fires  your 

Troy: 
Hard  and  unjuft  indeed,  for  men  to  draw 
Their  native  air,  nor  take  a  foreirrn  law: 
That  Turnus  is  permitted  ftill  to  live. 
To  whom  his  birth  a  god  and  goddefs  give  : 
But  yet  'tis  juft  and  lawful  for  your  line. 
To  drive  tiieir  fields,  and  force  with   fraud  to 

join. 
Realms  not  your  owr,  among  your  clans  divide. 
And    from    the    bridegroom    tear   the    promis'd 

bride  : 
Petition,  while  you  public  arms  prepare  ; 
Pretend  a  peace,  and  yet  provoke  a  war. 
' Twas  given  to  you,  your  darling  fon  to  fhroud,  "J 
To  draw  the  daftard  from  the  fighting  crowd ;   J- 
And  lor  a  man  obtend  an  empty  cloud.  J 

From  flaming  fleets  you  tuni'd  the  fire  away. 
And  chang'd  the  Ihips  to  daughters  of  the  lea. 
But  'ns  my  crime,  the  Queen  of  Heaven  offends. 
If  Ihe  prefume  to  lave  her  fuiVering  friends. 
Your  Ion,  not  knowing  what  htsfues  decree, 
You  fay  is  alifent :   abfcnt  let  him  be. 
Yours  is  Cythera,  yours  the  Cyprian  towers. 
The  foft  recefles,  and  the  facred  bowers. 
Why  do  you  then  thefe  needlefs  arms  prepare, 
And  thus  provoke  a  people  prone  to  war? 
Did  I  with  fire  the  Trojan  town  deface. 
Or  hinder  from  return  your  exil'd  race  ? 
Was  I  the  caufc  of  mifchief,  or  the  man. 
Whole  lawlefs  luft  the  fatal  war  began  ? 
Think  on  whole  futh  th'   adulterous  youth   re- 
ly'd: 
Who  promis'd,  who  procur'd  the  Spartan  bride  ? 
When  all  th'  united  Itates  of  Greece  combin'd, 
To  purge  the  world  of  the  perfidious  kind  ; 
Then  v.'as  your  time  to  fear  the  Trojan  late  : 
Your  quarrels  and  complaints  are  nuw  too  late. 
Thus   Juno.     Murmurs  rife,   with   mix'd    ap- 

plaufe ; 
Juft  as  they  favour,  or  diflike,  the  caufe  : 
So  winds,  when  yet  unftedg'd  in  woods  they  lie, 
In  whilpersfirft  their  tender  voices  try  : 
Then  ilfue  on  the  main  with  bellowing  rage. 
And  ftornis  to  trembling  mariners  prefage. 

Then  thus  to  both  reply'd  th'  imperial  god. 
Who  ftiakes  Heaven's  axles  with  his  awful  nod. 
(When  he  begins,  the  filent  fenate  ftand 
With   reverence,    lifteiling   to    the    dread   Cora's 
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The  clouds  difpcl ;  tlic  winds  their  breath   re- 

flrain  ; 
And  the  hulli'd  waves  lie  flatted  on  the  main). 

Celeftials  !  your  aitentive  ears  incline  ;  "J 

Since,  laid  the  go  I,  the  Trojai.s  nnift  not  join     J- 
In  wirti'd  alliance  with  the  Latian  line  ;  J 

Since  endiel's  jarrings,  and  imnioi  tal  hate,  "1 

Tend  but  to  difcompofe  our  haijpy  Itate  ;  > 

The  war  henceforward  be  irfii^n'd  to  Fate,        j 
Each  to  Ills  proper  fortune  ftand  or  fall. 
Equal  and  unconcernM  I  look  on  all. 
Rutulians  Troj.ins,  arc  the  fame  to  me; 
And  both  fliall  draw  the  lots  tlie'r  fates  decree. 
Let  thefe  aliault,  if  Fortune  be    heir  irietid; 
And  if  llie  favours  thofe,  let  thole  defend  : 
The  Fates  will  lind  their  way.     The  Thunderer 

faid  ; 
And  fliook  the  facred  honours  of  his  head  ; 
Atrefting  Styx,  th'  iuviol.ihle  flood,  "^ 

And  the  Ldack  rejjions  of  his  brother  god  :  t 

Trembled  the  poles  of  Heav'n  ;    and  earth  con-  i 

fefs'd  the  no<l  •  J 

This  end  lIic  fefiions  had  :  the  fenate  rife. 
And  to  his  palace  wait  their  fovereign  through 

the  (kies. 
Mean  time,  intent  upon  their  fiege,  the  foes 
Within  their  walls  the  Trojan  holt  enclofe  : 
They  wound,    they    kill,  they    watch   at  every 

gate  : 
Renew  the  fires,  and  nrge  their  haj^py  fate. 

Th'  J^neans  wiih  in  vain  their  wonted  chief, 
Hopclefs  ol  flight,  more  hopelefs  of  relief ; 
Thin  on   the  towers  they   ftand ;  and  ev'n  thole 

few, 
A  feeble,  fainting,  and  dejedled  crew: 
Yet  in  the  fare  of  danger  fome  there  ftood  : 
The  two  t)uld  brotiiers  of  Sarpedon's  blood. 
Alius  and  Acmon  ;  both  th'  Aflaraci ; 
Yoang  H«:non,  and,  though  young,  refolv'd  to  die. 
With  thefe  were  Llarus  and  Thymetes  join'd  ; 
Tibris  and  Caltor,  both  of  Lycian  kind. 
From  Acmon's  hands  a  rolling  ftone  there  came, 
So  large,  it  half  deferv'd  a  mountain's  name  ! 
Strong-fmcw'd  was  the  youth,  and  big  of  bone,") 
His  brother   Mncftheus  could  not  more  have  I 

done ;  m  | 

Or  the  great  father  of  th'  intrepid  fon.  J 

Some   firebrands   throw,   fome  flights  of  arrows 

fend  ; 
And  fon,e  with  darts,  and  fome  with  ftones  defend. 
Amid  the  prefs  ajipears  rhe  beauteous  boy, 
The  care  of  Venus,  and  the  h.ipe  of  1  roy. 
His  lovely  fa.  •  unarm'd,  his  h^ad  was  bare, 
III  ringlets  o'er  his  llioulders  hung  his  hair  ; 
His  forehead  circled  with  a  diadem  ;• 
Diftinguifli'd  from  the  crowd  he  fhines  a  gem, 
Enchas'd  in  gold,  or  pol.fli'd  ivory  fet, 
Amidft  the  meaner  foil  of  fable  jet. 

Nor  IiVnarus  was  wantli.g  to  the  war, 
Dire(fting  pointed  arrows  irr.m  afar, 
And  death  with  poiton  arm'd  :   in  Lydia  born 
Where  plenteous  harvefU  the  fat  fields  adorn  : 
Where  proud  Paclolus  floats  the  fruitful  lands. 
And  leaves  a  rich  manure  of  golden  faiids, 
There  Capys,  aiitlior  of  the  Capuan  name  : 
Ann  there  was  Mneltheus  too  inci 
Since  Turnus  from  tlie  camp  he 


uitien  laiui'!, 
puan  name  :  ") 

ncrcas'd  m  fame,  > 
:  caft  with  flianie.  j 
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Thus  mortal  war  was  wag'd  on  cither  fide. 
Meantime  the  hero  cuts  the  nightly  tide: 
For,  an.tious,  fiom  Kvandijr  when  he  went. 
He   fought   the    Tyrrhene  camp,   and   Tarchon's 
Kx,)0^'d  the  cau  e  of  coining  to  the  chief;    [tenl  ; 
iis  name  ;ind  country  told,  and  alk'd  relief: 
Propos'd   the  terms ;  his  own  imall  llrenglli  de- 

clar'd. 
What  vengeance  proud  INfezentius  had  prepar'd: 
What  Turnus,  bold  and  violent,  defign'd  : 
Then  fliowM  the  flippery  ftate  of  human  kind, 
\nd  fickle  Fortune  ;    wam'd  him  to  beware  ; 
And  to  his  wholcfome  counlcl  added  prayer. 
Farchon,  without  tleiay,  the  treaty  figns: 
And  to  the  Frvijan  troops  the  Tuftan  joins. 

They  foon  fet  fail  ,  nor  now    the  Fatei  with- 
ftand  ; 
Their  forces  tnirted  with  a  foreign  hand. 
^neas  leads;   upon  his  llirn  appear 
Two  lions  carv'd,  which  riling  Ida  bear; 
Ida,  to  wandering  Trojans  ever  dear. 
Under  their  grateiul  ihade  jilneas  fate. 
Revolving  war's  even:s,  and  various  tate. 
His  left  yoiwig  Pallas  kept,  fi.x'd  to  his  fide. 
And  oft'  of  winds  inquir'd.  and  of  the  tide  I 
Ok"  of  the  ftars,  and  of  their  watery  way; 
And  what  he  fuffer'd  both  by  land  and  fea. 

Now,  farred  filters,  open  all  your  Ipring: 
The  Tuff  an  lenders,  and  their  army  ling; 
Which  follow'd  great  iEneas  to  the  war : 
Their   arms,  their  numbers,  and  their  names,  de- 
A  thoufand  youths  brave  Malhcus  .  bey,       [dare. 
Born  in  the  Tiger,  through  the  fo;  ming  fea ; 
From  Afium  brought,  und  Cofa,  by  his  care  ; 
For  arms,  light  quivers,  bows  and  Ihafts  they  bear. 
Fierce  .Abas  next,  his  men  bright  armour  wore; 
His  flern,  Apollo's  golden  Itatue  bore; 
Six  lull  dred  Populonea  lent  along, 
All  ikill'd  in  martial  exercife,  and  ftrong. 
Three  hundred  more  for  battle  llva  oins. 
An  ifle  renown'd  for  fteel,  and  unexhaufted  mines. 
AlMas  on  his  prow  the  th.rd  appears. 
Who  heaven  interprets,  and  the  wandering  ftars; 
From  offer'd  entrails  prodigies  expounds, 
And  peals  of  thunder,  with  prelaging  founds. 
A  thoufand  fpears  in  warlike  or  ier  Hand, 
Sent  by  the  Pifans  under  his  command. 

Fair  Aftur  follows  in  the  watery  field 
Proud  of  hismanag'd  hoil'e,  and   painted  fliield, 
Gravifca,  noifome  from  the  neighbouring  (en. 
And  his  own  Cccre,  fent  three  hundred  men  : 
With  thofe  which  Minio's  fields,  and  Pyrgi  gave; 
All  bred  in  arms,  unanimous  and  br.ive. 

Thou,  Mufe,  the  name  of  Ciiiyras  renew  ; 
And  brave  Cupavo  follow'd  but  by  few  : 
V\  hole  helm  conft-fs'd  the  lineage  of  the  man. 
And  bore,  with  wings  dif])lay'd,  a  filver  fwan. 
Love  v.'as  the  fault  of  his  fam'd  ancellry, 
U'hofe  forms  and  :ortunes  in  his  enfigns  fly. 
For  Cycnus  lov'd  unhappy  Phceton, 
And  fung  his  lofs  in  popLr  groves  alone  ; 
Eeneath  the  filler  fhades  to  foothe  his  grief: 
Heaven  heard  hi^  long,  and  haften'd  his  relief; 
<\pd  chang'd  to  fnowy  plumes  his  hoarj  hair, 
And  wing'd  hi-  fight,  to  chant  aloft  in  air. 
His  fon  Cupavo  brulb'd  the  briny  flood  ; 
U|jon  his  ftcin  a  brawny  Centaur  Itood, 
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Who  heavM  a  rork,  and  threatening  dill  to  throw, 
With  lifted  hands,  alarm'd  the  feas  belovT  : 
They  I'eem  to  fear  tlie  formidable  fight, 
And  roird  their  billows  on,  to  Ipeed  his  flight, 

Ocnus  w.is  next,  who  led  his  native  train 
Of  hardy  warriors  through  the  watery  plain, 
The  fon  of  Manto,  by  the  Tufcan  ftream, 
i'roin    whence   the   Mantuan    town   derives   the 

name. 
An  ancient  city,  but  of  niix'd  defcent, 
Three  feveral  tribes  compofe  the  government: 
Four  towns  are  under  each  ;  but  all  obey 
The  Mantuan  laws,  and  own  the  Tufcan  fway. 

Hate  to  Mezentius  arm'd  five  hundred  more,") 
Whom  Mincius  from  his  fire  Benacusbore  ;         I 
(Mincius  with  wreaths  of  reeds  his  forehead  T 
cover'd  o'er.  J 

Thefe  grave  Auletes  leads.     A  hundred  fweep, 
With  llretching  oars,  at  once  the  glaffy  deep : 
Him,  and  his  martial  train,  the  Triton  bears. 
High  on  his  poop  the  fea-green  god  appears : 
Frowning  he  feems  his  crooked  (hell  to  found, 
And  at  the  blaft  the  billows  dance  around. 
A  hairy  man  above  the  wafte  he  flioVs, 
A  porpoife  tail  beneath  his  belly  grows ; 
And  ends  a  fifh  :   his  breaft  the  waves  divides, 
And  froth  and  foam  augment  the  murmurino- tides. 

Full  thirty  fliips  tranfport  the  chofen  train. 
For  Troy's  relief,  and  fcour  the  briny  main. 

Now  was  the  world  forfaken  by  the  fun, 
And  Phcebe  half  her  nightly  race  had  run. 
The  careful  chief,  who  never  clos'd  his  eyes, 
Himfelf  the  rudder  holds,  the  fails  fupplies. 
A  choir  of  Nereids  meet  him  on  the  flood, 
Once  his  own  gallies,  hewn  from  Ida's  wood  : 
But  now  as  many  nymphs  the  fea  they  fweep. 
As  rode  befara  t.ill  veficls  on  the  deep. 
They  know  him  from  afar;  and  in  a  ring 
Enclofe  the  fliip  tliat  bore  the  Trojan  king. 
Cymodoce,  whofe  voice  excell'd  the  refl:, 
Above  the  waves  advanc'd  her  fnowy  breafl. 
Her  right  hand  flops  the  (lern,  her  left  divides 
The  curling  ocean,  and  corredts  the  tides : 
She  fpoke  for  all  the  choir;   and  thus  began 
With  pleafing  words  to  warn  th'  unknowing  man : 
Sleeps  our  lov'd  lord  ?   O  goddefi-born  1   awake, 
Spread  every  fail,  purfue  your  watery  track  ; 
And  hafte  your  courfe.     Your  navy  once  were  we, 
From  Ida's  height  defcendtng  to  the  i'ea  : 
Till  Turnus,  as  at  anchor  lix'd  we  ftood, 
Prei'unj'd  to  violate  our  holy  wood. 
Then  loos'd  from  Ihore  we  tied  his  lires  profane 
(Unwillingly  we  broke  our  mafl:er's  chain)  ; 
And  fince  have  fought  you  through  the  Tui'can 

main.  J 

The  mighty  mother  chang'd  our  forms  to  thefe, 
And  gave  us  life  immortal  in  the  feas. 
But  young  Afcatiius,  in  his  camp  dilirefs'd, 
Ey  your  infulting  foes  is  hardly  preb'd  ; 
Th'  Arcadian  h^.Tiemcn,  and  Etrurian  hofl, 
Advance  in  order  to  the  Latian  coaft  ; 
To  cut  their  way  the  Uaunian  chief  defigns, 
Before  their  troops  can  reach  the  Trojan  lines. 
Thou,  when  the  rofy  morn  reftores  the  light, 
Firft  arm  thy  foldlcrs  for  th'  enfuing  light; 
Thyfelf  the  fated  fword  of  Vulcan  wield, 
And  bear  aloft  th'  impenetrable  Ihield. 


To-morrow's  fun,  unlefs  my  (kill  be  vain; 
Shall  fee  huge  heaps  of  foes  in  battle  flairi. 
Parting,  flie  fpoke  ;  and,  with  immortal  force, 
Pufli'd  on  the  veflel  in  her  watery  courfe, 
(For  well  flie  knew  the  way)  impell'd  behind, 
The  fliip  flew  forward,  and  outftript  the  wind. 
The  rclt  make  up  :  unknowing  df  the  raufe, 
The   chief  admires  their  fpeed,  and  happy  omens 
draws.  [eyes  : 

Then  thus  he  pray'd,  and  fix'd  on  heaven  his 
Hear  thou,  great  mother  of  the  deities. 
With  turrets  cTownM,  (on  Ida's  holy  hill. 
Fierce  tigers,  rein'd  and  curb'd,  obey  thy  will). 
Firm  thy  own  omens,  lead  us  on  to  fight. 
And  let  thy  Phrygians  conquer  in  thy  right. 

He  faid  no  more.     And  now  renewing  day 
Had  chas'd  the  fliadows  of  the  night  away. 
He  charg'd  the  foldiers  with  preventing  care,    ~\ 
Their  flags  to  follow,  and  their  arms  prepare  ;    f 
Warn'd  of  th'  enfuing  fight,  and  bade  them  hope  C 
the  war.  J 

Now,  from  his  lofty  poop,  he  vitw'd  below. 
His  camp  encompafs'd,  and  th'  enclofing  foe. 
His  blazing  fhield  embrac'd,  he  held  on  high  : 
The  camp  receive  the  fign,  and  with  loud  ftiouts 
reply.  [throw 

Hope  arms  their  courage  :  from  their  towers  they 
Their  darts  with  double  force,  and  drive  the  foe. 
Thus,  at  the  fignal  given,  the  cranes  arife 
Before  the  ftormy  fouth,  and  blacken  all  the  fkies. 

King  Turnus  wonder'd  at  the  fight  renew'd  ; 
Till,  looking  back,  the  Trojan  fleet  he  view'd  ; 
The  feas  with  fwelling  canvas  cover'd  o'er ; 
And  the  fwift  fliips  defcending  on  the  fliore. 
The  Latians  faw  from  far,  with  dazzled  eyes. 
The  radiant  crefl:  that  feem'd  in  flames  to  rife. 
And  dart  diffufive  fires  around  the  field  ; 
And  the  keen  glittering  of  the  golden  fhield. 
Thus  threaieriing  comets,  when  by  night  they  rile. 
Shoot  fanguine  ftreams,  and  fadden  all  the  fkies : 
So  Sirius,  flafliing  forth  fmiiter  lights, 
Tale  human-kind  with  plagues  and  with  dry  fa- 
mine frights. 
Yet  Turnus,  with  undaunted  mind,  is  bent 
To  man  the  fl;ores,  and  hinder  their  defcent : 
And  thus  awakes  the  courage  of  his  friends. 
What  you  fo  long  have  wifh'd,kind  fortune  fends  : 
In  ardent  arms  to  meet  th'  invading  foe  : 
You  find,  and  find  him  at  advantage  now. 
Yours  is  the  day,  you  need  but  only  dare ; 
Your  fwords  will  make  you  mailers  of  the  war. 
Your  fires,  your  ions,  your  houfes,  and  your  iando. 
And  dearcft  wives,  are  all  within  your  hands. 
Be  mindful  of  ihe  race  from  whence  you  came ; 
And  emulate  In  arms  your  father's  fame.       [(land 
Now  take  the  time,  while  daggering  yet  they 
With  feet  unfirm ;  and  prcpoflefs  the  llrand  : 
Fortune  befriends  the  bold.     No  more  l;e  faid, 
But  balanc'd  whom  to  leave,  and  whom  to  lead: 
Then  thefe  eledis,  the  landing  to  prevent ; 
And  thofe  he  leaves,  to  keep  the  city  pent. 

Meantime  the  Trojan  fends  his  troops  afliore  : 
Some  are  by  boats  expos'd,  by  bridges  more. 
With  labo\)ring  oars  they  bear  along  the  ftrand. 
Where  the  tide  languiflies,  and  leap  a-land. 
Tarchonobferves  the  coaft:  with  careful  eyes, 
And  where  no  ford  he  finds,  no  water  fries, 
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Nor  billows  with  unequal  murmur  foar, 
But  fmoothly  Aide  along,  and  fwell  the  fliore  : 
That  couri'e  he  Iteer'd,  and  thus  he  gave  com- 
mand, 
Here  ply  your  oars,  and  at  all  hazard  land  : 
Force  on  the  vellcl,  that  hc-r  kccI  may  wound 
This  hated  loll,  and  furrow  hoftile  ground. 
Let  me  I'ecurely  land,  I  alk  no  more. 
Then  link  my  Ihips,  or  fliatter  on  the  fliore. 
This  tiery  fpeech  inflames  his  fearful  friends, 
They  tug  at  every  oar  ;  and  every  ftretcher  bends: 
They  run  their  fhips  aground,  the  velTels  knock, 
(Thus  forc'd  aihore)  and  tremble  with  the  Ihock. 
Tarchon's  alone  was  loft,  and  ftranded  ftood 
Stuck  on  a  bank,  and  beaten  by  the  flood. 
She  breaks  her  back,  the  loofenM  Ijdes  give  way, 
And  plunge  the  Tulcan  foldiors  in  the  fea. 
Their  broken  oars  and  floating  planks  vvithftand") 
Their  paflage,  while  they  labour  to  the  land  ;    / 
And  ebbing  tides  bear  back  upon  the  uncertain  ( 
fand.  J 

Now  Turnus  leads  his  trroops,  without  delay, 
Advancing  to  the  margin  of  the  fea. 
The  trumpets  found  :  yEneas  firll  afTail'd 
The  clowns  new-rais'd  and  riw ;  and  foon  pre- 

vail'd 
Great  Theron  fell,  an  omen  of  the  fight : 
Great  Theron  large  of  limbs,  of  giant  height. 
He  firft  in  open  fields  defy'd  the  prince, 
Eut  armour  fcal'd  with  gold  was  no  defence 
Againft  the  fated  fword,  which  open'd  wide 
His  plated  fliield,  and  pierc'd  his  naked  fide. 

Next,  Lycas  fell ;  who,  not  like  others  born. 
Was  from  his  wretched  mother  ripp'd  and  torn  : 
Sacred,  O  Phccbus !  from  his  birth  to  thee. 
For  his  beginning  life  from  biting  fteel  was  free. 
Nor  far  from  him  was  Gyas  laid  along. 
Of  moiiftrous  bulk  ;  with  Ciffeus  fierce  and  flrong; 
Vain  bulk  and  ftrcngih ;  for  when  the  chief  al- 

fail'd, 
Nor  valour,  nor  Herculean  arms,  avail'd  ; 
Nor  their  fam'd  father,  v;ont  to  war  to  o-o 
With  great  Alcides,  while  he  toiPd  below. 
The  noify  Pharos  next  recciv'd  his  death, 
JEneas  writh'd  his  dart,  and  Itopp'd   his 

breath. 
Then  wretched  Cydon  had  receiv'd  his  doom, 
Who  courted  Clytius  in  his  bcardiefs  bloom. 
And  fought  with  luft  obfceric  polluted  joys  : 
The  Trojan  iword  had  cur'd  his  love  ol  boys, 
Had  not  his  feven  bold  brethren  Itopp'd  the  courfe 
Of  the  fierce  champion,  with  united  force. 
Seven  darts  are  throv/n  at  once,  and  fome  rebound 
From  his  bright  Ihield,  fonie  on  his  helmet  found  : 
The  reil  had  reach'd  him,  but  his  mother's  care 
Prevented  thofe,  and  turu'd  afide  in  air. 

The  prince  then  call'd  Achates,  to  fu^Iy 
The  fpears  that  knew  the  way  to  vidory. 
Thofe  fatal  weapons,  which,  inur'd  to  blood, 
In  Grecian  bodies  under  Ilium  Rood  : 
Not  one  of  thofe  my  hand  fhall  tols  in  vain 
Againft  our  foes,  on  this  contended  plain, 
He  faid  :  then  feiz'd  a  mighty  fpear,  and  threw  ; 
Which,  wing'd  with  fate,  through  IMseon's  buck- 
ler tiew  ;  [heart : 
Pierc'd  all  the  brazen   plates,  and  reach'd   his 
He  ftagger'd  with  intolerable  fmar;. 
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Alcanor  faw  ;  and  reach'd,  but  reach'd  In  vain. 
His  helping  ha4id,  his  brother  to  fuftain. 
A  fecond  fpear,  which  kept  the  former  courfe. 
From  the  fame  hand,  and  fent  With  equal  force. 
His  right  arm  pierc'd,  and,  holding  on,  bereft 
His  ufe  of  both,  and  pinion'd  down  his  left. 
Then  Numitor,  from  his  dead  brother,  drew 
Th'  ill-omen'd  fpear,  and  at  the  Trojan  threw : 
Preventing  Fate  direiils  the  lance  awry, 
Which,  glancing,  only  mark'd  Achates'  thigh. 
In  pride  of  youth  the  Sabine  Claufus  came. 
And  from  afar  at  Dryops  touk  his  aim. 
The  fpear  flew  hifling  through  the  middle  fpacc 
And  pierc'd  his  throat,  diredted  at  his  face  ; 
It  ftopp'd  at  once  the  paflage  of  his  wind. 
And  the  free  foul  to  flitting  air  refign'd  : 
His  forehead  was  the  firft  that  Itruck  the  ground  • 
Life-blood  and  life  rulh'd  mingled  through  the 

wound. 
He  flew  three  brothers  of  the  Borean  race,         ~t 
And  three,  whom  Ifmp.rus,  their  native  place,    '- 
He  fent  to  war,  but  all  the  fons  of  Thrace.         3 
Halefus  next,  the  bold  Aurunci  leads  ; 
The  fon  of  Neptune  to  his  aid  fucceeds, 
Confpicuous  on  his  horfe  :  on  cither  hand 
Thefe  fight  to  keep,  and  thofe  to  win  the  iand- 
VVith  mutual  blood  th'  Aufonian  foil  is  dy'd. 
While  on  its  borders  each  their  claim  decide. 

As  wintery  winds,  contending  in  the  fliy. 
With  equal  force  of  lungs  their  titles  try  :      [ven 
They  rage,  they  roar;  the  doubtful  rack  of  hea- 
Stands  without  motion,  and  the  tide  undriven; 
Each  bent  to  conquer,  neither  fitle  to  yield - 
They  long  fufpendthe  fortune  of  the  field. 
Both  armies  thus  perform  what  courage  can: 
Footfet  to  foot,  and  mingled  man  toman. 
But  in  another  part,  th'  Arcadian  horfe. 
With  ill-fuccefs  engage  the  L;itian  force. 
For  where  th' impetuous  torrent,  ruftiing  down. 
Huge  craggy  ftones,  and  rooted  trees  had  thrown. 
They  left  their  courfers,  and,  unus'd  to  fiirht 
On  foot,  were  fcatter'd  in  a  fliameful  flioh^. 
Pallas,  who  with  difdain  and  grief  had  view'd 
His  foes  purfuing,  and  his  friends  purfu'd, 
Us'd  threatnings  raix'd  with  prayers,  iils  laft  rc- 
fouyce  :  [fii-e  their  force. 

With   thefe   to  move  their  minds,  with  thofe  t3 
Which  way.  companions  1  whither  would  you  run? 
By  you  yourfelves,  and  mij^hty  battles  won; 
By  my  great  fire,  by  his  eltablifli'd  name, 
And  eariy  promife  of  my  future  fame  ; 
By  my  youth  emulous  of  ;;qual  right. 
To  fliare  his  honours,  fliiin  ignoble  fliglit.       [way 
Truft  not  your  feet ;  your  hands  muft  hew  your 
Th  rough  yon  black  body,  atid  that  thick  array  : 
'Tis   thiough  that  path  forward    that   we    muft 

come : 
There  lies  our  way,  and  that  ourpaflTage  home. 
Nor  powers  above,  nor  deftinies  below,  ~* 

Opprefs'd  our  arms ;  with  equal  ftrength  we  go ;  f. 
vVith  mortal  hands  to  meet  a  mortal  foe.  J 

jee  on  what  foot  we  ftand  :  a  fca^ity  fliore  • 
The  fea  behind,  o'lreiipm  es  before; 
No  paflTage  left,  unlefs  we  fwim  the  main  ; 
Or,  forcing  thet'e,  the  Trojan  trenches  gain. 
This  faid,  he  itrode  with  eager  hafte  alofig. 
And  bore  amidfl  the  thickcll  of  the  throng) 
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La<rus,  the  fird  he  met,  with  fate  to  foe. 

Bid  heav'cl  a  lone  of  mighty  weight  to  throw  ; 

Stoopini^,  the  fpear  defcended  on  his  chine. 

Tuft  where  the  bone  diltingiiifh'd  either  loin: 

It  ftuck  fo  faft,  fo  deeply  bury'd  lay, 

Thnt  fcarce  tlie  viftor  forc'd  lliefteel  away. 

Hiitoii  came  on,  but  while  he  mov'd  too  flow 
To  vvifli'd  revenge,  the  prince  prevents  his  blow  ; 
For,  warding  his  at  once,  at  once  he  prcfs'd ; 
And  plung'd  the  fatal  weapon  in  his  bread. 
Then  lewd  Anchemoliishe  laid  in  duft. 
Who  dain'dhis  liepdam's  bfd  witli  impious  lad. 
And  after  him  the  Daunian  twins  were  flain, 
Laris  and  Thimlirus,  on  the  Latian  plain  : 
So  wondrous  like  in  feature,  fliape,  and  Ilze, 
As  caus'd  an  error  in  their  parent's  e^es. 
Grateful  midake  1  but  foon  tl'e  fword  decides 
The  nice  diftinftion,  and  their  fate  divides. 
For  Thimbrus'  head  was  lopp'd  :  and  Laris'  hand, 
Difmeniber'd,  fought  its  owner  on  the  drand  : 
The  trembling  fingers  yet  the  fauchion  drain. 
And  threaten  dill  th'  intended  droke  in  vain. 

Now,   to  renew  the  charge,  th'  Arcadians -j 
came :  I 

Sight  of  fuch  adts,  and  fenfe  of  honed  fhame,    >  ' 
And  grief,  with  anger  mix'd,  their  minds  in-  I 
flame.  J 

Then  with  a  cafual  blow  was  Rbsteus  flain. 
Who  chang'd,  as  Pallas  threw,  to  crol's  the  plain  ! 
The  flying  fpear  was  after  Ilus  ient, 
13ut  Rhxteus  happen'd  on  a  death  unmeant : 
From  Teuthras  and  from  Tyrus  while  he  fled. 
The  lance,  athwart  his  body,  laid  him  dead. 
Roll'd  from  his  chariot  with  a  mortal  wound, 
And  intercepted  fate,  he  fpnvn'd  the  ground. 

As,  when  in  fummer  welcome  winds  arile, 
The  watchful  fliepherd  to  the  foreft  flies, 
And  fires  the  midmod  plants;   contagion  fpreads, 
And    catching    flames    inl'ecSl   the    neighbouring 

heads ; 
Around  the  fared  flies  the  furious  blaft, 
And  all  the  leafy  nation  finks  at  lad 
And  Vulcan  rides  in  triumph  o'er  the 
The  ])ador,  pleas'd  with  his  dire  vicflory. 
Beholds  the  fatiate  flames  in  flieets  afcend  tlie  fky 
So  Pallas'  troops  their  fcatter'd  drength  unite  ; 
And.,  pouring  on  their  foes,  their  prince  delight. 

Halefus  came,  fierce  with  defire  of  blood 
(But  firft  coUeifted  in  his  arms  he  flood)  : 
Advancing  then  he  ply'd  the  fpear  fo  well, 
Ladon,  Demodochus,  and  Fheres,  fell  : 
Around  his  head  he  tofs'd  his  glittering  brand. 
And  from  Strymonius  hew'd  his  better  hand. 
Held  up  to  guard  his  throat  :  then  hurl'd  a  /lore 
At  Thoas'  ample  front,  and  pierc'd  the  bone . 
It  druck  beneath  the  fpace  of  either  eye. 
And  blood,  and  mingled  brains,  together  fly. 
Deep  fkiU'd  in  future  fates,  Kalefcs'  lire 
Did  with  the  youth  to  lonely  groves  retire  : 
But,  when  the  father's  mortal  race  was  run, 
Dire  Dcfliny  laid  hold  upon  the  fon. 
And  haul'd  liim  to  the  war  :  to  find  beneath 
Th'  Evandrian  fpear  a  memorable  death. 
Pallas,  th'  encounter  feeks;  but  ere  he  throws, 
To  Tufcan  Tiber  thus  addrel's'd  his  vov.'s ; 
O  facred  Ilream,  direcl  my  flying  dart. 
And  give  to  pafj  the^^ryud  Halifuj'  he-.ut ; 


lad,  -^ 

;  > 

le  wade  ;    J 


} 


His  arms  and  fpoils  thy  holy  oak  fliall  bear. 
Pleas'd  with  the  bribe,  the  god  receiv'd  his  prayer ; 
For,  while  his  fliield  protects  a  friend  didrefs'd. 
The  dart  came  driving  on,  and  pierc'd  his  bceaft. 

But  Laufus,  no  fmall  portion  of  the  war, 
Permits  not  panic  fear  to  reign  too  far, 
Caus'd  by  the  death  of  fo  renown'd  a  knight  ; 
But  by  his  own  example  cheers  the  fight. 
Fierce  Abas  fird  he  flew  ;   Abas,  the  Itay 
Of  Trojan  hopes,  and  hindrance  of  the  day. 
The  Phrygian  troops  efcap'd  the  Greeks  in  vain, 
They,  and  their  mix'd  allies,  now  load  the   plain. 
To  the  rude  fliock  of  war  both  armies  came. 
The  leaders  equal,  and  their  Itrength  the  fame. 
The  rear  fo  prefs'd  the  front  they  could  not  wield 
There  angry  weapons,  to  difpute  the  field. 
Here  Pallas  urges  on,  and  Laufus  there. 
Of  equal  youth  and  beauty  both  appear,       [air 
But  both  by  Fate  forbid  to  breathe  their  native 
Their  congrefs  in  the  field  great  Jove  withdands, 
Both  doom'd  to  fall,  but  fall  by  greater  hands. 

Meantime  Juturna  warns  the  Dunian  chief 
Of  Laufu:'  danger,  urging  fwift  relief. 
With  his  driven  chariut  he  divides  the  crowd, 
And,  making  to  his  friends,  thus  calls  aloud  : 
Let  none  prefume  his  needlefs  aid  to  join  ; 
Retire,  and  clear  the  field,  the  fight  is  mine  : 
To  this  right  hand  is  Pallas  only  due  : 
Oh  were  his  father  here  my  juft  revenge  to  view  ! 
Fiom  the  forbidden  i'pace  his  men  retir'd, 
Pallas  their  awe  and  his  ftern  words  admir'd, 
Survey 'd  him  o'er  and  o'er  with  wondering  fight, 
Struck  with    his   haughty    mien,    and   towering 

height. 
Then  to  the  king;  your  empty  vaunts  forbear. 
Succefsl  hope,  and  Fate  I  cannot  fear. 
Alive  or  dead,  I  fliall  deferve  a  name  ; 
Jove  is  impartial,  and  to  both  the  fame. 
He  faid,  and  to  the  void  advanc'd  his  pace; 
Pale  horror  fate  on  each  Arcadian  face. 
Then  Turnus,  from  his  chariot  leaping  light, 
Addrefs'd  himfelf  on  foot  to  Angle  fight. 
And,  as  a  lion,  when  he  fpies  from  far 
A  bull  that  feems  to  meditate  the  war, 
Bending  his  neck,  and  fpurningback  the  fand, 
Runs  roaring  downward  from  his  hilly  Itand: 
Imagine  eager  Turnus  not  more  flow, 
To  ruili  from  high  on  his  unequal  foe. 

Young  Pallas,  when  he  law  the  chief  advance 
Within  due  diftance  of  his  flying  lance, 
Prepares  to  charge  him  fird,  refolv'd  to  try 
If  Fortune  would  his  want  of  force  fupply  ; 
And  thus  to  Heaven  and  Hercules  addrefs'd  s 
Alrides,  once  on  earth  Evander's  gueft, 
His  fon  adjures  you  by  thofc  holy  rites, 
That  hofpitable  board,  thofe  genial  nights; 
Alfid  m.y  great  attempt  to  gain  this  prize, 
And  let  proud  Turnus  view,  with  dying  eyes, 
His  ravifli'd  fpoils.     'Twas  heard,  the  vain  re- 
qucfl:;  [breaft 

A'cides  mourn'd ;  and  difled  fighs  within  his 
Then  [ove,  to  foothe  his  forrow,  thus  began  :  ~} 
S!;ort  bounds  of  life  are  fet  to  mortal  man  ;  f 
'Tjs  virtue's  work  alone  to  dretch  the  narrow  T 
fpan.  J 

So  nK.ny  fons  cf  gods  in  bloody  fight, 
Arou.iid  the  walh  of  Troy,  have  loft  the  light  i 
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My  nu'n  S;irp"(1on  fell  liencUli  his  fnc, 
>for  I,  Ills  mighty  lire,  could  ward  tl-o  blow. 
Ev'ii  Turmis  lliortly  fliall  refign  his  breath  ; 
And  (lands  already  on  tlie  verpc  of  death. 
'J'liis  laid,  the  god  [jermits  the  fatal  fij;ht, 
But  from  the  Latian  fieUis  averts  his  lij^ht. 
Now  with  full  f'jrte  his  fpear  young  Pullas  threw; 
And,  having  thrown,  his  (hiniiig  faulchion  drew  ; 
The  ftecijull  gra;:'d  along  the  (lioulder  joint, 
And  niark'd  it  lligluly  with  the  glancing  point. 
Fierce  Turnus  tirlt  to  nearer  dilhmcc  drew, 
And  pois'd  his  pointed  fpear  before  he  threw  : 
Then,  as  the  winged  wcajjon  vvhizz'd  along, 
See  now,  faid  he,  vvhofe  arm  is  bettei-  Rrunp-. 
The  fpear  kept  on  the  fatal  courfo,  unltay'd 
By  plates  of  iron,  which  o'er  the  lliit  Id  were  laid  : 
Thro"  folded  brafs  and  tough  bull-hides  it  pafs'd, 
His  croflet  pierc'd,  and  reach'd  his  heart  at  laft. 
In  vain  the  youth  tugs  at  the  broken  wood, 
The  foul  comes  iffuing  with  the  vital  blood  : 
He  falls  ;  his  arms  upon  his  bodv  found  ; 
And  with  his  bloody  teeth  he  bites  the  ground. 

Turnus  bedrode  the  corpfe  :   Arcadians  hear, 
Said  he  ;   my  raelTage  to  your  m after  bear  : 
Such  as  the  fire  deferv'd,  the  fon  I  fend  : 
It  cods  him  dear  to  be  the  Phrygians'  friend. 
The  lifelefs  body,  tell  him,  I  bellow, 
Unafk'd,  to  reft  his  wandering  ghoft  below. 
He  faid,  and  trampled  down  with  all  the  force 
Of  his  left  foot,  and  fpurn'd  the  wretched  corfe  : 
Then  fnatch'd  the  Ihining  belt,  with  gold  inlaid  ; 
The  belt  Eurytion's  artful  hands  had  made 
Vhere  fifty  fatal  brides,  exprefs'd  to  fight, 
All,  in  the  coDipafs  of  one  m( 
Depriv'd  their  bridegrooms  q 

In  an  ill  hour  infulting  Turnus  tore 
Thofe  golden  fpoils,  and  in  a  worit  he  wore. 
O  mortals !  blind  in  fate,  who  never  know 
Tc  bear  high  fortune,  or  endure  the  low  '. 
The  time  lliall  come,  when  Turnus,  but  in  vain, 
Shall  vvifii  untouch'd  the  trophies  oi  ths  flain  : 
Shall  wilh  the  fatal  belt  were  far  away; 
And  curfe  the  dire  remembrance  of  the  day. 

The  fad  Arcadians  from  th'  unhappy  field, 
Bear  back  the  bieathlefs  body  on  a  lliield. 
O  grace  and  grief  of  war  !   at  once  reftor'd 
V.'ith  praifes  to  thy  fire,  at  once  deplor'd. 
One  day  firft  fent  thee  to  the  fighting  field,        ") 
Beheld  whole  heaps  of  foes  in  battle  kill'd  ;        / 
One  day  beheld  ihec  dead,  and  borne  upon'thv  C 
fhleld.  J 

This  dilmal  news,  not  frdm  uncertain  fame, 
But  fad  fpedtators,  to  the  hero  came  : 
His  friends  upon  the  brink  of  ruin  itand, 
Unlefs  reliev'd  by  his  virtorioiis  hand. 
He  whirls  his  fword  around,  without  delay. 
And  hev/s  through  adverfe  foes  an  afiiplc  way; 
To  find  fierce  Turnus,  of  his  conqucft  proud  : 
ilvanclcr,  fallas,  all  that  fricndliup  ovv'J 
To  large  deferts,  are  prefent  to  his  eyes  ; 
His  plighted  hand,  and  hgfpitable  ties. 

Four  Ions  of  Sulmo,  four  whom  Ufens  bred, 
He  took  in  fight,  and  living  viclims  led, 
To  pleafe  the  ghoft  of  Pallas ;  and  expire 
In  facrifice,  before  his  funeral  fire. 
At  Magus  next  he  tlirew  :  he  Itoop'd  below 
The  flyin*  fpear,  and  fhun'd  the  Diomii'd  blow. 
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Then,  creeping,  dafp'j    the   hero's  knees,   and 

praj'd  : 
By  young  lulus,  by  thy  father's  fliade, 
()  fpare  iny  life,  and  fend  mc  back  to  fee 
My  longing  fire,  and  tender  progeny. 
A  lofty  houfe  I  have,  and  wealth  untold, 
In  filver  ingots,  and  in  bars  of  gold  : 
All  thefe,  and  fums  befides,  which  fee  no  day, 
The  ranfom  of  this  one  jjoor  life  fliall  pay. 
If  1  furvive,  rtiall  Troy  the  lefs  prevail  ? 
A  fingle  foul's  too  light  to  turn  the  fcale. 
He  faid.     The  hero  Iternly  thus  reply'd  : 
Thy  bars,  «nd  ingots,  and  the  fums  befide. 
Leave  for  thy  children's  lot.     Thy  Turnus  broke 
All  rules  of  war,  by  one  relentlefs  ilroke. 
When  Pallas  fell  :  fo  deems,  nor  deems  alone. 
My  father's  lliadow,  but  my  living  fon. 
Thus  having  faid,  of  kind  remorfe  bereft. 
He  feiz'd  his  helm,  and  dragg'd  him  with  his  left  i 
Then  with    his  right-hand,   vvhiUt   his   neck  he 

wreath'd, 
Up  to  the  hilts  his  (hining  faulchion  flieath'd, 

Apollo's  prieft,  Hsmonides,  was  near, 
His  holy  fillets  on  his  front  appear  ; 
Glittering  in  arms  he  flione  amidft  the  crowd; 
Much  of  his  god,  more  of  his  purple  proud  : 
Him  the  fierce  Trojan  follow'd  through  the  fielJ, 
The  holy  coward  fell:   and,  forc'd  to  yield. 
The  prince  ftood  o'er  the  priell ;    and  at  one  blow 
Sent  him  an  offering  to  the  ihades  below. 
His  arms  Serefthus  on  his  llioulders  bear3, 
Defign'd  a  trophy  to  the  god  of  wars. 

Vu'canian  CebcuIus  renews  the  fight; 
And  umbro  born  upon  the  mountain's  height. 
The  champion  cheers  his  troops  t'  encounter  thofe; 
And  leeks  revenge  himfelf  on  other  foes. 
-A.t  Anxui's  lliield  he  drove,  and  at  the  blow 
Both  lliield  and  arm  to  ground  together  go. 
Anxur  had  boafted  much  of  magic  charms, 
Ar.J  thought  he  wore  impenetrable  arms; 
So  made  by  mutter'd  fpelh  :  and  from  the  fpheres 
Had  life  fecur'd  in  vain,  for  length  of  years. 
Then  Tarquitus  tiic  field  in  triumph  trod  ; 
A  nymph  his  mother,  and  his  fire  a  god. 
Exulting  in  bright  a;:ns,  he  braves  the  prince; 
With  his  portended  lance  he  makes  detence; 
Bears  hack  his  feeble  foe  ;  then,  preffing  on, 
Arrefts  his  better  hand,  and  drags  him  down. 
Stands  o'e*the  proilrate  wrttch,  and  as  he  lay, 
Vain  tales  inventing,  and  prepar'd  to  pray, 
Mo\Vs  ofFhis  head  ;  the  trunk  a  moment  Itood, 
Then  funk,  and  roll'd  along  the  fand  in  blood. 

The  vengeful  -riclor  thus  upbraids  the  flain  ; 
Lie  there,  proud  man,  unpity'd  on  the  plain  : 
Lie  there,  inglorious,  and  without  a  tomb. 
Far  from  thy  mother,  and  thy  native  home  : 
Expos'd  to  favage  bealh,  and  liirds  of  prey  ; 
Or  thrown  for  food  to  monfiers  of  the  fea. 

On  Lycas,  and  Antxus  next  he  ran. 
Two  chiefs  of  Turnus,  and  who  led  his  van. 
They  tied  for  fear ;  with  thefe  he  chas'd  alon?,"^ 
Gamers  the  yellow-lock'd,  and  Nunia  ftrong,      f 
Euth  great  in  anas,  and  both  were  fair  and  C 
young:  J 

Gamers  was  fon  to  Volfcens  lately  flain,  ~l 

In  wealth  furpaffing  all  the  Latian  train,  % 

And  in  Amycla  fis'd  his  filenc  eafy  rei^n.  3 

li 
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And  as  7F.^e3»,  «v!ien  with  oeaveii  he  flrove, 
Stood  oppulite  in  arms  to  mighty  Jove; 
Mov'd  all  his  hundred  hands,  provok'd  the  war, 
Defy'd  thi  forky  lightning  from  afar  : 
Ax  fifty  nuHulis  his  flaming  breath  expiie?, 
And  flalli  for  flalli  returns,  and  fires  for  fires  : 
In  his  right-hand  as  many  fwords  he  wields, 
And  takes  the  thunder  on  as  many  fliields  : 
With  fl:rength  like  his  the  Trojan  hero  flood,      J 
And   foon  the  fields   with   falling   crops   were  (^ 
ftrow'd,  i 

When  once  his  faulchion  found  the  tafte  of  blood.  | 
With  fury  fcarce  to  be  conceiv'd,  he  flew 
Againll  Niphasus,  whom  four  couriers  drew. 
They,  when  they  fee  the  fiery  chief  advance, 
And  pufhing  at  their  chefts  his  pointed  lance, 
V^heel'd  with  fo  fwift  a  motion,  mad  with  fear, 
1  hey  drew  their  mafter  headlong  from  the  chair: 
They  flare,  they  ilart,  nor  flop  their  courfe,  before 
Ihey  bear  the  bounding  chariot  to  the  fliore. 

Now  Lucagus  and  Liger,  fcour  the  plains,  ~\ 
With  two  wliite  iteeds,  but  Liger  holds  the  reins,  > 
And  Lucagus  the  lofty  feat  maintains.  J 

Bold  brethren  both,  the  former  wav'd  in  air        ") 
His  flaming  fword  ;  JEneas  couch'd  his  fpear,     > 
Unus'd  to  threats,  and  more  unus'd  to  fear.         j 
Then  Liger  thus.     Thy  confidence  is  vain 
To  'fca;ie  from  hence,  as  from  the  Trojan  plain  : 
Nor  thefe  the  fteeds  which  Diomede  beftrode, 
Nor  this  the  chariot  where  Achilles  rode  : 
Nor  Venus"  veil  is  here,  nor  I'^fptune's  fliield  : 
Thy  fatal  hour  is  come;   and  this  the  field. 
Thus  Liger  vainly  vaunts  :   the  Trojan  peer 
Return'il  his  anlVer  with  his  flying  ipear. 
As  Lucagus  to  lafli  his  horfes  bends. 
Prone  to  the  wheels,  and  his  left  toot  protends, 
Prepar'd  for  flight,  the  fatal  dart  arrives. 
And  through  the  border  of  his  buckler  drives; 
Pafs'd  through,  and  pierc'd  his  groin;   the  deadly 

woimd, 
Cad  from  his  chariot,  roll'd  him  on  the  ground. 
"U'hom   thus   the    chief  upbraids    with    fcornful 

fpight ; 
Blame  not  the  flownefs  of  your  deeds  in  flight ; 
Vain  fhadows  did  not  force  their  fwift  retreat : 
But  yon  yoarfelf  forfake  your  empty  feat. 
He  faid,  and  feiz'd  at  once  the  looien'd  rein 
(For  Liger  lay  alreati,y  on  the  plain 
By  the   fame  iliock) ;    then,    ttretchirg   out   his 

hands, 
The  recreant  thus  his  wretched  life  demands: 
Now  by  thyfelf,  O  more  than  mortal  man  1 
By  her  and  him  from  whom  thy  breath  began, 
Who  form'd  thee  thus  divine,  I  beg  thee  fpare 
This  forfeit  life,  and  hear  thy  fuppliant's  prayer. 
Thus  much  he   ipoke;   and   more   he  would  have 
But  the  flern  hero  turn'd  afu'e  his  head,         [faid, 
And  ci't  him  Hiort ;   I  hear  another  man. 
You  taik'd  not  thus  before  the  fight  began  ; 
Now  take  your  turn  :   and,  as  a  brother  fhould, 
Attend  your  brother  to  the  Stygian  flood  ; 
Then  through  his  bread  his  fatal  fword  he  fent, 
And  the  foul  i'-'ued  at  the  gaping  vent. 
As  dorir.s  the  ikies,  and  torrents  tear  the  ground, 
Thus  rag'd  the  prince,  and  fcatter'd  deaths  around: 
At  length  Afcanuis,  and  the  Trojan  train, 
iroke  from  the  camp,  fo  long  belieg'd  in  Tain, 
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Mean  time,  the  king  of  gods  and  mortal  mart 
Held  conference  with  his  queen,  and  thus  began  r 
My  fider-goddefs,  and  well-pleafing  wife, 
Still  think  you  Venus'  aid  fupports  the  drifc  ; 
Sudains  her  Trojans,  or  themfelves  alone 
V/ith  inborn  valour  force  their  fortune  on  ? 
How  fierce  in  fight,  with  courage  undecay'd 
Judge  if  fuch  warriors  want  immortal  aid. 
To  whom  the  goddefs  with  the  charming  eyes, 
Soft  in  her  tone,  fubmiflively  replies. 
Why,  O  my  fovereign  lord,  whofe  frown  1  fear, 
And  cannot,  unconcern'd,  your  anger  bear; 
Why  urge  you  thus  my  grief?   when  if  I  dill 
(As  once  I  was)  were  midrefs  of  your  will. 
From  your  almighty  power,  your  pleafing  wife 
Might  gain  the  grace  of  lengthening  Turnus'  life  ; 
Securely  fnatch  him  from  the  fatal  fight ; 
And  give  him  to  his  aged  father's  fight. 
Now  let  him  perilh,  fince  you  hold  it  good, 
And  glut  the  Trojans  with  his  pious  blood. 
Yet  from  our  lineage  he  derives  his  name. 
And  in  the  fourth  degree  from  god  Pilumnus  came ! 
Yet  he  devoutly  pays  you  rites  divine, 
And  offers  daily  incenfe  at  your  flirjne. 

Then  fliortly  thus  the  fovereign  god  reply'd ; 
Since  in  my  power  and  goodnefs  you  confide  ; 
If  for  a  little  fpace,  a  lengthen'd  fpan. 
You  beg  reprieve  for  this  expiring  man  : 
I  grant  you  leave  to  take  your  Turnus  hence, 
From  indant  fate,  and  can  fo  far  difpenfe. 
But  if  fome  fecret  meaning  lies  beneath. 
To  lave  the  fliort-liv'd  youth  from  deftin'd  death: 
Or  if  a  farther  thought  you  entertain. 
To  change  the  fates  ;  you  feed  your  hopes  in  vain. 

To  whom  the  goddefs  thus,  with  weeping  eyes  : 
And  what  if  that  requeft  your  tongue  denies,   ' 
Your  heart  fliould  grant ;  and  not  alhort  reprieve, 
But  length  of  certain  life  to  Turnus  give  ? 
Now  fpeedy  death  attends  the  guiltlefs  youth. 
If  my  preiaging  foui  divines  with  truth. 
Which,  O  I  I  wilh  might  err  through   caufelefs 

fears. 
And  you  (for  you  have  power)  prolong  his  years. 

Thus  having  faid,  involv'd  in  cloudy  die  flies. 
And  drives  a  dorm  before  her  through  the  fkies. 
Swift  flie  defcends,  alightmg  on  the  plain. 
Where  the  fierce  foes  a  dubious  fight  maintain. 
Of  air  condens'd,  a  fpedlre  foon  die  made. 
And  what  v*Lneas  was,  fuch  feem'd  the  fhade. 
Adorn'd  with  Dardan  arms,  the  phantom  bore 
His  head  aloft,  a  plumy  cred  he  wore  : 
This  hand  appear'd  a  fliining  fword  to  wield. 
And  that  fudain'd  an  imitatLd  fhield  : 
With  manly  mien  he  dalk'd  along  the  ground  ; 
Nor  wanted  voice  bely'd,  nor  vaunting  found. 
(Thus  haunting  ghods  appear  to  waking  fight,. 
Or  dreadful  viiions  in  our  dreams  by  night). 
The  fjieiflre  feems  the  Daunian  chief  to  dare. 
And  flouridies  his  empty  fword  in  air  : 
At  this  advancing  Turnus  harl'd  his  fpear; 
The  phantom  wheel'd,  and  feem'd  to  fly  for  fear. 
Deluded  Turnus  thought  the  Trojan  fled, 
And  With  vain  hojjes  his  haughty  fancy  fed. 
Whither,  O  coward,  (thiis  he  calls  aloud, 
Nor  found  he  fpoke  to  wind,  and  chas'd.a  cloud;} 
\\  hy  thus  forfake  your  bride  !   Receive  from  me 
Ihe  fated  land  jou  fought  fo  long  by  fe«. 
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II3  I'aid,  Rnd,  Lrandlfliin,^  at  once  his  bliule, 
AVith  eager  p;u:c:  |iuriii'(l  the  Hyina;  l]ia<ie. 
By  chance  a  lliip  was  f;;(l-cii'd  to  the  llioic, 
'W  liich  from  old  Cluruim  king  Ofiiiiu^  bort  ; 
TIic  plaiil:  was  letnly  l.iid  for  late  iilVeiit  ;  "1 

For  (iielter  there  the  treiiiblma;  Ih.ul.nv  bent,      f 
And  Ikipp'd,  and  Iciilk'd,  and   under  hatcher,  ( 
went.  J 

Esiilting  Turnii'5.  with  regardlefs  hade, 
Afcends  the  plank,  and  to  the  galley  pah'd. 
ScaiTe  had  he  reach'd  the  prow,  Satuinia's  hand 
The  hiulfcrs  cuts,  and  fl)notstiic  fliip  I'lom  Jaiid. 
\^'Jth  wind  in  poop,  tlie  vcfl'el  plouu'hs  the  Tea, 
And  mcalures  back  withipecd  her  t'oniier  \^My. 
IVIcantime  yEneasfeeks  his  abi'ent  foe. 
And  fc-tds  his  flaughter'd  troops  to  ll;ade?  b^low. 

The  guileful  phantom  now  tbribok  the  flirowd, 
And  flew  rublimc,  and  vanifh'd  in  a  cloud. 
Too  late  young  Tuiniis  thedeludon  found. 
Far  on  the  fea,  ftill  making  from  the  ground. 
Then,  thanklefs  for  a  life  rcdecm'd  by  fliame, 
With  fenfe  of  honour  ftung,  and  forfeit  fame, 
Fearful  befides  of  what  in  tight  had  pafs'd, 
His  hands  and  haggard  eyes  to  heaven  he  caft. 
()  Jove  I   he  cfy'd,  for  what  offence  liave  I 
iJeferv'd  to  bear  this  endlefs  infamy  } 
AVhenceam  I  forcM,  and  whither  am  I  born'-, 
Kow.  ard  with  what  reproach  lliull  I  return  f 
Shall  ever  I  beliold  the  Latian  ])lain, 
Or  lee  Laurentum's  lofty  toweri  again  ? 
\Vliat  will  they  fay  of  their  dclerting  chief? 
The  war  was  mine,  I  fly  from  their  relief: 
I  led  to  ilaughter,  and  in  flaughter  leave  ; 
And  ev'n  from  hence  their  dying  groatis  receive. 
Here,  over-match'd  in  fi;;hr,  in  heaps  they  lie, 
'J'here  fcatter'd  o'er  the  fields  ignobly  lly. 
Cape  wide,  O  earth  !   and  dravy  me  do\v')i  alive,"j 
Or,  oh.  ye  pitying  winds  '.  a  wretch  relieve  ;       \- 
On  fands  or  (lielres  the  fplitting  velTel  drive:    _) 
Orfet  me  fliipvvreck'd  on  iome  deferr  fuore, 
Where  no  Kutulian  eyes  may  fee  me  more ; 
Unknown  to  friends,  or  fofs,  or  confcious  Fame, 
Left  file  fhould  follow,  and  my  flight  proclaim  1 

Thus  Turnus  rav'd,  and  various  fates  revolvM, 
The  choice  was  doubtful,  but  the  death  refolv'd. 
And  new  the  fword,  and  now  the  fea  tc.ok  place  : 
That  to  revenge,  and  this  to  purge  difgrace. 
Sometimes  he  thouglit  to  fv.um  the  ftoriny  main. 
By  ftretch  of  amis  the  dlilant  fljore  to  gain  : 
Thrice  he  the  fword  afiay'd,  and  tiirice  th.f  flood  ; 
But  Jimo,  mov'd  vi;h  pity.  Vjoth  witbftriod  : 
And  thrice  reprefs'd   his  rage  :  ftrong  gales  fup- 

And  pulli'd  the  veflel  o'er  the  uvelliiig  tide. 
At  length  (he  lands  him  on  his  native  ihorcs, 
And  to  liis  father's  longing  armsreftores. 

Meant'Imc.by  Jove's  inipnlfe,  Mczentiu's  arm'd, 
Succeeding  Tumi.-,  with  his  ardour  v.-arm'd 
Kis   fainting  friends,   re;jroach'd  iheir   fliameful 

flij^ht, 
Repeird  the  vi(flor?.  and  renev.-'d  the  ri,?ht. 
Agair.ft  their  king  the  Tufcan  tro'^ps  confpi'e, 
Such  is  their  hate,  and  fuch  their  fierce  defire 
Of  wiflj'd  revenge:  on  him,  and  hini  alone, 
All  iiandsemploy'd,  and  aii  their  dar^s  are  throwtL 
He,  like  a  folid  rock  by  fer.s  encloi'd. 
To  rcgi."g  wiiids  and  roarirg  "■:=.vis  '.npcs'd; 


From  hisj)rcnd  fiirnniil  Inoliini;  dinvn,  fJifd.'.ins 
Their  empty  inenare,  and  iinniov  <1  remains. 

beneath  his  feet  fill  haughty  Hebru:.  ilead, 
liicn  Latajus  :   and  Palmus  as  iie  (led  : 
/,  1  Lat.igus  av.eiidity  lione  he  llimg. 
His  lace  was  flatted,  :incl  iiis  helmet  rung.  ■ 
?jut  I'almus  from  l)eliind  receives  hts  wound, 
Uarndring'd  he  falls,  ami  grovels  on  the  grouilj  1 
lli>  crclland  armour,  from  his  body  torn, 
'I  hy  (Iwiililers,  Laufus,  and  thy  liead  adorn. 
Evas  and  i\?ynns,  both  of  Troy,  he  llcvv, 
r.Iyinas  his  birtli  from  fair  Tiieano  drew  : 
Burn  on  that  fatal  niglit,  when,  big  with  (ire, 
The  queen  produc'd  young  Paris  lo  his  fire. 
P.'.it  Paris  in  the  Phrygiail  fields  was  flain  ; 
Unthinking  Mymus,  on  the  Latian  plain. 

And  as  a  favagebuar  on  mountains  1)red, 
With  ft;ie!t  mafl  and  fattening  marllies  fed  ; 
When  onre  he  fees  himfclf  in  toils  enclo-^'d. 
By  liuiiirnicn  and  their  eager  hounds  oppos'd, 
Ho  whets  his  tufks,  and  turns,  and  dar;s  the  v/ar ; 
Th'  invaders  dart  their  javelins  from  afar  ; 
All  keep  aloof,  an-'l  fafely  fnout  around, 
But  none  prelumcs  to  give  a  neai'et  \'round. 
Ke  fietsand  froths,  credls  his  briftled  hide. 
And  fhaltes  a  gro-.e  of  luPiCes  from  his  fide  : 
Not  otlicrwil'e  tlie  troops,  \vith  hate  infpir'd 
And  juCr  revenge,  againfl-  the  tyrant  fir'd  ; 
'i'lieir  darts  witii  clamour  at  a  diitancc  drive, 
And  only  keep  tlie  langui/li'd  war  alive. 

From  Corit'.is  came  Acrnn  to  the  fight. 
Who  left  his  fpoule  bctroth'd,  and  unconfumriiatc 

night. 
IVfczeniius  fees  him  thi'ouE.h  the  fqnadron  ridcj 
J'lond  of  the  pur;:le  favours  of  his  bride. 
J'hen,  as  aluiHgry  lion,  who  beholds 
A  ganiei'ome  goat  who  frilks  about  the  fold', 
(.)r  beamt  ftag  that  grazes  011  the  plain  ; 
lie  runs,  he  roars,  he  fhnkfs  iiis  rifing  mane ; 
fie  grins,  and  ojiens  wide  his  greedy  jaws, 
Tiie  pt'jy  lioj  jjaeting  underneath  his  paws  : 
He  fi.Js  his  familliM  ;naw,  his  rmulh  ru:is  o'er 
With  uiichew  'd  moriels,  wliiie  lie  jluirns  tlje  gore; 
So  proud  Mezentius  nith.s  on  his  foes. 
And  tirft  unhappy  Acrcin  overtlirows  : 
Strctch'd   at    his   length,    he  fpunis  the  fwatthy 

grc.iuul, 
'i"hc  hince,  l)pin  «:ar'd  with  lilood,  lies  broken  in 
the  wound. 

Tiicn  with  dil'dain  'he  haughty  viclor  vicw'd 
Orodes  living,  nor  '.hewret-'h  puifu'd  ; 
Nor  thought  the  daitard's  back  defciv'd  a  wound, 
But  running  gain'd  th'  advantage  of  the  ground. 
Then,  turning  fliort,  he  met  him  faoe  to  face, 
To  give  his  viiilory  the  better  grace. 
Orci'es  falls,  in  equul  light  oppref-'d  : 
.^lezcTitius  fix'd  his  foot  upon  his  breaf!'. 
And  relied  lanrc  :   and  thu'  i'loiid  he  cries, 
L ,1  here  the  champion  of  my  rebels  lies.     . 
The  fields  around  with  3'j  P.-ean  ring. 
And  ])cais  of  lliouts  applaud  the  ccnqn'rring  king. 
.•\t  this  the  vr.nqiiilli'd,  withhisdyirig  bieaili, 
Tims  faintly  fpokc,  and  prophefy'd  indeath: 
Nor  thou,  proud  man,  iinpitnilh'd  fhaltrcmain  ; 
Like  death  attends  thee  on  this  f<ttal  plain. 
Then,  fourly  fmilin^,  thus  the  king  reply'd  : 
F',;-  %\l'.at  biion^s  to  me  let  Jove  ■;rov'ute  ; 
1    iij 
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But  (lie  thou  firil,  vhafever  chance  enfue. 
He  faici,  and  from  the  wound  the  weapon  rlrew  : 
A  hovering  milt  c.ime  hviniming  o'er  his  light, 
And  feal'd  his  eyes  in  everlalling  night. 

By  Cadicus,  Aicathous  was  flaiii  ; 
Sacrator  laid  Hydafpes  on  the  plain  : 
Orfes  the  ftrong  to  greater  ftrength  muft  yield  : 
He,  with  Partheniu'!,  were  by  Rapo  kili'd. 
Then  brave  Meflapus  Ericetes  llew. 
Who  from  Lycaon's  blood  his  lineage  drew. 
J3ut  from  his  headftrong  horfe  his  fate  he  found,"! 
Who  threw  his  mailer  as  he  made  a  bound  ;        ■» 
1  he  chief,  alighting,  ftuck  him  to  the  ground.  J 
Then  Clonius  hand  in  hand,  on  foot  ailails. 
The  Trojan  finks,  and  *.eptune's  fon  prevails. 

Agis  the  Lycian,  itepping  forth  with  pride. 
To  fingle  fight  the  boldeft  foe  defy'd  ; 
Whom  Tufcan  Valerus  by  force  o'ercame, 
And  not  bely'd  his  mighty  father's  fame. 
Salius  to  death  the  great  Antronius  fent, 
IBut  the  fame  fate  the  victor  underwent ; 
Slain  by  Nealces'  hand,  well  fKiil'd  to  throw 
The  flying  dart,  and  draw  the  far-deceiving  bow. 

Thus  equal  deaths  are  dealt  ■'A'ith  equal  chance  ; 
By  turns  they  quit  their  ground,  by  turns  advance: 
Viclors,  and  vanquifli'd,  in  the  various  field, 
Nor  wholly  overcome,  nor  wholly  yield.  - 
The  gods  from  heaven  furTey  the  tV.tal  Itrife, 
And  mourn  the  mileries  of  human  lire. 
Above  the  reft  two  goddeffes  appear 
Concern'd  for  each  :  here  Venus,  Juno  there  : 
Amidit  the  crowd  infernal  Ate  lliakes 
Her  fcourge  aloft,  and  creft  of  hilling  fnakes. 

Once  more  the  proud  Mezentius  with  difdain 
!Brandifli'd  his  fpear,  and  rufli'd  into  the  plain  : 
Where  towering  in  the  midmoft  ranks  he  ttood, 
like  tall  Orion  ftalkine  o'er  the  flood  : 
When  with  his  brawny  breaft  he  cuts  the  waves, 
J^is  flioulders  fcarce  the  topmoft  billow  laves. 
Or  like  a  mountain-alk,  whofe  roots  are  Ipread, 
Deep  fix'd  ineartli,  in  clouds  he  hides  his  head. 

The  Trojan  prince  beheld  him  from  afar, 
And  dauntlel's  undertook  the  doubtful  war. 
toliedled  in  his  ftrength,  and  like  a  rock. 
Pois'd  on  his  bale,  Mezentius  flood  the  ihock. 
He  flood,  and,  meafuring  firft  with  careful  eyes 
The  fpace  his  fpear  could  reach,  aloud  he  cries; 
My  ftrong  right-hand,  and  fword,  afiift  my  ftroke  : 
(Thofe  only  gods  Mezentius  will  invoke) 
His  armour,  from  the  Trojan  pirate  torn, 
By  my  triumphant  Laufus  lliall  be  worn. 
He  faid,  and  with  his  utmoft  force  he  threw 
The  mafTy  fpear,  which,  hiffing  as  it  flew, 
Reach'dthe  ceieftial  fliield  that  ftopp'd  thecourfej 
But  glancing  thence,  the  yet-unbroken  force 
'look  a  new  bene  obliquely,  and  betvi'ixt 
The  fides  and  bowels  fam'd  Anthores  fix'd. 
Anthores  had  from  Argos  traveli'd  far, 
Alcides'  friend,  and  brother  of  the  war  : 
Till,  tir'd  with  toils,  fair  Italy  he  chofe. 
And  in  Evander's  palace  fought  repofe  : 
Wow  tailing  by  another  wound,  his  eyes 
He  caft  to  heaven,  on  Argos  thinks,  and  dies. 

The  pious  Trojan  then  his  javelin  lent,  [went 
The  fliic'Jd  gave  way  :  through  treble  plates  it 
Of  folid  brafs,  of  linen  trebly  roU'd,  [roU'd. 

And  three  bull-hides  which  round  the  buckler 


} 


All  thcfe  it  pafb'd,  refullefs  on  the  coiitfe, 
Trunfpierc'd  his  thigh,  and  fpent  its  dying  force, 
The  gaping  wound  gufli'd  out  a  crimfon  flood ; 
The  Trojan,  glad  with  fight  of  hoftile  blood, 
His  fauchion  drew,  to  cloler  fight  addrefs'd. 
And  with  new  force  his  fainting  foe  opprefs'd. 
His  father's  peril  Laufus  view'd  with  grief, 
He  figh'd,  he  wept,  he  ran  to  his  relief: 
And  here,  heroic  youth,  'tis  here  I  muft 
'I'o  thy  immortal  memory  be  juft  ; 
And  fing  an  aA  fo  noble  and  fo  new, 
Pofterity  will  fcarce  believe  'tis  true. 
Pain'd  with  his  wound,  and  ufelefs  for  the  fight, 
The  father  fought  to  fave  himfelf  by  flight : 
Incumber'd,  flow  he  dragg'd  the  fpear  along, 
Which  pierc'd  his  thigh,  and  in  his  6uckler  hung. 
The  pious  youth,  refolv'd  on  death,  below 
The  lifted  fword  fprings  forth,  to  face  the  foe  ; 
Protects  his  parent,  and  prevents  the  blow. 
Shouts  of  applaufe  ran  ringing  through  the  field, 
To  fee  the  fon  the  vanquilTi'd  father  fhield : 
All  fir'd  wit'n  generous  indignation  ftrive  ; 
And,  with  a  ftorm  of  darts,  at  diftance  drive 
The  Trojan  chief  :  who,  held  at  bay  from  far, 
On  his  Vulcanian  orb  fuftain'd  the  war. 

As  when  thick  hail  comes  rattling  in  the  wind, 
The  ploughman,  palfenger,  and  labouring  hind, 
For  flielter  to  t'ne  neighbouring  covert  fly  ; 
Or  houb'd,  or  fafe  in  hollow  caverns  lie  ; 
But,  that   o'erblo'wn,  when  heaven  above  them 
Return  to  travel,  and  renew  their  toils  ;      [fmiles, 
^neas,  thus  o'erwhelm'd  on  every  fide. 
The  ftorm  of  darts,  undaunted,  did  abide  ; 
And  thus  to  Laufus  loud  with  friendly  threat- 
ening cvy'd  : 
Why  v\ilt  thou  rufli  to  certain  death,  and  rage 
In  ralli  attempts,  beyond  thy  tender  age, 
Betray'd  by  pious  love  ?   Nor  thus  forborn 
The  youth  defifts,.but  with  infulting  fcorn    [tir'd, 
Provokes   the  lingering  prince,   whofe   patience. 
Gave  place,  and  all  his  breaft  with  fury  fir'd. 
For  now  the  Fates  prepar'd  their  Iharpen'd  flieers ; 
Aad  lifted  high  the  flaming  Iword  appears. 
Which  full  defcending,  with  a  frightful  fway,    "^ 
Through  fiiield  and  corflet  forc'd  th'  impetuous  ( 
v.-ay,  C 

And  buried  deep  in  his  fair  bofom  lay.  Ji 

The  purple  ftreamstlirough  the  thin  armourftrove. 
And  drench'd  th'  embroider'd  coat  his  mother 

wove  ; 
And  life  at  length  forfook  his  heaving  heart, 
Loth  from  fo  fweet  a  inanfion  to  depart. 

But  when,  with  blood  and  palenefs  allo'erfpread. 
The  pious  prince  beheld  young  Laufus  dead  ; 
Ke  griev'd,  he  wept,  the  fight  an  image  brought 
Of  his  own  filial  love  ;   a  fadly  pleafing  thought  I 
Then  ftretch'd  his  liand  to  hold  him  up,  and   faiu. 
Poor  hap'efs  youth  !  what  praii'es  can  be  paid 
To  love  fo  great,  to  fuch  tranfcendent  ftore 
Of  early  worth,  and  fure  pvefage  of  more  ! 
Accept  whate'er  iF.neas  can  aftord  : 
Untouth'd  thy  arms,  untaken  be  the  fword  ! 
And  all  that  pleas'd  the  living,  ftill  remain 
Inviolate,  and  facred  to  the  flain  1 
Thy  body  on  thy  parents  I  beftow. 
To  reft  thv  foul,  at  leaft  if  fliadows  know, 
Or  have  a  feme  of  human  things  below. 


les, 
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T'rtcre  to  thy  fellow-gliofls  with  glory  tell, 
''I'was  by  the  great  ^Eneas'  hand  J  fell. 
■With  this  his  diltiiiu  trieiids  he  beckons  near, 
Provokes  tlieir  duty,  and  prevents  their  tear  : 
JHimfelf  aflilt  to  lift  him  from  the  ground. 
With  clotted  locks,  and  blood  that  well'd  from  out 
the  wound. 

Meantime  his  father,  now  no  father,  ftood, 
And  ualli'd  his  wound?  by  Tiber's  yellow  flood  : 
Opprcfs'd  with  anguifli,  panting,  and  o'erfpent, 
Hi.s  fainting  limbs  againll  an  oak  he  leant. 
A  bough  his  brazen  helmet  did  fuftain, 
ills  heavier  arms  lay  fcaitcr'd  on  the  plain  : 
A  chofen  train  of  youth  around  him  ftand. 
His  drooping  head  was  relted  on  his  hand  : 
His  grifly  beard  his  penfive  bofom  fought. 
And  all  on  Laufus  ran  liis  relUefs  thought. 
Careful,  conceru'd  his  danger  to  prevent. 
He  ranch  inquir'd,  and  many  a  mellage  fent 
To  warn  him  from  the  field  :  alas  1  in  vain  ; 
Behold  his  mournful  followers  bear  him  flain : 
O'er  his  broad  fhield  llil  1  guHi'd  the  yawning  wound. 
And  drew  a  bloody  trail  along  the  ground. 

Far  off  he  heard  their  cries,  far  otF  divin'd 
The  dire  event  with  a  foreboJincr  mind. 
With  dull  he  fprinkled  firlt  his  hoary  head,         "> 
Then  both  his  lifted  hands  to  heaven  he  fpread  ;  > 
Lad  the  dear  corpfe  embracing,  thus  he  laid  :    j 
What  joys,  alas  !  could  this  frail  being  give, 
That  I  have  been  fo  covetous  to  live  ? 
To  fee  my  fon,  and  fuch  a  fon,  refign 
His  life  a  ranfom  for  preferving  mine  ? 
And  am  I  then  preferv'd,  and  art  thou  loft  ? 
How  much  too  dear  has  that  redemption  coft  ! 
"i  is  now  my  bitter  banilhment  I  feel ; 
This  is  a  wound  too  deep  for  time  to  heal. 
My  guilt  thy  growing  virtues  did  deffcme, 
IVly  blacknefs  blotted  thy  unblemifli'd  name, 
Chas'd  from  a  throne,  abandon'd,  and  exil'd. 
For  foul  mifdeeds,  were  puniihments  too  mild  : 
1  ow'd  my  people  thefe,  and  from  their  hate 
With  lefs  refentment  could  have  borne  my  fate. 
And  yet  I  live,  and  yet  fuftain  the  fight 
Of  hated  men,  and  of  more  hated  light : 
But   will  not  long.     With  that  he  rais'd   from 
ground 

?!s  fainting  limbs  that  ftagger'd  with  his  wound, 
et  with  a  mind  refolv'd,  and  unappal'd 
With  pains  or  perils,  for  his  courfercall'd 
Well-mouth'd,  welimanag'd,  whom  himfelfdid 

drefs 
With  daily  care,  and  mounted  with  fucce: 
His  aid  in  arms,  his  ornament  in  peace, 

Soothing  his  courage  with  a  gentle  ftroke. 
The  fteed  fecm'd  fenlible,  Avhile  thus  he  fpoke : 
O  Rha;bus,  we  have  liv'd  too  long  for  me 
(If  life  and  long  were  terms  that  could  agree)  ; 
This  day  thou  either  flialt  bring  back  the  head 
And  bloody  trophies  of  the  Trojan  dead  ; 
This  day  thou  either  flialt  revenge  my  woe 
For  murder'd  Laulus,  on  his  cruel  foe; 
Or,  if  inexorable  Fate  deny 
Our  conquelt,  with  thy  conquer'd  mafter  die  : 
For,  after  fuch  a  lord,  I  relt  lecure. 
Thou  wilt  no  foreign  reins,  or  Trojan  load  endure, 
He  laid :  and  flraight  th'  officious  courier  kneels 
To  take  his  wonted  weight.     His  hands  he  fills 


s  If  did  1 
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With  pointed  javelins :  on  his  head  he  lac'd 
His  glittering  helm,  which  terribly  was  grac'd 
Witli  wavinj;;  horle-iiair,  nodding  from  afar  ; 
Then  fpurr'd  his  thundering  fteed  amidlt  the  war. 
Love;,    auguini,  wr.ith,    and    grief,   to    madneis 

wrouglit, 
Def])air,  and  I'ecret  fliame,  and  confcions  thought 
(Jf  inborn  worth,  his  l,d)ourini;-  foul  (;pprefs'd, 
Roird  in  his  eyes,  and  rangM  within  li:s  bread. 
Then  loud  he  call'd  ^neas  thrice  by  name. 
The  loud  repealed  voice  to  glad  j'Eneas  came. 
Great  Jove,  he  laid,  and  the  far-lhooting  god, 
Inlpire  thy  mind  to  make  thy  challenge  good. 
He  fpoke  no  more,  but  hallcn'd,  void  of  tear. 
And  threaten'd  with  his  long  protended  fpear. 

To  whom  RIezentius  thus  :  thy  vaunts  are  vain, 
ISIy  Laufus  lies  extended  on  the  olain  : 
He's  loft  !   thy  coiiqueft  is  already  won, 
'1  he  wretched  lire  is  murder'd  in  the  ion. 
Nor  fate  1  fear,  but  all  the  gods  defy,  "> 

Forbear  thy  threats,  my  bulinefs  is  to  die  ;  v. 

But  fuft  receive  this  parting  legacy.  j, 

He  faid  :  and  llraight  a  whirling  dart  he  fent : 
Another  after,  and  another  went. 
Round  in  a  fpacious  ring  he  rides  the  field,  ~]t 

And  vainly  plies  th'  impenetrable  fliield  :  J- 

Thrice  rode  he  round.  :nd  thrice  ^neaswheel'd.J 
Turn'd  as  he  turn'd  ;   the  golden  orb  withltood 
The  llrokes ;  and  bore  about  an  iron  wood. 
Impatient  of  delay,  and  weary  grown, 
Still  to  defend,  and  to  defend  alone  : 
To  wiench  the  darts  which  in 'his  buckler  light, 
Urg'd  and  o'eilabour'd  in  unequal  iiglit  : 
At  length  refolv'd,  he  tlirows  with  al!  his  force 
Full  at  the  temples  of  the  warrior-hoife.       [fpear 
Juft  where   the   ftroke   was    aim'd,  th'   unerring 
Made  way,  and  (food  transfix'd  thro'  either  ear. 
Seiz'd  with  unwonted  pain,  furj-ns'd  with  fright. 
The  wounded  Iteeds  curvets ;   and,  rais'd  upright. 
Lights  on  his  feet  before  ;   his  hoof>  behind 
Spring  up  in  air  aloft,  and  'a!h  the  wind. 
Down  v^omes  the  nder  headlong  from  his  height. 
His  horfe  came  after  with  unwieldy  weig^ht  ; 
And,  lloundering  forward,  pitchinir  or;  his  head. 
His  lord's  incuniber'd  flioulder  overlaid. 
From  either  hoft  the  mingled  Ihouts  and  cries 
Of  Trojans  and  Rutulians  rend  the  (lilies. 
yEneas,  haftening,  wav'd  his  fatal  fword. 
High  o'er  his  head  with  tiiis  reproachful  word  j 
Now,  where  are   now  thy  vaunts,  the  fierce  dif- 
Of  proud  Mezentius,  and  the  lofty  ftrain  ?      [daia 

Struggling,  and  wildly  ftaring  on  the  fkies, 
With  fcarce  recover'd  fight,  he  thus  replies: 
Why  thefe  intuiting  words,  this  wafte  of  breath. 
To  fouls  undaunted,  and  fecure  of  death? 
'lis  no  dilhonour  tor  the  brave  to  die, 
Nor  came  I  here  with  hope  of  virtory. 
Nor  alk  I  life,  nor  fought  with  that  delign  : 
As  I  had  us'd  my  ftjnune,  \iie  thou  thine. 
My  dying  fon  contrafted  no  fuch  hand  ; 
The  gift  is  hateful  from  his  murderer's  hand.  * 
For  this,  this  only  favour  let  me  fae  : 
If  pity  can  to  conquer'd  foes  be  due, 
Refute  it  not :  but  let  my  body  hava 
The  lart  retreat  of  human-kind,  a  grave. 
Too  well  I  know  th'  ipfulting  people's  hate  ; 
Froticl  me  from  their  vengeance  after  fate  i 
I    iiij 
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This  i-rfujjc  fjr  my  poor  remains  provide, 
Aiul  lay  my  muth-lov'd  Laul'us  by  my  fide. 
He  faid,  iii'd  to  ihe  throat  his  Iv.  ord  apply M 
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The  crimloii  dream  diftain'd  his  arms  arouvitf, 


And  the  dildaiwtul  foal  came  lulhaig  through  the 
'ound. 


THE  APvGUIMENT. 


JEr.eas  cre:*!^  a  trophy  of  the  fpoil?  cf  Mezcntlus : 
home  the;  body    ot  Pallas  with  great  Iblemnity. 
JEneas,  which  occaCons  great  animofity  betuixt ' 
fliarp  engagement  of  the  hoife  ;  wherein  Camilla 
are  entirely  defeated. 

Scarce  had  the  rofy  morning  rais'd  her  head  , 

Above  the  waves,  and  left  her^-svatery  bed  ; 
The  pious  chief  whom  double  cares  attend 
For  liis  iinbury'd  foidiers,  and  his  friend  : 
Yet  firfl:  to  heaven  perform'd  a  vidT-or's  vow  : 
Pie  bar'd  an  ancient  oak  nf  all  her  boughs  ; 
Then  oil' a  rifing  ground  the  trunk  he  plac'd  ; 
Which  with  the  fpoilsof  his  dead  foe  he  grac'd. 
The  coat  of  arms  by  proud  Mezentms  worn, 
J>Jovv  on  a  naked  flisg  in  triumph  borne, 
Was  hung  on  high  ;   and  glittcr'd  from  afar  : 
A  tiophy  fr,crcd  to  the  god  of  war. 
Above  his  arms,  fix'd  on  the  Icafiefs  wood, 
Appear'd  his  plumy  creft,  beftneav'd  with  blood  ; 
Kis  brazen  buckler  on  the  lelt  was  fecn  ; 
Truncheons  of  ihiver'd  lances  hung  between  : 
And  on  the  right  was  pkc\l  his  coiilet,  bor'd  ; 
And  to  the  neck  was  ly'd  his  unavailing  fword. 
A  crowd  cf  chiefs  enclofe  flic  godlike  man  : 
"^Vho  thus,  confpicuous  m  the  midit,  be^jan  :  fccfs : 

Our  toils,  my  friends,  are  crown'd  with  fare  fuc- 
The  greater  part  performed,  atchieve  the  lefs. 
Now  loilcw  cl-.eerful  to  tlie  trembling  to.vn; 
Prefs  but  an  entrance,  and  pvefume  it  won. 
Fear  is  no  more  :  for  fierce  Menentius  lies, 
As  the  fiifl;  fruits  of  war,  a  facriSce. 
Turniis  ihall  ftand  extended  on  the  plain; 
And  in  this  omen  is  already  ilair;. 
Prepar'd  in  zrms,  pnrfue  your  happy  chance  : 
That  none  unwrjn'd,  may  plead  his  ignorance  : 
And  I,  at  heaven's  appointed  hour,  may  find 
Your  warlike  enfigns  waving  in  the  wind. 
Meantime  the  riles  and  funeral  pomps  prepare. 
Due  to  your  dead  companions  of  the  war  : 
The  laH  refpeifl  the  living  can  beiiovv. 
To  fnicld  their  fhadows  from  contempt  below, 
'i'hat  conqaer'd    earth   be    theirs  for  which  they 
^    fought;  [bought. 

And   which   for  us  with    their  own   blood    they 
.But  firft  the  ccrpl'e  of  our  uniiappy  friend, 
To  the  fad  city  of  £vander  fend  : 
Who  not  inglorious  in  his  age's  bloom 
Was  hurry'd  hence  by  V)o  fevere  a  doom. 

Thus,  weeping  while  he  fpoke,  he  took  his  way, 
Where,  r.ow  in  death,  lamented  Pallas  lay  : 
Aroetes  watch'd  the  corpf.- ;  whofe  youth  deierv'd 
The  father's  truft,  and  now  the  fon  he  ferv'd 
"VVitli  eqiial  faith,  but  lefs  aufpicioiis  care  : 
■jh'  8tlf.nda\n5  oi  the  flE.in  Li's  foMcv/  fiir.re. 


grants  a  truce  for  burying  the  dead  ;  and  fends 
Latius  calls  a  council  to  propofs  oiTers  of  peace  tu 
i'unius  and  Drance'. :  in  the  mean  time  there  is  a 
lignalizes  htri'elf  ;  is  killed  :   and  the  Latine  troops 


A  troop  of  Trojans  mix'd  with  thefe  appear. 
And  mourning  matrons  with  diflievel'd  hair. 
Soon  as  tl>e  prince  appears,  they  raife  a  cry  ; 
All  beat  their  breatts,  and  echoes  rend  the  Iky. 
Tiiey    rear     his    drooping    forehead    from    the 

ground  ; 
But  when  yEneas  view'd  the  grifly  wound 
VVhicli  IraJias  m  his  manly  bofom  bore. 
And  the  fair  fleih  diltain'd  with  purple  gore : 
Firft,  melting  into  tears,  the  pious  man 
Deplor'd  fo  fad  a  fight,  then  thus  began  : 

Unhappy  youth  I  when  fortune  gave  the  reft 
Of  my  full  wi;hes,  flie  refus'd  the  heft  1 
She  came ;  but  brought  not  thee  along,  to  blefs 
My  longing  eyes,  and  fl.'are  in  my  fuccefs  : 
She  grudg'd  tliy  fate  return,  the  triumphs  due 
i'oprofperous  valour,  in  the  public  view. 
Not  tliusi  prcniis'd,  when  thy  father  lent 
Thy  ncedlefs  fuccour  with  a  fad  confent ; 
Lmbrac'd  me  parting  Icr  th'  Etrurian  land. 
And  fent  me  to  poucis  a  large  command. 
He  warn'd,  and  from  his  own  czperience  toM, 
Our  foes  were  warlike,  difciplin'd,  aiid  hold: 
Ard  now  perhaps,  in  hopes  of  thy  return, 
llich  odours  on  his  loaded  altars  burn; 
While  we,  with  vain  officious  pomp,  prepare 
To  fend  him  back  his  portion  cf  the  war ; 
A  bloody  breathlefs  body :  which  can  owe 
No  farther  debt,  but  to  the  powers  below. 
The  wretched  father,  ere  his  race  is  run, 
Sliall  view  the  funeral  honours  of  his  fon. 
Tl-.efe  are  my  triumphs  of  the  Latian  war  ; 
Fruits  of  ray  plighted  faith,  and  boafted  care. 
And  yet,  unhappy  fire,  thou  flialt  not  iee 
A  fon,  whvjfe  death  difgrac'd  his  anceftry  ; 
'  ihou  Ihalt  not  blulli,  old  man,  however  griev'd  : 

Thy  Palias  no  diihoneft  wound  receiv'd. 
'  He  dy'd  no  death  to  make  thee  wifh,  too  late, 
Thou  hadlt  not  liv'd  to  (ee  his  lliameful  fate. 
But  what  a  cliaoipion  has  th' Aufonian  coaft, 
And  what  a  friend  haft;  thou,  Alcaniuf,  loft  ! 

Thus  having  mourn'd,  he  gave  the  word  arouri'Ij 
To  raife  the  breathlel3  body  from  t;ie  ground  ; 
And  chofe  a  thoufand  horfe,  the  flower  of  all 
His  warlike  troops,  to  wait  the  funeral: 
To  bear  him  back,  and  fhare  Evander's  grief     ' 
(A  wcU-becommg,  but  a  weak  relief), 
(n' oaken  twigs  they  tv.  ilt  an  eafy  bier  ; 
j,Mi'.;n  On  ■chf.ii'  ra(juidcii,the  f;ul  buvden  rear? 


^  N  E  I  S,    Book  XT. 


SOl 


The  body  on  tKi«  rural  herle  is  borne, 
Strew'd  leaves  and  funeral  greens  the  bier  adorn. 
All  pale  he  lies,  ami  looks  a  lovely  flower, 
Kew  crept  by  virgin  hands,  to  drcfs  the  bower  : 
Unfaded  yet,  but  yet  unfed  below,  [owe. 

No  more  to  mother  earth  or  the  green  ftem  fliall 
Then  two  fair  vefts,  of  wondrous  work  and  coft, 
Of  purple  woven,  and  with  gold  embofs'd, 
For  ornament  the  Trojan  hero  brought. 
Which  with  her  hands  Sidonian  Dido  wrmight. 
One  veft  array'd  the  corple,  and  one  tlicy  Ipread 
O'er  his  clob'd  eyes,  and  wrap'd  around  his  head  : 
That  when  the  yellow  hair  in  flame  fliould  lall. 
The  catchmg  fire,  might  burn  the  !;olden  caul. 
Belides  the  fpoils  of  foes  in  battle  fluin, 
Wiien  he  defcended  on  the  Latian  plain  : 
Arms,  trappings,  hcrfes,  by  the  herl'e  he  led 
In  long  array  (th'  atchievements  of  the  dead). 
Then,  pinion'd  with  their  hands  behind,  appear 
Th'  unhappy  captives,  niarchmg  in  the  rear  : 
Appointed  offerings  in  the  viclor's  name, 
To  fprinkle  with  their  blood,  the  funeral  flame. 
Inferior  trophies  by  the  chiefs  are  borne  ; 
Oauntlets  and  helms,  their  loaded  hands  adorn  ; 
And  fair  infcriptions  fix'd,  and  titles  read 
Of  Latian  leaders  conquer'd  by  the  dead. 
Acoetes  on  his  pupil's  corpfe  attends. 
With  feeble  fteps  ;  fupported  by  his  friends  : 
Paufing  at  every  pace,  in  forrow  drown'd, 
Betwixt  their  arms  he  finks  upon  the  ground. 
Where  groveling,  while  he  lies  in  deep  defpair, 
He  beats  his  breafl,  and  rends  his  hoary  hair. 
The  champion's  chariot  next  is  feen  to  roll, 
Befmear'd   with  hoftile   blood,   and    honourably 

foul. 
To  clofe  the  pomp,  ,^thon,  the  fleed  of  flate, 
Is  led,  the  funerals  of  his  lord  to  wait. 
Stripp'd  of  his  trappings,  with  a  fuUen  pare  [face. 
He  walks,  and  the  big  tears  run  rolling  down  his 
The  lance  of  Pallas,  and  the  crimfon  creft, 
Are  borne  behind  ;  the  vidlor  feir'd  the  reft. 
The  march  begins:  the  trumpets  hoari'ely  found. 
The  pr;:es  and  lances  trail  a.'ong  the  ground. 
Thus  while  the  Trojan  and  Arcadian  horfe, 
To  Pallantean  towers  diredl  their  courfe, 
In  long  proccffion  rank'd  ;  the  pious  chief 
Stopp'd  in  the  rear,  and  gave  a  vent  to  grief. 
The  public  care,  he  faid,  which  war  attends, 
Diverts  our  prei'ent  woes,  at  lead  fufpends  ; 
Peace  with  the  nianes  of  great  Pallas  dwell ; 
Hail  holy  relics,  and  a  lalt  farewell ! 
He  faid  no  more,  but  inly  though  he  mouin'd, 
Reftrain'd  his  tears,  and  to  the  camp  return'd. 
Now    fuppliants,    from    Laureiitum    lent,   de- 
mand 
A  truce,  with  olive  branches  in  their  hand. 
Obteft  his  clemency,  and  from  the  plain 
Beg  leave  to  draw  the  bodies  of  their  flain. 
They  plead,  that  none  tliofc  common  riles  deny 
To  conquer'd  foes,  that  in  fair  battle  die. 
All  caule  of  hate  was  ended  in  their  death; 
Nor  could  he  war  with  bodies  void  of  breath. 
A  king,  they  hop'd,  would  hear  a  king's  requcfl  : 
Whofe    fon    he   once   was   call'd,    and  once    hi? 
gucft. 
Their  fuit,  which  was  too  juft  to  be  deny'd, 
Tbc  hero  grants,  and  farther  thus  reply  "d  : 


0  Latian  princes,  how  fevere  a  fate 

In  caufi  lefs  quarrels  has  involv'd  your  flate  ! 
And  ann'd  againit  an  unoflending  man. 
Who  louglit  your  friendlhip  ere  the  war  began! 
You  beg  a  truce,  which  I  would  gladly  give, 
Not  only  for  the  flain,  but  thofe  who  live. 

1  came  not  hither  but  by  heaven's  command, 
And  fcnt  by  fate  to  fliare  the  Latian  land. 
Nor  wai;e  I  wars  unjiift  ;  your  king  deny'd 
My  prolier'il  fiiendfliip,  and  my  piomis'd  bride 
Left  nic  for  Turnus ;   Turnus  then  (hould  try 
H;s  caufe  in  arms,  to  conquer  or  to  die. 

My  riglit  and  his  are  in  difpute  :   the  flain 

Fell  without  fault,  our  quarrel  to  maintain. 

In  equal  arms  let  us  alone  contend  ; 

And  let  him  vanquifli,  whom  his  Fates  befriend. 

This  is  the  way,  fo  tell  him,  to  pofl'cfs 

The  royal  virgin,  and  reltore  the  ])Ciice. 

Bear  this  my  meliage  back  ;  with  ample  leave 

That  yourfl;iin  friends  may  funeral-rites  receive. 

Thus  having  faid,  th' ambafladors  amaz'd, 
Stood  mute  a  while,  and  on  each  other  gaz'd  : 
Drances,  their  chief,  who  harbour'd  in  his  breafl; 
Long  hate  to  Turnus,  as  his  foe  protels'd. 
Broke  filence  lirrt,  and  to  the  godlike  man. 
With  graceful  adtion  bowing,  thus  began  : 

Aufpiclous  prince,  in  arms  a  mighty  name. 
But  yet  whole  adtions  far  tranfcend  your  fame  : 
\\'ould  I  your  juftice  or  your  force  exprefs, 
■fhought  can  but  equal ;  and  all  words  aie  lefs: 
Your  anfwer  we  fliall  thankfully  relate. 
And  favours  granted  to  the  Latian  ftate  : 
If  wifh'd  fuccefs  your  labour  fhall  attend, 
Tliink  peace  concluded,  and  the  king  your  friend: 
Let  Turnus  leave  the  realm  to  your  command: 
And  feek  alliance  in  fome  other  land  : 
Build  you  the  city  which  your  Fates  aflign: 
V.'e  fhall  be  proud  in  the  great  work  to  join. 
Thus  Drances  ;   and  his  words  fo  well  perlnade 
The  reft  empower'd,  that  foon  a  truce  is  made. 
Twelve  days  the  term  allow'd  :  and  during  thofe, 
Latians  and  Trojans,  now  no  longer  foes, 
Mix'd  iu  the  woods,  for  funeral  pile  prepare, 
To  fell  the  timber,  and  forget  the  war. 
Loud  axes  through  the  groaning  groves  refound  : 
Oak,inountain.afli,and  poplar,  fpread  the  ground: 
Firs  fall  fiom  high  :   and  fome  the  trunks  receive. 
In  loaden  wains,  with  wedges  fome  tl-.ey  cleave. 

And  now  the  fatal  news  by  Fame  is  blown 
Through  the  fliort  circuit  of  th'  Arcadian  town. 
Of  Pallas  flain  :  by  Fame,  which  jull  before 
His  triumphs  on  diflended  pinions  bore. 
RuOiing  from  out  the  gate,  the  people  ft;and, 
Each  with  a  funeral  flambeau  in  his  hand  : 
Wildly  they  flare,  diflradted  with  amaze  : 
'Jhe  fields  are  lighten'd  with  a  fiery  blaze, 
That  caft  a  fuUcn  fplendor  on  their  friends 
(The   marching  troop  which  their  dread   prince 

attends). 
Both  parties  meet :  they  raife  a  doleful  cry 
The  matrons  from  the  walls  wi 
And   their  mix'd  mourning  rer 

fl.y. 
The  town  is  fill'd  with  tumult  and  with  tears, 
Till  tiie  loud  clamours  reach  Lvander's  ears  : 
Forijctrul  of  his  flate,  he  runs  along, 
W'lih  a  dUcrdtr'd  pace,  and  cleaves  the  throng  i 


i  a  doleful  cry  :  ~1 
■^ith  flirieks  reply  :  ( 
rends  the  vaulted  C 
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Falls  on  tlie  corpfe.  and  groaning  there  he  lies, 
With  filent  grief,  that  fp^aks  but  at  his  eyes  ; 
Short  lighs  and  lobs  iucceed  ;   till  ibrrow  Ureaks 
A  paOagp,  and  at  cure  he  weeps  and  fpcaks. 

O  Fallas  !  thou  halt  fail"d  thy  jjlighted  word 
To  fight  with  caution,  not  to  tempt  the  fword, 
I  wain  d  thee,  but  in  vain ;  for  well  I  knew 
What  perils  youthful  ardour  would  purlue: 
That  boiling  blood  would  carry  thee  too  far  ; 
Young  as  thou  wert  in  dangers,  raw  to  war  ! 

0  curft  eflay  of  arms,  dil'aftrousdoom, 
PreLide  of  bloody  fields,  and  fights  to  come  ! 
Hard  elements  of  inauipicious  war, 

"Vain  vows  to  heaven,  and  unavailing  care  ! 
Thrice  happy  thou,  dear  partner  of  my  bed, 
Whofe  holy  foul  the  ftroke  of  fortune  fled  : 
Prefcious  of  ills,  and  leaving  me  behind,     , 
To  drink  the  dregs  of  life  by  fate  affign'd. 
Beyond  the  goal  of  nature  I  have  gone  ; 
My  Pallas  late  fet  out,  but  reached  too  foon. 
If,  from  my  league  againfi:  th'  Aufo'.iian  Itate, 
Amid  their  weapons  I  had  found  my  fate, 
(Delerv'd  from  them)  then  I  had  been  return'd 
A  breathlefs  victor,  and  my  Ton  had  mourn'd. 
Yet  will  not  I  my  Trojan  friend  upbraid, 
Nor  grudge  th'  alliance  I  fo  gladly  made. 
'Twas  not  his  fault  my  Pallas  fell  fo  young, 
J3iit  my  own  crime  for  having  liv'd  too  long. 
■  Yet,  fince  the  gods  had  dedin'd  him  to  die, 
At.iea^t  he  led  the  way  to  viclory  : 
Firfl;  for  his  friends  he  won  the  fatal  fliore. 
And  feiit  whole  herds  of  flaughter'd  foes  be 

fore :  C 

A-  death  too  great,  too  glorious  to  deplore.         _3 
Kor  will  I  add  new  honours  to  thy  grave  ; 
Content  with  thofe  the  Trojan  hero  gave. 
That  funeral  pomp  thy  Phrygian  friends  deSgn'd  ; 
In  which  the  Tulcan  chiefs  and  army  join'd  : 
Great  fpoils,  and  trophies  gain'd  by  thee,  they 

bear ; 
Tken  let  thy  own  atchievements  be  thy  fliare. 
JEv'n  thou,  O  Turnus,  hadft  a  trophy  ftood, 
"Whofe  mighty  trunk  had  betur  grac'd  the  wood. 
If  Pallas  had  arriv'd,  with  equal  length 
Of  years,  to  matth  thy  bulk  with  equal  ftrength. 
■Eut  why,  unhappy  man.  do!l  thou  detain 
Thefe  troops  to  view  the  tea:s  thouflied'ft  in  vain  ! 
Go,  friends,  this  meliage  to  your  lord  relate  ; 
Tell  him,  that  if  I  be?-r  my  bitter  fate. 
And  after  Pallas"  death,  live  lingering  ohj 
■'Tis  to  behold  Ins  vengeance  for  my  fon, 

1  flay  for  Turnus ;  whofe  devoted  head 
i's  owing  to  the  living  and  the  dead  : 
My  Ton  and  I  e:;pe(ft  it  from  his  hand ; 
^Tis  all  that  he  can  give,  or  we  demand. 
Joy  is  no  more  :  but  I  would  gladly  go. 
To  greet  my  Pallas  with  fuch  news  "below. 

The  morn  had  tiow  difpeirA  the  Ibades  of  nif  ht; 
Reftbring  toils,  when  ibe  reftor'd  the  light : 
The  Trojan  king,  and  Tufcan  chief,  command 
To  raife  the  piles  along  the  w-inding  Itrand 
Their  friends  convey  the  dead  to  funeral  fires; 
.Black  fmonldering  fmoke  from  the  greenwood 
expires;  [retires. 

The  light  of  heaven  is  cjiok'd,  and  the  new  day 
Then  tnrice  around  the  ki.ndled  piles  they  °-o" 
JYoi  ancitnt  cuftom  had  ordainM  it  fo},  ' 


od  f 

s     C 
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ians  vie  with  like  defires  T| 

Id  of  battle  fliine  with  fires ;  > 

:uous  blaze  to  heaven  afpires.  J 


Three  horfe  and  foot  aboMt  the  fire'  are  ieJ, 
And  thrice  with  loud  laments  they  hail  the  dea-L 
Teais  trickling  down    their  bieafts  bedew    the 

ground  ; 
And  drums  and  trumpet'^  mistheirmournful  found. 
Amid  the  blaze,  their  pious  brethren  throw 
The  fpoils,  in  battle  taken  from  the  foe ; 
Helms,  bittj  embofi'd,  and  fwords  of  fliiuing  fleel, 
One  cafts  a  target,  one  a  chariot-wheel  : 
Some  to  tlieir  fellows  tiieir  own  arms  reflore  : 
The  fauchions  which  in  Incklcfs  fight  they  bore: 
1  heir  bucklers  pierc'd,theirdarts  beltow'd  in  vain. 
And  fliiver'd  lances  gather'd  from  the  plain. 
Whole  herds  of  offer'd  bulls  about  the  fire. 
And  briitled  boars,  and  woolly  Iheep  expire. 
Aiound  liie  piles  a  careful  troop  attends. 
To  watch   the  wafting   flames,   and   weep  their 

burning  friends. 
Lingering  along  the  lliore,  till  dewy  night 
New  decks  tlie  face  of  heaven  with  ffarry  light. 

The  conquer'd  Latians,  with  like  pious  care, 
Piles  without  number  for  their  dead  prepare  ; 
Part,  in  the  places  where  they  fell,  are  laid  ; 
And  part  are  to  the  neighbouring  fields  convey'd. 
The  corpfe  of  kings,  and  captains  of  renown. 
Borne  of!"  in  ftate,  are  bury'd  in  the  town  : 
The  reft  unhonour'd,  and  without  a  name, 
Are  caft  a  common  heap  to  feed  the  flame, 
Trojans  and  Latians  vie  with  like  defires 
To  make  the  field  i 
And  the  promifci 

Now  iKid  the  morning  thrice  renew'd  the  light, 
And  thrice  difpeiPd  the  Ihadows  of  the  night ; 
When  thofe  v.'ho  round  the  wafled  fires  remain, 
Perform  the  lall  fad  office  to  the  flam  : 
They  rake  the  yet  warm  aflies  from  below; 
Thefe,  and  the  bones  unburn'd,  in  earth  beftow : 
Thefe  relics  with  their  country  rites  they  grace; 
And  raife  a  mount  of  turf  to  mark  the  place. 

But  in  the  palace  of  the  king  appears 
A  Icene  more  folcmn,  and  a  ])omp  of  tears. 
Maids,    matrons,    widows,   nii.x    their    common 

moans  : 
Orphans  their  fire:,  and  fires  lament  ihcir  fons. 
All  in  that  iiniverial  forrow  fliare, 
And  curfe  the  caufe  of  this  unhappy  war. 
A  broken  league,  a  bride  unjuUly  fought, 
A  crown  ufuip'd.  which  with  theirbloodisboughtl 
Thefe  are  the  ciimes,  with  which  they  load  the 

name 
Of  Turnus,  and  on  him  alone  c:^rlaim. 
Let  him,  who  lords  it  o'er  th"  Aufonian  land, 
Engage  the  Trojan  hero  hand  to  hand  : 
Kis  is  the  gain,  our  lot  is  but  to  ferve  : 
'Tis  jull,  the  iway  he  feeks,  he  fhould  deferve. 
This  Drances  aggravates;   and  adds,  with  fpightj 
Hi?  foe  expeifls,  .tnd  dares  him  to  the  fight. 
Nor  Turnus  wants  a  party,  to  fupport 
His  caufe  and  credit,  in  the  Latian  court. 
His  former  a<fls  I'ecure  his  prcfent  fame  ; 
And  the  queen  fliadeshiin  with  her  mighty  name. 

While  thus  their  factious  minds  vv-itli  fury  burn;. 
The  legates  from  th'  ^rolian  prince  return  ; 
Sad  news  they  bring,  that,  after  all  the  coft, 
And  care  employ'd,  their  embafTy  is  lort  : 
Tl-.at  Diomede  refus'd  his  aid  in  war  ; 
Unmoy"d  with  prefents^  and  a5  deaf  to  prajtr. 
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Some  new  alliaiire  pinft  flfcwliere  be  fonjjht ; 
pr  peace  with  Troy  on  hard  conditions  bought. 

Latiiins,  tnnk  in  Ibirow.  finds  too  late 
A  foreign  fon  ii  |)oiiited  out  by  fate  : 
j^nd  till  yEneas  Ihall  Lavinia  wed, 
The  wrath  of  heaven  is  hovering  o'er  his  head. 
The  gods,  lie  law,  efpousM  the  jiidi'v  fule,  "1 

Wlicn  late  their  titles  in  the  lield  were  try'd  :      (^ 
"Witnefs  the  frefh  laments,  and  funeral  tears  un-  i 
dry-d.  J 

Thus,  full  of  anxious  thought,  he  fummons  all 
The  Latian  fcnate  to  the  council-hall : 
The  princes  come,  commanded  by  their  head, 
And  crowd  the  paths  that  to  the  palace  lead. 
Supreme  in  power,  and  reverenc'd  for  his  years, 
He  takes  the  throne,  and  in  the  midft  appears  : 
IVlajeliically  fad,  he  fits  in  Hate, 
And  bids  his  envoys  their  fucceis  relate. 

When  Yenuhis  began,  the  murmuring  found 
Was  hufli'd,  and  facred  filence  reign'd  around. 
We  have,  faid  he,  pertorm'd  your  high  command  : 
And  pals'd  with  peril  a  long  tracft  of  land  :  , 

We  reached  the  place  defir'd,  with  wonder  Hll'd, 
The  Grecian  tents  and  riling  towers  bclield. 
Great  Diomede  has  compals'd  round  with  walls 
The  city,  which  Argyripa  he  calls; 
Trom  his  own  Argos  nam'd  ;  we  touch'd,  v'ith  joy, 
The  nnal  hand  that  raz'd  unhapiiy  Troy. 
When  introduc'd,  our  prelents  firlt  we  bring, 
Then  crave  an  inllant  audience  from  the  king  : 
His  leave  obtain'd,  our  native  foil  we  name  ; 
And  tell  th'  important  caufe  for  which  we  came. 
Attentively  he  heard  us,  while  we  fpoke  ; 
Then,  with  foft  accents,  and  a  pleating  look, 
Made  this  return  ;  Aufonian  race,  of  old 
Renown'd  for  peace,  and  for  an  age  of  gold. 
What  maunefs  has  your  altered  minds  polfels'd, 
To  change  for  war  hereditary  reft  ? 
Solicit  arms  unknown,  and  tempt  the  fword 
(A  needlefs  ill  your  anceitors  abhorr'd). 
We  (for  myfelf  I  fpeak,  and  all  the  name 
Of  Grecians,  who  to  Troy's  deftrud:ion  came) 
Omitting  thofe  who  were  in  battle  flain. 
Or  borne  by  rolling  Simois  to  the  main  : 
Not  one  biit  fufler'd,  and  too  dearly  bought 
The  prize  of  honour  which  in  arras  he  fought. 
Some  doom'd  to  death,  and  fume  in  exile  driv'n, 
Out-cafts,  abandon'd  by  the  care  of  heaven  : 
So  worn,  fo  wretched,  fo  defpisM  a  crew. 
As  ev'n  old  Priam  might  with  pity  view, 
Witnefs  the  veflels  by  Minerva  tofs'd 
In  ftorms,  the  vengeful  Capharjean  coaft ; 
Th'  Eubaean  rocks ;    the   prince,    whofe  brother 
Our  armies  to  revenge  his  injur'cl  bed,  [led 

In  Egypt  loft;  Ulyftes,  with  his  men. 
Have  feen  Charybdis,  and  the  Cyclops  den  ; 
Why  fhould  I  name  ldomeneu«,  in  vain, 
Reftor'd  to  fceptres,  and  expell'd  again? 
Or  young  Achilles,  by  his  rival  (lain  ? 
Ev'n  he,  the  king  of  men,  the  foremoft  name 
Of  all  the  Greeks,  and  moll  renown'd  by  fame. 
The  proud  revenger  of  another's  wife. 
Yet  by  his  own  adulterels  loft  his  life  : 
Fell  at  his  threlhold,  and  the  fpoils  of  Troy 
The  foul  ])olluters  of  his  bed  enjoy. 
The  gods  have  envy'd  mc  the  fweets  of  life, 
M-_f  much  lov'd  country,  and  ray  more  lov'd  wife 


} 


riauifliM    from    both,    I   irioarn ;    while    in   the 

Iky, 
Transforui'd  to  birds,  my  loft  companions  fly  : 
Hovering  about  the  coalts  they  make  their  moan; 
And  cull"  the  cliff-,  with  ])inions  not  their  own. 
What  ffjua lid  Ipeetres,  in  the  dead  of  night. 
Break  my  ftiort  lleep,  and  Ikim  before  my  light  I 
I  might  have  promis'd  to  mylclf  thole  harms, 
IMad  as  I  was,  when  I  with  mortal  arms 
Prelum'd  againft  imnioital  powers  to  move. 
And  violate  with  wounds  the  queen  of  love. 
Such  arms  this  hand  Ihall  never  more  employ  ; 
No  hate  remains  with  me  to  ruin'd  Troy. 
I  war  not  v.-ith  its  duft  ;  nor  am  I  glad 
To  think  of  paft  events,  or  good  or  bad. 
Your  prefents  I  return  :  whate'er  you  brinp 
To  buy  my  frienddiip,  fend  the  Trojan  king. 
We  met  in  fight,  I  know  him  to  my  colt ; 
With  what  a  whirling  force  his  lance  he  tofs'd: 
Heavens  !  what  a  fpnng  was  in  his  arm,  to  throw  ? 
How  high  he  held  his  Ihield,    and  rofe  at  every 

blow  ! 
Had  Troy  produc'd  two  more,  his  match  in  might. 
They   would  have  chang'd  the   fortune   of  the 

fight: 
Th'  invalion  of  the  Greeks  had  been  return'd : 
Our  empire  wafted,  and  our  cities  burn'd. 
The  long  defence  the  Trojan  people  made. 
The  warprotradled,  and  the  fiege  delay'd. 
Were  due  to  Hector's  and  this  hero's  hand  ; 
Both  brave  alike,  and  equal  in  command : 
yEneas  not  inferior  in  the  lield. 
In  pious  reverence  to  the  gods  excell'd. 
Make  peace,  ye  Latians,  and  avoid  with  care 
Th'  impending  dangers  of  a  fatal  war. 
He  faici  no  more  :  but,  with  this  cold  excufe, 
Refus'd  th'  alliance,  and  advis'd  a  truce. 

Thus  Venulus  concluded  his  report. 
A  jarring  murmur  fiU'd  the  factious  court: 
As  when  a  torrent  rolls  with  rapid  force. 
And  dafhes  o'er  the  ftones  that  ftop  the  courfe  ; 
The  flood,  conftrain'd  within  a  fcanty  fpace, 
Roars  horrible  along  th'  uneafy  rare  ; 
White  foam  in  gathering  eddies  floats  around  : 
The  rocky  Ihorcs  rebellow  to  the  found. 

The  murmur  ceas'd  :  then  from  his  lofty  thront 
The  king  invok'd  the  gods,  and  thus  begun  ; 
I  wilb,  ye  Latins,  what  we  now  debate 
Had  been  refolv'd  before  it  was  too  late  : 
Much  better  had  it  been  tor  you  and  me, 
Unforc'd  by  this  our  laft  neceffity. 
To  have  been  earlier  wife  ;  than  now  to  call 
A  council,  when  the  foe  furrounds  the  wall. 
0  citizens  !  we  wage  unequal  war. 
With  men,  not  only  heaven's  peculiar  care. 
But  heaven's  own  race  ;  unconqucr'd  in  the  fielJ, 
Or,  conquer'd,  yet  unknowing  how  to  yield. 
What  hopes  you  had  in  Diomede,  lay  down : 
Our  hopes  rauft  centre  on  ourfelves  alone. 
Yet  thofe  how  feeble,  and,  indeed,  how  vain. 
You  fee  too  well ;  nor  need  my  words  explain. 
Vanquilb'd  without  refource  ;  laid  flat  by  fate, 
Faelions  within,  a  foe  without  the  gate  ; 
Not  but  I  grant,  that  all  perforni'd  their  parts. 
With  manly  force,  and  with  undaunted  hearts : 
With  our  united  ftrength  the  war  we  wag'd  • 
With  equal  numbers,  e^ual  arras,  engag'd  : 
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You  fee  th'  event«-Now  hear  what  I  propofe, 
To  lave  our  friends,  aiid  fatisfy  our  foes : 
A  tra(fl  of  'and  the  Latins  have  polfels'd 
Along  the  liber,  ftretchiiig  to  the  weft, 
Which  now  Rutuhans  and  Auruncans  till : 
And  their  mix'd  cattle  graze  the  fruitful  hill ; 
Thcfe  mountains  fill'd  with  tirs,  that  lower  land, 
Jf  j'ou  confent.  the  Trojan  fljall  command; 
Call'd  into  p;irt  of  what  is  o^lr^ ;   and  there, 
On  terms  agreed,  the  common  country  fhare. 
There  let  them  build,  and  fettle,  if  they  pleafe  ; 
Unlefs  they  choole  t-ace  more  to  crofs  the  feas, 
In  fearch  of  feats  remote  of  Italy  ; 
And  from  unwekome  inmates  fet  us  free. 
Then  twice  ten  gallies  let  us  build  with  fpeed, 
Cr  twice  as  many  more,  if  more  they  need  ; 
Materials  are  at  hand  :   a  well -grown  wood 
Runs  equal  with  the  margin  of  the  flood  : 
Xet  them  the  iiumber,  and  the  form  al-lign  ; 
The  care  and  coft  of  all  the  Itores  be  mine. 
To  treat  the  peace,  a  hundred  lenators 
Shall  be  commiffion'd  her.ce  with  ample  powers ; 
With   olive  crowu'd:    the   preients  they  fhail  i 
bear,  / 

A  purple  robe,  a  royal  ivory  chair  ;         [wear  ;  f 
And  ail  the  marks  of  fway  that  Latian  monarchsj 
And  fums  of  gold.     Among  yourfelves  debate 
This  great  aft'air,  and  fave  the  finking  ftate. 

Then  Drances  took   the   word  ;  who  grudg'd 
long  fince, 
The  riling  glories  of  the  Daunian  prince. 
Fafticus  and  rich,  bold  at  the  council-board, 
But  cautious  in  the  field,  he  fiiun'd  the  Iword 
A  dole  caballer,  and  tongue-valiant  lord. 
Noble  his  mother  was,  and  near  the  throne. 
ijut  what  his  father's  parentage,  unknown. 
He  role,  and  took  th'  advantage  of  the  times. 
To  load  young  Turnus  with  invidious  crimes. 

Such  truths,  O  king  1   laid  he,  your  words  con- 
tain, 
As  ftrike  the  fenfe,  and  all  replies  are  vain : 
Kor  are  your  loyal  lubjefls  now  to  feek 
What  common  needs  require  ;  but  fear  to  fpeak. 
Let  him  give  leave  of  ipeech,   that  haughty  man, 
Whofe  pride  this  inaulpicious  war  began  : 
For  ivhofe  ambition  (let  me  daie  to  lay. 
Fear  fet  a  part,  though  death  is  in  my  way) 
The  plains  of  Latium  run  with  blood  around  ; 
So  many  valiant  heroes  bite  the  ground: 
Dejected  grief  in  every  face  appears ; 
A  town  in  mourning,  and  a  land  in  tears. 
V/hile  he,  th'  undoubted  author  of  our  harmSs 
The  man  who  menaces  the  goGs  with  arms. 
Yet,  after  all  his  boafts,  forfook  the  fight. 
And  fought  his  fafety  in  ignoble  ilight. 

Now,  belt  of  kings,  fince  you  propofe  to  fend 
Such  bounteous  preients  to  year  Trojan  friend  ; 
Add  yet  a  greater  at  our  joint  requcft. 
One  which  he  values  more  than  ai!  the  reft  ; 
Give  him  the  fair  Lavinia  for  his  bride  : 
With  that  alliance  let  the  league  be  ty'd  ;  (^ 

And  for  the  bleeding  land  a  lafting  peace  pro-  \ 
vide.  -^ 

Let  infolence  no  longer  awe  the  throne, 
Eut  with  a  father's  right  beftow  your  own. 
For  this  maligner  of  the  general  good, 
li  iliil  we  fear  his  force,  he  muft  be  woo'd  : 


■} 


His  haughty  godhead  we  with  prayers  implore, 
Your  fceptre  to  releafe,   and  our  juft  rights  re. 
ftore- 

0  curfed  caufe  of  all  our  i]l«,  muft  we 
Wage  wais  unjult,  and  fall  in  fight  for  thee  ! 
What  right  haft  thou  to  rule  the  Latian  ftate. 
And  fend  ui  out  to  meet  our  certain  fate  ? 
'Tis  a  deftrudlive  war;  from  Turnus'  hand 
Our  peace  and  public  fafety  we  demand. 

Let  the  fair  bride  to  the  brave  chief  remain; 
If  not,  the  peace  without  the  pledge  is  vain. 
Turnus,  I  know,  you  think  me  not  your  friend, 
Nor  will  I  much  with  your  behef  contend  : 

1  beg  your  gieatnef^  not  to  give  the  law 
In  other  realms,  but,  beaten,  to  withdraw. 
Pity  your  own,  or  pity  our  eftate  ; 

Nor  twill  our  fortunes  with  your  finking  fate.      ■ 
Your  mterert  is,  the  war  fliould  never  ceafe ; 
But  we  have  felt  enough,  to  wilh  the  peace : 
A  land  exhaufted  to  the  laft  remains. 
Depopulated  towns,  and  driven  plains. 
Yes,  if  defire  of  fame,  and  thirft  of  power, 
A  beauteous  princefs,  with  a  crown  in  dower. 
So  fire  your  mind,  in  arms  affert  your  right  ; 
And  meet  your  foe,  who  dares  you  to  the  fight. 
Mankind,  it  feems,  is  made  for  you  alone ; 
We,  but  the  flaves  who  mount  you  to  the  throne: 
A  bafe  ignoble  crowd,  vi-ithout  a  name  : 
Unwept,  ui  worthy  of  the  funeral  flame:     '' 
By  duty  bound  to  forfeit  each  his  life. 
That  Turnus  may  poliei's  a  royal  wife. 
Permit  not,  mighty  man,  fo  mean  a  crew 
Should  Ihare  fuch  triumphs;  and  detain  fromf 
}ou  C 

The  poft  ot  honour,  your  undoubted  due  :  -^ 

Rather  alone  your  matchlefs  force  employ  ; 
To  merit,  what  alone  you  muft  enjoy. 

Thele  words,  fo  full  of  malice,  mix'd  with  art, 
Inflam'd  with  rage  the  youthful  heio's  heart. 
rhen,  groaning  from  the  bottom  of  his  breaft, 
He  heav'd  for  wind,  and  thus  his  wrath  exprefs'd. 
You,  Drances,  never  want  a  ftream  of  words. 
Then,  when  the  public  need  requires  our  fwords. 
Firll  in  the  council-hall  to  fteer  the  ftate  ; 
And  ever  foremoll  in  a  tongue  debate. 
While  our  ftrong  walls  fecure  us  from  the  foe, 
Ere  yet  with  blood  our  ditches  overflow : 
But  let  the  potent  orator  declaim. 
And  with  the  brand  of  cov/ard  blot  my  name ; 
Free  leave  is  given  him,  when  his  fatal  hand 
Has  covcr'd   with  more   corpfe    the  fanguine 

ftrand  ; 
And  high  as  mine  his  to\i-ering  trophies  ftand. 
If  any  doubt  remains  who  dares  the  moft, 
Let  us  decide  it  at  the  Trojans'  coft  : 
And  ifliie  both  a-breaft,  where  honour  calls  ; 
Foes  are  not  far  to  feek  without  the  walls. 
Unlefs  his  noify  tongue  can  only  fight : 
And  feet  were  given  him  but  to  fpeed  his  flight. 
I  beaten  from  the  field  :   I  forc'd  away  ! 
Who,  but  fo  known  a  daftard,  dares  to  fay  ? 
Had  he  but  ev'n  beheld  the  fight,  his  eyes 
Had  witnefb'd  for  me  what  his  tongue  denies  : 
What  heaps  of  Trojans  by  this  hand  were  flaii). 
And  how  the  bloody  Tiber  fwell'd  the  main. 
All  faw,  but  he,  th'  Arcadian  troops  retire, 
lu  fcattsr'd  fquadrons,  and  their  prince  expire. 
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The  giant  brothers,  in  their  camp,  have  found, 
I  was  not  forc'd  with  eafe  to  quit  my  ground. 
Not  fuch  the  Trojans  try'il  me,  when,  enclos'd, 
I  finf;ly  their  united  arms  opposM  : 
Firlt  torc'd  an  entrance  thro'  their  thick  array ; 
Then,  glutted  with  their  flaughter,  freed  my  way. 
'lis  a  riellruetive  war  !  So  let  it  be, 
But  to  the  Phryfjian  pirate  and  to  tiiee. 
Meantime  proceed  to  fill  the  people's  ears 
With  lalle  reports,  their  minds  with  panic  fears : 
Extol  the  ftrength  of  a  twice-conquer'd  race, 
Our  foes  encourage,  and  our  friends  debafe. 
Beheve  thy  fabler,  and  the  Trojan  town 
Triumphant  Hands,  the  Grecians  are  o'erthrown  ; 
Supi)liant  at  He<flor's  feet  Achilles  lies; 
And  ficniide  from  fierce  vEneas  flies. 
Say  raj-id  Aufidu!  with  awful  dread, 
Runs  backward  fiom  tlie  fea,  and  hides  his  head, 
When  the  great  Trojan  on  his  bank  appears  : 
For  that's  as  true  as  thy  diflembled  fears 
Of  my  revenge  :  difmifs  that  vanity. 
Thou,  Dtances,  art  below  a  death  frcm  me. 
Let  that  vile  foul  in  that  vile  body  red  : 
The  lodging  is  well  worthy  of  the  gueft. 
Now,  royal  father,  to  the  prcfeut -ftate 
Of  our  afl'airs,  and  of  this  high  debate  ; 
If  in  your  arms  thus  early  you  decide, 
And  think  your  fcjrtune  is  already  try'd  ; 
If  one  defeat  lias  brought  iis  down  fo  low  ; 
As  never  more  in  fields  to  meet  the  foe  ; 
Then  I  conclude  for  peace  :  'tis  time  to  treat, 
And  lie  like  vaffuls  at  the  vicflor's  feet. 
But  oh,  if  any  ancient  blood  remains, 
One  drop  of  all  our  fathers  in  our  veins  : 
That  man  would  I  prefer  before  the  reft. 
"Vv'ho  dar'd  his  death  with  an  undaunted  breaft  : 
Who  comely  fell  by  no  difiioaeft  wound, 
To  fhun  that  fit^ht ;  and  dying  gnaw'd  the  ground. 
But,  if  we  flill  have  frefh  recruits  in  itorc, 
If  our  confederates  can  afford  us  more  ; 
If  the  contended  iield  we  bravely  fought  : 
And  not  a  bloodlefs  victory  was  bought  : 
Their  lofles  equall'd  ours ;  and  for  their  flain. 
With  equal  fires  they  fill'd  the  Hiining  plain  ; 
Why  thus  unforc'd  fhould  we  fo  tamely  yield  ; 
And,  ere  the  trumpet  founds,  refign  the  field  ? 
Coed  une.^peCled,  evils  unforefeen 
Appear  by  turns,  as  Fortune  fliifts  the  fcene  : 
Some  rais'd  alott,  come  tumbling  down  amain: 
Then  fail  fo  hard,  they  bound  and  rife  again. 
If  Diomede  refuse  his  aid  to  lend. 
The  great  Miifapus  yet  remains  our  friend  : 
Tolumnius,  who  foretells  events,  is  ours  : 
Th'  Italian  chiefs,  and  princes,  join  their  powers 
Nor  leaft  in  number,  nor  in  name  t'ne  lafl. 
Your  own   brave  fubje(5ls  have  our    caufe  em 

brac'd. 
Above  the  reft,  the  Volfcian  Amazon 
Contains  an  army  in  herfelf  alone  : 
And  heads  a  fquadron,  terrible  to  fight 
With  glittering  fliields,  in  brazen  armour  bright. 
Yet  if  the  foe  a  fingle  fight  demand. 
And  I  alone  the  public  peace  wirhi'.and; 
If  you  confent,  he  fliall  not  be  refus'd, 
Nor  find  a  hand  to  victory  unus'd. 
This  new  Achilles  let  him  take  the  field, 
VV'ith  fated  armour,  and  Vulcanian  fcieW  j 


le  fky,  J 


For  you,  my  royal  father,  and  my  fame, 
I,  Turnus,  not  the  Icaft  of  all  my  name. 
Devote  my  foul.     He  calls  me  hand  to  ha  nd 
And  I  alone  will  anfwer  his  demand. 
Drances  fliall  reft  fecnre,  and  neither  fliarc 
The  danger,  nor  divide  the  prize  of  war. 

While   they  debate  ;  not  thefe  nor  thofe  will 
iEneas  draws  his  forces  to  the  field  ;  [yield  ; 

And  moves  his  camp.     The  fcouts  with  flying 

fpeed 
Return,  and  through  the  frighted  city  fpread 
Th'  unpleallng  news,  the  Trojans  arc  dcicry'J. 
In  battle  marching  by  the  river's  fide  ; 
And  bending  to  the  town.     They  take  th'  alarm. 
Some  tremble,  fome  are  bold,  all  in  confufion  arm. 
Th'  impetuous  youth  prefs  forward  to  the  field  j 
They  clafli  the  fword,  and  clatter  on  the  fhield; 
The  fearful  matrons  raife  a  fcreaming  cry; 
Old  lecble  men  with  fainter  groans  reply 
A  jarring  found  refults  and  mingles  in  the 
Like  that  of  fwans  remurmuring  to  the  floods. 
Or  birds  of  dilYering  kinds  in  hollow  woods, 
Turnus  th'  occalion  takes,  and  cries  aloud, 
Talk  on,  ye  quaint  harranguers  of  the  crowd  ; 
Declaim  in  praife  of  pe,ice,  when  danger  calls; 
And  the  fierce  foes  in  arms  approach  the  walls. 
He  laid,  and,  turning  Ihort,  with  fpeedy  pace, 
Cafts  back  a  fcornful  glance,  and  quits  the  place. 

Thou,  Volufus,  the  Volfcian  troops  command 
To  mount ;  and  lead  thyfelf  our  Ardean  band. 
Medapus,  and  Citillus,  poft  your  force 
Along  the  fields,  and  charge  the  Trojan  horfc- 
Sume  guard  the  pafles,  others  man  the  wall ; 
Dravv-n  up  in  arms,  the  reft  attend  my  call. 

They  fv.-arm  from  ev'ry  quarter  of  the  town  ; 
And  with  diforder'd  hafte  the  rampires  crown. 
Good  old  Latinus,  when  he  faw,  too  late. 
The  gathering  llorm,  ]\in.  breaking  on  the  ftatc, 
Difmifs'd  the  council,  till  a  fitter  time. 
And  own'd  his  eafy  temper  as  his  crime ; 
Who,  forc'd  againft  his  reafon,  had  comply'd 
To  break  the  treaty  for  the  promis'd  bride. 

Some  help  to  link  new  trenches,  others  aid 
To  ram  the  ftones  or  raife  the  palifade.         [walls 
Hoarfe  trumpets  found  th'    alarm:    around    the 
Runs  a  diftracted  crew,  whom  their  laft  labour 

calls. 
A  fad  proceffion,  in  the  ftreets  is  feen. 
Of  matrons  that  attend  the  mother-queen: 
High  in  her  chair  flie  fits,  and  at  her  fide. 
With  down-caft  eyes,  appears  the  fatal  bride. 
They  mount  the  clift",  where  Fallas'  temple  ftands; 
Prayers  i:i  their  mouths,  and  prefents  in  their 

hands; 
With  cenfers,  firft  they  fume  the  facred  ftirine  ; 
Then  in  this  common  fupplication  join  : 
O  patronefs  of  arms,  unfpotted  maid. 
Propitious  hear,  and  lend  thy  Latins  aid  : 
Break  Ihort  the  pirate's  lance  ;  pronounce  his  fate. 
And  lay  the  Phrygian  low  before  the  gate. 

Now  Turnus   arms  for   fight :    his  back  and 
breaft, 
WtU-ttmpcr'd  fteel  and  fcaly  brafs  inveft  : 
The  cuiflies,  which  his  brawny  thighs  infold. 
Are  mingled  metal  damalk'd  o'er  with  gold. 
His  faithful  fauchion  fits  upon  his  fide  ; 
Nor  cafque,  nor  creft,  his  maiilj-  features  LiJe ; 
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But  bare  to  view  amid  I'unounding  fi  lends, 
IVith  (godlike  grace,  he  from  tiie  tower  delcends. 
Exuituif  in  his  (trength,  he  feems  to  dare 
Mis  ablent  rival  and  to  promife  war. 

Freed  from  his  keepers,  thus,  wiih  broken  reins, 
The  wanton  courfer  prances  o'er  the  plains  : 
at  in  the  pride  of  youth  overleaps  the  mounds  : 
And  fnuffs  the  females  in  forbidden  grounds. 
Or  leeks  his  watering  in  tlie  well-known  Hood, 
To  quench  his  thiril,  and  cool  his  fiery  blood  ; 
He  Iwims  luxuriant  in  the  liquid  plain, 
And  o'er  his  flioulder  flows  his  waving  mane  : 
He  neighs,  he  fnorts,  he  bears  his  head  on  high  ; 
Before  his  ample  chert  the  frothy  waters  tly. 

Soon  as  the  prince  appears  without  the  gate, 
The  Volfcians,  and  their  virgin-leader,  wait 
His  laft  commands.    Then,  with  a  graceful  mien, 
Lifj-hts  from  her  lofty  fteed  the  warrior  queen  : 
Her  fquadron  imitates,  and  each  delcends  ; 
Whole  common  fuit  Camilla  thus  commends: 
If  fenfe  of  honour,  if  a  foul  fecure 
Of  inborn  worth,  that  can  all  tefts  endure, 
Can  promife  aught ;  or  on  iifelf  rely. 
Greatly  to  dare,  to  conquer,  or  to  die  : 
Then,  I  alone,  fullain'd  by  vliefe,  will  meet 
The  Tyrrhene  troops,  and  promii'e  their  defeat. 
Ours  be  the  danger,  ours  the  fole  renown  ; 
You,  general,  flay  behind,  and  guard  the  town. 
Turnus  a  while  ftood  mute,  with  glad  furprife. 
And  on  the  fierce  virago  lix'd  his  eyes : 
'I'hen  thus  return'd  :   O  grace  of  Italy, 
,  With  what  becoming  thanks  can  I  reply  ! 
Not  only  words  lie  labouring  in  my  breafl ; 
3But  thought  itfelf  is  by  thy  praife  oppreft  ; 
Yet  rob  me  n&t  of  all,  but  let  me  join 
My  toils,  my  hazard,  and  my  fame,  with  thine. 
The  Trojan  (not  in  ftratagem  unlkili'd) 
Sends  his  light  horfe  before,  to  fcour  the  field  : 
Himfelf,  through  fteep  afcents  and  thorny  brakes, 
A  larger  compafs  to  the  city  takes. 
This  news  my  fcouts  confirm  :   and  I  prepare 
To  foil  his  cunning,  and  his  force  to  dare  : 
With  chofen  foot  his  paliage  to  forelay  : 
And  place  an  aaibufli  in  the  winding  way. 
Thou,  with  thy  Volfcians,  face  the  Tufcan  horfe  : 
The  brave  MefTapus  fliall  thy  tjoops  enforce  ; 
"With  thofe  of  Tibur  ;  and  the  Latian  band  : 
Subjedlied  all  to  thy  iiiprenie  command. 

This  faid,  he  warns  Mefl'apus  to  the  war  : 
Then  every  chief.exhorts,  with  equal  care. 
All  thus  encourag'd,  his  own  troops  he  joins, 
And  haftes  to  profecute  his  deep  defigiis. 
Enclos'd  with  hills,  the  winding  valley  lies, 
By  nature  form'd  for  fraud,  and  fitted  for  furprife; 
A  narrow  track,  by  human  fteps  untrod, 
Leads,  through  perplexing  thorns,  to  this  obfciire 

abode. 
High  o'er  the  vale  a  fleepy  mountain  flands: 
Whence  the  furveyinj  fight  the   nether  ground 
The  top  is  level :  an  oftenlive  feat       [commands. 
Of  war  ;  and  from  the  war  a  fafe  retreat. 
Tor,  on  the  right  and  left,  is  room  to  prefs 
The  foes  at  hand,  or  from  afar  diltrefs  : 
To  drive  them  headlong  downward  ;  and  to  pour, 
On  their  defcending  baclcs,  a  Itony  lliower. 
Thither  young  Turnus  took  the  well-known  way  ; 
Pqffefs'd  the  pafs,  and  in  blind  amluflj  lay. 
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Meantime,  Latonian  Phoebe,  from  the  fkieJ, 
Beheld  th'  approaching  war  with  hateful  eyes, 
Andcail'd  the  lightfoot  Opis  to  her  aid, 
Her  mofl  belov'd,  and  ever-trully  maid. 
Then  with  a  figh  began  :   Camilla  goes 
To  meet  her  death,  amidft  her  fatal  foes. 
The  nymph  I  lov'd  of  all  ray  mortal  tram  ; 
Inverted  with  Diana's  arms,  in  vain. 
Nor  is  my  kindnefs  for  the  virgia,  new, 
'Twas  born  with  her,  and  with  her  years  it  grew; 
Her  father  Metabus,  when  forc'd  away 
From  old  Privernum,  for  tyrannic  fway, 
Snatch'd  up,  and  fav'd  from  his  prevailing  foes, 
J  his  tender  babe,  companion  of  his  woes. 
Calmilla,  was  her  mother;  but  he  drown'd 
One  hirting  letter  in  a  fofter  found, 
And  call'd  Camilla.  Through  the  woods  he  flies; 
Wrapt  in  his  robe  the  royal  infant  lies. 
His  toes  in  fight,  he  mends  his  weary  pace  ; 
With  rtiouts  and  clamours  they  purfue  the  chafe. 
The  banks  of  Amafene  at  length  he  gains  ;  "J 

The  raging  flood  his  farther  flight  reltrains  :       J« 
Kais'd  o'er  the  borders,  with  unufaal  rains.        J 
Prepar'd  to  plunge  into  the  ftream,  he  fears  : 
Not  for  himfelf,  but  for  the  charge  he  bears. 
Anxious  he  flops  awhile  ;  and  thinks  in  hafte  ; 
Tiien,  delperate  in  dirtrefs,  refolves  at  latl. 
A  knotty  lance  sf  well-boil'd  oak  he  bore  ; 
The  middle  part  with  cork  he  cover'd  o'er  : 
He  clos'd  the  child  within  the  hollow  fpace  : 
^^'ith  twigs  of  bending  ofier  bound  the  cafe. 
Then  pois'd  the  fpear,  heavy  with  human  weight  t 
And  thus  invok'd  my  favour  for  the  freight ; 
Accept,  great  goddeis  of  the  woods,  he  faid, 
Sent  by  her  fire,  this  dedicated  maid  : 
Through  air  (he  tlies  a  fuppliant  to  thy  flirine 
And  the  firft  weapons  that  Ihe  knows,  are  thine. 
He  laid  ;   and  with  full  force  the  fpear  he  threw  ; 
Above  the  founding  waves  Camilla  flew. 
Then,  prefs'd  by  foes,  he  ftemm'd  the  ftormy  tide  ; 
And  gain'd  by  ftrefs  of  arms,  the  farther  fide. 
His  taifen'd  fpear  he  pull'd  from  out  the  ground  ; 
And,  vicflor  of  his  vows,  his  infant  nymph  iinboundo 
Not  after  that,  in  tov-ns  which  walls  enclofe, 
Would  truft  his  hunted  life  amidlt  his  foes. 
But  rough,  in  open  air  he  chofe  to  lie : 
Earth  was  his  couch,  his  covering  was  the  fky. 
On  lulls  unfliorn,  or  in  a  defert  den, 
He  fliunn'd  the  dire  fociety  of  men. 
A  fhepherds  folitary  life  he  led  : 
His  daughter  with  the  milk  of  mares  he  fed  ; 
The  dugs  of  bears,  and  every  favage  beall. 
He  drew,  and  through  her  lip  the  iiquor  prefs'd. 
The  little  Amazon  could  fcarcely  go, 
He  loads  her  with  a  quiver  and  a  bow: 
And,  that  flie  might  her  Itaggering  fleps  com- 
mand. 
He  with  a  (lender  javelin  fills  her  hand  : 
Her  flowing  hair  no  golden  fillet  bound; 
Nor  fwept  her  trailing  robe  the  dufty  ground. 
Inltead  of  thefe,  a  tiger's  hide  o'erfpread 
Her  back  and  flioulders,  faften'd  to  her  head. 
The  Hying  dart  rtie  firft  attempts  to  fling  ; 
And  round  her  tender  temples  tofs'd  the  (ling 
Then,  usher  ftrength  with  years  increas'd, began' 
To  pierce  aloft  in  air  the  foaring  fv 
And  frjm  the  tlouds  to  fetch  the  ' 
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The  Tufoan  matrons  with  each  other  vy'd, 
To  blcfs  their  rival  fons  with  inch  a  bride  : 
But  llie  difdains  thc-ir  love  ;  to  Ihare  with  mc 
The  lylvan  Ihades,  and  vow'd  virginity. 
And  oh  !  I  will),  contented  with  my  cares 
Of  favage  fpoils,  Ihe  had  not  fought  the  wars; 
Then  had  Ihe  been  ot'  my  ccleftial  train  ; 
And  (liunn'd  the  fate  tliat  dooms  hc-r  to  be  (lain. 
But  fmce,  ojjpoiing  heaven's  decree,  ihe  goes 
To  find  her  death  among  forbidden  foes; 
Halte  witii  thele  arms,  and  take  thy  Iteepy  flight, 
"Where,  with  the  gods  advcrfe,  the  Latins  fi^ht: 
This  bow  to  thee,  this  quiver,  I  bequeath. 
This  chofen  arrow  to  revenge  her  death  : 
By  whatever  hand  Camilla  ihall  be  flain, 
Or  of  the  Trojan,  or  Italian  train, 
Let  him  not  pafs  unpunilh'd  from  the  plain 
Then,  in  a  hollow  cloud,  niyfelf  will  aid. 
To  bear  the  breathlefs  body  of  my  maid  : 
Unfpoird  Ihall  be  her  arms,  and  unprofan'd       ") 
Her  holy  limbs  with  any  human  hand  :  \. 

And  in  a  marble  tomb  laid  in  her  native  land.  _) 
She  laid  :  the  faithful  nymph  defcends  from' 
high 
With  rap;d  flight,  and  cuts  the  founding  flvy 
Black  clouds  and  llormy  winds  around  her  body 

fly- 

By  this,  the  Trojan  and  the  Tufcan  horfe, 
Drawn  up  in  fquadrons,  with  united  force. 
Approach  the  walls;  the  fprightly  courfers  bound; 
Prefs   forward   on    their    bitts,    and   ihift    their 

ground  : 
Shields,  arms,  and  fpears,  flalh  horribly  from  far; 
And  the  fields  glitter  with  a  waving  war. 
Oppos'd  to  thefe,  come  on  with  furious  force 
Mellapus,  Coras,  and  the  Latian  horfe  ; 
Thefe  in  a  body  plac'd  ;  on  either  hand 
Suftain'd,  and  clos'd  by  fair  Camilla's  band. 
Advancing  in  a  line,  they  couch  their  fpears  ; 
And  lefs  and  lefs  the  middle  fpace  appears. 
Thick  fmoke  bbfcures  the  field :  and  fcarce  are 

feen 
The  neighing  courfers,  and  the  fhouting  men. 
In  diltance  of  their  darts  they  flop  their  courfe  ; 
Then  man  to  man  they  rufli,  and  horfe  to  horfe. 
The  face  of  heaven  their  flying  javelms  hide  ; 
And  deaths  unfeen  are  dealt  on  either  fide. 
Tyrrhenus,  and  Aconteus,  void  of  fear. 
By  mettled  courfers  borne  in  full  career. 
Meet  hrft  oppos'd  :   and,  with  a  mighty  fliock. 
Their  horfes  heads  againft  each  otlier  knock. 
Far  from  his  fteed  is  tierce  Aconteus  caft ; 
As  with  an  engine's  force,  or  li 
He  rolls  along  in  blood,  and  breathi 
The  Latin  fquadrons  take  a  fudden  fright 
And  fling  their  fliiclds  behind,  to  fave  their  backs 

in  flight. 
Spurring  at  fpeed  to  their  own  walls  they  drew; 
Clofe  in  the  rear  the  Tufcan  troops  purine. 
And  urge  their  flight ;   Afylas  leads  the  chafe  ; 
Till  feiz'd  with  fname  they  wheel  about,  and  face: 
Receive  their  foes,  and  raife  a  threatening  cry. 
The  Tufcans  take  their  turn  to  fear  ar,a  fly. 

Sofwelling  furges,  with  a  thundering  roar. 
Driven  on  each  other's  backs,  infult  the  fliore  ; 
Bound  o'er  the  rocks,  encroach  upon  the  land  j 
And  I'ar  upon  the  beach  ejed  the  land. 


tens  caft ;  "J 
itning's  blaft  ;  i. 
ithes  his  Idft.    J 


] 
} 
} 


Then  backward,   with  a  fwing,  they  take  their 
w.iy;  [ther-fea : 

Repuls'd  trom  uppi-r  ground,  and  feek  their  mo- 
A'v'ith  equal  hurry  quit  th'  invaded  fliorc  ; 
And  fwailow  back  the  fand  and  flones  they  fj^ew'd 

before. 
Twice  were  the  Tufcans  mafters  of  the  field, 
Twice  by  the  Latins,  in  tlieir  turn,  repeli'd. 
Ath  im'd  at  length,  to  the  tliird  charge  they  ran, 
Biith  holts  refolv'd,  and  mingled  man  to  man  : 
Now  dying  groans  are  heard,  the  fields  are  ftrow'd 
With  falling  bodies,  and  are  drunk  with  blood  : 
Arms,  horfes,  men,  on  heaps  together  lie  : 
Coiifus'd  the  fight,  and  more  confus'd  the  cry. 
Orfilochus,  who  durft  not  prefs  too  near 
Strong  Remulus,  at  diftance  drove  his  fpear ; 
And  Ituck  the  fteel  beneath  his  horfe's  ear. 
The  fiery  fleed,  impatient  of  the  wound. 
Curvets,  and,  fpringing  upward  with  a  bound. 
His  hopelefs  lord  cart  backward  on  the  ground., 
Cr.tiiius  pierc'd  Tolas  firft  :   then  drew 
His  reeking  lance,  and  at  Herminius  threw  : 
Tl'.e  mighty  champion  of  the  Tufcan  crew. 
His  neck  and  throat  unarm'd,  his  head  was  bare. 
But  lliaded  with  a  length  of  yellow  hair  : 
Secure,  he  fought,  expos'd  on  every  part, 
A  fpacious  mark  for  fwords,  and  for  the  flying  dart; 
Acrofs  the  fhoulders  came  the  feather'd  wound  ; 
Transfis'd,  he  fell,  and  doubled  to  the  ground. 

The  famls  with  ftreaming  blood  are  fanguins 
dy'd  ; 
And  death  with  honour  fought  on  either  fide. 

Kefiitlels,  through  the  war,  Camilla  rode  ; 
In  danger  unappall'd,  and  pleas'd  with  blood. 
One  fide  was  bare  for  her  exerted  breaft  : 
One  fhoulder  with  her  painted  quiver  prefs 'd. 
No-v  from  afar  her  fatal  javelins  play  ; 
iNow  with  her  axe's  edge  flie  hews  her  way  ; 
Diana's  arms  upon  her  (houlder  found  ;  "1 

And  when,tooclofelyprefs'd,fhe  quits theground,  > 
From  her  bent  bow  (hefendsabackward  wound.J 
Her  maids,  in  martial  pomp,  on  either  fide, 
Larina,  Tulla,  fierce  Tarpeia  ride  ; 
Italians  all  :  in  peace,  their  queen's  delight : 
In  war,  the  bold  companions  of  the  fight. 

So  march'd  the  Tlnacian  Amazons  of  old. 
When  Thermodon  with  bloody  billows  roll'd ; 
Such  troops  as  thefe  in  fliining  arms  were  feen. 
When  Thefeus  met  in  fight  their  maiden  queea. 
Such  to  the  field  Penthefilea  led, 
From  the  fierce  virgin  when  the  Grecians  fled  : 
With  fuch,  returned  triumphant  from  the  war; 
Her  maids  with  cries  attend  the  lofty  car: 
They  clalh  with  manly  force  their  moony  fhields : 
With  female-lhouts  refouud  the  Phrygian  fields. 

Who  foremoft,  and  who  laft,  heroic  maid. 
On  the  cold  earth  were  by  thy  courage  laid  ? 
Thy  fpear,  of  monntain-alh,  Eumenius  firft, 
With  fury  driven,  from  fide  to  fide  tranfpiercM  ; 
A  purple  Ihcam  came  fpouting  from  the  wound; 
B.ithd  in  his  blood  he  lies,  and  bites  the  ground. 
Lyris  and  Pqgafus  at  once  file  flew  ; 
The  former,  as  the  flacken'd  reins  he  drew. 
Of  his  faint  fteed  :  the  latter,  as  he  ftretch'd 
His  arm  to  prop  his  friend,  the  javelin  reach'd. 
By  the  fame  weapon,  fent  from  the  fame  hand, 
huili  fall  together,  and  bulk  fpurn  the  Und. 


DRYDEN 

Amadrus  next  is  addetl  to  the  flain  : 

The  reft  in  rout  (lie  follows  o'er  the  plain  : 

Tereiis,  Harpalicus,  Demophoon, 

And  Chroniys,  at  full  fpeed  her  fury  fiiun. 

Of  all  her  deadly  darts,  not  one  flie  loft  ; 

Each  was  attended  with  a  Trojan  ghoft. 

Young  Ornithus  beftrode  a  hunter  fceed. 

Swift  for  the  chafe,  and  of  Apuliaii  breed  : 

Him,  from  afar,  flie  fpy'd  in  arms  unknown  ; 

O'er  his  broad  back  an  o;c's  hide  was  tlirov.  n  : 

His  helm  a  wolf,  whofe  gaping  jaws  were  fpread 

A  covering  for  his  cheeks,  and  grinn'd  around  his 

head. 
He  clencli'd  within  his  hand  an  iron  prong : 
And  tower'd  above    the  reft,  confpicuous  in  the 

throng. 
Him  foon  fhe  fingled  from  the  flying  train, 
And  flevv  with  eafe  :  then  thus  intuits  the  (lain. 
Vain  hunter,  didft  thou  think  through   woods  to 

chafe 
The  favage  herd,  a  vile  and  trembling  race  ? 
Here  ceafe  thy  vaunts,  and  own  my  viclory  ; 
A  woman-\^'arri()r  was  too  (Irong  for  thee. 
Yet  if  the  ghoftsderaand  tlie  conqr.tror's  name, 
Confeffing  great  Camilla,  fave  thy  fliame. 
Then  Buies  and  Orfilochus  Ihe  flew. 
The  buikieit  bodies  of  the  Trojan  ciew. 
But  Butes  breaft  to  bread  :  the  fpear  defcends  ") 
Above  the  gorget,  where  his  helmet  end;,  l- 

And  o'er  the  fliield  which  his  left  fide  defends.   J 
Orfilochus,  and  flie,  their  couifers  ply, 
He  feems  to  follow,  and  (he  feems  to  lly. 
But  in  a  narrower  ring  flie  makes  the  race  : 
And  then  he  flies,  and  (lie  purfues  the  chafe. 
Gathering  at  length  on  her  deluded  foe. 
She  (wings  her  axe,  and  rifes  at  the  blow  : 
Full  on  the  helm  behind,  with  fuch  a  (way 
The  weapon  falls,  the  riven  fceel  gives  way  : 
He  groans,  he  roars,  he  fues  in  vain  for  grace  ; 
Brains,  mingled  with  his  blood,  befmear  his  face. 
Aftonifti'd  Annus  juft  arrives  by  chance. 
To  fee  hisfsll,  nor  farther  dares  advance: 
But  fixing  on  the  horrid  maid  his  eye. 
He  flares,  and  fliakes,  and  finds  it  vain  to  fly. 
Yet  like  a  true  Ligurian,  I'orn  to  cheat, 
(At  leaft  while  fortune  favoured  his  deceit) 
Cries  out  aloud.  What  courage  have  }  oa  fhown, 
"Who  truft  your  courfer's  ibength,  and  nut  your 
Forego  the  'vantage  of  your  horfe,  alipht,   [own  ? 
And  then  on  equal  terms  begin  the  tight : 
It  fhall  be  feen,  weak  woman,  what  you  can, 
When,  foot  to  foot,  you  combat  with  a  man. 
He  laid  :  (lie  glows  with  anger  and  diulain, 
Difmounts  with  fpeed  to  dare  him  on  the  plain  ; 
And  leaves  her  horle  at  large  among  her  traiu, 
With  her  drav.-n  fword  denei  him  to  the  field  ; 
And,  marching,  lifts  aloft  her  maiden  flilcId  : 
The  youth,  who  thought  his  cunning  did  fucceed, 
Reins  round  his  horfe,  and  urges  all  his  fpeed, 
Adds  th<^  remC'mbr.-ince  of  the  fpur,  and  hides 
The  goring xcwtls  in  his  bleeding  fides. 
Vain  fool,  and  coward,  laid  the  lofty  maid. 
Caught  in  th-  train,  which  thou  thyfelf  bait  laid  ! 
On  others  praiflife  thy  Ligurian  arts  ; 
Thin  ftratagems,  and  tiicks  of  little  hearts, 
Are  loft  on  me.     Nor  flialt  thou  fafc  retire, 
With  vaunting  lies  to  thy  faiiacious  lire, 
i 
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At  this,  fo  faft  her  flying  feet  llie  fped. 
That  foon  (he  ftrain'd  beyond  his  horfe's  head  ; 
Then  turning  (hort,  at  once  flie  feiz'd  the  rein. 
And  laid  (he  boafter  groveling  on  the  plain. 
Not  with  more  cafe  the  falcon  from  above 
Truffes,  in  middle  air,  the  trembling  dove  : 
'i'hen  plumesthe  prey, in  her  ftrong  pouncesbound; 
The  feathers  foul  with  blood  came  tumbhng  to 
the  ground. 

Nor  mighty  Jove,  from  his  fuperior  height, 
With  his  broad  eye  furveys  th'  unequal  figlit. 
He  fires  the  breaft  of  Tarchon  with  difdain  ; 
And  fends  him  to  redeem  th'  abandon'd  plain. 
Between  the  broken  ranks  the  Tufcan  rides, 
And  thefe  encourages,  and  thole  he  chides: 
Recalls  each  leader,  by  his  name,  from  flight; 
R.enews  their  ardour,  and  reftores  the  fight. 
M'hat  panic  fear  has  feiz'd  your  fouls  ?  O  fliame, 
O  brand  perpetual  of  th'  Etrurian  name  ! 
Cowards,  incurable  !  a  woman's  hand 
Drives,  breaks,  and  fcatters,  your  ignoble  band  I 
Now  caft  away  the  fword,  and  quit  the  fliield  : 
What  ufe  of  ueapons  which  you  dare  not  wield  ? 
Not  thus  you  fly  your  female  foes  by  night. 
Nor  fliun  the  feaft,  when  the  full  bowls  invite : 
When  to  fat  offerings  the  glad  augur  calls. 
And  the  flirill  horn-pipe  founds  to  bacchanals. 
Thefe  are  your  iliudy'd  cares ;  your  lewd  delight': 
Swift  in  debauch  ;  but  (low  to  manly  fight. 
Thus  having  faids  he  fpurs  amid  the  foes. 
Not  managing  the  life  he  meant  to  lofe. 
The  firft  he  found  he  feiz'd.  with  headlong  hafte. 
In  his  ftrong  gripe  :  andclafpM  around  the  wafte; 
'Twas  Venulus  ;  whom  from  his  horfe  he  tore, 
And  (laid  athwart  his  own)  in  triumph  bore. 
Loud  fliouts  enfue  :  the  Latins  turn  their  eyes, 
And  view  th'  unufual  fight  with  vaft  furprile. 
The  fiery  Tarchon,  flying  o'er  the  plains, 
Prefs'd  in  his  arms  the  ponderous  prey  fuftains  : 
Then,  with  his  fliorten'd  fpear,  eiplores  around 
His  jointed  arm^  to  fix  a  deadly  wound. 
Nor  lefs  the  captive  druggies  for  his  life  : 
He  writhes  his  body  to  prolong  the  ftrife  : 
And,  fencing  for  his  naked  throat,  exerts 
His  utmoft  vigour,  and  the  point  averts. 

So  ftoops  the  yellow  eagle  from  on  high, 
And  bears  a  fpechled  ferpent  through  the  iky  ; 
Faftening  his  crooked  talons  on  the  prey. 
The  prilbner  hifles  through  the  liquid  way  : 
R'-lifts  the  royal  hawk,  and  though  oppreft. 
She  fights  in  volumes,  and  erects  hef  creft  ; 
Turn'd  to  her  foe,  flie  ftiftens  every  fcale. 
And  ilioots  her  forky  tengue,  and  whifks  her  threa- 
tening tail. 
Againft  the  viclor  all  defence  is  weak  ; 
Th'  imperial  bird  ftill  plies  her  with  his  beak  : 
He  tears  her  bowels,  and  her  breaft  he  gores; 
Then  clai;s  his  pinions,  and  fecurely  foars. 

Thiis,  through  the  midft  of  circling  enemies, 
Strono-  Tarchon  fnatch'd,  and  bore  away  his  prize : 
1  he  Tyrrhene  troops,  that  flirunk  before,  novv 

pre  Is 
Tlie  Latins,  and  prefume  the  like  fuccefs. 

Then  Aruns,  doom'd  to  death,  his  arts  efTay'd 
To  murder,  unefpy'd,  the  Vollcian  maid  : 
This  way  and  that  his  winding  courfe  he  bendsj 
And,  whersfoe'tr  Ihe  turn',  her  fteps  attends. 


i   O'rr    / 


f  traitor  chofe  :  "J 

ibuOi,  up  he  rofe,  > 

'en  addrtfs'dhis  vows.  J 
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Wh«n  fliC  retires  viiAorious  from  the  cliale, 
He  wheels  about  with  cure,  and  Ihifts  his  place  : 
When,  rulhing  on,  Ihe  keeps  her  foes  in  fif^ht, 
He  keeps  aloof,  bat  keeps  lier  ftiU  m  light  ; 
He  threats  and  trembler,  trying  every  way 
Unfeen  to  kill,  and  I'afely  to  betray. 

Chlorens,  the  prieft  of  Cybele,  from  f.ir. 
Glittering  in  Phrygian  arais  aniidil  the  war, 
Was  by  the  virgin  view'd  :  the  deed  he  prefs'd 
Was  proud  with  trappinos,  and  his  brawny  chcft 
With  fcales  of  gilded  brals  w,is  cover'd  o'er, 
A  robe  of  Tyrinn  dy    J.e  rider  wore. 
^Vith  deadly  woui  ds  he  g-uil'd.  the  diftant  foe  ; 
Giiollian  his  lliafts,  and  Lycian  was  his  bow  : 
A  golden  helm  hi.-  front  and  }iead  furrounds, 
A  gilded  quiver  from  his  flioulder  founds. 
Gold,  weav'd  with  linen, on  his  thiglis  he  wore,") 
With  flovvcrs  of  needle-work  diltinguifli'd  o' 
With  golden   buckles  bound,  and  gathr 

before. 

Him,  the  fierce  maid  beheld,  with  ardent  eyes; 
Fond  and  ambitious  of  fo  ricli  a  prize  : 
Or  that  the  temple  might  his  trophies  hold, 
Or  elfe  to  Hiine  herfelf  in  Trojan  gold  : 
Blind  in  her  ha.'^e,  flie  chafes  him  alone. 
And  feeks  his  life,  regardlefs  of  her  own 
This  lucky  moment  the  fly  traitor  chofe 
'I'hen,  Itarting  from  his  amb 
And  threw,  but  firll  to  heave 
O  patron  of  Soractcs'  high  abodes, 
Phcebus,  the  ruling  power  among  ibe  gods; 
Whom   firft  we  ferve,  whole   woods  of  uniluous 

pine 
Are  fell'd  for  thee,  and  to  thy  glory  fhine  ; 
By  thee  prcteviled,  with  our  naked  fouls. 
Through  flames  unfing'd  v/e  march,  and  tread  the 

kindled  coals : 
Give  me,  propitious  power,  to  vvafli  away 
The  ftains  of  this  dilhonourable  day  : 
Nor  fpoils,  nor  triumph,  from  the  fadl  I  claim  ; 
But  with  my  future  aclions  truft  my  fame. 
Let  me,  by  ftealth   this  female  plague  o'ercome, 
Aird  from  the  field  return  inglorious  home. 

Apoll  J  heard,  and,  granting"  half  his  prayer. 
Shuffled  in  winds  the  reft,  and  tofs'd  in  emptyjair. 
He  gives  the  death  defir'd  ;  his  fafe  return. 
By  fouthcrn  tempefts,  to  the  leas  is  borne. 

Now,  when  the  javelin  uhiz'd  along  the  fkies, 
Beth  armies  on  Camilla  turn'd  their  eyes, 
Direcfled  by  the  found  of  either  hoft, 
Th'  unhappy  virgin,  though  concern'd  the  mofl, 
Was  only  deaf;   fo  greedy  was  flie  bent 
On  golden  fpoils,  and  on  her  prey  intent : 
Till  in  her  pap  the  v.'inged  weapon  fl:ood 
Infix'd  ;  and  deeply  drunk  the  purple  blood. 
Her  fad  attendants  haften  to  fultain 
Their  dying  lady  drooping  on  the  plain. 
Far  from  their  fight  the  trembling  Aruns  flies, 
With  beating  heart;  and  fear  confus'd  with  joys ; 
Nor  dares  he  farther  to  purfue  his  blow, 
Orev'n  to  bear  the  fight  of  his  expiring  foe. 

As  when  the  wolf  has  torn  a  bullock's  hide, 
At  unawares,  or  ranch'd  a  fliepherd's  fide  : 
Confcious  of  hi^  audacious  deed,  he  flies 
And  clafpshis  quivering  tail  between  his  thighs ; 
So,  fpeeding  once,  the  wretch  no  more  attends  ; 
£ut,  Ipurritig  for/rard,  herds  araung  lui  friends. 
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She  wrench'd  the  javelin  with  lier  dying  hands; 
But,  wedg'd  within  hei  brealt,  the  weapon  Hands; 
rhc  wood  flic  drav/.>>,  the  lleely  point  remains; 
She  llaggersin  her  fe.it  with  agonizng  piins 
A  gathering  milt  o'erclouds  her  cheerful  eyes. 
And  from  her  clieeks  the  rofy  colour  fiJes. 
Then  turn^to  her.  whom,  of  her  female  train, 
She  trulted  moft,  and  thus  flic  fpeaks  vviili  pain: 
Acca,  'tis  paft  1   he  fwim'i  before  my  fight, 
Inexorable  Death;  and  claims  his  right. 
Bear  my  lafl  wordi  to  Turnus,  fly  with  fpeed. 
And  bid  him  timely  to  my  charge  fucceed  : 
Repel  the  Trojans,  and  the  town  relieve  : 
Farewell ;  and  in  this  kifs  my  ]jarting  breath  re- 
She  fald  ;   and  Aiding  fu'ik  upon  the  plain  ;  [ceive. 
Dying,  her  open'd  hand  forfakesthe  rein; 
Short,  and  more  fhort,  flie  pants :  by  flow  degrees 
Her  mind  the  paffage  from  her  body  frees. 
She  drops  her  fword,  flie  nods  her  plumy  creft ; 
Her  drooping  head  declining  on  her  brealt : 
In  the  laft  figh  her  ft^ruggling  foul  expires; 
And,  murmuring  with  difdain,  to  Stygian  founds 
retires. 
A  fliout,  that  fl:ruck  the  golden  ftars,  enfuM  : 
Defpair  and  rage,  and  languilh'd  fight  renew'd. 
The  Trojan  troops,  and  Tufcsns  in  a  line. 
Advance  to  charge;  themix'd  Arcadians  join. 

By  Cynthia's  maid,  high  feated,  from  afar 
Surveys  the  field,  and  fortune  of  the  war  : 
Unmov'd  a  while,  till  jiroftrate  on  the  plain,      ") 
Weltering  in  blood,  fhe  fees  Camilla  flain  ;  t 

And  round  her  corpfe  of  friends  and  foes  a  fight-  C 
ing  train.  j 

Then,  from  the  bottom  of  her  breaft,  flie  drew 
A  mournful  figh,  and  thefe  fad  vv'onis  enfue  : 
Too  dear  a  fine,  ah  !  much-lamented  maid. 
For  warring  with  the  Troj ms,  thou  haft  paid  : 
Nor  aught  avail'd,  in  this  unhapjjy  ft:rife, 
Diana's  facred  arms,  to  fave  thy  life. 
Yet  unreveng'd  thy  goddefs  will  not  leave 
Her  votary's  death,  nor  with  vain  forrow  grievp. 
Branded  the  wretch,  and  be  his  name  abhorr'd ; 
But  after-ages  fhali  thy  praife  record. 
Th' inglorious  coward  foon  fliall  prefs  the  plain ; 
Thus  vows  thy  queen,  and  thus  the  fates  ordain. 
High  o'er  the  field  there  fl:ood  a  hilly  mound. 
Sacred  the  place,  and  fpread  with  oaks  around; 
Where,  in  a  marble  tomb,  Dercennus  lay, 
A  king  that  once  in  Latium  bore  the  fway. 
The  beauteous  Opis  thither  bent  her  flight. 
To  mark  the  traitor  Aruns  from  the  height. 
Him,  in  refulgent  arms,  fhe  foon  efpy'd, 
Swoln  with  fuccefs,  and  loudly  thus  flie  cry'd  : 
Thy  backward  fleps,  vain  boafter,  are  too  late ; 
Turn,  like  a  man,  at  length,  and  meet  thy  fate. 
Charg'd  veith  my  meflage  to  Camilla  go  ;  T 

And  fay  J  fent  thee  to  the  fliades  belnw ;  J. 

An  honour  undeferv'd  from  Cynthia's  bow.  j 
She  laid  :  and  from  her  quiver  chofe  with  fpced 
The  winged  fliaft,  predeilin'd  for  the  deed  : 
Then,  to  the  llubborn  yew  her  flrrengih  app'y'd ; 
Till  the  far  diftant  horns  approach'd  on  either  fide. 
The  bow-ftring  touch'd  her  breaft,  fa  ftron^  flie 
Whizzing  in  air  the  fatal  arrow  flew.  [drew; 
At  once  the  twanging  bow  and  founding  dart 
The  traitor  heard,  aod  felt  the  point  within  his 
heart, 
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Him,  beating  with  his  heel?,  in  pangs  of  death, 
His  riyiiiff  friends  to  foreign  fields  bequeath. 
The  conquering  damfel,  with  expanded  wings, 
The  welcome  meH'age  to  her  miltrefs  brings. 

Their  leader  lolt,  the  Volfcians  quit  the  held  ; 
J^nd  imfullain'd,  the  chiefs  of  Turnus  yield. 
The  frighted  foldiers,  when  their  captains  fly, 
More  oa  their  fpeed  than  on  their  ftrength  rely. 
Confus'd  in  flight,  they  bear  each  other  down, 
^\nd  fpur  their  horfes  headlong  to  the  town. 
Driven  by  their  foci,  and  to  their  fears  refign'd, 
jSfot  once  they  turn  ;  but  take  their  wounds  be- 
hind. 
Thefe  (kop  the  Ihield,  and  thofe  the  lance  forego  ; 
Or  on  their  dioulders  bear  the  flacken'd  bow. 
The  hoofs  of  horfes,  with  a  rattling  found. 
Beat  fhort  and  thick,  and  fhake  the  rotten  ground. 
Black  clouds  of  duft  come  rolling  m  the  iky, 
And  o'er  the  darken'd  walls  and  rampires  fly. 
The  trembling  matrons,  from  their  lofty  ftands. 
Rend  heaven  with  female  Ihrieks,  and  wring  their 
AH  prefling  on,  purfuers  and  purfued,         [hands. 
Are  crulh'd  in  crowds,  a  mingled  multitude. 
Some  happy  few  efcape  :  the  throng  too  late 
Rulli  on  for  entrance,  till  they  choke  the  gate. 
Ev'n  in  the  fight  of  home,  the  wretched  fire 
Looks  on,  and  fees  his  hel])lefs  fon  expire. 
Then,  in  a  fright,  the  folding  gates  they  clofe  : 
But  leave  their  friends  excluded  with  their  foes. 
The  vanquilh'd  cry  ;  the  victors  loudly  lliout ; 
'Tis  terror  all  within  ;  and  llaughter  all  without. 
Blind  in  their  fear,  they  bounce  againlt  the  wall, 
Or,  to  the  moats  purfu'd,  precipitate  their  fall. 

The  Latian  virgins,  valiant  with  defpair, 
Arm'd  on  the  towers,  the  common  danoers  fhare  ; 


So  much  of  zeal  their  country's  caufe  infplr'j  ; 

So  much  Camilla's  great  example  fir'd. 

Poles,  flmrpen'd  in   the  flames,  from  high   they 

throw. 
With  imitated  darts,  to  gaul  the  foe  ; 
Their  lives,  for  godlike  freedom  they  bequeath,'   ■ 
And  crowd  each  other  to  be  firlt  in  death. 
Meantime  to  Tnrnus,  ambufli'd  in  the  fliade. 
With  heavy  tidings,  came  th'  unhappy  maidi 
The  Volfcians  overthrown,  Camilla  kill'd. 
The  foes  entirely  tnafters  of  the  field, 
Like  a  reliltlefs  flood,  came  rolling  on  : 
The  cry  goes  off  :»'.e  plain,  and  thickens  to  the 
town. 
Inflam'd  with  rage,  (for  fo  the  furies  fire 
The  Daunian's  breaft,  and  fo  the  fates  require,) 
lie  leaves  the  hilly  pafs,  the  woods  in  vain 
Poflefs'd,  and  downward  ilFues  on  the  plain: 
Scarce  was  he  gone,  when  to  the   ftraighls,  nov/ 

freed 
From  fecret  foes,  the  Trojan  troops  fucceed. 
Through  the  black  forelt,  and  the  ferny  brake, 
Unknowingly  fecure,  their  way  they  take. 
From  the  rough  mountains  to  the  plain  defcend. 
And  there,  in  order  drawn,  their  Itne  extend. 
Both  armies,  now,  in  open  fields  are  feen  : 
Nor  far  the  diflance  of  the  fpace  between. 
Both  to  the  city  bend  :   ^neas  fees. 
Through  fmoking  fields,  his  haftening  enemies. 
And  Turnus  views  the  Trojans  in  array. 
And  hears  th'  approaching  horfes  proudly  neigh. 
Soon  had  their  holts  in  bloody  battle  join'd  ; 
But  wellward  to  the  lea  the  fun  declin'd. 
liitrench'd  before  the  town,  both  armies  lie  : 
Wliile  night,  with  fable  wings,  iuvolveo  the  Iky. 
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THE  ARGUMENT, 


Turnus  ciiailenges  ^Eneas  to  a  fingle  combat :  articles  are  agreed  on,  but  broken  by  the  Rutull,  who 
wound  iEneas :  he  is  uiiraculoufly  cured  by  Venus,  forces  Turnus  to  a  duel,  and  concludes  the  poem 
with  his  death. 


When  Turnus  faw  the  Latins  leave  the  field, 
Their  armies  broken,  and  their  courage  queii'd; 
Himfelf  become  the  mark  of  public  fpight. 
His  honour  queftion'd  for  the  promis'd  fight : 
The  more  he  was  with  vulgar  hate  opprefs'd, 
The  more  his  fury  boil'd  within  his  breaft  : 
He  rous'd  his  vigour  for  the  late  debaie  ; 
And  rais'd  his  haughty  foul,  to  meet  liis  fate. 

As  when  the  fwains  the  Libyan  lion  chafe, 
He  makes  a  four  retreat,  nor  mends  his  pace  : 
But  if  the  pointed  javelin  pierce  his  fide. 
The  lordly  beaft  returns  with  double  pride  : 
He  wrenches  out  the  lleel,  he  roars  for  pain ; 
His  fides  he  lalhes,  and  eredlshis  mane  ; 
So  Turnus  fares;  his  eyeballs  flafli  with  fixe. 
Through  his  wide  noftrils  clouds  of  fmoke  expire. 

Trembling  with  rage,  around  the  court  he  van, 
At  length  approach'd  the  kinij,  and  thus  began  ; 
5 


No  more  exfufes  or  delays:  I  ftand  ~i 

In  arms  prepar'd  to  combat,  hand  to  hand.  > 

This  bale  deferter  of  his  native  land.  3 

The  Trojan,  by  his  word,  is  bound  to  take 
The  fame  conditions  which  himfelf  did  make. 
Renew  the  truce,  the  folemn  rites  prepare, 
And  to  my  fingle  virtue  truft  the  war. 
The  Latians,  unconcern'd,  ihall  fee  the  fight ; 
This  arm,  unaided,  fliall  affert  your  right : 
Then,  if  my  proftrate  body  prefs  the  plain, 
T(;  him  the  crown  and  beauteous  bride  remain. 

To  whom  the  king  fetlately  thus  reply'd  : 
Brave    youth,    the  more    your    valour    has  bee* 

try'd. 
The  more  becomes  it  us,  with  due  refpedl. 
To  wp.gh  the  chance  of  war  which  you  negledl. 
You  want  not  wealth,  or  a  fucceffive  throne. 
Or  cities,  which  your  arms  have  made  your  own; 
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My  town  and  tieafures  are  at  your  command; 
And  ftor'd  with  bJootning  beauties  is  ray  land  : 
Laiircntum  more  tliaii  one  Lavina  lees, 
Unmarry'd,  fair,  or  noble  faniiiies. 
Now  let  me  fpeak,  and  you  witli  patience  hear, 
Tilings  which  perhaps  may  grate  a  lover's  ear  : 
But  I'ound  advice,  proceeding  from  a  heart 
Sincerely  yours,  and  free  from  traudful  art. 

The  gods,  by  ligns,  have  manifeltiy  fiiown. 
No  prince,  Itahan  born,  Ihould  heir  my  throne  : 
Oft  have  our  augurs,  in  predii^lion  Ikill'd, 
And  oft  our  prielts,  a  foreign  fon  reveal'd. 
Yet,  won  by  worth,  that  cannot  be  withftoo^.. 
Erib'd  by  my  kindncfs  to  my  kindred  blood, 
Urg'd  l>y  my  wife,  who  would  not  be  deny'd, 
1  promib'd  my  Lavinia  for  your  bride  : 
Her  from  her  plighted  lord  by  force  I  took ; 
All  ties  of  treaties  and  of  honour  broke  : 
On  your  account  I  wag'd  an  impious  war,  "% 

With  what  fuccefs  'tis  necdlefs  to  declare  ;  f 

1  and  my  fubjedls  feel;   and  you  havs  had  your  C 

fliare.  J 

Twice  vanquifli'd,  while  in  bloody  fields  we  flrive, 
Scarce  in  our  walls  we  keep  our  hopes  alive: 
The  rolling  flood  runs  warm  with  human  gore  ; 
The   bones   of  Latians  glance   the   neiglibouiing 

lliore  : 
Why  put  I  not  an  end  to  this  debate. 
Still  unrero!v''d,  and  ftiU  a  (lave  to  fate  ? 
If  Turnus'  death  a  Lifting  peace  can  give. 
Why  iliould  not  1  procure  it  whlllt  you  live  ? 
Should  I  to  doubtful  arms  your  youth  betray, 
What  would  my  kinfmen,  the  Rutulians,  fay  ? 
And  liiould  you  fall  in  fight,  (v/hich  heaven  de-*J 

fend)  ( 

How  curfe  the  caufe,  which  haften'd  to  his  end,  (■ 
The  daughter's  lover,  and  the  father's  friend  ?    J 
Weigh  in  your  mind  the  various  chance  of  war, 
Pity  your  parent's  age,  and  eafe  his  care. 

Such  balmy  w^ords  he  pour'd,  but  all  in  vain  : 
The  proller'd  medicine,  but  provok'd  the  pain. 
'J"he  wrathful  youth,  difdaining  the  relief, 
With  intermitting  fo"bs,  thus  vents  his  grief: 
Thy  care,  O  beft  of  fathers,  which  you  take 
For  my  concern?,  at  my  defire  forfake. 
Permit  me  not  to  languifli  out  my  days ; 
^nt  make  the  heft  exchange  of  life  for  praife. 
This  arin,  this  lance,  can  well  difp'ute  the  prize  ; 
And  the  blood  follows,  where  the  we?pon  flies  : 
His  goddefs  mother  is  not  near,  to  ihroud 
The  flying  coward  with  an  empty  cloud. 

But  now  the  queen,  who  fear'dfor  Turnus'  life, 
And  loath'd  the  hard  conditions  of  the  ftrife, 
Held  him  by  force  ;   and,  dying  in  his  death, 
In  thefe  fad  accents  gave  her  forrow  breath  : 

0  Turnus,  I  adjure  thee  by  thefe  tears ; 
And  whate'cr  price  Amata's  honour  bears 
Within  thy  breafl,  fince  thou  art  all  my  hope, 
jMy  fickly  mind's  repof  ■,  my  finking  age's  prop  ; 
Since  on  the  fafety  of  thy  life  alone 

Depends  Latinus,  and  tiie  Latian  throne  : 
Kefufe  me  not  this  one,  this  only  prayer, 
To  wave  the  combat,  and  puriue  the  war.' 
Whatever  chance  attends  this  fatal  ftrife, 
Think  it  includes  in  thine  Amata's  life. 

1  cannot  live  a  Have  ;  or  fee  my  throne 
Ufurp'd  by  Grangers,  or  a  Trojan  fon. 
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nd  fade  away, 
vory  Jhows,     T 
lint  of  purple  f 

ring  rofe.         3 


At  this  a  floo<l  of  tears  Lavinia  (lied; 
A  crimfon  blufli  her  beauteous  fate  o'erfpread. 
Varying  her  cheeks  by  turns  witli  white  and  red. 
Tlie  driving  colours,  never  at  a  ftay. 
Run  hi.e  an<l  there  ;   and  flufli,  and  fade  away. 
Delightful  cliange  !  thus  Indian  ivory  ihows, 
Whicl),    Vv'ith   the   bordering  paint 

glows ; 
Or  lilies  damafk  by  the  neig'nbouri 
'J'he  lover  gaz'd,  and,  burning  with  defire, 
The  more  he  look'd,  the  more  he  fed  the  lire  ; 
Revenge,  and  jealous  rage,  and  fecret  fpite, 
Rol]  in  liis  breall,  and  roufe  him  to  the  tight. 

"Ilien  fifing  on  the  queen  his  ardent  eyes, 
Firm  to  his  tirft  intent,  he  thus  replies  : 
O,  mother,  do  not,  by  your  teais,  prepare 
Such  boding  omens,  and  prejudge  the  war. 
Refolv'd  on  fight,  I  am  no  longer  free 
To  lliun  my  death,  if  heaven  my  death  decreo. 

Then,  turning  to  the  herald,  thus  purfues  ; 
Go,  greet  the  Trojan  with  ungrateful  news. 
Denounce  from  me,  that  when  to-movrovv's  light 
Shall  gild  the  heavens,  he  need  not  urge  the  fight  j 
The  Trojan. and  Rutulian  trocK  no  more 
Shall  dye,  v^ith  mutual  blood,  the  Latian  fhore  : 
Our  fingle  I'words  the  quarrel  Ihall  decide. 
And  to  the  vidlor  be  the  beauteous  bride. 

He  faid,  and  ftriding  on,  with  fpeedy  pace 
He  fought  his  courfers  of  the  Thracian  race.        , 
At  his  approach,  they  tofs'd  their  heads  on  high 
And,  proudly  neigliing,  promile  viiftory. 
The  tires  of  thefj  Orithia  fent  from  far. 
To  grace  Pilumiius,  when  he  went  to  war. 
Tlie  drift  J  of  Thracian  fnov^swere  fcarce  fo  white, 
Nor  northecu  winds   in   fleetnefs  match'd  their 

flivht. 
OfEcious  grooms  ftand  ready  by  his  fide  ; 
And  fome  with  combs  their  flov 

vide; 
And  others  ftroke  their  chefts. 

He  ftieath'd  his  limbs  in  arms  ;  a  temper'd  mafs 
Of  golden  metal  thofe,  and  mountain  brafs. 
Then  to  his  head  his  glittering  helm  he  ty'd  ; 
And  girt  his  faithful  faukhion  by  his  fide. 
In  his  J£.t.nea.n  forge,  the  god  of  fire 
That  fautchion  laboured  for  the  hero's  fire: 
Immortal  keenncfs  on  the  blade  beftow'd, 
And  plungM  it  liifiing  in  the  Stygian  flood. 
Propp'd  on  a  pillar,  which  the  cieling  bore. 
Was  plac'd  the  lance  Auruncan  A(9:or  wore  ; 
Which  with  fuch  force  he  brandifii'd  in  his  hand, 
The  tough  afli  trembled  like  an  ofier  wand. 
Then  cry  d,  O  ponderous  fpoil  of  Acl'-^r  ilain. 
And  never  yet  by  Turnus  tofs'd  I:i  vain. 
Pail  not,  this  day,  thy  wonted  force  :  but  go. 
Sent  by  this  hand,  to  pierce  the  I'rojan  foe  ; 
Give  me  to  tear  his  corflet  from  his  breaft. 
And  from  that  eunnch  head,  to  rend  the  creft : 
Drag^g'd  in  the  duft,  his  frizrled  hair  to  foil. 
Hot  from  the  vexing  ir'n,  and  fmcar'd  with  fra*' 
grant  oil. 

Thus  V.  hile  he,  raves,  from  his  wide  troftrils  flie« 
A  fiery  fteam,  and  fparkle^  from  his  eyes. 
.So  fares  the  bull  in  his  lov'd  female's  fight ; 
Prouiily  he  bellows,  and  preludes  the  fight : 
He  tries  his  goring  horns  againft  a  tree ; 
And  meditates  his  abfcnt  enemy  : 

K.  k 


by  his  fide  ;  "1 

flowing  mane;  d:-  f 

[their  pride,  f" 
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He  puilies  at  the  winds,  lie  dijrs  the  ftraiul 
With  his  black  hoofs,  and  fpurns  the  yellu-.v  fand. 

Nor  lefs  tlie  Trojan,  in  his  Lemniaii  arms, 
To  future  fight  his  niauly  courage  warms  : 
He  whets  his  fury,  and  v.-jth  joy  prepares 
To  tL.Tininate  at  once  the  lingering  wars. 
To  cheer  his  chtels,  and  tender  ion,  relates 
What  heaven  had  prorais'd,  and    expounds  the 
Then  to  the  Latian  king  he  fends,  to  ceafe  [fates. 
The  rage  of  arms,  aiul  ratify  the  peace. 

The  morn,enluing  from  the  momitain's  height, 
Had  fearcely  fpread  the  Ikies  with  rofy  light; 
"J'h'  ethereal  couifers  bounding  from  theVea, 
I'rom  out  their  flaming  noittils  breath'd  th.-  day  : 
When  now  the  Trojan  and  RufiiUan  guard, 
In  friendly  lab.our  join'd,  the  lilt  prepar'd. 
Beneath  the  walls,  they  raeafure  out  the  ipace;") 
Tlien  facred  altars  rear,  on  fods  ofgrafs;  / 

Where,  with  religious  rites  their  common  gods  ( 
they  place.  \ 

In  pureft  white  tlieprlefls  their  heads  attire, 
Ami  living  waters  bear,  and  holy  fire  : 
And  o'er  their  linen  hoods,  and  (hadeJ  hair, 
Long  twilled  wreaths  of  facred  vervain  wear. 

In  order  ifluing  from  the  town  np'oears 
The  Latin  legion,  arm'd  with  poiiiLed  I'pears; 
And  from  the  ficldsj  advancing  on  a  line. 
The  Trcjan  and  the  Tufcan  forces  join: 
llieir  various  arms  aftotd  a  pleafiiig  fight :   [fioht. 
A  peaceful  train  they  feem,  ir,  peace  prepar'd  for 
'Betvvixt  the  ranks  the  proad  com:r.anders   ride, 
Glittering  with  geld,  and  vefls  in  purple  dy'd. 
Here  Mnelfheus,  author  of  the  Memmian  line. 
And  there  Meffapus  born  of  feed  divine. 
The  fign  is  given,  and  round  the  lifted  fpace 
Each  man  in  order  fills  his  proper  place. 
Reclining  on  their  ample  fliields,  they  ftand  ; 
And  fix  their  poi-uted  lances  in  the  fand. 
Mow,  ftudious  of  the  light,  a  numerous  throng 
Of  either  fcx  promifcuous,  old  and  young, 
i;;varm  from  the  town  :  by  thofe  who  reft  behind, 
The  gates  zv.d  wails,  and  houfes  tops  are  lin'd. 
Meantime  the  queen  of  heaven    beheld    the 
light, 
W  ith  eyes  unpleas'd,  from  Mount  Albano's  height : 
(Since  call'd  Albano,  by  fucccciing  fame, 
l^ut  then  an  empty  hill,  without  a  name.) 
She  thence  furvey'd  the  field,  the  Trojan  powers, 
"i'lie  Latian  fquadrons,  and  Laurentine  towers, 
'i  hen  thus  the  goddefs  of  the  f^ies  befpake,      ' 
With  fighs  and  tears,  the  godddefs  of  the  lake; 
King  Turnus'  lifter,  once  a  lovely  maid, 
r,re  to  the  luft  of  lawleH  Jove  betray'd, 
Comprefs'd  by  force,  but  by  the  grateful  god, 
Iv'ow  made  the  NaTs  of  ihe  neiglibouring  flood. 

O  nymph,  the  pride  of  living^lakes,  faid  flie, 
O  moll  renown'd,  and  mofl  belov'd  by  me. 
Long  haft  thou  known,  nor  need' I  to  record 
The  wanton  fallies  of  n;y  wandering  lord  : 
Of  every  Latian  fair,  whom  Jove  mifled, 
To  mount  by  fleaith  my  violated  bed, 
To  thee  alone  Igrrdg'd  not  his  embrace; 
But  gave  a  part  of  heaven,  and  an  unenvy'd  place. 
Now  learn  from  me.  thy  near  ajiproaching  grief, 
Nor  th.nk  my  wlflies  want  to  thy  relief, 
V/hile  fortune  favour'd,  r.or  heaven's  king  deny'd, 
To  lend  mj  fuc:our  to  the  Latian  fidej 


,} 


I  fav'd  thy  brother,  and  the  fiul-ing  ftate; 
But  now  he  Itruggks  with  unequal  fate  ; 
And    goes    with  gods    averfe,   o'ermatch'd    in") 
To  meet  inevitable  death  in  fight :  [might  f 

Nor  muft  I  break  the  truce,  nor  can  fultain  the  ( 
fight  } 

1  hou,  it  thou  dar'il,  thy  prefent  aid  fupply  ; 
It  well  becomes  a  filler's  care  to  try. 

At  this  the  lovely  nymph,  with  grief  opprefs'd. 
Thrice  tore  her  hair,  and  beat  her  comely  breafto 
To  whom  Saturnia  thus.    Thy  tears  are  late  : 
Hafte,  fnatch  him,  if  he  can  be  fnatch'd,  from  fate. 
New  tumults  kindle,  violate  the  truce; 
Who   knows   what  changeful  fortune  may   pro- 
duce ? 
'Tis  not  a  crime  t'  attempt  what  I  decree. 
Or  if  it  were,  difcharge  the  crime  on  me. 
She  faid,  and,  failing  on  the  winged  wind, 
Left  the  fad  nymph  falpended  in  her  mind. 

And  now  in  pomp  the  peaceful  kings  appear ; 
Four  fteeds  t^ie  chariot  of  Latinus  bear  : 
Twelve  golden  beams  aroinid  his  temples  play, 
To  mark  his  lineage  from  the  god  of  day. 
Tv-o  fnowy  courfers  Turnus'  chariot  yoke. 
And  in  his  hand  two  maffy  fpears  he  lliook : 
Then  ifl'ued  from  the  camp,  in  arms  divine, 
/Eneas,  author  of  the  Roman  line  : 
And  by  his  fide  Afcanius  took  his  place, 
The  fecend  hope  of  Rome's  immortal  race. 
Adorn'd  in  white,  a  reverend  prieft  appears  ; 
And  dfcrings  to  the  flaming  altars  bears  ; 
A  porket,  and  a  lamb,  that  never  fuifer'd  Clears. 
Then  to  the  rifing  fun  he  turns  his  eyes, 
-Ind  fhovi's  the  beafts  defign'd  for  facririce, 
With  fait  and  meal:  wi'h  like  officious  care 
He  marks  their  foreheads,  and  he  clips  their  hair. 
Betwixt  their  horns  the  purple  wine  he  Iheds, 
With  the  larne  generous  juice  the  flame  he  feeds, 
j£re^.sthen  uniLeath'd  his  fhining  fword. 
And  thus  with  pious  prayers  the  gods  ador'd  : 

All-feeing  tun,  and  thou  Aufunian  foil, 
For  which  I  have  fuflain'd  fo  long  a  toil, 
Thou  king  of  heaven,  and  thou  the  queen  of  air, 
(Propitious  now,  and  reroncil'd  by  prayer) 
Thou  god  of  war,  whofe  unrefilted  fway 
The  labours  and  events  of  arms  obey  ; 
Ye  living  fountains,  and  ye  running  floods, 
All  powers  of  ocean,  all  etb.ereal  gods. 
Hear,  and  bear  record  :  if  I  fall  in  field. 
Or  recreant  in  the  fight,  to  Turnus  yield,     ' 
My  Trojans  fliall  increafe  Evander's  town  ; 
Afcanius  fliall  renounce  th'  Aufonian  crown  : 
All  claims,  all  queftions  of  debate  fliall  ceafe  ; 
Nor  he,  nor  they,  with  force  infringe  the  peace. 
But  if  my  jufter  arms  prevail  in  fight 
As  fure  they  fliall,  if  I  divine  aright. 
My  Trojans  fliall  not  o'er  th'  Italians  reign  : 
Both  equal,  both  unconquer'd  fliall  remain  : 
Juin'd  in  their  laws,  their  lands,  and  their  abodes} 
I  aflv  but  altars  for  my  weary  gods. 
The  care  of  thofe  religious  rites  be  mine  : 
The  crown  to  king  Latinus  I  refign  ; 
His  he  the  fovereign  fway.     Nor  will  I  fliare 
His  power  in  peace,  or  his  command  in  war. 
For  me,  my  friends  another  town  fliall  frame. 
And  blefs  the  raing  towers,  vyilh  f*ir  Layinia'S 
name. 


.^  N  E  I  S, 

TIr.v  '  f.     Then,  xvith  erefted  eyes  and  han<is, 
The  Latian  kii.g  beionr  his  altar  (lauds, 
By  the  lame  hsaveii,  laid  he,  and  earth,  and  raain, 
And  all  the  powers,  that  all  ihe  three  cuntaui ; 
By  hell  below,  and  by  that  upper  god. 
Whole  thunder  figns  the  peace,  who  feals  it  with 
So  Jet  I.atona'i  douMe  ofl'spring  hear,       [his  nod  ; 
And  duul>le-fronted  Janus  what  I  I'wcar  : 
i  touch  the  facred  altars  touch  the  ll.imes, 
And  all  thole  powers  atrelt,  and  all  their  names  : 
AVhatcvcr  chance  befall  on  either  fide, 
"  :^o  term  of  time  this  union  Ihall  diviJc  : 
No  force,  no  fortune,  fliall  my  vows  uiibind, 
Or  fliake  the  iledfart  tenor  of  my  mind  : 
jSot  thougl)  the  circling   le»s  llioulj   break  their 

bound, 
O'erflow  the  lliores,  or  fap  the  folid  ground  ; 
Nut   though  the  lamps  of  heaven  their  fphercs 

forfake, 
Hurl'd  down,  and  hiding  in  the  nether  lake  : 
Zv'n  as  this  royal  fceptre  (for  he  bore 
Afceptre  in  his  hand)  fliall  never  mere 
Shoot  out  in  branches,  or  renew  the  birth  ; 
(An  orphan  now,  cut  from  the  mother  earth 
iy  the  keen  axe,  dillronour'd  of  its  h»r, 
And  cas'd  in  brafs,  for  Lati.in  kings  to  bear). 

When  thus  in  public  view  the  peace  was  ty'd 
With  folemn  vows,  and  fworn  on  either  fide. 
All  dues  perform'd  which  holy  rites  iC(juire ; 
The  vidim  beads  are  flain  belbre  the  tire  : 
The  trembling  entrails  from  their  bodies  torn, 
And  to  the  fatten'd  flames  in  chargers  borne. 

Already  the  Rutulians  deem  their  man 
O'ermatch'd  in  arms,  before  the  fight  began. 
Firft  riling  fears  are  whilper'd  thro'  the  crowd  ; 
Then,  gathering  found,  they  murmur  more  aloud. 
Now  fide  to  fide,  they  mcafure  with  their  eyes 
The  champion's  bulk,  their  finews,  and  their  fize  : 
The  nearer  they  approach,  the  more  is  known 
Th'  apparent  difad  vantage  of  their  own. 
Turnus  himfelf  appears  in  public  fight 
Coufcious  of  fate,  defponding  of  the  fight. 
Slowly  he  moves  ;  and  at  his  altar  Hands 
With  eyes  dejected,  and  with  trembling  hands: 
And,  while  he  mutters  undiilinguini'd  prayers, 
A  livid  deadnefs  in  his  cheeks  appears. 

With  anxious  pieafure  when  Juturna  view'd 
Th'  increafing  fright  of  the  mad  multitude  ; 
When  their  (hort  fighs  and  thickening  fobs  flie 

heard. 
And  found  their  ready  minds  for  change  prepar'd  ; 
DiiTemblIng  her  immortal  form,  flie  took, 
Camertus'  mien,  his  habit,  and  his  look, 
A  chief  of  ancient  blood  :  in  arms  well  known 
Was  his  great  fire,  and  he,  his  greater  fmi, 
His  fliape  alFum'd,  amid  the  ranks  (lie  ran, 
And,  humouring  their  firlt  motions  thus  began  : 

For  fliame,  Rutulians,  can  you  bear  the  light 
Of  one  expos'd  for  all,  in  fingle  fight  ? 
Can  we,  before  the  face  of  heaven,  confefs 
Our  courage  colder,  or  our  numbers  lefs? 
Vie<v  all  the  Trojan  holt,  th'  ^Arcadian  band, 
And  Tufcan  army  ;  count  them  as  they  (land  ; 
Undaunted  to  the  battle  if  we  go, 
Scarce  every  lecond  man  will  fliare  a  foe. 
Turnus,  'tis  true,  in  this  unequal  ftrife, 
Shall  loie,  v9ith  honour,  his  t!r,cted  life ; 
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Or  cliangc  it  rather  for  immort,.!  fame, 
Succeeding  to  the  gods,  from  whence  he  ca^s  : 
But  you,  a  fervile,  and  inglorious  band, 
For  forcigu  lords  Ihall  low  your  native  land  : 
Thole  fruitful  fulds,  your  fighting  fathers  gain'J, 
Which  have  fa  long  their  lazy  Ion.-,  fullain'd. 

With  words  like  thcfe,  liie  carry'dher  deGgnj 
A  rifi.ig  murmur  runs  a'oug  the  lire. 
Then  cv'n  the  city  troops,  and  Latins,  tir'J 
Vs'ith  tedious  war,  fecr.i  with  new  fouls  infpir'd  ; 
Their  champion'^  fate  w  ith  pity  they  lament ; 
And  of  the  league,  fo  latelj'  fworii,  repent. 
Nor  fails  the  goddeu  ij  foment  the  rage 
With  lying  wondeis,  and  a  falie  piefi>.ge  : 
But  adds  a  lign,  which,  prefent  to  their  eye;, 
Infpires  new  courage,  and  a  ghid  furprife. 
For,  fudden,  in  the  fiery  tracls  above, 
Appears  in  pomp  th'  imperial  bird  of  Jove  : 
A  plump  of  fowl  he  fpies,  that  fwim  the  lakes  ; 
And  o'er  their  heads  his  founding  pinions  lhakej» 
Then  (looping  on  the  fair^'it  of  the  train, 
In  his  ftrong  talons  triu's'd  a  fiiverfwun. 
Th'  Italians  wonder  at  th'  unufual  fight; 
But  while  he  lags,  and  labours  in  his  flight, 
Behold  the  daftard  fowl  return  anew  ; 
And  with  united  force  the  foe  purfue : 
Clamorous  around  the  royal  hawk  they  fly; 
And  thickening  in  a  cloud,  o'erfliade  the  fl;y. 
The  cuff,  they  fcratch,  they  crofs  their  airy  couife  | 
Nor  can  th'  incumberd  bird  fullain  their  force  : 
But  vex'd,  not  vaiiquifii'd,  drops  the  ponderoas 

prey; 
And,  lighten'd  of  his  burden,  wings  his  way. 

Th' Aufonian  bands  v/ith  fiiouts  falute  the  fight : 
Eager, of  a<ftion,  and  demand  the  fight. 
Then  king  Tolumnlus,  vers'd  in  augurs'  arts, 
Cries  out,  and  thus  hisboatted  ikill  imparts: 
At  length  'tis  granted,  what  I  long  defir'd-; 
This,  this  is  what  my  frequent  vows  requir'cl. 
Ye  gods,  I  take  your  omen,  and  obey  : 
Advance,  my  t'riends,  and  charge  ;  I  lead  the  way, 
Thefe  are  the  foreign  foes,  whofe  impious  band, 
Like  that  rapacious  bird,  infc-ft  our  land  : 
But  foon,  like  him,  they  (hall  be  forc'd  to  fca 
By  ftrength  united,  and  forego  the  prey  ; 
Your  timely  fuccour  to  your  country  bring ; 
Hafte  to  the  refcue,  and  redeem  your  king. 

He  laid :  and  prelling  onward,  tijro'  the  crew, 
Pcis'd  in  his  lifted  arm,  his  lance  he  threw. 
The  winged  weapon,  \vhi(tling  in  the  wind. 
Came  driving  Cii,  nor  mifs'd  the  mark  defign'd. 
A.t  once  the  cornel  rattled  in  the  fkies ; 
At  once  tumultuous  fhouts  and  clamours  rife. 
Nine  brothers  in  a  goodly  band  there  llood. 
Born  of  Arcadian  raix'd  with  Tufcan  blood: 
Gylippus'  fons  ;  the  fatal  javeha  flew, 
Aim'd  at  the  midmoft  of  ihe  friendly  crew. 
A  pallage  through  the  jointed  arms  is  found, 
Juft  where  the  belt  was  to  the  body  bound, 
Aud  (truck  tlie  gentle  youth  extended  on  the 

ground. 
Then,  fir'd  with  pious  rage,  the  generous  train 
Run  madly  for^v  ard  to  revenge  the  (lain. 
Andfome  with  eager  hafte  their  javelins  throw^ 
And  fome  with  fword  in  hand  afiault  the  foe. 

The  wifh'd  infult  the  Latin  .troops  embrace  ; 
Aad  aieet  {heir  ardour  iii  the  middle  fpace. 
Kkij 


I 


5i>S 


DRYDEN'S    VIRGIL. 


The  Trojins,  Tiifcans,  and  Arcr.dian  line, 
With  equal  courage  obviate  their  dellgn. 
Peace  leaves  tlie  violated  fields  ;  and  hale 
Both  armies  urges  to  their  mutual  fate. 
\V'itli  impious  hafle  their  altars  are  o'erturii'd, 
The  tacrifice  halfbroil'd,  and  half-unbunrd. 
Tliick  florms  of  fteel  froiYi  either  army  fly, 
And  clouds  of  clalhing  darts  obfcure  the  iky  : 
Brands  from  the  fire  are  mifiive  weapons  mads  ; 
With  chargers,  bowls,  and   and    all  tlie  prieltly 

trade. 
Latinus,  frighted,  haftens  from  the  fray, 
And  bears  his  unregarded  gods  away. 
Thefe  on  their  horles  vault,  thofs  yoke  the  car ; 
The  reft,  with  fwords  on  high,  run  headlong  to 
the  wr.r, 

Meflapus,  eager  to  confound  the  peace, 
Spurr'd  his  hot  courfer  through  the  fighting  prefs. 
At  king  Aulefles ;  by  his  purple  known  "^ 

A  Tulcan  prince,  and  by  his  regal  crown  ;  > 

And  with  a  fhock  encountering,  bore  him  down.  J 
Backward  he  fell;   and,  as  his  tate  defign'd. 
The  ruins  of  an  altar  were  behind  : 
There  pitching  on  his  iLouiders,  and  his  head, 
Amid  the  fcattcring  fires  he  lay  fupinely  fpread. 
The  beamy  fpear  defcendir.g  from  above, 
His  cuirafs  pierc'd,  and  through  his  body  drove. 
Then,  with  a  Icornful  fmiie,  the  vidlor  cries  ; 
The  gods  have  found  a  fitter  facrltice. 
Greedy  of  fpoils,  th'  Italians  ftrip  the  dead 
Of  his  rich  armour  ;   and  uncrown  his  head. 

Prieft  Chorinxus  arm'd  his  better  hand, 
I       v'lom  his  own  altar,  with  a  blazing  brand  : 
And,  asEbufus  with  a  thundering  pace, 
Advanced  to  battle,  dalli'd  it  on  his  face  : 
His  briftly  beard  lliines  out  with  fudden  fires, 
The  crackling  crop  a  noifome  fceiit  expires. 
jFoUowing  the  blow,  he  ieiz'd  his  curling  crown 
With  his  i^ft  hand  ;  his  other  call  him  down. 
The  proilrate  body  with  his  knees  he  prefs 'd. 
And  plung'd  his  holy  poinard  in  his  breaft. 

While  Podalirius,  with  his  fword,  purfued 
The  Ihepherd  Alfus  through  the  Hying  crowd, 
Swiftly  he  turns,  and  aims  a  deadly  blow, 
Full  on  the  front  of  his  unwary  foe. 
The  broad  axe  enters  with  a  crafliing  found. 
And   sleaves    the    chin    with   one    continued' 

wound :  [arms  aroui 

"^Varm  blood,  and  mingled  brains,  beline; 
An  iron  fleep  his  ftupid  eyes  opprefs'd. 
And  feai'd  their  heavy  lids  in  endlefs  reR:. 
2ut  good  iEneas  rulh'd  amid  the  ]5ands, 
Eare  was  his  head,  and  naked  were  his  hands, 
In  figu  of  truce  :   then  thus  he  cries  aloud. 
What  fudclenrage,  what  new  defire  of  blood 
Inflames  your  alter'd  minds?   O  Trojans,  ceafe 
From  impious  arms,  nor  violate  the  peace. 
JBy  human  fanfliors,  and  by  laws  liivine, 
Tl:e  terms  are  all  agreed,  the  war  is  mine. 
Difmifs  your  fears,  and  let  the  fight  enfue  ; 
This  hand  alone  ihall  right  the  gods  and  you  : 
Our  iujur'd  altars,  and  their  broken  vow. 
To  this  avenging  fwoid  ;hefaithlefs  Turnus  owe. 

Thus  v;hiie  he  fpoke,  unmindful  of  defence, 
A  winged  arrow  (truck  the  piou'-  prince, 
Hut  whether  from  fome  human  hand  it  came, 
Of  haftile  god,  is  left  unkho\7u  by  fame  : 


itinued"J 
around.  > 
lear  hisj 


No  human  hand,  or  hoftile  god  wasfoun^ 
To  boaft  the  triumph  of  fo  bafe  a  wound. 

When  Turnus  faw  the  Trojan  quit  the  plairt, 
His  chiefs  difmay'd,  his  troops  a  fainting  train  : 
Th'  uidiop'd  event  his  heighten'd  foul  infpires. 
At  once  his  arms  and  courfers  he  requires. 
1  hen,  with  a  leap,  his  lofty  chariot  gains. 
And  with  a  ready  hand  aiVumes  the  reins. 
He  drives  impetuous-,  and  where-e'er  he  goes. 
He  leaves  behind  a  lane  of  llaughter'd  foes. 
Thefe  his  lance  reaches,  ovej-  tliofe  he  rolls 
His  rapid  car,  and  cruflies  out  their  fouls : 
In  vain  the  vauquifh'd  fly  ;  the  vidor  fends 
The  dead  mens'  weapons  at  their  living  friend^J 

Thus  on  the  banks  of  Hebrus'  freezing  flood 
The  god  of  battles,  in  his  angry  mood, 
Clafmng  his  fword  againil  his  brazen  fhield. 
Let  loofe  the  reins,  and  fcours  along  the  field : 
Before  the  v/ind  his  fiery  courfers  fly. 
Groans  the  fad  earth,  refounds  the  rattling  iky. 
Wrath,  terror,  treafon,  tumult,  and  deipair,        "p 
Dire  faces,  and  deform'd,  furround  the  car  ;         > 
Friends  of  the  god,  and  followers  of  the  war..       Ji 

With  fury  not  imlike,  nor  I'efs  difdai'n. 
Exulting  Tunius  flies  along  the  plain  : 
His  imoking  horfes,  at  their  utmoft  fpeed, 
He  laflies  on  ;  and  urges  o'er  the  dead. 
Their  fetlocks  run  witli  blood  ;  and   when  they 

bound, 
The  gore,  and  gathering  dull,  are  dalh'd  around. 
Thamyris  and  Pholus,  mailers  of  the  war. 
He  kill'd  at  hai:d,  but  Sthelenus  afar : 
From  far  the  fons  of  Imbracus  he  flew, 
Glaucus,  and  Lades,  of  the  Lycian  crew  : 
Both  taught  to  fight  on  foot,  in  battle  join'd  ; 
Or  mount  the  courier  tliat  out-ftrips  the  wind, 

JVfeantime  Eumedes,  vaunting  in  the  field. 
New  fir'd  the  Trojans,  and  their  foes  repell'd 
This  fan  of  Dolon  bore  his  grandfire's  aame  j 
But  emulated  more  his  father's  fame. 
His  guileful  father,  fent  a  nightly  fpy. 
The  Grecian  camp  and  order  to  defcry  : 
Hard  enterprife,  and  well  he  might  require 
Achilles'  car,  and  horfes  for  his  hire  ; 
But,  met  upon  the  fcout,  th'  Etolian  prince 
In  death  beftow'd  a  jufter  recompence. 

Fierce  Turnus  view'd  the  Trojan  from  afar 
And  launched  his  javelin  from  his  lofty  car  : 
i  hen  lightly  leaping  down,  purfued  the  blow. 
And,  preffing  with  his  foot,  his  proftrare  foe, 
Wrench'd  from  his  feeble  hold  the  finning  fword. 
And  plung'd  it  in  the  boiom  of  its  lord. 
Pofl'el's,  faid  he,  the  fruit  of  all  thy  pains. 
And  meafure,  at  thy  length,  our  Latian  plains. 
Thus  are  my  foes  rewarded  by  my  hand. 
Thus  may  they  build  their  town,  and  thus  enjoy 
the  land. 

Then  Daris,  Butis,  Sybaris,  he  flew, 
Wiiom  o'er  his  neck  the  floundering  courfer  threw. 
As  when  loud  Boreas,  ivith  his  bluftering  train. 
Stoops  from  above,  incumbent  on  the  main  ; 
\^'here-e'er  he  flies,  he  drives  the  rack  before. 
And  rolls  the  biHou'S  on  th'  iEgean  fliore  : 
So  vvhere  refiftlefs  Turnus  takes  his  courfe, 
The  fcatter'd  fquadrons  bend  before  his  force  : 
Kis  creft  of  hories  hair  is  blown  behind, 
By  adverfe  air,  and  rultles  in  the  wind. 
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This  hauglity  Plicgeus,  faw  with  high  difdain,"^    ' 
And  as  the  chariot  rollM  along  the  ph'.in,  [rein.  % 
Light  from  the  ;;roiind  he  leapt,  and  leiz'd  thej 
Thus  hung  in  air,  he  illU  I'etain'd  his  hold  ; 
The  couriers  I'ris'Jited,  and  their  courfe  controird. 
The  lance  of  Turnus  reach'd  him  as  he  hun^. 
And  pierc'd  his  plated  arms;  but  pafsM  along, 
And  only  raz'd  the  fKin  :  he  turnM,  and  held 
Againlt  his  threatening  foe  his  ample  fliield; 
Then  call'd  for  aid  :   but,  while  he  crjM  in  vain, 
The  chariot  bore  him  ba«;k\\  ard  on  the  plain. 
He  lies  reversal  ;  the  viclor-kingdefsends. 
And  Itrikes  fo  jultly  where  his  helmet  ends, 
He  lops  the  head.     The  Latian  fields  are  drunk, 
With  ftreamsthat  ifTue  Irom  the  bleeding  trunk. 

While  he  triumphs,  and  while  the  Trojars  yield. 
The  wounded  prince  is  forc'd  ta  have  the  ticld  : 
5tron;.j  Mnellheus  and  Achates  often  try'd. 
Anil  young  Alcanius  weeping  by  his  fide, 
Condudt  him  to  his  tent :   fcarce  can  he  rear 
His  limbs  from  earth,  lupported  on  his  fpear. 
Refolv'd  in  mind,  regardlefs  of  the  I'mart, 
He  tugs  with  both  his  hands,  and  breaks  the  dart. 
'i"he  fteel  remains.     No  readier  way  he  found 
To  drav/  the  weapon,  than  t'  inlarge  the  wound. 
-Eager  of  fight,  impatient  of  delay. 
He  begs ;  and  his  unwillin.'j  friends  obey. 

lapis  was  at  hand  to  prove  his  art, 
Wliofe  blooming  youih  fo  fir'd  Apollo's  heart, 
That  for  his  love  he  profier'd  to  bertow 
His  tuneful  harp,  and  his  unerring  Low  : 
The  pious  youth,  more  ftudious  how  to  fave 
His  aged  lire,  now  linking  to  the  grave, 
Preferr'd  the  power  of  plants,  and  lilent  praife 
Of  healing  art*,  before  Phabeian  bays. 

Prop'd  on  his  lance  the  penfive  hero  flood. 
And   heard,    and    faw   umuov'd,   the    mourning 

crovvd. 
The  fam'd  phyCcian  tucks  his  robes  around 
With  ready  liands,  and  haftens  to  the  wound. 
With  gentle  touches  he  performs  his  part,  ") 

This  way  and  that,  foliciting  the  dart,  > 

And  exercifes  all  his  heavenly  art.  3 

All  foftening  fimples,  known  of  fovereign  ufe, 
He  prelles  out,  and  pours  their  noble  juice  ; 
Thefe  firil  infus'd,  to  Icnify  the  pain, 
He  tugs  with  pincers,  but  he  tugs  in  vain. 
Then  to  the  patron  of  his  an  he  pray'd  ; 
The  patron  of  his  art  refus'd  his  aid. 

Meantime  the  war  approaches  to  the  tents  : 
Th'  alarm  grows  hotter,  and  the  noife  augmtn^ts  : 
'I'he  driving  daft  proclaims  the  danger  near,      ~J 
And  firfl  their  friends,  and  then  their  foes  ap-  ( 

pear  ; 
Their  friends  retreat,  their  foes  purfue  the  re; 
The  camp  is  fili'd  with  terror  and  affright; 
The  hifling  iliafts  within  the  trench  alight ; 
And  undiltinguilh'd  ncife  alocnds  the  fky  ; 
The  Ihouts  of  thofe  who  kill,  and  groans  of  thofe 
who  die. 

But  now  the  goddefs  mother,  niov'd  with  grief, 
And  pierc'd  with  pity,  haltens  her  rehef. 
A  branch  of  healing  dittany  fne  brought, 
Which  in  the  Cretan  fields  with  care  flie  fought: 
Hough  is  the  Item,  which  wool'y  leaves  fnrround  ; 
i^i-  leaves  with  flcwerSj  the  fiowtrs  with  purple 
crowc'd  •, 


Well  known  to  wounded  goats;  a  fure  relief 
To  draw  t!ie  pointed  Iteel,  and  cafe  the  grief. 
This  Venus  l)rin;;s,  in  clouds  involv'd  ;  and  brews 
Th'  extracted  liquor  with  ambrofial  dews. 
And  odorous  panacea  :  unften  flie  ftands, 
Tempering  the  mixture  with  her  heavenly  hands : 
And  pours  it  in  a  bowl,  alrev'y  crown'd 
With  juice  of  med'c'al  herbs  prepar'd  to  bathe 

the  wound. 
The  leech  unknowing  of  fuperior  art,  "1 

Which  aid=  the  cure,  with  this  foments  the  part,  J- 
And  in  a  monvent  ceas'd  the  raging  fmart.         j 
Stanch'd  is  the  blood,  and  in  the  bottom  Hands : 
The  Heel,  but  fcarcely  touch'd  with  tender  hands. 
Moves  up,  and  follows  of  its  own  accord; 
.'\nd  healtii  and  vigour  are  at  once  reflor'J. 
liipis  firlt  pcrcciv'd  the  clofing  wound  ; 
A.!id  lirft  th.e  footlleps  of  a  god  he  found. 
Anns,  arms,  he  cries,  the  I'word  and  llieild  prepare. 
And  fend  the  willing  chief,  rene^v'd  to  war. 
This  is  no  mortal  work,  no  cure  of  mine. 
Nor  arts  effect,  but  done  by  hands  divine  : 
Some  ged  our  general  to  the  battle  fends  ; 
Some  god  prcfcrves  his  life  for  greater  ends. 
The  hero  arms  in  hafte  :  his  hands  unfold 
Hii  thighs  with  cuilhes  of  refulgent  gold  : 
Inilam'd  to  tight,  and  rufliing  to  the  field, 
That  hand  I'uitaining  the  celeltial  fliield. 
This  gripes  the  lance ;  and  with  fuch  vigour  fliakef^ 
That  to  the  relt  the  beamy  weapon  quakes. 
Then,  with  a  clcfe  embrace,  he  itrain'd  his  foil  ; 
And,  killing  through  his  helmet,  thus  begun: 
i^'ly  foil,  from  my  example  learn  the  war,  ~% 

In  camps  to  fuficr,  and  in  fields  to  dare  :  J- 

I'.ut  h:ippier  chance  than  mine  attend  thy  care!  J 
This  <hiy  my  hand  thy  tender  age  Hiall  (hick!. 
And  crown  with  honours  of  the  conquer'd  field  : 
I'ho'j,  when  thy  riper  years  fliall  fend  thee  forth. 
To  toils  of  war,  be  mindful  of  my  worth, 
AHl-rt  thy  birthright ;  and  in  arms  be  known, 
For  Hector's  nephew,  and  vEneas'  fon. 

He  faid  ;   and,  flriding,  ifl'ued  on  the  plain  ; 
Anteus,  and  Mneftheus,  and  a  numerous  train. 
Attend  his  Heps  :   the  reft  their  weapons  take. 
And,  crowding  to  the  field,  the  camp  forfake. 
A  cloud  of  blinding  dult  is  rais'd  around  ; 
Labours  beneath  their  feet  the  trembling  grouiyr. 

Mow  I'urnus,  pefted  on  a  hill,  from  far 
Behtld  the  progrels  of  the  moving  war  : 
With  him  the  Latins  view'd  the  cover'd  plains; 
Ami  the  chill  blood  ran  backward  in  tJieir  vemi', 
Juturnia  faw  th'  advancing  troops  appear  ; 
And  heard  the  ho^iile  found,  and  fled  for  lear. 
jiLneas  leads ;  and  draws  a  fweeping  train, 
filos'd  in  their  ranks,  and  pouring  on  the  plain. 
.As  wiien  a  whirlwind,  rulhingto  the  ihore. 
From  the  mid  ocean  drives  the  waves  before  : 
The  painful  hind,  with  heavy  heart,  forefecs 
The  flatted  fields,  and  flaughter  of  the  trees ; 
With  fuch  impetuous  ra^e  the  prince  appears, 
Lcforc  his  doubled  front;  nor  iefs  deflruiflion  bears. 
And  now  both  armies  fnock,  in  open  field  ; 
Ofyris  is  by  ftrong  Thymbrxus  kiU'd, 
Arclietius,  Ufens,  Epubii,  aie  flain 
(Ail  fam'd  in  arms,  and  of  the  Latian  train) 
By  Gyas,  Mnellheus,  and  Achates'  hand  ; 
Th;  fatal  aL!»ur  fal!>,  by  whofc  comuiand 
K.  k  iij 
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The  truce  was  broken,  and  whoff.  lance,  embrued 
■With  Trojan  blood,  th'  unhappy  fight  renew'd. 
Loud  fliouts  and  clamours  rend  the  liquid  iky  ; 
-And  o'er  the  field  the  frighted  Latins  fly. 
The  prince  difdainsthe  daftards  to  purfue, 
Kor  moves  to  meet  in  arms  the  fighting  few  : 
Tuinus  alone,  amid  the  dufky  plain, 
He  feeks,  and  to  the  combat  calls  in  %'ain. 
Juturna  heard,  and,  feiz'd  with  mortal  fear, 
F'.rc'd  from  the  beam  h:r  brother's  charioteer  ; 
Aflumes  his  fliape,  his  anv^our,  and  his  mien  ; 
And  like  IMetifcus  in  his  feat  is  feen. 

As  the  black  f-vallovv  near  the  palace  plies ; 
O'er  eni])ty  courts,  and  under  arches  flies : 
Now  hawks  aloft,  now  (Ivims  along  the  flood, 
To  furnifli  her  loquacious  neiT;  with  food  : 
So  drives  the  rapid  goJdei'i  o'er  the  plains; 
The  fmoking  hoifcs  run  with  loofen'd  rcii;j. 
J,he  llcers  a  various  courfe  among  the  foes ; 
I's'^ow'liere, now  there,  her  conqi'.eriugb-rotherfliov/s: 
Now  with  a  flraig.ht,  r,ow  with  a  wheeling^  flight, 
She  turn?,  and  ber.Js,  but  lliuii?  the  finjle  fight. 
..iLneas.  fir'd  v^rith  fury,  breaks  the  crowd. 
And  feoks  his  foe,  and  calls  by  name  aloud  ; 
Hti  runs  within  a  narrower  ring,  and  tries 
To  flop  i-he  chariot;  but  the  chariot  flics. 
If  he  biit  gain  a  glimr.re,  Juturna  fears, 
Andfitr  away  the  Uauni;ui  hero  bears. 

Yv'hat  iliould  he  do  ?  Nor  arts  nor  arms  avail ; 
And  various  cares  in  vain  his  mind  allail ; 
The  great  Meflapus  thundering  through  the  field, 
in  his  Ictl.  hand  two  pointed  javelins  lield  : 
Encounteiing  on  the  prince,  one  dart  lie  drew, 
And  with  unerring  aim  and  utinoft  vigour  threw. 
-Eaeas  faw  it  come,  and  ftooping  low 
B-r.eath  his  buckler, fluiiin'd  the  tl;reat;?ningblow. 
'f  he  weapon  hifs'd  above  his  head,  and  tore 
The  waving  plume,  which  on  his  helm  he  wore. 
Torc'd  by  this  hoftile  adl,  and  fir'd  with  fpitc, 
That  flying  Turnus  ftill  declir.'d  the  fight ; 
The  prince,  whofe  piety  had  long  repell'd 
His  inborn  ardour,  now  invades  the  field : 
Invokes  the  pcy.'ers  of  violated  peace, 
Tlicir  rites  and  injured  altais  to  redrcl's: 
Then,  to  his  rage  abandoning  the  rein, 
With  blood  and  ilaughter'd  bodies  fills  the  plain. 

What  god  can  tel!.  What  numbers  can  diiplay. 
The  various  labours  of  that  fatal  day  ? 
What  chiefs  and  champions  fell  on  either  fide. 
In  combat  ilain,  or  by  what  deaths  they  dy'd  ? 
Whom  Turnus,  whom  the  Trojan  herokill'd  : 
\v"ho  fiiar'd  the  fame  and  fortune  of  the  field  ? 
Jove,  conld'il  thou  view,  and  not  avert  thy  Tight, 
Two  jarrirg  nations  join'd  in  cruel  fight. 
Whom  leaguesofiaftingloveibniortlyfliall  unite! 

xEncas  firft  Rutuiian  Sucrp  found, 
Whofe  valour  made  the  Trcjans  quit  their  ground. 
Eetwixt  his  ribs  the  javelin  drove  fo  juft, 
It  reach'd  his  heart,  nor  needs  a  fecond  thruft. 
Nov.'  Tuir.ur,,  at  two  blows,  two  brethern  llew : 
^irlt  iroin  his  horfc  fierce  Amicus  he  threw  ; 
^T'nen  leaping  od  the  ground,  on  foot  aHail'd 
Dlorcs,  and  in  equal  iight  prevail'd. 
Their  llfelcfs  trunl;:;  he  leaves  upon  the  place  ; 
Their  heads,  difliiling  gore,  his  chariot  grace. 

Three  cold  on  earth  the  Trojan  hero  thren- : 
lYhoM  without  txfpile  at  one  charre  he  ficw  ; 


Cethegus,  Tanais,  Tagus,  feil  opprefi'd 

And  lad  Onythes,  added  to  the  reft ; 

Of  Theban  blood,  wham  Pcridia  bore. 

Turnus  two  brothers  from  the  Lyciau  fliore, 

And  froiri  Apollo's  fane  to  battle  fent, 

O^rthrew,  nor  Phoebus  could  their  fate  prevent. 

Peaceful  MenEtcs  after  thefe  he  kill'd. 

Who  long  had  Ihunn'd  the  dangers  of  the  field: 

On  Lerna's  lake  a  filent  life  he  led. 

And  with  his  nets  and  angle  earn'd  his  bread. 

Nor  pomijous  cares,  nor  palaces  he  knew, 

But  wifely  from  th'  infectious  world  withdrew. 

Poor  was  his  houfe;  his  father's  painful  hand 

Dilcharg'd  his  rent,  and  plough'd  another's  land. 

As  flames  among  the  lotty  woods  are  thrown. 
On  difTerent  fides,  and  both  by  winds  are  blown, 
The  laurels  crackle  in  the  fputtering  fire  ; 
The  frighted  fylvans  from  their  flaades  retire  : 
Or  as  two  neighbouring  torrents  fall  from  highj 
Rapid  they  run  ;  the  foamy  waters  fry  : 
They  roll  to  fea,  with  unrcfiil-cd  for^c. 
And  down  the  rocks  precipitate  their  courfe  : 
Not  with  lefs  rage  the  rival  heroes  take 
Their  different  ways;  nor  lefs deftruiflion  nTakc, 
With  fpears  afar,  with  fwords  at  hand  they  (trike, 
And  zeal  of  flaughter  fires  their  fouls  alike. 
Like  them,  theii  dauntlefs  men  maintain  the  field, 
And  hearts  are  pierc'd  unknowing  how  to  yield  : 
1  l;<:'y  blow  for  blow  return,  and  wound  for  wound; 
And  heaps  of  bodies  raife  the  level  ground. 

Murranus,  boalting  of  his  blood,  that  fprings 
From  a  long  royal  race  of  Latin  kings. 
Is  by  the  Trojan  from  his  chariot  thrown, 
Cndli'd  with  the  weight  of  an  unwielding  ftone  : 
Betwixt  the  wheels  he  feel ;   th.c  wheels  that  bois 
His  living  load,  his  dying  body  tore. 
His  flatting  fteeds,  to  fliun  the  glittering  fword. 
Paw  down   his  trampled  iiaibs,  forgetful  of  their 
lord. 

Fierce  Hillus  threaten'd  high  ;  and  face  to  face 
AftVonted  Turnu;?  in  the  middle  fpace  : 
The  prince  encounter'd  him  in  full  career. 
And  at  his  temples  aim'd  the  deadly  fpear : 
So  fatally  the  flying  weapon  fped. 
That  through  his  brazen  helm  it  pierc'd  his  head. 
Nor,  Cilllas,  could'fl:  thou  'fcape  from  Turnus 

hand, 
In  vain  the  ftrongefl:  of  th'  A^rcad-an  band  : 
Nor  to  Cupentui  could  his  troJs  afford 
Availing  aid  againlt  th'  ^uean  fword  : 
Which  to  his  nalied  heart  puriued  the  courfe  :     ■ 
Nor  could  his  plated  fliield  fuftain  the  force. . 

Iblus  fell,  whom  not  the  Grecian  power-s. 
Nor  great  fubverter  of  the  Trojan  towers, 
Were  dooni'd  to  kill,  while  heaven  prolonged  hii 

date : 
But  who  can  pafs  the  bounds  prefixed  by  fate  i 
In  higli  Lyrncfias,  and,  in  Troy,  he  held 
Two  palaces,  and  was  from  each  expeli'd  ; 
Of  all  the  mighty  man,  the  laft  remains 
A  little  fpot  of  fjreign  earth  contains. 

And  now  both  bolls  their  broken  troops  unite. 
In  ecjual  ranks,  and  mix  in  mortal  light. 
Scielthus  and  undaunted  Mr.eftheus join 
The  Trojan,  Tuican,  and  Arcadian  line  : 
Sea-bcrn"  Meflapus.  v.-itb.  Atinas,  heads 
The  Latiun  i^^uadrons,  and  ta  baUk  ii--.4-i^ 
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They  ftiike,  they  pufli,  they  throng  the  Icanty"^ 

fpacc ;  f 

p.efolv'(l  on  death,  impatient  ofdifgrace  ;  t" 

And  where  one  lulls,  another  tills  his  place.        J 

The  Gjprian  guddcfs  now  inl'pires  her  fon 
To  leave  th'  untinilh'd  fi^ht,  and  Itoim  the  town. 
For,  while  he  rolls  his  eyes  around  the  plain, 
In  queit  of  Turnus,  whom  lie  leeks  in  vam, 
He  views  th'  unguarded  city  from  afar, 
In  carelefs  quiet,  anil  iVcure  oi  war  : 
Occalioii  oft'ers,  and  excites  his  mind, 
To  dare  beyond  the  talk  he  5rft  defign'd. 
Relolv'd,  he  calls  his  chicis ;  they  leave  the  fight ; 
Attended  thus,  he  takes  a  neigtihouring  height : 
The  crowding  troops  about  their  general  ftand, 
All  under  arms,  and  wait  his  high  command. 
Then  thus  the  lofty  prince  :  Hear  and  obey, 
Ye  Trojan  bauds,  without  the  leaft  delay. 
Jove  is  with  us,  and  what  I  have  decreed 
Kequires  our  utuiolt  vigour,  and  our  fpeed. 
Your  inliant  arms  againlt  the  town  prepare  ; 
The  fource  of  mifchief,  and  the  feat  of  war. 
This  day  tiie  Latian  towers,  that  mate  the  iky, 
Shall  level  with  the  plain  in  alhes  lie  : 
The  people  Ihall  be  (laves,  unlets  in  time 
They  kneel  for  pardon,  and  repent  their  crime. 
Twice  have  our  foes  been  vanquilh  d  on  the  plain  ; 
Then  fhall  I  wait  tiU  Turnas  will  be  f.ain  ? 
Your  force  againil  the  perjur'd  city  bend : 
There  it  began,  and  there  the  war  ihail  end. 
The  peace  profan'd  our  rightful  arms  requires, 
Cleanfe  the  polluted  place  with  purging  tires. 

He  finilh'd  ;  and,  one  foul  infpiring  all, 
Form'd  in  a  wedge,  the  foot  approach  the  wall. 
Without  the  town,  an  unprovided  train 
Of  gaping,  gazing  citizens  are  llain. 
Some  fuebrands,  others  fcaling  ladders  bear  ; 
And  thofe  they  tofs  aloft,  and  thefe  they  rear  : 
The  flames  now  launch'd,  the  fcather'd  arrows  fiy, 
The  clouds  of  mifiive  arms  obfcure  the  Iky. 
Advancing  to  the  front,  the  hero  Hands, 
And,  ftretching  out  to  heaven  his  pious  hands, 
Atteils  the  gods,  alferts  his  innocence, 
Upbraids  with  breach  of  faith  tii'  Aufonian  prince; 
Declares  the  royal  houour  doubly  ftain'd, 
And  twice  the  rites  of  holy  peace  profand, 

Diffenting  clamours  in  the  town  arife  ; 
Each  will  be  heard,  and  all  at  once  advife. 
One  p.irt  for  peace,  and  one  for  war  contends : 
Some  would  exclude  their  foes,  and  fume  admit 

their  friends. 
The  helplefs  king  is  hurry'd  in  the  throng ; 
And  whate'er  tide  prevails,  is  borne  along. 

Thus,  when  the  fwain,  v.-ithin  a  hollow  rock, 
Invades  the  bees  with  fuiTocating  fniohe. 
They  run  around,  or  labour  on  their  wings, 
Difus'd  to  flight ;  and  (hoot  their  fleepy  fLiiigs ; 
To  flum  the  bitter  fumes,  in  vain  they  try ;    [Iky. 
Black  vapours,  ilFuing  fiom  the  vent,  involve  the 

But  fate,  and  envious  fortune,  now  prepare 
.  To  plunge  the  Latins  in  the  laft  dcfp;iir. 
The  queen,  who  faw  the  foes  invade  the  town, 
And  brands  on  tops  of  burning  houics  thrown  ; 
Call  round  her  eyes,  diftradled  wiili  her  fear ; 
No  troops  of  Turnus  in  the  field  appear. 
Once  mote  fhe  rtares  abroad,  but  itill  in  vain  ; 
And  tUpn  couchides  the  royal  y  julh  is  ili\in. 


Mad  Willi  Jier  anguifli,-  Impotfnt  to  bear 
'i'he  mighty  grict,  fiie  loaths  the  vital  air. 
She  calls  herielf  liic  caiile  of  all  this  ill, 
And  owns  the  dire  etil-ifls  of  her  ungovc;n'd  wilt ; 
She  raves  againlt  the  god-,  Hic  beats  her  bread. 
She  tears  with  both  her  hands  her  purple  velt ; 
Then  round  a  beam  a  running  noofe  Die  ty'd. 
And,  faden'd  by  the  neck,  obfcenely  dy'd. 

Soon  as  the  fatal  news  by  fame  was  blown, 
And  to  her  dames  and  to  her  daughter  known; 
The  lad  Lavlnia  rends  her  yellow  hair,  "J 

And  rofy  checks;  the  rell  her  forrow  fliare:       f 
With  flirieks  the  palace  rings,  and  raadnefsofr 
defpair.  J 

The  fpreading  rumour  fills  th:  ptiblic  place;      '  i 
Confution,  fear,  diftracilion,  and  difgrace,  >• 

And  lilent  lliame,  are  feen  in  every  face.  J 

Laiinus  tears  his  garments  as  he  goes. 
Both  for  his  public  and  his  private,  woes: 
With  tilth  his  venerable  beard  befmears. 
And  fordid  dull  deforms  his  fiivcr  haiis. 
And  much  he  blames  the  foftnefs  of  his  mind,     "J 
Obnoxious  to  the  cliarms  of  womankind,  [fign'd:  J» 
And  loon  reduc'd  to  change,  what  ha  fo  well  de-_» 
To  break  the  folemn  league  fo  long  defir'd,  [quir'.l 
Nor  finiin  what   his  fates,  and  thofe   of  I'roy  re- 

Now  Turnus  rolls  aloof  o'er  empty  plains. 
And  here  and  there  lome  flraggling  foes  he  glean;;. 
His  fl>ing  couriers  ploafe  him  lefs  and  lefs, 
Afliaurd  of  eafy  tight,  and  cheap  fuccefs. 
'I'iuis  half  contented,  anxious  in  his  mind, 
The  diilant  cries  come  driving  in  the  wind  ; 
Shoiits   from  the    walls,  but  fhouts  in  murmurs 
A  jarring  mixture,  and  a  boding  found,  fdrown'd; 
Alas,  laid  he,  what  mean  thft'c:  difmal  cries  ? 
What  doleful  clamaurs  lYom  the  town  arife.? 
Confus'd  he  lto[)s,  and  backward  pulls  the  reins; 
She,  who  the  drivLra  oflice  now  fuflains, 
Rej)lie3 ;  Negle.;t,  m^'  lord,  thefe  new  alaims; 
Here  fight;  and  urge  the  fortune  of  your  arms: 
There  want  npt  others  to  defend  the  wall : 
If  by  your  rival's  hand  th'  Italians  fall. 
So  Ihall  your  fatal  fword  his  friends  opprei"5. 
In  honour  equal,  eqo.al  in  fuccefs. 

To  this,  the  prince  :   O  filler,  (for  I  knew 
The  peace  infring'd,  proceeded  rlrit  from  yon,) 
I  knew  you  when  you  m.ingled  iirft  in  fight. 
And  now  in  vain  you  -would  deceive  my  fight : 
Why,  goddefs,  this  unprofitable  care  ? 
Who  lent  you  down  from  heaven,  involv'd  in  air  ^ 
Your  Ihare  of  mortal  forro\<'S  to  fultain, 
And  fee  your  brother  bleeding  on  the  plain  ? 
For  what  to  power  c^n  Turnus  have  recourfc. 
Or  howiefitt  his  fate's  prevailing  force  ! 
Thefe  eyes  beheld  Murranua  bite  the  ground. 
Wighty  the  man,  and  mighty  was  the  wound. 
I  heard  my  deareft  friend  with  dying  breath, 
My  name  invoking  to  revenge  his  death  ; 
Erave  LIfens  fell  with  honour  on  the  place  ; 
To  ihun  the  Ihameful  fight  of  my  difgrace. 
On  eartli  lupine,  a  manly  corii'.e  he  lies; 
His  vcftand  armour  arc  the  viclor's  prize. 
Then  lliall  I  fee  Laurentum  in  a  flame, 
Which  only  wanted  to  complete  my  fliame  ? 
liow  will  the  Latins  hoot  their  champion's  ilight ; 
Hjw  Drancos  w,ll  iufuU  and  point  them  to  th- . 
li-l-.r.  • 
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Is  death  fo  haid  to  bear  ?  ye  goils  below 
(Since  thofe  above  lb  fmall  compaffion  fliow,) 
Receive  a  foul  unfully'd  yet  with  fhame 
Which  not  belies  my  great  forefathers'  name. 

He  faitl  :  and  while  he  fpoke,  with  flying  Ipeed, 
Came  fages,  urging  on  his  foamy  fteed  ; 
T"ix'd  on  his  wounded  face  a  fliaft  he  bore 
And  feeking  Tunius  fent  his  voice  before  :' 
Turnus,  on  you,  on  you  alone  depends 
Our  lalt  relief;  compafiionate  your  friends. 
Like  lightning,  fierce  ^neas,  rolling  on, 
AVith  arms  invert,  with  flames  invades  the  town  : 
The  brands  are  tols'd  on  high  :  the  winds  confoire 
To  drive  along  the  deluge  of  the  fire  : 
All  eyes  are  fix'd  on  you  ;  your  foes  rejoice  ; 
Kv'n  the  king  ftaggers,  and  fu Ipends  his  choice. 
Doubts  to  deliver  or  defend  the  town  ; 
Whom  to  reject,  or  whom  to  call  his  fon.  [plac'd. 
The  queen,    on  whom    your  utmolt  hopes  were 
Herfelf  luborning  death,  has  breath'd  her  laft. 
'Tis  true,  Meflapus,  feailefs  of  his  fate, 
"With  fierce  Atinas'  aid,  defends  the  gate  : 
On  every  fide  fui  rounded  by  the  foe  ;  ") 

The  more  they  kill,  the  greater  numbers  grow;  f 
An   iron  harvelt  mounts,  and  Itiil  remain;,  to  f 
mow.  S 

You,  far  aloof  from  your  unfliaken  bands, 
Your  rolling  chariot  drive  o'er  empty  fands. 
Stupid  he  fate,  his  eyes  on  earth  declin'd, 
And  -various  cares  revolving  in  his  mind  : 
Rage,  boiling  from  the  bottom  of  his  breaft, 
And  forrow,  mix'd  with  Ihame,  his  foul  oppreGVl ; 
And  confcious  woich  lay  labouring  in  his  tliouoht : 
And  love,  by  jealoufy  to  madnefs  wrought.      '^ 
By  T-ow  degrees  his  reafon  drove  away 
The  mills  of  pafiion,  and  lefum'd  her  ("way. 
Then,  rifing  on  his  car,  he  turn'd  his  look  ; 
And  faw  the  tcvn  ipvclv'd  i.i  il,e  and  fmo'ke. 
A  wooden  tower  with  flames  already  blaz'd 
Which  his  own  hands  on  beams  and  rafters  ra'is'd  : 
And  bridges  laid  above  to  join  the  fpace  : 
And  wheels  below  to  rc!l  from  placa  to  place 
Sifter,  the  fates  have  vanquifli'd  :  let  us  03 
The  way  xvhich  heaven  and  my  hard  fortune  (how 
i  he  fight  is  fix'd  :  nor  (hail  the  branded  name 
Of  a  bale  coward  blot  your  brother's  fame. 
Death  is  my  choice  :  but  fuffl:r  ma  to  try 
My  force,  and  vent  my  rage  before  I  die. 
He  faid,  and,  leapini^  down,  without  dt'  -y 
Through  crowds  of  Icatter'd  foes  he  freed  his  war 
^tndmg,  he  pafs'd,  impetuous  as  the  wind 
And  lelt  the  grieving  goddefs  far  behind.  ' 
As  when  a  fragment  from  a  mountain  torn 
Sy  raging  lempefts,  or  by  torrents  borne. 
Or  lapp'd  by  time,  or  loofen'd  from  the  roots 
Prone  through  the  void  tiie  rock-  ruin  ihoots 
Kolimg  from  crag  to  crag,  from  ireep  to  fteeo- 
iJownfinK  at  once  the  iliepherds  and  their  flieep  • 
Jnvolv  d  alike,  they  rufh  to  nether  ground 
Stunn'd  with   the   fiiock,  they  fall,  and 'fiunn'd 

Irom  earth  rebound  :     ■ 
So,  Turnus,  hailing  headlong'to  the  town. 
Shotuder.ng  and  fliovin^^,  bore  the  fquarironsdown. 
vn    ^'-f '"S  «"^?-'-  -^  ^^e  -"valls  he  drew,       1 
VI  here  n.au.,  and  fi-oars  and  darts,  prcmilbuous  / 
fi  ,.A  r  •        ^  Ibrue,  i 

:r  ^^"'["^  ^'^"^^  -^^  ^;?perygrouiider;iJ 


Firft  ftretching  out  his  arm  In  Cgn  of  peace. 
He  cries  aloud  to  make  the  combat  ceafe  • 
Kutulians,  hold,  and  Latin  troops  retire  • ' 
The  fight  is  mine,  and  me  the  gods  require. 
'Tis  juft  that  I  fliould  vindicate  alone 
The  broken  truce,  or  for  the  breach  atone. 
This  day  fliall  free  from  war  th'  Aulbnian  ftate  • 
Or  finifli  rny  misfortunes  in  my  fate.  ' 

Both  armies  from  their  bloody  work  defift  : 
And,  bearing  backward,  form  a  fpecious  lift. 
The  Trojan  hero,  wlio  receiv'd  from  fame 
The  welcome  found,  and  heard  the  champions 

name. 
Soon  leaves  the  taken  works  and  mounted  walls. 
Greedy  of  war,  where  greater  glory  calls. 
He  Iprings  to  fight,  exulting  in  his  force  ; 
His  jointed  armour  rattles  in  the  courfe.' 
Like  Eryx,  or  like  Athos,  great  he  fliows, 
Or  father  Appenine,  wjien  white  with  fnows, 
His  head  divine,  obfcure  in  clouds  he  hides, 
And  fliakes  the  founding  foreft  on  his  fides.' 

The  nations,  over-aw'd,  furceafe  the  fight. 
Immoveable  their  bodies,  fix'd  their  fight : 
Ev'n  death  ftands  ftiU ;  nor  from  above  they  throw 
1  heir  darts,  nor  drive  their  battering  rams  below. 
In  fiient  order  either  army  ftands  ; 
And  drop  their  fwords,  unknowing,  from  their 

hands. 
Th'  Aufonian  king  beholds,  with  wondering  fight, 
I  wo  mighty  champions  match'd  in  fingle  fight,  ' 
Born  under  climes  remote,  and  brought  by  fate. 
With  iwords  to  try  their  titles  to  the  ftate. 
Now,  in  clos'd  field,  each  other  from  afar 
They  v-ew  ;  and,  rufliing  on,  begin  the  war. 
They  launch  their  fpears,  then  hand  to  hand  they 

meet; 
The  trembling  foil  refonnds  beneath  their  feet :, 
Their  bucklers  clafli;  thick  blows  defcend  froru 

high, 
And  flakes  of  fire  from  their  hard  helmets  fly. 
Courage  confoires  with  chance  ;  and  both  engage 
With  equal  fortune  yet,  and  mutual  rage. 

As^  when  two  bulls  for  their  fair  female  fight 
In  Sila's  ftiades,  or  on  Taburnus'  height ; 
With  horns  adverfe  they  meet  :  the  keeper  flies : 
Mute  ftands  the  herd,  the  heifers  roll  their  eyes. 
And  wait  th'  event;  which  vicftor  they  fhall  bear, 
And  who  fliall  be.  the  lord,  to  rule  thelufty  year:' 
Wir'a  rage  of  love  the  jealous  rivals  burn, 
And  puHi  for  puili,  and  wound  for  wound  return  : 
Their  dewlaps  gor'd,  thelj  fides  arelav'd  in  blood  ; 
Loud  cries  and  roaring  founds  rebellow  through 

the  wood ; 
Such  was  the  combat  in  the  lifted  ground  ; 
So  clafli  their  fwords^  and  fo  their  ftiields  refound, 

Jove  fets  the  beam  ;  in  either  fcale  he  lays 
The  champion's  fate,  and  each  exadlly  weighs. 
0.1  this  Jide  lifp,  and  lucky  chance  afcends  ; 
Loaded  with  death,  that  other  fcale  defcends. 
Ra::'d  rm  the  flietch,  young  Turnus  aims  a  blow. 
Full  on  the  helm  of  his  unguarded  foe  : 
Shrill  (hoiits  and  clamours  ring  on  cither  fide  : 
As  hopes  niid  fears  their  panting  hearts  divide. 
But  ail  in  pieces  flies  the  traitor  fword. 
And,  in  ths  middle  ftroke,  deferts  his  lord. 
Now  'tis  but  death,  or  flight :  difarm'd  he  flies, 
V>  ii'^i;  ;.■!  his  hand  an  unhnu'.vn  hilt  he  fpies. 
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Fame  fays   tliat  Turnus,   when  his  fteeds  he 

join'd, 
Hurrying  to  war,  diforder'd  in  his  mind, 
Snatch'd  the  firft  weapon  which  his  hafte  could 

find. 

'Twas  not  the  fated  fword  his  fatherb;  ; 
But  that  his  charioteer  Metifcus  wore. 
This,  while  the  Trojans  fled,  the  teughnefs  held  ; 
But  vain  againft  the  great  Vulcanian  fhield. 
The  mortal-temper'd  fteel  deceiv'd  his  hand  : 
The  (hiver'd  fragments  flione  amid  the  fand. 

Surpris'd  with  fear,  he  fled  along  the  field  ; 
And  now  forthright,  and  now  in  orbits,  wheel'd. 
For  here  the  Trojan  troops  the  lift  furround  ; 
And  there  the  pafs  is  clos'dwith  pools  and  marfliy 

ground. 
JEneas  haftens,  though  with  heavier  pace. 
His  wound,  fo  newly  knit,  retards  the  chafe  : 
And  oft  his  trembling  knees  their  aid  refufe, 
Yet  preffing  foot  by  foot  his  foe  purfues. 

Thus,  when  a  fearful  flag  is  clos'd  around 
With  crimfon  toils,  or  in  a  river  found  ;      [pears ; 
High  on  the  bank  the  deep-mouth'd  hound  ap- 
Still  opening,  following  ftill,  where'er  he  fteers: 
The  perfecuted  creature,  to  and  fro, 
Turns  here  and  there  to  'fcape  his  Umbrian  foe  : 
Steep  is  th'  afcent,  and  if  he  gains  the  land. 
The  purple  death  is  pitch'd  along  the  ftrand  : 
His  eager  foe,  determin'd  to  the  chafe, 
Stretch'd  at  his  length  gains  ground  at  every  pace : 
Now  to  his  beamy  liead  he  makes  his  way. 
And  now  he  holds,  or  thinks  he  holds,  his  prey  : 
Juft  at  the  pinch  the  flag  fprings  out  with  fear, 
He   bites  the    wind,  and  fills  his  founding  jaws 

with  air.  [cries  ; 

The  rocks,    the  lakes,    the  meadows,  ring  with 
The  mortal  tumult  mounts,  and  thunders  in  the 

flcies.  [blames 

Thus   flies   the    Daunian   prince  :  and,  flying, 
His  tardy  troops  :  and,  calling  by  their  names. 
Demands  his  trufty  fword.     The  Trojan  threats 
The  realm  with  ruin,  and  their  ancient  feats 
To  lay  in  aflies,  if  they  dare  fupply, 
With  arms  or  aid,  his  vanquifli'd  enemy  : 
Thus  menacing,  he  ftill  purfues  the  courfe 
With  vigour,  though  diminifli'd  of  his  force. 
Ten  times  already,  round  the  lifted  place 
One  chief  had  fled,   and  t'  other  given  the  chafe  : 
No  tiivial  prize  i?  play'd  ;  for  on  the  life 
Or  death  of  Turnus,  now  depends  the  ftrife. 
V/ithin  the  fpace  an  olive-tree  had  flood, 
A  lacred  fliade,  a  venera-ble  wood, 
For  vows  to  Faunus  paid,  the  Latins  guard 
Here  hung  the  vei'ts,  and  tablets  were  engrav'd, 
Of  finking  mariners  from  fliipwreck  fav'd. 
With  heedlefs  liands  the  Trojans  fell'd  the. tree, 
To  make  the  ground  enclos'iJ  for  combat  free. 
Deep  in  the  root,  whether  by  fate  or  chance, 
pr  erring  hafte,  the  Trojan  drove  his  lance  : 
Then  ftoop'J,  and  tugg'd  with  force  immenfe,  to 

free 
Th'  encumber'd  fpearfrom  the  tenacious  tree  : 
That  whom  his  fainting  limbs  purfued  in  vain, 
His  flying  weapon  might  from  fir  attain. 
'    Confus'd  vi^ith  fear,  bereft  with  human  aid, 
.Then  Turnus  to  the  gods,  and  firft  to  Faunus 

prsy'd: 
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O  Faunus  pity,  and  thou  motheK  earth, 

Where  I  thy  fofter  fon  receiv'd  my  birth, 

Hold  faft  the  fteel ;  if  my  religious  hand 

Your  plant  has  honour'd,  which  your  foes  profan'd; 

Propitious  hear  my  pious  prayer  I  He  faid, 

Nor  with  fuccefslets  vows  invok'd  the  aid. 

Th'  incumbent  hero  wrench'd,  and  puU'd,  an4 

ftrain'd. 
But  ftill  the  ftubborn  earth  the  fteel  detain'd. 
Juturna  took  her  time  :  and,  while  in  vain 
Ke  ftrove,  alTum'd  Meticus'  form  again; 
And,  in  that  imitated  fliape,  reftor'd 
To  the  defpairing  prince,  his  Daunian  fword. 
The  queen  of  love,  who,  with  difdain  and  grief. 
Saw  the  bold  nymph  afford  tii  s  prompt  relief; 
T'  afiert  her  ofi^spring  with  a  greater  deed. 
From  the  touch  root  the  lingering  weapon  freed 

Once  more  ereCf,  the  rival  chiefs  advance  , 
One  trufts  the  fword,  and  one  the  pointed  iance 
And  both  refolv'd  alike  to  try  their  fatal  chanee 

Meantime  imperial  Jove  to  Juno  fpoke, 
Who  from  a  fliining  cloud  beheld  the  fliock  : 
What  new  arreft,  O  queen  of  heaven,  is  fent 
To  ftop  the  fates  now  labouring  in  th'  event, 
What  further  hopes  are  left  thee  to  purfue  i 
Divine  ^neas  (and  thou  know'ft  it  too) 
Free-doom'd  to  thefe  celeftial  feats  is  due. 
What  more  attempts  for  Turnus  can  be  made, 
That  thus  thou  lingereft  in  this  lonely  fliade  ! 
Is  it  becoming  of  the  due  refpe<5l, 
And  awful  honour  of  a  god  eledl, 
A  wound  unworthy  of  our  ftate  to  feel ; 
Patient  of  human  hands,  and  earthly  fteel? 
Or  feems  it  juft,  the  fifter  ftiould  reftore  "J 

A  fecond  fword,  when  one  was  loft  before,         f 
And  arm   a  conquer'd  wretch  againft  his  con-T 

queror  ?  ,  Jl 

For  what  without  thy  knowledge  and  avow, 
Nay,  more,  thy  diftate,  durft  Juturna  do  ? 
At  laft,  in  deference  to  ray  love,  forbear 
To  lodge  within  thy  foul  this  anxious  care  ; 
Reclin'd  upon  my  breaft,  thy  grief  unload  ; 
Who  fiiould  relieve  the  goddefs  but  the  god  ? 
Now,  all  things  to  their  utmoft  iflue  tend ; 
Piifli'd  by  the  fates  to  their  appointed  end . 
While  leave  was  giv'n  thee,  and  a  lawful  hour 
For  vengeance,  wrath,  and  unrefiiled  power  : 
Tofs'd  on  the  feas  thou  could'ft  thy  foes  diftrefs, 
And  driven  afliore,  with  hoftile  arms  opprefs : 
Deform  the  royal  houfe  ;  and  from  the  fide 
Of  the  juft  bridegroom,  tear  the  plighted  bride  : 
Now  ceafc  at  my  command.     The  thunderec 

faid: 
And  with  dejefted  eyes  this  anfwer  Juno  made. 
Eecaufe  your  dread  decree  too  well  I  knew; 
From  Turnus  and  from  earth  unwilling  I  wilh* 

drew. 
Elfe  (hould  you  not  behold  me  here  alone, 
Involv'd  in  empty  clouds  my  friends  bemoan  ; 
But  girt  with  vengeful  flames,  in  open  fight, 
Engag'd  againft  my  foes  in  mortal  fight. 
'Tis  true,  Juturna  mingled  in  the  ftrife 
By  my  comniand,  to  fave  her  brcthf:r"s  life  ; 
At  leaft  to  try ;  but  by  the  Stygian  l^k-^, 
(The  moft  reijgious  oith  the  gods  can  taI^.eJ) 
With  this  reftricflion,  not  to  bend  the  bow. 
Or  tofs  the  fpcarj  or  treratiing  dart  to  thrc^'; 
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And  r.iiw  rci'gn'd  to  your  fuperior  might, 
And  tli'd  with  friiitlefs  toils,  I  Joath  the  fip-ht. 
This  let  me  beg  (and  this  no  fates  withlland) 
^oth  for  niyfelf,  and  for  youi' father's  land  • 
That  when  the  nuptial  bed  ihall  bind  the  peace 
(V^'hich  I,  fince  you  ordain,  confent  to  bltfs) 
The  laws  of  either  nations  be  the  fame  • 
But  let  the  Latins  (till  retain  their  name  : 
Speak  the  fame  language  which  they  fpoke  before; 
Wear  the  fame  habits  which  their  grandfues  wore: 
Call  them  not  Trojans  :   perifli  the  renown 
And  name  of  Troy  with  that  detefted  town 
Xatium  be  Latiiim  ftill;   let  Alba  reio-p 
And  Rome's  immortal  majefty  remain. 

Then  thus  the  founder  of  mankind  replies 
(Unruiled  was  his  front,  ferene  his  eyes'* : 
Can  Saturn's  iflue,  and  iieaven's  other  heir 
Such  endlefs  anger  in  her  bofom  bear  ? 
J5e  miilrefs,  and  your  full  defires  obtain  : 
I?ut  quench  the  choler  you  foment  in  vain. 
From  ancient  blood  th'  Aufonian  people  fprung, 
Ji'hail    keep  their  name,    their  habit,    and  their 

tongue. 
The  Trojans  to  their  cuftoms  fliall  be  ty'd,        "} 
1  will,  myfelf,  their  common  rites  provide  ;         f 
The  natives  Ihali  command,  the  foreigners  fub-  ( 
fide.  3 

All  fhall  be  Lathim  ;  Troy  without  a  name: 
And  her  loft  fons  forget  from  whence  they  came, 
From  biood  fo  mix'd,  a  pious  race  fliall  flow  • 
Equal  to  gods,  excelling  all  below. 
No  nation  more  refpcct  to  you  rtiall  pay, 
Or  greater  ofierings  on  your  altars  lay. 
Juno  confents,  well  pleas'd  that  her  defires 
Had  found  fuccefs,  and  from  the  clouds  retires. 
The  peace  thus  made,  the  thuntlcrer  next  pre- 
pares 
To  force  the  watery  goddefs  from  the  wars. 
Deep  in  the  difnial  regions,  void  of  light. 
Three  daughters  at  a  birth  v.-ere  born"to'night  : 
Thefe  their   broxvn  mother,    brooding  on  her") 
Indulg'd  with  windy  wings  to  flit  in  air;     [care,  ( 
V/ith  ferpents  girt  alike,  and  crown'd  with  hif-'l" 
fing  hair.  \ 

In  heaven  the  Dirs  call'd,  and  ftill  at  hand, 
Sefore  the  throne  of  angry  Jove  they  ftand 
His  miniiliers  of  wrath  ;  and  ready  ftill 
The  minds  of  mortal  men  with  fears  to  fdl : 
Whene'er  the  moody  fire,  to  wreak  his  hate 
On  real.ms,  or  towns,  deferving  of  their  fate, 
Hurls  down  difeafes,  death,  and  deadly  care, 
And  terrifips  the  guilty  world  with  war. 
One  fiiler-plague  of  thefe  from  heaven  he  fcnt, 
To  fright  Juturna  with  a  dire  portent. 
The  pert  comes  whiftling  down  :  by  far  more  flow 
Springs  the  fwift  arrow  from  the  Parthian  bow, 
Or  Cydon  yew ;  when,  traverfing  the  Ikies, 
And  d)erch'd   in  poifonous  juice,    the   fure  de- 

ftrudlion  flies. 
With  fuch  a  fudden  and  unfeen  a  flight, 
Shot  through  the  coluds  the  dai-ighter  of  the  nifht.' 
Soon  ai,  the  field  euclos'd  flie  had  in  view, 
And  from  afar  her  deftin'd  quarry  knew: 
Contracfled  to  the  boding  bird  fhe  turns. 
Which  haunts  the  ruin'd  piles,  and  hallow'd  urns 
And  beats  about  the  tombs  v.'ith  nightly  wings  • 
Where  fongs  obfcene  on  iepulchres  ihe  lings.      ' 


Thus  leden'd  in  her  form,  with  frightful  cries 

The  fury  round  unhappy  Turnus  flies, 

Flaps  on  his  fliield,  and  flutters  o'er  his  eyes. 

A  lazy  chilnefs  crept  along  his  blood, 

Chok'd  was  his  voice,  his  hair  with  horror  ftood. 

Juturna  from  afar  beheld  her  fly. 

And  knew  th'  ill  omen,  by  her  fcreaming  cry, 

And  ftridour  of  her  wing.     Amaz'd  with  fear. 

Her  beauteous  bieaft  (lis  beat,  and  rent  her  flow.. 

ing  hair. 
Ah  me,  flie  cries,  in  this  unequal  ftrife, 
What  can  thy  filter  more  to  fave  thy  life  ! 
Weak  as  I  am,  can  I,  alas,  contend 
In  arms,  with  that  inexorable  fiend  ! 
Now,  now,  I  quit  the  field  !  forbear  to  fright 
My  tender  foul,  ye  baleful  bird  of  night  ! 
The  laihuig  of  your  wings  i  know  too  well : 
'i'he  founding  flight,  and  funeral  fcreams  of  hell  '. 
Theie  are  the  gifts  you  bring  from  haughty  JovCj 
The  worthy  recompeiice  of  raviJli'd  love  '. 
Did  he  for  this  exempt  my  life  from  fate  ? 
O  hard  conditions  of  immortal  ftate  ! 
Though  born  to  death,  not  pnvileg'd  to  die 
Bui  foic'd  to  bear  impos'd  eternity  I 
Take  back  your  envious  bribes,  and  let  me  o-q 
Companion  to  my  brother's  ghoft  below  !       '^ 
The  joys  are  vanifli'd  :  nothing  now  remains 
Of  life  immortal,  but  immortal  pains. 
What  earth  wiil  open  her  devouring  womb, 
To  reft  a  weary  goddefs  in  the  tomb  ! 
She  drew  a  length  of  fighs;  nor  more  flie  faid, 
But  in  her  aaurc  mantle  wrapp'd  her  head  : 
Then  plung'd  into  her  ftream,  with  deep  defpair 
And  her  lalt  fobs  came  bubbling  up  in  air. 

Now  ftern  ^neas  waves  his  weighty  Ipear 
Againft  his  foe,  and  thus  upbraids  his  fear  : 
What  farther  fubterfuge  can  Turnus  find  } 
What  empty  hopes  are  harbour'd  in  his  mind  ? 
'Tis  not  thy  fwiftnefs  can  fecure  thy  flight : 
Not  v.-ith  their  feet,  but  hands,  the  valiant  fight. 
Vary  thy  fhape  in  thoufand  forms,  and  dare 
What  IkiU  and  courage  can  attempt  in  war  : 
Wiili  for  the  wings  ol  wind  to  mount  the  iky  > 
Or  hid  within  the  hollow  earth  to  lie. 
The  champion  fliook  his  head,  and  made   this 

fliort  reply  ; 
No  threats  of  thine  my  manly  mind  can  move 
'Tis  hoftile  heaven  I  dread  ;  and  partial  Jove. 
He  faid  no  more  :  but,  with  a  figh,  repreu'd 
The  mighty  forrow  in  his  fweiling  breaft. 
Then,  as  he  roli'd  his  troubled  eyes  around, 
An  antique  ftone  he  law;   the  common  bo'u.., 
Ofneighbou.nng  fields,  and  barrier  of  the  groun„. 
So  vafr,  that  twelve  ftrong  men  of  modern  days 
Th'  enormous  weight  from  earth  could  hardly  raife 
He  hcav'd  it  at  a  lift :   and,  pois'd  on  high. 
Ran  (higgering  on,  againft  his  enemy. 
But  fc  diforder'd,  that  he  fcarcely  knew 
His  vi'ay  ;  or  what  unwieldy  weight  he  threw. 
His  knocking  knees  are  bent  beneath  the  load ; 
And  fliivering  cold  congeals  his  vital  blood. 
The  ftone  drops  from  his  arms  ;  and  fallino-  fliort 
For  want  of  vigour,  mocks  his  vain  effort. 
And  as,  when  heavy  fleep  has  clos'd  the  fight, 
The  fickly  fancy  labours  in  the  night : 
We  feem  to  run  ;  and,  deftitute  of  force. 
Our  finking  limbs  forfake  us  m  the  couple: 
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In  vain  wc  heave  for  brealli ;  in  vain  wt  cry  :  "J 
The  nerves  unbracM  their  iifual  ftrength  deny,  J- 
Anil  on  the  tongue  the  faultering  accents  die  :  J 
So  Tiirnus  far'd,  wliaterer  means  he  try'd,  "^ 
All  force  of  arms,  and  points  of  art  employ 'd,  / 
The  fury  flew  athwart,  and  made  th'  endeavour  C 
void.  J 

A  thouf.ind  various  thoughts  his  foul  con- 
found ;  I 
He  ftar'd  about ;  nor  aid  nor  ifTue  found  :             J- 
IIis  own  men  flop  the  pafs,  and  his  own  walls  V 

fur  round. 
Once  more  he  paufes ;  and  looks  out  again : 
And  feeks  the  goddefs  charioteer  in  vain. 
Trembling,  he  views  the  thundering  chief  advance, 
And  brandifliing  aloft  the  deadly  lance  : 
Amaz'd  he  cowers  beneath  his  conquering  foe, 
Forgets  to  ward,  and  waits  the  coming  blow. 
Adonilh'd  while  he  (lands,  and  fix'd  with  fear, 
Aim'd  at  his  fliield  he  fees  th'  impending  fpear. 

The  hero  meafurM  firft,  with  narrow  view,  ~\ 
The  deftin'd  mark  :  and,  rifmg  as  he  threw,  J- 
M'ith  its  full  fwing  the  fatal  weapon  flew.  j 

Not  with  lefs  rage  the  rattling  thunder  falls. 
Or  flones  from  battering  engines  break  the  walls: 
Swift  as  a  whirlwind,  from  an  arm  fo  ftrong. 
The  lance  drove  on  ;  and  bore  the  death  along. 
Nought  could   his  feven-fold  Ihield  the  prince 

avail. 
Nor  augtt  beneath  his  arms  the  coat  of  mail ; 
It  pierced  through  all ;  and,  with  a  grizly  wound, 
Transfix'd  his  thigh,  and  doubled  liim  to  ground. 
"With  groans  the  Latins  rend  the  vaulted  Iky  : 
Woods,  hilis,  and  valleys,  to  the  voice  reply. 


JE  N  E  I  S,    BookXIT.  s^i 

Now  low  on  earth  the  lofty  chief  is  laid,         ~\ 
With  eyes  ca(t  upwards,  and   with   arms  dif-f 
play'd;  C 

And  recreant  thus  to  the  proud  vidlor  pray'd  :  J 
1  know  my  death  defervM,  nor  hope  to  live  : 
Ufc  what  the  gods  and  tliy  good  fortune  give. 

Yet  think  ;  oh  think,  if  mercy  may  be  Ihown, 
(Thou  hadft  a  father  once,  and  had  It  a  fon)  ; 
Pity  my  lire,  now  finking  to  the  gruvc  ; 
And  for  Anchiles'  fake,  old  Daunus  favc  ! 
Or,  if  they  vow'd  revenge,  pui  fue  my  death  ; 
Give  to  my  hicnds  my  body  void  of  breath  1 
The  Latian  chiefs  have  feen  me  beg  my  life  ;     "^ 
Thine  is  the  tonqueft,  thine  the  royal  wife  ;        S 
Againit  a  yielded  man  'tis  mean  ignoble  ftiife.  3 

In  deep  fufpence  the  Trojan  feem'd  to  ftand  ; 
And,  juft  appear'd  to  ftrike,  reprefs'd  his  hand. 
He  roird  his  eyes,  and  every  moment  felt 
His  manly  foul  with  more  compaflion  melt. 
When,  cafting  down  a  cafual  glarice,  he  fpy'd 
The  golden  belt  that  glitter'ci  on  his  fide  ; 
The  fatal  fpoils  which  haughty  Tr.rnus  tore 
Tvom  dying  Pallas,  and  in  truuTij)h  wore. 
Then,  rouz'-*  anew  to  wrath,  he  loudly  cries  [eyes)j 
(Flames,  while  he  fpoke,  came  llaraing  from  his 
Traitor,  doll  thou,  doll  thou  to  grace  pretend^ 
Clad,  as  thou  art,  in  trophies  of  my  friend  i 
To  his  fad  foul  a  gratetui  ollenng  go; 
Tis  Pallas,  Pallas  gives  this  dev:dly  blow. 
He  rais'd  his  arm  aloft ;  and  at  the  word. 
Deep  in  his  bofom  drove  the  Ihiniiig  fword. 
The  ftieaming  blood  di.lain'd  his  arms  around. 
And  the  difdainfui  foul  came  rulhing  through  tho 
wound. 


POSTSCRIPT, 


What  Virgil  wrote  in  the  vigour  of  his  age,  in 
plenty  and  at  eafe,  I  have  undertaken  to  tranllate 
in  my  declining  years:  ftruggling  with  wants,  op- 
prefTcd  with  ficknefs,  curbed  in  my  genius,  liable 
to  be  mifconftrued  in  all  1  write  ;  and  my  judg- 
es, if  they  are  not  very  equitable,  already  preju- 
diced agninll  me,  by  the  lying  charader  which  has 
been  given  them  of  my  morals.  Yet,  Heady  to 
my  principles,  and  not  difpirited  with  my  afflic- 
tions, I  have,  by  the  blelTing  of  God  on  my  en- 
deavours, overcome  all  ditTiculties ;  and,  in  fome 
meafure,  acquitted  mylelf  of  the  debt  which  I 
owed  the  public,  when  I  undertook  this  work. 
In  the  firft  place,  therefore,  I  thankfully  acknow- 
ledge to  the  Almighty  Power,  the  afliltaiice  he  has 
given  me  in  the  beginning,  the  profecution,  and 
conciufion  of  my  prefent  lludies,  which  are  more 
happily  performed,  than  I  could  have  promifed  to 
mylelf,  when  I  laboured  under  fuch  difcourage- 
ments.  For,  what  I  have  done,  imperfect  as  it 
IS,  for  want  of  health  and  leafire  to  corredl  it, 
will  be  judged  in  after-ages,  and  pollibly  in  the 
prefent,  to  be  no  diflionour  to  my  native  country  ; 


whofe  language  and  poetry  would  bejnore  efleem- 
cd  abroad,  if  they  were  better  underftood.  Some- 
what (give  me  leave  to  fay)  I  have  added  to  both 
of  them,  in  the  choice  of  wordv,  and  harmony  of 
numbers,  which  were  wanting,  efpccially  the  lall, 
in  all  our  poets,  even  in  thofe  who,  being  endued 
with  genius,  yet  have  not  cultivated  their  mother- 
tongue  with  fufficient  care  ;  or,  relying  on  the 
beauty  of  their  thoughts,  have  judged  the  orna- 
ment of  words,  and  fwectnefs  of  found,  unnecef- 
fary.  One  is  for  raking  in  Chaucer  (our  Englifh. 
Ennius)  for  antiquated  words,  which  ar^  never  to 
be  revived,  but  when  found  or  fignifican.y  is 
wanting  in  the  prefent  language.  But  many  of 
his  deferve  not  this  redemption,  any  mmre  i.lian 
the  crowds  of  men  who  daily  die,  or  arc  !lam  for 
fixpence  in  a  battle,  merit  to  be  reftoreil  o  life, 
if  a  wiOi  could  revive  them.  Others  have  i.  ear 
for  verfe,  nor  choice  of  words,  nor  didi.  >fli. .?  of 
thoughts;  but  mingle  farthiugs  with  th>:r  ;oid  t» 
make  up  the  fum.  Here  is  a  field  of  f  aire  opei:ed 
to  me :  but,  lince  the  Revolution,  I  have  wholly 
rcn3u:)c?d  that  talent.     For  who  would  give  pUy- 
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fic  to  the  great,  when  he  is  uncalled  ?  to  do  his 
patieut  no  good,  and  endanger  himfelf  for  his  pre- 
Icription  ?  Neither  am  I  ignorant,  but  I  may 
juftly  be  condemned  for  many  of  thofe  faults  of 
»vhich  I  have  too  liberally  arraigned  others. 

"  Cynthius  aurem  Vellet,  8c  admonuit." 

It  is  enough  for  me,  if  the  government  will  let 
ine  pafs  unqueftroned.  In  the  mean  time,  I  am 
obliged,  in  gratitude,  to  return  my  thanks  to  ma- 
ny of  them,  who  have  not  only  diftinguifhed  me 
from  others  of  the  fame  party,  by  a  narticular  ex- 
ception of  grace,  but,  without  confidering  the 
man,  have  been  bountiful  to  the  poet:  have  en- 
couraged Virgil  to  fpcak  fuch  Englilh  as  I  could 
teach  him,  and  reward  his  interpreter,  for  the 
pains  he  has  taken,  in  bringing  him  over  into 
:Bntain,  by  defraying  the  charges  of  his  voyage. 
£veri  Ck-rberus,  when  he  had  received  the  iop, 
permitted  ^neas  to  pafs  freely  to  Elyfium.  Had 
it  been  offered  me,  and  I  had  refufed  it,  yet  Itill 
fome  gratitude  is  due  to  luch  who  were  willing  to 
oblige  me.  But  how  much  more  tw  thofe  from 
■whom  L  have  received  the  favours  which  they 
liave  offered  to  one  of  a  difteient  perfualion  ? 
amongft  whom  I  cannot  omit  naming  the  Earls  of 
Derby  and  ef  Peterborough.  To  the  firft  of  thefe 
I  have  not  the  honour  to  be  known  ;  and  there-- 
fore  his  liberality  was  as  much  unexpedled,  as  it 
was  undeferved.  The  prefent  Earl  of  Peterbo- 
rough has  been  pleafed  long  fince  to  accept  the 
tenders  of  my  fervice  :  his  favours  are  fo  frequent 
to  me,  that  I  receive  them  almoft  by  prefcription. 
No  difference  of  inttrefts  or  opinion  have  been 
able  to  withdraw  his  proteftion  from  me:  and  I 
might  jufily  be  condemned  for  the  moft  unthank- 
iul  of  mankind,  if  I  did  not  always  preferve  for 
^.im  a  moft  profound  refpeft  and  inviolable  grati- 
tude. I  mult  alfo  add,  that  if  the  laft  ^neid 
aine  among  its  fellows,  it  is  owing  to  the  com- 
mands of  Sir  William  Trumball,  one  of  the  prin- 
cipal fecretaries  of  ftate,  who  recommended  it,  as 
iiis  favourite,  to  my  care  ;  and,  for  his  fake  parti- 
cularly, I  have  made  it  mine.  For  who  would 
confefs  wearinefs,  when  he  enjoined  a  frefli  la- 
i>ci!r  .'  I  could  not  but  invoke  the  affiftance  of  a 
i'uufe,  for  this  laft  office. 

'^  Extremum  hunc  Arethufa  : — 
*'  Negat  quis  carmina  Gallo  .'" 

Neither  am  I  to  forget  the  noble  prefent  which 
was  made  me  by  Gilbert  Dolben,  Efq.  the  worthy 
An  of  the  late  Archbifliop  of  York;  ivho,  when 
i  began  this  work,  enriched  me  with  all  the  feve- 
?al  editions  of  Virgil,  and  all  the  commentaries 
of  thofe  editions  in  Lstiii ;  amongfl;  which,  I  could 
xr)t  but  prefer  the  Dauphine's,  as  the  laft,  the 
Aorteft,  and  the  moft  judicious.  Fabrini  I  had 
alfo  lent  me  fiom  Italy  ;  but  either  he  understands 
;/irgil  but  very  imperfeftly,  or  I  have  no  know- 
ifi^gs  cf  my  sathor. 


OSTSCRIPT, 


Being  invited,  by  that  worthy  gentleman  Sir 
William  Bowyer,  to  Denham-court,  I  tranttated 
the  firit  Georgic  at  his  houfe,  and  the  grcateft 
part  of  the  laft  /fLneid.  A  more  friendly  enter- 
tainment no  man  ever  found.  Nor  wonder  there- 
fore if  both  thofe  verlions  furpafs  the  red,  and 
own  the  fatisfacflion  I  received  in  his  converfe, 
with  whom  I  had  the  honour  to  be  bred  in  Cam- 
bridge, and  in  the  fame  college.  The  feventh 
vEneid  was  made  Englifli  at  Burleigh,  the  mag- 
nificent abode  of  the  Earl  of  Exeter  :  in  a  village 
belonging  to  his  family  I  was  born,  and  under  his 
roof  I  endeavoured  to  make  that  ^neid  appear 
in  Englilh  with  as  much  iulre  as  I  could  :  though 
my  author  has  not  given  the  finifhing  ftrokes 
either  to  it,  or  to  the  eleventh,  as  I  perhaps  could 
prove  m  both,  if  I  durft  prefume  to  criticife  my 
mafter. 

By  a  letter  from  William  WalHi,  of  Abberly, 
El^q.  (who  has  fo  long  honoured  me  with  his  friend- 
fnip,  and  who,  without  flattery,  is  the  beft  critic 
of  our   nation)  I   have  been    informed    that   his 
Grace   the  Duke  of  Shrewfbury  has   procured  a 
printed  copy  of  the  Paftorals,  Georgics,  and  fix 
firft  ^neids,  from   my  bookfeiler,  and  has  read 
them  in   the  country,  together  with  my  friend. 
This  noble  perfon  having  been  pleafed   to  give 
them   a  commendation,  which  I  prefume  not  to 
mlert;   has  m.ade  me  vain  enough  to  boaft  of  fo 
great  a  favour,  and  to  think  I  have  fucceeded  be- 
yond my  hopes ;  the  charadler  of  his  excellent 
judgment,  the  acutenefs  of  his  ivit ;  and   his  ge- 
neral knowledge  of  good  letters,  being  known  as 
well  to  all  the  world,  as  the  fwcetnefs  of  his  dif- 
pofitiou,  his  humanity,  his  eafinefs  of  accefs,  and 
defire  ot  obliging  thofe  who  ftand   in  need  of  his 
proteiflion,  are  known  to  all  who  have  approach- 
ed hiin  ;  and  to  me  in  particular,  who  have  for- 
merly had  the  honour  of  his  converfaiion.     Who- 
ever has  given  the  v.-orld  the  tranilation  of  part  of 
the  third  Georgic,  which  he  calls  ''  The  Power 
"  of  Love,"  has  put  me  to  fuflicient  pains  to  make 
my  own  not  inferior  to  his  :    as  my  Lord  Rofcom- 
mon's  Silenus  had  formerly  given  me  the  fame 
trouble.     The  moft   ingenious   Mr.   Addifon,    of 
Oxford,  has  alfo  been  as  troublefome  to  mc  as  the 
other  two,  and  on  the  fame   account.     After  bis 
bees,  my  latter  fwarra  is  fcarcely  worth   the  hjv. 
ing.     Mr.  Cowley's  "  Praife  of  a  Country  Life"  is 
excellent;  but  is  rather  an  imitation  of  Virgil, 
than  a  verlion.     That  I  have  recovered  in  fome 
meafure  the  health  which  I  had  loft  by  too  mucli 
application  to  this  work,  is  owing,  ne.'^t  to  God's 
mercy,  to  the  fldll  and  care  of  Dr.  Guibbons  and 
Dr.  Hobbs,  the  two  ornaments  of  their  profeffion  ; 
whom   I  can  only   pay  by  this  acknowledgment. 
The  whole  faculty  has  always  been   ready  to  ob- 
lige me  :  and  the  only  one  of  them,  who  endea- 
voured to  defame  me,  had  it  not  in  his  pov.'tr  *. 
*  Sir  Riclurd  BlackmOre. 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 

The  Trojans,  after  a  feven  years  voyage,  fet  fail  for  Italy,  but  are  overtaken  by  a  dreadfiil  ftorm,  %*hicli 
^l^olus  railes  at  Juno's  reqiieft.  The  tempelt  finks  one  fliip,  and  fcatters  the  red  :  Neptune  drives 
ofFthe  winds,  and  calms  the  feas.  yEneas  with  his  own,  and  iix  more  fliips,  arrives  fafe  at  an  Afri- 
can port.  Venus  complains  to  Jupiter  of  her  fon's  misfortunes.  Jupiter  comforts  her,  and  fends 
Mercury  to  procure  him  a  kind  reception  among  the  Carthaginians.  yEneas,  going  out  to  difcover 
the  country,  meets  his  mother  in  thf  (liape  of  a  huntrefs,  who  conveys  him  in  a  cloud  to  Carthage  ; 
where  he  fees  his  friends  whom  he  thought  loft,  and  receives  a  kind  entertainment  from  the  queen. 
Dido,  by  a  device  of  Venus,  begins  to  have  a  pafllon  for  him,  and,  after  fome  difcourfe  witti  him  de- 
fires  the  hiftory  of  his  adventures  Cnce  the  liege  of  Troy  ;  which  is  the  fubjeifl  of  the  two  following 
books. 


A.RMS  and  the  Man  I  fing,  the  firft  who  bore 
pis  courfe  to  Latium  from  the  T.-'OJan  fhore  ; 
By  fate  expell'd,  on  land  and  ocean  toft, 
Before  he  reach'd  the  fair  Lavinian  coaft  : 
Doom'd  by  the  gods  a  length  of  wars  to  wage, 
And  urg'd  by  [uno's  unrelenting  r»ge  ; 
Ere  the  brave  hero  rais'd,  in  thefe  abodes, 
His  deftin'd  walls,  and  fixM  his  wand'ring  gods. 
Hence  the  fani'd  Latian  line,  and  fenatcs  come, 
And  the  proud  triumphs,  and  the  tow'rs  of  Rome. 

Say,  mufe,  what  caufes  could  fo  far  incenfe 
Celeftial  pow'rs,  and  what  the  dire  offence 
That  mov'd  heav'n's  awful  emprefs  to  impofe 
On  fuch  a  pious  prince,  a  weight  of  woes, 
£*"pos'd  to  dangers,  and  with  toils  oppreft  ? 
Can  rage  fo  fierce  inflame  an  heavenly  breaft  ? 

Againft  th'  Italian  coaft,  of  ancient  fame 
A  city  rofe,  and  Carthage  was  the  name  ; 
A  Tyrian  colony  ;  from  Tiber  far  ; 
Rich,  rough,  and  brave,  and  exercis'd  in  war. 
Whicli  Juno  far  above  all  realms,  above 
Her  own  dear  Samon,  honour'd  with  her  love. 
Here  ftood  her  chariot,  here  her  armour  lay, 
JHere  fhe  defign'd,  would  deftiny  give  way, 
EV'n  then  the  feat  of  univerfal  fway. 
But  of  a  race  Ihe  heard)  that  fliould  deftroy 
The  Tyrian  tow'rs,  a  race  deriv'd  from  Troy, 
Who  proud  in  arms,  triumphant  by  their  fwords, 
Should  r'j"'  in  time,  the  worlds  vltflorious  lords; 
By  fate  defign'd  her  Carthage  to  fubdue, 
And  on  her  ruin'd  empire  raife  a  new. 
This  fear'd  the  goduels  ;  and  in  mind  flic  bore 
The  late  long  war  her  fury  rais'd  befor* 
For  Greece  with  Tioy  ;  nor  was  her  wrath   re- 
But  every  caufe  hung  heavy  on  her  mind  ;  [fign'd, 
Her  form  disdain'd,  and  Paris' judgment,  roll 
Deep  in  her  breaf!,  and  kindle  all  her  foul ; 
Th'  immortal  honours  of  the  ravirti'd  boy. 
And  laft,  the  whole  ietefted  race  of  Troy. 


} 


With  all  thefe  motives  fir'd,  from  Latium  far 
She  drove  the  relics  of  the  Grecian  war  : 
Fate  urg'd  their  courfe  ;   and  long  they  wander'd 
The  fpacious  ocean  toft  from  iTiore  to  Ihore.    [o'er 
So  vaft  the  work  to  build  the  mighty  frame. 
And  raife  the  glories  of  the  Ro.Tian  name  ! 

Scarce  from  Sicilian  ftiores  the  ihouting  train. 
Spread  their  broad  fails,  and  plough'd  the  foamy 

main; 
When  haughty  Juno,  thus  her  rage  expreft  ; 
Th'  eternal  wound  fliil  rankling  in  her  breaft. 

Then  muft  I  ftop  ?   are  all  rny  labours  vain  ? 
And  muft  this  Trojan  prince  in  Latium  reign? 
Belike,  the  fates  may  baffle  Juno's  aims; 
And  why  could  Pallas,  witii  avenging  flames, 
Burn  a  whole  navy  of  the  Grecian  fhips. 
And  wheim  the  fcatter'd  Argives  in  the  deeps? 
She,  for  the  crime  of  Ajax,  from  above 
Launch'd  through  the  clouds  the  fiery  bolts  of 

Jove ; 
Dafh'd  wide  his  fleet,  and,  as  her  tempeft  flew, 
Expos'd  the  ocean's  inmoft  depths  to  view. 
Tiien,  while  transfix'd  the  biafted  wretch  expire.% 
Flames  from  his  breaft,  and  fires  fucceeding  fires, 
Snatch'd  in  a  vvhirlv.ind,  with  a  fudden  Ihock, 
She  hurl'd  him  headlong  on  a  pointed  rock. 
But  I,  who  moves  fupreme  in  heaven's  abodes, 
Jove's  fifter-wife,  and  emprefs  of  the  gods. 
With  this  one  nation  muft  a  war  maintain 
For  years  on  years ;  and  wage  that  war  in  vain  I 
And  now  what  fuppliants  will  invoke  my  name. 
Adore  my  pow'r,  or  bid  my  altars  flame  ? 

Ihus  fir'd  with  rage  and  vengeance,  now  H'.c 
flics 
To  dark  iHolia,  from  the  diftant  (kics. 
Impregnated  with  ftorms;  whofe  tyrant  binds 
Tlic  bliift'ring  tenipefts,  and  reludtant  winds. 
Their  rage  imperial  yEolus  reftrains 
With  rocky  dungeons,  and  e"n'.'rnious  chaia*. 
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The  bellowing  brethren,  in  the  mountain  pent, 
Roar  round  the  cave,  and  ftruggle  for  a  vent. 
From  his  high  throne,  their  tiiry  to  afluage. 
He  lliakes  his  fceptre,  and  controls  their  ra^e  ; 
Or  down  the  void  their  rapid  whirls  had  driv'n 
Earth,  air,  and  ocean,  and  the  tow'is  of  heaven. 
But  Jove,  the  mighty  ruin  to  prevent. 
In  gloomy  caves  th'  aerial  captives  pent  ; 
O'er  their  wrild  rage  the  pond'rous  rocks  he  fpread. 
And  hurl'd  huge  heaps  of  mountains  on  their  head  ; 
And  gave  a  king,  commilTion'd  to  reftrain 
And  curb  the  tempel>,  or  to  loofe  the  rein. 

Whom  thus  the  queen  addrefs'd :  Since  mighty 
Jove, 
The  king  of  men,  and  fire  of  gods  above, 
Gives  thee,  great  iSLoIus,  the  pow'r  to  raife 
Storms  at  thy  fovereign  will,  or  fmooth  the  feas: 
A  race,  I  long  have  labour'd  to  deftroy, 
Waft  to  Ilefperia  the  remains  of  Troy. 
Ev'n  now  their  navy  cuts  the  Tufcan  floods, 
Charg'd  with  their  exiles,    and  their  vanquifli'd 

gods. 
Wing  all  thy  furious  winds ;  o'erwhelm  the  train, 
Difperfe,  or  plunge  their  veifels  in  the  main. 
Twice  fev'n  bright  nymphs,  of  beauteous  fliape'J 
are  mine ;  ( 

For  thy  reward  the  faired  I'll  refign,  C 

The  charming  Deiopeia  fliall  be  thine  ;  j 

She,  on  thy  bed,  long  bleffings  Ihall  confer, 
And  make  thee  father  of  a  race  like  her. 

'Tis  yours,  great  queen,  replies  the  pow'r,  to  lay 
The  tart;,  and  mine  to  liften  and  obey. 
By  yon,  I  fit  a  guefb  with  gods  above, 
And  fliare  the  graces  and  the  fmiles  of  Jove  : 
By  you,  thefe  realms,  this  fceptre  I  maintain, 
And  wear  thefe  honours  of  the  llormy  reign. 
So  fpoke    th'    obfequious  god ;  and,  while  he 
fpoke, 
Whirl'd  his  vaft  fpear,  and  pierc'd  the  hollow  rock. 
The  winds,  embattled,  as  the  mountain  rent, 
.Flew  all  at  once  impetuous  through  the  vent; 
Earth,  in  their  courfe,  with  giddy   whirls  they 

fweep, 
Rufli  to  the  feas,  and  bare  the  bofom  of  the  deep  : 
Eaft,  weft,  and  foutb,    ail  black  with  lempefts, 

roar. 
And  roll  vaft  hillows  to  the  trembling  fhore 
The  cordage  cracks  ;  with  unavailing  c 
The  Trojans  mourn;  while  fudden  clouds  i 
And  ravifh  from  their  fight  the  fpiendo 

the  fkies. 

Night  hovers  o'er  the  floods ;  the  day  retires  ; 
The  heavens  flafh  thick  with  momentary  fires ; 
Loud  thunders  fliake  the  poles;  from  ev'ry  place 
Grim  death  appear'd,  and  glar'd  in  every  face. 

In  horror  fix'd,  the  Trojan  hero  ftands, 
He  groans,  and  fpreads  to  heaven  his  lifted  hands. 
Thrice  happy  thofe  '.  whofe  fate  it  was  to  fall 
(Exclaims  the  chief)  beneath  the  Trojan  wall. 
Oh  1  'twas  a  glorious  fate  to  die  in  fight. 
To  die,  fo  bravely,  in  their  parents'  fight '. 
Oh  ;  had  I  there,  beneath  Tydides'  hand, 
That  bra-reft  hero  of  the  Grecian  band, 
Pour'd  out  this  foul,  with  martial  glory  fir'd, 
And  in  that  field  triumphantly  expir'd. 
Where  Heflor  fell  by  fierce  Achilles'  fpear, 
And  great  Sarpedon,  the  renawn'd  in  war  ; 


fhore. 
:ries        ~i 
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Where  Simois'  fi;ream=,  encumber'd  with  the  flain, 
RoU'd  lliields,  and  helms,  and  heroes  to  the  main. 
Thus  while  he  mourns,  the  northern  blaft  pre- 
vails, 
Breaks  all  his  oars,  and  rends  his  flying  fails ; 
The  prow  turns  round ;  the  galley  leaves  her  fide 
Bare  to  the  working  waves,  and  roaring  tide  ; 
While  in  huge  heaps  the  gathering  iurges  fpread, 
And  hang  in  wat'ry  mountains  o'er  his  head, 
Thefe  ride  on  waves  fublime ;  thofe  fee  the  ground 
Low  in  the  boiling  deeps,  and  dark  profound. 
Three  fhatter'd  gallies  the  ftrong  fouthern  blaft 
On  hidden  rocks,  with  dreadful  fury,  caft  : 
Th'  Italians  call  clitm  altars,  as  they  ftood 
Sublime,  and  heav'd  their  backs  above  the  flood. 
Three  more,  fierce  Eurus  on  the  Syrtes  threw 
From  the  main  i'ea,  and  (terrible  to  view) 
He  dalh'd,  and  left  the  veffels,  on  the  land, 
Intrench'd  with  mountains  of  furrounding  land. 
Struck  by  a  billow,  in  the  hero's  view,  ~i 

From  prow  to  ftern  the  lliattcr'd  galley  flew       > 
Which  bore  Grontes,  and  the  LyciaH  crew :        3 
Swept  off  the  deck,  the  pilot  from  the  fliip, 
Stunn'd  by  the  itroke,  Ihot  headlong  down  the 

deep: 
The  veffel,  by  the  furge  toft  round  and  round, 
Sunk,  in  the  whirling  gulf  devour'd  and  drown'd. 
Some  from  the  dark  abyfs  emerge  again; 
Arms,  planks,  and  treafures,  float  along  the  maitw 
And  now  thy  lliip,  llioneus,  gives  way, 
Nor  thine.  Achates,  can  refift  the  tea  ; 
Nor  old  Alethcs  his  ftrong  galley  faves  ; 
Then  Abas  yields  to  the  yiclorious  waves : 
The  ftorm  diirolves  their  well-compadled  fides, 
Which  drink  at  many  a  leak  the  hoftile  tides. 

Meantime  th'  imperial  monarch  of  the  main 
Heard  the  loud  tumults  in  his  wat'ry  reign. 
And  law  the  furious  tempeft  wide  around 
Work  up  the  water?,  from  the  vaft  profound. 
Then  for  his  liquid  realms  alarm'd,the  god 
Lifts  his  high  hsad  above  the  Itormy  flood, 
rylajeftic  and  ferene  :  he  ro'.Is  his  eyes. 
And  fcatter'd  wide  tiie  Trojan  navy  fpies, 
Opprefs'd  by  waves  below,  by  thunders  from  C 
the  Ikies.  -  j ' 

Full  well  he  iinew  his  fifter's  endlefs  hate. 
Her  wiles  and  arts  to  fink  the  Trojan  ftate. 
To  Eurus,  and  the  wcftern  blaft,  he  cry'd. 
Does  your  high  birth  infpire  this  boundlefs  pride, 
Audr.c;ous  winds  I  without  a  pow'r  Irom  mt. 
To  raife,  at  will,  fuch  mountains  on  the  fea  ? 
Thus  to  confound  heav'n,  earth,  the  air,  and  main? 
Whom  I — but  firft  Til  calm  the  waves  again. 
But  if  you  teaiptmy  rage  a  fecond  time, 
Know,  that  foine  heavier  vengeance  waits  the 

crime.  . 

Hence  ;  f!/  with  fpeed  ;  from  me,  your  tyrant  tell, 
That  to  my  lot  this  wat'ry  empire  fell. 
Bid  him  his  roc'ris,  your  darkfome  dungeons  keep, 
Nor  dare  ufurp  the  trident  of  the  deep. 
There,  in  that  gloomy  court,  difplay  his  pow'r. 
And  hear  his  tempefts  round  their  caverns  roar. 
He   fpoke,    and   fpeaking   chas'd    the    clouds 
away, 
Hufli'd  the  loud  billows,  and  reftor'd  the  day. 
Cymotho"  guards  the  veffels  in  the  fhcck, 
And  Triton  heaves  'em  frcm  the  pointed  rock. 
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yVnh  his  buge  ttidentj  the  majeftic  god 
Clear'd  the  wild  Syrtes,  and  toinpos'd  the  flood  ; 
Then  mounted  on  his  radiant  car  he  rides, 
And  Vl'heeb  alonsj  ihe  level  of  the  tides. 
As  when  fcdition  fires  th'  ignoble  crowd, 
And  the  wild  rabble  (lorms  and  thirfls  for  blood  : 
Ot'ftones  and  brands,  a  niinglcd  tcnipell  flies. 
With  all  the  fiulden  arms  that  ra^e  liipplies; 
If  fome  gr^ve  fire  appears,  amid  the  itrile, 
In  morals  ilriifl,  and  innocence  of  life. 
All  (land  attentive  ;   while  the  faee  controls 
Their  wrath,  and  calms  the  tumult  of  their  fouls. 
So  did  the  roaring,  deeps  their  rage  coinpofe, 
When  the  grea*  fa^^her  of  the  floods  arofe. 
Rapt  by  his  deeds  he  flies  in  open  day. 
Throws  up  the  reins,  and  fiiinis  the  wat'ry  way. 
The  Tiojans,  weary'd  with  the  ftoini,  explore 
The  neartll  land,  and  reach  the  Libyan  fhore. 
Far  in  a  deep  reccfs,  her  jutting  fidts 
An  ifle  piojecis,  to  brti;k  the  rolling  tides, 
And  forms  a  port,  where,  curling  from  the  lea, 
The  waves  fteal  back,  and  wind  into  a  bay. 
On  either  fide,  fublime  in  air,  arife  [Ikies  ;"J 

Two  tow'ring  recks,  whofe  fummits  brave  the  > 
Low  at  their  feet  the  fleeping  ocean  lies :  _) 

Crown'd  with  a  gloomy  fhade  of  waving  wood', 
Tlieir  aft-ful  brows  hang  nodding  o'er  the  floods. 
Oppos'd  to  thefe,  a  fecret  grotto  fiands, 
The  liaunt  of  Nereids,  fr?.m'd  by  nature's  hand:; 
Where  polifli'd  fea'.s  appear  of  living  ftone, 
And  limpid  rills,  that  tinkle  as  they  run. 
No  cable  heic,  nor  circling  anchor  binds 
The  floating  velfel  hafafs'd  with  the  <vinds. 
The  Dardan  hero  brings  to  this  retreat 
Sev'n  rtiatter'd  fliips,  the  relics  of  his  fleet. 
Witli  fierce  dclire  to  gain  t!ie  friendly  ftrand,     T 
The  Trojans  leap  in  rapture  to  the  land,  f 

And,  dcench'd  in  brine,  lie  ftretch'd  along  the  T 

fahd  _} 

Achates  ftrikes  the  flint,  and  from  the  ftroke 
The  lurking  feeds  of  fire  in  fparkles  broke  ; 
The  catching  flame  on  leaves  and  ftubble  preys, 
Then  gathers  ftrength,  and  mounts  into  a  blaze. 
Tir'd  with  their  labours,  they  prepare  to  dine, 
And  gi'ind  their  corn,  infecfled  with  the  brine.  » 
.  vEneas  mounts  a  rock,  and  thence  furveys 
The  wide  and  wat'ry  profijeift  of  tlie  feas ; 
Now  hopes  the  fliatter'd  Phrygian  (hips  to  find, 
Antheus,  or  C  tpys,  driving  with  the  v»ind  ; 
And  now,  Caicus'  glitt'ring  arms  to  fpy. 
Wide  o'er  the  vaft  horizon  darts  hi--  eye. 
The  chief  coukl  view  no  veflel  on  the  main  ; 
Cut    three    tall    fl.ags    ftalk'd   proudly    o'er    the 

pinin  ; 
Before  the  herd  their  beamy  front!!  they  rais'd  ; 
Stretch'd  out  in  length,  the  train  along  the  valley 

graz'd. 
The  prince,  wHo  fpy'd  'em  On  the  (liore  below, 
Stopp'd  fliort — then  friatch'd  the  feather'd  fliafts 

and  bow,  ^ 

Which  good  Achates  bore  :  liis  arrows  fled  ; 
And  firlt  he  laid  the  lordly  leaders  d^-ad; 
Next  all  th'  ignOtle  vulgar  he  paiTuM,  ^ 

And  with  his  Ihafts  difpers'd  'em  thro'  the  wood  ; 
Nor  ceas'd  the  chief,  'till,  llreich'd  beneath  his 

feet. 
Lay  fev'n  huge  flags,  the  numbsr  of  his  fleet. 
Yofc.  Zi^ 


Pack  to  the  port  the  vi<^or  bends  his  way, 
And  with  his  friends  divides  the  copious  prey. 
The  generous  wine  to  crown  the  gt-iiial  fcaft. 
Which  kind  Aceiles  gave  his  parting  gucft, 
Npxt  to  his  fad  aflociates  he  imparts; 
.And  with  theft  words  revives  theirdroopinglieartl. 

Friends  1    we  have  known  more  toils,  ihan  novr 
we  know, 
By  long  experience  exercis'd  in  woe  ; 
And  foon  to  thefe  diiafters  fliall  be  giv'n 
A  certain  period  by  relenting  heav'n. 
riiink.  how  you  law  the  dire  Cyclopean  flicre, 
Heard  S.ylla's  rocks,  and  all  htr  montkrs,  roar. 
Dil'mif«  your  fears  ;  on  tKefc  misfortunes  py\ 
Your  minds  with  plcafuie  may  reflect  at  laft. 
^'hroitgh  fuch  varieties  of  woes,  we  tend 
To  promis'd  I.atium,  where  t^ur  toils  (hall  end: 
Where  the  kind  fates  (liall  peaceful  feats  ordain, 
And  Troy,  in  all  her  glories,  rife  again 
With  manly  patience  bear  your  piefent  ftate, 
And  with  firm  courage  wait  a  better  fate. 

So  fpoke  the  chief,  and  hid  his  inward  fmart;  , 
Hope   fmooth'd  his  looks,  but  anguifli  rack'd  his 

heart. 
The  hungry  crowd  prepare,  without  delay. 
To  drefs  the  banquet,  and  to  ftiare  the  prey. 
Some  from  the  body  flrip  the  fmokin^  hide. 
Some  cut  in  morfels,  and  the  parts  divide  • 
Thefe  bid,  with  bufy  care,  the  flames  afpire; 
Thoie  roift  the  li.nbs,  yet  quiv'rinj-  o'er  the  fire. 
Thus,  while  their  .1:rength  and  fpirits  tlicy  reftore. 
The  brazen  cauldrons  frncke  along  the  Iliore. 
Stretch'd  on  the  grafs,  their  bodies  they  reel  rp, 
Enjoy  the  rich  rcpaft,  and  quaff  the  gen'rous  wines 

'1  he  rage  of  hunger  quell'd,  they  pafs'd  away 
In  Ifjng  and  melancholy  ti-lk  tlie  day  ; 
Nor  knew,  by  fears  and  liopes  alternate  led, 
Whether  to  deem  their  friends  diftrefs'd,  or  dead. 
.Apart  tiie  pious  chief,  who  fuffer'd  moft, 
Bemoans  brave  Gyas  and  Cloanthus  loft; 
For  Lycus'  fate,  for  Amycus  he  weeps, 
And  great  Ordtites,  whelm'd  beneath  the  deeps. 

Now,  from  high  heav'n.  imjierial  Jove  furveyt 
The  nations,  (hores,  and  navigable  feas; 
There,  as  lie  fate,  enthron'd  above  the  fl;ies, 
P'uU  on,  the  Libyan  realms  he  fix'd  his  eyes. 
When  16  !  the  mournful  queen  of  love  appears; 
Her  ftarry  eyes  were  dimm'd  with  ftrcaming  tears  j 
Who  to  the  fire  her  humble  fuit  addrefs'd. 
The  fchenies  of  fate  revolving  in  his  breaft. 

Oh  thou  !  whofe  facred,  and  eternal  fway, 
Aw'd  by  thy  thunders,  then  and  gods  obey  ; 
What  have  my  poorexhaufted  Trojans  done? 
Or  v.liat,  ah'.s  !  my  dear  unhappy  fon  } 
Still,  fjr  the  fake  of  Italy,  dfeny'd 
All  other  regions,  all  the  world  beflde  .' 
Sure,  once  you  promis'd,  that  a  race  divine 
Of  Roiiian  chief"  lliould  (prifig  ftom  Teucer's  lihej 
The  world  in  future  ages  to  command, 
.And  in  the  empTC  gralp  the  fea  and  land. 
Oh  I  fjv'reign  father,  fay  !  what  caufe  could  mov« 
The  fix'd  unalterable  word  of  Jove  ? 
Which    footh'd   my   grief,  when    llion   felt   hej 

doom  ; 
And  Tioy  1  balanc'd  with  the  fates  of  Rome. 
but  tee  !  iheir  furiune  ilill  purfues  lier  blow  ; 
When  Will  il.ou  fix  a  yetic J  to  their  wc€  i 
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?-  f.'.ftty,  hold  Antencr  broke  his  way 
'i'liioiigh  Iiolrs  cf  toes,  r;nd  pierc'd  th'  Illyrlnn  bay, 
V»  r,e;e.  rhroiigh  nine  ample  raoiitlis,  Timavus  J 
l^ears,  / 

V.'kk-  as  ;i  lea,  anrl  deluges  tlu'  fliores ;  T 

The  lloo'.l  rebellows,  and  the  mountain  roars,     J 
Yet  T  iti!  bis  colonies,  fecure  he  came, 
Rais'd  Padua's  v.-alls,  and  gave  the  realms  a  name. 
Thsn  fx'd  his  Trojan  arras;  his  labours  ceale  ; 
And  now  the  hoary  monarch  reigns  in  peace. 
iBut  we,  your  progeny,  ordainM  to  rife. 
And  fliare  the'  eternal  honours  of  the  feie:. 
To  glut  the  r.^ge  of  one,  our  veflelsloft, 
JBarr'J  by  her  vengeance,  from  the  promis'd  coafi. 
Are  thcle  the  palm?  that  virtue  mull  obtain, 
And  is  our  empire  thus  reflov'd  again  ? 

I'he  fire  of  men  and  gods,  fuperior,  fuiii'd 
On  the  fad  queen,  and  gently  kilVd  his  child. 
Then,  with  thofe  looks  that  clear  the  clouded  fliics, 
And  calm  the  raging  tempeft,  he  replies  : 
Daughter,  difmifs  your  fears  ;  by  doom  divine 
Fis'd  are  the  fatesof  your  immortal  line. 
Your  eyes  Lavinir.p.i's  promis'd  walls  fliall  fee, 
And  here  v\  e  ratify  our  firll  decree. 
Yourfcn,  the  brave  ^neas,  foon  fnall  rife, 
Himfelf  agod  ;  and  mount  the  ftarry  (kies. 
To  footh  your  care,  thefe  fecrets  I  relate 
From  the  dark  volumes  of  eternal  fate  ; 
The  chief  fair  Italy  fliall  reach,  and  there 
"With  mighty  nations  wage  a  dreadz'ul  v.'ar. 
New  cities  r.iife,  the  favage  nations  av.-e. 
And  to  the  coi:quer'd  kingdoins  give  the  I'.iw, 
The  fierce  Rutui:?.ns  v?.nquifh'd  by  his  fword, 
Three  years  fiiall  Latium  own  him  fovcrcign  lord. 
Your  dear  Afcanius  then,  the  royal  boy, 
{Now  caird  liilus,  fince  the  fail  of  Troy) 
SV-hile  thirty  rolling  years  their  orbs  couiplete, 
Shall  wear  the  crown,  and  from  Laviniurn's  feat 
Transfer  t';e  kingdom  ?  and,  of  migiity  length 
Raife  tcw'ring  Alba,  glorying  in  her  ftrenrtii. 
There,  fljall  tbe  T.-oiii;i  race  en'oy  the  pow'r. 
And  fill  the  thioiie  ihree  hur.dred  winiers  more. 
Ilia,  the  royal  prieilefs,  next  fhall  bear 
Two  lovely  infc:nts  to  the  god  of  war, 
Nurs'd  by  a  tawny  wolf,  her  eldeft  fon, 
Imperial  RomuIu=,  fliail  mount  the  throne  ; 
From  \us  own  name,  the  people  Romans  call, 
And  from  Lis  f.ither  Mars,  W.s  lifmg  w.all. 
No  limits  have  I  fis'd,  of  tin^e,  cr  pkce, 
To  the  vail:  empire  of  the  godlike  race. 
Ev'n  haughty  Juno  fliall  the  nation  love. 
Who  new  akrms  earth,  feas,  and  heav'n  above  ; 
And  join  her  friendly  counfeis  to  my  own,  ~i 

With  endlefs  fan-ie  the  fons  of  Rome  to  crown,     f 
The  world's  majcflic  lords,  the  nation  of  the  f 
gown.  J 

This  word  be  fate an  hour  fliall  wing  its  way, 

When  Troy  in  duft  fiiall  pro'.ul  Mycenae  lay. 
In  Greece,  AfTaracus,  his  fons  ihall  reign. 
And  vanqnifh'd  Ar^os  wear  the  vidloi's  chain. 
Then  C.-efar,  call  d  by  great  lulus'  name, 
(Whole  empire  ocjan  bounds,  the  Rars  h.isfame) 
Sprung  from  the  ncble  Trojan  line,  flrall  rife 
Charg'd  with  his  Eaftern  fnoils,  ar.d  mount  t'ne 

ikies. 
Him,  fliall  you  fee,  a^lyanc'd  to  thefe  abodes; 
Ador'd  by  Rome ;  a  god  an-.eBE;  tlie  gods. 


From  that  blefl  hour  all  violence  fliall  ceafe, 
The  age  grow  mild  ;  and  foften  into  peace. 
V.ith  righteous  Rhemus  fliall  Quirinus  reign, 
Old  faith,  and  Vefta,  fliall  return  again  ; 
With  many  a  folid  hinge,  and  brazen  bar, 
Shall  Janus  clofe  the  horrid  gates  of  war. 
Within  the  fane  dire  Fury  fliall  be  bound, 
V/ith  a  huge  heap  of  fliatter'd  arms  around  ; 
Wra])t  in  an  hundred  chains,  beneath  the  load 
The  tiend  fliall  roar,  and  grind  his  teeth  in  blood. 

The  tliund'rer  faid,  and  down  th'  aerial  way 
Sent  with  his  high  commands  the  fon  of  May  ; 
That   Carthage    may    throw    wide    her  friendly 

tovv'rs, 
And  grant  her  guefts  the  freedom  of  her  fliores ; 
left  Dido,  blind  to  fate,  and  Jove's  decree. 
Should  fliut  her  ports,  and  drive  them  to  the  fea. 
Swift  on  the  fteeragc  of  his  wings  he  flies, 
And  flioots  the  vaft  expanfion  of  the  fkies. 
Arriv'd,  th'  Almighty's  orders  he  performs, 
Oliarm'd  by  the  god,  no  more  the  nation  ftorms 
With  jealous  rage  ;  in  chief  the  queen  inclin'd 
To  peace,  and  mild  benevolence  of  mind. 
All  night  involv'd  in  cares  jEneas  lay, 
But  rofe  impatient  at  the  dawn  of  day, 
To  view  the  coall,  the  country  to  explore, 
And  learn  if  men,  or  beafl;3  poffefs'd  the  fliore, 
(For  wide  nror.nd  the  gloomy  wafte  extends) 
And  bear  tht  tidings  to  his  anxious  friends. 
Beneath  a  flielving  rock  his  fleet  difpos'd, 
'\\'^ith  waving  woods  and  awful  fliades  enclos'J, 
Two  glitt'r.'.ig  fpears  he  fliook  with  martial  pride, 
And  forth  he  march'd  ;  Achates  at  his  fide. 
As  through  the  wilds  the  chief  his  courfe  purfu'd, 
He  meets  his  goddefs-niother  in  the  wood  ; 
In  fliow,  an  huntrefs  ftie  appear'd,  array'd 
In  arms  and  habit  like  a  Spartan  maid  ; 
Or  fwitt  Harpalyce  of  Thrace,  whofe  fpeed 
Out-flew  the  wings  of  winds,  and  tir'd  the  rapii? 

flreed. 
Bare  was  her  knee  ;  and  with  an  eafy  pride 
Her  polilh'd  bo;v  hung  graceful  at  her  fide. 
Clofe,  in  a  knot,  her  flowing  robes  file  drew  ; 
Lqofe  to  the  winds  htr  want6n  trefles  flew. 
Ho  1  gentle  youths,  flie  cry'd,  have  you  beheld 
One  of  my  fifters  war.d'ring  o'er  the  field. 
Girt  with  a  fpeckied  lynx's  vary'd  hide, 
A  painted  quiver  rattling  at  her  fide  .-' 
Or  have  you  feen  her  with  an  eager  pace 
Urge  v\'ith  full  cries  the  foaming  boar  in  chafe  ? 
None  of  your  charming  fifterhood  (he  faid) 
Have  we  beheld,  or  heard,  oh  !  beauteous  maid. 
Your  name,  oh  1  nymph,  or  oh  !  fair  goddefs,  fay  ? 
A  goddefs,  fure,  or  filler  of  the  day. 
You  draw  your  birth  from  fome  immortal  hne. 
Your  looks  are  heav'nly,  and  your  voice  divine, 
TtU  me,  on  what  new  climate  are  we  thrown  ? 
Alike  the  natives  and  the  lands  unknown  ; 
Ey  the  v.-ild  waves,  and  fwelling  furges  tofr. 
We  wander  ftrangers  on  a  foreign  coalt. 
Then  will  we  ftill  invoke  your  facred  name. 
And  with  fat  victims  fliall  your  altars  flame. 

No  goddefs'  awful  name,  flie  faid,  I  bear;  ~J 
For  know.',  the  Tyiian  maids,  by  cuftom,  here,  J- 
The  purple  buflcin,  and  a  quiver  wear.  j 

Your  eyes  behold  Agenor's  walls  afpire  ; 
The  Punic  realms  j  a  colony  from  Tyre* 
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;ns  brealc,  and  poisits  to  every  wound ; 
3  fly  tiie  l-Aud  without  delay  ;  "^ 

3it  her  tlirough  the  t^dioas  way,      / 
:,  III  maliy  piles,  his  bury'd  triafiire  C 


See  !  wide  aToiind,  vraftc  Libya's  bounds  appear, 

Whofc  fwarthy  fons  are  terrible  in  wnr. 

From  her  fierce  broth''r's  vengeance,  o'er  the  main, 

From  Tyre,  fleJ  Uidvi,  and  enjoys  the  reign  : 

The  tr.le  is  intririte,  perplexvl  and  lon^  ; 

Hear  then,  in  fliort,  the  rtory  ot"  her  wrong. 

Sichaeas  was  her  lord,  bjyond  the  reft 

Of  the  Phoe«ician  race,  with  riches  blcft  ; 

Much  lov'd  by  Dido,  whom  her  r.ither  led 

Pure,  and  a  virgin,  to  his  nuptial  'vd. 

Hjr  b'other,  fierce  PyjTialion,  fillM  the  throne 

Oi'Tyre,  in  vice  unrivall'd  and  alone. 

Ev'n  at  the  facred  altar  in  a  ftrife 

By  fteahh  the  tyrant  Hied  his  brother's  life  ; 

Blind  with  the  channsof  gold,  hi.;  faiilchion  drove. 

Stern,  and  regardlefs  of  his  fifter's  love. 

Then,  witli  fond  hopes,  deceiv'd  h-r  for  a  time, 

And  for^'d  pretences  to  conceal  the  crime. 

But  her  unbury'd  lord,  before  heril^'b.t, 

Rofc  in  a  frightful  viiion  of  the  nigl-.t : 

Around  her  bed  he  ftalks ;  grim  !  ghaitly  I  pale  ! 

And,  ftaring  vvide,  unfolds  the  fiorrid  tale 

Of  the  dire  altars,  dufli'd  with  blood  around  ; 

Tiien  bares  his  brealt.  and  points  to  every  wound ; 

Warns  her  to  fly  t!ie  hind  without  delay  ; 

And  to  fuppor 

Shows  where 

hay 
Roas'd,  and  alarm'd,  the  wife  her  flight  intends, 
Obeys  the  fummons,  and  convenes  her  friends : 
They  meet,  ihey  join,  and  in  her  caufe  engage. 
All,  who  detell,  or  dread  the  tyrant's  rage. 
Some  fliips,  already  rig^'d  they  feiz'd,  and  ftow'd 
Their  fides  with  gold  ;  then  launch'd  into  the  flood. 
They  fail;  the  bold  exploit  a  woman  guides; 
Pygmalion's  wealth  is  v.afted  o'er  the  tides. 
They  came,  wliere  now  you  fee  new  Carthage  rife, 
And  yon  proud  citadil  invade  the  (kies. 
The  xvand'ring  exiles  bought  a  fpace  of  ground 
Which  one  bull-hide  enclos'd  and  compafs'd  round; 
Hence  Byrfa  nam'd  :  but  now,  ye  ftrangers,  fay. 
Who?-   whence  you  are?   and  whither  lies   your 
way  ? 

Deep,  from  his  foul,  he  drawj  a  length  of  fighs, 
And,  with  a  mournful  accent,  thus  rc["Iies. 
Should  I,  O  goddefs,  from  ihcir  fource  reUte, 
Or  you  attend,  the  annals  of  our  fate. 
The  golden  fun  would  fink,  and  ev'ning  clofe. 
Before  my  tongue  could  tell  you  half  our  woes. 
By  Grecian  foes  cxpell'd  from  Troy  v.-e  came. 
From  ancient  Troy  (if  e'er  you  heard  the  name) 
TbroLigh  various  feas ;  when  lo  !  a  temiJcft  roars. 
And  raging  drives  us  or  the  Libyan  fliores. 
The  good  y£neas  am  I  call'd  ;  my  fame. 
And  brave  exploit?,  have  reach'd  the  ftarry  frame: 
Trom  Grecian  flames  I  licar  my  rcTcu'd  gods, 
Safe  in  my  vefTels,  o'er  the  ftorjjiy  floods. 
In  fearch  of  ancient  Italy  I  rove. 
And  draw  my  lineage  from  Almighty  Jove. 
A  goddefs-mother  and  the  fates,  my  guides. 
With  tv/cnty  fliips  I  plough',!  the  Phrygian  tides, 
Scarce  fev'n  of  all  my  fl(;et  arc  left  behind. 
Rent  V)y  the  waves,  and  fliatter'd  by  the  wind. 
Myfelf,  from  Europe  and  from  Afia  cift, 
A  helplcfs  rtranger  rove  the  Libyan  wafte. 

No  more  could  Vcu'is  hear  her  fon  bewail 
His  various  woeSj  but  interrupts  his  talci 


Whoa'er  you  are  arriv'd  in  tliofe  .abotles, 
No  wretch  I  deem  abandon'd  by  the  gods ; 
Hence  then,  with  hafte,  to  yon  proud  palace  bend 
Yo'ir  courfe,  and  on  the  gracious  rjuecn  attend. 
Your  friend<  are  I'afe,  the  winds  arc  chang'd  again, 
Or  all  my  ll-.ill  in  augury  is  vain  1 
S'^c  thole  twelve  fu-ans,  a  flock  triumphiint,  fly, 
Whom  lately  fhooting  from  th'  ctiiercal  Iky, 
Th'  imperial  bird  of  Jove  difi)f;rs'd  around. 
Some  bov'ring  o'er,  fome  fettling  on  the  ground. 
As  thefc  returning  clap  their  founding  wings. 
Ride  round  the  ikies,  and  Iport  in  airy  rings; 
So  have  yorr  friends  au'i  ni.;;s  polV'L'G'd  the  Itrand, 
Or  with  full-bellying  fails  approach  tlic  land. 
llaile  to  the  palace  th?n,  without  delay, 
And.  as  th'.s  path  direils,  purfue  your  way. 
She  laid,  and  turning  rour.d,  li?r  neck  fl)e  fliow'd^ 
That  with  celefliial  charms  divinely  glow'd. 
Her  waving  locks  immortal  odours  fhed, 
And  breath'd  ambrolial  fcents  around  her  head. 
Her  fweeping  robe  trail'd  pompous  as  fhj  trod, 
And  her  m^jeftic  po't  confefs'd  the  god. 
Soon  as  he  knov/s  her  through  the  coy  difguife. 
He  thus  purfues  his  mother  as  flie  flies. 

Mult  never,  never  more  our  hands  be  join'd  ? 
Are  you,  like  heaven,  grown  cruel  and  unkind  ? 
Why  mull  thofe  borrowed  lliapes  delude  your  fon? 
And  why,  ah  !  why  thofe  accents  not  your  own  ? 
He  faid ;  then  fought  the   town;   but  Venus 
fli  roods 
And  wraps  their  perfons  in  a  veil  of  clouds; 
That  none  may  interpefe  to  caufe  delay, 
Nor  fondly  curious  alk  them  of  their  way. 
Through  air  fublime  the  queen  of  love  retreat? 
To  Paphos'  flrately  tow'rs,  and  blifsful  feats ; 
Where  to  her  name  an  hundred  altars  rife, 
And  gums,  and  flov/'ry  -.vreatl-.s,  per.'"ume  the  fkies. 
No'A'. o'er  the  lofty  hill  they  bend  their  way, 
VVhtnce  all  the  rifing  town  in  profpedl  lay. 
And  to'.v'r»and  temples;  for  the  mountain's  brow 
Hung  bending  o'er,  and  fhided  all  below. 
Where  late  the  cottage  flood,  with  glad  furprife 
The  prin;e  beho'ds  the  flately  palace  rife; 
On  the  pav'-d  fl:reets,  and  gates,  locks  wond'ring 

down, 
And  all  the  crov/d  and  tumult  of  the  town. 
The  Tyrians  ply  th.eir  work ;   with  many  a  groan 
Thefe  roll,  or  heave  foine  huge  unwieldy  flone  ; 
Thofe  bid  the  lofty  citadel  al\  end  ; 
Some  in  v.ift  length  th'  embattled  walls  extend  ; 
Others  for  future  dwellings  choofe  the  ground, 
Mark  out  the  Ipot,  and  draw  the  furrow  round. 
Some,  ufeful  l<(ws  propofe,  and  fomcJie  choice 
Oi  facred  fen-il^-s,  aucl  elei;T  by  voice. 
Thefe  fink  a  fp.xious  mole  beneath  the  fca, 
Thofe  a  huge  theatre's  ijntidatlon  lav  ; 
Hew  maflfy  columns  from  the  mountains  fide, 
Of  future  Icenes  an  ornamental  pride. 
Thus  to  their  toils,  in  early  fummcr,  run 
'I'he  cluft'ring  bees,  and  labour  in  the  fun; 
Led  forth,  in  colonies,  their  buzzing  r;ce. 
Or   work   the    liquid    fweets,  and  thi'.kcn    to   a 

mafs. 
The  bufy  nation  flics  from  flow'r  to  floT,-';-, 
And  hoards,  in  curious  cells,  the  golden  ftore  ; 
A  chofen  troop  before  the  g;rte  attends. 
To  take  the  burdens,  and  lelieve  their  friends; 
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Warm  at  tl.e  fragrsnt  ivotk,  in  l.-ands  tney  drive 
The  drone,  a  lazy  robber,  from  the  hive. 
The  prince  furvL'ys  the  lofty  tow'rs,  and  cries, 
Blell,  blelt  ^re  you,  whole  wails  already  rile  : 
Then,  ftrang;e  to  tell,  he  mingled  with  the  crowds, 
And  pafs'd,  unfeen.  involved  in  mantling  clouds. 

Amid  the  town,  a  ftately  grove  difplay'd 
A  cooling  Iheker,  and  delightful  fliade. 
Here,  toft  by  winds  and  waves,  the  Tyrians  found 
A  courier's  head  within  the  facred  ground  ; 
An  omen  fent  by  Juno,  to  declare 
A  fruitful  foil,  and  race  renown'd  in  war. 
A  temple  here  Sidonian  Dido  rais'd 
To  heaven's  dread  emprefs.that  with  riches  blaz'd  , 
Unnumber'd  gifts  adorn'd  the  coftly  ilirine. 
By  her  own  pre  fence  hallow'd  and  divine. 
3raf3  were  the  fteps,  the  beams  with  brafs  were 

ftrong. 
The  lofty  doors  on  brazen  hinges  rung. 
Hfere,  a  ftrange  fcene  before  his  eyes  appears, 
To  raife  his  courage,  and  dlfpcl  his  fears; 
Here  firlV,  he  hopes  his  fortunes  to  vedrei's  : 
And  finds  a  glimmering  profpeCl  of  fiiccei's. 
While  for  the  queen  he  wsited,  and  amaa'd. 
O'er  the  proud  Ihrine  and  pompous  temple  gaz'd  : 
While  he  the  town  admires,  and  wond'ring  tlands 
At  the  rich  labours  of  the  artifts'  hands; 
Amid  the  ftory'd  walls,  he  faw  appear. 
In  fpeaking  paint,  the  tedious  Trojan  war  ; 
The  war,  that  fame  had  blai^M  the  world  around, 
And  every  battle  fought  en  Phrygian  ground. 
There  Priam  flood,  asid  Agamemnon  here. 
And  Pelus'  wrathful  fon.  t^o  both  fevere. 
Struck  with  the  view,  oh  friend  !  the  hero  cries, 
(Tears,  as  he  fpoke,  eame  flarting  from  his  eyes) 
Lo  1   the  wide  world  our  mileries  employ  ; 
W^hat  realm  abounds  not  with  the  woes  of  Troy  ? 
See  1   where  the  venerable  Priam  ftands  '. 
See  virtue  honour'd  on  the  Libyan  lands  '. 
For  Troy,  the  generous  teafs  of  Carthage  flow  ; 
And  Tyrian  breafts  are  touch'd  with  human  woe. 
Now  banifh  fear,  for  fince  the  Trojan  name 
Is  known,  we  find  our  fafcty  in  our  fame. 

Thus  while  his  foul  the  moving  picture  fed, 
A  iliow'r  of  tears  the  groaning  hero  flied. 
For  here,  the  fainting  Greeks  in  flight  he  view'd  ; 
And  there  the   Trojans  to  their  walls  purfued 
By  plum'd  Achilles,  with  his  dreadful  (pear, 
Whirl'd  on  his  kindling  chariot  through  the  war. 
Not  far  from  thence,  proud  Rhaefus'  tents  he  knows 
By  their  white   veils,    that  match'd  the  winter 

fnows. 
Betray 'd  ami  flretch'd  amidft  hisilaughter'd  train. 
And,  while  he  flept,  by  fierce  T)Tiides  flain  ; 
Who  drove  his  courfers  from  the  fcene  of  blood 
Ere  the  fierce  deeds  had  tafted  Trojan  food. 
Or  drank  divine  Scamander's  fatal  flood. 

There  Troilus  flies  difarm'd  (unhappy  boy  !) 
From  item  Achilles,  round  the  fields  of  Troy  ; 
Unequal  he  !  to  Inch  an  arm  in  war  1 
Supine,  and  trailing  from  his  empty  car, 
Still,  though  in  death,  he  grafps  the  flowing  reins 
His  ftartled  courfers  whirl  him  o'er  the  plains  : 
The  fpear  inverted  ftreaks  the  dult  around; 
His  fnowy  neck  and  trefles  fweep  the  ground. 
Mean  time  a  penfive  fupplicatiag  train 
Of  Trojan  matrons,  to  Minerva'^  fane 


In  f.id  procefTion  with  a  robe  repair. 

Beat  their  white  breafts,and  rend  their  golden  hair. 

Urimov'd  vvitli  pray'rs,  difdainfully  llie  frown'd, 

And  fix'd  her  eyes,  relentlefs  on  the  ground. 

Achilles  here,  his  vengeairce  to  enjoy. 

Thrice  drugg'd  brave  Hector  round  the  walls  of 

T;oy  : 
Then  to  the  mournful  fire,  the  vidlor  fold 
The  breatlilcfs  body  of  his  fon  for  gold. 
His  groans  now  doepen'd,  and  new  tears  he  fhed, 
To  fee  the  fjioiis  and  chariot  of  the  dead, 
And  Priam  both  his  trambling  hands  extend. 
And,  gaiti'd  with  wounds,  liisdear  disfigur'd  friend.' 
Mi:c'd  with  the  Grecian  peers,  and  ho'il.  train, 
Himffck'he  view'd,  confpicuous  in  the  plain; 
And  fwarthy  Memnon,  glorious  to  behold, 
Hisealtern  hoffs,  and  arms  that  flame  with  gold. 
All  furious  led  Penthelilea  there, 
Willi  moony  fiiields,  her  Amazons  to  war  ; 
ArJund  her  breail  her  golden  belt  flie  threw  ; 
Then  through  the  thick-ea.b:tt;led  fquadronsfleiv; 
Aniidlt  the  thoulands  Itood  the  dire  alarms. 
And  the  fierce  maid  engag'd  the  men  in  arms. 
Thus,  while  the  Trojan  hero  Stood  amaz'd, 
And,  fix'd  in  Wonder,  on  the  picflure  gaz'd, 
With  all  her  guards,  fair  Dido,  from  below, 
A.cends  the  dome,  majeftically  flow. 
As  on  Eureka's  banks,  or  Cynthus'  heads, 
A  thoufand  beauteous  nymphs  Diana  leads. 
While  round  their  quiver'd  queen  the  quires  ai- 

vance. 
She  tow'rs  majeftic,  as  fhe  leads  the  dance  ; 
She  moves  in  pomp  fuperior  to  the  reft. 
And  I'ecret  tranfports  touch  Latona's  breaft. 
So  pafs'd  the  graceful  queen  amidft  her  train. 
To  Ipecd  her  labours  and  her  future  reign. 
Then  with  her  guards  furrounded,  in  the  gate, 
Beneath  the  fpacious  dome,  fublime  flie  fate. 
She  fliares  their  labours  or  by  lots  flie  draws  ;■ 
And  to  the  crowd  adminifters  the  laws. 
When  lo  1  ^^ueas  brave  Cloanthus  fpies, 
A.nthcHS,  and  great  Sergeltu*;,  with  furprife. 
Approach  the  throne,  attended  by  a  throng 
Of  Trojan  friends,  that  pour'd  in  tides  along  ; 
Whom   the  wild  whiffling  winds    and    tempefls 

bore. 
And  widely  fcatter'd  on  a  diflant  fliore. 
Lolt  in  his  hopes  and  fears,  amaz'd  he  ftands, 
And  with  Achates  longs  to  join  their  hands  : 
But  doubtful  of  th'  event,  he  fiift  attends. 
Wrapt  in  the  cloud,  the  fortune  of  his  friends  ; 
Anxious,  and  eager  till  he  knew  their  ftate, 
And  where  their  vefl'els  lay,  and  what  their  fate. 
With  cries,  the  royal  favour  to  implore. 
They  came,  a  train  feledted,  from  the  fliore  : 
Then,  leave  obtain'd,  Ilioneus  begun. 
And,  with  their  common  fuit,  addieft  the  throne. 
Oh  :  queen,  indulg'd  by  Jove,  thefe  lofty  tow'rs 
And  this  ])roud  town  to  raife  on  Libyan  fliores. 
With  high  commands,  a  favage  race  to  awe. 
And  to  the  barbarous  natives  give  the  law, 
We  wretched  Trojans,  an  abandon'd  race. 
Toll  round  the  feas,  implore  your  royal  grace ; 
Oh  1  check  your  fubje<fls,  and  their  rage  reclaim,' 
Ere  their  wild  fury  wrap  our  fleet  in  flame. 
Oh  1   fave  a  pious  race  ;  regard  our  cry  ; 
And  view  our  anguifh  with  a  melting  eye. 
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We  come  not,  mijjhty  queen,  anhoftilc  band, 
Witli  fvvord  aii'l  nre,  aiii,  liivaging  tlie  land. 
To  be.ir  your  fpoiis  truimphaiit  to  tlw:  iliore  ; 
No — ro  I'uch  thoughts   the  vaiiqiiilh'd  durft  not 

I'oai. 
Once  by  Oi-nottians  till'd,  there  lies  a  place, 
'Twas  call'd  Helpcria  b\  the  Gretian  race, 
(For  man  al  deeds  and  fruits,  retiown'd  by  fame) 
But  (ince  Italia,  from  the  leader's  name  ; 
To  that  blctt  Ihore  we  fleer'd  our  deitm'd  way, 
When  fudden,(iirc  Orion  rous'd  the  lea  ; 
All  charg'd  witli  tempelh  lofe  the  baleful  flar. 
And  on  our  navy  pour'd  his  wat'ry  war  ; 
With  rwce[)inj  whirlwinds  caft  our  veliels  wide, 
Dalh'd  on  rough  rocks,  o:  dri\.ing  with  the  tide  : 
'J"he  few  fad  relics  of  our  navy  bore 
Their  courfe  to  this  unhofpitable  fliore. 
M'hat  are  the  cultoins  of  tlds  barbarous  place  J 
Whaf  more  than  lavage  this  inhuman  rr.ce  ? 
In  arms  they  rif  ■,  and  tirivc  u>  from  the  ftrand, 
From  tiie  hut  verge,  and  limits  of  the  land. 
Know,  if  divine  aiid  human  laws  you  flighi. 
The  ^ods,  the  gous  will  all  our  wrongs  rfquite;  ( 
Vengeance   is  their';,;   and  their's  to  guard  Lib  f" 

right, 
.^neas  was  our  king,  of  high  renown  ; 
Great,  good,  ana  brave  ;  and  war  was  all  his  own. 
If  Hill  he  lives,  and  breathes  this  vital  air, 
Nor  we,  his  friends  and  fubjecls,  lliall  delpair; 
Nor  jou,  great  queen,  repent,  that  you  employ 
Your  kind  compalTion  in  the  caule  of  Troy, 
Befides,  on  high  the  Trojan  enligns  foar, 
And  Trojan  cities  grace  Sicilia's  fliore ; 
Where  jfreat  Aceites,  of  the  Dardan  ftrain, 
Deriv'd  from  ancient  Teucer,  holds  his  reign. 
Permit  us,  from  your  woods,  new  planks  and  oais 
To  fell,  and  bring  our  veffels  on  your  fhores  ; 
That,  if  oiu'  prince  and  friends  return  again, 
Witli  joy,  from  Latium,  we  may  plough  the  main. 
But  if  thole  hopes  are  vanirti'd  quite  away, 
If  loft,  and  fwallow'd  in  the  Libyan  lea. 
You  lie,  great  guardian  of  the  Tioian  ftate, 
And  young  liilus  ihares  his  father's  fate  ; 
Oh  I  let  us  fink  Sicilia's  fliores  again,  _ 

And  dy  from  hence  to  good  Aceftes'  reign.  f 

He  fpoke  ;  a  loud  afl'ent  ran  murmuring  thro' ( 
tne  train.  -^ 

Thus  then,  in  ftiort,  the  gracious  queen  replies, 
While  o.T  the  ground  Ihe  fixt  hcrmodeft  eyes : 
Trojans,  be  bold;  agaiiift  my  will,  my  fate, 
A,  throne  unfettled,  and  an  infant  Hate, 
Bid  me  defend  my  realms  with  all  my  pow'rs, 
And  guard  with  thefe  leverities  my  ihorcs. 
Lives  there  a  llr.;cger  to  the  Trojan  name, 
Their  valour,  arms,  and  chiefs  of  mighty  fame  ? 
We  know  the  war  that  fct  tlie  world  on  fire  ; 
Nor  are  fo  void  of  fenfe  the  fons  of  Tyre  : 
For  here  his  beams  indulgent  Phoebus  Iheds, 
And  rolls  his  darning  chariot  o'er  our  heads. 
Seek  you,  my  friends,  the  bleft  Saturnian  plains. 
Or  fair  Trinacra,  where  Aceftes  reigns  ? 
With  aids  fupply'd,  and  furnifli'd  from  my  ftores, 
Safe  will  I  fend  you  from  the  Libyan  (hores. 
Or  would  you  ftay  to  taife  this  growing  tow-n  ? 
Fix  here  your  feat ;  and  Carthage  is  your  own. 
Hafte,  draw  your  fnips  to  Ihore  ;  to  me  the  fame 
XqV'J  Troy  ani^  Tyie  fliiU  di^ffr  but  in  r.ame. 


And  oh  1  th.at  great  j'Eneas  had  been  toft, 
Ky  the  fame  Itorin,  on  the  fame  friendly  coaft  1 
Bat  I  will  fciid,  my  borders  to  explore. 
And  trace  the  windings  of  the  mazy  Tirore. 
Perchance,  already  thrown  on  thcfe  abodes. 
He  loains  the  towns,  or  wanders  thro'  the  woods. 
Raii'd  in  tiieir  hojics  the  iViend  and  hero  ftojd ; 
And  luiig'd  to  break,  tranfported,  from  the  cloud. 
Oh  1  gQ(ldefs-born  !  cry'd  brave  Achates,  lay. 
What  are  your  tiioughts,  and  why  this  long  delay  ? 
All  fafe  you  fee  ;   your  friends  and  fleet  rcftor'd  ; 
One  (whom  we  law)  the  whirling  gulf  devouv'd. 
Lo  !  with  the  relt  your  mother's  words  agree, 
All  but  Orontss  'fcap'd  the  raging  fea. 

Sv/ift  as  he  fpoke,  the  vapours  break  away, 
Diifolve  in  ether,  and  rehne  to  day. 
Radiant  in  open  view,  A'Lncds  flood, 
In  form  and  looks,  majeitic  as  a  god, 
Flufli'd  with  the  bloom  of  youth,  his  features  fliine, 
His  hair  in  ringlets  waves  with  grace  divine. 
The  queen  of  love  the  ghince  divine  fupplies, 
And  breathes  immortal  fpirit  in  his  eyes. 
Like  Parian  niarble  beauteous  to  behold, 
Orfilver's  mildei  gleam  in  buriiilh'd  gold. 
Or  polifh'd  iv'ry,  flioae  the  godlike  man  : 
All  flood  furpris'd ;  and  thus  the  prince  began. 

iEneas,  whom  you  leek,  you  here  furvey  ; 
P.fcap'd  the  tcmpelt  of  the  Libyan  fea, 
O  Dido,  gracious  queen,  who  make  alone 
The  woes,  and  cauie,  of  wretclied  Troy  you  own  ; 
And  flielter  in  your  walls,  with  pious  care. 
Her  fens,  the  relics  of  the  Grecian  war  ; 
Who  all  the  forms  of  mifery  have  bore, 
Storms  on  the  fea,  and  dangers  on  the  fliore  ; 
Nor  we,  upr  all  the  Cardan  nation,  hurl'd 
Wide  o'er  the   globe,    and  fcatter'd    round    the 

w  ./Id, 
But  the  good  gods,  with  bleflings,  fhall  repay 
Your  bounteous  deeds,  the  gods  and  only  they; 
(If  pious  acts,  if  juftice  they  regard)  ; 
And  your  clear  confcience  Hands  its  own  reward. 
How  bleft  this  age  that  hath  fuch  virtue  feen? 
How  bleft  the  parents  of  fo  great  a  queen  ? 
\^'hiie  to  the  fea  the  rivers  roll,  and  lliades 
M'ith  awful  pomp  furround  the  mountain  heads; 
While  ether  iliines,  with  golden  planets  grac'd. 
So  long  your  honour,  name,  and  praife  fhall  laft : 
V\hatever  realm  my  fortune  has  alTign'd, 
Still  will  I  bear  your  image  in  my  mind. 

This  faid,  the  pious  chief  of  Troy  extends 
His  hands  around,  and  hails  his  joyful  friends  : 
Ifis  lett  Sergeftus  giafp'd  with  valt  delight, 
To  great  llioneus  lie  gave  the  right. 
Cloauthns,  Gyas,  and  the  Dardan  train, 
All,  in  their  turns,  embrac'd  the  prince  again. 

Charm'd  with  his  prefence.  Dido  gaz'd  him  o'er, 
Ailmir'd  his  fortune  much,  his  perfon  more. 
What  fate,  O  goddefs-born,  Ihe  faid,  has  toft 
So  brave  a  hero  on  this  barbarous  coaft? 
Are  you  JE.wzs,  who  in  Ida's  grove 
Sprung  from  Anchifes  and  the  queen  of  love 
By  Simois'  ftreams?  and  now  I  call  to  mind, 
When  Teucer  left  his  native  fliores  behind ; 
The  banilh'd  prince  to  Sidon  came,  to  gain 
Great  Belus'  aid,  to  fix  him  in  his  reign  ; 
Then  the  rich  Cyprian  ifle,  my  warlike  fire 
Subdu'd,  and  ravag'd  wide  with  fword  and  firc> 
•  LI  iij 
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From  him  I  k?iiit  tlic  Greci?.n  kin^^s  of  fam?, 
The  fall  of  liion,  ami  year  glorious  nauie  : 
He  on  your  valour,  though  a  foe,  with  joy 
■\VoulJ  rlwell,  and   proudly  trace  his  b'vth  from 
Come  to  rjy  palase  then,  my  royal  gnelt,    [Troy. 
And,  with  your  friends,  indulge  the  genial  fea.i. 
Jvly  •wand'rings  and  my  fate  reiemblin'j  yours, 
At  length  I  fettled  on  thrfe  I.ii)yan  fl; ores ; 
/vnd,  touch'd  with  miferies  niyftlf  have  known, 
I  view,  with  pity,  woes  fo  like  my  own. 

She  fpoke,  t'.iCn  leads  him  to  her  p:oud  abodes, 
Ordains  a  fcafi,  rnd  oficring'i  to  the  gods. 
Twice  fifty  bleating  lambs  and  ewes  Oie  fends, 
And  twice  ten  brawny  oxon  to  his  friends : 
A  hundred  briflly  boars,  and  monftrons  fwine  ; 
T/itli  Eicchui'  gifts,  a  (tore  of  generous  wine. 
The  inner  rooms  in  regal  jjomp  difplay'd. 
The  fplcndid  li^afts  in  ample  h^lls  are  inade  ; 
"VVhere,  labour'd  o'er  with  art,  rith  carpets  lie, 
Thst  glow  refulgent  with  the  purjile  dye. 
T'he  boards  are  pii'dwith  plateof  curiousmould;") 
And  their  forefathers'  deeds,  in  times  of  old,       f 
iBlaz'd  round  the  bowls,  and  charg'd  the  riii;;g  I 
gold.  _) 

Iso  more  the  pvince  his  eager  love  funpreft, 
All  the  fond  parent  ftruggied  in  his  breail. 
lie  fends  Achates  to  in'orni  his  ion 
And  guide  the  young  Afcaniiis  to  the  town  ; 
(On  his  Afcsnius  turn  his  fear  and  joy. 
The  father's  cares  are  center'd  in  the  boy  ;) 
To  bring  rich  prefents  to  the  queen  of  Tyre, 
And  relics,  vefcued  from  the  Trojan  fire. 
A  main.le  wrought  with  falTron  foilsge  round  ; 
And  a  ftiff  robe  with  golden  figures  crown'd  ; 
"r&ir  Helen's  drefs,  when,  iir'd  with  lawlei'sjoy, 
She  left  her  native  walls  to  ruin  Troy, 
(Her  mother's  prefent  in  the  bridal  hour  ;) 
^Vith  gold  a  ihining  fceptre  fmdded  o'er, 
That  worit  Ilione's  ff.irhar.d  to  grace, 
The  eldeft  nymph  of  Priam's  beauteous  race  ; 
Her  necklace,  ftrung  with  pearls  :  her  crown  that 

glows 
'Inftarr'd  with  gems  and  gold  in  double  rows. 
To  bring  the  fplendid  gifts  without  del;;y. 
Swift  to  the  fleet,  Achates  bends  his  wfv. 

But  beauteous  Venus  in  lierbreaft  defign'd 
Kew  wiles,  and  plann'd  new  counfels  in  her  mind, 
That  v.-ji^ged  Cupid  to  the  court  fhouid  come 
Like  fweet  Afcanius,  in  Af^anius'  room  ; 
With  the  rich  gifts  the  Tyrian  queen  infpire. 
And  kiiidle  in  her  veins  tlie  raging  fire. 
Her  dread  of  Juno's  arts,  who  guards  the  place, 
Her  jufl  fufpcions  of  the  treach'rous  race, 
Ureak,  each  revolving  night,  her  golden  reft  ; 
Ann  thus  the  fuppliant  queen  the  god  addreft. 

Oh  ion  !  myfh'tngth  1  fupremeia heaven  above! 
"Whcfe  arrows  triumph  o'er  the  bolts  of  Jove  : 
To  ih-^e  I  fly,  thy  fuccour  to  ir.iplore. 
Court  thy  nrote<£^ion,  and  thy  pow'r  ador?. 
I'o  tell  how  Juno's  reillefs  rage  has  toft 
Your  brother  round  the  fcas,  and  ev'ry  coaft, 
Is  but  to  mention  what  too  well  yaa  know. 
■  y^}'^  figh'd  n-.y  (ighr,  and  wept  a  mother's  woe, 
Pirn,  in  her  own  tov./n,  the  Tyrian  queen  detains, 
"^Vn]'.  foft  fed ucements,  from  the  latian  plains. 
icut  nnich  1  fear  that  l.orpitaolc  place, 
VVlisre  Juno  reigns  the  guardian  of  the  race  : 


And  left  this  fair  occaGon  flic  irriprove, 
Know,  I  defign  to  fire  the  queen,  \v'ith  love  ; 
A  love,  beyond  the  cure  of  pov.''r3  divine  ; 
A  love  a;  Itrong,  and  violent  as  mine. 
But  how  the  proud  I^hoenician  to  furprifc 
With  fuch  a  paffion,  hear  what  I  advife. 
The  royal  youth,  Afcaniui,  from  the  port, 
Haftes,  by  his  father's  fumnious,  to  the  court  ; 
Wi.h  coitly  prefents  charg'd,  he  takes  his  way, 
Sav'd  froui  the  Trojan  tlanies,  and  fioriny  fea  ; 
But  to  prevent  fulpicioa,  will  I  ftcep 
HiStcmjjles  in  the  dews  of  balmy  fteep, 
Then  to  Cythera's  facred  feiis  remove. 
Or  foftiy  lay  him  in  th'  Idalian  grove. 
This  one  revolving  night,  tiiyf^rlf  a  boy. 
Wear  thou  the  features  of  the  youth  of  Troy  ; 
And  v/hen  the  queen,  tranfported  with  thychanias, 
Amidfi  the  feait,  fliail  (train  thee  in  her  arms, 
Tiie  gcnilc  poilbn  by  degress  Infpire 
Throug'h  all  her  breaft  ;  then  fan  the  riling  fire, 
And  iiuidie  all  her  foul.     'I'he  mother  lii^id, 
With  joy  the  god  her  fofc  commands  obey'd. 
Afide  his  quiver,  and  his  wings  he  flung. 
And,  like  the  boy  liiKis,  tript  along. 

Mean  time  the  goddefs  on  Afcaniiis  throws 
A  b:i!;ny  ilumber  and  a  fweet  repofe  ; 
LuU'd  in  her  lap  to  reft,  the  queen  of  love 
Convev'd  him  to  the  high  Idalian  grove. 
Thtre  on  a  flow'ry  bed  her  charge  Hie  laid. 
And,  brcatiiing  round  him,  role  the  fragrant  Ihadc. 

Now  Cupid,  pieas'd  his  orders  to  obey. 
Brought  the  rich  gifts;  Achates  l?d  the  way. 
He  came,  and  found  on  oollly  carpets  fpread 
Ttie  queen  ir.:ijeftic,  midft  her  golden  bed. 
Tlie  great  ^"Llneas  and  tiie  Trojai.s  lie 
On  pompous  couches  fiain'd  with  Tyrian  dye  : 
Soft  towels  for  their  hands  th'  attendants  braig, 
And  limpid  water  from  the  cryilal  fpring. 
They  Vk'afti ;  tiie  rneuiai  train  the  tables  fpread ; 
And  heap  in  glitt'ring  canifters  the  bread. 
To  diefs  the  feaft,  full  fifty  handmaids  join, 
And  bum  rich  iiicenfe  to  the  pow'is  divine  ; 
A  haridred  boys  and  virgins  Itood  around, 
Tiie  banquet  marlhall'd,  and  the  goblet  crown'd. 
To  nil  th'  embroid:r'd  beds  the  Tyrians  come 
Rank  behind  rank  ;  and  crowd  the  regal  room. 
I'he  gueits  the  gorgeous  gifts  and  boy  admire, 
Kis  voice,  and  loolcs,  that  glo^v  with  youthful  fire; 
The  veil  and  foliage  wond'ring  they  behold. 
And  the  rich  robe  that  flam'd  with  figur'd  gold  ; 
But  chief  the  queen,  the  boy  and  prefents  move^ 
The  queen,  already  doom'd  to  fatal  love. 
Infatiate  in  her  joy,  fhe  fat  amaz'd, 
Gaz'd  on  his  face,  and  kindled  as  flie  gaz'd, 
Firft,  his  difl'embk-d  father  he  careft, 
Hung  round  his  neck,  and  play'd  upon  his  bread  • 
Nest  to  the  queens  embr/.ces  he  v.dthdrew; 
;he  look'd,  and  fent  her  Ibul  at  ev'ry  view ; 
Then  took  him  on  her  lap,  devoured  his  charms; 
Nor  knew  poor  Dido,  blind  to  future  harms, 
How  great  a  god  ihe  fondled  in  her  arms. 
Ihu  he,  now  mindful  of  his  motl-.cr.  Hole 
By  flow  degrees  Sichsus  from  her  foul ; 
Her  foul,  rekindling,  in  her  huiband's  dead. 
Admits  the  prince  ;  the  living  for  the  dead. 

Soon  as  ttie  banquet  paus'd,  to  raife  their  foub 
With  foarklir.g  v.  ine  they  crown  the  aiafiy  bowls, 
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Through  tliC  wiJe  hall  the  rolling  echo  bounds, 
The  p.il.icc  rings,  the  vaulted  dome  refounds. 
The  blazinjj  torches,  and  the  lamps  difjjlay, 
From  golden  roofs,  an  artificial  day. 
Now  Dido  crowns  the  howl  of  ftatc  with  wine, 
The  bowl  of  Belus,  and  the  regal  line. 
Her  hands  aloft  the  fliining  goblet  hold,        [gold. 
Pond'rous  with  gems,  and  rough  with  fculptur'd 
When  filence  wasproclaim'd,  the  royal  fair 
Thus  to  the  gods  addrell  her  fervent  pray'r. 
Almighty  Juve  1    who  plead'it   the   ftranger's 

caufe  ; 
Great  guardian  god  of  hofpitable  laws ! 
Oh  1  grant  this  day  to  circle  Hill  with  joy, 
Through  late  pofterity,  to  Tyre  and  Troy, 
Be  thou,  O  Bacchus  I  god  of  miiLli,  a  gueft  ; 
And  thou,  O  Juno  1  grace  the  genial  fealt. 
And  you,  my  lords  of  Tyre,  your  fears  remove, 
And  fliow  your  guclls  benevolence  and  love. 
She  faid,  and  on  the  board,  in  open  view. 
The  firlt  libation  to  the  gods  Ihe  threw  : 
Then  fip'd  the  wine,  and  gave  to  Bitias'  hand  : 
He  rofe,  obedient  to  the  queen's  command  ; 
At  once  the  thirfty  Trojan  fwill'd  the  whole. 
Sunk  the  full  gold,  and  drain'd  the  foaming  bowl. 
Then  through   the   peers,  with   fparkling  neclar 

crown'd 
The  goblet  circles,  and  the  health  goes  round. 


With  curling  trcflcs  grac'd,  and  rich  attire, 
lopas  flands,  and  fvvccps  the  golden  lyre  ; 
The  tViiths,  which  ancient  Atlas  taught,  he  Ting;, 
And  nature's  ferrets,  on  the  founding  ftrings. 
Why  Cynthia  changes;  why  the  fun  retires, 
Shorn  of  his  radiant  beams,  and  genial  fires  j 
From  what  originals,  and  caufes,  came 
Mankind  and  bcaft-,  the  rain,  and  rifing  flame  ; 
Ardurus,  dreadful  with  hii  flormy  (tar; 
The  vvnt'ry  Hyads,  and  the  northern  car  ; 
Why  funs  in  fummer  the  flow  night  detain. 
And  rufli  i'o  i'w'n't  in  '.vinter  to  the  main. 
With  ihouts  the  Tyrians  praiie  the  foiig  divine. 
And  in  the  loud  applaufe  tlie  Trojans  join. 
The  ciueen,  in  various  talk,  prolongs  the  hour«. 
Drinks  deep  of  love,  and  ev'ry  word  devours; 
Tliis  moment  longs  of  H;c1or  to  inquire, 
The  nc.\t  of  Piiam,  his  unhappy  fire  ; 
U'hat  arms  adorn'd  Aurora's  glorious  fon  ; 
How  high,  above  his  hods,  Achilles  fhone  ; 
How  brave  Tydidcs  thunder'don  his  car  ; 
IIow  his  lierce  courfers  fwept  the  ranks  of  war. 
Nay,  but  at  large,  my  godlike  gueft,  relate 
The  Grecian  wiles,  P.ie  faid,  and  Ilion's  fate  ; 
How  far  your  courfe  around  the  globe  ex'ends, 
And  what  the  woes  and  fortunes  of  your  friends : 
For,  fmce  you  wander'd  ev'ry  lliore  and  fea. 
Have  fcv'u  revolving  futnmers  roll'd  away. 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 


X.TiC?.s  relates  how  the  city  of  Troy  was  taken,  after  a  ten  years  fiege,  by  the  treachery  of  3inon,  and 
the  ftratagem  of  a  wooden  horfe.  He  declares  the  tixt  refolution  he  had  taken  not  to  furvivc  the 
ruins  of  his  country,  and  the  various  adventures  he  met  with  in  the  defence  of  it:  at  laft,  having 
been  before  advifed  by  Hedlor's  ghoft,  and  now  by  the  appearance  of  his  mother  Venus,  he  is  pre- 
vailed upon  to  leave  the  town,  and  fettle  his  houf;hold  gods  in  another  country.  In  order  to  this  he 
carries  his  f:ither  off  on  his  moulders,  and  leads  his  little  fon  by  the  hand,  his  wife  following  hi.n 
behind.  When  he  comes  to  t'ne  piace  appointed  for  the  general  rendezvous,  he  finds  a  great  con- 
fluence of  people,  but  milTes  his  wife,  v.'hofe  ghoil  afterwards  appears  to  him,  and  tells  him  the 
land  which  was  defigned  for  him. 


All  gaz'd  in  fi'ence,  with  an  eager  look, 

Tlicn  from  the  golden  couch  the  hero  fpoke. 

Ah  mighty  queen  !  you  urge  me  to  difclofe. 

And  feel,  once  more,  unutterable  woes  ; 

How  vengeful  Greece  with  victory  was  crown'd. 

And  Troy's  fair  empire  humbled  to  the  ground ; 

Thofe  direful  fcenes  I  faw  on  Phrygia's  (hore, 

Thofe  wars  in  which  fo  large  a  part  I  bore. 

The  fierceft  Argive  would  with  tears  bewail. 

And  ftern  Uljfles  tremble  at  the  tale  : 

And  lo  '.  the  night  precipitates  away  ; 

The  ftars,  grown  ilim  before  the  dawning  day, 

Call  to  repofe  ;  but  fince  you  long  to  know, 

And  curious  liftcn  to  the  ftory'd  woe  ; 

Tho'  ray  fliock'd  foul  recoils,  my  tongue  fhall  tcU, 

But  with  a  bleeding  heart,  how  Ilion  feU. 

The  Grecian  kings,  (for  many  a  rolling  year, 
RepellM  by  fate,  aad  harafs'J  by  t!ie  war)  j 


By  Pallas'  aid,  of  ff-afon'd  fir  compofc 

A  fteed,  that  tow'ring  like  a  mountain  rofe  : 

This  they  pretend  their  common  vow,  to  gain 

A  fafe  return,  and  me.ifure  back  the  main  : 

Such  the  report ;  hut  guileful  Argos  hides 

Her  braveft  heroes  in  the  monfter's  fides ; 

Deep,  deep  within,  they  throng'd  the  dreadful 

gloom. 
And  half  an  hoft  lay  amhufli'd  in  the  womb. 

An  ifle,  in  ancient  times  rtnowu'd  by  f3me> 
Lies  full  in  view,  and  Tenedos  ihe  name  ?    [fway, 
Once   bleft   with  wealth,-  while  Priam  held  the 
But  now  a  broken,  rough,  and  da^g'rou^  bay  : 
Tiiither  the:r  unfufp"(fled  courfe  they  bore. 
And  hid  their  holts  within  the  winding  fiiore. 
We  deem'd  them  fail'd  for  Givecc  ;  trunfported 

Troy 
Forgot  her  woes,  and  gave  a  l^^f?  t-i  joyj 
L  1  iiij 


Tliiew  PijJi  her  gates,  ami  pour'd  forth  all  her 

train. 
To  view  til'  abandon'd  camp,  and  empty  plain. 
Here  tiie  D'llopian  troopS  their  ftation  held; 
There  proud  Achilles'  tfnt  o'erlook'd  the  field; 
Here  ran;r'd  the  thoufaiid  velfels  Itood,  and  there 
In  coi.Oic^ts  joiii'd  the  furious  fons  of  war. 
Some  view  the  sift  of  Pallas  -with  furprilie, 
The  fatal  monfter,  and  its  wondrous  fize. 
And  iirlf  ThymcEtes  mov'd  the  crow-d  to  lead 
And  lodge  within  the  tower  the  lofty  iteed ; 
Or,  with  dcfign,  his  courtly  to  deftroy, 
Oi'  fate  derermin'd  now  the  fail  of  Troy. 
33ut  hf  ary  C;';)ys,  and  the  wife,  reqiii'r'e 
To  pl-.mge  the  treacherous  gift  of  Greece  in  fire, 
iJv  whfcli-.i  ihe  mighty  ir.ontler  in  the  tides. 
Or  bore  the  ribs,   atul  fearch  the  caveru'd  tides, 
Their  own  wild  will  the  nbify  crowds  obey, 
And  vote,  as  partial  fancy  points  the  way  ; 
Till  bold  Laocoon,  y/ith  a  mighty  train. 
From  the  high  tower  ruih'd  furious  to  the  plain  ; 
And  font  his  voice  from  far,  with  rage  infpir'd — 
What  madnefs,  Trojan<,  has  ;i0ur  bofoms  hr'd  ?  " 
ThiiJt   you    the    Greeks  are  fail'd   before  the"^ 
wind  ?  hind  ?  f 

Think  you    thefe  prefents  fafe,  they   leave  be-  i" 
And  is  tJlyfl'es  banilh'd  from  your  mind  .'  J 

Or  this  prodigious  fnbric  muft  enclofe,     ' 
Deep  in  its  darkfoine  womb,  our  ambufh'd  foes ; 
Or  'tis  fome  engine,  rais'd  to  batter  down 
The  tow'rs  of  Ilion,or  command  the  town; 
Ah  !  truft  not  Greece,  nor  touch  her  gifts  abhor'd ; 
Her  gifts  are  more  deilruftive  than  her  fword. 

Swift   as    the    word,    his   pond'rous    ianre    he 
Againlt  the  fides  the  furious  javelin' flew  [threw; 
Thro'  the  wide  womb  a  fpacious  palfage  touiul, 
And  fiiook  with  long  vibrations  in  the  wound. 
The  nionifer  groans,  and  fliakes  the  diftant  Ihore  ; 
And,  round  his  caverns  roll'd,  the  deep'mng  thun- 
ders roar. 
Then  had  not  partial  fate  confpir'd  to  blind. 
With  more  tha.n  madnefs,  ev'ry  Trojan  mindj 
The  crowd  the  treach'rous  ambufli  had  explor'd. 
And  not  a'Greek  had  'fcap'd  the  vengeful  fword ; 
Old  Priam  ftiU  his  empire  would  enjoy. 
And  ftill  thy  tovv'rs  had  ftood,  majeftic  Troy  ! 

Meantime,  before  the  king,  the  Dardan  fwains. 
With    fnouts   triumphant,   brought  a   youth    in 

chains, 
A  willing  captive  to  the  Trojan  hands, 
To  -'pen  ilion  to  the  Grecian  bands;    '. 
Bold  and  determin'd  either  fate  to  try  ; 
Refolv'd  to  circumvent,  or  tix'd  to  die. 
The  troops  tumultuous  gather  round  the  foe. 
To  fee  the  captive,  and  infult  his  woe. 
Now  hear  the  falfehoods  of  the  Grecian  train  ; 
All,  all  in  one  ;   a  nation  in  a  man. 
For  while  confounded  and  difarm'd  he  ftands, 
And  trembling  views  around  the  Phrygian  bands, 
Alas!  what  hofpitaide  land,  (he  cry'd) 
Or  oh  1   what  feas  a  wand'ring  wretch  will  hide  ? 
Not  only  bandb'd  from  the  Grecian  Itate  ; 
Eut  Troy,  avenging  1  roy,  demands  my  fate. 

His  melting  tears,  and  moving  fighs  control 
Our  rifmg  rage,  and  foften  ev'ry  foul. 
We  bid  him  tell  his  race,  and  long  to  know 
the  fate  and  tidings  of  a  captive  foe. 
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At  length,  enconrag'd  tli'is,  the  youth  reply 'd. 
And  laid  his  well-diHembled  fears  afide. 

All,  all,  with  truth,  great  monarch,  I  confefs. 
And  lirlt  I  own  my  birth  deriv'd  from  Greece  ; 
Wretch  as  he  is,  yet  Sinon  can  defy 
Ihi,  frowns  offortune,  and  difdains  a  lie. 
You  know,  perchance,  great  Palamedes'  name. 
Through  many  a  drilant  realm  renown'd  by  fame ; 
Condemn'd,  though  guiltlcfs,  wher^he  mov'd  for 

peace, 
Condemn'd  for  treafon  by  the  voice  of  Greece. 
Thoiigh  falfe  the  charge,  the  glorious  hero  bltd. 
But  now  the  Greeks  deploie  the  warrior  dead. 
Me,  y;-t  a  youth,  my  father  fent  to  iliare 
With  him,  my  kinfman,  in  the  toils  of  war. 
Long  as  that  hero  ftood  fecure  from  fate. 
Long  as  his  counlcls  prop'd  the' Grecian  ftate,  "  ' 
iiv'n  I  coul'lboaft  an  honourable  name. 
And' claim  fome  title  tc  a  /bare  of  fame; 
But  when  the  prince,  (a  well-known  truth  I  tell) 
By  dire  Ulyfles'  arts  and  envy  fell ; 
Soon  as  he  ceas'd  to  breathe  this  vita!  air, 
I  dr.ig'd  my  days  in  darknefs  sind  delpair, 
And,  if  kind  heav'n  Oiou'd  give   me  back  oace 

more  '        .,•..' 

Safe  and  triumphant  to  my  native  fhore, 
For  innocence  condemn'd,  revenge  I  vow'd, 
Mad  as'  I  was,  and  fpoke  my  rage  aloud. 
This  mov'd  Ulyfles'  hate,  and  hence  arofe 
My  part  misfortunes,  and  my  prefent  woes. 
Eager  he  fought  the  means,  and  watch'd  the  ti,'ne 
To  charge  trie  tooAvith  fome  pretended  crime. 
For  conlcious  of  his  guilt,  my  death  he  vow'd, 
And  with  dirk  hints  amus'd  the  lifc'ning  crowd. 
-At  length  with  Calchas  he  concerts  the  fcheme— ^ 
But  why,  why  dwell  I  on  this  hateful  theme  ? 
Or  why  detain  you  with  a  tale  of  woe  .' 
Since  you  determine  ev'ry  Greek,  a  foe. 
Strike,  ftrike  ;  th'  Atrides  will  my  death  enjoy. 
And  dire  Ulylfes  thank'  the  ftvord  of  Troy. 

Now  blind  to  Grecian  frauds,  we  burn  to  know 
With  fond  defire  the  caufes  of  his  woe  ; 
Who  thus,  Itili  trembling  as  he  itood,  and  pale, 
Purfu'd  the  moving  melancholy  tale. 
Oft'  had  our  holls  deterrnin'd  to  .■■mploy 
Their  fails  for  Greece,  and  leave  untaken  Troy, 
Urg'd  to  a  fhameful  flight,  from  deep  defpair. 
And  the  long  labours  of  a  ten  years  war. 
And  oh  !  that  they  had  fail'd  1- — as  oft'  the  force 
Oi  fouthern  winds, and  tempefts  Itopp'd  their courfe. 
But  fmce  this  (teed  was   rais'd ;  ftrait,  bellowing 

■    loud, 
Deep  thunder,  roar'd,  and  burfl:  from  every  cloud. 
We  fent  Eurypilus  to  Phoebus'  llirine. 
Who  brought  this  fentence  from  the  voice  divine  ; 
When  firit  ye  fail'd  for  Troy,  ye  calm'd  the  maiiv 
VS'ith  blood,  ye  Grecians,  and  a  virgin  (lain; 
And  ei-e  you  meafure  back  t'ne  foamy  flood. 
Know,  you  muft  buy  a  fafe  return  with  blood. 
I'hel'e  awful  words  to  ev'ry  Greek  impart 
Surprile  and  dread,  and  chill  the  bravett  heart  ; 
To  the  dire  ftroke  each  thought  himfeif  decreed,. 
Hiinfelf  the  vieftim  that  for  Gieece  ftiould  bleed/ 
Ulyfles  then,  importunate  and  loud, 
Produc'd  fage  Calchas  to  the  trembling  crowd, 

Bade  him  the  fecret  will  of  heav'n  relate 

And  now  my  friends  could  prophefy  tay  fate  j 
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And  bafc  lIIyfTts'  wickeil  art;,  they  f;iul, 

Were  levell'j  all  .it  my  devoted  he.id. 

Ten  days  the  prophet  tiom  L!)e  crowd  retir'd, 

hJor  m^rk'd  the  vkhm  that  the  gods  requir'd. 

So  long  beliej^'d  by  Ithacus  lie  itood, 

And  leein'd  rchirtant  to  th-  voice  of  blood  ; 

At  length  he  (poke,  and,  as  the  fcheme  was  laid, 

Dooni'd  to  the  daughter  my  predelVin'd  head. 

All  prais'd  the  lenience,  and  were  pleasM  to  lee 

The  fate  that  threaten'd  all,  coi'tin'd  to  nie. 

And  now  the  dire  tri  iiitndoiis  day  was  come, 

Wlien  all  prepar'd  to  lolemnize  my  doom  ; 

The  failed  barley  on  my  front  was  fpread. 

The  facred  fillets  bound  my  delhn'd  head  : 

I  tied  th'  appointed  (laughter,  I  confefs. 

And,  till  our   troops  Ihoiild  hoilt  their  fails  for 

Swift  to  a  finny  lake  I  lock  my  flight,       [Greece, 

Lay  wrapt  in  Hags,  and  cover'd  by  the  night. 

And  now  theleeyes  (liall  view  my  native  Ihore, 

iVly  dear,  dear  children,  and  my  lire  no  more  ; 

Whom  haply  Greece  to  {laughter  has  decreed, 

And  tor  my  fatal  flight  condemn'd  to  bleed. 

But  thee,  O  gracious  monarch,  I  implore 

By  ev'ry  god,  by  ev'ry  facred  power, 

Who  confciousof  the  fadts  my  lips  relate, 

^  ith  tiuth  infpire  me  to  declare  my  fate  ; 

By  all  the  folcmn  fanrtions  that  can  bind 

In  holy  ties  the  faith  of  human  kind  ; 

Have  mercy,  mercy,  on  a  guiltlefsfoe, 

O'erwhelm'd  and  funk  with  fuch  a  weight  of  woe  1 

His  life  we  gave  him,  and  ditpell'd  his  fears, 
Touch'd  with  his  moving  eloquence  of  tears; 
And,  melting  tiril,  the  good  old  king  commands 
To  free  the  captive,  and  to  loofe  his  hands. 
Then  with  foft  accenis,  and  a  pleafiiig  look, 
IVlild  and  benevolent  the  monarch  fpoke. 

Henceforth  let   Greece  no   more  thy   thoughts 
But  live  a  lubjeCl  and  a  fon  of  Troy;        [employ, 
With  truth  arid  (trirt  (incerity  proceed. 
Say,  to  what  end  they  fram'd  this  monlfrous  Heed  ; 
Wno  was  its  author,  what  his  aim,  declare  ; 
Some  folcmn  vow  ?  or  engine  of  the  war  ? 

Skill'd  in  the  frauds  of  Greece,  the  captive  rears 
His  hands  unfhackled  to  the  golden  ftars; 
You,  ye  eternal  fplendors !   he  exclaims. 
And  you  divine  inviolable  flames. 
Ye  fatal  fwords  and  altars,  which  I  fled, 
Y'e  wreaths  that  circled  this  devoted  head  ; 
All,  ail,  atttfl  !  that  julHy  I  releafe 
My  fworn  allegiance  to  the  laws  of  Greece, 
Kenoiincc  my  country,  hate  her  Ions,  and  lay 
Their  inmolt  couiifelsopen  to  the  day. 
And  thou,  Q  Troy,  by  iiiiion  fnatch'd  from  fate, 
Spare,  fpare  the  wretch,  who  faves  the  Phi^gian 
Greece  on  Minerva's  aid  rely'd  alone,  [date. 

Since  tirft  the  labours  of  the  war  begun. 
But  from  that  execrable  point  of  time, 
When  Ithacus,  the  hrlt  in  ev'ry  crime. 
With  lydeus'  impious  fon,  the  guards  had  fiain. 
And  brought  her  image  from  the  Phrygian  fane, 
Dildain'd    her  facred    wreaths   with  murderous 

hands, 
Still  red  and  reeking  from  the  flaughter'd  bands; 
Then  cea^'d  the  triumphs  of  the  Grecian  train. 
And  their  full  tide  of  conquett  funk  again  ; 
Their  ltrent.th  decay'd,  and  many  a  dreadful  (ign 
To  trembling  Greece  piocldim'd  the  wrath  divLie. 


Scarce  to  the  camp  the  fiicret?  image  came, 
When  from  her  eyes  flic  flalh'd  a  living  flame  ; 
A  briny  fweat  bedew'd  her  limbs  around. 
And  thrice  flic  fpruiig  indignant  from  the  ground; 
Thrice  was  ilie  leen  with  martial  rage  to  wield 
Her  poiid'rous  fpear,  and  fliake  her  blazing  lliield. 
With  that,fagcCalchas  mov'd  the  trembling  traii^ 
To  fly,  and  raeafure  back  the  deeps  again  ; 
That  'twas  not  giv'n  our  armies  to  delfroy 
Tiie  Phrygian  empire,  and  the  tow'rs  of  'I'roy, 
I'lll  they  ihould  bring  from  Greece  thole  favour- 
ing gods,  [floods; 
Who  fniii'd  indulgent,  when  they  plough'd  the 
With  more  aui'picious  ligns  repafs  the  main, 
And  with  Dew  omens  take  the  field  again. 
Now  to  their  native  country  they  repair, 
With  gather'd  forces  to  renew  the  war  ; 
The  fcheme  of  Cakhas !  but  their  vanilh'd  hoft 
Will  foon  return  to  walte  the  Phrygian  coaft. 
All  Greece,  atoning  dae  Ulyfles'  deed. 
To  Pallas'  honour  rais'd  this  v/ond'rous  fteed  ; 
But  Calchas  order'd  this  enormous  fize, 
This  monltrous  bulk,  that  heaves  into  the  fkies. 
Left  Troy  fliould  lead  it  through  her  opening  gat^. 
And  by  this  new  palladium  guard  her  ftate. 
For  oh  :   ye  Phrygians,  had  your  rage  profan'd 
This  gift  of  Pallas  with  an  impious  hand, 
Some  fate  (which  all  yc  pow'rs  immortal  flied 
With  all  your  vengeance  on  its  author's  head  !) 
In  one  prodigious  ruin  would  deltroy 
Thy  empire,  Priam,  and  the  fonsofTroy. 
But  would  you  join  within  your  walls  to  leai 
This  pledge  of  heav'n,  this  tutelary  fleed  ; 
Then,  with  her  hods,  all  Aha  Ihall  repair. 
And  pour  on  Pelop's  walls  a  ftorm  of  war  ; 
Then  Greece  Ihall  bleed,  and  periOi  iu  her  turn  ; 
Her  future  fons  ;  her  nations  yet  unborn. 

Thus  did  the  perjur'd  Sinon's  art  prevail ; 
Too  fondly  we  believ'd  the  fludy'd  tale  ; 
And  thus  was  Troy,  who  bravely  could  fuftain 
Achilles'  fury,  when  he  fwept  the  plain, 
A  thouland  vefleis,  and  a  ten  years  war. 
Won  by  a  figh,  and  vanquifli'd  by  a  tear. 

Here  a  more  dreadful  objeft  rofc  to  fight. 
And  fhook  our  fouls  with  horror  and  affright. 
Unblelt  Laocoon,  whom  the  lots  defign 
Prielt  ot  the  year,  at  Neptune's  holy  fhrinc. 
Slew  on  the  fands,  befide  the  rolling  flood, 
A  Itately  liter,  in  honour  of  the  god. 
When,  horrid  to  relate  !  two  ferpcnts  glide 
An4  roll  incumbent  on  the  glally  tide. 
Advancing  to  the  fliore  ;  their  fpiies  they  raife. 
Fold  above  told,  in  many  a  tow'ring  maze. 
Beneath  their  burnifli'd  breads  the  waters  glow, 
'I  heir  crimfon  crefts  infl'ime  the  deeps  below; 
O'er  the  vaft  flood  extended  long  and  wide. 
Their  curling  backs  lay  floating  on  the  tide  ; 
Lafli'd  to  a  foam  the  boiling  billows  roar. 
And  now  the  dreadful  monlters  reach'd  the  fhore  ; 
Iheir  hilling  tongues  they  darted,  as  they  came. 
And  their  red  eye-balls  fliot  a  fanguine  flame. 
Pale  at  the  fight,  we  fled  in  dire  difmay  ; 
Strait  to  Laocoon  they  direcfl  their  way; 
And  firft  in  curling  fiery  volumes  bound     [round. 
His  too  young  fons,  and  wrapt  them  round  and 
Devour'd  the  children  in  the  father's  view; 
Then  on  the  miferab'e  father  flevr, 
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While  to  their  aid  he  runs  uitji  fraitlefs  hafte  ; 
And  all  the  man  in  horrid  folds  embrac'd  : 
Twice  round  his  vvaiit,  and  round  his  neck  they 
Their  winding  heads,  and  hils  aloft  in  air,      [rear 
His  iacred  wreaths  the  livid  poifons  ftain,  ~\ 

And,  wliile  he  labours  at  the  knots  in  vain,         J. 
Stung  to  the  foul,  he  bellows  with  the  pain.      J 
So,  when  the  axe  had  glanc'd  upon  his  Ikull, 
BieaTcs  from  the  fliiine,  and  roars  the   wounded 
35iJt  each  huge  ferpent  now  retires  again,      [bull. 
And  tiies  for  flielter  to  Minerva's  fane  ; 
Her  buckler's  orb  the  goddefs  wide  difplay'd, 
And  fcreen'd  her  monliers  in  the  dreadful  fiiade. 

Then,  a  new  fear  the  trembling  crowd  polVeil, 
A  holy  horror  par.ts  in  every  breaiV  ; 
Al' judge  Laccoon  jullly  dooni'd  to  bleed, 
"W'hofe  guilty  fpear  profaad  ti.e  facred  ftecd. 
Vi'e  vote  to  lead  him  to  Minerva's  tow'r. 
And  fupplicate,  with  vows,  th'  offended  pow'r  ; 
All  to  die  fatal  labour  bend  their  care. 
Level  the  walls,  and  lay  the  bulwarks  bare ; 
Soaie  round  the  ioity  neck  the  cables  tie, 
Soaie  to  the  feet  the  rolling  wheels  apply  ; 
The  tou'riiig  inonfter,  big  with  Ilion's  doom, 
Mo'vints  o'er  the  wall ;   an  army  in  the  wooib ; 
Around  the  moving  pile  the  children  join 
In  Ihouts  of  tranlport,  and  in  longs  divine  ; 
They  run,  ihey  pull  the  flretching  cords  w?ith  joy, 
And  lend  their  little  hands  to  ruin  Troy  ! 
In  one  loud  peal  th'  enormous  horfe  rolls  down, 
And  chundering  gains  the  center  of  the  town. 
Oil  Troy,  renown'd  in  war  !  oh  bright  abodes  1 
Oh  glorious  Troy  !  the  labour  of  the  gods  1 
Thrice  llop'd  unrnov'd  the  monfter  in  ihe  gate, 
And  clafmng  arms  thrice  warn'd  us  oi  our  fate  j 
But  we,  by  madnefs  blinded  and  o'ercome. 
Lodge  the  dire  monlter  in  the  facred  dome. 
Caflandra  too,  infpir'd,  cur  fate  declares 
(So  Phoebus  duoin'd)  to  ur.l■egardlr^g  ears;  [wafte 
"VVe,  ihoughtlefs  v.-retches !  deck  the  flrrines,  and 
In  fports  the  day,  which  heav'n  decreed  our  laft. 

ISow  had  the  fun  roU'd  down  the  beamy  lip-ht, 
And  from  tiie  caves  of  ocean  rulli'd  the  night ; 
With  one  black  veil  her  fpreading  iliades  fupprefs 
The  face  of  nature,  and  the  frauds  of  Greece. 
The  Trojans  round  tiieir  walls  in  filence  lay, 
And  loft  in  ileep  the  labours  of  tlie  day. 
W'her,  lo  !  their  courfe  the  Grecian  navy  bore, 
Kew-rigg'd   and  arm't!,    and  rcacii'd  the   well- 
known  fliore, 
J3y  fi'ent  Cynthia's  friendly  beams  convey'd  ; 
And  the  proud  admiral  a  flame  difplay'd. 
Then  Sinon,  favour'd  by  the  partial  gods. 
Unlocks  the  mighty  monfter'sdark  abodes  ;- 
His  peopled  caves  pour  forth  in  open  air 
The  heroes,  and  the  whole  imprifon'd  war. 
Led  by  the  guided  cord,  alight  with  joy 
'ill'  impatient  princes,  in  the  midlt  of  Trey; 
IVIachaoii  firft,  then,  great  Achilles'  heir, 
Ulyiies,  Thoas,  Acanias,  appear  ; 
A  crowd  of  chiefs  with  Menelaus  fucceed ; 
Lpeus  lafl,  who  fram'd  the  fraudlul  Iteed. 
Strait  they  invade  the  city,  bury'd  deep 
In  fumes  of  wine,  and  all  diii'oiv'd  in  ileep  ; 
They  (lay  the   guard:;,  they  burit  the  gates,  and 

join 
Their  fellows,  confcious  to  the  bold  de figa. 


Twasnuw  the  time  v.hcr.  fii.lkind  heav'n  be* 
On  wretched  man  the  bleilings  of  repofe  ;    [ftoyirs 
When,  in  my  llumbers,  Hedtor  feeni'd  to  rile 
A  racurnful  vilion  !   to  my  doling  eyes. 
Such  he  appear'd,  as  when  Achilles'  car 
Aiid  fiery  courfers  whirl'd  him  through  the  war  ; 
Drawn  thro'  his  fweilingfeet  the  thongs  I  view'd, 
His  beauteous  body  black  with  dull  and  blood. 
Ye  gods  I  how  chang'd  from  Heiftor  !  who  with 
Return'd  in  proud  Achilles'  fpoils  to  Troy;     [joy 
Flung  at  the  fliips,  like  heav'n's  almighty  fire, 
Flames  after  flames,  and  wrapt  a  fleet  in  fire. 
Now  gadi'd  with  wounds  that  for  his  Troy  he  bore. 
His  beard  and  locks  flood  Itifi'en'd  with  his  gore. 
With  tears  and  mournful  accents  I  began, 
And  thus  befpokc  the  vifionary  man  ! 

Say,  glorious  prince,  thy  country's  hope  and  joyj, 
What  caufe  fo  long  detains  thee  from  thy  Troy  i 
Say,  fi-om  what  realms,  fo  long  defir'd  in  vain, 
Her  Hecflor  cornes,  to  blefs  her  eyes  again  ? 
After  fucli  numbers  flain,  fuch  labours  part, 
1  hus.is  our  prince  !  ah  I  thus  return'd  at  laft  ? 
V.liy  ftream  thefe  wounds  ?  or  who    could  thus 

difgrace 
The  manly  charms  of  that  majeftic  face  ? 

Nought  to  thefe  queftions  vain  the  fhade  replie', 
But  from  his  boi'om  drav;s  a  length  of  fighs ; 
Fly,  fly,  oh  !   fly  the  gathering  flames  ;  tiie  walls 
Are  won  by  Greece,  and  glorious  Ilion  falls; 
Enough  to  Priam  and  to  Troy  before 
VVas  paid  ;  then  flrive  with  defliny  no  more  ; 
C'juid  any  mortal  hand  prev^'nt  our  fats, 
This  hand,  aiid  this  alone,  had  fav'd  the  flate. 
Troy  to  thy  care  commends  her  wand'ring  gods; 
V\'ith  thefe  purfue  thy  fortunes  o'er  the  floods 
To  that  proud  city,  thou  flialt  riife  at  laft, 
Return'd  from  wand'ring  wide  tlie  wat'ry  wafte. 
This  laid, he  brought  from  Vefta's  hallov/'d  quire 
The  facred  wreaths,  and  everlafling  fire. 

Mearjtime  tumultuous  round  the  walls  arife 
Shrieks,  clangour?,  fnout?,  and  mingle  in  the  fliies. 
And  (though  remote  my  fathers  pulace  ftood, 
With  fiiades  furrounded,  and  a  gloomy  wood) 
Near,  and  iBore  near,  approach  the  dire  alarms; 
The  voice  of  woe  ;  the  dreadful  din  of  arms. 
Roub'd  at  the  deaf  ning  peal  that  roars  around, 
I  mount  the  dome,  and  liflen  to  the  found. 
Thus  o'er  the  corn,  while  furious  winds  confpire, 
Rolls  01  a  wide-devouring  blaze  of  tire; 
Or  foine  big  torrent,  from  a  mountain's  brow, 
Burlfs,  pours,  and  thunders  down  the  vale  belo\7, 
O'erwhelms  the  fields,  lays  wafte  the  golden  grain, 
And  headlong  fwee[5S  t'ne  foreft:s  to  the  main  ; 
Stun'd  at  the  din,  the  fwain  with  lift'ning  ears 
Froni  feme  fltep  rock  the  founding  ruin  hears. 

Now  Hetlor's  warning  prov'dtoo  clear  and  true, 
The  wiles  of  Greece  appear'd  in  open  view ; 
The  roaring  flames  in  volumes  huge  afpire, 
And  wrap  thy  dome,  De'iphobus,  in  fire  ; 
Thine,  fage  Ucaiegon,  next  ftrow'd  the  ground, 
And  flretch'd  a  vait  unmeafur'd  ruin  round. 
Wide  o'er  the  waves  the  bright  refieflion  plays: 
The  furges  redden  with  the  diltant  blaze. 
Then  ihouts  and  trumpets  fwell  the  dire  alarms ; 
And,  tlioii'^h  'twas  vain,  I  madly  fiew  to  arms  : 
Eager  to  raife  a  band  of  friends,  and  pour 
Iiious  f.iai  body,  to  defend  the  tow'r  ; 
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Itagfc  and  revenge  my  kiiiiUinp;  bofom  llr», 
■Warm,  anl  in  arms,  to  cuiiquer  or  expire.        ♦ 
But  lo  I   poor  P  inth';!!';,  I'iiccbi..'  priefl  appears, 
Juil  IcapM  the  foe,  d»ilra.lri!  with  Lis  ft-ars, 
The  fage  his  vanquilhM  g.tds  and  relics  bore, 
And  with  his  trembliiijf  grandfon  fought  the  Ihore. 

S.iy,  Pat^theus,  how  tiie  fate  of  Ilion  It.inds? 
Say,  if  a  tow'r  remains  in  Trojan  hands  ? 
He  thus  with  groans; — ^Our  Jail  (ad  hour  is  come. 
Our  certain,  fixt,  inevitable  doom. 
Troy  once  was  great,  but  oh  1  the  fcene  is  o'er, 
Her  glory  vanilh'd  !  and  her  na^iie  no  moi  e ! 
For  partial  Jove  transfers  her  pail  renown         ' 
To  Greece,  who  triumphs  in  her  burning  town; 
And  the  hu^e  monlter  from  Iiis  op'ning  lide 
Pours  fortii  her  warriors  in  an  endlcfs  tide  ; 
Witli  juy  proud  Sinon  fees  the  flames  afpire. 
Heaps  blaze  on  blaze,  and  mingks  fire  with  fire  ; 
Here  tlioufands  pouring  tlirou_!;h  the  gates  appear. 
P'ar  more  than  proud  M)ceii;a  fciit  to  war. 
Some  fcize  the  paiVcs;  groves  of  fpears  arife. 
That  thir(t  for  blood,  and.iiafli  a;^ainft  the  (kie?. 
The  guards  but  juft  maintain  a  feeble  figlit 
With  their  5ercc  foes,  amidit  the  gloomy  night- 

M'liile  Panlheus'  words,  wliile  ev'ry  god  iiilpires, 
I  flew  to  arms ;   and  rulliM  amidit  the  fires, 
AVliere  the  loud  furies  call,  wliere  ihout^  a. id  cries 
King  round  the  walls,  and  tluindor  in  the  Iklts. 
Now  faithful  Ripheus  on  my  lide  appears, 
With  hoary  Iphitus,  advanc'd  in  years  ; 
And  valiant  Hypazis  and  Dymas,  known 
By  the  pale  fplendors  of  the  glimm'ring  monn  ; 
With  thee  Choroihus,  Mygdon's  generous  Loy, 
Who  came,  ill-fated,  to  the  warsof  Troy ; 
Fir'd  xvith  the  fair  CafnurJra's  blooming  charms. 
To  aid  her  lire  with  unavailing  arms ; 
Ah  !  brave  uniiappy  youth  !  he  v/ouid  not  hear 
His  bride  infpir'd,  who  warn'd  him  fiom  tiie  war ! 

Thele  when  1  law,  with  fierce  collected  might, 
Breatiiing  revenge,  and  crowding  to  the  light ; 
With  warmth  I  thus  addref^'d  the  gen'rous  train  : 
Ye  bold,   brave  youths,  hut  bold   and   brave  in 
li  by  your  dauutlcfs  fouls  luipell'd,  you  dare  [vain  ! 
With  me  to  try  th'  extremities  of  war; 
You  fee  our  hapelefs  ftate  ;  how  every  god. 
Who  guar.led  Troy,  has  left  his  old  abode  ; 
You  Hid  a  town  already  funk  in  fire  ; 
Fly,  fly  tcJ  arms,  and  gtorioufly  expire  ; 
Let  all  rufli  on,  and,  vanrjuiihM  as  we  are, 
Catch  on.'  lalt  beam  of  fafrty  from  defpair. 
Thus  while  my  words  infi;'.:r.e  tlie  liit'nin'^  crew. 
With  rage  redoubled  to  the  fight  they  licw 
As  hungry  wolves,  while  clouds  involve  the  day, 
Rufli  from  their  dens;  and,  prowlin^j  vviile  for  prey, 
Howl  to  the  tempeft,  while  the  favage  brood, 
Stretch'd  in  the  cavern,  pant  and  thirlt  for  blood  ; 
So  through  the  town,deterniin'd  to  expire. 
Thro'  the  thick  ftorm  of  darts,  and  fmoke  and  fire. 
Wrapt  and  furrounded  with  the  fhades  of  night. 
We  rulird   to  certain  death,  and  mingled  in  the 
light.  [clofc  ? 

What  tongue  the  dreadful  (laughter  could  dif- 
Or  oh  !  what  tears  couid  anlwer  half  our  wcls  ? 
The  glorious  emprefs  of  the  nations  round, 
Majeitic  Troy,  lay  levcU'd  with  the  ground  ; 
Her  murder'd  natives  crowded  her  abodes, 
tie:  ftrccts,  her  doaic->^  the  tciiiples  oi"  hsi-  gods, 
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>j';fV  llion  bled  alone  :  her  turn  fuccf  eds  ; 
And  then  flie  conquers,  and  proud  Argos  bleeds  ; 
Deafh  in  a  ih'jutaiid  forms  deltru(5livc  frown'd. 
And  woe,  defpair,  and  luirror  rag'd  around. 

And  finl  Androgeos,  whom  a  train  attends, 
Witli  llyle  familiar  hail'd  us  as  his  friends; 
Ha  lie,  brave  alVociatcs,  halle  ;  what  dull  delay 
Detains  you  here,  wl.ile  others  feize  the  prey  ? 
In  flames  your  friends  have  laid  all  Ilion  wade. 
And  you  coir.c  lagg'iig  from  jourfiiips  ti.e  lalt. 

Thus  he  ;  but  foOn  from  our  reply  he  linows 
Tils  fatal  error,  compa(->VI  round  with  foes  ; 
Red  rains  his  tongue,  and,  meditating  flight. 
Stops  fliort ; — and  llartlcs  at  the  dieadful  fight« 
So  the  pale  fvvain,  wh.o  treads  upon  a  Inalce 
Unfcen,  and  lurking  in  the  gloomy  brake. 
Soon  as  his  fwelling  fpires  in  circles  play, 
Starts  back,  andflioots  precipitate  away. 
Fierce  we  rufli  in,tiie  hc'ed  ofsfocs  furround. 
And  lay  the  wrt'tchcs  breathlc-fs  on  the  ground  :, 
New  to  the  ])lace,  with  fuJden  terror  wild  ; 
And  thus  ;it  firlt  our  flattering  fortune  fmil'd. 
Then,  by  his  courage  and  fucceis  infpir'd. 
His  warlike  train  the  brave  C!iorci:bus  fir  d  ; 
Lo  1  friends,  the  road  of  fafety  you  farvey  ; 
Come,  ibllow  fortune,  where  Ihe  points  the  way  ; 
Let  each  in  Argive  arms  his  limbs  difguife. 
And  wield  the  bucklers,  that  the  foe  lup^Jies; 
For  if  fucceis  an  enemy  attends, 
\\'ho  afl\s,  if  fraud  or  valour  galn'd  his  ends? 
This  faid,  Ai;drogcos'  crafted  helm  he  wore ; 
Tlien,  on  his  arm,  the  ponderous  buckler  bore 
With  beauteous  figures  grac'd,  and  warlike  pride  ; 
The  flarry  fword  hung  glittering  at  his  lide. 
Like  hirn,  bold  Ripheus,  liymas,  and  the  reft. 
Their  unnily  liiribs  in  hoP.ile  armour  drelt. 
With  gods  avcrfe,  we  follow  to  the  fight, 
And,undiflinguiili'd  in  the  ihades  of  night, 
Mix  with  the  foes,  employ  the  murdering  fl:eel. 
And  plunge  whole  fijuadrons  to  the  depths  of  iicll. 
Some,  wild  with  fear,  precipitate  retreat. 
Fly  to  tlie  fliore,  and  ikelter  in  the  fleet  ; 
Some  climb  the  monfaous  horfc,  a  frighted  train. 
And  there  lie  trembling  in  the  fides  again. 
But,  heav'n  againft:  us,  all  attempts  muit  fail, 
All  hopes  are  vain,  nor  courage  can  prevail; 
For  lo  I  Caflar.dra  lo  !  the  royal  fair 
From  Pallas'  flirine  with  looi'e  diilievell'd  hair 
Diagg'd  by  the  flioi'.ting  viclors ; — :o  the  ikies 
She  rais'd,  but  lals'J  in  vain,  her  glowing  eyes  ; 
Kcr  eyes — flie  could  no  more — the  Grecian  bands 
H-.:d  rudely  manacled  her  tender  hands ; 
Chorcxlnis  could  not  bear  that  fcer.e  of  woes, 
But,  fir'd  with  fury,  flew  amidit  the  foes; 
As  fwift  we  follow  to  redeem  the  fair, 
Rulli  to  his  aid,  a;ul  thicken  to  the  war. 
Here  froin  the  temple  on  our  troop  delcends 
A  (torm  of  javelins  from  our  Trojan  friends. 
Who   from    our    arms   and   helmets  deem'd   u$ 

foes ; 
And  I'.ence  a  dreadful  fcene  of  (laughter  rofe. 
I'hen  all  the  Greeks  our  ficnder  band  invade, 
And  DOur  enrag'd  to  feize  the  refcu'd  maid ; 
Ajax  with  all  the  bold  Dolopians  came. 
And  both  the  king  of  Atreus  royal  name. 
So  v.hen  the  wir.ds  in  airy  coiiflicl  rife. 
Hers  Jcuth  iuid  v.cft  charge  (Jrcad*;;!  in  the  Ikics : 
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There  louder  Eurus,  to  the  battle  borne. 
Mounts  the  Iwit't  couriers  of  the  purple  morn  ; 
jBeneath  the  whirlwir.d  roar  the  bending  woods; 
With  his  huge  trident  Neptune  ftrikes  the  floods: 
Foams,  Itornis,  and  tempelting  the  deeps  around, 
Bares  the  broad  bofom  of  the  dark  profound. 
Thofe  too,  we  chas'd  by  night,  a  fcatter'd  train, 
Now  boldly  rally,  and  appear  again. 
To  them  our  Argive  helms  and  arms  are  known. 
Our  voice  and  language  dirt 'ring  from  their  own. 
We  yield  to  numbers.     By  Peneleus'  fleel 
Fir.t  at  Minerva's  fhrine  Choroshus  fell. 
Next  Ripheu5  bled,  the  jultell  far  of  all 
The  ions  of  Troy;   yet  heav'n  permits  his  fall. 
The  like  fad  fate  brave  Hypanis  attends. 
And  haplefs  Dymas,  flaughter'd  by  their  friends. 
Nor  thee,  fage  Pantheus  !   l\'icebus'  wreaths  could 
Nor  all  thy  fhining  virtues  from  the  grave.   [Live, 
Ye  dear,  dear  ruins !  and  thou,  Troy  !  declare 
If  once  I  tremble  or  declin'd  the  war  : 
Midft  flames  and  foe',  a  glorious  death  I  fought, 
And  well  defery'd  the  death  for  which  1  fought. 
Thence  we  retreat,  our  brave  aflbciates  gone, 
Pelias  and  Iphitus  were  left  alone  ; 
This  llow  with  age  and  b-'iuiing  to  the  ground, 
And  that  more  tardy  from  Uiylfus'  wound. 
Now  from  the  palace-walls  tumultuous  ring 
The  fliouts,  and  call  us  to  defend  the  kinp- ; 
There  we  beheld  the  rage  of  light,  and  there 
The  throne  of  death,  and  centre  of  the  war; 
As  Troy,  all  Troy  belide  has  llept  in  peace. 
Nor  itain'd  by  flaughter,  nor  alarm'd  by  Greece, 
Shield  lock'd  in  Ihieid,  advance  the  Grecian  povvj'rs, 
To  burit  the  gates,  and  ftorm  tlis  regal  tow'rs ; 
Fly  up  the  llcep  al'cent  where  danger  calls, 
And  fix  their  fcaling  engines  in  the  walls. 
High  m  the  left  they  grafp'd  the  fenceful  fiiield, 
Fierce  in  the  rigist  the  rocky  ramparts  held  ; 
R.oofs,  tow'rf,  and  battlements  the  Trojans  throw, 
A  piir  of  ruins  I  on  tlie  Greeks  belnv/; 
Catch  for  defence  the  vveapons  of  defpair, 
In  thef?  the  dire  extremes  of  death  and  war. 
Now  on  their  heads  the  pond'roas  beams  are  roiTJ, 
ly  Troy's  firit  monarths  cruftcd  round  with  gold. 
Here  thronging  troops  with  glitt'ring  faukiuons 

ftand, 
To  guard  the  portals,  and  the  door  commrind. 
Strait  to  the  palace,  fir'd  with  hope?,  I  go 
To  aid  the  vanquifli'd,  and  repel  the  foe. 
A  lecret  portico  contriv'd  behind. 
Great  Hedtor's  manlion  to  the  palace  join'd. 
By  which  his  haplefs  princefs  oft  would  bring 
Her  royal  infant  to  the  good  old  king. 
This  way  the  topmoft  battlements  I  gain. 
Whence  the    tir'd  Trojans   threw  their  darts  in 

vain. 
Rais'd  on  a  lofty  point,  a  turret  rears 
Her  ftately  head  unrivall'd  to  the  flars; 
From  hence  we  wont  all  Ilion  to  i'urvey. 
The  fields,  the  camp,  the  fleets,  and  rolling  fea. 
With  ileel  the  yiekling  timbers  we  aflail'd. 
Where  loofe  the  huge  disjointed  fruiflure  fail'd  ; 
Then,  tugg'd  ccnvulfive  ifrom  the  lliatter'd  walls, 
We  pufli  the  pile:   the  pond'rous  ruin  falls 
Tumbling  in  many  a  whirl,  with  thund'ring  found, 
Dewn  headlong  on  the  foes,  and  Tmokes  zloag  the 

ground. 


But  crowds  on  crowds  the  bury'd  troops  fupply  ; 
And  in  a  itorm  the  beams  and  rorky  fragments  fly. 

Full  in  the  portal  rag'd  with  loud  alarms 
Brave  Pyrrhus,  glitt'ring  in  his  brazen  arms. 
So  from  his  den,  the  winter  ilepl  away. 
Shoots  forth  the  burnifh'd  fnake  in  open  day  ; 
Who,  fed  with  ev'ry  poifon  of  the  plain. 
Sheds  his  old  fpoils,  and  Cninss  in  youth  again  ; 
Proud  of  his  golden  fcales  rolls  tow'ring  on, 
.■Vnd  darts  hisforky  fling,  and  glitters  on  the  fun. 

To  him  the  mighty  Periphas  fucceeds. 
And  the  bold  i-'  chief  who  drove  his  lather's  deeds ; 
With  thefe  the  Scyrian  bands  advance,  and  aim 
Full  at  the  battlements  the  miirive  flame. 
Fierce  Pyrrhus  in  the  front  with  forceful  fway 
Ply'd  the  huge  :;xe,  M\d  hew'd  the  beams  away  ■ 
The  Iblid  timber? 'rom  the  portal  tore, 
And  rent  uom  every  hinge  the  brazen  door. 
At  laiL  '.he  chief  a  mighty  op'ning  made,   [play'd  ; 
And,  all  th'  imperial  dome,  in  all  her  length  dil, 
'i  he  facrcd  rooms  of  Troy's  firft  moriarchs  lie, 
With  Priam's  pomp,  profan'd  by  every  eye; 
In  arms  the  Gentries  to  the  bleach  repair, 
And  ftand  embody'd,  to  repel  the  war. 

Now  far  v.'ithin,  the  legal  rooms  difclofe. 
Loud  and  more  loud,  a  direful  fcene  of  woes ; 
The  roof  rcfounds  with  female  fhrieks  and  cries, 
And  the  flirill  echo  itrikes  the  diftant  Ikies. 
The  trembling  matrons  ily  from  place  to  pl^ce, 
And  kifs  the  pillars  with  a  lalt  embrace; 
Bold  Pyrrhus  fto.-ms  with  all  his  father's  fire; 
The  barrier's  burft;  the  vanquifli'd  guards  retire; 
The  fliatler'd  doors  the  ihund'ring  engines  ply; 
The  bolts  leap  back  ;   the  founding  hirges  liy  ; 
The  war  breaks  in  ;  loud  fnouts  the  hoitile  train  ; 
The  gates  are  itorm'd  ;  the  foremoil  foldiers  flain: 
Thro'  the  wide  courts  the  crowding  Argives  roam, 
And  fwarm  triumphant  round  the  regal  dome. 
Not  half  lb  fierce  the  foamy  deluge  bounds, 
And  burfts  refiftlefs  o'er  the  levell'd  mounds  ; 
Pours  down  tlie  vale,  and  roaring  o'er  the  plain, 
Sweeps  herds,  and  hinds,  and  houies  to  the  main. 

Thefe  eyes  within  the  gate  th'  Atndes  view'd. 
And  furious  Pyrrhus  cover'd  o'er  with  bluod  ; 
Sad  they  beheld,  amid  the  mournful  fcene, 
The  hundred  daughters  with  the  mother  queen. 
And  Priam's  fclf  polluting  with  his  goie 
Thofe  flames,  he  hallow'd  at  the  flumes  before. 
The  lilly  bridal  rooms,  a  work  divme  ! 
(Such  were  his  hopes  of  a  long  regal  line) 
Rich  in  Barljaric  gold,  with  trophies  crown'd,  ~J 
Sunk  with  their  proud  fupportof  pillars  round;  / 
And,  where  the  flames  retire,  the  foes  polfels  r 
the  ground.  J 

And  now,  great  queen,  you  haply  long  to  know 
The  fate  of  Priam  in  this  generaf  woe.    ' 
When  with  lad  eyes  the  venerable  fire 
Beheld  his  liion  funk  in  hoitile  lire  ; 
His  palace  Itorm'd,  the  lofty  gates  laid  low, 
His  rich  pavillions  crowded  with  the  foe  ; 
In  arms,  long  fince  difus'd,  the  hoary  lage. 
Load  each  ilitf  languid  limb,  that  fhook  with  age  j 
Girds  on  an  unperforming  fword  in  vain, 
And  runs  on  death  amidft  the  hoitile  train. 
Within  the  courts,  beneath  the  naked  flvy. 
An  altar  rofe;  an  aged  laurel  by  ; 
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That  o'er  the  hearth  and  houfeholil-pods  difplay'd 
A  I'oleinn  gloom,  a  deep  majeltic  ILaiic  : 
Hither,  like  dov^s,  who  clole-cinbody'd  fly 
From  lomcd^rk  tempcft  black'ning  in  the  (ky, 
The  queen  Inr  refuge  with  her  daughters  ran, 
Cluiij,r  and  embrac'd  their  images  in  v.iin. 
But  when  in  cumbrous  arnr;  the  king  (he  fpy'd, 
Alas  !  my  poor  unhappy  lord  ?  llie  cry'd, 
What  more  than  madnf-fs  'midil  thefe  dire  alarms, 
Mov'd  thee  to  load  thy  helpletV  age  with  arm*  ? 
No  aid  like  thine  this  dreadful  hour  demands, 
But  afks  far  other  ftreni^th.  far  other  hands. 
No  I   could  my  own  dear  Hector  arm  again, 
Rly  own  dear  Hector  now  would  arm  in  vain, 
Come  to  thefe  altars  ;  here  we  all  fliall  have 
One  common  nefuge,  or  one  common  grave. 
Thi';  faid,  her  aged  lord  the  queen  embrac'd, 
And  on  the  facred  feat  the  monarch  plac'd. 

When  lo  1   Polires,  one  of  Priam's  fon?, 
Through  darts  and  foes,  from  flaught'ring  Pyrrhus 
Wiiunded  he  traverfes  the  cloyller'd  dome,    [runs, 
Darts  through  the  courts,  and  llioots  from  room  to 

room  ; 
Clofe^  cloie  behind,  purfu'd  the  furious  foe, 
Tnit  grafp'd  tl-.e  youth,  and  aim'd  the  fatal  blow; 
Soon  as  within  his  parents  fight  he  pad, 
Pierc'd  by  the  pointed  death,  he  breath'd  his  laft  : 
He  fell;   a.  purple  ftream  the  jjavement  dy'd, 
The  foul  comes  guflnng  in  the  crimfon  tide. 
The  king,  that  fcene  impatient  to  iurvey, 
Though  death  furiouiids  him,  gives  his  fury  way; 
And  oh  !   may  every  violated  god. 
Barbarian  !  thank  thee  for  this  deed  of  blood  ; 
(If  gods  there  are,  hu:h  acflions  to  regard), 
Oh  !  may  they  give  thy  guilt  the  full  reward ; 
Guilt,  that  a  father's  facred  eyesdefil'd 
With  blood,  the  blood  of  his  dear  murder'd  child  ! 
Unlike  thy  lire,  Achilles  the  divine  ! 
(But  fure  Achilles  was  no  fire  of  thine  I) 
Foe  as  I  was,  the  hero  deign'd  to  hear 
The  gueft's,  the   fuppliant's,  king's,  and  father's 
To  funeral  rites  reftor'd  my  Hector  flain,  [pray'r; 
And  fate  difmifs'd  me  to  my  realm  ngain. 
This  faid,  his  trembling  arm  ellay'd  to  throw 
"The  dull  dead  javelin,  that  fcarce  reach'd  the  foe  ; 
The  weapon  languilliingly  la^g'd  along. 
And,  guiltlefs  on  the  buckler  faintly  rung. 
Thou  then  be  firft,  replies  the  chief,  to  go 
With  thefe  fad  tidings  to  his  ghoft  below  ; 
Begone — acquaint  him  with  my  crimes  in  Troy, 
And  tell  my  fire  of  his  degenerate  boy. 
Die  then  he  faid.  and  dragg'd  the  monarch  on. 
Through  the  warm  blood  that  ilTu'd  from  his  fon, 
Stagg'ring  and  Hiding  in  the  flipp'ry  gore. 
And  to  the  Ihrine  the  royal  vidlim  bore  ; 
Lock'd  in  the  left  he  grafps  the  filveir  hairs. 
High  in  the  right  the  flaming  blade  he  rears, 
Then  to  the  hilt  with  all  his  force  a])ply'd. 
He  plung'd  the  ruthlefs  fau'chion  in  his  fide. 
Such  was  the  fate  unhappy  Priam  found. 
Who  faw  his  Troy  lie  levell'd  with  the  ground  ; 
He,  who,  round  Afia  fenl  his  high  commands. 
And  ftretch'd  his  empire  o'er  a  hundred  lands, 
Now  lies  a  headlefs  carcafe  on  the  lliore. 
The  man,  the  monarch,  and  the  name  no  more  ! 
Then,  nor  till  then,  I  fear'd  the  furious  foe, 
Struck  with  that  fcene  of  unexampled  woe ; 
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Soon  as  I  faw  the  murder'J  king  expire ; 

His  old  compeer,  my  venerable  fire, 

My  palace,  fon,  and  confort  left  behind, 

All,  all,  at  onre  came  rufliing  on  my  mind. 

I  gaz'd  around,  but  not  a  friend  was  there; 

My  haplels  friends,  abandot.'d  to  defpair, 

Had  leap'd  duwn  headlong  from  the  lofty  fpire', 

Tir'd  with  their  toils ;  or  plung'd  amidft  the  fires, 

Thus  lelt  alone,  and  wand'ring,  I  furvey 
Where  trembling  Helen  clofe  .ind  filent  lay 
In  Vefta's  porch  ;  and  by  the  difmal  glare 
Of  rolling  flames  difccrn  the  fatal  faif  ; 
The  common  plague  1  by  Troy  and  Greece  ab-" 

hor'd  ! 
She  fear'd  alike  the  vengeful  Trojan  fword, 
Her  injur'd  country,  and  abandon'd  lord. 
Faft  by  the  flirine  I  fpy'd  the  lurking  dame. 
And  all  my  foul  was  kindled  into  flame  : 
My  ruin'd  country  to  revenge,  I  itood 
In  wrath  relolv'd  to  flied  her  impious  blood. 
Shall  flie,  this  guilty  fair,  return  in  peace, 
A  quern,  triumphi.ut,  thro'  the  realms  of  Greece, 
And  fee,  attended  by  her  Phrygian  train. 
Her  home,  her  parents,  fpoufe,  and  fons  again  ? 
For  her  ciirll  caufe  (hall  raging  flames  deftroy 
The  ftately  ftrucTiures  of  imperial  Troy  ? 
So  many  flaughterr.  drench  the  Dardan  fhore  ? 
And  Priam's  felf  lie  welt'ring  in  his  gore  ? 
Nu  ! — Hie  fliall  die — for  though  the  viftcr  gain 
No  fame,  no  triumph  for  a  woman  flain  : 
Yet  if  by  juft  ravenge  the  traitrefs  bleed, 
Tlie  world  contenting  will  applaud  the  dted  : 
To  my  own  venjeance  I  devote  her  head. 
And  the  great  fpirits  of  our  heroes  dead. 

Thus  while  I  rav'd,  I  faw  my  mother  rife, 
Confefs'd  a  goddefs,  to  my  wond'ring  eyes, 
la  pomp  unufual,  and  divinely  bright ; 
Her  bearay  glories  pierc'd  the  fliades  of  night ; 
Such  flie  appear'd,  as  when  in  heav'n's  abodes 
She  lliines  in  all  her  glories  to  the  gods. 
Juft:  rais'd  to  ftrike,  my  hand  (he  gently  took, 

Then  from  her  Irufy  lips  the  goddefs  fpoke. 
What  wrath  fo  fierce  to  vengeance  drives  thee 

Are  we  no  objerts  of  thy  care,  my  fon  ?  [on  ? 

Think  of  Anchifes,  and  his  helplefs  age. 

Thy  hoary  fire  expos'd  to  hoflile  rage  ; 

Think  if  thy  dear  Creiifa  yet  furvive. 

Think  if  thy  child,  the  young  lulus  live  ; 

Whom,  ever  hov'ring  round,  the  Greeks  enclofe, 

From  every  fide  endanger'd  by  the  foes  ; 

And,  but  my  care  withftood,  tlie  ruthlefs  fword 

Long  fince  had  llaughter'd,  or  the  flames  devour'd. 

Nor  beauteous  Helen  now,  nor  Paris  blame, 

Her  guilty  charms,  or  his  unhapjjy  flame  ; 

The  gods,  my  fon,  th'  immortal  gods  deflroy 

This  glorious  emj)ire,  and  the  tow'rs  of  Troy. 

Hence  then  retire,  retire  without  delay, 

Attend  thy  mother,  and  her  words  obey; 

Look  up,  for  lo  '.  I  clear  thy  clouded  eye 

From  the  thick  midft  of  dim  mortality  ; 

Where  yon'  rude  i)iles  of  fliatter'd  ramparts  rife,' 

Stone  rent  from  (tone,  in  dreadfi 

And  black  with  rolling  fmoke  the 
wind  flies  : 

There,  Neptune's  trident  breaks   the   bulwarks 
down, 

There,  from  her  balls  heaves  the  trembling  tow») 
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Heav'n's  awful  queen,  to  urr;e  the  Trojan  fate, 
Here  ftorms  tremcrdcv'  .'.t  the  Sca3:m  gate  : 
Radiant  in  arms  tiie  furlows  goddcfs  ftands, 
And  from  the  navy  calls  lier  Avgive  bands. 
On  yon'  high  towr  the  martial  maid  behold, 
With  her  dread  Gorgon  blaze  in  clouds  of  gold. 
Great  J«ve  himfelf  the  fons  of  Greece  infpires, 
Each  arm  he  ftrength.ens,  and  each  foul  he  fires. 
Againlt  the  Trojan-,  from  the  br'o-ht  abodes, 
See !    where  the   thund'rer  caili   tli'   embattled 

gods.  [treat, 

Strive  then  no  more  witli  heav'n  ; — but  oh  !  re- 
Ourfelf  will  guide  thee  to  ihy  father's  feat ; 
Ourfelf  will  cover  and  befrietid  thy  flight. 
She  faid,  and  fui.k  within  the  fliades  of  night ; 
And  lo  I  the  gods  with  dreadful  fices  frown'd, 
And  iowcr'd,  majellically  ftern,  around. 
Then   fell   proud   Ilioa's   bulwarks,   tow'rs    and 

fpires ;  [fires. 

.  Then  Troy,  though  rais'd  by   Neptune,  funk  in 
So  when  an  a!?cd  afh,  whufe  honours  rife 
From  fome  fleep  nsountain  to^v'ring  to  the  fkies. 
With  many  an  axe  by  fiiouting  fwains  is  ply'd. 
Fierce  they  repeat  the  flrokes  from  every  fide  ; 
The  tall  tree  trerr.bling,  as  the  blov^-s  go  round, 
Bows  tlie  high  head,  and  nods  to  every  wound  : 
At  IdCt  quite  vanquiOi'd  with  a  dreadful  peal. 
In  one  loud  groan  rolls  cralhing  down  the  vale, 
Headlong  with  half  the  fhatter'd  mountain  flies, 
And  Itretch'd  out  huge  in  length  th'  unmtafured 

ruin  lies. 
Now,  by  the  goddefi  Ud, !  bend  my  way. 
Though  javelins  hifs,  and  flames  around  mc  play  ; 
With  floping  fpires  the  flames  obliquely  fly, 
The  glancing  darts  turn  innocently  by. 
Soon  as,  th.eie  various  dangers  paft,  I  come 
Within  my  rev'rend  father's  ancient  dome, 
"vVhom  firii:  1  fought,  to  bear  liis  helplefs  age 
^afe  o'er  the  mountains,  far  frop.a  holtiie  ra^e  ; 
An  exil'd  life  difdaining  to  enjoy, 
He  ftands  determin'd  to  expire  with  Troy  : 
Fly   you,  who  health,   and  youth,  and  llrength 

maintain. 
You,  whofe  warm  blood  beats  high  in  every  vein  ; 
For  me  had  heav'n  decreed  a  longer  date, 
Heav'n  had  preferv'd  for  me  the  Dardan  Rate  ; 
Too  much  of  life  already  have  I  known, 
To  fee  my  country's  fall  prevent  my  own  ; 
Think  then,  this  aged  corfe  with  Ilion  fill. 
And  take,  oh  !  ta'ie  your  fokiv.n  lalt  farevv^ell: 
Tor  death — thefe  hands  that  office  yet  can  do  : 
If  not — I'll  beg  it  from  the  pitying  foe. 
At  lead  the  foldier  for  my  fpoils  will  come  : 
Nor  heed  I  now  the  honours  of  a  tomb. 
Grown  to  my  friends  an  ufelefs  heavy  load, 
long  have  I  liv'd,  abhorr'd  by  every  god. 
Since,  in  his  wrath,  high  heaven's  almighty  fire 
Blaued  thefs  limbs  with  his  avenging  fire. 
Thus  he ;  and  cbftinately  bent  aijpears  • 
The  mournful  franily  (land  round  in  tears. 
Myfelf,  my  fliriekiug  wife,  my  weeping  fon,      "J 
Friends,  fervants,  all,  entreat  him  to  be  gone>    > 
Nor  to  the  general  ruin  add  his  own ;  J 

Bid  him  be  reconcil'd  to  life  once  more. 
Nor  urge  a  fate,  that  flew  too  fr/ift  before. 
Unmov'd,  he  fliil  determines  to  maintain 
His  cruel  parpofcj  and  we  plead  in  vain. 


■  Once  more  I  hurry  to  the  dire  alarm?, 

To  end  a  mifcrable  life  in  arms ; 
For  oh  !  what  meafures  could  I  now  purfiip, 
Wiien  death,  and  only  death,  was  left  in  view  ; 
To  flie  the  foe,  and  leave  your  age  alone, 
Could  fuch  a  fire  propofe  to  fucb  a  fon  ? 
If  'tis  by  your's  and  heav'n's  high  will  decreed. 
That  you,  and  all,  with  haplefs  Troy,  muft  bleed  : 
If  not  her  lead  remains  you  mean  to  fave  ; 
Eehold  I  the  door  lies  open  to  the  grave. 
Pyrrhus  will  i'oon  be  here,  all  cover'd  o'er 
And  red  from  venerable  Priam's  gore  ; 
Who  flabb'd  tr.e  fon  before  the  father's  view, 
Then  at  the  flirine  the  royal  father  flew. 
Why,  heavenly  mother  !  did  thy  guardian  care 
Snatch  me  from  fires,  and  fhield  me  in  the  war  ? 
Within  thefe  walls  to  fee  the  Grecians  roam. 
And  purple  flaughter  ftride  around  the  dome  ; 
To  fee  my  murder'd  confort,  fon,  and  I're, 
Stcep'd  in  each  other's  blood,  on  heaps  expire  ! 
Arms '.  arms '.  my  friends,  with   fpeed   my   arms 

fupply, 
'Tis  our  lafl  hour,  and  fummons  us  to  die  ; 
My  arms  ! — in  vain  you  hold  me,— let  me  go-— 
Give,  give  me  back  this  moment  to  the  foe. 
'Tis  well— we  will  not  tamely  perifii  all, 
But  die  reveng'd,  and  triumph  in  our  fall. 

Now  rufliing  forth,  in  radiant  arms,  I  wield 
The  fword  once   more,   and  gripe  the  pond'rous 

fiiield. 
Vv''hen,  at  tlie  door,  my  weeping  fpoufe  I  meet, 
Tiie  fairCreiifa,  who  embrac'd  my  feet. 
And  clinging  round  them,  with  diltracftion  wild, 
Reach'd  to  my  arms  irjy  dear  unhappy  child  : 
And  oh  1  fhe  cries,  if  bent  on  death  thou  run. 
Take,  take  with  thee,  thy  wretched  wife  and  fon  ; 
Or,  if  one  glimmeriiig  hope  from  arms  appear^ 
Defend  thefe  walls,  and  try  thy  valour  here ; 
Ah !  who  (hall  guard  thy  fire,   when  thou   art 

(lain. 
Thy  child,  or  me,  thy  confort  once  in  vain  ? 
Thus  while  (he  raves,  the  vaulted  don.e  replies 
To  her  loud  (hrieks,  and  agonizing  cries. 

When  lo  !  a  wcnd'rous  prodigy  appears. 
For  while  each  parent  kifs'd  the  boy  witli  tears. 
Sudden  a  circling  flame  was  feen  to  fpread 
With  beams  refulgent  round  Ifllus'  head  ; 
Thon  on  his  locks  the  Lambent  glory  preys, 
And  hsrmlefs  fires  around'his  temples  blaze. 
Trembling  and  pale  we  quench  v/ith  bufy  care 
The  facred  fires,  and  fliiike  his  flaming  hair. 
But  old  Anchifes  lifts  his  joyful  eyes. 
His  hands  ard  voice,  in  tranfport,  to  the  flvies, 

Ahraghty  Jove  !  in  gicry  thron'd  on  high, 
This  once  regards  us  vAih  a  gracious  eye  ; 
If  e'er  cur  vows  deferv'd  thy  aid  divine, 
Vouchiafc  thy  fuccour,  and  confirm  thy  fign. 
Scarce  had  he  fpoke,  when  fuddcii  from  the  pole, 
Full  on  the  left,  the  hn.ppy  thunders  roll  ; 
A  ilar  (hot  ("weeping  through  the  Ihades  of  niglit, 
And  drew  behind  a  radiant  trail  of  light, 
Tlxat  o'er  the  palace,  gliding  from  above, 
To  point  our  way,  defcends  in  Ida's  grove  ; 
Tiicn  left  a  long  continued  (tream  in  view. 
The  track  dill  glittering  where  the  glory  flew. 
The  flame  paft  gleaming  with  a  bluilli  glare, 
And  faiakes  of  fiilphur  liil  the  tainted  air, 
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At  tills  convinced,  arofe  my  reverend  fire, 
AddrclVJ  the  gods,  and  hail'd  the  facred  fire. 
Proceed,  my  friends,  no  longer  I  dchy, 
But  inftant  follow  where  you  Itud  the  way. 
"Ye  ^cdi,  by  tlicfe  your  omens,  you  ordain 
That  fiom  the  womb  of  fate  Ur^ll  riff  again, 
To  light  and  life,  a  glorious  fecond  Troy ; 
Then  fave  this  houfe,  and  this  aufpicious  boy ; 
Convinc'd  by  omens  fo  divinely  bright, 
1  go,  my  fou,  companion  of  thy  flight. 
Thus  he— and  nearer  now  in  curling  fpircs 
Thro'  the  lung  walls  roli'd  on  the  roaring  fires. 
Hade  then,  my  fire,  I  cry'd,  my  neak  aictnd, 
With  joy  beneath  your  lacred  load  I  bend  ; 
Together  will  we  fljare,  whcre-e'er  I  go. 
One  common  welfare,  or  one  conjinon  v^oc. 
Ourfelf  with  care  will  young  liiius  lead  ; 
At  fafer  diftance  you  my  fpoufe  fucceed ; 
Heed  too  thefe  orders,  ye  attendant  train  ; 
Without  the  wall  Itands  Ceres'  vacant  fane, 
Rais'd  on  a  mount ;  an  aged  cyprtfs  near, 
Preferv'd  for  ages  with  religious  fear  ; 
Thither,  from  different  roads  affembling,  come, 
And  meet  embody'd  at  the  facred  dome  : 
Thou,  thou,  my  fire,  our  gods  and  relics  bear  ; 
Thefe  hands,  yet  horrid  with  tl;c  itains  of  war, 
Refrain  their  touch  unhallow'd  till  the  day, 
When  the  pure  dream  fliall  wafli  the  guilt  away. 

Now,  with  a  Hen's  fpoils  beipread,  I  take 
My  fire,  a  ^^leaHiig  burthen  on  by  back ; 
Clofe  clinging  to  my  hand,  and  prefling  nigh, 
With  fteps  unequal  trip'd  liilus  by  ; 
JBehii.d,  my  lov'd  Creiifa  took  her  way  ; 
Through  every  lonely  dark  recefs  we  ftray  : 
And  I,  who  late  th'  embattled  Greeks  could  dare, 
I'heir  flying  darts,  and  whole  embody'd  war. 
Now  take  alarm,  while  horrors  reign  around. 
At  every  bieeze,  and  ftart  at  eveiy  found. 
With  fancy'd  fears  my  Lufy  thoughts  were  wild 
For  my  dear  father,  and  endargei'd  child. 

Now,  to  the  city  gates  approaching  near, 
I  feeni  the  found  of  trampling  feet  to  hear. 
Alarn'd  my  fire  iook'd  forward  through  the  fliade. 
And,  lly  my  fon,  they  come,  they  come,  he  faid ; 
Lo  !  from  their  Ihieids  I  fee  the  fplendors  ftreani ; 
And  ken  diftindl  the  helmet's  fiery  gleam. 
And  here,  fome  envious  god,  in  this  difmay, 
This  fudden  terror,  fnatch'd  my  fenfe  away. 
For  while  o'er  devious  patlis  I  wildly  trod, 
Studious  to  wander  frojn  the  beaten  road  ; 
I  loft  my  dear  Creiiiajnor  can  tell 
From  that  fad  moment,  if  by  fate  flie  fell ; 
Or  funk  fatigii'd  ;  or  Itraggled  from  the  train  ; 
But  ah  !  fhe  never  bleft  thefe  eyes  again  1 
Nor,  till  to  Ceres'  ancient  wall  we  came, 
Did  1  fufpeft  her  loft,  nor  mifs  the  dame. 
Theie  all  the  train  alVeniblcd,  ail  but  flie. 
Loft  to  her  friends,  her  father,  fon,  and  me. 
What  men,  what  gods  did  my  wild  fury  I'pare  ? 
At  both  I  rav'd,  and  madden'd  with  defpair, 
In  1  ruy's  laft  ruins  did  I  ^jver  know 
A  fi.ene  fo  cruel  !  fuch  trar.fcendant  woe  ! 
Our  gods,  my  fon,  and  father  to  the  train  "J 

I  next  commend,  and  hide  them  in  tht  plain  ;     ■- 
Then  fly  for  Troy,  and  thine  in  arms  again.        J 
Refolv'd  the  burning  town  to  wander  o'er, 
And  tempt  the  danjjcrs  that  I  'Icap'd  before. 


Now  to  the  gate  I  run  with  furious  liafte, 
Whence  firft  from  Uion  to  the  plain  I  part; 
Dart  round  my  eyes  in  every  place  in  vain. 
And  tread  my  former  footftepso'er  again. 
Surrounding  horrors  all  my  foul  affiight ; 
And  more,  tlic  dreadful  filence  of  the  night. 
Next  to  my  houfe  I  flew  without  delay, 
If  there,  if  haply  there  (he  bent  her  way. 
In  vain— the  conquering  foes  were  enter'd  there  * 
High  o'er  the  dome,  the  flames  emblaze  the  air  } 
Fierce  to  devour,  the  fiery  tcmprft  flies. 
Swells  in  the  wind,  and  ilninders  o  the  flcies. 
Hack  to  th'  embattled  citndcl  I  ran, 
And  fearch'd  her  father's  regal  walls  in  vain, 
Uiyires  now  and  Phcenix  I  furvey, 
Who  guard,  in  Julio's  fane,  the  gather'd  prey; 
In  one  huge  heap  the  Trojan  wealth  was  roit'd, 
Refulgent  robes,  and  bowls  of  mafly  gold  ; 
A  pile  of  tables  on  the  pavement  nods, 
Snatch'd  from  the  blazing  temples  of  the  gods. 
A  mighty  train  of  fliricking  mothers  bound, 
Stood  with  their  captive  children  trembling  roundj 
Yet  more— I  boldly  raifc  my  voice  on  high. 
And  in  the  fliade  on  dear  Crtiifa  cry  ; 
Call  on  her  name  a  thoiifand  times  in  vain, 
But  liill  repeat  the  darling  name  again. 
Thus  while  I  rave  and  roll  my  fearching  eyes, 
Solemn  and  flow  1  faw  her  fliade  ^rife. 
The  form  enlatg'd  majeftic  mov'd  along  ; 
Fear  rais'd  my  hair,  and  horror  chain'd  my  tongues 
Thus  as  I  ftood  amaz'd.the  heav'nly  t'air 
With  thefe  mild  accents  footh'd  my  fierce  de- 
fpair. 

Why  with  excefs  of  forrow  raves  in  vain 
My  dearcft  lord,  at  what  th?  gods  ordain  ? 
Oh  could  I  fliare  thy  toils  !-— but  fate  denies  : 
And  Jove,  dread  Jove,  the  fovereign  of  the  ikies. 
In  long,  long  exile,  art  thou  doom'd  to  fweep 
Seas  after  feas,  and  plough  the  wat'ry  deep. 
Hefperia  fliall  be  thine,  where  Tyber  glides 
Through  fruitful  realms,  and  rolls  in  eafy  tide?. 
There  fliall  thy  fates  a  happier  lot  provide, 
A  glorious  empire,  and  a  royal  bride. 
Then  let  your  forrows  for  Creiifa  ceafe ; 
For  know,  I  i.ever  fliall  be  led  to  Greece  ; 
Nor  feel  the  victor's  ciiain,  nor  captive's  fhamc, 
A  flave  to  fome  imperious  Argive  dame. 
No  !— born  a  princefs,  fprung  from  heav'n  abovc; 
Ally'd  to  Venus,  and  deriv'd  from  Jove, 
Sacred  from  Greece,  'tis  mine,  in  thtfe  abodes. 
To  ferve  the  glorious  mother  of  the  gods. 
Farewell ;  and  to  our  fon  thy  care  approve. 
Our  fon,  the  pledge  of  our  commutual  love. 

Thus  flie  ;  and  as  I  wept,  and  wi'.li'd  to  fa* 
Ten  thoiifand  things,  diflblv'd  in  air  away. 
'I'hrire  round  her  neck  my  eager  arms  I  threw ; 
Thrice  from  my  empty  arms  the  phantom  flew 
Swift  as  the  wind,  witii  momentary  flight, 
Swift  as  a  fleeting  vifion  of  the  night. 
\ow,day  approaching,  to  my  longing  train. 
From  ruin'd  Iliun  I  return  again; 
To  whom,  with  wonder  and  furprife,  I  find 
A  mighty  crowd  of  new  companions  join'd  ; 
A  hoi'  ol  willing  exiles  round  me  ftand, 
Matrons,  and  men,  a  miferable  band  ; 
liagei  the  wretches  pour  froni  ev'ry  fide, 
To  lliare  my  fortunes  on  the  fonroy  tide-; 
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Valiant,  and  arm' J,  my  cmiducV  they  implore, 
To  lead  and  fix  them  on  lome  foreign  fliore  : 
And  now,  o'er  Ida  with  an  early  ray 
Flames  the  bright  ftar,  that  leads  the  golden  day. 


No  hopes  of  aid  in  view,  and  ev'ry  ^ate 
Polled  by  Greece,  at  length  I  yield  to  fate-. 
Safe  o'er  the  hill  my  father  I  convey. 
And  bear  the  venerable  load  away. 


BOOK      III, 


The  argument. 

jEnea5  proceeds  in  his  relation  :  he  gives  an  account  of  the  fleet  in  which  he  failed,  and  the  fuccefs 
of  his  firft  voyage  to  Thrace  :  from  thence  he  dire<fls  his  courfe  to  Delos,  and  alks  the  oracle  what 
place  the  gods  had  appointed  for  his  habitation  .'  By  a  miilake  of  the  oracle's  anfwer,  he  fettles  in 
Crete  ;  his  houfehold  gods  give  him  the  true  fenfe  of  the  oracle  in  a  drcain.  He  follows  their  advice, 
and  makes  the  beft  of  his  way  for  Italy  :  he  is  caft  on  feveral  fliores,  and  meets  with  very  furprifing 
adventures,  tUl  at  length  he  lands  on  Sicily  ;  where  his  father  Anchlfes  die<;.  This  is  the  place 
which  he  was  failing  from,  when  the  tempeft  rofe,  and  threw  him  upon  the  Carthaginian  coaft. 


'•       } 

le  way.  J 


When  heav'n  deftroy'd,  by  too  fevere  a  fate, 
The  throne  of  Priam,  and  the  Phrygian  (late, 
When  Troy,  though  Neptune  rais'd  her  bulwarks 

round, 
The  pride  of  Afia,  fmok'd  upon  the  ground; 
We  fcught  in  vacant  regions  new  abodes, 
Call'd  by  the  guiding  omens  of  the  gods. 
Secret,  a  fudden  navy  we  provide, 
Beneath  Antandros,  and  the  hills  of  Ide. 
Doubtful,  where  heav'n  would  fix  our  wand'ring 

train. 
Our  gather'd  pow'rs  prepare  to  plough  the  main. 
Scarce  had  the  fummer  fhot  a  genial  ray  ;  "^ 

My  fire  commands  the  canvas  to  difplay, 
And  fleer  wherever  fate  (h"uld  point  the 
With  tears  I  leave  the  port,  my  native  fhore. 
And  thofe  dear  fields,  where  Ilion  rofe  before. 
An  exil'd  wretch,  I  lead  into  the  floods. 
My  fon,  my  friends,  and  all  my  vanquiili'd  gods. 
The  warlike  Thracians  till  a  boundlefs  plain, 
Sacred  to  Mars,  Lycurgus'  ancient  reign  ; 
Ally'd  to  Troy,  while  fortune  own'd  her  caufe  ; 
The  fame  their  gods  and  hofpitable  laws; 
Thither,  witu  fates  averfe,  my  courfe  I  bore, 
Arid  rais'd  a  town  amid  the  winding  fhore. 
Then  from  my  name  the  rifing  city  call, 
And  ftretch  along  tfie  flirand  th'  embattled  wall. 
Here  to  my  mother,  and  the  favouring  gods, 
I  off'er'd  viftims  by  the  rolling  floods ; 
But  flew  a  itately  bull  to  mighty  Jove, 
Who  reigns  the  fovereign  of  the  pow'rs  above, 
Rais'd  on  a  mount,  a  cornel  grove  was  nigh, 
And  with  thick  branches  flood  a  myrtle  by. 
With  verdant  boughs  tofliade  my  altars  round, 
I  came,  and  try'd  to  rend  them  from  the  ground. 
When  lo  '.  a  horrid  prodigy  I  fee  ; 
Tor  fcarce  my  hands  had  wrench'd  the  rooted  tree, 
When,  from  the  fibres,  drops  of  crimion  gore 
Ran  trickling  down,  and  ftain'd  the  fable  fliore. 
Amaz'd,  I  fhook  with  horror  and  affright. 
My  blood  all  curdled  at  the  dreadful  fight; 
Curious  the  latent  caules  to  explore. 
With  trembling  hands  a  fecond  plant  I  tore  ; 
That  fecond  wounded  plant  diftill'd  around 
E.«d  drops  ol  tlood,  ar.d  fi)rirjiled  t.U  the  ground. 


Rack'd  with  a  thoufand  fears,  devout  I  bow'd 

To  every  nymph,  and  Thracia's  guardian  god. 

Thefe  omens  to  avert  by  pow'r  divine. 

And  kindly  grant  a  more  aufpicious  flgn. 

But  when  once  more  v/e  tug'd  with  toiling  hands, 

And  eager  bent  my  knees  againft  the  lands; 

Live  I  to  fpeak  it  ?— from  the  tomb  I  hear 

A  hollow  groan,  that  fliock'd  my  trembling  ear. 

How  can  thy  pious  hands,  yEneas,  rend 

The  b'ury'd  body  of  tby  haplefs  friend  ? 

This  ftream  that  trickles  from  the  wounded  tree 

Is  Trojan  blocd,  and  once  ally'd  to  thet. 

Ah  I  fly  this  barbarous  land,  this  guilty  fliore, 

Fly,  fly  the  fate  of  murder'd  Polydore. 

This  grove  of  lances,  from  my  body  flain. 

Now  blooms  with  vegetable  life  again. 

Then,  as  amaz'd  in  deep  fufpence  I  hung. 
Fear   rais'd    my    hair,    and    horror    chain'd    my 

tongne.  ■  ■ 

Ill-fated  Priam,  when  the  Grecian  pow'rs 
With  a  clofe  fiege  begirt  the  Dardan  tow'rs, 
No  more  confiding  in  the  ftrength  of  Troy, 
Sent  to  the  Thracian  prince  the  baplef'".  boy. 
With  mighty  treafures,  to  Support  him  there,' 
Remov'd  from  all  the  dangers  of  the  war. 
This  vvretch,  when  llion's  better  fortunes  ceafe, 
Clos'd  vi'ith  the  proud  viiflorious  arms  of  Greece  ; 
Broke  through  all  facred  laws,  and  uncontroU'd 
Deftroy'd  his  royal  charge,  to  feize  the  gold. 
Curs'd  gold  !— how  high  will  daring  mortals  rife 
In  evry  guilt,  to  reach  the  glittering  prize  ? 
Soon  as  my  foul  recover'd  from  her  fears, 
Before  my  father  and  the  gather'd  peers, 
I  lay  the  dreadful  omens  of  the  gods; 
All  vote  at  once  to  fly  the  diie  abodes; 
To  leave  th'  unhofpitable  realm  behind, 
And  fpread  our  op'ning  canvas  to  the  wind. 
But  firft  we  paid  the  rites  to  Polydore, 
And  rais'd  a  mighty  tomb  amid  the  fliore. 
Next,  to  his  gholt,  adorn'd  with  cyprefs  boughs 
And  fable  wreaths,  two  folemn  altars  rofe  ; 
With  lamentable  cries  and  hair  unbound, 
The  Trojan  dames  in  order  mov'd  around. 
Warm  milk  and  facred  blood  in  bowls  we  brought, 
Tu  Ime  the  fpirlt  with  the  aijngled  draught  j 
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ComposM  the  foul ;  and,  with  a  difinal  knell, 
Took  tluice  the  nielanrholy  laft  farewell. 

Soon  as  our  fleet  could  Iru't  the  fmiling  fea, 
And  the  loft  breeze  had  fmooth'd  the  wai'ry  way; 
Call'd  by  the  whifp'ring  gales,  we  rii^  the  Ihips, 
Crowd  round  th"  fliores,  ami  lauiich  into  the  deeps. 
Swift  from  the  port  our  eaj^or  courfe  we  ply. 
And  lands  and  towns  roll  backward,  as  we  fly. 

By  Doris  lov'd,  and  Ocean's  azure  god, 
Lies  a  fair  ifle  amid  tli'  ^Egean  ilood  ; 
Which  Phcebus  fix'd  ;  for  once  flic  wandcr'd  round 
The  fliores,  and  lloated  on  the  valt  profoinid. 
But  now  unniov'd,  the  peojiled  region  braves 
The  roaring  whirlwinds,  and  the  furious  waves. 
Safe  in  her  o|)en  ports  the  facred  ille 
Receiv'd  us,  harafi'd  with  the  naval  toil. 
Our  rev'rence  due  to  Phoebus'  town  we  pay, 
And  holy  Anius  meets  us  on  the  way  ; 
Aniu5,  whofe  brows  the  wreaths  and  laureb  grace, 
Prieft  of  jhe  god,  and  fovereign  of  the  place. 
VVell-pIeas'd  to  fee  our  train  the  fliore  afcend, 
He  flew  to  meet  my  fire,  his  ancient  friend: 
In  hofpitable  guiie  our  hands  he  prelt. 
Then  to  the  palace  led  each  honour'J  gueft. 
To  Phabus'  aged  temple  1  repair. 
And  fuppliant  to  the  god  prefer  my  pray'r: 
Towand'ring  wretches,  who  in  exile  roam, 
Granv,  O  Thymbrsean  god,  a  fettled  home  ; 
Oh  !  grant  thy  fuppliants,  their  long  labours  pafi, 
A  race  to  flourifli,  and  a  town  to  lalt ; 
Picferve  this  little  fecond  Troy  in  peace, 
Snatch'd  from  Achilles  ar.d  the  fvvord  of  Greece  ; 
Vouchfate,  great  father,  fonie  aui'picious  lign; 
And  oh  1  inform  us  with  thy  light  divine, 
"Where  lies  our  way  ?  and  what  aufpicious  guide. 
To  foreign  realms  fhall  lead  us  o'er  the  tide  ? 

Sudden,  the  dire  alarm  the  temple  took ; 
The  laurels,  gates,  and  lofty  mountain'^  fliook. 
Biirlt  with  a  dreadful  roar,  the  veils  difplay 
The  hallow 'd  tripods  in  the  face  of  day- 
Humbled  we  fell ;  then,   jjroftrate  on  the  groiwid, 
We  hear  thefe  accents  in  an  awful  found  : 
Ye  valiant  fons  of  Troy,  the  land  that  bore 
Your  mighty  anceftorsto  light  before, 
Once  more  their  great  del\.endants  fliall  embrace ; 
Co.. -feck  the  ancient  mother  of  your  race. 
There  the  wide  world,  yEneas'  houfe  thall  f\<;ay. 
And  down  from  fon  to  fon  th'  imperial  power  con- 
vey. 
Thus  Phoebus  fpoke  ;  and  joy  tumultuous  fir'd 
The  thronging  crowds;   and  eager  all  inqul;  d, 
What  realm,  what  town,  his  oracles  ordain, 
Where  the   kind   god  would   fix  the   wand'ring 
Then  in  his  mind  my  fire  revolving  o'er       [train  ? 
The  long,  long  records  of  the  times  before  ; 
Learn,  ye  alVembled  peers,  he  cries,  from  ine, 
The  happy  realm  the  laws  of  fate  decree  ; 
Fair  Crete  fublimely  tow'rs  amid  the  floods. 
Proud  nurfe  of  Jove,  the  fovereign  of  the  gods. 
There  ancient  Idaftands,  and  thence  we  trace 
The  firfl  memorials  of  the  rrojaii  race  ; 
A  hundred  cities  the  blclt  iile  contains. 
And  boalts  a  vaft  extent  of  fruitful  plains. 
Hence  our  fam'd  ar.ceflor  old  Teucer  bore 
His  courle,  and  gain'dthe  fairRheta»an  (hore, 
There  the  great  chief  the  feat  of  empire  chofe, 
Before  proud  Troy's  majeilic  ftrut^urci  rofe  : 
Vol.  XU. 
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Till  then,  if  rightly  I  record  tiif  tale, 
Our  old  forefathers  lill'd  the  io'.vly  vale. 
From  hence  arriv'd  the  mother  of  the  gods. 
Hence  her  loud  cymbals  and  her  facred  woods: 
Hence,  at  hf-r  rites  rel'giousfilence  reigns. 
And  lions  whirl  Irt  chariot  o'er  the  plains. 
Then  fly  we  fpeedy  where  the  gods  command, 
Appeafe  the  winds,  and  feck  the  Cretan  land  : 
Nor  dillant  is  the  fliort- ;  if  Jove  but  fjuilc, 
Three- days  lliall  wafi  us  to  the  blifsful  ille. 

This  faid  ;  he  flays  the  vid>ims  due,  and  loads 
In  hade  the  fnioking  altars  cf  the  gods. 
A  bull  to  Phabus,  and  a  bull  was  llain 
To  thee,  great  Neptune,  monarch  of  the  main  : 
A  milk  white  ewe  to  ev'ry  weltern  breeze, 
A  black,  to  ev'ry  florin  that  fweeps  the  feas. 
Now  fame  reports  Idomeneus'  retreat, 
Evpeli'd  and  banifliM  from  the  throne  of  Crete  ; 
Free  from  the  foe  the  vacant  region  lay  : 
We  leave  the  Delian  Ihore,  and  plough  the  wat'ry 

way. 
Ey  fruitful  Naxos,  o'er  the  flood  we  fly, 
Whcic  to  the  Bacchanals  the  hills  reply; 
By  green  Donyfa  next  and  Paros  fleer. 
Where,  white  in  air,  her  glitt'ring  locks  appear. 
1'hence  through  the  Cyclades  the  navy  ghdes, 
Whofe  cluft'ring  iilands  find  the  filvcr  tides. 
Loud  Ihout  the  failors,  and  to  Crete  we  fiy ; 
To  Crete  our  country,  was  the  genera!  cry. 
Swift  llioots  the  fleet  before  the  driving  blafl:. 
And  on  the  Cretan  fliore  defceiids  at  hilt. 

With  eager  fpced  I  frame  a  tou  n.  ard  call 
From  ancient  Pergamus  the  riling  wall. 
Pleas'd  with  the  name,  my  Tr 'jans  1  command 
To  raife  ftrong  tow'rs,  and  fettle  in  the  land. 
Soon  as  our  laity  youth  the  fl.-et  could  moor. 
And  draw  the  vell'eis  on  the  faiuly  ihore. 
Some  join  the  nuptial  bands :   wrch  bufy  toil 
Their  fellows  plough  the  iiew-dii'cover'd  foil. 
To  fratne  impartial  laws  I  '?end  n^y  cares. 
Allot  the  dwellings,  and  affign  the  ihaies. 
Wl-,eii  lo  I  from  fl:anding  air  ard  poifon'd  fliies, 
A  fudden  plague  with  dire  contagion  flies. 
On  corn  and  trees  the  dreadful  pert  began  ; 
And  Iwrt  the  tierce  infe.lion  iViz'd  on  man. 
Tiity  breathe  their  fouls  in  air  ;  or  drag  \vith  pain 
Their  lives,  now  lengtiicn'd  out  for  wcies,  in  vain  ; 
Their  wonted  food  the  blalted  fit  Ids  deny, 
And  the  red  dog-ftar  iires  the  fultry  Iky, 
^1y  fire  advis'd,  lo  mcafureback  the  main, 
Conl'ult,  and  beg  the  Delian  god  a£;iin 
To  end  our  woes,  his  fuccour  to  dilplny, 
And  to  our  wand'riiigs  point  the  certain  way. 

Twas  night;   foft  ilumbers  had  the  world    pof- 
When,  as  I  lay  compos'd  in  ])leaf)ng  reft,        [feit,^ 
Thole  gods  I  bore  from  flaming  Tioy,  arife 
In  awful  figures  to  my  v.'ond'ring  eves  : 
Clofe  at  my  couch  ihcy  flood,  div;nely  bright. 
And  Ihone  diltindl  by  Cynthia's  gleaming  li"-ht. 
Then,  to  difpel  the  cares  that  rack'd  my  breatt, 
Thefe  words  the  vilionary  pow'rs  arldrclt : 

Thoii-  truths  the  god  in  Delos  would  repeat, 
By  us,  his  envoys,  he  unfolds  in  Crete ; 
By  us,  companions  of  thy  arms  arid  thee. 
From  liaming  Ilion  o'er  the  fwelling  fea. 
Led  bv  oiir  care,  fliall  thy  dcfcenviant^  rife, 
ih"  world's  niajellic  luonarrhs,  to  the  flsies^ 
Mm 
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Then  build  thy  city  for  imperial  fway, 
And  boldly  take  the  long  laborious  way. 
Forfake  this  region;  for  the  Dalian  pow'r 
AfTIgn'd  not  for  thy  feat  the  Gnoffian  fhore. 
Once  by  Oenotrians  tiU'd,  there  lies  a  place, 
'Tvvas  call'd  Hefperia  by  the  Grecian  race; 
For  martial  deeds  and  fruits  renown'd  by  fame ; 
But  fince,  Italia,  from  the  leader's  name. 
Thefe  are  the  native  realms  the  Fates  aflign ; 
Hence  rofe  the  fathers  of  the  Trojan  line  ; 
The  great  I^fius,  fprung  from  heaven  above. 
And  ancient  Dardanus,  deriv'd  from  Jove. 
Rife  then,  in  halle  thei'e  joyful  tidings  bear, 
Thefe  truths  nnqueftion'd  to  thy  father's  ear. 
Begone— the  fair  Aufonian  realms  explore, 
For  Jove  himfelf  denies  the  Cretan  fliore. 

Struck  with  the  voice  divine,  and  awful  fight, 
No  common  dream,  or  vifion  of  the  night ; 
I  faw  the  wreaths,  their  features;  and  a  ftream 
Of  trickling  fweat  ran  down  from  every  limb. 
I  ftarted  from  my  bed,  and  rais'd  on  high 
My  hands  and  voice  in  rapture  to  the  (ky. 
Then  (to  our  gods  the  due  oblations  paid) 
The  fcene  divine  before  my  fire  I  laid. 
He  owns  his  error  of  each  ancient  place. 
Our  two  great  founders,  and  the  double  race. 

My  fon,  he  cry'd,  whom  adverfe  fates  employ, 
Oh  1  exercis'd  in  all  the  woes  of  Troy  ! 
Now  I  reflecft,  Caffandra's  word  divine 
Aflign'd  thefe  regions  to  the  Dardan  line. 
But  who  furmis'd,  the  fens  of  Troy  fliould  come 
To  fair  Hefperia  from  their  diflant  home  ? 
Or  ^vho  gave  credit  to  Caffandra's  flrain, 
Doom'd  by  the  Fates  to  prophefy  in  vain  i 
Purfue  we  now  afurer,  fafer  road. 
By  Phoebus  pointed,  and  obey  the  god. 
Glad  we  comply,  and  leave  a  few  behind ; 
Then  fpread  our  fails  to  catch  the  driving  wind; 
Forfake  this  realm  ;  the  fparkling  waves  divide. 
And  the  fwift  veflels  fhoot  along  the  tide. 

Now  vanilh'd  from  our   eyes  the   leflening"! 
ground;  _  / 

And  all  the  wide  horizon  llretching  round,  (" 

Above  was  (ky,  beneath  was  fea  profound  :  J 
When,  black'ning  by  degrees,  a  gathering  cloud, 
Charg'd  with  big  (tornis,  frown  d  dreadful  o'er 

the  flood. 
And  darken'd  all  the  main  ;  the  whirlwinds  roar, 
And  roll  the  waves  in  mountains  to  the  fliore. 
Snatch'd  by  the  furious  gufl,  the  veffels  keep 
Their  road  no  more,  but  fcatter  o'er  the  deep  : 
The  thunders  roll,  the  forky  light'nings  fly  : 
And  in  a  burit  of  rain  defcends  the  fey. 
Far  from  our  courfe  was  dafh'd  the  navy  wide, 
And  dark  we  wander  o'er  the  toffing  tide. 
Not  frcilful  Palinure  in  fuch  a  fea,  ") 

So  black  with  ftorms,  diftinguifli'd  night  from  f 
day  ;  f 

Nor  knew  to  turn  the  helm,  or  point  the  way.   J 
Three  nights,  without  one  guiding  fear  in  view, 
Three  days,  without  the  fun,  the  navy  flew; 
Tlie'  fourth,   by  dawn,  the  fwelling  fliores  we") 

See  the  thin  fmokes,  that  melt  into  the  (ky,  ^ 
And  bluilh  hills  juft  opening  on  the  eye.  J 

We  furl  the  i.ii'.s,  with  bending  oars  divide 
'i"]ie  il>iiliii)£  waves,  and  fween  the  fourr;y  "Jd?. 
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Safe  from  the  ftorm  the  Strophades  I  gain, 
Encircled  by  the  vaft  Ionian  main, 
Where  dwelt  Celseno  with  her  Harpy  train ; 
Since  Boreas'  fons  had  chas'd  the  direful  guefts 
From  Phineus'  palace,  and  their  wonted  feafts. 
But  fiends  to  fcourge  mankind,  fo  fierce,  fo  fell, 
Heav'n  never  funimon'd  from  the  depths  of  hell ; 
Bloated    and    gorg'd    with    prey,    with    wombs 

obfcene, 
Foul  paunches,  and  with  ordure  (till  unclean  ; 
A  virgin  face,  with  wings  and  hooky  claws ; 
Death  in  their  eyes,  and  famine  in  their  jaws. 

The  port  we  enter'd,  and  with  joy  beheld 
Huge  herds  of  oxen  graze  the  verdant  field, 
And  feeding  flocks  of  goats,  without  a  fwair). 
That  range  at  large,  and  bound  along  the  plain  ; 
We  feize,  we  flay,  and  to  the  copious  featt. 
Call  every  god,  and  Jove  himfelf  a  gueft. 
Then  on  the  winding  fhore  the  tables  plac'd. 
And  fate  indulging  in  the  rich  repaft  ; 
When  from  the  mountains,  terrible  to  view, 
On  founding  wings  the  monfter  Harpies  flew. 
They  taint  the  banquet  with  their  touch  abhorr'd, 
Or  fnatch  the  fmoking  viands  from  the  board. 
A  ftench  oft'enfive  follows  where  they  fly. 
And  loud  they  fcream,  and  raife  a  dreadful  cry. 
Thence  to  a  cavern'd  rock  the  train  remove, 
And  the  clofe  flielter  of  a  fliady  grove  ; 
Once  more  prepare  the  feaft,  the  tables  raife  ; 
Once  more  with  fires  the  loaded  altars  blaze. 
Again  the  fiends  from  their  dari^:  covert  fly, 
But  from  a  different  quarter  of  the  Iky  ; 
With  loathfome  claws  they  fnatch  the  food  away. 
Scream  o'er  our  heads,  and  poifon  all  the  prey. 
Enrag'd  ;  I  bid  my  train  their  arms  prepare, 
And  with  the  direful  monfters  wage  the  war. 
Clofe  in  the  grafs,  obfervant  of  the  word,   [fword. 
They    hide    the    fhining    fhield,    and    gleaming 
Then,  as  the  Harpies  from  the  hills  once  more 
Pour'd  flirieking  down,   and  crowded  round  the 
On  his  high  (land  Mifenus  founds  from  far  [(here. 
The  brazen  trump,   the  fignal  of  the  war. 
With  unaccuftom'd  fight  we  flew,  to  flay 
The  forms  obfcene,  dread  monfters  of  the  fea. 
But  proof  to  fteel  their  hides  and  plumes  remain  ; 
We  flrike  th'  impenetrable  fiends  in  vain, 
WTio  from  the  fragments  wing  th'  aerial  way, 
And  leave,  involv'd  in  ftench,  the  mangled  prey  5 
All  but  Celseno  ;-— from  a  pointed  rod; 
Where  perch'd  (lie  fate,  the  boding  Fury  fpoke  : 
Then  was  it  not  enough,  ye  fons  of  Troy, 
Oar  flocks  to  flaughter,  and  our  herds  dellroy  ? 
But  war,  Ihall  impious  war  your  wrongs  maintain. 
And  drive  the  Harpies  from  theii'  native  reign  ? 
Hear  then  your  dreadful  doom  with  due  regard^ 
Which  mighty  Jove  to  Phoebus  hasdcclar'd  ; 
Which  Phoebus  open'd  to  Celaeno's  view, 
And  I,  t'ne  Furies  queen,  unfold  to  you. 
To  promis'd  Italy  your  courfe  you  ply, 
And  fafe  to  Italy  at  length  fiiall  fly  ; 
But  never,  never  raife  your  city  there, 
'Till,  in  due  vengeance  for  the  wrongs  we  bear, 
Imperious  hunger  urge  you  to  devour 
Thofe  very  boards  on  vv-hich  you  fed  before. 
She  ceas'd,  and  flrd  into  the  gloomy  wood.         "> 
With  hearts  dejedled  my  companions  (food,         >= 
AnJ  raddciih.i.vor;  hcza  their  Cvirciiaif  blood.  J 
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Down  drop  the  fliield  and  fpear ;  from  fight  we 

ceal'c, 
And  humbly  fue  by  fiippliant  vows  for  peace ; 
And  whether  goddefles,  or  fiends  from  helJ, 
Proftrate  before  the  monftrous  forms  we  fell. 
But  old  Anciiifes,  by  the  beating  floods, 
Invok'd  with  faciifice  th'  immortal  gods ;     [vine, 
And  rais'd   his  hands  and   voice  :— ye  pow'rs  di- 
Avert  thefe  woes,  and  fpare  a  righteous  line. 
Then  he  commands  to  cut  the  cords  away  ; 
With  fouthern  gules  we  plough  the  foamy  fea. 
And,  where  the  friendly  breeze  or  pilot  guides, 
"With  flying  fails  we  item  the  murmuring  tides. 
Now,  high  in  view,  araid  the  circling  floods 
We  ken  Zacynthus  crownM  with  waving  woods. 
Dulichian  coafts,  and  Samian  hills  we  fpy, 
And  proud  Neritos  tow'ring  in  the  fky. 
Rough  Ithaca  we  Ihun,  a  rocky  fhore, 
And  curie  the  land  that  dire  Ulyfles  bore. 
Then  dim  Leucate  fwell'd  to  fight,  who  Ihrouds 
His  tall  aerial  brow  in  ambient  clouds  ; 
laft  opens,  by  degrees,  Apollo's  fane, 
The  dread  of  failors  on  the  wint'ry  main. 
To  this  fmall  town,  fatigu'd  with  toil,  we  hafte  ; 
The  circling  anchors  from  the  prows  are  caft. 
Safe  to  the  land  beyond  our  hopes  reftor'd. 
We  paid  our  vows  to  heaven's  almighty  lord. 
All  bright  in  fuppling  oil,  my  friends  employ     "J 
Their  limbs  in  wrellling,  and  revive  with  joy      J- 
On  Aclian  Ihores  the  folemn  games  of  Troy.      _) 
Pleas'd  we  reflect  that  we  had  pafs'd  in  peace 
Through  foes  unnumber'd,  and  the  towns  of  Greece. 

Meantime  the  fun  his  annual  race  performs. 
And  bluft'ring  Boreas  fills  the  fea  with  ftorms; 
I  hung  the  brazen  buckler  on  the  door. 
Which  once  in  fight  the  warlike  Abas  bore  ; 
And  thus   ini'crib'd— thefe   arms  with  blood  dif- 

tain'd. 
From  conquering  Greece  the  great  jEneas  gain'd  ; 
Then,  rous'd  at  my  command,  the  failors  fweep 
And  dafli  with  bending  oars  the  fparkling  deep. 
Soon  had  we  loft  Phaeacia's  finking  tow'rs, 
•And  fkim'd  along  Epirus'  flying  fhores. 
On  the  Caonian  port  at  length  we  fall; 
Thence  we  afcend  to  high  Buthrotos'  wall. 
Aftonilli'd  here  a  ftrange  report  we  found, 
That  Trojan  Helenusin  Greece  was  crown'd. 
The  captive  prince,  (viftorious  Pyrrhusdead) 
At  once  fucceeded  to  his  throne  and  bed  ; 
And  fair  Andromache  to  Troy  reftor'd, 
Once  mor«  was  wedded  to  a  Dardan  lord- 
With  eager  joy  ]  left  the  fleet,  and  went    [event. 
To  hail  my   royal   friends,  and  learn  the  ilrange 

Before  the  walls,  within  a  gloomy  wood, 
Where  a  new  Simois  ruli'd  his  filver  flood  ; 
By  chance,  Andromache  that  moment  paid 
The  mournful  oiferings  to  her  HeftcrN  fliade. 
A  tomb,  an  empty  tomb  her  hands  compofe 
Of  living  turf;  and  two  fair  altars  rofe. 
Sad  fcene  '.  that  ftill  provok'd  the  tears  flie  ftied  ; 
And  here  the  queen  invok'd  the  mighty  dead. 
When  lo  !  as  I  advanc'd,  and  drew  more  nigli. 
She  faw  my  Trojan  arms  and  enfigns  fly  ; 
So  ftrange  a  fight  aftonifli'd  to  furvcy, 
The  princtfs  trembles,  falls,  and  faints  away. 
Her  beauteous  frame  the  vital  warmth  forfoo'c, 
4-nd,  fcarcerecover'd,  thus  at  length  flie  fpoke: 


Ha  I — is  it  true  ?...in  perfon  ?  and  alive  ? 
Still,  doft  thou  rtill,  oh  !  goddefs-born,  furvive  ? 
Or,  if  no  mure  thou  breathe  the  vital  air, 
Where  is  my  lord,  my  Hcclor,  tell  me  where  ? 
Then,  the  big  forrow  Itreamiiig  from  her  eyes, 
She  fill'd  the  air  with  agonizing  cries. 
Few  words  tofooth  her  raging  grief  I  fay.    [way; 
And  fcarce  thofe  few,  for  fobs,  could   tind   their 

Ah  !  truft  your  eyes,  no  phantoms  here  impofe  ; 
I  live  indeed,  but  drag  a  life  of  woes. 
Say  then,  oh  lay,  has  fortune  yet  been  juft 
To  worth  like  yours,  fince  Hector  funk  in  duft? 
Or  oh  !   is  that  great  hero's  confoit  led 
(His  dear  Andromache)  to  Pyrrhus'  bed  ? 
I'o  this,  with  lowly  voice,  the  tair  replies. 
While  on  the  ground  ftie  fixt  her  ftrearning  eyes ; 

Thrice  bleft  Folyxena  '.  condemned  to  fall 
By  vengeful  Greece  beneath  the  Trojan  wall; 
Stabb'd  at  Pelides'  tomb  the  vidliia  bled, 
To  death  deliver'd  from  the  vigor's  bed. 
Nor  lots  difgrac'd  her  with  a  chain,  like  me, 
A  wretched  captive,  dragg'd  from  fea  to  leai 
Doom'd  to  that  hero's  haughty  heir,  I  gave 
A  fon  to  Pyrrhus,  more  than  half  a  flave. 
From  me,  to  fair  Hermoine  he  (led 
Of  Leda's  race,  and  fought  a  Spartan  bed  ; 
My  flighted  charms  to  Helenus  refij,n'd, 
.-^nd  in  the  bridal  bands  his  captives  join'd. 
But  fierce  Oreltes.by  the  furies  toft; 
And  mad  with  vengeance  for  the  bride  he  loff^ 
Swift  on  the  monarch  from  his  ambufli  flew, 
And  at  Apollo's  hallow'd  altar  flew. 
On  Heienusdevolv'd  (the  tyrant  flaln) 
A  portion  of  the  realm,  a  large  domain  : 
From  Chaon's  name  the  fruitful  tra(£t  he  calls, 
And  from  old  Pergamus,  his  growing  walls. 
But  oh:  what  winds,  what  tates,  what  gracious 

pow'rs, 
Led  you,  unknowing,  to  thefe  friendly  fliores  i 
Docs  yet  Afcanius  live,  the  hope  of  Troy  ? 
Does  his  fond  mother's  death  afflidt  the  boy  ? 
Or  glory's  charms  his  little  foul  inflame, 
To  match  my  Heeler's  or  his  father's  fame  ? 

So  fpoke  the  queen  with  minc^led  fobs  andcri«. 
And  tears  in  vain  ran  trickling  from  her  eyes. 
When  lo'.  in  royal  pomp  the  king  defcends 
With  a  long  train,  and  owns  his  ancient  triends. 
Then  to  the  tov.n  his  welcome  guefts  he  led  ; 
Tear  follow'd  tear,  at  ev'iy  word  he  faid. 
Here  in  a  foreign  region  I  behold 
A  little  Troy,  an  image  of  the  old ; 
Here  creeps  along  a  poor  penurious  ftream. 
That  fondly  bears  Scamander's  mighty  name  ; 
A  fecond  Scasan  gate  Iclafp  with  joy, 
In  dear  remembrance  of  the  firf;  in  Troy. 
With  me,  the  monarch  bids  my  friend*,  and  all, 
Indulge  the  banquet  in  the  regal  hall, 
Crown'd  with  rich  wine  the  foamy  goblets  hold  ; 
And  the  vaft  feaft  was  fcrv'd  in  maffy  gold,  [gales 
Two  days  were   part,    and   now  the  fouthertj 
Call  us  aboard,  and  ftretch  the  fwelling  fails. 
A  thousand  doubts  diftraci  my  anxious  breaft. 
And  thus  the  royal  prophet  1  addrefs'd  : 
Oh  facred  prince  of  Troy,  to  wliom  'tisgiv'n, 
To  fpcak  events,  and  fearch  the  willof  heav'n. 
The  I'ecret  mind  of  Piiccbvis  to  declare 
Froji.  iamelsj  tripods,  and  from  every  ftar ; 
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To  know  the  voice  of  every  fowl  that  flies, 
The  fisjus  of  every  wing  that  beats  the  fkies; 
Inflriiifl  me,  facred  fier  ,  fince  eveiy  '^vd, 
With  each  bleft  omen,  bids  me  plough  the  flood, 
To  reach  fair  Italy,  and  meaiure  o'er 
A  length  of  ocean  to  the  deftin'd  fhore  : 
The  happy  queen,  and  flie  alone,  relates 
A  fcene  of  fad  unutterable  fates, 
A  dreadful  famine  fent  from  heaven  on  high, 
With  all  the  gathcr'd  vengeance  of  the  fky  : 
Tell  me,  what  dangers  I  mull  fnit  oppofe, 
Aud  how  oVrcome  the  mighty  weight  of  woes. 

New,  the  due  victims  flain,  the  kmg  implores 
The  grace  and  favour  of  th'  immortal  pow'js; 
Unbind  the  fillets  from  his  facred  head, 
Then,  by  the  hand,  in  i'olemn  Hate  he  led 
His  trembling  gueft  to  Phoebus'  fair  abode  ; 
btrufk  with  an  awful  reverence  of  the  god. 
At  length,  with  all  the  facred  fury  fir'd, 
Thuj  fpoke  the  proj)lu:t.  as  the  god  inlpir'd  : 

Since,  mighty  chief,  the  deities,  your  guides, 
With  profperous  omens  waft  you  o'er  the  tides, 
Such  is  the  doom  of  fate,  the  will  of  Jove, 
The  firm  decree  of  him  who  reigns  above; 
Hear  me,  of  many  things,  explain  a  few, 
"iTour  future  courl'e  with  fafety  to  purine; 
And,  all  thefe  foreign  floods  and  countries  part:, 
To  reach  the  wiih'd  Aufonian  port  at  lalt. 
The  re(f  the  fates  from  Helenus  conceal, 
And  heav'n's  dread  queen  forbids  me  to  reveal. 
l-':rrt  then,  that  Italy,  that  ptomis'd  land, 
1  hough  thy  fond  hopes  already  grafp  the  flrand, 
;,  ihongh  now  ibe  feei^s  ib  near)  a  mighty  tide. 
And  long,  long  regions  from  your  reach  divide. 
Sicilian  feas  muft  bend  your  plunging  oars ; 
Your  fleet  muft  cjail  the  fair  Aulotuan  Ihores, 
And  reach  the  dreadful  ifle,  the  dire  abode 
Where  Circe  reigns ;  and  (lem  the  Stygian  flood, 
Xefore  your  fated  city  ihall  afcend. 
Hear  then,  and  thefe  aufpicious  figns  attend  : 
When,  loli:  in  contemplation  deep,  you  find 
A  large  white  mother  of  the  briftly  kind, 
li-Vith  her  white  brcod  of  thirty  young,  who'drain 
Her  Iwcljmg  dugs,  where  Tybcr  bathes  the  plain  : 
There,    there,  thy  town  ibali  rife,    my  godlike 

friend. 
And  all  thy  labours  find  their  deftin'd  end. 
Fear  then  Gelacno's  direful  threats  no  more. 
That  your  fierce  hunger  ftiall  your  boards  devour. 
Apollo,  when  invok'd,  will  teach  the  way, 
And  fate  the  m.yftic  nudle  mail  dilplay. 
P'ut  thefe  next  borders  of  th'  Italian  fliores, 
On  uhofe  rough  rocky  iides  our  ocean  roars. 
Avoid  with  caution,  for  the  Grecian  train 
Poilefs  thofe  realms  that  ftretch  along  the  main, 
liere,  the  fierce  Locrians  hold  their  dreadful  feat; 
Tnere,  brave  Idomeneus,  expell'd  from  Crete, 
lias  fixt  his  armies  on  Salentine  grotmd, 
And  av.-es  the  wide  Calabrian  realriis  around. 
T,iere  rhilodetes,  from  TheiTaliar.  fliores. 
Rears  Itrong  Petilia,  feix'd  with  %valls  and  to^^'is. 
Soon  as  tranfported  o'er  the  rolling- floods, 
You  p.iy  due  vows  in  honour  of  the  gods; 
When  oh  tas  fhore  the  fmokicg  altars  rife, 
A  par;-^e  veil  draw  cautious  o'er  your  eyes; 
Lr<t  hollile  faces  fliouid  appear  in  light, 
1  v>  blajt  and  difcompofe  the  halluw'd  rite. 


Oblerve  this  form  before  the  facred  fnritic. 
Thou,  and  thy  friends,  and  all  thy  future  line. 

When  near  Sicilian  coalls  thy  bellyiiip-  fails 
A.t  Imgth  convey  thee  with  the  drivmg  gales; 
Felorus'  liraits  jail  opening  by  degrees; 
Turn  frcm  the  rijdit  ;   avoid  the  iliores  and  feas. 
Far  to  the  left  thy  courl'e  in  fafely  keep, 
And  fetch  a  mighty  circle  round  the  deep. 
That  realm  ot  old,  a  ruin  huge  1   was  rent 
In  length  of  ages  from  the  continent; 
With  force  convuUive  biiril:  the  ifle  away; 
Tiirough  the   dread  op'ning  broke  the  thund'ring 
At  once  the  thund'ring  lea  Sicilia  tore,  [lea  : 

And  funder'd  from  the  fair  Hefperian  Ihore  ; 
And  ftiU  the  neighbouring  coafts  and   towns  di- 
vides 
With  fcanty  channels,  and  contracfled  tides. 
Fierce  to  the  right  tremendous  Scylla  roars, 
Charybdis  on  the  left  the  flood  devours  : 
1  hrice  fwallow'd  in  her  womb,  fubfuies  the  fea, 
Deep,  deep  as  hell;   and  thrice  flie  fpouts  away 
From  her  black  bellowing  gulf's,  difgorg'd  on 

high, 
Waves  after  waves,  that  dafli  the  diftant  flcy. 
Lodg'd  in  a  darkfome  caveru's  dreadful  fliade, 
High  o'er  the  furges  Scylla  rears  her  head  : 
Grac'd  with  a  virgin's  breaft,  and  female  looks, 
She  draws  the  veflels  on  the  pointed  rocks. 
Below,  fhe  lengthens  in  a  moiiftrous  whale. 
With,  dogs  furiounded,  and  a  dolphin's  tail. 
But  oh  !   'tis  far,  far  fafer  with  delay 
Still  round  and  round  to  plough  the  watery  way, 
And  coafl  Pachynus,  than  with  curious  eyes 
To  fee  th'  enormous  den  where  Scylla  lies  ; 
'^I'he  dire  tremendous  fury  to  explore, 
Where,  round  her  cavern'd  rocks,  her  wat'ry  mon- 
iters  roar. 

Eefides,  if  Helenus  the  truth  infpires. 
If  Phcebus  warms  me  with  prophetic  fires; 
One  thing  in  chief,  O  prince  of  Venus'  ftrain. 
Though  oft  repeated,  I  mult  urge  again. 
To  JiMio  fi\ft  with  gifts  and  vows  repair. 
And  ''anquilh  heaven's  imperial  queen  with  pray'r^ 
So  faall  your  fleets  in  lafety  waft  you  o'er. 
From  fair  Trinacria  to  th'  Hefperian  fliore  ; 
There  when  arriv'd  you  vifit  Cuma's  tow'rs. 
Where  dark  with  fiiady  woods  Avernus  roars. 
You  fee  the  Sibyl  in  her  rocky  cave. 
And  hear  the  furious  maid  divinely  rave. 
The  dark  decrees  of  fate  the  virgin  fings. 
And   writes   on    leaves,    names,    characters,    and 
The  myftic  numbers,  in  the  cavern  laid,     [things. 
Are  raiig'd  in  order  by  the  facred  maid  ; 
There  they  repofe  in  ranks  along  the  floor; 
At  length  a  cafual  wind  unfolds  the  door; 
The  cafual  wind  diforders  the  decrees, 
And  the  loofe  fate,-  are  I'catter'd  by  the  breezSa 
She  fcorns  to  range  them,  and  again  unite 
The  fleeting  fcrolls,  or  ft  op  their  airy  fiiglit. 
Then  back  retreat  the  diiappoirited  tram, 
And  curfc  the  Sibyl  they  confult  in  vain. 
But  thou  more  wife,  thy  purpos'd  coiirfe  delay, 
'ilic'  thy  ralh  friends  fliould  furnmoii  thee  away  ; 
And  wait  with  patience,  tho'  the  flattering  gales 
Sing  in  thy  flirouds,  and  fill  thy  opening  fails. 
With  fuppliant  pray'rs  entreat  hf  r  to  icl;>te^ 
la  vocal  accepts  ail  thy  various  falu. 


And  how  to  (Juin,  or  Itiilc-r  every  woe. 

With  reverence  due,  her  i)otciu  aid  implore,  ^ 

So  ihalt  thou  lately  reach  the  dilbuit  fhore  :  > 

Thus  tar  I  tell  thee,  but  muft  tell  no  more.  ) 


^NEID 
Her  voice  the  Italian  nations  fliall  declare, 
And  the  whole  jtrogrefs  ol  thy  future  war, 
Thy  numerous  toils  the  prophttels  lliall  fhow, 
And  how  to  (luin,  or  Uiirer  every  woe 
W 

s 
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Proceed,  brave  prince,  with  courage  in   thy  wars, 

And  raife  the  Trojan  glory  to  the  Itars. 

When  thui  my  tiiLcs  the  royal  leer  toretold, 
He  lent  rich  gilts  ot  elephant  and  j;ol(i ; 
Within  my  navy's  fules  large  trealures  Itow'J 
And  biazen  cauldl•OIl^  that  relulgent  glow'd. 
To  me  the  monarch  gave  a  fhinmg  mail. 
With  many  a  golden  tlaip,  and  golden  Icale  ; 
With  this,  a  beauteous  radiant  helm,  that  bore 
A  waving  plume  ;   the  helm  that  Pyrrhus  wore. 
My  father  too  with  colHy  gifis  he  loads, 
And  failor^  he  i'l.jiplics  to  Irem  the  floods. 
And  generous  Itced^,  and  arms  to  all  my  train, 
Withlkilful  guides  to  lead  us  o'er  the  main. 

And  now  my  lire  gave  orders  to  unbind 
The  gather'd  fails,  and  eatch  the  riling  wind  ; 
Whom  thus,  at  parting  the  pro])hetic  fage 
Addrefs'd  with  all  the  reverence  due  to  age. 
O  favour'd  of  the  Ikies  !   whom  Venus  led 
To  the  high  honours  of  her  genial  bed, 
Her  own  immortal  beauties  to  enjoy. 
And  twice  preferv'd  thee  from  the  ilamesof  Troy 
Lo  1  to  your  eyes  Aufonian  coafts  ai)pear ; 
Go — to  that  realm  your  happy  voyage  fteer. 
15ut  far  beyond  thofe  regions  you  furvey, 
Your  coalting  fieetmnft  cut  the  lengthen'd  vTay. 
Stili,  (fill  at  diftaiice  lies  the  fated  place, 
Aflign'd  by  Phoebus  to  the  Trojan  race. 
Go  then,  he  faid,  with  full  fuccefs  go  on. 
Oh  bleit  !  thrice  bleft  in  fuch  a  matchlefs  Ton. 
Why  longer  fhould  my  w-ords  your  courfe  detain, 
When  the  foft  gales  invite  you  to  the  main  ? 

Nor  lets  the  queen,  her  love  and  grief  to  tell. 
With  collly  prefcnts  takes  her  fad  farewell. 
She  gave  my  fon  a  robe  ;  the  robe  of  aid 
Her  own  fair  hands  embroider"d  o'er  with  gold  : 
With  precious  velts  ibe  loads  the  darling  buy. 
And  a  refulgent  rtiantle  wrought  in  Troy. 
Accept,  dear  youth,  (he  laid,  thel'e  robes  I  wove 
In  happier  dajs,  memorial  of  my  love. 
This  trilling  token  of  thy  friend  receive, 
The  lait,  lalt  prefent  Hecftor's  wife  can  give. 
Ah  !   now,  mcthinks,  and  only  now,  I  fee 
My  dear  Aftyanax  jevjve  in  thee  1 
Such  were  his  motions  !  fuch  a  fpriglitly  grace 
Charm'd  Jrum  his  eyes,  and  open'd  in  his  face  i 
And  had  it  pleas'd,  alas  I   the  pow'rs  divir>v, 
His  blooming  years  had  been  the  fame  as  thine. 

Thus  the  then  mournful  lad  farewell  I  took, 
And,  bath'd  in  tears,  the  royal  pair  bclpoke  ; 
Live  you  long  happy  in  a  fettled  (late  ; 
Tis  ours  to  wander  ftill  from  fate  to  fate. 
Safe  have  you  gain'J  the  peaceful  port  of  eafe, 
Not  doom'd  to  plough  th'  immealurable  feas; 
Nor  feek  for  Latium,  that  dtludts  the  view, 
A  coalt  tliat  flies  asfaft  as  we  purfue. 
Here  you  a  new  Scamander  can  enjoy  ; 
Here  your  ow  n  hands  erect  a  fecoud  Troy  : 
With  happier  oinens  may  ihe  rife  in  peace, 
Aud  lefc  obuoxicus  than  the  tis  It  to  Cteeg«f 
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If  e'er  the  long-expe<£Ved  fliore  I  g.^in. 

Where  Tybtr's  llrcams  enrich  the  tlow'ry  plain  J 

Or  if  I  live  to  rai:e  our  fated  tov.-n  ; 

Our  Latian  Troy  and  yours  fiiall  join  in  one  ; 

In  0!ie  ihall  centre  botii  the  kiuilred  Itates, 

The  fame  their  founder,  and  the  fame  their  fates  ! 

And  may  their  fon  to  fuuirc  times  convey 

Tiie  facred  friendiliip  which  we  f.gn  to-day. 

We  take  to  Italy  the  Qwrttli  road, 
By  (teep  Ccrauaian  mountains,  o'er  ths  flood. 
Now  the  defcciiding  I'un  roll'd  dov.n  tiie  light, 
The  lulls  lie  covei'd  in  the  fiiades  of  night ; 
When  fome  by  lot  attend,  and  ply  the  oars, 
Some,  worn  witli  toil,l;e  lirctch'd  along  the  Hiores: 
There,  by  the  murmurs  of  the  heaving  deep 
Rock'd  to  repufc,  they  funk  In  pleafing  fleep. 
Scarce  lialf  the  hours  of  iHent  night  were  fled. 
When  careful  Falinure  forfakes  his  bed  ; 
And  every  breath  explores  that  ftirs  the  feas, 
And  watchful  liltens  to  the  palling  brceae  ; 
Obierv'^s  the  courfe  of  ev'ry  orb  on  liigh, 
That  moves  in  illent  pomp  along  the  Iky. 
Aiolurus  dreadful  with  the  (tormy  (tar. 
The  wat'ry  Hyads,  and  the  northern  car. 
In  the  blue  vault  his  piercing  eyes  behold. 
And  huc;e  Orion  flame  in  arms  of  gold. 
When  all  ferene  he  faw  th'  ethereal  plain; 
He  gave  the  lignal  to  the  flumb'ring  train. 
We  roufe  ;   our  opening  canvafs  we  difplay, 
And  wing  with  fpreadiiig  f:ul3  the  wat'ry  wa7. 

Now  every  flar  before  A»irora  f.ies, 
Whofe  glowing  blulhes  ilreak  the  purple  fiiies  ; 
When  the  dim  hills  of  Italy  we  vievv'd. 
That  peep'd  by  turns,  and  Jiv'd  beneath  the  fioG<5, 
Lo  !  Italy  appears,  Achates  cries, 
And  Italy  v^ith  fiiouts,  the  crowd  replie'. 
My  fire,  trHnfported,  crowns  a  bowl  with  v.-in?, 
Stands  on  the  deck,  and  calls  the  powers  divine  : 
Ye  gods  1  who  rule  the  tcmpeftS,  earth,  and  feas. 
Befriend   our   courfe,  and   breathe    a   profperoui 

breeze. 
Up  fpriing  th'  expeded  breeZe  ;  the  port  we  fpy,") 
Near,  and  more  near:  a:"l  Pallaii'  fane  L-n  high,  > 
With  the  (teep  l;:ii,  ro\i  dancing  to  the  eye.       j 
Our  fails  are  fiirrd  ;  and  from  the  feas  profound, 
We  turn  the  prows  to  land,  while  ocean  foams  a« 
rjund. 
Wher^  from  the  raging  eafl  the  furges  flow, 
The  land  indented  bendi  an  ample  bi)A'. 
The  port  conceal'd  within  the  winding  fhore, 
Dcifli'd  on  the  fronting  riiffs,  ths  billows  roar. 
Tvvo  lofty  tow'ring  rocks  exteii'.'.ed  7/idc,       ftide« 
With  outftretch'd  arms  embrace  the  murmuring 
Within  the  mighty  wall  the  wa'ers  lie, 
And  from  the  toall  the  temple  (--'  m:  to  fly. 

Here  (irfl,  a  dubious  omen  1  buheld  ; 
Four  niilk-white  courfers  gra^^d  the  verdant  field. 
War.  cry'd  my  fire,  the:i-  hctlih.-.  realms  prepare  ; 
Train'd  to  the  fight,  tVefc  fteeds  denounce  the  war. 
But  fince  fometimes  they  bear  ti.e  guiding  rein, 
Yck'd  to  the  car  ;  the  hopes  of  peace  remain. 
'Ihen,  as  her  temple  rais\l  cur  /liouts,  we  paid 
Our  firft  devotions  to  the  martial  maid. 
Next,  as  the  .'dcs  of  lielenus  enjoin,  T 

We  veil'd  our  heads  at  Juno's  facrcd  llirine  ;      ^ 
And  fought  heaven's   aweful  queen  wiih  riteif 
diYii.e.  J 

Mm  "it 
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This  done  ; — cnce  more  with  ftiifting  fails  we  fly,  , 

And  cautious  pafs  the  hoftile  regions  by. 

Hence  we  renown'd  Tarentum's  bay  behold, 

Renown'd,  'tis  faid,  from  Hercules  of  old. 

Oppos'd,  Laciniii's  temple  role  on  high. 

And  proud  Caulonian  tow'rs  falute  the  (ky. 

Then,  rear  the  rocky  Scylaeaean  bay 

For  wrecks  defam'd,  we  plough  the  wat'ry  way. 

Isow  we  behold,  emerging  to  our  eyes 

From  diltant  floods,  Sicilian  iEtna  rife  ; 

And  bear  a  thund'ring  din  and  dreadful  roar 

Of  billow?  breaking  on  the  rocky  fhore. 

The  fmoking  waves  boil  high,  on  every  fide. 

And  fcoop  the  fands,  and  blacken  all  the  tide. 

Charybdis'  gulf,  my  father  cries,  behold  ! 

The  direful  rocks  the  royal  feer  foretold  ; 

Ply,  ply  your  oars,  and  ftretrh  to  every  ftroke : 

Swift  as  the  word,  their  ready  oars  they  took ; 

Pirft  fliiluil  Paiinure;   then  all  the  train 

Steer  to  the  left,  and  plough  the  liquid  plain. 

Now  on  a  tow'ring  arch  of  waves  we  rife, 
Heav'd  on  the  bounding  billows,  to  the  (kies. 
Then,  as  the  roaring  furge  retreating  fell. 
We  flioot  down  headlong  to  the  depths  of  hell. 
Thrice  the  rougli  rocks  rebellow  in  our  ears ; 
Thiice  mount  the  foamy  tides,  and  dafh  the  ftar». 

The  wind  now  finking  with  the  lamp  of  day, 
Spent  with  her  toils,  and  dubitJus  of  the  way  ; 
We  reach  the  dire  Cyclopean  fhore,  that  forms 
An  ample  port,  impervious  to  the  florms. 
Eut  ^tna  roars  v,-ith  dreadful  ruins  nigh. 
Now  hurls  a  burfting  cloud  of  cinders  high, 
Involv'd  in  fmoky  wliirhvinds  to  the  Iky  ; 
With  loi'id  difplolJon,  to  the  ftarry  frame  : 
Shoots  fiery  globes,  and  furious  floods  of  flame  : 
New  from  her  bcll()v.'ing  caverns  burfl;  away 
Vaft  jiilesof  melted  rocks,  in  open  day. 
Her  fliatter'd  entrails  wide  the  mountain  throws, 
And  deep  as  hell  her  burning  centre  glows. 
On  vaft  Encclades  this  pond'rous  load 
Was  thrown  in  vengeance  by  the  thund'ring  god  ; 
Who  pants  beneath  the  mountains,  and  expires. 
Through   openings  huge,  the  fierce  tempeltuous 

fires ; 
Oft  as  he  iliifts  his  fide,  the  carerns  roar  ; 
With  fmoke  and  flaine  the  fkies  are  cove 
And  all  Trinacria  fliakcsfrom  fliore  to  fh 
That  night  we  heard  the  loud  tremendous  Ibund, 
The  monftrous  mingled  peal  that  thunder'd  round; 
While  in  the  Hielt'rlng  wood  we  fought  repofe, 
Nor  knew  from  whence  the  dreadful  tumult  rcfe. 
For  not  one  ftar  difplays  his  golden  light ; 
The  fl^ies  lie  cover'd  in  the  fliadcs  of  night ; 
The  filver  tnoon  her  glimmeting  fplendor  fhrouds 
In  gathering  vapors,  and  a  night  of  clouds. 

Now  fled  the  dewy  fliades  of  night  away, 
Before  the  bluiliss  of  the  dawning  day  ; 
When,  from  the  wood,  fiiot  fudden  forth  in  view 
A.  wretch,  in  rags  that  flutter'd  as  he  flew. 
The  human  form  in  meagre  hunger  loft ;  "J 

The  fiippliant  ftrangcr,  more  than  half  a  ghofl:,  f 
Stretcli^d  forth  his  hands,  and  pointed  to  the  C 
-  coaft.  J 

We  turn'd  to  view  the  fight ; — his  vefl;  was  torn, 
Ar.d  all  the  tatter'd  garb  was  tagg"d  with  thorn. 
His  beard  hangs  long,  and  durt  the  wretch  dillains, 
A«d  fcavce  the  fliadow  of  a  man  remains. 


ar;  "1 

•er'd  o'er,  J- 
fhore.       3 


In  all  befides,  a  Grecian  he  appears, 

And  late  a  foldier  in  the  Trojan  wars. 

Soon  as  our  Dardan  drefs  and  arms  he  view'd, 

In  fear  fufpended  for  a  fpace  he  flood  ; 

Stood,  ftop'd,  and  paus'd ;  then,  fpringing  forth, 

he  flies 
All  headlong  to  the  fhore  with  pray'rs  and  cries! 
Oh  1  by  this  vital  air,  the  ftars  on  high. 
By  every  pitying  pow'r  who  treads  the  flcy  '. 
Ye  Trojans,  take  me  hence  ;  I  alk  no  more  ; 
But  bear,  oh  bear  me  from  this  dreadful  fliore. 
I  own  myfelt  a  Grecian,  and  confefs 
I  fturm'd  your  llion  with  the  fons  of  Greece. 
If  that  off"ence  muft  doom  me  to  the  grare, 
Ye  Trojans,  plunge  me  in  the  whelming  wave. 
I  die  contented,  if  that  grace  I  gain; 
I  die  with  pleafure,  if  I  die  by  man.  [around" 

Then  kneel'd  the  wretch,   and  fuppliant  clung 
My  knees  with  tears,  and  groveil'd  on  the  ground. 
Mov'd  with  his  cries,  we  urge  him  to  relate 
His  name,  his  lineage,  and  his  cruel  fate  : 
Then  by  the  hand  my  good  old  father  took 
The  trembling  youth,  who  thus  encourag'd  fpoke, 

UiylTes'  friend,  your  empire  to  deftroy, 
I  left  m.y  native  Ithaca  for  Troy, 
My  fire,  poor  Admaftus,  fent  from  far 
His  fon,  his  Achaemenides,  to  war  ; 
Oh  !  had  we  both  our  humble  ftate  maintain'd, 
And  fafe  in  peace  and  poverty  remain'd  1 
For  me  my  friends  forgetful  left  behind. 
In  the  huge  Cyclops'  ample  cave  confin'd. 
Floating  with  human  gore,  the  dreadful  doms 
Lies  wide  and  wafte,  a  folitary  gloom  I 
\^'ith  mangled  limbs  was  all  the  pavement  fpread  ; 
High  as  the  ftars  he  heaves  his  horrid  head. 
The  tow'ring  giant  flalks  with  matchlefs  might; 
A  favage  fiend  I  tremendous  to  the  fight. 
(Far,  far  from  earth,  ye  heavenly  pow'rs,  repell 
A  fiend  fo  direful  to  the  depths  of  hell  1) 
For  flaughter'd  mortals  are  the  monfter's  food, 
The  bodies  he  devours,  and  qaafFs  the  blood. 
Thefe  eyes  beheld  him,  when  his  ample  hand 
Seiz'd  two  poor  wretches  of  our  trembling  band. 
Stretch'd  o'er  the  cavern,  with  a  dreadful  ftroke. 
He  fnatch'd,  he  dafli'd,  he  brain'd  'em  on  the  rocko 
In  one  black  torrent  fwam  the  fmoking  floor ; 
Fierce  he  devours  the  limbs  that  drop  v.'ith  gore  ; 
The  limbs  yet  fpravvling,  dreadful  to  furvey  '. 
Still  heave  and  quiver  while  he  grinds  the  prey. 

But  mindful  of  himielf,  that  fatal  hour, 
Not  unreveng'd  their  death  Ulyfles  bore. 
For  while  the  nodding  favage  fleeps  fupine, 
Gorg'd  with  his  horrid  feaft,  and  drown'd  in  wine  ; 
And,  ftretch'd  o'er  half  the  cave,  ejects  the  load 
Of  human  offals  mixt  with  human  blood  : 
Trembling,  by  lot  we  took  our  ports  around, 
Th'  enormous  giant  flumb'ring  on  the  ground. 
Then  (ev'ry  god  invok'd,  who  rules  the  flvy) 
Plunge  the  fliarp  weapon  in  his  monftrous  eye; 
His  eye,  that  midft  his  frowning  forehead  ftione, 
Like  fome  broad  buckler,  or  the  blazing  fun. 
Thus  we  reveng'd  our  dear  companions  loft  : 
But  fly,  ye  Trojans,  fly  this  dreadful  coaft. 
For  know,  a  hundred  horrid  Cyclops  more 
Range  on  thefe  hills,  and  dwell  along  the  fliorej 
As  huge  as  Polypheme,  the  giant  fwain. 
Who  milk,  like  him,  in  caves  the  woolly  traiS. 
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Js^'ow  tlu  Ice  the  moon),  fair  etnprefs  of  the  night, 
Has  fill'd  her  growing  horns  with  borrow'd  light, 
Since  in  thefe  woods  I  pals'd  the  hours  away, 
In  dens  of  beads,  and  f:ivages  of  prey. 
Saw  on  the  rocks  the  Cyclops  ranging  round. 
Heard  their  loud  footlteps  thund'ring  on  the 
ground,  [at  the  found. 

"With  each  big  bellowing  voice,  and  trembled 
Here  every  ftony  fruit  I  pluck  for  food. 
Herbs,  cornels,  roots,  and  berries  of  the  wood. 
While  round  I  gaze,  your  fleet  I  firlt  explore. 
The  firft  that  touch'd  on  this  detclted  Ihore  ; 
To  'fcape  thefe  favages,  1  flew  with  joy 
To  meet  your  navy,  though  it  failM  from  Troy. 
If  I  but  Ihun  the  cruel  hands  of  thefe  ; 
Do  you  deftroy  me  by  uliat  death  you  pleafe. 

.  Scarce  had  he  faid ;   when  lo !  th'   enormous 
Huge  Polyphemus,  'midft  his  fleecy  train,   [fwaln, 
A  bulk  prodigious  !   from  the  mountains  brow 
I)efccnds  terrific  to  the  fliore  below  : 
A  monrter  grim,  trenaetidous,  va(t,  and  high  ; 
His  front  deform'd,  and  quench'd  his  blazing  eye  ! 
His  huge  hand  held  a  pine,  tall,  large,  and  itrong, 
To  guide  his  footltcps  as  he  towr'd  along. 
His  flock  attends,  the  only  joy  he  knows  ; 

His  pipe  around  his  neck,  the  folace  of  his  woes. 

Soon  as  the  giant  reach'd  the  deeper  flood, 

With  many  a  groan  he  cleans'd  the  gather'd  blood 

prom  his  bor'd  eye-ball  in  the  briny  main, 

And,  bellowing,  grinds  his  teeth  in  agonizing  pain. 

Then  llalks  enormous  through  the  midmoll  tides ; 

And  fcarce  the  topmoft  furges  reach  his  fides. 
Aboard,  the  well-deferving  Greek  we  took, 

And,  pale  with  fear,  the  dreadful  coaft  forfook  ; 

Cut  every  cord  with  eager  fpeed  away, 

Bend  to  the  ftroke,  and  fweep  the  foamy  fea. 

The  giant  heard  ;  and,  turning  to  the  found, 

At  firlt  purfu'd  us  through  the  valt  profound  ; 

Stretch'd  his  huge  hand  to  reach  the  fleet  in  vain; 

Nor  could  he  ford  the  deep  Ionian  main. 

With  that,  the  furious  monlter  roar'd  fo  aloud, 

That  Ocean  fliook  in  ev'ry  dillant  flood  ; 

Trembled  all  Italy  from  fliore  to  fliore ; 

And  iEtna's  winding  caves  rebellow  to  the  roar. 
Rous'd  at  the  peal,  the  fierce  Cyclopean  train 

Rufli'd  from  their  woods  and  mountains  to  the 


Around  the  port  the  ghaftly  brethren  ftand, 
A  dire  aflembly  1   covering  all  the  ftrand. 
In  each  grim  forehead  blaz'd  the  fingle  eye  ; 
Jn  vain  enrag'd  the  monftrous  race  we  fpy, 
A  hoft  of  giants  tow'ring  in  the  iky. 
So  on  fome  mountain  tow'rs  the  lofty  grove 
Of  beauteous  Dian,  or  imperial  Jove  ; 
Th'  aerial  pines  in  pointed  fpires  from  far, 
Or  fpreading  oaks,  majeftic  nod  in  air. 


} 


Headlong  we  fly  with  horror,  where  the  gales 
And  fpeeding  winds  diredl  the  flutt'ring  fails. 
But  Helenus  forbids  to  plough  the  waves 
Where  Scylla  roars,  and  fierce  Charybdis  raves. 
As  death  (tands  dreadful  'midlt  thcdanj^erousroad, 
With  backward  courl'e  we  plough  the  foamy  flood; 
When,  from  Pelorus'  point  a  northern  breeze 
Swells  every  fail,  and  wafts  us  o'er  the  feas; 
Firft,  where  Pantagia's  moutii  appear'd  in  view, 
Flank'd  by  a  range  of  rocks,  the  navy  flew: 
Then,  fliooting  by  the  fam'd  Megarean  bay, 
And  lowly  TapUis  cut  the  wat'ry  way. 
Thefe  coafti  by  Achaenicndes  were  fhown. 
Who  follow'd,  late,  Lricrtes'  wand'ring  fon: 
Familiar  with  the  track  he  palt  before. 
He  names  the  lands,  ami  points  out  ev'ry  fliore. 

An  ifle,  once  call'd  Ortagia,  fronts  the  fides 
Of  rough  Plemmyrium,  and  Sicanian  tides. 
Hither,  'tis  faid,  Alphcus,  from  his  i'ource 
In  Elis'  realms,  direcfts  his  watery  courfe  : 
Beneath  the  main  he  takes  his  fecret  way. 
And  mounts  with  Arethufa's  ftreams  to  day  : 
Now  a  Sicilian  flood  his  courfe  he  keeps. 
And  rolls  with  blended  waters  to  the  deeps. 
Admonilh'd,  I  adore  the  guardian  gods. 
Then  pafs  the  bounds  of  nch  Helorus'  floods. 
Next  our  fleet  gallies  by  Pachynus  glide, 
Whofe  rocks  projedling  ftretch  into  the  tide. 
The  Camarinian  marfli  I  now  furvey, 
By  fate  forbidden  to  be  drain'd  avray. 
Then  the  Galoan  fields  v/ith  Gela  came 
In  view,  who  borrow'd  from  the  flood  their  namc». 
With  her  huge  wall  proud  Agragas  fucceeds ; 
A  realm,  of  old  renown'd  for  generous  fteed*. 
From  thee,  Selinus,  fwifr  before  the  wind 
We  flew,  and  left  thy  finking  palms  behind  ; 
By  Lilybaeum's  fides  our  courfe  purfu'd, 
Whofe  rocks  infidious  hide  beneath  the  flood  •■ 
And  reach  (thofe  dangerous  flielves  and  fliallovrs 

part) 
The  fatal  port  of  Drepanum  at  laft. 
Wretch  as  I  vras,  on  this  detefted  coaft, 
The  chief  fupport  of  all  my  woes,  I  loft  ; 
My  dear,  dear  father^^fav'd,  but  fav'd  in  vaiw 
From  all  the  tempefts  of  the  raging  main. 
Nor  did  the  royal  fage  tliis  blow  foretell; 
Nor  did  the  direful  Harpy-queen  of  hell. 
Among  her  frightful  prodigies,  forefliow. 
This  lart  fadftroke>  this  unexpedled  woe. 
Here  all  my  labours,  all  my  toils  were  o'er. 
And  hence  heav'n  led  rae  to  your  friendly  flicre. 
Thus,  while  the  room  was  hufli'd,  the  prince  re- 
lates 
The  wondrous  feries  of  his  various  fates; 
His  long,  long  wand'rings,  and  unnumber'd  woes  : 
Then  ceas'd;  and  fought  the  bleflings  of  repofe. 
M  m  iiij 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 

EiJo  difcovers  to  her  fifter  her  paflion  for  ^neas,  and  her  thoughts  of  marrying  him.  She  prepares  a 
hunting  match  lor  his  entertainment.  Juno  with  the  conlent  of  Venus,  rail'es  a  (lorm,  which  fepa- 
rates  the  hunters,  and  drives  yEneas  and  Dido  into  tlie  fame  cave,  where  their  marriage  is  fuppofed 
to  be  completed.  Jupiter  di ("patches  Mercury  to  iJ^neas,  to  warn  him  from  Carthage,  ^neas  fe- 
cretly  prepares  for  his  voyage.  Dido  Hnds  out  his  defign,  and,  to  put  a  ftop  to  it,  makes  ufe  ot  her 
own  and  her  fifter's  entreaties,  and  difcovers  all  the  variety  of  pafllons  that  are  incident  to  a  negledt- 
ed  lover.  When  nothing  could  prevail  upon  him,  Ihe  ccntdves  her  own  death,  with  which  this  book 
concludes. 


.But  love  infiam'd  the  queen  ;  the  raging  pain 
Preys  on  her  heart,  and  glows  in  every  vein. 
Much  fhe  revolves  the  hero's  deeds  divine, 
And  much  the  glories  of  his  godlike  line  ; 
£aci)  Icok,  each  accent  breaks  her  golden  reft, 
Xcd^'d  in  her  foul,  andimag'd  in  her  breaft. 

The  morn  had  chas'd  the  dewy  fliades  away, 
\And  o'er  the  world  advanc'd  the  lamp  of  day; 
"^.Vhen  to  her  filter  thus  the  royal  dame 
Difclos'd  the  fecret  of  her  growing  flume. 

Anna,  wliat   dreams  are  thel'e   that  haunt  my 
"Who  is  this  hero,  this  our  godlike  gueft  ?        [rell:  ? 
Mark  but  his  graceful  port,  his  manly  charms: 
'Jiow  great  a  prince  I   and  how  renown'd  in  arms  1 
Sure  he  defcends  fiom  lome  celeftial  kind  ; 
Tor  fear  attends  the  low  degenerate  mind. 
JBut  oh  I  what  wars,  what  battles  he  relates  I 
JIow  long  he  llruggied  with  his  adverfe  fates  ! 
33id  not  my  foul  her  purpofe  ftill  retain, 
Tis'd  and  deterrain'd  ne'er  to  wed  again, 
Since  Irom  my  widow'd  arms  the  murdering  fword 
Untimely  Inatch'd  my  tirft  unhappy  lord; 
Did  not  iny  thoughts  the  name  of  marriage  dreadj 
And  the  bare  mention  of  the  bridal  bed  — 
!For<jive  my  frailty — but  I  feem  inclin'd 
To  yield  to  this  one  werdinefs  of  my  mind. 
For  oh  :  my  fifter,  unreferv'd  and  free 
3  truit  the  fecret  of  my  foul  to  thee  ; 
Since  poor  Sichsuj,  by  my  brother  llain, 
X)aih'd  with  his  blood  the  confecratsd  fane. 
And  fiain'd  the  gods ;  my  firm  refolvcs,  I  own, 
"^i'his  graceful  prnice  has  Ihook,  and  this  alone. 
I  feel  a  warmth  o'er  all  my  trembling  frame, 
Too  hke  the  tokens  of  my  former  flame. 
25ut  oh  ;  may  earth  her  dreadful  gulf  difplay^ 
And  gaping  fnatch  me  from  the  golden  day; 
May  J  be  hurFd,  by  heav'n's  almighty  fire, 
Transfis'd  with  thunder  and  involv'd  in  lire, 
-Down  to  the  Ihades  of  hell  from  realms  nf  light, 
The  deep,  deep  Ihades  of  everlafting  nigiit  ; 
Ere,  iacied  honour  '.   I  betray  thy  caufe 
In  word,  cr  thought,  or  violate  thy  laws. 
No  1-— my  firft  lord,  my  firft  iiUfated  fpour;, 
S  till,  as  in  life,  is  lord  of  all  my  vov7s. 
I\Iy  love  he  had,  and  ever  let  him  have, 
Interr'd  with  him,  and  buried  in  the  grave. 
Then,  by  her  ri'iiig  grief  o'erwhe'.n.'d,  die  ceas'd  ; 
The  tears  rr.a  tvickl'ng  down  Ue:  Uiavinj  brcal':. 


Sifter,  the  fair  replies,  wliom  far  above 
The  light  of  heav'n,  or  life  itfelf  I  love  ; 
Still  on  your  bloom  lliall  endlefs  forrow  prey, 
And  walle  your  youth  in  Iblitiide  away  ? 
And  (hall   no  pleafing  theme  your   thoughts  em. 
1  he  prattling  infant,  or  the  bridal  joy  ?        [ploy  ; 
Think  you  fuch  caies  difturb  your  hufband's  Ihade 
Or  lUr  the  facred  aOies  of  the  dead  ? 
What  though  before,  no  lover  won  your  grace, 
Among  the  Tyriai.,  or  the  Libyan  race? 
With  juft  diidain  you  pafs'd  Iirbas  o'er. 
And  many  a  king  whom  warlike  Afric  bore. 
But  will  you  fly  the  hero  you  approve  ? 
And  fteel  your  heart  againft  a  prince  you  love  ? 
Nor  will  you  once  refleifx  what  regions  bound 
Your  infunt  empire,  and  your  walls  furround  ? 
Here-  proud  Gjetulian  cities  tow'r  in  air. 
Whole  fwarthy  ions  are  terrible  in  war  ; 
There  the  dread  Syrtes  ftretch  along  the  main. 
And  there  the  wild  Barcaans  range  the  plain  ; 
here  parch'd  with  thirlt  a  fmoking  region  lies, 
There  fierce  in  arms  the  brave  Numidians  rife. 
Why  fhould  I  urge  our  vengeful  brother's  ire? 
The  war  juft  hurlting  from  the  gates  of  Tyre  ? 
Sure,  every  god,  with  mighty  Juno,  bore 
The  fleets  of  Ilion  to  the  Libyan  Ihore. 
From  fuch  a  marriage,  foon  your  joyful  eyes 
Shall  fee  a  potent  town  and  empire  rife. 
VVhat  fcenes  of  glory  Carthage  mult  enioy, 
When  our  confederate  arms  unite  with  Troy  ? 
Go  then,  propitiate  heav'n;  due  ofF'rings  pay; 
Carefs,  invite  your  godlike  gueft  to  Itay, 
And  ftudy  ftill  new  caufes  of  delay. 
Tell  him,  that,  charg'd  with  deluges  of  rain, 
Orion  rages  on  the  wint'ry  main  ; 
That  Ibll  unrigg'd  his  fhatter'd  vefTels  lie. 
Nor  can  his  fleet  endure  fo  rough  a  iky. 

Thele   words   foon   fcatter'd    the    remains 
fliame ; 
Confirm'd  her  hopes,  and  fann'd  the  rifing  flame 
With  fpeed  tliey  i'eek  the  tein])les,  and  implore 
With  rich  oblatin^is  each  celeftial  povv'r  : 
Selected  flieep  with  haiy  rites  they  flay 
To  Ceres,  Bacchus,  and  the  god  of  day. 
But  chief,  to  Juno's  name  the  vidlims  bled, 
To  Juno,  guardian  of  the  bridal  bed, 

he  ;;ueen  before  the  Inowy  heifer  itands. 
Xnjid  c'nc  OirineSj  %  gohUvin  lier  hands;. 
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Betwetn  the  horns  (he  (hfds  the  facred  wine, 
And  p.iys  due  honours  to  the  pew'rs  divine  ; 
Moves  round  the  tune  in  iciemn  pomp,  and  loads, 
Day  after  day,  the  altars  of  the  gods. 
Then  hovering  o'er,  the  lair  conUilts  in  vain 
The  panting  entrails  of  the  viiflims  (lain  : 
But  ah  :   no  latred  rites  her  pnin  remove;     [love? 
Priefts,  pray'rs,  and   temples  !   Vk-hat   are  you    to 
With  pafllon  fir'd,  her  real'on  quite  o'erthrown. 
The  haplefb  queen  runs  raving  through  the  town. 
Soft  flames  conlume  her  vitals,  and  the  dart. 
Deep,  deep  within,  liesfeftering  in  her  heart, 
So  fends  the  heedlcfs  hunter's  twanging  bow 
The  Ihaft  that  quivers  in  the  bleeding  doe  ; 
Stung  with  the  itroke.  and  madding  with  the  pain, 
Siie  wildly  Hies  from  wood  to  wood  in  vain  ; 
Shoots  o'er  the  Cretan  laws  with  many  a  bound. 
The  cleaving  dart  llill  rankling  in  the  wound  1 

Now  the  fond  princefs  leads  her  hero  on. 
Shows  him  htr  Tynan  wealth,  and  growing  town  ; 
Difplays  her  pompous  tow'rs  that  proudly  rife. 
And  hopes  to  tempt  liim  with  the  glorious  prize  ; 
Now  as  llie  tries  to  tell  her  raging  flame. 
Stops  fliort,.--and  faulters,  check'd  by  confcious 

fliame  : 
Now,  at  the  clofe  of  evening,  calls  her  gueft, 
To  (hare  the  banquet  and  renew  the  fealt  : 
She  fondly  begs  him  to  repeat  once  more 
The  Trojan  ilory  that  flie  heard  before  ; 
Then  to  diltraclion  charm'd,  in  rapture  hung 
On  every  word,  and  dy'd  upon  his  tongue. 
But  when  the  fetting  liars  to  reft  invite. 
And  fadmg  Cyiithia  veils  her  beamy  light ; 
When  all  the  gueils  retire  to  ibft  repofe ; 
Left  in  the  hail,  Ihe  iighs,  and  vents  her  woes, 
Lies  on  his  couch,  bedews  it  with  her  tears, 
In  fancy  fees  her  abfent  prince,  and  hears 
His  charming  voice  ftill  founding  in  her  ears. 
Fir'd  with  the  glorious  hero's  graceful  look, 
The  young  Afcanius  on  her  lap  Ihe  took, 
With  trifling  play  her  furious  pains  beguil'd  ; 
In  vain  I— the  father  charms  her  in  the  child. 
No  more  the  tow'rs,  unfiniih'd,  rife  in  air 
The  youth,  unddciplin'd  no  more  prepare 
Ports  for  the  fleet,  or  buhvarks  for  the 
The  works  and  battlements  neglected  lie 
And  the  proud  (tru(flures  ceafe  to  brave  the  fky. 

Tlie  fair  thus  rages  with  the  mighty  pain. 
That  fir'd  her  foul ;  and  honour  pleads  in  vain. 
This  Juno  law,  and  thus  the  bride  of  Jove, 
In  guileful  terms  addrefs'd  the  queen  of  love: 
A  high  ex[iloit  indeed  !  a  glorious  name. 
Unfading  Irophies  and  etenial  fame. 
You,  and  your  Ion  have  worthily  purfu'd  ! 
Two  gods  a  lingle  woman  have  lubdu'd  I 
To  me  your  groundlels  jealoulies  are  known, 
And  dark  fufpicions  of  this  Tyrian  town. 
But  why,  why,  goddeis,  to  what  aim  or  end. 
In  lafting  quarrels  Ihould  we  ftiU  contend  ? 
Hence  then  from  ftrife  refolve  we  both  to  ceafe, 
And  by  the  luiptial  band  confirm  the  peace. 
To  crown  your  wifli,  the  queen  with  fond  defire 

fs  for  your  Ion.  and  rEelts  with  amorous  fire, 
with  equal  iway  protett  tlie  place, 

.■e  common  guardians  of  the  mingled  race. 
Be  lyre  the  dow'r  to  feal  the  glad  accord, 
And  royal  Dido  ferve  this  Phrygian  lorJ. 


} 
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To   whom   the  queen ;    '^who    inark'd    vvith 
piercing  eyes 
The  gnddcfs  labouring,  in  the  dark  dilguife, 
To  Libyan  fliurcs  from  Latium  to  convey 
The  dcUiu'd  feat  of  imivcifal  fway); 
Who  this  alliance  madly  would  deny  ? 
Or  war  with  thee,  dread  emprcls  of  the  (ky  ?. 
And  oh  I   that  fortune  in  th?  work  would  join. 
With  full  fuccefs  to  favour  the  defign  '. 
But  much  1  doubt,  O  gocldefs,  if  the  Fates, 
Or  Jove  permit  us  to  unite  the  dates. 
You,  as  hiscoiifort,  your  requelt  may  move. 
And  fearch  the  will,  or  bend  the  mind  of  Jove, 
Go  then — your  fcheme  betere  the  father  lay; 
Go  ; — and  I  follow,  where  you  lead  the  way. 

Be  mine  the  care,  th'  imperial  dame  replies, 
To  gain  the  god,  the  fovereign  of  the  Ikies, 
Then  heed  my  counlcl — when  the  dawning  light 
Drives  from  the  opening  world  the  (liadcs  of  night; 
I'heprir.ce  and  queen,transfix'dwith  amorous  flame. 
Bend  to  the  woods  to  hunt  the  favage  game  ; 
There,  while  the  crowds  the  foreft-walks  befet. 
Swarm  round  the  woods,  and   fpread  the  waving 
The  ikies  lliall  burll  upon  the  fportive  train:  [net; 
In  Itorms  of  hail,  and  deluges  of  rain, 
'1  he  gather'd  tempeft  o'er  their  heads  fliall  roll, 
And  the  long  thunders  roar  from  pole  to  poie. 
On  ev'ry  fide  fliall  tly  the  fcattering  crowds, 
Involv'd  and  cover'd  in  a  night  of  clouds. 
To  the  fame  cave  for  fljelter  Ihall  repair 
The  Trojan  hero  and  the  royal  fair. 
The  lovers,  if  your  will  concurs  with  mine, 
Ourfelf  in  Hymen's  nuptial  bands  will  join. 
The  goddefs  gave  conl'eiit,  the  comjjadl  bound. 
But  fmii'd  in  fccret  at  the  fraud  flie  found. 

Scarce  had  Aurora  left  her  orient  bed, 
And  rear'd  above  the  waves  her  radianc  head. 
When,  pouring  thro*  the  gates,  the  train  appear" 
Mallylian  hunters 
Sagacious  hounds, 
The  queen  engag'd    in    drefs,— with    reverence 
The  Tyrian  peers  before  the  regal  gate.         [wait 
Her  (leed,  with  gohl  and  purple  cover'd  round, 
Neighs,  champs  the   bit,  and  foaming   paws  the 
At  length  Ihe  comes,  magniticently  dieft  [ground. 
(Ker  guards  attending)  in  a  Tyrian  veft  : 
Back  in  a  golden  caul  her  locks  are  ty'd  ; 
A  golden  quiver  rattles  at  her  fide  ; 
A  golden  clafp  her  purple  garments  bind?. 
And  robes,  that  fiew  redundant  in  the  winds. 
Next  with  the  youthful  Trojans  to  the  fport 
The  fair  Afcanius  iiruesfrom  the  court. 
But  far  the  taircft,  and  fuprcmely  tall, 
Tow'rs  great  iEneas,  and  outlhines  them  all. 
As  when  from  Lycia  bound  in  wint'ry  froft, 
Wiiere  Xautiuis'  Itreauis  enrich  the  imiling  coaft. 
The  beauteous  I'hcebus  in  high  pomp  retires, 
And  hears,  in  Deios  the  tritiaiphant  quires  ; 
The  Cretan  crowds  and  Dryopes  advance. 
And  painted  Scythians  round  his  altars  dance; 
Fair  wreaths  of  vivid  bays  his  head  infold, 
His  locks  bound  backward  and  adorn'd  with  gold  ; 
The  irod  majeliic  moves  o'er  Cynthus' brows, 
His  golden  quiver  rattling  as  he  goes  : 
So  mov'd  ^neas  ;  fuch  his  charming  grace  ; 
Sj  glow'd  the  purple  bloom,  that  liulli'd  his  god- 
like fac<j. 


hro*  the  gates,  the  train  appear"! 
■s  with  the  fteelly  fpear,  [war,  > 
s,   and  toils,  and  all  the  lylvanj 
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Soon  as  the  train  amid  tlie  mountains  came, 
And  ftorm'd  the  covert  of  the  lavage  game; 
The  poats  flew  bounding  o'er  the  craggy  brow 
I'voui  rock  to  rock,  and  lought  the  fields  below. 
Here  the  ileet  ilags  chas'd  down  the  tow'ringlteep, 
In  clouds  of  dult  through  the  long  valley  fweep  : 
While  there,  exuking,  to  his  utmoft  fpeed 
The  young  Al'canius  fours  his  fiery  fteed, 
Outitrips  by  turns  the  tiying  focial  train. 
And  Irorns  the  meaner  triumphs  of  the  plain  : 
The  hopes  of  glory  all  his  foul  inflame; 
Eaeei  he  ion^s  to  run  at  nobler  game. 
Anil  drench  his  youthful  javelin  in  the  gore 
Of  the  fierce  liosi,  or  the  mountain  boar. 

Meantime  loud  thunders  rattle  round  the  iky, 
And  hail  and  ram,  in  mingled  tempeft,  fiy  ; 
While  floods  on  floods,  in  iwelling  turbid  tides. 
Roll  roaring  down  the  mountain's  channell'd  fides. 
The  young  Aicanius,  and  the  hunting  train. 
To  clofe  retreacs  tied  diverfe  o'er  the  plain. 
Tothe  lame  gloomy  cave  with  fpeed  repair 
The  Trojan  hero  and  the  royal  fair. 
Earth  fhakcs,  and  Juno  gives  the  nuptial  figns ; 
"With  quivering    iiames    the  glimmering  grotto 

ihines : 
With  light'nings  all  the  confciousfkies  are  fpread  : 
The  nymphs  run  Ihrieking  round   the  mountain's 
From  that  fad  day,  unhappy  Dido  1  rofe       [head. 
Shame,  death,  and  rum,  and  a  length  of  woes. 
Kor  fame  nor  cenfure  now  the  queen  can  move, 
3Sro  more  ihe  labours  to  conceal  her  love. 
Her  palhon  Hands  avow'd  ;  ^nd  wedlock's  name 
Adorns  the  crime,  and  iancafies  the  fhame. 

Now  fame,  tremendous  fiend  1  without  delay 
Through  Libyan  cities  look  her  rapid  way. 
Tame,  the  fvvift  piague  that  every  moment  grows. 
And  gains  new  llrength  and  vigour  as  fhe  gots. 
Firlt  fmall  with  tear,  Ihe  Iwclls  to  wond'rous  fize, 
And  Italks  on  earth  and  tow'rs  above  the  ikies ; 
Whom,  in  her  wrath  to  htav'n,  the  teeming  earth 
Produc'd  the  lalt  of  her  gigantic  birth; 
A  monlter  huge  and  dreadful  to  the  eye. 
With  rapid  feet  to  run,  or  wings  to  fly. 
Beneath  her  plumes  the  various  fury  bears 
A  thoufand  piercing  eyes  and  lilt'ning  ears 
And  with  a    thoufand   mouths    and   babbl 

tongues  appears. 
Thund'ring  by  night,  thro'  heaven  and  earth  flie 
No  golden  flumber  feal  her  watchful  eyes  ;   [flies  ; 
Cn  tow'rs  of  battlement  Ihe  fits  by  day. 
And  lliakes  whole  towns  with  terror  and  difmay  ; 
Alarms  the  world  around,  and,  perch'd  on  high, 
Reports  a  truth,  or  publilhes  a  lie. 
Now  both  ftie  mingled  with  malignant  joy, 
And  told  the  nations,  that  a  prince  from  Troy 
Inflam'd  with  love  the  Tyrian  queen,  who  led 
The  godlike  itranger  to  her  bridal  bed  ; 
That  both,  indulging  to  their  foft  defires, 
And  deaf  to  cenfure,  melt  in  amorous  fires ; 
Troni  every  thought  the  cares  ot  Itate  remove, 
And  the  long  winter  pafs'd  away  in  love. 

This  tale  the  fury  glories  to  dilplay, 
Then  to  the  king  larbas  bent  her  way  ; 
With  jealous  rage  the  furious  prince  infpires, 
And  all  his  foul  with  indignation  fires. 
This  monarch  fprung  from  Ammon'swarm  embrace 
Vrith  a  fair  nyrnph  of  Garamantic  race, 
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Ihe  mighty  king  a  hundred  tetnples  rais'd  * 
An  hundred  altars  that  with  vidlims  blaz'd. 
Through  all  his  realms,  in  honour  of  his  fire ; 
And  watch'd  the  hallow'd  everlafting  fire  ; 
With  various  wreaths  adorn'd  the  holy  door, 
And  drench'd  the  foil  with  confecrated  gore. 
Amid  the  llatues  of  the  gods  he  ftands. 
And  fpreading  forth  to  Jove  his  lifted  hands, 
Fir'd  with  the  tale,  and  raving  with  defpair, 
Prefers  in  bitternels  of  foul  his  pray'r. 

Almighty  Jovel  to  whom  our  Moorifli  line 
In  large  libations  pour  the  generous  wine, 
And  teaft  on  painted  beds ;  fay,  father,  fay, 
If  yet  thy  eyes  thefe  flagrant  crimes  furvey. 
Or  do  we  vainly  tremble  and  adore. 
When  through  the  fkies   the    pealing    thunderi 
Thine  are  the  bolts  ?  or  idly  do  they  fall,     [roar? 
And  rattle  through  the  dark  ab'rial  hall  ? 
A  wand'ring  woman,  who  on  Libya  thrown, 
Rais'd  on  a  purchas'd  fpot  a  flender  town ; 
On  terms  ourfelf  prefcrib'd,  was  glad  to  gain 
A  barren  tradl  that  runs  along  the  main; 
The  profFer'd  nuptials  of  thy  fon  abhorr'd  ; 
But  to  her  throne  receives  aDardan  lord. 
And  lo  !  this  fecond  Paris  come  again, 
With  his  unmanly,  foft,  luxurious  train, 
In  fcented  trefTes  and  a  mitre  gay. 
To  bear  ray  bride,  his  ravifli'd  prize,  away; 
While  ftill  in  vain  we  bid  thy  altars  flame. 
And  pay  our  vows  to  nothing  but  a  name. 

Him,  as  he  grafp'd  his  altars,  and  preferr'd 
His  wrathful  pray'r,  th'  almighty  father  heard  ; 
Then  to  the  palace  turn'd  his  awful  eye, 
Where,  careleis  of  their  fame,  the  lovers  lie. 
The  god,  that  fcene  offended  to  furvey, 
Charg'd  with  his  high  command  the  fon  of  May  ' 

Fly,  fiy,  my  fon,  our  orders  to  perform  ; 
Mount  the  fleet  wind,  and  ride  the  rapid  ftorm  ; 
fly — to  yon  Dardan  chief  in  Carthage  bear 
Our  awful  mandate  through  the  fields  of  air. 
Who  idly  ling'ring  in  the  Tyrian  Hate, 
N^egle6ls  the  promis'd  walls  decreed  by  fate. 
Not  fuch  a  prince,  the  beauteous  queen  of  love 
(When  twice  flie  fav'd  him)  promis'd  him  to  Jove; 
A  prince  flie  promis'd  who  by  deeds  divine 
Should  prove  he  Iprung  from  Teucer's  martialline; 
Whole  fword  imperial  Italy  Ihould  awe, 
A  warlike  realm  1  and  give  the  world  the  law. 
If  no  fuch  glories  can  his  mind  inflame, 
If  he  neglerts  his  own  immortal  fame  ; 
What  has  his  heir  the  young  Afcanius  done  ? 
Why  fliould  he  grudge  an  empire  to  his  fon  ? 
What  fcheme,  what  profpeft  can  the  chief  pro- 
So  long  to  loiter  with  a  race  of  foes  ?  [pofe, 

The  promis'd  kingdom  to  regard  no  more. 
And  quite  negledl  the  deftin'd  Latian  fliore  ? 
Hafte— bid  him  fail — be  this  our  will ;  and  bear 
With  fpeed  this  mandate  through  the  fields  of  air. 

Swift  at  the  word,  the  duteous  fon  of  May 
Prepares  th'  almighty's  orders  to  obey  ; 
Firit  round  his  feet  the  golden  wings  he  bound, 
rhat  fpeed  his  progrefs  o'er  the  feas  profound. 
Or  earth's  unmeafur'd  regions,  as  he  flies, 
Wrapp'd  in  a  rapid  whirlwind,  down  the  fkies. 
Then  grafp'd  the  wand  ;  the  wand  that  calls  thft 

ghofts 
From  hell,  or  drives  "em  to  the  Stygian  coaft?; 
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Inrites  or  chafes  fleep  with  wond'rous  pow'r, 
And  opes  thole  eyes  that  death  had  leal'd  before. 
Thus  arm'd,  on  wings  of  wmds  ful)limely  rode 
Through  heaps  of  opening  clouils  the  flying  gcd. 
From  tar  huge  Atlas'  rocky  fides  he  fpies, 
Atlas,  whofe  liead  Uipports  the  liarry  Ikies  : 
Beat  by  the  winds  and  driving  rains,  he  Ihrouds 
His  fliidy  forehead  in  furrounding  clouds; 
With  ice  his  liorrid  beard  is  crulted  o'er; 
From  his  bleak  brows  the  gudiing  torrents  pour ; 
Out-lpread,  his  mighty  flioulders  heave  below 
The  hoary  piles  of  eveilafting  fnow. 
Here  on  pois'd  pinions  ftoop'd  the  panting  god  ; 
Then,  from  the  fleep,  (hot  headlong  to  the  flood 
As  the  fwift  fea-mew,  for  the  fiiliy  prey, 
In  low  excurfions  Ikims  along  the  lea, 
By  rocks  and  Ihores,  and  wings  th'  aerial  wa 
S»,  from  his  kindred  mountain,  Hermes  flies 
Between  th'  extended  earth  and  ftarry  fkies ; 
Thus  through  the  parting  air  his  courfe  he  bore, 
And,  gliding,  (kimm'd  along  the  Libyan  Ihore. 
Soon  as  the  winged  god  to  Carthage  came, 
He  finds  the  prince  forgetful  of  his  fame  : 
The  rifmg  domes  employ  his  idle  hours, 
Th'  unfinilh'd  palaces  and  Tyrian  tow'rs. 
A  fword  all  ftarr'd  with  gems,  and  fpangled  o'er 
With  yellow  jal'pers,  at  hi>  fide  he  wore  ; 
A  robe  refulgent  from  his  flioulders  flow'd 
That,  flaming,  deep  with  I'yrian  criir.lon  glow'd  ; 
The  (vork  of  Dido  ;   whofe  unrivall'd  art 
With  tiow'rs  of  gold  embroider'd  every  part. 
To  whom   the   god  : — Thefe   hours  cantt  thou 
employ 
To  raife  proud  Carthage,  heedlefs  prince  of  Troy  ? 
Thus  for  a  foreign  bride  to  build  a  town 
And  form  a  (tate,  forgetful  of  vhy  own  ? 
The  isrd  of  heav'n  and  earth,  almighty  Jove, 
V>'ith  this  command  difpatch'd  me  from  above  ; 

What  are  thy  hopes  from  this  thy  long  delay  ? 

Why  thus  in  Libya  pafs  thy  hours  away  ? 

If  future  empire  ceafe  thy  thoughts  to  raife, 

Or  the  fair  profpeCt  of  imreortal  praife  ; 

Regard  Afcanius,  prince,  the  royal  boy; 

The  lal>,  the  beft  furviving  hope  of  Troy  ; 

To  whom  the  Fates  decree,  in  time  to  come, 

The  lorrg,  long  glories  of  imperial  Rome. 

He  fpoke,  and  fpeaking  left  him  gazing  there ; 

And  all  the  fluid  form  diffolv'd  in  air. 

The  prince  aftoniOi'd  ftood,  with  horror  flung  ; 

Fear  rais'd  his  hair,  and  wonder  chain'd  his  tongue  « 

Struck  and  alarm'd  with  fuch  a  dread  command. 

He  longs  to  leave  the  dear  enchanting  land. 

But  ah  !  with  what  addrefs  (hall  he  begin, 

How  fpeak  his  purpofe  to  the  raving  queen  ? 

A  thoufand  thoughts  his  wavering  foul  divide, 

That  turns  each  way,  and  ftrainson  every  fide: 

A  thoufand  projedts  labouring  in  his  bread. 

On  this  at  lad  he  fixes  as  the  beft : 

Mneftheus  and  brave  Cloanthus  he  commands 

To  rig  the  fleet,  to  fummon  all  the  bands 

In  fecret  filence  to  the  Ihore,  and  hide 

The  fudden  caufe,  that  bids  them  tempt  the  tide. 

Then  while  fair  Dido,  fick  with  fond  defire. 

Thinks  fuch  a  boundlels  love  can  ne'er  expire 

Himfelf  the  proper  meafures  will  prepare 

To  move  the  queen,   and   feize   with  watchful 

Th9  fofuft  ojonieDts  to  addrefs  the  fair,      [care 
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With  fpt-ed  impatient  fly  the  chiefs  awajf. 
And,  ftr'd  with  eager  joy,  the  prince  obey. 

But  foon  the  fraud  unhappy  Dido  fpies  ; 
(For  what  can  'fcapc  a  lover'i  piercing  eyes, 
SVho  e'en  in  fafety  fears  with  wild  aflright?) 
She  firft  difcern'd  the  meditated  flight ; 
And  fame,  infernal  fiend,  the  news  convevs. 
The  fleet  was  rigg'd  and  launching  on  the  icas. 
Mad  with  defpair,  and  all  her  foul  on  flame, 
Around  the  city  raves  the  royal  dame  : 
So  the  fierce  Bacchanal  with  frantic  cries, 
Stung  by  the  god,  to  proud  Cithaeron  flies. 
And  fliakes  her  ivy  Ipcar,  and  raves  around, 
While  the  huge  mountain  echoes  to  the  found. 
At  length,  by  potent  love  and  grief  opprefs'd. 
The  queen,  her  recreant  lover  lirlt  addrefs'd  : 

And  could'lt  thou  hope.dilfcmbler,  froinmy  fight, 
Ah  :  wretch  perfidious !  to  conceal  thy  flight  ? 
In  fuch  bale  filence  from  my  realms  to  tail? 
Nor  can  our  vows  and  plighted  hands  prevail. 
Nor  Dido's  cruel  death  thy  flight  detain  ? 
For  death,  death  only  can  relieve  my  pain  : 
And  are  thy  vell'els  launch'd,  while  winter  fweeps 
With  the  rough  northern  blart  the  roaring  deeps? 
Barbarian  !  lay,  if  Troy  herfelf  had  ftood, 
Nor  foreign  realms  had  call'd  thee  o'er  the  flood, 
Would'll  thou  thy  fails  in  ftoimy  leas  employ. 
And  brave  the  furge  to  gain  thy  native  Troy  ? 
Me  will  you  fly,  to  tempt  the  dangerous  wave? 
Ah  !  by  the  tears  I  flied,  the  hand  you  gave  ; 
(For  thefe  ftill  mine,  and  only  thefe  remain  ; 
The  tears  I  Ihed,  the  hand  you  gave  in  vain  !) 
By  thofe  late  folemn  nuptial  oands  1  plead, 
By  thofe  firft  pleafures  ot  tlie  bridal  bed ; 
II  e'er,  wlien  folded  in  your  circling  arms 
You    figh'd,    and    prais'd    thefe    now-negledled 

charms : 
If  pray'r  can  move  thee,  with  this  pray'r  com-" 
Regard,  iEneas,  with  a  pitying  eye  [ply, 

A  tailing  race,  and  lay  thy  purpofe  by. 
For  thee  Numidian  kings  in  arms  confpire  ; 
For  thee  have  I  incens'd  the  fons  of  Tyre  ; 
For  thee  I  loll  my  honoui  and  my  fame. 
That  to  the  tiars  advanc'd  my  glorious  nam?. 
Murt  1  in  death  thy  cruel  fcorn  deplore, 
My   barbarous  gueft  ! — but  ah  ! — my  fpoufe   n* 

more  1 
What — fliall  I  wait,  till  fierce  Pygmalion  pours 
From  Tyre  on  Carthage,  and  deftroys  my  tow'rs  ? 
Shall  I  in  proud  larbas'  chains  be  led 
A  flave,  a  captive  to  the  tyrant's  bed  ? 
Ah  1 — had  I  brought,  before  thy  fatal  flight. 
Some  little  olfspring  of  our  loves  to  light ; 
If  in  my  regal  hall  J  could  furvey 
Some  princely  boy,  foiiie  young  ^neas  play  ; 
Thy  dear  refemblance  but  in  looks  alone  I 
I  fliould  not  feem  quite  widow'd  and  undone. 

She  laid  ;  the  prince  ftood  ftill  in  grief  profound. 
And  fix'd  his  eyes  relentlefs  on  the  ground  ; 
By  Jove's  high  will  admonifli'd  from  the  Ikies;. 
At  length  the  hero  thus  in  brief  replies. 

Your  bounties,  queen,  I  never  can  forget ; 
And  never,  never  pay  the  mighty  debt ; 
But,  long  as  life  informs  this  fleeting  frame. 
My  foul  fliall  honour  fair  Eliza's  name. 
Then  hear  my  plea  :— By  ftcalth  I  ne'er  defign'*! 
To  leave  your  hofpitahlc  realm  behittd  ; 
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Forbear  the  thought  ;.~mnch  lefs  in  Lihyan  lands, 

A  cafual  gueft,  to  own  the  bridal  band*. 

Had  fate  allovv'd  me  to  conlult  my  eafe, 

To  live  and  fettle  on  vhat  terms  I  pleafe  ; 

Still  had  I  ftay'd  in  Afia,  to  ei.joy 

The  dear,  dear  relics  of  my  nruive  Troy: 

Rais'd  royal  Priam's  riiin'd  tow'rs  again, 

A  lecond  Ilion  for  my  vanquilh'd  train. 

But  now,  fair  queen,  Apollo's  high  command 

Has  calrd  me  to  the  fam'd  Italian  laud  ; 

Thither,  infpir'd  by  oracle?,  I  move, 

There  lies  my  country,  and  there  lies  my  love. 

If  you  your  rifiiig'  Carthage  thus  admire 

In  thefe  Itrange  realms,  a  foreigner  from  Tyre, 

Why  fhould  not  Teucer's  race  be  free  to  ga;n 

The  Latian  kingdom,  as  the  ^oJs  ordain  ? 

Oft  as  the  ftars  difplay  their  licry  light, 

And  earth  lies  cover'd  in  the  fliades  of  night, 

My  father's  argry  fpirit  blames  my  Itay, 

Stalks  round  my  bed,  and  fummons  me  away. 

long  has  Afcanius  call'd  me  hence  in  vain, 

3y  me  defrauded  of  liis  deftin'd  reign. 

And  now,  ev'n  now,  the  meflenger  of  Jove 

(Both  gods  An  v/itnefs)  fliot  from  heav'n  above  : 

Charg'd  with  the  thunderer's  high  commands  he 

The  glorious  form  appeared  in  open  view  :  [flew, 

I  faw  him  pafs  thefe  lofty  walls,  and  hear 

His  awful  voice  ftiU  murmuring  in  my  ear. 

Then  ceafe,  my  beauteous  princefs,  to  complain  ; 

Nor  let  us  both  be  difcompos'd  in  vain  : 

From  thefe  dear  arms  to  Latium  forc'd  away  ; 

Tis  fate  that  calls,  and  fate  1  mull  obey. 

Thus  whilehe  lpoke,with  high  difdain  and  pride 
She  roll'd  her  wrathful  eyes  on  every  Ikle, 
That  glance  in  filence  o'er  the  guilty  man, 
And,  all  inflam'd  with  fury,  Die  began  : 

Perfidious  monfter  I  boaft  thy  birth  no  more  ; 
!No  hero  got  thee,  and  no  goddefs  bore. 
Ko  1 — thou  wert   brouglit    by  Scythian   rocks~J 
By  tigers  nurs'd,  and  lavages  of  prey  ;    [to  day,  V 
But  far  more  rugged,  wild,  and  tierce  than  they.  J 
For  why,  ah  1  why  the  traitor  Ihould  I  ipare  ? 
"W^hat  bafer  UTongs  can  I  be  doom'd  to  bear  ? 
Did  he  once  deign  to  turn  liis  fcornful  eyes  ?      ~i 
Did  he  once  groan  at  all  my  piercing  fighs  ?        K. 
Dropp'd  he  one  tear  in  pity  to  my  cries  ?  _J 

Calm  he  look'd  on,  and  faw  my  paffion  burft. 
Which,  which  cf  all  his  infults  was  the  worlt  ? 
And  yet  great  Jove  aid  juno  from  the  Iky 
Behold  his  treafon  with  a  carelefs  eye  ; 
Guilt,  guilt  prevails;   and  juftice  is  no  more. 
The  needy  wretch  juft  caft  upon  my  (hore, 
Fool  as  I  w-as  I  with  open  arms  I  led 
At  once  a  partner  to  my  throne  and  bed  ; 
From  inftant  death  I  fav'J  his  famidi'd  train, 
His  fliatter'd  fleet  I  ftor'd  and  rigg'd  again. 
But  ah  I  rave  ;---my  foul  the  Furies  fire  ; 
Kow  great  Apollo  warns  him  to  retire  ; 
With  all  his  cracles  forbids  to  (lay  ; 
And  now  through  air  with  hafle  the  Ton  cf  I\ray 
Conveys  Jove's  orders  from  the  blelf  abodes  ; 
A  care  well  worthy  to  dilturb  the  gods! 
Go  then  ;  I  plead  not,  nor  thy  flight  delay  ; 
Go,  feek  new  kingdoms  through  the  v.-at'ry  way  : 
But  there  may  every  god,  thy  crime  provokes, 
Reward  thy  gu;it,  and  dalh  thee  on  the  rocks; 
Then  flialt  thou  call,  amid  the  howling  main, 
Oji  injur'd  Dido's  nmne,  laor  call  in  vain  j 


For,  wr.Tpt  in  fires,  I'll  follow  tlirongh  the  fky, 
F!::(]i  i.i  thy  face,  or  glare  tremenduous  by. 
When  death's  cold  hand  my  itrugglmg  foul  fliall 

free. 
My  ghoft  in  every  place  fliall  wait  on  thee  : 
My  vengeful  lp;nt  Ihall  thy  torments  know. 
And  fmile  with  tranfport  in  the  realms  below. 

With  that,  abrupt  Ihe  took  her  fudden  flight ; 
Sick  of  tlie  day,  file  loathes  the  golden  light; 
And  turns,  while  fault'ring  he  attempts  to  fay 
Ten  thoufand  things,  difdainfuUy  away; 
Sunk  in  their  arms  the  trembling  handmaids  led 
The  fainting  princefs  to  the  regal  bed. 

But  though  the  pious  hero  tries  with  care. 
And  melting  words,  to  footh  her  fierce  defpair. 
Stung  with  the  pains  and  agonies  of  love, 
Still  he  regards  the  high  commands  of  Jove  ; 
Repairs  the  fleet  ;  and  foon  the  bufy  train 
Roll  down  the  lofty  veffeis  to  the  main. 
New-rigg'd,  the  navy  glides  along  the  flood  : 
Whole  trees  they  bring,  unfafuion'd  from  the  wood. 
And  leaty  faplings  to  lupply  their  oars, 
Pour  from  the  town,  and  darken  ail  the  fhores. 
So  when  the  pifmireS;  an  induftrious  train, 
Embody 'd,  rob  fome  golden  heap  of  grain. 
Studious,  ere  flormy  winter  frowns,  to  lay 
Safe  in  their  darkfome  cells  the  treafur'd  prey  ; 
In  one  long  track  the  dufliy  legions  lead 
Their  prize  in  triumph  through  the  verdant  mead: 
Here,  bending  with  the  load,  a  panting  throng 
With  force    conjoin'd    heave    iome    huge    grain 

aljng  : 
Some  lafli  the  ftragglers  to  the  tafe  affign'd. 
Some,  to  their  ranks,  the  bands  that  lag  behind  : 
They  crowd  the  people<i  path  in  thick  array, 
Glow  at  the  work,  and  darken  all  the  way. 

At  that  fad  prufpeft,  that  tormenting  fcene. 
What  thoughts,  what  woes  were  thine,  unhappy 

queen ! 
How  loud  thy  groans,  when  from  thy  lofty  tow'r 
Thy  eyes  i'urvey'd  the  tumult  on  the  liiore  ; 
When  on  the  floods  thou  heardlt  the  ihouting  train 
Plough  with  refounding  uars  the  wat'ry  plain  i 
To  wh.tt  fubmiffions,  of  uhat  low  degree, 
Are  mortals  urg'd,  imperious  love,  by  thee  ? 
Once  more  flie  tlies  to  pray 'rs  and  tears,  to  move 
Th'  obdurate  prince  ;  and  anger  uielis  to  love  ; 
Tries  all  her  fuppliant  female  arts  again 
Before  her  aeath; — but  tries 'em  all  in  vain: 

Silter,  behold,  from  every  fide  they  pour 
With  eager  fpeed,  and  gather  to  the  fliore. 
Hark---how  with  fliouts  they  catch   the  fpringing: 
giles,  [tails. 

And   cro\7n  their  fliips,  and  fpread  their  flying 
Ah  1  had  I  once  forefeen  the  fatal  blow. 
Sure,  I  had  borne  this  mighty  weight  of  woe. 
Yet,  yet,  my  Anna,  this  one  trial  make 
For  thy  defpairing,  dying  filter's  fake. 
For  ah  1  the  dear  per.iidious  wretch,  I  fee. 
Lays  open  all  his  fecret  foul  to  thee. 
In  all  his  thoughts  you  ever  bore  a  part. 
You  know  the  nearell  paliage  to  his  heart. 
Go  then,  dear  filter,  as  a  fuppliant  go, 
Tell,  in  the  huniblefl  terms,  my  haughty  foe,- 
I  ne'er  confpir\l  at  Aulis  to  deltroy, 
With  vengeful ilrecce,  the  haplefi  race  of  Troy  j 
Nor  fer.t  one  veilel  to  the  Phrygian  coaft. 
Nor  rak'd  abroad  his  fr.ther's  f».cred  duttj 
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From  all  the  pray'rs  a  tlying  queen  prefers, 

Wliy  will  he  turn  his  unrelenting  ears  ? 

Whither,  ah  wliither,  will  the  tyrant  fly  ? 

I  l)eg  but  this  one  /^race  before  1  die, 

To  wiiit  lor  calmer  Teas  and  fofter  gales 

To  fnioothe  the  floods,  and  fill  his  opening  fails. 

Tell  my  jjcrtidioiis  lover,  I  implore    • 

Tiie  name  of  \vedloi:k  he  difclaims  no  more  ; 

No  more  his  ])ur]ios'd  voyage  I  detain 

From  beauteous  Latiuni,  and  his  dcitin'd  reign. 

For  fome  fmall  interval  of  time  I  move, 

Some  fliort,  fliort  foal'on  to  fubdue  my  love  ; 

Till  rcconcil'd  to  thi:  unhappy  flate, 

I  grow  at  Lift  familiar  with  my  fate  : 

This  favour  if  he  grant,  my  death  ftiall  pleafe 

His  cruel  ioul,  and  let  us  both  at  eafe. 

Thus   prayM    the  queen;    the    filler  bears   in 
vain 
The  moving  meflage,  and  returns  again. 
He  ftands  inflexible  to  pray'rs  and  tears. 
For  Jove  and  J'ate  had  flopp'd  the  hero's  ears. 

As  o'er  th'  aerial  Alps  fublimely  fpread, 
Some  aged  oak  uprears  his  reverend  head  ; 
This  way  and  that  the  furious  tempefts  blow, 
To  lay  the  monarch  of  the  mountains  low  ; 
Th'  imperial  plant,  though  nodding  at  the  found, 
Though  all  his  fcatter'd  honours  Itrow  the  ground, 
Safe  in  his  ftrength,  and  feated  on  tlie  rock. 
In  naked  niajefty  defies  the  fliock  : 
High  as  the  head  flioots  tow'ring  to  the  fkies, 
So  deep  the  root  in  hell's  foundation  lies. 
I'hus  is  the  prince  bcfieg'd  by  conftant  pray'rs  : 
But  though  his  heart  relents  at  Dido's  cares, 
Still  firm  the  dictates  of  his  foul  remain, 
And  tears  are  fhed,  and  vows  preferred  in  vain. 

Now  tir'd  with  life  abandon'd  Dido  grow.s  ; 
Now  bent  on  fate,  and  haraf-'d  with  her  woes, 
She  loallies  the  day,  flie  fickcns  at  the  Iky, 
A:  d  longs,  in  bitternefs  of  fou.',  to  die. 
To  urge  the  fcheme  of  death  already  laid. 
Full  many  a  direful  omen  flie  furveyVl  : 
While  to  the  gods  flie  pour'd  the  wine,  flie  view'd 
The  pure  libation  turn'd  to  fable  blood. 
This  horrid  omen  to  herfelf  reveal'd, 
Ev'n  from  her  filler's  ears  Ihe  kept  conceal'd  ; 
Yet  more — a  temple,  where  flic  paid  her  vows, 
Rofe  ir.  the  palace  to  her  former  fpoufe; 
A  marble  flrudlure  ;  this  flie  drelVd  around 
With  fnowy  wool  ;  with  facred  chajjlcts  crown'd. 
From  hpnct,  ulien  giotjmy  night  iucceeds  the  day. 
Her  hufDand  feenis  to  fummon  her  away. 
Perch'd  in  the  roof  t'le  bird  of  night  complains. 
In  one  fad  length  of  melancholy  (trains  ; 
Now  dire  preditilions  rack  her  mind,  foretold 
By  prefcient  fages,  and  the  feers  of  old  ; 
Now  ftern  j^neas,  her  eternal  theme. 
Haunts  her  diilraCled  foul  in  ev'ry  dream  ; 
In  flumber  now  Tiie  feerns  to  Uavel  on, 
Through  dreary  «i!d!:,  r.bandon'd  and  alone  ; 
And  treads  a  dark  uncomfortable  plain, 
And  feeks  her  Tyri.;ns  o'er  the  wafle  in  vain. 
So  Pcntheus  rav'd,  when,  flaming  ig  his  eyes, 
He  faw  the  Furies  from  the  dteps  arile  ; 
And  view'd  a  double  Thebes  with  wild  ama7C, 
And  two  bright  funs  with  rival  glories  blaze. 
W  bounds  the  mad  Orefteso'er  the  ftage, 
'  ith  looks  dillrA(ftcd,  £roai  his  jnuther  s  rage ; 
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Arm'd  witli  herfcourge  of  fnakes  fFie  drives  him  on, 
And,  wrapt  in  flames,  purfues  her  murdering  fou  ; 
He  flics,  but  flies  in  vain  ;— -the  Furies  wait. 
And  fiends  in  forms  tremendous  guard  the  gate. 

At  length  diftrac^led,  and  by  iove  o'ercomc, 
Refolv'd  on  dc.uh,  flic  meditates  her  doom  ; 
.■\p[)oints  the  time  to  end  her  mighty  woe. 
And  takes  d'.;c  niealurcs  for  the  purpos'd  blow. 
Then  lier  fail  inter  flie  with  fiiiilcs  adJrels'd, 
Hope  in  her  Icoks,  but  anguifli  at  herhreafl; 

Anna,  jiartiike  my  joy,  for  lo  !  I  find 
The  fole  ejcpcdicnt  that  can  cure  my  mind, 
Relieve  my  foul  for  ever  from  her  pain, 
Or  bring  my  lover  to  my  arms  again. 
Ntar  Ocean's  utmofl;  bound,  a  region  lies. 
Where  mighty  Atlas  props  the  Itairy  Ikies  ; 
There  live>  a  prieltcfs  of  Mafl'ylian  Itrain, 
'1  he  guardian  of  the  rich  Ilefpcri.in  lane  ; 
Who  wont  the  wakeful  dragon  once  10  feed 
With  honey 'dci'kes,  and  jioppy's  drowfy  feed. 
That  round  the  tree  his  fl;ining  volumes  roll'd 
'lo  guard  the  facred  balls  of  blooming  gold. 
By  magic  charms  the  matron  can  remove. 
Or  fiercely  kindle  all  the  fires  of  love  ; 
Roll  back  the  liars;   flop  rivers  as  they  f?ow; 
And  call  grim  fpeClres  from  the  realms  of  woe. 
I'rces  leave  their  mountains  at  h-.r  potent  call ; 
Beneath  her  footlteps  groans  tlic  trembling  ball; 
But  t.  itnefs  tliou,  and  all  ye  gods  on  high. 
With  what  regret  to  magic  rites  I  fly. 
Go  then,  ereitl  with  fpeed  and  fecret  care. 
Within  the  court,  a  pile  in  open  air. 
Bring  ail  the  traitor's  arms  and  robes,  and  fpread 
Above  the  heap  our  fatal  bridal  bed. 
The  facred  dame  commands  me  to  deftroy 
All,  all  memorials  of  that  wretch  from  i'roy. 

Thu*.  with  diflembling  arts  the  princefs  fpoke  ; 
A  deadly  paleneG  fpreadso'er  all  lier  look. 
Nor  could  her  wretched  filler  once  divine 
Thcfe  rites  could  cover  fuch  a  dire  dcfign. 
Nor  deem'd  a  lover  treacherous  to  his  vows 
Sl.ould  more  affiidt  her  than  lier  murder'd  fpoufe  ; 
But  rears  a  pile  of  oaks  and  firs  on  high, 
Within  the  court,  beneath  the  naked  iky    [round  ; 
With  wreaths  the  queen  adorn'd  the   Itructure 
And  with  funereal  greens  and  garlands  crown  d  : 
Ne.vt  big   with  death,  the  Iword  and   robe   flie 

fpread, 
Andplac'd  tiiedear,  dear  image  on  the  bed. 

Ainidfl  her  altars,  with  difhevell'd  hairs. 
Her  horrid  rites  the  pricftefs  now  prepares. 
Thund'ring  fhe  calls,  in  many  a  dreaduil  found. 
On  Chaos  hoar,  and  Erebus  profound  ; 
On  hideous  Hecate,  from  hell's  abodes, 
(The  threeft/vd  Dian  I)  and  a  hunded  gods. 
'I'he  place  flie  fprinkled,  where  her  altars  flood, 
With  ftreams  difll-inhled  from  Avcrnus'  flood. 
And  black  envenom'd  herbs  flie  brings,  reap'ddowi; 
V\  ith  brazen  licklcs,  by  the  glimmering  moon. 
Then  crops  the  potent  knots  of  love  with  care, 
That  from  the  young  eflfange  the  parent  mare. 
Now  wiih  a  facred  cake  and  lifted  hands. 
All  bent  on  death,  before  her  altar  ftands 
The  royal  victim,  the  devoted  fair  ; 
H'l-r  .'■obes  were  gathered,  and  one  foot  wasbare» 
She  calls  on  every  ftar  in  folemn  ftate, 
Whofe  guilt)-  beams  fl»ir.c  cor.ftious  of  her  fate  ; 
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She  calls  toxv'itnefs  every  god  above, 
To  pay  due  vengeance  for  her  injur'd  love. 
'Twas  night;  and,  weary  with  the  toils  of  day, 
In  foft  repofe  the  whole  creation  lay. 
The  murmurs  of  the  groves  and  furges  die, 
The  ftars  roll  folemn  through  the  glowing  fky  ; 
Wide  o'er  the  fields  a  brooding  filence  reigns, 
The  flocks  lie  ftretch'd  along  the  flow'ry  plains; 
The  furious  favages  that  haunt  the  woods. 
The  puinted  birds,  tlie  fifnes  of  the  floods; 
All,  all,  beneath  the  general  darknefs,  fliare 
In  fleep,  a  foft  forgetfulnefs  of  care  ; 
All  but  the  haplefs  queen  ; — for  love  denies 
Reft  to  her  thoughts,  and  flumber  to  her  eyes. 
Her  paflions  grow  ftill  fiercer,  and  by  turns 
With  love  fhe  maddens,  and  with  wrath  fbe  burns, 
Ihe  ftruggling  tides  in  different  motions  roll, 
And  thus  flie  vents  the  tempcft  of  her  foul  : 
What  fliall  I  do  ?— Oiall  I  in  vain  implore 
The  royal  lovers  I  difdain'd  before? 
Or,  flighted  in  my  turn  with  haughty  pride. 
Court  the  fierce  tyrant  whom  I  once  deny'd  ? 
Shall  I  the  Trojans  bafe  commands  obey. 
Their  flave,   their   fuppliant,  through  the  watry 

way  ? 
Yes— for  my  bounties,  and  my  former  aid 
jBy  Troy  already  ftand  fo  well  repaid  ! 
And  yet  fuppofe  I  were  inclin'd  to  go  ; 
The  haughty  lailor^  would  but  mock  my  wee. 
Haft  thou  not  yet,  not  yet,  Eliza,  known 
The  perjur'd  fons  of  proud  Laomedon  ? 
W'hat  I-^-fnall  I  follow  through  the  roaring  main. 
Sole  and  abandon'd.  their  triumphant  train, 
Or  drive  'em  thro'  the  deeps  with   fword  and  fire. 
With  all  my  armies,  all  the  fons  of  Tyre  ? 
lut  can  I  draw  to  fea  thofe  Tyrian  bands 
I  drew  reluftant  from  their  native  lands  ? 
Die  then  as  thou  deferv'ft  ;  in  death  repofe  ; 
The  fword,  the  friendly  fword,  fliall  end  thy  woes. 
You  firft,  dear  After,  by  my  forrows  mov'd, 
^xpos'd  me  raflily  to  the  wretch  I  lov'd  ; 
Your  prompt  obedience,  and  officious  care 
Fann'd  the  young  flame,  and   plung'd  me  in  def- 
Oh  1  had  I  learn'd  like  favages  to  rove,  [pair 

And  never  known  the  woes  of  bridal  love  I 
I  prov'd  unfaithful  to  my  former  fpoufe. 
And  now  I  reap  the  fruin  of  broken  vows  ! 

Thus  vents  the  mournful  queen,  by  love  oppreft, 
The  grief  that  rag'd  tumultuous  in  her  breaft. 
Meantime  with  all  things  ready  for  his  flight, 
In  thoughtlefs  fleep  the  hero  paft  the  night. 
To  whom  again  the  feathcr'd  Hermes  came, 
His  youthful  figure,  looks  and  voice  the  fame, 
And  thus  alarms  the  flumb'ring  prince  once  more  ; 
What — can'fl:  thou  fleep  in  this  important  hour  ? 
Nor  all  thy  dangers  can'fl:  thou  yet  furvey  ? 
Nor  hear  the  zephyrs  call  thee  to  the  fea  ? 
Mad  as  thou  art  I— determin'd  on  her  doom. 
She  forms  defigns  of  mlfchiefs  yet  to  come. 
Then  fly  her  fury  while  thou  yet  can'fl;  fly, 
Before  Aurora  gilds  the  purple  fky  : 
riy,--or  the  floods  ftiall  foon  be  cover'd  o'er 
With  numerous  fleets,  and  armies  crowd  the-  Ihore, 
And  direful  brands  with  long-projecled  rays, 
Shall  fet  the  land  and  ocean  m  a  blaze. 
Ev'n  now  her  dread  revenge  is  on  the  wing  ; 
Rife,  prince ;  a  woman  is  a  changeful  thing. 


This  faid,  at  once  he  took  his  rapid  flight, 
Diflolv'd  in  air,  and  mingled  with  the  night. 
The  iicro  ftarts  from  fleep  in  wild  furprife, 
Struck  with  the  glorious  vifion  frem  the  fkies, 
And  roufes  all  the  train  :  awake,  unbind, 
And  ftretch,  my  friends,  the  canvas  to  the  wind; 
Seize,  feize  your  oars  ;  the  god  defcends  again, 
To  bid  me  fly,  and  launch  into  the  main. 
Whoe'er  thou  ait,  thou  bleft;  celeftial  guide. 
Thy  courfe  we  follow  through  the  foamy  tide ; 
With  joy  thy  facred  orders  we  obey; 
And  may  thy  friendly  ftars  diredl  the  way. 
Sudden,  he  drew  his  fword  as  thus  he  faid. 
And  cut  the  haulfers  with  the  flaming  blade  ; 
With  the  fame  ardor  fir'd,  the  fliouting  train 
Fly,  feize  their  oars,  and  rulb  into  the  main. 
At  once  the  floods  with  fliips  were  cover'd  o'er. 
And  not  one  Trojan  left  upon  the  fliore  ; 
All  ftretching  to  the  ftroke,  with  vigour  fvveep 
The   whitening  furge,  and    plough  the   fmoking 
deep. 
Now  o'er  the  glittering  lawns  Aurora  fpread 
Her  orient  beam,  and  lett  her  golden  bed. 
Soon  as  the  queen  at  early  dawn  beheld 
I  he  navy  move  along  the  wat'ry  field. 
In  pomp  and  order,  from  her  lofty  tow'r; 
And  faw  th'  abandon'd  port,  and  empty  fliore  ; 
Thrice  her  fierce  hands  in  madneU  of  defpair 
Beat  her  white  breaft,  and  tore  her  golden  hair. 
Then  fliall  the  traitor  fly,  ye  godb  !  (flie  faid) 
And  leave  my  kingdom,  andiiifulted  bed  ? 
And  fliall  not  Carthage  pour  in  arms  away? 
Run  there,  and  launch  my  navies  on  the  fea. 
Fly.  fly  with  all  your  fails,  ye  fons  of  Tyre  ; 
Kurl  flames  on  flames ;  iovolve  his  fleet  in  fire. 
What  have  I  laid  ?— ah  !  impotent  and  vain  ! 
I  rave,  1  rave — what  madneis  turns  my  brain  ? 
Now  can  you.  Dido,  at  fo  late  a  time, 
Refleift  with  horror  on  your  former  crime  ? 
Well  had  this  rage  been  flioun,  '\  hen  firfl:  you  led 
The  wretch,  a  partner  to  your  throne  and  bed. 
This  is  the  prince,  tiie  pious  prince,  who  bore 
His  gods  and  relics  from  the  Phrygian  flioie  ! 
And  fafe  convey'd  his  venerable  fire 
On  his  own  fhoulders  through  the  Trojan  fire  I 
Could  I  not  tear,  and  throw  him  for  a  prey, 
Bafe  wretch  1  to  every  monfter  of  the  fea  ? 
Stab  all  his  friends,  his  darling  fon  deltroy. 
And  to  his  table  ferve  the  murder'd  boy  ? 
For  bent  on  death,  and  valiant  from  defpair. 
Say— -could  I  dread  the  doubtful  chance  of  war? 
No — but  my  flames  had  vedden'd  all  the  feas; 
Wrapt  ail  the  flying  navy  in  the  blaze; 
Deftroy'd  the  race,  the  father  and  the  fon. 
And  crown'd  the  general  ruin  with  my  own. 
Thou  glorious  fun  1   whole  piercing  eyes  furvey 
Thefe  worlds  terreftrial  in  thy  fiery  way, 
And  thou,  O  Juno  1   bend  thy  aweful  head, 
Great  queen,  and  guardian  of  the  bridal  bed  ; 
Hear  thou.  Dire  Hecate  !   from  hell  profound, 
UTiofe  rites  nodlurnal  through  the  ftreets  refound 
Hear  all  ye  furies,  fiends,  and  gods,  who  wait 
To  pay  due  vengeance  for  Eliza's  fate  1 
It  to  the  deftin'd  port  the  wretch  muft  come, 
It  fuch  be  Jove's  unalterable  doom: 
Still  let  him  wander  tofs'd  from  place  to  place, 
Far  from  hisccuntry,  and  his  fca's  emhrace. 
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By  barbarous  nations  harafs'd  with  alavms ; 
And  take  the  lield  with  unfuccefsful  arms; 
For  toreign  aid  todiftant  regions  fly, 
See  all  his  friends  a  common  carnage  lie  ; 
And  when  he  gains,  his  ruin  to  complete, 
A  peace  more  Ihameful  than  his  part  defeat ; 
Nor  life  nor  empire  let  him  long  maintain,         "J 
Eat  fall,  by  murderous  hands  untimely  flain,       J- 
And  lie  unburied  on  the  naked  plain  1  _) 

This  vow,  ye  gods,  Eliza  pours  in  death, 
With  her  lad  blood,  and  her  lad  gafping  breath  ! 
Oh  I— in  the  filent  grave  when  Uido  lies, 
Rife  in  thy  rage,  thou  great  avenger,  rile  ! 
Againft  curfs'd  Troy,  go  mighty  Ibn  of  Tyre, 
Go,  in  the  pomp  of  famine,  fword,  and  fire  '. 
And  you,  my  Tyrians,  with  immortal  hate. 
In  future  times,  purfue  the  Dardan  rtate. 
No  peace,  no  commerce  with  the  race  be  made  : 
Pay  this  laft  duty  to  your  princefs'  fliade  ; 
Fight,  when  your  pow'rs  fupplies  fo  juft  a  rage  ; 
Fight  now,  fight  ftill,  in  every  diftant  age  ; 
By  land,  by  fea,  in  arms  the  nation  dare, 
And  wage,  from  fon  to  fon,  eternal  war  ! 

This  faid,  (he  bends  her  various  thoughts  to 
clofe 
Her  hated  life,  and  finifh  all  her  woes. 
Then  to  her  hulband's  nurfe  (lie  gave  command, 
(Her  own  lay  bury'd  in  her  native  land) 
Go,  Barce,  go,  and  bid  my  (ifter  bring 
The  lable  vidtims  for  the  Stygian  king, 
But  firrt  be  fprinkled  from  the  limpid  fpring 
Thus  let  her  come  ;  and,  while  I  pay  my  vows, 
Thou  too  in  fillets  bind  thy  aged  brows. 
Fain  would  I  kindle  now  the  facred  pyre, 
And  fee  the  Trojan  image  fink  in  fire, 
Thus  I  complete  the  rites  to  Stygian  Jove, 
And  then  farewell — a  long  farewell  to  love  '. 
She  faid  ;  the  matron,  ftudious  to  obey. 
With  duteous  fpeed  runs  trembling  all  the  way. 

Now  to  the  fatal  court  fierce  Dido  flies, 
And  rolls  around  her  fiery  glaring  eyes ; 
Though  pale  and  (hivering  at  her  purpos'd  doom, 
And  every  dreadful  thought  of  death  to  come  : 
Yet  many  a  crimfon  flufli,  with  various  grace. 
Glows  on  her  cheek,  and  kindles  in  her  face. 
Furious  flie  mounts  the  pyre,  and  draws  the  fword, 
The  fatal  p;-;fent  of  the  Dardan  lord  ; 
For  no  fuch  end  beftow'd  ; — the  confcious  bed. 
And  robes  (lie  vicw'd  ;  and  tears  in  filence  fhed  ; 
Stood  ftill,  and  paus'd  a  moment, — then  (he  caft 
Her  body  on  the  couch,  and  fpoke  her  laft  : 

Ye  dear,  dear  relics  of  the  man  I  lov'd  1 
While  fate  confented,  and  the  gods  approv'd. 
Relieve  my  woes,  this  rage  of  love  control, 
Take  my  laft  breath,  and  catch  my  parting  foul. 
My  fatal  courfe  is  finifh'd,  and  I  go 
A  ghoft  majeftic  to  the  realms  below. 
Well  have  I  liv'd  to  fee  a  glorious  town 
Rais'd  by  thefe  hands,  and  bulwarks  of  my  own  ; 
Of  all  its  trophies  robb'd  my  brother's  fword, 
And  on  the  wretch  reveng'd  my  murther'd  lord. 
Happy!   thrice  happy  :   if  the  Dardan  band 
Had  never  touch'd  upon  the  Libyan  land. 
Then  prelhng  with  her  lips  the  Trojan  bed. 
Shall  I  then  die,  and  unreveng'd  ?   (die  faid) 
Yet  die  I  will,— and  thus,  and  thus,  I  go--- 
Thus— fiy  with  pleafure  ta  the  fiiailes  belovv. 
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This  blaze  my  yon'  proud  Trojan  from  the  fea, 
This  death,  an  omen  of  his  own,  fnrvey. 

Meantime,  the  fad  attendants,  as  (lie  fpokc. 
Beheld  her  Itrikc,  and  fink  brncalh  the  rtroke. 
At  once  her  faowy  hands  were  purpled  o'er. 
And  the  bright  f;iulchion  luiok'd  with   Itreaming 
Her  fudden  fate  is  blaz'd  the  city  round  ;     [gore. 
The  length'ning  cries  from  (Ireet  to  llrect  reloand; 
To  female  fli ricks  the  regal  dome  replies. 
And  the  thrill  echoes  ring  amidft  tiie  Ikies; 
As  all  fair  Carthage,  or  her  motlur  Tyre, 
Storm'd  by  the  fue,  had  funk  in  floods  of  fire  : 
And  the  fierce  flame  devovir'd  the  proud  abodes, 
With  all  the  glorious  temples  of  the  gods. 

Her  breathlefs  fiftcr  runs  with  eager  pace, 
And  beats  her  throbbing  bread,  and.beauteous  face. 
Fierce  through  the  parting  crowds  the  virgin  flies, 
And  on  her  dying  dear  Eliza's  eric?. 
Was  this,  my  Dido,  ali  !   was  this  the  way 
You  took,  your  eafy  filler  to  betray  ? 
Was  it  for  this  my  hands  prepar'd  the  pyre. 
The  fatal  altar,  and  the  funeral  fire  ? 
Where  fliall  my  plaints  begin  ? — ah  1  wretch  un- 
Now  left  abandon'd  to  my  woes  alone  1         [done. 
Was  I  unworthy  then,  to  yield  my  breath. 
And  fliare  thy  fweet  fociety  in  death  ? 
Me,  me  you  Ihould  have  call'd,  your  fate  to  (hare 
From  the  fame  weapon,  and  the  fame  defpair. 
And  did  thefe  hands  the  lofty  pile  compofe  ? 
Did  I  invoke  our  geds  with  iolemn  vows  i 
Only — ah  cruel  !   to  be  lent  away 
From  the  fad  fcene  of  death  1  now  furvey  ? 
You  by  this  fatal  (troke.  and  I,  and  all. 
Your  fenate,  people,  and  your  Carthage  fall. 
Bring,  bring  me  water;   let  me  bathe  in  death 
Her  bleeding  wounds,  and  catch  her  parting  breach. 
Then  up  the  (leep  afcent  (lie  flew,  and  preit 
Her  dying  filter  to  her  heaving  bread: ; 
With  cries  fucceeding  cries  her  robes  unbound. 
To  ftanch  the  blood  that  iflu'd  from  the  wound. 
Her  bofom  groaning  with  convulfive  pain. 
She  drives  to  raife  her  heavy  lids  in  vain, 
And  in  a  moment  finks,  and  Ivvoons  again 
Prop'd  on  her  elbow,  thrice  die  rcar"d  her  head. 
And  thrice  fell  back,  and  fainted  on  the  bed  ; 
Sought  with  her  fwiniining  eyes  the  golden  light, 
And  faw  the  fun,  but  ficken'd  at  the  fight. 

Then  mighty  Juno,  with  a  melting  eye. 
Beheld  her  dreadful  anguilh  from  the  (ky  ; 
And  bade  fair  Iris,  from  the  ftarry  pole. 
Fly,  and  enlarge  her  agonizing  foul  : 
For  as  flie  dy'd  by  love  bef^^re  tiie  time. 
Nor  fell  by  fate,  nor  ptrifh'd  for  a  crime, 
Not  yet  had  Proferpine,  with  early  care, 
Clip'd  from  her  head  the  fatal  golden  hair; 
l"he  folcmn  offering  to  the  pow'rs  below. 
To  free  the  fpirit,  and  relieve  her  woe. 
Swittfrom  the  glancing  fun  the  goddefs  drew 
'A  thoufand  mingling  colours,  as  Ihe  flew  : 
Tiien  radiant  hovcr'd  o'er  the  dying  fair; 
And  lo  1   this  confecrated  lock  1  bear 
To  Stygian  Jove  :  and  now,  as  hcav's  ordains, 
R^leafe  tliy  foul  from  thefe  corporeal  chains. 
The  goddefs  ftretch'd  her  hand,  as  thus  die  faid, 
And  clip'd  the  facred  honours  of  her  head  ; 
The  vital  fpirit  flies,  no  more  confin'd, 
DiUUves  in  air,  and  mingles  with  the  wind. 
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BOOK     V. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

iEneas  fetting  fail  from  Afric,  is  driven  by  a  ftorm  on  the  coaft  of  Sicily,  where  he  is  hofpitably  re- 
ceivtdbyhis  friend  Aceftes,  king  of  part  of  the  illand,  and  born  of  Trojan  parentage.  He  cele- 
brates the  memory  of  his  father  with  divine  honours,  inftitutes  funeral  games,  and  appoints  prizes 
for  thole  who  Ibould  conquer  in  them.  While  the  ceremonies  were  performing,  Juno  fends  Iris  to 
perfuade  the  Trojan  women  to  burn  the  fliips,  who,  upon  her  inftigation,  fet  tire  to  them  ;  which 
^urnt  four,  and  would  have  confumed  the  reft,  had  not  Jupiter  hy  a  fiidden  fliower  extinguiflied  it. 
Unor.  this.  iEneas,  hy  the  advice  of  one  of  his  generals,  and  a  vifion  of  his  fither,  builds  a  city,  for 
the  women,  old  men,  and  others,  who  were  either  unfit  for  war,  or  weary  of  the  voyage  ;  and  tails 
for  Italy.  Venus  procures  of  Neptune  a  fafe  voyage  for  him  and  all  his  men,  excepting  only  his 
pilot  Palinurus,  who  was  unfortunately  lolt. 

The  king  with  wonder  from  a  mountain's  brow 
Beheld  the  fleet  approach  the  coaft  below  ; 
Then,  with  a  javelin  in  his  hand,  defcends, 
Clad  in  a  lion's  fpoils,  to  meet  his  friends, 
This  monarch  fprung  from  great  Crinifus'  flood  ; 
His  Trojan  mother  mingling  with  the  god. 
With  due  regard  he  hails  the  kindred  train, 
Arriv'd  from  Carthage  at  his  realms  again; 
With  feafts  iheir  fainting  fpirits  he  reilor'd  ; 
And  rural  viands  crownM  the  generous  board. 

Now  the  diminifli'd  (tars  had  fled  away 
Before  the  glories  of  the  dawning  day. 
His  friends  yEneas  fummnn'd  from  the  coaft  ; 
Then  from  a  rifing  point  befpoke  the  hoft  : 
Ye  far-fam'd  fons  of  Troy,  a  race  divine, 
Whofe  fathers  fprung  from  Jove's  immortal  line, 
Now  the  firft'  circle  of  the  year  runs  round. 
Since  we  difpos'd  my  fire  in  foreign  ground> 
Rais'd  verdant  altars  to  the  mighty  fhade. 
And  paid  all  funeral  honours  to  the  dead ; 
And  now  the  fatal  day  is  juft  return'd. 
By  me  (foHeav'n  ordains)  with  rites  adorn' 
Fur  ever  honour'd,  and  for  ever  mourn'd 
Though  banifli'd  to  the  burning  Libyan  fand, 
Though  led  a  captive  to  the  Argive  land. 
Though  loft  and  fliipwreck'd  on  the  Grecian  fea. 
Still  would  I  folemnize  this  facred  day. 
Sure  all  the  friendly  pow'rs  our  courle  infpire. 
To  the  dear  relics  of  my  reverend  fre. 
Harte  then,  the  new-adopted  god  adore, 
And  from  his  grace  a  profn'rous  gale  implore  ; 
Implore  a  city,  where  wc  Hill  may  pay. 
In  his  own  fane,  the  honours  of  the  day. 
On  every  fiiip  two  oxen  arc  beftow'd 
By  great  Acertes  of  our  Dardan  blood  ; 
Call  to  the  feaft  your  native  Plirygian  pow'rs, 
With  tfiofe  the  hofpitable  king  adores. 
Soon  as  the  ninth  fair  morning's  opening  light 
Shall  glad  the  world,  and  chafe  th<»  ftiades  of  night. 
Then  to  my  Trojans  I  propofe,  to  grare 
Thefe  facred  rites,  the  rapid  naval  race  ; 
Tlien  all,  who  glory  in  their  niatchlefs  force, 
©r  vauiit  their  fiery  fwiftnefs  in  the  courfe. 
Of  dart  the  fpear,  or  bend  the  twanging  boWj. 
Or  to  the  dreadful  gauntlet  dare  the  foe, 
Attend  ;  and  each  by  merit  bear  away 
The  noble  palftis,  and  glories  of  the  da3>_ 


Now  v.'ith  a  profp'rous  breeze,  jiEneas  held 
His  dcllin'd  courfe,  and  plough'd  the  wat'ry  field; 
XJnhappv  Dido's  funeral  flames  iurveys. 
That  o-'ildthe  fpires,and  round  the  bulwarksblaze; 
But  foon  the  hidden  caufe  the  prince  divin'd   , 
From  the  known  tranfports  of  a  female  mind  ; 
With  fuch  a  whirl  their  fiery  paflions  move. 
In  the  mad  rage  of  difappointed  love  1 

Now  o'er  the  deep  the  rapid  gallies  fly. 
And  the  vaft  round  was  only  wave  and  Iky. 
A  cloud  all  charg'd  with  livid  darknefs  fpreads, 
Black'ning   the   floods,   and  gathering  o'er  their 
Aloud  the  careful  Palinurus  cries  ;  [heads. 

Lo  1  what  a  dreadful  ftorm  involves  the  fkies  ! 
Oh  I  Neptune,  mighty  father  of  the  main  I 
What  tempefts  threaten  from  thy  wat'ry  reign  ? 
Then  he  commands  to  furl  the  fails,  and  fweep 
With  every  bending  oar  the  foamy  deep. 
Himfelf,  to  break  the  hiaft^  his  fails  inclin'd. 
And  fled  obliquely  with  the  driving  wind. 
Oh  1   mighty  prince,  the  trembling  raafter  cry'd, 
Scarce  could  I  hope,  in  fuch  a  tolling  tide. 
To  reach  Hel'peria  and  iurmount  the  flood, 
Though  Jove  had  paft  the  promife  of  a  God. 
See  1  from  the  weft  what  thwarting  winds  arife  1 
How  in  one  cloud  are  gathered  half  the  fiiies ! 
In  vain  our  courie  we  labour  to  maintain, 
And,  ftruggling,  work  againtt  the  ftorm  in  vain. 
Let  us,  fince  fortune  mocks  our  toil,  obey. 
And  fpeed  our  voyage,  where  fhe  points  the  way. 
For  notfardiftant  lies  the  realm,  that  bore 
Your  brother  Eryx,  the  Sicilian  ftiore. 
If  right  I  judge,  whofe  eyes  with  conftant  care 
Have  watch'd  the  heav'ns  retracing  every  ftar. 

I  fee,  reply'd  the  prince,  thy  fruitlefs  pain, 
That  long  has  ftruggled  with  the  winds  in  vain. 
Then  change  thy  courfe,  tlie  whirling  gults  obey. 
And  fteer  with  open  fails  a  different  way. 
Oh  1  to  what  dearer  land  can  I  retreat? 
There  I  may  rig  again  my  fhatter'd  fleet : 
That  land  my  father's  facred  duft  contains, 
And  there  my  Trojan  friend,  Aceftes  reigns. 
This  faid,  they  fteer  their  courfe  ;  the  weftern 

gales 
With  friendly  breezes  ftretch  their  bellying  fails; 
Smooth  o'er  the  tides  the  flying  navy  paft,      [laft. 
And  reach'd  with  joy  the  wcli-known  fliore  at 


Vd,  1 
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y  Aulonian  lliore. 
eous  to  behold  1"! 
afliining  told,  / 
Ics  that  llam'd  C 


Now  giacc  your  heads  with  verdant  wreaths,  lie 

laid ; 
Then  with  Iiis  mother's  myrtle  binds  his  head. 
Like  him,  Acerte?,  and  the  royal  boy, 
Atloiii  their  brows,  with  all  the  youth  of  Troy, 
Now  to  the  tomb  i'urruunded  with  a  throng, 
A  mighty  train,  the  hero  paft  along. 
Two  bowls  or'  milk,  and  facred  blood  he  pours  ; 
Two  of  pure  wine  ;  and  fcatters  purple  flow'rs. 
Then  thus — Hiiil  I'acred  fire,  all  !ia;l  again. 
Once  more  rcftor'd,  but  ah  I  rellor'd  in  vain  1 
'Twas  more  than  envious  fate  would  give,  to  fee 
The  deftiu'd  reahns  of  Italy  with  thee  ; 
Or  mighty  Tibei'-s  rolling  (Ireami  explore 
The  facred  flood,  that  bathes  th'  Aufonian  fliore 
Scarce  had  he  faid,  vvhe*i,  beauteous  to  behold  1 
From  the  deep  tomb,  with  many  ?. 
An  azure  fcrpent  rofe,   in   fcalc 

with  gold  :  _ 

Like   heaven's  bright  bow  his  varying  beauties 

rtione, 
That  draws  a  thoufaud  colours  from  the  fun  : 
Pleas'd  round  the  altars  anil  the  tomb  to  wind, 
His  glittering  length  of  volumes  trails  behind. 
The  chief  in  deep  amaze  fufpended  hung. 
While  through  the  bowls  the  fcrpent  glides  along; 
Taltes  all  tlie  food,  then  foftly  flides  away, 
Seeks  the  dark  tomb,  and  quits  the  lacred  prey; 
Aftoninrd  at  the  fight,  the  her'^  paid 
New  rites,  new  honours  tc  his  father's  fliade, 
Doubts  if  the  demon  of  his  fire  rever'd, 
Or  the  kind  genius  of  the  place  appeared. 
Five  fable  fteers  he  flew  with  rites  divine, 
As  many  fnov/y  fliecp,  and  briftly  fwine ; 
And  pouring  wine,  invok'd  his  father's  fliadc 
Sent  from  the  darkfonie  regions  of  the  dead. 
Then  all  the  train,  who  gather'd  round  the  grave, 
Eacli  for  hij  rank,  piopoivion'cLtreafures  gave. 
The  altars  blaze  ;  the  victims  round  expire  ; 
Some  hang  the  mafl'y  cauldrons  o'er  the  fire  : 
Some  o'er  the  grafs  the  glowing  embers  ipreat! ; 
Some  broil  the  entrail;  on  the  burning  bed- 

Nov.' briglu  the  ninth  expected  morning  Ihone; 
Now  rofe  the  fiery  coiivfers  of  the  fun  ; 
When  endlefs  crovids  the  vafl  alTembly  crovvJn'd 
From  all  the  wide  difijcopled  co-'intry  round. 
Some  rous'd  by  great  Aceltes'  mighty^namc,      "1 
Some  to  behold  the  Trojan  flrangers  came,       "  s- 
Some  to  contend,  and  try  the  noble  game.  j 

In  view,  amid  the  I'pacious  circle,  lay 
The  coftly  gifts,  the  prizes  of  the  day. 
Arms  on  the  ground,  and  facred  tripods  glov;^. 
With  wreaths  and  palms  to  bind  the  vi(ftot's  brovv'. 
Silver  and  purple  veils  in  heapsare  roU'd, 
Rich  robes,  and  talents  of  the  pureft  gold; 
And  trom  a  mount  the  fprightly  trump  proclaims 
To  all  the  gather'd  crowd  the  glorious  games. 

Four  well-match'd  gallies  firlt,  by  oars  impell'd 
Drawn  from  the  navy,  took  the  wat'ry  field. 
In  the  fwift  Dolphin  mighty  Mneftheus  came, 
Mnefbheus,  the  founder  of  the  Memmian  name. 
Next  Gyas  in  the  valt  Chimxra  fweeps 
(Huge  as  a  town)  the  hoarfe  refoimiling  deeps: 
Three  rows  of  oars  employ  the  par.ting  train. 
To  pulh  th*  enormous  burthen  o'er  the  main. 
Sergeftus  in  the  Centaur  took  his  place. 
The  glorious  father  of  the  Scrgiau  race. 

vou.  xn. 


I 


] 


In  the  blue  Scylla  great  Cloanthus  rode, 
The  noble  fource  of  our  Clucntian  blood; 
I'ar  in  the  main  a  rock  advances  o'er 
I  he  level  tides,  and  fronts  the  foamy  fliore, 
That  hid  beneath  the  rolling  ocean  lies, 
When  the  black  ftorms  involve  the  ft.irry  (kicSj 
Rut  in  a  calm  its  lofty  head  difplays 
To  relt  the  birds  who  wing  the  fpacions  feas. 
Here  the  great  hero  fix'd  an  oaken  bough, 
A  mark,  that  nocUKd  o'er  the  craj^gy  brow  ; 
To  teach  the  train  to  (leer  the  backward  way. 
And  fetch  a  fliorter  circle  round  the  fea  : 
Then,  rank'd  by  lot,  confpicuous  o'er  the  flood. 
The  chiefs  array'd  in  gold  and  purple  glow'd. 
The  youths  green  poplars  rcund  their  temples 

twine, 
And  briglit  with  oil  their  naked  bodies  ihinc. 
Eager,  they  grafp  tiieir  oars,  and  liiVning  wait  l 
-    thefign.  J 

Thick  in  tlieir  hearts  alternate  motions  play. 
Now  prelt  with  beating  fears  they  fink  away. 
Now  throb   with  rifing  hopes  to  win  the  glo 

rious  day. 
Soon  as  the  trump  the  firfl  (lirill  fiijnal  blew. 
All  in  a  moment  from  the  barrier  ll-w  : 
Turn'd  by  their  labouring  oars  the  furges  rife. 
And  with  their  (houts  the  failors  rf.nd  the  Ikies, 
The  foamv  tides  with  equal  furrows  fweep : 
And,  opening-  to  the  keel,  divides  the  hoary  deep. 
Not  half  fo  fwift  the  fiery  courfers  pour. 
And,  as  they  ftart,  the  diftant  plain  devour; 
Nor  half  fo  fierce  the  dri.ers,  pois'd  in  air. 
Urge  the  fleet  iteeds  to  whirl  the  flying  car. 
Throw  up  the  reins,  and,  bending  o'er  the  yoke. 
Shout,  lafli,  and  fend  the'r  fouls  at  every  Itroke. 
Tlie  crowds  in  parties  join  ;  and,  to  the  cries 
And  e3f">r  fliouts,  the  hollow  wood  replies; 
Wliile  hiils  to  hills  repeat  tlie  mingled  roar, 
An;'  the  long  echo  rolls  around  the  winding  fliore. 
With  peals  of  loud  applauie  from  every  fide 
Firlt  Gyas  flew,  and  fliot  along  the  tide. 
Cloanthus  follows,  but  his  ponii'rous  fliip, 
Though    better  mann'd,    moves  heavier  on  th^ 

deep. 
Behin^l,  tlie  Dolphin  and  the  Centaur  lay, 
At  equal  diflance,  on  the  wat'ry  way  : 
Now  darts  the  rajiid  D»lphin  o'er  the  main, 
Now  the  vafl  Centaur  v.iiis  the  day  again  : 
Then,  fide  by  fide,  and  front  by  front,  they  join, 
And  plough  in  frothy  tracks  the  ruflled  brine. 
And  now  proud  Gyasrcach'd  th'  appointed  placej 
Awhile  the  vidlor  of  the  wat'ry  race  ; 
Then  to  Men-'etes  call'd,  and  gave  command, 
To  leave  the  right,  and  fleer  againft  the  land  ; 
Let  others  plough  the  deep ; — in  vain  he  fpoke  ; 
The  cautious  pilot  dreads  the  lurking  rock, 
And  turns  his  pro'-v,  and  fleers  a  diff"erent  road, 
And  leaves  the  fliallows  for  the  open  flood. 
Onrc  more  in  vain  the  raging  Gyas  cry'd,  ~i 

And  lo  I  that  moment,  brave  Cloanthus  fpy'd      > 
Clofe  at  his  back,  who  plough'd  the  nearer  tide.  J 
The  dangerous  way  the  daring  hero  took 
Betv.'ccn  bold  Gyas  and  the  founding  rock. 
Sudden  beyond  the  chief  he  flioots  away. 
Clear  of  the  goal,  and  gains  the  roamy  fea. 
Then  Gyas  wept  ;  and  grief  and  rage  inflame 
The  youth,  forgetful  of  his  friends  and  f.'.lflfe.' 
N  ii 
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From  the  high  ftern,  with  anger  and  difdain, 
He  hurl'd  the  hoary  mailer  in  the  main  ; 
Then  madly  took  himfelt  the  fole  command, 
And  Sr"d  his  train,  and  bore  upon  the  land. 
Hoary  with  age,  and  ftru^gling  long  in  vain. 
With  cumb'rous  vefts,  Menates  mounts  again  ; 
Trembling  he  ciimb'd  a  lofty  rock  ;   and  dry'd 
His  limbs,  all  drench'd  and  reeking  with  the  tide 
Loud  laugh'd  the  crowds  to  fee  him  flioot  away, 
Drink  and  difgorge  by  turns  the  briny  fea. 
At  diltance  Mnellheus  and  Sergeftus  lie  ; 
Both  hope  to  pafs  the  fiery  Gyas  by. 
The  'vantage  firlt  the  bold  Sergeftus  took, 
With  rapid  Ipeed  advancing  to  the  rock  ; 
But  not  a  length  before  :  the  Dolphin  rides 
With  rival  fpeed,  and  bears  upon  her  fides. 
Brave  Mneltheus  now  inflames  his  naval  crew. 
As  o'er  the  deck  from  man  to  man  he  flew, 
My  brave  aflotiates,  in  whole  :iid  I  truft, 
You,  whom  I  chofe,  when  Ilion  funk  in  dull, 
Now   (\m\v  the    ftiength    and  fpirit  once  you 

Ibow'd, 
"When  raging  ftorms,  and  Syrtes  you  withllood, 
PloughVi  Malea's  tide,  and  flemm'd  th'  Ionian 

flood: 

New,  now,  my  friend?,  your  utmoft  pow'r  difplay, 
Rife  to  your  oars,  and  fweep  the  wat'ry  way: 
Nor  ftrive  we  now  the  victory  to  gain,  "1 

The'  yet  ! — but  uh  .  let  thofe  the  palm  obtain,  f 
Thofe,  whom   thy   favours  crown,   great  mo-  C 
narch  of  the  main  !  j 

But  to  return  the  lags  of  all  the  day  ! 
Oh!  wipe,  my  friends,  that  llftmeful  ftain  axvay  ! 

Fir'd  at  the  word,  each  other  they  provoke  ; 
Springs  the  hvift  fhip  at  eveiy  vigorous  llroke. 
With  painful  fweat  their  heavmg  bodies  llream  ; 
Thick  pant  their  hearts,  and  trembles  every  limb. 
Ail  bending  to  their  oars  the  labour  ply ; 
The  fea  rolls  backward,  and  the  furges  fly. 
Now,  with  the  wiflrd  fuccefs  they  toil  to  gain, 
indulgent  fortune  crowns  the  lab'ring  train  ; 
For  while  the  tierce  Sergeftus  nearer  drew, 
And  in  a  fcanty  fpace  too  raffdy  flew, 
(Hii  road  ftill  narrower)  with  a  mighty  fhock 
He  rufli'd  againft  the  flian)  projei?tcd  rock. 
Then  flew  the  fliattor'd  oars,  and  flying  rung, 
And  on  the  rugged  fidesihe  velTel  hnng. 
To  gain  their  flouting  oars,  with  mingled  cries, 
All  arm'd  with  iron  poles,  the  failors  rife. 
Fir'd  with  fuccefs,  along  the  open  feas, 
Froud  Mnellheus  Ihoots,  invoking  every  breeze, 
As  in  her  nefl',  within  feme  cavern  hung. 
The  dove  fits  trembling  o'er  her  callow  young, 
Till  rous'd  at  lafl:  by  fome  impetuous  fliock, 
^he  flarts  furpris'd,  and  beats  around  the  rock  ; 
Then  to  the  open  field  for  refuge  flies. 
And  the  free  bird  espatiates  in  the  fkies; 
Her  pinions  pois'd,  through  liquid  air  flie  fprings. 
And  fmoothly  glided,  nor  moves  her  levell'd  wings: 
So  joyful  Mneltheus  darts  without  control 
O'er  the  wide  ocean,  and  approach'd  the  goal ; 
So  the  fu'ift  Dolphin  flies  in  open  view, 
And  gahrdnew  ilrength,  new  fwiftnefs  as  flie  fie-w. 
Firfl;  by  Sergeftus'  fhip  he  flicots  along, 
That  in  the  (helves  and  dang'rous  fliallows  hung; 
V.'ith  cries  the  chief  his  rival's  a-d  implores, 
Aild  ftrives  in  vain  to  row  with  fliatter'd  oars. 


Next  fiery  Gyas  he  with  fliouts  purfu'd. 
Who  in  the  huge  Chimjera  flemm'd  the  flooiJ  5 
She  yields,  depriv'd  of  her  csperienc'd  guide  ; 
And  fees  her  rival  fly  triumphant  o'er  the  tide. 
Now,  near  the  port,  with  all  his  pow'r  he  drains 
To  pafs  Cloanthus,  who  the  lafi:  remains. 
The  doubling  fliouts  infpire  him  as  he  flies 
And  the  long  peal  runs  rattling  round  the  fliies : 
Thefe,  flufli'd  with  pride,  would  call  their  lives 

away. 
Ere  they  refign  the  glories  of  the  day  : 
Thofe,  by  fuccefs,  in  (Irength  and  fpirit  rife. 
And  their  fierce  hopes  already  win  the  prize. 
Thus  haply  both  with  level  beaks  had  ply'd   , 
The  furge,  and  rode  the  viclors  of  the  tide  ;    ' 
But  brave  Cloanthus  o'er  the  rolling  floods 
Stretch'd    wide  his  hands,  and  thus  invok'd  the 

gods ; 
Ye  pow'rs  1  on  whofe  wild  empire  I  difplay 
My  flying  fails,  and  plough  the  wat'ry  way ; 
Oh,  hear  your  fuppliant,  and  my  vow  fucceed ; 
Then  on  thefe  fhores  a  mitfc-white  bull  fhall  bleed; 
And  purple  -vvine  your  filver  waves  fliall  ftain, 
And  facred  vidlims  glut  the  greedy  main. 
Thus  he— and  every  Nereid  heard  the  vow. 
With  mighty  Phorcus  from  the  deeps  below. 
And  great  Portunus,  with  his  ample  hand, 
Pulh'd  on  the  rapid  galley  to  the  land. 
Swift  as  the  hifiing  javelin  cuts  the  fliie?. 
Swift  as  a  whirlwind,  to  the  port  flie  flies. 

And  now  the  herald's  voice  proclaims  aloud 
Cloanthus  vicflor,  to  the  fi^.outing  crowd. 
The  mighty  prince  himfelf,  with  verdant  boughs 
Of  vivid  laurel,  binds  the  hero's  brows.    , 
Three  fteers,  and  one  large  ralent  are  beftow'd 
On  every  rival  crew,  that  plough'd  the  flood. 
But  to  the  glorious  leaders,  bold  and  brave. 
The  generous  chief  difting;iilli'd  honours  gave. 
A  robe  the  vidlor  fhar'd,  where  purple  plays, 
Mixt  with  rich  gold,  in  every  fliining  maze. 
There  royal  Ganymede,  inwrought  with  art. 
O'er  hills  and  forefts  hunts  the  bounding  hart ; 
The  beauteous  youth,  all  wondrous  to  behold  ', 
Pants  in  the  moving  threads,  and  lives  in  gold  " 
From  tow'ring  Ida  flioots  the  bird  of  Jove, 
And   bears   him  ftruggiiiig    through   the    cloutls 

above ; 
With  out-ftretch'd  hands  his  hoary  guardians  cry, 
And  the  loud  hounds  fpring  furious  at  the  fky. 
On  Mnellheus  next,  the  chief  who  bore  away 
The  fecond  glorious  honours  of  the  day, 
A  fliining  mail  the  generous  prince  beftows. 
That,  rich  with  clafps  of  gold,  refulgent  glows, 
Who  ftript  Demoleus  of  the  coaftly  load 
In  Trojan  fields,  by  Simois'  mighty  flood  :     ' 
Two  labouring  fervants,  with  united  toil 
And  ilrength  conjoin'd,  fcarce  heav'd  th'  eiror- 

mous  fpoil : 
Yet  in  thefe  arms  of  old,  with  matchlefs  might, 
The  fu'ift  Demoleus  chas'd  his  foes  in  fight. 
This  mail,  tineas  gave  the  chief  to  bear, 
A  fure  defence  and  ornament  in  v/ar. 
The  next  rich  prefents  mighty  Gyas  grace, 
Two  ponderous  cauldrons  of  refulgent  brafs;' 
Two  (ilver  goblets,  wrought  with  art  divine. 
That  rough,  and  bright  with  fculptur'd  figures 
fhine. 
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Proud  'jf  theif  shifts  tTie  lofty  leaders  tread, 
And  [lurplc  fillets  glitter  on  their  head. 
When,  from  the  rock  fcarce  dilengaged  with  pain, 
Sergelhis  brings  his  fhatter'd  Ihip  again. 
One  lide  all  maini'd,  (he  (lowly  moves  along, 
Spoil'd  of  her  o.irs  amid  the  hooting  throng  ; 
As  when  a  ling'ring  fate  the  fcrpi  nt  feds, 
Obliquely  criilh'd  beneath,  the  brazen  wheels, 
Ur,  briiis'd  and  mangled  by  the  cnitl  fw.iin        ~) 
With  fome  huge  (tone,  writhes  with  the  (hoot-(_ 
ingpain,  C 

And  rolls  and  tn-i(fs  her  fcaly  fok'o  in  vain.        J 
Above,  all  tierce  her  glitt'-ring  volumes  rile. 
Flames  in  her  creft,  and  lig'Unin!;  in  her  eyes; 
But  maini'd  below,  and  tardy  with  the  wtuind. 
Her  train  unfolded  drags  along  the  ground. 
So  maim'd  anil  (low  the  fiiatter'd  g.iiiey  palt, 
But  aided  by  her  (ails  (lie  reach'd  ilie  port  at  laft. 
PleasM  with  the  veffel  and  the  crew  reilor'd, 
The  generous  prince  rewards  their  haplefs  lord. 
The  promis'd  prefent  to  the  chief  he  gave  ; 
Pholue,  the  beauteous  female  Cretan  (lave, 
In  works  of  art  fuperior  to  the  rc(t. 
Ami  proud  of  t^vo  fair  iniants  at  the  breaft. 

This  conted  o'er ;  with  thoufands  in  his  train, 
IVJovM  the  great  hero  to  a  Ipaclous  plain. 
High  hills  the  verdant  theatre  furround  ; 
And  waving  woods  the  mighty  circuit  crown'd. 
Hither,  with  all  the  crowds  the  prince  withdrew, 
And  took  his  fylvan  throne  in  open  view. 
Here  coflly  gifts  the  chiefs  propos'd,  to  grace 
The  fprightly  youths  that  urge  the  rapid  race. 
!Now  throng  the  Trojan  and  Sicilian  band  ; 
And  fi:  It  Eiiryaius  and  Nifus  (tand  ; 
Thac,  for  his  youthful  charms  admir'd  by  Troy  ; 
This,  for  chatte  friendlliip  to  the  beauteous  boy. 
Next  Co  the  contelt,  warm  with  hopes  of  fame, 
Of  Priam's  royal  race,  Diores  came, 
Salius  and  Patron  then  in  order  pad; 
Epirus  one,  and  one  Arcadia  grac'd. 
Brave  Heiymus  and  P.mopes  lucceed ; 
Two  vahaut  youths  in  fair  Trinacria  bred  ; 
Who  with  Aceftes  drove  the  iavage  race 
From  wood  to  wood,  long  practised  to  the  chafe. 
And  mighty  numbers  more,  unknown  to  fame. 
Advance  in  crowds  to  (hare  the  glorious  game. 
High  in  the  midlt  ^"Eneas  rear'd  his  head, 
And  oh  !  attend,  ye  generous  youths  (he  fald  ;) 
t)f  all  who  try  the  fortune  of  the  day, 
Kot  one  ihall  go  without  a  gift  away. 
With  two  bright  Cretan  lances,  each  (hall  fliare 
An  ax  w:th  filver  grav'd,  to  (hine  in  war, 
Di(tirigu!ni'd  gifts  and  olive  wreaths  (hall  grace 
The  three  triumphant  victors  of  the  race. 
On  the  (ir(t  youth  a  courier  I  bellow, 
Whote  tra-j.'pings  ricli  with  gold  and  purple  glow  t 
The  next  a  quiver  charg'd  with  (halts  fliall  claim, 
Such  as  adorns  an  Amazonian  dame; 
Clafp'd  by  a  gem,  refulgent  to  behold. 
Shines  the  bright  trophy  with  a  belt  of  gold. 
On  the  proud  youth  this  gift  (hall  be  confcrr'd  : 
And  this  fair  Argive  helm  (liall  grace  the  third. 

This  (aid,  they  took  their  place  ;  the  trumpet 
blew  ; 
And  all  impetuous  from  the  barrier  flew  : 
Fierce  as  a  tempeft,  o'er  the  plain  they  pad 
From  the  firft  fpace,  acJ  gain  upon  ihe  lalt. 


} 

now  the  third  in  fame. 
'  ring  with  clam'rous  cries,  "J 
onry  judge  applies,  f 

d,  and  claims  the  rightful  C 


Firrt-  Nifus  fprnng-,  arfd  left  the  rrowc'  brhind, 
Swift  as  the  lightning,  or  the  wings  of  wind. 
Next,  but  the  next  with  many  a  length  between, 
Young  Salius  lliimm'd  along  the  level  green. 
Euryalus,  the  third,  I'carce  touch'd  the  plain  ; 
Behind,  bold  Helynuis  his  rival  ran  ; 
But,  hovering  o'er  him,  runs  Diores  nigh  ; 
Novv  fule  by  lide,  and  foot  by  foot  they  fly. 
The  youth  had  conqutrd  in  a  longer  way, 
Or  undecided  left  the  honours  of  the  day. 
Ami  now  they  juit  ai)proach'd  v;ith  rapid  pace, 
Tir'd  with  the  toil,  the  limit  of  the  race. 
When  Niius  fell  amid  the  flippery  plain. 
Drench  with  the  copious  bloo-1  of  vii?linis  flain. 
His  I'eet  no  more  the  ,'houting  viiftor  held; 
Aloft  they  fly,  and  quiver  on  the  field. 
Headlong  he  fell,  with  mml  all  cover'd  o'er. 
And  every  limb  was  ftain'd  with  facred  gore. 
Yet,  as  he  weltered  on  the  ground,  he  ftrove 
To  Ihow  Euryalus  his  ardent  love. 
For  now,  ev'n  now,  the  youth  his  body  threw 
Before  his  rival  Saliu?,  as  he  flew  : 
He  fell,  and  on  the  ground  extended  lay ; 
Thus  favour'd  by  his  iVit-nd,  Iprung  fvvift  away 
File  young  Euryalus,  and  vvon  the  day. 
At  once  beyond  the  goal  the  vidlor  flies; 
Shouts  of  applaufc  tumultuous  rend  the  fides. 
Next  Heiymus,  and  next  Diores  came 
With  eager  ardour,  now  tiie  third  in  fame. 
Now  Salius  fills  the  rinr 
By  tuins  to  every  hon 
Storms  at  the  fraud, 

prize. 
But  favour,  winning  tears,  and  youthful  grace, 
Plead  for  the  boy,  the  vicftor  of  the  race. 
Diores  too,  before  the  partial  crowdj 
Defends  the  young  Euryalus  aloud; 
Who  now  niuft  uige  iiis  claim,  Ihould  Salius  gai» 
The  iirlt  proud  honours,  to  the  third  in  vain. 

Thus  then  tlie  prince — ii\  order  fhail  we  pay 
To  each  brave  youth  the  prizes  of  the  day: 
Since  thele  are  fliar'd,  permit  me  to  extend 
One  proof  of  pity  to  a  haplefs  friend  : 
This  ia,id,  on  Salius  generous  be  beltow'd 
A  lion's  yellow  fpoiis  (a  coltly  load  !) 
With  martial  pride  his  flioulders  to  infold; 
Rough  was  the  dreadful  mane,  the  paws  were 

fluath'd  in  gold. 
When  Nifus  thus, — If  fuch  high  prefer.ts  grace 
Salius  who  fell,  firfl:  vanquiOi'd  in  the  race. 
What  gift  Ihall  I  fereive,  who  bore  away. 
And  (till  had  held  the  honours  of  the  day. 
Had  riot  that  fortune,  which  my  foe  o'erthrew, 
Befall'n  unhappy  Nllus,  as  he  flew  .' 
riien  fliow'd  his  robes  and  face  with  blood  de.ll'd: 
Th'  indulgent  father  of  the  people  fmil'd. 
And  cuus'd  a  mighty  buckler  to  be  brought, 
With  art  divine  by  Didymaon  wrought; 
Great  Neptune's  gatc->  the  prize  adorn'd  in  Troy, 
Now  the  bright  prefent  loads  the  favour'd  boy. 

Thefe  gifts  beltow'd  ;  the  hero  cries  aloud, 
Stand    forth,    ye    valiant    champions,    from    the 

crowd  ; 
Who  vaunt  your  courage  and  unrivall'd  might, 
And  v.'ith  the  gauntlet  dare  provoke  the  fight. 
Then  he  proposd,  in  gold  and  garments  gay, 
A  bull,  to  grace  the  Yi»Sor  of  the  day. 
N  n  ij 
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Nest,  to  relieve  ihe  lofer's  fliame  and  pain, 
Caft  a  rich  fword  .\nd  helmet  on  the  plain. 
Strait  with  a  fliout,  (upreniely  tall  and  Itrong, 
Bold  Daves  roar'd  his  bulk  above  the  thron^r ; 
The  yo\ith,  the  only  youth,  who  dar\l  withlland 
The  fierce  tempeflvious  i\vay  of  Paris'  hand, 
Who  on  huge  Bates  provd  his  matchlefs  might 
At  Hetlcr's  tomb,  victorious  iti  the  fight ; 
(Butes,  of  Amycus'  Bebrycian  thain), 
And  llretch'd  th'  enormous  giant  on  the  plain. 
Thus,  glorying  in  his  ftrength,  in  open  v>\v 
His  arms  aionnd,  the  tow'ring  Dares  thicw, 
Stalk'J  high,  and  laid  his  brawny  fliouldeis  bare, 
And  dealt  his  whiftling  blows  in  empty  air. 
His  match  was  foujht ;  through  all  a  terror  ran  ; 
All  gaz'd  and  trembled  at  the  mighty  man. 
Defpair,  he  thought,  had  felz'd  the  circling  bands; 
And  now  before  the  prince  the  champion  (lands; 
Fierce  by  the  horns  tiie  beauteous  bull  he  took, 
And  in  proud  triumph  to  the  hero  fpcke  : 
Since  none,  oh  1  chief,  accepts  the  proSer'd  fray,") 
Why  for  his  coward  hs  muft  Dares  ftay  ?  ( 

Permit  I'a.e,  prince,  to  lead  my  rightful  prize  C 
away.  J 

The  Trojans  clamour  with  applauding  cries. 
And  for  the  youth  demand  the  promis'd  prize. 
Then  to  Entellus  old  Aceftes  laid. 
Who  fate  beiade  him  on  the  flow'ry  bed  ; 
Entellus !-— once  the  braveft  on  the  plain, 
Eut  ah  !  the  braveft,  and  the  beft  in  vain  ! 
With  fuch  tame  patience  can  my  friend  furvey 
This  prize,  without  a  conteft,  borne  away  ? 
"Where,  where  is  now  great  Eryx'  vaunted  name; 
The  god,  who  taught  our  thund'ring  arms  the 

game,  [former  fime  1  i 

The  fpoils  that  grace    thy  roof,  and    all    thyj 
I  am  not  dead,  replies  the  chief,  to  praife, 
Kor  yield  to  fear,  but  fink  by  length  of  days. 
My  nerves  unflrung,  my  ftrength  no  more  remains, 
And  age  creeps  fhiv'ring  through  my  icy  veins. 
Had  I  that  vitjour  fcill,  my  youth  could  iv^aft. 
Or  yon'  vain  champion  vaunts  to  all  the  holt, 
Soon  fliould  this  arm  that  infolence  chaftife, 
For  fame  alone,  without  the  pvofter'd  prize. 
Ev'n  now  I  fcorn  the  combat  to  decline  ; 
1  he  prize  I  heed  not ;  let  the  fame  be  mine  I 

This  faid  ;  amid  the  ring,  in  open  view. 
Two  mighty  gauntlets  on  the  ground  he  threw  : 
Thefe  grac'd  great  Eryx  in  the  fight  of  old, 
And  brac'd  his  arms  with  many  a  dreadful  fold  : 
.  Seven  thick  bull-hides,  their  volumes  huge  dif- 
Pcnd'rous  with  iron  and  a  weight  of  lead,   [pread, 
The  hoft  ftood  all  aftoniflr'd  at  the  fight, 
But  Dares  mod,  who  now  refus'd  the  fight : 
The  hero  turns  the  folds,  in  wonder  ftands, 
And  pois'd  th'  enormous  gauntlets  in  his  h^.nds. 
How  had  you  wonder'd,  the  bold  champion  uiid. 
Had  you  the  huge  Herculean  arms  furvey'd  ? 
Had  you  thofe  pond'rous  gloves  of  death  beheld, 
And  the  ftern  combat,  on  this  fatal  field  ? 
Thefe,  prince,  of  old  your  brother  Eryx  wore, 
Lot  you  behold  'em  ftill  diltain'd  with  gore. 
With  thefe  Alcides'  force  he  long  fuftain'd. 
And  thefe  1  brandiili'd,  while  my  ftrength   re- 

main'd, 
Ere  the  cold  hand  of  envious  age  had  filed 
'ihsk  marks  of  winter  on  my  hoAry  head. 


Yet.  if  your  clnmpiorv  trembles  at  the  fight, 
Nor  dares  to  meet  thefe  gauntlets  in  the  fight ; 
It  fo  ^Eneas  and  the  king  incline  ; 
Lo  1  to  his  ff  ars  thefe  weapons  I  refign  : 
With  equal  arms  the  combat  we  will  try  ; 
And  tho'.i,  lay  thou,  thy  Trojan  gauntlets  by. 
This  faid,  the  hero  ftrait  his  robe  unbound, 
And  calt  the  double  garment  on  the  ground; 
Bares  his  huge  brawny  limbs,  and  on  the  fandi. 
Dreadful  to  view,  the  hoary  champion  ftands. 
Then  the  great  prince  with  equal  gauntlets  bound 
Their   vigorous  hands,  and  brac'd   their  arms  n- 

round t 
Their  arms,  that  moment,  each  impetuous  foe 
Rear'd  high  in  air,  and  rofe  to  every  blow ; 
And,  while  their  raging  hands  the  fight  provoke. 
Withdraw   their    heads   from    each    tempelluous 

ftroke. 
This  on  his  y,iuth  and  acftive  fpeed  relies, 
That  on  his  bulk  and  tall  gigantic  fize  : 
But  each  vatt  limb  moves  icitf  and  flow  with  age  ; 
And  thick  Ihort  pantings  ftiake  the  lab'ring  fage. 
Each,  but  in  vain,  a  thoufand  ftrokes  beftows  ; 
Their  fides  and  breafts  re-echo  to  the  blows. 
With  fwift  repeated  wounds  their  hands  fly  round 
Their  heads  and  cheeks ;  their  crackling  jaws  re- 
found  ; 
Unmov'd  Entellus,  with  a  ftedfaft  look 
And  watchful  eye,  avoids  the  furious  ftroke. 
The  youth  invefts  his  foe  with  all  his  pow'r, 
As  fo'me  brave  leader  a  beleaguer'd  tow'r. 
When  on  the  bulwarks  in  his  rage  he  falls. 
And  plants  his  engines  round  th'  embattled  walls; 
On  every  fide  with  fruitlefs  fkill  and  pam,  "" 

Ea?er  he  tries  a  pafs  or  poft  to  gain. 
And  ftorms  the  rocky  battlements  in  vain. 
And  now  his  aim  the  bold  Entellus  took, 
vVith  his  huge  hand,    high    brandifii'd    for    the 

ftroke' 
The  youth  obferv'd  the  long-defcending  blow, 
And  leaps  afide,  and  difappoints  the  foe  : 
The  ftroke  was  fp^nt  in  air;  with  dreadful  found 
Prone  fell  the  champion  thund'ring  to  the  ground- 
A  pine  thus  tumbles  to  the  vales  below, 
From  Ida's  top,  or  Erymanthus'  brow. 
At  once  the  Trojans  and  Sicilians  rife. 
And  with  divided  clamours  rend  the  Ikies. 
And  firft  Aceftes,  touch'd  u  ith  pity,  ran 
To  raife  his  friend  and  old  compeer  again. _ 
Swift  from  the  fall,  and  with  redoubled  might 
Sprung  the  fierce  hero,  and  renew'd  the  fight  ;■ 
Improv'd  in  fpirit,  to  the  combat  came,  "^ 

V;hile  confcious  valour  lets  his  foul  on  flame,      / 
Stung  with  difgrace,  and   more   enrag'd  with  r 
fliame.  J 

Now  headlong  o'er  the  field  he  drove  the  foe. 
And  rofe  in  ftrength  and  wrath  at  every  blew. 
Now  a  thick  ftorm  of  ftrokes  around  him  flies. 
Thick  as  the  hail  comes  rattling  from  the  ft;ies  ; 
With  both  his  thund'ring  hands  the  blows  he  ply'd, 
And  turn'd  his  giddy  foe  on  every  fide. 
Then  flew  the  good  iEneas,  to  affwage 
The  hero's  wra'th,  and  check  the  mighty  rage  : 
From  death  he  fnatch'd  the  champion,  and  began 
To  footh  the  forrows  of  the  vanquifli'd  tnan  : 

What  madnefs,  haplefs  Dares,  has  pofleft 
Thy  thoughtbfs  mind,  and  fir'd  thy  daring  breaft-M 


} 
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Thy  rival  fee,  fuftainM  by  pow'r  divine, 
By  other  llrcngth,  anil  mightier  toicc  than  thine! 
Ce;il"e  then,  and  give  thi-  v^in  convention  o'er  ; 
Ceal'e,  and  oppofc-  the  lianJ  of  lieav'n  no  more  ! 

The  youth  now  drains  his  trembling  legs  along  ; 
flis  loofe  head  tott'ring  o'er  his  IhonUirrs  hung, 
Giddy  with  pain  ;  he  now  cjecfls  the  blood, 
His  loofcn'd  teeth  come  niin^ded  in  the  llood : 
While  in  their  arm=  his  fad  allbciates  bore 
The  batter'd  champion  groaning  to  the  (hore, 
The    dear-bought    Iword    and    helmet    brougbt 

away, 
And  left  the  palm  and  bull  the  vicflor's  prey. 
Now  great  Entcllus,  glorying  in  the  prize, 
And  fluih'd  with  conciuelt,  thus   exulting  cries; 
Beheld,  ye  Trojans,  and  thuu,  chief  divine, 
What  vigour,  in  the  bloom  of  youth,  was  mine  ; 
From  what  a  thund'iing  arm  and  fatal  blow, 
Your  timely  mercy  has  preferv'd  my  foe. 
With  that  the  chief,  colleifted  in  his  might, 
Confronts  the  viiflim,  the  reward  of  fight ; 
Then  raisM  his  hauil  aloft,  and  from  above. 
With  dreadful  fway.the  pond'rous  gauntlet  drove 
Through  the  broad  forehead  of  the  ftateiy  bull, 
And  dalh'd  within  the  brain  the  batter'd  ikull. 
The  bull,  convullive  with  the  deadly  wound, 
Groans,    tumbles,    rolls,     and    quivers    on     the 

ground. 
Then,  thus  the  hoar)' chief  performs  his  vow,    "J 
Eryx,  on  thee  this  vidlim  I  beftow ;  J. 

A  nobler  vidiim  than  my  Trojan  foe  1  J 

To  younger  champions  now  the  game  I  yield  ; 
Here  hang  my   conquering  arms ;  and  here  re- 
nounce the  field. 
Next  the  grtat   prince  propos'd  the  prize  to 
thofe,  [bows. 

Wlio  wing'd   the  fiiafts,  and   bent  the  twanging 
Amid  the  fpacious  plain  the  hero  plac'd 
Sublime  in  air  Sergeftus'  lofty  mait ; 
Around  the  tapering  top  a  dove  they  tie, 
The  trembling  mark  at  which  their  arrows  fly  ; 
Hither  to  try  their  (kill  the  warriors  hafle; 
And  in  a  brazen  helm  the  lots  are  cart. 
Firft,  with  applaufe,  Hippocoon's  lot  was  thrown. 
The  mighty  Hyrtacus'  lUuftrious  fon. 
Rlneftheus  the  next,  whom  verdant  olives  grace, 
The  fecond  vidlor  in  the  naval  race. 
Then  the  third  chance  to  great  Eurytion  came, 
Thy  brother,  Pandnrus,  renowu'd  by  fame, 
Whofe  hand  by  Pallas  prompted,  drew  tlie  bov.7, 
To  break  the  truce  agaiuft  the  Grecian  fee. 
Laft  in  the  helm  remained  Acefles'  name; 
Old  as  he  was,  he  try'd  the  youthful  game. 
Then  every  chief,  with  all  his  flrength  and  art, 
Bent  the  tough  bow,  and  chol'e  the  feather'ddart. 
Through  yielding  air  firft  vanifli'd  with  a  fpring 
Hippocoon's  arrow  from  the  founding  ftring  : 
■puU  in  the  mart,  impell'd  v.-ith  vigour  ftood 
The  forceful  lliaft,  and  quiver'd  in  the  wood. 
The  dove  affrighted,  ftretch'd  her  (lutt'ring  wing  ; 
And  with  applaufe  the  vales  and  mountains  ring. 
Then  Mneflheus  drew  the  bow,  and  aim'd  on  high 
The  pointed  dart,  and  Icvell'd  with  his  eye  ; 
Nor  through  the  mark  the  lucklefs  arrow  drove. 
But  cut  the  itring  that  ty'd  the  trembling  dove- 
Swift  through  the  clouds  the  bird  unfliackled  flics. 
And  fpreads  her  tvir.gs  at  tVetdom  in  the  ikies. 


Already  had  Eurytion  bent  Ids  bow, 
And  to  his  brotlicr  god  addrcfs'd  his  vow  : 
The  tovv'nu!:  bird  amid  the  clouds  he  flew, 
And  the  I'vvilt  lliaft  iransfix'd  her  as  fhe  flew. 
High  in  the  (kics  flie  feels  the  deadly  wound, 
And,  witli  the  dart,  comes  dying  to  the  ground. 
And  now,  all  hoj)es  e.xpir'd,  the  conqutft  gain'd, 
The  vciiC-rable  [;nnce  aloue  remain'd. 
Yet  he  difchdig'd  the  flying  fliaft,  to  fliow 
Jlis  rtiill,  his  vigour,  and  relouiidiiig  bow. 
When  fudden  iLey  beheld,  with  wond'ring  eyes, 
A  dire  portentous  on.en  in  the  Ikies. 
Too  late  the  fetrs  the  frightful  fign  explain. 
Too  late  they  clear  the  dread  event  in  vain  ! 
For,  flying  ilirough  th'?  clouds  in  open  view. 
The  glowing  arrow  kindled  as  it  flew; 
Then  drew  a  golden  ti  ail  of  flames  behind, 
'i  hat  inaik'd  its  courf..,  and  vanith'd  in  the  wind  : 
So  fliine  the  falling  liars  with  dreadful  hair, 
And  glance,  and  flioot  aloug  the  fields  of  air. 
Amaz'd  liie  Trojans  and  Sicilians  ftood  ; 
And  breath'd  their  ardent  prayers  to  every  god. 
The  Dard.in  prince  the  doubtful  flgn  miftouk, 
Embrac'd  the  monarch,  and  with  tranfport  fpolie: 
Father  !  accept  the  prize  ;  the  will  divine  "J 

Of  mighty  Jove,  by  this  aufpicious  fign,  %. 

Declares  the  firft  diftinguifli  d  honours  thine.      J 
Accept  this  goblet,  which  my  fire  of  old 
Receiv'd  from  Cifl'eus,  rough  with  fculptur'd  gold; 
Take  it,  my  royal  friend,  and  let  it  prove 
A  long-prizd  gift  of  dear  rtfpeifl  and  Jove. 
Then  he  beftow'd  the  laurel,  and  aloud 
Froclaim'd  him  vi<ffor  to  the  fliouting  crowd. 
Nor  did  the  generous  chief  the  prize  deny, 
Vv'hoie  arrow  pierc'd  the  bird  amid  the  iky  ; 
Next,  he  who  cut  the  cord,  with  gifts  was  grac'd  • 
And  bf,  wliofe  arrow  flruckthe  tree,  the  laft. 
Noxv  calTd  the  prince,  before  the  games  were 
done, 
Tlie  hoary  guardian  of  his  royal  fon. 
And  gertiy  whifpers  in  his  faithful  ear, 
To  bid  Afcanius  in  his  arms  appear, 
And  with  his  youthful  band  and  courfer  come, 
To  pay  due  hwuours  at  his  grandfire's  tomb. 
Nest  he  commands  the  huge  aflembled  train 
To  quit  the  ground,  and  leave  an  open  plain. 
Srrait  on  their  bridled  ftecds,  with  grace  divine, 
'1  he  beauteous  youths  before  their  fathers  fliinc, 
The  blooming  Trojans  and  Sicilians  throng. 
And  gaze  r^ith  wonder  as  they  march  along. 
Around  their  brows  a  vivid  wreath  they  wore; 
Two  glitt'ring  lances  tipt  v.ith  fteel  they  bore  :. 
Thefe  a  light  quiver  ftor'd  with  fhiafts  fuftain, 
And  from  their  neck  depends  a  golden  chain. 
On  bounding  ftecds  advance  three  graceful  bands. 
And  each  a  little  blooming  chief  commands. 
Beneath  each  chief  twelve  fprightly  Ilripplings 

came. 
In  fiiining  arms,  in  looks  and  age  the  fame. 
Grac'd  with  his  grandfire's  name,  Polites'  flan. 
Young  Priam,  leads  the  firft  gay  fquadron  on  ; 
A  youth,  whole  progeny  muft  Latium  grace  : 
He  prefs'd  a  dappled  Heed  of  Thracian  race  : 
Before,  white  fpots  on  either  foot  appear. 
And  on  his  forehead  blaz'd  a  filver  ftar. 
Atys  the  next  advanced,  with  looks  divine, 
At)  b  the  fot^ce  of  the  great  Attian  line  : 
N  n  lij 
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lulus'  friencifhip  grac'd  the  lovely  boy  : 
And  laft  liiius  c.ime,  the  pride  of  Troy, 
ill  charms  fupcrior  to  the  blcioming  train  ; 
And  I'purr'd  his  Tyrian  courfer  to  the  plain  ; 
\^'bich  Dido  gave  the  princely  youth,  to  prove 
A  lafting  pledge,  memorial  of  her  love. 
Th'  inferior  boys  on  beauteous  courfers  ride, 
From  great  Acefles'  royal  ftalls  fup;)!y'd.        [fear, 
Now  HuOi'd   \^'ith  hopes,  now  pale  with  anxioiis 
Before  the  Ihouting  crowds,  the  youths  ajipear  ; 
The  fliouting  crowds  admire   their  charms,   and 
Their  parents  lines  in  every  lovely  fare,         [trace 
Kow  round  the  ring,  before  their  fathers,  ride 
The  boys,  in  all  their  railitury  pride. 
Till  Periphantes'  founding  lalh  from  far 
Gave  the  loud  fignaiof  the  mimic  ivar; 
Strait,  in  three  bands  diftintfl,  they  break  away, 
Divide  in  order,  and  their  ranks  difplay  : 
Switt  at  the  fummons  they  return,  and  throv/ 
A'c  once  their  holtile  lances  at  the  foe  : 
Then  take  a  new  excurfion  on  tliC  plain  ;  "J 

Round  \Tithiii  round,  in  endlcfs  covufe  maintain  ;  > 
And  now  advance,  and  now  retreat  again  ;        _) 
V/ith  well-diifembled  rage  their  rivals  daie, 
And  pleafe  the  crowd  with  images  of  war. 
Alternate  now  they  turn  their  back>  in  flight, 
Kow  dart  their  jF.nces.  and  renew  the  fight: 
Then  in  a  moment  from  ihe  combat  ceale, 
Rejoin  their  I'catter'd  band-,  and  move  in  peace,    j 
So  winds  delulive,  in  a  thouiand  ways 
Perplest  and  intricate,  the  Cretan  maze  ; 
Rourd  within  round,  the  blind  meanders  run, 
Untrac'd  and  dark,  and  end  v^here  they  begun. 
Thelkilful  youths,  in  fport,  alternate  ];ly 
1  heir  fliifring  ccurfe  ;  by  turns  they  fight  and  fly  : 
As  dolphins  garabol  on  the  wat'ry  way,        [play. 
And,  bounding  o'er  the  tides,  in   wanton  circles 
This  fport  Afcanius,  when  in  mighty  length 
Ke  rais'd  proud  Alba  glorying  in  her  ftrength, 
Taught  the  firlt  fathers  of  the  Latian  name, 
As  now  helblemniz'd  the  noble  game. 
From  their  fucceffive  Alban  offspring  come 
Thefe  ancient  plays,'  to  grace  impenal  Rome  ; 
^vho  owns  her  Trojan  band,  and  garne  of  Troy 
D^riv'd  through  ages  from  the  princely  boy. 

Thus  %veie  the  folemn  funeral  honours  paid 
To  great  Anchifes'  venerable  fliade. 
liUt  foon  the  prince  his  changing  fortune  found, 
And  in  her  turn  the  fickle  goddcfs  frown'd. 
For,  while  the  gather'd  crowds  the  games  repeat, 
Keav'n's  mighty  emprefs,  to  the  Trojan  fleet, 
(Her  ancient  rage  ftili  glowing  in  her  foul) 
Cifpatch'd  fair  iris  from  the  flarry  pole, 
iJ:g  with  revengeful  fchenics,  herfelf  fupplies 
The  rapid  ftorm  that  bears  her  down  the  (kies. 
Unieen,  the  maid  a  thoufand  colours  drew. 
As  down  het  bow,  with  winged  fpeed,  fhe  flew  : 
And  faw  around  the  tomb  tli'  aflembly  meet. 
The  vacant  harbour,  and  neglefted  fleet. 

Meantime,  retir'd  -,vithin  the  lonely  fliore, 
Anchifes'  fate  the  Trojan  dames  deplore; 
Caft  a  long  look  o'er  all  the  flood,  and  weep 
To  fee  the  wide-extended  wat'ry  deep  : 
Yet,  muft  we  yet,  alas  !  new  labours  try, 
iVTore  feas,  more  oceans  ?  was  the  general  cry. 
Oh  !  giant  a  town  at  laft,  ye  graciou.s  gods! 
To  wretches  harafs'd  ^vitlj  the  windr  ttnd  floods. 
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'Twas  then,  their  raging  forrow  to  improve. 

Amid  the  train  !hot  Iris  from  above. 

Afide  her  heav'nly  charms  the  goddefs  threw. 

And  like  old  Beroc  Hood  in  open  view  ; 

(Doryclus'  hoary  fpoufe,  a  noble  dame, 

Fam'd  for  her  ofl^^Dring,  and  lihuf  rious  name)  ; 

And  thus  the  goddel's  fans  the  nfing  flame  : 

Ah  '.   wretched  race,  whom  heav'n  lorbade  to  faM. 

By  Grecian  fwords,  beneath  our  native  wall  I 

Toll  round  the  feas,  o'er  every  region  caft. 

Oh  !   to  what  fate  are  we  rei'erv'd  at  laft  1, 

Now,  fince  imperial  Troy  in  allies  lay. 

Have  fev'n  fuccelTive  fummcrs  roll'd  away. 

Still  £0  new  lands  o'er  floods  and  rocks  we  fly, 

.-ind  fail,  by  every  ftar,  in  every  ficy. 

So  long  we  chafe,  o'er  all  the  boundlefs  main, 

The  flying  ccafts  of  Italy  in  vain. 

Here  o'er  oai"  kindred  Erys'  fruitful  plains. 

The  liol'pitable  king,  Aceftes  reigns: 

What,  what  forbids  our  wand'ring  Trojan  bands. 

To  raife  a  city  in  thefe  friendly  land^  ? 

Ye  gods  preferv'd  from  hoftile  flames  in  vain  I 

Shall  our  dear  liion  never  rife  again? 

A  fecond  Siinois  fliall  we  view  no  more. 

Or  a  new  Xanthus,  on  a  foreign  fhore  > 

Rife  then,  rile  all ;   afiilt,  ye  mournful  dame^ 

To  fet  this  execrable  fleet  in  flan.es. 

For  late,  CalFandra  feem'd  to  load  my  hand.'. 

In  vifions  of  the  night,  with  blazing  brands  : 

Seek  Troy  no  more,  fhe  faid :  this  deftin'd  place 

Is  the  fixt  manflon  of  the  Dardan  race. 

F'ly,  fly  we  then,  the  omen  to  ccinplete  ; 

Tiie  glad  occafion  calls  to  fire  the  fleet ; 

Lo  1  where  to  Neptune  four  proud  altars  rife  ! 

Lo  1  his  own  fires  the  ready  god  fupplies  I 

She    faid ; — then  leiz'd    a   blazing    brand,    and 

threw; 
Th'  increaiing  flames  amid  the  navy  flew. 
At  the  bold  deed,  with  deep  furprile  amaz'd. 
The  dames  all  xvond'ring,  on  the  goddefs  gaz'd. 
At  laft,  the  nuiTe  of  Priam's  offspring  broke 
The  general  fiience,  and  the  train  befpoke  ; 
This  was  no  Beroe,  whom  we  faw  appear. 
But  fome  biight  goddefs  from  th'  etherial  fphere^ 
Mark  her  niajeftic  port  1  her  voice  divine  ! 
O'er  all  her  form  what  flarry  fplendors  fliine  J 
She  darts  a  glance  immortal  trom  her  eyes. 
Breaches,  looJis  and  moves,  a  iifler  of  the  Ikies  ! 
Beroe  I  left  in  anguifli,  who  repin'd, 
Shut  from  ti.e  rites,  and  to  her  couch  confin'd. 

I'he  nratrons,  now  by  doubts  and  fears  impell'd, 
Firft  with  malignant  eyes  the  fleet  beheld ; 
In  choice  fufpended  for  a  fpace  they  ftand, 
Betvv'een  the  prcmii'd  and  the  prefent  land: 
\^'hen,  fmooth  on  levell'd  wings,  the  goddefs  flies. 
And  cuts  a  mighty  bow  along  the  Ikies. 
Struck    at    the    wond'rous   fight,   the    flirieking 

dames 
From  the  bright  altars  fnatch  the  facred  flames ; 
Bring  leaves  and  wither'd  branches  in  their  hands 
To  feed  the  fires  ;   and  hurl  the  blazing  brands. 
Fierce  through  the  fjiips,  the  decks,  the  crackling 
In  all  his  rage  devouring  Vulcan  roars.  [oarsj 

And  now  Euraelus  to  the  hoft  conveys 
The  dreadful  tidings  of  the  rifing  blaze  : 
The  crowds  grow  pale;   they  look  behind  and  fpy 
A  cloud  of  cindeis  dark'iiing,  all  the  ii^f.  '' 
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Attd  firft  Afcanius,  as  he  led  the  band, 
four'd  o'er  tlie  phiin,  im|)etuous,  to  the  ftrand; 
Nor  can  his  panting  giiaidians  check  the  I'peed 
Of  the  young  liero,  ami  his  Ikry  ftced  ; 
Oh  !  uliat  currt  rage  is  this,  ye  wretched  dames  ? 
To  what  dire  purpolc  fly  thele  fatal  flames  ? 
Behold,  your  o\sn  Afcanius— you  dcftruy 
No  Argivc  navy,  but  the  hopes  of  Troy. 

With  that,  he  threw  liis  helmet  on  the  fliore. 
In  which  he  led  his  youthful  bands  before. 
Next  came  ^Eneas,  and  the  Trojan  hoft. 
Th'  affrighted  dames  dlfperfing;  o'er  the  coaft, 
To  woods  and  IioUow  caverns  take  their  flight, 
Kepcnt  their  crime,  and  hate  the  golden  light : 
With  aller'd  minds  their  kindred  they  confelt, 
And  the  fierce  goddefs  fled  from  every  breaft. 

Not  fo  the  furious  flames ;  they  fpread  the  more ; 
And,  high  in  air,  with  rage  redoubled  rear. 
Clofe  in  the  cordage  works  tlie  fallen  fire. 
And  through  the  ribs  the  heavy  fmokes  expire. 
Within  the  keel  the  fubtle  vapours  lie  ; 
Thence  the  contagious  flames  thro'  all  the  vefl"el 
The  lab'ring  heroes  toil  with  fruitlefs  pain,     [fly. 
And  gufliing  floods  on  flonds  are  pour'd  in  vain. 
The  prince  'then  tore  hi?  robes  in  deep  defpair, 
Rais'd  high  his  hands;  and  thus  addrcft  his  pray  'r  ; 
Great  Jove  1  if  one  of  all  the  Trojan  flate 
Lives  yet  exempt  from  thy  immoital  hate; 
Oh  !  if  thy  facred  eyes  witli  wonted  grace 
Behold  the  mifciable  mortal  race  ; 
Supprefs  thcfe  fires ;  forbid  them  to  deflroy  ; 
And  fnatcb  from  death  the  poor  remains  of  Troy  I 
Or  if  ray  crimes,  almighty  fire  !  demand 
The  lalt,  lalt  vengeance  of  thy  dreadful  hand, 
On  me,  on  me  alone  that  vengeance  flied. 
And  with  thy  leveil'd  thunders  ftrike  me  dead  '. 
Scarce  had  he  faid,  when  o'er  the  navypouis 
A  fudden  gloomy  clouc.  in  rattling  fliow'rs; 
Black  with  the  I'nuthern  winds  the  tempeft  flies, 
And  in  a  moment  burlt  from  all  the  Ikies 
In  fluicy  flieets  and  deluges  oi  rain  ;       [the  plain. 
And  the   loud  thunders  fliook  the   mountain  and 
Fierce  o'er  the  fliips  the  waters  took  their  way  ; 
A;id,  quench'd  in  floods,  the  hiffitig  timbers  lay. 
Four  gallies  loll;  at  length  the  flames  retire, 
And  all  the  remnant  fleet  efcap'd  the  raging  fire. 

Meantime  the  hero  by  the  lofs  oppreft. 
With  various  cares,  that  rack'd  his  lab'ring  breafl^, 
If  ftiil  to  feek  the  Latian  realm  debates, 
Or  here  to  fi.v,  forgetful  of  the  fates. 
Then  Nautes,  famM  for  Vv-iidom  and  for  age, 
(For  Pallas  taught  the  venerable  fage. 
What  great  events  the  fates  and  gods  ordain)  ; 
Befpoke  the  chief,  and  thus  reliev'd  his  pain. 
Tis  beft,  illuitrious  hero,  to  obey, 
And  Rill  purfiie  where  fortune  leads  the  way ; 
By  patience  to  retrieve  our  haplefs  ftate, 
And  rife  fupcrior  to  the  ftrokes  of  fate. 
Let  great  Aceftes  in  your  councils  join, 
Your  royal  friend,  of  Troy's  immortal  line. 
Your  veflVls  loft;  thofe  numbers  who  remain, 
A  timorous,  weak,  unneceifary  train. 
The  hoary  fires  and  dames,  unfit  to  bear 
The  perils  of  the  fea,  or  toils  of  war, 
Seiedl ;  and  truft  to  his  paternal  care. 
Tlie  weary  wretches  here  their  walls  may  frame, 
Aod  call  their  city  by  the  monarch's  uame. 


The  piiiice  approv'd  th'  advice  his  friend  addreft» 
But  ItiU  a  thoufandcarcsdillratT.hislab'ring  bri-alL* 

Now  o'er  the  folemn  Ikies  devoid  of  light, 
High  in  her  fable  chariot  rode  the  night; 
When  to  liie  godlike  hero,  from  the  jjole 
Dcfceiiris,  and  fpi^aks  his  mighty  lather's  foul : 
!VIy  fon  1   in  all  the  fates  uf  Troy  approv'd. 
Whom,  while  I  liv'd,  beyond  my  life  I  lov'd ; 
I-o !   I  am  lent  by  heav'n's  almighty  fire, 
Who  from  thy  n.ivy  bade  the  flames  rctiic. 
'I'he  prudent  counfel  of  thy  friend  obey. 
Take,  with  the  bravelt  youths, the  dangerous  way  : 
With  thele  fair  Latium  flialt  thou  reacli,  and  there 
Wage  with  a  rugged  race  a  dreadful  war. 
Yet  firll,  my  fon,  to  Pluto's  regions  go. 
And  meet  thy  father  in  the  realms  below  ; 
For  know  my  fpirit  was  not  doom'd  to  dwell 
In  the  dark  horrors  and  the  depths  of  hell, 
But,  with  the  jiious  blelt  alFcinbly  reigns. 

In  all  the  pleafures  of  th'  Elyfian  plains. 
But  thou  the  blood  of  fable  viiflims  flicd  ; 

Then  fliall  the  Sybil  guide  thee  to  the  dead. 

There  flialt  thou  know  what  town  the  fates  aflign. 

With  the  long  glories  of  thy  future  line. 

And  now, farcvveil;— the  night  Aides  fwift  away 

I  feel  from  far  the  morning's  painful  ray  ; 

And  fljrink  and  ficken  at  the  beams  of  day. 

He  faid,  and  lo  !  that'moment  from  his  eyes, 

Like  a  thin  fmoke,  diflTolv'd  into  the  ikies. 

Van;lh'd    fo    foon !    where,  whither  art  thou 

Why,  why  retires  my  father  tVom  his  fon  ?   [gone  ? 

What  !    not  one .  lall  embrace }    tlie  prince  e.K- 
claims  : 

Then  to  new  life  he  wakes  the  flumb'ring  flames ; 

And  hoary  Velta,  i.nd  the  Trojan  powers. 

With  lacred  gifts  ar.d  fuppliant  vows  adores. 

Strait  the  whole  fcene  before  his  friends  he  lays, 

But  chief  the  vifion  to  the  king  difplays ; 

Unfolds  the  mefllige  lent  from  Heav'n  above. 

His  father's  counfel,  and  the  will  of  Jove. 

His  friends  approve  the  hero's  new  deligns, 

And  in  the  talk  the  good  Aceites  joins. 

To  the  new  lov.-n  the  matrons  they  aflign 'd, 

And  leave  the  willing  vulgar  crowds  behind  ; 

Souls,  that  no  hopes  of  future  praii'e  inflame. 

Cold  and  infenlible  to  glorious  fame. 

With  i'peed  the  half-burn'd  vefl'els  they  repair,    . 

Provide  new  cordage,  decks,  and  oars  with  care  ; 

A  flender  band,  but  eager  all  for  war. 

The  prince  then  drew  a  city  on  the  plain  ; 

Next  he  afljgn'd  the  dwellings  to  the  train. 

Now  a  new  llion  in  Trinacna  rofe, 

And  a  new  Simois  and  Scamander  flows. 

Well-pleas'd  Acefle  took  the  fovcreign  fway;. 

Th'  adopted  fubjeds  their  new  prince  obey. 

T  he  king  convt- n'd  the  peers  around,  and  fate 

To  frame  new  laws,  and  regulate  the  ftaie. 

To  Venus'  name  they  bid  a  temple  rife 

From  Ery.ic'  top,  high  tow'ring  to  the  Ikies : 

And  next  a  prieft  and  ample  grove  were  made, 

For  ever  facred  to  Anchil'es'  Ihade. 

Now  nine  whole  days  in  folemn  feafts  had  part  ; 

When  gentle  breezes  fincoih'd  the  floods  at  Jait  : 

The  fou.hcrn  winds  invite  their  fails  and  oars; 

Then  cries  and  flirieks  refound  along  the  fliores. 

In  lung,  long  tendernefs  they  fpcud  thi.  d  .y, 

In  clofe  embraces  wafte  the  night  away. 
N  n  iiii 


Now  all  tlie  wretches,  e'en  the  female  train 
Who  fcar'd  fo  late  the  oan^rprs  of  the  rnain, 
And  larunk,  t'.;e  rolling  oceaii  to  furvey, 
AH  wilh  to  take  th'    ong  laborious  way. 
The  melting  hero  fo^thes  the  v.'ild  defpair,   [care. 
And  weeps,    and  gives   them  to  the    monarch's 
Tliree  heifers  nest  to  £ryx'  name  he  pays,  "^ 

A  lamb  to  every  I'orm  the  hero  il.iys,  > 

Unmoors  his  fleet,  and  every  fail  difplays.  j 

Crown'd  with  a  graceful  olive  A-reath  he  ftr-nds 
High  on  the  prow  ;  a  charter  in  hi"  hands: 
Hurls  the  fat  entrails  o'er  the  fciamy  brine. 
And  ft., ins  the  lilver  .waves  with  fable  wine. 
Frefli  nfvi  th.e  profp'rons  gales;  the  failors  fweep, 
And  dafli  with  equal  ftrolces  the  roaring  deep. 

P.Ieantime  the  queen  of  love  with  cares  cpprefi., 
The  mighry  father  of  the  flood';  addreft  : 
Imperious  Juno's  unrelenting  hate 
To  the  poor  relics  of  the  Trojan  ftate, 
(Which  no  decrees  of  Jove  or  fate  reitrain, 
Nor  length  oi"  years,  nor  vom/s  prcferr'd  in  vain) 
Compels  a  filler  goddefs  to  repair. 
To  thee,  great  Neptune,  with  a  fuppliant's  prayer. 
For  rage  hkc  her's,  'twas  little  to  deilroy, 
Fair  Afia's  pride,  th'  imperial  to-wn  of  Troy  I 
'Tvvas  not  enough  her  wand'ring  natives  know 
All  forms  and  all  varieties  of  woe  ! 
But  oh  I   her  groundlefs  vengeance  would  efface, 
Ev'n  the  laft  relics  or  the  perilh'd  race  '. 
Thou,  thou  canft  v/itnefs,  ocean's  mighty  god  1 
Wilh  what  dire  ftorras  ihe  lafli'd  the  Libyan  flood  ; 
When,  arm'd  with  all  th'  iEolian  winds  in  vain,  ^ 
Earth,   air,  and  heav'n,  flie  mingled  with  tiic  f 
main,  f 

And  rais'd  fuch  tumults  in  thy  wat'ry  reign.      J 
Yet,  ftill  more  Ihauieful  I— now  her  arts  infpire 
The  Trojan  darnes  to  wrap  the  fliips  in  fire  ; 
And  urge  my  fon,  to  leave  his  focial  band 
(His  fleet  half-ruin'd)  in  a  foreign  land. 
But  oh  !   I  heg  for  thofe,  \v\v\  vet  remain, 
A  peaceful  voyage  to  the  Latian  plain  ; 
A  fuppliant  goddefsbegs  fornothing  more 
Than  thofe  fame  realms  the  fates  alflgn'd  before  I 
'Tis  yours,  reply'd  the  monarch  of  the  main, 
Yours  to  command  in  this  cur  wat'ry  reign  ; 
Since  from  the  facred  cccan  firft  you  came. 
Since  your  delerts  yoi-r  conndetxe  may  claim  ; 
Oft  for  your  fon  I  bi-.de  the  whirlwinds  ceafe  ; 
I  huiird  the  roarings  of  the  floods  to  peace; 
And  Simois  can  altefl:  and  Xanthus'  firearn,- 
By  land  ray  guardian  care  v.'as  ftill  the  faraa, 
W'hen  fisff  Achilles,  furious  to  deftroy. 
Drove  to  their  walls  the  trembling  fens  of  Troy  ; 
Bcr.cath  his  vengeful  fpear  when  thoufands  bled, 
^^''hen  thechok'driversgronn'd  with  loads  of  dead 
"When  Xanthus"  flood  incumber'd  with  the  flam, 
Scarce  roll'd  his  ftruggling  billows  to  the  main  ■ 
Your  Ion  oppos'd  hiin,  with  unequal  might 
And  far  iir'-riour  gods,  in  Angle  fight  : 
Inftant  I  fnatch'd  him  from  the  dreadful  fray, 
And  in  a  cloud  convey'd  the  chief  away. 
Ev'n  then  I  fav'd  the  warrior,  when  with  joy 
1  wifh'd  and  wrought  the  i«ll  of  perjur'd  Troy  : 
And  ftill  will  fave  him— he  fliall  plough  the  fea. 
And  to  Avernus'  port  diredl  his  way. 
On  the  wild  floods  Ihali  only  one  be  lofl:, 
One  fingle  wretch  atone  for  all  the  holt ! 
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Thus  when  the  god   had  fooLh'd  her   anxlou^ 
mind. 
His  finny  courfers  to  the  car  he  join'd  ; 
Next  to  their  fiery  mouths  the  bits  apply'd, 
And,  while  the  wheels  along  the  level 
He  throws  up  all  the  reins,  and  Hums  the 

ing  tide. 
The  flood  fubfides  and  fpreads  a  glafl"y  plain. 
And  the  loud  chariot  thunders  o'er  the  main  ; 
The  clouds  before  the  mighty  monarch  fly 
In  heaps,  and  fcatter  through  the  boundlefs  Iky  : 
A  thoufand  forms  attend  the  grlorious  god. 
Enormous  whales,  and  monflersof  the  flood  : 
Here  the  long  train  of  hoary  Glaucus  rides; 
Here  the  Avift  Tritons  flioot  along  the  tides  ; 
There  rode  Palgsmon  o'er  the  wat'ry  plain,        "J 
"With  aged  Phorcus,  and  his  azure  train  ;  / 

-And  beauteous  Thetis  led  the  daughters  of  the  r 
main.  j 

iEneas  view'd  the  fcene  ;  and  hence  arofe 
A  beam  of  joy  todiflipate  liis  woes. 
Inftant  he  gives  command  to  ftretch  the  fails, 
To  rear  the  mart  and  catch  the  fpringing  gales. 
Strait  the  glad  train  the  fpacious  ftiect  unbind, 
And  fl;retcli  the  canvafs  to  the  driving  wind. 
Old  Paliniirus  firft  the  navy  guides  ; 
The  refl  obedient  follow  through  the  tides. 
Now  half  the  night  thro'  heav'n  had  roU'd  away, 
The  failors  rtrecch'd  along  their  benches  lay, 
V\'hen  thrcugh  the  parting  vapour  fwiftiy  flies 
The  god  of  flunihers  from  th'  ethereal  fkies. 
To  thee,  poor  Palinure,  he  came  and  flicd 
A  fatal  fleep  on  thy  devoted  head  ! 
High  on  the  ilern  Lis  filent  ftand  he  took 
In  Phorbas'  fhape  ;   and  thus  the  phantom  fpoke  5 
Behold,  the  fleet,  my  friend,  fecurely  fails, 
Steer'd  by  the  floods  and  wafted  by  the  gales  ! 
Now  fteal  a  moment's  reft  ;  myl'elf  will  guide 
A  while  the  vellei  o'er  the  floating  tide. 
To  whom  tiie  careful  Pii'inure  replies. 
While  fcarce  lie  rais'd  Jiis  heavy  clofing  eyes: 
Me  would'ft  thou  urge  in  (If  ep  to  fink  away. 
And  fondly  credit  fuch  a  flattering  fea? 
Too  ^vell,my  frie.-:d,I  know  the  treacherous  main? 
Too  well  to  tempt  the  monfters  fmiles  again  ! 
Too  oft  decciv'd  by  fuch  a  calm  before, 
I  tnift  my  maftr-r  lo  the  wiiids  no  more. 
This  faid,  hegrafp'd  the  helm,  and  fix'l  his  eyes 
On  every  guiding  ftar  that  gilds  the  fliits. 
Then  o'er  his  temples  Ihoo'^  the  wrathful  god 
A  branch,  dcep-drench"d  in  Lethe's  filent  flood. 
The  potent  charm  in  dews  of  flumber  fteep. 
And  foon  weigh  down  his  fwimmingeyes  to  fleep. 
Scarce  yet  his  languid  limbs  had  funk  away. 
When  o'er  the  wretch  the  god  incumbent  lay, 
A.nd,  with  a  fliatler'd  fragment  of  the  Ihip, 
Ecre  down  the  helm  and  pilot  to  the  deep ; 
Headlong  he  tumbles  in  the  flafliing  main. 
And  calls  for  fuccour  to  his  friends  in  vain, 
Swift  from  the  ftern  the  airy  phantom  flies, 
And  with  fpread  pinions  mounts  the  golden  flues ; 
Yet  frnooth  along  the  flood  the  navy  rode. 
Safe  in  the  promife  of  the  wat'ry  god, 
Now  they  approach'd  the  flren's  dangerous  coaft, 
Once  rough,  and  infamous  for  vefTels  loft  : 
Huge  heaps  of  bones  ftill  whiten  all  the  fliore  ; 
And,  dafli'd  frc^  rock  to  rock  the  billcws  rc»?.i'. 
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The  watchful  prince  th'  enJan^jri'd  jralley  found, 
Without  a  pilot  Itrlke  on  flioaly  jrround  ; 
Hinirdf  tlien  took  tlie  talk,  by  nifjlit  to  guide 
The  wand'ring  veH'cl  oVt  the  rolling  tide  : 


O  d(.ar  lamented  friend  !  (the  hero  cries,) 
For  faith  reposM  on  :laf  tering  fcas  and  (kies, 
Caft  on  a  foreign  Ihore  thy  r.aked  body  lies  1 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 

The  Sibyl  forett^'Us  .^neas  the  adventurps  he  fhould  met  n-ith  in  Italy.  Slic  attends  him  to  hell,  de<» 
fcribing  to  h'.m  the  various  fcenes  of  that  place,  and  condudlin;;  him  to  his  father  Anchifes,  who  in- 
Itrucls  him  in  thole  fublime  myrteries  of  the  foul  of  the  uorhl,  and  the  trar.fmigration  ;  and  IhowE 
hiiB  that  gioiious  race  of  heroes,  which  was  to  defcend  from  him  aad  his  pultcrity. 


Thus  while  lie  wept ;  with  flying  fails  and  oais 
The  navy  reach'h  the  fair  Cumsean  lliores. 
Tlie  circling  anchors  here  the  fleet  detain, 
All  rana;'d  befidc  the  margin  of  the  main. 
With  eager  tranfport  lir'd,  the  Trojan  band 
Leap  from  the  Ihips  to  gain  th'  Hefperian  land. 
Some  ilrike  from  iiints  the  Iparkling  feeds  of  flame, 
Some  florm  the  coverts  of  the  favage  game  ; 
To  feed  the  fires,  unroot  the  ftanding  woods, 
And  fliow  with  joy  the  new-difcover'd  floods. 
To  Plicebus'  fane  the  hero  paft  along. 
And  thofe  dark  caverns  where  the  Sibyl  fung. 
There,  as  the  god  enlaig'd  her  foul,  flie  fate, 
And  open'd  all  the  deep  decrees  of  fate. 
The  train  with  reverence  enter,  and  behold 
Chafte  Trivia's  grove,  and  temple  roof 'd  with  gold  j 
A  fcruclure  rais'd  by  Daedalus,  ('tis  faid) 
When  from  the  Cretan  king's  revenge  he  fled, 
On  wings  to  northern  climes  he  dar'd  to  foar. 
Through  airy  ways  unknown  to  man  before  ; 
Full  many  a  length  of  (ky  and  ocean  palt. 
On  Cuma's  facred  tow'rs  he  ftoop'd  at  lall. 
Then  hung  to  Phoabus  in  the  (trange  abode, 
The  wings  that  tteer'd  him  through  the  liqi 
road,  [gi 

And  rais'd  the  pompous  pile  in  honour  of 
The  matchlefs  artifl:,  on  the  lofty  gate, 
Engrav'd  Androgeos'  memorable  fate  : 
And  here  by  lot  fad  Athens  early  paid 
Sev'n  haplefs  youths,  to  footh  his  angry  fliade. 
Here  Uood  the  fatal  urn  ;  and  there  with  pride 
Fair  Crete  rofe  tow'ring  on  the  filvertide. 
There  too  the  father  of  the  herds  was  fecn, 
Who  quench'd  the  paflion  of  the  luftful  riL'sen  ; 
Their  birth,  a  man  below,  a  beafl;  above. 
The  mingled  ofl^spring  of  prepoft'rous  love  I 
There  flood  the  winding  pile,  whole  mazes  run 
Round  within  round,  and  end  where  they  begun. 
But  when  the  pitying  Dcedalus  furvey'd 
The  hopelefs  paflion  of  the  *  royal  maid, 
He  led  her  Thefeus  through  the  puzzling  ways, 
Safe  with  a  clue,  and  open'd  every  maze. 
Thou  too,  poor  Icarus  !  hadft  borne  a  part. 
Had  grief  not  check'd  thy  parent  in  his  art  ! 
He  thrice  eflay'd  the  mournful  talk  in  vain  ; 
Thrice  ihook  his  hand,  and  drop'd  the  talk  again. 
Thus  had  they  gaz'd  o'er  all  the  coftly  frame. 
When  lo '.   Achates  from  the  temple  came  ; 
*  Ariadn;; 


luid  I 
thej 


With  him  Deiphobe  of  Phcebus'  fane 

The  facred  pricikfs — wlu,  at  once  began  ; . 

Hence — gaae  no  more  ;  fev'n  chofk;n  Iheep  with, 

fpeed, 
Sev'n  fleers,  unconfcious  of  the  yokf,  mufr  bleed. 
Slie  fpoKe  ;   the  crowd,  obey  ;   and  rn  the  fane 
Sublime,  fhe  calls  the  wand'rinj:  'yr<^yiii  train. 
Scoop'd  through  the  rock,  m  mighty  d-.pdilplay'J- 
Lies  like  the  dark  cavern  of  ;he  Sibyl  maid  ; 
Through  all  the  hundred  portalirulh  abroad 
Her  facred  voice,  and  anf\vers  of  the  god. 
Scarce  at  the  cell  arriv'd — inTokt  the  ikies, 
I  feel  the  c;o(I,  the  rulhing  god  '.   li:..  cries. 
While  yet  llie  i'poke,  cnhirg'd  her  jv-atures  grew. 
Her  colour  chang'd,  her  locks  difliL-verd  flew. 
The  heav'r.Iy  tumult  reigns  in  ev'ry  |)art. 
Pants  in  her  brealt,  and  iwells  her  riling  heart  : 
Still  Ipreading  to  tb.e  light,  the  prielteis  glow'd. 
And  heav'd  impatient  of  th'  incumbent  god. 
Then  to  her  inrnod  loul  by  Plioebus  fir'd. 
In  more  than  human  founds  fhe  fpoke  infpir'd  ; 
Still,  dofl:  thou  flili  delay  ?   thy  voice  employ 
lu  ardent  vows,illaftrious  prince  of  Troy  ! 
Thy  pray'rs,  thy  urgent  pray'rs  muft  widedifplay 
Thefe  awful  portals  to  the  light  of  day. 
She  faid  ;  the  Trcjans  fliook  with  holy  fear, 
And  thus  the  fuppiiant  prince  preferr'd  his  jjray'r 
Hear,  Phoebus,  gracious  God  !  whofe  aid  divme  J 
So  oft  has  fav'd  the  wretched  Trojan  line. 
And  wing'd  the  flraft  from  Paris'  Phrygian  bow. 
The  (hatt  that  laid  the  great  Achilles  low. 
Led  by  thy  guardian  caie,  fecure  I  paft      [walte ; 
Through  many  a  realm,  and  rang'd  the   wat'ry 
Trod  the  wild  regions  where  the  Syrtes  lie. 
And  lands  that  ftretch  beneath  a  diflTerent  Iky. 
At  length  the  coaft  of  Italy  we  gain. 
The  flying  coaft,  lb  long  purfu'd  in  vain. 
Till  now,  to  every  realm  our  courfe  we  bent. 
And  Ilion's  fate  purfu'd  us  where  we  went. 
Now  all  ye  pow'rs,  confederate  to  deftroy 
The  glorious  empire  and  the  tow'rs  of  Troy, 
'Tis  time  to  bid  your  wrathful  vengeance  ceaft, 
To  bid  her  poor  remains  repofe  in  peace. 
And  thou,  great  Sibyl  1    to  whofe  piercing  eye 
Difclos'd  the  fcenes  of  future  ages  lie  ; 
Since  all  my  cares  and  labours  but  explore 
An  empire  promis'd  by  the  fates  before, 
Give  me  to  fix  in  Latium's  fair  abodes 
The  foai  ef  Troy,  and  reft  her  wand'ring  gods  J 
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The!i  fhalS  my  hana;  a  glcrious  temple  frame 
To  migluy  Dian,  and  her  brother's  name  ; 
>\ik1  Ickinn  days  to  Phoebus  111  decree, 
And  iii  my  realms  Ihall  temples  rife  to  thee  ; 
Tiicre  ".II  thy  mj  ftic  numbers  will  I  place, 
\^'iih  ail  the  fortunes  of  the  Trojan  race. 
By  ciiofer.  fages  guarded,  there  fliall  lie 
The  records,  lacred  from  the  vulgar  eye. 
jirvor  be  my  fates  to  flitting  leaves  confign'd, 
To  fly  the  common  fport  of  every  wind  1 
But  thou,  even  thou,  great  piophetefsl  relate 
in  vocal  accents  all  my  future  fate. 

New  raves  the  Sibyl  in  her  cave,  oppreft 
By  Phoebus  raging  in  her  heaving  brcalt; 
Slie  ftruggles  to  dii'charge  the  mighty  load, 
T\Iaddr;ns  ai:d  bounds,  impatient  of  the  god  : 
Ker  foamy  mouth  attentive  to  control, 
He  forms  her  organs  and  commands  her  foul. 
Then  (all  the  hundred  doors  difplay'd  to  view) 
Tliroufjh  every  vent  the  facred  accents  flew  : 

By  fea,  O  prince  !  are  all  thy  perils  o'er, 
!Cut  far,  far  greater  wait  thee  on  the  fliore. 
X)ifmifs  thy  doubts  ;  to  Latium's  deftin'J  plain 
Troy's  fons  fliall  come,  but  vv-ifii  to  fly  again. 
"Wars,  horrid  wars  I  fee  on  TylDci's  fhore  ; 
And  all  his  waves  run  thick  with  human  gore  I 
Scamander  Ihalt  tliou  find,  and  Simois  there, 
And  Greece  fliali  arm  a  fecond  holt  for  war. 
A  nc-w  Achilles  rifes  to  the  fight ; 
Him  too  a  pi'eT;naut  goddefs  brings  to  light  : 
And  ijcav'iis  great  queen,  with  unrelenting  hate, 
Stiil,  as  of  old,  purfues  the  Dardan  ftaic. 
Once  more  the  v\"«jes  of  Troy  derive  their  caufe 
From  a  new  breach  of  hofpitable  laws; 
And  Ihe  muft  bleed  again  as  late  flie  bled, 
For  a  rap'd  princefs  and  a  foreign  bed. 
Hov>?  fiialt  thou  rove,  nev^  fuccours  to  implore, 
From  every  court  along  the  Latian  fliore  I 
Sut  thou,  more  bold,  the  more  thy  fates  oppofe, 
Advance,  great  prince,  fuperior  to  thy  woes: 
Thy  hrli  fair  hopes  of  fafety  and  fuccefs, 
Beyond  thy  fondeft  wilh,  fliall  rife  from  Greece. 

Thus  fpoke  the  Sibyl  from  her  dark  abode 
The  dread  myiterious  anfwcrs  of  the  god  ; 
The  wond'rous  truths  involv'd  in  riddles,  gave. 
And,  furious,  bello'.v'd  round  the  gloomy  cave. 
Apollo  fliook  his  rod  ;  poffefl  her  whole, 
Pour'd  in  hi?  fires,  and  rein'd  lier  raging  foul. 
At  length  the  fierce  ethereal  tranfport  ceafe. 
And  all  the  heavenly  fury  funk  in  peace. 

When  thus  the  chief— -O  facred  dame  !  I  know 
Too  well  already  my  predeftin'd  woe; 
Sut  grant   my  pray'r  1— Since  here,  as  Fame  re- 
lates 
Lies  the  dread  road,to  Pluto's  gloomy  gates : 
Where  baleful  Acheron  fpreads,  far  and  wide, 
His  livid,  rneiancholy,  murmuring  tide  ; 
"Unfold  thefe  portals,  and  thy  iuppliant  lead 
Down  to  the  dark  dominions  of  the  dead  : 
Give  me  to  view  my  father's  reverend  face, 
And  ruOi  v>?ith  tranfport  to  his  dear  embrace  '. 
Him  through  embattled  aimies  I  convey'd. 
While  javelins  hifs'd,and  flames  around  me  play'd. 
Ke  Ihar'd  my  toils,  determin'd  to  defy 
The  ftorrns  of  every  fea  and  every  Iky  ; 
In  hardniii>s,  cares  and  dangers  to  engage  ; 
Nor  fpar'd  bis  ftooping  venerable  age. 


Yet  more— he  bade  me  to  thy  eel!  repair, 
And  fetk  thy  potent  aid  with  fuppliant  pray'r; 
Oh  I  hear  our  joint  requeil,  our  juft  defiie  ; 
And  guide  tlie  fon,  in  pity  to  the  fire. 
Yours  is  the  pow'r,  for  Hecate  beftow'd 
On  you  the  rule  of  this  internal  wood. 
K  Orjiheus  by  his  lyre's  enchanting  (train 
tioiild  call  his  conlort  from  the  fliades  again  ; 
If  Polluj:  dy'd  alternate,  to  convey  "> 

His  tanfom'd  brother  to  the  realms  of  day,  > 

And  trod  fo  oft  the  fame  infernal  way  1  J 

Wiiy  fliould  I  Thefeus,  why  Alcides  name, 
Each  hero  fprung  but  from  a  mortal  dame  ? 
To  hell  thole  chiefs  defcended  from  above  ;        "J 
I  claim  a  jufter  right ;  for  1  can  prove  > 

iMy  birth  from  Venus  ;  my  defcent  from  Jove,  j 

Then  to  the  Trojan  hero,  as  he  pray'd 
And  jraip'd  the  altars,  fpoke  the  facred  maid  : 

O  glorious  prince  !  of  brave  Anchifes'  line, 
Great,  godlike  hero,  fprung  from  feed  divine  ! 
Smooth  lies  the  road  to  Pluto's  gloomy  (hade  ; 
A.nd  hell's  black  gates  for  ever  itand  difplay'd  : 
But  'tis  a  long  unconquerable  pain, 
To  climb  to  thefe  ethereal  realms  again. 
The  choice  felected  few,  whom  fav'ring  Jove, 
Or  their  own  virtue  rais'd  to  hcav'n  above. 
From  thefe  dark  realms  emerg'd  again  to  day  ; 
The  mighty  fons  of  gods  1   and  only  they  ! 
The  frightful  entrance  lies  perpiex'd  with  woods, 
Enclos'tl  with  fad  Cocytus'  fullen  floods. 
But  fince  you  long  to  paft  the  realms  beneath, 
The  dreadful  realms  of  darknefs  and  of  death. 
Twice  the  dire  Stygian  ftream  to  meafure  o'er, 
Al^d  twice  the  black  Tartarean  gulf  explore  ; 
Fird,  take  my  counfel,  then  feourely  go, 
A  mighty  tree,  that  bears  a  golden  bough. 
Grows  in  a  vale,  furrounded  with  a  grove, 
And  facred  to  the  queen  of  itygian  Jove. 
Her  nether  world  no  mortals  can  behold. 
Till  from  the  bole  they  ftrip  the  blooming  gold. 
The  mighty  queen  requires  this  gift  alone, 
And  claims  the  (hining  wonder  for  her  o\»n. 
One  pluck'd  away,  a  fecond  branch  you  fee 
Shoot  forth  in  gold,  and  glitter  through  the  tree. 
Go  then ;  with  care  eredl  thy  fearching  eyes, 
And  in  proud  triumph  I'eize  the  glorious  prize. 
Thy  purpos'd  journey  if  the  Fates  allow. 
Free  to  thy  touch  (hail  bend  the  coitly  bough  : 
If  not ;  the  tree  will  mortal  (trength  difdain  ; 
And  fteel  (hall  hew  the  glitfring  branch  in  vain, 
Befides,  while  here  my  counfel  you  implore, 
Your  breathlefs  friend,  unburied  on  the  (liore, 
(Ah  !  haplcfs  warrior  !  in  thy  abfence  lo(t) 
The  camp  unhallows,  and  pollutes  the  l.oit. 
Firft  let  his  cold  remains  in  earth  be  lai^, 
And  decent  in  the  grave  difpofe  the  dead. 
The  due  luftration  next  perform,  and  bring 
The  fable  vicflims  for  the  Stygian  king. 
1  hen  to  the  realms  of  hell  flialt  thou  repair, 
Untrod  by  thofe  who  breathe  the  vital  air. 

She  ceas'd ;  the  mournful  prince  returns  with 
fighs : 
On  earth  the  drooping  hero  fix'd  his  eyes. 
Deep  in  his  melancholy  thoif^hts  he  vveigh'd 
The  dire  event,  and  all  the  Sibyl  laid  ; 
While  at  his  (ide  the  good  Achates  fhates. 
The  warrior's  anauifli.  and  divides  his  careSi 
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Oft  tliey  HivinM  in  Tain,  what  haplefs  friend 
Dead  and  expos'd,  her  dubious  words  intend, 
But  when  arnv'd,  amid  the  crowded  ilrand 
They  faw  iMilenus  llietLh'd  along  the  land  ; 
The  great  Mifciius,  of  celellial  kind 
Sprung  from  the  niiglity  monarch  of  tiie  wind  ; 
Whole  trump,  with  nuble  cl.ingors,  tir'd  from  far 
Th'  embatth'd  holts,  and  blew  the  flames  of  war. 
By  Hec^lor's  lide  witii  unrelilled  might 
JIis  javelin  rag'd  ;  his  trumpet  rous'd  the  fight. 
But  when  that  hero  on  the  Phrygian  plain 
By  itern  t^elides'  thund'ring  arm  was  llain. 
He  follow'd  next  Eneas'  conquering  fword, 
As  brave  a  warrior  as  his  former  lord. 
But  while  the  daring  mortal  o'er  the  flood 
Rais'd  liis  high  notes,  and  challeng'd  every  god, 
With  envy  Triton  heard  the  noble  ftrain, 
And  whchn'd  the  bold  niufitian  in  the  main. 
Around  the  body  flood  the  mournful  hoft. 
By  his  great  mailer  wept,  and  fuftcr'd  raoft. 
The  forrovving  troops  the  Sibyl's  words  obey, 
And  to  the  lotty  foreft  bend  their  way, 
To  bid  the  proud  funereal  pyre  arife, 
Ard  build  the  foleran  Itrutflure  to  the  fkies. 
Then  fled  the  favage  from  his  dark  abode; 
The  well-ply'd  axes  echo  through  the  wood. 
The  piercing  wedges  cleave  the  cracklinu  oak  ; 
Joad  groan  the  trees  and  fink  at  every  Itroke. 
The  tall  alh  tumbles  from  the  mountain's  crown; 
Th'  atrial  elms  come  cralhing  headlong  down, 
riril  of  the  train,    the  prince,  with  thumi'ring 

found, 
Whirl'd  his  huge  axe,  and  fpread  the  ruin  round. 
Then  as  the  mighty  forefl  he  furvey'd, 
C'erv.-hclm'd    with    care    the    thoughtful    hero 

pray'j : 
Oh  I   in  this  ample  grove  could  I  Uehold 
The  tree  that  blooms  v/ith  vegetable  gold  I 
Since  truth  infpir'd  each  word  the  Sibyl  laid  ; 
Too  truly  (he  pronounc'd  Mifenus  dead  ! 
While  yet  he  fpokc,  two  doves  before  him  flew  : 
His    mother's    birds    the    chief    with    tranfport 

knew ; 
Then,  as  they  fettled  on  the  verdant  plain. 
The  joyful  hero  pray'd,  nor  pray'd  in  vain: 
Be  you  my  guides  through  airy  tracks  above, 
And  lead  my  footfteps  to  the  fatal  grove  ; 
Point  out  the  road  (if  any  can  be  found), 
Where    the  rich   bough   o'erfpreads    the    facred 

ground, 
With  chequer'd  darknefs  pierc'd  by  golden  rays, 
And  darts  at  once  a  fliadow  and  a  blaze  : 
Thou  too,  O  goddeis  mother  !   lead  me  on, 
IJnfold  thel'e  wonders,  and  relieve  thy  fon. 
This  faid,  he  ftopp'd  ;  but  ftill  his  eager  fight 
Watch'd  every  motion,  and  obferv'd  their  flight. 
By  turns  they  feed.  By  turns  they  gently  fly  ; 
Tn'  advancing  chiei  itiU  follows  with  his  eye. 
/^rriv'd  at  length,  where,  breathing  to  the  Ikies, 
Blue  clouds  of  poiion  from  Avernus  rife, 
S'.vift  from  the  deathful  blaft  at  once  they  fpring, 
Cat  the  light  air,  and  flioot  upon  the  wing  ; 
Then  on  the  wond'rous  tree  the  doves  alight. 
Where  Ihines  the  fatal  l)out;h  divinely  bright. 
That,  gilding  all  the  leaves  with  glancing  beams, 
Strikes   through   the  fuU«n   fbadc   with    golden 
gleams; 
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As  wlun  bleak  winfer  binds  the  frozen  flvies, 
Hiilh'd  iioiii  the  oik  her  foreign  honours  rife  ; 
The  lofty  trunk  th'  adopted  branches  crown, 
Grac'd  with  a  yellow  offspring  not  her  own  : 
So  with  bright  bfams.  :ill  beauteous  to  behold, 
Glow'd  on  the  dulky  tree  the  blooming  f^old  ; 
The  blooming  gold,  by  every  breath  inclin'd, 
Flam'd  as  it  wav'd,  and  twinkled  in  the  wind. 
The  chief  with  tranfport   Itripp'd  tlie  branching 
And  the  rich  trophy  to  tlu*  Sibyl  bore.  [ore. 

Next  on  the  Ilrand,  v  ith  tears  the  Trojans  paid 
The  lall  lad  honour-  to  Mifenus'  fliade  : 
\\''ith  cloven  oaks  and  uniftuous  pines,  they  rear 
A  (lately  folemn  pile  aloit  in  air. 
V\'ith  fable  wreaths  they  deck  the  fides  around, 
The  fpreading  front  v/ith  iiah-ful  c  yprefs  bo 
And    with    his    arms    the    tow'ring    ftn 

crowii'd.  _ 

Some  the  huge  cauldron  fill ;  the  foaming  ftream 
From  the  deep  womb  mounts  bubbling  o'er  the 

brim. 
With   groans  the  train  anoint   and  bathe  tlie 

d'cad. 
O'er  the  cold  limbs  his  purple  garment  fpread, 
And  place  him  decent  on  the  funeral  bed  ; 
While  thefe  fupport  the  bier,  and  in  their  hands, 
With  looks  averted,  hold  the  flaming  brands  : 
The  rite  of  old  I — rich  incenfe  loads  the  pyre. 
And  oils  and  flaughtcr'd  vidlims  feed  the  lire. 
Soon  as  the  pile,  fubliding,  flames  no  more. 
With  wine  the  faioaking  heap  they  fprinkled  o'er; 
Then  Chorinasus  took  the  charge,  to  place 
The  bones  feledted  in  a  brazen  vafe  : 
A  verdant  branch  of  olive  in  his  hands. 
He  mov'd  around,  and  purify 'd  the  bands  ; 
Slow  as  he  part,  the  luftral  waters  Hied, 
Thenclos'd  the  rites,  and  thrice  invok'd  the  dead. 

This  done  ;  to  folemiiize  the  warrior's  doom. 
The  pious  hero  rais'd  a  lorty  tomb  ; 
The  tovr'ring  top  his  well-known  enfigns  bore. 
His  arms,  his  once  loud  tru.mp,  and  tapering  oar: 
Beneath  the  mountain  lofe  the  mighty  frame, 
That  bears  from  age  to  age  Mifenus'  name. 
Thel'e  rites  difcharg'd  ;   the  Sibyl  to  obey. 
Swift  from  the  tomb  the  hero  bends  his  way. 
Deep,  deep,  a  cavern  lies,  devo'd  ot  light. 
All  rough  with  rocks,  and  horrible  to  fight; 
Its  dreadful  mouth  is  fenc'd  with  table  floods. 
And  the  brown  horrors  of  furrounding  woods. 
From  its  black  jaws  fuch  baleful  vapours  rife. 
Blot  the  bright  day,  and  blalt  the  golden  Ikies, 
That  not  a  bird  can  flretrh  her  pinions  there 
Through  the  thick  poifuns  and  ini.uml)er'd  air, 
But  Itrack  by  death  her  flagging  pinions  ceaft  ; 
And  hence  Aornu-.  was  it  call'd  by  Greece. 
Hither  the  prieltel's  four  black  heifers  led. 
Between  their  horns  the  hallow'd  wine  Ihe  flied ; 
From  their  high  front  the  topmolt  hairs  fhe  drew, 
And  in  the  flames  the  tirll  oblations  threw. 
Then  calls  on  potent  Hecate,  rcnown'd 
In  heav'n  above,  and  Erebus  protound. 
The  victims  next  th'  attendants  kill'd.  and  ftood 
With  ample  chargers,  to  receive  the  blood. 
To  earth  and  night  a  lamb  of  fable  hue. 
With  lolemn  rites,  the  pious  hero  flew. 
Next  by  the  knife  a  barren  heifer  fell 
To  great  Perfephone  the  queen  of  heJI. 
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Then  to  her  lord,  infernal  f ov?,  hs  paid 
A  large  oblation  in  the  gloomy  fliade  ; 
And  oils  amid  the  burning  entrails  pour'd, 
While   flaui;hter'd   bulls    the    facred    flames   de- 

vour'd. 
When  lo  1  by  dawning  day,  with  dreadful  found,") 
Eeneath    their    footfteps    groans    the    heaving/ 
ground  ;  C 

The  groves  all  wave  ;  the  forefls  tremble  round,  j 
Pale  Hecate  forfook  the  netiier  iky, 
And  howling  dogs  proclaim'd  the  goddefs  nigh. 
Fly,  ye  profane  !  far,  far  away,  remove 
(Exclaims  the  Sybil)  from  the  facred  grove  : 
And  thou,  ^neas,  draw  thy  fhining  fteel, 
And  boldly  take  the  dreadful  road  to  hell. 
To  the  great  talk  thy  ftrei.gth  and  courage  call, 
With  all  thy  powers  ;  this  inltant  claim  them  all. 
This  laid  ;  flie  plunges  down  the  deep  defcent ; 
The  prince  as  boldly  fcllow'd  where  flie  went. 

Ye  fubterraneous  gods  I  whofe  awful  fway 
The  gliding  ghofls  and  filent  fliades  obey  ; 
O  Chaos  hoar  I  and  Phlegethon  profound  ! 
Wliofe  folemn  empire  llretches  v^ide  around  ; 
Give  me,  ye  great  tremendous  povv'rs,  to  tell 
Of  fcenes,  and  wonders  in  the  depths  of  hell ; 
Give  me  your  mighty  fecrets  to  difplay 
From  thofc  black  realms  of  darkncfs  to  the  day. 

Now  through  the  difmal  gloom  they  pais,  and 
tread 
Crim  Pluto's  courts,  the  regions  of  the  dead  ; 
As  puzzled  travellers  bewUder'd  move, 
(JYhe  moon  fcarce  glimmering  through  the  dufky 

grove) 
When  Jove  from  mortal  eyes  has  fnatch'd  the  light, 
And  wrapt  the  world  in  undiftinguiOi'd  night. 

At  hell's  dread  mouth  a  thoufand  monfters  wait; 
Grief  fweeps,  and  vengeance  bellov/s  in  the  gate  :  I 
JBafe  want,  low  fear,  and  famine's  lawlefs  rage. 
And  pale  difeafe,  and  flow  repining  age, 
Fierce  formidable  fiends '.  the  portal  keep  ; 
With  pain,  toil,  death,  and  death's  half-brct'r;er 

fleep. 
There,  joys,  embitter'd  with  remorfe  appear  ; 
Daughters  of  guilt  I   here  ftorms  deilrud'tive  war. 
Mad  difcord  there  her  fnaky  trefles  tore  : 
Here,  ftretch'd  on  iron  beds,  the  furies  roar. 
Fall  in  the  midft  a  fpreading  elm  difplay'd 
His  aged  arms,  and  caft  a  mighty  lliade, 
Each  trembling  leaf  with  fonie  light  vifion  teem?, 
And  heaves  impregnated  with  airy  dreams. 
With  double  forms  each  Scylla  took  her  place 
In  hell's  dark  entrance,  with  the  Centaur's  race  ; 
And,  clofe  by  Lerna's  hilling  monfter,  Hands 
Eriareus  dre.idful  with  an  hundred  hands. 
There  ftern  Geryon  rag'd  ;  and,  all  around, 
Fierce   Harpies   fcream'd,    and    direful    Gorgons 

frov/n'd  : 
Here  from  Chimsra's  jaws  long  flames  expire  ; 
And  the  huge  fiend  was  wrap'd  in  fmoke  and  fire. 
Scar'd  at  the  fight,  his  fword  the  hero  drew 
At  the  grim  monfters,  as  they  rofe  to  view. 
His  guide  then  warn'd  him  not  to  wage  the  war 
With  thin  light  forms,  and  images  of  air ; 
Eife  had  he  rufli'd  amid  th'  inapaiTive  train, 
And  madly  ftruck  at  empty  fliades  in  vain. 

From  hence  a  dark  uncomfortable  road 
leads  to  dread  Acheron's  Tartarean  flood, 


Whofe  fuiious  whirlpools  boil  on  every  iidc, 
And  in  Cocytus  pour  the  roaring  tide 
All  llam'd  with  ooze,  and  black  with  rifing  fands. 
Lord  of  the  flood,  imperious  Charon  ftajids; 
Eut  rough,  begrimni'd,  and  (ireadful  he  appear'd  ; 
llude  and  neglerted  hung  his  length  of  beard  ; 
All  patch'd  and  knotted  flutters  his  attire  ; 
His  wrathful  eyeballs  glare  with  fanguine  fire. 
Though  old,  Ifill  unimpair'd  by  years  he  Hood, 
And  hoary  vigour  blclt  the  furly  god. 
Himfelf  ftill  ])ly'd  the  oars,  the  canvas  fpread, 
And  in  his  fable  bark  convey'd  the  dead. 
Hither,  a  mighty  crowd,  a  mingled  hoft, 
Confus'd,  came  pouring  round  the  Stygian  coaft. 
Men,  matrons,  boys  ar.d  virgins,  in  the  throng. 
With  mighty  kings,  and  heroes  marth'd  along; 
And  bloonring  youths  before  their  mournful  hres 
Stretch'd  out  untime.y  on  their  funeral  pyres; 
Thick  as  the  leaves  come  fluttering  from  above.. 
When  cooler  autumn  ftrips  the  blalted  grove : 
Thick,  as  the  feather'd  flocks,  in  clofe  array. 
O'er  the  wide  fields  of  ocean  wing  their  way, 
When  from  the  rage  of  winter  they  repair 
To  warmer  funs,  and  more  indulgent  air. 
All  ftretch'd  their  fuppiiant  hand?,  and  ail  implore 
The  firft  kind  palfage  to  tiic  farther  fliore. 
Now  thefe.  now  thofe,  he  Angles  from  the  hoft. 
And  fome  he  drives  ail  tremblmg  from  the  coalt. 
The  prince  afloniih'd  at  the  turnult,  cry'd, 
Why  crowd  fuch  mighty  lutmbers  to  the  tide  ? 
Why  are  thcle  favour'd  ghofts  tranfported  o'er  ? 
And  theie  fad  fliades  chas'd  backward  from  the 

fhore  ? 
The  full  of  dayS;  the  Sybil  thus  replies  ; 
Great  prince,  the  true  dcfcendant  of  the  fl^ies  I 
You  fee  Cocytus'  flream  ;   the  Stygian  floods, 
Whofe  awful  fanction  binds  th'  attefting'gods. 
Thole,  who  ncgleifbed  on  the  ftrand  remain, 
Are  all  a  wretched,  poor,  unbury'd  train, 
Charon  h  he,  who  o'er  the  flood  prefides ; 
And  thofe  interr'd,  who  crofs  the  Stygian  tides. 
No  mortals  pafi  the  hoarfe-relbunding  wave,. 
Eut  thofe  u  ho  flumber  in  the  peaceful  grave. 
Thus,  till  a  hundred  years  have  loll'd  away, 
Arottnd  thefe  fltores  the  plaintive  fpedlres  ftray. 
That  mighty  term  expit'd,  their  wanderings  pafl', 
They  reach  the  long  espedled  fliore  at  lalt. 

Struck  with  their  fate,  his  flaps  the  hero  ftay'd. 
And  with  foft  pity  all  the  crowd  furvey'd. 
When  lo  I  Ltucafpis  in  the  throng  he  fpy'd  ; 
And  great  Orontes,  once  the  Lycian  guide ; 
Sullen  and  fad  ;  for  fate's  relentlefs  doom 
Deny'd  the  chiefs  the  honours  of  a  tomb  ; 
Whofe    galley,    whirl'd    by   tempefts  round  and 

round. 
Sunk,  by  a  mighty  furge  devour'd  and  drown'd. 
Now  drew  his  pilot  Palinurus  nigh. 
Who  watching  every  ftar  that  gilds  the  fky, 
While  from  the  Libyan  flioreshis  cotirfe  he  keep*. 
From  the  tall  ftern  plung'd  headlong  down  the 

deeps. 
Penfive  his  flow  apj)roach  the  fpecfire  made, 
When,  as  the  prince  had  fcarce  his  form  furv( 
Through  the  thick  gloom,  he  firft  addrefs'i 

fliade : 
What  godhead   whelm'd  my  friend,  our  faithful 
Beneath  the  roarings  of  the  dreadful  tide?  [guide, 
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Tell  me— for  oh  I  I  never  would  complain, 
Till  now,  of  Phoc'jus,  nor  bclicvM  in.  v;iin. 
Once  he  foretolil — ('.)ut  ah  !    ihote  hoj^cs  are  loft) 
That  Palinare  lliould  reach  ih'  Aufoniaii  coaft, 
Sate  trom  the  giddy  ftonn  and  rolling  tluod  ; 
li  diii,  is  this  the  proniile  of  a  gcxl  ? 

Nor  I'hoebus,  he  replies,  foretold  in  vain, 
Nor  has  a  god  o'L-rwiiehn'd  me  in  the  main. 
No — as  I  Iteer'd  along  the  foamy  fea, 
Headlonij  I  fell,  and  toie  the  helm  :i\vay. 
But  by  thofe  fierce  tuniiiituoub  Hoods  1  fvvear, 
Foi  ;iiy  own  life  I  never  felt  a  fear. 
For  your's  alone  I  trembled,  left  the  fliip. 
Left  ail  at  large  and  boundmg  o'er  the  deep, 
Kobj'd  of  her  helm  and  long  cxpericnc'd  guide, 
Should  fink,  o'erwhelm'd  in  fuch  a  furious  tide. 
For  three  long  ftormy  nights  iubiime  I  rode, 
Heav'd  by  the  fouthern  tempells  o'er  the  flood; 
At  early  dawn  my  eyes  could  jviit  explore. 
From  a  tall  tow'ring  furge,  th'  Italian  Ihore. 
Thus  tir'd,  the  land  I  gain  by  How  degrees. 
And  'fcjp'd  at  length  the  dangers  of  the  feas  ; 
But  liopes  of  prey  the  fnvage  natives  led, 
And,  while  I  grafp'd  the  fliaggy  mountdin'shead, 
(My  cumb'rous  veils  yet  heavy  from  the  main,) 
By  barbarous  hands  thy  helplefs  friend  was  flam. 
And  now  by  tloating  furges  am  I  toft, 
With  every  wind,  and  daih'd  upon  the  coaft. 
But  by  the  light  of  yon  ethereal  air. 
By  thy  dead  father,  and  furviviiig  heir, 
O  prince  !  thy  pity  to  a  wretch  extend  ; 
And  from  thefedifmal  realms  enlarge  thy  friend. 
Or  ti)  the  Veline  port  direcl  thy  way. 
And  in  the  ground  my  breathLfs  body  lay: 
Or,  if  thy  goddefs-mother  can  difclofe 
Some  means  to  fix  a  period  to  my  woes, 
(For  fure  uncall'd,  un^uided  by  the  gods, 
You  durft  not  pafs  thefe  dreadtul  Stygian  floods) 
Lend  to  a  pining  wretch  thy  friendly  hand, 
And  waft  him  with  thee  to  the  farther  ftrand  ! 
Thus,  in  this  difmal  Itate  of  death  at  leaft 
My  wand'ring  foul  may  lie  compos'd  in  reft. 

And  how,  reply'd  the  dame,  could  rife  in  man 
A  wiih  fo  impious,  or^  thnugiit  fo  vain  ! 
Uncall'd,  unbury'd,  wouldit  thou  venture  o'er, 
And    view  th'   infernal    fiends    who    guard    the 

fhore  ? 
Hope  not  to  t^nn  the  courfc  of  fate  by  pray'r, 
Or  bend  the  gods  inflexibly  fevcre  : 
But  bear  thy  doom  content;  while  I  difclofe 
A  beam  of  comfort  to  relieve  thy  woes; 
For  know,  the  nations  bord'ring  on  the  floods, 
Alarm'd  by  direful  omens  of  the  go  ik. 
In  full  atonement  of  thy  death  fliall  rear 
A  mighty  tomb,  and  annual  olVerings  bear. 
The  place,  from  age  to  age  renown'd  by  fame. 
Still  Ihall  be  known  by  Palinurus'  name. 
Thefe  words  reliev'd  his  forrows,  and  difplay'd 
A  dawn  of  joy  to  pleafe  the  penfivc  fliade. 

Now  they  proceed  ;  but  foon  the  pilot  fpy'd 
The  ftrangers  from  the  wood  approach  the  tide. 
Then  to  the  godlike  chief,  in  wrath  he  faid, 
Mortal !  whoe'er  thou  art,  in  arms  array'd. 
Stand  off;  approach  not ;  l>ut  at  diftancc  fay, 
Why  to  thefe  waters  dar'fl  thou  bend  thy  way  ? 
Thefe  are  the  realms  of  fleep,  the  dreadful  coalts 
Vt  fable  night,  and  airy  gliding  ghofts. 


No  living  mortals  o'er  the  ftroam  I  lead; 

Our  bark  is  only  iacred  lo  'he  dead. 

Know,  I  repent  I  led  Piritiu  ii>  o'er, 

With  mighty  Thcfeus,  to  the  farther  fliore  ; 

Thr  great  Akides  pall  the  Stygian  ilomls  ; 

Thougl)  ihele  were  heroes,  and  the  Ions  of  gods. 

From  Pluto's  throne,  this  dra^g'd  in  chains  away 

Hell's  triple  ;jorter,  trembling,  to  the  day. 

Thofe  from  his  lofty  dome  afpir'd  to  lead 

The  beauteous  partner  of  his  royal  bed. 

To  whom  the  facrcd  dame — liow  vain  thy  fear  I 

Tht-fe  arms  intend  no  viohncc  of  war. 

May  the  huge  dog  through  all  the  Stygian  coafts. 

Roar  from  his  den,  and  fcare  the  flying  ghofls  ; 

Untouch'd  and  chalte,  Ferfcphone  may  dwell. 

And  with  grim  Tluto  fliare  the  throne  of  heil : 

The  Trojan  jjrince,  JEneas  far  around 

For  valour,  arms,  and  piety  renown'd. 

Through  thefe  infernal  realms  decrees  to  go, 

And  meet  his  father  in  the  fliades  below. 

To  bend  thy  mind,  if  fuch  high  virtue  fail. 

At  leaft  this  glorious  prcfent  muft  prevail ; 

(Then  Ihow'd  the  bough,  that  lay  beneath  her 

veft  ) 
At  once  his  rlfmg  wrath  was  hufli'd  to  reft; ; 
At  once  flood  reconcil'd  the  ruthlefs  god. 
And  bow'd  vvith  reverence  to  the  golden  rod  : 
Bow'd,  and  refus'd  his  office  now  no  more, 
But  turns  the  fable  vclTel  to  the  fliore  ; 
Drives  trom  the  deck  the  flitting  airy  train  ; 
Then  in  the  bark  receiv'd  the  mighty  man. 
The  feeble  vefl'el  groans  beneath  the  load. 
And  drinks  at  many  a  leak  th'  infernal  flood. 
The  dame  and  prince  at  laft  are  wafted  o'er 
Safe  to  t!ie  flimy  flrand  and  oozy  fliore. 

Arriv'd,  they  firft  grim  Cerberus  furvey  ; 
Stretch'd  in  his  den  th'  enormous  monfterlay. 
His  three  wide  mouths,  with  many  a  dreadful  yell. 
And  long,  IcuJ  bellowings,  ftiook  the  realms  of 

hell : 
Now  o'er  his  neck  the  flatting  ferpents  rofe. 
When  to  the  fiend  the  dame  a  morfel  throws. 
Honey,  and  drugs,  and  poppy  juices  fteep 
The  tv.nper'd  uiafs  vvith  all  the  pow'rs  of  fleep. 
V/iih  three  huge  gaping  mouths,  impatient  flies 
The  growling  favage,  and  devours  the  prize; 
Then,  by  the  charm  fubdu'd,  he  funk  away  ; 
And   llretch'd   all  o'er  the   cave,   the  fliimb'ring 

monfter  lay. 
The  fiend  thuslull'd,  the  hero  took  the  road. 
And  left  behind  th'  irremeable  flood. 
Now,  as  tlicy  enter'd  doleful  fcreams  they  hear  ; 
And  tender  cries  of  infants  pierce  the  ear. 
Jult  new  to  life,  by  too  fevere  a  doom, 
Snatch'dfrom  the  cradle  to  the  filent  tomb! 
Next,  mighty  numbers  crowd  the  verge  of  hell,- 
Who,  by  a  partial  charge  and  fentence  fell. 
H?re,  by  a  jufler  lot,  their  feats  they  took; 
The  fatal  urn  imperious  Minos  fliook. 
Convenes  a  council,  bids  the  fpeclres  plead, 
Rehears  the  wretches,  and  abfolves  the  dead. 
Then  cruv.'ds  fuccecd,  who,  prodigal  of  breath, 
Tiiemrflves  anticipate  the  doom  of  death  ; 
i'ho'  tree  from  guilt  they  caft  their  lives  away, 
And  fad  and  fuUen  hate  the  golden  day. 
Oil  I  with  what  joy  the  wretches  now  would  bear 
Pain,  toil  acd  woe,  to  breathe  the  vital  air  \ 
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In  vain  I — by  fate  forever  arc  they  bound 
With  dire  Avtrnu?,  and  the  lake  profound 
And  Styx  with  nine  wide  channels  roars  around 

Next  open  wide  the  mplancholy  plains, 
Where  lovers  pine  in  everlaftino-  pains  ; 
Thofe  foft  coniuming  flames  they  felt  alive, 
Piirfue  the  wretches,  and  in  death  furvive.    [play, 
Here,  where  the   myrtle   groves  their  Ihades  dif- 
In  cover'd  walks  they  pafs  their  hours  away, 
Evadne,  Phxdra,  Prociis  he  furvey'd, 
Paiiphae  nfxt,  and  Laodamia's  Ihade. 
Stahb'd  by  her  fon,  fall'e  Eriphyle  there 
Points  to  her  wound,  and  lays  her  bofom  bare  : 
Coenus,  who  try'il  both  fe\es,  trod  the  plain. 
Now  to  a  woaian  chang'd  by  fate  again. 
With  thefe,  fair  Dido  rang'd  the  filent  wood. 
New  from  her  wound,  hei  bofom  bath'd  in  blood  ; 
The  chief,  advancing  throuijh  the  (hady  fcene. 
Scarce  thro'  the  gloom  difcern'd  the  fuUen  queen  : 
So  the  pals  moon  fcarce  glimmers  to  the  eye, 
When  firll  Ihe  r!fes  in  r  clouded  fky. 
He  wept,  and  thus  addrell  her  in  the  grove. 
With  all  the  melting  tendernefs  of  love  : 

Then  was  it  true,  that  by  revengeful  fteel. 
Stung  with  defpair,  unhappy  Dido  fell  ? 
And  I,  was  I  the  caufe  of  that  defpair  ? 
Yet  oh  !  I  vow  by  every  golden  itar  ; 
By  all  the  pow'rs  the  ethereal  regions  know, 
By  all  the  pow'rs  that  rule  the  world  below, 
I  left  your  realm  reludlant ;  o'er  the  floods 
Call'd  by  the  fates,  and  fummun'd  by  the  gods ; 
Th'  immortal  gods  ; — by  whofe  commands  I  come 
From  yen  bright  realms  to  this  eternal  gloom  : 
Condemn'd  the  wafteful  deep  of  ni'iht  to  tread 
And  pafs  thefe  doleful  regions  of  the  dead. 
Ah  1  could  I  think,  when  urg'd  byheav'n  to  g-o. 
My  flight  would  plunge  you  in  the  depth  of  vvoe  '. 
Stay,  Dido,  ftay,  and  fee  from  whom  you  fly  ? 
'Tis  from  your  fond  repentant  lover's  eye. 
Turn  then  one  moment,  and  my  vows  believe. 
The  laft,  laft  moment  fate  will  ever  give  : 

Ncurht  to  thefe  tender  words  the  fair  replies. 
But  fixt  on  earth  her  unrelenting  eyes, 
The  chief  ftill  weeping:  with  a1ui"len  mien. 
In  ftedfaft  filence,  trown'd  th'  obdurate  queen. 
Tixt  as  a  rock  amidfl:  the  roaring  main. 
She  hears  him  figh,  implore,  and  plead  in  vain- 
Then,  where  the  woods  their  thickeft  fliades  dif- 
Prom  his  detelted  light  fhe  (hoots  away  ;       [play, 
There  from  her  dear  Sichaeus  in  the  grove,    [love' 
Found  all  her  cares  repaid,  and  love  return'd  for 
Touch'd  with  her  woes,  the  prince  with  flream- 

ing  eyes 
And  floods  of  tears,  purfues  her  as  fhe  flies. 

Hence  he  proceeds;   and  iafl:  the  fields  anpear. 
Where  ftalk'd  the  proud  heroic  fons  of  war,' 
Tydrus  and  pale  Adraftus  rofe  to  fight. 
With  •  Aralanta'sfon  renown'd  in  fight. 
Here,  a  long  crowd  of  chiefs  the  prince  beheld, 
\\  ho  fell  lamented  in  the  glorious  field, 
Hi=  Trojan  friL-Tids ;— with   flghs  he    view'd    the 
Three  valiant  fons  of  fage  Antenor  flain  :     [train  ; 
Here  brave  Therfllocus  and  Glaucus  ffood, 
Medon  and  Polycetes  bath'd  in  blood. 
Idsas  there  fliU  glories  in  r.larms. 
Vaults  on  his  car,  and  wields  his  fliining  arms. 
*  Parthenopaeus, 


Eager  to  view  the  chief,  on  either  hzni, 
Rank  behind  rank,  the  eager  warriors  ftanc!  i 
All  in  their  turn  retard  the  prince,  to  know 
What  urg'd  his  journey  to  the  (hades  below. 
Not  fo  the  king?  of  Greece— appall'd,  difmay'd,"1| 
The  hoftile  chiefs  the  godlike  man  furvey'd         > 
In  arms  that  glitter'd  through  the  dulky  fhade.  J 
Some  turn'd  and  fled,  aftonilh'd  at  the  view, 
As  when  before  him  to  their  fleets  they  flew, 
Some  rais'd  a  cry  ;   the  fluttering  accents  hunjj 
And  dy'd  imperfect  on  the  trembling  tongue. 
Here  Pr.am's  fon,  Deiphobus,  he  found  ; 
The  mangled  youth  was  one  continued  wound. 
For  now  his  face,  his  beauteous  face  appears 
Gafli'd,  and  dilhonour'd  with  a  thoufand  fears. 
His  hands,  ears,  ;ioftrils,  hideous  to  furvey  1 
The  flern  infulting  foes  bad  lopp'd  away; 
Trembling  he  flood,  induflrious  to  conceal 
The  bloody  traces  of  the  ruthlefs  fteel. 
Soon  as  the  prince  diicern'd  him,  he  began, 
And  thus  deplor'd  the  mifera'ole  man  ; 

0  brave  Deiphobus  1   O  chief  divine  I 
Sprung  from  majeftic  Teucer's  martial  lint : 
What  fierce  barbarian  hands  could  th'.is  difgrace 
Thy  manly  figure,  and  thy  beauteous  face  ? 

In  that  lalt  night,  when  Ilion  funk  in  flame, 

1  heard,  brave  warrior  I  from  the  voice  of  fame. 
You  fell  on  heaps  of  foes,  with  flaughter  tir'd. 
And  on  the  glorious  purple  pile  eJpir'd. 

With  care  I  rais'd  on  our  Rhoetean  coatt 
A  vacant  tomb,  and  hail'd  tliy  mighty  ghofl : 
Thy  name  and  arms  adorn  th£  place  around  ; 
And,  had  thy  mangled  bleeding  corfebeen  found, 
Thy  relics  had  repos'd  in  Trojan  ground. 

My  friend  (replies  the  chief)  has  duly  paid 
All  funeral  honours  to  my  penfive  fhade; 
but  thefe  dire  woes  from  fatal  Helen  came  : 
Thefe  are  the  triumphs  of  the  Spartan  dame  '. 
i-'or  well,  too  well  you  know,  in  what  delight 
We  fondly  fpent  our  laft  deftrucflive  night : 
"vVhen  the  vaft  monlter  big  with  Ilion's  doom, 
Tower'd  through  the  town,  an  army  in  its  woirX ; 
In  iciemn  Ihovv  flie  bade  the  dainesadvance, 
And  in  dill'embled  orgies  led  the  dance  ; 
A  fla.ming  torch  ihe  brandifli'd  in  her  hand  ; 
Then  from  the  tow'r  invites  the  Grecian  band/ 
While,  worn  with  labours  I  repos'd  my  head 
(Ah  wretch  ill-fated  1)  on  our  bridal  bed. 
iMy  heavy  lid^  the  dews  of  fluraber  fteep, 
Luird  m  a  fofr,  profound,  and  death-like  fleep. 
Then  from  beneath  my  head,  as  tir'd  I  lay. 
My  loyal  bride  conveys  my  fword  away, 
Removes  my  arms,  unfolds  the  door,  and  calls 
Her  Spartan  lord  with'n  my  palace  walls ; 
Betrays  her  hit,  to  pleafe  her  former  fpoufe. 
And  cancel  all  the  gailt  of  broken  vows  I 
Fierce  they  broke  in,  by  dire  Ulyiresled, 
And  bafely  flew  me  in  the  bridal  bed. 
Hear   my  juft  pray'rs,  ye  gods '. — to   Greece  re^ 

pi^y 
A  fate  like  mine  ;  give  all  your  vengeance  way  '. 
But  thee,  O  prince,  what  wond'rous  fortune  led 
Alive,  to  thefe  dominions  of  the  dead? 
Say,  did  the  will  and  counl'el  of  the  gods. 
Or  the  rude  tcmpeft:s  and  tumultuous  floods, 
Compel  thy  courfe  from  yon  ethereal  light. 
To  thefe  dark  realms  uf  everlafting  night  ? 


plains  ;  "J 

ind  in  chains,      > 

iting  pains.         J 
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Mcintime  the  fwift-wingM  coiufers  of  the  fun 
Through  hcav'n  full  half  their  fiery  race  had  run; 
And  all  rh'  appointed  hours  in  talk  had  part, 
But  thus  the  piieftefs  warn'd  the  chief  at  ialt  : 
Lo  1  night  advances,  prince  I — \vc  wafle  away 
In  idle  forrows  the  remains  of  day. 
See— in  two  ample  roads,  the  way  divides  ; 
The  right,  dircdt,  our  deftin'd  journey  guides, 
By  Fluto's  palace,  to  th'  Elyfian  plains  ; 
The  left  to  Tartarus,  where,  bou 
Loud  -howl  the  damn'd  in  everlaiting  [ 
Difniifs  thy  wrath,  replies  the  penlivc  fliade. 
But  one  word  more — I  then  rejoin  the  dead  : 
Go — mighty  prince,  the  [)roniis'd  throne  al'cend  ; 
Go— -but  with  better  fortune  than  thy  friend  ! 
With  thtfe  laft  accent-,  to  the  uT.rnorhoft 
Retires  the  trembling,  melancholy  ghoft. 

Now  to  the  left,  /Eneas  darts  his  eyes. 
Where  lofty  walls  with  tri[)Ie  ramparts  rife. 
There   rolls   fwift  Phlegethon,   with    thund'ring 

found, 
His  broken  rocks,  and  whirls  his  furges  round. 
On  mighty  columns  rais'd  fublime  are  hung 
The  maffy  gate\  impenetrably  ftrong. 
In  vain  would  men,  in  vain  would  gods  eflay, 
To  hew  the  beams  of  adamant  awav. 
Here  rofe  an  iron  tow'r  :  before  the  gate, 
By  night  and  day,  a  wakeful  i'ury  fate, 
I'he  pale  Tif)j)hone  ;   a  robe  ihe  wore. 
With  all  the  pomp  of  hurror,  dy'd  in  gore. 
Here  the  loud  fcourge  and  louder  voice  of  pain. 
The  cralhing  fet:>rr,  and  the  rattling  chain. 
Strike  the  great  hero  with  the  frightful  found. 
The   hoarfe,  rough,   mingled  din,  that  thunders 

round  ; 
Oh  !   whence  that  peal  of  groans  ?  what  pains  are 

thole  ? 
What  crimes  could  merit  fuch  ftupendous  woes  ? 

Thus  flie — Brave  guardian  of  the  Trojan  ftate, 
None  that  are  pure  muft  pafs  that  dreadful  gate 
When  plac'd  by  Kecat  o'er  Avernus'  woods, 
I  learnt  the  fecrets  of  thofe  dire  abodes. 
With  all  the  tortures  of  the  vengeful  gods. 
Here  Rhadamanthus  lioUls  his  aweful  reign. 
Hears  ar.d  condemns  the  trembling  impious  train. 
Thofe  hidden  crimes  the  wretch  till  death  fupprelt; 
With  mingled  joy  and  horror  in  his  breaft. 
The  ftern  dread  juuge  commands  him  to  difplay  ; 
And  lays  the  guilty  fccrcts  bare  to  day. 
Her  lalh  Tifiphone  that  moment  Hiakes ; 
The  ghoft  flie  Icourges  with  a  thoufand  fnakes ; 
Then  to  her  aid,  with  many  a  thund'ring  yell, 
Calls  her  dire  fillers  from  the  gulfs  of  hell. 
Now  the  loud  portals  from  their  hinges  flew, 
And  all  the  dreadful  (cent  appears  in  view. 
Behold  without  what  direful  monfter  waits 
(Tremendous  form  !)  to  guard  the  gloomy  gates ! 
Within,  her  bulk  more  dreadful  hydra  fprcads, 
And  hilling  rears  her  fifty  tow'ring  heads. 
Full  twice  as  deep,  the  dungeon  of  the  fiends, 
The  huge,  Tartarean,  gloomy  gulf  defceuds 
.Below  thefe  regions,  as  thefe  regions  lie 
From  the  bright  realms  of  yon'  ethereal  (ky. 
Here  roar  the  Titan  race,  th'  enormous  birth  ; 
The  ancient  offspring  of  the  teeming  earth. 
Pierc'd  by  the  oi  rning  bolts,  of  old  they  fell, 
And  ftiU  roll  bellowing  in  the  depths  of  ItcU. 
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Here  lie  th'  Alcin  twins,  in  length  difplay'd; 
Stretch'd  as  they  lie,  the  giants  I  furvey'd. 
Who  warr'd  to  drive  the  thunderer  from  above  ; 
And   (torm'd   the  ikies,  and  fliook  the   throne  of 

Jove. 
Tlic  proud  Salmoneus,  wrapt  in  chains  below. 
Raves  in  eternal  agonies  of  woe  ; 
Who  mock'd  with  empty  founds  and  mimic  rays, 
Heav'n's  aweful  thunder  and  the  lightning's  blaze; 
Th'  audacious  wretch  througli  Elis  tower'd  in  air, 
W'hirl'd  by  four  couriers  in  bis  rattling  car; 
A  blazing  torcli  he  fliook  ;  o'er  crowds  he  rode  ; 
And  madly  claim'd  the  glories  of  a  god. 
O'er  hollow  vaults  he  laih'd  the  fteeds  along, 
And,  as  they  llcw-  the  brazen  arches  rung. 
Vain  fool  I  to  mock  the  bobs  of  heav'n  above, 
And  thofe  inimitable  flames  of  Jove  ! 
But  from  the  clouds,  th'  avenging  father  aims 
Far  other  bolts  and  undiflembled  flames  : 
Dafii'd  from  his  car,  the  mimic  thunderer  fell. 
And  in  a  fiery  whirlwind  phing'd  to  hell. 

There  too  th'  enormous  Tityus  I  beheld. 
Earth's  mighty  giant  fon,  ftretch'd  o'er  tli'  infer- 
nal field  ; 
He  cover'd  nine  large  acres  as  he  lay,  ~h 

While  with  fierce  fcreams  a  vulture  tore  away  ( 
His  liver  for  her  food,  and  fcoop'd  the  fmokingC 

Plung'd  deep  her  bloody  beak,  nor  plung'd  in~J 
vain,  f 

For  flill  the  fruitful  fibres  fpring  again,  C 

Swell,  and  renew  th'  enormous  monfter's  pain,  3 
She  dwells  for  ever  in  his  roomy  bread,  "> 

Nor  gives  the  roaring  fiend  a  moment's  refl  ;      ^ 
But  If  ill  th"  immortal  prey  fupplies  th'  immor-  C 
tal  feaft.  J 

Need  I  the  Lapiths'  horrid  pains  relate, 
Ixion's  torments,  or  Pirithoiis  fate  ? 
On  high  a  tottering  rocky  fragment  fpreads, 
Proje<fts  in  air,  and  trembles  o'er  their  head5. 
Stretch'd  on  the  couch,  they  fee  with  longing  eyes 
In  regal  pomp  fucceflive  banquets  rife. 
While  lucid  columns,  glorious  to  behold, 
Support  th'  imperial  canopies  of  gold. 
The  queen  of  Furies,  a  tremendous  guefl, 
Sit.s  by  their  fide,  and  guards  the  tempting  feafl. 
Which  if  they  touch,  her  dreadful  torch  flie  rear;. 
Flames  in  their  eyes,  and  thunders  in  their  ears. 
They  that  on  earth  had  bafe  purfuits  in  view. 
Their  brethren  hat(?d,  or  their  parents  flew. 
And,  flill  more  numerous,  they  who  fv\'eli'd  their ' 

ftore. 
But  ne'er  reliev'd  their  kindred  or  the  poor: 
Or  in  a  caufe  unrighteous  fought  and  bled; 
Or  perifh'd  in  the  foul  adulterous  bed  ; 
Or  brolce  the  ties  of  faith  with  dark  deceit ; 
Imprifon'd  deep,  their  deftin'd  torments  wait. 
But  what  their  torments,  feek  not  thoil  to  kiiovr, 
Or  the  dire  fentence  of  tlieir  endlefs  woe. 
Some  roll  a  flone,  rebounding  down  the  hill. 
Some  hang  fufpcnded  on  the  whirling  wheal  ; 
There  Thelcus  groans  in  pains  that  ne'er  expire, 
Chain'd  down  for  ever  in  a  chair  of  fire. 
There  Phlcgyas  feels  unutterable  woe. 
And  roars  incelfant  through  the  fliades  below  ; 
lie  juft,  ye  mortals  I  by  thefe  torments  aw'd, 
Thcfe  dreadful  torment^,  r.ot  to  fcorn  a  ^^i-. 
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This  wretch  hi",  country  tc  a  tyrant  fold, 
Aiid  barter'd  glorious  liberty  for  gold, 
Laws  for  a  bribe  he  pad,  but  part  in  vain. 
For  the  fame  laws  a  bribe  repeal'd  again. 
This  wretch  by  hot  prepofterous  liift  was  led, 
To  climb  and  violate  his  daughter's  bed. 
To  foaie  enormous  crimes  they  all  afpir'd  ; 
All  feel  the  torments  that  thofe  crimes  requir'd  I 
HaC.  I  a  hundred  mouths,  a  hundred  tongues, 
A  voice  of  brafs,  and  adamantine  lungs. 
Not  h;'!f  the  mighty  fcene  could  I  difclofe. 
Repeat  their  crimes,  or  count  their  dreadful  woes 

Thus  fpoke  the  prieftefs  of  the  god  of  day  ; 
And, hafte,  flic  cry'd;  to  hell's  great  emp 
The  dettin'd  prelent,  and  purfue  thy  w 
For  lo !  the  high  Cyclopean  walls  are  near, 
And  in  full  view  the  maily  gates  appear. 
On  thefe  the  gods  enjoin  thee  to  beftow 
The  facred  oftering  of  the  golden  bough. 
Thisfaid,theyjourney'd  through  the  folemn  gloom, 
And  reach'd  at  length  the  proud  imperial  dome  : 
With  eager  fpeed  his  courfethe  hero  bore,         ") 
"With  living  llreams  his  body  fprinkled  o'er,         > 
And  fixt  the  glittering  prefent  on  the  door.         J 
Thcfe  rites  complete,  they  reach  the  flowery 
plains,  ,    . 
The  Terdant  gro-.'es  where  endlefs  pleafure  reigns. 
Here  glowing  ^ther  fhoots  a  purple  ray, 
And  o'er  the  region  pours  a  double  day. 
From  fky  to  fky  th'  unweary'd  fp'.endor  run;. 
And  nobler  planets  roll  round  brighter  luns. 
Some  wreftle  on  the  fands  ;  and  fome,  in  play 
And  games  heroic,  pafs  the  hours  away. 
Thofe  raife  the  fong  divine,  and  thefe  advance 
In  meafur'd  fteps  to  form  the  folemn  dance. 
There  Orpheus,  graceful  in  his  long  attire, 
In  feven  divilions  llrikes  the  founding  lyre  ; 
Acrofs  the  chords  the  quivering  quill  he  flings, 
Or  with  his  flying  fingers  fweeps  the  ftrings. 
Here  Teucer's  ancient  race  the  prince  furveys. 
The  race  of  heroes  born  in  happier  days  : 
Ilus,  AfTaracus  in  arms  rever'd, 
And  Troy's  great  founder  Dardanus  appear'd  : 
Before  him  (talk'd  the  tall  majeftic  train. 
And  pitch'd  their  idle  lances  on  the  plain. 
Their  arms  and  airy  chariots  he  beheld  ; 
The  fteeds  unharnefs'd  graz'd  the  flowery  field. 
Thofe  pleafing  cares  the  heroes  felt,  alive, 
For  chariots,  fteeds,  and  arms,  in  death  furvive. 
Some  on  the  verdant  plains  were  ftretch'd  along  ; 
Sweet  to  the  ear  their  tuneful  Paeans  rung  : 
Others  beneath  a  laurel  grove  were  laid. 
And  joyful  feafted  in  the  fragrant  fliade. 
Here,  glittering  through  the  trees,  his  eyes  fur- 

vey 
The  ftreams  of  Po  defcending  from  the  day. 
Here  a  bleft  train  advance  along  the  meads. 
And  fnowy  wreaths  adorn  their  graceful  heads  : 
Patriots  who  perifli'd  for  their  country's  right, 
Or  nobly  triumph'd  in  the  field  of  fight  : 
There,  holy  priefts,  and  facred  poets  ftood. 
Who  fang  with  all  the  raptures  ef  a  god 
Worthies,  who  life  by  ufeful  arts  refin'd, 
With  thofe,  who  leave  a  deathlefs  name  be 
Friends  of  the  world,  and  fathers  of  mank 

This  fliining  band  the  prieftefs  thus  addrcft, 
Box  chief  Muf«u^,  tow'uag  o'er  the  reft  ; 
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So  liigh  the  poet's  lofty  ftature  fpre^Js 
Above  the  train,  and  overtops  their  heads! 
Say,  happy  fouls  !  and  thou,  bleft  poet,  fay. 
Where  dwells  Anchifes,  and  direct  our  way  ? 
For  hiru  we  took  the  dire  infernal  road, 
And  ftem'd  huge  Acheron's  tremendous  flood. 
To  whom  the  bard— Unfettled  we  remove, 
As  pleafure  calls  from  verdant  grove  to  gt'ove  ; 
Stretcli'd  on  the  flo^very  meads,  at  eafe  we  lie, 
And  hear  the  filver  rills  run  bubbling  by. 
Come  then,  afcend  this  point,  and  hence  furvey 
By  yen  defcent  an  open  eafy  way. 
He  fpoke,  then  ftalk'd  before  ;  and  from  the  brovy 
Points  out  th?  fair  enarnell'd  fields  below. 
They  leave  the  proud  aerial,  height  again. 
And  pleas'd  bend  downward  to  the  blifsful  plain, 

Anrhifes  there,  the  hero's  fire  divine. 
Deep  in  the  vale  had  rang'd  his  glorious  line  ; 
Rank  behind  rank,  his  joyful  eyes  furvey 
The  chiefs  in  bright  fuccelTion  rife  to  day. 
He  counts  th'  illuftrious  race  with  ftudious  carej, 
Tiieir  deeds,  their  fates,  their  victories  and  wars. 
Soon  as  his  lov'd  ^neas  he  beheld, 
His  dear,  dear  fon,  advancing  o'er  the  field  ; 
Eager  he  ftretch'd  his  longing  arms,  and  llied    ; 
A  ftream  of  rears,  and  thus  with  tranfport  faidr 
Then  has  thy  long-try'd  pious  love  furpaft 
The  dreadful  road,  to  meet  thy  fire  at  laft  ? 
Oh  I   is  it  given  to  fee,  nor  fee  alone. 
But  hear,  and  anfwer  to  my  godlike  fou  ? 
This  T  prefag'd,  indeed,  as  late  I  ran 
O'er  times  and  feafons ;  or  prefag'd  in  vain. 
From  what  ftrange  lands,  what  ftorniy  feas  and 

Ikies 
Returns  my  fon,  to  blefs  my  longing  eyes? 
How  did  my  anxious  mind  your  danger  move. 
Then,  when  in  Csrthage  you  indulg'd  your  love  ' 

Your  ftiade,the  prince  replies, your  angry  fliade, 
In  many  a  frightful  vifion  I  furvey'd. 
By  your  beheft  I  came  to  thefe  abodes ; 
^Ty  fleet  lies  anchor'd  in  the  Tufcan  floods : 
Give  me,  O  father  I  give  thy  hand,  nor  fluin 
The  dear  embraces  of  a  duteous  fon. 
While  yet  he  fpoke,  the  tender  forrows  rife,    . 
And  the  big  drops  run  trickling  from  his  eyei. 
Thrice  round  his  neck  his  eager  arms  he  threw  ; 
Thrice  from  his  empty  arms  the  phantom  flew, 
Swift  as  the  wind,  with  moment^iry  flight, 
Swift  as  a  fleeting  vifion  of  the  night. 
Meantime  the  hero  law,  with  wondering  eyes, 
Deep  in  a  vale  a  waving  foreft  rife  : 
Through  thofe  fequefter'd  fcenesflow  Lethe  glide?, 
And  in  low  murmurs  lulls  her  flumbering  tides  ; 
Unnumber'd  ghofts  around  the  waters  throng, 
And  o'er  the  brink  the  airy  nations  hung- 
So  to  the  meads  in  glowing  fummer  pour 
The  cluftering  bees,  and  ride  ev'ry  flow'r  : 
O'er  the  fweet  lilies  hang  the  bufy  fwarms ; 
The  fields  remurraur  to  the  deep  alarms. 
Struck  with  the  fight,  the  prince  aftonilh'd  flood  ; 
Oh  !  fay,  why  throng  fuch  numbers  to  the  flood  ? 
Or  what  the  nature  of  the  vvondrous  tide, 
And  who  the  crowds  ?— To  whom  the  fire  reply'J: 
To  all  thofe  fouls  who  round  the  river  wait, 
New  mortal  bodies  are  decreed  by  fate. 
To  yon  dark  ftreams  the  gliding  ghofts  repair, 
J  A::  J  ij-'.".ff  Jeep  draughts  of  long  oblivion  thtre. 
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iiow  Iiave  I  wlfli'd  before  thee  to  difplay 
Thcfe  my  defcpndants,  ere  ihcy  rife  to  day  1 
Thus  limit  thou  Latumfind  with  double  joy, 

Since  fate  has  fist  th'  etern.il  throne  of  Troy. 

O  father  I   fay,  cati  heavenly  fouls  repair 
Once  more  to  earth,  and  breathe  the  vital  air  ? 
"What  I — can  they  covet  their  corporeal  chain  ? 
Gods  I — can  the  wretches  long  for  life  again  '. — 
Attend,  he  cry'd,  wliile  I  untold  the  whole, 
And  clear  thcfe  woiuleis  that  ama/e  thy  foul. 
Then  the  great  fire  the  fcheme  before  him  lays, 
And  thus  each  aweful  fecret  he  dif^lays  : 

Know  firft)  a  fpirit,  with  an  active  flame, 
Fills,  feeds  and  animates  this  mighty  frame  ; 
Ivuns  through  the  wat'ry  worlds,   the  fields  of' 

air,  [there 

The  pond'rous  earth,  the  depths  ofhcav'n;  and 
Glows  in  the  fun  and  moon,  and  burns  in  every 

ftar. 
Thus,  mingling  with  the  mafs,  the  general  foul 
Lives  in  the  parts,  and  agitates  the  whole. 
From  that  celeftial  energy  began 
The  low-brow'd  brute  ;  th'  imperial  race  of  man  ; 
The  jiainted  birds  who  wing  th'  aerial  plain. 
Ana  all  the  mighty  monfters  of  the  main, 
Their  fouls  at  tirll  from  high  Olympus  came  ; 
And,  if  not  blunted  by  the  mortal  frame, 
Th'  ethereal  fires  would  ever  burn  the  fai 
But  while  on  earth  ;  by  earth-born  paffions  tolt, 
The  heavenly  fpirits  lie  extindl  and  loft ; 
Nor  Iteal  one  glance,  before  their  bodies  die. 
From  thofe  dark  dungeons  to  their  native  Iky. 
Ev'n  when  thofe  bodies  are  to  death  r^^fign'd, 
Some  old  inherent  fpots  are  left  behind  ; 
A  fullying  tinclure  of  corporeal  ftains 
Deep  in  the  fubltance  of  the  foul  remains. 
Thus  are  her  fplendors  dimm'd,  and  crufted  o'er 
With  thofe  dark  vices,  that  Ihe  knew  before. 
For  this  the  fouls  a  various  penance  pay. 
To  purge  the  taint  of  former  crimes  away  : 
Some  in  the  fweeping  breezes  are  refin'd. 
And  hung  on  high  to  whiten  in   the  wind  ; 
Some  cleanfe   their    ftains  beneath    the   gufliing 

ftrearas. 
And  fome  rife  glorious  from  the  fearching  flames. 
Thus  all  mult  fuffer ;   ai.d,  thofe  fufterings  palt. 
The  clouded  minds  are  punfy'd  at  lalt. 
But  when  the  circling  feafons  as  they  roll, 
Have  cleins'd  the  drofs  long-gather'd  round  the 

foul ; 
When  the  celeftial  fire  divinely  bright. 
Breaks  forth  vidtorious  in  htr  native  light ; 
Then  we,  the  chofen  few,  Elyfium  gain, 
And  here  expatiate  on  the  blifsful  plain. 
Both  thofe  thin  airy  throngs  thy  eyes  behold, 
When  o'er  their  heads  ithoufand  years  have  roH'd, 
In  mighty  crowds  to  yon  Lethean  flood 
Swarm  at  the  poterit  fumnions  of  the  god  ; 
There  deep  the  draught  of  daik  oblivion  drain  ; 
Then  they  defire  new  bodies  to  obtain. 
And  vifn  heav'n's  ethereal  realms  again. 
This  faid,  the  fire  coridu(?l5  their  (teps  along^ 
7'hrough  the  loud  tumult  of  tli'  aerial  throng; 
Thenclanb'd  a  point,  and  every  face  deicry'd, 
As  the  huge  tram  pre'i   forward  to  the  ti.le  : 
Now  hear,  whiie  1  difplay  our  race  divine, 
And  the  long  g:oriesof  our  Uardan  line, 
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The  noble  Roman  hproe5,  who  fliall  rife 
From  Trojan  blood,  Uicceffive,  to  the  Ikies. 
This  mighty  fcene  of  wonders  I  relate, 
And  open  all  thy  glorious  future  fate. 
Firlt  then  behold  yon  blooming  youth  appear, 
That  hero  h-aning  on  his  fliining  fpear  I 
'I'his  thy  laft  fon,  thy  hoary  age  Ihall  grace. 
Thy  fir;i  brave  otLpring  of  ihe  Latian  race; 
From  fairLavinia  in  the  groves  he  fprings, 
A  king,  and  futher  of  a  race  of  kings  ; 
Sylvius  his  name  ;   proud  Alba  ni,\ll  he  fway 
And  10  his  fons  th'  imperial  pow'r  convey. 
See  :   where  the  youth,  already  wing'd  to  rife. 
Stands  on  the  verge  of  life,  and  claims  the  Ikies. 
I'rocas  the  next  beho'd,  a  chief  divine, 
Procas  the  glory  of  the  Trojan  line  ; 
C.Apys  and  Numitor  there  pant  for  fame  ; 
There  a  new  *  Sylvius  bears  thy  mighty  name; 
Like  thee,  juft,  great  and  good,  f^r  val(,ur  known. 
The  chief  fliall  mount  th'  imperial  Alban  throne. 
What  ftrength  each  youth  difpluys  ?  but  who  are 

thofe 
With  Civic  crowns  around  their  manly  brows  ? 
By  thofe  fliall  Gabii  and  Nomentum  lif^. 
And  proud  Collatian  tow'rs  invade  the  fli'es. 
Then  Faunas'  town  with  turrets  fliall  be  crown'J, 
And  fair  Fidena  liretch  her  ramparts  round. 
Then  Bola  too  fiiall  rife,  of  mighty  fame  ; 
Unpeopled  now  they  lie,  and  lands  without  a  name  I 
Bright  Ila,  fprung  from  Trojan  blood,  fliall  bear 
Yon  glorious  hero  to  the  god  of  war  : 
Behold  great  Romulus,  her  viclorfon  ; 
Whofe  fword  reflores  his  grani'fire  to  the  throne. 
Lo  !  from  h.is  helmet  what  a  glory  plays  I 
And  Jove's  own  fplendors  round  his  temples  blaze, 
from  this  brave  prince,  majtftic  Rome  fliall  rife;" 
The  boundiefs  earth,  her  empire  fliall  compr 
Her  fame  and  valour  tov.'r  iibove  the  Ikies  I 
Seven  ample  hills  th'  imperial  city  grace. 
Who  nobly  glories  in  her  martial  race  ; 
Proud  of  her  fons,  flie  lifts  her  head  On  high ; 
Proud,  as  the  mighty  mother  of  the  Iky, 
When  through  the  Phiygian  towns,  fublime  in  air, 
She  rides  triumphant  in  her  golden  car, 
Crown'd  with  a  nodding  diadem  of  tow'rs ; 
And  counts  her  offspring,  the  ccleltial  pow'rs, 
A  fhining  train,  who  fill  the  bleft  abode, 
A  hundred  fons,  and  ev'ry  fon  a  god  1 
Turn,  turn  thine  eyes  I   fee  here  thy  race  divine, 
Behold  thy  own  imperial  Roman  line  : 
Casfar,  with  all  the  Julian  name  furvey  ; 
See  where  the  glorious  ranks  afcend  to  day  I- 
This— this  is  he  I — the  chief  fo  long  foretold 
To  blefs  the  land  where  Saturn  rul 
And  give  the  Lernean  realms  a 

gold  1 
The  promis'd  prince,  Augiiftus  the  divine. 
Of  Caefar's  race,  and  Jove's  immortal  line  ! 
rhis  mighty  chief  his  empire  fliall  extend 
O'er  Indian  realms,  to  earth's  remoteft  end. 
rhe  hero's  rapid  vlclories  out-run  [the  fun  I 

The  year's  whole  courfe,  the  ftars,  and  j  airneys  of 
Wiiere,  high  in  air,  huge  Atla?'  flioul(ler>  rife, 
Supjortth'ethereal  iights,and  j^roptherollmglkiesl 
Becomes!  — becomes! — proclaim'd  by  every  god  ! 
Nile  hears  the  fliout,  and  fliakes  in  every  flood. 

#  Sylviu'*  -^-ncas. 
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Proud  Afia  flies  before  his  dire  rJarnis, 
And  diftaut  nations  tremble  at  his  arms. 
So  many  realms  not  great  Alcides  paft. 
Not,  v.hen  the  brazen-fuottd  hind  lie  chas'd, 
O'er  EryiTianthus'  ileeps  the  boar  purfu'd  ; 
Or  drew  the  huge  Lernean  monfler's  blood. 
Nor  Bacchus  iYich  a  length  of  regions  knew, 
When  on  his  car  the  god  in  triumph  flew, 
And  rtiook  the  reins,  and  urg'd  the  fiery  wheel?, 

Whirl'd  by  iV.lh  tygers  down  the  Indian  hills 

And  doubt  we  yet,  by  virtuons  deeds  to  rife. 
When  fame,  when  empire  is  the  certain  prize  ? 
Rife,  rife,  my  fon  ;   thy  Latian  foes  o'ercume  I 
Rife,  the  great  founder  of  majelHc  Rome  ! 

£ilt  who  that  chief,  who  cro'.vn'd  with  olive 
ftands, 
And  holds  the  facred  relics  in  his  hands  ? 
X  know  the  pious  Roman  king  from  far, 
The  lilver  beard,  and  veiicruble  hair; 
Call'd  from  his  little  barren  field  away. 
To  pomp  of  empire  and  the  regal  fway. 
Tullus  the  next  fiicceeds,  whofe  loud  alarms 
Shall  roufe  the  flumb'riiig  fons  tof  Rome  to  arms. 
Infpir'd  by  him,  the  foft-unwarlike  train 
Repeat  their  former  triumphs  o'er  again. 
io  Ancas  there  1 — the  giddy  crowd  he  draw?, 
And  fwelis  too  much  with  popular  applaufe. 
Now  would'lt  tiibU  Tarquin's  haughty  race  be- 
hold. 
Or  fierce  avenging  Brutus,  brave  and  bold  ? 
See  the  fiern  chief  ftalk  aweful  o'er  the  plain, 
The  glorious  cliief,  who  breaks  the  tyrant's  chain : 
He  to  his  axe  lliall  proud  rebellion  doom. 
The  firft  great  confal  of  his  refcu'd  Rome  I 
His  fons  (who  arm,  the  Tarquins  to  maintain. 
And  f.x  cppreiTion  in  the  tiircne  again) 
He  nobly  yields  to  juitice,  in  the  cauie 
Of  facred  freedom  and  infulted  laws. 
Though  harfli  th' unhappy  father  may  appe^.r, 
The  judge  compels  the  lire  to  be  fevere  ; 
And  the  fair  hopes  of  fame  the  patriot  move. 
To  fink  the  private  in  the  public  love. 

Like  him,  Torquatv.s,  for  item  juilice  knov.-n. 
Dooms  to  the  axe  his  brave  vidonousfon. 
Behold  the  Drufi  prodi'^al  of  blood  ! 
The  Decii  dying  for  their  country's  gocdl 
Behold  Camillas  there  ;  that  chiei  iliail  come 
"With  four  proud  triumphs  to  imperial  Rome. 
Lo  1  in  bright  arms  two  fpirits  rife  to  fight ! 
How  fcricft  their  friendfhipin  the  realmsof  night  I 
How  fierce  their  difcord  when  they  fpring  to  (' 
light  :  J 

Kow  furious  in  the  field  will  both  appear  1 
V/ith  what  dire  flaughter  !  what  a  wafie  of  war  ! 
Impetuous  to  the  fight  the  father  pours 
From  the  deep  Alps,  and  tall  Ligurian  tow'rs. 
The  fon,  with  ferviie  monarch.s  in  his  train. 
Leads  the  whole  eallern  world,  and  fpreads  the 

plain. 
Oh  '.  checK  your  wrath,  my  fons;  the  nations  fpare  ; 
And  fave  your  country  from  the  woes  of  war  ; 
Nor  in  her  facred  breaff,  with  rags  abhorr'd, 
So  fiercely  plunge  her  own  vidorious  fword  ! 
And  thou,  be  thou  the  firft  ;  thy  arms  refign, 
Thou,  my  great  fon  of  Jove's  cclsftial  line  !  — 
Yon  chief  Ihall  vanquifli  all  the  Grecian  pow'rs, 
Ar.d  lay  in  dii.l:  th?  proud  Cjriiuhian  tow'rs, 
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Drive  to  the  capitol  his  gilded  csr, 

And  grace  the  triumph  with  the  fpoils  of  war. 

That  chief  fliall  flretch  fair  Argos  on  the  plain. 

And  the  proud  leaf  of  Agamemnon's  reign, 

O'crcoine  ih'  yEacian  king,  of  race  divine. 

Sprung  fiojn  the  great  Achilles'  glorious  line  ; 

Avenge  Mu.erva's  violated  fane. 

And  the  gi'Sat  fpirits  of  thy  fathers  flain. 

What  tongue,  juft  Cato,  can  thy  praife  forbear  1' 

Or  each  brave  Scipio's  noble  deeds  declare, 

Afric's  dread  foes  ;   two  thunderbolts  cf  war  ! 

Who  can  the  bold  Fabricius'  worth  repeat, 

In  pride  of  poverty,  divinely  great ; 

Cali'd  by  his  hlteding  country's  voice  to  come 

From  the  rude  plough,  and  rule  imperial  Rome  ? 

Tir'd  as  I  am  the  glorious  roll  to  trace, 

VVhere  am  I  fnatch'd  by  the  long  Fabian  race  ! 

S?e  where  tlie  patriot  Oiines,  v/hofe  prudent  care 

J-referves  his  country  by  prOtradfed  war 

The  fubjeiT;  nations,  with  a  happier  grace. 

From  the  rude  (tone  mall  the  mimi 

Or  with  nev.'  life  inform  the  breat? 

Siiine  at  the  bar,  defcribe  the  ftars  on  high. 

The  motions,  laws,  and  regions  of  the  iky  : 

Be  this  your  nobler  praife  in  times  to  come,' 

Tliefe  youf  imperial  arts,  ye  fons  of  Rome  '. 

O'er  diitant  realms  to  Itretch  your  awful  fway, 

To  bid  thofs  nations  tremble  and  obey  ; 

To  crufh  the  proud,  the  fuppliant  foe  to  rear, 

To  give  mankind  a  peace,  or  lliake  the  world  with 

war. 
He  faid-— awhile  their  ravidi'd  eyes  admire 
The  wond'rous  fcenes  :-— when  thus  proceeds  the 

fire  : 
See  !  where  iVIarcellus  tow'rs  above  the  train, 
And  bears  the  regal  trophies  from  the  plain. 
Fi.dar.ger'd  Rome  Ihall  bleis  his  guardian  care, 
And  fcand  unlhaken  in  a  ftorm  of  war. 
(-.'arthagf:  a.id  Gaul  the  hero's  might  llia'.l  prove, 
The  third  who  hangs  th'  imperial  fpoils  to  Jove. 
With  him  the  Trojan  prince  a  youth  beheld 
In  iLliiIng  arms  advancing  o'er  the  field  ; 
A  beauteous  form  ;  but  clouds  his  front  uirround,     ', 
.4.nd  his  dim  eyes  were  fixt  upon  the  ground. 
S?.y,  wlio  that  youth  (he  cries)  o'ercr.ll  with  gi'ief  5 
The  youth  who  follows  that  vicfhorions  chief? 
His  fon  ?  or  one  of  his  illuftrious  line  ? 
NVhat  numbers  fliout  around  the  form  divine  ? 
His  port  how  noble  !  how  auguft  his  fame  ! 
Hou'  like  the  former  I   and  how  near  the  fame  ! 
But  gloomy  fliades  his  penfive  brows  o'erfprind. 
And  a  dark  cloud  involves  his  beauteous  head. 
Seek  not,  my  fon,  replies  the  fire,  to  know 
(And,  as  he  fpoke,  the  gufliing  fortows  flow) 
What  woes  the  gods  to  thy  defcendants  doonij 
Vvliat  endlefs  grief  to  every  fon  of  Rome  1 
This  youth  on  earth  the  fates  but  juft  difplay. 
And  focn,  too  foon,  they  fnatch  the  gift  away  [ 
ILad  Rome  for  ever  held  the  glorious  prize, 
Her  blifs  had  rais'd  tlie  envy  of  the  Ikies  ! 
Oh  1  from  the  martial  field  what  cries  fnall  come  ! 
What  groans   fuall  echo  through   the  ftreets  of 

Rome  '. 
How  Hiall  old  Tyber,  from  his  oozy  bed, 
hi  that  fad  moment  rear  his  reverend  head,, 
The-  iength'ning  pomp  and  funeral  to  furvey,  [way  ' 
When  by  the  mighty  tomb  he  takes  his  mournful 
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A  yauta  of  nobler  hope:  Qiill  never  rile, 
Nor  f^'l.iJ  like  him  the  Latiaii  fatheri  cyci : 
Aiiil  i<yine,  proud  Rome  Hull  boaft,  flie  never  bore, 
From  age  lo  age,  I'o  brave  a  Ion  before  I 
Hon(nir  and  t'.im  ■,  alas  !   anj  ancient  truth, 
Kcvux-  .iiiJ  il.e  \v.t\\  that  illiulrious  youth  ! 
Ill  v.iiii  c.iib*tttej  troops  his  arms  oppoll'  : 
In  every  licld  he  tauies  liis  country's  iocs, 
Whether  on  foot  he  marches  in  liis  mi^lit, 
Or  fpiirs  his  ticry  courfer  to  the  fi.fjht. 
Poor  pitied  you;h  !   t!h;  ;jlory  of  the  ftate  ! 
Oh!  coald'ft  thou  llum  the  dreadful  llrolce  of  fate, 
Rome  ihtJuKl  in  thee  beiiold,  with  ravilh'd  eyes, 
Her  pride,  her  dariinj^,  her  Marcellns  rife  ! 
BrinT  fragrant  llow'rs,  the  whiteft  liliei  brinj, 
With  all  the  purple  beauties  of  the  fpring  ; 
Thefe  gifts  at  lealt,  thefe  honours  I'll  beftow 
On  the  dear  youth,  to  plcafe  his  fliade  below — 
Thus,  while   the  wond'rous  fcenes  employ   their 

fight. 
They  rove  with  pleafare  in  the  fields  of  light. 


When  the  great  f;re  had  taught   his     fon  th« 
whole, 
And  with  the  Roman  glories  (ir'd  his  foul  ; 
Next  to  the  lilt'ning  hero  he  declares 
His  rolls  in  Latium,  and  fuccclh^e  wars  ; 
fj.vcs  hliii  their  n  itioiis  and  their  towns  to  know, 
Aiul  how  to  llim,  or  fulVi;r  every  woe. 

Two  gales  the  filent  courts  of  lleep  adorn, 
Thi't:  of  pale  ivory,  this  of  hiciJ  horn. 
I'hiongh  this,  tru'-  vilions  take  their  airy  way, 
Tiiiough  that,  faU'e  phantoms  mount  the  realms  uf 

day. 
Then  to  the  ivory  gate  be  led  them  on. 
And  there  difinifs'd  the  Sibyl  and  his  fon. 

Now  the  great  chief,  returning  to  the  main, 
Reviews  his  fleer,  and  glads  his  friends  again. 
Then,  lleering  by  the  llrand,  he  ploughs  the  lea. 
And  to  Cajeta's  port  diredls  his  way  : 
There  all  the  fl^et  the  crooked  anchors  moor  ; 
And  the  tall  llsips  flood  rang'd  along  the  Iliore, 


BOOK     VII. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

King  LatinuD  entertains  /Eneas,  and  promifes  him  his  only  daughter  Lavinia,  theheirefs  of  his  crown,: 
Turnus,  who  is  in  love  with  her,  l)eing  favoured  by  her  mother,  and  ftirred  up  by  funo  and  Aletfto, 
breaks  the  treaty  which  was  made  ;  and  engages  in  his  quarrel,  Mezeritius,  Camilla,  MetTapus,  and 
many  others  of  the  neighbouring  princes ;  whole  forces 'aiid  the  names  of  their  commanders  are  par- 
ticularly recited.  , 


1  ou  too,  Cajeta,  whofe  indulgent  cares 
I^urs'd  the  great   chief,   and   foro^'d  his    tender 
Expiring  here  (an  ever  honour'd  name  1)     [years, 
Adorn  Hefperia  with  immortal  fame  : 
Thy  name  furvives  to  pleafe  thy  pcnfive  ghofV  ; 
Thv  facred  relics  grace  the  Laiian  coaft. 

Socn  as  her  funeral  ritts  the  prince  bad  paid, 
And  rais'd  a  tomb  in  honour  of  the  dead  ; 
(The  fea  fubfiding,  and  the  tempers  o'er) 
He  fpreads  the  flying  fails,  and  leaves  the  rtiore. 
When,  at  the  clofe  of  night,  loft  breezes  rife. 
The  moon  in  milder  glory  mounts  the  ik»es : 
Safe  in  her  friendly  light  the  navy  glides  ; 
The  lilver  fplendors  trembling  o'er  the  tides. 
Now  by  rich  Circe's  coaft  they  bend  their  vvay^ 
(Circe,  fair  daughter  of  the  god  of  day  ;) 
A  dangerous  iliore  :  thc  echoing  foreiis  rung, 
While  at  the  loom  the  beauteous  goddefs  fung  : 
Bright  cedar  brands  fupply  lier  father's  lays, 
Perfuine  the  dome,  and  round  the  palace  blaze. 
.Here  wolves  with  bowlings  f.are  the  naval  train, 
jAnd  lions  roar  reludtant  to  the  tliain. 
Here  growling  bears  and  fwine  their  ears  affright, 
And  break  the  folcmn  fiknce  of  the  a'ght. 
Thefe  once  were  men  ;  but  Circe's  charms  confine. 
In  brutal  (liapes,  the  human  forms  divine. 
But  Neptune,  to  fecure  the  pious  hofl 
From  thefe  dire  monfters,  tliis  mrh.inted  co»ft, 
A. friendly  breeze  to  every  fail  fupplics^; 
And  o'tr  the  deeps  the  rapid  na'-y  flies. 


Now  on  her  car  was  gay  Aurora  borne^ 
And  ocean  reddens  with  the  riling  morn; 
The  winds  lie  hulli'd  ;  the  fv/elhng  furge  fubfides ; 
And  with  theii'  bending  oars  they  labour  through 

the  tides. 
.■  From  hence  the  hero  view'd  a  range  of  woods ; 
Through   the   dark  fcene  roil  Tyber's  glittering 

floods; 
With  circling  whirlpools  urge  their  winding  way. 
And  lead  their  yellow  waters  to  the  fea. 
I'he  painted  birds,  that  haunt  the  golden  tile. 
And  flutter  round  the  banks  en  every  fide, 
Along  the  groves  in  pleafing  triuni])h  play. 
And  vvith  loft  muhc  hail  the  dawnuig  day, 
3ino(;th  o  er  the  fliaded  floods,  at  his  command. 
The  painted  gallies  glide,  and  reach  the  land. 

Now  goddefs  1  aid  thy  poet,  vihile  he  fings 
The  flate  of  Laliurn,  and  her  ancient  kings  ; 
Her  (lark  confufionshom  their  birth  explores. 
When    firft   the    Trojans    leach'd   th'    Hefperiao 
Thnu.thou,  great  Erato  I  my  foul  infpire,  [fhore:!. 
To  ling  each  furious  fight  with  equal  fire. 
A  mightier  work,  a  nobler  fcene  appears  ; 
A  long,  long  feries of  deftriniUve  wars! 
Kings  againft  kings  engag'd  in  dire  alarms  I 
And  all  He''oeria  rous'd  to  all  the  rage  of  arms  I 

Latinus  o'er  the  realm  the  fway  maintain'd; 
And  long  in  peace  the  hoary  prince  had  reigri'sjj 
F'rom  Faunus  and  a  fair  Laurentian  dame, 
A  iuvely  nymphj  tlie  mightv  monarih  s^iBSi 
goij 
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From  Picus,  Faunus  drew  his  birth  divine  ; 
Fioni  Saturn  he,  great  author  of  the  line.       [fon 
Fate  from  this  king  had  fnatch'd  each  bloonim;. 
And    one   bright  daughter  heir'd   the    impena 

throne. 
FirM  by  her  matchlefs  charms,  the  youlhs  repair 
From  all  the  realms  around,  to  court  the  fair  ; 
Bold  Turnustoo  the  roy?-l  ra.-id  addreft, 
Whofe  birth  and  beauty  far  furpail  the  reft. 
The  Latian  queen,  to  gain  fo  brave  a  fon. 
Had  made  the  blooming  hero's  caufe  her  own, 
Vain  wa?  her  aim,  for  every  power  divine 
With'^ood  the  match,  with  many  a  dreadful  fign, 

Amid  the  cottrt  a  laurel  rofc  in  air, 
Preferv'd  for  ages  with  religious  care  ; 
This  venerable  plant  Latinu;  found,  ^       I 

tVhen  f.i-ft  his  town  with  rifing  tow'rs  he  croxvn  d  ; 
(Which  thetice  deriv'd  her  name,  as  records  fay;) 
Then  nvade  it  facred  to  the  god  of  day. 
It  chanc'd,  a  cloud  o^'bees  in  gathering  ivvarms 
Swept  throu.ijh  the  fcies,  with  murmuruig  hoavie 

alarpis ; 
Pour'd  ill,  and  (fettling  on  the  topmoft  bough; 
Stretch'd  down,  dependent  deep  in  air  below  : 
In  one  black  lengthening  chain  together  clung. 
Feet  clafn'd  in  feet,  the  cluftermg_ nations  hung. 
On  this  exclaims  an  augur— I  explore 
A  foreign  ccnfort  from  a  diftant  fhore  ; 
From  yon  fame  po^nt  a  ftranger  hoft  flial!  come  ; 
And  here  their  prince  iuall  reign  in  this  imperial 
dome.  . 

Yet  more  ;  while  chafte  Lavinia,  at  the  fnnne. 
Burns  od'rous  incenieto  the  powers  divine  ; 
As  by  her  father  flood  the  royal  fair, 
The  'iresfiew  round,  and  caught  her  waving  hair  : 
O'er  all  her  rich  embroider'd  garments  roU'd^ 
The  wanton  flame,  and  crept  through  every  lold  ; 
Then,  cracklinjr,  through  her  crown  viclonous 
The  gems  run  melting  in  the  golden  blaze:   [plays; 
Around  the  fair  the  dancing  glories  ftray'd. 
And  lambent  fires  ihvt)lv'd  the  lovely  maid  ; 
Then  from  her  beauteous  head  enlarging  grew. 
Wide  and  more  wide,  and  round  the  palace  flew. 
From  this  (lrans;e  lign,  portentous  to  behold, 
Th'  aftonilh'd  feer  furprifing  truths  foretold. 
That  bright  with  fame   fliould  fhine  the  glorious 

fair, 
But  through  the  nations  fpread  the  flames  of  war. 

Meantime  the  king,  aftonilird  at  the  fign, 
Hafles  to  confult  his  prefcient  f  fire  divine. 
Ijn  dark  A.lbunea's  (liades  fupreme  of  woods '. 
Where  from  her  fountains  boil  fulphureous  floods ; 
Thick  from  her  ftreams  the  clouds  of  poifon  rile, 
And,  charg'd  with  heavy  vapours,  load  the  fkies. 
Here,  in  diftrefs,  th'  Italian  nations  come,  [doom. 
.  Anxious,  to  clear  their  doubts,  and   learn  their 
Firft,on  the  fleeces  of  the  flaughter'd  flieep, 
By  night  the  facred  prieft  dilToIvesan  lleep  : 
When,  in  a  train,  before  his  liambeiing  eye, 
Thin,  airy  forms,  and  vi'ond'rous  viiions  fly. 
He  calU  the  pow'r',  who  guard  th'  infernal  floods; 
And  talks,  infpir'd,  familiar  with  the  gods. 
To  this  dread  uracle  the  prince  withdrew, 
And  firft  a  hundred  fheep  the  monarch  flew; 
Then  on  their  fleeces  lay  ;  and  from  the  wood 
He  heard  diflind  thefe  accents  of  the  god: 
•j-  Fs\..nu5: 


Seek  not  a  native  prince,  my  fon,  nor  wer. 
Thy  royal  daughter  to  a  Latian  bed. 
A  foreign  chief  appears,  of  mighty  fame, 
Whofe    race   to   heav'n   fhall   raife  our  gloriour 

name ; 
O'er  either  ocean  fliall  their  empire  run, 
Beyond  the  radiant  journeys  of  the  fun. 
In  every  clime  their  itandards  are  unfurl'd  1 
And,  proftrate  at  their  feet,  fliall  lie  the  trembllnj 
world ! 
Thefe  anfwers  of  the  god,  reveal'd  by  night. 
The  king  divulg'd,  and  fame  difplay'd  to  light; 
Spread  the  glad  tidings  all  the  nations  o'er; 
\S'hen  now  the  Trojan  navy  reach'd  the  fliore. 

The  hero  with  his  fon  and  chiefs  had  laid 
rheir  limbs  at  eafe  beneath  a  cooling  fhade  ; 
Then,di(flated  by  jove,  the  banquet  fpread 
On  cakes  of  flour  along  the  verdant  mead  ; 
The  flender  cakes  the  bufy  Trojans  load 
With  fruits  aufi:ere,  and  wildings  of  the  wood  : 
Thefe  fcanty  viands  foon  confum'd,  the  crew, 
Compell'd  by  hunger,  on  their  tables  flew  ; 
Full  eager  they  devour'd,  by  want  diftreft, 
The  frail  fupporters  of  the  failing  feaft. 
\'\'hen  with  a  laugh,  Afcanius— we  devour 
The  plates  and  bo'ards  on  which  we  fed  before, 
Th'  aufpicious  words  his  fire  in  rapture  took, 
And  weigh'd  what  once  the  oracle  had  Ipoke  : 

Hail  happy  realm,  which  fate  fo  long  has  ow'd  ' 
All  hail,  he  cry'd,  each  guardian  Trojan  god  ! 
^^■ly  fire,  when'fair  Elyfium  blelt  my  eyes, 
Did  thus  difclofe  the  fecrets  of  the  fl?ies  : 
"  When,  preft  by  raging  famine,  you  devour 
"  Your  boards,  impatient,  on  a  foreign  fliore; 
"  There  thy  long  labours  Ihall  with  peace    be 
crown'd  ;  [round." 

"  There  build  thy  town,  and  raife  the  ramparts 
This  is  the  famine' that  the  fates  forefliow, 
And  this  the  place  to  terminate  our  woe. 
Then  bend  we  from  the  port,  at  dawn  of  day. 
Our  eager  fteps,  and  ftrike  a  difterent  way, 
To  view  the  land,  the  cities  to  explore, 
And  know  what  nations  hold  the  fated  fliore. 
Now  place  again  the  goblets  on  the  board; 
Be  great  Anchifes  honour'd  and  ador'd. 
And  pour  the  wine  to  heav'n's  almighty  lord. 

Then,  while  the  verdant  boughs  his  temples 
The  prince  ador'd  the  Genius  of  the  place  ;  [grace, 
The  Nymphs,  and  unknown  pow'rs  that  rule  the 

floods. 
And  facred  Earth,  great  fource  of  all  the  gods; 
And  awful  night  ;  with  her  the  ftars  that  rife, 
To  gild  her  face,  and  beautify  the  fliies  ; 
And  Jove,  the  guardian  god  of  Troy,  implores, 
And  the  great  mother  of  th'  ethereal  pow'rs ; 
His  mighty  parents  laft,  with  honours  crown'd 
In  heav'n  above,  and  Erebus  profound. 

The  hero's  vows  th'  almighty  heard  from  high 
And  thrice  he  thunder'd  from  an  azure  iky ; 
And  fliook,  majeftic  as  the  thunders  roll'd, 
A  fiery  cloud,  that  blaz'd  with  beams  of  gold. 

Now  thro'  the  Trojan  hoft  the  news  had  flown 
The  day  was  come  to  raife  their  promis'd  town  ; 
All,  warm'd  with  tranfport  at  the  happy  fign. 
Indulge  the  feafl:,  and  quaff"  the  generous  wine. 

Soon  as  the  morning  fliot  a  purple  ray, 
A  nd  tipp'd  the  raouutains  with  the  beams  of  dJij 
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Ey  diftcrent  ways  the  biify  train  explore 
The  bounds,  the  cities,  and  the  winding  fliore. 
Here  dwell  the  Latian  lino  ;   there  Tyher  flows  ; 
And  here  ihy  I'acred  llrcam,  Numicus,  rofe. 

Now  lent  the  Trojan  prince  (a  peace  to  gain) 
A  hundred  youths  ulcdcd  tVom  the  train, 
With  prtfents  tor  the  king.      Without  delay, 
All  crown'd  witli  olives  took  their  fpeedy  way. 
Meantime  the  chief  defign'd  th'  allotted  ground 
For  the  new  town,  and  drew  the  trench  around  : 
High  tow'rs  and  ramparts  all  the  place  enclole  ; 
And,  like  a  camp,  the-  I'udden  city  rofe. 

Now    the    cominillion'd  youths   proceed   with 
And  I'py  the  lolty  Latian  fpires  at  lalt.         [hafte. 
Before  the  gate,  the  blooming  aiflive  train 
Or  break  the  fiery  courier  to  the  rein, 
Or  whirl  the  chariot  o'er  the  dufty  plain; 
Or  bend  the  bow,  or  tofs  the  whiiizing  fpear, 
Or  ur<^e  the  race,  or  wage  th.e  mimic  war. 
When  lo  1  a  mellenger,  (lifpatch'd  with  fpeed. 
Spurs  to  the  Latian  court  his  panting  Iteed, 
And  told  the  monarch  wliat  illuftnous  guefts 
Arriv'd  from  foreign  lands  in  foreign  veits. 
T  he  monarch  fummon'd  all  the  train,  and  flione, 
In  ftaie  majeftic  on  the  regal  throne. 
High  o'er  the  town,  furrounded  by  a  wood, 

Old  Pious'  venerable  palace  ftood, ■ 

Augult  and  awful !    proudly  rofe,  around, 
A  hundred  columns,  and  the  ftriiclure  crown'd. 
Here  kings  receiv'd  the  types  of  royal  pow'r, 
The  crown  and  Iceptre,  and  the  robes  they  wore. 
This  was  their  temple  ;  this  tlvcir  court  of  Itate, 
Here  at  the  facred  feails  the  fathers  fate  ; 
And  in  Jong  orders,  as  their  thrones  they  tiU'd, 
On  ofler'd  rams  their  annual  banquets  held. 
Before  the  gates  a  venerable  band, 
In  cedar  carv'd,  the  Latian  monarchs  (land. 
Sabinus  there,  who  prell  the  foaming  wine, 
Extend  the  hook  that  pruned  the  generous  vine  ; 
The  front  old  Italus  and  Saturn  grace, 
And  hoary  Janus  with  his  double  face  ; 
And  many  an  ancient  monarch,  proud  to  bear 
In  their  dear  country's  caufe  the  wounds  of  war. 
Hung  on  the  pillars,  all  around  appears 
A  row  of  trophies,  helmets,  fluelds,  and  fpears, 
And  folid  bars,  and  axes  keenly  bright. 
And  naval  beaks,  and  chariots  feiz'd  in  fight. 
With  his  divining  wand  in  folemn  ftate, 
With  robes  fuccincl  the  royal  Picus  fate. 
P^ierce  in  his  car  of  old  he  fwept  the  field  ; 
And  Hill  the  hero  grafps  the  lliining  fliield. 
Him  beauteous  Circe  lov'd,  but  lov'd  in  vain  ; 
Th'  enchantrefs  dame,  rejected  withdifdain, 
Transform'd  the  haplefs  monarch,  in  defpair, 
Chang'd  to  a  painted  bird,  and  fent  to  tiit  in  air. 

Thus  fat  tlie  fov'reign  in  the  pompous  fane. 
And  gave  admiffion  to  the  Dardan  train. 
Then  to  th'  illultrlou'.  Itrungers,  from  the  throne, 
The  prince  with  mild  benevolence  begun. 
Say,  noble   I'rojans,  for  we  knew  your  name 
An  ancient  lace,  before  your  navy  came; 
What  caufe  yuur  licet  to  Latiuin  could  convey, 
What  call,  through  fuch  a  length  of  wat'iy  way  ? 
Or  were  your  gailies  wide  in  ocean  lolt  ? 
Of  dnv'n  by  tempelts  on  th'  Hefperian  coaR  ? 
Such  dangerb  oit  befili  the  train  who  ride 
P'er  the  wild  deeps,  and  Item  lae  furious  tide. 
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Vouchf.ife  to  be  our  Rucfts  and  Latium  grace; 

For  know,  our  generous  holpitable  race, 

By  Saturn  fonn'd,  from  him  their  manners  draw, 

Jult  without  ties,  and  good  without  a  law. 

From  old  Auruntian  I'ages  once  our  ears 

Have  ht-ard  a  tale,  tho'  funk  ii;  length  of  years  ; 

Thefe  realms  the  birth  of  Dardanus  could  boatt. 

Who  fail'd  from  hence,  and  reach'd  your  Fiuygian 

coaft. 
He  left  the  Tufcan  realms,  and  now  on  high 
Dvvells  in  the  ftarry  manfions  of  the  Iky  : 
Call'd  from  this  ni-ther  world  to  heav  n's  abodes,— 
He  reigns  above,  a  god  among  the  gods  ! 

U  prince  divine  1   great  Faunus'  glorious  fon  ; 
(Thus,  to  the  king  liioneus  begun)  ; 
Nor  ftars  mifled  our  fleets,  nor  tempers  toft. 
Nor  wide  we  wander'd  to  the  Latian  coaft. 
But  our  determin'd  courle.  fpontaneous  bore. 
With  one  fixt  purpofe,  to  this  friendly  (bore  ; 
Diiv'n  from  the  nobleft  empire  o'er  the  leas, 
That  the  bright  fun  in  all  his  race  I'urveys. 
We  and  our  jjrince  derive  our  birth  divine 
From  Jove,  the  fource  of  our  ethereal  line; 
And  at  the  godlike  chief's  command  we  come. 
His  t"up]jliant  envoys  to  this  regal  dome. 
Thoie,  who  beyond  the  bounds  of  ocean  hurl'd, 
Poflefs  that  wild  unhofpitable  world; 
And  thule  who  glow  beneath  the  burning  zone, 
Beneath  the  fiery  chariot  of  the  fun, 
Have  heard,  and  heard  with  rerror  from  afar, 
What  a  dire  deluge,  what  a  ftorm  of  war. 
With  ruin  charg'ct,  and  furious  to  deftroy,  [Troy; 
From  Greece  burft  tliund'ring  o'er  the  realms  of 
When  Europe  Ihook  proud  Alia  with  alarms, 
And  fate  fet  two  contending  worlds  in  arms. 
Snatch'd  from  that  llorm,  to  roll  around  the  t*oods, 
We  beg  fome  place,  to  fix  our  wand'ring  gods  ; 
Some  vacant  region,  you  with  eafe  can  fpare ; 
The  common  ufe  of  water,  earth,  and  air. 
Nor  Ihall  this  new  alliance  bring  difgrace, 
But  add  new  glories  to  th'  Italian  race  : 
Nor  Latium  fhall  repent  the  kind  fupply, 
Nor  thall  the  dear  remembrance  ever  die, 
inow  by  our  potent  glorious  prince  1  iwear, 
As  true  in  peace  as  dreadful  in  the  wr.r; 
Though    now    as   fuppliants   at    tliy   throne    we. 

ftand. 
With  humble  pray'rs  and  olives  in  our  hand, 
Yet  many  nations,  prince,  invite  our  train. 
And  our  alliance  court,  but  court  in  vain. 
For  know,  the  gods,  the  mighty  gods  command 
The  fons  of  Troy  to  fcek  the  Latian  land. 
To  Tyber's  flood  great  Phcebu^  urg'd  our  way, 
Where  fpring  Numicus'  facred  ftreams  to  day  ; 
Here  Dardanus  was  born,  of  heav'nly  Itrain  ; 
Hence  firft  he  came,  and  now  returns  again.^ 
Yet  more— thefe  prefents  tVora  the  Trojan  king, 
Thefe  relics  of  his  former  Itate  wc  briug, 
Snatch'd  from  devouring  flames — his  lire,  of  old^ 
r'our'd  due  libations  from  this  b.iwl  of  gO;d  : 
In  thefe  rich  rob..s  the  royal  Friini  (hone, 
And  gave  the  law,  majeitic,  from  the  thione  : 
This  crown,  this  fceptre.  did  the  raonarcii  wear; 
Thefe  vefts  were  labour'd  by  the  Trojan  iair. 
He  ceas\l---lhe  fov'reign  paua'd  in  thoi  ght  jrc«, 
found. 
And  fi.\c  his  cyesunmov'd  upon  the  giound, 
O  o  iij 
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His  daughter's  fortur'^'ail  hh  rnind  employ, 
And  future  empire,  not  the  gifts  from  Troy. 
Peep  in  his  mind  the  propbecy  he  rolTd, 
And  deenrJ  this  chief,  tl;e  Ion  the  gods  foretold, 
Tlie  niiglity  hero  long  foredoom'd  by  fate 
To  lliare  the  glories  of  the  regal  il  a'e  ;— - 
From  whom  a  race,  vidlcrious  by  their  fwords. 
Should  rife  in  time,  the  world's  in.ijeftic  lords : 
Then  joyful  fpoke  :  May  heav'n  our  counfelsblefs 
And  its  own  omen?,  with  the  wifn'd  fuccefs ! 
Well  pleas'd,  my  friends,  your  prefents  I  receivCj 
And  tree  admiflion  in  my  kingdoms  give  ; 
Nor  (hall  you  want,  while  I  the  throne  enjoy, 
A  land  as  fruitful  as  the  fielJs  of  Troy. 
But  let  your  godlike  prince,  if  he  requeft 
Our  royal  friendlhip,  be  our  honour'd  gueft  ; 
The  peace  he  afo  in  perfon  he  may  bring  ; 
Go  then-.-report  this  mefl-age  to  your  king.-.= 
A  beauteous  daughter  in  her  bloom  is  mine, 
Forbid  to  wed  in  our  Aufonian  line  : 
This  all  our  native  oracks  deny. 
And  every  dreadful  omen  of  the  (ky; 
From  foreign  fliores,  a  foreign  fon  appears, 
Whofe  race  iliall  lift  our  glory  to  the  ftars. 
Your  prince,  the  deftin'd  chief  the  Fates  require, 
Our  thoughts  divine,  and  we,  my  friends,  dcCue. 

He  faid,  and  order'd  fteeds,  to  mount  the  bar.d  ; 
In  lofty  ftalis  three  hundred  courfers  ftand, 
Their niining  fides  with  crimfoncover'J  o'er; 
The  fprightly  deeds  embroider'd  trappings  wore, 
With  golden  chains,  rc-fulgent  to  behold  : 
Gold  were  the  bndlesj  and  they  champ'd  on  gold. 
^ut  to  their  prince  he  fent  a  glorious  car. 
With  two  diftinguifh'd  courfers  for  the  war  ; 
Fierce  as  they  flew,  their  noftrib  breath'd  a  fire  ; 
Thefe  Circe  Itole  from  her  celcftial  fire, 
By  mortal  mares  on  earth,  who,  all  unknown, 
Mixt  with  the  flaming  courfers  of  the  fun. 
Fkzu'd  with  the  monarch's  gift,  their  Iteeds  they 

prcfs. 
And  to  their  anxious  lord  return  with  peace. 

^^i  Jove's  imperial  queen,  from  Argos  far, 
K:des  on  the  whirlwinds  through  the  fields  of  air, 
from  proud  Pachynus'  point,  her  eyes  explore 
The  Trojan  prince,  and  all  his  fl;et  on  fliore. 
The  bulwarks  rife,  the  Voops  polfefs  the  If  rand, 
Belert  the  fhips,  and  pour  upon  the  land  ; 
$he  flood  in  anguilTi  fist,  and  Ihook  her  head, 
Then,  fir'd  with  rage,  the  wrathful  goddefs  laid  : 

Curft  i-fece; — a  race  I  labour  to  de.'lrcy  I— 
-Sut  Juno  finks  beneath  the  fates  of  Troy  '. 
pid  not  the  captives  break  the  vidtor's  chain? 
i)id  not  her  flaughter'd  fons  revive  again  } 
Bid  they  not  force,  when  Troy  in  alhes  Izy, 
Through  fires  and  armies  their  vicftorious'way  ? 
What— heav'n's  great  emprefs  flags,  by  toils  op- 
Or  fare,  her  glutted  vengeance  lies  at  reft  !  [preft  I 
And  yet  1  dar'd  purfue  the  banilh'd  train 
if-rough    the   laft  tounds  of   Neptune's  wat'ry 

"jr-  ,     ''^T'  thigh, 

\^  ith  rocks,   with  gulfs,  with   thunders  from  on 
vVith  all  the  ftorms  of  ocean  and  the  Iky. 
Jn  vain  with  ftorms  I  rous'J  the  roaring  main  ; 
ilarth,  ikies,  and  oceans  wag'd  my  war  in  vain, 
Inva.r.  dire  Scylla  thundcr'd  o'er  the  fea  • 
Jsor  could  the  vaft  Chaiybdis  tar  the  way. 
X or  lo  •  in  'iyber's  flood  their  navies  ride, 
flock  my  r  venge,  and  triumph  o'er  the  [idt. 


And  yet  the  god  of  ?jatties  could  e fFare 

For  one  neglert,  the  Lapithiean  race. 

For  one  negle(^l.  did  Jove  himfelf  rcfigrt 

To  Dian's  wrath  the  Caiydonian  l.'ne. 

But  I,  the  queen  fupreme  of  gods  above, 

Tlie  mighty  contort  of  imperial  Jove, 

In  vain  for  years  one  nation  have  purfu'd  ; 

Nay,  by  one  fingle  mortal  am  fubdu'd  ! 

Yet,  thojgh  my  pow'rs  are  baJOed,  will  I  try 

Whatever  pow'rs  in  iiarure's  circle  lie. 

What  '  though  the  partial  heav'ns  my  aims  repel, 

I'll  raife  new  forces  from  the  depths  of  hell  I 

What  1— if  the  Trojan  mu!t  in  Latium  reign  1 

^^hat  I— -if  the  Fates  a  regal  bride  ordain  1 

Yet,  may  I  fi:ill  the  nu;.'tial  rite  delay, 

?-n(\  by  a  length  of  v/nrs  defer  the  day. 

Yet,  (hall  the  people  bleed  I  the  kings  (hall  reign. 

The  lonely  inonarchs  of  an  empty  plain  ! 

Yet  fiiali  the  father  and  the  fon  make  good 

Their   league    of    friendOiip,    in    their    fubjec'ts 

In  the  mixt  blood  of  nations  Ihall  be  paid,  [blood- 

At  large,  thy  dreadful  dow'r,  imperial  maid  1 

Wei  then-— with  every  fatal  omen  wed  : 

Eellona  waits  thee  to  the  bridal  bed. 

The  queen  of  love,  like  Priam's  royal  dame. 

For  Ilion  has  conceiv'd  a  fecond  flame. 

A  Pari:,  fprung  from  Venus,  fhall  deftroy 

Once  more  with  fatal  (ires  the  tow'rs  of  Troy. 

This  faid,  to  ear^h  th'  impetuous  goddefs  flies, 

Inflam'd  with  rage  and  vengeance,  from  the  Ikies; 

Looks  down,  and.,  bending  o'er  the  b-ileful  cell. 

Calls  dire  Aledlo  from  the  realms  of  hell. 

Crimes,  frauds  and  murders  are  the  fiend's  delight. 

The  rage  of  death,  and  flaughters  of  the  fight. 

So  fierce  her  looks  !  fuch  terrors  from  her  eyes  I 

Round  her  grim  front  fuch  monftrous  ferpents  rife  I 

She  fcares  ev'n  Pluto,  her  immortal  lire  ; 

Iler  fifter  Furies  tremble  and  retire.  [train, 

Then  heav'n's  great  queen,   againft  the  Trojan, 

Inflam'd  her  native  rage,  and  thus  began  : 

Daugliter  of  night  !  thy  potent  aid  I  claim 
To  guard  my  honour,  and  fupport  my  fame. 
Oh  I  let  not  Troy  her  pow'rs  to  Latium  bring, 
Nor  with  tliis  match  amufe  her  eafy  king. 
'Tis  thine,  the  peace  of  brethren  to  confound. 
To  2rm  their  hands,  and  fprcad  dellrucflion  round; 
Through  kindling  houfes.  towns  and  rea]ms  to  beat 
The  torch  of  difcord,  and  the  flames  of  war. 
To  thee  a  thoufand  noxious  arts  are  known, 
And  eve.'y  form  of  mifchief  is  thy  own. 
Roufe,  roufe  the  fury  in  thy  foul  1  e.-icite 
The  chiefs,  and  kindle  all  the  rage  of  fi:>Jit  I 
Dii^blve  the  peace  ;  and  fir'd  by  dire  alarms 
Bid  the  mad  nations  rufli  to  blood  and  arms !  [eyes. 
Scarce  had   fhe  fpoke,  when   fudden  from  her 
Smear'il  with  Gorgonean  blood,  the  fury  flies 
Sublime  ;  and  tow'ring  o'er  the  palace  foars  ; 
Then  ftands  unfeen  before  Amata's  doors ; 
While  grief  and  wrath  the  raging  queen  employ, 
For  Turnus,  injur'd  by  the  match  with  Troy. 
Here  ftopt  'he  fiend  ;  and,  difcord  all  her  view," 
Siiatch'cl  fpom  her  hiding  locks,  a  fnake 

threw;  [flc 

And  through  her  inmoft  foul  the  fiery  ferpe 
Unfelt,  the  monfter  glides  through  every  vert, 
And  breathes  the  fecret  poifoii  in  her  breaft. 
Now  like  a  fillet,  round  her  temples  roll'd. 
Now  round  her  bofom-  like  a  chain  of  ?oId, 
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t'ow  to  her  trcflVs  lie  repairs,  and  there 

'i'hrids  every  ringlet  of  hor  goKlei)  hair. 

Thos  while  her  kinJlinj;  foul  the  peil  inlpircs 

With  the  tiril  I'ljarUles  ot"  her  l.itai  fucs, 

Before  the  bofoni  of  the  royal  dame 

Te.t  the  full  furies  of  th'  iuit-rnal  tlame, 

She  fpeaks  her  grief,  in  accents  foft  and  miM, 

Implurcs  the  fire,  and  forruu's  o'er  htr  ciiiKl : 

And  niu:t  Lsviria  then,  our  only  joy, 

Wed  will/  tliis  waiid'nnp  fugitive  of  Troy  ? 

And  can  a  father  iil'ue  the  decree, 

So  fatal  to  himfelf,  to  her  and  me  ? 

For  fure  the  pirate  foon  will  bear  away 

With  the  tirit  rifing  wind  the  lovely  i)rey. 

Such,  fuch  a  gueft  of  old,  the  Phrygian  boy 

Bore  raviih'd  Helen  to  the  tow'rs  of  Troy-    [now  ? 

Where,   where   is  friendflnp,    truth    and    honour 

A  father's  promife,  and  a  monarch's  vow  1 

If  thy  great  fire's  cooimands  have  iixt  thy  mind, 

*ro  choole  fome  hero  of  a  foreign  kind  : 

i'hen  every  kind,  my  lord,  and  every  land 

Are  foreign,  that  are  free  from  our  coiimand  t 

And  if  we  trace  brave  Turnus'  blood,  he  fprings 

From  a  long  line  of  ancient  Argive  kings. 

Thus  urg'd  the  mother,  in  a  mournful  llrain, 
Jler  loud  complaints,  yet  urg'd  them  all  In  vain. 
hut  now  the  fpreading  poifon,  fi.'d  her  whole, 
Ev'n  to  the  lait  recelVes  of  her  foul. 
In  her  wild  thoughts  a  thcnfand  horrors  rife  ; . 
And  tierce,  and  madding  rjund  the  iireets  !hc  flies. 
lio  the  gay  ftrinlingslafli  in  eager  fpori 
A  top,  in  giddy  circles,  round  a  court. 
In  rapid  rings  it  whirls,  and  fpins  aloud, 
Adinir'd  with  rapture  by  the  blooming  crovvd  ; 
From  every  .Iroke,  Hies  humming  o'er  the  ground, 
And  gains  new  f])icit,  as  the  blows  go  round. 

'J'hus  flew  the  giddy  queen,  with  fury  (fun?, 
1  hrough  the  wide  town,    amid   the    wond'ring 

throng. 
Yet  more  ;— thedeftin'd  nuptials  to  d;la_y. 
Fierce  to  the  darkforne  wood  Ihe  bounds  away  ; 
And,  rifing  dill  in  rage,  with  rites  divine 
.She  feig^n'd  new  orgies  to  the  god  of  win?. 
I'hou,  Bacchus, only  thou,  dcferv'll  the  fair  !      ~) 
For  thee  in  ringlets  grows  her  lovely  hair  !  f 

For  thee  Ihe  leads  the  dance,  and  wreaths  licr  C 
■  ivy  fpt-ar.    •  _) 

Now  fpicad  around  tiie  wild  infetfhion^  flimes'; 
With  the.  l.une  fury  glow  tlie  Latian  daines; 
Let  loofe  their  flying  trelVes  in  the  wind, 
Ku!li  to  the  woods,  and  leave  the  town  behind  ; 
'I'ofs  high  their  ivy-fpears  ;   while  chnmours  rii',>. 
And  trembling  iluieks,  tumultuous  rend  the  lliies. 
'J'he  mndding  qviecn,  with  rage  fuperior  (f ung, 
Rear'd  high  a  tiaming  pir.e,  amid  th:' 
And  for  young  Turnus  raisM  the  ntipti 
'i'hennlh  her  liery  eyes,  and  loud  ex'laims 
Hear,  all  ye  matrons !  hear  ye  Lati.m  dames  1 
It  yet  a  mother's  woes  your  fouls  can  move. 
It  yet  your  injur'd  princefs  Ihaies  your  love  ; 
Like  me,  unbind  your  treffes  ;  rove  abroad  ; 
And  hold  theie  facred  orgies  to  the  god. 

Thus  the  fierce  tiend  Amata's  brealt  invades, 
And  drives  her  raving  to  the  fylvan  fiiades. 
M'h^n  all  the  mon  irrh's  palace  die  furvey'4. 
With  all  his  counfels  in  runfufionlaid  j 
As  wide  around  the  riling  Fury  grew. 
On  duiky  wings  to  Ard:a  fvi'ift  Ihe  flew: 
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Ardea,  by  Danac  built  in  days  of  yore,    [iTlore ; 
When  with  her   Argive  train  (he   fought  the 
Rut  now  her  pcrilh'd  ruins  arc  no  more  1 
Where  o'c-r  the  reft  brave  Turnus'  manfioa  rofe, 
She  found  the  herolunk  in  foft  rcpofe  ; 
And  hrit,  iier  dread  infernal  form  to  hide. 
Laid  the  grim  terrors  of  her  front  alide  : 
With  liiver  hairs  h(rten:,jles  were  o't  rfpread, 
And  wre;ahs  and  verd mt  olives  cro'.vn'd  her  head, 
Ili-r  wirher'd  face  with  wrinkles  v.'as  embolf, 
.\nd  in  the  woman  all  the  fiend  was  loft.  • 

She  now  appcar'd  a  venerable  dame, 
And  to  the  couch  like  Juno's  ])ricftef5  came  : 

Then  are  thy  labours  vain,  (flie  thus  begun) 
x\nd  Ihall  a  Trojan  leizc  thy  rightful  throne  ? 
The  king  denies  the  crown  he  long  has  ow'd. 
Denies  tUe  fair  thy  laij'jurs  bought  willi  blood. 
Go--fave  his  kingdom  ;  fight  the  Tufcan  train  !  — 
Go,  prince,  and  conquer,  to  be  fcorn'd  again  1 
Hear  then  by  me  the  mandate  .'"rom  on  high 
Sent  by  the  mighty  emprefs  of  the  fl;y  : 
Fly,  fiy  ;  the  valiant  youtli  for  arms  prepare  ; 
And  through  the  opening  gates  let  loofe  the  war, 
Lo  !  where  in  Tyber  ride  the  fleets  of  Troy  ; 
Go  ihcn,  their  chiefs  and  painted  fiiips  dellroy  ; 
So  H  av'n  commands---and,  if  the  Latian  lord 
Detain  the  fair,  regardiefs  of  his  word. 
Let  him  in  blood  thy  vengeful  fvvord  depiore. 
The  fword  that  conquer'd  in  hiscaufe  before. 

Thus  the  duTcmbled  dame— v/ith  fcornful  pride. 
In  haughty  terms  the  martial  youth  reply'd  : 

The  tidings  you  conv^'v,  I  knew  before  ; 
The  Trcian  fleet  is  landed  on  the  fliore. 
Iknce — nor  with  idle  rales  my  bofom  move  ; 
1  live  ftcure  in  Juno's  guardian  love. 
But,  worn  with  years,  you  dote  with  vain  alarms. 
And,  when  you  nod,  yon  dream  of  kings  in  arms. 
Go,  mother,  go— and  make  your  gods  your  care. 
But  leave  to  men  the  province  of  the  war. 

V/hile  yet  he  fpoke,  her  looks  the  youth  con- 
found, 
And  the  black  fiend  in  all  her  terrors  frown'd. 
AglnJV,  he  fliook,  and  trembled  with  affright, 
V/hile  all  her  native  horrors  blatl  his  fight. 
Such  a  tremcndiiouf  front  the  Fury  fpread, 
So  dreadful  hid  the  ferpents round  her  head  ; 
So  grim  a  li^ure  now  fhe  fecm'd  to  rife; 
Ti.nt  hell,  all  hell  wasopcn'din  her  eyes!    [ply'd. 

Then,  ere  the  fault'ring  trenibliag  youth  re- 
She  roU'd  their  fiery  orbs  from  fide  to  fide  ;  [ihook 
Snatch'd  t'iVo  black  f;rpents  from  Iier  locks,  and 
The foundingfcourge  and  thund'ring thusflie fpoke: 

Behold,  behold  the  wretch,  by  vain  alarms 
And  age,  reduc'd  to  drecm  of  kings  in  arms  1 
A  fury  from  the  deeps  of  hell,  I  bear. 
In  thefe  dread  hands,  deftruction,  death  and  war! 

With  that  a  flaming  torch  the  goddefs  threw; 
Deep  tlirough  his  brealf  the  fiery  ^veapon  flevsr. 
Strait  tous'd  the  ltartl"d  warrior  ;  and  a  flream 
Of  fwcat  ran  copious  down  from  every  limb. 
Through    the    wide    dome   he    raves    with    mad 
He  runs,  he  flies,  he  calls  aloud  to  arms ;   [alarms, 
i'ell  wrath  and  vengeance  i.i  iiis  eyes  appear, 
The  thirlt  of  flaughter,  and  .he  rage  of  war. 
So  when  i,n  parting  fpires  the  fl?nie  divides, 
And  crackling  climbs  along  the  cauldron's  fide.<;, 
In  the  deep  womb  glow  fierce  the  hiding  ftream=, 
Boil,  fwell  and  foatr,  and  bubble  o'er  the  briois  j 
O  o  iiij 
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1  ill  hiijh  in  air  tlie  fuming  liquids  rile, 
And  in  a  length  of  vapours  mount  the  (kies. 

He  fends  to  great  Latinus,  to  declare 
The  peace  polluted,  and  denounce  the  war  : 
To  arms  he  cries,— this  moment  will  we  go 
To  guard  our  country,  and  repel  the  toe. 
Himfelf,  he  bonds,  will  all  the  war  maintain, 
At'd  fight  the  Trojan  and  Anfonian  train. 
His  troops  take  fire,  and  (heaven  invok'd  in  pray'r) 
^Vith  eager  rage  they  gather  to  the  war  : 
f.^me  by  his  beauty  niov'd,  his  caufe  embrace. 
Some  by  his  vaiiant  deeds,  and  regal  race. 

While  thus  his  focial  train  the  prince  infpires. 
Swift  tr.  the   Trojan  holt  the  fiend  retires. 
Eig  with  new  niifchiefs  to  the  place  flie  came, 
Where  young  liilus  hunts  the  favage  game. 
A  Uag  he  chas'd ;  the  chafe  the  Fiiry  fees, 
A\id  bids  the  fcent  grow  warm  in  every  breeze  ; 
His  opening  hounds,  exulting,  flioot  away. 
And  bear  impatient  on  the  panting  prey  : 
Flora  th's  light  caufe  iTie  raisM  the  firft  alarm.s, 
And  (ir'd  the  brutal  fxvains  to  blood  and  arms. — 
Snatch'd  from  the  dam,    by  Tyrrhcus'  children 

rear'd, 
(Tyrrheus,  chief  mafter  of  the  royal  herd) 
V\'ith  care  domeftic  had  this  flag  been  bred  ; 
Of  beauteous  Ihape  ;  and  antlers  grar'd  hi^  head. 
The  beaft  became  thr-ir  lifter's  darling  care  ; 
His  norns  were  drei's'd  with  garlands  by  the  fair. 
Fed  from  the  board,  accuftom'd  to  command, 
The  fawn  familiar  lick'd  her  Itroking  hnnd. 
Full  oft  Uie  bath'd  him  in  the  limpid  tide, 
And  tondly  curious  comb'd  his  filken  hide  : 
All  day  amid  the  forefts  would  he  roam, 
But  came  each  evening  to  his  won'ed  home. 
Alcanius'  hounds  had  rous'd  the  trembling  prey. 
As  down  the  gentle  flood  he  took  his  way, 
And  on  the  cooling  bank  in  length  luxuriant  lay 
The  youthful  hero  fir'd  with  love  of  fame, 
Direcfls  a  feainer'd  arrow  at  the  game  ; 
The  fcather'd  arrow  flew;  the  Fury  guides 
The  pointed  weapon  through  the  wanton's  fides. 
Pierc'd  with  the  dart,  the  bleeding  fawn  in  vain 
Flies  ba.k  for  refuge  to  his  home  again  ; 
Complains  with  human  tears,  and  human  f^;yhs, 
And  begs  for  aid  with  unavailing  cries. 
The  beauteous  Sylvia  heard  his  moving  flrains, 
Beat  her  white  bofom,  and  alarm'd  the  fwains. 
Inlpir'd  WMth  fudden  rage  they  wing  their  way, 
For  in  the  wood  the  lurking  Fury  lay. 
Some  arm'd  v/ith  knotted  clubs,  impetuous  came. 
And  fome  ,with  Itaves  weli-ieafon'd  in  the  flame. 
"With  ffones  or  brands  the  peafanrs  throng  from  far, 
And  every  fudden  weapon,  to  the  war. 
Tvrihcus,  who  clove  a  tree  with  many  a  flroke. 
Let  the  huge  wedge  within  the  gaping  oak  ; 
Then  feiz'd  the  pond'rous  ax?  with  loud  alarm.s, 
And  caird  the  ruflics  all  around  to  arms. 
Weaiumie  the  Fury  from  her  ffand  defcries 
Ihe  growiiig  difcord  every  moment  rife  ; 
Alcends  the  roof,  and,  from  the  lofty  height, 
Calls  in  the  boift'rous  peafants  to  tiie  fight : 
"With  her  fall  force  her  mighty  horn  (lie  winds; 
Th'  internal  itrain  alarms  the  gathering  i-.inds.' 
The  dreadful  fummons  the  det  p  foreils  took  ; 
The    woods    all    thizr.der'J,    and  the   mouniains 
niook. 


The  lake  of  Trivia  heard  the  note  profourid. 
The  Velme  fountains  trembled  at  the  found. 
The  thick  fuljjhureous  floods  of  hoary  Nar 
Shook  at  the  blait  that  blew  the  flames  of  war : 
Pale  at  the  piercing  call,  the  mothers  preft 
With  Ihrieks  their  flarting  infants  to  the  breaft. 
Thus  tlje  mad  ruftics  caught  the  dire  alarms. 
And  at  the  horrid  fignal  flew  to  arms. 
Nor  lefs,  in  fuccour  of  the  princely  boy. 
Pour  forth  to  battle  all  the  troops  of  Troy  :  [tain  ; 
Clubs,  ftaves  and  brands,  at  firit  the  fight  malu- 
But  now  embudy'd  armies  fpread  the  plain. 
And  deadly  fwords  and  niiaiiig  bucklers  wield; 
And  groves  of  fpears  gleam  dreadful  o'er  the  field. 
On  brazen  arms  the  fun  refulgent  plays. 
And  to  the  Ikies  the  fiery  helmets  bla2e. 
So  when  the  wind  has  ftirr'd  the  gentle  feas. 
The  waves  juft  fwell,  and  whiten  by  degrees; 
Till  all  the  heaving  wat'ry  worlds  arife, 
In  one  valt  burft  uf  thunder  to  the  ikies 

Firil  Almon,  Tyrrheus'  eltlelf  hope,  was  flain. 
Fierce  as  he  fought,  the  foremolf  on  the  plain. 
Beieath  his  throat  the  arrow  found  its  way  ; 
And  chok'd  in  blood,  the  beauteous  warrior  lay. 
Now  heaps  on  heaps  fall  thick  on  every  fide, 
And  in  the  cloud  of  fight  Galefus  dy'd  ; 
Good  old  Galefus  !  while  with  earneft  care. 
He  labour'd  to  prevent  the  rifing  war  : 
The  lage  for  jullice  bore  the  foremofl  place, 
Though  far  the  wealthieii:  of  the  Latiaii  race  : 
Five    flocks,    five  bellowing  droves,    his  paftures 
held,  [field. 

And  with  a  hundied  teams  he  turn'd  the  fpacious 

'Thus,  while  en  cither  fide,  the  martial  train 
\^'ith  mutual  flaughter  balb'J  the  purple  plain: 
When  the  flern  Fury,  from  her  promife  freed, 
Beheld  with  joy  the  growing  battle  bleed; 
She   leaves  th'  Hefperian  Ihores,  ilie  mounts  the. 

fl.iies, 
And  in  proud  triumph  thus  to  Juno  cries  : 

liehold  my  promife,  mighty  queen  1  made 'good; 
The  Trojan  fword  has  drawn  the  Latian  blood. 
War,  boundlefs  war,  runs  raging  round  the  plain  j 
Nor  can  yourielf  command  the  peace  again  ; 
Speak  but  you  will.  111  fpread  the  dire  alarm. 
And  bid  the  bord'rlng  towns  and  countries  arm. 
Both  tides  to  aid,  the  nations  fliall  repair; 
Wide  round,  the  rifing  difcord  v.-ill  I  bear, 
And  roufe  in  every  breail  the  furies  of  the  war. 

Enough,  replies  the  queen,  enough  is  done. 
The  v^'ur  flands  fi.xt ;  the  fiaugliters  are  begun. 
They  fly  to  v/ar;  their  arms  with  biood  diltain  s 
fjeath,  rage,  and  terror,  range  the  purple  plain. 
Such  are  the  nuptial  rites,  that  we  prepare 
For  Latium's  king,  and  Venus'  worthy  heir  ! 
Bat  go — this  moment  leave  the  realms  above  ; 
Go — nor  offend  the  lacred  eyes  of  Jove. 
To  thy  unhallow'd  feet  the  fire  denies 
Th'  etl-icreal  walks,  and  freedom  of  the  fliies. 
Retire  to  liell !  if  aught  remains  undone, 
Ourfelf  fliall  finidi  what  thy  toils  begun. 

Swift  as  the  goddefs  fpoke,  the  Fury  fprings 
■With  rapid  fpeed,  and  fpreads  her  duDvy  wings  ; 
Her  ferpents  hiffing  all  around,  Ihe  flies 
To  hell's  dark  realms,  impetuous,  from  the  fRies. 

Amid  fair  Italy,  renown'd  by  fame. 
Lies  a  de^p  vale,  Aml'anc^us  is  the  name. 
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Her  Rloomy  rules  arc  fliaclfid  with  a  n;rove  ; 
And  ;i  hut^e  range  o*'  mountains  tow'rs  above  ; 
Fierce  through  the  dulky  vule  the  torrents  pour, 
And  o'er  the  rattling  ftones  the  whirlpools  roar. 
There  the  black  i;i\vs  of  hell  are  open'u  wide  ; 
There  rolls  dive  Acheron  liis  liery  tide  ; 
There  lies  the  dark  infernal  cave,  and  there 
Grim  Pluto  breathes  the  foft  ethereal  air. 
Down    through  this  dreadful  opening,    from  on 

high. 
The  fien.l  plimg'd  headlon?:,   and  reliev'd  the  (ley. 
Meantime  the  qv.een  of  hcav'n  exerts  her  care, 
Mith  her  lad  hand  to  crown  the  growing  war. 
In  one  vaft  tide  the  loud  tumultuous  fwains 
Pour  to  the  city,  :ind  dcfert  the  plains. 
Young  Almon's  corfe  they  bear  in  open  fight, 
And  old  Galefus  flaughtcr'd  in  the  fi^>ht ; 
Im;.!orc  the  gods  with  vows,  and  beg  in  vain 
Tiie  lioury  monarch  to  revenge  the  flain. 
\\'hile  the  fierce  Daunian  lords  complaints  con- 

fpire. 
To  fpread  the  gath'ring  fears  of  fword  and  fire. 
Turnus,  he  cries,  is  banifh'd  with  difgrr.ce, 
And  wrong'd  in  favour  of  a  foreign  ra;  c. 
The  king  prefers  a  Trojan  for  his  fon ; 
A  Trojan  prince  already  fills  the  throne  '. 
Thoft;  loo,  whofe  mothers  by  the  queen  were  led. 
When,  fir'd  by  Bacchus,  to  the  woods  Oie  fled, 
(Such  was  her  intereft  in  the  realm)  declare 
Kor  open  arms,  and  breathe  revenge  and  war. 
\A'ar  is  the  fatal  univerfal  cry, 
Againft  all  omens  of  the  angry  (ky  I  — 
Furious  they  crowd  their  fovereign's  regal  door, 
^nd,  madding,  round  the  rich  pavilions  roar  ; 
Beliege  their  king,  as  waves  a  rock,  in  vnin. 
Some  mighty  rock,  amidft  the  rolling  main; 
That  hears  unmov'd  the  founding  tempcfts  blow, 
1  hijt  fees  the  furious  furges  foam  belo<v  ; 
And  o>r  the  deeps,  majeftic  to  the  tight, 
Stands  fixt,  and  g!ories  in  its  matchlefs  height. 
Proud    of  its    bulk;    while  ftorms  and   wovkins 

tides 
Fly,  dadi  and  break  againft  the  tow'ring  fides  ! 
When  long  the  prince  had  labour'd  to  retain 
The  rifing  madnefs  of  their  fouls  in  vain, 
And  faw  the  crowd  no  counfel  would  obey, 
But  rulli'd  to  arms  as  Juno  led  the  way  ; 
The  moarnfi'.l  fire  obtefls  the  gods  and  fkies ; 
And  lo  I  we  yield  to  fate,  tlie  monarch  cries. 
The  ftorm  impetuous  bears  us  down  the  fiood — 
But  heav'n,  heav'n  claims  vour  facrilegious  blood 
Thou  too,  raih  Turnus,  flialt  thy  part  fuftain. 
Arid  late,  too  late,  implore  the  gods  in  vain! 
Safe  to  the  port  am  I  already  come. 
And  all  your  king  can  lofe,  is  but  a  tomb  ! 
Then  penfive  he  retired,  and  left  to  fate 
The  reins  of  empire,  and  the  cares  of  Itate. 

A  folemn  cuftom  in  Hcfperia  reign'd. 
Which  long  the  potent  Alban  lord'-  maintain'd, 
Anil  Rome  ftill  holds,  when  terrible  in  mi?ht, 
Tlie  world's  great  empr.  fs  fends  her  fons  to  fight. 
■\\^hether  the  chain  for  Dacia  they  prepare, 
Or  wage  th'  Hyrcanian,  cr  Arabian  war. 
Or  their  victorious  arms  on  India  turn. 
And  fpread  her  eagles  to  the  rifing  morn ; 
pr  urge  proud  Parthia's  long-expefled  doom. 
And  brin^-  in  pomp  our  raviih'd  enfigna  home.— 


Two  niafiTy  fo'id  gates  have  ever  flood. 
For  ages  I'a'.n  d  to  the  *    Th.'-atian  god. 
Old.  double  Janus  guards  the  dreadful  doors; 
>Jrim  war  within,  his  mighty  captive,  roars. 
On  many  a  pond'rous  hinge  the  gates  are  hung; 
With  brazen  bars  impenetrably  Itrong. 
«;oon  as  the  fathers  of  the  Itate  proclami. 
The  fight  mult  vindicate  the  Roman  fame  ; 
•itrait,  at  their  high  decree,  the  c onful,  drelfc 
In  tlie  rich  facred  robe  and  Oabii.e  veil, 
'A'hile  the  loud  trumpets  found  a  martial  drain, 
(In  pomp  attended  by  the  valiant  train,)  [far 

i'hvovvs  wide  the  gates;  and  through  the  nations 
Lets  loofe  the  boundlefs  furies  of  the  war. 
So  now  the  madding  Lalian  crowds  implore 
Their  inonarch,  to  untold  the  f.icr'ed  door. 
But  from  the  fatal  ofHce  he  withdrev/, 
Vbhorr'd  the  provin>e,  and  retir'd  from  view. 
Then  heav'n's   dread   cmprefs,  while  the  prince 

delay'd. 
Shot  down,  and  both  the  burfting  gates  difplay'ds 
Th-   bolts  ily  back,  with  every  biazen  bar; 
And,  like  a  ftorm,  broke  forth  th'  imprifon'd  war- 
Till  now  unmov'd  by  difcord  and  alarms, 
Aiifonia  burns,  and  calls  her  fons  to  arms. 
Some  to  the  furious  light  on  foot  proceed 
Some  vault  impetuous  on  the  bounding  Iteed, 
Some  wh'.t  the  blunted  pole-axe  for  the  field. 
Brighten  the  fpear  and  l.jng-negle<£led  fliield  ;^ 
With  tranfport  hear  the  trumpet's  clangors  rife. 
And  view  the  banners  Itreaming  in  the  Ikies. 
Ardea,  proud  Tybur,  Cirullumerium's  pow'rs, 
Atina  flroiig,  and  high  Antemna;'s  low'rs. 
Five  potent  cities,  ail  their  fons  eoiploy. 
To  forge  new  arms  againlt  the  troops  of  Troy. 
For  greaves  the  ducliile  filverthey  extend. 
And  for  the  (liield  the  pliant  fallow  bend  : 
The  guiltlefs  arms  the  rural  trade  aftbrds, 
Scythes,  ploug'n-lhares,  hooks,  are  flreighteii'd  In- 
to fwords. 
And  in  the  glowing  forges  they  reftorc 
The  blunted  faulchions  which  their  fathers  wore. 
And  now  the  fprightly  trumpets  found  from  far; 
The  world  flies  round  ;  the  lignal  of  the  war. 
Some  fnatch  the  polilli'd  helm  with  eager  fpccd  i 
Some  to  the  yoke  compel  the  fnorting  tlecd. 
Brace  on  the  gulden  cuirafs,  feize  the  lliield  ; 
And,  with   the  glitt'rin*  fword,  rufli  furious  to 
the  field.  I 

Ye  mules  !  now  unlock  your  facred  fpring  ; 
Infpire  your  bard,  and  teach  him  how  to  fiiig 
What  mighty  heroes  led  tiie  martial  train. 
And  what  embattled  armies  fpread  the  plain: 
The  Latian  chiefs,  ye  goddefi'es  I  declare. 
And  the  dire  progrefs  of  the  wafteful  war ; 
You  know,  and  can  record  the  pow'rs  who  came, 
Whit  h  we  learn  only  from  the  voice  of  fame. 
Mezentius  firit.  who  fcorn'dth'  immortal  pow'rs, 
Condu(fls  his  armies  from  the  Tufcan  fliores. 
Him  follow'd  Laufus,  flufli'd  v.-ith  youthful  fire,  "J 
A  fon,  whofe  fliining  virtues  might  require  > 

A  happier  throne,  and  far  a  better  fire  !  J 

He  tam'd  the  fteed,  and  urg'd  tl-.e  generous  chafe. 
And  none  but  Turnus  match'd  his  blooming  lace  : 
He  led  i'rom  f.tir  Agylla  to  the  plain 
A  thoufand  warriors,  but  he  led  in  vain  I 
*  ^;a:i. 
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Great  Avcntlnns,  great  Alcidci'  fon, 
"iVore  tlic  proud  trophy  that  his  father  win  : 
A  huiKired  lerpents  round  his  buckler  roll'd, 
And  Hydra  hiU'd  from  all  her  heads,  in  gold'. 
Frelh  wreaths  of  palm  his  lofty  chariot  crown'd. 
And  fierce  he  lafh'd  l.us  fiery  couners  round. 
When  great  Alcidf?  from  Geryon  llain 
Return'd  triumphant  to  the  Latian  plain; 
And  the  brave  visflor,  fafe  in  thcfe  abodes, 
Cool'd  his  Hefperiari  herds  in  Tyber's  floods ; 
He  won  in  (liades  the  beauteous  Rhea's  grace, 
And  this  bold  hero  crown'd  his  ftrong  embrace, 
Born  in  mount  Aventinc's  feqacfter'd  wood  ; 
The  mortal  mother  mingling  with  the  god. 

His  valiant  troops  long  Sabine  javelins  bear. 
And  arm'd  with  ftcely  piles,  provoke  ihe  war. 
He  ftalk'd  before  his  holt  ;  and  wide  difpread, 
A  lion's  teeth  grinn'd  horrid  o'er  his  Lead  : 
Then  fought  the  palace  in  this  ftrange  attire, 
And  look'd  as  (lern  and  dreadful  as  his  fire. 

From  Tibur,  Coras  and  Catiilus  came, 
Tihur,  the  town  that  took  their  brother's  nanr.c. 
llrave  youths !  who  led  the  martial  Argive  train, 
And  rufli'd  the  forcmoft  to  th'  emh.ittitd  plain. 
So  two  fierce  centaurs  of  tiic  cloud-born  race, 
Ruih  furious  down  the  frozen  hilis  of  Thrace  ; 
The  c-roves  give  way,  the  crackling  woods  refound, 
And  trampled  forelts  fpread  their  ruins  wide  a- 
round. 

Next  mighty  Creculus  to  battle  fiies, 
^^'ho  bade  the  tow'rs  of  proud  Pra^nefTe  rife  ; 
Pound  on  the  lif?ai  th,  amid  the  glowing  fire  ; 
The  nations  decm'd  great  lilulciber  his  lire. 
A  hofl  of  wr.rriors  tn  the  field  he  kd, 
The  hardy  fwains  that  fair  Prxnefte  bred, 
Or  Gabii  fen:  where  Juno's  temple  rofe  ; 
The  troops  who  dwell  where  chilling  Ario  fi0~/s. 
\Vith  thofe  who  drink  old  Amafenus'  ftream. 
Or  from  the  wails  of  rich  Anagnia  came. 
Isot  all  with  arm",  are  furniflvd  fur  the  war, 
iNor  grafp  the  fliicld,  nor  whirl  the  rapid  car; 
But  molt  from  flings  a  fcorni  of  bullets  throw. 
And  leaden  death?  destroy  the  diftant  foe. 
Some  in  their  hands  two  pointed  javelins  bore. 
And  fpoils  of  wolves  for  glitt'rlng  helmets  wore  ; 
Tlie  left  foot  bare,  they  boldly  rufii  to  fight, 
But  a  tough  hide,  unfeafim'd,  Taeaths  the  right. 

Next  Neptune's  fon,  the  bravc  Mefiapus  came, 
Exempt  from  fteel,  and  facfed  from  the  flame. 
To  long  neglecled  wars  he  f.i'd  his  train, 
And  urg'd  his  troops  to  fliine  in  arms  again, 
j'rom  the  Flavinian  and  Fefcennian  coaft  "> 

At  his  command  advance  th'  embody'd  hoft  :       \. 
With  the  Fiuifcan  band,  who  pureftjuftice  boaft.j 
1  hofe  who  on  high  Soratfle's  tow'rs  refide. 
Or  dwell  by  Ciminus'  expanded  tide. 
Or  o'er  the  rough  afpiring  mountain  rove, 
Or  haunt  divine  Feronia's  thady  grove  : 
All  march,  embattled  in  array,  and  (ing 
The  martial  glories  of  their  godlike  king. 
.So  from  the  fifhy  floods,  a  fnowy  train 
i){  ftvans  embody'd  wing  th'  aerial  plain  ; 
Stretch  thfiir  long  necks  o'er  Afius'  ciyilal  fpring, 
And    the    refponave  fhores  and  echoing  waters 

ring. 
Not  one,  who  heard  the  loud  corfr'-'d  alarms, 
Il.^d  iliought  this  nojfy  train  a  ho.'l  la  aims. 
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Butfome  hugs  cloud  ofclamorous  fowls,  who  foac 
Among  the  cliff's,  and  fcream  around  the  fliore. 

Lo  !  nest  brave  Clanfus  leads  his  troops  along  ; 
From  the  ell  Sabine  race  the  warrior  I'prung : 
With  a  vait  hofl,  a  fliot  himfeif,  he  came. 
The  firit  great  father  of  the  Claudian  name; 
That  f^jread  through  Latium,  when,  the  line  t» 

grace, 
Rome  fiiar'd  her  empire  with  the  Sabine  race. 
The  ancient  Ciiies  march  at  his  commands. 
And  a  large  force  from  Amiterriian  lands, 
With  thoi'e  who  dwell  where  full  Veliiius  runs, 
Or  where  Ni^mentum  boafts  her  martial  fons. 
Or  old  Eretiim  flrctch'd  her  iitmoft  bound. 
And  rich  Mutufca  fmiies,  with  olives  crown'd  ; 
Or  where  lieep  Tctrica's  rough  rocks  arife, 
Or  proud  Several  tow'rs  amid  the  Ikies. 
Wlicre,  with  fair  Foruli  Cafueria  flands, 
And  clear  Himella  floats  the  fruitfi.l  lands. 
Where  gentle  Fabaris  ferenely  glides, 
Whofe  Ureams  augment  imperial  Tyber's  tides: 
Where,  near  cold  Nurfia,  beauteous  Oita  Irood, 
And  mournful  Allia  rolls  her  fatal  tlocd. 
Thick  fliires  with  moving  troops  the  blazinn-jdais, 
Thick,  as  tlie  biUows  on  the  llormy  main  ; 
Thick  as  the  ripen'd  harvells  are  beheld, 
That  rod  and  wave  along  the  golden  field. 
The  bucklers  ring,  the  clafhing  arms  refound  ; 
Beneath  theirfootitepsgroans  the  tremblingground. 

Then  Agamemnon's  fun,  Helefas  came, 
Ej  birth  a  foe  to  all  the  Trojan  name; 
He  yok't!  his  fiery  conrfers  to  the  car. 
And  with  a  thouland  f  ildiers  rulli'd  to  war, 
From  where  on  mountains  live  th'  Auruntian  line. 
Where  maffic  hills  produce  the  generous  wine  ; 
Warriors,  who  dwell  along  the  roaring  fea. 
Or  from  the  v/alls  of  Gales  took  their  way  : 
With  thofe  who  drink  Vultunms'  llioaly  tlood. 
The  rough  Saticulan  and  Ofcan  flood. 
Short,  pointed  javelins,  faftcnd  by  a  firing. 
With  fatal  fjrce  the  dext'ruiis  ^vtills  fling: 
Light  lliields  of  feafon'd  hide  -aloft  they  bear. 
And,  arm'd  with  bending  fwords, provoke  the  war, 
iTor  ihoUj  unfung,-|)rave  Oebaliisl   fhalt  pafs, 
The  nymph  Sibeihis'  fon,  of  Telo's  race. 
While  pleafiiig  Cjprxa  own'd  his  father's  fway, 
And  the  Teleboan  realms  his  nod  obey  ; 
The  fon.  far  more  aiabitiousj  Itretch'd  ids  reign 
O'er  thole  rich  towns,   where    Samo  bathes  the 

plain'. 
Now  to  the  fight  he  lead^his  warlike  pnw'rs 
From  ancient  Eatalum,  and  Rufa's  tow'rs. 
From  where,  her  blooming  fruits  Abella  crown, 
And  old  Celenna  fprt-ads  her  fpacious  down. 
ThefCj  like  the  rough  Teutojiic  warriors,  threw 
Huge     fpears     with     barbs,    that    wing'd    with 
fiaughter  flew.  [wore, 

Ligl^';  caiques  of  cork  aroutid   their  heads  they 
And  braaen  fwords,  and  brazen  bucklers  bore. 

Thee  too,  b^ld  Ul'ens,  to  the  dire  alarms. 
Cold  Nurfia  fent  a  chief  renovyu'd  in  armis. 
Her  fierce  rough  fons  through  forefts  bound  away, 
And  o'er  wild  mountains  chafe  the  panting  prey. 
In  arms  the  natives  turn  the  Irozen  foil. 
Make  war  a  fj>nrt,  and  fly  upon  the  fpoil. 

Umbro,  the  bravc  Marrubian  prieft,  was  there. 
Sent  by  the  Marfian  monarch  to  the  war. 


a:  N  E  I  D, 

Tlve  finiling  olivr  with  her  vcrrlirl  boughs 
Shades  his  bright  helmet,  ami  adorns  his  brows. 
Ills  charm*,  in  peace  the  furious  ferptnt  keep, 
J^^d  lull  the  envenom'd  viper's  race  to  flecp  ; 
His  healing  hand  allay'd  the  rasping  pain; 
And  at  hi->  touch  the  poifons  fled  n_i^ain. 
Hut  yet  he  fail'd  to  cure,  with  all  his  art. 
The  w-or.nd  ir.fli<fled  by  the  Trojan  daril 
Nor  all  hfs  charms,  nor  potent  herbs  that  grow 
On  IMarfian  mountains  could  prevent  the  blow  1 
For  thee,  wide  echoing  figh'd  th'  Angitian  woods ; 
For  thee,  in  murmurs  wept  thy  native  floods  I 

Next,  brave  Hyppolyttis  1   thy  beauteous  heir, 
The  lovely  Viibius  mingled  in  the  war. 
In  the  dark  woods  by  fair  Egeria  bred. 
His  troops  the  youth  tVom  old  Alicia  led  : 
Where,  on  the  lliore,  Diana's  akar  ftocd, 
(But  now  uriftain'd  with  olTer'd  human  blood  ;) 
For  when  Hippolytus,  as  records  tell. 
By  his  lierre  Itepdame's  arts  and  vengeance  fell, 
Chas'd  by  his  father's  curfesto  the  fliore. 
The  haplefs  youth  the  itartlcd  courfcrj  tore  ; 
By  vKl'culapius'  Ikill  and  Dian's  care 
The  chief  rcviv'd  and  breath'd  etherial  air. 
But  Jove  incens'd,  a  mortal  to  furvey, 
From  the  Tartarean  fliadcs  reilor'd  to  day, 
Great  Phcebus'  fon,  the  godlike  artift,  hurl'd, 
Transfixt  with  thunder,  to  the  nether  world  : 
But  Dian  hid  the  youth  in  grovt":,  and  there 
Coufign'd  her  darling  to  Egcria'i  care. 
There,  in  the  forelis,  with  tiie  facred  dame 
He  part  his  days,  and  Virbius  was  his  name. 
For  this,  th'  utihallovv'd  fteed  mail:  (till  remove 
From  Dian's  fane  and  coni'ecrated  grova-: 
Since  the  mad  horfes  ftartled  as  they  flew. 
And  on  the  ground  their  mangled  mailer  threv.'. 
Yet  his  brave  oir3pring  drove  the  thund'ring  car, 
And  lafli'd  his  fiery  couriers  to  the  war. 

Bold  Turnus  in  the  front,  fuprcmely  tall, 
Sheath'd  in  refulgent  arms,  outlhincs  them  all ; 
High  on  hiS  helm  a  triple  plume  was  rais'il, 
And  on  his  creft  the  dire  chimsera  blaz'd  : 
From  her  wide  jaws  the  horrid  fiend  expires 
A  dreadful  length  of  fires  fucceeding  fires. 
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\Micn  the  loud  voice  of  Haughtcr  rends  the  ftiies. 
And  the  full  horrors  of  the  battle  rife, 
She  glows,  flic  lightens,  as  the  warrior  turns; 
She   flames  with   rige ;  and    the   whole  monfler 
Chang'd  to  an  heifer  in  the  flowery  field,     [burns. 
The  beauteous  lo  charg'd  the  fliiniiig  iluelil. 
Here  flood   her  *  guard  ;  and  there  her  f  father 
His  Iwelling  furgesthro'  the  figur'd  gold.    [roU'd 
A  cloud  of  foot  fiiccceds;    a  mighty   train. 
With  fpears  and  fliields;  and  armies  hide  the  plain- 
The  povv'rs  from  Argivc  and  Auruntian  lands 
Mi;:'d  with  the  ancient  bold  Sicanian  bands. 
With  painted  fliields  the  brave  Lablci  came 
And  Sacran  forces  to  the  field  of  tame; 
With  thofe  who  till  Numicus'  fair  abodes, 
Or  dwell  where  Tyber  views  his  rifing  woods : 
Or  where  the  rough  Rutulians  turn  the  ground. 
And  the  fteep  hills  of  Circe  llietch  around  : 
Where  fair  Feronia  boaits  her  fl;ately  grove. 
And  Anxur  glories  in  her  guardian  Jove  : 
Where  (lands  the  Pontine  lake  and  o'er  the  plain, 
Ct'Id  Ufens'  ftream  (teals  gently  to  the  main, 
Lalt  with   her  martial   troops,  all  (heath'd  ii^ 

brafs, 
Camilla  came,  a  queen  of  Volfcian  race. 
Nor  were  the  web  or  loom  the  virgin's  care, 
But  arms  and  courfers,  and  the  toils  of  war. 
She  led  the  rapid  race,  and  left  behind, 
The  flagging  floods,  and  pinions  of  the  wind  : 
Lightly  flie  iiies  along  the  level  plain, 
Nor  hurts  the  tender  grafs,  nor  bends  the  golden 

grain  ; 
Or  o'er  the  fwelling  furge  fufpended  fweeps. 
And  fmootlily  ikims,  unbath'd,  .".long  the  deeps. 
From  the  difpeopled  towns  and  fields  repair 
Men,  matrons,  maids  and  youths,  to  view  the  fairi 
The  crowds  all  gaze  with  tranfport,  to  furvey 
Loofe  in  the  winds,  her  purple  garments  play. 
Her  polifli'd  bow,  her  quiver's  gaudy  pride 
W'ith  arrows  If  or'd,  and  glittering  at  her  fide  t 
Her  (hining  javelin,  wondering  they  behold. 
And  her  fair  trelTes  bound  with  clafps  of  gold- 
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THE  ARGUiWENT. 


The  war  being  now  begun,  both  the  generals  make  all  polTible  preparations.  Turnus  fends  to  Dio- 
medes ;  ^tneas  goes  in  perfon  to  beg  fuccours  from  Evander,  and  the  Tufcans.  Evander  receives 
him  kindly,  furniflics  him  with  men,  and  lends  his  fon  Pallas  with  him.  Vulcan,  at  the  requell  of 
Venus,  makes  arms  for  her  fon  ^neas,  and  draws  on  his  fliicld  the  moft  memorable  adlions  of  his 
poftcrity. 


Now  Turnus  rous'd  all  Latlum  with  alarms 
To  mount  the  fiery  fl:eeds  and  fly  to  arms  ; 
Fixt  on  Laurentum's  tow'rs,  fublimc  in  air, 
His  Itandard  wav'd,  the  fignal  of  the  war  : 
And  the  loud  trumpets,  heard  from  far,  excite 
The  generous  youtb.  and  call  them  to  the  fight. 


Confederate  pow'rs  confpire.the  war  to  wage; 
And  the  mad  nations  breathe  revenge  and  rage. 
Their  armies  Ufens  and  Melfapus  guide. 
With  proud  Mezentius  who  the  gods  defy'd. 
From  the  fufpended  plough  they  drag  the  fwains. 
And  for  the  war  difpeopled  all  the  plains. 
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To  Arpi  next  fage  Vcnuliis  ih^j  fiied 
To  bes  f 'ic  aid  of  royal  Diomtde  ; 
And  chan;e  the  hoan  envoy  to  ir.form 
The  martial  moiiaicii  of  tlie  ridng  Itorm  ; 
That  Troy's  piond  navy  rides  in  Tyber's  floods; 
^T-Zneas  here  lias  fixt  his  vaiiqiiifli'd  i;ods; 
And  vaunts  hinifelf  the  prince  oidainM  by  fate 
To  fwav  the  fceptre  of  th'  Hefperian  ftate  ; 
The  nations  own  his  caufe,  his  right  proclaim, 
And  Latiiim  echoes  with  his  growing  tame  ; 
That  belt  himfeif  could  judge,  who  knew  the  foe, 
From  fuch  a  war  what  dread  efteifls  may  flow  ; 
What  is  his  aiigluy  aim,  his  proud  inti^nt ; 
And,  lliouid  he  conquer,  what  the  dire  event, 
Was  left  for  him  to  weigh;  \vhofe  ilate  and  th.rone. 
And  fortunes,  flood  endanger'd  like  their  own. 

All  this  the  Trojan  chief  beheld,  oppreft 
With  cares  that  Adi'd  tumultuous  in  his  breaft. 
A  thoufand  thoughts  his  wavering  foul  divide, 
That  turns  each  way,  and  points  to  every  fide. 
So  from  a  brazen  vale  the  trembling  ftreani 
Refledls  the  lunar,  or  the  folar  beam  : 
Swift  tind  eiviiive  of  the  dazzled  eyes, 
Fro:n  wall  to  wall  the  dancing  glory  flies  : 
Thence  to  the  cieling  ihoot  the  glancing  rays. 
And  o'er  the  roof  the  quivering  fplendor  plays. 

'I'was  night — and,  weary  with  the  the  toils  of 
In  fofi  rt^pofe  the  whole  creation  lay  ;  [day, 

And  lalt  ths  Trojan  prince,  oppreft  with  care 
On  the  dire  profpedl  of  ih'  approaching  war. 
Sunk,  aiul  in  balmy  flnmbers  clos'd  his  eyes  ; 
His  couch  the  bank  ;  his  canopy  the  (kies. 
"When,  flow-emerging  through  the  poplar  wood, 
Rcfe  the  majeitic  father  of  the  flood, 
Tyber,  the  guardian  gt  d,  in  open  view  ; 
A  fea-green  mantle  round  his  llioulders  flew  ; 
A  wreath  of  reeds  adorn'd  his  hoary  head, 
And  to  relieve  his  forrows,  thus  he  laid  : 

O  iong-expe  Rtd  on  our  hleft  abodes. 
Great  chief,  the  true  defcendant  of  the  gods '. 
Whofe  condutl:  brings  thy  refcu'd  Troy  once  more 
To  rife  immortal  on  our  Latian  Ihore  ; 
Proceed,  and  conquer,  prince  1   nor  yield  to  fear  ; 
Here  lies  thy  fated  home,  thy  Ilion  here.       [vain. 
Go  1— meet   the  threat'ning   war  ;  thy  cares  are 
The  gods  relent,  and  heav'n  grows  mild  again. 
Nor  think,  an  airy  vifion  of  the  night, 
A  traiifient  empty  dream  deludes  thy  fight. 
Soon  thou  fhalt  view,  beneath  an  call  reclin'd, 
A  large  white  mother  of  the  briftly  kind, 
"With  her  white  numerous  brood  of  thirty  young, 
T\'ho  drain  her  udders  as  flie  lies  aiong. 
There,  there,  thy  town,  great  hero,  fliall  afcend, 
Tliere  all  thy  labours,  all  thy  woes  fliall  end. 
Heav'n,  by  this  iign,  ordains  thy  royal  fon, 
Vv'hen  thirty  years  in  full  fucceflion  run, 
Shall  build  a  city  of  dillinguifird  fame, 
Which  from  this  omen  fliall  derive  her  name. 
But  to  fucceed,  purlue  what  I  advife  ; 
Go,  make  th'  Arcadian  tribes  thy  iirm  allies. 
The  race,  that  own'd  of  old  great  Pallas'  I'way, 
Hither  beneath  Evander  bent  their  way  ; 
Tlien   rais'd  their  v.'alls  on  the    tall    mountain's 

crown  ; 
And  Pallas'  name  adorn'd  the  rifing  town, 
put  fcon  rhe  Latian  race  in  arms  appear; 
And  ^vith^thc  ftrangers  wage  a  dreadful  \vv:. 


} 


Go,  join  their  forces,  and  their  aid  implore. 
And  fear  the  gath'ring  hoftile  train  no  more. 
Rife,  fon  of  Venus,  rife,  employ  thy  oars ; 
Our  lelf  will  guide  thee  to  the  friendly  fliores. 
Soon  as  the  day  fliall  dawn,  thy  gifts  prepare. 
And   vanquifli   heav'n's   revengeful    queeni    with 

pray'r. 
Crown'd  with  fucccfs,  and  all  thy  foes  o'er-aw'd, 
Difcharge  to  me  the  honours  of  a  god. 
To  me  the  fire  of  this  immortal  flood  : 
For  know,  old  Tyber  fhands  before  thine  eyes, 
Ador'd  on  earth,  and  reverenc'd  in  the  flties. 
I  lead,  in  peaceful  pomp,  my  humid  train 
Along  thefe  banks,  and  bathe  the  fruitful  plain  : 
And  on  our  fides  a  city  fliall  be  feen  ; 
Our  glorious  feat ;  the  world's  majeftic  queen  ! 
The  god  then  plung'd  beneath  his  oozy  bed; 
And  with  the  night  the  hero's  dumber  fled. 
He  rofe,  and  ftrait  his  joyful  eyes  lurvey 
The  purple  fplendors  of  the  dawning  day  ; 
Then  v.'ater  in  his  palm  devoutly  took,    ' 
Ilaib'd  to  the  ikies,  and  thus  with  traiifport  fpoke  : 
Ye  nymphs,  Laarentian  nymphs  1  from  whofe 
fupplies 
And  watery  Itores  the  fwelling  rivers  rife  ; 
And  thou,  old  Tyber  [   my  propitious  guide, 
Receive  ^neas  on  thy  facrcd  tide  ; 
From  every  ill  defend  him,  as  he  goes, 
And  look  witli  pity  on  his  endiefs  woes. 
Then  from  whatever  fource  thy  ftreams  furvey 
The  golden  light,  and  marmuring  fpring  to  day  j 
O  thou,  the  greateft  of  the  wat'ry  gods, 
Majedic  prince  of  all  th'  Hefperian  floods  ! 
Still  to  thy  naaie  due  honours  will  I  pay. 
And  gifts  unceafing  on  thy  altars  lay. 
But  oh  !   be  prelent  with  thy  aid  divine, 
Difplay,  and  then  confirm  the  promis'd  fign. 

He  laid,  then  arm'jd  his  Trojans,  and  fupply'd 
Two  barks  with  oars,  to  ftem  the  yellow  tide. 
When  lo  I  the  promis'd  omen  was  dilplay'd ; 
The   large   white   dam    lay    ftretch'd  along  the 

fliade, 
With  all  her  fnowy  young,  in  open  view  ; 
W|-.um,  with  her  brood,  the  prince  to  Juno  flew. 
Now   while   the   fliips   with  equal    itrokes   they 

row'd. 
All  night  old  Tyber  calm'd  his  fwelling  flood. 
The    flumbering  ftreams  no   mingling   murmuii 

make, 
Smooth,  as  the  glafly'  level  of  the  lake. 
With  joyful  fliouts  the  fable  gallies  glide, 
Eafy  and  light,  along  the  fljatmg  tide. 
Suvpris'd,  the  forefls  and  the  floods  beheld 
Bright  arms  and  veffels  on  the  wat'ry  field. 
All  night,  all  day,  they  ply  their  bul'y  oars 
Along  the  mazes  of  the  winding  fliores. 
And  gently  move  beneath  the  waving  fcene 
Of  groves,  that  paint  the  checquer'd  floods  with 
green.  [high 

Now  had  the  fun's  bright  courfers  whirl'd  on 
His  flery  chariot  to  the  mid-day  Iky  : 
When  lo  !  the  diftant  tow'rs  the  train  defcries ; 
And  walls  and  intermingled  houfes  rife  ; 
Evander's  homely  flate— -wheie  now  appears 
Immortal  Rome,  advanr'd  above  the  Itars  '. 
Thither  they  turn  the  prow  without  delay. 
And  lo  the  city  bsud  their  eajer  way. 


JE  N  t  I 

Before  the  town,  within  the  gloomy  woods, 
To  great  Alcides  and  tl>e  favouring  gods, 
It  chanc'd,  that  day,  th'  Arcadian  monarch  paid 
A  folcnin  oftcring  in  the  fccret  Ihade. 
Pallas  his  foii,  the  rural  lenate  round, 
p        And  the  chief  youths  the  flaming  altars  crown'd  : 
•  With  fuming  incenfe  in  their  hands  they  flood, 
And  the  led  pavement  blufli'd  with  facred  blood. 

Soon  as  they  faw  the  fliips  in  lilence  move. 
And  (liine  between  the  op'enings  of  the  grove  ; 
A  fudden  dread  ftrikes  cold  through  every  breaft  ; 
They  llart,  they  rife,  and  leave  th'  unfmilh'd  fcalt- 
But  Pallas  bids  the  guefts  the  rite  purlue, 
Then  fnatch'd  a  javelin,  and  impetuous  dew — 
Refolve  me,  ftranger,  (from  a  point  he  calls) 
^Vho,   whence   you  are,  and  why   approach  our 

walls  ? 
What  urg'd  your  voyage  to  thefe  fliores,  declare  ? 
Speak,    fjieak    your   bufinefs— -bring    you    peace 
or  war  ? 

High  on  the  ftern  the  Trojan  hero  (lands. 
And  held  a  branch  of  olive  in  his  hands. 
Uebold,  he  cries,  the  far-fam\l  fons  of  Troy  ; 
Thefe  fvvords  againft  the  Latians  we  employ; 
The  perjur'd  Latians ;  whofe  unjuft  alarms 
Force  us  to  fly  to  great  Evander's  arms. 
Go,  ted  your  king,  the  Dardan  chiefs  appear, 
And  beg  his  potent  fuccour  in  tlie  war. 

Whoe'er  thou  art,  approach,. he  cries  with  joy, 
(All  fir'd  to  hear  the  glorious  name  of  Troy  ;) 
To  my  great  father  be  thy  fuit  add  reft, 
And  grace  our  raanfions  as  a  friend  and  gueft. 
With  that  he  gave  the  Dardan  prince  his  hand, 
And  led  the  godlike  hero  from  the  ftrand  : 
Then  to  the  facred  grove,  their  way  they  took  ; 
And  thus  the  Trojan  to  the  monarch  fpoke  : 

Beft  of  the  Greeks '.  to  whom  devoid  of  fear, 
Conllrain'd  by  fate,  thefe  types  of  peace  I  bear. 
Thoush  from  Arcadia's  hoftile  bounds  you  came 
AUay'd  to  both  the  kings  of  Atrens'  name. 
Yet  hither  did  thy  fame  my  fteps  incline,  "^ 

My  own  fixt  choice,  heav'n's  oracles  divine  ;       > 
And  the  mist  glories  of  our  kindred  line.  j 

For  know  we  both  from  niighty  Atlas  trace. 
Who  (irops  th'  ethereal  f[;heres,  our  ancient  race. 
Our  father  Dardanus,  a  glorious  name. 
From  his  fam'd  daughter,  fair  Eledtra,  came. 
Hh  beauteous  Alaia,  on  Cyllene's  height, 
Difcloj'd  your  tire,  great  Mercury,  to  liglit. 
Thus  from  that  common  fource  divided  run 
Our  facred  lines,  as  tirft  they  met  in  one. 
Rais'd  by  thefe  hopes  ail  caution  I  diiown,        "J 
And  lent  no  envoys  to  addrefs  thy  throne,  > 

But  came  unguarded,  fearlefs,  and  alone.  J 

Our  Daunian  foes,  with  equal  rage,  deitroy 
Your  fuff''ring  fuhje<fls  and  the  fous  of  Troy  ; 
And  hope,  if  they  expel  the  Dardan  train, 
From  fca  to  fea  to  propagate  their  reign. 
Then  in  a  league  let  ether  nation  join. 
For  know,  our  1  rojans  are  a  martial  line. 
Valiant  aiid  bold,  and  feafon'd  to  alarms, 
True  to  their  leagues,  and  exercis'd  in  arms  ! 

Thus  he — the  monarch  roU'd  his  eager  eycs 
O'er  his  majeftic  form,  and  thus  replies  : 

On  all  thy  features  how  I  dwell  with  joy  : 
Welcome,    thrice    wekonje,   glorious  priace   of 
Troy! 
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How  in  thy  face,  my  ancIeiM  friertd  I  fee  ! 
Anchifcs  looks,  and  live*,  and  fpeaks  in  thee  '. 
Well  I  recall  great  Priam's  fhitely  port. 
Whence  once  he  fought  his  *  royal  filler's  court 
On  Salamanian  Ihores,  with  all  his  train  ; 
And  took  his  way  through  our  Arcadian  plain. 
Then  but  a  youth,  I  gtiz'd  the  ftrangers  o'er, 
And  much  admir'dthe  chiefs, their  monarchmorej 
But  moft  Anchifes  ;  for,  fupremely  tall. 
Thy  graceful  godlike  fire  outlhin'd  them  all. 
iiager  I  long'd  in  frieiullhip's  f.icied  bands 
To  hold  the  chief,  and  join  our  plighted  hands, 
Led  him  to  Pheneus'  ancient  walls,  careft 
Th'ilIuftriousprince,and  claim'd  him  for  my  gueft. 
On  me,  at  parting,  generous  he  beftow'd 
Two  golden  bridles,  that  refulgent  glow'd, 
(A  glorious  prefent  by  my  fon  pofTeft), 
With  a  rich  quiver  and  embroider'd  veih 
The  peace  you  afk,  we  give  ;  our  friendfliip  plight. 
And,  foon  as  morn  reveals  the  purple  light. 
With  our  confederate  troops,  a  martial  train. 
Safe  I'll  difmifs  thee  fiom  thefe  walls  again. 
Now,  flnce  as  friends  you  honour  our  abode, 
Affid,  and  pay  due  ofTtrings  to  the  god. 
With  us  purfue  the  folemn  annual  fcalts, 
And  from  this  hour  commence  our  conftaut  guefls. 
He  faid  ;  the  bowls  replac'd  in  open  view, 
The  joyful  train  the  holy  rites  renew  ; 
Tiie  hoary  king  difpos'd  his  guefts  around. 
And  plac'd  the  Trojans  on  the  verdant  ground- 
But  for  their  prince  an  ample  couch  was  fpread ; 
A  lion's  fpoils  adorn'd  the  rural  bed. 
Now  brought  the  chofen  youths  and  prieils  a- 

gain 
The  facred  banquet  to  the  flranger  train  ; 
Dilpens'd  from  canifters  the  bread  around. 
And  with  the  foaming  wine  the  goblets  crown'd : 
Tlie  Dardan  prince  and  every  Trojan  gueft, 
Reclin'd  at  eafe,  partake  the  folemn  feaft. 
But  when  the  rage  of  craving  hunger  fled. 
Thus  to  the  chief  the  hoary  monarch  faid  : 

'Tis  not  for  nought  we  pay  tliefe  rites  divine 
To  great  Alcides'  ever-l)onour*d  Ihrine  ; 
Our  worfhip  fprings  from  grntitude  fmccre. 
Not  heady  zeal,  nor  fuperhitious  fear  ; 
Nor  are  our  tribes  by  blind  devotion  aw'd ; 
But,  fav'd  by  Hercules,  ador^  the  god. 
For  lo  !  in  air  yon  hanging  rock  behold  ! 
Sea  heaps  on  heaps,  on  ruins  ruins  roll'd  ! 
See  yon  huge  cavern,  yawning  wide  around  ! 
Where   fl;iil   the  fliatcer'd   mountain  fpteads  the 

ground. 
That  fpacious  hold,  grim  Cacus  once  poflefV, 
Tremendous  fiend  1   half  human,  half  a  bead: 
Deep,  deep  as  hell,  the  difmal  dungeon  lay, 
Dark  and  imjjervous  to  the  beams  of  day. 
With  coi»iousflaught£r  fmok'd  the  purple  floor  ;") 
Pale  heads  hung  horrid  on  the  lofty  door,  ( 

Dreadful  to  view  1  and  dropp'd  with  crimfonT 

The  fiend  from  "Vulcan  fprnng;  and,  l;ke  his  fuc, 
1  he  mighty  monfter  breuth'd  a  ftorm  of  fire. 
So  fierce  he  rag'd  ;  till  time  at  length  beftow'd 
Tlie  preftnce,  aid,  and  vengeance  of  a  god. 
For  now  Alcides  lett  the  realms  of  Sjain, 
Proud  of  the  fpoils  of  huge  Geryon  flaiI^. 
•  Iklio.-.c, 
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To  thefe  fair  (hores  r!ie  Itllowing  droves  he  led  ; 
AJong  the  banks  and  flow'ry  vales  they  led. 
The  (ier.d  reiblves  to  bear  the  prize  away 
By  fraud  or  force  ;   an.l  meditates  the  prey. 
Four  beauteous  heifers,  four  fair  bulls  he  took, 
Enclos'd  and  lodg'd  thein  in  the  gloomy  rock; 
JSat  by  their  tails  the  struggling  prey  he  drew, 
And  thought  to  puzzle  the  deluded  view. 
The  turning  tracks,  inverted,  where  they  tread, 
Eack  from  the  monllers  darkfome  cavern  led. 
j\Ieantinie  the  mighty  drove  the  hero  leads 
To  frefner  paftures,  and  untrampled  meads. 
The  parting  herds  fpread  wide,  and  roar  around  ; 
Fields,  woods  and  hills,  rebellow  to  the  found, 
"When  lo  1  a  heifer  heard  her  love  complain. 
And  roar'd  refponfive  from  the  rave  again  ; 
From  vault  to  vault  the  found  in  thunder  flew, 
And  the  detciled  fraud  appcar'd  in  view, 
ysicides  feiz'd  his  arms,  infiam'd  with  ire, 
Rage  in  his  looks,  and  all  his  foul  on  Pre  : 
Fierce  in  his  hands  the  pond'ious  club  he  Oionk, 
And,  mad  for  vengeance,  mounts  th'  aenal  rock. 
Then,  firft  appall'd,  the  nionfter  we  dtfcry. 
Death  in  his  cheek,  and  horror  in  his  eye. 
Swift  as  the  wind,  with  terror  wing'd,  he  f  e.^, 
And  in  the  gloomy  cavern  piung'd  his  bead. 
The  pond'rous  rock,  impenetrably  flrcng. 
On  folid  hinges  by  his  father  hung, 
To  guard  the  dreadful  dungeon  dovjn  he  drew  : 
The  .aiatter'd  chains  and  burliing  barriers  ilew. 
Scarce  had  the  Send  ht  down  th' enormous  weight, 
When  fierce  the  god  came  thundering  to  the  gate. 
lie  gnalh'd  his  teeth  with  rage,  the  paffes  try'd, 
A.nd  roird  his  eager  eyes  on  every  fide  ; 
Now  here,  now  there,  a  fiery  glance  he  thre ''.-, 
And  thrice,  impetuous,  round  the  mountain  flew  ; 
Thrice  ftrove  to  ftorm  the  mafly  gates  in  vain  ; 
A.nd  thrice,  o'erfpent,  fat  par.ting  on  the  plran. 

A  pointed  rock  behind  the  cavern  ftood. 
That  to  the  left  frcwn'd  dreadful  o'er  the  floo5, 
£lack,  rough,  and  vaft ;  a  pile  of  wond"rous  hsight ; 
A  foleran  haunt  for  every  bird  of  iii;ibt. 
Thi=,  from  the  right,  the  god  incumb-^nt  fhook; 
Fieicefrom  the  folid  bafe  he  heav'd  the  rock. 
Then  pufli'd  convulfive  with  a  frightful  peal. 
The   f'.ioking   fteep  rolls  thund'ring   down   tke 

vale. 
To  the  loud  din,  earth,  air  and  he::v"n  reply  ; 
Ihe  banks  itart  wide  ;  and  back  the  fargeb  fly. 
Expos'd  to  fight  the  monfter's  dungeon  lay, 
And  the  huge  cave  flew  open  to  the  day. 
So,  if  the  bolts  of  Jove  fliould  burll  the  ground, 
And  opening  earth  difclofe  the  vaft  profound, 
The  folemn  fecrets  of  the  dark  abodes, 
Hell's  dreadful  regions,  dreadful  ev'n  to  gods; 
Full  on  the  black  abyfs  the  beams  would  play, 
And  the  psle  ghofts  Hart  at  the  flifli  of  day : 
As  pale  (his  dungeon  ftnrm'd)  witii  wild  affright, 
Glares  the  dire  fiend,  furpris'd  in  open  light. 
He  roars  aloud,  while  thund'ring  from  above. 
Full  on  the  foe  the  furious  hero  drove. 
With  every  vengeful  inftrument  in  view, 
Wlxde  trunks  01  trees  and  broken  rocks  he  threw. 
Now  round  the  cavern,  in  defpair  of  flight. 
1  h'  enormous  monfter  "breathes  a  fudden  night ; 
To  blind  or  bhift  his  mighty  foe,  expires 
Ti.i.:k'ckudj  oi  taiolie,  and  all  his  father's  fires. 


With  that  the  vengeful  god  in  fury  grew. 
And  headlong  thiough  the  burning  temped  fieri?'. 
Fierce  on  the  fiend,  through  Itifling  fumes  he  came, 
Through  ftreains  of  fpoke  and  deluges  of  flame  ; 
There,  while  in  vain  he  breath'd  ths  fires  around, 
His  trembling  prize  the  great  Alcides  found  ; 
Limb  lock  d  in  limb,  hom  earth  his  feet  he  rends. 
And  on  the  ground  his  monftrous  bulk  extends; 
Strangled  the  ftniggiing  foe  with  matchlefs  might, 
And  from  their  caverns  tore  the  balls  of  fight. 
Thus  the  huge  fiend,  exhauiled,  breathlefs,  tir'd, 
Lcud  bellowing,  in  th'  Herculean  grafpexpiT'd. 
I'he  god  then  burlt  the  gates ;  and  open  lie 
The  den's  vaft  depths,  all  naked  to  the  (ky. 
Th'  expai.'ded  caves  difmifs  th'  imprifon'd  prey, 
From  the  black  darkfome  dungeon  to  the  day. 
Forth  by  the  feet  the  crowds  the  monfter  drew; 
On  liis  huge  lize  they  feaft  their  eager  view  ; 
His  fhaggy  limbs,  his  dreadful  eyes  admire. 
And  gaping  throat,  that  breathd  infernal  fire. 

From  that  bleft  hour  tli'  Arcadian  tribes  be- 
ftow'd 
Thefe  folemn  honours  on  their  guardian  god. 
Potitius  firft,  his  gratitude  to  prove, 
Ador  d  Alcides  in  the  fhady  grove  ; 
And.  with  the  old  Pinarian  facred  line. 
Thefe  altars  rais'd,  and  paid  the  rites  divine, 
Rites,  which  our  fons  forever  fliall  maintain ; 
And  ever  facred  iliall  the  grove  remain. 
Come  then,  with  us  to  great  Alcides  pray, 
And  crown  your  heads,  and  folemnize  the  day. 
Invoke  our  common  god  with  hymns  divine. 
And  from  the  goblet  pour  the  generous  wine. 
He  faid,  and  with  the  poplar's  facred  boughs, 
Like  great  Alcides,  bind;,  his  hoary  brows ; 
Pv.ais'd  the  crown  goblet  high,  in  open  view :     ~l 
With  him,  the  guetts  the  holy  rite  purine,  J., 

And  on  the  board  the  rich  libation  threw.  J 

Now  from  before  the  rifing  fliades  of  night, 
Roll'd  down  the  fteep  of  heav'n,  the  beamy  light. 
Qad  in  the  fleecy  fpoils  of  flieep,  proceed 
The  holy  pricfts ;  Potitius  at  their  head. 
With  flaming  brands  andofierings,  marchthetrain, 
And  bid  the  hallow'd  altars  blaze  again  ; 
With  care  the  copious  viands  they  difpofe  ; 
And  for  their  guefts  a  fecond  banquet  rofe. 
The  fires  curl  high  ;  the  Salii  dance  around 
To  facred  Strains,  v^ith  fnady  poplars  crown'd. 
The  quires  of  old  and  young,  in  lofty  lays, 
Refound  great  Hercules'  immortal  praife. 
How  firft^  his  infant  hands  the  fnakes  o'erthrew. 
That  Juno  fent ;  and  the  dire  monfters  flew. 
Whatmighty  cities  ne:;t  his  arms  deftroy, 
Th'  Oechaliaa  wails,  and  flately  tow'rs  of  Troy, 
The  thoufand  labours  of  the  here's  hands, 
Enjoin'd  by  proud  Euryftheus'  fte.rsi, commands, 
And   Jove's   revengefiil   queen'.     Thy  matchlcO 

might  :>       _ 

O'ercame  the  cloud-born  Centraus  in  the  fight ; 
Hylieus,  Pholus  funk  beneath  thy  feet. 
And  the  grim  bull,  whofe  rage  difpeopled  Crete. 
Beneath  thy  arm  the  Nemean  monfter  fell ; 
Thy  arm  with  terror  ftll'd  the  realms  of  hell; 
Ev'n  hell's  grim  porter  fhook  with  dire  difniay,    , . 
Shrunk  back,  and  trembled  o'er  his  mangled  prey. 
No  fliapes  of  danger  could  thy  foul  affright  j 
Nor  huge  Typhosus,  lowering  to  the  6g5^t^ 
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Kor  Lerna's  f.encl  thy  courage  coiil.l  coiifj.n.'. 
With  all  hor  humired  heads  that  hib'd  aioui;J. 
Hail  mighty  chief,  aJvaiic'd  to  heaven's  abodes  '. 
Ha;l  fun  of  Jove  ;   a  god  among  the  gods  1 
Bi-  [jrcfeiit  to  the  vows  thy  fuppliants  pay, 
Avd  with  a  fniile  thele  grateful  rites  fu'-.cy. 
'i'liU?  they— but  Caciis'  cavern  crowns  the  llrain. 
Wiicre  the   grim  munitcr  bre:'.th'd  his  flames  in 

vain. 
To  the  glad  fong,  the  vales,  the  woods  rebound, 
The  lofty  hills  reply,  and  echo  to  the  foui.d. 

The  facred  rites  complete,  the  nuitierous  train 
Back  to  the  city  bend  their  courfe  again. 
Trembling  with  age,  Ujw  moves  the  monarch  on, 
Betwtei)  the  hero  and  his  blooming  fon. 
They  pafs  with  plcafiue  the  remains  of  day 
In  various  converfe,  that  beguiles  the  way. 
Around  th'  illuftrious  Itranger  darts  his  fijfht. 
And  vievvs  each  place  with  wonder  and  delight : 
Curious  each  ancient  manument  liirveys, 
And  alks  of  every  work  of  ancient  days. 
Half  fank  in  ruins,  and  by  a;^e  o'ercome  — 
When  thus,  the  founder  of  majeftic  Rome  : 

Know,  mighty  prince,  thcfc  venerable  woods. 
Of  old,  were  haunted  by  the  filvan  gods. 
And  favage  tribes,  a  rugged  race  who  took 
Their  birth  primeval  from  the  flubborn  oak. 
No  law,  no  manners  form'd  the  barbarous  race  : 
But  wild,  the  natives  rovM  from  place  to  place  ; 
Untaught  and  rough,  improvident  of  gain, 
They  heap'd  nowealth,norrurn'(lthefruith!l  plain. 
Their  food,  the  favage  fruits  the  forcfts  yield, 
Or  haunted  game,  the  fortune  of  the  field. 
Till  Saturn  fled  before  viiftorious  Jove, 
Driv'n  down  and  baniili'd  from  the  real.nas  above. 
He  by  juft  laws  embody'd  all  the  train. 
Who  roam'd  the  hills,  and  drew  them  to  the  plain  ; 
There  fix'  ;   aiid-Latium  call'd  the  new  abode, 
Whofe  friendly  fliores  conceal'd  the  latent  god. 
Thefe  realms  in  peace  the  monarch  long  controird. 
And  bleft  the  nations  with  an  age  of  gold. 
A  fecond  age  fuccecds,  but  darker  far, 
Dimm'd  by  tlie  lult  of  gain,  and  rage  of  war. 
Then  the  Sicanians  and  Aufordans  came, 
And  Saturn's  realm  alternate  chang'd  her  name. 
SuccclTive  tyrants  rul'd  the  Latian  plain  ; 
Then  ftern,  huge  Tybris  held  his  cruel  reij^n. 
The  mighty  flood  that  bathes  the  fruitful  coaft, 
R.cce:v'd  his  name,  and  Albula  was  loft. 
I  came  the  lad,  through  ftormy  oceans  driv'n 
From  my  ov.-n  kingdom  by  the  hand  of  heav'n. 
I\Iy  mother  goddefs  and  Apollo  bore 
My  courfe  at  length  to  this  aufpacious  diore. 

This  faid,  the  prince  the  gate  and  altar  Ihows, 
That  to  his  parent,  great  Carmenta,  rofc  ; 
V/hofe   voice  foretold,  the  ions  of  Troy   fliould 
With  everlafting  f.ime  the  riling  town.       [crown 
Here,  Pan,  beneath  the  rocks  thy  temple  flood; 
There,  the  renown'd  afylum,  in  the  wood. 
Now  points  the  monarch,  wliere  by  vengeful  fteel, 
His  murder'd  gucfl,  poor,  haplefs  .A.rgus  fell  I 
Next,  to  the  capitol  their  courfe  they  hold, 
Then  roof'd  with  reeds,  but  blazingno'.v  witJigold. 
Ev'n  then  her  awful  fandlity  ajjpear'd  ; 
The  fwaiLiS  the  local  majeity  rever'd. 
All  pale  with  facred  horror,  they  furvey'd 
Tiie  lolcn;n  mountain  and  tlic  rtvorend  Qiude. 


Som*"  god,  the  monarch  faid,  fome  latent  god 
Dwells   ill  that  gljo.m,   and  haunts  the  frownlrg 

wood. 
Oft  cur  .'Orcadians  deem,  their  wonderirg  eyes 
H;tve  ftcn  great  Jove,  dread  fovereign  of  the  flcics; 
High  o'er  their  heads,  the  god  lias  srgis  held. 
And  blacken'd  heaven  with  clouds,  and  fliook  tU* 

immortal  ihirld  I 
In  ruii  s  there,  two  mighty  towns,  behold, 
Riiis'd  by  our  Gres ;  huge  monuments  of  old  I 
Janus'  and  Saturn's  name  they  proudly  bore. 
Their  two  great  founders  1 — but  arc  now  no  more  I 

Thus  they  coiiverft  on  works  of  ancient  fame. 
Till  to  the  monarch's  humble  ccurtS' they  came  ; 
Their  oxen  ftalk'd,  where  palaces  are  rais'd, 
And  bellowing  iicrds  in  the  proud  Forum  graz'd. 
Lo  !   laid  the  good  old  king,  this  poor  abode 
Ileceiv'd  great  H?rcules,  the  victor  god  ! 
Thou  too,  as  nobly,  raife  thy  foul  above 
All  pomps,  and  emulate  the  feed  of  Jove. 
With  that  the  hero's  hands  the  monarch  prefl:, 
And  to  the  manfion  led  his  godlike  gueft. 
There  on  a  bear's  rough  fpoils  his  limbs  he  laid. 
And  fwelling  foliage  heap'd  the  homely  bed. 

Now  awful  night  her  folemn  darknefs  brings, 
And  firetches  o'er  the  world  her  dulky  wings  j 
vVhen  Venus,  (trembling  at  the  dire  alarms 
Oi  hoftile  Latium,  and  her  fons  in  arms), 
fn  thofe  ftiU  moments,  thus  to  Vulcan  faid, 
Kecliii'd  and  leaning  on  the  golden  bed; 
(Her  thrilling  words  her  melting  confort  move, 
And  every  accent  fans  the  flames  of  love)  ; 
When  cruel  Greece  and  unrelenting  fate 
Conlpir'd  to  fink  in  duft  the  Trojan  ftate, 
As  Ilion's  doom  was  feal'd,  I  ne'er  implor'J, 
In  thofe  long  wars,  the  labours  of  my  lord  ; 
Nor  urg'd  my  dear,  dear  confort  to  impart. 
For  a  lofl  empire,  his  immortal  art ; 
Though  Friam's  royal  offspring  claim'd  my  care, 
Though  much  I  forrow'd  for  my  godlike  heir. 
Now  as  the  chief,  by  Jove's  fuprerae  command. 
Has  reach'd  at  length  the  deftin'd  Latian  land; 
lo  thee,  my  guardrm  povv'r,  for  aid  I  run ; 
A  goddefs  begs ;   a  mother  for  her  fon. 
Oh  !  guard  the  hero  from  thefe  dire  alarms, 
Forge,  for  the  chief,  impenetrable  arms. 
Sec,  what  proud  cities  every  hand  employ, 
To  arm  iifw  hofls  againlt  the  fons  of  Troy  j 
On  me  and  all  my  people,  from  afar 
See  what  aflembied  nations  pour  to  war  '. 
Yet  not  in  vain  her  forrows  Thetis  flied, 
Nor  the  fair  partner  of  Tithonus'  bed. 
When  they  implor'd  my  lord  of  old  to  grace 
i.Vith  arms  immortal  an  inferior  race. 
Hear  then,  nor  let  thy  queen  in  vain  implore 
The  gift,  thofe  goddelTes  obtain'd  before. 
This  faid  ;  her  arms,  that  match  the  winter 

fnows, 
Around  her  unrefolving  lord  flic  throws  ; 
When  lo  1   more  rapid  than  the  lightning  flies, 
That  gilds  with  momentary  beams  the  Ikies, 
The  thrilling  flames  of  love,  without  control. 
Flew  through  the  footy  god,  and  fir'd  his  foul. 
With  coiifcious  joy  her  conquelt  Ihc  defcry'd  ; 
When,  by  her  ciiarms  fubdu'd,  her  lord  reply'd: 

AVhy  all  thefe  reafons  urg'd,  my  mind  to  move; 
Wh(.a  iai.il  your  heumies,  nA  fu  litroe  ray  Jove  I 
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"Lr     -  n!!""^.  ■■■'{  voiM-  reqncH-,  my  ready  care, 
J'l    i'  .\,)  h  ;am\1  ileitis,  had  arm'd  yonr  !'on  for  war. 
Kor  d.a  t^ie  li    li  decrees  of  Jove  and  fate 
D  om  to  fo  fwift  a  fall  the  Uardan  ibite  ; 
Bi'.t.  ten  yeirs  more    old  Priam  mi-;ht  enjoy 
Th'  itrperiil  Iceptre,  and  the  throne  of  Troy. 
Yet,  it  our  queen  is  bent  the  war  to  wage. 
Her  lacred  cauie  fliall  all  our  art  engage. 
The.''Obie't  anrss  our  potent  Ikill  can  frame. 
With  hnatlii'ig  bellows  or  the  forming  flume. 
Or  pcdilh'd  ftecl,  refulgent  to  behold. 
Or  mingled  metals,  damaik'd  o'er  with  gold, 
Shall  grace  the  chief:  \hy  anxous  fears  give  o'er. 
And  doubt  thy  intereft  in  my  love  no  more. 
He  i'poke  ;    and,    fir'd  with  tranfport    by  her 
charms, 
Ghtfp'd  the  fair  goddefs  in  his  eager  arms ; 
Then  pleas'd,  and  panting  in  her  bofom  lay. 
Sunk  in  repofe,  and  all  diUblv'd  away  1 
Eat  role  refrefh'd.  impatient  from  the  bed. 
When  half  the  filent  hours  of  night  were  fled  : 
"What  time  the  jjoor  laborious  frugal  dame. 
Who  plies  the  diftaft",  ftirs  the  dying  fl.ime  ; 
Employs  her  handmaids  by  the  winking  light, 
Arid  lengthens  out  their  talk  with  half  the  night; 
Thus  to  her  children  flie  divides  the  bread. 
And  guards  the  honours  of  her  homely  bed  : 
So  to  his  talk,  before  the  dawn,  retires 
From  foft  repofe  the  father  of  the  fires. 
Amid  th'  Hefperian  and  Sicilian  flood 
All  black  with  fmoke,  a  rocky  ifland  flood. 
The  dark  Vulcanian  land,  the  region  of  the  god. 
Here  the  grim  cyclcps  ply,  in  vaults  profound. 
The  huge'^oliaaforge,  that  thunders  round. 
Th'  eternal  anvils  ring,  the  dungeon  o'er  ; 
From  fide  to  fide  the  tic  ry  caverns  roar,     [blows  ; 
Loud  groans  the   mafs  beneath   their  ponderous 
Fierce  burns  the  flame,  and  the  full  furnace  glows 
To  this  dark  region,  from  the  bright  abode, 
With  fpeed  impetuous  fiew  the  fiery  god. 
Th'  alternate  blows  ihe  brawny  brethren  deal; 
Thick  bunt  the  fparkles  from  the  tortur'd  Iteel. 
Huge  ftrokes,  rough  Steropes  and  Brontes  gave, 
And  flrong  Pyracmon  ihook  the  gloomy  cave. 
Before  their  fovereign  came,  the  cycl'^ps  ftrove 
"With  eager  fpeed,  to  forge  a  bolt  for  Jove, 
Such  as  by  heaven's  almighty  lord  are  hurl'd, 
All  charg'd  with  vengeance,  on  a  guilty  world. 
Beneath  their  hands^  tremendous  to  furvey  '. 
Half  rough,  half  form'd,  the  dreadful  engine  lay: 
Three  points  of  rain  ;  three  forks  of  hail  confpire  ; 
Three  arm'd  with  wind  ;  and  three  were  barb'd 

with  fire. 
The  mafs  they  tempcr'd  thick  with  livid  rcys, 
Fear,  wrath,  and  terror,  and  the  lightning's  Idaze. 
With  equal  fpeed,  a  fecond  train  prepare 
The  rapid  chariot  for  the  god  of  war  ; 
The  thund'rmg  wheels  and  asjes,  that  excite 
I'lie  madding  nations  to  the  rage  of  fight. 
.San:e,  in  a  fringe,  the  burnifii'd  ferpents  rolTd 
Round  the  dread  egis,  bright  with  fcaies  of  gold  ; 
The  horrid  egis,  great  Minerva's  fhield, 
When,  in  her  wrath,  flie  takes  the  fatal  held, 
All  charg'd  with  cuilmgfaakes  the  bofs  they  rais'd, 
And  the  grim  Gorgon's  head  tremendous  blaz'd. 
.  In  agonizing  pains  the  monller  frown'd. 
And  toll'd  in  death,  hsr  fiery  eyes  around. 


Throw,   throw  your   tafks  afide,  the  fo%'ereif  rS 
A.rms  for  a  god.like  hero  mult  be  made.  [faid  ; 

Fly  to  the  work  before  the  dawn  of  day  ; 
Your  fiiee  1,  your  ttrength,  and  all  your  ikill  dif- 
■  play  ! 

Swift  as  the  word,  (his  orders  to  purfue) 
To  the  black  labours  of  the  forge  they  flew  ; 
Va:t  lieap>  of  fleel  in  the  deep  furnace  roU'd, 
And  bubbling  llreams  of  brafs,  and  floods  of  melt- 
ed  gold. 

The  brethren  firfl:  a  glorious  fliield  prepare. 
Capacious  of  the  whole  Rutulian  war. 
Some,  orb  in  orb,  the  blazing  buckler  frame  ; 
Some  with  huge  bellows  roufe  the  roaring  flame  : 
Some  in  the  llream  the  hifilng  metals  drown'd  ;') 
From  vault  to  vault  the  thund'ring  fliokes  re-  ' 
bound,  r 

And  the  deep  caves  rebellow  to  the  found.  J 

E.Kacl  in  time  each  ponderous  hammer  plays,  "^ 
In  time  their  arms  the  giant  brethren  raife,  J- 
And  turn  the  glowing  mafs  a  thoufand  ways.    J 

Thefe  cares  employ  the  father  of  the  fires  : 
Meantime  Evander  from  his  couch  retires, 
C:iQ'd  by  the  purple  beams  of  morn  away. 
And  tuneful  birds,  that  hail'd  the  dawning  dav 
Firil  the  warm  tunic  round  his  limbs  he  threw  ; 
Next  on  his  feet  the  fhining  fandals  drew. 
Around  his  flioulders  flow'd  the  panther's  hide, 
And  the  bright  fword  hung  glittering  at  his  fidr. 
Two  mighty  dogs,  domeftic  at  his  board, 
(.\  taiihful  guard)  attend, their  aged  lord. 
The  promis'd  aid  revolving  in  his  breall, 
The  careful  monarch  fought  his  godlike  guefi, 
Who  with  Achates  rofe  at  dawn  of  day. 
And  join'd  the  king  and  Pallas  on  the  way. 
Tiieir  friendly   hands  exchang'd.  their  feats  they 
Amid  the  hall;   and  firft  Evander  fpoke  :       [took 

Great  prince,  the  guardian  of  the  Trojan  ftate  '. 
Who,  fafe  in  the'.;,  defies  the  frowns  of  fate  ; 
Small  is  our  force,  and  fiender  our  relief; 
Far,  far  unworthy  fuch  a  glorious  chief. 
For  here,  old  Tyber  bounds  our  lands;   and  there 
The  ftern  Rutulians  gird  our  walls  with  war  ; 
Yet  to  our  court  kind  fortune  led  thy  way  ; 
And  mighty  aids  the  willing  fates  difplay  ; 
By  me  whole  nations,  in  tliy  caufe  ally'd. 
Whole  hofts  in  arms  Ihall  gather  to  thy  fide. 
For  near  thefe  walls,  amid  the  Tufcan  lands, 
Seated  on  rocks,  proud  Agyllina  ftands. 
Rais'd  by  the  Lydian  train,  fublime  in  air,, 
A  martial  race,  and  terrible  in  war, 
For  ages  flourifii'd  this  diftinguifh'd  town; 
V'dil  was  her  wealth,  and  glorious  her  renown  ; 
Til!  ftern  iviezentius  made  her  fons  obey 
Kis  lawlefs  arms,  and  arbitrary  fway. 
"vVhat  tongue  can  fuch  barbarities  record, 
Or  count  the  flaaghters  of  his  ruthlefs  fword  ? 
Give  him,  ye  gods  !  if  julticc  you  regard, 
Give  him,  and  all  his  race  t'ne  due  reward  I 
'Twas  not  enough,  the  good,  the  guiltlefs  bled; 
Still  worfe;   he  bound  the  living  to  the  dead. 
Thefe,  limb  to  limb,  and  face  to  face  he  join'd, 
('.)h  I   monilrous  crime  of  unexampled  kind  1) 
Till    chok'd  with   (tench  the  ling'ring  wretches 
And  in  the  loath'd  embraces  dy'd  away.  [lay. 

At  length,  their  patience  tir'd,  his  fuDJecls  roie, 
Befiege  the  tyrant,  and  his  walls  enclofe, 
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Subdue  his  guards,  deftroy  his  friends,  and  aim 
f  nil  at  the  regal  towers  the  vengeful  flume  ; 
While  for  defence  to  Turnus  he  withdrew, 
And,  f;ife  through  all  the  cloud  oftlaughter,  flew. 
But  arni'd  by  iuch  revenge,  the  Tufcan  band 
To  death  the  royal  fugitive  demand. 
At  once  Etruria  fires  her  martial  train, 
And  all  her  ions  embattled  fpread  the  plain. 
By  me  difpoi'd,  Ihall  march  thefe  mighty  hofts 
JJeneath  thy  conducT:,  from  their  native  coalls. 
Tor  now,  ev'n  noW  their  fleets  have   reach'd   the 

land. 
And  the  tall  fliips  are  rang'd  along  the  ftrand  ; 
'lliey  wait  the  lignal,  for  the  fight  prepare  ; 
Eut  thu.  a  fage  retards  the  moving  war  : 
"  Ye  chofen  martial  train,  the  glorious  grace 
"   And  flower  of  all  our  old  Maeoniaii  race  ; 
"  Though  by  juft  rage  infpirM,  your  hofh  are  led 
"  To  pour  full  vengeance  on  your  tyrants'  head, 
*'  No  Latian  chief  thefe  armies  muft  command  ; 
"  Choofe  fome  brave  general  from  a  foreign  lanl." 
With  that,  their  forces  ftopp'd  in  thefe  abodes, 
Struck  with  this  aweful  warning  of  the  gods.j 
To  me,  their  chief  bold  Tarchon  fent,  before. 
The  crown,  and  every  type  of  regal  pow'r  ; 
Me  they  requeft  to  lead  their  armies  on. 
Accept  the  fway,  and  fill  the  vacant  throne. 
But  for  thefe  filver  hairs  'tis  far  too  late 
To  mix  in  battles,  or  the  cares  of  ftate  ; 
Vain  were  the  thoughts,  fo  great  a  war  to  wage  ; 
Too  rough  the  talk  for  unperforming  age  ; 
My  fon  had  led  them,  but  his  race  withftood  : 
Born  half  a  native  by  the  mother's  blocd. 
Eut  thou,   great  prince,  whole  years  and  godlike 
Stand  well  approv'd  by  every  pow'r  divine,    [line 
Go  thou  ;  the  high  imperial  taih.  fuftain; 
Co  ;   to  fure  conqueft  lead  the  vengeful  train: 
And  let  my  Pallas  by  thy  fide  engage; 
Pallas,  the  joy  of  my  declining  age. 
Beneath  fo  great  a  mafter's  forming  care, 
Let  the  dear  youth  learn  every  work  of  war; 
In  every  field  thy  matchlefs  toils  admire. 
And  emulate   thy  deeds,  and    catch  the   glorious 
Beneath  his  ftandard  rang'd,  a  chofen  force  [fire  ! 
I  fend,  two  hundred  brave  Arcadian  horfe  ; 
And,  to  fupport  the  gathering  war,  my  fon 
Shall  lead  an  equal  fquadron  of  his  own.     [found, 
He  laid;   the  prince  and  friend,  in    cares   pro- 
Long  fixt  their  eyes  with  anguilh  on  the  ground, 
Sad,  and  dcjefted  at  the  fliort  fupply  ; 
Till  Venus  gave  a  lignal  from  the  Iky  ; 
Swift  from  the  opening  heavens,  with  awful  found, 
A  fudden  fplendor  broke,  and  blaz'(.raround. 
A  rolling  general  din  they  heard  from  far  ; 
And  the  loud  Tyrrhene  trumpets  rend  the  air. 
While  thus,  amaz'd,  they  gaze   v/ith  wondering 

eyes, 
Peal  after  peal  runs  rattling  round  the  fkies. 
At  laft  bright  ciafliing  arms  the  train  behold, 
That  flnfli  the  fkies,  and  fringe  the  clouds  with 

gp'.d. 
But  foon  vtneas  knew  the  loud  alarms. 
The  promi^'d  prefent  of  immortal  arms. 
To  me  alone,  my  royal  friend,  he  cncs, 
This  fign  belongs,  an  omen  fro-n  the  (kies. 
JMy  mother  promis'd  thefe  portents  in  air. 
On  the  firlt  opening  of  ihe  waftcful  war  ; 
Vol.  Jvli. 


To  me  flie  brings  through  yon  ethereal  road, 
Thofe  glorious  arms,  the  labour  of  a  god  ! 
Oh  !   what  a  gathering  Itorm  of  flaughtcr  fpreads 
Oa  yo!idL-r  h'lfts,  and  blackens  o'er  their  heads ! 
How  fhall  ihou,  Turnus,  my  full  rage  deplore  ! 
How  fliall  thy  waves,  old  Tyber,  fmoke  with  gore. 
When  all  thy  ftrcams,  encumber'd  with  the  (lain. 
Roll  fliields,  and  helms,  and  heroes  to  the  main  ! 
Now  let  the  perjur'd  train  their  arras  prepare  ; 
Since  'tis  their  wiih,  I'll  give  a  loofe  to  war  I 

He  faid  ;   and  fro;n  the  fylvan  throne  retires  ; 
Then  on  Alcides'  altar  wakes  the  fires. 
Glad  he  letuir.s,  the  ollcring  to  rt-new, 
And  to  thehoufehold  gods  the  vidlims  flew. 
To  the  fame  rites  return,  with  equal  joy, 
The  hoary  monarch  and  the  youths  of  Troy. 
Then  to  the  fliip  he  bends  his  courfe  again, 
There  culls  the  flower  of  all  the  warrior  train, 
'J"o  wait  him  to  the  fielil  ;  the  refl:  he  fends 
With  the  glad  tidings  to  his  fon  and  friends. 
Smooth  o'er  the  waves  the  painted  vcflels  glide, 
And  with  the  ft:ream  move  gently  down  the  tide. 
Steeds  ate  prepar'd  to  mount  the  Trojan  train, 
And  fpeed  their  progrefs  to  the  Tufcan  plain. 
But  to  their  prince  a  courfer  was  aflign'd. 
Of  matchlefs  fpirit  and  fuperior  kind. 
The  bounding  fleed  a  lion's  fpoils  enfold, 
With  paws  dependent,  flieath'd  in  lliining  gold. 

Strait  through  the  city  flies  the  loud  report 
Of  troops  advancing  to  the  Tufcan  court. 
The    flirleking   matrons    weary    heav'n    with^ 
pray'r  ...  .     L 

Near  and  more  near  they  view  in  wild  defpair,  l 
The  horrid  image  of  gigantic  war.  J 

The  good  old  monarch  then  embrac'd  his  fon, 
And  with  a  flood  of  tender  tears  begun  : 

Oh  !   would  almighty  Jove  once  more  renew^ 
That  vigorous  flrength  of  youth   which   once  I 

.    knew; 
When,  by  this  hand,  beneath  her  rocky  wall, 
Franelfe  faw  her  vanquifli'd  armies  fall; 
V^'hen,  vi(flor  of  the  field,  and  crown'd  with  fame, 
With  piles  of  holtile  (hields,  I  fed  the  flame. 
And  fent  great  Herilus,  of  matchlefs  might, 
Tinrir  martial  monarch,  to  the  fliades  of  night ; 
On  whom,  defcended  from  celeftial  blood. 
Three  lives  his  goddefs  f  m.other  had  beftow'd. 
Wond'rous  to  tell !  the  warrior  thrice  was  flain. 
As  oft  reviv'd,  and  arm'd,  and  fought  again. 
Thrice,   though   renew'd  for  fight,  the  monarch 

bled. 
And  thrice,  of  all  his  arms  I  ftripp'd  the  dead. 
Such  were  I  now — not  all  thefe  dire  alarms, 
])angers,  or  deaths,  lliould  tear  me  from  thy  arras: 
Nor  had  Mez^ntius  thus  his  flaughters  I'pread, 
Thus  heap'd  with  wrongs  thy  father's  aged  head; 
Nur  thus  unpunifli'd  (T:reu:h'd  his  rage  abhorr'd 
O'er  towns,  difpcopled  by  his  wafteful  fword. 
But  hear,  ye  <c.-Js !  and  heaven's  great  ruler,  hear, 
With  due  regard,  a  king's  ai<d  father's  pray'r  '. 
My  dear,  dear  l^allis.  ii"  the  F.Ues  ordain 
Safe'to  return,  and  Lilefs  thefe  eyes  again  : 
With  age,  pain,  ficknefs,  this  one  blelfing  give  ; 
On  ihis  condition  I'll  endure  to  live. 
But  oil  !  if  fortune  has  decreed  his  doom. 
Now,  now,  by  death,  prcvect  my  wees  to  com?  ; 
t  Fcr-nia, 
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Now,  while  my  hopes  and  fears  uncertain  flow ; 
No'.v,  ere  (he  lift*  her  hand  to  rtrike  the  blow  ; 
"While  in  theie  feeble  arms  I  drain  the  boy> 
My  fole  delight,  my  laft  furviving  joy  I 
Ere  the  fad  news  cifhis  untimely  dooin       [tomb  I 
Muft  bow  this   hoary   head   with   forrow    to  the 
With  thefe  laft  words  he  fwooii'd.  and  funk  away  ; 
Hh  fervants  to  the  coach  their  breathlefs  lord  con- 
vey, [ride, 

Now  through  the  opening  gates  the  warriors 
JEneas  firft,  Achates  by  his  fide. 
The  Trojan  chiefs  fucceed  :  amid  the  train 
Young  Pallas  towers,  confpicuouso'tjr  the  pirjn. 
All  bright  his  military  purple  flow'd  ; 
His  poiilli'd  arms  with  golden  fplendors  glow'd. 
So,  bath'd  in  ocean  with  a  vivid  ray 
Flames  the  refulgent  ftar  that  leads  the  day  : 
Wide  throuoh  the  Iky,  before  the  facred  light 
Break,  and  difperfe  the  fcattering  fliades  of  night. 
High  on  the  battlements  the  mothers  (land, 
Ard,  from  the  towers,  furvey  the  martial  band. 
TJirough  the  thick  woods,  embody  Vi  in  array, 
The  glittering  fquadrons  take  tiie  ueareft  way. 
Loud  fliouts  arife  ;  the  thundering  courfers  bound 
Through  clouds  of  duft,  and  paw  the  trembling 
A  mighty  grove,  rever'd  for  ages  ftood      [ground. 
"V^'^here  Csre  views  with  pride  her  rolling  flood  : 
Hills  clad  with  fir,  to  guard  the  h:illow''d  bound, 
Ilofe  in  the  majefly  of  darknei's  round. 
In  times  of  old,  the  pious  Argive  train, 
The  firft  pofTefibrs  of  the  Latian  plain. 
To  the  great  f  guardian  of  the  fields,  had  made 
For  ever  facred  the  devoted  fliade,  [p 

And,  on  his  foleron  day,  their  annual  offering; 
Not  far  frorn  hence  the  Tufcan  holf  difprcad 
Tlieir  mighty  csmp,  with  Tarclion  at  their  head. 
From  the  tall  towering  point  in  full  furvey, 
Stretch'd  o'er  the  vale,  th'  embattled  army  lay. 
Hither  -("Eneas,  with  his  band,  fucceeds ; 
The  train  refrefh'd  releafe  the  panting  deeds. 

Meantime  his  beauteous  mother,  from  on  high. 
Had  brought  the  blazing  prefent  down  the  Iky. 
By  t'.;  .ool  ftr'-^im  th:  '.;ero  (he  furvey'd 
Wiliiiu  the  winding  vale,  and  thus  Ihe  laid  : 

Ef-hold  the  prwnis'd  arms  ;  in  every  part 
By  Vixlcati  labour'd  with  immortal  art. 
A  Tow  dare  thy  foes,  colleiledin  thy  might, 
I'Jow  call  the  haughty  Turnus  to  the  fi^ht. 
Then  the  fair  queen  her  joyful  fon  embrac'd. 
And  by  an  oak,  the  radiant  burthen  plac'd. 
The  wondering  chief  with  fudden  rapture  glow'd. 
Struck  with  the  g!orioL;s  labours  of  the  god. 
Aftonilh'd  at  thfe  blazing  arms  he  (lands, 
And,  one  by  one,  he  pois'd  'em  in  his  hands. 
The  fword,  with  death  all  pointed,  he  admires, 
.And  the  proud  helm,  that  flioots  a  length  of  hies. 
The  mighty  corllet  cail  a  vivid  ray  ; 
With  fcales  of  brafs  aiid  fang.uue  colours  gay  ; 
And,  like  a  flaming  cloud,  refulgent  (hone, 
Pierc'd  with  the  glancing  glories  of  the  fun. 
The  polinrd  graves  his  manly  thighs  infold, 
With  mingled  metalj  wrought  and  dudlik  gold. 
With  joy  the  weighty  .^pear  the  prince  beheld  ; 
But  mo(i  admir'd  the  huge  myfter.oasfliield ; 
For  there  had  Vulcan,  (killd  in  times  to  conie, 
j-.iifplay'd  the  triumphi  of  immort.il  Rome  ; 


made~J 
[paid,  i 
::rlngsj 


There  all  the  Julian  line  the  god  had  wrought, 
And  charg'd  ths  gold  with  battles  yet  unfaught. 
Here  in  a  verdant  cave's  embow'ring  (hade, 
The  foltering  wolf  and  martial  *twins  were  laid  ; 
Th'  indulgent  mother,  half  reclin'd  along,         'J 
While  at  hc-r  dugs  the  fportive  infants  hung,       f 
Look'd  foiulij  buck,  and  form'd 'em   withherT 
tongue.  3 

Nest   Rome    appear'd ;  here   (hriek   the    Sabine 

dames, 
Surpris'd,  and  raviili'd  at  her  folemn  games. 
In  aims  the  Cures  with  their  king  appear. 
And  wage  with  infant  Rome  a  ludden  war. 
At  length  agreed,  from  fight  the  monarchs  ceafe> 
And  at  the  ilirine  of  Jove,  conclude  the  peace. 
Each  king  befide  the  bleeding  victim  (lands, 
With  lifted  eyes,  a  goblet  in  his  hands. 
Here  the  mad  courfers  flew  the  forell  o'er. 
And,  limb  from  limb,  the  perjur'd  Metius  tore. 
As  vengeful  TuUus  drags  him  through  the  wood, 
I'he  fculptur'd  trees  are  all  bedropp'd  with  blood. 

Mere  pioud  Porfenna,  with  his  martial  train, 
Bids  Rome  receive  her  banifh'd  king  again. 
Her  noble  fons  I'urrounded  with  alarms, 
Fly,  in  the  caule  of  lib-^rty,  to  arms. 
While  glorious  Codes  all  his  holt  withftood, 
And  Clcelia  broke  her  chains,  and  fwam  the  flood, 
With  turious  looks,  tremendous  to  behold, 
The  raging  monarch  frown'd,  and  (lorm'd  in  gold. 

'i  .here,  for  the  Capitol,  brave  Manlius  ftrove, 
FcMight  like  a  god,  ar.d  look'd  a  fecond  Jove. 
There  ftood  thy  palace,  Romulus,  (decreed 
Tlie  I'eat  of  empire)  roof  d  with  homely  reed. 
Here  fled  the  filver  goofe  through  courts  of  gold. 
And,  cackling   loud,  th'  approaching   Gauls  fore- 
told. 
Through  the  thick  forefl  move  the  hoftile  pow'is, 
And,  favour'd  by  the  night,  inVade  the  tow'is. 
Fair  golden  treli'es  grace  the  comely  train. 
And  every  warrior  wears  a  golden  chairs'. 
Embroider'd  vefts  their  fnowy  Irmbs  infold  ; 
And  their  rich  robes  are  f,ll  adorn'd  with  gold. 
Two  Alpine  fpears  wr»h  martial  pride  they  vi'ieltL, 
And  guard  their  bodies  with  an  ample  fliield. 
The  S:ilii  ne.xt  in  fulemn  garbs  advance ; 
And  naked  here  the  mad  Lupcrci  dance, 
The  pledge  of  future  empire  from  the  iky. 
The  facred  targe  ftrikes  dazzling  on  the  eye. 
In  (lately  cars  the  pious    matrons  rode. 
Who  fav'd  their  country,  and  appeas'd  the  god. 

Fc.r  hence  remov'd,  appear  the  realms  below. 
The  horrid  manfions  of  eternal  woe  ;  [chaiti^ 

Where  howl'd   the   damn'd ;    where  Catiline   i» 
Roars  from  the  dark  abyfs,  in  endlefs  pains ; 
Sees  the  grim  furies  all  around  him  fpread. 
And  the  black  rock  ftill  tre;r;bling  o'er  his  head'. 
But  in  a  feparate  (pace  the  juft  remain  ; 
And  awful  Cato  rules  the  godlike  train. 

Full  in  the  midft,  majcftically  roU'd 
Til':  folemn  ocean  wrought  in  figur'd  gold  : 
But  hoary  waves  curl  high  on  every  fide, 
And  fllver  dolphins  cut  the  fable  tide 

Amid  the  flood,  two  navies  rofe  to  fight 
With  beaks  of  brafs;  th'  immortal  .\(flian  fight! 
All  charg'd  with  war  '..he  l-oiling  billows  roU'd, 
And  the  vaft  ocean  flam'd  v;ith  arms  of  gold. 
t  Romulus  anU  Rsinus, 
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Here  leads  divine  Auguftus,  through  the  floods 
[The  Cons  of  Rome   her  fathei  s  and  her  gods : 
From  his  high  ftern  the  martial  Iceiie  lurveys, 
While    ftreaming    fplendors    round     his    temples 
His  Iparkling  eyes  a  keener  gloiy  Ihed,        [blaze  ; 
Than  his  great  father's  itar,  that  glitters  o'er  his 
head. 

Next  with  kind  gales,  the  care  of  every  god, 
Agrippa  leads  his  fquadron  through  the  flood. 
A  naval  crown  adorns  the  warrior's  brows. 
And  fierce  he  pours  amid  th'  embattled  foes. 

There  brings  proud  Antony  his  various  bands, 
From  diftant  riationi,  and  fiorn  barbarous  lands. 
Difpeopled  ligypt  fills  the  wat'ry  plain^ 
And  the  whole  E?(tern  world  o'eifpreaJs  the  n'^ain. 
But  O  ; — the  curfe  of  Rome,  the  Ihame  of  war. 
His  (t  Pliarian  confort  follows  in  the  rear  I 

Ruih  the  fierce  fleets  to  fight !  beneath  their  oars 
And  clalhing  beaks,  the  foaming  ocean  toars ! 
All  big  with  war  the  floating  callles  ride, 
In  bulk  enormous,  o'er  the  yielding  tide  ; 
The  frothy  furge  like  moving  mountains  fweep, 
Or  ifles  uprooted,  rolling  round  the  deep. 
Spears,  darts  and  flames  fly  furious  o'er  the  m?.in  ; 
The  fields  of  Neptune  take  a  crimfon  ftain. 
The  beauteous  queen,  amiait  the  dire  alarms. 
With  her  loud  timbrels  calls  her  hoits  to  arms, 
Flies  to  the  fight,  ncr  fees  the  fuakes,  that  wait 
And  hifs  behind,  dread  minifters  of  fate  ! 
Againft  great  Neptune,  in  his  (trength  array'd, 
And  beauteous  Venus,  and  the  bliie-ey'd  m'aid, 
.Engage  the  dog  Anubis,  on  tb.c  Hoods, 
And  the  lewd  herd  pf  Egypt's  monller  gods, 
In  polilird  fteel,  ccnfpicuous  from  afar, 
Amid  the  tumult  ftorms  the  god  of  war. 
Her  robes  all  rent,  with  many  an  ample  ftrlde, 
Grim  difcord  ftalk'd,  triumphant  o'er  the  tide, 
l^ext,  \yith  her  bloody  fcourgs  Bellona  flies. 
And  leads,  in  fatal  pomp,  the  furies  of  the  flvies. 

Meantime,    enthron'd    on    Aftim's    towering 
The  god  of  day  furveys  the  raging  fight,    [height. 
And  bends  his  twanging  bow.    With  fudden  dread, 
At  the  dire  fignal,  all  Arabia  fled  : 
Ij  Cleopatra. 
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At  orice  retire,  in  wild  confudon  hurl'd, 
Egypt,  and  all  th'  aflTembled  Eaftern  world. 
Amid  the  llaughters  of  the  fight  wasfeen, 
Pale  with  the  fears  of  death,  the  Pharian  queen; 
Aghad,  flie  calls  the  kind  propitious  gales 
To  fpeed  her  flight ;   and  fj)reads  her  lilken  fails. 
The  god  (Ufplay'd  her  ti;^ure,ful!  in  view. 
As  o'er  the  floods  witli  weftern  winds  flie  flew. 
While  I'unk  in  grief,  the  mighty  Nile  bemoans 
The  ihame  and  flaughtcr  of  liis  vp.nquilh'd  funs, 
lie  faw  the  rout  ;   his  mantle  he  unroll'd. 
Spread  forth  his  robes,  and  open'd  every  fold, 
Expanded  wide  his  arms,  with  timely  care. 
And  in  his  kind  embrace  receiv'd  the  flying  war.  , 
Now  moves  great  Caefar  (all  his  foes  o'ercome,}' 
With  three  proud  triumphs  thro'  imperial  Rome  ; 
And  pays  immortal  honours  to  the  fkies: 
Behold  at  once  three  hundred  temples  rife  I 
The  ftreets  refo-md  with  fliouts  and  folemn  games;  . 
And  to  the  temples  throng  the  Roman  dames 
With  ardent  pray'rs  :  high  altars  rife  around  ; 
And  with  the  blood  of  vidims  fmoke  the  ground- 
He  fits  enthron'd  in  Phoebus'  Parian  fane  ; 
In  ranks  before  him  pafs  the  vanquifli'd  train,  . 
While  he  accepts  the  gifts  that  crown  his  toils. 
And  hangs  on  high  the  confecrated  fpoils. 
Before  the  vifior  move  the  mighty  throngs. 
With  different  habits  and  difcordant  tongues. 
Here  pafs,  diftinguilh'd  by  the  god  of  fire, 
1  he  fons  of  Afric  in  their  loofe  attire  ; 
The  Carians  march  ;  the  bold  Numidians  ride; 
The  Gelons  Ihine  with  quivers  at  their  fide. 
Here  crowd  the  Dase  ;   arid  the  nations,  there. 
From  earth  s  laft  ends  aflembled  to  the  war. 
Here  with  diminifli'd  pride  Euphrates  mourns; 
There   the    maim'd    Rhine    bemoans   his  broken. 
And  fierce  Araxej,  bridg'd  of  old  in  vain,  [horns  s 
Now  bends,  fubmiffive  to  the  Roman  chain. 

Such  was  the  glorious  gift  in  every  part 
By  Vulcan  finilh'd  with  immortal  art:  ; 

(The  forms  unknown,  that  grac'd  its  ample  field  ;} 
The  prince  with  joy  furveys  the  ftory'd  fliield  ; 
Aloft  he  bears  the  triumphs  yet  to  come. 
The  furtunesof  his  race,  the  fates  of  mighty  Rome. 
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Turnus  takes  advantage  of  yEneas's  nbfence,  attempts  tofire  his  fhips  (which  are  tr.ansfoTmed  into  fea=' 
nymph?)  and  alFaults  his  camp.  The  Trojans,  reduced  to  the  laft  Extremities, fend  Niius  and  Eurya= 
lus  to  recal  ^neas,  which  furniflies  the  poet  with  that  admirable  epifode  of  their  friendlhip,  genexo* 
fity,  and  concluhon  of  their  adventures.  In  the  morning,  Turnus  puflies  the  fiege  with  vigour; 
and,  hearing  that  the  Trojans  h?.d  opened  a  gate,  he  runs  thither,  and  breaks  into  the  town  with 
the  enemies  he  purfues.  The  gates-  are  immediately  clofed  upon  him ;  and  he  fights  his  way 
through  the  tovrn  to  the  river  Tyber.  He  is  forced  at  lalt  to  leap,  armed  as  h^  is,  into  the  riverj, 
and  fwims  to  his  camp. 


jThos  while  the  prince  colletfls  auxiliar  hods, 
And  leads  new  armies  from  the  Tufcan  coalls ; 
IJifpatch'd   by  heav'n's  great  emprefs  from  the 
The  goddv'fs  of  the  bow  to  Turnus  flics ;      [lkie», 


Where,  cover'd  with  the  fhade,  he  made  abode 
In  his  old  grandfire's  confecrated  wood  ; 
There,  as  at  eafe  reclinM  the  godlike  man-. 
Her  rgfy  lips  ftie  open'd,  and  began : 
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Turnus,  tliis  kind  aufpicious  hour  beftovvs 
What  fcarce  a  god  could  piomife  to  thy  vows  : 
For  lo  !  the  Trojan  chief  has  parted  hence, 
And  tor  new  fuccours  courts  th'  Arcadian  prince, 
'i  iience  to  the  Tufcan  coafts  his  courle  he  bends, 
And  leaves  expos'd  his  walls, his  fleets,  and  friends. 
Now,  while  the  Lydians  in  his  caufe  unite. 
And  the  raw  peafants  gather  to  the  fight.' 
Call,  call  the  fiery  courfers,  and  the  car  ; 
Fly-— (lonn  his  camp-'-and  give  a  loofe  to  war. 
This  faid  ;  with  levell'd  wings  fhe  mounts  on  high. 
And  c\its  a  glorious  rainbow  in  the  iky. 

He  knew  the  fair  ;   hi*  lifted  hands  he  fpread, 
And  witli  thefe  words  purfu'd  lier  as  Hie  fled  : 
l^right  beauteous  goddels  of  the  various  bow, 
Ti'hat  pow'r  difpatch'd  thee  to  the  world  below  ? 
^Vllat  i'plendors  open  to  my  dazzled  eyes '. 
What  floods  of  glory  burll  from  all  the  Ikies; 
And  lo  '.  the  heav'ns  divine,  the  planets  roll '. 
Thick  thine  the  ftars,  and  gild  the  glowing  pole  '. 
C.all'd  by  thefe  omens  to  the  field  of  blood, 
I  follow  to  the  war  the  great  infpiring  god  '. 

Raptur'd  he  faid,  and  fought  the  limpid  tide, 
Wliere  gurgling  ftreams  in  filver  currents  glide  ; 
There  cleans'd  his  har.ds,  then  niifing  high  in  air, 
To  ev'ry  god  addreft  his  ardent  pray'r. 

And  now,  all  gay  and  glorious  to  behoh^, 
Rich  in  embroider'd  velts,  and  arms  of  gold, 
On  fprit;htly  prancing  fteeds,  the  martial  train 
Spread  wide   their  ranks  o'er  all  th'  embrtttled 

plain. 
The  van  with  great  iVIeiTapus  at  their  head  ; 
The  deep'n-ing  rear  the  ions  of  Tyrrheus  led. 
Brave   lurnus  flames  in  arm",  fupremely  tall, 
Tow'rs  in  the  centre,  and  outihines  them  all. 
Silent  they  march  beneath  their  godlike  guide  :"1 
So  mighty  Ganges  leads,  with  aweful  pride,        > 
In  fev'n  large  ftreams  hi?  fwelling  folemn  tide  :J 
So  Nile,  compos'd  v.-ithin  his  banks  again, 
Moves  in  flow  pomp,  niajeftic,  to  the  main. 

Troy  law  from  far  the  black'ning  cloud  arifc  : 
Then  from  the  rampart's  height  Caicus  cries : 
See,  fee,  my  friends,  yon  duiky  martial  train, 
involv'd  in  clouds,  and  fweeping  o'er  the  pl^in. 
To  arms— The  foes  advance— Your  fwords  pre- 

])are ; 
Fly. — "vionnt  the  ramp^irts,  and  repel  the  war. 

\'  ith  fliouts  they  run  ;  they  gather  at  the  call  ; 
They  ciofe   the  gates  ;  they  mount ;  they  guard 

the  wall. 
For  fo  th'  experienc'd  prince  had  charg'd  the  holl, 
"When  late  he  parted  for  the  Tufcan  coall ; 
V/hatc'cr  befell,  their  ardour  to  reflrain, 
Truft  to  their  walls,  nor  tempt  the  open  plain. 
There,  though  with  fiianie  and  wrath  their  bo- 

foms  glow. 
Shut  in  their  tow'rs,  they  wait  th'  embattled  foe. 
£ut  mighty  Turnus  rcdc  with  rapid  fpeed, 
And  furrious  fpurr'd  his  dappled  Thracian  Itecd ; 
Eager  before  the  tardy  fquadrons  fiev^ 
*ro  reach  the  v.-all ;  and  fooii  appeared  in  view 
(With  twice  ten  noble  warriors  clofe  behind)  ; 
His  crin.fon  treil  flream'd  dreadful  in  the  wind- 
"Who  fint  he  cry'd,  with  roe  the  foe  will  dare  ? 
Ihen  hurl'd  a  dart,  the  fignal  of  the  war. 
Loud  fliout  his  train:,  deep  wonder  ff  iz'd  them  al). 
To  ice  the  Trojans  Ikuli;  bdiind  their  w»il ; 


Safe  in  their  tow'rs  their  forces  they  belloWj 
Nor  take  the  field,  nor  meet  th'  approaching  foe, 
NowfuriousTurnus,thund'ring  round  the  plain, 
Tries  every  polh  and  pal'«,  but  tries  in  vain. 
As,  beat  by  tempefts,  and  by  famine  bold, 
The  prowling  wolf  attempts  the  nightly  fold  ; 
Lodg'd  in  the  guarded  field  Ijeneath  their  dame, 
Safe  from  the  lavage,  bleat  the  tender  lambs; 
The  monfter  meditates  the  fleecy  brood ; 
Now  howls  with  hunger,  and  now  thirftsfor  blood; 
Roams  round  the  fences  that  the  prize  contain, 
And  madly  rages  at  the  flock  in  vain  : 
rhtvs,  ks  th'  embattled  tow'rs  the  chief  defcries. 
Rage  fires  his  foul,  and  flaflies  from  his  eyes: 
Nor  entrance  can  he  find,  nor  force  the  train 
From  the  clofe  trench  to  combat  on  the  plain. 
But  to  their  fleet  he  bends  his  furious  way, 
That,  cover'd  by  the  floods  and  ramparts,  lay 
Befide  the  camp— -He  calls  for  burning  brands, 
And  rais'd  a  pine  all-flaming  in  his  hands. 
His  great  example  the  bold  troop  infpires ; 
They  rob  the  hearths ;  they  hurl  the  miflive  fires ; 
The  black'ning  fmokes  in  curling  volumes  rife, 
With  hov'ring  clouds  of  cinders,  to  the  fkies. 

O  fay,  ye  rnufes,  what  celeftial  pow'r 
Preferv'd  the  navy  in  that  dreadful  hour. 
And  ftcpp'd  the  progrefs  of  the  furious  flame  ? 
The  tale  is  old,  yet  of  immortal  fame  1 

The  Trojan  chief,  prepar'd  to  Item  the  tide, 
Rid  built  his  fleet  beneath  the  hills  of  Ide  ; 
When  thus  to  Jove,  in  heav'n's  fupreme  abodes, 
Spoke  the  majeftic  mother  of  the  gods; 
Hear,  and  our  firft  requefl;,  my  fon,  accord. 
The  firft,  llnce  heav'n  has  own'd  you  for  her  lord. 
To  our  great  name,  and  honour'd  by  our  love, 
On  lofty  Ida  tow'rs  a  ftately  grove  ; 
Tall  firs  and  maples  there  for  years  have  Hood, 
And  vv/aving  pines,  a  venerable  wood  1 
To  build  his  navy,  I  beltow'd  with  joy 
The  hallow'd  forell  on  the  chief  of  Troy. 
Now  anxious  fears  difturb  my  foul  with  care  : 
But  thou,  my  fon,  indulge  a  motlier's  pray'r  ; 
Bid  feas  and  tempefts  fpare  the  fliips  divine  ; 
Be  this  their  fafcty,  that  they  once  were  mine. 
Thus  fne— and  thus  replies  her  fon,  who  rolls 
The  golden  planets  round  the  fpangled  poles  : 
What  would  our  mother's  raOi  reqiieft  intend  : 
To  turn  the  fates  from  their  determin'd  end  ? 
How  I  an  immortal  ftate  would  you  demand 
For  veffels  la'oour'd  by  a  mortal  hand  ? 
And  lh?.ll  the  cliief  in  certain  fafety  ride. 
O'er  rocks,  o'er  gulfs,  and  o'er  th'  uncertain  tide  ? 
A  p-jw'r  fo  high  we  never  yet  bertow'd  ; 
No---'tis  a  pow'r  too  boundlefs  for  a  gcd  ! 
But  this  v/e  grant — when,  all  his  labours  o'er, 
The  Trojan  prince  fliall  reach  the  Latian  Ihore, 
Whstever  fhips  the  friendly  ftrand  fliall  gain, 
Sav'd  from  the  llorms,  and  the  devouring  main, 
'iLnov/,  we  will  ta'Ke  the  mortal  form  fiom  thefe  | 
Each  (hip  firall  launch,  a  goddefs  of  the  feas  ; 
And  with  her  lifter  Nereids  fliall  divide 
The  fliver  wave;,  and  bo':nd  along  the  tide. 
This  faid  ;  the  lord  of  thunder  feai'd  the  vow 
By  his  dread  brother's  aweful  ftreams  below  ; 
By  the  black  whirlpools  of  the  Stygian  flood  ;  "1 
Ihcn  gave  the  fandlion  of  th'  imperial  nod  ;      i. 
The  heav'ns  all  fliook,  and  fled  before  the  gad.  3 
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Now  was  the  hour  arriv'd,  th'  appointed  date, 
Fixt  by  the  high  eternal  laws  of  fate  ; 
"When  the  great  mother  of  the  tliund'rer  came 
To  guard  her  facred  veflel-j  from  the  flame. 

t'lrit  from  the  glowing  orient  they  defcry 
A  blazing  cloud  that  ftretch'd  from  Iky  to  Iky  ; 
The  golden  fplendors  doubly  gild  the  day, 
And  high  in  air  the  tinlUlng  cymbals  play. 
At  length,  with  wonder,  and  religious  fear, 
A  deep  majeftic  voice  the  lift'ning  nations  hear: 

F6rbear,  forbear,  ye  fonsof  Troy,  nor  lend 
Your  ncedlels  aid,  our  veifels  to  defend. 
The  proud  Rutulian  fhall,  with  greater  eafe, 
Burn  to  their  beds  profound  the  wat'ry  feas ; 
Launch  you  my  fhips  ;  be  Nereids  of  the  floods  ; 
So  wills  the  mighty  mother  of  the  gods  1 

Swift  at  the  word,  the  facred  fhips  obey, 
From  their  loofe  anchors  break,  and  hound  away  ; 
Like  fportive  dolphins  plunge  l^cneath  the  main. 
Then  (wond'rous  !)  rile  in  female  forms  again. 
So  many  nymphs  launch  fwiftly  from  the  Ihore, 
As  rode  tall  gallies  in  the  port  before. 
The  fierce  Rutulians  Ihook  with  wild  affright,  ") 
Ev'n  brave  MelVapus  trembled  at  the  fight,        f 
Kor  could   he  rule  his  Iteeds,  nor  check  their  T 
rapid  flight.  '  J 

Old  murm'ring  Tyber  flirunk  with  fiulden  dread, 
And  to  his  fouice  the  hoary  father  fled. 
All,  but  the  valiant  Daunian  hero,  fliool:, 
Who  rais'd  tlicir  drooping  fouls,  while  thus   he 

fpoke  : 
Thefe  omens  threat  our  foes  (O  gloriotis  day)  I 
Lo  1  Jove  has  fnatch'd  their  lail  relief  away  1 
Lo  I  from  our  dreaded  arms  their  Ihips  retire, 
And  vanifh  fwift  before  our  vengeful  fire  ; 
To  Troy,  imprifon'd  in  yon  narrow  coaft, 
The  wat'ry  half  of  all  the  globe  is  loft. 
Their  flight,  the  feas  and  holUIe  armies  bar  ; 
Th;  land  is  ours  ;  and  Italy  from  far 
Vours  forth  her  fons,  by  nations,  to  the  war. 
Her  favouring  oracles  let  Ilion  boaft  : 
On  Turnus  all  tliofe  empty  vaunts  are  loft. 
To  'fcape  the  feas,  and  reach  the  Latian  land, 
Was  all,  their  fates  or  Venus  could  demand. 
My  fates  now  take  their  turn  ;   and  'tis  in  mine, 
For  my  loft  fpoufe,  to  crufli  the  perjur'd  line. 
Like  brave  Atrides,  I'll  redeem  the  dame. 
The  fame  my  caufe,  and  my  revenge  the  fame. 
Will  Troy  then  venture  on  a  rape  once  more. 
Who  paid  lo  dearly  for  the  crime  before  ? 
Sure  they  have  long  ago  the  thought  declin'd, 
Forfworn  the  fex,  and  curft  the  coftly  kind  1 
Fools  1   v/ill  they  truft  yon  feeble  wall  and  gate. 
That  flight  partition  betwixt  them  and  fate. 
Who  not  long  fince  beheld  their  Troy  renovvn'd. 
Their  god-built  I'roy,  lie  fmoking  on  the  ground  1 
Fly  then,  my  friend?,  and  let  us  force  the  foe ; 
Seize,  llorm  the  camp,  and  lay  their  rampart?  low. 
Nor  want  we,  o'er  thefe  daltards  to  prevail, 
Arms  forg'd  by  Vulcan,  and  a  ihouiand  fail ; 
Though   to   fupport  their  defp'rate  caufe  Ihould 

joirt 
Arcadia's  fans  with  all  the  Tufcp.n  line  : 
Nor  need  the  wretches  fear,  with  vain  aflright, 
The  facred  thefts  or  murders  of  the  r.-ght. 
A  rob^'d  palladium,  and  an  ambuHi'd  force 
i.OQg'd  in  the  caverns  of  a  monltrous  horfe. 


A  conqueft  in  the  dark  my  foul  difclaims ; 
No— -let  us  gird  by  day  their  walls  with  flames. 
Soon  lliall  they  find  no  Argive  holt  appears. 
Whom  HeClor  baftled  ten  revolving  years. 
Now  go,  my  valiant  friends,  and  pafs  away 
In  due  repaft  the  I'mall  remains  of  day  : 
But  rife,  nfe  early  with  the  dawning  light, 
Freih  from  repofe,  and  vig'rous  for  the  fight. 

Meantime  it  falls  to  great  Mellapus'  care. 
The  ramparts  to  furround  with  fire  and  war. 
Twice  fev'u  Rutulian  leaders  head  the  bands; 
An  hundred  fpears  each  valiant  chief  commands  : 
Proudly  they  march,  in  gold  and  purple  gay, 
And  crimfon  crelts  on  every  helmet  play. 
1  hey  watch,  they  rell  by  turns ;  and,   flretch'd 

lupine 
On  the  green  carpet,  quaff  the  gen'rous  wine. 
The  fires  gleam  round,  and  flioot  a  ruddy  light ; 
In  plays  and  pleafures,  pafs  the  jovial  night. 

Thisfccne  the  Trojans  from  their  trenchesview; 
All  feiz'd  their  arms,  and  to  their  ramparts  flew  ; 
In  wild  affright  to  guard  the  gates  they  pour. 
Join  bridge  to  bridge  with  fpeed,  and  tow'r  totow'r. 
Thus  while  th'endanger'd  bulwarks  they  maintain, 
Mnellheus  and  brave  Sereflus  fire  the  train. 
(The  prince  had  left  to  their  experienc'd  care, 
If  aught  befel,  the  condudl  of  the  war). 
Now  all  the  foldiers  to  their  polls  were  flown, 
And  in  their  turns,  fuccellive,  guard  the  town. 

The  valiant  NifuS  took  his  lot,  to  wait 
Before  the  portal,  and  defend  the  gate. 
Froixi  Ida's  native  v.'oods  the  warrior  came, 
SkiU'd  v/itli  the  dart  to  pierce  tlie  flyint^  game  : 
V/ith  him  Euryalus,  who  match'd  in  arms 
Troy's  braveft  youths,  and  far  excell'd  in  charms; 
So  young,  the  fpnnging  down  but  juif  began 
To  fliade  his  blooming  cheeks,  and  promife  man, 
Thefe  boys  in  facred  friendfliip  were  ally'd. 
And  join'd  in  martial  labours,  fide  by  fide  ; 
In  cv'ry  danger,  ev'ry  glory  fhar'd  : 
And  both  alike  were  planted  on  the  guard. 

Has  heav'n  (cry'd  Nifus  firft)  this  warmth  be- 
llow "d? 
Heav'n  ?  or  a  thought  that  prompts  me  like  a  god? 
This  glorious  warmth,  my  friend  that  breaks  my 

red;  ? 
Some  high  exploit  lies  throbbing  at  my  breaft. 
My  glowing  mind  what  gen'rous  artlors  raile, 
-And  let  my  mounting  fpirits  on  a  blaze  1 
See  the  loofe  difciplme  of  yonder  train  ;      [plain: 
The  lights,  grown  thin,  ftarce  glimmer  trom  the 
The  guards  in  llumber  and  debauch  are  drown'd  ; 
And  mark  ! — a  gen'ral  filence  reigus  around  : 
Then  take  my  thought ;   the  people,  father;,  all. 
Join  in  one  wifli,  our  leader  to  recall. 
Now,  wou'd  they  give  to  thee  the  prize  I  claim, 
(For  I  cou'd  reft  contented  with  the  fame — ) 
An  eafy  road,  nicthinks,  I  can  furvey 
Beneath  yon  fummit  to  dirett  my  way. 

'i  he  brave  Lury.'.lus,  with  martial  pride. 
Fii'il  with  the  charms  of  glc-y,  thus  reply 'd  : 

And  Will  my  Nifus  then  his  friend  difclaim  ? 
Deny'd  his  fuare  of  danger  and  of  fame  ? 
And  tan  thy  dear  Euryalus  expofe 
Thy  l;fe,  alone,  unguarded  to  the  foes  ? 
Not  fo  my  father  t.aight  his  g.n'rous  boy, 
B:rn,  tr^in'd  and  feafon'd  in  the  wars  gJ  Troy. 
Ppiij 
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And,  where  rh?  great  ^aeas  lei  th?  way, 
I  brav*d  all  dangers  of  the  land  and  Tea, 
Thou  too  can(t  witiiefs  that  my  worth  is  try'd  ; 
We  march'd,  we  fought,  we  conquer'd  fide  by  fide. 
Like  thine,  this  bofom  {>lows  with  martial  flame  ; 
Burns  with  a  fcorn  of  life,  and  love  of  f;tme  ; 
And  thinks,  if  endlefs  glory  can  be  fought 
On  fuch  low  terms,  the  prize  is  cheaply  bought. 
Let  no  fuch  jealous  fears  alarm  thy  breaft  : 
Thy  worth  and  valour  ftand  to  ail  confeft. 
But  let  the  danger  fall  (he  cries)  on  me  ; 
Foe  this  exploit,  I  durft  not  think  on  thee  1 
No : — as  I  hope  the  blelt  ethereal  train 
!May  bring  me  glorious  to  thy  arms  again  I 
But  fhould  the  £ods  deny  me  to  fucceed, 
Should   I — (which  heav'n   avert !)  but  fliould  I 

.      bleed ; 
Live  thou; — in  death  fome  pleafure  that  will  give ; 
Live  for  thy  Nifus'  fake  ;   I  charge  thee,  live. 
Thy  blooming  youth  a  longer  term  demands  ;..- 
Live,  to  redeem  my  corfe  frcia  hoftile  hands ; 
And  decent  to  the  filent  grave  commend 
The  poor  remains  of  him  who  was  thy  friend  : 
Or  raife  at  lead,  by  kind  remembrance  led,; 
A  vacant  tomb  in  honour  of  the  dead. 
Why  fliould  I  caufe  thy  mother's  foul  to  know 
Such  heart-felt  pangs  ?  Unutterable  woe  ! 
Thy  dear  fond  mother,  who,  for  love  of  thee, 
Dar'd  every  danger  of  the  land  and  fea  ! 
She  left  Aceftes'  walls,  and  fhe  alone. 
To  follow  thee,  her  only,  darling  fon  ! 

In  vain,  he  cry'd,  my  courage  you  reftrain  ; 
My  foul's  on  fire,  and  you  but  plead  in  vain. 
Hafte---let  us  go — He  faid---and  rais'd  the  guard; 
By  turns  their  vacant  pofts  the  fentries  Ihar'd.    : 
With  eager  fpeed  the  gen'rous  warriors  went, 
Jnflam'd  with  glory,   to  the  royal  tent. 

In  filence  hufli'd  the  whole  creati-;n  lay, 
And  loft  in  fleepthe  labours  of  the  day. 
Not  fo  the  chiefs  of  Ilion)  who  debate 
Jn  folemn  council  on  th'  endanger'd  ftate  ; 
Propp'd  on  their  fpearr.,  their  bucklers  in  their  hand, 
Amid  the  camp  the  hoary  fathers  ftand, 
And  vote  an  inftant  melfage  may  be  fent 
To  their  great  chief,  their  ruin  to  prevent. 
T  he  friends  now  beg  admifiion  of  the  court. 
The  bufinefs  arduous,  and  of  Jiigh  import. 
The  prince  commands  them  to  inform  the  train  ; 
And  firft  bade  Nifus  fpeak,  who  thus  began  ; 

Attend,  nor  judge,  ye  venerable  peers  '. 
Our  bold  adventure  by  our  tender  years. 
As  yonder  bands  in  fieep  and  wine  are  drown'd, 
We,  by  kind  chance,  a  fecret  path  have  found, 
Clofe  by  the  gate,  that  near  the  ocean  lies  ; 
The  fires  are  thinn'dj  and  clouds  of  fmoke  arife. 
If  you  permit,  fince  fair  occafion  calls. 
Sale  can  we  pierce  to  great  Evander's  walls. 
Soon  fhall  our  mighty  chief  appear  again, 
Adorn'd  with  fpoils,  and  ftriding  o'er  the  flain, 
Lord  of  the  field  ;  nor  can  we  mifs  the  road. 
But  know  the  various  windings  of  the  flood ; 
For,  as  we  hunt,  we  fee  the  tut  rets  rife. 
Peep  o'er  the  vales,  and  dance  before  our  eyes. 

Then  thus  x\lethes,  an  illuftrious  fage, 
Eenqwn'd  for  wifdom,  and  rcver'd  for  age  : 
Ev'ii  yet,  ye  guardian  gods,  your  pow'rs  divine 
yVi'd  fpare  ;he  relics  of  the  Trojam  line, 


Since  you  the  bcfonis  of  our  yontlis  infpire 
With  fuch  high  courage,  fuch  determia'd  fit«. 
Then  in  his  arms  the  boys  by  turns  he  took 
With  tears  of  joy  ;  and  panting,  thus  hefpoke : 
Oh  !  what  rewards,  la'ave  youths,  can  be  decreed. 
What  honours,  equal  to  fo  great  a  deed  ? 
The  beft  and  fairfft   all  th'  applauding  Iky, 
And  your  own  conlcious  virtue,  flrall  fupply  ; 
The  next,  our  great  ^neas  will  beftow. 
And  young  Afcaniiis'  riper  jears  fhall  owe.   ■** 
Whatever  boon  fuch  merit  can  receive. 
The  friend,  the  monarch,  and  the  man,  will  give. 

And  I,  brave  Nifus  1  cries  the  royal  boy. 
Swear  by  the  facred  guardian  povv'rs  of  Troy, 
My  hopes,  my  fortunes,  are  repos'd  in  you  ; 
Go  then,  your  gen'rous  enterprife  purlue. 
Oh  1   to  thefe  longing  eyes  my  fire  reftore  ; 
From  that  bleft  hour  my  forrows  are  no  more. 
Two  filver  bowls,  whofe  ample  margins  fhine, 
All  raib  d  witli  coftly  fculpture,  fliall  be  thine; 
The  lame  my  conqu'ring  father  brought  away. 
When  low  in  duft  the  fair  Arifba  lay  : 
Two  j,litt'ring  tripods,  beauteous  to  behold, 
And  two  large  talents  of  the  pure,1  gold  : 
With  thele  a  goblet,  which  the  queen  of  Tyr? 
Eeftow'd  in  Carthage  on  my  royal  fire. 
Andj  when  thefe  vanquilh'd  kingdoms  are   our 

own  ; 
When  my  great  father  mounts  tl^e  Latian  throne  ; 
V^'hen  our  viiilorious  horts  by  lot  fliall  fliare 
The  rich  rewards,  and  glorious  fpoils,  of  war  ; 
What  late  thou  faw'ft  when  Turnus  took  the  field. 
His  prancing  courfer,  helm,  and  golden  fliield  ; 
That  courfer,  fliield,  and  helm,  of  ikill  divine. 
Exempt  from  lot,  brave  Nifus,  fliall  be  thine. 
My  fire  will  give  twelve  captives  with  their  arms; 
Yet  more — twelve  females  of  diftinguilh'd  charms; 
And,  to  complete  the  whole,  the  wide  domain 
Of  the  great  Latian  lord,  aboiindlefs  plain. 
But  thee,  dear  youth,  not  yet  to  manhood  grownj 
Whofe  years  but  juft  advance  before  my  own, 
No  fortune  henceforth  from  my  foul  fliall  part, 
£tili  at  my  fide,  and  ever  at  my  heart. 
My  dangers,  glories,  ccunfels,  thoughts,  to  fliare  ; 
My  friend  in  peace,  my  brother  in  the  war  ! 

Ail,  all  my  life,  replies  the  youth,  fliall  aim, 
Like  this  one  hour,  at  everlafting  fame. 
Though  fortune  only  our  attempt  can  blefs. 
Yet  ftili  my  courage  fliall  deferve  fuccels. 
But  one  reward  I  alk,  before  I  go. 
The  greateft  I  can  afk,  or  you  beftow.  ^     " 

My  mother,  tender,  pious,  fond,  and  good, 
Sprung,  like  thy  own,  from  Priam's  loyal  blood  ; 
Such  was  lier  love,  flie  left  her  native  Troy, 
And  fair  Trinacria,  for  her  darling  boy  ; 
And  luch  is  mine,  that  I  muft  keep  unknown 
From  her,  the  danger  of  fo  dear  a  Von  : 
To  fpare  her  anguifli,  to  I  I  quit  the  place 
Without  one  parting  kifs,  one  laft  embrace  1 
By  night,  and  that  refpedled  hand,  I  fwear, 
Her  melting  tears  are  more  than  I  can  beat ! 
For  her,  good  [jrince,  your  pity  I  implore  ; 
Support  her,  childlefs;  and  relieve  her,  poor  ; 
Oh  !  let  her,  let  her  find  (when  I  ;.m  gone), 
In  you,  a  friend,  a  guardian,  and  a  Ion  ! 
With  tliatdear  hope,  embolden'd  fliall  I  go, 
Brave  ev'ry  danger,  and  defy  the  fee. 
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Cli^rniM  with  hi?  virtue,  all  the  Trojan  pcjrs, 
Fcit  more  than  all,  Afianius  melts  in  lear», 
To  lee  the  forrou's  of  a  duteous  Ion, 
And  filial  love,  a  love  To  like  his  own. 
I  promife  all,  heroic  youth  !  he  faid, 
That  to  fuch  tnatchlet's  valour  can  be  paid  ; 
To  me,  thy  mother  ftill  ihall  be  the  fame 
Creufa  was  and  only  want  the  name. 
Let  fortune  good  ur  ill  fucceh decree; 
'Tis  ;jierit,  lure,  to  bear  a  Ion  like  thee  ! 
Now' by  my  head,  my  father's  oath.  I  vow, 
Whate'er  rewards  I  purpuie  to  l)eltow, 
When  fafc  return'd,  on  thee,  the  fame  Ihall  giace 
Tiiy  mother,  and  thy  whole  furviving  race. 

So  fpoke  the  prince  ;  and.  weeping  at  the  word, 
Gave  to  the  pious  youth  his  colUy  fword  : 
The  fword  with  wond'rous  art  Lycaon  made  ; 
An  ivory  fcabbard  Iheath'd  the  Ihining  blade. 
To  Nil'us,  Mncflheus  gave  a  lion's  hide  ; 
And  a  new  helm  Alethes'  care  fupply'd. 
Thus    arm'd,    they  quit  the   tent;    th'  aflembly 

waits, 
With  high  applaufe,  their  progrefs  to  the  gates. 
Mature  in  wiulom,  far  above  his  years, 
The  fair  liilus  in  tl)e  train  appears. 
And  fends  his  father  many  an  ardent  pray'r  ; 
Ali  loft  in  wind,  and  fcatter'd  wide  in  air  ! 

Now,  favour'd  by  the  Oiade,  the  warriors  go, 
Pais  the  deep  trenches,  and  invade  the  toe. 
But,  ere  their  dang'rous  enterprife  is  o'er, 
With  wiiat  large  flaughter  fliall  they  bathe  the 
fhore  !  {around. 

All   drenchM    in   wine    and    fleep,    lie    Itrctch'd 
The  carelefi  foldiers  on  the  verd?.nt  ground, 
Amid  a  pile  of  traces,  wheels  and  reins, 
Ard  emptyx;ars,  encumbring  all  the  plains. 
Here  lie  the  fcatter'd  arms;  the  goblets  there; 
A  mad  confufion  of  debauch  and  war. 

Now,  now,  cries  Nifus  firit.thy  courage  call; 
The  place,  the  hour,  my  friend,  demands  it  ali. 
Here  lies  oar  road  :  while  I  the  pafl'age  find, 
Stay  thou,  and  cautious  watch  the  foe  behind. 
From  fide  to  fide,  whole  fqiiadrons  will  1  ihty, 
Tl.rough  death  and  honors  op'ning  wide  thy  way. 

With    that,    the   youth    in    filence   drew    his 
fword,  [lnu\; 

And    (labbld    proud    Rbamnes,    a    diilinguifli'd 
111  ev'rj  deep  prophetic  art  approv'd, 
A  king  and  augur,  and  by  Tunnib  lov'd. 
On  the  rich  couch  in  {lumbers  deep  he  lay, 
And,  labouring,  flept  the  full  debauch  away. 
The  late  of  others  he  had  ftill  forelhown, 
But  fail'd.  urh  ippy  '.  to  prevent  his  own. 

Then  on  the  'fquire  of  Remus  fierce  he  flew. 
And,  as  they  llept,  his  three  attendants  Hew. 
The  driver  next ;  and  cut  his  neck  in  twain, 
As,  midil  the  ileeds,  he  flumbcr'd  on  the  plain  ; 
Lalt  on  their  lord  employ'd  the  deadly  fteel ; 
Swit\  flew  the  head  ;  and  mutter'd  as  it  fell. 
The  purple  blood  dillains  the  couch  around; 
The  welt'ring  trunk  lies  beating  on  the  giound. 
Next  Lamyrus  and  Lamus  meet  their  doom  : 
Serranus  laft,  in  all  his  fprightly  bloom  : 
By  the  large  ar-aught  o'erpow'r'd,  outftrctch'd'l 
he  lay,  ( 

Till  half  the  night  already  fpent  in  play  ;  [day.  T 
Far  happier  had  it  been,  if  lengthcn'd  to  the  j 


Thus  o'er  th'  unTnard.?d  fence  by  hunger  bald, 
Spring>  tlic  grim  lion,  and  invades  the  UM. 
All  dreadful,  growling  in  the  midnight  hours, 
The  trembling  flock  lie  murders  and  devours ; 
Whii;.-  wrapt  in  fileucc  liirs  the  fleecy  brood, 
The  favage  rages  in  a  foam  of  blood. 

Nor  with  lei's  rage  Euryalus  employ'd 
The  deadly  fword  ;  but  namelefs  crowds  dcftroy'd. 
Hebefus,  Fadus,  as  they  flept,  he  goar'd ; 
But  wakeful  K-hx-fiis  law  the  flaught'ring  fword  : 
Behind  a  goblet  he  retir'd  in  vain  ; 
For  as  tlie  foe,  detected,  role  again. 
The  furious  youth,  with  all  his  force  imprefl, 
Flung'd  the    whole    fword,    dccp-bury'd    in   his 
breall ;  [dyM  ; 

With  blended  wine   and  blood,  the  ground  was 
The  purple  foul  came  floating  in  the  tide. 

So  vents  the  youth  his  vcn.;eance  on  his  foes. 
And  fcatters  death  and  llaughter  as  he  goes. 
Now  when  to  brave  Melfapus'  tents  they  came, 
The  fires  juft  glimmer'd  with  a  quiv'ring  flame. 
The  train  lie  fcatter'd,  while  the  fteeds,  unbound, 
Expatiate  wide,  and  graze  the  verdant  ground. 
Then  Nifus  warn'd  him  ;  for  he  law  the  boy 
Too  fierce  for  blood,  too  eager  to  deftroy ;   [way — 
Enough   of  death — our  fwords   have   hew'd   the 
We  ft  and  detedled  by  the  dawning  day. 

They    part  ;    and    leave,    in    piles    confus'dlf 
roU'd,  [goW- 

Bright   arms,    embroider'd    robes,  and    bowis   of 
But  yet  the  fond  Euryalus  would  flay, 
P.efolv'd  to  feize  one  rich  diftinguilh'd  prey  ; 
The  ih.ining  trappings  Rhamnes'  cov.rfers  bore. 
And  the  broad  golden  belt  the  monarch  wore, 
Of  old,   to  Remulus  was  fent  the  prize 
By  C^dicus,  the  pledge  of  fucial  ties  ; 
VVhich  with  his  grandl'on  at  his  death  remain'd, 
And  lalt  by  war  the  lierce  Rutulians  gain'd. 
This  belt  he  'oore,  'exulting,  from  the  plain. 
And  in  gay  triumph  wore,  but  wore  in  vain  1 
Next,  with  Meffapus'  helm,  his  brows  he  fpread, 
Adorn'd  with  plumes,  that  nodded  o'er  his  head. 
Then,  flu.Qi'd  with  flaughter  a.ul  the  glorious  prey, 
Thty  quit  the  camp,  and  feek  a  fafer  way. 

Meai.tinte,  the  Daunian  hero  to  fuppoit, 
Advanc'd  a  iegion  from  the  Latian  court ; 
Three  hundred  horfe,  while  flow  the  foot  fucceed. 
Fly  i\vift  before,  with  Voikens  at  their  head. 
Now  to  the  camp  the  warriors  bend  their  way, 
And,  on  the  left,' the  haplefs  youths  furvey. 
Euryalus' bright  helm  thepa'r  betray'd, 
On  which  the  moon  in  all  her  glory  piay'd. 
'Tis  not  for  nought,  thole  youths  appear  ;  de--» 
Glare  [a^f  ■  | 

(Cries  the  ftern  gcn'ral)  who,  and  whence  you  y 
And  whither  bound  ;  and  wherefore  arm'd  for  I 

war  >  J  i 

Nought  they  reply,  but  took  their  fudden  flight 
'["o  the  thick  foreits  and  the  Andes  of  night. 
But  the  tierce  wariu  r;   fpurr'd  their  fteeds,   and 

flood 
All  round,  to  guard  the  op'ningsof  the  wood. 
O'ergrown  and  wild,   the  darkfome  foreftlay. 
And  trees  and  brakes  perple.x'd  the  winding  way. 
Hither,  cncumber'd  with  his  gaudy  prize,  '» 

Dillrefs'd  Euryalus  for  flielter  flics  ;  > 

But  rail's'd  the  turnings,  in  his  wild  furprife.       J 
P  p  iiij 
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Not  fo.  Avift  Nifus,  who  tne  foes  declin'd, 
Kor  knew  th'  emlKiiger'd  boy  was  left  behind  ; 
.EcNond  the  once-f.im'd  Albaii  fields  he  fled, 
"Where  the  fleet  toiirfeis  of  Latinus  fed. 
There  flood  the  ruournful  youth;  and   from   the 

plain. 
Cafl  a  long  look,  to  find  his  fnend.,   in  vain  ! 
Where  is  Euryalus,  my  only  joy  ? 
Where  lliall  I  find  (he  cry'd)  the  haplefs  boy  ? 
1'hcn  he  retraced  his  former  Heps,  and  trod, 
Once  more,  the  winding  mazes  of  the  wood, 
The  trampling  fteeds  and  warriors  pour  behind, 
And  the  lond  cries  come  thick  in  ev'ry  wind. 
Here,  while  he  pai'is'd,  a  general  fiiout  he  heard  ; 
And  lo  '  Ills  lov'd  Euryalus  appeared. 
Surrounded  \',y  the  foe  :   the  gloomy  night, 
Ar.d  patlilefs  thickets,  intercept  his  flight. 
"With  joyful  clamours  crowd  the  gath'ring  train 
Around  the  captive,  who  refills  in  vain. 
'I'*  hat  can  his  friend  attempt,  what  means  em- 
ploy, 
''.'v'hat  arms,  M'liat  fuccours,  to  redeem  the  boy  ? 
Or  through  th'  embattled  fquadrons  Ihall  he  fly, 
And,  prelt  by  hollile  num.bers,  nobly  die  ? 
TiiL'n  on  the  moon  he  caft  a  mournful  look, 
And  in  his  hand  the  pointed  jav'lin  iliook  ; 
Great  guar(,lian  goddefs  of  the  woods  !   (he  cries) 
Pride  of  the  ftars,  and  emprefs  of  the  fkies  ! 
If  e'er  with  gifts  my  father  hung  thy  llirine 
Fur  his  dear  fon.  and  fought  thy  pow'r  divine. 
Or  I  increas'd  them  with  my  fylvan  toils. 
And  grac'd  thy  facred  roof  vyith  favage  fpoils  ; 
iJirecli;  my  lance,  nor  let  it  fly  in  vain, 
But,  wing'd  with  death,  dii'perfe  the  hoftile  train. 
This  faid ;    with  all   his  ftrength    the    fpear   he 

threv,' ; 
Swift  ihrough  the  parting  fiiade  the  weapon  flew. 
In  Sulmo's  back  the  point  all-quiv'ring  (tood, 
And  pierc'd  his  heart,  but  left  the  broken  vtocd. 
He  pour'd  a  purple  flood,  as  prone  he  lay  ; 
While  in  thick  fobs  he  gafp'd  his  fuul  away. 
The  crowds  ga,-!e  round  ;  when  lo  1  a  feccnd  flies. 
Fierce  as  the  firlt,  and  fings  along  the  iT^ies. 
Through  Tagus'  temples,  o'er  the  fiirinking  train, 
It  flew,  and  funk  deep-bury'd  in  the  brain. 
Now,  mad  for  vengeance,  Volfcens  florin'd,  nor 

found 
The  daring  author  of  the  diflant  wound  : 
But  thy  curft  blood  fliall  pay  for  both,  he  faid  ; 
Then  rufir'd  impetuous  with  the  flaming  blade 
Againft  the  trembling  boy— with  wild  aflVight, 
Ail  pale,  confus'd,  diftraded  at  the  flght, 
From  his  clofe  covert  Nifus  rufn'd  in  view. 
And  fent  his  voice  before  him  as  he  flew  : 
Me,  me,  to  me  alone,  your  rage  confine  ; 
Ilcre  flieath  your  javelins ;  all  the  guilt  was  mine 
liy  yon  bright  flars,  by  each  immortal  god. 
His  hands,  his  thoughts,  are  inriocent  of  blood  '. 
Nor  could,  nor  durft  the  boy  the  deed  intend  ; 
1-lis  only  crlroo  (and  oh  !  can  that  offend  .^) 
Was  too  much  love' to  his  unhappy  friend  1 

In  vain  he  fpoke,  for  ah  !  the  Iword,  addrefl 
"With  ruthkfsrage,  had  pierc'd  his  lovely  brealt  : 
With  blocd  his  fnovvy  limbs  are  purpled  o'er, 
And,  pale  in  death,  he  welters  in  his  gore. 
As  r.  gay  flovv'r,  with  blooming  beaut'ies  crown'd, 
put  by  the  fliare,  lies  languid  on  the  ground  ; 


Or  fome  tall  poppy,  that  o'er-cliarg'd  with  rain 
Cends  the  faint  liead,  and  finks  upon  the  plain  ■ 
So  fair,  fo  languifliingly  fweet  he  lies. 
Hi?  head  declin'd  and  drooping,  as  he  dies  ! 

Now  niidlf  the  foe,  diftvadfed  Nifus  flew - 
Volfcens,  and  him  alone,  he  keeps  in  view. 
The  gath'ring  train  the  furious  youth  furround  ; 
Dart  follows  dart,  and  wound  fucceeds  to  wound  ; 
All,  all,  unfelt;  he  feeks  their  guilty  lord; 
In  fiery  circles  flies  his  thund'ring  fword ; 
Nor  ceas'd,  but  found,  at  length,  the  deil!n'^^  way  ,; 
And,  bury'd  in  his  mouth,  the  faulchion  lay. 
llnis  cover'd  o'er  with  wounds  on  ev'ry  fide. 
Brave  Nifus  flew  the  murd'rer  as  he  dy'd  ; 
Then,  on  the  dear  iiuryalus  his  breafl, 
Sunk  down,  and  flumber'd  in  eternal  reft. 

Kail,  happy  pair  I   if  fame  our  verfe  can  give. 
From  age  to  age,  your  memory  fliali  live  • 
Long  as  th'  imperial  Capitol  fliall  ftand. 
Or  Rome's    majeltic  lord    the    conquer'd   world 
commaqd  1 

The  vitftors  firfi:  divide  the  gaudy  prey ; 
Then  to  the  camp  their  breathlefs  chief  convey  : 
There  too  a  fcene  of  gen'ral  grief  appears  • 
There,  crowds  of  flaughter'd  princes  claim  their 
tears.  [hund, 

.nretch'd  o'er  the  plain  their  haplefs  friends  they 
Some  pale  in  death,  fome  gafping  on  the  ground. 
With  copious  flaughter  ail  the  field  was  dy'd. 
And  flreams  of  gore  run  thick  on  ev'ry  fide.  ' 
All  knew  the  belt  and  helm  divinely  wrouo-Iif 
But  mourn  the  fatal  prize,  fo  dearly  bought. 

Now,  dappled  flreaks  of  light  Aurora  flied. 
And  ruddy  rofe  Irom  Titlion's  faffron  bed  : 
Then  fiery  Phosbus,  with  his  golden  ray, 
Pour'd  o'er  the  op'ning  world  a  flood  of  day. 
When  furious  Turnus  gave  the  loud  alarms  ; 
Firft  arm'd  himfelf ;  then  call'd  the  hofl:  to'arms. 
The  chiefs  their  foldiers  to  the  field  excite. 
Inflame  their  rage,  and  lead  them  to  the  fight. 
On  pointed  fpears,  a  dreadful  fight  !   they  bore 
The  heads  of  both  the  haplefs  youths,  before  • 
With  barb'rous  joy  furvcy  the  bloody  prize,     ' 
And  fliout,  and  follo'v  with  triumphant  cries. 

The  Trojans,  on  the  left,  fuftain  the  fight 
From  their  high  walls ;  the  river  guards  the  rights 
They  line  the  trenches,  and  the  tow'rs  maintain; 
Thick  on  the  ramparts  ftand  the  penfive  train, 
And  know  the  heads  too  well, though  cover'd  o'er 
With  fanguine  ftains,  and  all  deform'd  with  gore. 

Nc/w  to  the  mother's  ean  the  news  had  fled, 
Her  fon,  her  dear  Eurylaus,  was  dead  : 
The  vital  warmth  her  trembling  li.mbs  forfook. 
She  dropp'd  the  fliultle,  and  with  horror  fliook  ; 
With  hair  diflievtll'd  from  the  walls  flie  flies. 
And  rends  the  air  with  agonizing  cries  ; 
Breaks  through  the  foremoft   troops  in  wild  de.» 
fpair,  ' 

Nor  heeds  the  darts,  or  dangers  of  the  war. 

And  is  it  thus,  the  comfort  of  my  years. 
Thus,  thus,  my  dear  Euryalus  appears  ? 
And  could'lt  thou  fly,  my  child,  to  certain  harms! 
To  death  (oh  cruel  !)  from  thy  mother's  arms  ? 
So  tond  a  mother  ? — nor  thy  purpc;.'".   tell .' 
Nor  let  mc  take  my  laft,  my  fad  uirewcll .' 
A  prey  to  dogs,  alas  .'  t!iy  body  lies. 
And  ev'ry  fowl  that  wings  the  Latian  fliies  I 
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Nor  dill  tliy  mother  clofc  thy  fves  in  death, 
Conipofe  thy  limbs,  nor  catch  thy  parting  br\;ath  ; 
Nor  bathe   thy   gaping  wounds,  nor  clciinlc  the 

goie. 
Nor  throw  the  rich  embroidcr'd  mantle  o'er ; 
The  work  that  charmM  the  cares  of  age  away, 
My  tafli  all  night,  my  labour  all  the  day  ; 
The  robe  I  wove,  thy  abfence  to  fuftain, 
For  thee,  my  child  ; — but  wove,  alas  '.  in  vain. 
Wliere  Ihall  I  lind  thee  now  ?  what  land  contains 
Thy  mangled  members  and  thy  dear  remains  ? 
How  on  thy  face  thefe  longing  eyes  I  fed  '. 
Ah  !  how  unlike  the  living  is  the  dead  1 
For  that,  o'er  lands  and  oceans  have  I  gone  ? 
Is  that  the  fole  fad  lelic  of  my  fon  ? 
That  bloody  ball '. — No  more  ! — ye  foes  of  Troy, 
Come  all,  a  poor  abandon'd  wretch  deftroy  ; 
Here,  here  direifl  in  pity  ev'ry  dart. 
Plant  ev'ry  jav'lin  in  this  breaking  heart : 
Or  with  thy  bolts,  O  Jove  !  conclude  my  woe. 
And  plunge  me  flaming  to  the  (liadcs  below. 
Strike — and  I'll  blefs  the  ftroke,  that  lets  me  free  ; 
'Tis  eafe,  'tis  mercy,  to  a  wretch  like  me  ! 

Her  loud  complaints  the  melting  Trojans  hear. 
Sigh  back  her  fighs,  and  anfwer  tear  for  tear. 
Their  courage  flackens;  and  the  frantic  dame 
With  her  wild  anguifli  damps  the  martial  flame. 
But  young  Afcanius.  while  his  forrows  flow, 
And  his  full  eyes  indulge  the  gufli  of  woe. 
With  great  Ilioneus,  commands  the  train 
To  bear  the  matron  to  her  tent  again. 

Nowthe  fliriil  trumpet's  dreadful  voice  from  far. 
With  piercing  clangors  animates  the  war. 
The  troops  rufli  on  ;  the  deaf 'ning  clamours  rife. 
And  the  long  (liouts  run  echoing  round  the  Ikies. 
Strait,   in    a    Ihell,    their   fliields    the    Vollcians 

threw ; 
And  the  clofe  cohorts  march,  conceal'd  from  view. 
To  fill  the  trenches  which  the  camp  furround. 
And  tug  th'  afpiring  buUvarks  to  the  ground. 
Where  thinly  rang'd  appear  the  op'ning  pow'rs. 
They  fix  their  fcaling  engines  in  the  tovv'rs. 
f'rom  far  the  Trojans  mitlive  weaprps  thro\v. 
And  with  tough  poles  repel  the  rifiug  foe  ; 
Thus  wont,  of  old,  th'  advancing  Greeks  to  dare. 
And  guard  the  ramparts  in  t'neir  ten  years  war. 
Long  with  huge  pointed  ftones,  they  ftrove  in  vain, 
To  burft  the  cov'ring  of  the  hoftile  train. 
Yet  flill  the  bands  maintain  the  fight,  below 
The  brazen  concave,  and  defy  the  foe. 
At  length  the  Trojans  with  a  mighty  fliock, 
RoU'd  down  a  pond'rous  fragment  of  a  rock  ; 
Full  where  the  thick-embody'd  fqundron  fpreads, 
Th'  enormou>  mafscamethund'ringon  theirheads, 
Broke  through  the  fliining  arch,  and  crufli'd  the 

train; 
And  with  a  length  of  (laughter  fmok'd  the  plain. 
In  this  blind  fight  no  more  the  foes  engage. 
But  with  their  darts  a  diftant  combat  wage. 

There  with  a  blazing  pine  Mczentius  cansc, 
,\nd  toft  within  the  works  the  dreadful  flame ; 
Tremendous  chief. — while  bold  Meflapus  calls 
To  fcale  the  tow'rs ;  and  thunders  at  the  walls. 

Ye  facred  nine,  infpire  me  to  record 
What  numbers  fell  by  Turnus'  fl.iught'ring  fword. 
What  foes  each  hero  plung'd  to  hell,  declare, 
£ach  death  difplay,  and  open  all  the  war  I 


Thole  mighty  deeds  which  yoiT  nione  can  knov/, 
Rei)e;it,  ye  mufcs  '.   to  the  world  below. 

Full  o'er  the  wall  a  turret  rofo  on  high, 
Stage  above  ftage,  unrivall'd,  to  the  fky. 
Tins  fort  to  gain,  the  Latians  bend  tiieir  care. 
Point  their  full  llrenglh,  their  whole  collcv^ed  war« 
Vail  fragments  from  above  the  'I'rojans  throw. 
And  through  the  walls  ihcir  jav'lins  gaul  the  foe. 
A  blazing  torch  the  mighty  Turnus  flung; 
Clofc  to  the  fides  the  flaming  mifchief  hung  ; 
Then,  thurid'ring  through  the  planks,  in  fury  grew, 
Swcird    in    the  wind,    and   round  the   itru(flure 

flew. 
\\^itli  headlong  fpecd  th'  imprifon'd  troops  retire, 
Throng'd  in  huge  heaps,  before  the  fpreading  fire. 
While  on  one  fide  their  weight  incumbent  lay. 
The  beams  ail  burfl-,  the  crackling  walls  give  way. 
The  pond'rous  pile  comes  tumbling  to  the  ground. 
And  all  Olympus  trembled  at  the  found. 
With  the  proud  ItruClure  fall  the  Trojan  train, 
Wrapp'd  in  the  fmoky  ruins,  to  the  plain. 
Their  fouls  crulli'd  out,  the  warriors  bury'd  lie  ; 
Or  on  the  points  of  their  own  lances  die. 
Sav'd  from  the  general  fate,  but  two  remain. 
And  ah  !  thofe  haplcfs  two  were  fav'd  in  vain  I 
Unbleis'd  Hclenor,  moft  advanc'd  in  years. 
At  once  encompall  by  the  foe  appears; 
Him  to  the  Lydlan  king,  his  beauteous  flave 
Lycimnia  bore  ;   unfortunately  brave. 
Though  born  of  fervile  blood,  the  gen'rcus  boy 
In  arms  forbidden  fought  the  wars  of  Troy. 
With  glory  fir'd  he  took  the  dang'rous  field  ; 
Light  was  his  fword  ;  and  unadorn'd  his  (liield. 
At  firft  with  wild  furprife  the  youth  defcry'd 
The  galh'ring  Latian  troops  on  every  fide  ; 
Then  (bent  on  death)  where  thick  the  jav'lins  rife, 
Fierce  on  the  clofe  embattled  war  he  flies. 
So  the  flern  favag?,  whom  the  train  furrounds 
Of  fhouting  hunters,  fteeds,  and  op'ning  hounds, 
On  death  determin'd,  and  devoid  of  fears. 
Springs  forth  undaunted  on  a.  grove  of  fpears. 
But  fwifter  Lycus  urg'd  his  rapid  way. 
Though  jav'lins  hifs,  and  fwords  around  him  play; 
Flies  to  the  walls  and  battlements  again, 
Leaps  high,  and  reaches  at  his  friends  in  vain. 
For  clofc  behind  the  furious  Turnus  flew  : 
Fool  [   couldft  thou  hope  to  'fcape  when  I  purfue, 
Though  fwifter  than  the  wind  ?  (aloud  he  cries) 
Then  by  the  foot  he  I'eiz'd  his  trembling  prize  ; 
And,  as  he  hung  aloft  iu  dire  difmay, 
Tugg'd  him  with  half  the  (hatter'd  wall  away. 
So  Jove's  imperial  bird,  through  fields  of  air, 
Sriatches  the  fnowy  fwan  or  quiv'ring  Iiare  : 
So  the  grim  prowling  wolf,  amidft  her  play, 
L?aps  on  the  lamb,  and  rends  the  tender  prey; 
Wild  roams  the  bleating  mother  round  the  plain. 
Seeks,  and  laments  her  flaughter'd  child  in  vain. 
Now  with  loud  fliouts  they  rend  the  tortur'd  air, 
Fill  the  deep  trench,  and  lay  the  bulwarks  bare. 
Some  load  with  hoftile  fires  their  vengeful  hands, 
And  at  the  turrets  tofs  the  blazing  brands. 
As  to  the  gates  the  bold  Lucetius  came, 
Tow^'r'd  in  the  front,  and  fhook  the  waving  flame; 
The  great  Ilioneus  with  vigour  threw 
A  rocky  fragment,  and  the  w  arrior  flew. 
Young  Liger's  certain  fpear,  Emation  fpcd  j 
Afylai'  Ihaft  laidChcrinKus  dead. 
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Ortygius  bleeds  by  Casreiis'  fatal  flee!. 
But  by  great  Tll^nu•^'  hand  the  viiilor  fell ; 
Clonius  with  him,  and  D;oxippus  falls, 
And  haplels  Idas,  while  he  guards  the  walls. 
S.igar,  tht  next,  with  Promulus  was  flain ; 
And  Capys  itretch'd  Privernus  on  tlie  phiin; 
lirft  flightly  wounded  by  ThemilLrs  dart  ; 
{The  ibield  thrown  by)  to  mitigate  the  fmart, 
His  hand  the  warrior  to  the  wound  apply'd ; 
Swift  flew  the  fecond  dart,  and  nail'd  it  to  his  fide : 
Its  fatal  courfe  through  all  Lis  vitals  held  ; 
And  the  pale  corfe  lay  paiitin?;  on  the  field. 

All  bright  in  arms,  tiie  fon  of  Arccns  flood, 
Ered  in  the  grove  of  Mars  the  warrior  god; 
From  where  Palicus'  loaded  altais  flame, 
In  gold  ajid  purple  gay,  the  blooming  hero  came. 
Mezentius  mark'd  him,  as  he  tow'r'd  on  high  ; 
Then  feiz'd  a  fling,  and  laid  the  jav'lin  by  ; 
Thrice  whirl'd  around,  the  whirling  bullet  thre'.^'; 
The  glowing  metal  melted  as  it  fiew; 
Through  both  his  temples  cut  its  dreadful  way  ; 
And,  roird  in  duft,  the  beauteous  warrior  lay. 
Then  firft  in  fight  the  young  Afcanius  bore 
His  bow;  employ 'd  on  beafts  nlone  before. 
His  vengeful  fhafts  a  royal  vi(5tim  found. 
And  fl:retch'd  the  bold  Mumanus  on  the  ground. 
Kot  long  before  the  haughty  chief  had  led 
Brave  Turnns'  lifter  to  his  bridal  bed  : 
Now,  of  his  high  alliance  vain  and  proud. 
He  ftalks  before  the  troops,  and  vaunts  aloud  : 
What    fhame,    ye   Phrygian^,    ye    twice»van- 
quifli'd  train. 
To  lie  beleaguer'd  in  your  walls  again  I 
All  pale  and  trembling,  in  yon  tow'rs  to  wait  I 
That  rife,  ye  cowards,  between  you  and  fate  1 
Erave  chiefs  !  bold  heroes  thefc ! — who  come  fo  far 
To  gain  their  brides  by  violence  and  war  I 
From  Troy  what  god,  what  madnefs  call'd  you 

o'er, 
To  fall  and  perifh  on  a  foreign  fhore  ? 
Far  ether  foes  than  Atreus*  fons  appear  ; 
iNo  crafty  talking  Ithacus  is  here. 
We  plunge  our  infants  in  the  hard'ning  ftreams, 
And  feafon  in  the  froft  their  tender  limbs. 
Our  boys  the  foreft  range,  and  lead  the  courfe, 
Send  the  tough  bow,    and  break  tiie   prancing 

horfe. 
Long  thirft,  long  hunger,  our  bold  youths  can  bear, 
A^iough,  fight,  orfliake  embattled  towns  with  war. 
V/e  live  in  fteel;  in  arms  our  hinds  appear; 
firyd  the  turn'd  jav'lin  goads  the  lab'ring  fl:eer. 
Nur  flags  our  gen'rous  warmth,  by  years  declin'd  ; 
S:ill  flames  the  noble  ardour  of  the  mind. 
Ev'n  the  ;^rave  fire  wi;h  martial  vigour  glows, 
And  crufiies  with  the  cafque  his  hoary  brows. 
Ail,  all  engag'd  alike  in  warlike  toils, 
Subfift  on  rapine,  and  divide  the  fpoils. 
While  you,  the  fugitives,  the  dregs  of  Troy, 
Your  hours  in  pleafures,  and  the  dance  em])Ioy : 
Warm  purple  robes  defend  (yt  daflard  bands!) 
Your  heartlefs  breafts  and  unperformiug  hands. 
Your  female  fouls  the  manly  form  difgrace — 
TIence  then,  ye  women,  to  your  native  place — 
Hence — to  your  Phrygian  Diadynuis  a'.vay  ! — 
With  eunuchs  there  on  pipes  and  timbrels  play  1 

Co — the  great  mother's  rites  attend  you  there 

iiut  Iciive  to  men  the  bus'nefs  of  ilie  war. 


Thus  while  he  fpoke  in  fcornful  flralnS,  no  moit 
Tlie  young  Afcanius  the  proud  boafler  bore. 
He  fits  an  arrow  to  the  well-ftrung  bow; 
But  firll  to  Jove  addrefs'd  his  folemn  vow  : 
My  bold  attempt,  almighty  fire,  fucceed  ; 
A  milk-wl;ite  hcder  at  thy  flirir.e  fliall  bleed; 
Majeflic  fliall  he  (talk,  and  paw  the  ground, 
Pulli  with  his  gilded  horns,  and  fpurn  the  fands 
around. 
He  faid — and,  to  the  left,  the  fire  on  high 
Roil'd  the  big  thunder  through  an  azure  fky. 
At  or.ce  his  twanging  bow  Afcanius  drew. 
And,  hilling  fierce,  the  feather'd  arrow  flew  ; 
Nor  ficw  the  winged  wrathful  fliaft  in  A'ain, 
But  pierc'd  his  head,  and  flung  him  to  tlie  bri\In. 
Go — and  once  more  a  valiant  race  defy  ! 
Thus  the  twice-vanquifh'd  Phrygians,  thus  reply. 
No  more    he    faid  ; — loud   fliouts   apd  clair.ours 

rife  ; 
And  tranfport  lifts  the  Trojans  to  the  flcies. 

High  on  a  cloud,  enthron'd  in  open  air, 
Apollo  fat,  and  thence  furvey'd  the  war. 
Then  to  the  conqu'ring  royal  boy  he  cries; 
Rife,  glorious  youths;  in  valour  ever  rife  ; 
Rife  thus  in  time  to  heav'n's  fupreme  abodes. 
The  fon,  and  father,  of  a  race  of  gods  ! 
Who,  great  in  arms,  vi(florious  by  their  fwords, 
Shall  rule  mankind,  the  world's  niajcftic  lords  ! 
Go — mount  from  fame  to  fame,  aufpicious  boy; 
Proceed,  and  fcorn  the  narrow  bounds  of  Troy  ! 
He    faid  ;     tlien    down   th'   ethereal   road    he; 
flies 
V/ith  i\\p[A  fpfed,  and  cleaves  tlie  liquid  fliies ; 
Afliinies  old  Butes'  figure  and  attire, 
Anchifes'  long-try'd  friend,  and  faithful  'fquire 
In  fields  of  old;  and  now  the  chief  of  Troy 
Had  trufted  to  his  care  the  royal  boy. 
Like  this  fage  guardian  to  the  youth  he  came  ; 
Hix  voice,  his  vifage,  and  his  arms  the  fame. 

Then  to  the  vidtor  boy  aloud  he  cries;  ~l 

Enough,  young  warrior— Let  it  now  fuffice         > 
That  unreveng'd  the  great  Numanus  dies :         J 
Apollo,  pleas*  I  thy  firft  attempts  to  crown, 
Gives  to  thy  bow  the  glories  of  his  own  : 
Now  tempt  no  more  the  dangers  of  the  war. 
Too  daring  youih-— he  fa'd;  and  paft  in  air, 
Paft  in  a  momfjnt  from  liis  wond'rmg  eye; 
And  the  loofe  ihape  dilTulv'd  into  the  iky. 
The  lounding  fhafts  the  leaders  heard,  o'eraw'd 
With  the  loud  quiver,  and  confeft  the  god; 
Then  urge  the  liery  youtli,  no  more  to  dare. 
Since  great  Apollo's  voice  forbade  the  war. 

While,  prodigal  of  life,  to  fight  they  fly, 
AH  nobly  fi.tt,  to  conquer  or  to  die  ; 
Stones,  fpears,  and  jav'lins,  from  tlie  works  they 

flung  ; 
From  tow'r  to  tow'r  the  fliouts  and  clamours  rung ; 
Helms  clafli  with  helms,  the  rattling  fliields  re-"j 
found  ;  I 

Thick  fly  the  darts,  and  cover  all  the  ground  ;    *- 
While   loud   the  battle  roars,  and  thunders  all 

around  : 
Thick,  as  from   weftern  clouds,  all  charg'd  with 

rain. 
Pours  the  black  fl-nrm,  at.d  fmol:es  along  the  plain; 
Thick  as  the  gtther'd  hail,  tempeftuous,  flies 
O'er  the  wide  aain,  ar.i  lattles  djwn  the  Ikies, 
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f  hcav'nc  arc  blackcn'd'l 

ill  Ill's  wrathful  flore,        > 
loud,  the  burdiiig  than-  I 


'} 


When  all  the  frowning  hcav*nc  arc  blackcn'd' 

o'er; 
When  Jove  difchargcs  al 
And,  deep  from  every  cloud, 

ders  roar  I 
Pand'ius  and  Bitias  at  the  portal  flood, 
Two  giant  brethren,  born  in  Ida's  wood  ; 
From  great  Alcanor  and  Hiera  f|)r«ng, 
The  (hampions  rofe  conrpiciioiis  o'er  the  throng. 
Tlie  mighty  champions  of  prodigious  frame, 
Tow'rd  like  the  groves  and  mountains  whence 

they  came. 
Their  prince,  when  parting  from  the  TufCan  ftatc, 
Appointed  thefc,  the  guardians  of  the  gate. 
Proud  of  thtir  ftrength.  the  daring  heroes  throw 
Th'  enormous  folds  wide  open  to  the  foe. 
Within,  all  bright  in  arms,  on  either  hand 
Before  the  tow'rs  the  hauj;hty  warriors  ftand  : 
On  their  bright  helms  fat  horror  phim'd  ;  on  high 
Their  nodding  crefts  float  dreadful  in  the  fky. 
So  where  the  fiflds  fair  Athefis  divides. 
Or  Po  tumultuous  rolls  his  hvelling  tides, 
With  heads  unfliom,two  mighty  oaks  appear, 
Wave  to  the  winds,  and  nod  fublime  in  air  ! 

Soon  as  the  foes  an  open  entrance  fpy. 
The  war  breaks  in  ;  but  foon  their  leaders  fly, 
Repell'd  by  hofts  ;  or  in  the  ;)ortal  die. 
Quercens,  Equicolus,  all  bright  in  ftacl, 
}-iamon  and  daring  Tmarus,  fled,  or  fell. 
To  dire  extremes  the  riling  rage  proceeds; 
The  flaughter  fwe'.Is,  and  the  fierce  battle  bleeds. 
Kg  mr-re  imprifon'd  in  their  walls  they  wait ; 
All  Troy  at  once  came  pouring  to  the  gate  : 
Now,  flufti'd  with  blood,  in  bold  excurfion  far 
Rufh  the  Itern  bands,  and  mijc  in  clofer  war. 

But  in  a  diftant  quarter  long  engag'd 
Amidft  the  fees  the  Daunian  hero  rag  d  : 
When  to  the  prince  a  meflenger  relates, 
That  Troy  had  open'd  wide  her  maffy  gates ; 
And  heaps  on  heaps  the  late  imprifon'd  train 
Broke  forth,  and  ftretch'd  the  flaughter  o'er  the 

plain. 
This  heard,  with  fury  fparkling  in  his  eyes, 
Fierce  to  engage  the  giant  chiefs  he  flies. 
Firft,  by  his  lance,  Antiphates  lay  dt;ad, 
Sarpedon's  offspring  by  a  Tlieban  bed  ; 
The  wli'zzing  Unce  with  all  his  force  addrefs'd, 
Transfixt  the  foe,  and  panted  in  his  breait : 
Warm'din  the  lungs  the  heaving  jav'lin  flood  : 
\\'ide  gapes  the  wound,  and  pours  a  purple  Rr-od. 
Now  Erymanthus,  now  brave  Merops  fell; 
Then  funk  Aphydnus  to  the  OiadL-s  of  hell. 
Ne.>:t,  while  he  threats  revenge  with  liery  eyes, 
Beneath  the  chief  the  mighty  Bitias  dies  : 
No  vulgar  lance  the  valiant  vidor  tofl 
(In  that  huge  bulk  a  vulgar  lance  was  lof^)  ; 
A  (Irong,  va(t,  weighty  fpear,  the  hero  threw, 
A  fpear  that  roar'd  like  thunder  as  it  flew. 
>>ot  two  bull-hides,  within  the  buckler  roll'd. 
Nor  double  pond'rous  plates,  and  fcales  of  gold, 
Th'  impetuous  weapon,  v\ ing'd  with  death,  Lould 

Hay; 
But  flretch'd  in  duft  the  giant  warrior  lay  : 
As  the  huge  champion  falls,  the  fields  refound, 
And  his  broad  buckler  thunders  o;i  the  ground. 
So  from  the  Baian  mole,  whole  ftructures  life 
?Iigh  o'-ir  t^ie  flood;  a  mafly  fragment  flies  3 


The  rapid  rolling  pile  all-headlong  fweeps, 
Witii  one  vaft  length  of  ruin,  to  the  deeps  ; 
Thick  foil  the  billows;  and  on  ev'ry  fide, 
V\'o.'-k  the  dark  fands,  and  blacken  all  the  tide  : 
'I'he  trenjbling  fliorcs  of  Prochyta  refound, 
And  burning  A  rime  fliakes  wide  around  ; 
The  mafs,  by  Jove,  o'er  huge  Typhocus  fpread  ;'J 
The  giant   hears   the   peal;  and,  fciz'd    withf 
dread,  i" 

Starts,  turn.^,  ;ind  bellows  on  his  fiery  bed.         J 

Now  Mars  hinnelf  infpires  the  Latian  band. 
Warms  ev'ry  heart,  and  ftrengthens  ev'ry  hand  ; 
.\nd,  while  he  turns  their  trt-mbling  foes  to  fight. 
The  kindling  legions  gather  to  the  fight  : 
Hanger  nor  death  their  furious  courfe  controls. 
And  ?11  the  god  came  rurtiing  on  their  fouls  1 

His  brother  flain  when  Pandarus  beheld, 
And  faw  the  chaiirring  fortune  of  the  field, 
He  fetshis  ample  ilioulders  to  the  weight, 
.^nd  tunu  th'  enormous  hinges  of  the  gate  ; 
But  left,  unmindful,  as  the  folds  he  clus'd, 
A  crowd  of  friends  to  ceitain  death  exiws'd  ; 
And,  with  himlelf,  includes  the  trembling  train 
Of  troops,  who  rulh'd  tumultuous  from  the  plain. 
Fool  1  not  to  fee  the  dreadiul  Turnus  there, 
INlix'd  with  the  crowds  amidft  the  flying  war  ; 
But  in  the  walls  the  furious  chief  to  hold. 
Like  ibme  fierce  tyger  'midlt  the  trembling  fold  : 
Loud  cLiHi  his  arms ;   and,  as  he  tow'rs  on  high, 
Flalh  the  keen  flanies  from  his  tremendous  eye; 
Nods  his  proud  creft,  and  formidably  plays; 
And  from  his  fliifid  the  ftieamy  lightnii.g  blaze. 

Too  foon,  with  oire  furprifc,  the  I'rojans  know 
The  dreadful  front  of  their  vitlorious  foe. 
Strait  f,r'<i  with  vengeance  for  his  brother  (lain, 
Sjjrings  forth  fierce  Pandarus,  and  thus  began  : 

Behold  the  Trojan  camp,  a  fatal  fcene  ! 
No  bridal  palace  of  the  Latian  queen. 
No  native  Ardea,  prince,  you  here  defciy, 
Eut  hoftile  walls  ;   and  'tis  in  vain  to  fly. 

In  that  vafl  bulk  if  any  foul  refide, 
Come,  try  thy  might  (the  prince  fedate  reply 'd;) 
Go,  and  old  Priam's  trembling  fpirit  tell, 
A  new  Achilles  plung'd  thy  foul  to  hell. 

Then,  firft,  his  knotted  fpear  the  Trojan  thre;<-j 
Pvough  with    the   bark   the   pond'rous    weapon 

flew  ; 
But  mighty  Juno  caus'd  it  far  to  glance. 
And  in  the  portal  fixt  the  quiv'ring  lance. 

But  hope  not  thou  to  'itaj.c  this  i'word  of  mine, 
Aim'd  by  a  furer,  flronger  hand  than  thine. 
The  hero  cry'd— Then  flies  againfl  the  foe 
With  the  bright  blade  ;   and  riles  to  the  blow. 
Sudden  the  Iword  tempeftuous  cleaves  in  twain 
His  cheeks,  and  finks  deep-bury'd  in  the  brain. 
Diftain'd  with  blood,  hisclafliing  arms  refound. 
And,  as  he  fell,  he  flicok  the  purpled  ground  : 
There,  as  the  mighty  bulk  lay  ftretch'd  along. 
In  equal  fliares  the  jiartf  d  vil'age  hung. 

Pale  with  new  horror  at  the  dreadful  fight, 
Cn  ev'ry  fide  the  1  rojans  urge  their  flight. 
Then  had  the  viclor  broke  the  bartiers  down, 
x^nd  call'd  his  focial  troops  to  florm  the  town. 
That  day  had  fecn  their  warlike  labours  o'er  ; 
And  ruin'd  Troy  had  been  a  name  no  more. 
But  the  road  chief  with  boundlefs  flaughter  glow: 
.^:id  rngc  ir.fatiate  diives  him  cn  the  foes. 
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Firft,  valiant  Phaiaiis ;  next  Cyges  fell ; 
Deep  tlirough  his  knee  he  drove  the  pointed  (teel. 
Then  from  the  dead  the  recking  darts  he  drew, 
And  in  their  backs  transfix'd  the  flying  crew. 
New  ftrength,  new  courage,  Juno  Itill  fapply'd  : 
And  now  brave  Halys  and  great  Phegeiis  dj'd  : 
Alcander,  Prytanis.Noemon  fall, 
With  warlike  Halius,  on  th'  embattled  wall. 
High  on  the  works  engag'd  in  other  fight  — 
Next  flew  his  flaming  faulchion  to  the  right. 
And  ftruck  bold  Lynccus  as  he  calTd  around 
Tot  aid,  and  brav'd  him  on  the  lofty  mound. 
At  onejult  llroke  his  head  and  helmet  fly 
Before  the  fvvord,  and  far  at  diftance  lie. 
Then  fierce,  on  Amycus  the  warrior  came, 
Whole  fatal  arrow  pierc'd  the  lavage  game  ; 
Who  dipp'd  the   envenom'd  fteel  with  matchlefs 

'  art, 

And  double  arm'd  with  death  the  pointed  dart. 
Next  Clytius  fell,  though  fprung  of  race  divine  ; 
Soft  Cretheiis  laft,  the  darling  of  the  nine  ; 
Well  was  he  (I'liird,  in  facred  if  rains  to  flng. 
Tune  the   fv.eet  lyre,  and    Iweep  the   trembling 
Aims,  and  the  toils  of  heroes,  to  recite,     [firing  ; 
The  plunging  furious  ftecds,  and  thunder  of  the 
fight.  [band, 

Now  heard   the  chiefs,   who   led   the   Trojan 
What  numbers  fell  by  Turnus'  conq'ring  hand  ; 
Fierce  they  advance  ;  when  foon  appear  ;?.  fight, 
The  flaiight'ring  hero,  and  their  troops  in  flight. 
And  where  ?   (great  Mneftheus  rais'd  his  voice  on 

-      high) 
\\Tiere,  to  wliat  other  ramparts  would  you  fiy  ; 
Shall  one,  and  he  enclos'd  within  your  wall, 
One  rafli,  imprifon'd  warrior  vanquifli  all? 
Whh  rage  refifllefs,  half  an  hofl  deftrc  y  ; 
And  open  ev'ry  bleeding  vein  of  Troy  ? 
Calm  you  look  on,  and  fee  the  furious  foe 
Plunge  cro'"ds  nf  heroes  to  the  fnades  below  ; 
Still  Ihall  your  king,  ye  bale  abandon'u  tram. 
Your  country,  and  your  gods,  deraand  your  aid  in 
vain  ? 
'Roiis'd  by  thefe  words,  they  rally  from  afar, 
Breathing  revenge,  and  gath'rmg  to  the  war  s 


The  Daunian  chief  flirinks  backwavd  from  tha 

foes, 
Where  round  the  works  the  mighty  river  flows  : 
The  Trojans  fliout ;  and,  with  new  tranfport  fir'd ; 
Rufh  on  embody'd,  as  the  prince  retir'd. 
As  when  with  tilted  fpears  the  clam'rous  train 
Invade  the  brindled  monarch  of  the  plain, 
The  lordly  favage  from  the  fliouting  foe 
Retires,  majeftically  Item,  and  flow. 
Though  fingly  impotent  the  crov/d  to  dare, 
Repel,  or  ftand  their  whole  coUedled  war  ; 
Grim  he  looks  back  ;  he  rolls  his  glaring  eye  ; 
Delpairs  to  conquer  ;  afid  difdains  to  fly. 
So  Turnus  paus'd  ;   and  by  degrees  retir'd  ; 
While  fliainc,  difdain,  and  rage,  the  hero  fir'd. 
Yet  twice,  ev'n  then,  he  flew  amid  the  train. 
And  twice  he  chas'd  them  o'er  their  walls  agaiit. 
But  novi-  from  all  the  camp  their  forces  ran 
Full  on  the  chief;   an  army  on  a  man  ! 
Nor  longer  lieav'n's  great  emprefs  from  on  high 
Dares  with  new   ftrength    th'   exhaufted   prince 
f'ur  winged  Iris  from  the  realms  above      [fupply  ; 
Brought  the  fevere  decree  of  angry  Jove, 
i  hat  bad,  with  threats,  th'  imperial  queen  recal  • 
Her  favour'd  hero  from  the  Trojan  wall. 

Now  his  tir'd  arm  refus'd  the  fword  to  wield  j 
Now  flew  the  darts,  and  planted  all  his  fliield. 
The  ftones  now  rattle  j  now  the  jav'iins  ling, 
Indent  his  arms,  and  on  his  helmet  ring. 
A  thoufand  weapons  round  his  temples  lay. 
And  flirike  the  honours  of  his  creft  away. 
Thick  and  more  thick  the  foes  their  lances  fped, 
With  mighty  Mneftheus  thund'ring  at  their  head. 
Pale,  breathlefs,  faint,  and  black  with  duft,  in 

flireams 
The  fweat  defcends  from  all  his  trembling  limbs, 
rirm'd  as  he  was  (thus  prefs'd  on  ev'ry  fide), 
He  phing'd  at  laft,  undaunted,  in  the  tide. 
The  facred  river,  for  the  welcome  load. 
Spreads  his  wide  arms,  and  wafts  l.im  down  the 
The  hero  to  his  hofts  the  furges  bear,  [flood  ; 

Cleans'd  from  the  horrid  Itains  of  llaughter,  blood, 

and  war. 


BOOK      X. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 


Jupiter  calls  a  council  of  tke  gods,  and  forbids  them  to  engage  in  either  party.  At  the  return  of 
ylLneas  there  is  a  bloody  battle.  Turnus  kills  Pallas;  iEneas,  Laufus,  and  Mezentius  Mezentius 
is  dcfcribed  as  an  atheift  ;  Laufus  as  a  pious  and  virtuous  youth.  The  diflferent  artions  and  death 
of  thefe  two  are  the  fubjedl  of  a  noble  epifode. 


JN  ov/  wide  unfold  th'  eternal  gates  of  Jove  : 
-^Ir  ethereal  king  convenes  the  pow'rs  above. 
Beneath  his  eye,  both  hofts,  in  full  furvey. 
The  fpacious  world,  and  vaft  creation  lay  ; 
There  in  the  ftarry  courts,  enthron'd  on  high, 
Sate  the  majertic  lenate  of  the  fl:y,    ~ 
Kank'd.  by  degrees,  along  the  bright  abodes  ; 
'jto  whom  the  king  of  men.  and  father  of  the  gods ; 


What  difcord  fires  your  minds,  celeftial  train  ? 
Whj'  was  our  facred  mandate  urg'd  in  vain  ? 
Did  not  your  fov'reign  lord  his  will  declare, 
Tiiat  Troy  and  Latium  fhould  not  wage  the  war  i 
Why  are  we  difobey'd  ?  What  vain  alarms 
Inflame  their  fouls  to  ilaughter,  blood,  and  arms? 
The  deltin'd  time  will  wing  its  fatal  way, 
(Nor  need  your  rage  anticipate  the  day) 
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"When  Carthai^e,  uitli her  proiul  victorious  pow'rs, 
Shall  burft,  like  thvinder,  o'er  the  Roman  tow'rs, 
.Break  the  rtrong  Alpine  ad.imantine  chains, 
Pour  clown  the  hills,  and  deluge  all  the  plains. 
Then,  with  full  licence,  your  unbounded  liate 
AnJ  ftern  revenge  may  crulh  the  Trojan  Itate. 
Till  then,    ye    pow'rs,   from   wrath  and  difcord 

ceafe, 
And  let  the  nations  join  in  leagues  of  peace, 
Thus,  from  the  throne,  in  Ihort,  almighty  Jove  ; 
And  thus,  at  large,  the  beauteous  queen  of  love  : 
O  lire  of  men  below,  and  gods  on  higli  I 
(For  to  what  other  power  can  Venus  tiy  ?) 
IJoft  thou  not  fee  yon  fierce  Rutulian  train  ? 
With  what  fuccels  proud  Turnus  fwecps  the  plain  I 
Rapt  by  his  iteeds,  triumphant  on  his  car, 
The  dreadful  hero  rules  the  (lorm  of  war. 
Not  walls  can  guard  my  Trojans  now  from  fate  ; 
For,  lo  1  grim  flaughtcr  rages  in  the  gate  I 
With  hoftile  bands  the  walls  are  cover'd  o'er, 
And  the  deep  trenches  float  with  tides  of  gore  I 
I\Ty  ion  is  abfent,  while  his  fubjeifts  bleed  ; 
But  niuft  we  never  from  a  fiege  be  freed  ? 
For,  lo,  great  fire  I   a  fecond  army  falls, 
On  riling   Troy,  and  thunders  at  her  walls. 
In  Latian  fields  againft  the  Dardan  train, 
Behold  the  ftern  Tydides  rife  again  I 
Sprung  though  I  am  from  thee,  prepar'd  I  (land 
To  bleed  once  more — and  by  a  mortal  hand ! 
Yet,  if  againlt  thy  will  the  Phrygian  holt 
Have  left  their  Troy,  and  fought  the  Latian  coaft. 
Withdraw  thy  potent  aid,  O  fov'reign  god  ! 
And  bid  the  guilty  nation  mourn  in  blood  ! 
But  fince  fo  many  ligns  their  courl'e  compel, 
The  voice  of  heav'n,  and  oracles  of  hell ; 
Why  dares  another  pow'r  thy  will  debate. 
Or  thwart  th'  unalterable  courfe  of  fate  ? 
Her  boundlefs  vengeance  why  fliould  I  repeat  ? 
How  on  Sicilian  ihores  flie  fir'd  the  fleet  ? 
How  file  difpatch'd  to  yonder  world  below, 
With  that  dire  charge,  the  goddefs  of  the  bow  ? 
How  the  grim  tyrant  of  th'  itolian  reign 
Let   loofe    th'   imprifon'd    whirlwinds    o'er    the 

main? 
Hell  and  th'  infernal  pow'rs  were  yet  untry'd  ; 
All  hell  now  arms ;   and  rifes  on  her  fide. 
The  fiends,  the  furies  range  the  realms  above, 
And  adl  well  worthy  of  the  queen  of  Jove  ! 
Through  all  the  Latian  towns  Alecflo  flies, 
AihI  her  black  vifage  blalls  the  golden  Ikies  I 
No  hopes  of  empire  now  my  thoughts  employ 
(Thefe  were   my  hopes,  when  fortune  fmil'd  on 

Troy.) 
Let  Troy  and  Latium  fight  on  yonder  plains. 
And  fall  or  conquer  as  thy  will  ordains : 
Since  to  the  Phrygian  race  your  haughty  fpoufe 
No  fpot,  no  corner,  of  the  world  allows. 
Yet  I  implore  thy  grace,  almiglity  fire. 
By  ruin'd  Troy,  yet  fmoking  from  the  fire  I 
Give  me,  at  leaft,  the  royal  youth  to  bear 
(My  dear  Afcanius)  from  the  rage  of  war  I 
(And  let  the  father,  where  your  vengeful  bride 
Or  fortune  points,  ftill  wander  o'er  the  tide  I) 
Th'  Idalian  realm  and  Amathus  are  mine  ; 
Cythcra  fair,  and  Paplios  the  divine  ; 
There  he  may  live  defended  from  the  foes, 
L-alt  to  the  charms  of  fame,  in  foft  repofe. 


Then  to  Aufonia  let  proud  Carthage  come, 
And  hold  that  empire  once  decreed  to  Rome, 
O'er  the  wide  world  extend  her  boundlefs  pow'r; 
Our  hopes,  and  Jove's  own  promifes,  no  more  1 
What  now  avails  it,  that  my  godlike  heir 
Broke  through  the  holtile  fires,   and   'fcap'd  the 
Led  my  poor  exiles  to  the  Latian  plain,        [war  ; 
And  rai'j'd  a  city,  doom'd  to  fall  again  ; 
What  has  it  now  avail'd  him,  to  withrtand 
Th'  exhauftcd  dangers  both  of  fea  and  land  ; 
His  lot  were  happier  had  he  fcorn'd  a  crown, 
And  llumber'd  o'er  his  ruin'd  native  town. 
O  !   give  their  Xanthus  to  the  wretched  train, 
Give  them  their  Simois,  with  their  wars  again  1 
Let  Greece  in  arms  her  vengeful  hofts  employ 
Ten  long  years  more,  and  (torm  a  ferond  Troy  I 

To  whom,  with  fury  fparkling  in  her  eyes, 
Reply'd  the  haughty  emprels  of  the  ikies: 

And  why,  lay,  why,  O  goddefs  ?   am  I  preft 
To  wake  the  wrath,  that  flumbcr'd  in  my  breafl? 
What  god,  or  mortal,  bad  your  fon  declare, 
Againft  the  Latian  lord,  lb  ralh  a  war  > 
Suppofe,  fate  call'd  him  to  the  Latian  plains 
Or  (far  more  likely  mad  Callandra's  llrains  !  ) 
Say,  did  we  bid  him  leave  his  town  behind. 
And  truft  the  mercy  of  the  fea  and  wind  * 
Commit  the  war,  and  his  forfaken  Troy, 
To  inch  a  head,  an  unexperienc'd  boy  ? 
To  court  the  Tufcan,  and  with  vain  alarms   ' 
To  roufe  whole  nations  from  repol'e  to  arms  ? 
What  god,  or  what  perverfe  intent  of  ours 
Mov'd  the  wife  prince  to  leave  his  riling  tow'is? 
Say,  does  the  goddefs  of  the  bow  appear. 
Or  the  keen  fpite  of  vengeful  Juno,  here  I 
'  fis  hard,  you  urge,  the  Latians  ihould  confpire 
To  wrap  th'  un.'inilli'd  walls  of  Troy  in  fire  ; 
That  Turnus  lives,  and  holds  his  native  place 
(And  yet  he  i'prung  from  our  immortal  race)  ; 
Was  it  lefs  hard,  that  Troy  embattled  came. 
To  wafte  the  Latian  lands  with  fword  and  flame  ? 
O'er  foreign  realms  to  propagate  her  fway, 
Jom  fraud  to  force,  and  bear  their  fpoils  away  ? 
From  their  own  lords  the  plighted  brides  to  tear  ? 
To  proffer  peace,  and  yet  to  wage  the  war  ? 
You,  trom  the  foe,  your  darling  fon  could  ihroud. 
And,  for  a  man  prefcnt  a  figur'd  cloud. 
You  from  your  navy  could  the  fires  reftrain. 
And  change  yourfliips  to  Nereids  of  the  main. 
Y(  t  in  herfriemls  defence  is  Juno  feen  ? 
'  lis  a  high  crime  in  Jove's  i:    perial  queen  ! 
Your  fon,  belike,  is  abfent,  while  tlie  foe 
Invades  his  tow'is; — and  let  him  ftill  be  fo  I— . 
Cythera's  ifle,  and  Amathus,  are  yours; 
The  Paphian  realms,  and  foft  Idalian  fliores. 
Why  fliouldft  thou  then  to  fights  a  race  incline. 
Long  fince  inur'd  to  rougher  wars  than  thine? 
Did  we  confpire  your  empire  to  deftroy  ? 
Old  we  urge  vcngetui  Greece 
We  ?— or  your  Paris  ?  your  adt 
Who  did  that  black  deilrudlive  crime  inlpire  ? 
Who  faiHi'd  the  tianic,  that  let  two  worlds  on  fire? 
Did  the  lewd  youth,  at  Juno's  call,  convey. 
From  injur'il  Sparta's  walls,  his  beauteous  prey  ? 
Did  we  procure  ?  did  we  retain  the  fair  ? 
And,  for  his  lult,  fupport  a  ten  years  war  ? 
Then,  ])artial  goddefs,  then  had  been  your  time, 
To  fear  lor  Troy,  on  that  perfidious  crime  ; 


vnio  iijaii    kiiiiiw   . 

to  deftroy  ?  ~» 

to  ruin  Troy  ?      > 

lult'rous  boy  ?  3 


ifor 
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But  noxt',  too  late,  unjr.aiy  you  complain, 
>fow  vent  your  anger,  and  your  grief,  in  vain. 
Thus  fpoke  the  wrathful  queen ;  the  gods  di- 
vide, 
And  in  mixt  murmurs  vote  on  either  fide  : 
So,  pent  in  woods,  at  firft  with  fullen  found 
The  wind  low  murm'ring  rolls  the  foreft  round  ; 
A  dreadful  fignai  to  the  naval  train, 
Of  tiie  loud  ftorms  impending  o'er  the  main. 
Then  fpoke  th'  almighty  father,  as  he  fate 
Enthroned  in  gold,  and  clos'd  the  great  debate. 
(Th*  attentive  winds  a  folemn  filence  keep; 
The  wond'ring  waves  lie  level  on  the  deep  ; 
Eailh  to    her  centre  fliook;   high   heav'n   was 
aw'd;  [the  god.) 

Anr.  all  th'  immortal  thrones  flood  trembling  a:t 

Hear  then  our  facred  will,  ye  pow'rs  above  ; 
And  mark  th'  unaJterable  word  of  Jove. 
Since  you  refufe  to  bid  your  difcord  ceafe, 
And  join  the  nations  in  the  bonds  of  peace  ; 
Whatever  fchemes  or  hopes  the  parties  frame, 
Latium  and  Troy  to  Jove  are  both  the  fame  ; 
"Whether  in  yon  fierce  leaguer  'tis  decreed 
That  haplefs  liion,  or  Kefperia  bleed. 
The  ftern  Rutuhans  to  their  toils  Hiall  know, 
And  ev'ry  hand  (hall  work  its  weal  or  woe. 
Your  king,  inclin'd  to  neither  fide,  fliall  wait 
'i"hc  great  event,  and  leave  the  whole  to  fate. 
This  by  his  brother's  awful  floods  he  fwore, 
That  through  the  black  infernal  regions  roar; 
'•'Gave  the  dreadful  fignal  of  the  folemn  nod, 
Vv'ith  his  bent  brows ;  the  fanClion  of  the  god  ! 
From  fky  to  Iky  the  ftrohg  concuffion  rolls; 
And  all  Olympus  trembled  to  the  poles. 
Thus  did  the  fire  the  high  contention  cIofe| 
Then  from  the  throne  majeftically  role  ; 
"With  him  at  once  the  facred  fenate  rife. 
And  to  his  palace  wait  the  fov'reign  of  the  Ikies. 

Meanwhile,  at  ev'ry  gate,  the  Latian  pow'rs 
Ciowd  to  deftroy  their  foes,  and  fire  the  tov/'rs. 
By  hofts  furrounded,  in  dcfpair  to  fly, 
<Jlofe  in  their  trench,  the  helplefs  Irojans  lie. 
Yet  fome  undaunted  on  the  ramparts  ftand. 
And  guard  the  works;  a  brave  but  (lender  band. 
There,  fprung  from  Imbrafus,  bold  Alius  (lione : 
Thymoetes  next,  fam'd  Hicetaon's  fon. 
The  dread  Aflaraci  their  fuccour  bring; 
With  them,  two  brothers  of  the  Lycian  king, 
Thybris  and  Caftor  next,  a  martial  pair, 
yull  in  the  front  repel  the  rifmg  war, 
Thefe  Acmon  join'd,  from  fair  Lyrneffus'  (hore  ; 
With  all  his  ftrength  a  broken  rock  he  bore  : 
He  match'd  his  brother  Mneftheus'  wond'drous 

might, 
And  his  father  great  Clytius  in  the  fight. 
Some,  pond'rous  (tones,  ibme  pointed  jav'lins  aim, 
And  gaul  the  foe  with  (hafts,  or  mifhve  flame. 
Amid  the  train,  bright  Venus'  darling  care, 
Afcanius  (hone  ;  his  beauteous  head  was  bare  ; 
■A  golden  chain  conltrains  his  locks,  that  deck. 
In  glofiy  fable  curls,  his  lovely  neck  : 
So  Ihines  a  gem,  illuftrious  to  behold, 
On  fome  fair  virgin's  neck  enchas'd  with  gold  : 
So  the  furrounding  ebon's  darker  hue 
Improves  the  polilh'd  ivory  to  the  view. 

Thee  too,  (lern  Ifmarus,  O  chief  divine  ! 
A  grsat  dependent  of  the  Lydlar.  liri'-. 


(Born  where  the  peafants  turn  the  collly  monlti, 

Enrich'd  by  bright  PaClolus'  tides  of  gold) 

The  holts  admir'd  ;  while  fierce   thy    twanging 

bow 
Difcharg'd  thy  poifon'd  arrows  at  the  foe. 
Brave  Capys  next  fucceeds,  a  chief  of  fame. 
From  whom  protid  Capua  fince  deriv'd  her  name. 
Great  Mneftheus  clos'd  the  band,  of  high  renown, 
Since  late  he  caft  bold  Turnus  from  the  town. 

Thefe  all  the  rigid  toils  of  fight  fuftain  ; 
Meantime,  by  night,  their  gen'ral  plough^  the 

main. 
For  when  th'  prince  had  left  th'  Arcadian  coaft, 
And  fought  the  leader  of  the  Lydian  holt ; 
With  pray'rs  declar'd  his  bus'nel's,  race,  and  name. 
And  with  what  force  their  vengeful  tyrant  came; 
How  the  Rutulian  rag'd  ;  what  turns  of  fate 
And  chance  of  war  attend  the  mortal  (late  ; 
Strait  with  the  league  propos'd.the  chief  complies, 
And  joins  his  forces  to  his  new  allies. 

Now,  uncontrol'd  by  fate,  th?  martial  train. 
Led  by  a  foreign  hero,  cleave  the  main  : 
In  pomp,  before,  JE-nezs'  gaily  pa(t ; 
His  lofty  (tern  the  Phrygian  lions  grac'd  ; 
There,  banilh'd  Troy's  delight,  her  fculptVir'd  Ide, 
Hangs  o'er  the  foarwy  furge,  and  fliades  the  tide. 
Here  fate  the  chief  with  various  thoughts  oppreft, 
The  fate  of  war  revolving  in  his  brealt ; 
Clofe  by  his  fide  th'  Arcadian  prince  inquires 
Of  the  fvvift  motions  of  the  heavenly  fires  ; 
What  leas  he  meafur'd  ;  and  what  lands  he  fought-' 
What  (lorms  he  fufl'er'd,  and  what  fields  he  fought. 

Ye  mufes !  now  unlock  your  facred  fpring, 
Infpire  the  bard,  and  teach  him  how  to  fing. 
What  fliips,  what  heroes,  what  auxiliar  holts, 
Sail'd  with  vEneas  from  the  Tufcan  coalls. 

The  iiger  (\vi\  the  foamy  flood  divides. 
And  bears  a  thcufand  warriors  through  the  tides, 
Who  came  beneath  great  Mafficus'  command, 
From  Cofa's  turrets,  and  the  Clufian  land. 
Glofe  to  tlieir  fides  their  polifli'd  quivero  fate  ;        ; 
Strung  were   their  bows ;    their   arrows  wing'd 
with  fate. 
Six  hundred  move  beneath  fierce  Abas'  care, 
From  fopulonia  to  the  field  of  war. 
Rich  in  her  endlefs  beds  of  fteely  ore, 
The  rugged  Ilva  fends  three  hundred  more  : 
All,  tr.un'd  to  fight ;   all,  glorious  to  behold  ; 
And,  ort  the  (lern,  Apollo  liam'd  in  gold. 

With  groves  of  waving  fpears,  in  thick  array^ 
From  Pifa's  walls  a  thoufand  took  their  way;   .    . 
They  march  embattled  from  the  Tufcan  land, 
And  great  Afylas  leads  the  martial  band  ; 
Afylas,  ikilful  fage  I  whofe  piercing  eyes 
Dii'cern'd  all  figns  on  earth,  or  in  the  Ikies. 
His  heart  from  entrails  certain  omens  drew, 
From  (tars  and  birds,  and  lightnings  as  they  ilevr. 
Next  beauteous  Altur  ploughed  the  wat'ry  field. 
Proud  of  his  bounding  (teed  and  fculptur'd  (liieid  ;- 
From  where  old  Pyrgus'  lofty  turrets  rife. 
And  rank  Gravifcan  marlhes  taint  the  Ikies, 
Where  Care  groan'd  beneath  Mezentius'  reign, 
And  gurgling  Minio  glitters  o'er  the  plain  ; 
Three  hundred  march  beneath  the  leader's  care, 
Breathing  revenge,  and  eager  all  for  war. 

Nor  thou  unfung,  brave  Cinyras,  fliall  f  afs. 
The  martial  chief  of  the  Ligurian  race  5 
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Nor  thou,  Cupavo,  iincfer  whofe  command, 
Advanc'd  to  tight  a  linaJl,  hut  valiant  band. 
While  [ilunicii  adorn  thy  cvcii,  and  wave  above, 
Exptcdivf  of  thy  fire  *,  tiansforni'd  by  love. 
Willie  for  his  Phajtoii  his  forruws  llovv, 
And  foft  harmunious  flrain.  beguile  his  woe; 
While  in  the  dulky  poplar  grove  he  made 
His  melting  moans,  beneath  tho  lifters  lliade, 
O'er  all  the  mar  the  fnowy  feathers  rife, 
And  in  a  tuneful  fwan  he  mounts  the  fl^ies. 
Now  his  great  ofTsprin  j  with  his  I'ocial  train, 
In  the  huge  Cv-Mitaur  plaugh'd  the  roaring  main. 
High  on  the  prow  the  fiijur'd  monfter  Itood, 
And  fliook  a  rocky  fragment  o'er  the  flood, 
The  I'ounding  keel  the  thronging  waves  disjoin'd. 
That  foam,  and  whiten,  in  long  tracks  behind. 

Next  warlike  Ocnus  brought  his  troops  along, 
From  prefcient  Manto  and  great  Tyber  I'prung  ; 
By  him,  fair  Mantua  rofe,  immortal  town  1 
And  from  his  mother's  name  dtriv'd  her  own. 
Her  niighty  walls,  illuflrious  founders  grace, 
Of  dift''rent  countries,  and  a  diiT'rent  race. 
Three  tribes  diftimfl  polVels  her  fertile  lands. 
And  tour  fair  cities  every  tribe  commands. 
Proud  of  her  Tufcan  line,  with  glory  crowu'd, 
She  reigns  the  miftrcfs  of  the  nations  round. 

Next,  gen'rous  hate  to  ftern  Mezentius  draws 
Five  hundred  more,  in  freedom's  facred  caufe. 
Where,  crown'd  with  reeds,  the  Mincio  takes  his 

courfe 
From  old  Benacus'  venerable  fource, 
In  one  vaft  ihip  he  pours  the  warlike  train, 
Down  through  his  native  channel  to  the  main. 
Fierce  for  revenge,  the  great  Auleie^  guirles 
Th'  enormous  bulk,  that  labours  through  the  tides. 
An  hundred  pines  the  boiling  ocean  fvveep, 
Plough  the  white  waves,  and  iafli  the  bellowing 
A  mighty  Triton,  figur'd  on  the  prow,         [deep. 
With  his  loud  trump  alarms  the  fea  btlow. 
Down  to  his  wailt  the  human  form  defcends, 
But  in  a  whale  th'  ampliibious  monfter  ends. 
Swift  as  he  fwims,  the  waters  fly  before  ;      [roar. 
And,  dafli'd  beneath  the  god,  the  frothy  lurges 

So  laany  chiefs  in  thirty  velfels  ride 
To  Troy's  defence,  and  cleave  the  fparkling  tide. 
Now    radiant    Cynthia,    through  th'   cthertal 
height. 
Rode  in  the  folemn  chariot  of  the  night. 
Fist  at  ths  ftern.  the  helm  JE.ne3.s  plies ; 
No  creeping  flumbcr  feals  his  careful  eyes. 
Amid  the  feas,  he  meets  the  wond'rous  train 
Of  diips  transform'd  to  Nereids  of  the  main  ; 
As  many  goddelTef,  as  flood  before, 
Witli  brazen  beaks,  tall  veftels  on  the  fliore. 
1  hey  know  the  chief  from  far,  and  in  a  ring 
The  dancing  Nymphs  enclcfe  their  wond'ringking. 
The  drft  whofe  eloquence  exxeU'd  the  reft, 
Above  the  waves  advanc'd  her  ivory  breaft  ; 
Held  with  one  hand  the  ftern,  while  one  divides, 
With  many  an  eafy  ftroke,  the  filent  tides : 
And  doft  thou  w  jke,  great  oftspring  of  the  Ikies  .' 
\Va'^e  flill,  and  open  ev'ry  fail  (llie  cries)  : 
Tliy  flups  are  we  that  once  on  Ida  ftood. 
Now  chang'd  by  heav'n  to  Nereids  of  the  flood. 
W^;.(-n  the  perfidious  proud  Rutulian  camt. 
With  the  dread  fword,  and  the  devouring  flaine, 
•  Cycnus, 
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We  burft  our  anchors,  by  the  foe  compell'd. 
And  fought  our  mafter  o'er  the  wat'ry  liehf, 
Thefe  iorms  the  mother  of  the  fkies  beftow'd. 
And  made  each  Hup  a  goddefs  of  the  flood  : 
Li)w  in  the  facied  fe  is  our  court  we  keep. 
And  dwell  beneath  the  roarings  of  the  deep. 
Shut  iri  the  town,  remains  thy  royal  heir, 
Midft  all  tiie  terrors  of  the  L^.tian  war. 
'I'he  brave  Arcadian  horfe,  and  Tufcan  hoft, 
Have  rcach'd  the  land,  and  fciz'd  th'  appointed 

poft. 
The  Daunian  chief  has  fent  a  fquadron  down 
To  ftop  their  dellin'd  progrefs  to  the  town. 
Rile,  hero  1^  rife  ;  and,  with  the  dawning  light. 
Lead  all  th'  impatient  warriors  to  the  fight. 
With  thy  Vulcanian  orb  invade  the  field, 
That  golden,  bright,  impenetrable  fhield. 
The  morning  fon  (nor  think  my  promife  vain  !) 
Shall  fee  valt  heaps  of  fierce  Rutulians  flain. 
This  faid  ;  the  goddefs  (for  fhe  knew  the  way) 
Pufh'd  the  light  vefl'el  o'er  the  glaffy  fea  : 
Swift  as  a  jav'lin.  or  a  ftorm  flie  flew  • 
And,  wing'd  with  rival  fpeed,  her  courfe  the  ted 
purfue. 
While  at  the  fight  the  hero  flood  amaz'd. 
The  prolp'rous  fign  his  bounding  fpirits  rais'cj. 
Then,  as  he  fixt  on  heav'n  his  joyful  eyes 
To  potent  Cybele  the  warrior  cries : 

Great  guardian  queen  of  Ida's  hiDs  and  wood- 
Supreme,  majeftic  mother  of  the  gods  '.  ' 
Whofe  ftrong  defence  proud  tow'ring  cities  Chare 
V\  hile  roaring  lions  whirl  thy  mighty  car  .'  ' 
Oh  !  kindly  fecond  this  aufpicious  li<jn 
And  grace  thy  Phrygians  v/ith  thy  aid' divine. 
Inlpir'd  by  thee,  the  combat  I  require, 
IVIy  bofom  kindles,  and  my  foul's  on  fire  I 

He  lUid;  and  now  the  bright  revolving  d-ry 
Blaz'd  o'er  the  world,  and  chas'd  the  ihades  aw.iy- 
When  firit  the  hero  bade  the  train  prepare 
All  rang'd  beneath  their  banners,  for  the  war- 
Route  tor  the  charge  their  courage,  and  excite" 
i  heir  martial  ardor,  to  prevoke  the  light. 

As  on  his  ftern  the  godlike  v.-arrior  ftand?. 
And  views  diftind  his  camp  and  focial  bands' ' 
High  in  his  hand  the  golden  fhield  he  rais'd  ;  * 
Wide  o'er  the  flood  the  ftrong  effulgence  bla'z'J. 
Fir'd  with  new  hopes,  the  joyful  Tioia::s  fpy 
The  fanning  orb  ;   their  darts  and  jav'lins  fly  ; 
And  their  loud  clamours  tempeft  all  the  iky.  * 
Let's  load  the  thick-emhody'd  cranes  repair,' 
In  ranks  embattled,  through  the  clouds  of  air; 
When,  at  the  Cgnal  giv'n,  they  leave  behind. 
With  rapid  flight,  the  pinions  of  the  wind. 

Amaz'd  flood  Turnus,  and  their  I  itian  foes. 
Nor  knew  fiom  whence  the  fuddentranfport  role; 
Till  all  th'  advancing  navy  they  furvev 
A  floating  fcene,  that  covcr'd  half  the  Vea. 
From  great  /Eneas'  crett  the  lightnings  ftream. 
And  his  bright  helmet  darts  a  ruddy  gleam; 
A  length  of  flames  the  mighty  thieid  difplays. 
Shoots  flres  on  tires,  and  pours  a  boundlefs  blaze. 
So  the  dire  comet,  with  portento:'.s  light 
Ar.d  baleful  beams,  glares  dreadful  in  the  night  J 
So  the  red  dog-ftar,  when  he  mounts  on  high, 
And  with  his  fatal  f])iendnr  flies  the  (ky 
Scare>  the  pale  nations ;  for  his  burnin  r  breath 
Darts  down  difeafe,  blue  peflilence,  ar.J  d-7ir>. 
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But  ftill,  undaunted,  Tiirnus  wrg'd  the  train, 
Toleize  the  Ihore,  and  drive  them  to  the  main. 

Lo  :  what  you  long  have  wirti'd,  to  prove  your 
might,  [right  !— 

The  hour  '. — the  place  I— the  foe  1— the  prorais'd 
Your  wives,  your  fons,  your  country  calls  you  en, 
Your  great  forefathers  glories  and  your  own. 
Now  while,  w;th  flldd'nng  fteps,  to  gain  the  land 
The  Trojans  toil  :  defccnd  we  to  the  Itrand ; 
Soon  as  on  yonder  fhore  our  bands  appear, 
One  noble  Itroke,  my  friends,  fliall  end  the  war  : 

The  brave  command  i'liccefs The  hero  faid  ; 

Tlien  with  himlelf  for  one  cool  m.oment  weiph'd, 
To  the  bold  talk  what  cliofen  troops  to  call, 
And  to  what  bands  intruft  the  leaguei'd  wall. 

Meantime  the  hero  lands  his  warlike  train  ; 
Some  watch,  impatient,  the  retreating  main  ; 
Then  vault,  and  feize  the  half-recover'd  fliores ; 
Some    Aide,    more   vent'rous,  down  the  bending 

cars. 
A  place  at  length  the  daring  Tarchon  fpy'd, 
"Where  in  fmooth  fwellings  roll'd  an  eafy  tide  ; 
There,  as  no  waters  break,  no  billows  roar. 
He  fears  no  flioals,  but  hopes  a  friendly  fhore. 
Thither  his  veflc-Is  from  the  deep  he  drew, 
And  eager  thus  exhorts  the  naval  crew  : 
Now,  now  my  friends,  exert  your  utmoft  force, 
I*^y»  ply  your  oars,  and  urge  the  furious  courle. 
Puih,  heave  your  defp'rate  galJies  to  the  ftrand  ; 
Plough  with  your  beaks  and  keels  the  hoftile  land. 
My  fole  ambition  is  to  gain  the  coaft  : 
And  then-— no  matter— -lei  the  (liip  be  loft. 

Sofpoke  th'  impatient  chief;  and,  as  he  fpoke, 
They  ply  their  oars,  and  rife  to  ev'ry  ftioke. 
Full  on  the  land  the  rufliing  vefl'eis  bore, 
Till  with  their  prows  they  cleave  the  fandy  fliore. 
Safe  to  the  Ihei ving  beach  the  galiies  run  ; 
All  'fcap'd  the  ihock,  brave  Tarchon,  but  thy  own. 
Thy  own  amid  tlie  Ihallows  rufti'd,  and  there 
Dafh'd  on  the  rock,  and  Hoping  hung  in  air : 
Preft  by  a  war  of  \vaves,  her  flfatter'd  fides 
Burft,  a;id  the  crew  plunge  headlong  in  the  tides. 
They  fwira,  eacumber'd  with  their  broken  oars: 
The  floods  fupplant  their  feet,,  and  bear   them 
from  the  Ihores. 

Meantime  agaiuft  the  Trojan?,  on  the  coaft 
Brave  Turnus  led  his  clofe  embattled  hoft.  ■ 
The  fprightly  trumpets  found  with  m.anial  firains. 
When  great  ^neas  charged  the  Latian  fwains; 
The  valiant  Theion  flew,  with  matchlefs  mi^-ht 
The  firft  aufpicious  omen  of  the  fight ; 
A  giant  chief;  his  furious  courfe  he  held 
Againft  the  prince,  the  foremofl:  of  the  field. 
Fierce  thro'  his  ihicld  and  mail  (an  op'ning  wide  !) 
Hew  the  fwilt  fivord,  and  pierc'd  the  warrior's 

fide. 
Then  Lycas  bled,  and  ftain'd  the  thirfly  fliore. 
To  Phoebus  facred  from  his  natal  hour  ; 
■Ripp'd  from  the  womb,  the  infant  'fcap'd  the  Heel! 
^  he  man,  unhappy  !  by  tiie  faulchion  fell. 
€yas  and  Cifl'eas  next  the  hero  flew, 
Ai  their  huge  clubs  whole  armies  overthrew. 
V^ain  was  their  itrcngtli,  their  bulk,  their  martial 

fire, 
Vain  their  Herculean  arms,  and  boafled  fire, 
Alcides'  friend  ;  whole  glorious  Iteps  he  trod' 
While  eaith^fupply'd  new  ir.onltcrsfor  the  g'od. 
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\  As  loudly  vaunting,  haughty  Pharos  ftoc^, 
Fixt  in  his  throat,  thejav'lin  drank  his  blood. 
On  Cydon  next,  who   fir'd  with  lawlefs  joy, 
Fair  Clytius  courted  and  carefs'd  the  boy. 
With  all  his  force  the  mighty  hero  drove. 
And  foon  had  finilh'd  his  prepoft'rous  love  • 
Soon  had  the  youth,  expiring  on  the  fliore. 
Sunk,  and  indulg'd  his  guilty  flames  no  more  ; 
But  Phorcus'  fon*,  feven  valiant  warriors,  flew, 
And  all  at  once  thc-ir  vengeful  jav'iins  threw  ; 
Some  from  his  buckler  and  his  helm  rebound. 
Some,  turn'd  by  Venus,  glance  upon  the  ground- 
Thus  prei's'd,  thus  compafs'd  round  on  ev'ry  fide, 
The  wrathful  prince  to  brave  Achates  cry'd  ; 
Bring,  bring  thofe  darts  (not  one  fliall  fly  in  vain) 
That  picrc'd  the  Grecians  on  the  Trojan  plain. 
Then  a  long  lance  with  all  his  might  he  cafl:. 
Through  Mffion's  fliield  the  furious  weapon  pafs'd  ; 
Through   the   Itrong  cuirafs   pierc'd   the   hifling 

dart, 
Transfix'd  his  breaft,  and  quiver'd  in  his  heart. 
The  good  Alcanor  lends  his  friendly  hand. 
To  raife  his  grov'ling  brother  from  the  fand  ; 
But,  wing'd  with  death,  a  fecond  iav'lin  flies, 
Swift  as  the  firft,  and  flngs  along  the  fl^ies  : 
Through  his  extended  arm  the  fpear  was  flung; 
And  by  the  nerves  the  dying  member  hung. 
His  brother  Numitor  the  weapon  drew 
From  the  pale  corfe,  and  at  the  vicflor  threw ; 
The  whizzing  dart  glanc'd  innocently  by, 
But  flightly  raz'd  Achates'  manly  thigh. 

Next  Claufus,  fiufii'd  with  youthful  fl:rength 

and  grace, 
(Clanfus,  the  leader  of  the  Sabine  race) 
Beheld  the  mighty  Dryops  from  afar, 
And  launch'd  his  pointed  fpear  aloft  in  air, 
V/hich  pierc'd  his  throat;    the   purple   hand  of 

death 
Supprefb'd  the  voice,  and  fl:opp"d  the  vital  breath. 
Headlong  he  fails  ;  he  grovels  on  the  fliore, 
And  his  pale  mouth  ejects  a  flood  of  gore. 
Still  rufuint^  on,  the  chief  the  flaughter  fpread  ; 
By  various  deaths  three  fons  of  Boreas  bled. 
As  many  more,  poor  haplefs  youths  !   expire  ; 
Their  country  Tnrace,  and  Idas  was  their  fire. 
Agaimithe  prince  hib  bands  Halefus  leads, 
And  fierce  MefllipuF  lafli'd  his  fiery  fl;£ed. 
In  furious  confiicT:  mix'd,  both  armips  ftand 
On  the  firft;  verge,  and  margin  of  the  land  ; 
They  meet,   they    fight ;  but    neither   gain,  not 

■yield; 
And  level  hung  the  balance  of  the  field. 
As  when  the  winds  from  different  quarters  rife^. 
Pour  to  the  charge,  and  combat  in  tlie  ikies. 
In  due  fufpence  the  liruggling  tempeftskcep 
The  balanc'd  clouds,  and  poife  the  rolling  deep  ; 
The  winds  and  waves  ojipos'd  with  equal  might, 
Still  undecided  hangs  th'  aereal  fight : 
So  join  both  armies  in  the  dubious  fray ; 
I'hefe  fcorn'd  to  yield,  nor  thole  can  win  the  day  ■ 
Al),  man  to  man,  exfrt  the  martial  fire  ; 
All,  foot  to  foot,  or  conquer,  fr  expire. 

But,  in  a  did  'rent  quarter,  where  the  floods 
Had  fpread  the  ground  with   fhatter'd  rocks  and 

woods, 
Th'  Arcadian  fquadrons  from  their  fteeds  alight^ 
And  wage  on  foot  an  unaccultom'd  fight. 
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Kow  to  an  opfn  route  their  ranks  IncIinM, 
And  dole   their  foes  came   thund'ring  from  be- 
hind. 
This  faw  their  chief,  brave  Pallas,  with  defpair; 
He  faw,  and  ttrove  to  ftop  the  liying-  war; 
And  thus  the  troo])?,  as  headlong  they  retir'd, 
With  pray'rs  he  moT'd,  or  with  reproaches  fir'd  : 
Whither,  ah,  whither  would  you  turn  your  flight  ? 
By  your  pa/t  deeds  !  by  ev'ry  former  fight  I 
By  all  your  triumphs  I  by  your  fov'reign's  name  ! 
By  my  own  hopes  to  match  my  father's  fame  1 
Truft  not  your  feet ;  your   hands  muft  hew  your 

way 
Through  yon  black  body,  and  that  thick  array. 
Here,  here,  your  country  calls  you  all,  to  Ihare 
With  your  young  chief  the  glories  of  the  war. 
Rufli  to  the  fight ;  no  gods  our  arms  oppofe; 
Men,  like  onrfelves,  and  mortal,  are  our  foes. 
In  us  an  equal  ftrength  and  foul  appears, 
Our  hands  and  fpirits  are  as  bold  as  theirs. 
Lo  1  there  the  foes  our  bands  imprifon'd  keep  1 
And  here  th'  eternal  barriers  of  the  deep  ! 
Back  on  the  feas,  ye  daftards,  would  ye  fall  ? 
Or  hide  your  iliameful  heads  in  yon  beleaguer'd 
wall? 
He  faid  ;  and  rufliingon  the  huftile  bands, 
Firft  in  his  way  ill-fated  Lagus  itands ; 
Low  as  he  ftoop'd,  a  mighty  (tone  to  rear, 
Full  in  the  reins  deicends  the  pointed  fpear; 
Then,  as  he  difengag'd  the  dart  with  pain, 
Fir'd  at  the  fight,  bold  Hilbon  rulh'd  in  vain 
Againft  the  prince;  the  prince  his  bofom  gor'd, 
And  plung'd  into  the  lungs  his  thund'ring  Ivvord  : 
Next,  lewd  Anchemolus  his  fanlchion  fped. 
Who  dar'd  to  ftain  his  ftepdame's  facred  bed. 
You  too,  ye  Daunian  twins,  unhappy  pair  ! 
Laris  and  Thymber  1  perilh'd  in  the  war  : 
So  like  your  features,  that  your  parents  look 
On  either  face,  but  each  for  each  miltook. 
Puzzled,  yet  pleas'd,  they  gaz'd  on  either  child. 
And  fondly  in  the  deardelufion  fmild. 
Is'ow  clears  brave  Pallas,  in  the  dire  debate. 
The  nice  diftiniflion  by  a  diff'rent  fate. 
Thy  head,  f»ir  Thymber,  flies  before  the  fword  ; 
Thy  hand,  poor  Lans,  fought  its  abfent  lord  ; 
Thy  dying  fingers,  quiv'ring  on  the  plain, 
With  darts  convulfive  grafp  the  fteel  in  vain. 

The  Arcadian    fquadrons,  by  their  prince  in- 
Rous'd  by  his  words,  by  his  example  hr'd,  [fpir'd, 
Difdain  to  fly,  and  arms  to  arms  oppoie  ; 
Grief,  fhame,  and  fury,  drive  then;  on  the  foes. 
From  Teuthras  and  fiom  Tyres,  on  his  car 
Pale  Rhoctcus  flioots  impetuous  through  the  war  ; 
While  Pallas  his  fwift  dart  at  Ilus  threw, 
It  pierc'd  the  haplels  warrior  as  he  flew. 
The  winged  death  the  haplefs  warrior  ftay'd, 
And  for  a  fpace,  poor  Ilus'  fatedelay'd  ; 
He  tumbles  from  the  car,  diftain'd  with  gore, 
And,  grim  in  death,  lies  foaming  on  the  ihore. 
As,  when  the  fummer  glows  with  fervid  rays, 
The  ftiepherd  fets  the  toreft  in  a  blaze. 
The  groves  all  kindle,  while  the  winds  confpire, 
And  with  their  breath  enrage  the  roaring  fire: 
Wide  and  more  wide  the  conflagration  flies. 
Pours  o'er  the  fields  and  thunders  to  the  Ikies  : 
On  lome  ftcep  mountain  fits  the  joyful  fwain, 
While  the  vidoriou  flames  devour  the  plain. 
Vol..  XII. 
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So  pleas'd,  brave  Pallas  fees  th'  Arradian  prw'rs. 
All  fu'd  with  vengeance,  fwfcp  along  the  Ihores. 

Halcfus  flew  to  meet  the  conqu'ring  foe  ; 
Sheath'd  in  bright  arm?,  he  rofe  to  ev'ry  blow. 
Firft  Ladon  funk  beneath  his  pointed  Heel  ; 
Then  great  Uemodocus  and  Phcrcs  fell. 
While  bold  Strymonius  flics  before  the  band 
To  feize  his  throat :  the  faulchion  lops  his  hand : 
Hurl'd  from  his  arm.  a  ftone  defccnded  full 
On  Thoas'  head,  ard  crulh'd  the  batter'd  Ikull. 
His  old  prophetic  fire,  with  tender  care, 
Conceal'd,  and  warn'd  Halefus  from  the  war. 
But  when  in  death  he  clos'd  his  aged  eyes. 
The  fatal  fillers  claim'd  their  deftin'd  prize. 
Now  flood  the  warrior  (for  his  hour  drew  near) 
A  victim  farred  to  th'  Evandrian  fpear. 
His  jav'lin  Pallas  at  the  vi<flor  throws, 
But  firlt  the  youth  prefers  his  ardent  vows; 
O  father  Tyber  1  give  my  winged  dart. 
To  fly  direct  through  proud  Halefus'  heart ! 
His  arms  and  fpoils  thy  facred  oak  fliall  bear ; 
So  pray'd  the  youth ;  the  god  allows  his  pray'r. 
Halefus  fliiekls  Imaon  from  the  foe. 
But  leaves  his  breait  all  naked  to  the  blow. 
He  fell  ;  his  fall  alarm'd  the  Latian  hoft  ; 
They  wept,  and  mourn'd  the  mighty  hero  loft-. 
But  foon  brave  Laufus  rais'd  them  from  dcfpair; 
Laulus,  who  fhone  confpicuous  m  the  war. 
Stern  Abas  firll  he  flew,  of  matchlefs  min-ht, 
Who  flood  unmov'd,  the  bulwarjt  of  the  fight. 
Now  bled  the  Tufcan,  now  th*  Arcadian  train. 
And   Troy's  bold  fons,  who  fcap'd  the  Greeks  in 

vain. 
Fierce  to  the  fight  beneath  their  chiefs  they  came; 
Their  chiefs,  their  numbers,  and  their  Itrength, 

the  fame. 
The  rear,  clcfe  prefling  to  the  dire  alarms,  [arms. 
Th'  encumber'd  troops  fcarce  wield  their  ufelefs 
Here  Pallas  fires  his  train,  and  Laufus  there; 
In  all  their  charms  the  blooming  youths  appear. 
Poor,  haplefs  youths !  alas  your  native  plain 
iMuft  never,  never  blefs  your  eyes  again  1 
In  vain  would  you  engage  !  for  Jove  withftands ; 
Both,  both  mult  fall ;  but  fall  by  greater  hands  1 

Now  Turnus  to  the  aid  of  Liufus  came, 
Warn'd  by  his  filler  *,  the  celeftial  dame  ; 
Through  cleaving  ranks  he  drives  his  kindling  car 
With  furious  fpeed,  and  thunders  through  the  war. 
Forbear,  forbear;  nor  touch  my  due,  he  cries  ; 
For  Pallas,  Pallas  is  your  leader's  prize. 
To  me,  to  me  alone  belongs  the  fight  : 
Oh  !  could  his  fire  be  wituifs  to  th;"  figlit  I 
He  faiil ;  and  at  the  v.-ord,  th'  obedient  train 
At  once  retir'd,  and  left  an  open  plain. 
The  youth  with  wonder  faw  the  parting  band, 
Heard  the   bold  challenge,  and  the  proud  com- 
mand. 
With  many  a  fiery  glance  he  roll'd  his  eyes 
Around  his  manly  limb?,  and  ample  fize  ; 
And  to  his  haughty  foe,  in  (liort  replies: 
Now,  by  thy  royal  fpoils  I  will  acquire 
Immortal  fame  ;  or  glorioufly  empire  ! 
Then  vaunt  no  mure,  foi  know,  almighty  Jove 
Beholds  the  fight  impartial,  from  above. 
Til's  faid  ;  amid  the  field  the  hero  flrode  ; 
All  chilld  with  fear,  the  pale  Arcadians  flood. 
#  Juturna. 
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The  Daunian  chief  Ipriing  dreadKiltrom  the  car, 
And  riilird  on  foot,  impetuous  to  the  war; 
Rufli'd,  as  a  lion,  from  the  mountain's  heijtht, 
On  fome  ftern  bull,  that  meditates  the  fight. 

But  Toon  as  Pallas  faw  the  prince  appear 
Within  due  diftance  of  the  Hying  fpear, 
The'  far  o'er-match'd,  the  youth  his  fortune  tries  ; 
And,  ere  he  threw  the  dart,  invok'd  the  Ikies  : 
O  great  Alcides !  by  my  father's  feaft, 
Thyfelf  vouchfaf'd  to  grace,  a  glorious  gueft  ; 
Aflift  his  fon,  and  crown  his  bold  defio-n  ; 
Let  Turnus  fall,  and  own  the  conqueft  mine ; 
And,  while  the  viclor  fpoils  the  bloody  prize, 
View  the  proud  trophy  with  his  clofmg  eyes. 
His  ardent  pray'r  with  grief  Alcides  hears, 
And  pours  a  flood  of  unavailing  tears  : 
■V\'hile  in  his  breaft  lie  check'd  the  rifing  groan, 
Th'  all-gracious  father  footh'd  his  forrowing  fon  : 

To  all  that  breathe,  is  fist  th'  appointed  date  ; 
Life  is  but  fliort,  and  circumfcrib'd  by  fate  : 
'Tis  virtue's  work,  by  fame  to  ftretch  the  fpan, 
Whofe  fcanty  limit  bounds  the  days  of  man. 
How  many  fons  of  gods  were  doom'd  to  fall, 
Great  as  they  were  '.  beneath  the  Trojan  wall? 
Great  as  he  was  I   among  the  mighty  dead, 
Ev'n  my  own  fon,  the  brave  Sarpedon  bied  . 
Fierce  Turnus  too  the  cruel  fates  attend, 
Arid  now,  ev'n  now,  his  race  is  at  an  end. 
This  faid  ;  th'  almighty  fov'regn  of  the  (kies 
Turns  frem  the  fcene  of  blood  his  facred  eyes. 

Now  with  full  force  his  jav'lin  Pallas  threw 
And  from  the  (heath  the  fliining  f  ulchion  drew. 
I'he  whizzing  fpear,  with  erring  courfe  impell'd, 
Flew  through  the  ringing  margin  of  the  iLield, ' 

And  glancing,  raz'd  the  llioulder  of  the  foe, 

Then  Turnus  Ihook  the  lance  ;   prepar'd  to  throw  • 
He  Hiook  the  lance  ;   and  fee,  he  cry'd,  if  mine 
Reach  not  the  mark  ;   a  furer  dart  than  thine  ! 
He  faid,  and  threw.     The  fpear  with  forceful  Iway 
Broke,  through  the  folid  fhicld.its  deftmd  way  ; 
Through  ev'.y  (leely  plate,  and  brazen  fold. 
Through  ftrong  bull-hides,   around   the  buckler 

roll'd  ; 
Through  the  thick  cuirafs  flew  the  furious  dart, 
Transfix'd  his  breaft,  and  planted  in  his  heart. 
From  the  wide  wound  in  vain  the  lance  he  tore 
The  purple  f  al  came  floating  with  the  gore. 
Down  fank  the  youth  ;   his  rattling  arm^'rcfound  ; 
He  fpurns,  and  grinds  inblocd  :he  hoilile  ground.' 
Then,  as  he  flrode,  exulting,  o'er  the  dead, 
Thus  to  th'  Arcadian  train  the  vicflor  faid  : 
Go  : — be  this  meflage  to  your  mafter  known  ; 
Such  as  the  fire  deferv'd,  I  fend  the  ion; 
Unbrib'd,  unfought  his  relics  I  beftow, 
if  fun'ral  honours  can  relieve  his  woe. 
Bear  for  the  Trojans  friendfliip  has  he  paid  :  — 
Then,  with  his  foot  he  preft  the  proftrate  dead  • 
Seiz'd  his  en>.broider'd  belt,  a  glorious  prey  I 
And  from  his  bofom  rent  the  prize  away. 
In  this  rich  belt,  with  precious  gold  inlaid, 
His  utrnoft  art  Eurytion  had  difplay'd. 
Here,  thick  embofs'd,  the  fifty  daughters  fhed 
Their  conforis  blood,  and  llain'd  the  bridal  bed  : 
The  rais'd,  bold  figures,  all  divinely  bright 
Came  out,  and  ftood  proje^^bng  to  the  fight. 
This  fpoil  proud  Turnus  with  triumphant  eves 
Surveys,  and  glories  ia  the  coftly  prize. 
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But  man,  too  happy  in  a  profp-'rolij  ftaW, 
Grows  blind  and  heedlefs  of  his  futuie  fate  ; 
The  time  Ihall  come,  when  Turnus  in  difmay. 
Shall  mourn  thefe  fpoils,  and  this  vidlorious  day  ;• 
Shall  will),  too  late  !  the  golden  belt  unfought, 
And  curie  the  tropies  he  fo  dearly  bought  ! 

With  groans  and  tears  th'  Arcadians,  on  afiiield^ 
Bear  back  their  breathlefs  leader  from  the  field.        i 

Thus  to  thy  father's  arms  doit  thou  retire. 
Brave-  youth,  the  grief  and  glory  of  thy  fire  ! 
O  early  loft  I  with  ftrength  and  beauty  grac'd  ! 
This  thy  firft  day  of  wartare  v/as  thy  laft  : 
Yet  didft  thou  fcatter  death  through  half  an  hoft  ; 
And,  ere  thy  own,  a  thoufaiid  lives  were  loft. 

Now  by  fpedlators,  not  the  voice  of  fame, 
To  Troy's  great  chief  thefe  mournful  tidmgs  came; 
That  round  his  friends,  endanger,  danger  grows. 
Who  claim  his  aid  encompafs  d  by  the  foes. 

With  his  huge  weighty  fword,  without  delay. 
Through  bleeding  ranks  be  cleaves  an  ample  way. 
Thee,  Turnus,  thee  he  feeks  along  the  plain. 
Proud  of  the  fpoils  of  haplefs  Pallas  flain. 
The  genial  feaft,  the  fon  the  fire  combin'd, 
League?,  triendlhip,  all,  came  ruflung  on  his  mind,. 

Four  youths  by  Sulmo,  four  by  Ufens,  bred, 
Unhappy  vidlims  1   deftin'd  to  the  dead,  it 

He  feiz'd  alive,  to  ofter  on  the  pyre, 
And  fprinkle  with  their  blood  the  funeral  fire. 
At  Magnus  nest  his  furious  fpear  he  caft. 
But  o'er  his  head  the  quiv'ring  weapon  paft  : 
The  wre»chembrac'd  his  knees,  and  try'd  with  art. 
To  bend  his  ftern,  inexorable  heart. 
By  thy  dead  father's  (hade,  thy  fuppliant  fpare  '. 
By  all  the  hopes  of  thy  furviving  heir  ! 
Preferve,  victorious  prince,  this  life  alone, 
To  glad  a  longing  father  and  a  fon  I 
Kigh  in  my  dome  are  filver  talents  roll'd, 
•Vith  piles  of  labour'd  and  uniabour'd  gold, 
Thefe,  to  procure  my  ranfom,  I  refign  ; 
The  war  depends  not  on  a  hfe  like  mine  ! 
One,  one  poor  life,  can  no  fuch-dift"rence  yield, 
lior  turn  the  mighty  balance  of  the  field  ! 

Thytalents(cry'd  the  prince), thy  treafur'dftore 
Keep  for  thy  fons;  but  talk  of-terms  no  more. 
Your  chief,  when  Pallas  he  depriv'd  of  breath, 
Left  no  conditions  but  revenge  and  death. 
So  deems  my  living  fon  ;  my  fire  below  ; 
And,  from  this  fxvord,  demand  the  life  ofev'ryfoe. 
This  faid;  he  feiz'd  his  helm;  arid  while  he  pray'd^ 
Deep-bury 'd  in  his  neck  the  darning  blade. 

Apollo's  prieft,  illuftrious  jEmon's  fon. 
In  purple  robes  and  radiant  armour  flione. 
The  facred  fillets  bind  his  brows  in  vain  ! 
Swift  flies  the  gaudy  warrior  o'er  the  plain. 
Beneath  the  prince  the  haplefs  vidlim  dies. 
And  fate  in  endiefs  (lumber  feals  his  eyes. 
Sereftus  ftrips  his  arms  ;  a  coftly  load  ; 
A  trophy  deftin'd  to  the  *  Thraclan  god. 

Umbro,  the  Marfian  chief,  exerts  his  might. 
And  valiant  Cfecuhis  renews  the  fight, 
Againft  the  prince  lie  warms  the  troops  in  vain  I— 
He  pours, he  ftorms,  he  thunders  through  the  plain; 
Lops  warlike  Anxur's  arms;  the  hand  and  (liieid 
Drop  down,  an  ulelefs  burden  on  the  field. 
Before  he  vaunted,  and  he  feemM  to  rife 
la  his  proud  thought,  exalted,  to  the  lkies» 
«  Marse 
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Bat  4h  I  in  Y^in  he  rais'J  his  haughty  minJ 
VVitli  the  fond  hope  ol  years  on  years  behind  I 
In  arir.s  great  Tarqaitus  all-blazing  Ituod, 
Sprung  from  a  Dryad  and  a  Sylvan  god. 
Full  ill  the  hero's  front  lie  dar'd  appear  ; 
But  iliroiigh  his  iliicld  antl  corflet  tlevv  the  fpear. 
Thert  as  lie  prayM,  and  begg'd  his  life  in  vain, 
He  lopp'd  his  head,  that  roll'd  along  the  plain. 
The  trunk,  (till  beating  on  the  ground  below, 
Thus  in  proud  triuinjih  fpc!:e  his  conqu'ring  foe  : 
Lie  mighty  warrior,  there  !  no  mother's  hand 
Shall  now  inter  thee  in  thy  native  land  ; 
But  hungry  beads  thy  wretched  corfe  fliall  tear, 
The  hlLes  of  the  flood,  and  fowls  of  air. 

Lycas  and  brave  Antajus  next  he  kill'd, 
Fierce  as  they  fought  the  champions  of  the  field. 
Numa,  Slid  fair  Gamertis,  then  he  flew, 
Who  from  bold  Voifcens  his  proud  lineage  drew. 
By  far  the  wealthiellof  the  Latian  tr^in; 
And  foft  Amycl«  own'd  his  eafy  reign.  , 
And  as,  of  old,  the  huge  ^geon  Itood 
Eagag'd  in  battle  with  the  thtind'riiig  god  ; 
Shook  high  Olympus  with  the  dire  alarms. 
And  wagM  the  war  with  all  his  hundred  arms; 
Long  flames  from  fifty  mouths  the  fienJ  expires 
Back  to  the  fkies,  and  anfwers  fires  with  fires; 
As  many  rtiining  fwords  he  Ihook,  and  held, 
Oppos'd  to  ev'ry  bolt,  a  pond'rous  fliield- 
So,  when  his  reeking  fwords  in  blood  was  dy'd, 
Fought  the  brave  prince,  and  rag'd  on  ev'ry  fide. 

JSTow  fierce  he  rulh'd  againft  Nyphseus'  car, 
Who  fhone  confpicuous  in  the  ranks  of  war  ; 
With  wild  affright  the  ftartled  fteeds  beheld 
The  tmv'ringherb  blazing  o'er  the  field  ; 
Flew  back,  and  caft  their  mafter  on  the  plain  ; 
Then  whirl'd  the  bounding  chariot  to  the  main. 

Liger  and  Lucagus  next  came  invie>v: 
Drawn  by  white  courfers,  through  the  troops  they 

.flew; 
Two  haughty  brothers ;  that  the  courfers  fway'd ; 
This  brandiln'd  high  in  air  the  glittering  blade. 
Their  threats  the  Trojan  chief  diftlain'd  to  bear, 
Rufli'd  on,  and  fliook  aloft  the  pointed  fpear. 
Ne  Phrygian  fields  are  thefe  (proud  Liger  faid), 
Nor  thefe  the  fteeds  of  Argive  Diomede  ; 
You  'fcape  not  this,  as  once  Achilles'  car ; 
Here  ends  thy  life,  and  here  fliali  end  the  war ! 
Thus  the  mad  boafter — but,  devoid  of  fear. 
The  prince,   in    anfwer,  launch'd  his    whizzing 

fpear. 
Then,  While  the  brother,  bending  o'er  the  horfe, 
With  his  keen  jav'lin  urg'd  the  fiery  courfe. 
And,  with  one  foot  protended,  rufh'd  to  fight, 
T^e  lance,  that  inftant,  wing'd  its  fatal  flight ; 
Beneath  the  ftiining  margin  of  the  fliield, 
S^ift  through  the  groin  the  pointed  j;iv'iin  held. 
Down  finks  the  warrior  with  a  dreadful  found. 
And,  grim  in  death,  lies  grov'lir.g  on  the  ground. 
The  conquering  prince  beheld  han  as  he  bled. 
And  thus,  in  fcornful  terms,  bcfpoke  the  dead  : 
Nor  were  your  courfers  flow  ;  nor  vain  afl"right 
At  empty  fliadows  turn'd  your  fteeds  to  flight ; 
Yourfclf,  brave  Lucagus,  forfook  the  car. 
And,  vaulting  on  the  field,  declin'd  the  war '. 
This  laid  ;  he  feiz'd  the  courfers  by  the  reign  ;~J 
When  thus  the  brother,  caft  upon  the  plain,    .    J. 
WiUi  lifted  hands  iroplor'd  th?  chitl'iji  vair  :   J 
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Now,  by  thy  fclf,  thy  mercy  I  implore ; 

By  thok-  v;ho  futh  a  godlike  hero  bore  ; 

This  forfeit  life,  divine  ..'Eneas,  fpare. 

And  with  foft  pity  lifteii  to  my  pray'r.    ■  — 

In  far,  f:tr  dilT'reiit  terms  you  tallt'd  before  ;  :., 

Die  then  (replies  the  prince),  and  plead  no  more  J 

Go  ! — 'ti>>  a  brother's  part — in  duty  go, 

.\iid  wait  thy  brother  to  the  realms  below! 

He  rais'J  the  Iword  aloft,  as  thus  he  faid. 

And  in  his  boioin  pking'd  the  pointed  blade. 

Fhus,  like  a  ftorin  or  torrent,  o'er  the  ground 
He  rulhi'd,  and  fpread  the  flaughtcr  wide  around  j 
Till  from  their  works,  fo  long  belieg'd  in  vain, 
Break  forth  .-Vfcanius  and  the  Trojan  train. 

Willie  thus  the  battle  bled  ;  imperial  Jove 
.^ddrefs'd  his  ;.-oiifort  in  the  realms  above, 
.\s  both  from  heav'n  furvey'd  the  deathful  fcene* 
S:iy,  filter-goddefs,  and  my  beauteous  queen, 
Still,  is  it  (till  your  thought,  that  Venus'  care 
Supports  her  favour'd  Trojans  in  the  war  ? 
See  !  how  the  martial  bands  increafe  in  might  I  , 
Strong  from  their  v/ounds  '.  and  vig'rous  for  the 

tight! 
Can  fuch  brave  heroes,  who  fuch  dangers  prove, 
Depend  for  fuccour  on  the  queen  of  love  ? 

And  wliy,  my  lord,  fubmillive,  fhe  rejoin'd, 
Thefe  words  fevere,  to  rack  my  anxious  mind  i 
Did  Itill  your  love  (as  fure  it  fliould)  remain, 
A  wife  and  filler  might  not  plead  in  vain, 
That  from  the  field  poor  Turnus  may  retire. 
Exempt  from  tieath,  and  glad  his  longing  fire.—- 
But  let  him  die,  fince  Jove  has  fo  decreed  !— - 
To  glut  tlie  Trojarf  vengeance,  let  him  bleed  I-— 
And  yet  his  birth  might  fome  diltin<ition  claim. 
Since  from  our  own  Celeftial  line  he  came. 
To  thy  great  name  due  honours  has  he  paid, 
And  rich  oblations  on  thy  altars  laid. 
Thus  fpoke  the  fuppliant  queen  ;  and  thus  replies^ 
In  brief,  th'  almighty  fovereign  of  the  fkies: 

If  'tis  yoar  pray'r  to  fpare  his  forfeit  breath. 
By  a  lliort  refpite  of  approacliing  death  ; 
Snatch  him  this  inftant  from  the  fatal  hour. 
This  grace  we  grant  him ;— and  we  grant  no  more. 
For  if  you  beg  his  deftin'd  life  to  fpare ; 
Or  turn  the  courfe  and  forhuie  of  the  war; 
Vain  your  requeft,  and  vain  your  hope  appears— 
To  vvhom  once  more, the  peijfive  queen, with  tearss 

And  what,  my  lord,  if  you  reverfe  the  doom  ? 
Spare  the  dear  youth  ,and  lave  him  from  the  tomb  1 
Ev'n  from  your  foul  this  grace  if  you  will  give, 
(Which  fcarce  you  promife)  that  he  yet  may  live  I 
Ah  1  now  I  fee,  or  in  my  fears  portend. 
The  guiltlefs  youth  approaching  to  his  end  !  . 
But  may  thofe  fears,  ray  fov'reign  lord,  be  vain,  / 
And  your  almighty  pow'r  recal  bis  doom  again* 

This  faid ;   with  momentary  fpeed  ilie  flies, 
Wrapt  in  a  winged  whirlwind,  dp^n  the  flties  j 
In  fable  ftorms  Ihe  drives  the  clouds  before  ; 
Then  to  the  fields  of  fight  her  courfe  (he  bore  ; 
There,  in  Eneas'  fhape,  a  figur'd  fliade 
Of  light  impaflive  air,  the  goddefs  made. 
A  Trojan  fpear  the  fpedtre  feem'd  to  wield, 
Wore  a  proud  creft.  and  imitated  fliield  1 
And  fpoke  with  empty  words,  in  vaunting  fttain, 
.And,  like  the  chief,  came  tow'ring  o'er  the  plain* 
(Such  are  the  fleeting  forms  in  vifions  bred. 
And  fuch  the  gliding  fpedlres  of  th?  dead  ) 
9.1  i/ 
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The  t!ir<-at"nini^  phantom  made  his  bold  advance, 
On  Tiirnus  call'd,  and  fhook  his  airy  lance. 
The  Daunian  prince  his  four,ding  jav'lin  threw; 
While  with  diffembled  fear,  the  phantom  flew. 
Dehided  Tiirnus  thought  the  Trojan  fled, 
Eurn'd  with  new  hopes,  and  thus  exulting,  faid  : 
I  liei  then  yEnea?,  to  his  fears  relign'd, 
And  leaves  a  prlnccfs'  royal  bed  behind  ?.— 
The  land,  for  which  he  crofs'd  the  ftormy  wave, 
This  arm  (hall  give — and  here  he  finds  a  grave  1 
Then  (liook  his  Iword,  and  chas'd  him  through  the 

war ; 
But  hi<  fliort  triumph  foon  was  loft:  in  air  I 

By  chance  a  fliip  ftood  anchored  by  the  fliore, 
(Which  late,  from  Clufium,  king  Ofinius  bore) 
Clofe  fhelter'd  by  a  rock,  that  breaks  the  tides ; 
The  planks  were  laid,  to  climb  her  lofty  fides. 
Swift  to  her  darkfome  hold  the  Ihade  withdrew  ; 
As  fwift  glad  Turnus  to  the  veil'el  flew. 
That  inflant  Juno  cut  the  cords  away, 
Unmoor'd  the  bark,  and  launch'd  her  on  the  fea. 
Meantime  ^Eneas  feeks  his  abfent  foe, 
And  fends  whole  fquadrons  to  the  ghofts  below. 
No  more  for  (helter  now  the  phantom  flies, 
But  mounts  aloft,  and  mixes  with  the  Ikies. 
While  Turnus  far  in  open  ocean  fails, 
(The  Ycflel  wafted  by  the  rifing  gales) 
Many  a  long  look,  back  on  the  battle  bends, 
And  hears  the  cries  of  his  forfaken  friends  : 
On  fuch  hard  terms  abhors  to  live,  and  rears 
His  hands  and  voice,  in  anguilh,  to  the  ftars : 
What  are   my   crimes,    almighty  Jove,    that 

claim 
This  endlefs  infamy  to  blaft  my  name  ? 
This  dreadful  doom  is  too  feverc  by  far  ; 
This  load  of  life  is  more  than  I  can  bear  1 
Whence  came  J  here  ?  and  whither  am  I  borne  ? 
How  could  I  fly  ? — ah  '.  how  Oiall  I  return? 
Oh !  with  what  eyes  can  I  behold  again 
"Von  regal  walls,  or  yon  deferted  tram  ? 
How  will  my  friends  purfue  my  name  with  hate  ? 
Ev  me,  their  worthy  chief,  espos'd  to  fate  I 
Thofe  friends  (ye  gods)  I  left  on  yonder  plain, 
In  my  curs'd  caufe  and  quarrel,  to  be  flain  I 
Ha  I--  now  I  fee  'em  fly,  or  bite  the  ground  1-'- 
I  hear,  I  ftart  at  ev'ry  dying  foi'.nd. 
What,  what  can  now  be  dor.e  ?-— on  land  or  fea 
What  gulf  will  open  for  a  wretch  like  ine  ? 
Ye  winds,  ye  rtorms,  your  pity  I  implore,  ") 

Drive,  drive  my  bark  on  lonie  rough  rocky  fliore,  f 
Where,  nor  my  friends,  not  fame,  may  ever  find  i 

mc  more  !  J 

This  faid ;  the  prince   debates,  by   Ihame   op- 

preis'd. 
Whether  to  plunge  the  faulchion  in  his  breaft  ; 
Or  from  the  vefTel  leap  amid  the  main, 
Swim  back  and  mingle  in  the  fight  again. 
Thnce  on  each  bold  refolve  his  foul  was  bent ; 
Ar.d  thrice  great  Juno  check'd  the  rafli  intent. 
The  goddefs  wafts  him  do'.vn,  fccure  from  harms, 
Lands,  and  reftorcs  him  to  his  father's  arms. 

Mezentius  row,  infpir'd  by  Jove's  commands, 
Succeeds  the  chief,  invades  the"  Trojan  bands. 
On  him.  and  him  aione  the  Tufcans  ran, 
Vv  ith  a" I  their  darts  ;  an  army  on  a  man, 
But,  like  a  rock,  the  dire  alarms  he  l^,od  ; 
A  iQik,  wlioie  fides  projeiH:  m  tj  the  ilooJ- 


'  That  hears,  above,  the  furious  whirlwind  blow, 
And  fees  the  frothy  billows  break  below; 
But  flands  unmov'd,  majeftically  high. 
And  braves  the  idle  rage  of  ocean  and  the  fky. 

Fiift  Dolicaon's  fon  the  monarch  flew; 
Next  on  the  trembling  Latagus  he  flew  ; 
Fierce  in  his  hand  a  pond'rous  Hone  he  took, 
And  on  his  vifage  dafli'd  the  broken  rock  ; 
Then  drove  thro'  Palmus  knee  the  pointed  fl;eel: 
And  left  the  warrior  grov'ling  where  he  fell. 
His  glitt'ring  arms  young  Laufus'  flioulders  fpread,i 
And  '■hi^  ijinm'd  helmet  nodded  o'er  his  head. 
Next  Evas  bleeds  beneath  his  vengeful  fpear, 
With  Mimas,  Paris'  friend  and  bold  compeer  ; 
Theano  bore  him  when  the  queen  of  Troy, 
Pregnant  with  flame,  produc'd  the  fatal  boy  ; 
Yet  in  his  native  land  was  Paris  flain  ! 
But  haplefs  Mimas  on  a  foreign  plain  1 

And  as  fome  mighty  boar,  who  long  has  fed 
High  on  the  rough  aerial  mountain's  head, 
Chas'd  by  the  hounds,  flioots  down  the  hanging 
With  fpeed  impetuous  to  the  vale  below  ;     [brovf 
When  on  the  toils  the  furious  monfter  flies, 
O'er  his  bent  back  the  fl:arting  briftles  rife  ; 
Stopp'd  and  entangled,  now  he  foams  with  ire  ; 
Now  his  red  eye-balls  glare  with  living  fire. 
The  ciam'rous  hunters,  cautious  to  engage, 
U'ith  fliouts  and  darts  a  diftant  combat  wage; 
He  turns,  he  grinds  his  teeth  ;   and,  void  of  fear, 
Sliakes  his  huge  fides,  and  fliedsthe  fcatter'd  war. 
Thus  (thougla  inflani'd  with  juft  revenge   they 

ft  and) 
None  dare  engage  the  monarch  hand  to  hand; 
But  from  afar  their  milTile  darts  they  fling. 
And  with  loud  fhouts  provoke  the  raging  king. 

Acron,  of  Argive  race,  for  fame  had  fled 
The  joys  of  love,  and  left  the  fpoufal  bed. 
In  purple  plumes  he  tow'r'd,  with  gaudy  pride, 
Grac'd  with  the  favours  of  his  beauteous  bride. 
The  Tufcan  king  beheld  him  from  afar, 
Scatt'ring  the  ranks,  and  glitt'ring  thro'  the  war. 

As  when  a  lion,  that,  with  hunger  bold, 
Roams  grimly  round  the  fences  of  the  fold, 
Spies  a  tali  goat,  the  chief  of  all  the  train. 
Or  beamy  flag,  high-ftalking  o'er  the  plain; 
His  horrid  mane  he  rears,  he  runs,  he  flies. 
Expands  his  jaws,  and  darts  upon  the  prize; 
The  prize  he  rends,  with  a  tremendous  roar. 
And,  growling,  rages  in  a  foam  of  gore  : 
Thus,  on  th'  embattled  foes,  Mezentius  flew. 
And  Acron  in  the  pride  of  beauty  flew. 
His  gufliing  blood  the  broken  dart  diftains, 
And,  as  he  falls,  he  fpurns  the  hoftile  plains. 

Now  round  the  king  the   growing   flaugjiter 
Who  fcorn'd  to  kill  Orodes  as  he  fled ;        [fpread, 
But  with  preventive  fpeed,  Mezentius  ran, 
Turn'd  fliort,  and  bravely  fought  him,  man  to 

mnn  ; 
Then  prefs'd  him  with  his  foot  and  lance  ;  and' 

cries; 
Behold,  behold,  m.y  friends,  no  vulgar  prize  ! 
Lo  1  vanquifli'd  by  your  king,  the  great  Orodes 

dies. 
A  fuddcn  tranfpovt  fires  the  martial  train. 
And  fliouts  of  triumph  echo  round  the  plain. 
When  thus  the  dying  chief  :  infulting  fue  ! 
^oon,  like  mj-  own,  fliall  thy  proud  head  lie  low. 
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Ven»eancf  is  on  the  wiritj ;  black  fate  is  nigh  ; 
And  here,  e'en  hrre.arl  thou  fore-doom 'd  to  die — 
However,  die  thou  firft  !  the  king  reply'd 
(Ail-grimly  fmiling  with  difdainful  pride) 
And  let  yourboaflcd  Jove  for  me  provide. 
Th^n  from  the  corfe  the  bloody  dart  he  drew ; 
The  lliades  of  death  came  hov'ring  o'er  his  view. 
Slow,  in  deep  raifts,  the  heavy  vapours  rife, 
And  in  eternal  flumber  feal  his  eyes, 

Now  by  brave  Caedicns,  Aicathous  fell ; 
Hydafpes  funk  beneath  Sacrator's  fleel; 
His  weighty  fpear  the  valiant  Rapo  threw, 
And  mighty  Orfes  and  Partheniiis  flew. 
Clonius  the  next  by  Neptune's  fon  was  llain, 
^nd  JEricetes  prefs'd  the  bloody  plain  : 
This,  on  the  ground,  the  godlike  hero  kill'd  ; 
That,  his  mad  courier  call  upon  the  field. 

Next,  Tufcan  Valeros,  as  Agis  ftrode 
Before  the  ranks,  thy  javelin  drank  his  blood. 
Thy  faulchion,  Salius,  pierc'd  Atranius'  fide; 
The  haplefs  vi(flor  by  Nealces  dy'd, 
Skill'd  or  to  dart  the  lance,  or  bend  the  bow, 
And  reach  from  far  the  unfufpe(fling  foe. 

The  god  of  war,  in  equal  balance,  held 
The  rage,  the  woes,  and  flaughters  of  the  field. 
Fix'd  on  the  fpot,  the  troops  difdain  to  fly ; 
Ey  turns,  the  vanquiJh'd  and  the  victors  die. 
From  realms  of  light,  th'  immortal  pow'rs  inclin'd 
Their  eyes,  and  mourn  the  havock  of  mankind  ! 
Here  heav'n's  imperial  queen,  and  Venus,  there, 
Lean  forward  from  the  Iky  to  view  the  war ; 
While  pale  Tifiphone,  v/ith  dire  alarm?, 
Inflames  the  rifing  rage,   and  calls  the  hofts  to 

Now  his  laft  fpear  aloft  Mezentius  held  ;  [arms.. 
Hailghty  and  high  he  moves,  and  blazes  o'er  the 
So  through  mid  ocean  when  Orion  ftrides,    [field. 
His  bulk  enormous  tow'rs  above  the  tides : 
So,  when  he  grafps  in  his  tremendous  hand 
Some  mountain  oak,  and  ftalks  along  the  land, 
Above  the  clouds  his  ample  fiioulders  rife. 
And  his  huge  ftature  heaves  into  the  Ikies  I 

iEneas  mark'd  the  hero  from  afar. 
And  through  the  ranks  rufn'd  furious  to  the  war. 
The  hero  ftands  colledled  in  his  might. 
Defies  the  godlike  prince,  and  waits  the  fight. 
Soon  as  he  faw  the  mighty  chief  advance 
Within  due  diftance  of  his  flying  lance. 
Now,  now,  my  fpear,  and  conqu'ring  hand,  he 
(Mezentius  owns  no  deity  befide  1)  [cry'd 

Aflift:  my  vows ;  fuccecd  my  martial  toils, 
To  ftrip  yon  pirate  of  his  bloody  fpoils- 
Thou,  Laufus  1  thou,  iTIncas'  arms  (halt  bear, 
A  living  trophy  of  my  deeds  in  war  1 
He  laid,  and  hurld  the  jav'lin  o'er  the  field, 
That  fung  and  glanc'd  obliquely  from  the  fliield ; 
But  held  its  furious  courfe,  and,  turning  wide. 
Drove  deep  the  point  in  great  Antores'  fide  : 
The  great  Antores  (an  illuftrious  name) 
Evander's  gueft,  from  ancient  Argos  came; 
Late  in  th'  Arcadian  court  he  made  abode  ; 
Alcides'  former  friend,  and  partner  of  the  god: 
But  now,  unhappy  I — by  another's  wound 
He  bleeds,  he  falls,  he  welters  on  the  ground; 
And,  while  he  call  to  heav'n  his  fwimming  eyes, 
Turns  his  laft  thoughts  on  Argos,  as  he  dies  I 

Next,  his  ftrong  lance  the  pious  Trojan  cad  ; 
§wift  through  the  fhining  orb  the  jav'lin  paft, 
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Through  linctr  pfaSts,  a  triph;  brazen  TBld,  ' 
And  three  bdll-hides,  Ground  the  buckler  ro^l'd; 
Deep  pierc'd  his  gioin,  and  there  its  fury  ftayM-— 
The  ftreamiiig  blood  the  chief  with  joy  furvey'd  ; 
Then  inim  the  Ihcath  th:  ihining  faulchion  drew. 
And  furious  on  the  woui'ded  monarch  flew. 

This  feifs  brave  Laufus,  his  ilinftrions  fon, 
Fears  for  his  danger,  and  ftjrgets  his  own  ; 
And,  while  grief,  rage,  and  iove,  his  bofom  fit*,  , 
Sighs,  weeps,  and  run5,  todifengage  his  fire.  '     ', 
Here  then,  if  future  times  will  credit  give. 
Thy  praifc,  heroic  youth  1  fliall  ever  live  ; 
Poor,  pity'd  youth  !  in  life's  firll  early  bloom, 
Siiatcird  from  the  world,  and  hurry'd  to  the  tomb" 
Encumber'd  by  the  fpear  that  pierc'd  the  fliield,  : 
With  tir'djflnv  fteps,  the  monarch  quits  the  rieia 
Forth  fprings  the  fon  againft  the  Trojan  lord. 
And  rulli'd  beneath  the  long-defcending  fwordj 
Flies  to  prevent  the  meditated  blow. 
And  guard  his  bleeding  father  from  the  foe. 
His  friends,  with  darts,  the  prince  at  diftance  ply, 
And  with  their  loud  applaiifes  rend  tlve  iky. 
The  hero  rages,  as  the  jav'lins  play'd, 
And  lies  colledled  in  the  buckler's  fliade. 

As  when  the  rattling  hail,  impetuous,  pours," 
And  the  wide  field  fmokes  withthe  rufhuig  Ihow'cs, 
To  the  fafc  flielving  banks  tlie  fwains  repair, 
Or  to  fome  cavern'd  rock  ;  and,  ihelter'd  there,' 
Wait  till  the  furious  ternpeft  break  away  ; 
And  then  renew  the  labours  of  the  day. 
So.ply'dby  fhow'rs  of  jav'lins  from  afar. 
The  chief  fuftain'd  the  tempeil  of  rhe  war 
On  his  broad  ftiield  ;   and  thus  the  godlike  man'^j 
Exhorts,  and  begs,  and  threats  the  youth  in  vain  : 
Whither,  to  death,  ah  !  whither  wouldft  thou  run, 
And  tempt  a  hand  tar  mightier  than  thy  own  ? 
Ah  1  yet,  poor  Laufus  '.  from  the  field  remove  ; 
You  fly  to  ruin,  urg'd  by  filial  love. 

He  warn'd  in  vain  !  the  youth  the  prince  defies ; 
Till  all  his  dreadful  wrath  began  to  rife ; 
The  fates  prepare  their  ftieers  J  the  Dardan    ord 
Unflieaths,  ami  whirls  aloft  the  thund'ring  fword  : 
The  thuna'ring  fword,  with  all  his  force  apply'd. 
Furious  he  drove,  and  bury'd  in  his  fide. 
The  thrilling  point,  with  boundlel's  rage  imprefs'dj 
Pierc'd  the  light  buckler,  and  the  golden  veft. 
Which  his  fond  mother's  hands  embroider'd  o'er; 
And    his   fair  breaft    was   flain'J    with  ciinf.fQn 

gore : 
The  penfive  fpirit  leaves  the  corfe  behind,,       '  ,, 
Files  to  the  (hades,  and  mixes  with  the  winSi    . 

But,  when  the  pious  godlike  prince  of  Trojr  ,' 
Sav.'  the  pale  vifage  of  the  haplci's  boy 
In  death's  Lift  agonies  ;  a  groan  he  di-ew 
Deep  from  his  heart,  nor  cou'd  he  bear  the  view. 
Kis  loul  now  melts  v.-ith  (tern  Mezciuius' woe. 
And  in  tlie  wretched  fire  forgets  the  foe. 
Then  to  the  boy  he  reach'd  his  hand,  atid  faifl ; 
To  worth  like  thine,  what  honours  can  be  paid  ? 
Lamented  youth,  too  early  loft  1  receive 
The  folc  reward  a  gsn'rous  foe  can  give  : 
Lo  1   I  reftore  thy  arms,  unhappy  boy  ! 
Tliy  fword  and  buckler,  late  thy  only  joy : 
Yet,  Laufus,  ev'n  in  death,  be  this  your  pride, 
Thai  by  the  great  ^•'.ncas'  hand  you  dy'd. 
Then  round  the  corfe  he  calls  hie  focial  train. 
And  rears  himfclf  the  warrior  from  ths  pl.;ic. 
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But  ah  I  howciijng'd! — with  blood  disfigur'd  o'er; 
And  his  fair  treffes  all-dcform'd  with  gore  I 

Meantime,  retir'd  to  Tyber's  fiow'ry  baunds. 
In  the  cool  ftrjsam  to  bathe  his  glowing  wounds, 
The  wretched  father  (father  now  no  more  I) 
In  fullen  forrovy  relied  on  the  (hore  ; 
Lean'd  on  an  oak,  with  pain  and  anguilh  ftung, 
And  from  a  bough  his  brazen  helmet  hung. 
His  heavier  arms  lie  fcatter'd  o'er  the  plain  ; 
Round  the  fad  monarch  wait  the  duteous  train ; 
As  (o'er  his  bread  his  hoary  beard  declin'd) 
The  chief  enjoy'd  the  frefhnefs  of  the  wind  ; 
Much  of  his  Laufus,  afes  the  penfive  fire  ; 
Sends  oft  in  vain,  and  warns  Ifim  to  retire. 
."When  lo!  his  foldiers  bear  hini  on  a  fhield,  [field. 
Tale,  ftretch'd  in  death,  and  bieathlefs,  from  the 
Deep  in  his  fide  appear'd  the  grizly  wound  ;        ; 
His  groaniijg  friends  attend,  and  mourn  around. 
'  Far  off,  that  peal  of  groans  the  father  knev*?. 
And  dji^  o'er  all  his  hoary  locks  he  threw  ; 
To  heav'n,  in  agonies  of  anguilh,  fpread  . 
T-Iis  hands ;  and,  hov'ring  o'er,  embrac'd  the  dea4  '• 
And  oh  !  can  life  (,he  cry'd)  fuch  plealure  give? 
And  bleeds  my  Lauius,  that  his  fire  may  live  ? 
Have  I  then  loft  thy  life,  and  Cav'd  my  own  ? 
Sav'd  by  the  deathi  of  my  dear  murder'd  fon  '. 
In  my  defence  could  fuch  a  fon  expire  ? 
A  fon  like  him,  for  fuch  a  guilty  fire  ! 
Now,  now,  I  feel  an  ejcile's  woe  ;  the  fmart 
Of  this  deep  wound  lies  raging  at  my  heart. 
Tiskeen,  'tis  fliarp,  \is  terrible  at  laft  ! 
Nor  half  the  bitterpefs  of  lif^  is  pall  I 
On  thy  fair  fame,  my  fon,  I  left  a  ftain) 
J>riv'n  by  my  p,eople  froni  my  native  reign  ; 
To  them,  to  thee,  my  murder'd  child  '.  I  owe 
All,  all  the  deaths  fuch  guilt  fliou'd  undergo. 
And  yet  I  live,  and  fee  the  golden  light ! 
But  fooh  will  leave  it,  for  I  loath  the  fight ! 

This  fai4  ;  with  rage  and  valour  boiling  high, 
The  monarch  rear'd  him  ot)  his  halting  thigh; 
And  though  hi?  wound  retards  him  in  his  fpeed, 
He  calls  impatient  for  the  warrior  fteed ; 
The  fteed,  his  pride,  his  (place  and  delight, 
That  bore  him  ftill  victorious  from  the  tight. 
Then»  as  he  droop'd,  and  hung  his  penfive  head, 
He  clapp'd  the  gen'rous  horfe,  and  thus  he  faid  : 
Rhoebus,  we  long  have  liv'd  (if  length  there  be 
In  mortal  life)— 'tis  now  too  long  for  me  1 
Soon  Ihalt  thoii  bear  me  from  the  bloody  fray, 
And  bring  Tineas'  head  and  fpoils  away; 
With  thy  lov'd  lord  on  yon  detefted  plain, 
Avenge  my  fon,  my  darling  Xaufus  flain, 
And  ftiafe  together  in  the  dire  debate. 
One  cotr]mon  conquell,  or  one  common  fate. 
.Tor  thou  wjlt  fcorn,  I  truft,  the  rule  abhorr'd. 
And  the  bafe  burden,  of  a  Phrygian  lord. 
This  faid  ;  the  hero  mounts  the  gen'rous  horfe. 
And  to  the  foe  ^ireds  his  furious  courfe. 


High  on  his  head  the  crellcd  helm  he  wore, 
And  in  his  hands  the  fteely  jav'linS  bore. 
His  confcious  valour,  his  recoiling  fhame. 
Grief,, ^rath,  and  fury,  fpt  his  foul  on  flame. 
Thrice  on  ^Eneas'  name  he  calls  from  far. 
Who  hears  the  challenge,  and  accepts  the  war. 
So  may  great  Jove,  an  he,  the  god  of  light, 
Infpire  thy  foul,  to  (land  the  proffer'd  fight ! 
The  hero  cry'd  ;  then  made  his  bold  advance. 
Fierce  o'er  the  field,  and  fhook  the  flaming  lance. 
And  why,  reply'd, the  king,  this  vauntirjg  (train? 
The  father  perifh'd,  v^'hen  the  fon  was  (lain  ' 
Strike  then,  and  ufe  thy  prefent  fortune : — (Irike — 
Death,  and  the  fabled  gods,  I  fcorii  alike.  .,,.,'..   ., 
No  more— I  came  to  die  ;  but  firft  bellow;      ,  "*V 
This  parting  prefent  on  the  murd'rous  foe.        '  "* 
Swift  as  the  wofd,  the  vengeful  dart  he  fped ; 
Lance  after  lance,  in  fwift  fuccefiiion,  fled; 
Then,  in  a  fpacipus  ring,  he  rode  the  field. 
And  vainly  ply'd  th'  impenetrable  (hield  ; 
Thrice  round  the  chief  in  rapid  circles  flew, 
And  at  each' flight  a  pointed  jav'lin  threw. 
Coile(fled  in  himff  If,  the  hero  bears, 
On  the  broad  fliield,  a  rifing  grove  of  fpears. 

But  now  the  prince,  impatient  of  delay. 
So  long  to  tug  dart  after  dirt  away, 
Frefs'd  and  fatigu'd  with  fuch  unequal  fight, 
(At  length  determin'd  to  difplay  his  might^ 
Springs  forth  ;  and  aims  his  jav'lin's  furious  courfc 
Betwixt  the  temples  of  the  fiery  horfe, 
Stung  to  the  brain  the  horfe  begins  to  rear. 
Paw  with  his  plunging  feet,  and  la/h  the  air. 
Headlong  at  1  ail,  and  madding  with  the  fteel, 
Full  on  the  flioulder  of  his  lord  he  fell. 
The  hofl:s  with  clamours  temped  all  the  (kies. 
With  his  drawn  fword  the  fierce  JEne&s  flies: 
And  where  is  now  the  lofty  ftrain  (he  cry'd) 
Of  ftern  Mezentius,  and  the  fcornful  pride  ?  ', 

With  half-recover'd  life,  the  kmg  replies 
(And,  as  he  (peaks,  (tares  wildly  at  the  (kies;) 
Why,  why, inlulting  foe,  this  wafte  pf'breath 
To  fouls  determin'd,  and  refolv'd  on  death? 
in  that  food  hope  to  battle  did  I  fly ; 
And  fought  far  lefsto  conquer  than  to  die. 
My  fon  when  flaughter'd  in  the  martial  ftrife. 
Made  no  fuch  contraft  for  his  father's  life  j 
A  worthlefs  gift  to  live  at  thy  command  ! 
Nor  wou'd  I  take  it  from  his  murd'rer's  hand  ! 
But,  if  a  vanquifli'd  foe  this  grace  may  crave. 
Oh  1  let  me  find  the  refuge  of  a  grave  1 
Too  well  my  fubjedls  vengeance  have  I  known; 
Then  guard  my  corfe  ;  and  lay  me  by  my  fon. 
Grant,  grant  that  pleafure,  e'er  I  yield  my  breath, 
To  (hare  his  dear  Ibciety  in  death  ! 
This  faid  ;  the  v/illing  warrior  to  the  foe 
Extends  his  throat,  and  courts  the  fatal  blow. 
The  fanguine  dream  his  radiant  armour  dy  ;d ; 
The  foul  came  r'ulhing  in  the  puiple  tide. 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 

,^ncss  ercifls  a  trophy  of  the  fpoil*!  of  Mezentius,  grants  a  truce  for  burying  the  dead,  and  fendi 
home  the  body  of  Pallas  with  great  folcmnity.  Latinus  calh  a  council  to  propofe  offers  of  peace  to 
ALncif,  which  oocafions  great  animofities  betwe<"ii  Turnus  and  Drances.  In  the  njeantime  there  i$ 
a  Iharp  engagement  of  the  hcrlV  j  wherein  Camilla  lignalizes  herfelf;  is  killed;  and  the  Latin 
troops  are  entirely  defeated. 


Now,  o'er  the  waves,  Aurora  rais'd  her  head: 
The  chief  (though  eager  to  inter  the  dead, 
And  to  the  wretched  father's  arms  to  fend 
The  relics  of  his  dear  departed  friend) 
Firit  to  the  gods  difcharg'd  a  vidlor's  vow?, 
And  bar'd  an  oak  of  all  her  verdant  boughs. 
High  on  a  lofty  point  the  trunk  he  plac'd, 
Wliiclj  with  Mezentius'  radiant  arms  he  grac'd  ; 
The  Ihiver'd  lances  that  the  monarch  bore, 
The  plumy  creft  thatdropp'd  with  recent  gore  ; 
The  cuirafs  next ;  transfixt  in  evVy  part 
By  the  keen  jav'lin,  or  the  flying  dart. 
Then  on  the  left,  the  brazen  fliield  was  ty'd  ; 
And  the  dread  fword  hung  glitt'ring  at  the  fide. 
Thus  the  rich  fpoils  he  rais'd  aloft  in  air, 
A  trophy  facred  to  the  god  of  war. 
Then  to  his  arms,  a  glad  triumphant  train, 
AlFembled  round  their  chief,  the  prince  began : 
DifmU's  your  fears  ;  the  high  exploit  is  o'er  ; 
The  great,  the  Itern  Mezentius  is  no  more  ! 
1.0  !  where  an  omen  of  fuccefs  he  ftands  1 
The  glorious  trophy  of  your  leader's  hands  I 
When  heav'n  permits,  our  ftandard  to  difplay. 
To  yon  proud  town,  intrepid,  break  your  way  ; 
And  let  your  eager  hopes,  devoid  of  care, 
yore -run  the  happy  fortunes  of  the  war. 
Now  let  our  llai-'ghter'd  friends  in  earth  be  laid, 
The  laft,  laft  honours  we  can  pay  the  dead  ! 
On  thofe  brave  fouls  be  fun'ral  rites  beftow'd. 
Who  1)ought  this  country  with  their  deareit  biood: 
But  urlt  the  cold  remains  of  I'ailas  fend 
To  his  fad  father,  our  unhappy  friend  ; 
Since  the  dire  ciiancc  of  war,  in  early  bloom, 
Condemns  the  valiant  hero  to  the  tomb  1 

Then  to  the  tent  hishafty  courfe  he  fped. 
Where  old  Acoetes  fits,  and  guards  the  dead. 
Evander's  'iqiuire  of  old,  in  fields  he  llione  : 
A  far  lefs  profp'ious  comrade  to  the  fon  '. 
His  friends,  hii  f  ildiers,  and  the  menial  train, 
With  tears  bemoan  the  blooming  hero  (lain. 
With  lamentable  cries,  and  hair  unbound, 
'Che  Trojan  dames  in  order  ftand  around. 
Soon  as  JEneas  paft  the  lofty  door, 
A\'ith  louder  groans  the  warrior  they  deplore  : 
They  beat  their  brcails;  tears  gulh  from  ev'ry 

eye  ; 
The  rich  pavilions  to  their  flirieks  reply. 
Jlis  head  now  rais'd  ;  the  pious  prince  of  Troy 
Saw  the  pale  features  of  the  haplefs  boy  ; 
Saw  the  wide  wound  amidft  his  ivory  hreaft  ; 
And,  with  a  flood  of  tears,  the  dead  addrefs'd. 
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Lamented  youth  !  could  fortune  then  intend 
To  blets  my  arms,  but  rob  me  of  my  friend  ? 
My  friend,  I  hop'd,  (but  ah  '.  that  hope  was 

vain)  ! 
Wou'd  fliare  the  glories  of  ray  op'ning  reign 
And,  gay  with  conqueA,  glad  his  fire  again 
Far  other  promife  to  that  fire  1  pait  I 
Nor  thought  thy  firft,  firft  warfare  was  thy  laft  i ; 
Then,  when  he  lent  me  to  my  high  command. 
The  good  old  king,  at  parting,  grafp'd  my  hand,' 
And  told,  with  all  a  friend's  and  father's  care, 
With  what  fierce  nations  we  muft  wage  the  war. 
Now  for  his  fon,  perhaps,  he  loads  the  fhrine, 
And  decks  the  fane  of  ev'ry  pow'r  divine  ; 
While,  with  vain  pomp  and  many  an  empty  rite," 
We  bruig  him  back  his  Pallas  from  the  fight, 
Pale,ltretch'(l  in  death;   and,  in  his  lateft  hour, 
Difclaim'd  by  ev'ry  ruthlefs  heav'nly  pow'r  ! 

Now,  for  thele  triumphs,  muft  thy  mournful  eye 
See  the  fad  fun'ral  of  thy  ion  go  by  ! 
Such,  haplefs  monarch,  are  the  fpoils  we  fend  ? 
Such,  the  vain  boaft  and  promife  of  thy  friend  ! 
And  yet  he  fell,  by  Turnus,'  arms  opprefs'd. 
His  wounds  all  fair,  and  honelt,  on  the  breaft  I 
Better,  than  to  prolong  by  lliame  his  breath  1 — 
Then  hadft  thou  curs'd  thy  age,  and  wifh'd  for 

death  l 
Ah  I  what  a  chief  have  our  confed'rate  hoft. 
And  what  a  friend  haft  thou,  Afcanius,  lott  I 

Thus,  v/hile  a  Uream  of  tears  he  flied  in  vain. 
He  bids  them  raife  the  body  of  the  flain. 
A  thoufand  warriors  trum  the  hott  he  chofe. 
To  «ait  the  pomp,  and  Ihare  the  father's  wees. 
The  due  funereal  honours  to  complete  ; 
A  flender  folace  for  a  lofs  fo  great  ! 
Soft  bending  tvvigs  tbey  weave  j  with  care  they 

fpread 
The  fwelling  foliage  o'er  the  verdant  bed, 
And  decent  on  the  bier  difpofe  the  dead. 
There  like  a  flow'r  he  lay,  with  beauty  crown'd, 
Pluck'd  by  fome  lovely  virgin  from  the  ground  : 
The  root  no  more  the  mother  earth  fupplies  ; 
Yet  ftill  th'  unfaded  colour  charms  the  eyes. 
Two  rich  embroider'd  robes  iEncas  brought. 
Robes,  which  of  old  the  Tyrian  princefs  wrought. 
One,  round  the  body  of  the  youth  he  fpread, 
Hh  laft,  laft  gift  I  and  one  adorn'd  his  head. 
Drawn  o'er  his  face,  that  when  the  flames  afpire, 
AVith  the  fair  locks  may  feed  the  crackling  fire. 
Next,  in  a  line,  darts,  helms,  and  fteeds,  appear, 
U'on  by  himfelf ;  the  prizes  of  the  war. 
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Then  with  their  pinion'd  hands  the  captives  came, 
L'nh;;ppv  joutris !  —devoted  to  the  flame  ! 
With  tair  inicr. prions  ot  the  foes  he  flew. 
The  nobieil  chiefs,  his  glorious  trophies  drew. 
Suotjofted  by  his  friends,  with  woes  opprefs'd, 
Acoetes  rends  his  locks,  and  beats  his  breaft ; 
This  moment,  paufes  ;  then,  in  forrow  drown'd, 
Breaks  ,from    their    arms,    and    grovels    on    the 

ground. 
All  covcr'd  o'er  with  blood,  fucceeds  a  train 
Ot  huttilc  ears,  in  honour  of  the  flain. 
^tripp'd  of  his  trappings,  and  his  head  decHn'd, 
iEtlion,  his  gen'rous  warrior- horfe,  behind, 
Ivloves  with  a  folemn,  flow,  majeftic  pace  ; 
And  the  big  tears  run  rolling  down  his  face. 
Thefe,  tlie  young  hero's  lance  and  helmet  bear; 
The  reft,  the  viC>or  fciz'd,  the  fpoils  of  war. 
The  Trojan,  Tufcan,  and  Arcadian  train 
Trail  their  inverted  jav'lins  on  the  plain. 
The  pomp  all  pafc  ;  thus  good  ^neasfaid. 
With  a  deep  groan,  low  bending  o'er  the  dead  ; 
Hail,  mighty  fpirit,  hail '. — with  dire  alarms, 
The  Fates  recal  us  to  the  rage  of  arms. 
And  to  new  fcenes  of  woe  thy  friends  compel  :— 
Farewell,  brave  prince,  a  long  and  laft  farewell. 
This  faid  ;  the  mournful  chief,  without  delay, 
Back  to  the  loi'ty  rampails  bent  his  way. 

Now  from  the  Latian  court  a  train  were  fped, 
With  wreaths  of  verdant  olives  on  their  head  ; 
W  ho  afk  a  truce,  to  fcarch  th'  enfanguin'd  plain, 
And  decent  ;n  their  graves  difpofe  the  flain  : 
Be/,  that  his  wrath  in  conqueft  may  be  laid, 
Nor  wage  a  war,  relentlefi,  with  the  dead  ; 
But  fpare  their  nation,  late  by  focial  ties, 
By  plighted  love,  f:nd  friendfliip,  his  allies. 

The  godlike  hero  grants  their  juft  rcqueit ; 
And  in  thefe  words  his  genVuus  foul  esprefs'J  : 
What  fate,  ye  Latians,  urg'4  your  minds  fo  far. 
To  fhun  our  friendfliip,  for  this  waiteful  war  ? 
Glad  would  I  grant  the  truce,  you  aflc  for  thofe 

Who  dy'd  in  lighc,  to  my  furviving  foes 

Had  not  the  Fates  aflign'd  thefe  realms  before, 
1  had  not  fail'd  to  your  Hefperian  fliore  ; 
I  wage  the  war  but  in  my  own  defence  ; 
Not  With  your  people,  but  ypur  pevjur'd  prince. 
Firfl,  from  his  league,  perfidious  he  withdrew; 
Then  to  proud  Turnus'  arms  for  refuge  flew. 
But  let  proud  Turnus  fiand  ('tis  juft  and  right) 
The  terrors  of  this  arm  in  lingle  fight. 
Would  he  repel  the  TrojaH?  from  the  land  ? 
Ev'n  let  him  mfct  thvir  gen'ral  hand  co  hand  ! 
Soon   would   be   known,    in    combat   when    wc 

ftrive. 
Which  heav'n  prdains  to  perifli,  or  furvive. 
Go  then,  and  burn  your  flaughter'd  friends,  that 

fpread 
The  purple  field: ;  I  war  not  with  the  dead. 
Struck   wiih   the   gen'rous   fpeech,  they  fl.ocd 

an]32'd. 
And  en  each  other,  fixt  in  wonder,  gaz'd  ; 
When  Lirances,  fenlor  of  the  rev'renu  train, 
Th'  inveterate  foe  of  Turnus,  thus  began  :  ' 
Kcw  fliall  my  tongue  (o  g?eat  a  princt  ijroclalm, 
■V\  horn  fame  renowns;  whofe  deeds  tranfcend  his 

fame  I 
Wl  pfe  force  and  vvifdom,  or  in  wpr  or  ncacc, 
Thp^ght  fcjirce  an  e^ual  3  and  lio  words'  e.ipra'i ! 


Thy  anfwer  will  we  foon  report,  and  brin» 
To  thy  alliance  our  deluded  king. 
And  let  rafli  Turnus  other  courts  implore 
His  finking  caufe  and  int'refts  to  reflore  ; 
While  we  will  lend  our  lab'ring  hands  with  joy, 
To  raife  this  ;atcd  town,  this  fecond  Troy. 

He  faid  ;  the  relt  affent  with  equal  praife. 
And  fix  the  truce  for  twelve  fucceeding  days. 
Meantime  the  Latins  and  the  Trojans  rove 
Safe  o'er  the  hills,  and  mingle  in  the  grove. 
Now  the  tough  afh  the  founding  axes  ply  ; 
Th'  unrooted  pines  turn  upward  to  the  fky : 
The  wedge  divides,  with  many  a  vig'rous  ftroke, 
The  fcented  cedar,  and  the  pond'rous  oak. 
And,  nodding  o'er  the  cars,  (a  mighty  load  !) 
The  length'ning  elms  roll  lumb'ring  down  the 
road. 

Nov.'  fame,  the  meffenger  of  forrow,  bears 
The  death  of  Pallas  to  the  father's  ears  ; 
That  on  triumphant  wings  with  pride,  before. 
The  glorious  tidings  of  his  conquefts  bore. 
Strait   rufliing  through    the    gates,    the   people 
In  ranks,  a  fun'ral  torch  in  ev'ry  hand.  [ftand 

The  mingling  blaze  a  dreadful  fpiendor  yields. 
Flames  to  the  flvies,  and  lightens  all  the  fields. 
The  Phrygian  train  approach,  a  folemn  fliow  ! 
And  join  the  mourners  in  the  public  woe. 
Loud  fliriek  the  matrons,  as  the  corfe  appears, 
And  the  whole  city  feems  one  fcene  of  tears. 
But  nought  the  wretched  father  can  reftrain  : 
Ke  breaks,  all-frantic,  throngh  the  parting  train  j 
Then  on  the  bier  his  aged  body  threw. 
And  kifs'd  his  fon,  as  to  the  corfe  he  grew  : 
While  from  his  eyes  the  gufliing  forro.vs  flow, 
Fixt  in  a  long  dumb  agony  of  woe. 
A.  thoufand  things  in  vam  he  ftrove  to  fay. 
But  fcarce  could  thefe  for  anguifli  find  their  way; 

Is  this  thy  prumife  then,  my  child,  with  care 
And  cool  referve,  to  mingle  in  the  war  ? 
Too  well,  alas  1  I  knev/  how  honour's  charms     "J 
Wou'd  fire  thy  youth  to  feek  the  rcng'n  alarms,  V 
In  thefe  thy  firft  efTays,  and  rudiments  of  arms  !j 
Oh  '.  dire  elFays  I— -too  fond  was  thy  delight 
To  learn  the  dreadful  leflbns  of  the  fight  I 
Where  now  are  all  my  vows  (my  Pallas)  where  ? 
Ah  1  the  rtern  gods  grew  deaf  to  ev'ry  pray'r  ! 
How  bleft  art  tliou,  dear  partner  of  my  bed. 
Free  from  this  ftroke,  among  the  happier  dead  ! 
Thee,  heav'n  in  mercy  fnatch'd  to  fliades  below  ! 
Thee,  death  deliver'd  from  this  fcene  of  woe  1 
I.  in  the  dregs  of  age,  O  cruel  doom  \ 
Ufurp  on  nature,  and  defraud  the  tomb ; 
Still  live,  and  drag  a  load  of  forrows  on  I 
Live — and  (more  terrible  !)  furvive  my  fon  I 
Me,  in  the  battle,  if  the  foes  had  flain. 
When,  with  my  foixe,  I  join'd  the  Trojan  train, 
I  (as  I  fliouid)  had  periih'd;  and  thisftate 
'Ja  the  dead  father,  not  the  fon,  fliould  wait  I 
Nor  yet  will  I  impute  my  murder'd  boy 
To  you,  O  warriors  I  or  my  leagues  with  Troy  : 
'Twas  not  your  crime,    my    friends,  he   fell   fo 

young; 
No  !— 'tis  the  father's,  who  has  liv'd  fo  long. 
With  his  flain  fon  to  blaft  his  doling  eye. 
And  wifli,  in  bittcrnei's  of  foul,  to  die. 
Yet,  thuugh  before  \di  time  the  Fates  required 
My  dep-i'j  dear  '>joy  ;  he  glcrioufly  expit'd  J 
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Yet  to  ihc  dclliii'd  (horc  his  friends  he  led. 
And  pil'd  the  ground  with  mountains ot  the  dead  : 
Ye  gods  I  I'm  latisty'd— lie  perilh'd  well  I 
His  taiher  thanks  you  ;  for  in  fight  he  fell ! 
Nor  will  I  add  more  honours  to  the  boy, 
Than  ihote  delign'd  him  by  the  prince  of  Troy, 
Thofc,  the  bold  Tufcan  holts  and  heroes  gave, 
To  wait  the  corfe  triumphant  to  the  grave  : 
With  thofe,  his  own  bright  trophies  be  his  Iharc, 
Trophies  of  chiefs,  he  vanquifti'd  in  the  war. 
Ah  1  to  thy  years,  proud  'I'urnus,  had  he  ran, 
Till  age  confirm'd  the  hero  in  the  man, 
Ev'n  thou  hadft  Hood  confpicuous  to  the  fight, 
The  moft  diltinguirti'd  trophy  of  the  light. 
But  why  with  tears  fo  long  have  I  with-held 
(Wretch  that  I  am)  !  the  foldievs  from  the  field  ? 
Go — tell  your  prince,  that  yet  1  breathe  below, 
And  bear  the  world,  a  fpecflacle  of  woe  1 
(Kobb'd  of  my  age's  pride,  my  only  joy)  I 
Tis,  that  I  wait  liis  vengeance  for  my  boy. 
His  vengeance  on  proud  Turnus'  guilty  head-, 
Due  to  the  fad  furvivor  and  the  dead. 
'Tis  a!l,  himfclf,  or  fortune,  now  can  giVc  ; 
'Tis  for  that  only,  I  endure  to  live. 
Life  has  no  joys  for  me ;  but  I  lliould  go 
Pleas'd  with  thefe  tidings  to  my  boy  below  '. 

And  now,  to  wretched  men,  the  dawning  ray 
Reflor'd  their  round  of  labours,  and  the  day. 
The  Tufcan  chief  and  Trojan  prince  command, 
To  raife  the  fun'rai  ftruclures  on  the  ftrand. 
Then  to  the  piles,  as  ancient  rites  ordain, 
Their  friends  convey  the  relics  of  the  (lain. 
From  the  black  flames  the  fnllen  vapours  rife, 
And  fmoke  in  curling  volumes  to  the  il^ies. 
The  foot  thrice  co.mpafs  the  high-blazing  pyres  ; 
Thrice  move  the  horfe,  in  circles,  round  the  fires. 
Their  tears,  as  loud  they  howl  at  ev'ry  round, 
Dim  their  bright  arms,  and  trickle  to  the  ground. 
A  peal  of  groans  fucceeds;   and  heav'n  rebounds 
To  the  mixt  cries,  and  trumpet's  martial  founds. 
Some,  in  the  flames,  the  wheels  and  bridles  throw. 
The  fwords  and  helmets  of  the  vanquifli'd  foe. 
Some,  the  known  fliields  their  brethren  bore  in 

vain. 
And  unfuccefsful  jav'iins  of  the  Hain. 
Now  round  the  piles  the  bellowing  oxen  bled. 
And  briftly  fwine  ;  in  honour  of  the  dead. 
The  fields  they  drove  ;  the  fleecy  flocks  they  flew. 
And  on  the  greedy  flames  the  victims  threw. 
Around  their  friends  the  penfive  warriors  (land, 
And  watch  the  dying  fires  along  the  ftrand  ; 
Many  a  long  look  they  caft  with  llrcamin^  eyes, 
And  wait  till  dewy  night  had  fpangled  (?er  the 

fkies. 
Nor  with  lefs  toil  the  bufy  Latian  train 
Ere6l  unnumber'd  ftruclures  for  the  (lain  ; 
Some,  to  their  graves,  with  pious  care  commend  ; 
Some  to  their  native  coalls  and  cities,  fend. 
Some,  of  diftinguifh'd  rank  and  high  renown, 
Are  borne  with  fun'rai  tniphiis  to  the  town ; 
The  reft,  unhonour'd,  to  the  fires  they  yield  ; 
The  huge  promifcuous  carnage  of  the  field  ! 
From  the  thick  piles,  the  flrer.ming  tl.'.mes  arife. 
Blaze  o'.rr  the  f  elds,  and  kindle  halt  the  Ikies. 
,    When  the  third  morn  difclcs'd  thedawiiing  tlay, 
They  fearch'd  the  beans,   and  bore  the  bones  a- 

tvay : 
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In  the  warm  aflics  their  remains  they  found, 
(.Jwench'ii  with  their  tears,  and   bury'd   in  the 

ground  ; 
Then  o'er  the  relics  rais'd  a  lofty  mound. 

But  more  tumultuous  flirieks  and  clamours  ring 
Through  the  wide  town,  and  palace  of  the  king  : 
Boys,  mothers,  wives,  and  lifters,  there  complain 
Fur  fathers,  children,  lords,  and  brothers,  (lain. 
Ali  with  one  gen'ral  voice  the  war  abhorr'd. 
And  the  dire  nuptials  of  the  Daiinian  lord. 
Let  him,  whole  boundlefs  and  ambitious  pride 
Alpires  to  gain  a  crown,  and  regal  bride. 
Let  Turnus  (they  exclaim)  in  arms  appear. 
And  with  his  finglc  fword  decide  the  war. 
This,   Drances  ftjU    inflames;    and    adds,    with 

fpite ; 
His  godlike  foe  has  dar'd  him  to  the  fight. 
But  Turnus  to  his  fide  a  number  draws. 
Who  warmly  plead  the  blooming  hero's  caufe  : 
He  ftands  fupported  by  his  former  fame  ; 
And  the  queen's  favour  fliades  his  injur'd  name. 

•Midit  thefe  debates  the  penfive  envoys  bring 
The  final  anfwer  of  th'  iEtolian  king — 
Nor  pray'rs,  nor  gifts,  avail ;  but  all  the  coft. 
With  all  the  fruitlefs  embaily,  was  loft. 
New  fuccours  mult   be   fought;    or   peace    im- 

plor'd, 
In  terms  fubmiflive,  of  the  Trojan  lord. 
The  Latian  king,  furrounded  by  his  foes, 
Sinks  in  defpair,  and  bends  beneath  his  woes. 
The  wrath   of  heav'n,    the  recent  tombs,  that 

fpread  s 

The  fields  o'ercharg'd  and  peopled  with  the  dead. 
Point  out  the  Trojan  chief,  ordain'd  by  fate 
To  fway  the  fceptre  of  the  Latian  (late. 

He  calls  a  council  ;  at  the  fov'reign's  call 
The  [jeers,  afl'embled,  crowd  the  regal  hall : 
There,  'midft  the  rcv'rend  fathers  of  the  ftate. 
With  mournful  looks  the  hoary  monarch  fate; 
The  monarch  bids  th'  embafladors  report, 
Diftindl,  their  anfwer  from  th'  ^tolian  court. 
Then,  while  attention  held  the  folemn  train, 
VA'ith  rev'rcnce  due,  fage  Venulus  liegan  : 

Ye  peers,  a  length  of  lands  and  perils  pafi. 
We  faw  the  royal  Diomede  at  laft  ; 
And  touch'd,  with  wonder  and  refpecflful  joy. 
The  mighty  hand  that  rais'd  imperial  Troy. 
Tliere,  blelt  with  eafe,  tlie  happy  vidlor  baildi 
A  fecond  Argos  in  the  Gargan  fields. 
Strait  to  the  court  admitted,  we  begun. 
And  in  fubinifTive  terras  addicfs'd  the  throne  ; 
Prefent  our  gifts,  our  names  and  land  dilclofe  ; 
What  war  required  his  aid  ;  and  who  his  foes, 
W  hen,  witli  foft  accents  and  a  plealing  look, 
Thus,  in  return,  the  gracious  monarch  fpoke  : 

Ye  bleft  Auforiaiis  1  bleft,  from  times  of  old. 
By  righteous  Saturn,  with  an  age  of  gold  ! 
What  mudnels  rous'd  you  now  \\ith  vain  alarms. 
From  lo-.ig  hereditary  peace,  to  arms? 
All,  all  our  Argive  kings,  who  dar'd  employ 
Their  fwords  to  ^iolate  the  tow'rs  of  Troy 
(Ihofe  chiefs  I  pafsthat  under  Ilion  dy'd. 
Or  Simois  whelni'd  beneath  his  roaring  tide) 
Tofs'd  round  tlie  world,  in  ev'ry  diilai.i  clime, 
AtL'iie  the  guilt  of  that  prefumptuous  crime. 
From  that  dire  war  our  defp'rate  courfe  we  bore. 
Each  driv'n  by  tempefts  on  a  ditf 'rent  fiiore. 
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Such  fcenes  of  forrow  not  a  foe  coiilJ  hear, 

Nor  Priam's  felf  relate  wrthout  a  tear. 

This  truth  Minervn's  vengeful  ftorm  can  tell. 

When  on  Caphareus'  rodis  Oileus  fell. 

The  *  Spartan  lord,  a  banifliM  wretch,  was  hurl'd 

To  f  Proteus'  pillars,  in  a  dillant  world. 

TJlyffes,  on  the  dread  Sicilian  coaft, 

Saw  the  grim  Cyclops ;  and  his  comrades  loft. 

From  Crete,  Idomeneus,  an  exile,  fled  ; 

In  his  own  realm,  nnhappy  Pyrrhus  bled. 

To  Lil^yan  (horcs  the  Locrian  fquadrons  fly  ; 

To  flaming  funs,  that  fcqrch  the  raid-day  (ky. 

The  §  king  of  kings,  iU-fated  !  loft  his  life, 

Stabb'd  in  his  palace,  by  histraitreis  wife. 

There  the  great  vidlor  of  all  Afia  bic-d  ; 

The  proud  adult'rer  mounts  his  i hi  one  and  bed. 

Then,  what  long  woes  were  mine  ?    by   heav'n 

deny'd 
To  fee  my  native  realm,  and  beauteous  bride  ? 
For  that  bleft  light,  fad  omens  fliock  my  eye  ; 
Transform'd  to  birds,  my  ccr.nades  mount  the  iky. 
Oh  dire  mflidlions  1— Now  they  wander  o'er 
The  fifhy  floods,  or  fcream  along  tl^e  fliore. 
From  that  curs'd  moment  all  thefe  woes  were  due, 
When,  fir'd  with  rage,  againft  the  gujs  I  ilew; 
And,  in  the  fight,  my  daring  lance  profan'd 
(Mad  as  I  was)  immortal  Venus'  hand, 
When  llion  fell;  my  vengeance  then  was  o'er; 
And  with  her  ruins  will  I  war  no  more. 
My  foul,  now  calm,  no  longer  dwells  with  joy 
On  thofe  misfortunes  which  we  brought  on  Troy. 
Bear  back  the  prefents,  and  the  gifts  you  bring, 
{'Tis  far,  hr  fafer)  to  the  Trojan  king. 
For  well,  too  well  the  mighty  chief  I  know. 
And  met  in  rigid  fight  the  godlike  foe  ; 
Dreadful  in  arms  he  tow'r'd  benve  the  hoft  ; 
Heav'nsl  with  how  fierce  afpring  the  lance  he  toft  1 
How,  like  a  whirlwind,  hurl'd  it  o'er  the  field  ' 
How   high  he  fliook  the  fword,  and  rais'd   the 

pond'rous  fhield  ! 
Had  Troy  produc'd  two  more  of  equal  fame. 
Their  condudl,  courage,  ftrength,  and  worth,  the 

fame ; 
All  Greece  had  trembled  through  her  hundred  ~j 

ftates ;  / 

Troy,  with  a  tide  of  war,  had  turn'd  the  fates  ;      V 
Pour'd  o'er  her  plains,  and  thunder'd  at  her  1 

gates.  J 

Hisconqu'ring  fword,  and  Hecflor's  valiant  hand, 
So  long  of  old  repell'd  the  Grecian  band  : 
Their  fingle  valour  fav'd  their  native  wall. 
And  ten  whole  years  fufpended  liion's  fall. 
-Y.neas  flione  his  equal  in  the  field  ; 
Eut  in  his  rev'rence  to  the  gods  excell'd. 
.Make  peace,  my  Latian  friends ;  but  oh  !  forbear 
To  tempt  fo  terrible  a  foe  to  war. — 
This  is  the  fum,  great  king,  of  what  he  faid. 
And  this  th'  advice  of  royal  Diomede. 

Thus,  of  their  charge,  the  legates  made  report ; 
Strait  ran  a  mingled  murmur  through  the  court. 
So  when  by  rocks  the  torrents  are  withftood, 
Un  deep  hoarfe  murmurs  rolls  th'  imprifon'd  flood; 
IBeats  on  the  banks  ;  and,  with  a  fullen  found. 
Works,  foams,  and  runs  in  circling  eddies  round. 
Soon  as  the  noife  was  filenc'd  from  the  throne, 
(Heav'n  fiill  invok'd)  the  hoary  prince  begun  ; 
*  N^euelaus.  f  Egypt.  J  Agamemnon. 


I  wifti,  O  rev'rend  fathers.  We  had  fate. 
Before  thefe  perils,  on  th'  endanger'd  ftate  : 
Far  better  than  a  council  now  to  call. 
When  Troy's  embody'd  pow'rs  furround  our  wall! 
An  hoft  of  heroes  to  the  fight  we  dare, 
And  wagf  with  demigods  a  fatal  war. 
No  toiis  their  fiery  ardour  can  reltrain  ; 
Though  vanquifli'd,  ftrait  they  fly  to  arms  again. 
Our  hopf  s  of  great  Tydides'  aid  are  flown  ; 
And  now  mull  centre  in  otirfelves  alone  : 
Nor  thefe  how  flender,  need  I  here  relate. 
Since  your  own  eyes  behold  our  dang'rous  ftate. 
Not  but  I  grant  all  fought  with  all  their  power  ; 
Arms,  ftrength,  and  courage,  could  perform  no 

more. 
In  the  dire  war,  has  labour'd  ev'ry  hand, 
With  the  whole  force  and  numbers  of  the  land. 
But  ftill  in  vain  onr  eff'orts  have  we  try'd  ; 
Heav'n  fights  for  Troy,  and  combats  on  her  fide. 
Then  hear  attentive  what  my  thoughts  fuggelt— » 
A  length  of  lands,  far  ftretching  to  the  weft, 
Againft  Sicania,  near  the  Tyber,  lies; 
Where,  high  in  air,  the  tow'rmg  hills  arife. 
Thefe  trad1%  th' Auruncians  and  Rutulians  plough. 
And  feed  their  flocks  along  the  bending  brow. 
Thefe,  with  their  woods,  the  Trojans  ftiall  poflefs. 
And  both  the  nations  join  in  leagues  of  peace. 
Since  fuch  their  wilh,  ev'n  let  the  warlike  hand 
Raife  a  new  town,  and  fettje  in  the  land. 
But  would  they  leave  our  Latian  fhores  again, 
And  for  fome  other  region  crofs  the  main, 
Twice  ten  ftrong  vefteLs  let  us  build,  or  more 
(For  thick  the  forefts  grow  along  the  fliore)  : 
The  form  and  number  let  themlelves  aflign  ; 
The  work,  the  rigging,  and  the  coft,  be  mine. 
Yet  more  , — with  peaceful  olive  \n  their  hand, 
An  hundred  peers  and  pnnces  of  the  land. 
To  firm  the  facred  league,  in  folemn  ftate, 
^V'ith  ample  prefents  on  their  prince  fhall  wait  j 
Rich  gifts  of  gold,  and  polUh'd  ivory  bear, 
The  robe  of  purple,  and  the  regal  chair. 
Ye  peers  !   with  freedom  thefe  high  points  debate ; 
Speak,  fpeak  your  minds,    and  fiive  the  flnking 

ftate. 
Then  Drances  rofe,  a  proud  diftinguifli'd  name. 
With  envy  fir'd  at  Turnus' fpreading  fame. 
His  mother's  biood  illuftrious  fplendours  giace, 
By  birth  as  gen'rous  as  his  fire  was  bafe 
Potent  and  rich,  in  fadlious  counfels  Ikill'd  ; 
Bold  at  the  board  ;  a  cflward  in  the  field  ; 
Loud  he  h<irangu'd  the  court ;  and,  as  he  rofe, 
Thele  vile  reproaches  on  the  warrior  throws  : 

What  you  propofe,  great  monarch,  is  fo  plain 
To  all  the  fynod,  that  replies  are  vain. 
But  none  dares  fpeak ;  though  all  can  underftand 
The  fole  expedient  our  affairs  demand. 
Let  him.  by  whofe  unhappy  condu(fk  led. 
For  whofe  curs'd  caufe  fo  many  chiefs  have  bled, 
So  many  princes  of  our  land  lie  low. 
Till  our  whole  city  wears  one  face  of  woe. 
Him,  who  pretends  to  ftorm  a  hoft,  but  flies. 
While   the    proud   boaftful    coward    braves   the 

Ikies ; 
Let  Turnus  (for  I  muft,  I  will  purfue 
The  public  good,  though  death  is  in  my  view) 
Grant  that  high  favour  to  this  rev'rend  train. 
At  leaft,  of  thefe  our  fuff'rings  to  complain  ! 
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O  fling  !  to  thofe  rich  gifts  defign'd  before 
For  the  great  Trojan,  adJ  gne  prefent  more  : 
One  that  your  duteous  feii<ite  muft  requelt, 
And  one  he  values  more  than  all  the  reft. 
By  tear  or  violence  no  longer  fway'd 
Give  to  To  brave  a  prince  th'  imperial  maid; 
By  that  lure  pledge  a  lading  peace  obtain  ; 
Or  know,  the  peace  without  the  pledge  is  vain. 
But  flioald  our  kingfo  bold  a  ftep  difclai(n> 
Aw'd  by  the  terrors  of  his  rival's  name; 
To  dreadful  Turnus  we  prefer  our  pray'y 
For  his  permilTion,  to  beftow  the  fair. 
And  to  our  prince  and  country  to  reftore 
Their  rights,  and  blufter  on  the  throne  no  more. 
Why,  for  thy  pride,  our  lives  lliould  we  expofe, 
O  fatal  chief  1  the  fource  of  all  our  woes  ? 
'  l"is  i  deftrudlive  war ;  but,  to  he  free 
From  thefe  long  ills,  we  humbly  fue  to  tliee  ; 
To  thee,  for  peace  are  all  our  pray'rs  apply'd  ; 
And,  the  fole  pledge  of  peace,  the  royal  bride. 
And  firft,  myfelf,  thy  fancy'd  foe  (a  name 
J  fcorn  alike  to  own,  or  to  difclaim) 
Ev'n  J,  u  Uippliant,  beg  thy  grace  to  fpare 
Our  bleeding  country,  and  forfake  the  war. 
In  pity,  prince,  this  wond'rous  favour  yield  : 
'Tis  time»  when  routed,  to  renounce  the  field  ! 
Too  long  have  we  bemoan'd  our  (laughter'd  hofts, 
Our  lands  difpeopled,  and  our  wafted  coafts. 
If  love  of  glory  has  thy  foul  polfert. 
If  fame  infpires,  or  courage  warms  thy  breafl: ; 
It  none  can  pleafetheCj  hut  a  princef^ — go- 
Meet  in  the  lifted  field  thy  gen'rous  foe. 
Sure  1  if  our  worthy  chief  a  queen  can  gain, 
For  us — no  matter — we  may  well  be  flain  ! 
Unwept,  unbury'd  ;  to  the  fowls  relign'd  ; 
The  world's  laft  dregs ;  the  refufe  of  mankind  ! 
We,  worthlefs  fouls  1  were  born  for  him  alone. 
And,  from  our  necks,  he  mounts  into  the  throne  I 
But  go,  proud  warrior,  if  one  fpark  remains 
Of  courage  in  thy  foul,  and  warms  thy  veins; 
Go — meet  thy  rival — anfvyer  his  demand — - 
Go — fight  the  Trojan  hero,  hand  to  hand. 
Yet  the  vain  boafter  fooii,  I  truft,  will  fly. 
Nor  ftand  the  terrors  of  that  deathful  eye  ! 

Thefe  fcornful  words  the  haughty  youth  engage 
In  ail  the  fi^rry  violence  of  rage  ; 
Then,  while  a  groan  of  indigiiation  broke 
Deep  from  his  heart,  the  wrathful  hero  fpoke : 
Drances,  that  tongue   a  ftreaiii  of  words  can 
yield; 
Then,  when  our  hands  are  wanted  in  the  field, 
Firft  in  debate  I  but  fure  'tis  fafer  far 
With  words  to  flourifti,  than  to  wage  the  war ; 
To  deal  in  long  harangues,  while  walls  enclofe 
Thee  and  thy  fears ;  and  guard  thee  from  thy  foes. 
Remov'd  from  danger,  you  can  talk  aloud. 
And  mouth  and  bellow  to  the  lift'ning  crowd. 
Proceed  then,  daftard,  in  thy  wonted  (train ; 
Throw  forth  a  ftorm  of  eloquence  again: 
With  all  thy  malice,  all  thy  art,  declaim. 
And  brand  with  cowardice  my  injur'd  fame  I 
Since  the  full  triumphs  of  the  day  are  thine. 
And  thy  own  trophies  ftand  as  high  as  mine  '. 
Try,  try,  this  hour,  thy  courage  ;  fee  1  the  foes 
Advance,  approach  us,  and  our  walls  enclofe  : 
|.o  I  in  the  battle  all  the  troops  are  join'd  '. 
Why  halts  the  fiery  Drances  yet  behind  ? 
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Shall  all  thy  valonr,  wretch  !  confift.  ip  long 
In  thofe  fv\,ii't  leet,  and  in  that  fwifter  tongue  ? 
1  routed,  monfter  !  and  conipcU'd  to  fly  ?— 
Who  but  thyfelf  could  forge  that  fliamelefs  lie  '. 
S;iy,  was  J  routed  on  yon  deathful  plain. 
When  Tyber's  ftre.ims  ran  purple  to  the  main  ? 
Where,  wretch,  didft  thou  lit  brooding  o'er  thy 

fear. 
When  Pallas  bled  beneath  my  vengeful  fpear? 
When,  all  in  heaps,  his  vanquifli'd  troops  retir'd 
Ikfore  this  arm,  or  round  their  lord  expir'd. 
Or  where  ?— when  both  the  giant  brethren  fell ; 
When  thoufands  more  my  faulchion  plung'd  to  hell 
In  one  viiftorious  day,  though  compafs'd  lound 
With  foes,  and  prefs'd  within  the  hoftile  mound i 
All,  all,  but  thou,  ftood  witnefs  to  the  fight ! 
Nor  didft  thou  dare  look  out  upon  the  fight ! 
'Tis  a  deftrudlive  war — Go,  daltard,  go, 
And  preach  that  rule  you  praftice  to  the  foe; 
At  once  avow  that  int'reft  you  embrace  : 
Go,  and  alarm  our  friends,  our  arms  difgrace  ; 
But  praife  and  honour  a  twice-vanquith'd  race. 
Tell,  tell  the  crowd,  how  ev*ry  Argive  lord 
And  monarch  trembled  at  the  Phrygian  fword; 
That  Tydeus'  fon,  that  Peleus'  baffled  heir, 
Retir'd  from  Hecf^or,  nor  could  ftand  his  war; 
That  Aufidus  himfelf,  with  fudden  dread. 
When  on  his  banks  T^iicas  rais'd  his  head. 
Ran  back,  aftonifli'd,  to  his  native  bed. 
Such  are  bio  bafe  fuggeftioi)s,  which  appear 
Falle  as  hirafejf ;  or  his  difiembled  fear 
Of  my  revenge  ;  that  vanity  refign  ; 
Such  blood  fliall  never  ftain  afword  like  mitlc  ! 
Still  may  thy  foul  difmifs  that  idle  care. 
Lurk  in  that  abjedl  breaft,  and  tremble  there  \—m 
But  to  refume,  O  king  !  our  great  debate 
(Your  dread  commands)    the    ft^lemn   cares   o£ 

ftate : 
Since  qn  our  arms  no  farther  ftrefs  you  lay. 
But  lofe  at  once  all  courage,  with  the  day ; 
If,  on  this  one  defeat,  our  hopes  are  o'er; 
It  all  our  future  prolpe(5ls  are  no  mOfe  ; 
Gods !  let  us  raife  thefe  coward  hands,  to  gain 
l^eace,  pardon,  life  ;  and  court  the  victor's  chain  ! 
Yet,  O  ye  princes  !  did  the  leaft  remains 
Of  our  bold  fathers  courage  vvarm  our  veins ; 
Thofe  I  fliould  ever  deem  the  truly  great, 
Thofe,  who  in  fields  of  battle  brave  their  fate; 
Thofe,  who,  to  'fcape  that  ftjame,  with  glory  fir'd. 
Bled  ;  and,  at  once,  triumphantly  expir'd  1 
But  fince  a  yet-unbroken  force  we  find, 
Confcd'rate  towns,  and  nations  ftill  behind ; 
Since  Troy,  fo  nobly  by  our  troops  withftood. 
Has  bought  her  glory  with  her  deareft  blood  ; 
Since,  in  their  turn,  the  tempeft  threatens  all ; 
Since,  with  the  vanquifh'd,  the  proud  vidVors  fall ; 
Why,  on  our  firft  attempt,  this  low  deipair  ? 
This  flight,  before  the  trumpet  calls  to  war? 
Time  oft  has  fuccour'd  an  endangered  ftate 
By  fome  new  change,  and  fnatch'd  her  from  her 

fate  : 
Some  kingdoms  ftrange  vicifTitudesfuftain  ; 
Now  crulh'd  by  fortune,  and  now  rais'd  again  ! 
What  though  th'  iEtolian  monarch  has  deny'd 
To  arm,  and  bring  his  forces  to  our  fide. 
Yet,  with  Meflapus,  on  our  part  appears 
ToUuBiiius,  ftill  fuccel'sful  in  th;  wars; 
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And  many  a  glorious  chitf  who  Iea(5  their  bands, 

Impatient  for  renown,  from  diftant  lands. 

Befides  our  Latian  youth,  of  matchlefs  rnight, 

With  glory  fir'd,  and  eager  for  the  fight, 

The  Volfcian  princefs  leads  her  valiant  train. 

All  flieaih'din  brazen  armour,  to  the  plain. 

But  fince  my  foes  and  friends  the  fight  demand  ; 

The  public  peace  no  longer  I  withiland  : 

Full  well  the  way  to  viftory  I  know  ; 

In  that  high  hope,  I'll  dare  this  dreaded  foe, 

This  new  Achilles  to  the  lifted  field, 

In  all  his  heav'nly  arms,    and  huge  VulCanian 

fliield : 
Kor  fhaJl  my  deeds  my  anceftry  difgrace, 
Uoronce  degen'rate  from  my  glorious  race. 
For  you,  O  king  1  for  you,  my  friends,  for  all, 
SehoH  ybur  felf-de voted  Turnus  fall  1 
Me  does  my  rival  to  the  fight  derp.and  ? 
Grant,  ©  ye  gods  1  the  challenge  ftill  may  ftand  ; 
Nor  let  yon  wretch,  however  you  decide 
Siy  {^te,  the  danger  or  the  fame  divide. 

Meantime  JEnezf;  'midft  the  high  debate, 
Leads  on  his  eager  troops  to  feize  the  gate. 
The  Trojan  fquadrons,  and  the  Tufcan  train, 
March  from  the  flood,  embattled,  o'er  the  plain, 
before  the  godlike  prince,  the  loud  report 
Flew  fwift,  and  fcar'd  the  city  and  the  court ; 
The  crowds  all  kindle  at  the  dire  alarms, 
And,  fir'd  with  martial  fury,  fly  to  arras. 
The  youth  rufli  forth  to  war  •  the  fires  complain. 
And  ftrive  to  ftcp  the  growing  rage  in  vain. 
From  either  fide  the  diff'rent  murmurs  rife. 
And  their  tumultuous  clamours  rend  the  Ikies, 
So  ring  the  foreils  with  the  feather'd  brood, 
A  thoufand  notes  re-echoing  through  the  wood  : 
So  fcream  the  fv/ans  on  fair  Padufa's  bounds ; 
And  down  the  waters  float  the  mingling  founds. 
Is  this  an  hour,  cool  methods  to  devife, 
And  talk  of  peace  ?  The  fiery  Turnns  cries ; 
Declaim,  ye  daftards,  talk,  ye  triders,  on, 
While  the  proud  Trojan  arms,    and  ftorms  the 
town  I 
He  faid;  and  rulh'd  impetuous  to  the  plain  ; 
Lead,  lead,  brave  Volufus,  our  Ardean  train, 
And  fummon  to  the  fight  the  Voifcian  horfe  ; 
Thou,  thou,  Meffapus,  range  th'  embattled  horfe, 
And  join  great  Coras,  and  his  brother's  care. 
Wide  o'er  the  field  to  fpread  the  op'ning  war. 
All,  all  he  ready  ;  with  divided  pow'rs 
Guard  you  the  pafTes ;  you  defend  the  tow'rs. 
Bend  you  to  battle  ;  and,  in  firm  array. 
Attend  your  gen'ral  where  he  leads  the  way. 

The  troops  obey  ;  and,  gatli'ring  at  the  call, 
Pour  in  tumultuous  heaps  to  guard  the  wall. 
The  pcnfive  father  of  the  Latian  ftate 
(Confus'd,  amaz'd)  fufpended  the  debate  ; 
And  his  own  condud  bhmes,  that  he  refign'd 
To  the  queen's  counfel  his  compliant  mind  ; 
On  fuch  wrong  motives  rais'd  an  impious  War, 
And  robb'd  the  Trojan  of  the  promis'd  fair. 

To  fink  a  trench  before  the  gates,  thi-y  run. 
rix  the  (Irong  pile,  and  roll  the  pond'rous  llcne. 
Alarm'd,  and  fi  mmon'd  by  the  trumpet's  found, 
Boys,  maids,  and  matrons,  crowd   the  ramparts 

round. 
All  aids  thefe  dire  extremities  demand, 
Fire  ev'ry  heart,  and  ftrengthen  ev'ry  hand. 


Now,  with  the  queen,  the  matrons  Jn  a  train 
Ride  with  large  prefents  to  Minerva's  fane'  : 
Lavinia  grac'd  her  fide  :  the  royal  fair  ; 
The  guiltlefs  caufe  of  this  deftrndlive  war. 
To  earth  her  dreaming  eyes  the  maid  inclin'd  ; 
In  fad  proceflion  move  the  crowd  behind. 
They  burn  rich  odours  at  the  facred  flirine. 
And  feek,  with  fuppliant  pray'r,  the  pow'rs  divinfe 
Againft  the  Phrygian  pirate,  lend  thy  aid, 
O  queen  of  battles !  great  Tritonian  maid  ! 
Break,  break  his  jav'lin  ;  let  him  meet  his  fate. 
And  grind  the  duft  beneath  our  lofty  gate  ! 

Meanwhile,  in  arms  the  furious  Turnus  (hone: 
FirfV,  the  brave  hero  drew  the  corfleton; 
Thick  fcales  of  brafs  the  coftly  work  infold  ; 
His  manly  legs  he  cas'd  in  greaves  of  gold. 
Bare  was  his  face  ;  and,  with  a  martial  pride, 
The  ftarry  fword  hung  glitt'ring  at  his  fide.     ' 
Bold  and  exulting,  with  a  dauntlefs  air. 
The  mighty  chief  anticipates  the  war; 
In  his  fond  hopes  already  has  he  won 
The  field,  before  the  battle  is  begun. 
The  golden  fplendours,  dazzling  to  the  view, 
Flalli'd  from  his  arms,  and  lighten'd  as  he  flew. 
So  the  gay  pamper'd  fteed,  with  loofen'd  reins. 
Breaks  from  the  ftall,  and  pours  along  the  plains ; 
With  large  fmooth  ftrokes  he  ruflies  to  the  flood. 
Bathes  his  bright  fides,  and  cools  his  fiery  blood  ; 
Neighs  as  he  flies;  and,  tolling  high  his  head. 
Snuffs  the  fair  females  in  the  diftaut  mead  ; 
At  ev'ry  motion,  o'er  his  neck  reclin'd. 
Plays  his  redundant  mane,  and  dances  in  the  wind. 

Him,  at  the  gate,  thus  ifluing  to  the  plain, 
Camilla  meets  with  all  her  female  train  ; 
Leaps  in  a  moment  from  her  gen'rous  fteed  ; 
The  beauteous  band  alight  with  equal  fpeed  : 
Prince,  if  the  bold  and  brave  (fhc  cries)  may  dare 
Truft  their  own  valour  for  fuccefs  in  war; 
A'lyfelf,  with  thefe,  will  ftand  the  Trojan  force; 
Myfelf  will  vanquifh  all  the  Tufcan  horfe. 
Guard  thou  the  city  ;  be  that  province  thine  ; 
But  let  the  dangers  of  the  field  be  mine. 

O  queen  '.  thy  country's  pride,  the  chief  replies 
(And  on  the  dread  virago  fix'd  liis  eyes) ; 
To  fuch  uncommon  wortli,  heroic  maid  ! 
"W  hat  thanks  are  due  ?  what  honours  can  be  paid? 
Since    thofe,   and   death,   you   fcorn   with  equal 

pride, 
With  me,  the  labours  of  the  day  divide. 
The  Trojan  bent  his  fraudful  fclienie  to  frame 
(In  this  my  fpies  confirm  the  voice  of  fame). 
Has  fent,  before,  his  ac1:ive  troops,  who  wield 
The  lighter  arms,  to  fcour  along  the  open  field, 
iMeantime  himfelf,  along  the  lofty  crown 
Of  yon  fteep  mountain,  haftens  to  the  town. 
But,  in  the  wood,  an  arnbuih  I  prepare. 
And  try  to  foil  him  in  the  wiles  of  war. 
He  lies  inaprifon'd  in  that  narrow  ftreight ; 
And,  if  he  moves,  he  rufhes  on  his  fate. 
O.u  thou,  fujjported  by  our  Latian  force, 
Go— -with  fpread  enfigns  meet  the  Tufcan  horfe, 
Gieat  Tybur's  brothers,  both  renown'd  in  might. 
With  brave  Meirapus,  wait  thee  to  the  fight. 
Beneath  thy  care,  lliall  march  the  martial  band, 
Fn'd  by  thy  high  example  and  command. 
This  faid  ;  each  chief  he  roiis'd  to  arms,  and  goes 
With  ea^er  (peed  to  circumvent  the  foes. 
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A  winding  vale  there  hy.  within  the  (hade 
Of  woods,  by  nature  for  an  ambufh  made, 
To  this,  a  rough  and  flender  palTage  led  ; 
Above,  a  fmooth  and  level  plain  was  fpread, 
Unknown,  and  llretching   o'er  the  mountiiii 

head. 
There  fafe,  the  foldier,  to  the  left  or  right, 
May  dare  th"  afcending  war,  and  urge  the  fight ; 
Roll  rocky  fragments  from  the  crag:;y  brow, 
And  daili  the  pond'rous  ruins  on  the  foe. 
Hither  the  prince  (for  well  he  knew  the  way) 
Flew,  feiz'd  the  port,  and  clofe  in  ambufli  lay. 

But  now  Latonia,  in  th'  ethereal  fphere. 
For  her  Camilla  tourh'd  with  anxious  fear, 
Befpoke  fwift  Opis,  in  a  mournful  ftrain. 
A  nymph,  and  one  of  her  own  virgin  train  : 
Alas  !  dear  Opis,  my  Camilla  goes 
To  feck  the  fatal  war,  and  brave  the  foes  ; 
See  I  where  (he  ruflies  to  the  deathful  plain, 
And  proudly  wears  Diana's  arms  iu  vain  '. 
Still  from  my  foul  the  darling  maid  I  lov'd  ; 
And  time  the  growing  fondnefs  has  improv'd  ; 
E'er  (ince  ftern  Mctabus,  lier  haplefs  fire, 
Forc'd  by  his  rebel  fubjetfts  to  retire, 
Fled  from  Pivernum,  his  imperial  town, 
And  loft  his  old  hereditary  crown. 
Safe  he  convey'd,  through  crowds  of  faging  foes, 
His  babe,  the  dear  companion  of  his  woes. 
And  call'd  Camilla,  from  her  mother's  name  ; 
And    in    his    flight    through    wilds    and   deferts 

came ; 
The  favage  hills  and  woods  he  wander'd  o'er, 
^nd  in  his  arms  the  lovely  burthen  bore  ; 
While  with  their  jav'liiis,  in  an  endlcfs  tide, 
The  Volfcians  prefs'd  their  prince  on  ev'ry  fide  : 
When  lo  I  old  Amafenus'  (treams  delay 
His  courfe,  and  foam  acrcfs  the  warrior's  way  : 
For  late,  the  flood,  increas'd  with  fuddcn  rains, 
Had  burft  the  banks,  and  floated  half  the  plains: 
Fir(t  he  refolves  to  fwim,  and  gain  the  fhore ; 
But  love  retards  him,  and  the  charge  he  bore. 
Thus,  while  a  thoufand  fcheraes  divide  his  brealt, 
Sudden,  on  this,  he  fixes  as  the  beft  : 
His  mighty  pond'rous  fpear,  of  knotted  oak. 
Long  harden'd  in  tlic  flames,  the  monarch  took  ; 
To  this  ftrong  lance  the  tender  babe  he  bound. 
With  cork  and  pliant  oficrs  wrapt  around, 
Then  pois'd  the  loaded  I'pear,  in  adl  to  throw  ; 
But  for  my  favour  firft  addrcls'd  his  vow  : 
To  thee,  chafte  goddefsof  the  forcft  wild, 
Behold  !  a  father  dedicates  his  child  : 
She  flies  for  refuge  to  thy  pow'r  divine, 
And  the  firft  weapons  that  (he  knows  are  thine. 
Thus  then  I  lend,  to  thy  prote<fting  care, 
Thy  little  fuppliant  through  the  fields  of  air. 
This  laid  ;  with  all  his  force  the  lance  he  threw  ; 
Kigh  o'er  the  roaring  waves  Camilla  flew; 
Then  the  bold  warrior,  prefs'd  on  ev'ry  fide 
By  his  fierce  foes,  plung'd  headlong  in  the  tide, 
Tne  flood  furmountcd,  and  the  jav'lin  tore, 
Charg'd  with  the  facred  infant,  from  the  (bore. 
Each  town  with  (trrn  unhofpitable  hate, 
Againft  the  wand'ring  monarch  (Imt  her  gate  : 
Nor  could  he  bear  (his  fcorn  was  grown  lb  high) 
To  Hand  diftinguifh'd  by  the  public  eye. 
From  all  fociety  of  men  he  fled  ; 
A  fliephcid's  lue  among  the  mountains  led ; 


There  with  his  daughter  part  the  hours  away, 
In  dens  of  bcafls  and  lavages  of  prey  ; 
Sought  ev'ry  fofter -mother  of  tlie  wood| 
And  ill  her  lips  diflili'd  the  milky  food. 
Soon  as  the  little  Amazon  could  go; 
He  on  her  fliouldcrs  hung  a  flender  bow  : 
A  fmull  light  quiver  at  her  fide  flie  wore, 
And  in  her  hand  a  pointed  jav'lin  bore  : 
No  rich  embroider'd  robes  her  limbs  enfold, 
Nor  were  her  waving  locks  adorn'd  with  gold. 
The  fpoils  of  feme  fierce  tyger  wrapt  her  round. 
That,  from  her  hea<l,  hung  trailing  to  the  ground: 
Ev'n  then  her  tender  hand  the  dart  could  fling, 
Or  whirl  the  pebble  from  the  fotimling  fling. 
Strike  the  long  crane,  or  fnowy  fwan,  on  high. 
And  fetch  the  tow'ring  quarry  from  the  fliy. 
Her  charms  furpris'd  the  Tufcan  matron  ir.iin, 
W^ho  count  the  huntrefs  for  their  fons  in  vain. 
Not  all  their  courtfliip.northeirpray'rs,  rouldmOTe 
The  maid,  from  fworn  virginity,  to  love. 
With  Dian's  love  content,  flie  keeps  her  vow; 
Siie  flioots  my  arrows,  and  flie  bends  ay  how. 
Ah  '.  from  my  foul  I  wifli,  the  haplefs  fijr 
Had  never  mingled  in  the  direful  war  I 
Then  fl;ill  my  darling  might  the  maid  remain. 
The  pride  and  glory  of  my  virgin  train  I 
But,  fince  her  doom  is  feal'd,  her  fate  is  nigh, 
Defcend,  my  nymph,  this  inllant  from  the  Iky. 
To  yonder  plain,  impetuous,  bend  thy  iiight. 
Where,  fee  '.  in  arms  flie  ruOies  on  the  fight. 
Here,  take  my  bow;  and,  from  this  dreadful  flieati 
Draw  forth  the  winged  meflenger  of  death. 
And,  who  the  facred  virgin  fiiall  deftroy, 
Or  of  the  Latian  bands,  or  fons  of  Troy, 
With  this  keen  arrow  make  my  vengeance  goodj 
Let  him  atone  the  facrilege  with  blood. 
Then  will  I  bear  the  breathlefs  maid  away. 
Her  fpoils  and  body  in  a  cloud  convey, 
To  the  dark  grave  commend  her  dear  remains. 
And  fafe  difpofe  'em  in  her  native  plains. 
The  goddefs  faid  ;  the  nymph  obedient  flies 
Wrapt  in  a  founding  whirlwind  down  the  Ikies. 

Now  to  the  walls  (a  clofe-embody'd  force) 
March  the  fwift  Trojan  and  the  Tufcan  horfe; 
Beneath  their  valiant  chiefs,  in  thick  array. 
The  troops  embattled  urge  their  fiery  way. 
Aloft  the  foaming  couriers  prance  and  bound, 
Prefs  on  the  rein,  and  proudly  paw  the  ground. 
Trembling  for  joy,  they  hope  the  dire  alarms ; 
The  fields  gleam  dreadful  with  their  waving  arms- 
Spears,  nodding  helms,  and  fliields,  with  mingled 
Flame  round,  and  let  the  region  In  a  blaze,   [rays. 

Nor  with  lefs  fpced,  beneath  MefTapus'  care. 
The  Latian  troops  pour  furious  to  the  war. 
Full  in  the  front  the  mighty  Coras  came. 
With  bold  Catillus,  to  the  field  of  fame. 
O'er  all  diftinguifli'd  in  the  martial  fcenc, 
KoJe  with  her  female  train  the  Volfcian  queen. 
Fierce  to  the  fight  the  valiant  troops  advance, 
Portend,  and  poife,  and  fliake  the  fiaaiing  lance. 
Thick  clouds  of  duft  their  trampling  feet  excite  ; 
Th'  impatient  couriers  neigh,  and  fnuff  the  dif- 
tant  fight. 

At  length,  within  a  jav'lin's  reach  appear 
Both  hofts;  and,  fliouting,  join  the  horrid  war; 
Roufe  to  the  light  their  gen'rous  fteeds,  and  pour 
1  heir  darts  incelVant,  in  a  rattling  fliow'r. 
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In  one  dark  ftorm  the  founding  lances  fly, 
Shade  the  bright  fun,  and  intercept  the  (ky. 

Firft  horfe  to  horfe,  and  man  to  man,  oppos'd 
The  bold  Aconteus  and  Tyrrhenus  clos'd  ; 
Each  eager  warrior  huri'd  the  pointed  fpear, 
And  urg'd  his  courfer  in  a  full  career ; 
The  fteeds,  encount'ring  with  a  thund'ring  found, 
Shock  ;  and  Aconteus  tumbles  to  the  ground. 
Swift,  as  difcharg'd  from  the  loud  engine  flies 
The  glowing  ftone,  or  lightning  from  the  ikies  ; 
Lo  fwift  the  warrior,  from  his  courfer  far,        [air. 
Shoots  with  a  fpring,  and  breathes  his  fiery  foul  in 

Now  all  the  Latian  horfe  diforder'd  run, 
(Their   fliields  flung  back)  tumultuous,    to  the 

•  town. 
The  chafe  with  cries  the  joyful  Trojans  led, 
With  great  Afylas  thundring  at  their  head. 
Soon  as  they  reach'd  the  walls,  the  rallying  train 
Rein  round  their  fteeds,  and  face  the  foes  again. 
Then,intheirturn,  thevanquifli'd  Trojans whrel'd, 
And,  pale  with  terror,  meafur'd  back  the  field. 

•  Thus,  in  alternate  tides,  o'er  all  the  ftrand 
Swells  the  vaft  ocean,  and  invades  the  land. 
Wave  after  wave,  the  waters  mount  on  high, 
Till  o'er  the  rocks  the  foamy  furges  fly. 
Then  headlong,  in  her  turn,  the  roaring  main 
Rolls  back,  impetuous,  tc  her  bounds  again  ; 
Rolls  back,  as  rapid  as  flie  came  before. 
With  all  the  floating  tro])hies  of  the  iliore. 
Twice  the  R.utulians  to  the  city  flew  ; 
Apd  twice  they  rally,  and  the  foes  purfue. 
Till  in  the  third  alTault  the  holls  engage; 
Then  burns  the  fight  with  unextiuguifli'd  rage. 
All,  man  to  man,  andbreaft  to  Dreaft,  oppos'd, 
Inpne  dire  fhock  the  charging  fquadrons  clos'd. 
Then  b;?d  the  battle  ;  and  a,  load  of  flain,    . 
Shields,  helms,  and    jav'lins,   cover'd   wide  the 
in  a  red  deluge  all  the  fields  lie  drown'd  ;   [plain. 
And  cries  and  agonizing  groans  refound 
Of  wounded  warrior.^,  lab'ring  out  their  breath. 
And  courfers  plunging  in  the  pangs  of  death. 

With  cautious  eyes,  Orfilochus  from  far 
Obferv'J  ftrong  Remulus,  and  mark'd  for  war; 
Kor  durft  approach  the  chief;  but  huri'd  the  fpear, 
V/'ith  all  his  flrength,  beneath  his  courfer's  ear 
Stung  with  the  Itroke,  and  maddiag  with  the 

wound. 
He  rears  and  paws  in  air,  with  many  a  bound 
And  cafts  his  haplefs  mafter  on  the  ground. 
iNeKt  bled  lolas  by  Catillus'  fteel ; 
Ey  the  fame  hand  the  huge  Herminius  fell: 
All  pale  in  death  the  mighty  hero  lies  ; 
Vain  were  his  giant  arms,  and  giant  Cize  ; 
Th'  intrepid  chief  (his  head  and  ihoulders  bare, 
Tall,  and  diftinguifli'd  by  his  golden  hair) 
Tow'r'd  in  the  front,  the  mark  of  all  the  war  1 
Through   his   broad   flioulders   paft,   the   deadly 

wound 
CoTitracfls,  and  bends  him  double  to  the  ground. 
Now  all  the  fields  with  crimfon  Ilreams  are  dy'd; 
And  the  vaft  carnage  fmokes  on  ev'ry  fide. 
The  charms  of  honour  ev'ry  bofom  fire, 
To  win  the  day  ;  or  glorioufly  eKpire. 

Ker  brcaft  half-naked,  through  the  direful  fcene 
Of  blood  and  flaughter  flew  the  Volfcian  queen. 
ILe  (hafts  and  quiver  at  her  fide  appear. 
The  poxiih'd  bov/  and  ail  Diana's  war. 

<r 
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Now  the  fwift  dart  with  m'atchtefs  ftiight  Cm  caft  ; 
Now  v/ith  her  axe  flie  laid  the  battle  waftc  : 
Ev'n  when  flie  flies,  Ihe  bends  the  backward  bow, 
And  fends  the  winged  vengeance  at  the  foe. 
Around,  in  pomp,  her  filler  warriors  ride. 
All-bright  in  arms  and  combat  fide  by  fide. 
Her  brazen  pole  a^xe,  there,  Tarpeia  wields ; 
And,  here,  Larina  glitters  o'er  the  fields  ; 
Italian  virgins  ;  her  fupreme  delight  ; 
In  piece  her  friends;  her  comrades  in  the  fight. 

So  round  their  queen,  Hippolyte  the  fair, 
Or  bold.Penthefile's  refulgent  car, 
Move  the  triumphant  Amazonian  train, 
In  bright  array,  exulting,  to  the  plain. 
Proudly  they  march,  and  clafli  their  pointed  arms, 
And  all  Thermodoon  rings  with  proud  ^arms ; 
With  female  fhouis  they  Ihake  the  founding  field  ;. 
And   fierce  they  poife  the  fpear,  and  grafp  the 
moony  Ihield,  , 

Wiio  firft,  who  lall,by  thy  vi<florious  hand. 
Heroic  maid  1  funk  breathleis  on  the  fand  1 
Firft,  Clytius'  fon,  the  great  Eumenius,  dies  ; 
Through  his  broad  breall  thequiv'ring  jav'lin  flies s 
Grimly  he  grinds  the  duft,  diltain'd  with  blood, 
And  rolls  and.  welters  in  the  crimfon  flood. 
Liris  and  Pe^afus  at  once  are  kill'd. 
And  b,oth,  transfix'd,  fall  headlong  on  the  field  ;.. 
One  ftoop'd,  to  reach  his  v/ounded  courfer's  rein  ; 
One  flew,  to  prop  his  finking  friend  in  vain  1 
Now  Hippotas'  brave  fon  Amaftrus  fell : 
And  now  flie  threatens,  with  the  pointed  fteel, 
Tereusthe  fwift,  Harpalycus  the  ftrong  ; 
And  drove  in  heaps  the  hoilile  chiefs  along. 
Demophoon,  Chromis,  fled  her  dreadful  fpear ; 
She  pours,  and  hangs  tempeftuous  in  the  rear. 
Thus  through  the  ranks  of  war  ftie  rag'd,  and  flew 
A  Phrygian  foe  with  ev'ry  dart  flie  threw. 
The  mighty  hunter,  Ornytus,  from  far,  . 
On  his  Apulidn  courfer  fought  the  war: 
A  bull's  black  hide  his  ampW  flioulders  fpread  ; 
A  wolf's  rough  fpoiis  grinn'd  horrid  i?'er  his  head; 
A  bended  fpear  he  brandifli'din  his  hand, 
'  And  tow'r'd  confpicuous  o'er  the  martial  band. 
With  eafe,  as  all  the  troops  confus'dly  fled. 
She  flew  the  foe,  and  thus  infults  the  dead : 
Me,  Tufcan,  didft  thou  deem  thy  deftin'd  prey, 
Like  hunted  game,  the  fortune  of  the  day  i 
Lo  !  by  a  woman's  arrp,  this  fatal  hour. 
That  ijoaft  is  anfwer'd,  and  thy  vaunts  no  more  I 
Go  1 — let  thy  fire  the  glorious  tidings  know  ; 
Camilla  fent  thee  to  the  fliades  below  '. 
Then  on  two  Trojan  chiefs,  of  giant  fizc, 
Butes,aftd  tall  Orfilochus,  flie  flies. 
But  Butes,  face  to  face,  ftie  bfav'd  in  war  ;  [fpear  ^ 
Swift  through  the  neck  ftie  drove   the   pointed 
Where  the  bright  helm  and  corflet  left  a  part, 
To  let  in  fate,  wide-open  to  the  dart. 
From  fierce  Orfilochus  the  virgin  wheel'd 
At  firft,  in  flight  diifembled,  round  the  field  ; 
Rut,  in  a  ring  ftill  leffening,  to  delude 
The  furious  chief,  ftie  fled,  till  Ihe  purfu'd  : 
Then  while,  in  vain,  her  circumvented  foe 
Implores  his  life  ;  high-rifing  on  the  blow, 
(Cleaves  his  broad  front  with  a  redoubled  wound; 
The  blood  and  brains  rufti  fmuking  to  the  ground?. 

The  fun  of  Aunus  crofs'd  her  in  the  way, 
And  for  ;v  wJiilc  ftood  Uembiing  ia  ditiaay  j 
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find  his  fraud  luc-"l 

iitnioft  fpeed,  C 

is  Imoking  Iteed.— J 


A  ^retell,  that^  like  his  own  Lij^urian  line. 
Could  chfciit,  while  t'oitiiue  i.ivour'd  the  dcfign. 
Soon  as  he  found  i'.  vain  to  Ihun  by  tliijht 
The  tomale  warrior,  or  maintain  the  ti.G;ht ; 
Ri'folv'd  to  circumvent  the  lioUile  maid, 
Thus  to  the  (jueen  the  low  dillemblcr  laid  : 
W'iiereis  the  mighty  praile,  to  vaunt  the  force, 
And  trull  the  l\viftnels,  of  your  rapid  hoifc  ? 
Dilmifsyour  Ifecd,  vain  maid  !   ajid  let  us  Itand 
Eiigag'd  in  fmgle  combat,  hand  to  hand. 
Soon  lliall  be  known,  proud  priiicefs,  what  you  can, 
When,  on  thcfe  terms,  a  woman  tights  a  man. 
Thus  he  :— the  queen  Ipiings  furious  on  the  plain 
From  her  fleet  fteed,  and  gives  him  to  the   train. 
Oil  foot  Ihe  dares  tlie  d.ift.ird  to  the  field, 
Draws  her  bright  fword,  and  gralps  her  maiden 

fliield. 
Flufli'd   with  gay  hojres,   to  find  his  fraud  fuc- 

ceed, 
He  turns,  he  flies,  and,  to  his 
With  goring  fpurs  pruvokes  his 
Deluded  fool  1   (fhe  cries,  in  lofty  Ihain) 
On  hie  thy  little  arts  are  try'd  in  vain ; 
Kor  hence,  ev'n  yet,  in  fafety  Ihalt  thou  run. 
To  pleafe  thy  lire  with  falfehoods  like  his  own. 
She  laid  ;  and,  fpringing  with  a  fiery  courfe. 
The  raging  maid  out-itripp'd  the  flying  horle ; 
Turn'd,  feiz'd  the  reins;   opposM  in  battle  (food  ; 
Then  gkits  her  vengeance  with  his  reeking  blood. 
Not  with  more  eafe  the  falcon,  from  above,  [dove; 
Shoots,  feizes,   gripes,  and  rends,  the    trembling 
All  ftain'd  with  blood,  the  beauteous  feathers  fly, 
And  the  loofe  plumescome  flutt'ring  down  the  Iky. 

Meantime  th'  almighty  fue  of  raeM  and  gods, 
Enthron'd  In  high  Olympus'  bright  abodes. 
Surveys  the  war  ;  the  Tufcan  chief  inlpires 
With  gen'rous  rage,  and  tills  with  martial  fires. 
Through    all  the  cleaving  ranks,  with  eager 
fpeed, 
Flies  the  bold  Tarchon  on  his  rapid  fteed  ; 
Calls  on  each  chief  by  name  ;  adjures  the  train, 
Leads,  rallies,  and  inflames  the  troops  again. 

Ye  fcandal  of  your  race,  your  countiy's  Ihame  ! 
Warm'd  with  no  honour,  no  regard  of  fame  1 
What  fear,  ye  cowards,  ev'ry  bread  controls. 
Unnerves  your  limbs,  and  chills  your  trembling 

fouls  ? 
Thus  then,  from  one  flies  all  our  fcattet'd  band  I 
Cods  !— but  from  one,  and  from  a  female  hand  1 
Oh  :  caft  ;iway  the  fword,  the  fliield  and  fpckr; 
The  idle  pomp  and  pageantry  of  war  1 
Yet  were  you  never  recreants  to  delight, 
Nor  to  the  lofcer  battles  of  the  night  1 
When  pipes  proclaim  the  facred  revcis  nigh, 
How  fwift,  how  eager,  to  the  feaft  you  fly  I 
In  the  full  bov>  Is  you  centre  all  yowr  love  j 
Pleas'd,  when  the  pried  invites  you  to  the  grove, 
You  run,  and  riot  in  the  rich  repalt  ; 
The  firft  in  banquets,  but  in  fights  the  laft  1 

He  faid  j  and,  bent  on  death,  in  deep  defpair, 
R'Jlh'don  his  fteed  amidfc  the  thickelt  war: 
Then  urg'd  at  Venulus  his  furious  courfe,   [horfe. 
Seiz'd  him  at  once,  and  fnatch'd  him  from   his 
Thus  in  his  arms,  with  matchlefs  ftrength  he  bore, 
Fierce  as  he  rode,  the  haplefs  chief,  before. 
Kis  troops  beliold  the  fcene  with  ftrange  furprifc, 
And  peals  of  fliouts  run  rattling  round  the  IJiies ; 
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While  with  his  captive,  all  in  open  view, 

O'er  the  wide  field  the  tiery  hero  flew. 

The  point  then  breaking  from  the  w  arrlor's  dart, 

The  chief  explores  a  penetrable  part. 

And  meditates  the  wound  ;  the  ftruggling  foe 

Defends  his  throat,  and  difappoints  the  blow. 

As  when  th'  imperial  eagle  (bars  on  high, 

And  bears  tome  fpcckled  letpifi't  through  the  fky  : 

While  her  iharp  talons  gripe  the  bleeding  prey. 

In  muuy  a  fold  her  curling  volumes  play  ; 

Her  darting  brazen  fcal'-s  with  horror  rife  : 

The  fanguine  flames  flalh  dreadful  from  her  eyes  : 

She  writhes,  and  hilVcs  at  her  foe  in  vain, 

Who  wings  at  eafe  the  wide  aerial  plain; 

With  her  Ilrong  hooky  beak  the  captive  plies. 

And   bears  the  druggling  prey,  triumphant  thro* 

the  llcies. 
So  with  the  ch;ef  the'  mighty  Tarchon  flew; 
And,  kindling  at  the  fight,  the  troops  their  prince' 
pur  fue. 

Now  Aruns  on  the  Volfciati  princefs  waits 
(Aruns  the  deftin'd  vii5lim  of  th<i  fates;) 
Wheels  round,  and  feeks  with  ev'ry  wily  art 
The  favouring  moment  to  difcharge  the  dart. 
Where'er  the  furious  maid  her  fteps  inclin'd 
The  wretch  in  filence  follows  clofe  behind  : ' 
When  from  the  conquer'dfoes  flie  bends  her  courfe. 
Thither  th'  infidious  warrior  turns  his  horfe  • 
Oft  fliifts  his  place  ;  runs  anxious  to  and  fro;' 
Flies  round  the  circuit  ;  and,  in  adl  to  throw, 
Aims  his  fare  jav'lin  at  the  beauteous  foe. 

Chloreus,  the  prieft  of  Cybele,  from  far 
Shone  in  bright  arms  amid  the  crowded  war. 
Magnificently  gay,  he  proudly  prefs'd 
A  prancing  Iteed,  in  ftately  trappings  drefsM  ; 
Rich  fcalesof  brafs  and  gold,  inr/rought  with  art, 
Grac'd  with  a  mimic  plumage  ev'ry  part. 
Himfelf,  in  purple  clad,  amid  the  foe 
Sent  his  fwift  arrows  from  a  Lycian  bow. 
Gold  was  the  bow,  that  from  his  fhoulder  founds, 
And  gold  the  helmet  that  his  head  furrounds. 
His  robes,  with  many  a  ruftling  filken  fold, 
With  care  were  gather'd,  and  confin'd  in  gold  : 
His  crimfon  tunic  was  embroider'd  o'er- 
And  purple  bufkins  on  his  legs  he  wore. 
This  chief  flie  Angles  from  the  warring  crew. 
And,  blind  to  danger,  through  the  iquadrons  flew  ; 
With  the  rich  fpoils  to  deck  Diana's  Ihrine  - 
Or  that  herfelf  in  Trojan  arms  may  fliine. 
All,  all  the  woman  in  her  bofom  rofe  ! 
For  this  bright  prize,  fhe  plung'd  amid  the  foes  ! 
When,  from  his  covert,  Aruns"^launcird  his  fpear  ; 
But  firft  to  heav'n  prelVrr'd  his  fuppliant  praj'r  ;' 

0  PhcEbus  :  guardian  of  Soradle's  woods, 
And  fliady  hills ;  a  god  above  the  gods  1 
To  whom  our  nitives  pay  the  rites  divine. 

And  burn    whole    crackling   groves   of  hallow'd 

pine  ; 
Walk  o'er  the  fire,  in  honour  of  thy  name 
Unhurt,  unfing'd,  and  facred  from  the  flame  ; 
Give  to  my  ftvour'd  arms,  to  clear  away 
The  deep  dark  ftains  of  this  difgraceful  day. 
Nor  fpoils  nor  trophies  from  the  maid  I  claim  • 
No— to  my  future  life  I  truft  for  fame. 
If  by  my  hand  this  raging  pert  be  flain, 

1  aik  no  honour  ;  but  retire  again, 
Pleas'd,  though  inglorious,  to  my  native  pis 
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The  god  confents  to  half  his  warm  requeft, 
But  in  the  fleeting  winds  difpers'd  the  reft. 
Camilla's  death  was  granted  to  his  pray'r  ; 
His  fafe  return  was  loft  in  empty  air. 

Now  as  the  jav'lin  fings  along  the  (kies, 
All  to  the  VoUcian  princefs  turn  their  eyes. 
The  fair  rufh'd  on,  regardlefs  of  the  found, 
Till  in  her  pap  flie  felt  the  fatal  wound. 
Deep,  deep  infix'd,  the  pointed  weapon  flood 
Full  in  her  heart,  and  drank  the  vital  blood. 
Swift  to  herfuccour  fly  her  female  train, 
And  in  their  arms  the  finking  queen  furtain  ; 
But  far  more  fwift  affrighted  ArunsfleJ, 
With  fear  and  joy,  nor  turn'd  his  guilty  head  : 
Back  he  retires,  ali-trembling  and  difmay'd  ; 
Nor  could  he  bear,  in  death  to  view  the  dread- 
ful maid. 

As  when  a  prowling  wolf,  whofe  rage  has  flain 
Some  ftately  heifer,  or  the  guardian  fwain, 
Flies  to  the  mountain  with  impetuous  fpeed, 
Confus'd,  and  confcious  of  the  daring  dei.d. 
Claps  clofe  his  quiv'ring  tail  between  his  thighs, 
Era  yet  the  peopled  country  round  him  rife  : 
Norlefs  confus'd,  pale  Aiuns  took  his  flight  ; 
Shunn'd  ev'ry  eye,  and  mingled  in  the  light. 

The  dying  queen,  in  agonizing  pain, 
Tugs  at  the  pointed  fteel,  but  tugs  in  vain. 
Deep-riveted  within,  the  rankling  dart 
Keav'd  in  the  wound,  aud  panted  in  her  heart. 
She    finks,    Ihe   fwoons,    fhe   fcarcely  draws  her 

breath, 
And,  all  around  her,  fwim  the  fhades  of  death. 
The  ftarry  fplendours  languifli  in  her  eyes, 
And  from  her  cheeks  the  rofy  colour  flies. 
A  maid  fhe  calls,  the  partner  of  her  cares. 
Her  friend  in  peax:e  ;  her  filler  in  the  wars. 
Acca  ;  no  more  : — for  mortal  is  my  wound  ; 
A  dizzy  mill  of  darknefs  fwims  around  : 
The  vitftory  was  mine  ;  but  ah  !  'tis  paft  1 
This  hour,  this  fatal  moment  is  my  laft  ' 
Go,  and  my  dying  words  to  Turnus  bear ; 
Bid  him  this  inftant  to  the  field  repair; 
Tills  infl:ant,  from  the  town  the  foe  repel  :— 
And  now,  dear  friend,  a  long  and  laft  farewel  I 

With  that  the    queen,    expiring,   dropp'd  the 
rein, 
And  from  her  courfer  funk  upon  the  plain. 
In  thick  fliort  fobs  the  vital  fpirit  flies. 
Her  head  declin'd,  and  drooping  as  fhe  dies  I 
Her  radiant  arms  beftrew  the  field  of  fight : 
Her  foul,  indignant,  fought  the  realms  of  night. 

Then,  from  the  hofis  the  doubling  clamours  rife. 
And  fhouts  tumultuous  echo  to  the  ikies. 
The  Trojan  band,  a  firm  determin'd  force, 
The  Tufcan  chiefs,  with  all  th'  Arcadian  horfe, 
Rufh  furious  to  the  field  ;  the  flaughter  fpread  ; 
The  tumult  deepen'd,  and  the  combat  bled. 

Meantime  fair  Opis,  from  a  mountain's  brow, 
A  while  unmcv'd  furvey'd  the  fight  below. 
But  when  from  far  Ihe  faw  Camilla  fliiin. 
And,  round  the  corfe,  the  fliooting  iioilile  train, 
Deep  from  her  heaving  ivory  bofom  broke 
A  mournful  groan,  and  thus  the  jjoddefb  fpoke  : 
Too,  too  leverely,  much  lamented  maid. 
For  warring  with  the  Trojans,  thou  hail:  paid  1 
In  Tain  made  facred  by  thy  virgin  vow 
To  JJian's  iiame,  and  grac'd  vd:h  Dian's  bow  I 


Nor  yet  in  death  thy  goddefs  will  difclaim 
Her  favour'd  maid,  but  crown  with  endlefs  fame  I 
Thy  praife  fiiall  round  the  nations  be  difplay'd. 
And  to  thy  fate  due  vengeance  fhall  be  paid. 
This  moment  will  I  make  that  vengeance  good  ; 
The  guilty  wretch  fliall  render  blood  for  blood. 

Beneath  a  hill,  Dercennus'  tomb  appears, 
A  potent  Latian  lord  in  former  years ; 
A  grove  of  venerable  oaks  difplay'd. 
Wide  round  the  monument,  a  gloomy  fiiade. 
Hither  the  goddefs  took  her  rapid  flight. 
And  fpy'd  gay  Aruns  from  the  tow'ring  height.' 
There  as  the  youth  exults,  and  fwells  with  pride. 
Whither,  poor  daftard,wouldfl:  thou  fly  ?  (fhecryd) 
Turn,  wretch— this  moment  for  thy  guilt  atone  ; 
And  for  Camilla's  death  receive  thy  own. 
Go— to  the  fliades  of  hell,  her  vidlim,  go— 
A  prize  unworthy  of  Diana's  bow  '. 

She  faid  ;   and  inftant  from  the  golden  flieath 
Drew  forth  the  feather'd  meflenger  of  death. 
Fierce  in  her  rage,  the  circling  horns  flie  bends 
To  the  full  Itretch,  and  joins  the  doubling  ends. 
One  hand  approach'd  the  point;  one  drew  the 

bow,  ■' 

And  to  her  breaft  ftrain'd  the  tough  nerve  below. 
At  once  the  murd'rer  heard  the  founding  dart, 
And  felt  the  fteely  vengeance  in  his  heart. 
He  lies  defertod  by  his  focial  train. 
Pale  and  expiring  on  a  foreign  plain  I 
While,  from  the  field,  triumphant  Opis  flies, 
And  on  fpread  pinions  mounts  the  golden  fkies. 

Firft  fled  Camilla's  band  (their  princefs  kill'd)  ; 
Then  the  Rutulians,  routed,  quit  the  field. 
Atinas'  felf,  the  chiefs,  and  armies,  run, 
And  fpur  their  fmoking  courfers  to  the  town. 
Nor  ran  the  troops  fuftain,  nor  dare  oppofe 
The  ilaught'ting  fwords  of  their  vidtorious  foes; 

Athwart  their  backs  th'  unbended  bows  they  flung; 

And  with  their  trampling   fteeds   the   founding 
champaign  rung. 
The  city  now  th'  advancing  hoft  appalls: 
A  cloud  of  durt,  thick-gath  hng  to  the  walls, 

From  the  tall  tow'rs  the  trembling  matrons  fpy ; 

And  female  fhrieks,  tumultuous,  rend  the  flcy. 

Mixt  with  their  foes,  rufli  headlong  through  the 
gate 

The  Latian  fquadron,  nor  can  fliun  their  fate  ; 

In  vain  for  Ihelter  to  their  houfes  fly ; 

Ev'n  there  transfixt,  in  heaps  the  wretches  die. 

Some  clofe  the  gates,  exclude  their  focial  train, 

Who  beg  admilfion  to  the  town  in  vain. 

While  thefe  defend  th'  endanger'd  pofts,  and  thofe, . 

Rulh  on  their  fwords,  a  dreadful  flaughter  rofe. 

With  piercing  llirieks,  and  lamentable  cries, 

The  children  bleed  before  their  parent's  eyes. 

While  clofe  behind  advanc'd  the  thund'ring  foe ; 

Some  leap  down  headlong  to  the  trench  below  ; 

Some  with  loofe  reins,  abandon'd  to  their  fate, 

Spnrr'd  their  impetuous  fteeds  againft  the  gate. 

J>iit,  when  Camilla's  corfe  appear'd  in  view, 

Warm'dby  their  country'slove,  the  w^omenflcw. 

And  from  the  walls  a  ftorm  of  jav'lins  threw. 

With  harden'd  clubs  th'  advancing  foe  they  dan;, 

And  with  tough  ftaves  repel  the  riling  war. 

Fierce  they  rufli  on  :   they  glow  with  mai  tial  fire. 

And  for  their  native  walls  with  joy  and  pride    x- 
pire. 
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MtaiuvhIIc  to  Tarnu';,  arabudiM  in  the  fli;idc, 
Th'.-  (•  ireful  nvm|)h  tlie  difinal  news  convcy'il ; 
That  ill  the  fisht  the  Voll'ci:in  queen  was  (lain  ; 
That  the  proiul  (oc  piiifird  the  vauqiiifli'd  train, 

J  Wlio,  tiufh'd  with  full  lueccfs,  riilh'd  furious  on, 
And  fp'rcad  tiie  growMijj  terror  to  the  town, 
'I'he  chief,  (for  Co  hisadvetle  fates  reqiiir'd  :) 
Struck  tvith  tlie  tidings,  and  with  an;:;er  fir'd, 
All  headlong  leaves  the  guarded  hills  aijain  ; 
Bat  fcarce  defcended  to  the  iubje:!:  plain, 

'  Ere  th?  great  TrDJin  feiz'd  the  vaeant  road, 
Climb'd  the  tall  hill,  and  ilTu'd  from  the  wood. 
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Bv  the  black  clouds  of  dufl:,  Jilneas  found 
The  Liiti.uihoft  embattled  wide  around  : 
And  Tiirnus  knr;w  the  Darddn  chief  was  near, 
From  the  loud  (boats,  that  thieken'd  on  his  ear; 
Per.-f  iv'd  the  footfteps  of  the  trampbng  foe, 
And  heard  diftini^l  the  fiery  couiiers  b'ow. 

Soon  hnd  the  heroes  join'd  ihe  horrid  lii^ht  ; 
But  now  the  fun  roli'd  down  the  rapid  light  ; 
\nd  pluni^'d,  beneath  the  red  ll>erian  fea, 
The  panting  fteeds  that  drew  the  burning  day. 
Bsfore  the  city,  camp  th'  impatient  j'Ow'rs  ; 
Thele  lo  defend  ;  and  thofe  to  ftorm  the  tow'rs. 


BOOK      XIL 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

Ti^rnuS  challeilges  ^neas  to  a  fingle  combat.  Articles  are  agreed  on,  but  broken  by  the  Rutulians, 
who  wound  vEjieas.  He  is  miraculoufly  cured  by  Venus,  and  forces  Turnus  to  a  duel;  with  whofe 
death  the  poem  conchuks. 


v'V  HEN  Tnrnns  Taw  ^le  Latians,  in  defpair, 
Sink  with  the  weight  of  unl'ucceisful  war, 
Himleif  the  object  of  the  public  fpite 
Mark'd  out,  and  Uiramon'd  to  the  promised  fight; 
TJie  furious  prince  the  (ingle  combat  claims. 
And  confcious  courage  fets  his  foul  in  t^ames. 

As,  pierc'd  at  diltance  by  the  hunter's  dart, 
The  Libyan  lion  roufes  at  the  fmart ; 
And  loudly  roaring  traverfes  the  plain  ; 
Scourges  his  fides;  and  rears  his  horrid  mane  ; 
TugJ  furious  at  the  fpear  ;  the  foe  defies ; 
And  grinds  his  teeth  for  rage,  ar.d  to  the  combat 

flies:        . 
Sb  ftcrm'd  proud  Turnus ;  and  in  wrathful  ftrain, 
Thus  to  the  king  th'  impetuous  chief  began  : 
Where  is  this  Trojan  foe,  fo  bold  and  brave  ? 
Would  he  retract  the  challenge  that  he  gave  ? 
My  foul  can  brook  no  more  debtys;  I  yield 
To  his  own  termsj  and  dare  him  to  the  field. 
Renev*?  the  truce,  perform  the  facred  rite  : 
Tills  hour,  this  moment,  I  demand  the  fight. 
This  hand  (liall  wipe  our  jate  ditgrace  away 
(Our  hofts.may  fit  r])e(fl.;tors  of  the  day  !). 
'i'his  trufry  (word  the  daftard  Hall  deltroy. 
And  plunge  to  hell  that  fugitive  of  'I'roy, 
If  not-  --I'll  own  him  vi<5lor  of  the  war, 
And  to  his  arms  refign  the  royal  tiir. 

So  fpoke  the  furious  [irince,  with  fcornful  pride. 
The  king  with  mild  benevolence  reply'd  : 
The  more,  brave  youth,  thy  try'd,  diltinguifh'd 
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And  valour  drive  thee  headlong  to  the  fight. 
The  more  it  fliould  concern  our  royal  care, 
To  weigh  the  perils  and  events  of  war  ; 
This  fond  and  youthtul  ardour  to  alVwage 
With  the  cool  caution  of  confid'rate  age. 
How  many  vanquKh'd  cities  are  thy  own, 
Befides  a  fair. hereditary  throne  I 
Me  too  thefe  wealthy  warlike  lands  obey  : — 
Thus  both  may  reign  with  independent  fway. 
Our  realm,  brave  Turnus,  other  virgins  grtcf, 
Of  blooming  features,  and  illullrious  race. 
Voi  .  XII. 


Then  undifguis'd,  this  truth  with  patience  hear, 
Though  harlh  and  wounding  to  a  lover's  car. 
All  po>v'rs  forbid,  the  huinan  and  divine. 
To  match  our  daughter  in  the  Latian  line. 
Won  by  thy  birth,  my  confoit's  tears  and  cries, 
And  my  own  lo^•e,  I  broke  all  facred  ties  ; 
Robb'd  the  great  Trojan  of  the  plighted  fair; 
riien  dew  to  ?.rm^,  and  wag'd  an  impious  war. 
From  that  dire  fource  to  tell  what  mifchiefs  flow. 
Would  be  to  mention,  what  too  well  you  know  : 
Fights,  deaths,  defeats,  that  fpeak  the  wrath  di- 
vine ; 
Where  ail  the  fad  pre-eminence  is  thine. 
In  two  fierce  battles  routed  and  o'erthrown. 
Scarce  our  laft  hol)e^  are  fl;eIicrM  in  the  lown: 
Huge  heaps  of  bones  (till  whiten  all  the  ihore, 
And  the  full  dreams  of  Tyber  fmoke  with  gore. 
Where  am  I  borne,  irrefolute  and  blind  ? 
What  changeful  phreafy  turns  my  wav'ring  mind? 
If,  on  thy  death,  the  Trojan  is  my  friend, 
Sure  in  thy  life  the  ftern  debate  mr.y  end  1 
How  would  all  Italy  my  name  difgu.ce  I 
How  all  my  kindred  of  thy  royal  race  '. 
Shouldfi  thou  (which  heav'n  avert  1)  by  me  be  led 
To  death,  the  viiilim  of  my  daughter's  bed  ! 
If  I  Ihould  haften  to  fo  fad  an  end 
My  child's  fond  lover,  aaid  my  gen'rous  friend  I 
Think  on  the  turns  of  fate,  and  chance  of  wars  ; 
Pity  th)  n.v'rend  father's  filver  hairs, 
Who  mourns  thy  abfence  in  thy  native  town, 
Nor  knows  the  danger  of  lo  dear  a  Ion  ! 

But  no  fucccfs  thefe  warm  entreaties  found  : 
The  protTcr'd  med'cine  but  inflani'd  the  wound. 
Scarce  cou'd  he  fpeak  for  rage,  difdaiu,  and  pride. 
But  thus  at  length  the  fiery  youth  reply'd  : 
O  belt  of  fathers  '.   all  this  needltfs  care 
For  Turiiui'  life,  at  his  requeft,  forbear. 
Life  is  a  triile  1  with  fcorn  difclaim. 
For  the  bright  pnrchafe  of  immortal  fame. 
This  hand,  thtl'e  weapons  too,  arc  fatal  found;      '• 
And  the  blood    flies,   where  Turnus  deals  th^ 
wound. 
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Kor  in  tiiis  combat  flialihis  mother  fliroud 
The  recreant  Trojan  in  an  airy  cloiul. 
Nor  fliield  the  coward  with  lier  aid  divine  ! 
'J  his  day,  ye  gods  1  this  glorious  day  is  mine. 

But  now  the  frantic  queen,  on  theie  alarms, 
Half-dead  with  fear,  hung  trembling  on  his  arms  : 
Oh  I  grant  me,  Tiirnus,  gra'it  this  one  requeii. ; 
If  ever  love  or  rev'rence  touch'd  thy  hrealt 
Toy  loll  Amata,  to  thel'e  I'orrows  yield  1 
l^or  meet  thy  rival  in  the  fatal  field. 
Regard,  dear  youth,  regard  my  fcreaming  tears. 
Thou  only  prop  of  my  declining  years  ! 
Our  fiiiking  houfe  relies  on  thee  alone  ; 
On  thee,  our  fame,  our  empire,  and  the  throne. 
In  t'ly  misfortune  muil  Amata  join  ; 
Her  fate  and  welfare  are  involv'd  in  thine. 
With  thee  to  dsath,  for  refuge,  will  I  run, 
Kor  live  a  captive  to  a  Trojan  fon. 

With  pity  touch'd,  the  fair  Lavinia  hears 
Her  mother's  cries,  and  anfwers  with  her  tears. 
A  lovely  blulh  the  modeli  virgin  warms. 
Glows  in  her  cheeic,  and  lights  up  all  her  charms 
So  looks  the  beauteous  iv'ry,  Itain'd  with  red  : 
So  rofcs,  ini?;t  with  Llies  in  the  bed, 
Elend  their  rich  hues — Theri,  gazing  on  tlie  fair, 
The  hero  rag'd,  more  eager  for  the  war. 
And  thus — O  royal  mother  1  ceafe  your  fears. 
Nor  fend  me  to  the  fight  with  boding  teais. 
'  .1  is  not  in  me,  if  heav'n  has  fis'd  my  date, 
To  check  th'  unalterable  courfe  of  fate. 
Go,  faithful  herald,  go  !   and  inrtant  bear 
This  dreaded  inefla^e  to  the  Fhr}gian's  eat": 

Soon  as  Aurora's  rays  the  mountain  gild, 
He  need  not  lead  his  farces  to  the  field  : 
Our  lingle  valour  fliall  da'pute  the  day 
(The  hofts  in  peace  the  combat  fliall  fiirvey). 
Thus  fliall  his  death  or  mine  the  war  decide, 
And  the  proud  viiTlur  gain  the  royal  bride. 

He  faid  :   and  furious  tn  the  palace  fpeeds; 
There,  at 'his  call,  rufli  forth  the  fiery  rteeds, 
Vt  matchlel's  fpirit,  and  immoreai  kind, 
White  as  the  fnow,  and  fvvifter  than  the  wind. 
Of  old,  to  great  Pilumnus,  bold  and  brave. 
The  fires  of  thefe  Ere(5lheus'  daughter  gave. 
Before  their  lard  the  gen'rous  courfers  bound, 
Neigh,    foam,    and  fly,    and  paw  the  tfembL'ng 

'      ground  ;  [vide, 

The  grooms  with  combs  their  flowing  manes  di- 
And  gtntly  ftroke  their   chefts,  and   footh   their 
nojie  pride. 

Meantime  the  hero  drew  his  armour  on; 
With  gold  and  burnifli'd  brafs  the  cuirafs  Ihone ; 
The  glitt'ring  helmet,  nest  his  temple  fpread  ; 
1'hc  crimfon  creft  plays  dreadful  o'er  his  head  ; 
He  grafjis  the  pond'rous  fliield:  and  flaming  blade, 
The  fword  that  Vulcan  for  his  father  made, 
Of  matchlcu  temper;  v.'hich  the  fiery  god 
Had  plung'd  red-hilling  in  the  Stygian  flood. 
Laft  the  bright  fpear  he  ieis'd,  large,  llroTig,  and 

tail, 
Prcpp'd  on  a  column  'midi  tlie  lofty  hall ; 
'The  mighty  Attor's  ipoil.    The  hero  Hiook 
The  beamy  jav'lin  ;  and  with  fury  fpoke  : 
My  trufty  fpear.  Itill  faithful  to  my  hand  I 
Still  wing'd  with  death,  to  anfwer  my  command  : 
"Which  Oiice  brave  A6lor's  arm  was  wont  to  wieldl 
And  Eiine  now  thro\vs ;  the  terror  of  the  field  1 
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In  this  great  moment  fly,  nor  fly  In  vain, 

But  ftretch  yon  Phrygian  eunuch  on  the  plain: 

Oh  !  give  me,  through  his  heart  thy  point  to  thruftj 

And  foil  his  fcei.ted  trefles  in  the  duft, 

The  coftly  cuirafs  from  his  breaft  to  tear, 

And  by  one  noble  ftroke  to  terminate  the  war  I 

Thus,  fir'd  with  fury,  to  the  fi^ht  he  tiies  ; 
Keen  tladi  the  flames,  and  lighten  from  his  eyes. 
So  the  fierce  bull,  colleCled  in  his  might. 
Roars  tor  his  rival,  and  demands  the  fight ; 
Trnpatient  for  the  war,  with  fury  burns, 
And  tries  on  every  tree  his  angry  horns ; 
Bends  his  ftern  brows,  and  puihes  at  the  air; 
And  paws  the  flying  lands,  the  prelude  of  the  war. 

As  fierce  and  eager  for  the  dire  alarms, 
The  Trojan  blazes  in  celeftiai  arms  ; 
To  meet  his  rival  in  the  field  prepares, 
Pleas'd  with  the  fight  to  terminate  the  wars. 
He  fets  his  forrowing  friends  and  fon  at  eafe  ; 
Expounds  the  fates'  unchangeable  decrees ; 
And  infiant  bids  the  meflengers  report 
The  terms  of  combat  to  the  Latian  court. 

Scarce  had  the  morn  (all  beauteous  to  behold  IJ 
Tipt  the  blue  mountains  with  a  gleam  of  gold  ; 
The  fun's  fierce  fteeds,  h'gh-bounding  o'er  the  fea. 
From  their  wide  noftrils  fnort  the  beams  of  day  ; 
When  for-  the  chiefs  they  drew  a  line  around, 
And  in  juft  limits  clofe  the  lilted  ground  : 
Then  verdant  altars  raiie  to  ail  the  pow'Vs 
Of  earth  or  heav'n,  whom  either  holt  adores. 
In  linen  robes,  with  vervain  crown'd,  they  bring 
The  facred  fire,  and  v/ater  from  the  fpring. 

Here,  with  briglit  lances,  all  the  Aufonian  traifi 
Pour  through  the  op'ning  portals  to  the  plain : 
The  Trojans  there,  and  Tufcans  in  array. 
And  ranks  embattled  bend  their  eager  way. 
Amid  the  tb.oufands  with  a  grace  divine, 
In  gold  and  purple  gay,  the  leaders  fliine. 
Here,  tow'ring  o'er  the  troops  Afylas  flood ; 
Great  Mnefiheus  there,  of  Troy's  imperial  blood  ; 
There,  brave  Mefiapus,  of  immortal  drain. 
Sprung  from  the  mighty  monarch  of  the  main. 
The  fign  now  giv'n  through  each  im.patient  hoffj 
Each  chief  retires  to  his  appointed  poll. 
At  eufe  the  fokiiers  fail  their  pond'rous  fliields, 
And  pitch  tlieir  idle  iav'lins  in  the  fields. 
Old  fires  and  matrons,  with  the  vulgar  throng, 
Lcan'd  o'er  the  v.-alls,  and  from  the  turrets  hung. 
With  longing  eyes  the  great  event  they  wait. 
And  crowds  on  crowds  prefs  forward  through  the 
gate. 

But  from  the  fam'd  Albano's  fliady  brows, 
(Though then  without  a  name  the  mountain  rofe) 
The  queen  of  heav'n  the  Latian  town  beheld, 
The  hods  embattled,  and  the  crowded  field. 
Then  to  brave  Turnus'  filter,  who  prefides 
O'er  lakes  and  flrtams,  and  awes  the  roaring  tides, 
(On  the  fair  nymph,  that  province  was  beltow'd 
For  her  lo't  honour,  by  the  tbund'ring  god) 
Her  fears  the  goddei's  of  the  fliies  esprefs'd  ;       i 
And  thus  the  regent  of  the  floods  addrefs'd  : 

Queen  of  the  founts  and  'Ireams,  and  far  above 
The  race  of  Latian  nymphs  in  Juno's  love, 
I'hofe  nymphs,  who,  by  my  wandVing  lord  mifled, 
Prefum'd  to  mount  our  own  imperial  bed; 
Yet  thee  I  futfer'd  in  his  grace  to  rile, 
And  Ihare  th'  immortal  honours  of  the  lkies» 
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With  deep  cor.cern  f.id  tiaing<;  mnfl  I  bear, 
What  1  nuifl  t^rlevc  to  fpcak,  and  you  to  hear. 
The  Latian  ftatc  and  Turnus,  iti  the  war, 
While  fortune  favour'd,  were  my  conftant  care 
!Now  his  ciievitable  hour  draws  nigli ; 
On  terms  tincqinl  is  he  doom'd  to  die. 
But  from  the  latal  field,  th'  appointed  fight, 
Lo  1  I  retire  ;  nor  cXn  I  bear  the  fight. 
If  thou  can'ft  fave  him  yet  from  death,  dcfcend  : 
Some  better  fate  thy  efforts  may  a*  tend  ; 
rij- — and  exert  the  filler  and  the  friend. 
Shefaid  ;  Juturna  wept,  by  grief  opprelt. 
Thrice  tore  her  hair,  and  beat  her  iv'ry  bread. 

Fly,  Juno  cries,  and  (top  the  dire  debate. 
Fly,  Hy,  and  fnatch  him,  if  you  can,  from  fate. 
Nor  wafte  the  hours  in  tears,  and  vain  defpair  ; 
Break,  break  the  truce,  and  wake  the  flumb'rin 


On  me  difcharpe  the  crime. — The  joddefs  faid  ; 
And  left  involv'd  in  doubts  the  mournful  maid. 

Now  came  the  kings  :  four  itately  courfers  bear, 
In  pomp,  the  Latian  lord's  imperial  car. 
Twelve  golden  rays  around  his  temple  flione. 
To  mark  his  glorious  lineage  from  the  fun. 
Young  Turnus  next  appear'd  ;  two  fpcars  he  l;eld, 
And  two  white  courfers  drew  him  to  the  field, 
^neas  then  advanc'd  with  grace  divine, 
Th'  illuftrious  father  of  the  Roman  line  ; 
High  in  his  hand  the  ftarry  buckler  rais'd  ; 
And  in  immortal  arms  the  hero  blaz'd. 
With  him  his  fon  Afcanius  took  his  place, 
The  fecond  hope  of  Rome's  majeRic  race. 
Slow  the  proceffion  moves :  the  facred  priell 
Stood  by  his  altar  in  the  linen  veil ; 
A  tender  lamb  for  facrifice  preferr'd, 
And  a  young  viclim  from  the  briftly  herd. 
They  turn  their  faces  to  the  dawning  day  ; 
The  falted  cakes  with  folemn  rev'rence  pay ; 
The  victims  fign'd  ;  the  foremoft  hairs  they  drew, 
And  on  the  hearth  the  firft  liliations  threw. 
Then   the   great    Trojan   prince   unflieath'd    his 

fword, 
And  thus  with  lifted  hands  the  gods  ador'd. 

Thou  land,  for  which  I  wage  the  war,  and  thou. 
Great  fource  of  day,  be  witnefs  to  my  vowl 
Almighty  king  of  heav'n,  and  queen  of  air 
(Propitious  now,  and  reconcil'd  by  pray'r)  ; 
Thou  Mars,  enthron'd  on  great  Olympus'  height, 
Lord  of  the  field,  and  mafter  of  the  fight ; 
Ye  fprings,  ye  floods,  ye  various  pow'rs  who  lie 
Beneath  the  deeps,  or  tread  the  golden  fky  ; 
Hear,  and  atteft  1  if  victor  in  the  fray. 
The  Daunian  leader  gains  the  glorious  day, 
My  fon  his  claim  of  empire  fliall  releafe  ; 
My  Trojan  fubjeifls  Ihall  depart  in  peace. 
But  fliould  the  conqueft  prove  my  happy  lot, 
(For  fo  I  think,  and  heav'n  confirm  the  thought !) 
The  Latians  never  fliall  my  rule  obey  ; 
Already  I  difclaim  th'  imperial  fway. 
From  fight  let  each  uncouquer'd  nation  ceafe, 
And  join  in  leagues  of  everlafting  peace. 
To  king  Latinus  I  refignthe  care. 
The  pomp  of  ftate,  with  all  concerns  of  war, 
And  ev'ry  regal  claim  :— the  rites  divine. 
And  the  religious  province,  fliall  be  mine. 
For  me  my  Trojan  friends  a  town  fliall  frame, 
^-nd  ^lace  the  tow'rs  with  fair  Laviaia's  name. 


Thus  he.  Then  old  LstiriuS  lifts  his  eyC, 
And  his  right  hand,  with  rev'rence,  to  the  (kies. 
By  the  fame  oath,  by  heav'n,  and  earth,  and  main, 
And  all  the  pow'rs,  that  all  the  three  contain  ; 
Latoiia's  tv.'ins,  that  grace  the  bright  abode  ; 
Janus,  the  mighty,  doublc-frnnlcd  god  ! 
Tlr  infernal  n.onarch,  and  the  fiends  below. 
And  Jove,  v.liofc  bolts  avenge  the  broken  vow  ! 
To  fanctify  my  word,  behold  \  I  ftand, 
And  on  thcfe  hallow 'd  altars  lay  my  hand  : 
Wliatf'cr  enfues,  misfortune,  or  fucccfs. 
No  time  fliall  break  this  fclemn  league  of  peace, 
Nor  fliake  my  purpofe  ;  but  entire  and  v^hole 
I'll  keep  the  facred  tcor  of  my  foul } 
No  art  fliall  \\\n  me,  and  no  pow'r  compel ; 
Not,  though  the  golden  !kli.s  fliould  plunge  to  hell  ; 
Yon  fl:arry  fplendours  from  their  fpheres  fliould  fall, 
/!  nd  ocean  fpread  his  waters  o\t  the  ball. 
Firm  is  the  fword,  r.nd  fure  the  oath  I  fwore ; 
Sure,  as  the  fceptre  ne'er  fliall  flourifli  more  ; 
No  more  its  verdunt  honours  fliidl  renew, 
Lopt  from  tho  mother-tree  v;herc  oiue  it  grew; 
Now  by  the  ar'Jd's  hand-adorn'd  v;ith  brafs, 
And  worn  fucceflive  by  our  regal  race  ! 

The  princes  thus  tlie  fol'jmn  compaci:  bounJ 
By  mutual  oaths,  with  all  the  peers  around. 
1  he  priefts  before  the  fires  the  viclims  flay  ;      "]» 
Eager  the  fmoking  entrails  rend  away  ;       [lay.  t 
And,  on  the  altars  rang'd,  the  loaded  chargersj 

But  the  Rutulians  griev'd,  by  fears  opprelt. 
And  various  tumults  work'J  in  every  breafl. 
Long  fince  they  faw  their  prince   o'crmaich'd  in 

might. 
And  curs'd  the  terms  of  fuch  unequal  fight. 
Their  dread  increafes,  as  the  chiefs  draw  near, 
Arid  Turnns'  looks  augment  the  gcn'ral  fear. 
Trembling,  aghall,  he  moves  with  lilent  pace  S 
A  deadly  palenefs  fpreatls  o'er  all  his  face. 
Clofe  by  the  altar's  fide,  in  care  profound, 
His  penfive  eyes  he  fix'd  upon  the  ground. 
Soon  as  the  flder  faw  t'ne  giddy  crowd 
Had  chang'd  their  minds,  and  fpoke   their  fears 
In  great  Camertes'  form,  of  high  renown,  [aloud  j 
For  birth,  his  father's  vr.iour  and  his  own. 
Her  ilight  amidfn  the  murm'ring  bands  fhe  took, 
Enflani'd  I'reir  rage,  and  thus  the  hoft  befpoke: 

What  fliame,  Rutulians,  valiant  as  wc  are. 
On  one  to  lay  the  whole  fuccefs  of  war  I 
Behold  the  utmoft  force  the  foe  can  boaft, 
The  lew  poor  relics  of  their  fliatter'd  hoft. 
Heav'n's  1 — can  we  fiirink  fro.m  fuch  a   flcnder 
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Are  not  our  men  the  fame  ?  our  numbers  more  ? 
Should  cur  \^-hoie  army  to  the  fight  repair, 
Scarce  all  their  troops  would  half  employ  our  war  I 
'Tie  true,  ycur  hero  to  the  gcds  fliall  rife, 
A  felf-devoted  vivilim  to  the  Ikies. 
Yet  the  brave  chief  eternal  praife  fliall  claim, 
And  live  for  ever  in  a  length  of  fame  : 
While  we,  O  fliame  I   a  bafe  degen'rate  hoft 
Look  tamely  on,  and  fee  our  country  loft  ! 
Stretch  our  vile  hands  to  fervitude  abhorr'd 
And  court  the  liondage  of  a  foreign  lord  1 

This  fiery  fp?ech  inflam'd  the  lilt'ning  train  ; 
Through  all  the  hoft  the  gath'nag  raurmUr  ran. 
Now  chang'd,  the  Latians  wift;  for  peace  no  more. 
But  long  to  break  the  league  they  fought  before 
Rrij  » 
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Tlipy  pity  Turiuis'  fortune,  and  prepare 
V»'ith  ea^er  ardour  to  renew  the  war. 

His  filler  fent  (the  tumult  to  improve) 
A  faUe  dekifive  omen  from  above 
In  pomp  a  tow'ring  eagle  Ibars  on  high, 
And  fudden,  Ihoooting  from  th'  ethereal  Iky, 
Ulrives  a  valt  tlock  of  wat'ry  fowls  before> 
On  founding  wings,  along  the  winding  fliore  ; 
Then,  where  the  flood?  in  foft  meanders  ran, 
And  his  huae  talons  trufs'd  a  filver  fwan. 
Th'  allonifli'd  Latian  hands  in  courage  rife, 
When  lo  !  the  flock  (more  wond'rous  to  their 
eyes) 


f'lTT'S    VIRGIL. 

There  at  his  length  estenaed,  on  the  plaitt, 


i 


Turn,  and  purfue  the  victor  through  the  fl?ies 
Preft  by  the  'oe,  encumber'd  with  the  prey 
He  drops  the  prize,  and  wings  th'  aerial  way  ; 
With  fliouf.  the  Latians  hail  th'  aufpicious  fight, 
Range  all  their  troops,  and  hallen  to  the  fight. 
'Tis  what  I  wifh'd,  the  long-expecled  fign, 
(Tolumnius  cry'd)  I  thank  the  pow'rs  divine. 
Rife,  follo^<-  me,  my  friends,  vour  aid  fiipply, 
Forc'd  by  the  foe,  like  yonder  birds  to  fly  ; 
While  through  your   waited    Ihores    the   vidlor 

fvveeps : 
■VVho  now  lliall  foon  rufli  headlong  to  the  deeps. 
Kafte ;   fave  your  le;:der  from  the  fatal  fray  ; 
Clofe,  clofe  your  ranks  ;  engage  ;  and  win  the  day. 
He  faid  ;   fprnng  ••"orth  ;   and  'midll  the  Trojans 
His  furious  dart,  that  whiftled  as  it  flew  ;    [threw 
I'umultuous  iliouts  purfue  the  partin<,  fpear. 
And  ail  now  grow  more  eager  for  the  vrar. 

Nine  brave  Arcadians  at  their  fquadrons  head, 
Cilippus'  offspring  by  a  Tufcan  bed, 
Shone  in  the  front ;  the  fpear  impetuous  flew 
Amidfl  the  brothers,  and  the  youngeft  flew  ; 
A  lovely  blooming  youth  ;  with  fury  caft, 
Jseileath  the  belt  the  freely  jav'lin  pafl, 
TransfisM  tiie  flripling  wilh  a  deadly  wound, 
And  Itretch'd  him  pale  and  gafping  on  the  grovmd. 
All  fu-'dwith  vengeance  for  their  brother  flain, 
Fierce  to  the  combat  fly  the  martial  train. 
Some  draw  the  glitt'ring  fword,  and  forne  advance 
With  the  broad  fpear,  and  fliake  the  flaming  lance. 

With  equal  fpeed,  their  ardor  to  oppofe, 
Pour  forth  in  endlcfs  tides  the  Latian  foes. 
A^   fwift  th"    Arcadian  troops,    with   fculptur'd 

ftiields. 
Rufli'd  on  with  Troy,  and  delug'd  all  the  fields. 
Strait  to  their  enfigns  the  bold  bands  repair, 
Inipaticnt  to  decide  the  grer.t  event  by  war. 

The  madding  crowd  the  facred  rites  confound  ; 
Strip  the  bright  altars :  tofs  the  fires  around  ; 
And  feize  the  goblets  :  while  the  jav'lins  fly 
In  iron  dorms,  and  tempeit  ail  the  Iky. 
The  good  old  king,  aflVigh ted,  from  the  plain 
Bears  back  his  violated  god'  again. 
Some  yoke  the  couriers  to  tfie  car  with  fpeed. 
Some  vault,  impetuous,  on  the  fnorting  fteed. 
Some  to  the  field  the  kindling  troops  excite. 
Draw  their  bright  fwords,  and  headlong  rufli  to 

fight. 
.      Eager  to  break  the  peace,  with  all  his  force. 
The  here-  MelVapus  fptirr'd  his  thund'ring  hoife 
Full  on  Aulefies,  v.ith  a  furious  fpring, 
Who  wore  the  royal  enfigns  of  a  king; 
O'er  the  high  altars  as  the  chief  gave  way, 
iHeadlon;;  he  plang'd  in  duit  aud  grov'ling  lay. 


He  pleads  for  mercy  ;  but  he  pleads  in  vain  1 
Th' impetuous  vicftor  flew  with  rapid  fpeed, 
Shook  his  huge  fpear,  and,  bending  from  the  fteed, 
Transfi;it  the  monarch;  then,  infulting,  cries; 
He  bleeds ! — this  victim  fure  mult  pleal'e  the  Ikies  t 
The  joyful  Latians,  eager  for  the  prey, 
Strip  the  warm  corfe,  and  bear  tlie  fpoils  away. 
Then,  as  the  mighty  Ebufus  drev.'  near, 
And  at  bold  Chorinxus  fliook  the  ipear, 
He  riilh'd  againlt  him  with  a  furious  pace, 
Snatch'd  a  red  brand,  and  dafli'd  it  on  his  face. 
Through  ambient  air  a  noifome  fcent  expires, 
A-i  ti-.e  long  beard  flirunk  crackling  in  the  fires. 
Stunn'd  as  he  ftood  v^ith  fudden  darknefs  roundj 
The  ragmg  viiflor  drags  him  to  the  ground; 
Then  lVi.-!'d  his  locks ;  his  forceful  knee  apply'd. 
And  plung'd  the  vengeful  faulchionin  his  fide. 

From  Podalirius,  eager  to  purfue. 
Through  the  firil:  ranks,  the  fhepherd  Alfus  flew ; 
Then  turn'd,  and,  with  his  axe  defcending  full, 
Cleaves  at  one  dreadful  ftroke  his  fliatter'd  Ikull. 
With  blood  and  brains  his  arms  are  cover'd  o'er; 
The  thirily   fands  are  drench'd   with    ftreams  of 
An  iron  fleep  came  fwimming  o'er  his  fight,  [gore. 
And  wrapt  the  warrior  in  eternal  night. 

But  the  juft  Trojan  prince,  amidft  the  band. 
Without  his  helmet  rufli'd,  and  ftretch'd  his  hand  : 
\A'hithcr,niy  friend.s,  ah  !  whither  wou'd  you  run? 
Th?  terms  fland  fixt ;   the  combat  is  my  own. 
Difmifs  your  fears;  nor  my  revenge  purfue; 
For  Turnus,  Turnus  is  your  gen'ral's  due. 
Tha:  victim,  thefe  religious  rites  demand. 
Already  facred  to  this  conq'ring  hand. 

While  yet   he  fpoke ;  loud-hifling  through  the 
With  thirfty  rage,  a  feather'd  arrow  flies;    [Ikies, 
And  reach'd  the  hero  with  a  certain  aim  ; 
But  from  what  hanil,  was  never  told  by  fame. 
None  knew,  what  fortitne,  or  affifliing  god, 
So  proud  a  triumph  on  the  foe  beltow'd. 
Nor  one  in  all  the  mighty  hoft  was  found. 
Who  claim'd  the  merit  of  fobafe  a  wound. 

The  chiefs  aflonllVd,  Turnus  now  beheld. 
And  the  brave  prince  retiring  from  the  fields 
High  hopes  of  ccr.queft  in  his  bofom  rife  ; 
Strait  for  his  courfers,  and  his  arms,  he  cries; 
Vaults,  with  a  furious  bound,  into  the  car. 
Shakes  the  loofe  reins,  and  rufhes  to  the  war. 
Raging  hefpreads  the  growing  flaughter  round  5 
Some  foes  expire ;  fome  welter  on  the  ground  ; 
Some  fly — in  vain  1  for,  fwifter  than  the  wind, 
His  winged  lance  arrefts  'em  from  behind. 
Fierce  o'er  the  proftrate  foes  the  hero  rolls 
His  whirling  wheels,  and  cruflies  out  their  fouls. 

As  when  on  Hebrus'  banks  the  god  of  war 
Flies  to  the  combat  on  his  rattling  car  ; 
Frowns,  ihouts,  and  clalhing  on  his  dreadful  fliielj, 
Lalhcs  his  fiery  courfers  to  the  field  ; 
The  fteeds  devour  the  ground,  out-ftrip  the  wind, 
And  leave  the  pinions  of  the  ftorm  behind: 
Thrace  feels  through  all  her  realms  their  furious 

courfe. 
Shook  by  the  prancings  of  the  thund'ring  horfe ; 
Fear,  fraud,  and  force,  and  flight,  a  ghaftly  train 
Of  horrid  fiends,  attend  him  to  the  plain. 
So  drove  ftern  Turnus  with  refiftleL  might. 
His  fnjoking  courfers  o'er  the  field  of  fight  j 
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Their  rapid  hoofs  through  heaps  of  carnage  tore; 
Plung'd  deep  into  tlic  I'ands,  ihllainM  with  70ie  ; 
O'er  piles  of  dead  and  dying  warriors  hound. 
And,  as  they  lly>  they  dalh  the  hloody  dull  aiound. 

Now  haplefs  Tliamyris  and  Pliohis  fell, 
And  now  he  fent  bold  Sthenelus  to  l;cll. 
Thefe,  hand  to  hand,  he  (lew,  approaching  near; 
The  laft,  at  diftance,  with  his  pointed  fpear  : 
At  diftance  both  th'  Imbrafid^  expire, 
Train'd  in  fair  Lycia,  by  their  valiant  fire  : 
In  clofer  fight,  the  dauntiefs  warriors  juin'd  : 
Or  diftanc'd  with  their  Ikeds  the  winged  wind. 

There  with  high  vaunts  rufli'd  proud  Eumtdes 
Foredoom'd  to  fate,  ambitious  Dolon's  Ton.      [on, 
JBafc  as  his  father,  with  his  grandfiie'sname, 
The  recreant  foldier  fought  the  field  of  fame, 
■But  with  the  lucklefs  fortune  of  his  fire, 
Who  cloim'd  PeHdes'  couriers  for  his  hire, 
When  fent  the  Grecian  army  to  explore  ; 
Vain  fool  I   he  ventur'd,  but  return'd  no  more  ; 
Slain  by  Tydides'  hand,  refign'd  his  breath, 
And  fliar'd  a  julter  recompenfe  in  death  1 
Him  when  the  Daunian  hero  fpy'd  from  far,      "J 
Firft  a  light  dart  he  launch'd  in  open  air,  1- 

Stops  the  fleet  deeds,  and,  furious,  quits  the  car  ;  J 
Stood  o'er  the  TrOJan,  proftrate  as  he  lay, 
Trod  on  his  neck,  and  wrench'd  the  fword  away. 
Then  through    his  throat  the  deadly  faukhion 

thriift, 
And  thus  intuits  him  grov'ling  in  the  dud  : 
Lie  there  1  polTefs  the  land  thy  valour  gains  ! 
And  meafurc,  at  thy  length,  our  Latian  plains ! 
Such,  fuch  del'ep.''d  rewards  I  ftill  beftow, 
When  call'd  to  battle,  on  the  vaunting  foe  ; 
Thus  may  you  build  your  town,  and  thus  enjoy, 
Thefe  realms,  ye  proud  prefumptuous  fons  of  Troy ! 

Next,  by  his'  flying  fpear  Afbutesbled  : 
A  fecond  lance  laid  mighty  Chloerus  dead. 
In  Dares's  breaft  he  plung'd  the  pointed  Iteel, 
And  fent  tiie  bold  Therfilochus  to  hell : 
Then  pierc'd  Thymcetes  with  a  fatal  wound, 
^^'hofe   flownd'ri'ng  fteed  had  caft   him   to   the 

ground, 
^s  o'er  th'  ^gean  deeps  i^en  Boreas  roars, 
And  rolls  the  waves  tumultuous  to  the  fliore.s, 
The  driving  clouds  before  the  whirlwind  fly, 
And  break,  and  (catter,  through  the  ruffled  fky  : 
So  where  bold  Turnus  rufli'd,  infiam'd  with  ire, 
Their  orders  I'catter,  and  whole  holts  retire. 
Whirl'd  on  his  rapid  car,  the  hero  gains 
New  rage,  new  vigour,  as  he  fvveeps  the  plains. 
High  o'er  his  helm  his  crimfon  creft,  incliu'd 
£y  ev'ry  breath,  nods  dreadful  in  the  wind. 

No  more,  in  proud  difdain,  cou'd  Phegeus  bear 
To  fee  the  hero  rule  the  tide  of  war  j 
But,  ralhly  furious,  to  the  car  proceeds, 
Seiz'd  the  loofe  reins,  and  turu'd  the  dying  fteeds. 
Him,  as  fufpended  on  the  yoke  he  hung. 
By  i.he  fwift  chariot  dragg'd  in  dult  along, 
Through  thebor'd  corflet,  the  Iharp  jav'im  found, 
And  rals'd  the  warrior  with  a  fk-nder  wound. 
Yet  with  his  fliield  oppos'd  he  dares  the  blow. 
And  with  his  brandilh'd  fword  affaults  the  foe. 
The  whirling  wheels,  the  fiery  fpeed  impell'd. 
Soon  flioot  him  headlong  on  the  fanguine  field. 
Swift  Turnus  tollow'd  ;  and  his  faulchion  drew  ; 
Sctween  the  cuirafs  and  the  head  it  flew: 
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'I'hc  giilhlng  blood  diftain';  the  fands  around, 
And  the  pale  trunk,  lay  grov'ling  on  the  ^rounr'. 
Thus  while  the  conq'iiii!,  thief  his  progrcfs  held, 
Rag'd,  fturm'd,and  rcign'.i  the  mallerofthe  lield; 
Acl'.ates,  Miiflthcus,  and  the  royal  heir, 
Attend  the  Trojan  i)rince  with  duteous  care. 
(.\s  propt,  and  leaning  on  the  fpear  he  went)  ; 
And  plac'd  the  bleeding  hero  in  the  tent. 
The  Itcel,  deep-rivelted,  with  eager  hands 
He  tug>  im-,)atient,  and  their  aid  demands, 
IMorc  wide  to  lay  the  wound,  a  paff.ige  bare, 
Unroot  the  dart,  and  fend  him  to  the  war. 

Now  came  lapis  to  rtlicvc  his  pain, 
Of  old  by  Pheebus  lov'd,  nor  lov'din  vain. 
On  whom  tl-.e  god  had  profcr'd  to  beftow 
His  lyre,  his  bays,  his  piefcience,  and  his  bow. 
But  (to  proK".ig  his  drooping  father's  days) 
'['he  youth  refus'd  his  arrows,  lyre,  and  bays. 
Ami  prefcient  Ikill ;  but  chote  the  healing  part, 
A  filent,  ufcfnl,  though  ir.glorious  art. 

Unmov'd  with  all  the  I'uow  and  the  care 
Of  friends,  attendants,  and  the  royal  heir, 
His  mighty  fpear,  th'  impatient  chief  fuftains, 
Who  grinds  his  teeth  for  rage,  nor  heeds  the  glow- 
ing pains, 
The  fage  now  haftens  to  the  tail\  aflign'd. 
And  firrt  dirjiatchful,  tucks  his  robes  behind; 
Tries  all  the  vegetable  jjow'rs  around, 
I'o  cool  the  fmart,  and  mitigate  the  wound. 
His  hands  Iblicit  now  wuii  lender  art ; 
Now  tug  in  vain  with  vigour  at  the  dart. 
At  length  he  pray'd;  nor  Phoebusheard  the  pray'r; 
And  nearer  every  moment  pour'd  the  war. 
Thick  and  more  thick  the  growing  horrors  rife; 
A  cloud  of  dult  involves  the  golden  ikies. 
The  trampling  lleeds,  the  thundering  foes,   drew 

nigh, 
4nd  'midft  the  camp  the  fliow'ring  jav'lins  fly. 
The  mingling  cries  from  ev'ry  part  lefound  ; 
Some   fliout,  fome   groan,   fome  galp   upon  the 
groi«nd. 
Now,  touch'd  with  pity  for  the  hero's  pain, 
Defcends  the  goddefs  mother  on  the  plain. 
A  branch  of  fovereign  dittany  (lie  bore, 
Erom  Ida  gather'd,  on  the  Cretan  (hore. 
Luxuriant  leaves  the  taper  ftalk  array  ; 
The  (talk  in  flow'rs ;  the  flow'rsin  purple  gay. 
The  goats,  when  pierc'd  at  dillance  by  the  darf. 
Apply  the  med'cine  to  the  wounded  i^art. 
This  juice,  while  clouds  conceal  her  radiant  face, 
The  (jueen  infufcs  in  the  golden  vale 
Temper'd  with  fcentcd  panacee  the  whole, 
And  with  ambrofial  liquors  crowns  the  bowl. 
Nor  knew  the  fage  the  fuccour  that  he  found. 
But  with  the  bahny  mixture  bathes  the  wound. 
M  once  the  throbbing  anguifh  paft  away  ; 
Stanch'd  was  the  blood,  and  in  the  bottom  lay. 
The  dart,  though  deeply  rooted,  at  command 
Moves  up,  and  afnwcrs  the  phyfician's  hand. 
His  former  vigour  now  fucceeds  to  pain. 
And  life  burns  bright  in  all  her  pow'rs  agaia. 
lapis  firft  perceiv'd  th'  immortal  art, 
That  cool'd  the  raging  pangs,  and  clos'd  the  part. 
Raptur'd  he  faw  the  cure  ;  and  firft;  imjicird 
The  prince,  renew'd  in  courage,  to  the  field. 
Arms  for  the  chid,  h^  cries,  prepare  his  arms 
And  inftant  fend  him  to  the  dire  alarms. 
K  r  iii 
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This  cure,  grer-t  hero  isr.o  work  of  mine, 
Kot  mortal  art  butdone  by  hands  divine. 
'i"hy  life  fome  guardian  god  had  made  his  care, 
"VVho  fends  thee  back  to  tight,  and  conquer  in  the 
war. 

The  fierce,  impatient  prince,  had  cover'd  o'er 
Kis  manly  legs  with  golden  greaves  before. 
Kow,  all  on  fire,  liis  mighty  lance  Ke  took. 
And  in  his  hand  the  pond'rous  weap')n  fliook. 
High  on  his  arm  the  heav'nly  fliield  he  rais'd  ; 
And,  on  his  breaft,  the  radiant  cuirafs  blaz'd. 
Then,  with  a  dole  embrace  he  llrain'd  his  Ion  ; 
And  klfs^d  him  through  his  helm,  and  thus  begun  : 

From  me  true  courage,  and  in  camps  to  dare, 
From  others  learn,  my  fon,  fucrel's  in  war. 
I  go  to  labour  in  the  bloody  fray, 
To  fight,  and  guard  thee,  in  the  dreadrul  day  ; 
To  crown  thee  with  a  bright  immortal  name  ; 
To  teach  thy  youth  the  glorious  paths  to  fame. 
Thou,  in  thy  riper  years,  the  virtues  trace, 
And  copy  all  the  worthies  of  thy  race. 
Thy  foul  may  HeClor  and  jEneas  fire, 
Thy  godlike  uncle,  and  thy  martial  fire  ! 

So  fpoke  the  hero,  and,  by  rage  impell'd, 
Tow'r'd  from  the  tent,  majeftic,  to  the  field  ; 
Shook  an  huge  jav'lin  in  his  vig'rous  hand  ; 
And  with  their  chief  pcur'd  forth  the  martial  band. 
Antheus  and  Mneftheus  led  th'  embattled  train, 
And  all  rufli'd  furious  to  the  deathful  plain. 
Beneath  the  warriors  groans  the  trembling  ground, 
And  clouds  of  duft  involve  the  region  round. 

Now  Turnus  and  his  holt  the  foe  beheld 
^  From  a  high  mound,  advancing  e'er  the  field. 
Th'  aftonifli'd  troops  a  gen'ral  {'ear  confounds  ; 
But  iirft  his  fifter  heard  the  drevidful  founds. 
Too  well  file" knew  the  dire  alarms  from  far, 
And  trembling  fled  before  the  moving  war. 
Fierce,  with  their  leaders,  march  the  Trojan  train ; 
Atid  the  black  fquadrors  darken  all  the  plain. 
As  w  hen  fome  tempeft  o'er  mid  ocean  roars, 
And,wing"d  with  whirhvindr,gathersto  the  fhoreG; 
With  boding  hearts  the  peafar.ts  hear  from  far 
The  fullen  murmurs  of  tlie  diftant  war; 
Forefee  the  harveHs  levelJ'd  with  the  ground, 
And  all  the  forefts  fpread  in  ruins  round  ; 
Swift  to  the  land  the  hollow  grumbling  wind 
Flics,  and  proclaims  the  furious  Qorm  behind. 
£o  fwift,  fo  furious,  great  JEneas  ilew. 
And  led  agsinfl  the  fees  the  martial  crew. 
The  thick'rurgfquadrons,  wedg'd  in  clofe  array. 
In  one  l.lack  body  win  their  defp'rate  way. 
33y  IVTneflheus  flain,  in  dull  Archefius  lies, 
And  by  Thymbrxus'  fword  Ofiris  dies. 
Next  Gyas'  iance  the  mighty  Ufens  fped, 
And  Eupolo  by  brave  Achates  bled. 
Ev'n  cuis'd  Tolumniusfell,  whofe  fatal  fpear, 
Lai':i.hM  at  the  Dardanhofl,  lenew'd  the  war. 
A  pe:il  of  fhoutf,  tunroltuou?,  tore  the  Iky, 
And  o'er  the  field  ihe  pale  Rutulians  fly. 
But  i\  'th  difdain  the  Trojan  hero  glovvs ; 
Nor  \rafies  his  vengeance  on  inferior  foes. 
He  fcorns  to  fight  the  few  that  ftand  their  ground. 
Or  in  their  backs  the  flying  crowds  to  wuucd  : 
Turnus,  and  him  alone,  he  calls  aloud 
To  fight,  and  hunts  him  through  the  dufty  clcu'.l. 

On  this,  liis  anxious  fifier,  fe^i^'d  with  ftarj 
Huri'd  JiojD  liis  k'fry  feat  the  chsri-jtser. 


Metifcus  the  renown'd  ;  toft  far  away, 
The  wond'ring  chief  beneath  the  harnefs  lay, 
Hcrfelf  affumes  his  arrnour,  voice  and  air  ; 
Snatches  the  reins,  and  vaults  into  the  car. 

As  the  black  fwallow,  that,  in  queft  of  prey. 
Round  the  proud  palace  wings  her  wanton  way. 
When  for  her  children  flie  provides  the  feaft, 
To  ftill  the  clamours  of  the  craving  neft  ; 
Now  wild  excuriions  round  the  cloifter  takes  ; 
Now,  fportive  winds,  or  fkims  along  the  lakes: 
So  Hies  the  goddefs  on  the  rapid  car. 
From  fide  to  fide,  and  traverfes  the  war : 
Now  here,  now  there,  f!ie  brings  the  chief  to  fight. 
But  ftill  llie  turns  him  from  the  fatal  light. 

Nor  lefsthe  prince  unravels  all  her  ways, 
And  hunts  his  toes  through  ev'ry  various  maze  ; 
I'hrids    all  the  fliifting    courfe,   and  breaks    the 

crowd 
With  furious  fpeed,  and  calls  the  chief  aloud. 
Ott  has  he  fpy'd  him,  and  approach'd  the  car; 
As  oft  his  filler  plung'd  amid  the  war. 
Where'er  the  Trojan  hero  bends  his  courfe  ; 
Averfe  the  goddefs  turns  the  ilyinghorfe. 
What  lliould  he  do  ?  a  thoufand  thoughts  divide 
His  wav'ring  foul,  that  points  to  ev'iy  fide  ! 
When  lo  I   Mefl'apus  crofs'd  him  in  the  field. 
And  in  his  hand  two  fliining  jav'lins  held. 
One,  at  the  prince,  with  leveli'd  aim,  he  threwr: 
Beneath  his  iliield  the  cautious  prince  withdrew; 
Low  bending  on  his  knee,  fecure  he  lay; 
But  the  fwift  jav'lin  llrikes  his  plume  away. 
Then,  when  the  meditated  fraud  he  view'd, 
i  hat  ftill  his  rival  fled,  as  he  purfu'd  ; 
Ke  firfi:  invok'd  the  tlumd'rer  to  redrefs 
The  rites  profan'd,  and  violated  peace  ; 
Then  rufii'd  amid  the  train  ;  nor  check  nor  bound 
His  fury  knew,  but  llretch'd  the  flaughter  round. 
The  faithlefs  foe  he  thinks  it  vain  to  fpare. 
And,  fir'd  with  vengeance,  gives  a  loofe  to  war. 

What  god  will  now  infpire  me,  to  difplay 
The  rage  of  death,  and  horrors  of  the  day  ! 
What  crowds  of  heroes  pcrifli'd  on  the  plain. 
By  mighty  Turnus,  and  i£neas,  flain  1 
Was  it  thy  will  the  nations  fhould  engage 
(Great  fire  of  heav'n)  with  fuch  unbounded  rage  ? 
So  Icon  from  war  and  violence  to  ceafe, 
Leagu'd  in  a  bond  of  everlafting  peace? 

iEneas  firfi:  flew  Sucro  in  the  fight, 
Whole  fword  had  turn'd  the  Trojan troopsto flight. 
V/ith  a  fwifc  ftroke,  and  all  his  force  apply'd> 
lie  plung'd  the  deadly  faulchion  in  his  fide. 
Then,  with  his  brother,  Amycus  was  kill'd. 
Call  from  their  fteed  by  Turnus  on  the  field. 
With  the  long  lance,  this  tow'ring  chief  he  gor'd  : 
Through  that,  impetuous, drove  the  pointed  fword: 
Then,  on  his  chariot  hung,  in  triumph  bore 
Their  heads  aloft,  that  dropn'd  with  livid  gore: 
Ne.vt,  at  one  charge,  on  three  bold  chiefs  he  flew 5 
Talos,  and  Tanais,  and  Cethegus,  flew. 
\A'itli  them,  of  Thebsn  race,  Onytes  fell, 
Fair  Peridia's  fon  5  and  funk  to  hell. 
Then  bled  tuo  brotliers,  who  from  Lycia  come; 
Nor  their  own  Phcebus  could  prevent  their  dooni^ 
Next  poor  Menoeiesby  his  arm  was  ilain, 
Who  Ihun^i'd  fo  long  the  dreadful  war  in  vain; 
A  fivilfu!  angler ;  once  he  made  abode, 
Skfs'a  with  conteut,  i>\  Leini'i-  tilcnteous  3oo^* 
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Tiipre  (li-fcf^'tl  his  father,  to  the  preat  unknown, 
A  ftranger  ticUl,  and  tunowsnot  his  own. 

As  the  fierce  flames  thvoit},'h  the  tiill  forcft  fly, 
This  way  and  that,  and  kindle  all  the  (ky ; 
Or  rapid  torrents  from  the  mountains  fwcep, 
Roar  down  tlic  fides,  and  tliunder  to  the  deep; 
With  weight  refiiUefs,  and  dcUnu'^ive  fway. 
O'er  half  a  riiin'd  country  break  their  way  ; 
So  thioii,!;h  the  held,  In  dilV'rent  parts  engag'd, 
As  I'wift  and  fierce  the  rival  heroes  rag'd. 
They  burft  with  wrath  ;  they  rile  to  ev'ry  blow  ; 
They  fend  their  foul;  with  ev'ry  lar.ce  they  throw. 
A  rock's  valt  weight  the  great  /Eneas  th.rcw ; 
Th'  enormous  fragment  like  a  whirlwind  flew, 
And  hurl'd  Mvirranus  en  the  ground,  who  brings 
His  vaunted  lineage  from  the  Latian  kings. 
Hea.41o:ig  the  w;irrior  from  the  chariot  Hies 
Amidft  the  harnefs,  and  encumber'd  lies: 
The  courliTS  ftartle  at  the  flaming  fword  ; 
Paw  down,  and  trample  on  their  dying  lord. 

On  Ilyllus,  Turnus  rulh'd  with  all  his  niit,ht, 
As,  fir'dvvith  rage,  the  chief  advanc'd  to  fi;^ht. 
Full  at  his  golden  helmtt,  o'er  the  plain 
The  jav'iin  tlew,  and  ftung  him  to  the  brain: 
Kor  thee,  the  braveft  of  the  Grecian  band, 
Thy  valour,  Creteus,  (av'd  from  Turnus'  hand  1 
Next  fell  the  priett  Cupeucus  in  the  ftrife, 
Nor  his  own  gods  could  guard  his  I'acred  life  ; 
Full  in  his  breall  ^ncasplung'd  the  dart. 
That  pierc'd  the  fliield,  and  quivcr'd  ui  his  heart 

Then  bled  great  iEolns,  by  Turnus  kill'd, 
And  funk,  a  bulk  enornious,  on  the  field  1 
Whom  not  the  Grecian  heroes  could  deftroy, 
Nor  all  their  armies,  in  the  v.'ars  of  Troy, 
Nor  great  Achilks  with  his  vengeful  f^eel. 
Though  liy  his  arm  the  J'hrygi.Tn  empire  felL 
Here  ends  his  life  ;  his  (lately  palace  itood 
Beneath  fair  Ida's  confecrated  wood  : 
There  liv'd  the  mighty  man  ;  his  cold  remains 
At  length  lie  bury'd  m  the  Latian  plains. 

Now  in  all  parts  the  martial  Icjuadrons  wage 
A  gen'ral  war,  with  undiitinguifli'd  rage. 
The  Latian,  Trojan,  and  Kiitulian  force. 
The  Tufcan  cokorts,  and  Arcadian  horfe. 
Beneath  their  chiefs,  embattled,  fpread  the  plain  ; 
Here  Mneftheus,  there  Sereftu?,  fires  the  train  ; 
Here  great  Afylus  fwept  the  field  ;  and  there 
Stomi'd  brave  Meflapus,  the  renowu'd  in  war. 
Each  fights,  as  in  his  arm  the  mighty  day, 
With  all  the  fate  of  his  great  general  lay; 
No  (top,  no  check  the  fiery  warriors  knew  ;       "i 
With  their  long  toils  their  kindling  ardour  grew,  V- 
And  with  freih  vigour  to  the  combat  flew.         J 

But  Venus  now  infpires  her  godlike  ton 
To  leare  the  fi.dd,  and  dorm  th'  imppria!  town. 
As  following  Turnus  through  the  ran'ss  he  flie^, 
From  fide  to  fide  he  darts  his  eager  eyes ; 
When,  lo  '.  before  him,  in  a  full  lurvey, 
Exempc  from  war,  the  fencelefs  city  lay. 
He  views  the  promis'd  prize  with  (tern  delight; 
His  foul  takes  fire,  and  kmdles  at  the  fight- 
Sudden  the  hero  calls  his  ?h;efs  around, 
Wuh  all  his  bands,  and  mounts  a  rifing  ground. 
Then,  as  tliey  rais'd  their  ample  fliields,  and  fliook 
Tht-ir  pointed  lances,  their  bold  leader  fpoke. 
Att'  nd,  and  inltant  thefe  commands  obey  ; 
liifpir'd  by  favouring  Jove,  who  points  the  way  : 


All  fpced  tlus  noble  cnterprife  demands, 
Claims  all  vour  care,  and  urges  all  your  hands. 
I'hisday,  this  hour,  unlefs  the  Latians  yield, 
,\ndown  your  chief  the  vic'tor  of  the  field, 
Ev'a  from  the  loweft  (tone  my  rage  Ihall  tear 
Yon  town,  the  fource  of  this  defi;ru(flive  war. 
Yon  pcrjur'd  court  my  vengeance  (liall  confound. 
And  thole  proud  tow'rs  lie  fmoking  on  the  ground. 
Tv^'ice  have  we  vanquifli'd  the  Rutulian  train; 
Still  mult  I  wait  fill  Turnus  will  be  flain  ; 
No  '. — at  yon  wails  the  fure  deftrudlion  aim  ; 
Rerenge  the  broken  league  with  fword  and  Uamc  ; 
Your  arms  againft  the  guilty  city  bend  : 
There  the  dire  war  bfgan,  and  there  fliall  end. 
Ilous'd  at  the  word, all  wcdg'd  infirm  array. 
Strait  to  the  town  the  fquadrons  urge  their  way, 
They  tofs  the  brands,  the  Icaling  engines  rear, 
And  round  the  ramparts  rofe  the  fudden  war. 
Sn.ne  to  the  portals  fly  with  fpecd,  and  flay 
The  guards  or  citizens,  who  crof?  their  way. 
Seme  hurl  the  vengeful  darts;  the  jav'iins  fly- 
In  duflcy  clouds,  and  intercept  the  iky. 
yEneas  rais'd  his  hand,  amid  the  crowd. 
Calls,  and  upbraids  the  Laiian  prince  aloud, 
Obtefting  heaven,  that,  wounded,  and  compell'il 
By  his  perfidious  foe;,  he  took  the  field  ; 
That  twice  the  rites  of  peace  their  arms  profane, 
And  from  their  impious  rage  a  fecond  war  began. 

hut  mad  confufions  in  the  city  rife  : 
'Tis  tumult  all ;  fur  all  at  once  advife. 
Thefe  arm,  and  fly  to  guard  the  walls ;  and  thofe. 
More  loud,  demand  admiflion  for  the  foes. 
Some,  to  renew  the  peace,  with  clamours  brinj     . 
Lv'n  to  the  gates  the  helplefs  hoary  king. 

So  when  the  Iwain  invade:,  with  ftifling  fmoke. 
The  bees  clofe-cluller'd  in  a  cavern'd  rock, 
They  rile  ;  and,  trembling  for  th'  endanger'd  (taf, 
Inflam'd  with  wrath,  with  fell  revenge  and  hate. 
This  way,  and  that,  in  loud  tumultuous  fwarms. 
Fly  o'er  their  waxen  town  with  hoaiie  alarms. 
The  (teams  offenfive  roll  the  cells  around  ; 
Their  fullen  murmurs  through  the  rock  refound  ; 

While,  thick'ning,   through  the  cleft  the  fmoke^ 
arile, 

And  in  a  length  of  vapours  mount  the  ikies. 
But  to  complex  and  aggravate  their  fears, 

A  new  mifchance  involv'd  the  town  in  tears. 

For,  when  the  wretched  queen  beheld  on  higli 

O'er  the  proud  domes  the  fiery  tcmpeft  fly; 

The  ramparts  (torm'd  ;  th'  exulting  Troj  ins  near; 

Nor  Turnus'  troops  before  the  town  api  ear  ; 

Many  a  long  lootelhe  cafl,  but  caft  in  vain  : 

And  in  her  fears  concludes  the  hero  flain  ; 

She  raves  ag-inll  the  gods  in  wild  defpair; 

She  calls  herlL-If  the  auth'refs  of  the  war  :^ 

A  thoul'and  plaints  flie  vented  o'er  and  o'er,  ,' 

An<J  in  her  rage  her  purple  garments  ^tore. 

Then*  on  a  lorty  beam,  the  matron  ty'd 

The  noofe  difhoneft,  and  obfcenely  dy'd. 

Socin  through  the  court  the  dreidfulrumovirrar.j 

V.'uh  frantic  forrow  rave  the  female  train. 

Struck  with  fuperior  grief.  Lavinia  tears 

Her  blooming  rofy  cheeks,  and  golden  hairs. 

To  their  loud  flivicks  the  palace-walls  reply  ; 

Thence  thiough  the  town  the  fatal  tidings  fly. 

All  feel  the  Itroke  ;  and  all,  the  lols  lament ; 

Hi^  royal  robes  the  rev'rend  monzKh  rcr.l. 
R  r  iiij 
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In  will!  cleTpair,  ivith  furious  liands  he  fpread 
A  cioud  ofduCi  o'er  all  his  hoary  head. 
And  weeps  a  .d  mourns  aloud  (a  moving  fcene)  1 
His  ruin'd  empire,  and  felf-niurder'd  queen. 
Oft,  but  in  vain,  he  blam'd  himl'elf  alone, 
That  raOily  he  refus'd  the  Trojan  for  his  Ion. 

But  now  more  ilow  jiis  progrei's  Turims  held, 
And  chas'd  a  few  poor  ftrag-glers  o'er  the  tield. 
With  heartlels  cheer  dejected,  he  proceeds ; 
And  with  their  mafter  dag  the  tiery  fleeds. 
He  hears  the  tumult  in  the  walls  behind, 
£hr:eks,  cries,  and  Ihouts,  that  thicken  in  the  wind, 
Alas  1  he  cries,  what  clamours  ftrike  my  ear  1 
"What  founds  dillrei'sful  from  the  town  I  hear  ! 
Then  to  tlie  hero,  as  the  fleeds  he  Itay'd, 
Thus  in  the  driver's  form  the  fifter  faid  : 
This  way,  my  lord,  your  former  courie  purfue, 
And  urge  your  conqueft  o'er  the  holtile  crew. 
Your  friends  defend  the  town  ;  th'  Italians  there 
Wage  with  the  Dardan  chief  an  equal  war, 
Againft  his  Trojans  let  us  bend  our  way, 
As  num'rous,  valiant,  and  renown'd,  as  they. 

Sii'"er,  the  chief  replies,  whom  well  I  knew 
("Though  in  a  mortal  form  conceal'd  from  view) 
When  you  diflolv'd  the  league,  by  art  with-held 
The  fingle  fight,  and  mingled  in  the  field, 

0  fay  I  what  pow'r  dilpatch'd  thee  from  the  fkies. 
With  this  fad  fcene  to  fliock  thy  mournful  eyes? 
To  fhare  the  labours  of  the  dire  debate, 

A  weeping  witnefs  of  thy  brother's  fate  ! 
That  brother  foon  muft  perilh  on  the  plains ! 
Tor  ah  1  what  chance,  what  beam  of  hope  remains  ? 

1  faw  ray  dear  Murranus  yield  his  breath, 
Whocall'd  onTurnus  in  the  pangs  of  death; 
lEv'n  yet  I  fee  the  v;arrior  bite  the  ground. 
And  the  foul  rudiing  through  the  mighty  wound! 
I. faw,  where,  ftretch'd  in  duit,  brave  Ufens  lay. 
Nor  liv'd,  this  fcene  of  ruin  to  furvey. 

But  Ihut  out  bondage  from  his  clofing  eyes ; 
His  corfe  and  arms  remain  the  vjtT:or's  prize. 
And  fliall  I  fee  the  city  wrapt  in  flame  ? 
What  elfe  was  wanting  to  complete  my  (hame  ? 
^jtlow  will  the  Latians  hoot  their  hero's  flight  1 
Godsl — how  will  Drances  point  them  to  the  lir^ht ! 
Eut  oh  ! — fliall  Latium  fee  her  hero  fly  !— . 

Is  it  fo  terrible  but  once  to  die  ? 

Hear  me,  oh  hear  me,  all  ye  gods  below  1 

Since  ev'ry  pow'r  celeftial  is  my  foe  ; 

Lo  1   I  delcend  to  your  infernal  coaft, 

jFrom  realms  of  light,  a  great  and  glorious  ghoft, 

White,  and  unfully'd  with  that  dire  difgrace, 

Nor  llain  the  fplendcrs  of  my  regal  race  I 

While  yet  he  fpoke,  athwart  the  war  with  fpeed 
Flew  bleeding  fages  on  his  foaming  fteed. 
Pull  in  his  face  a  featlier'd  arrow  flood  ; 
And  to  the  Daunian  chief  he  calls  aloud. 
Turnus,  on  you,  our  laft,  laft  hope  depends ; 
^h  !  hafte  in  pity,  and  relieve  your  friends  s 
For,  raging,  to  the  town  ^neas  pours. 
To,  level  with  the  duft  the  Latian  tow'rs, 
See  1   o'ei-  the  roofs  the  tires  tempeftuous  rile  '. 
Hark  !-..ho%v  they  roar,  and  thunder  in  the  Ikies  I 
All  eyes  are  fixt  on  you,  and  you  alone  :  ■) 

The  kin;/  himfelf  Itands  doubtful  which  to  own,C 
You,  or  your  Trojan  rival,  for  his  ton,  3 

Yet  worle— ins  queen,  till  i^ow  your  chief  fupport, 
velf-tnurde.  d,  iilis  with  terror  aU  the  court, 
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MefTapus  only  with  Atinas  (lands, 
To  guard  the  gates,  and  animate  the  bands ; 
Whom  in  wedg'd  ranks  the  hoftile  troops  encloicj 
And  round  them  thick  an  iron  haiveiv  grows; 
While  you,  for  whom  they  fight,  neglect  the  train, 
And  idly  wheel  your  chariot  round  the  plain  I 

A  thoufand  various  thoughts  confound  the  chief. 
He  flood  ;  he  gaz'd  ;  his  bofom  fwcll'd  with  grief: 
Pride,  confcious  valour,  fury,  love,  and  (hame, 
At  once  let  all  the  hero  in  aflame, 
Soon  as  his  ioul  recover'd  from  the  itroke  ;" 
Soon  as,  difper'd,  the  cloud  of  palfu^n  broke  ; 
Back  from  his  car,  the  ruin  to  behold, 
His  eager  eyes  the  mournful  warrior  roll'd, 
VVhere  the  fierce  fires  in  burning  torrents  rife 
O'er  the  tall  roofs ;   and,  curling  to  the  ikies,. 
Had  wjapt  a  tow'r  in  flames,  fublime  and  Ihong, 
Kaii'  by  himfeif,  that  roU'd  on  wheels  along  ; 
Whence  the  bold  .oldier  broke  the  war  below', 
And  rain'd  an  iron  tempelt  on  the  foe. 
^  Now,  fifter,  fate  prevails ;  no  more  delay  ; 
i  11  go  vvhtre  rigi^rous  fortune  points  the  way, 
Piepar'd  the  bitternefs  of  death  to  bear, 
I'll  meet  this  Trojan  hand  to  hand  in  war. 
No    more    thofe    eyes  fiiall    view    thy  brother's 

fliame,  ' 

Purfu'd,  and  flying  o'er  the  field  of  fame  ; 
Give,  give  me,  goddefs,  in  this  martial  fire, 
This  high-wrought  blaze  of  fury,  to  expire. 

He  laid ;  and  fudden,  with  an  eager  bound, 
Leap'd  Irom  the  trembling  chariot  to  the  ground  j 
Leaves  his  lamenting  lifler  in  defpair ; 
Sprinj^'s  through  a  ftorm  of  darts  the  prince  to 

dare  ; 
And  burfls  impetuous  through  the  ranks  of  war, 
As  when,  by  age,  or  rains,  or  tempelts,  lorn, 
A  rock  trom  fome  high  precipice  is  borne  ; 
Trees,  herds,  and  fwains,  involving  in  the  fvveep. 
The  mafs  flies  furious  from  th'  aerial  fteep; 
Leaps  down  th2   mountain's  fide,  with  many  a 

bound, 
In  fiery  whirls,  and  fmokes  along  the  ground  ; 
So  to  the  city,  through  the  cleaving  train. 
Through  ftreams  of  blood,  that  di^nch'd  the  pur= 

pled  plain, 
While  round  his- head  the  whiflHng  jav'lins  play, 
As  fwift,  the  raging  hero  breaks  his  way. 
Then  from  afar,  he  beckons  with  his  hand, 
And  loudly  t>.as  befjxike  his  focial  band  : 
To  me,  ye  Latians,  the  whole  war  refign, 
All,  all  the  fortune  of  the  field  is  mine. 
'Tis  jufl,  ye  warriors,  that  your  chief  alone 
Aflert  the  compact,  or  its  breach  atone. 
Iclaim,  I  claim  the  right,  in  Angle  fray,- 
To  meet  my  rival,  and  decide  the  day. 
Back  at  the  word  the  fquadrons  are  compcll'd, 
And  for  the  champions  form  an  open  field. 

Now  the  great  Trojan  chief,  at  Turnus'  name^j 
Fierce  from  the  town  in  all  his  terrors  came  ; 
Leaves  ev'ry  fecond  work  of  w,;r  behind  ; 
Joy,  pride,  and  courage,  raife  his  daring  mind. 
AU-fiufli'd  with  hopes,,  and  glorying  in  his  mighty 
The  godlike  prince  moves  forward  to  the  fights  . 
He  burns  impatient  for  the  dire  alarms; 
And  thunders  in  the  bright  Vulcanian  arms. 
Wi-h  vafi  gigantic  flrides,  he  tow'rs  on  hiih, 
Ahd  looks  a  fecond  Athos  m  the  iky  3       "  ■         ^ 
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Or  Fry\,  that  in  heav'n  his  forclicail  fliroiids ; 
Or  father  Appeninc  involv'd  in  clomls, 
When  u  itha  ikpthot'^owshis  hious  are  crown'd, 
Anii  all  his  nodding  grovt■^,  m.ijertic,  wave  around. 

Meantime  the  warriors,  who  defomi  ihe  town, 
Or  with  huge  tn^iri<'s  break  the  hulwaiKs  down, 
And  all  tht  nations,  lliidiou'^  ot  llie  light. 
Their  arms  unbuckled,  to  furvey  the  light. 
Ev'n  death   ftands  Itill ;  and,  o'er  the  crowded 

plains, 
Througli  the  long  ranks,  afolemn  filence  reigns. 
Is'or  lels  aiiiaz'd,  the  Lfctian  lord  in  held 
Tw^o  chiefs  enga-^'d  in  combat  on  the  field, 
By  love,  fate,  honour,  and  ambition,  led 
To  try  their  title  to  his  daughter's  bed. 

Soon  as  each  army  from  the  held  withdrew. 
Fierce,  to  the  fight,  the  mighty  heroes  flew. 
They  launch  their  Ipears ;  their  clafliing  fliields 

relbund  : 
Beneath  their  fury  groans  the  trembling  ground  : 
Then  their  bright  fwords  the  raging  champions 

drew. 
And  with  repeated  blown  the  charge  renew. 
Courage,  and  chance,  and  flrength,  in  both  unite  ; 
And  the  bold  chiefs  maintain  an  equal  fight. 

As,  where  proud  Sila'stow'ring  fuminits  rife, 
Or  huge  Taburnus  heaves  into  the  ikies, 
With  fi owning  fronts  two  mighty  bulls  engage  ; 
A  dreadiul  war  the  bellowing  rivals  wage  : 
Far  from  the  fcene  the  trembling  keepers  fly  ; 
Struck  dumb  with  terror,  itand  the  heifers  by  ; 
Nor  know  which  lord  the  fubjec^t  herds  fliall  lead, 
And  reign  at  large  the  monarch  ot  the  mead. 
Fierce  Itrokes  they  aim,  repeated  o'er  and  o'er ;  ~\ 
Their  dewlaps,  necks,  and  fides,  are  bath'd  in  ( 
gore  ;  [the  roar   C 

The  mountains,  flreams,  and  woods,  rebellow  to  J 
So  to  the  fight  the  furious  heroes  dy, 
So  cladi  their  fliields,  and  echo  to  the  fky. 

Now  Jove    fufpends  his  fcales ;    two  dirT'rent 
v.-elghts 
He  cafts  in  both,  and  try'd  the  warrior's  fates. 
This,  light  with  conquelts,  to  the  godsaftends  ; 
That,   charg'd  with  death,    links  downwards  to 
the  fiends. 

"With  his  drawn  faulchion  Turnus  (trikes  the  foe 
On  his  full  ftretch,  and  riles  to  the  blow. 
Loud  lliouts  and  groans  fucceed  ;  each  army  bent 
Their  eager  eyes,  and  wait  the  great  event ; 
When  lo  :   all-fhatter'd  flies  the  traitor  I'wofd, 
Af.d  in  the  f^roke  deferts  the  Daunian  lord. 
A  Itranger  hilt  he  ipies,  and  fliakes  in  vam:      "J 
All,  all  his  hopes  in  flight  alone  remain  ;  / 

And,    fwiftcr  than  the    wind,  he    darts  along  T 
the  plain.  \ 

For  when  the  chief  firft  vaulted  on  the  car 
With  headlong  hafte,  and  rufh'd  into  the  war. 
He  left  his  father's  temper'd  fword,  'tis  faid, 
And  feiz'd  his  charioteer  Metifcus'  blade; 
An,;,  ev'n  with  this,  the  growing  daughter  fpread. 
While  from  his  rage  the  trembhng  Trojans  fled. 
But  when  the  mortal  Iteel  a  ftrokc  beflow'd 
On  heav'nly  arms,  the  labour  of  a  god  ! 
The  faulchion,  faithlefs  to  the  warrior's  hand, 
Broke  fliort — the  fragments  glitter'd  on  the  fand. 
O'er  the  wide  field  diftraded  Turnus  fprings, 
"And  fiies  with  wild  ?ffrigh;  in  xna^'y  rings : 
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For  here  he  views  th'  embattled  Trojan  pow'rs  • 
Here  a  vaft  lake;  and  there  the  Latian  tow'rs. 
But  llill  his  foe,  though  tardy  from  his  wound. 
Treads  all  his  Heps,  unrav'ling  ev'ry  round- 
As  thr  deet  ftag,  by  the  ftaunch  hound  purfu'd, 
Now  bounds  above  the  banks,  now  Ihoots  along 

the  flood ; 
Now  from  the  mefliy  toils  with  terror  fprings, 
Scar'd  by  the  plumes,  that  dance  upon  the  Itrin'^s  : 
He  flarts,  he  panes,  he  Itare'^,  with  wild  amaze 
And  flies  his  o|)'ning  foe  a  thoufand  ways, 
dole  at  his  heels,  the  deep-mouth'd  furious  hound 
Tunis  as  he  turns,  and  traces  all  the  '"-round. 
On  his  full  ftretch  he  makes  his  eager  way. 
And  holds,  or  thinks  he  holds,  the  trembling  prey. 
Forth  darts  the  rtai; — his  foe  caft  far  behind, 
Catches  but  empty  air,  and  bites  the  wind,  ' 
The  hunters  Ihout ;  the  ftreams,  the  rocks  reply  • 
And  the  tumultuous  pearls  run  rattling  round  th<* 
Thus,  flying  in  dilhefs,  the  Daunian  lord         [fky. 
Calls  on  his  friends;  demands  his  trully  fword. 
Dut  the  great  Trojan,  with  a  lofty  cry. 
Forbids  the  bands  the  weapon  to  fnpply ; 
Denouncing  death,  and  threat'ning  ail  around 
Th'  imperial  town  to  level  with  the  "round. 
O'er  ten  large  circuits,  with  a  rapid  pace. 
This  hero  leads,  and  that  purfues  the  cliafe. 
No  light  reward  miift  crown  their  eager  ftrife  • 
The  long-conttndcd  prise  is  Turnus' noble  life  ! 

To  Fauniis  facrcd  had  an  olve  ftood  : 
The  ihipwreck'd  failors  on  the  hallow'd  wood 
Hung  their  devoted  veils  in  honour  of  the  <Tod. 
But  late,  to  leave  the  lield  for  combat  free 
I'he  Trojans  fell'd  the  venerable  tree. 
Full  in  the  root,  ^neas  drove  his  fpear: 
The  dart,  deep  riveted,  flood  trembling  there ; 
The  hero  ftruggling  with  inceliant  pain. 
Now  bends  to  difengage  the  lance  again  ; 
And  with  his  dart,  at  icaft,  o'ertake  the  foe 
Who,  frighted,  to  the  god  preferr'd  Ins  vow.' 
Thy  I'uppliant'spray'r,  in  pity,  Faunus,  hear, 
And  thou,  kind  mother  earth,  detain  the  fpear  • 
If  ftill  1  honour'd  with  a  pious  hand 
Your  i»lant,  by  guilty  '1  roy  with  fte.  I  profan'd. 
Thus  he  ;  the  god  attends  his  humble  flrain  : 
The  Trojan  labours  at  the  root  in  v,iin  : 
There  as  he  tugs  the  lance  with  all  his  might 
Fierce,  and  in- patient  no  renew  the  fiyht 
Once  more  juturna  to  the  chief  reltor'd 
(In  brave  Metil'cus'  form)  his  temper'd  fword. 
This  heav'nly  Venus  view'd  with  high  difdain. 
And  from  the  root  relea-'d  the  dart  again. 
K.enew'd  in  might,  the  tow'ring  chief-,  advance  ■ 
One  fliook  the  fword,  and  one  the  flaming  Jance. 
Their  heaving  b/.bms  fwell  with  fit  rn  delinhf 
Pant  for  the  combat,  and  demand  ine  fight, 

'Ihen  to  his  confqrt,  wlio  the  war  lurvey'd 
Tiiron'd  on  a  goidcn  cloud,  the  thund'rer  faid  : 
What  ichemesj  my  queen,  are  left,  with  vain  de- 
bate, 
Ev'n  yet  to  check  the  ripe  events  of  fate  ? 
Yoa  know,  aid  own.  yKneas  foon  mufl  rife 
From  eartli,  already  Uicred  to  the  fkies. 
Lv)ng  fince,  thofe  giories  to  the  chief  are  ow'J. 
.Ill,:  heav'n  now  opriis  to  receive  the  go,i 
To  what  fond  purpofe  then  his  fruitlcfs  care  ? 
To  linj^er  in  the  cloyds,  and  urg^  the  war  ^ 
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Say,  was  it  jufi-,  townke  the  dire  alarms? 

To  riolate  a  god  with  monal  arms, 

Wlien  the  bold  filler  to  the  chlet  rellor'd, 

By  the  affillance,  his  paternal  fword  ? 

(For  what  without  tliy  fuccour  coidd  fhe  dare)  ? 

And  fent  the  vanquifli'd  Tunius  to  the  war  ? 

At  length,  at  length,  the  needlefs  Itrife  give  o'er; 

At  my  requfft,  indidge  your  rage  no  more; 

Nor  let  revenge,  dire  enemy  to  reft, 

For  ever  prey  on  that  immortal  bread. 

Oh!  let  thy  lord  thy  fecrct  furrow  fliare, 

Or,  more  than  (hare  it.  give  me  all  thy  care  ! 

To  their  laft  facred  point  the  fates  are  come  ; 

Here,  here  they  fixt  th'  unalterable  doom. 

The  Latian  court  in  ruins  could  you  lay, 

And  drive  the  Trojans  o'er  the  land  and  fea  ; 

Profane  Vv^ith  blood  the  holy  bridal  jite, 
Rekindle  war,  aud  urge  them  to  the  iight ; 

This  we  indulg'd:   now  give  thy  efFurts  o'er 

At  our  ccmniand  ;  and  thwart  the  Fates  no  more. 

So  fpoke  th'  imperial  fov'reign  of  the  fkies  ; 
And,  in  fubmiffive  terms,  the  queen  replies ; 

Great  fire  ;  becaule  thy  farred  will  I  know, 
I  lelt  my  Turnus  to  his  doom  below. 
Nor  had  I  fat,  but  at  the  will  of  jove, 
DLfgrac'd  and  penfive,  in  the  clouds  above ; 
Sut  in  the  fro;it  vf  light  my  foes  engag'd. 
And,  wrapt  in  ilr.rncs,  through  all  the  battle  rao'd- 
1  bade  Juturna  mingle  in  the  ftrife. 
Nay,  venture  more,  to  fave  a  brother's  life. 
That  charge  I  own  ;  but  not  to  bend  a  bow, 
Or  hurl  a  tingle  jav'lin  at  the  foe. 
This,  this,  1  fwear,  by  the  black  Stygian  floods, 
The  fole  dread  fanttion  of  th'  immortal  gods  : 
New  back  to  hcav'n,  great  father,  I  repair. 
And  from  this  hour  renounce  the  hateful  war. 
.But  yet  I  beg,  O  lov'reign  of  the  fl;y  ! 
What  not  the  Iiardeft  laws  of  fate  deny  ; 
For  your  own  Latium,  1  implore  this  grace, 
This  honour  for  your  own  majeltic  race  ; 
When  by  thefe  nuptials  both  the  realms  combine, 
And  in  firm  leagues  of  peace  and  friendOiip  join  ; 
Still  may  the  Latians,  flill  remain  the  fairie. 
Nor  take  from   Troy   their   language,    garb,    or 

name  I 
May  the  great  race  of  Alban  monarchs  reign; 
Kings  after  kings  the  regal  line  fuftain  ; 
And  from  th'  Italian  blood  may  Rome  arife, 
In  ail  htr  pride  and  glory,  to  the  feies. 
But  may  a  long  oblivion  quite  deftroy 
The  laft,  laft  ruins,  with  the  name  of  Troy  ! 

The  goddefs  fpoke  ;  and,  with  a  fmile,  replies  ; 
The  fire  of  men,  and  monarch  of  the  Ikies  : 
Can  Saturn's  other  heir,  who  reigns  above, 
Th'  imperial  hfter,  and  the  wife  of  Jove, 
With  endlefs  fclicmes  of  vengeance  break  her  reft  ? 
Why  burns  fuch  wrath  in  a  celeftial  breaft  ? 
Ceafe,  ceale,  at  length,  and  lay  your  anger  by, 
Since  with  your  widi,  my  empref?,  we  comply. 
Th'  Aufoiilans  ever  fliall  lemain  the  fame  ") 

In  cuftoms,  garb,  religion,  and  the  name  ;  / 

And  the  loft  Trojan  race  forget  from  vdienceT 
they  came  :  \ 

In  manner",,  laws,  and  language.  fi:all  they  join," 
And  Ilion  fliall  increafe  the  Latian  line. 
From  hence  a  pious  godlike  race  fliall  rife  ; 
The  firit  of  men  i  the  drillings  of  the  Ikies.' 
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Nor  all  the  nations  of  the  world  fhall  pay 
More  glorious  honours  to  thy  name,  than  they. 

Then,  pleas'd  and  reconcil'd,  the  que«n  of  Jbvc 
Flies  to  her  palace,  in  the  ^alms  above. 
'Twas  then  th'  eternal  fire  of  heav'n  expell'd 
The  wat'ry  goddefs  from  the  fighting  hrld  : 
Two  hideous  monfters  wait  olifequious  by. 
Tremendous  fiends  [  the  furies  of  the  iky  ;' 
Hell-born  and  horrible,  they  i'prung  to  light. 
With  dire  Megxra,  fro.Ti  the  womb  of  Night. 
Huge    wreaths  of  feri>ents   fpires  their   temples 

bound  : 
Their  wings  in  whirlwinds  drove  the  air  around 
V/hen  bent  the  minds  of  mortal  men  to  fcare 
With  the  black  horrors  of  the  Lift  dcfpair; 
When  for  the  guilty  world  the  god  prepares 
Woes,  death,  dVeafe,  blue  peftilence,  and  wars; 
In  pomp  terrific,  frown  the  fiends  abhorr'd  ; 
Before  the  throne  of  heav'n's  Almighty  Lord, 
To  wreak  his  vengeance,  in  his  courts'they  ft'and 
Watch  his  imperial  nod,  and  fly  at  his  command! 

Of  theie,  the  fwifteft  from  the  fliies  he  fent 
To  fright  the  goddefs  with  a  dire  portent. 
Fir'd  with  her  charge,  the  fiend,  with  rapid  flight. 
Shot  in  a  v/hirlwind  from  Olympus'  height. 
As  when  the  Parthian  dips,  with  fatal  art. 
And  doubly  arms,  with  death,  th'  envenoni'd  dart  j 
He  draws  the  circling  bow;  the  quiv'ring  ftrin-r' 
Twangs ;  and  tlie  weapon  whizzes  on  the  wing  ; 
So  fwift  to  earth  the  baleful  tury  flew, 
Till  Turnus  and  the  hofts  appear'd  in  view. 
VVhen  lo  :  contrafted,  to  the  biid  ihe  turns. 
That  hoots  o'er  delolated  piles  and  urns, 
Whole  piercing  ftrains  the  midnight  hours  invade. 
And  break  the  fclemn  filenceof  the  ffade. 
Chang'd  to  this  form  obfcene,  the  fury  flies 
Round  Turnus'  head,   and  chills  him  with  fur- 

prife ; 
This  way  and  that  flie  flutters  o'er  the  field, 
And  fcreams  his  death,  and   beats  his  foundina- 
fliield.  *=" 

His  inmoft  foul  a  fuddcn  horror  flung  ; 
Stiff  rofe  hib  hair  ;  amazement  chain'd  his  tongue* 
But  foon,  too  foon,  the  goddefs  knew  the  found 
Of  the  blacl;  Fury  as  flie  flies  around  : 
She  tore  her  beauteous  face  in  wild  defpair. 
Beat  her  white  breaft,  and  rent  her  golden  hair. 
Ah  me  1  flie  cries,  in  this  unequal  ftrife. 
How  can  t'ly  After  now  defend  thy  life? 
What  can  I  more  to  lengthen  out  thy  date, 
(Wretch  that  I  am)  '.  and  ftop  the  coiirfe  of  fate  > 
How  can  I  ftand  that  hideous  fiend  of  night  ? 
Hence,  hence,  ye  furies ! — Lo,  I  quit  the  fight. 
Your  threats,  ye  baleful  birds  of  night,  forbear, 
Nor  fright  a  trembling  goddefs  to  defpair. 
Too  well  I  know  your  pinions  clatt'ring  round.— 
There  wa^  a  fcream  ! — Hell,  hell,  is  in  the  found! 
You  came  (1  know)  commi.fion'd  from  above 
Sent  by  the  high  command  of  haughty  Jove. 
This  then,  is  this  the  fole  reward  belfowdj, 
F-jr  my  lolt  honour,  by  the  grateful  god  ? 
Ah  !  why  this  lengthen'd  life  muft  I  endure, 
Deny'd  the  tafte  of  death,  its  only  cure  1 
Curs'd  with  the  fruitlefs  honours  of  the  iky  l 
Condemn'd  to  bear  impos'd  eternity  I 
Pleas'd,  with  my  brother,  would  I  yield  my  breath. 
And  lliare  his  fate,  unpnyileg'd  from  death. 
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Joy  is  no  more  ;  and  notliinfj  Jove  heflows 
In  life  iinuiortal,  but  immortal  woes  ! 
Earth  1  eardi  1  thy  inmoft  centre  open  throw, 
And  red  a  godJcfs  in  the  Ihades  below  I 

Then  in  her  azure  robes  flie  wrapt  her  head, 
Sigh'd,  lobb'd,  and  plung'd  into  her  wat'ry  bed  ; 
Her  laft  low  nnirmur^,  as  the  ftrcam  divides, 
Work  up  in  air,  and  bubble  on  the  tides. 

Now  at  the  toe,  the  Trojan  hero  fliook 
His  pointed  fpcar,  and  ftcrnly  thus  befpolce  : 
What  methods,  Turnus,  yet  remain  lor  flic;ht? 
Tis  ftrength,  not  fwiftnefs,  muft  decide  the  tight. 
Try  all  thy  arts  and  vigour  to  elcape 
Thy  inftant  doom,  and  vary  ev'ry  lliape  ; 
Willi  for  the  morning's  ra;)id  wings,  to  fly, 
Shoot  down  to  hell ;  or  vault  into  the  ll;y. — 
Not  thole  infulting  empty  vaun's  I  dread, 
Reply'd  the  mournful  chief  (and  fliook  his  head); 
No — but  the  gods  with  fear  my  bofom  move, 
And  he,  my  greatcfl:  foe.  Almighty  Jove  '. 

The  warrior  laid  ;  and  call  his  fiery  eyes 
Where  an  huge  ftone,  a  rocky  fragment,  lies ; 
Hack,    rough,   prodigious,  vaft  1— the    common 

bound 
For  ages  paft,  and  barrier  of  the  ground. 
Scarce   twelve  ftrong   men   the   pond'rous    mafs 

couid  raife. 
Such  as  difgrace  thefe  dark  degen'rate  days. 
This  in  his  trembling  hand  he  heav'd  to  throw. 
Ran  with  the  load,  and  hurl'd  it  at  the  foe  : 
Eutran  all-giddy  with  at^Vight,  nor  knew 
Which  way  he  took,  nor  what  a  weight  he  threw. 
His  loofe  knees  tremble,  nor  fupport  their  load  : 
Round  his  cold  heart  congeals  the  fettling  blood. 
Short  of  the  mark,  and  guiltlefs  of  a  wound, 
Th'  unwieldy  mafs  came  thund'ring  to  the  ground. 
And,  as  when  flumber  feals  the  doling  fight, 
The  fick  wild  fancy  labours  in  the  night ; 
Soine  dreadful  vifionary  foe  we  fliun 
With  airyltrides,  but  Itrive  in  vain  to  run  ; 
In  vain  our  baffled  limbs  their  pow'rs  effay  ; 
We  faint,  we  flagger,  fink,  and  fall  away  ; 
DrainM  of  our  ftrength,  we  neither  fight  nor  fly, 
And  on  the  tongue  the  flniggling  accents  die  : 
The  chief  lb  labours,  but  with  fruitlefs  pain  ; 
The  fiend  ftill  thwarts  him,  and  he  toils  in  vain  I 

Amidft  a  thoufand  doubts,  he  Hands  oppreft, 
A  thoufand  terrors  working  in  his  breaft 
Now  to 
Now  to 
Now  to 

to 
No  friendly  aid,  no  glimm'ring  hopes  appear, 
¥.0  car,  no  ftceds,  nor  goJdefs  charioteer 


land  terrors  working  in  his  breaft. 
I  the  Lat.'an  battlements  on  high,  "^ 

I  his  friends,  he  turns  his  trembling  eye,  / 
I  the  thrcal'ning  lance,  already  wing\l  l" 
to  fly.  J 
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With    Icveirj  eye    the    Trojan    mark'd  the 
part ; 
Then  whirls,  with  all  his  force  the  whizzing  dart, 
A  ftone  dil'ploded,  with  Icfs  fury  far, 
Flies  from  ths  brazen  enginery  of  war  : 
And  wrapp'd  in  flames,  far  Ids  enrag'd  and  loud, 
Burfls  the  big  thunder  iVom  the  breaking  cloud. 
Swift  as  the  whirlwind  Iwccps  along  the  fkies. 
The  jav'lin,  cliarg'd  with  fure  deftrudion,  flies  - 
Its  rapid  progrefs  through  the  fcv'n-fold  (hield. 
And  the  thick  mail,  with  matchlefs  fi>ry  held  ; 
Thence,  through  his  thigh,  drove  deep  the  grid- 

ing  wound, 
And  bent  the  haplefs  warrior  to  the  ground. 

With  peals  of  groans  the  pale  Rutulians  rife  ; 
The  groves  and  mountains  ring  with  mournful 

cries. 
His  eyes  and  hands  the  vanquifli'd  hero  rear'd 
And  to  the  chief  his  moving  pray'r  preferr'd  : 

Prince,  I  deferve,  nor  de[)recate  my  death  : 
Then,  ufe  thy  fortune  ;  take  my  forfeit  breath  I 
Yet,  if  a  parent's  woes  thy  foul  incline. 
Think  what  thy  father  was ;  then  pity  mine  1 
Think  at  thy  feet  the  hoary  monarch  thrown, 
Grov'ling,  and  pleading  for  an  only  Ion  ! 
Then  fave  the  fon  !  in  him  the  father  lave  ! 
Nor  bow  his  age,  with  forrow,  to  the  grave ! 
Or,  oh  1  at  lealt,  this  mercy  I  implore. 
My  breathlefs  relicks  to  my  friends  reftore. 
Thine  is  the  conqueft ;  lo  !  the  Latian  bands 
Behold  their  gen'ral  ftretch  his  fuppliant  hands! 
Reftrain  thy  farther  vengeance  ;  I  refi^n 
My  former  claim  ;  the  royai  fair  is  thine. 

A  while,  the  hero,  touch'd  with  gcn'rous  woe> 
Reprefs'd  his  hand,  and  gaz'd  upon  the  foe. 
His  melting  words  to  mercy  now  inclin'd, 
Still  more  and  more,  the  vidor's  noble  mind  ; 
When  lo !  by  chance,  the  golden  belt  he  fpy'd. 
The  belt  of  Pallas,  glitt'ring  at  his  fide ; 
Which  from  the  dying  youth  the  warrior  tore. 
And  the  refulgent  prize  in  triumph  wore. 
His  eyes,  fierce-ilaming,  o'er  the  trophy  roll. 
That  wakes  the  flumb'ring  vengeance  In  his  fouL 
Then  with  loud  accents,  and  a  dreadful  look, 
Stern  and  terrific,  to  the  prince  he  fpoke : 
Thou  I  wretch  accurs'd  1  can'it  thou  to  grace  pre» 

tend  ? 
Clad  in  the  fpoils  of  my  dear  murdcr'd  friend  i 
Go  then,  a  vidim  to  his  fpirit,  go  ; 
'Tis  Pallas,  Pallas,  gives  the  fatal  blow. 
Thus  i^  his  ghoft  aton'd. — The  hero  faid  ; 
And  buiy'd  in  his  breaft:  the  furious  blade. 
With  a  deep  groan  the  dying  w.irrior  fell, 
And  the  niajdlic  fgul  difdaiiiful  plung'd  to  hell* 
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Mv  Lord, 

The  wifhes  and  ilefires  of  all  good  men,  Tv-hich 
have  attended  your  Lordtliip  from  your  firft  ap- 
pearance in  the  world,  are  at  length  accomplilli- 
cd,  in  your  obtaining  thole  honours  and  dignities, 
which  you  have  fo  long  defcrved.  There  are  no 
fatftions,  though  irreconcileable  to  one  another, 
that  are  not  united  in  their  affeclion  to  you,  and 
the  refpedl  they  pay  you.  They  are  equally 
pleafed  in  your  proi'pcrity,  and  would  be  equally 
concerned  in  your  afflicl;ion.  Titjs  Vefpalian 
was  not  more  the  delight  of  human-kind.  The 
univerfal  empire  made  him  only  more  known,  and 
more  powerful,  but  could  not  make  him  more  he- 
loved.  He  had  greater  ability  of  doin^  good,  but 
your  inclination  to  it  is  not  lefs :  and  though  you 
could  not  extend  your  beneficence  to  fo  many  per- 
fo;is,  yet  you  have  lolt  as  few  days  as  that  excel- 
lent emperor,  and  never  had  his  complaint  to 
make  when  you  went  to  bed,  that  the  fun  had 
fhon&  upon  you  in  vain,  when  you  had  the  oppor- 
tunity of  relieving  fume  unhappy  man.  This,  my 
Lord,  has  juftly  acquired  you  as  many  friends  as 
there  are  perfons  who  have  the  honour  to  be 
known  to  you  :  mere  acquaintance  you  have  none  ; 
you  have  drawn  them  all  into  a  nearer  line ;  and 
they  who  have  converfed  with  you  are  for  ever  af- 
ter inviolal^Iy  yours.  This  is  a  truth  fo  generally 
acknowledged,  that  it  needs  no  proof;  it  is  of  the 
nature  of  a  Hrlt  principle,  which  is  received  as 
foon  as  it  is  propofed  ;  and  needs  not  the  reform- 
ation which  Defcartes  ufed  to  his:  for  we  doubt 
rot,  neither  can  we  properly  fay,  we  think  we 
admire  and  love  you,  above  all  other  men  ;  there 
is  a  certainty  in  the  propofition,  and  wc  know  it. 
With  the  fame  allurance  can  I  fay,  you  neither  have 
enemies,  nor  can  ftarce  have  any  ;  for  they  who 
have  never  heard  of  you,  can  neither  love  or  hate 
you  ;  and  they  who  have,  can  have  no  other  no- 
tion of  you,  than  that  which  tiiey  receive  from 
the  public,  that  you  are  the  belt  of  men.  After 
this,  my  tcflimony  can  be  of  no  farther  ufr,  than 
to  declare  it  to  be  day-light  at  high-noon;  and 


all  who  have  the  benefit  of  fight,  can  look  up  as 
well,  and  fee  the  fun. 

It  is  true,  I  have  one  privilege,  which  is  almoft 
particular  to  myielf;  that  I  faw  you  in  the  eait  at 
your  firft  ariiing  above  the  hemii'phere:  I  was  as 
foon  fenfible  as  any  man  of  that  light,  when  it 
vvas  but  ju!l  ihooting  out,  and  beginning  to  travel 
upward  to  thi  meridian.  I  made  my  early  ad- 
drelTfS  to  your  Lordihip,  in  my  effay  of  Dramatic 
Poetry;  and  therein  befpoke  you  to  the  world, 
wherein  I  have  the  right  of  a  firft  difcoverer. 
When  I  was  myfelf  in  the  rudiments  of  my  Po- 
etry, without  name  or  reputation  in  the  world, 
h.aving  rather  the  ambition  of  a  writer,  than  the 
fluU  ;  wheti  I  was  drawing  the  out-lines  of  an  art, 
without  any  living  raafter  to  inftrucl  me  in  it ;  an 
art  which  had  been  better  praifed  than  fludied 
here  in  England,  wherein  Shakfpe.ue,  who  ere- 
ated  the  ftage  among  us,  had  rather  written  hap- 
pily, than  knowingly  and  juftly  :  and  |onfon, 
who,  by  ftudying  Horace,  liad  been  acquainted 
with  the  rules,  yet  feemed  to  envy  pofterity  that 
kno-.vledge,  and  like  an  inventor  of  fome  ufeful 
art,  to  make  a  monopoly  of  his  learning:  when 
thus,  as  I  may  fiy,  before  the  ufe  of  the  loadftone, 
or  knowledge  of  the  compafs,  I  w^as  tailing  in  a 
vaft  ocean,  without  other  help  than  the  pole-ftar 
of  the  ancients,  and  the  rules  of  x\\z  French  ftage 
amoiigft  the  moderns,  which  are  extremely  diftcr- 
cnt  from  ours,  by  reafon  of  their  oppofite  tafte  ; 
yet,  even  then,  I  had  the  prefumption  to  dedicate 
to  your  Lordihip  :  a  very  unliniihcd  piece,  I  mult 
confc;fs,  and  which  only  can  be  excuied  by  the 
little  experience  of  the  author,  and  the  madefty 
of  the  title.  An  EOay.  Yet  I  was  ftronger  in 
prophecy  than  I  was  in  criticifm  ;  I  was  infpired 
to  foretel  you  to  mankind,  as  the  reftorer  of  poe- 
try, the  greateilgcnius,  the  trueft  judge,  and  the 
beft  patron. 

Good  fenfe  and  good  nature  are  never  feparated, 
though  the  ignorant  world  has  thought  otherwife. 
Good  nature,  by  which  I  lueaa  beiieScsuce  and 
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candour,  is  the  proJi^ifl  of  right  reafon  ;  which  of 
neceffity  will  give  allowance  to  the  failings  of 
ethers,  by  conGderiiig  that  there  is  nothing  pev- 
fecT:  in  mankind;  an*!,  by  diftinguiihing  that  which 
tomes  neareft  to  excellency,  though  not  abfohue- 
■iyfree  from  faults,  will  certainly  produce  a  can- 
dour in  tlie  jud2;e.  It  is  incident  to  an  elevated 
underftandiiig,  like  your  Lordfhip's,  to  find  out 
the  errors  of  other  men  :  but  it  is  your  prerogative 
to  pardon  them  ;  to  look  with  pleafure  on  thofe 
things,  which  are  lomewhat  congenial,  and  of  a 
reir.ote  kindred  to  you!  own  conceptions :  and  to 
forgive  the  many  failings  of  thofe,  who,  with  their 
Trretched  art,  cannot  arrive  to  thofe  heights  that 
you  poflefa  from  a  happy,  abundant,  and  native 
genius,  v/hich  are  as  inborn  to  you,  as  they  were 
to  Shakfpeare  ;  and,  for  aught  1  know,  to  Homer  ; 
in  either  of  whom  we  find  all  arts  and  fciences,  all 
;9ioral  and  natural  philofophy,  without  knowing 
lhs.t  they  ever  ftudied  them. 

There  is  not  an  Englilh  writer  this  day  living, 
who  is  not  perfeitly  convinced,  that  ycur  Lordfhip 
excels  all  others,  in  all  the  feveral  parts  of  poetry 
■^vhich  you  have  undertaken  to  adorn.  The  moft 
vain,  and  the  mod  ambitiousof  our  age,  have  not 
dared  to  alTume  fo  much,  as  the  competitors  of 
Themillocles;  they  have  yielded  the  firft  place 
without  difpute :  and  have  been  arrogantly  con- 
tent to  be  as  fecond  to  your  Lordlhip ;  and  even 
that  alfa  with  a  "  lo77ge  fed  proximi  inter vnllrj.''^ 
if  there  have  been,  or  are  any,  who  Jo  farther  in 
their  felf-conceil,  they  muft;  be  very  fingu'ar  in 
their  opinion  ;  they  muft  be  like  the  ovHcer  in  a 
play,  who  was  called  Captain,  Lieutenant,  and 
Company.  The  world  will  2af]ly  conclude,  whe- 
ther fuch  unattended  generals  can  ever  be  capable 
of  making  a  revolution  in  Par'iaflus. 

I  will  not  attempt,  in  tiiis  place,  to  f.- y  r.ny 
thing  particular  of  your  lyric  poems,  though  they 
are  the  delight  and  wonder  of  this  age,  and  will 
be  the  envy  of  the  next.  The  fubjefr  of  this  book 
confines  me  to  fatire  ;  and  in  that,  an  author  of 
your  own  quality  (whole  atlie'?  I  iliall  not  difturb), 
has  given  you  all  the  commendation,  which  his 
ftlf-lutnciency  could  afl'ord  to  any  man  :  "  The 
"  bill  good  man,  with  the  worft-natured  mufe." 
In  that  character,  methinks,  I  am  reading  Jon- 
fon'b  verfes  to  the  memory  of  Shakfpeare;  an  in- 
folent,  fparing,  and  invi<iiaus  panegyric  :  where 
good-natute,  the  moft  godlike  commendation  of 
a  man,  is  only  attributed  to  your  perfon,  and  de- 
nied to  your  writmgs :  for  they  are  every  where 
fo  full  of  candour,  that,  like  Horace,  you  only  ei- 
pofe  the  follies  of  men,  v;ithout  arr,iigning  their 
vices ;  and  in  this  excel  him,  that  you  add  that 
pointednefs  of  thought,  which  is  vilibly  wanting 
in  our  great  Roman.  There  is  more  of  fait  in  all 
your  verfes,  than  I  have  feen  in  any  of  the  mo- 
derns, or  even  of  ihe  ancients  :  bat  you  have  been 
fparing  of  the  gall  ;  by  which  means  you  have 
pleafed  ail  readers,  and  offended  none.  Douni- 
alone,  of  all  our  countrymen,  had  your  talent , 
but  was  not  happy  enough  to  arrive  at  your  ver- 
iification.  And  v.-ere  he  tranflated  into  numbers 
and  Englifli,  he  would  yet  be  wanting  in  the  dig- 
nity of  exprellion.  That  which  is  the  prime  vir- 
tue and  chief  grnamsut  of  Yirgil,  which  (.Ullin- 
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guifiies  him  from  the  refl:  of  writers,  is  \o  confpi- 
cuous  in  your  verfes,  that  it  cafts  a  fliadow  on  alt 
your  contem|)oraries ;  we  cannot  be  feen,  or  but 
obfcurely,  while  you  are  preient.  You  equal 
Donne  in  the  variety, 'multiplicity,  and  choice  of 
thoughts  ;  you  excel  him  in  the  manner,  and  the 
words.  I  read  you  both  with  the  fame  admira- 
tion, but  not  with  the  fame  delight.  He  afie<*s 
the  metaphyfics,  not  only  in  hisfatires,  but  in  his 
amorous  verfes,  v.  here  nature  only  fliould  reign  ; 
and  perplexes  the  minds  of  the  fair  fex  with  nice 
fpcculations  of  philofophy,  v/henhe  (hould  engage 
their  hearts,  and  entertain  them  with  the  ioftnefs 
of  love.  In  this  (if  I  may  be  pardoned  for  fo  bold 
a  truth)  Mr.  Cowley  has  copied  him  to  a  fault ; 
fo  great  a  one,  in  my  opinion,  that  it  throws  his 
Miftrefs  infinitely  below  his  Pindarics,  and  his 
latter  compofitions,  which  are  undoubtedly  the 
beft  of  his  poems,  and  the  molt  correcl.  For  ray. 
own  pert,  I  muft  avow  it  freely  to  the  world,  that 
A  tiever  attempted  any  thing  in  fatire,  wherein  I 
have  not  ftudied  your  writings  as  the  moft  perfecfl 
model,  I  have  continually  laid  them  before  me  ; 
and  the  greateft  commendation,  which  my  own 
partiality  can  give,  to,  my  produclions,  is,  that 
thsy  are  copies,  and  iio  farther  to  be  allowed, 
than  as  they  have  fomething  more  or  lefs  of  the 
original.  Some  few  touches  of  your  Lordfliip, 
fome  fecret  graces  which  I  have  endeavoured  to 
e.v.prefs  after  your  manner,  have  made  wiiole  poems 
of  nrine  to  pals  v/ith  approbation  :  but  take  your 
verfes  altogether,  and  they  are  inimitable.  If 
therefore  I  liave  -not  written  better,  it  is  becaufe' 
you  have  not  written  more.  You  have  not  let 
me  fuf&cie.lt  copy  to  tranfcribe  ;  and  I  cannot 
add  one  letter  of  my  cwn  invention,  of  which  ? 
have  not  the  example  there. 

It  is  a  general  complaint  againft  your  Lord Oiip,. 
End  I  muft  have  leave  to  upbraid  you  with  it, 
that,  becaufe  you  need  not  write,  you  will  not. 
Mankind  rh^  wifaes  yon  fo  well,  in  all  things 
that  relate  to  your  profptrlty,  have  their  intervals 
of  wifhing  for  themfelves,  and  are  'vithin  a  little- 
of  grudging  you  the  fuUnefs  of  your  fortune  :  they 
would  be  more  malicious  if  you  ufed  it  not  I'o  well, 
and  with  fo  much  generofity. 

Fame  is  in  itfelf  a  real  good,  if  we  may  believe 
Cicero,  who  was  perhaps  too  fond  of  it.  Tut  eveij 
fame,  as  Virgil  tells  us,  acq'jires  ftrength  by  go- 
ing forward.  Let  Epicurus  give  indolence  as  aa 
attribrte  to  his  gods,  and  place  it  in  the  happi- 
nefs  of  the  bleft  :  the  divinity  which  we  worfliip 
has  given  us  not  only  a  precept  againft  it,  but  his 
own  example  to  the  contrary.  The  world,  my 
lord,  would  be  content  to  allow  you  a  feventh 
day  forrell;  or,  if  you  thouglit  that  hard  upon 
you,  we  would  not  refufe  you  half  your  time  :  if 
you  come  out,  like  fome  great  monarch,  to  take 
.1  town  but  once  a  year,  as  it  were  for  your  di- 
verfion,  though  you  had  no  need  to  extend  your 
territories  :  in  fiiort,  if  you  were  a  bad,  or 
.vhich  is  worfe,  an  indifferent  poet,  we  would 
thank  you  for  your  own  quiet,  and  not  expofe  you 
to  the  want  of  yours.  But  when  you  are  fo  great 
and  fo  fuccefsful,  and  when  we  have  that  necef- 
fity of  your  writing,  that  we  cannot  fubfift  en- 
tirely without  it  5  any  more  (I  almclt  fay)  thr;rt 


D  E  D  r  C  A  1-  1  O  M. 


641 


t^iC  v.T>rlJ  without  the  daily  coiirfe  of  ordinary 
providence,  methinks  tliii  arijuincnt  might  pre- 
vail with  you,  my  Lord,  to  forego  a  little  of  your 
repofe  for  the  iuil)lic  benefit  It  is  not  that  you 
are  under  any  force  of  working  daily  miracles,  to 
prove  your  being;  but  now  and  then  fomcwlKit 
of  extraordinary,  that  is,  any  thing  of  yoitr  pro- 
dui'lion,  is  requifite  to  refrelli  your  ihararter. 

Thi"-,  I  thirik,  my  Lord,  is  a  fufficient  reproach 
to  you  ;  and,  fliould  I  carry  it  as  far  as  matdcind 
■would  authorife  me,  would  be  little  Icfs  than  fa- 
tire.  And,  indeed,  a  provocation  is  almoll  necef- 
fiiry,  in  behalf  of  the  world,  that  you  miijht  be 
induced  fometimes  to  write;  and  in  relation  to  a 
multitude  of  feribbleis,  who  daily  jiefter  the 
v.'urld  wilh  their  inlufferalile  (tuft',  that  they  might 
be  difcouraged  from  writing  any  more.  I  com- 
plain not  of  their  lamjjoons,  and  libels,  thout;h  I 
have  bien  the  public  mark  for  many  years  I  am 
vindictive  enough  to  h.ive  rei)elled  force  by  force, 
if  I  could  imagine  that  any  of  them  had  ever 
reached  me  ;  but  tluy  either  fliot  at  rovers,  :ind 
therefore  milled,  or  their  power  was  (o  weak,  that 
I  might  fafely  llaiul  ihcm,  at  the  neareft  diltance. 
I  anfwered  nat  the  Rehearfal,  becaufc  1  knew  the 
author  fat  to  himfelf  when  he  drew  the  pidlure, 
and  was  the  very  Bayes  of  his  own  farce.  Becaufe 
alfo  1  knew,  that  my  betters  were  more  concern- 
ed than  I  was  in  that  fatire  :  and,  laitly,  becaufe 
Mr.  Smith  and  Mr.  Jonfon,  the  main  pillars  of  it, 
were  two  fuch  languifliing  gentlemen  in  their 
converfation,  that  1  could  liken  them  to  nothing 
V.ut  to  their  own  relation's,  thofe  noble  chatasfters 
of  men  of  wit  and  pleafure  about  the  town.  The 
like  confiJeratior.s  have  hindered  me  from  deal- 
ing with  the  lamentable  companions  of  their  jirofe 
and  doggrel :  I  am  fo  far  fioin  defending  my  po- 
etry againft  them,  that  I  will  not  fo  much  as  ex- 
pofe  theirs.  And  for  my  morals,  if  they  are  not 
proof  againit  their  attacks,  let  me  be  thought  by 
poflerity,  what  thofe  authors  would  be  thought, 
if  any  memory  of  them,  or  of  their  writings,  tould 
endure  fo  long,  as  to  another  age.  But  thefe  dull 
makers  of  lampoons,  as  harmlefs  as  they  have 
been  to  me,  are  yet  of  dangerous  example  to  the 
jiublic  :  fome  witty  men  may  perha[)s  fucceod  to 
their  t'efigns,  and  mixing  fenfe  with  malice,  blaft 
the  reputation  of  the  molt  innocent  amongft  men,' 
and  the  molt  virtuous  amongit  women. 

Heaven  be  praifed,  our  common  libellers  are 
as  free  from  the  imputa.tion  of  wit,  as  of  morality; 
and  therefore  whatever  mifchief  they  liave  de- 
flgned,  ih(y  have  performed  but  little  of  it.  Yet 
thele  ill  writers,  in  all  juftice  ought  themfelves 
to  be  expofed  :  as  Perlius  has  given  us  a  f.iir  cx- 
a.mple  in  bis  firit  fatire,  which  is  kvelled  parti- 
cularly at  them  :  and  none  is  fo  fit  to  correOl  their 
faults,  as  he  who  is  not  only  clear  from  any  in  his 
O'.vn  writings,  but  alfo  fo  jull,  rhat  he  will  never 
detumg  the  good ;  and  is  arnjed  with  the  power 
of  verle,  to  punilli  and  make  examples  of  the  bad. 
But  of  th;s  I  liiall  have  occafion  to  fpeak  further, 
when  I  come  to  give  the  definition  and  character 
oJ  true  la tires.  * 

In  the  mean  time,  as  a  courfellor,  bred  up  in 
the  knowledge  of  the  municipal  and  itatute  laws, 
nsay  honclUy  inform   a  jv.ll  i-rince  how   far  his 

Voj..  xri. 


prcro;!  itive  extends  j  fo  t  may  be  :\I!owed  to  tell 
your  Lordfliip,  who,  by  an  undifputed  title,  arc 
the  kiuij  o'  pjcts,  what  an  extent  of  power  you 
have,  and  how  lawfully  you  may  exercife  it,  over 
the  ])etulant  feribblers  of  this  age.  As  Lord 
Chamberlain,  I  know  you  are  abfolute  by  your 
olTice,  in  all  that  belongs  to  the  decency  and  good 
manners  of  the  itage.  You  can  baniili  from  thence 
feurrility  and  ])rof.menefs,  and  reftrain  the  licen- 
tious infolcnce  ort'  poets  and  their  a(5lors  in  all 
things  that  fliock  the  public  quiet,  or  the  repu- 
tation of  private  perfons,  under  the  notion  of  liii- 
mour.  But  I  mean  not  the  authority  which  it 
annexed  to  your  oflirc :  I  fpeak  of  that  only  which 
is  inborn,  and  inherent  to  your  perfun.  What  is 
produced  in  you  by  an  excellent  wit,  a  mafterly 
and  commanding  genius  over  all  writers:  where- 
by you  are  empowered,  when  you  pleafe,  to  give 
the  final  decilion  of  wit ;  to  put  your  ft.imp  on 
all  that  ought  to  pafs  for  current ;  and  fet  a  brand 
of  rejirobatioii  on  dipt  poetry  and  falle  coin.  A 
Ihilling,  dipt  in  the  bath,  may  go  for  gold  amongft 
the  ignorant;  but  the  fcejitres  on  the  guineas 
lliow  the  ditforencc.  That  your  Lordihip  is  form- 
ed by  nature  for  this  fupremacy,  I  could  tafily 
Ijrove  (were  it  not  alrendy  granted  by  the  world), 
from  the  diftinguilhing  charatfler  of  your  writings; 
which  is  fo  vifible  to  me,  that  I  never  could  be 
impofed  on  to  receive  for  yours  what  is  written 
by  any  others ;  or  to  miftake  your  genuine  poetry 
for  their  fpurlous  produdlions.  I  can  farther  add 
with  truth  (though  not  without  fome  vanity  ia 
faying  it),  that  in  the  fame  paper,  written  by 
divers  hands,  whereof  your  Lordfliip  was  only 
part,  I  could  feparate  your  gold  from  their  cop- 
per :  and  though  I  could  not  give  back  to  every 
author  his  own  brafs  (for  there  is  nat  the  fame 
rule  for  dillinguifliing  between  bad  and  bad,  as 
bctwi.xt  ill  and  excellently  good),  yet  I  never 
failed  of  knowing  what  was  yours,  and  what  was 
not ;  and  was  abfolutely  certain,  that  this,  or  the 
other  part,  was  pofitively  years,  and  could  not 
pofitively  be  written  by  any  other. 

True  it  is,  that  fome  bad  poems,  though  not 
a^l,  carry  their  owner's  mark  about  them.  There 
is  fome  peculiar  awkwardnefs,  falfe  grammar, 
ifnjjerfecl  fenfe,  or,  at  the  lead,  obicunty  ,  fome 
brand  or  other  on  this  buttock,  or  that  ear,  tliat 
it  is  notorious  who  arre  the  owners  of  the  cattle, 
though  they  fliould  not  fign  it  with  their  names. 
But  your  Lordfliip,  on  the  contrary,  is  diftinguifli- 
td,  not  only  by  the  excellency  of  your  thoughts, 
but  by  your  Ityle  and  manner  of  exprefling  them. 
A  ])aini<r,  judging  of  fome  admirable  jiiece,  may 
aftirm  with  certainly  that  it  v.'as  of  Holben,  or 
Van  Dyck :  but  vulgar  dcfigns,  and  common 
draughts,  are  eafily  millaken  and  mifapplied. 
Thus,  by  my  long  lludy  of  your  Lordlliip,  I  am 
arrived  at  the  knowledge  of  your  particular  man- 
ner. In  the  good  jioems  of  other  men,  like  thole 
artifts,  I  can  only  fay,  this  is  like  the  draught  of 
fuch  a  one,  or  like  the  colouring  of  another.  In 
fhort,  I  can  only  be  lure,  that  it  is  the  hand  of  a 
good  mailer ;  but  in  your  performances,  it  is 
fcarce'.y  pollible  for  me  to  be  deceived.  If  you 
write  in  your  Orcngth.  you  ftand  revealed  at  th-; 
firft  view  :  and  lliould  you  ^^rIte  under  it,  y^u 
SI" 
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cannot  avoid  fome  peculiar  graces,  which  only 
cofr  me  a  feccr.tl  coufideration  to  difcover  you  : 
for  I  miiit  fay  it,  with  all  the  feverity  of  truth, 
that  every  line  of  yours  is  precious.  Your  Lord- 
fnip's  only  fault  is,  that  you  have  not  written 
more ;  unlefs  I  could  add  another,  and  that  yet 
a  greater,  but  I  fear  for  the  public  the  accufation 
would  not  be  true,  that  you  have  written,  and 
out  of  vicious  modeily  will  not  piiblilh. 

Virgil  has  confined  his  works  within  the  conj- 
pafs  of  eighteen  thouland  lines,  and  has  not  treat- 
ed many  fubji-cls ;  yet  he  ever  had,  and  ever  will 
have,  the  reputation  of  the  belt  poet.  Martial 
fays. of  him,  that  he  could  have  excelled  Varius 
in  trarjedy,  and  Horace  in  lyric  poetry,  but,  out 
of  deference  to  his  friends,  he  attempted  neither. 

The  fame  prevalence  of  genius  is  in  your  Lord- 
fiiip  :  but  the  world  cannot  pardon  your  conceal- 
ing it,  on  the  fame  confulciation  ;  becaufe  we 
Lave  neither  a  living  Varius,  nor  a  Horace,  in 
whofe  excellencies  both  of  poems,  odes,  and  fa- 
tires,  you  have  equalled  them,  if  our  language 
had  not  yielded  to  the  Roman  majefty,  and  length 
of  time  had  not  added  a  reverence  to  the  works 
of  Horace.  For  good  fenfe  is  the  fame  in  all  or 
moRages;  and  courfe  of  time  rather  improves 
nature,  than  impairs  her.  What  has  been,  may 
be  again:  another -Homer,  and  another  Virgil, 
n'jay  poflibly  arile  from  thofe  very  caufes  v.hich 
produced  the  lirlt  :  though  it  would  be  impru- 
dence to  affirm  that  any  fuch  have  appealed. 

It  is  manifeft,  that  fome  particular  ages  have 
been  more  happy  than  others  in  tlie  prod'.wftion  of 
great  men,  in  ail  forts  of  arts  and  fciences  ;  as 
that  of  Euripides,  Sophocles,  Anltophanes,  and 
tlie  reft  for  llage  poetry  anjongft  the  Greeks: 
that  of  Angvtflus  for  heroic,  lyric,  dramatic,  ele- 
giac, and  indeed  all  forts  of  pcc'try  in  the  perfons 
cf  Virgil,  Horace,  Vaiius,  Ovid,  and  many  o- 
thers  ;  efpecially  if  Vv:e  take  into  that  century  the 
latter  end  of  the  commonwealth;  wherein  wg 
find  Varre,  Lucretius,  and  Catullus:  and  at  the 
fame  time  lived  Cicero,  Sa!h;ft,  and  C^far.  A 
fii:/5'ous  age  in  modern  tiaies,  for  learning  in  every 
kind,  was  that  of  Lorenjro  de  Medici,  and  his  fon 
Xeo  X.  wherein  painting  was  revived,  and  poetry 
jiouriilied,  and  the  Greek  language  wasreftored. 

Examples  in  ail  thele  are  obvioust  but  what  I 
would  infer  is  this,  That,  in-  fuch  an  age,  it  is 
pofTible  fome  great  genius  may  arife,  equal  to  any 
cf  the  ancients;  abati'.-.g  only  for  the  l.mguage. 
For  great  contemporaries  whet  and  cultivate  each 
other  :  and  mutual  borrowing  and  commerce 
makes  the  con^mion  riches  of  learning,  as  it  dues 
of  the  civil  government. 

Eut  fuppofe  that  Hcmer  and  Virgil  were  the 
t^ily  cf  their  fpecies,  and  that  nature  was  fo  much 
■worn  out  in  producing  them,  that  flie  is  never 
abi«  to  bear  the- like  again  ;  yet,  the  example  on- 
ly holds  in  heroic  poetry  ;  in  tra^'edy  and  fatlre, 
■  1  oS-^r  tnylelf  to  mair.tain  :.g.".inii  feme  of  our  mo- 
dern critics,  that  this  age  and  the  laft,  parti- 
cularly ;n  England,  have  excelled  the  ancients  in 
both  thofe  kinds ;  and,  I  v.'ould  inftance  in  Shak- 
fpeare  of  the  former,  of  your  Lordfliip  in  the  lat- 
ter fort. 
.  Thus  I  Kiight  fafely  confine  myfelf  to  iv.y  na- 
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tive  country  ;  but,  if  I  would  only  crofs  the  feas» 
I  might  find  in  France  a  living  Horace  and  a  Ju- 
venal, in  the  ()erfon  of  the  admirable  Boileau; 
whofe  numbers  are  excellent,  whofe  espreilions 
are  noble,  whofe  thoughts  are  juft,  whofe  lan- 
guage is  pure,  whofe  fatire  is  pointed,  and  whofe 
fenie  is  clofe  :  what  he  borrows  from  the  ancients, 
he  repays  with  ufury  of  his  own,  in  coin  as  good, 
and  almoft  as  univerfally  valuable  :  for,  fetting 
prejudice  and  partiality  apart,  though  he  is  our. 
enemy,  the  ftamp  of  Louis,  the  patron  of  all  arts, 
is  not  much  inferior  to  the  medal  of  an  Auguflus 
Caifar.  Let  tliis  be  laid  without  entering  into 
the  intereft  of  fadlions  and  parties,  and  relating 
only  to  the  bounty  of  that  king  to  men  of  learn- 
ing and  merit :  a  praife  fo  juil,  that  even  we, 
who  are  his  enemies,  cannot  refufe  it  to  him. 

Now,  if  it  be  permitted  me  to  go  back  again  to 
the  conlideration  of  epic  poetry,  1  have  confelled, 
that  no  man  hitherto  has  reached,  or  fo  much  as 
approached  to,  the  excellencies  of  Homer,  or  of 
Virgil;  I  muft  further  add,  that  Statius,  the  beft, 
vci'fificator  next  Virgil,  knew  not  how  to  defiga 
after  him,  though  he  had  the  model  in  his  eye  ; 
that  Lucan  is  wai;ting  both  in  defign  and  fubjccT-, 
and  is,  befides,  too  full  of  heat  and  affectation  ; 
that,  amoag  the  moderns,  Ariofto  neither  defign- 
ed  juRly,  nor  obferved  any  unity  of  acTlion,  or 
compafs  of  time,  or  moderation  in  the  vaftnefs  of 
his  draught:  his  ftyle  is  luxurious,  without  ma- 
jefty or  decency  ;  and  his  adventures,  without  the 
coifipafs  of  nature  and  poflibility :  TafTo,  whofe 
deiign  was  regular,  and'  who  obferved  the  rules 
of  unity  in  time  and  place  more  clofely  than  Vir- 
gil, yet  was  not  fo  happy  in  his  adlion  ;  he  con- 
fefies  himieh"  to  have  been  too  lyrical  ;  that  is,  to 
have  written  beneath  the  dignity  of  heroic  verfe, 
in  his  epiiodes  of  Sophronia,  Erminia,  and  Armi- 
da  ;  his  ftury  is  not  fo  pleaUng  as  Ariofto's;  he  is 
too  flatulent  fometimes,  and  fometimes  too  dry  ; 
many  times  unequal,  and  almoft  always  forced  ; 
and  befides,  is  full  of  conception,  points  of  epi- 
gram and  witticifm  ;  all  which  are  not  only  be- 
low the  dignity  of  heroic  verfe,  but  contrary  to, 
its  nature  :  Virgil  and  Homer  have  not  one  of  them. 
And  thofe  who  are  guilty  of  fo  boyifli  an  ambi- 
tion in  fo  grave  a  fubjedl,  are  fo  far  from  being 
confidered  as  heroic  poets,  that  they  ought  to  be 
turned  dov.-n  from  Homer  to  the  Anthologia,  from 
Virgil  to  Martial  and  Owen's  epigrams,  and  trom 
Spenfer  to  Fiecnoe  ;  that  is,  from  the  top  to  the 
bottom  of  all  poetry.  But  to  return  to  Taflb  : 
he  borrows  from  the  invention  of  Boyardo,  and 
in  his  alteration  of  his  poem,  which  is  intinitely 
the  vi/orfe,  iiaitates  Homer  fa  very  fervilely,  that 
(for  example)  he  gives  the  king  of  Jerufalem 
fifty  fbns,  only  liecaufe  Homer  had  beftowed  the 
like  number  on  king  Priam  ;  he  kills  the  young- 
eft  in  the  fame  mariner,  and  has  provided  his  hero 
with  a  Patroclus,  i\nder  another  name,  osjly  to 
bring  him  back  to  tl^;  wars,  when  his  friend  was 
killed.  The  French  have  performed  nothing  in 
this  kind,  which  is  tiot  as  below  thofe  two  Ita- 
fiar.s,  and  fubjedl  to  a  thoufand  more  refledlions, 
without  examining  their  St.  Lewis,  their  Pucelle, 
or  their  Alarique  :  the  Englilli  have  only  to  boall 
of  Speiifcr  and  Miitcn,  v.-hj  neither  of  them  want-_ 
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eni  cither  genius  or  learning;,  to  have  been  perfcd 
poets;  and  yot  both  of  thcni  arc  liable  to  many 
cenluiTs.  For  tiicrc  is  no  u'-iiloimity  in  the  d^- 
fijrn  of  SpcnfLT :  he  aims  at  the  accomplidiment 
of  no  one  action  ;  he  raifes  up  a  hero  for  every 
one  of  his  adventures;  and  endows  each  of  them 
with  fome  particular  moral  virtue,  whicii  renders 
them  all  equal,  without  fubordinatioa  or  per- 
formance. Every  one  is  moll:  valiant  in  his  own 
le"-end;  only  we  muft  do  them  that  jullice  to  ob- 
ferve,  that  magnanimity,  which  is  the  charaiSer 
of  prince  Arthur,  fhines  throughout  the  whole 
poem;  and  fuccours  the  reft,  when  they  are  in 
I'.iftrels.  The  original  of  every  knight  was  then 
living  in  the  court  of  (^iiten  lilizabtth;  and  he 
attributed  to  eacli  of  them,  that  virtue  which  he 
tliought  moft  confpicuous  in  them :  an  ingenious 
piece  of  flattery,  though  it  turned  not  much  to 
his  account.  Had  he  lived  to  linifh  his  poem,  in 
the  fix  remaining  legends,  it  had  cert  unly  been 
more  of  a  piece;  but  could  not  have  been  perfi-d:, 
becauf  •  the  model  was  not  true.  But  prince  Ar- 
thur, or  his  chief  patron,  Sir  Philip  Sidney,  whom 
he  intended  to  mike  happy  by  the  marriage  of 
his  Gloriana,  dying  before  him,  deprived  the 
poet  both  of  means  and  fpirit,  to  accomplifli  his 
defjgn  :  for  the  reft,  his  oblbletc  language,  and 
the  ill  choice  of  his  ftai.za,  are  faults  but  gf  the 
fecond  magnitude  ;  for,  nof.vithftcnuing  the  firft, 
he  is  ftill  intelligible,  at  leaft,  after  a  little  prac- 
tice ;  and  for  the  laft,  he  is  the  more  to  be  ad- 
mired, that,  labouring  under  fuch  a  difficulty, 
his  verfes  are  fo  numerous,  fo  various,  and  har- 
monious, that  only  Virgil,  whom  he  profcfTedly 
imitated,  has  furjiafied  him,  among  the  Romans ; 
and  only  Mr.  Waller  among  the  Engli/h. 

As  for  Mr.  Mikon,  whom  we  all  admire  with 
fo  much  juftice,  his  fubjedl  is  not  that  of  an  He- 
roic Poem,  properly  fo  called.  His  defign  is  the 
lofing  of  our  happinefs:  liis  event  is  not  prolper- 
cus,  like  that  of  all  other  epic  works :  his  hea- 
venly machines  are  many,  and  human  pcrfons  are 
but  two.  But  I  will  not  take  Mr  Rymer's  work 
out  of  his  hands:  he  has  promifed  the  \vorld  a 
critique  on  that  autlior;  wherein,  though  he  will 
not  allow  his  poem  for  Heroic,  I  hope  he  will 
grant  us,  that  his  thoughts  are  elevated,  his  words 
founding,  and  that  no  man  has  fo  happily  copied 
the  manner  of  Hom.er,  or  fo  copioufly  tranflated 
his  Gracifms,  and  the  Latin  elegancies  of  Virgil. 
It  is  true,  he  ru::s  into  a  flat  thought,  fometimes 
for  a  hundred  lines  together,  but  it  is  when  he  is 
got  into  a  track  of  fcripture  :  his  antiquated  \vord3 
were  his  choice,  not  his  neceflity ;  for  therein  he 
imitated  Sptnfer,  as  Spenfer  imitated  Chaucer. 
And  though,  perhaps  the  love  of  their  mafters 
may  have  tranfpoiled  both  too  far,  in  the  fre- 
quent ufe  of  them ;  yet,  in  my  opinion,  obfoletc 
words  may  then  be  laudably  revived,  when  either 
they  are  more  founding,  or  more  figniiicant,  than 
diofe' in  practice;  and,  when  their  obfcuhty  is 
taken  away,  by  joining  other  words  to  them, 
which  char  the  fenfc ;  according  to  the  rule  of 
Horace,  for  the  admiiTion  of  new  words.  But  in 
both  cafes,  a  moderation  is  to  be  obferved  in  the 
ufe  of  them.  For  unneceffary  coinage,  as  well  as 
unneceflary  revival,  runs  into  affedation;  a  fault 
\fl  be  avoided  qn  either  liand.     Neither  will  I 


juftify  Milton  for  this  blank  verfe,  though  T  may 
cxcufe  him,  by  the  example  of  Hannibal  Caro, 
and  other  Italians,  vvho  have  ufed  it :  for  what- 
ever caufcs  he  alleges  for  the  abo^ifliing  of 
rhyme  (^which  1  have  not  now  the  leifnre  to  ex- 
amine) his  own  particular  reafon  is  plainly  this, 
that  rhyme  was  not  his  talent;  he  had  neither  the 
eai'e  of  doing  it,  nor  the  graces  of  it ;  which  is 
m.mifeil  in  his  Juvenilia,  or  verfes  written  in  his 
youth;  where  his  rhyme  is  always  conftrained 
and  forced,  and  comes  hardly  from  him,  at  an 
age  when  the  foul  is  moft  pliant,  and  the  paflion 
of  love  makes  almoft  every  man  a  rhymer,  though 
not  a  poet. 

By  this  time,  my  Lord,  I  doubt  not  but  that 
you  v.'onder,  why  I  have  run  ofl'  from  my  bias  fo 
long  together,  and  made  fo  tedious  a  digreflion 
fropj  fatire  to  heroic  poetry.  But,  if  you  will  not 
excufe  it,  by  the  tattling  quality  of  age,  which, 
as  Sir  William  Davenant  fays,  is  always  narrative; 
yet  I  hope  the  ufefulnefs  of  what  1  have  to  fay 
on  this  fubject,  will  qualify  the  remotenefs  of  it ; 
ajid  this  is  the  laft  time  I  ^\  ill  conmiit  the  crime  of 
prefaces,  or  trouble  the  world  with  my  notions  of 
any  thing  that  relates  to  verfe.  I  have  then,  as 
yoii  fee,  obferved  the  failings  of  many  great  wits 
anioiigft  the  moderns,  who  have  :ittempted  to 
wriie  an  epie  poem:  bcGdes  thefe,  or  the  like 
animadvcrfions  of  them,  or  o^her  men,  there  is 
yet  a  farther  reafon  given,  \vhy  they  cannot  pof- 
fibly  fucceed  fo  well  as  the  ancients,  even  though 
we  could  allow  thjni  not  to  be  inferior,  either  m 
"•cuius  or  learning,  or  the  tongue  in  which  they 
write,  or  all  tiiofe  other  wonderful, qualifications 
which  are  necefliiry  to  the  forming  of  a  true  ac- 
complifhed  heroic  poet.  The  fault  is  laid  on  our 
religion  :  they  fay,  that  Chriilianity  Is  not  capable 
of  thofe  embellifhments  which  are  aflurded  hi  the 
belief  of  thcfe  ancient  heathens. 

And  it  is  true,  that  i.i  the  fevere  notions  of  our 
faith,  the  fortitude  of  a  Chriflian  conufls  in  pa- 
tience and  fufferirg,  for  the  love  of  God,  wh;it- 
ever  hardfhips  can  befal  in  the  world;  not  in  any 
•Teat  attempts,  or  in  performance  of  thofe  cnter- 
prifes  which  the  poets  call  heroic  ;  which  are  com- 
monly the  effeds  of  intereft,  oftentation,  pride, 
and  worldly  honours.  That  humility  and  refig- 
natioa  arc  our  prime  virtues;  and  that  thefe  in- 
clude no  action,  but  that  of  the  foul :  whereas,  on 
the  contrary,  an  heroic  poem  requires  to  its  nc- 
ceilary  defign,  and  as  its  laft  pcrfedion,  fome 
great  adion  of  war,  the  accoraplifiimenL  of  fome 
extraordinary  undertaking,  v>-hich  requires  the 
ftrcngth  and  vigour  of  the  body,  the  duty  of  a 
foldier,  the  capacity  and  prudence  of  a  general ; 
and,  in  Ihorf,  as  much,  or  more,  of  the  adive 
virtue,  than  the  fuffering.  But  t,o  this,  the  an- 
fwer  is  very  obvious.  God  has  placed  us  in  our 
feveral  ftations;  the  virtues  of  a  private  Chrlilian 
are  patience,  obedience,  fubmiftion,  and  the  like: 
but  thofe  of  a  magiilrate,  or  general,  or  a  king, 
are  prudence,  counfel,  adive  fortitude,  coercive 
power,  awful  commands,  and  the  exercife  of  mag- 
nanimity, as  well  as  juftice.  So  that  this  objec- 
tion hLnders  not,  but  that  an  epic  poe.m,  or  the 
heroic  adion  of  fome  great  commauuer,  enter-, 
pi  ifed  for  the  common  good  and  honour  of  the 
C'Kiftian  caiife,  and  executed  happily,  may  be  iis 
S  f  ii 
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well  written  now,  as  it  v.-aa  of  old  by  the 
hea'-hens;  provid-d  the  poet  be  endued  with  the 
fume  talents,  and  the  language,  though  not  of  e- 
qiial  dignity,  yet,  as  near  approaching  to  it  as  our 
modern  barbarifm  will  allow,  which  is  all  that  can 
be  expt(f>ed  from  our  own  or  any  other  now  ex- 
tant, though  more  refined  ;  and  tlierefore  we  are 
to  refb  contented  v/ith  that  only  inferiority,  which 
is  not  potTihly  to  be  remedied. 

I  v.'ifh  I  could  as  eafjly  remove  that  other  diffi- 
ciilty  which  yet  remains.  It  is  objedled  by  a  great 
French  critic,  as  well  as  an  admirable  poet,  yet 
living,  and  whom  I  have  mentioned  with  that  ho- 
nour vvliiirhiiis  merit  exadls  froai  me,  I  mean  Eoi- 
Icau,  That  the  niaehines  of  our  Chriftian  religion, 
in  heroic  pocry,  are  much  more  feeble  to  fiip- 
port  tlie  weight  than  thofe  of  iieath;-nifm.  Their 
dodlrine,  grounded  as  it  was  on  ridiculous  fables, 
was  yet  the  belief  of  the  two  vidloripr.s  monarchies, 
the  Grecian  and  Roman.  Their  gods  did  not  on- 
ly intcref  thcmfelves  in  the  event  of  wars  fv/hich 
is  the  effeft  of  a  fuperior  providence)  ;  but  alfo 
efpoufcd  the  fcveral  parties,  in  a  viiible  corporeal 
defcent,  managed  their  intriguer,  and  fought  their 
battles  foraetimes  in  oppofition  to  each  other; 
though  Virgil  (more  difcreet  than  Homer  in  that 
lal^  particular)  has  contented  himfelf  with  the  par- 
tiality of  his  deities,  their  favours,  their  counl'els, 
or  commands,  to  thofe  whafe  caufe  they  had 
tfpo"alcu,  without  bringing  them  to  the  oatrage- 
oufp.efs  of  blows.  Now  our  religion  (fays  h-')  is 
deprived  of  the  greateft  part  of  thofe  machines  ; 
?.t  lead  the  moil  fhining  in  epic  poetry.  Though 
St.  Michael,  in  Ariofco,  feeljs  out  Difrord,  to 
fend  her  among  the  pagans,  and  finds  her  in  a 
convent  of  friars,  where  pi;ace  fhould  reign,  which 
indeed  h  fine  fatire  ;  and  Satan,  in  Taflb,  excites 
■Solyman  to  an  attempt  by  night  on  the  Chrillian 
camp,  and  brings  an  hofl  of  devils  to  his  afiift- 
imcf  ;  yet  the  archangel,  in  the  former  example, 
when  Difcord  was  reftive,  and  wo'ild  not  be  drawn 
from  her  beloved  monaftery  with  fair  words,  has 
the  whip  hand  oi'hcr,  drags  her  out  wicli  many 
fcripes,  fets  her,  in  God's  name,  about  her  bufi- 
nefs ;  and  makes  her  know  the  diiTcrence  of 
Itrength  betwisr  a  nuncio  of  heaven,  and  a  mini- 
iler  of  hell.  The  fame  angel,  in  the  latter  initance 
from  Tafib  (as  if  God  had  never  another  mefl'en- 
ger  belonging  to  tlie  court,  but  was  confined  like 
Jupiter  to  Alcrcury,  and  Juno  to  Iris)  when  he 
fees  his  time,  that  is,  v>'licn  half  of  the  Chriftians 
are  already  killed,  and  aU  the  reff  are  in  a  fair 
v.'ay  of  being  routed,  fiicklcs  betwixt  the  remain- 
lier  of  God's  hofl,  and  the  race  of  fiends;  pulls 
the  devils  backwards  by  the  tails,  and  drives  them 
from  their  q;.'arry  ;  or  otherwife  the  whole  buli- 
iicfs  had  miicarried,  and  Jcrufalem  remained  un- 
taken.  This,  fays  Boileau,  is  a  very  unequal 
raatch  for  the  poor  devils,  who  are  fure  to  come 
by  the  wcrft  of  it  in  the  combat ;  for  nothing  is 
more  eafy,  than  for  an  Almighty  Power  to  bring 
His  old  rebels  toreafon,  when  he  pleafes.  Confe- 
qucntly,  what  pleafurc,  what  entertainment,  can 
lie  raifed  from  fo  pitiful  a  machine,  where  we 
L-e  the  fuecefs  of  the  battle,  from  the  very  begin-' 
liing  of  it ;  unlefs  that,  as  we  are  Chriftians,  v.e 
arc  glad  that  we  have  gotten  God  on  our  fide, 
fo  maul  cur   cn'„mies,  when  we   cannot  do    tha 


work  ourfclves  ?  For,  if  the  poet  had  given  th^ 
faithi'ul  more  courage,  v/hich  had  coil  liiiii  no- 
thing, or  at  leail;  had  made  them  exceed  the  Turks 
m  number,  then  he  might  have  gained  the  viftory 
for  us  Chriftian-1,  without  interefting  Heaven  in 
the  quarrel ;  and  that  with  as  much  eafe,  and  as 
little  credit  to  the  conqueror,  as  when  a  party  of 
one  hundred  foldicrs  defeats  another,  which  con- 
fifLS  only  of  fifty. 

This,  my  Lord,  1  confefs,  is  fuch  an  argument' 
againft  our  nicd^rn  poetry,  as  cannot  be  anlv/ered 
by  tb.ofe  mediums  which  have  been  ufed.  We 
cannot  hidicrto  boaft,  that  our  religion  has  fur- 
niflied  i;s  \\  ith  any  fuch  machines,  as  have  madi 
the  flrength  and  beauty  of  the  ancient  buildings. 

But  what  if  1  venture  to  advance  an  inventioa 
of  my  own,  to  fuppiy  the  manifefl  defedts  of  our 
new  writers  ?  I  am  fufbciently  fenfihle  of  my 
weaknefs  ;  and  it  is  not  very  probable  that  I  fnould 
fucceed  in  fuch  a  piojecil;,  whereof  !  have  not  iiad 
the  leail  hint  from  any  of  my  predeceflors,  the 
poets,  or  any  of  their  feconds,  and  coadjutors,  the 
critics.  Yet  wj  fee  the  art  of  war  is  improved  in 
fieges,  and  new  inftruments  of  death  are  invented 
daily :  fomcthing  n;w  in  philofopliy  and  the  me- 
chanics is  difcovered  almoft  every  year  :  and  the 
fcience  of  former  ages  is  improved  by  the  fucceed^ 
ing.  I  will  noi  detain  you  with  a  long  preamble 
to  that,  whicli  better  judges  will,  perhaps,  con- 
clude to  be  little  worth. 

It  is  this,  in  Ihort,  that  Chriftian  poets  have 
not  hithjno  been  acquainted  with  their  own 
ftrength.  If  they  had  fearched  the  Old  Telia-, 
mcnt  as  they  oiight,  they  might  there  have  found 
the  macliinjs  which  are  proper  for  their  work; 
aud  thofe  more  certain  in  their  effecl,  than  it  may 
be  tiie  New  Teftamsnt  is,  in  tlie  rules  fufiicient 
for  falvation.  The  perufing  of  one  chapter  in  the 
prophecy  of  Daniel,  and  accommodating  wliat 
there  they  find,  Vv-ith  the  principles  of  Platonic 
philofophy,  as  it  is  novv*  Chriftianizcd,  would  have 
the  miaiftry  of  angels  as  ftrono-  an  engine,  for  the  ■ 
working  up  heroic  poetry,  in  our  religion,  as  that 
of  the  an  -lents  has  be.n  to  raife  theirs  by  all  the 
fables  of  their  gods,  which  ^vere  only  received  f</r 
trutlis  by  the  rnoft.  ignorant  and  weakeft  of  the 
people. 

It  is  a  doclrine  almoft  univerfally  received 
by  Chriftians,  as  well  PrC)teft.ants  as  Catholics, 
That  there  arc  guardian  angels  appointed  by  God 
Almiglity  as  his  vicegerents,  for  the  protecfrion 
and  government  of  cities,  provinces,  kingdoms, 
and  monarchies;  ana  thofe  as  well  of  heathens,  as 
of  true  believers.  All  this  is  fo  plainly  proved 
from  thofe  texts  of  Daniel,  that  it  admits  of  no 
farther  controverfy.  I'he  prince  of  the  Perfians, 
and  that  other  of  the  Grecians,  are  granted  to  be 
the  guardians  and  protecling  minillc  s  of  ;uo:q 
empires.  It  cannot  be  denied,  that  they  were  op- 
pofite,  and  rcfuled  one  another.  St.  Alichael  is 
mentioned  by  his  name,  as  the  patron  of  the  Jews, 
and  is  now  taken  by  tlie  Ch.riftians,  as  the  protec- 
tor genei-al  of  our  religion.  I'hefe  tutelar  genii, 
who  prefided  over  tlie  feveral  people  and  regions 
committed  to  tlieii  charge,  v/ere  watchful  over 
them  for  good,  as  far  as  their  commiflions  could,, 
poflibly  extend.  The  general  purpofe,  and  defigr^, 
of  alj,  was  certainly   the.   lervice.  of  their  ereu£ 


Creator.     But  it  is  a:i  imdoubt.a  tiuih,  that,  lor 
f.ius  bell   known    to    the    A!mi'',hty    MaJ.ay  of 
Heaven,  his  providoiuial  dcfigns  lor  the  bencht  o! 
his  creatures,  for  the   debafing   and  imnilhing  of 
loni  •  nations,  and  the  exaltation  and  teuip^ral  re- 
ward  of  others,  were  not  vvliolly  known  to  tluR: 
hi?   miniilcrs;  elfc    why   thofe   ladioiis  quarn-Is, 
controverllcs,    i.nd   battles     amongll   thenildvcs 
when  tluy  are  all   united   l.i  the  llinie  delic;n,  the 
feryico  a::d  honour  of  their  eOiiin;on  maltcr  i    Lut 
be'iv.--  inllruded  only  in  the  general,  and  zealous 
of  tire  main  dd'.'^^n  ;   and,  as  ilnitc  beings,  not  ad- 
mitted into  the  leertts  of  government,  the  lall  re- 
•fcrts  of  providence,  or  capable  of  dilcovcnng  llie 
final  purijofcs  of  God,  who  can  work  good   cut  ot 
evil,  as  he  pleafes;  and  irreiiftibly  Iways  all  man- 
ner'of  events  on  earth,  dir.e^ing  them  finally  for 
the  hert,  to  his  creation  in  general,  and  to  the  ul- 
timate end  of  his  own  glory  in  particular ;  they 
mull  of  neetflity  be   fonietimes  iguorar.r  cf  fh: 
means  conducing  to  thofe  ends,  in  which   alone 
they  can  jar  and  oppolc  each  other.     One  angel, 
as  welupj.oie  the  prince  of  Perfia,  as  he  is  called, 
judgirg  that  it  would  be  more  for  God's  honour, 
and    the  benefit  of  his  people,   that  the  Median 
arid  rerlian  monarchy,  v.hen  delivered  from  the 
Babylor.jra  captivity,  {liould  Hill  be  uppermoft  : 
and  the  patron  of  the  Grecians,  to  whom  the  will 
df  God  might  be  more  particularly  revealed,  con- 
tending on  the  other  fide,  fcr  the  rile  of  Alexan- 
der, and   his  riiccelTors,  who  were  appointed  to 
puniih  the  backfliding  Jews,  and  thereby  to  put 
tliem  in  mind  of  theif  oftVnces,  that  they  might 
repent,  and  become  more  virtuous  and  more  ob- 
fervient  of  the  law  revealed.     But  Kow  far  thele 
controverfies  and  appearing  enmities  of  thofe  glo- 
rious creatures  may  be  carried  ;  how  thcle  oppo- 
fitions  may  befi;  be  managed,  and  by  what  means 
condudled,  is  not  my  bufmefs  to  fliow  or  deter- 
mine :  tiiefe  things  muft  be  left  to  the  invention 
and  judgment  of  the  poet :  if  any  of  fo  happy  a 
genius  be  now  living,  or  any  future  age  can  pro- 
duce a  man,  who,  being  converfant  in   the  phiio- 
lophy    of  Plato,  as  it  ts   now  actommodatrd  to 
Ohrillian  ufc  ;  for  (as  Virgil  gives  us  to   under- 
iland  by  his  example)  he   is  the  only  proper  per- 
fon,  of  all  others,  for  an  epic  poem,  who,  to  his 
natural  endowments,  of  a  large   invemion,  a  ripe 
judgment,  and  a  llrong  memory,  has  joined  the 
knowledge  of  the    liberal   arts  and  fcienees,  and 
particularly    moral   philoiopby,  the  mathematics, 
geography,  and  hillory,  and  with  ail  thefe  nuali- 
llcauons  is  born  a  pcet ;  knows,  and  can  praftife, 
the  variety  of  numbers,  and  is  mailer  of  the  lan- 
guage in  which  he  v\ rites;  if  fuch  a  man,  I  fay,  be 
now  arifen,  or  Ihall  aiife,  I   am  vain   enough  to 
think,  that   I  have  propofed  a  model  to  him,  by 
which   he   may  build  a  nobler,  u  more  beautiful, 
and  more  peileifl  poem,  than  any  yet  extant,  lince 
the  ancients. 

There  is  another  part  of  thefe  machines  yet 
wanting  ;  but,  by  what  I  have  laid,  it  would  have 
been  eafily  fuppliedby  a  judicious  writer.  He  could 
not  have  faik  d  to  add  the  oppofition  of  ill  fpirits  to 
the  good;  they  have  alio  their  defign,  ever  oppo- 
fite  to  that  of  heaven  ;  and  this  alone  has  hitherto 
been  the  pradlice  cf  the  moderns  :  but  this  iniper- 
i^d  fvft.m,  if  1  may  call  it  fuch,  which  1  have 
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criven,  will  infinitely  i'.dvincc  and  carry,  farthe 


tiat  bypothefis  cf  the  evil  fpirits  contending  wiili 
the  good.  I  or,  b-ring  fo  much  weaker  fince  their 
fall  than  tliofe  bleifed  beings,  they  are  yet  fuppc- 
fed  to  hav  .i  permitttri  power  of  God.  of  ading 
ill,  as,  from  their  own  depraved  natutc,  they 
have  always  the  will  bf  def  gning  it.  A  great 
leftimony  of  which  we  find  in  holy  writ,  when 
God  Almighty  fidfered  Satan  to  appear  in  the 
Jioly  fyncd'of  the  angeh  (a  thing  not  hitherto 
diawn  inloe?:umpie  by  any  of  the  jioels),  f.nd  a!- 
fo  gave  him  power  over  all  things  belcnging  to  hia ' 
fervant  Job,  e^^ceptiug  only  life. 

Now,  what  thefe  Nvielced  ipirits  fannot  compaf* 
by  the  vaft  difproporiion  of  their  forces  to  thofe 
of  the  fuperior  beings,  they  may  by  their  fraud 
and  cunning  carry  farther,  in  a  fcemiiig  league,^ 
confederacy,  or  fiibferviency  to  the  defigns  of 
Ibme  goo.d  angel,  as  faf-  as  onfdls  with  his  puri- 
ty, to  fuffer  fuch  an  aid,  the  e."d  of  which  may 
pcHibly  be  difguifed^  and  cor.cerded  from  his  finitd- 
knowledgc.  This  is  indeed  to  fuppofe  a  great  er- 
ror in  Inch  a  being  :  yet  fince  ai  devil  can  appear 
like  an  angel  of  light  •  fince  craft  and  malice  ir.ay 
fometiines  blind  for  a  while  a  n-.cre  perfedl  un- 
derflanding;  and,  lailly,  fmce  Milton  has  given 
us  an  e-xample  of  the  like  nature,  when  Satan  ap- 
pearing hke  a  cherub  fo  Uriel,  the  intelligence  cf 
the  fun  circumvented  hint  even  in  his  own  pro- 
vince, and  paffed  only  for  a  curious  traveller 
through  thofe  new-created  regions,  that  he  mighc 
obferve  therein  the  workm.anfhip  of  Gcfd,  and 
praife  hirn  in  his  Works. 

I  know  not  why,  upon  the  fame  fuppofition,  or 
feme  other,  a  ficud  may  not  deceive  a  creature  of 
more  e\-cellency  than  hirnfelf,  but  yet  a  creature  ; 
at  lead  by  the  connivance,  or  tacic  permiilion,  of 
the  omniicient  Being. 

Thus,  my  Lord,  I  have,  as  briefly  as  I  could, 
given  your  Lordfhip,  and  by  you  the  world,  a 
rude  draught  of  what  1  have  been  Icng  labouring  in 
my  imagination,  and  what  I  had  intended  to  have 
put  in  prailice  (thougli  far  unab'e  for  the  attempt: 
of  fuch  a  poem) ;  arid  to  have  left  the  llage,  to 
which  my  genius  never  much  inclined  me,  for  a 
work  which  would  have  taken  up  my  life  in  tht: 
performance  of  it.  This  too,  I  had  intended  chiefly 
for  the  honour  of  my  native  country,  to  which  :i 
poet  is  particularly  obliged  :  of  two  fubjecl.,,  both 
relating  to  it,  1  was  doubtful,  whether  I  fliould 
choofe'that  of  King  Arthur,  concjuering  the  Sax- 
ons ;  which,  being  farther  diilant  in  time,  givts 
the  greater  fcope  to  my  invention  ;  or  thatof  Ed- 
ward the  Black  Prince,  in  fubduiiig  Spain,  and 
rcfloring  it  to  the  lawi'ul  prince,  tl-:OUgh  a  great 
tyraiit,  Dorl  Pedro  the  Cruel:  which,  for  tho 
compafi  of  time,  including  only  the  expedition  of 
one  year;  for  the  greatr.efs  of  the  a(5lion,'and  it.^ 
anfwerable  event  ^  for  the  magnanimity  of  the. 
Pu'rliflt  hero,  oppofed  to  the  ingratitude  of  the. 
perfon  whom  he  rtAoreil ;  and  for  the  many  beau- 
tiiul  epilodes  which  1  had  interwoven  with  the 
principal  defiyn,  together  with  the  chara iters  of 
the  cluefeil  Englifh  perfons;  wherein,  after  Vir- 
n-il  and  Spenl'cr,  I  would  have  taken  occafion  to 
Teprefcnt  my  living  friends  and  patrons  of  the  no- 
blefl;  families,  and  alfo  fhadowed  the  events  of  fu- 
ture ages,  in  the  fucceffion  of  our  imperial  lincu 
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•with  thefe  helps,  and  tliofe  of  the  machines,  which 
I  have  r.'eiitioiitd,  I  might  ptihaps  have  done  as 
ivell  as  fomc  of  my  prcdeccflors  ;  or  at  leaH  chalk- 
ed out  a  >vay  for  otheis  to  amend  my  errors  in  a 
like  defgn.  Inn.  being  encoiu::ged  only  by  fair 
words  by  king  Charles  11.  my  little  falary  ill-paid, 
and  noprofpedt  of  a  future  fubfilience,  I  was  tliLn 
difcouragcd  in  the  beginning-  of  my  attempt;  and 
Kow  age  has  overtaken  me,  and  want,  a  more  in- 
fufferable  evil,  through  the  change  of  times,  has 
wholly  difcnabled  me.  Though  I  nnH  ever  ac 
Itnowlcdge,  to  tl;e  honour  of  your  I.ordfhip,  and 
the  eternal  memory  of  your  charity,  that  lince  this 
revolution,  v^hercJn  I  have  patiently  fuflered  the 
Tiuh]  cf  my  fmall  fortune,  and  the  lofs  of  that  poor 
fufcfiflcKce  which  I  had  frcm  two  kines,  Vvhom  I 
had  leived  more  faith.^idly  than  profitably  to  my- 
felf;  then  your  Loidfliip  was  pleafed,  cut  of  no 
other  motive  but  your  own  noblenefs,  without  any 
defcrt  of  mine,  or  the  leaft  ffilicitation  from  mc, 
to  malce  me  a  moft  bo'jntiful  prefent,  which,  at 
that  time,  when  I  was  moft  in  want  of  it,  came 
iTiofl  feafonably  and  unexpeiledly  to  my  relief. 
That  favour,  my  Lord,  is  of  itlelf  lufficlent  to 
bind  any  grateful  man  to  a  perpetual  acknowledge- 
ment, and  to  all  the  l;:ture  Icrvice,  which  ont-'ol 
my  mean  condition  can  ever  be  able  to  perform. 
iViay  the  Almighty  God  return  it  for  me,  both  in 
blefling  you  here,  and  rewarding  you  hereafter. 
1  mull:  Hut  prefume  to  defend  the  caufe  for  which 
1  nov.'  fuffer,  becaufe  your  Lordfhip  is  engaged 
againfl^  it :  but  the  more  you  are  fo,  the  greater 
is  my  obligation  to  you:  for  your  laying  alide  all 
the  confiderations  of  fadicns  and  parties,  to  do  an 
adionofpure  difinterefrcd  chanty.  This  is  one 
among  ir.any  of  ycur  fhining  qualities,  which  dif- 
tinguiih  you  from  others  of  your  rank:  but  let  me 
add  a  farther  truth,  that  without  thefe  ties  of  gra- 
titude, and  abflrading  from  them  all,  I  liave  a 
moft  particular  inclination  to  honour  you ;  and,  if 
it  were  not  too  bold  an  cxpreflion,  to  fay,  I  love 
you.  It  is  no  fliame  to  be  a  poet,  though  it  is  to 
be  a  bad  one.  Aiiguftus  Csfar  of  old,"  and  Car- 
dinal Richlieu  of  late,  would  willingly  have  been 
fuch;  and  David  and  Solomon  were  fuch.  You, 
who  without  flattery,  arc  the  beft  of  the  prefent 
age  in  England,  and  would  have  been  fo  had  you 
been  born  in  any  other  country,  will  receive  more 
hono'ir  in  future  ages,  by  that  one  excellency,  than 
by  all  thofe  honours  to  which  your  birth  has  en- 
titled you,  or  your  merits  have  acquired  you. 

"  Ne,  forte,  pudori 
*'  Sit  tilii  mufa  lyr.x  folcis,  &  Cantor  Apollo." 

1  have  formerly  faid  in  this  cpiftle,  that  I  could 
diftinguifti  your  writings  from  thofe  of  any 
others :  it  is  now  time  to  clear  myfelf  from 
any  imputation  of  felf-conceit  on  that  fubjed. 
1  affume  not  to  myie'.f  any  particular  lights  in"  this 
difcovery ;  they  are  fuch  only  as  are  obvious  to 
every  man  of  fenfe  and  judgment,  who  loves  poe- 
try, and  undtiftands  it.  Your  thoughts  are  al- 
ways fo  remote  from  the  common  way  of  think- 
ing, that  they  are,  as  1  may  fay,  of  another  fpecies 
than  the  conceptions  of  otiier  poets  ;  yet,  you  go 
not  out  of  nature  fcr  any  of  them  :  gold  is  never 
bred  upon  the  furface  of  the  ground  ;  but  lies  fo 
hiddtn,  and  fo  deep,  that  the  mines  of  it  are  fei- 


fom  found ;  but  the  force  of  waters  caffs  it  eiii 
from  the  bowels  of  mountains,  and  expofes  it 
amongll  the  funds  of  rivers  :  giving  us  of  her 
bounty,  what  we  could  not  hope  for  by  our 
fearch.  This  fuccefs  attends  your  Lordfliip'a 
thoughts,  which  would  look  like  chance,  if  it 
were  not  perpetual,  and  ahvays  cf  the  fame  tenor. 
If  I  grant  that  there  is  care  in  it,  it  is  fuch  a  care 
as  would  be  ineffedual  and  fruitlefs  in  other  men. 
It  is  the  «  curiofa  felicitas"  which  Petronius  af~ 
cribes  to  Horace  in  his  Odes.  We  have  not 
therewithal  to  imagine  fo  ftrongly,  fo  juftly,  and 
fo  pleafantly :  in  fhort,  if  we  have  tUe  fame 
knowledge,  we  cannot  draw  out  of  it  the  fame 
quinteffence  :  we  cannot  give  it  fuch  a  term,  fuch 
a  p:opriety  and  fuch  a  beauty:  fomething  is  de- 
ficient in  the  manner,  .or  the  words,  but  more  In 
the  noblenefs  of  our  conception.  Yet  when  you 
have  fmillied  all,  and  it  appears  in  its  full  luftre, 
when  the  diamond  is  net  only  found,  but  the 
roughnefs  fmoothed,  when  it  is  cut  into  a  form, 
and  let  in  gold,  then  we  cannot  but  acknowledge, 
that  it  is  the  pcrfeift  work  of  art  and  nature  :  and 
every  one  will  be  fo  vain  totliink  he  himfelf  could 
have  performed  the  like,  till  he  attempts  it.  It  is 
juft  the  defciiption  that  Horace  makes  of  fuch  a 
finiflied  piece  :  it  appears  fo  eafy,  "  Ut  fibi  quivis 
"  fperet  idem ;  fudet  multuni,  frnftraque  laboret, 
"  aufus  idem."  And  befrdes  all  this,  it  is  your 
Lordfliip's  particular  talent  to  by  your  thoughts  fo 
clofc  together,  that  were  they  clofer  they  would  be 
crowded,  and  even  a  due  connexion  Vv-ouldbe  want- 
ing. We  are  not  kept  in  expedation  of  two  o^ood 
lines,  which  are  to  ccrae  after  a  long  parenthefis 
of  twenty  bad  ;  which  is  the  April-poetiy  cf  ether 
writers;  a  mixture  of  rain  and  funihine  by  fits; 
you  arc  always  bright,  even  aJmoft  to  a  fault,  by 
reafon  of  the  excefs.  There  is  continual  abund- 
ance, a  magazine  of  thought,  and  j-et  a  perpetual 
variety  of  entertainment ;  which  creates  fuch  an 
appetite  in  your  reader,  that  he  is  not  cloyed  with 
any  tiling,  but  fatisfitd  with  all.  It  is  that  which 
the  Romans  call  "  Csna  dubia;"  where  there  is 
fuch  plenty,  yet,  withal,  fo  much  diverfity  and  fo 
good  order,  that  the  choice  is  diiTicult  betwixt  one 
excellency  a»id  another  ;  and  yet  the  conclufion,  by 
a  due  ciima.K,  is  evermore  the  befi ;  that  is,  as  a 
conclufion  ought  to  be,  ever  the  moft  proper  for 
its  place.  See,  my  Lord,  whether  I  have  not  ftu- 
died  your  Lordfliip  v/ith  fome  application:  and 
fmce  you  are  fo  modefl,  that  you  will  not  be  judge 
and  party,  I  appeal  to  the  vv!iol(?  world,  if  1  have 
not  drawn  your  pidure  to  a  great  degree  of  like- 
nefs,  though  it  is  but  in  mmiature  :  and,  thatfome 
of  the  beft  features  are  yet  wanting.  Yet,  what  I 
have  done  is  enough  to  diftinguifliyou  from  many 
others,  which  is  the  propofition  I  took  upon  me  to 
demonllrate. 

And  now,  my  Lrrd,  to  apply  what  I  have  faid 
to  my  prefent  bufmefs.  The  Satires  cf  Juvenal 
and  Perfius  appearing  in  this  new  Englifti  drefs, 
cannot  fo  properly  be  infcribed  to  any  man  as  ta 
your  Lordfliip,  who  arc  the  firft  of  the  age  in  that 
way  of  writing.  Your  Lordfhip,  amongft  many 
other  favours,  has  given  me  your  permifTion  for 
this  addrefs  ;  and  you  have  particularly  encouraged 
irn  by  your  perufal  and  approbation  of  the  fixth 
and  tenth  latires  of  Juvenal,  as  I  have  tranilattd 
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them.  My  fellow-labourers  have  likewife  coni- 
minioMccl  me  to  perform  in  their  bc;h;ilf  this  oflice 
of  a  ilcdication  to  you ;  and  will  acknowledge, 
with  all  poflible  refpeft  and  gratitude,  your  ac- 
ceptance of  their  work.  Some  of  them  have  the 
honour  to  be  known  to  your  l.ordlbip  already  ;  and 
they  who  have  not  yet  that  happintfs,  defire  it 
now.  Be  pleafed  to  receive  our  common  endea- 
vours with  your  wonted  candour,  without  entit- 
ling you  to  the  protection  of  our  common  failings, 
in  fo  difficult  an  undertaking.  And  allow  me 
your  pati-nrc,  if  it  be  not  already  tired  with  this 
long  cpiilk,  to  give  you,  from  the  bell  author?, 
the  origin,  the  antiquity,  the  growth,  tiie  change, 
and  the  completcment  of  fatire  among  the  Ro- 
mans. To  defcribc,  if  not  define,  the  nature  of 
that  poem,  with  its  feveral  qualifications  and  vir- 
tues, together  with  the  feveral  forts  of  it.  To 
compare  the  excellencies  of  Horace,  Pcrfius,  and 
Juvenal,  and  fhow  the  particular  manners  of  their 
iatires.  And  lalUy,  to  give  an  account  of  this  new 
way  of  verfion  which  is  attempted  in  our  perform- 
ance. All  which,  according  to  the  weaknefs  of 
my  ability,  and  the  beft  lights  which  1  can  get 
from  others,  fhall  be  the  fubjed  of  my  following 
difcourfe. 

The  moft  perfed  work  of  poetry,  fays  our  maf- 
ter,  Ariftotle,  is  Tragedy.  His  reafon  is,  becaufe 
it  is  the  moft  united ;  being  more  feverely  confined 
within  the  rules  of  afcion,  time,  and  place.  The 
a(ftion  is  entire,  of  a  piece,  and  one,  without  cpi- 
fodes:  the  time  limited  to  a  natural  day  ;  and  the 
place  circumfcrlbed  at  leafc  within  the  compafs  of 
one  town  or  city.  Being  exaflly  proportioned 
thus,  and  uniform  in  all  its  parts,  the  mind  is 
more  capable  of  corftprehending  the  whole  beau- 
ty of  it  without  diflradion. 

But  after  all  thefe  advantages,  an  heroic  poem 
is  certainly  tlie  greatef^  work  of  human  nature. — 
The  beauties  and  perfedtior.s  of  the  other  are  but 
mechanical :  tliofe  of  the  epic  are  more  noble. 
Though  Homer  has  limited  his  place  to  Troy  and 
the  fields  about  it ;  his  adion  to  forty-ei  jht  natural 
days,  whereof  twelve  are  holidays,  or  cefTation 
irom  bufinef=,  during  the  funerals  of  Patroclus. 
To  proceed,  the  adlion  of  the  epic  is  greater  :  the 
extenfion  of  time  enlarges  the  pkafure  of  tlie 
reader,  and  the  epifodes  give  it  more  ornament, 
and  more  variety.  The  inflrudion  is  equal ;  but 
in  the  firft  is  only  inflruciive,  the  latter  forms  a 
hero  and  a  prince. 

If  it  fignifies  any  thing  which  of  them  is  of  the 
more  ancient  family,  the  beft  and  mofl  abfolute 
heroic  poem  was  written  by  Homer  long  before  tra- 
gedy vvas  invented  ;  but  if  wc  confiderthe  natural 
endowments,  and  acquired'parts,  which  are  neccf- 
fary  to  make  an  acconiplifhcd  writer  in  either  kind, 
tragedy  requires  a  lofs  and  more  confined  know- 
ledge :  moderate  learning,  and  obftrvation  of  the 
rules  is  fuSicient,  if  a  genius  be  not  wanting.  But 
in  an  epic  poet,  one  who  is  v.  orthy  ot  that  name, 
hefides  an  univerfal  genius,  is  required  univerfsl 
learning,  together  with  all  thofe  qualities  and  ac- 
quifuions  which  I  have  named  above,  and  as  many 
more  as  1  have,  through  haP,e  or  negligence, 
omitted.  And  after  all,  h-  muft  have  cxadly 
ftudied  Homer  and  Virgil  as  his  patterns,  Arif- 
totle and  has  guides,  and  Vida  and  Boffu  as  their 
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commentators,  with  many  others,  both  Italian 
and  Frencli  critics,  which  1  want  leifurc  here  to 
recommend. 

In  a  word,  what  I  have  to  fay  iti  relation  to 
this  fubjt'^1,  which  does  not  particularly  co»i<*ern 
fatire,  is,  tliat  the  greatnefs  of  an  heroic  poeir, 
beyond  that  of  a  tragedy,  may  eafily  be  difcovtrec", 
by  obferving  how  few  have  attempted  that  work, 
in  comparilon  of  thofc  who  have  written  dramas  ; 
and  of  thofe  iew,  how  fmall  a  number  have  fuc- 
ceeded.  But  leaving  the  critics  on  e-thcr  fide,  to 
contend  about  the  preference  due  to  th.is  or  that 
fort  of  poetry  5  1  will  haftcn  to  my  prcfent  buii- 
nefs,  which  is  the  antiquity  and  origin  of  fatiie, 
according  to  thofc  informations  which  1  have  re  > 
ceived  from  the  learned  CaAiubon,  Heinfius,  Ri- 
galtius,  Dacier,  and  the  Da'.tphin's  Juvenal ;  to 
which  I  fliall  add  fome  obfervations  of  my  own. 

There  has  been  a  long  difpute  among  the 
modern  critics,  whether  the  Romans  derived  their 
fatire  from  the  Grecians,  or  firft  invented  it  them- 
felvcs.  Julius  Scaliger,  and  Heinfius,  are  of  the 
firll  opinion;  Cafaubon,  Rigaltius,  Dacier,  and 
the  pubhflicr  of  the  Dauphin's  Juvenal,  maintain 
the  latter.  If  we  take  fatire  in  the  general  figni- 
fication  of  the  word,  as  it  is  ufed  in  all  modern 
languages  for  an  invedivc,  it  is  certain  that  is  al- 
moil  as  old  as  verfe  ;  and  though  hymns,  which 
are  praifes  of  God,  may  be  allov;ed  to  have  been 
before  it,  yet  the  defamation  of  other*  was  not 
long  after  it.  After  God  had  curfed  Adam  and 
Eve  in  Paradife,  the  hufoand  and  wife  excufcd 
themfelves,  by  laying  the  blame  on  one  another  ; 
and  gave  a  beginning  to  thofe  conjugal  dialogues 
in  profe,  which  the  poets  have  perfected  in  verfe, 
Tlie  third  chapter  of  Job  is  one  of  the  firft  in- 
flances  of  this  poem  in  Holy  .Scripture  ;  unlefs  we 
will  take  it  higher,  from  the  latter  end  of  the  k- 
cond ;  where  his  Wife  ttdvifes  him  to  curie  his 
Maker. 

The  original,  I  cbnfefs,  is  cot  much  to  the  ho- 
nour of  fatire;  but  here  it  v.-as  nature,  aind  that 
depraved  !  When  it  became  an  art,  it  bore  better 
fruit.     Only  we  have  learnt  thus  much  already, 
that  feoffs  and  revilings  are  of  the  grov/th  of  all 
nations;  and  confeqiiently  that  nehher  the  Greek 
poets  borrowed  from  otb.er  peopk  their  art  of  rail- 
ing, neither  needed  the   Romans  to  take  it   from 
them.  But  confidering  fatire  as  a  fjecics  of  poetry, 
l-.ere  the  war  begins  a'mongfl  the  critics.     Scaliger 
the  father  will  have  it  defcend  from  Greece  to 
Rome ;  and  derives  the  word  fatire  from  fatvnis, 
that    mixt   kind  of  animal,   or,   as  the   ancifiits 
thought  him,  rural  god,  made  up  betwixt  a  ti;au 
and   a  goat ;  with  a  human  head,  hooked  nofe, 
pouting  lips,  a  bunch  of  Aruma  undfer  the  chin, 
pricked  cars,  and  i;pright  horns;  the  tody  fllag- 
ged  vv-ith  hair,  efpccially  fror.i  the  wai)t,and  ending 
in  a  o-oat,  v;ith  the  legs  and  feet  oi  that  creaturc- 
But  tafaubon,  and   his   followers  with   reafon, 
condemn  this   derivation;   and  prove,  that  from 
fatyrus,  the  word  fatiia,  as  it   fignifies  a   poem, 
cannot  poilihly  defcend.  Tor fatira  is  not  properly  a 
fubftantive,  but  an  adjedtivc;    to  which  the  word 
/.?;;.v,in  Engli{h,a  charger,  or  large  platter,  is  uit- 
dcrilood  :  fo  that  the  Greek  poem,  made  according 
to  the  manner  of  a  fatyr,  and  expreirmg  his  quali- 
ties, mufl   properly  be   called  fatyrical,  and  uot 
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fktyr.  And  thus  fai*  it  is  allowed  that  the  Grcci;-.ns 
had  fach  poems  ;  but  that  they  were  wholly  dif- 
i.rent  in  I'pecies  from  that  to  whicli  the  Romans, 
gave  the  name  of  farire. 

Aiullotle  divides  ali  poetry,  in  relation  to  the 
prpgrels  of  it,  ijito  nature  without  art,  art  begun, 
and  art  completed.  Mankind,  even  the  moft 
barbarous,  have  the  feeds  of  poetry  implanted  in 
them.  The  firfl  fpecimen  of  it  v»?as  certainly 
fliown  in  th;  praife=  of  the  Deity,  and  prayers  to 
him;  and  as  they  are  of  natural  obligation,  lb 
they  are  likewife  of  divine  inftitution.  Which 
Milton  obferving,  introduces  Adam  and  Eve 
every  morning  adoring  God  in  hymns  and  prayers. 
The  fiifi  poetry  v,-as  tims  begun,  in  the  wild  notes 
of  natural  poetry,  before  the  invention  of  feel  and 
jncaliires.  The  Grecians  and  Romans  had  no 
ether  original  of  their  poetry.  Fefl:ivals  and  hol- 
lidays  foon-  fucceeded  to  private  worfhip,  and  we 
need  not  doubt  but  they  were  enjoined  by  the  true 
God  to  his  own  people  ;  as  they  vere  afterwards 
imitated  by  the  heathens;  who  by  die  light  of 
reafcn  knew  they  were  to  invoke  fome  fupcrior 
Eeing  in  their  neceCities,  and  to  thank  him  for 
his  benefits.  Thus  tiie  Grecian  holidays  v>'ere 
celebrated  with  olTerings  to  Bacchus  and  Ceres, 
and  otlier  d-'itics,  to  v»'h>ofe  bounty  they  fuppofed 
they  were  owing  for  their  corn  and  wine,  and 
ether  helps  of  life.  And  the  ancient  Romans, 
Horace  tells  lis,  paid  their  thanks  to  mother  earch, 
or  Velta,  to  Silvanus,  and  their  genius,  in  the 
fame  manner.  But  as  all  feftivals  have  a  double 
reafon  for  tlieir  inftitution  ;  the  firft  of  religion, 
the  other  of  recreation,  for  the  unbending  of  our 
minds ;  fo  both  the  Grecians  and  Romans  agreed, 
atter  tlieir  f:icrifices  were  performed,  to  fpend  the 
remainder  of  the  day  in  iports  and  merriments; 
amongll  \yhich,  fongs  and  dances,  and  that  which 
they  called  wit  (for  want  of  knowing  better ., 
were  the  chiefeft  entertainments.  The  Grecians 
had  a  notion  of  fatires,  whom  I  have  already  d(.f- 
c'ribed;  and  taking  them,  and  the  Sileni,  that  U, 
the  young  fatyrs  and  the  old,  for  the  tutors,  atten- 
dants, and  humble  companions  of  their  Bacchus 
habited  themfelves  like  tiiofe  rural  deities,  ai^.d  imi- 
tated them  in  their  ruflic  dazices,  to  which  they 
joined  fongs,  with  fome  foit  of  ruds  harmony,  but 
without  certain  numbers  :  and  to  thefe  they  added 
a  kind  of  chorus. 

The  Romans  alfo  (as  nature  is  the  fame  in  all 
places-)  though  they  knevv-  nothing  of  thofe  Grecian 
demigods,  nor  had  any  communication  with 
Greece,  yet  had  certainly  young  men,  who,  at 
tiieir  feftivals,  danced  and  fung  after  their  uncotith 
manner,  to  a  certain  kind  of  verfe,  which  they 
called  Saturnian  :  what  it  was,  we  have  no  certain 
light  from  antiquity  to  difcover;  but  we  may  con- 
clude, that,  like  the  Grecian,  it  was  void  ©f  art, 
or  at  leafb  with  very  feeble  beginnings  of  it. 
Tiiofe  ancient  Romans,  at  thefe  holidays,  which 
were  a  mixture  of  devotion  and  debauchery,  had 
a  cuflom  of  reproaching  each  other  with  their 
faults,  in  a  fort  of  extempore  poetry,  or  rather  a 
tuneable  hobbling  verfe  ;  and  they  anfwered  in 
the  fame  kind  of  grofs  raillery  ;  their  wit  and  their 
mufic  being  of  a  piece.  The  Grecians,  fays  Cafau- 
bon,  had  formerly  done  the  fame  in  the  perfons  of 
their  pethleut  fatyrs:  but  1  am  afraid  he  miftakes  | 
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the  matter,  and  confounds  the  fmging^and  daiKing-i 
of  the  fatyrs,  with  the  ruflical  entertainments  of 
tiie  firft  Pvomans.  The  reafon  of  my  opinion  is 
this ;  that  Cafaubon,  findmg  little  light  from  an- 
tiquity, of  thefe  beginnings  of  poetry,  amongft 
the  Grecians,  but  only  thele  reprefentations  of  fa- 
tyrs, who  carried  canifters,  and  cornucopias  full 
of  feveral  fruits  in  their  hands,  and  danced  with 
them  at  their  public  feafls  :  and  afterwards  read- 
ing Horace,  who  makes  mention  of  his  homely 
Romans  je. ling  at  one  another  in  the  fame  kind 
of  folenmlties,  might  fiippofe  thofe  wanton  fatyrs 
did  the  fame.  And  efpecially  becaufe  Horace 
poffibly  might  fecm  to  him  to  have  fliown  the 
original  of  all  poetry  in  general,  including  the 
Grecians  as  well  as  Romans.  Though  it  is  plainly 
otherwife,  that  he  only  defcribed  the  beginning, 
and  firft  rudiments  of  poetry  in  his  own  country. 
I'he  verfes  are  thefe,  which  h:  cites  from  the  firfl 
epiftk  of  the  fecond  book,  which  was  written  to 
Auguftus  . 

'  Agricola  prifci,  fortes,  parvoque  beati, 

"  Condita  poft  frumenta,levantes  tempore  fefta 

"  Corpus  et  ipfum  animum  fpe  finis  dura  feren- 

"  tern, 
"  Cum  fociis  operum  piieris,  et  conjuge  fida, 
"  Tellurem  porco,  Silvanum  la<51e  piabant, 
"   Horibus  et  vino  Geniummemorembrevisavl: 
"  Fefccnnina  per  hunc  inventa  licentia  morem 
"  Verfibus  alternis  opprobrio  ruftica  fudit." 

Ourbravs'ny  clov.'ns  of  old,  who  turn'd  the  foil. 

Content  with  little,  and  inur'd  to  toil, 

At  harvefi-home,  with  mirth  and  country- cheer 

Reftor'd  their  bodies  for  anotiier  year  ; 

Refrefh'd  their  fpirits  and  renew'cl  their  hope 

Offuch  a  future  feaft,  and  future  crop. 

Then,  with  their  frllow-joggcrs  of  the  ploughs, 

'Eheir  little  children  and  their  faithful  fnoufc, 

A  fow  they  flew  to  Vefta's  deity. 

And  kindly  milk,  Silvanus,  pour'd  to  thee. 

W.th  flowers,    and    wine,    their    genius    they 

ador'd ; 
A  Ihort  life,  and  a  merry,  was  the  word. 
From  flowing  cups,  defaming  rhymes  enfue. 
And  at  each  atlier  homely  taunts  they  threw. 
Yet  fincc  it  is  a  hard  conjedlure,  that  fo  great  a 
man  as  Cafaubon  fliould  mifapply  what   Horace 
writ  concerning  ancient  Rome,  to  the  ceremonie.-! 
and  manners  of  ancient  Greece,  I   will  not   infiil 
on  this  opinion,  but  rather  judge  in  general,  that 
fmce  all  poetry  had  its  original  from  religion,  that 
of  the  Grecians  and  R.omans  had  the  fame  begia- 
ning :   both  were  invented  at  feftivals  of  thaiikf- 
giving  :  and  both  wereprofecutrd  with  mirth  and 
raillery,    and    rudiments  of  verfe ;    amongft   the 
Greeks,    by    thofe  who   reprefented  fatyrs ;    and 
amongft  the  Romans  by  real  clowns. 

For,  indeed,  when  I  am  reading  Cafaubon  on 
thefe  two  fubjed:s,  methinks  I  hear  the  fame  ftory 
told  twice  over,  with  very  little  alteration.  Of 
which  Dacier  taking  notice  in  his  intrrpretatioii 
of  the  Latin  verfes  which  1  have  tranflated,  fays 
plainly,  thaf  the  beginning  of  poetry  was  the  fame, 
with  a  fmall  variety,  in  both  countries:  and  tliat 
the  mother  of  it,  in  all  nations,  was  devotion.  But 
what  is  yot  more  wonderful,  that  moft  learned 
critic  takes  notice  alfo,  in  his  illuft  rations  oo  the 
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fcrA  epiftle  of  tlic  feconJ  book,  that  as  the  poetry 
ol  the-  Roman';,  and  that  of  the  Grecians,  had  the 
fjiue  b'-giiininii^,  at  I'oafts  of  thunkfoiving,  as  It 
has  h'.eu  oblerved  :  and  the  old  comedy  of  the 
Clreeks,  whioli  was  invetftive.and  the  llitire  of  the 
Romung,  wliich  was  of  the  fomc  nature,  were  be- 
gun on  the  very  fame  occafion,  fo  tlie  fortune  of 
iotli,  in  proeefs  of  time,  was  julf  the  fi;nie  ;  the 
old  comedy  of  tlie  Grecians  was  forbidden,  for  its 
too  much  licence  in  expol'.ng  of  particular  perfoa.i, 
and  the  rude  facirc  of  the  Romans  was  alfo  punilh- 
td  by  a  law  of  the  Decemviri,  as  Horace  tells  us, 
in  thcfe  words : 

"  Libertafque  rccurrentcs  acccpta  per  annos 
"  Lufit  amabilitcr,  donee  jam  ficvus  apertam 
"  In  rabicm  verti  ca]Mt  jocus;  et  jur  Iioncflas 
"  Ire  domus  impune  minax:   dohicre  cruento 
"  Dente  laccliiti ;  fuit  intaftis  quoqiie  cura 
"  Conditione  fuper  communi,  quinetiam  lex, 
«'  Pcenaquc  lata,malo  qua;  nollit  carmini  qucm- 

"  quam 
"  Defcribi,  vcrtere  mndiim  formidine  fudis; 
*'  Ad    bene    ciicendum     dele»il;;ndumque     re- 

"  daeii." 

The  law  of  the  Decemviri  -was  this ;  "  Siquis 
"  occtntafTit  m:ili:m-  carum,  livi  condid.T;t,  quod 
"•  infamiam  faxit,  fiagitiamvc  alteri,  capital  cllo." 
A  ftrangc'  liketicfs,  and  barely  i)olilhle;  but  the 
iritics  being  all  of  ihe  fame  ojiinion,  it  becomes  nic 
to  be  ultnt,  and  to  fu'jiuit  to  better  judgmciita 
than  my  oun. 

But  to  return  to  the  Grecians,  from  whofe 
fatiric  dramas,  the  elder  Scaliger  and  Heinfius 
will  have  the  Roman  fulire  to  proceed ;  1  am  to 
take  a  view  of  tiK-m  firil,  and  fee  if  there  be 
any  fuch  dcfcent  from  them  as  thofe  aiilhors  have 
pretended. 

Thefpis,  or  whatfocvcr  he  were  that  invented 
Tragedy  (for  autliors  diifer)  mingled  with  them  a 
cliorus,  and  dancers,  and  fatyrs,  which  had  bven 
ufcd  in  the  celebrat'on  of  ilieirfcflivals  ;  and  there 
they  were  ever  afterwards  retained.  The  cha- 
racter of  them  was  alfo  kept,  which  was  mirth 
and  wantonnefs;  and  this  was  given,  I  fuppofe, 
to  the  folly  of  the  common  audience,  who  loon 
grow  weary  of  good  fenfe  ;  and,  as  we  daily  fee, 
in  our  own  age  and  country,  are  apt  to  forfake 
poetry,  and  Hill  ready  to  return  to  bufibonry  and 
farce.  From  hence  it  came,  tliat  the  Olympic 
games,  where  the  poets  contended  for  four  prizes, 
the  fiuiric  tragedy  was  the  lafl  of  them  ;  for,  in 
the  reft,  the  fatyrs  were  excluded  from  the  chorus. 
Among  the  plays  T)f  Euripides  which  are  yet  re- 
maining, there  is  one  of  thcfe  fatiric'?,  which  is 
called  the  Cyclops;  in  which  we  may  fee  the  na- 
ture of  thofe  poems,  and  from  thence  conclude 
what  iikenefs  they  have  tg  the  Roman  fatirc. 

The  ftory  of  this  Cyclops,  whofe  name  was 
Polyphemus,  fo  famous  in  the  Grecian  fables,  was. 
That  UlyfTus,  who,  v.  ith  his  company,  was  driven 
on  the  coaft  of  Sicily,  vvl-.crc  thofe  Cyclops  in- 
habited, coming  to  afk  relief  from  .Silcnus,  and 
the  fatyrs,  who  were  henifmen  to  that  one-eyed 
giant,  was  kindly  received  by  them,  t'nd  enter- 
tained; till,  being  perceived  by  Polyphemus,  they 
•were  made  prifnncrs  againft  the  rites  of  hofpiiaiicy, 
for  which  Ulyffcb  eloquently  pleaded  ;  v.ert  aficv- 


wards  put  down  in  tlic  «lcn,afed  fome  of  them  de" 
voured ;  after  which,  Ulyfles,  having  made  hiia 
drunk,  when  he  was  afleep,  thruil  .1  great  fire- 
brand into  his  eye  ;  and  fo  revenging  his  dead  fol- 
lowers, cfcaped  with  the  remai.iing  party  of  the 
living:  and  .Silenus,  and  the  I'atyis,  were  freed 
from  their  fervitude  under  Polyphemus,  and  rc- 
mittnl  to  tlicir  full  liberty  of  atteudiiig  and  ac- 
companying their  patron  ISacchus. 

This  was  the  fubjeifl  of  the  tragedy ;  which  be- 
ing one  of  thole  which  end  with  a  liappy  event, 
is  therefore  by  Ariftotle  judged  below  the  other 
fort,  whofe  fuccefs  is  unfortunate.  Notwithfland- 
iog  which,  the  fatyrs,  who  were  part  of  the 
"  dramatis  perfcnx,"  asv.ell  as  the  whole  chorus, 
were  piopcrly  introduced  into  the  nature  of  the 
poem,  which  is  mixed  of  iaice  snd  tragedy.  The 
adventure  of  UlylTcs  was  to  entertain  the  judging 
part  of  the  audience,  and  the  uncouth  perfons  of 
Silenus,  and  the  fatyrs,  to  divert  tlie  conmion 
people  with  their  grofs  railleries. 

Your  I^ordfliip  has  perceived  by  this  time,  that; 
this  fatiric  tragedy,  and  the  Roman  fatire,  have 
little  refemblances  in  any  other  features.  The 
very  kinds  are  different :  for  what  has  a  palloral 
tragedy  to  do  with  a  paper  of  verfcs  fatirically 
written .''  The  character  and  raillery  of  the  facyrs 
is  the  ouly  thing  that  could  pretend  to  a  Iikenefs  ; 
were  Scaliger  and  Melnfius  alive  to  maintain  their 
opinion.  >:ind  the  full  farces  of  the  Romans^ 
which  were  the  rudiments  of  their  poetry,  were 
written  before  they  had  any  communication  with 
the  Greeks  ;  or,  indeed,  any  knowledge  of  that 
people. 

Ar.d  here  it  will  be  proper  to  give  the  definition 
of  the  Greek  fatiric  poem,  from  Cafa.ubon,  before 
I  le^ve  this  fubjeet.  The  fatiric,  fays  he,  is  -J. 
dramatic  poeru,  annexed  to  a  tragedy  ;  having  a 
chorus,  which  confifts  of  fatyrs:  the  perfons  re- 
prefented  in  it,  are  iUuflrious  men  :  the  adion  of 
it  is  great ;  the  ftyle  is  partly  ferious,  and  partly 
jocular ;  and  the  event  of  the  aiflion  moft  com- 
monly is  happy. 

The  Grecians,  befides  thcfe  fatiric  tragedie?, 
had  another  kind  of  poem,  which  they  called  Silli; 
which  were  more  of  kin  to  the  Roman  fatire  : 
thofe  Silii  were  indeed  invecftive  poems,  but  of  a 
different  fpecits  from  the  Roman  poems  of  Ennius, 
Pacuvius,  Luciilus,  Horace,  and  the  reft  of  their 
fuccefibrs.  'Phey  were  fo  called,  fays  Cafaubon 
in  one  place,  from  Silenus,  the  fofter-father  to 
Bacchus;  but  in  another  place,  belhinkirg  him- 
felf  better,  he  derives  their  name  bts  m  aiAi.eumi;, 
from  their  fcofiing  and  pctulancy.  from  lemc 
fragments  of  the  Silli,  written  by  Ti:ricn,  wc  m;y 
find,  that  they  were  fatiric  poems,  full  of  paro- 
dies; that  is,  of  verfcs  patched  up  from  great  pcets, 
and  turned  into  another  fenfe  tlian  their  author  in- 
tended tleni.  Such  among  the  Romans  is  the 
famous  Cento  of  Aufoniu;,  where  the  words  are 
Virgil's  :  but  by  applying  them  to  another  fenfe, 
th'.y  iire  made  the  relation  of  a  >\  edding-night ; 
and  the  ael  of  confumniation  fulfomcly  defcribcd 
ill  the  very  words  of  the  mod  modeft  amongft  all 
poets.  Of  the  fame  manner  arc  our  fongs  which 
are  turned  into  burlefque,  and  the  fciious  words 
of  the  author  perverted  into  a  ridiculous  meaning. 
Th.iu  in  Tinicn's  Silli,  the  words  arc  ^-cncrally 
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^lw[e  of  Homer,  and  tlie  tragic  poets;  but  he  ap- 
ph's  them  fatirically  to  fome  cufloms  and  kinds  of 
iphilofophy,  which  he  arraigns.  But  the  Romans 
not  ufing  any  of  thefe  p:irodies  in  their  fatircs  ; 
fcinetihies,  indeed,  repeating  vcrfcs  of  other  men, 
as  Perfius  cites  fome  of  Nero's  ;  but  not  turning 
them  into  another  meaning,  the  Silli  cannot  be 
fiippofcd  to  be  the  original  of  Roman  fatire.  To 
theic  Silli,  confifling  of  parodies,  we  may  proper- 
ly add  the  fatires  which  were  written  againit  par- 
ticular perfons ;  fuch  as  were  the  iambics  of 
.Archilochus  againft  Lycambes,  which  Horace 
undoubtedly  imitated  in  fome  of  his  odes  and 
t?podcs,  whofe  titles  bear  a  fuflicient  witnefs  of  it ; 
I  might  alfo  name  the  inveiSive  of  Ovid  againft 
Ibis,  and  many  others :  but  thefe  are  the  under- 
^vood  of  fatire,  rather  tjian  the  timber-tree,  they 
are  not  a  general  extenllon,  as  reaching  only  to 
ibme  individual  perfon.  And  Horace  feems  to 
llave  purged  himielf  from  thofe  fplenetic  reflec- 
tions in  thofe  odes  and  epodes,  before  he  under- 
took the  noble  work  of  fatires,  which  were  properly 
lb  called. 

Thus,  my  Lord,  I  have  at  length  difengaged  my- 
felf  from  thofe  antiquities  of  Greece  :  and  have 
proved,  I  hope,  from  the  beft  critics,  that  the  Ro- 
man fatire  was  wot  borrowed  from  therice,  but  of 
their  own  manufa6lure  :  I  am  now  almofl:  gotten 
into  my  depth ;  at  leaft  by  the  help  of  Dacier  I 
am  fsvimming  towards  it.  Not  that  I , will  promifc 
always  to  follow  him,  any  more  than  he  follows 
Cafaubon ;  but  to  keep  in  my  eye,  as  my  trueft 
guide ;  and  where  I  think  he  may  pcfiibly  mif- 
iead  me,  there  to  have  recourfe  to  my  own  lights, 
as  !  expeil  that  others  fnould  do  by  me. 

Quintillian  fays,  in  plain  v/ords,  "  Satira  qui- 
"  dem  tota  ncftra  efl,:"  and  Horace  has  faid  the 
fame  thing  before  him,  fpeaking  of  his  predecef- 
for  in  that  fort  of  poetry,  "  El  Grrecis  intacfli  car- 
minis  audcr."  Notliing  can  be  clearer  than  the 
opinion  of  the  poet,  and  the  or?tor,  both  the  heE 
critics  of  the  two  belt  ages  of  the  Reman  empire, 
that  fatire  was  wholly  of  Latin  growth,  and  not 
tranfplanted  from  Athens  to  Rome.  Yet,  as  I 
have  faid,  Scaliger  the  father,  according  to  his 
cuflom,  that  is,  infolently  enough,  contradiifls 
tlieni  both;  and  gives  no  better  leafon,  than  the 
derivation  of  fatyrus  from  ea^u,  fulautds  ;  and  lo, 
from  the  letchery  of  thofe  faurts,  thinks  he  lias 
fitfnciently  proved,  that  fatire  is  derived  from 
them.  As  if  wantonncfs  and  hibricity  were  efien- 
tial  to  that  fort  oi'  poen^v,  which  ought  to  be  avoid- 
ed in  it.  His  other  allegation,  which  I  have  al- 
ready mentioned,  is  as  pitiful:  that  the  falrys 
carried  platters  and  canifters  full  of  fruit  in  their 
hands.  If  they  liad  entered  empty-handed,  had 
they  been  ever  the  kls  fatyrs  ?  Or  were  the  fruits 
and  the  flowers,  which  they  offered,  any  thing  of 
kin  to  fttire  ?  Or  any  argument  tliat  this  poem 
was  originally  Grecian  ?  Cafaubon  judged  better, 
and  his  opinio;i  is  grounded  on  fui-e  authority,  that 
fatire  was  dtrived  from  fatnyj,  a  Reman  word 
which  fignlfies  fuU,  and  abundant,  and  full  alfo 
of  variety,  in  which  nothing  is  war.tlng  in  its 
due  perfecflion.  It  is  thus,  fays  Dacier,  that  we 
lay  a  full  colour,  when  the  wool  has  taken  the 
%vhole  tindture,  and  drunk  in  as  much  of  the  dye 
as  ii  can  receive,     Accordinir  to  this  derivation 


from  /j/r>,  come?,  f^tura,  or  faly fa,  according  td 
the  new  fpelling  ;  as  optwnus  and  maxumus  are  now 
fpelled  opiimtis  and  viaximus.  Sniura,  as  I  have 
formerly  noted,  is  an  adje<5live,  and  relates  to  the 
word  lanx,  which  is  underflood.  And  this  lanx, 
in  Englifli,  a  charger,  or  large  platter,  was  yearly 
tilled  with  all  forts  of  fruits,  which  were  offered 
to  tlie  gods  at  their  feftivals,  as  the  premices,  or 
firfl-gatherings.  'Thefe  offerings  of  feveral  forts 
thus  mingled,  it  is  true,  were  not  known  to  the 
Grecians,  who  called  them  ■zaiKafrrot  Bvirlav,  a  fa- 
crifice  of  all  forts  of  fruits;  s.nd  ^av^rififiiav ,  when 
they  offered  all  kinds  of  grain,  ^'^irg^l  has  men- 
tioned tliefe  facrifices  in  his  Georgics. 

"  Lancibus  et  pandis  fumantia  reddimus  exta." 

And  in  another  place,  "  Lancefque  et  liba  feri- 
"  mus:"  that  is,  we  offer  the  fnioking  entrails  in 
great  platters,  and  v^^e  will  offer  the  chargers  and 
the  cakes. 

This  wordyirvjT?  has  been  afterv/ards  applied  to 
many  other  forts  of  mixtures ;  as  Feflus  calls  it  a 
kind  of  olla,  or  hotchpotch,  made  of  feveral  forts 
of  meats.  Laws  were  alfo  called  hgrsfatura:,  when 
they  were  of  feveral  heads  and  titles ;  like  our 
tacked  bills  of  pariiameht.  And  per  faturam  legem 
ferrs,  in  the  Roman  fenate,  was  to  carry  a  law 
without  telling  the  fenators,  or  counting  voices, 
when  tliey  w-ere  in  hafte.  Salluft  ufes  the  word 
perfat:n\im  pnienttc.s  exquirers ;  when  the  majority 
was  vifibly  on  one  fide.  From  whence  it  might 
probably  be  conjediued,  that  the  difcourfes  or  fa- 
tires of  Ennius,  Lucilius,  and  Horace,  as  we  now 
call  them,  took  their  name  ;  becaufe  they  are  full 
of  various  matters,  and  are  alfo  written  on  various 
fubjeds,  as  Porphyrius  fays.  But  Dacier  affirms, 
that  it  is  not  immediately  from,  thence  that  thefe 
fatires  are  fo  called  :  for  that  name  had  been  ufed 
formerly  for  other  things,  which  bore  a  nearer 
rcfemblance  to  thofe  difcourfes  of  Horace,  in  ex- 
plaining of  which  (continues  Dacier)  a  method  is 
to  be  purfuedj  of  which  Cafaubon  himfelf  has 
never  thouffht,  and  v\'hich  w  ill  put  all  things  into 
fo  clear  a  light,  that  no  farther  room  will  be  left 
for  the  leaft  difpute. 

During  the  Ipacc  of  almofl.  four  hundred  years, 
fince  the^building  of  their  city,  the  Romans  had 
never  knovi'n  any  entertainments  of  the  ftate  : 
chance  and  jollity  fi/ii  found  out  thofe  verfes 
which  they  called  Saturnian  and  Fefccnnine  :  or 
rather  human  nature,  which  is  inclined  to  poetry, 
firfl;  produced  them,  rude  and  barbarous,  and  un= 
polifhed,  as  all  other  operations  of  the  foul  are  in 
their  bcgi;;n:ngs,  before  they  are  cultivated  with  art 
and  lludy.  However,  in  occaftons  of  merriment 
they  were  firft  pradlifed;  and  this  rough  caft  un- 
hewn pcelry  was  inftead  of  l^agc-plays,  for  the 
fpace  of  one  hundred  and  twenty  years  together, 
'llicy  were  made  extempore,  and  were,  as  the 
French  call  them,  hnprompUis  ;  for  which  the  Tar- 
fians  of  old  were  much  renowned  ;  and  we  fee  the 
daily  examples  of  them  in  the  Italian  farces  of  Har- 
lequin and  Scaramuch.a.  Si:ch  v.^as  the  poetry  of 
that  favacre  people,  before  it  was  turned  into  num- 
bers, and  tiie  harmony  of  verfe.  Little  of  the  Sa- 
turnian verfes  is  now  remaining ;  we  only  know 
from  authors,  that  they  were  nearer  profe  than 
poetry,    without  ftet  or  raeafurs.      They  v/cre 
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ffff^fte"',  liut  not  'l/ifiirltii :  perViaps  they  might  be 
iilcd  in  the  roltmn  part  of  their  ceremonies;  and 
the  Fefcennine,  who  were  invented  after  thtm, 
in  their  afternoon's  debauchery,  becaufe  they  were 
fcoding  and  obfcene. 

The  Fefcennine  and  Satumiati  were  the  fame ; 
for  as  they  were  call-.d  Satumian  from  their  an- 
cientnefs,  when  Saturn  reigned  in  Italy;  they  were 
alfo  called  Fefcennine,  from  Fcfccnnina,  a  town  in 
the  fame  country,  where  they  were  firft  praAifcd. 
The  a<flors,  with  a^rofs  and  ruftic  kind  of  raillery, 
reproached  eadi  other  with  their  failinp;s;  and  at 
the  fame  time  were  nothing  fparing  of  it  to  their 
audieiicc.  Somewhat  of  this  cuftom  was  after- 
wards ntained  in  their  Siturnalia,  or  feafts  of  Sa- 
turn, celebrated  in  December;  at  leafl  all  Idnd  of 
freedom  in  fptech  was  then  allowed  to  flaves,  even 
sgainft  their  niaftcrs;  and  we  are  not  without 
fome  imitation  of  it  in  our  Chriflmas  gambols.  Sol- 
diers alfo  uled  thole  Fefcennine  \crie.'>,  after  mea- 
fure  and  numbers  had  been  added  to  them,  at  the 
triumph  of  their  generals  -.  of  which  we  have  an 
example  in  the  triumph  of  Julius  Casfar  over  Gaul, 
hi  thefe  expreiTions :  "  C;cfar  Gallias  fubcgit,  Nico- 
•*  medes  Caefarem ;  ecce  Cafar  nunc  triumphal,  tjui 
"  fubegit  Gallias;  Nicomedes  non  triumphat,  qui 
•'  fubegit  Casfarem."  The  vapours  of  wine  made 
the  firfi  fatirical  poets  amongft  the  Romans ; 
vifhich,  fays  Dacier,  we  cannot  better  reprefent, 
than  by  imagining  a  compr.ny  of  clovi-ns  on  a  ho- 
liday, dancing  lubberly,  and  upbraiding  one  ano- 
ther in  cKtcmporc  doggrel,  with  their  defe61s  and 
vices,  and  the  ftories  that  were  told  of  them  in 
bake-houies  and  barbers- fliops. 

When  they  began  to  be  fomewhat  better  bred, 
and  were  entering,  as  I  may  fay,  into  the  firft 
rudiments  of  civil  converfation,  they  left  thefe 
heOge-notes,  for  anoth-sr  fort  of  poem,  fomcwhat 
polilhed,  v/hicli  was  aifo  full  of  plealant  raillery, 
but  witliout  any  mixture  of  obfccnity.  This  fcrt 
of  poetry  appeared  under  the  name  of  fatire,  be- 
caufe of  its  variety :  and  this  fatire  was  adorned 
with  compofitions  of  mufic,  and  witli  dances;  hut 
lafciviotis  pofturej  were  banifhed  from  it.  In  the 
Tufcan  language,  fays  I. ivy,  the  word  hijinr  fig- 
nifics  a  player :  and  therefore  thofe  ac^lors,  which 
were  fii-Il  brought  from  F.truria  to  Rome,  on  oc- 
caCon  of  a  peftilence ;  v/hcn  the  Romans  were 
admoniflied  to  avert  the  anger  of  the  gods  by 
plays,  in  the  year  ab  Urhe  Condita  ccc.xc  :  thofe 
aiflors,  I  fay,  were  then  fore  called  hifirloms  :  and 
that  name  has  fince  remained,  notonly  to  a6tors  Ro- 
man bom, but  to  all  others  of  every  nation.  They 
played  not  the  former  extempore  AufF  of  Fefcen- 
nine verfes,  or  clownifli  jefls;  but  what  they  aftcd 
■was  a  kind  of  civil  cleanly  farce,  withmufic  auddan- 
ccs,  and  motions  that  were  proper  to  the  fubjcd:. 
In  tliis  condition  Livi'.is  Andronicus  found  the 
ftage,  when  he  attempted  firft,  inftead  of  farces, 
to  fupply  it  with  a  noliler  entertainment  of  tra- 
gedies and  comedies.  This  man  was  a  Grecian 
born,  and  being  made  a  flave  by  Livius  Salinator, 
and  brought  to  Rome,  had  the  education  of  his 
patron's  children  committed  to  him.  W'liich  truft 
he  difcharged  ib  much  to  the  fatisiadiiou  of  his 
mafter,  that  he  gave  him  his  liberty. 

Andronicus,  thus  become  a  freeman  of  Rome, 
added  to  his  own  name  tliat  of  Liviu5  his  niafler ; 


and,-  as  I  obfervcd,  was  the  firft  author  of  a  regu- 
lar play  in   that  coriimonwealth.     J3eing  already 
inftrudcd  in  his  native  country,  in  the  manners 
and  decencies  of  the  Athenian  theatre,  and  con- 
verf.int  in  the  Arch.ra  cn,:.ma!ia,  or  old  comedy  of 
Ariffophaiies,  and  the  rcll  of  the  Grecian  poets; 
he  took  from  that  mode!  his  own  dcfigning  of 
plays  for  the  Roman  llage.    The  firfl  of  which, 
was  reprcfented  in   the   year  cccccxiv  fince  the 
building  of  Rome,  as  'I'uUy,  from  the  commenta- 
ries of  Atticua,  has  afTured  us:   it  was  after  the 
end  of  the  firft  Funic  war,  the  year  before  I^nnius 
was  born.    Dacier  has  not  carried  the  matter  alto- 
gether thus  far ;  he  only  fays,  that  one  I.ivius  An- 
dronicus was  the  firft  ftage-poct  at  Rome  :  but  £ 
will  adventure  on  this  hint,  to  advance  another 
propofitlon,  which  I  hope  the  learned  will  approve. 
And  thoi'.gh  we  have  not  any  thing  of  Androni- 
cus remaining  to  juftify  my  conjeiSiure,  yet  it  is 
ejxeeding  probable,  that  having  read  tlie  works 
of  thofe  Grecian  wits,  his  countrymen,  he  imi- 
tated not   only  the   ground- work,  but  alfo   the 
manner  of  their  writing.     And  how  grave  focver 
his  tragedies  might  be,  yet  in  his  comedies  he  e~- 
prefled  the  way  of  Ariftophanes,  Eupolis,  and  the 
reft,  which  wa?  to  call  fome  perfons  by  their  own 
names,  and  to  e\-pofe  their  dcfefts  to  the  laughter 
of  the  people.     The  esampl  5  of  which  we  have 
in  the  foremcntioned  Ariftophanes,  who  turned 
the  wife  Socrates  into  ridicule ;  and   is  alfo  very 
free  with  the  management  of  Cleon,  Alcibiades, 
and  other  minifters  of  the  Athenian  goverr.ment. 
Now  if  this  be  granted,  we  may  canly  fuppofe, 
that  the  firft  hint  of  fatirical  plays  on  the  Roman 
ftage  was  given  by  the  Greeks.     Not  from  the 
fatyrica,  for  that  has  been  reafonably  exploded  in 
the  former  part  of  this  diicourfe ;  but  from  their 
old  comedy,  which  was  imitated   firft   by   Livius 
Andronicus.     And  then  Qui'^'^'''''"    -"^^  Horace 
muil  be  cautidiifly  interpreted,  where  they  affirm, 
that  fatire  is  wholly  Roman ;  and  a  fort  of  verfe, 
which  was  not  touched  on  by  the  Grecians.    The 
recnncilement   of  my  opinion  to  the  ftandard  of 
their  judgment,    is  not,   however,  very  difficulty 
fince  they  fpake  of  fatire,  not  as  in   its  firft  ele- 
ments, but  as  it  was  formed  into  a  fcpnrate  work; 
begun  by  Ennius,  purfued  by  Luciliu?,  and  com- 
pleted afterwards  by  Horace.    1'he  proof  depends 
only  on  this  poftulatum :  that   the   comedies  of 
Andronicus,  which  were  imitations  of  the  Greek, 
Vi'cre  alfo  imitations  of  their  railleries,  and  reflec- 
tions on  particular  perfon.=.    For  if  this  be  granted 
me,  w:i'ch  is  a   moft   probable   fuppofition,  it  is 
eafy  to  infer,  that  the  firft  light  which  was  given 
to  the  Roman  theatrical  fatire,  was  from  the  pla}'s 
of  l,ivius  Andionieus.     Which  will  be  more  ma- 
nifeftly  dilcovered,  when  J  come  to  fpeak  of  En- 
nius. In  the  mean  time  1  will  return  to  Dacier. 

'I'he  people,  fays  he,  ran  in  crowds  to  thefe 
new  entertainments  of  Andronicus,  as  to  pieces 
which  were  more  noble  in  thcLf"  kind,  and  more 
perfeft  than  their  former  fatlrcs,  which  for  fome 
time  they  neglecSfcd  and  abandoned.  But  not  long 
after,  they  took  them  up  a^ain;  and  then  they 
joined  thtm  to  their  comedies:  playing  them  at 
the  end  of  every  drama  ;  as  the  French  continue 
at  this  day  to  a6l  their  farces;  in  the  nature  of  a 
feparatc  entcitainnie.'^t  ficm  their  tragedies.    But 
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more  particularly  they  were  joined  to  the  Attc!- 
lane  fables,  fays  Cafaubon  ;  v.;hich  were  plays  in- 
vented by  the  Ofei.  Thofe  fables,  fays  Valerius 
Maximus,  cut  of  Livy,  were  tempered  with 
the  Italian  levcrity,  and  free  from  any  note  of 
infamy  or  obfcencnefs ;  and,  as  an  old  commen- 
tator on  Juvenai  affirms,  the  txorciarii,  which 
were  fingers  and  dancers,  eiite;ed  to  entertain 
tiie  people  with  light  fongs,  and  mimical  gef- 
tures,  that  they  might  not  go  away  oppreffed 
Vvirh  melancholy,  from  thofe  ftriot;s  pieces  of  the 
theatre.  So  that  the  ancient  facire  of  the  Romans 
was  in  exiemporiiry  reproaches:  the  nest  v/as 
farce,  wliich  was  brought  from  Tufcany :  to  that 
iuccecded  tlie  plays  of  Andronicus,  from  the  old 
comL:dy  of  the  Grecia'as  :  and  out  of  all  thel'e, 
fprung  two  fevcral  branches  of  new  Roman  fa- 
tire ;  Lke  diS'erent  fcions  from  the  fuine  root: 
which  I  fliall  prove  with  as  much  brevity  as  the 
fubjeift  will  allow. 

A  year  after  Andronicus  had  opened  the  R.o- 
man  Ilage  with  his  new  drariias,  finnius  was  born  ; 
who,  when  he  v^-as  grown  to  man's  eflate,  having 
Isrioufly  tonfidered  the  genius  of  the  people,  and 
]iow  eagerly  they  followed  tiie  firfl  fatires,  thought 
it  would  be  wouh  his  pains  to  refine  upon  the  pro- 
ject, and  to  write  fatires,  not  to  be  acted  on  the 
theatre,  but  read.  He  prefeivcd  the  ground-work 
of  their  plcafantry,  their  venom,  and  their  raillery 
on  particular  pcrfons,  and  general  vices  :  and  by 
this  means,  avoiding  the  danger  of  an  ill  fiiccefs, 
in  a  public  rtpiefentation,  he  hpped  to  he  as  well 
received  in  the  cabinet  as  Andronicus  had  been 
upon  the  flage.  The  event  was  ariRyerable  to  his 
expectation.  He  made  difccurfes  in  feveral  forts 
of  verfe,  varied  often  in  the  fame  paper ;  retain- 
ing flill  in  the  title  their  original  name  of  fatire. 
Both  in  relation  to  the  fubjecls,  and  the  variety 
of  matters  contained  in  them,  the  fatires  of  Horace 
are  entirely  like  them ;  only  Ennius,  as  I  faid, 
confines  not  himfelf  to  one  fort  of  vc;  fe,  as  Ho- 
race does;  but  taking  example  from  the  Greeks, 
and  even  from  Homer  himfelf  in  his  Margites, 
whidi  is  a  kind  of  fatire,  as  bcaliger  obferves, 
gives  himfelf  the  licence,  v;hen  one  fort  of  num- 
bers runs  not  cafiiy,  to  run  into  another,  as  his 
fancy  di(5fates.  For  he  makes  no  difficulty  to 
mingle  hexameter  with  iambic  tremeters;  or 
with  trochaic  tetrameters ;  as  appears  by  thci'e 
fragments  whicli  arc  yet  remaining  of  him:  Ho- 
race has  thouglit  him  worthy  to  be  copied ;  in- 
lerting  many  things  of  his  into  his  ov.'n  fatires,  as 
Virgil  has  done  in  his  j?ineid. 

Here  we  have  Dacier  making  out  that  Ennius 
was  the  firft  fatirift  in  that  way  of  writing,  whicii 
Avas  of  his  invention ;  that  is,  fatire  abllradled 
from  the  ftage,  and  nevi'  modelled  into  papers  o'' 
verfe,  on  feveral  fubjedts.  E:it  he  will  have  En- 
iiius  take  the  groimd-woik  of  fatire  from  the  firfl, 
farces  of  the  E.omans,  rather  than  from  the  formed 
idays  of  Livius  Andronicus,  which  were  copied 
from  the  Grecian  comedies.  It  may  poiribly  be 
I'o ;  but  Dacier  knows  no  more  of  it  than  1  do. 
And  it  feems  to  me  the  more  probable  opinion, 
that  he  ratlier  imitated  the  fine  railleries  of  the 
Greeks,  whicli  he  faw  in  th.e  pieces  of  Androni- 
cus, than  the  coarfenefs  of  ail  his  old  countrymen, 
in  their  ciownifa  estcmporary  way  of  jeerii^g'. 
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But,  bcfides  this,  it  is  unlverfally  gfant»d,  that 
Ennius,  though  an  Italian,  v.'as  excellently  learned 
in  the  Greek  language.  His  verfes  were  fluffed 
with  fragments  of  it,  even  to  a  fault :  and  he  him- 
felf believed,  according  to  the  Pythagorean  opi- 
nion, that  the  foul  of  Homer  was  transfufed  into 
him:  whicii  Pcifius  obferves  in  his  fixth  fatire  : 
"  pofiquam  defi.ertuit  efle  Ma:onides."  But  this 
being  only  the  private  opinion  of  fo  inconfiderablc 
a  man  as  I  am,  I  leave  it  to  the  farther  difquifi- 
tion  of  the  critics,  if  they  think  it  worih  their 
notice.  I\loll:  evident  it  is,  that  v,  hetlier  he  imi- 
tated the  Roman  fare  ,  or  tlie  Greek  comedies, 
he  is  to  be  acknowledged  for  the  firft  author  of 
Roman  fatire,  as  it  is  pio^ierly  fo  called,  and  dif- 
tinguifiicd  from  any  fort  of  flage-play. 

Of  Pacuvius,  who  fucceeded  him,  there  is  little  to 
be  faid,  becaufe  there  is  fo  little  remaining  of  him : 
only  that  he  is  taken  to  be  the  nephew  of  Ennius, 
his  filler's  fon  ;  that  in  probability  he  was  infiruc- 
ted  by  his  .uncle,  in  his  way  of  fatire,  which  we 
are  told  he  has  copied ;  but  v/hat  advances  he 
made,  we  know  not. 

Eucilius  came  into  the  w-orld,  when  Pacuvius 
flourillicd  mofl; ;  he  alfo  made  fatires  after  the 
manner  of  Ennius,  but  he  gave  them  a  more 
graceful  turn ;  and  endeavoured  to  imitate  more 
clofely  the  Vetus  Comada  of  the  Gre  :ks  :  of  the 
v/hich  the  old  original  Roman  fatire  had  no  idea, 
till  the  time  of  Eivius  Andronicus.  And  though 
Horace  feems  to  have  made  Lucilius  the  firfl  au- 
thor of  fatire  in  verfe  amongll  the  Romans,  in 
thcfe  words,  "  Quid  cum  efl  Lucilius  aufus  primus 
"  in  liunc  operis  componere  carmina  morem:"  he 
is  only  thus  to  be  undcrflood,  chat  Lucilius  had 
given  a  more  graceful  turn  to  the  faiire  of  Ennius 
and  Pacuvius;  not  that  he  invented  a  new  fatire 
of  his  own:  and  Quintillan  feems  to  explain  this 
pafTage  of  Hoi-ace  in  thefe  woids:  "  Satira  qui- 
"  dera  tota  noflra  efl,  in  qua  primus  infignem 
"  laude  adeptus  eft  Lucilius." 

7'hus,  both  Horace  and  Quintillan  give  a  kind 
of  primacy  of  hononr  to  Ijuciiius,  among  the 
Latin  fa'tirifls.  For  as  the  Roman  language  grew 
more  refined,  fo  much  more  capable  it  was  of  re- 
ceiving the  Grecian  beauties  in  his  time  :  Horace 
and  QuintilJan  could  mean  no  more,  than  tliat 
Lucilius  writ  better  than  Ei.nius  and  Pacuvius. 
on  the  fame  account  v.-e  prefer  Horace  to  Luci- 
lius: both  of  them  imitated  the  old  Greek  co- 
medy ;  i.nd  fi)  did  Ennius  and  Pacuvius  before 
them.  The  polifliing  of  the  Latin  tongue,  in  the 
fuccsfllon  of .  times,  made  the  only  difference. 
And  Horace  himfelf,  in  two  of  his  fatires,  writ- 
ten purpofely  on  this  fubjedl,  thinks  the  Romans 
of  his  age  were  too  partial  in  their  commendations 
of  Luciliu^;  who  writ  not  only  loofely,  and  mud- 
dily,  with  little  art,  and  much  lefs  care,  but  alio 
in  a  time  when  the  Latin  tongue  was  not  yet  fuf- 
ficiently  purged  from  t'le  dregs  ofbarbarifm;  and 
many  fignificant  and  founding  words,  which  the 
Romans  wanted,  were  not  admitted  even  in  the 
times  of  Lucretius  and  Cicero,  of  which  both 
complain. 

But,  to  proceed,  Dacier  judly  taxes  Cafaubon, 
faving,  that  th.e  iatires  of  I,ucilius  were  wholly 
difil-rent  in  fpecie,  from  tb.cfe  of  Ennins  and  Pa- 
cuvius.'   Cafatibon  was  led  into  that  miRake  by 
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I)iomedcs  the  grnmmarir.n,  who  in  cfled  fays 
this:  fatire,  amonir  the  Romans,  but  not  Hniouy;  the 
Crci-ks,  was  a  biting  invcdlivc  poem,  made  altt-r 
the  model  of  tlic  ancient  comedy  for  the  repre- 
lienfion  of  vices;  fuch  as  were  the  poems  of  Lu- 
cilius,  of  Horace,  and  of  Perfius.  But  in  former 
times,  the  name  of  fatire  was  given  to  poems, 
which  were  conipofetl  of  i'everal  forts  of  verfes  : 
fuch  as  wcie  made  by  Liinius  and  Paeuvius  :  more 
fully  exprefi'ing  the  •tymology  of  the  word  fatire, 
iTomftitiirii,  wh  rh  we  have  obl'erved.  Here  it  is 
inanifeft,  that  Diomedcs  makes  a  fpccifical  diftinc- 
tion  betwixt  the  fatires  of  Knnius  and  thofe  of  I,u- 
ciliiis.  But  this,  as  we  fay  in  I'luglifh,  is  only  a 
diftinelion  without  a  difFerence;  for  the  reafon  of 
it  is  ridiculous,  and  abfolutely  falfe.  This  was 
that  which  cozened  honcit  Caiaubon,  who,  rely- 
ing on  Diomedes,  had  not  fufllciently  examined 
the  origin  and  nature  cf  thofe  two  fatires:  which 
were  entirely  the  fame,  both  in  the  matter  and 
the  form.  For  all  that  Lucilius  performed  be- 
yond his  predeccflars,  Ennius  and  Pccuvius,  was 
only  the  adding  of  more  politenefs,  and  more  fait; 
"without  any  clumge  in  the  fubftance  of  the  poem: 
and  though  Lucilius  put  not  together  in  the  fame 
iatirc  feveral  forts  of  verfes,  as  Ennius  did ;  yet 
he  compofed  feveral  fatires  of  feveral  forts  of 
verfes,  and  mingled  them  wiih  Greek  vcrfcs:  one 
poem  conlifteu  only  of  hexameters  ;  and  anotiier 
vas  entirely  of  i;'.mbics ;  a  third  of  trochaics ;  as 
is  vifible,  by  tlie  fragments  yet  remaining  of  his 
works.  In  Ihort,  if  the  fatires  of  I^ucilius  are 
therefore  faid  to  be  wholly  different  from  thcfe  of 
Ennius,  becaufe-he  added  much  more  of  beauty 
and  polifliing  to  liis  own  poems,  than  are  to  be 
found  in  thofe  before  him;  it  \\\\\  follow  from 
hence,  that  the  fatires  of  Horace  are  wholly  dif- 
ferent from  thofe  of  Lucilius,  becaufe  Horace 
has  not  lefs  furpaffed  Lucilius  in  the  elegancy  of 
his  writing,  than  l-ucilius  furpaffed  Ennius  in  the 
turn  and  ornament  of  his.  1  his  paliage  of  Dio- 
niedes  has  alfo  drawn  Doufa,  th.c  fon,  into  the 
fame  error  of  Cafuabcn,  wh.ich  I  fay,  not  to  c\- 
pofc  the  little  failings  of  thofe  judicious  men,  but 
only  to  make  it  appear,  with  how  much  diffidence 
and  caution  we  are  to  read  their  works ;  when 
they  treat  a  fubjeifl  of  fo  much  obfcurity,  and  fo 
very  ancient,  as  is  this  of  fatire. 

Having  thus  brought  down  the  hifcory  of  fatire 
from  its  original,  to  the  times  of  Hrracc,  and 
fhovvH  the  feveral  clianges  of  it;  I  fhciild  here  dif- 
cover  fome  of  thofe  graces  v.hich  Horace  added 
.  to  it,  hut  that  I  think  it  will  be  more  proper  to 
defer  that  undertaking,  till  I  make  the  compari- 
fon  betwixt  him  and  Juvenal.  In  the  meanwhile, 
following  t!ie  order  of  time,  it  will  he  neccffiry 
to  fay  fomewhat  of  another  kind  of  faMre,  which 
alfo  was  defcended  from  the  ancl:nts.  it  is  that 
which  we  call  the  Varronian  fatire,  but  which 
Varro  himfelf  calls  the  Menippean ;  becaufe 
Va; TO.  the  mod  learned  cf  the  Romans,  was  the 
firrt  author  of  it,  who  imitated,  in  his  works,  the 
mrnner  of  ATenippus,  the  Gadarcnian,  who  prc- 
fefied  the  philofophy  of  the  Cynics. 

This  fort  of  fatire  was  not  only  compofed  cf 
feveral  forts  of  vcrfe,  like  thofe  of  P>.nius,  but 
was  alfo  mixed  with  profe  ;  and  Greek  was  Iprink- 
]*.il  amongll  the  Latin.     Qviintilian,  after  he  had 


fpoktn  of  the  fatire  of  Lucilius,  adds  what  fol- 
lows: "  There  is  another  and  former  kind  of  fa- 
"  tire,  compofed  by  Terentiiis  Varro,  the  mofl 
"  learned  of  the  Romans:  in  which  he  was  not 
"  fatislied  alone  with  mingling  in  it  feveral  forts 
"  of  verfc."  The  only  difficulty  of  this  paflage 
is,  that  CHiintilian  tells  us,  that  this  fatire  of 
Varro  was  of  a  former  kind.  For  how  can  we 
poflibly  imagine  this  to  be,  fincc  Varro,  who  was 
contemporary  to  Cicero,  but  mufi  confefjuently 
be  after  Lucilius  ?  (^lintilian  meant  not,  that;  the 
fatire  of  Varro  was  in  order  of  time  before  Luci- 
lius; he  would  only  give  us  to  underiland,  that 
the  Varronian  fi'.tite,  with  a  mixture  of  feveral 
forts  of  verfes,  was  more  after  the  manner  of  f,n- 
nius  and  Pacuvius,  than  that  of  Lucilius,  who 
was  more  fevere,  and  more  corrcvir ;  and  gave 
himfelf  lefs  liberty  in  the  mixture  of  his  verfes,  in 
the  fame  poem. 

We  have  nothing  remaining  of  thofe  Varronian 
fatires,  excepting  i'ome  inconliderable  fragments, 
and  thofe  for  the  moil  part  much  corrupted.  The 
titles  of  many  of  them  are  indeed  ]ireferved,  and 
they  are  generally  double :  from  v/hence,  at  leaf!-, 
we  may  underftand,  how  many  various  fubje(5ls 
^^•c^e  treated  by  that  author.  'I'ully,  in  his  Aca- 
cK'mics,  introduces  Varro  himfelf  giving  us  fome 
light  concerning  the  fcope  and  defign  of  thofe 
works.  Wherein,  after  he  had  fliovvn  his  reafons 
why  he  did  not  ix  ptoft-Jfo  write  of  philofopjiy,  he 
adds  what  follows.  Notwithflr.nding,  fays  he, 
that  thofe  pieces  of  mine,  wherein  I  have  imitated 
Alenippus,  though  I  have  not  tranfiated  him,  are 
fprinklcd  with  a  kind  of  mirth  and  gaiety  :  yet 
many  things  are  there  infeited  which  are  drawn 
from  the  very  entrails  of  philofophy,  and  manr 
things  feverely  argue<l :  which  I  have  mingled 
with  pleafantries  on  purpofe  that  they  may  more 
eafily  go  down  with  the  common  fort  of  un- 
learned readers.  'Fhe  reft  of  the  fcntence  is  fo 
lame,  that  we  can  only  make  tluis  much  out  of  it} 
that  in  the  compofiti()n  of  his  fatires,  he  fo  tem- 
pered philology  v.'ith  philol'ophy,  that  his  work 
was  a  mixture  cf  them  both.  And  'I'lilly  himfelf 
confirms  us  in  this  opinion;  when,  a  little  after, 
he  addreffes  himfelf  to  Varro  in  thefe  words : 
''  And  you  yourfclf  have  compofed  a  moft  ele- 
'•  gant  and  complete  poem  ;  you  have  begun  phi- 
"  lofoph.y  in  many  places  :  fuJFicieiit  to  incite  us, 
''  though  too  little  to  inftruO'l  us."  'i  l.us  it  ap- 
pears, that  \''ano  was  one  of  ihofe  v.riters  wlioni 
they  called  arfHooyiXoloii  (tudious  of  laughter;  and 
that,  as  learned  as  he  was,  his  bafmefs  was  more 
to  divert  his  reader,  than  to  teach  him.  And  he 
intituled  his  own  fatires  iVTcnippean  :  not  that  Mc- 
nippus  had  written  any  fatires  (for  his  were  cither 
dialogues  or  tpiftles),  hut  that  Varro  imitated  his 
flyle,  his  manner,  his  facetioufnefs.  All  that  we 
know  farther  of  Alenippus  and  his  writings, 
which  are  wholly  loft,  is,  that  by  fome  he  is 
efteemed,  as,  amongll  the  reft,  by  Varro ;  by 
.others  he  is  noted  of  Cynical  impudence,  and  ob- 
fcenity :  thut  he  was  much  given  to  thofe  pair- 
dies,  which  I  have  already  mentioned ;  that  is,  he 
often  quoted  th.e  verfes  cf  Homer  and  'J'c  'Fragic 
Poets,  and  turned  their  ferious  meaning  mto  fome- 
thing  that  Vvas  ridiculous;  whereas  Varro's  fatires 
are  by  Tul.'y  c;:ilcd  abfolute,  und  nioft  cLgunt^ 
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and  various  poems.  Lucian  -vvho  was  emulous  of 
tliis  Mcnippus,  feems  to  have  iinitated  both  His 
manners  aud  his  flyle  in  many  of  his  dialogues; 
TV'hcre  Menippus  himfelf  is  often  introduced  as  a 
fpeaker  in  them,  and  as  a  perpetual  buifcon  :  parti- 
cularly his  character  is  exprclTid  in  the  beginning; 
of  that  dialogue,  which  is  called  tiixi-i^c.irix. 
Eut  Varro,  in  imitating  him,  avoids  iiis  impu- 
dence and  filthlnei's,  and  only  exprefles  liis  v/:tty 
pleafantry. 

This  v.e  may  believe  for  certain,  that  as  his 
fubjefts  -svere  various,  fo  mod  of  them  were  ta^les 
or  ftories  of  his  own  invention.  Which  is  alfo 
manifeft  from  antiquity,  by  thofe  authors  who  are 
acknowledged  to  h^ve  v/ritten  Varronian  fatires, 
in  imitation  of  his :  of  v-'hom  the  chief  is  Petio- 
eIus  Arbiter,  whofe  fatire,  they  fay,  is  r.ow  princcd 
in  Holland,  wholly  recovered  and  made  complete  : 
when  it  is  m&de  public,  it  will  eafily  be  feen  by 
any  one  fentence,  whether  it  be  fuppoiltitious  or 
genuine.  Many  of  Lucian's  dialogues  may  alio 
be  properly  called  Varronian  fatires;  particularly 
his  True  Hiitory ;  and  confequently  the  Golden 
Afs  of  ApiTlyius,  which  is  tiiken  from  him.  Of 
the  fame  ftun-.p  is  the  Mock  Deification  of  Clau- 
tlius,  by  Seneca  :  and  the  Synipofmm,  or  Crtlars 
©f  (uiian  tlie  Em.t)eror.  Amongil  the  moderns 
Ti'e  may  reckon  the  Encomium  Morix  of  Eraf- 
iKus,  Barclay's  Enuhormio,  and  a  volume  of  Ger- 
ir:a.n  av.tbors,  which  my  ingenious  friend  Mr. 
•  Charles  I'lilligrew  ciice  kat  me.  In  the  Englifii 
I  remember  none,  which  are  mixed  v.Ith  profe,  as 
"Vnrro's  were :  but  of  the  fume  kind  is  Mother 
Hubbard'i  'I'ale  in  Spenfer ;  and  (if  it  be  not  too 
vain  to  mention  any  tiling  of  my  own)  the  pi:>ems 
01  Abfalom  and  Mac  I'iccno. 

This  is  what  1  have  to  fay  in  general  of  fitire  •. 
only,  as  Cacier  has  obferved  before  me,  we  may 
take  notice  that  the  word  fatire  is  of  a  mor  ge- 
neral fignificaiion  in  l^atin,  thzn  in  French  or 
Englifii.  For  amongft  the  Romans  it  v.  as  not 
only  ui'ed  for  thoie  uifcourfes  which  decried  vice, 
or  expofed  foily ;  bat  for  others  alfo,  w'h^re  vir- 
tue was  recommended  But  in  our  modern  lan- 
guages we  apply  it  only  to  the  inveciive  poems, 
■where  the  very  name  of  fatire  is  fonnidable  to 
thofe  perfcns,  who  would  appear  to  the  world 
what  they  are  not  in  thcmfelvcs.  For  in  Englifb, 
to  fay  fatire,  is  to  mean  refleclicn,  as  we  ufe  that 
x\'ord  in  the  worl  fenfe ;  or  as  the  French  call 
it,  more  prcpeily,  Medifance.  In  the  criticifm 
<jf  fpelling,  it  ought  to  be  with  /  and  not  with  v, 
to  di'linguiin  its  true  derivation  (ronijhiura,  not 
from  Salyriis.  Aud  if  this  be  fa,  then  it  is  falfc 
tpelled  throughout  this  book  ;  for  here  it  is  writ 


them,  that  lie  may  make  room  for  his  own  dar- 
ling.   Such  is  the  partiality  of  mankind,  to  fet  up 
tliat   intereft   which    they    have    once   efpoufed, 
though  it  be  to  the  prejudice  of  truth,  morality, 
and  common  juftice  :  and  efpecially  in  the  pro- 
duftions  of  the  brain.    As  authors  generally  think 
themfelves  the  bed  poets,  becaufe  they  cannot  go 
out  of  themfelves  to  judge  fincerely  of  their  bet- 
ters ;  fo  it  is  with  critics,  who,  having  flrft  taken 
a  liking  to  one  of  thefe  poets,  proceed  to  comment 
on  him,  and  to  illuurate  him :   after  w^hicii  they 
fail  ill  love  with  their  own  labours,  to  that  de- 
gree of  blind  fondnefs,  that  at  length  they  defend 
and  exalt  their  author,  not  fo  much  for  his  fake 
as  for  their  own.     It  is  a  folly  of  the  fame  nature, 
with    that  of  the   Rom.ans   themfelves,  in   their 
gami;s  of  the  circus ;  the  fpeclators  were  divided 
in  their  factions,  betwixt  the  Veneti  and  the  Pra- 
fini .  fome  i,yere  for  the  charioteer  ia  blue,  and 
fome  for  him  in  green.     The  colours  themfelves 
were  but  a  fancy;  but   when  oiice  a  man  had 
taken  pains  to  fet  out  thofe  of  his  party,  and  had 
been  at  the  trouble  of  procuring  voices  for  them, 
the  cafe  was  altered:   he  was  concerned  for  his 
ovrn  labour;  arid  that  fo  earneftly,  that  difputes 
and  quarrels,  animofities,  commotions,  and  blood- 
fhed,  often  happened :  and   in  the  declenCoii   of 
the  Grecian  empire,   the  very  fovereigns  them- 
felves engaged  in  it,  evsn  when  the  Barbarians 
were  at   their  doors ;  and  ftickied  for  the  pre- 
ference of  colours,  vvhen  the  fafety  of  their  peo- 
ple  was  in  queftion.     I  am  now  myfelf  on  the 
brink  of  the  far.ie  precipice ;  I  have  fjsent  fome 
time  on  the  tranflation  of  Juvenal  and  Perfius; 
and  it  behoves  inc  to  be  vrary,  lefi,  for  that  rea- 
fc!i,  I  iiiould  be  partial  to  them,  or  take  a  pre- 
judice againfl  Horace.     Yet  on  the  other  fide,  I 
would  not  be  like  fome  of  our  judges,  who  would, 
give  the  caufe  for  a  poor  m.aii,  right  or  wrong : 
fur  though  that  be  an  eiTor  on  the  better  hand, 
yet  it  is  flill  a  partiality :  and  a  rich  man  unheard 
cannot  be  concluded  an  oppreffor.     i  remember  9 
faying  of  King  Charles  II.  on  Sir  Matthew  Hales 
(who  was   doubtlefs   an  uncorrupt   and  upright 
man).  That  his  fervants  v/cre  fure  to  be  caft  on  a 
trial  which  was  hezid  before  Ilia;,  not  that  he 
thought  die  judge  was  poffible  to  be  bribrd,  but 
that  his  bnegrity  might  be  too  fcrupulous;  and 
that  the  caufcs  of  the  crown  were  always  fufpi- 
cious,  when  the  privileges  of  fubjedls  were  con- 
cerned. 

It  bad  been  much  fairer,  if  the  modem  critics, 
who  have  embarked  in  the  quarrels  of  their  fa- 
vourite authors,  had  rather  given  to  each  his  pro- 
per due,  without  taking  from  another's  heap,  to 
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ten  fatyr.     V\  hicli  having  not  confidered  at  the     raife  their  owu.     There  is  praife  enough  for  each 


firfb,  I  thought  it  not  worth  correcting  afterwards. 
Put  the  French  are  more  nice,  and  never  fpell  it 
any  other  way  than  fatire. 

I  am  now  arrived  at  the  moll  difficult  part  of 
Jny  undertaking,  which  is,  to  compare  Horace 
with  Juvenr%l  and  Perfius.  It  is  obferved  by  Ri- 
galtius,  in  his  preface  before  Juvenal,  written  to 
Thaanus,  that  thefe  three  poets  have  all  tlieir  par- 
ticular ps;-tifan?,  and  favourers :  every  commen- 
ith  any  of  them, 
!!gecl  to  preier  his  author  to  the 


tator,  as  he  has  taken  pains  w^it 
thinks  himfelf  olilioed  to  prefer  his 
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of  them  in  particular,  without  encroaching  on  his 
fellows,  and  detracting  from  them,  or  enriching 
tliemfelves  v^^ith  the  fpoils  of  others.  But  to  come 
to  particulars:  Heinfius  and  Dacier  are  the  moft 
principal  of  thofe,  who  raife  Horace  above  Juve- 
nal and  Perfius.  Scaliger  the  father,  RtgaJtius, 
and  many  others,  debale  Horace,  that  they  may 
fet  up  [uvenal :  and  Cafaubon,  who  is  almoffc 
fingle,  throws  dirt  on  Juvenal  and  Horace,  that 
he  may  exalt  Perfius,  whom  he  underftood  parti- 
cularly well,  and  better  than  any  of  the  former 
commentators ;  even.  STcilutij  vv'b^  fucceeded  him.. 
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I  wtU  begin  with  him,  who,  in  my  opinion,  de- 
fends the  weakelt  caufc,  which  is  that  of  IVrfius; 
and  labourinjj,  as  'J'acitiis  ptoiVires  of  his  own 
writings,  to  dive!>  niyfeU'  of  partiality,  or  preju- 
dice, confidcr  Terilus,  not  as  a  poet  whom  I  have 
wholly  tranflated,  and  who  lias  cofl  me  more  la- 
bour and  time  than  Juvenal;  hut  accordlnjr  to 
what  I  jud^c  t;)  be  his  own  merit;  which  I  think 
not  equal,  in  the  main,  to  that  of  Juvenal  or  Ho- 
race ;  and  yet,  in  fome  things  to  bo  preferred  to 
both  of  them. 

rirft,  then,  for  the  vcrfe,  neither  Cafaubon 
himfelf  nor  any  for  him,  can  defend  cith-r  his 
numbers,  or  the  purity  of  his  Latin.  Caliit.bon 
gives  this  point  for  loft ;  and  pretends  not  to 
juftify  either  the  meafures,  or  the  words  of  Pcr- 
fms ;  he  is  evidently  beneath  Horace  and  Juvenal, 
in  both. 

Then,  as  his  verfe  is  fcabrous,  and  hobbling, 
and  his  words  not  every  where  well  chofcn,  the 
purity  of  Latin  being  more  corrupted  than  in  the 
time  of  Juvenal,  and  confequently  of  Horace,  who 
•writ  when  the  language  was  in  the  height  of  its 
perfedion;  fo  his  diclion  is  hard;  his  figures  are 
generally  too  bold  and  daring;  and  his  tropes, 
particularly  his  metaphors,  infuflcr-bly  llrained. 

In  the  third  place,  notwithftanding  all  the  dili- 
gence of  Cafaubon,  Stelluti,  and  a  Scotch  gentle- 
man (^v^,on^  I  have  heard  extremely  commended 
for  his  illullrations  of  him) ;  yet  lie  is  ftill  obfcure  ; 
whether  he  aiTevfted  not  to  be  undcrftood,  but 
with  dithculty;  or  wlietlicr  the  fear  of  his  i'afety 
under  Nero,  compelled  him  to  this  darkncfs  in 
fome  places;  or,  that  it  was  occafioncd  by  his 
clofe  way  of  thinking,  and  the  brevity  of  his 
ftyle,  and  crowding  of  his  figures;  or,  laftly, 
whether,  after  fo  long  a  time,  many  of  his  v/orJs 
have  been  corrupted,  a:-.d  many  cufloms,  and 
ftcries  relating  to  them,  loll  to  us;  whether  fome 
of  ihefc  reafons,  or  all,  concurred  to  render  him 
fo  cloudy  ;  we  may  be  bold  to  afiirm,  that  tlie 
bf  (I  of  commentators  can  but  gucfs  at  his  mean- 
ing, in  many  paffagcs :  and  nciie  can  be  Ci:rtain 
that  he  has  divined  rightly. 

^Vfter  all,  he  was  a  young  man  hke  his  friend 
and  contemporary  l^ucan :  both  of  them  men  of 
extraordinary  parts,  and  great  acquired  know- 
ledge, confidering  their  youth.  Cut  neither  of 
them  had  arrived  to  that  maturity  of  judgment, 
which  is  ncccffary  to  the  accomplifhing  of  a 
formed  poet.  And  this  Lonfideration,  as  on  the 
one  hand  it  lays  fome  imperfe(itions  tD  their 
charge  :  fo  on  the  other  fide,  it  is  a  candid  excu'c 
for  thofe  failings,  which  are  incident  to  youth  and 
inexperience ;  and  v/c  have  more  reafon  to  won- 
der liow  tliey,  who  died  before  the  thirtieth  year 
of  their  age,  could  write  fo  well,  and  think  fo 
ftrongly;  than  to  accufe  them  of  thofe  faults, 
from  which  human  nature,  and  more  efpecially 
in  youth,  can  never  poflibly  be  exempted. 

To  confider  Perfius  yet  more  clof^ly  :  he  rather 
infulted  over  vice  and  folly,  than  expofcd  them, 
like  Juvtnal  and  Horace.  And  as  chafte  and  mo- 
dert  as  he  is  efleemcd,  it  cannot  be  denied,  but 
that  in  fome  place  he  is  broad  and  fu'.fo.me,  as  the 
latter  verfes  of  the  fourth  fatirc,  and  of  the  fixth 
fulheietitly  wimcfled.  And  it  is  to  be  believed 
that  he  who  commits  the  fame  tri;nc  cf:cn,  ?,r.d 


without  ncceflity,  cannot  but  do  it  with  feme 
kind  of  pleafure. 

To  come  to  a  conclufion  :  he  is  manifefl'y  be- 
low Horace,  bccaufe  lie  borrows  moft  of  his 
grcatefl  beauties  from  him:  and  Cafaubon  is  fo 
far  from  denying  thi-;,  that  he  has  written  a  trc:»- 
tife  purpoi'ely  concerning  it;  wherein  he  fliows  a 
multiuide  of  his  tranllations  frt-m  Horace,  and  his 
imiiations  of  him,  f(;r  the  credit  of  his  author, 
which  he  calls  "  Imitatio  Horatiana." 

To  thefe  defeds,  which  I  cufually  obferved 
while  1  was  tranflaling  this  author,  Scaliger  has 
added  others:  he  calls  him,  in  plain  terms,  a  filly 
writer,  and  a  trifler;  full  of  ollcntation  of  learn- 
ing ;  and  after  all,  unworthy  to  come  into  com- 
petition with  Juvenal  and  Horace. 

After  fuch  terrible  accufations,  it  is  time  tq 
hear  what  his  patron  Cafaubon  can  allege  in  his 
defence.  Inftcad  of  anfwering,  he  excufes  for  the 
moft  part ;  and  when  he  cannot,  accufes  others  of 
the  fame  crimes.  He  dt:ils  with  Scaliger,  as  a 
modeft  fchoL'.r  with  a  mailer.  He  compliments 
him  with  fo  much  reverence,  tliat  one  would 
fwcar  he  feared  him  at  leaft  as  much  as  he  rc- 
fpedtcd  him.  Scaliger  will  not  alloy/  Perhus  to 
have  any  wit ;  Cafaubon  interprets  this  in  the 
mildefi  fcnfe ;  and  confefles  his  author  was  not 
good  at  turning  things  into  a  pleafant  ridicule ; 
or,  in  other  words,  that  he  was  not  a  laughable 
writer.  That  he  was  incptus,  indeed,  but  that 
was  lion  apt'Jj'^mus  ad  jccandum.  But  that  he  was 
oitentatious  of  his  learning,  that,  by  Pcaligcr's 
good  favour,  he  denies.  Pcrllus  Ihowed  his  learn- 
ing, but  was  no  boaftcr  of  it ;  he  did  cjlcndcre,  but 
not  rjf.sidLirc  ;  and  fo,  he  f^tys,  did  Scaliger  :  where, 
methinks,  Cafaubon  turns  it  huhdfomely  upon 
that  fupercilious  critic,  and  fdently  infinuates  that 
he  himfelf  was  fufficiently  vain-glorious,  and  a 
boafter  of  his  own  knov/ledge.  All  the  writings 
of  this  venerable  cenibr,  continues  Cafaubon, 
which  are  x"''^  x?"'^'^'^'?"''  '""''^  golden  than 
gold  itfclf,  are  everywhere  fwelling  of  thyme, 
v.'liich,  like  a  bee,  he  has  gathered  from  ancient 
authors  :  but  far  be  oaentation  and  vain-glory  from 
a  gentleman,  fo  well-born,  and  fo  nobly  educated, 
as'Sca,liger.  But  fays  Scaliger,  he  is  fii  obfcure, 
that  he  has  got  himfelf  the  name  of  Scotinu.s,  a 
dark  writer  :"ucw,  fays  Cafaubon,  it  is  a  wonder  to 
me  that  any  thing  could  be  obfei:re  to  the  divine 
wit  cf  Scaliger;  frpm  which  nothing  could  be  hid- 
den. This  13  indeed  a  Ihong  compliment,  but  no 
defence.  And  Cafaubon,  who  could  not  but  be 
fenfible  of  his  author's  blind  fide,  thinks  it  time 
to  abandon  a  poll  that  Avas  untenable.  He  ac- 
knowledges that  Perfius  is  obfcure  in  fome  places: 
but  fo  is'  Plato,  fo  is  Thucydides,  fo  are  Pindar, 
Theocritus,  and  Ariftophanes,  amongft  the  Greek 
poets ;  and  even  Horace  and  Juvenal,  he  might 
have  added,  amongft  the  Romans.  The  truth  is, 
Perfius  is  not  fom'etunes,  but  generally  obfcure; 
and  therefore  Cafaubon,  at  laft,  is  forced  to  ex- 
cufe  him,  by  alleging,  that  it  was  fe  defciUendo, 
for  fear  of  Nero ;  and  that  he  was  commanded  to 
write  fo  cloudily  by  Cornutus,  in  virtue  of  holy 
obv  dience  to  his  maftcr.  I  cannot  help  my  own 
opinion ;  I  think  Cornntus  needed  not  to  have 
read  many  ledurcs  to  him  on  that  fubjeit.  Per- 
fius was  an  nin  fcholar ;  and  wh.en  ]ie  was  bidden 
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to  be  obfcurc  in  fome  places,  where  his  hfo  and 
fafety  were  in  quelHon,  took  the  fame  counfcl 
for  all  his  books;  and  never  afterwards  wrote  ten 
lines  together  clearly.  Cafaubon,  being  upon  this 
•chapter,  has  not  failed,  we  may  be  fure,  of 
making  a  compliment  to  his  own  dear  comment. 
if  Perlius,  fays  he,  be  in  himfclf  obfciire,  yet  my 
interpretation  has  made  him  intelligible.  There 
is  no  quelHon  but  he  deferves  tliat  praife,  which 
he  has  given  to  himfelf ;  but  the  natute  of  the 
thing,  as  Lucretius  fays,  will  not  admit  of  a  per- 
fc(51:  explanation.  Behdes  many  examples,  which 
I  could  urge,  the  very  lafl  verfe  of  his  lait  fatire, 
'upon  which  he  particulirly  values  himfelf  in  his 
preface,  is  not  yet  fafticiently  explicated.  It  is 
true,  Holiday  has  endeavoured  to  juftify  his  con- 
ftriuilion;  b-at  Stelluti  is  againft  it:  and  for  my 
■part,  I  can  have  but  a  very  dark  notion  of  it.  As 
for  the  chaftity  of  his  thoughts,  Cafaubon  denies 
not  but  that  one  particular  pafTige,  in  the  fourth 
fatire,  "  At  fi  undtus  ceffes,"  S-.C.  is  not  only  the 
■moll;  obfcure,  but  the  mod  obfcene  of  all  his 
works:  I  underflood  it;  but,  for  that  reafon, 
turned  it  over.  In  defence  of  his  boifterous  me- 
taphors, he  quotes  I^onginus,  who  accounts  them 
as  inftruments  of  the  i'ublime ,  fit  to  move  and 
iViT  up  the  affeciions,  particularly  in  narration. 
To  which  it  may  be  replied,  that  where  the  trope 
is  far  fetched,  and  hard,  it  is  fit  for  nothing 
but  to  puzzle  the  undertLanding ;  and  may  be 
reckoned  amongll;  thefe  things  of  Demoilhenes 
which  TEfchines  called  Baifiura  not  j54;»«r«,  that 
is,  prodigies,  not  words.  It  rnufi;  be  granted  to 
Cafaubon,  that  the  knowledge  of  many  things  is 
loft  in  oar  modern  ages,  which  were  of^amiliar 
jiotice  to  the  ancients ;  and  that  fatire  is  a  poem 
of  a  difficult  nature  in  itfelf,  and  is  not  written 
to  vulgar  readers.  And,  through  the  relation 
which  it  has  to  comedy,  the  frequent  change  of 
.perfons  makes  the  fenfe  perp!'2xed,  when  we  can 
liut  divine  v/ho  it  is  that  Ipcaks  ;  whether  Perfius 
himfelf,  or  his  friend  and  monitor ;  or,  in  fome 
.places,  a  third  perfon.  But  Cafaubon  comes 
back  always  to  hiinfelf,  and  concludes,  that  if 
Perfius  had  not  been  obfcure,  there  had  been  no 
need  of  him  for  an  interpreter.  Yet  when  he  had 
once  enjoined  himfelf  fo  hard  a  tafk,  lie  then  con- 
didered  the  Greek  proverb,  that  he  muft  ^^iXeom 
i^zysTv  n  fill  ipay'Sii,  either  eat  the  whole  fiiuil,  or 
let  ic  quite  alone ;  and  fo  he  went  througlr  with 
'his  laborious  tdik,  as  1  have  done  v.'ith  my  diffi- 
tult  tranflation. 

Thus  far,  my  lord,  you  {ce  it  has  gone  very 
■hard  with  Perfius:  I  tiiink  he  cannot  be  allowed 
to  ftand  in  competion,  either  with  Juvenal  or 
Horace.  Yet,  for  once,  I  will  venture  to  be  fo 
vain,  as  to  affirm,  that  none  of  his  hard  meta- 
phors, or  forced  exprcllians,  are  in  my  tranfla- 
tion :  but  more  of  this  in  its  proper  place,  where 
I  fliall  fay  fomewhat  in  particular  of  our  general 
■performance,  in  ixiaking  thefe  two  authors  Eng- 
Jifli.  In  tlie  mean  tinre,  Lthink  myfelf  obliged  to 
^'ive  Perfius  his  undoubted  due,  and  to  actjuaint 
the  world,  v;irh  Cafaubon,  in  what  lie  has  equal- 
Jed,  and  in  what  excelled,  his  two  competitors. 

A  man  who  is  rcfolved  to  praife  an  author, 
^vith  any  appt  arar.ce  of  juflice,  mull  be  fure  to 
pike  bi:n  on  the  ftro:ige{l  fide,  and  v.'hcre  he  is 


lead  liable  to  excq^tions.  He  is  therefore  obliged, 
to  choofe  his  mediums  accordingly;  Cafaubon, 
who  faw  that  Perfius  could  not  laugh  with  a  be- 
coming grace,  that  he  was  not  mad^^  for  jelling, 
and  that  a  merry  conceit  was  not  his  talent, 
turned  his  feather,  like  an  Indian,  to  another  light, 
that  he  might  give  it  the  better  glofs.  Moral  doc- 
trine, fays  he,  and  urbanity,  or  well-mannered 
wit,  are  the  two  things  which  conflitutc  the  Ro- 
man fatire.  But  of  the  two,  that  which  is  moft  • 
effential  to  this  poem,  and  is,  as  it  were,  the  very 
foul  vvfliich  animates  it,  is  the  fcourging  of  vice, 
and  exhortation  to  virtue.  Thus  wit,  for  a  good 
reafon,  is  already  almoft  out  of  doors ;  and  al- 
lowed only  for  an  inllrument,  a  kind  of  tool,  or 
a  weapon,  as  he  calls  it,  of  which  the  fatirift 
makes  ufe,  in  the  compafling  of  his  defis^fn.  The 
end  and  aim  of  our  three  rivals,  is  confequently 
the  fame.  By  what  methods  they  have  profe- 
cuted  their  intention,  is  farther  to  be  confidered. 
Satire  is  of  the  nature  of  moral  philofophy,  a; 
being  inftrucfive:  he,  therefore,  who  infiruCls 
moft  ufefully,  will  carry  the  palm  from  his  two 
antagonifts.  The  philofophy  in  which  Perfius 
was  educated,  and  which  he  profeffes  through  his 
whole  book,  is  the  Stoic:  the  moft  noble,  moft 
generous,  moft  beneficial  to  human  kind,  amongft 
all  the  feefts,  vi'ho  have  given  us  the  rules  of 
ethics,  thereby  to  form  a  fevere  virtue  in  trie  foul; 
to  raife  in  us  an  undaunted  cotirage,  againft  the 
affaults  of  fortune;  to  efteem  as  nothing  the 
things  that  are  without  us,  becaufe  they  are  not 
in  our  power ;  not  to  value  riches,  beauty,  ho- 
nours, fame,  or  health,  any  farther  than  as  con- 
veniences, and  fo  many  helps  to  living  as  we 
ought,  and  doing  gocd  in  our  geneiation.  In 
faort,  to  be  any  ways  happy,  while  we  pofTefs 
our  minds  with  a  good  confcience,  are  free  froni 
the  flavery  of  vices,  and  conform  our  adlions  and 
converfations  to  the  rules  of  right  reafon.  See 
here,  my  Lord,  an  epitome  of  Epictetus;  the  doc- 
trine of  Zene,  and  the  education  of  our  Perfius. 
And  this  he  expreffed,  not  only  in  all  his  fatiresi 
but  in  the  manirer  of  his  life,  i  will  not  leffen 
this  commendation  of  the  Stoic  philofophy,  by 
giving  you  an  account  of  fome  abfurdities  in  their 
doetrine,  and  fome,  perhaps,  impieties,  if  we 
confider  them  by  the  ftandard  of  Chriftian  faith : 
Perfius  has  fallen  into  none  of  them ;  and  there- 
fore is  free  from  thofe  imputations.  What  he 
teaches  m-ght  be  taught  from  pulpits,  with  more 
profit  to  the  audience,  than  all  the  nice  fpecula- 
tions  of  divinity,  and  centroveifies  concerning 
faith;  which  are  more  for  the  profit  of  the  fliep- 
lierd  than  for  the  edification  of  the  flock.  Paflion, 
intereil,  ambition,  and  all  their  bloody  confe- 
quences  of  difcord  and  of  war,  are  banilhcd  from 
this  dodrine.  Here  is  nothing  propofed  bfit  the 
quiet  and  tranquillity  of  the  mind;  virtue  lodged 
at  home,  and  afterwards  diifufed  in  her  general 
effeiSs,  to  the  improvement  and  good  of  human  i 
kind.  And  therefoiv  I  wonder  not  that  the  pre-  j 
font  Bifliop  of  Sulifbury  has  recommended  this 
our  author,  and  the  tenth  fatire  of  Juvenal,  in  hisj 
Paftoral  Letter,  to  tlie  ferious  priufal  and  prac- 
tice of  the  divines  in  his  diocefe,  as  the  beft  com-^ 
mon-places  for  their  fermons,  as  the  ftore  houfes- 
and  ;in''a3ines   cf  moral   virtues,  from  wheiica  ^ 
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tlv^y  may  •draw  out,  as  tKcy  have  occafion,  all 
manner  of  afliftancc  for  the  accoinplinimciu  of  a 
yjrtUQUS  life,  which  the  Stoics  have  afligncJ  fur 
the  great  end  and  perfetflion  of  mankind.  Herein 
then  it  is,  that  IVrfius  has  excelled  both  Juvenal 
and  Horace.  He  flick?  to  his  own  philofophy  : 
Jie  fhifts  not  fides,  like  Horace,  who  is  fomctinies 
an  Epicurean,  fometimes  a  .Stoic,  fometinus  an 
Eckiilic,  as  his  prefent  humour  leads  him;  nor 
declaims,  liltc  Juvenal,  againll  vices,  more  like 
an  orator,  than  a  philofopher.  Perlius  is  every- 
where the  fame ;  true  to  the  dogmas  of  his  ma- 
iler. What  he  has  learnt,  he  teaches  vehemently  ; 
and  what  he  teaches,  tliat  he  pradlifes  himfelf 
There  is  a  fpirit  of  fmcerity  in  all  he  fays:  you 
jiiay  cafily  difccrn  that  he  is  in  earneft,  and  is 
perfuadcd  of  that  truth  whicli  he  inculcates.  In 
this  I  am  of  opinion,  that  he  excels  Horace,  who 
IS  conunonly  in  jefl,  and  laughs  while  he  in- 
flrudls;  and  is  equal  to  Juvenal,  who  was  as 
honell  and  ferious  as  Perfius,  and  more  lie  could 
not  he. 

Hither:o  I  have  followed  Cafaubon,  and  en- 
larged upon  him ;  becaufe  I  am  faiisficd  that  he 
JTays  no  more  than  truth  ;  the  refl  is  almoft  ail  fri- 
volous. For  he  fays,  that  Horace,  being  the  fon 
of  a  tax-gatherer,  or  a  colle6lor,  as  we  call  it, 
fmella  everywhere  of  the  meannefs  of  his  birth 
jUid  education  :  his  concits  are  vulgar,  like  the 
lubiciSls  of  his  fatircs;  that  he  does  pld  turn  fipere ; 
and  writes  not  y.ith  that  elevation  which  becomes 
a  fatirill :  That  Periius  being  nobly  born,  and  of 
ap  opulent  family,  had  likewifc  the  advantage  of 
a  better  maftcr;  Cornutus  being  the  moft  learned 
of  his  lime,  a  man  of  the  mofl  holy  life,  the  chief 
of  the  Stoic  feifl  at  Rome  ;  and  not  only  a  great 
hiiofophcr,  but  a  poet  himfelf;  and  in  probahi- 
ty  a  coadjutor  of  Perfius;  That,  as  for  Juvenal, 
he  was  long  a  declaimer,  came  late  to  poetry,  and 
Jlas  not  been  much  couverfant  in  philofophy; 
',  It  is  granted  that  the  father  of  Horace  was  Li- 
hcrfinus,  that  is,  one  degree  removed  from  his 
grandfallier,  who  had  been  once  a  Have :  but 
Horace,  fpeaking  of  him,  gives  him  the  befl  cha- 
raiStcr  of  a  father,  which  I  ever  read  in  hiflory; 
and  I  with  a  witty  friend  of  mine,  now  living, 
had  fuch  another.  He  bred  him  in  the  bell 
fchool,  and  with  the  bed  company  of  young  no- 
blemen. And  Horace,  by  his  gratitude  to  his 
memory,  gives  a  certain  teflimony  that  his  edu- 
catiiin  was  ingenuous.  After  this,  he  formed 
himfelf  abroad,  by  the  converfatiou  of  great  men. 
Lrutus  found  him  at  Athens,  and  uas  fo  pleafed 
with  him,  that  he  took  him  thence  into  the  army, 
and  made  him  "  tribunus  miiitum,"  a  colonel  in  a 
legion,  which  was  the  preferment  of  an  old  fol- 
flier.  All  this  was  before 'his  acquaintance  with 
Mscenas,  and  his  intr(;du6lion  into  the  court  of 
Auguftus,  and  the  familiarity   of  that  great  cm- 

{leror;  which,  had  he  not  been  well-bred  before, 
lad  been  enough  to  civilize  his  convcrfation,  and 
render  him  accomplilhed  and  knowing  in  all  the 
arts  of  complacency  and  good  behaviour;  and,  in 
ihort,  an  agreeable  companion  for  the  retired 
hours  and  privacies  of  a  favourite,  who  was  firfl 
ininiftcr.  So  that,  upon  the  whole  matter,  Per- 
fius may  be  acknowledged  to  be  equal  with  him 
in  thofe  refpccis,  tliQUgh  better  born,  and,  Juve- 
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nal  inferior  to  both.  If  the  advantage  be  any 
where,  it  is  on  the  fide  of  Horace ;  as  much  as 
the  court  of  Auguflus  t'xfar  was  (uperior  to  that 
of  Nero.  As  for  the  fubjeds  whicli  they  treated, 
it  will  appear  h'.-reafter,  that  Horace  writ  not 
vulgarly  on  vulgar  fubjt(5ls,  nor  always  chofc 
them.  His  flyle  is  conilantly  accommodated  to 
his  fubjed,  eiihcr  high  or  low  :  if  lu»  fault  be  too 
much  lownefs,'  that  of  Perfius  is  the  fault  of  the 
hardnefs  of  his  metaphors  and  obfcurity  :  and  fo 
they  are  equal  in  the  failings  of  their  llyie;  where 
Juvenal  maiiiieftly  triumphs  over  botii  of  them. 

The  comparifon  betwixt  Horace  and  Juvenal  Is 
more  difficult;  becaufe  their  forces  were  mon; 
equal :  a  dilputc  has  always  been,  and  ever  will 
continue,  hetvvi.\t  the  favourers  of  the  two  potts. 
"  Non  noftruai  eft  tantas  coniponere  lites."  1  (hall 
only  venture  to  give  my  opinion,  and  leave  it  for 
better  judges  to  determine.  If  it  be  only  argued 
in  general,  which  of  them  was  the  better  poet, 
the  viiilory  is  already  gained  on  the  fide  nf  Ho-i 
race.  Virgil  himfelf  mull  yield  to  him  in  the  de- 
licacy of  his  turns,  his  choice  of  words,  and  per- 
haps tlie  purity  of  his  Latin.  He  who  fays  that 
I'indar  is  inimitable,  is  himfelf  ininiitabL-  in  his 
odes.  But  the  contention  betwixt  thefe  two  great 
mafters,  is  for  the  prize  of  fatire :  in  which  con- 
troverfy,  all  the  odes  and  epedcs  of  Horace  are  to 
Hand  excluded.  I  fay  this,  becaufe  Horace  has 
written  many  cf  them  latirically,  againlt  his  pri- 
vate enemies,  yet  thefi,  if  juflly  confidered,  arc 
fomewhat  of  the  nature  of  the  Greek  Silli,  wliich 
were  invedlivcs  againft  particular  fedls  and  per- 
fons.  But  Horace  has  purged  himfelf  of  tliis  cho- 
Icr,  before  he  entered  on  thofe  difcoorfes,  which 
are  more  properly  called  the  Roman  fatire :  lie. 
has  not  now  to  do  with  a  I.yce,  a  Canidia,  a 
CafTius  .Scvcrus,  or  a  Menas ;  but  is  to  correal  the 
vices  and  the  follies  of  his  time,  and  to  give  the 
rules  of  a  happy  and  virtuous  life.  In  a  v.'ord, 
that  former  fort  of  fatire,  which  is  known  in 
England  by  the  name  of  lampoon,  is  a  dangerous 
fort  of  weapon,  and  for  the  molt  part  unlawful. 
We  liave  no  moral  right  on  the  reputation  of  other 
men.  It  is  taking  from  them  what  we  cannot  re- 
ilore  to  them.  There  are  only  two  reafons,  for 
which  we  may  be  permitted  to  write  lampoons; 
and  I  will  not  promife  that  they  can  always  juflify 
us:  the  filft  is  revenge,  wh.en  we  have  been  af- 
fronted in  the  fame  nature,  or  have  been  anywife 
notorioufly  abuled,  and  can  make  ourfelves  no 
other  respiration.  And  yet  we  know,  that  in 
L'hrillian  charity,  all  offences  are  to  be  forgiven, 
as  wc  c.xped  the  like  pardon  for  thofe  w  hich  we 
daily  commit  againfl  Almighty  God.  Andthucon- 
fideration  has  often  made  me  tremble  when  I  was 
faying  our  Saviour's  prayer;  for  the  plain  condi- 
tion of  the  forgivenels  which  wc  beg,  is  the  j-an- 
doning  of  others  the  ofifencci  v.  hich  they  have 
done  to  us:  for  which  reafon  I  have  many  tmes 
avoided  the  commiflion  of  that  fault,  even  when 
I  have  been  notorioufly  provoked.  Let  not  this, 
my  Lord,  pafs  for  vanity  in  me;  for  it  is  truth. 
More  libels  have  Leen  written  againft  me,  than 
almoft  any  man  now  living:  and  I  Jiad  reafon  on 
my  fide,  to  have  defended  my  own  innocence  . 
I  fjieak  not  on  my  ]  C'try,  which  I  have  wholly 
given  lip  to  the  critics;  let  them   ufe  it  a*  they 
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ple:'.fc;  poftc-ity,  pcrhrps,  may  be  more  favour- 
able to  nie  ;  for  intereft  ahd  pafTion  will  lie  buried 
in  another  aije:  and  parfiali'y  and  prejudice  be 
forijotten.  I  I'peak  of  my  morals,  vhich  have 
b-C!i  fufficicntly  afperfcd ;  that  any  fort  of  repu- 
tation ought  to  be  dear  to  every  honefl  man,  and 
is  CO  me.  But  let  the  world  wirnefs  for  me,  that 
I  have  been  often  wanting  to  myfelf  in  that  par- 
ticular; I  have  foldom  annvered  any  fcurrilous 
lampoon,  when  it  was  in  my  power  to  have  ex- 
pofed  my  enemies:  and,  be:rj<j  naturally  vindica- 
tive, have  fuifered  in  lilence,  and,  polilfled  my 
foul  in  quiet. 

Any  thing-,  tliough  never  fo  little,  v/hich  a 
man  fpeaks  of  himfeif,  in  my  opinion,  is  Itill  too 
much ;  aiid  tlierefore  I- will  wave  this  fubjed):,  and 
proceed  to  give  the  fecond  reafon,  which  may 
jaflify  a  poet,  when  he  v/rites  againfl  a  particulaV 
perfon  :  and  that  is,  when  he  is  become  a  public 
nuifance.  And  thofe,  whom  Horace  in  his  fatircs, 
raid  Perfms  and  Juvnal  have  m.entioned  in  theirs, 
\vith  a  brand  of  infamy,  are  v.'hoily  fuch.  It  is 
an  action  of.  virtue  to  make  examples  cf  vicious 
men.  They  mav  and  ought  to  be  upbraided  with 
their  crimes  and  follies:  both  for  their  own 
Sraiendmeat,  if  they  are  not  yet  incorrigible,  and 
for  the  terror  of  others,  to  hinder  them  from  fall- 
ing into-  thofe  enormities,  vvh.'ch  they  fee  are  fo 
.fevcrtrly  punilhed  in  the  perfons  of  otliers.  The 
firil  reafon  was  only  an  excufe  for  revenge  ;  but 
this  fecond  is  abfolutely  of  a  poet's  ofRce\o  per- 
form :  but  liow  few  lampooners  are  there  npw  liv- 
ing, who  are  capable  of  this  duty !  When  they 
come  in  my  way,  k  is  impcfiible  fometimes 
to  avoid  reading  them.  But,  good  God !  how 
remote  tliey  are,  in  common  juflice,  from  the 
choice  of  fuch  perfons  as  are  the  proper  fubje'5!;  of 
fatire  !  and  how  little  wit  they  bring,  for  the  fup- 
port  of  their  injullice  !  The  weaker  fex  is  their 
moft  ordinary  theme;  and  the  bed:  and  faireft  arc 
fure  to  be  the  melt  feverely  handled.  Amongfl 
men,  thole  wlio  are  profperoufly  unjufl,  are  en- 
titled to  panegyric;  but  afflicfted  virtue  is  infc- 
lently  ftabbed  with  all  manner  of  reproaches;  no 
decency  is  confidered,  no  fulfomenefs  omitted;  no 
venom  i.s  wanting,  as  far  as  dullnefs  can  fupply  it ; 
for  there  is  a  perpetual  dearth  of  wit ;  a  barren- 
nefs  of  good  fenfe  and  -ntertainment.  Th-  ne- 
g;lec5i  of  the  readers  will  fociii  put  an  end  to  this 
fort  of  fciibbling.  There  can  be  no  plcafantry 
•where  there  is  no  wit :  no  im.prefiion  can  be  made, 
■where  there  is  no  truth  for  the  foundation.  To 
conclude,  they  are  like  the  fruits  of  tiic  earth  in 
this  unnatural  feafon  :  the  corn  which  held  up  its 
head,  is  fpoiled  with  ranknefs;  but  the  o-reuter 
part  of  the  harvell  is  laid  along,  and  little  of  good 
income  and  wholefome  nourifhment  is  received 
into  the  barns.  This  is  almoft  a  digrcflion,  I  con- 
fefs  to  your  Lordihip;  but  a  jufl  indignation 
forced  it  from  me.  Now  I  have  removed  this 
rubbiih,  1  will  return  to  the  comparifon  of  Juve- 
nal and  Horace.  ' 

I  would  willingly  divide  the  palrfl  betwiyt 
them,  upon  the  two  heads  of  profit:  and  delight, 
which  are  the  two  ends  of  poetry  in  general."  It 
mufl  be  granted  by  the  favourers  cf  Juvenal,  that 
Horace  is  the  more  copious  and  profitable  in  his 
sniLrudtions  of  human  li^c .  but  ni.my  particuk.j 
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opinion,  which  I  fet  not  up  for  a  fiandard  fo  tict« 
ter  judgments,  Juvenal  is  the  more  delightful  ad- 
thor.  I  am  jirofited  by  both,  I  am  pleafed  with 
both ;  but  I  ov.'e  more  to  Hor_ce  for  my  inftruc- 
t!f)n;  and  more  to  Juvenal,  for  my  pleafure! 
This,  as  I  faid,  is  my  particular  tafte  of  thefe  twc» 
authors,  they  who  v»-ill  have  either  of  them  to 
excel  the  other  in  both  qualities,  can  fcarce  give 
better  reafons  for  their  opinion,  .^han  I  for  mine : 
but  all  unbiaffcd  readers  will  conclude,  that  my 
moderation  is  not  to  be  condemned :  to  fuch  im- 
partial men  I  muff  appeal :  for  they  wlio  have  al- 
ready formed  their  judgments,  may  juftly  fland 
fufpecfed  of  prejudice  :  "and  though  all  who  are 
my  readers,  will  fet  up  to  be  my  judges,  I  enter 
my  caveat  againfl  them,  that  they  ought  riot  fo 
much  as  to  be  of  my  jury:  or,  if  they  be  admit-, 
ted,  it  is  but  reafon  that  they  fhould  firfl  hear 
what  I  have  to  urge  in  the  defence  of  my  opi~ 
nicn. 

That  Horace  Is  fomev.'hat  the  better  inftrucftcr 
of  the  two,  is  proved  from  hence,  that  his  inffruc- 
tions  are  more  general :  Juvenal's  more  limited. 
So  that  granting,  that  the  counfels  which  they 
•give  are  equally  good  for  moral  ufe ;  Horace,  v.'ho 
gives  the  moft  various  advice,  and  moft  applicable 
fc  all  occafions  which  can  occur  to  us  in  thecourfe 
of  our  lives  ;  as  including  in  his  difcourfes  not  only 
ali  the  rules  of  morality,  but  aifo  of  civil  conver- 
fation  ;  is  undoubtedly  to  be  preferred  to  him, 
who  is  more  circumlcribed  in  his  inftrudicns, 
makes  them  to  fewer  people,  and  en  fewer  occa- 
fions, than  the  other.  1  may  be  pardoned  for 
ufmg  an  old  faying,  fmce  it  is  true,  and  to  the 
]nirpofe,  "  Eonum  quo  ccmm.unis,  eo  melius." 
Juvenal,  excepting  only  his  fi;ft  fatire,  is  in  all  the 
reft  confined,  to  the  e.xpofing  of  fonie  particular 
vice;  that  he  laflies,  and  there  he  fticks.  His  fen- 
tences  are  truly  Ihining  and  irifLrucflive  :  but  tl;ey 
are  fprinkled  here  and  there.  Horace  is  teaching 
us  in  every  line,  and  is  perpetualy  moral ;  he  hu4 
found  out  the  ftciil  of  Vii'gil,  to  hide  his  fentences': 
■-0  give  you  the  virtue  of  them,  without  Ihowing 
them  in  their  full  extejit :  which  is  the  cflentation 
of  a  poet,  and  not  hi?  art .  and  this  Petronius 
charges  on  the  authors  of  his  time,  as  a  vice  of 
writing,  which  was  then  growing  on  the  age. 
"  Ne  fententis  extra  corpus  orationisemineant :" 
he  would  have  them  weaved  into  the  body  of  the 
work,  a3id  not  appear  emnofTed  upon  it,  and 
ftriking  dire<Siy  on  the  reader's  view.  Folly  was 
the  proper  quarry  of  Horace,  and  not  vice :  and, 
as  there  are  but  ft^w  notorioufly  wicked  men,  in 
comparifon  with  a  fhoal  of  fools  and  fops ;  fo  it  is 
a  harder  thing  to  make  a  man  wife,  than  to  make 
liim  hcr.ell :  for  the  v/ill  is  only  to  be  reclaimed 
in  the  one  :  but  the  underflandino  is  to  be  in- 
formed in  the  other.  There  are  blind  fides  and 
follies,  even  in  the  profefTors  of  moral  philofophy; 
and  there  is  not  any  one  fecfl  of  them  that  Horace 
has  not  expofed.  Which,  as  it  was  not  tlie  defign 
of  Juvenal,  who  was  wholly  employed  in  lafliino- 
vices,  feme  of  them  the  r.-.oil  enormous  that  can 
be  imagined  ;  fb  perhaps,  it  v.'as  not  fo  much  his 
talent.  "  Omr.e  vafer  vitium  riciepti  flaccus' 
"  amico,  tangit,  et  acmiffus  circum  prsecordia 
"  ludit."  Ihis  was  the  commendation  which 
Pcrfius  gave  him  ;   wher,-  by  I'Hium,  he  niean§ 
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ihofc  little  vice?,  wliicli  wc  call  follies,  t!ie  dcu-iSls 
of  liuiuaii  unJcrftaudiiig,  or  at  mofl  thopeccadillo-^ 
of  life,  radier  than  the  tragic.il  vices,  to  which 
men  arc  hurried  by  their  unruly  pafiions  and  -X- 
orbitiint  defircs.  But  in  the  word  ow/.c,  which  is 
univerfal,  he  concludes  with  nie,  that  the  divine 
wit  of  Horace  left  nothing  untouched ;  thut  he 
entered  into  the  innioft  recefles  of  nature;  found 
out  the  imperfe<flions  ev.n  of  the  mofl  wife  and 
^rave,  as  well  as  of  the  moft  common  people ; 
dilcovering,  even  in  the  great  Trebatius,  to  wiibm 
he  addrciL's  the  firft  fatire,  his  hunting  after  bu- 
finefs,  and  following  the  court,  as  well  as  in  the 
perfecutor  Crifpinus,  his  impertinence  and  impor- 
tunity. It  is  true,  he  expofes  Crifpinus  openly  as 
a  common  nuifance :  but  he  rallies  the  other  as  a 
friend,  more  finely.  The  exhortations  of  Perfius 
aie  confined  to  noblemen  .  and  the  Stoic  philofo- 
phy  is  that  alone  which  he  recommended  to  them  ; 
Juvenal  exhorts  to  particular  virtues,  as  they  are 
oppofed  to  thole  vices  agamft  which  he  declaims  : 
buc  Horace  laughs  to  ihame  all  follies,  an^'.  inii- 
nuates  virtue,  rather  by  familiar  examples,  than 
by  the  fevcrity  of  precepts. 

The  laft  confidenition  feems  to  incline  'he  ba- 
lance on  the  fide  of  Horace,  and  to  give  him  the 
preference  to  Juvenal,  not  only  in  profit,  but  in 
pleafure.  But,  after  all,  I  muit  confefs  that  the 
delight  which  Horace  gives  me,  is  but  languifh- 

:•  Be  plcafed  ftill  to  underftand,  that  I  fpeak 
of  liiy  OWE  talle  only  :  he  may  ravifli  other  men  ; 
but  I  am  too  flupid  and  infenfible  to  be  tickled, 
"U'here  he  barely  grins  himfclf,  and  as  Sealiger 
fays,  only  fhows  his  white  teeth,  he  cannot  pro- 
.•okc  me  to  any  laughter.  His  urbanity,  that  is. 
Lis  good  manners,  are  to  be  commended  :  but  his 
wit  is  faint ;  and  Iiis  fait,  if  I  may  dare  to  fay  lb, 
almofl:  infijiid.  Juvenal  is  of  a  more  vigorous  and 
niafculine  wit ;  he  gives  me  as  much  p'eafure  as  I 
can  bear  :  he  fully  fatisfies  my  expevftation  ;  he 
treats  his  fubjeft  home :  his  fpleen  is  railed.,  and 
he  raifes  mine :  I  have  the  pleafure  of  concern- 
ment in  all  he  fays'  •.  he  drives  his  reader  aknig 
V'ith  him  ;  and  when  he  is  at  the  end  of  his  way, 
I  willingly  flop  with  him.  If  he  went  another 
flage,  it  would  be  too  far,  it  would  make  a  joui- 
ney  of  a  progrefs,  and  turn  delight  into  fatigue. 
When  he  gives  over,  it  is  a  fign  the  fubjccSt  is  ex- 
hauRed,  and  the  wit  of  man  can  carry  it  no  fa:- 
ther.  If  a  fault  can  juftly  be  found  in  him,  it  is 
that  he  is  fomctimes  too  luxuriant,  to  j  redundant ; 
fays  more  than  Ik-  needs,  like  my  friend  the  Pii'.in- 
Dealcr,  but  never  more  tl.an  picafes.  Add  to  this, 
that  his  thoughts  arc  as  juft  as  thofe  of  Horace,  and 
much  more  clevat-  d.  His  exprcflions  are  fono- 
rous  and  more  r.oole  ;  hi.-,  verle  more  numerous, 
and  his  words  arefuiiable  to  his  tho  ghts,  fublimc 
and  lofty.  All  thefe  contribute  to  the  pleafure  of 
the  reader  ■.  and  the  greater  the  foul  of  him  wh  i 
reads,  his  tranfporrs  arc  the  greater.  Horace  is 
always  on  the  amble,  Juvenal  on  tlie  gallop;  but 
his  way  is  perpetually  on  carpet-ground.  He  goes 
with  more  impctuofity  than  Horace,  but  as  fe- 
curely ,  and  the  fwiftnes  adds  a  more  lively  agi- 
tation to  the  fpirits.  The  low  Ityle  of  Horace  is 
ac.ording  to  his  l\ibje(ft,  that  is  generally  grave 
I  <^ueftion  not  btit  he  could  have  raifeJ  it :  for  the. 
linl  epiiUc  of  tlie  fecond  book,  wliich  he  writes  to 


Augi'.ftus,  (a  mofl  inAntJlive  fatire,  concerning 
poetry),  is  of  fo  mucii  dignity  in  tlip  words,  and 
of  fo  much  elegancy  in  the  uuiabers,  that  the  au- 
thor plainly  (hows,  thc/i-r  mi>  /',J,^ijj,  in  his  other 
fatires,  was  rather  liis  choice  than  his  nccefiity. 
He  was  a  rival  to  Luciriis,  his  jiredecelFor,  and 
was  refolved  to  furpafs  him  in  Jiis  own  manner. 
I.ucilius,  as  we  fee  by  his  remaining  fragments, 
minded  neither  his  flyle  nor  his  numbers,  nor  his 
purity  of  words,  nor  his  run  of  verfe:  Horace 
therefore  copes  with  him  in  thai  humble  way  of 
fatire,  writes  under  his  own  force,  and  carries  a 
dead  weight,  that  he  may  match  liis  competitor 
in  the  race.  This  I  imagine  was  the  chief  rcafon, 
why  he  minded  only  the  cicarnefs  of  his  fatu'e, 
and  the  cleannefs  of  exprefTion,  without  afcendlng 
to  thofe  heights,  to  which  liis  ov.n  vigour  might 
have  carried  h'lii.  But  limiting  his  cLfires  only 
to  the  conqueft  of  Lucilius,  he  had  the  ends  of  his 
rival,  who  lived  beiore  him;  but  made  way  for 
a  new  conquefl  over  himfelf,  by  Juvenal  his  fuc- 
ccfTor.  He  could  not  give  an  equal  pleafure  tQ 
his  reader,  becaufe  he  ufed  not  equal  inlhumer.ts. 
The  fault  was  in  the  tools,  and  not  n  the  work- 
man.  But  verifications  and  numbers  are  the' 
greatefl  piealures  of  poetry  :  Virgil  knew  it,  and 
praftifed  both  fo  hapjiily,  thnt,  for  aught  I  know, 
his  greavefl  excellency  is  in  his  -cilclion.  In  all' 
other  parts  of  poetry,  he  is  faultlefs  ;  but  in  this' 
he  placed  his  chief  pcrfe(5l:on.  And,  giy^  rne 
leave,  my  I.ord,  fince  1  have,  here  an  apt  occafion, 
to  fa\-.  that  Virgil  could  have  written  fl-arper  fa- 
tires,  than  either  Horace  or  Juvenal,  if  he  woud 
have  employed  his  taleiit  th.it  way.  I  will 'pro- 
duce a  verfe  and  a  ha!f  of  his,  in  one  of  his  e- 
clogues,  to  juflify  my  .opinion  ;  and  with  comma,3 
after  every  word,  to  fliov\^'  that  he  has  given  al- 
mofl as  many  laflics,  as  he  hcs  written  {yl'iablei; 
it  is  againfl  a  bad  poet,  whofe  iil  verfjs  ke  dci 
fcribes :  "  Non  tu,  in  triviis  indoiile,  folebas,  flri- 
"  denti,  mif-:rum,  flipula,  difpcrdere,  carmen  ?" 
But  to  return  to  my  pui  pofe ;  when  there  is  any 
thing  deficient  in  numbers  and  found,  the'  reader 
is  uneafy  and  uniatisfied;  he  wants  fomething  of 
his  complement, /defircs  fomewhat  wh.ch  he  fii;di 
not :  and  thi-  being  the  manifcll  defedl  of  Horace, 
it  is  no  wonder  that,  finding  it  fupplied  in  Juve- 
nal, we  are  more  delighted  wi.h  him.  And  be- 
fides  this,  the  fauce  of  Juvenal  is  more  poignant, 
to  create  in  us  an  app  tite  of  I'eading  liLin.  The 
meat  of  Horace  is  mo  e  noufifliing  ;  but  ilie  cook- 
ery of  Ji  venal  more  cxquifite;  lo  that,  granting 
Horace  to  he  the  more  genera!  phiiofofher,  we 
cannot  d.ny  that  Juvenal  was  the  greater  poet,  I 
mean  in  fatire  His  thoughts  are  Tnarpcr,  his  jn- 
dignation  ngainil  vice  is  more  vehement ;  his  fpi- 
rit  has  more  of  the  commonwealth  genius  ;  he 
treats  tyranny,  and  all  the  vices  attending  it,  as 
they  defer vc,  with  the  utraofl  rigour  :  and  confe- 
quently  a  noble  foul  is  b'.ttt:-  pleafed  with  a  zea- 
lous vindicator  of  Roman  liberty,  than  with  a 
temporiz'ng  poet,  a  well-mannered  court-flave, 
and  a  nian  wim  is  often  afraid  cf  laughing  in  tlie 
right  place  ;  who  is  ever  decent,  bectiu/e  he  is 
.naturally  fervilc.  After  all,  Horace  had  the  dif- 
advantage  of  the  times  in  v, hich  he  lived;  they 
vs  ere  better  for  the  man,  but  w  orfe  for  the  fatirifl. 
It  is  generally  laid,  tl  at  thofe  tnoimous  vices 
1'  t  ij 
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which  were  praclifed  under  the  reign  of  Domi- 
tian,  were  not  known  in  the  time  of  Auguftiis 
Ctfar  :  that  thereiore  Juvenal  had  a  hirger  field 
than  Horace.  Little  follies  were  out  of  doors, 
when  opprefiion  was  to  be  fcourged  inflead  of  a- 
varicc  ;  it  was  no  longer  time  to  turn  into  ridicule 
the  falfc  opinions  of  philofophers,  when  the  Ro- 
man liberty  was  to  be  all'ertcd.  There  was  more 
need  of  a  Brutus  in  Domltian's  days,  to  redeem  or 
mend,  than  of  a  Horace,  if  he  had  then  been  liv- 
ing, to  laugh  at  a  fly-catcher.  This  rtfieiSlion  at 
the  fame  time  excufes  Horace,  but  exalts  Juvenal. 
1  have  ended,  before  I  was  av.'are,  the  comparifon 
of  Horace  and  Juvenal,  upon  the  topics  of  p'ea- 
fure  and  dcHght ;  and,  indeed,  I  may  fafely  here 
conclude  tiiat  common-place  ;  for  if  we  make  Ho- 
race our  miniiter  of  fiate  in  fatire,  and  Juvenal  of 
private  pleafiircs;  I  tliink  the  latter  has  no  ill  bar- 
gain of  it.  Let  profit  liave  the  pre-eminence  of 
honour,  in  the  end  of  poetry.  PP.  afure,  though 
but  the  fecond  in  degree,  is  the  firft  in  favour. 
And  who  would  not  choofe  to  be  loved  better, 
rather  than  to  be  more  elleemcd .?  But  1  am  en- 
tered already  upon  another  topic  ;  which  concerns 
the  particular  merits  of  thefe  two  fatirifls.  How- 
ever, I  will  purfae  my  bufinefs  where  1  left  it ; 
and  carry  it  farther  than  that  common  obfervation 
(5f  the  I'everal  ages  in  vi-hicli  thefe  autliors  flourifh- 
cd.  When  Horace  writ  liis  fatires,  the  monarchy 
of  his  C'sfar  was  in  its  newnefs,  and  the  govern- 
ment but  jnft  made  cafy  to  the  conquered  people. 
They  could  not  poflibly  have  forgotten  the  ufurpa- 
tion  of  tliat  prince  upon  their  freedom,  nor  the 
vio'ent  methods  which  he  had  ufed,  in  the  com- 
Tafiiiig  that  vaft  defign  :  they  yet  remembered  his 
profcriptions,  and  the  flaughter  of  fo  many  noble 
Romans,  their  defenders.  Amongfl  the  reft,  that 
horrible  a&ion  of  his,  when  he  forced  Livia  from 
fhe  arms  of  her  huroand,  who  was  confliained  to 
fee  her  married,  as  Dion  relates  the  ftory,-  and, 
tig  with  child  as  flie  was,  conveyed  to  the  bed  of 
liis  infulting  rival.  The  fame  Dion  Caflius  gives 
-.IS  anoth^-r  infcance  of  the  crime  before  mention- 
ed :  that  Cornelius  Sifenna,  being  reproached  in 
full  fenatc,  with  the  licentious  ccndiKil  of  his  wife, 
rreturned  this  anfwer :  That  he  had  married  her 
by  the  counfel  of  Auguflus  :  intimating,  fays  my 
autiior,  that  Ai'guflus  had  obliged  him  to  that 
marriage,  that  he  m.ight,  under  that  covert,  have 
the  more  free  accefs  unto  her.  -  His  adulteries 
were  filll  before  their  eyes,  but  they  mi;fl  be  pa- 
tient, where  they  had  not  power.  In  other  things 
that  emperor  was  modcate  enough  :  propriety 
was  generally  fccured;  and  the.  people  entertained 
with  public  (hows,  and  donatives,  to  inake  tiieni 
more  eafily  digtfl  their  loll  liberty.  But  Auguf- 
tup,  who  was  conlcious  to  iiimfelf  of  fo  many 
crinics  which  he  had  committed,  thought  in  the 
firfl  place  to  provide  for  his  own  reputation,  by 
making  an  editil  againfl:  lampoons  and  fatires,  and 
the  authors  of  thofe  defamatory  writings,  wliich 
my  author  Tacitus,  from  the  law-teim,  calls  "  fa- 
"   mofos  iibelloE."  ... 

In  the  ftrft  book  of  his  Annals,  he  gives  the  fol- 
lowing account  of  it,  in  thefe  words  :  "  Primus 
"  Augufius  cognitionem  de  famofis  libellis  fpecie 
«'  legis  ejus,  tra(?.avit ;  commotus  Cafiii  Severi  li- 
"  bidini,  qua  viios  fccm»:nafque  illuflres,  procaci- 
l''  bus  Tcriptis  diffamaverat."     Thus,  in  Englifti ; 
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"  Auguflus  was  the  firflwho,  under  the  colour  of 
"  that  law, took  cognizance  of  lampoons;  beingpro- 
"  voiced  to  it,  by  the  petulancy  of  Caflius  Severus, 
"  who   had  defamed  many  illuftrious  perfons  of 
"  both  fexes,  in  his  writings."    The  law  to  which 
Tacitus  refers,  was  "Lex  Ijiix  Majeftatis;"  com- 
monly called, forthefakcof  brevity,"  Majefl:as;"or,  ' 
as  we  fay,  high  treafon  :  he  means  not  that  this  law 
had  not  been  enadted  formerly  ;  for  it  had  been 
made  by  the  Decemviri,  and  was  infcribed  amongft 
the  reft  in  the  twelve  tables:  to  prevent  the  af- 
perfion  of  the  Roman  majefly,  either  of  the  people 
themfelves,  or  their  religion,  or  their  magiftrates  : 
and  the  infringement  of  it  was  capital;  that  is, 
the  offender  was  whipt   to  d^ath  with  the  fafces, 
which   were   borne    before    the    chief  officers  of 
Rome.     But  Auguftus  was  the  firll,  who  reftored 
that  intermitted  law:  by  the  words,"  under  co- 
"  lour  of  that  law,"  he  iniinuates  that  Auguflus 
caufed  it  to  be  executed,  on  pretence  of  thofe  libels; 
which  were  written  by  CafTius  Severus,  againft 
the  nobility;   but,  in  truth,  to  lave  himfelf  from 
fuch  defamatory  verles.    Suetonius  likewife  makes 
mention  of  it  thus :  "  Sparfos  dc  fe  in  Curia  fa- 
"  mofos  libellos,  nee  expavit,  et  magna  cura  re- 
"  darguit.     Ac   ne   requiiitis   quidem   adtoribus, 
"  id  modo  cenfuit,  cognofccndum  poft  hac,  de  lis 
"  qui  libellos  aut  carmina  ad  infamiam  cujufpiani 
"  fub  alieno  nomine  edant."     Auguftus  Was  not 
afraid  of  libels,- fays  tliat  author  :   yet  he  took  all 
care  imaginable  to  have  them  anfv.-ered ;  and  then 
decreed,  that  for  the  time  to  come,  the  authors  of 
them  fliould  be  punifhed.  Btit  Aurelius  makes  it  yet 
more  clear,  according  to  n-.y  fenfe.  that  this  empe- 
ror,  for  his  ov«-n  fake,   durfl   not  permit  them  : 
"  Fecit  id  Auguflus  in  fpecien,  et  quali  gratifica- 
"  retur  populo  Romano,  et  primoribus  urbis  ;  fed 
"  revera  ut  fibi  confidtret:  nam  habuit  in  animo, 
"  compriniLre  nimiani  quorundam  procacitatem 
"  in  loquendo,  a  qu.a  nee  ipfe  exemptus  fuit.  Nam 
"  fuo   nomine  compefcere  erat   inviduofum,  fub  j 
"  alieno  facile  et  utile.     Ergo  fpecie  legis  tracfta- 
"  vit,  quafipopuli  Romani  Majeilasinfamaretur." 
This,  I  think,  is  a  fufiicient  comment  on  that  paf- 
fage  of  Tacitus  ;  I  will  add  only,  by  the  way,  that 
the  whole  family  of  the  Cafars,  and  all  their  re- 
lations, were   included   in   the  law ;  becaufe  the 
Pv'Iajefly  of  the  Romans,  in  the  time  of  the  empire, 
was  wholly  in  that  houfe  ;  "  omnia  Csfar  erat :" 
they  were  all  accounted  facred  who  belonged  to 
him.     As  for  CafTius  .Severus,  he  was  contempo- 
rary with  Horace;  and  was  the  fame  poet  againft 
v/hom  he  v.rites  in   his  epodes,  under  this  title, 
"   In.CafTium  Severum  maledicum  poetam  ;"  per- 
haps intending  to  kill  two  crows,  according  to 
their  own  proverb,  v.'ith  one  flone,  and  revenge 
both  Iiimfelf  and  his  emperor  together. 

From  hence  I  may  reafcnahly  conclude,  that 
Auguflus,  who  was  not  altogether  fo  good  as  he 
was  wife,  had  fome  by-refpeifc  in  the  enabling  of 
this  law  :  for  to  do  any  thing  for  nothing,  was 
not  his  maxim.  Horace,  as  he  was  a  courtier, 
complied  with  the  interefl  of  his  mafler  ;  and 
avoiding  the  lafliing  of  greater  crimes,  confined 
himfelf  to  the  ridiculing  of  petty  vices,  and  com- 
mon follies  ;  excepting  only  fome  referved  cafes, 
in  his  Odes  and  Epodes,  of  his  own  p?.rticular  quar- 
rels, which,  either  with  perniiiTion  of  the  niagi- 
flratCj  or  without  it.  every  man  y/ill  revenge,. 
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though  I  fay  not  that  he  (hoiiW  ;  for  prior  I'efit, 
is  a  i^ood  cxouie  in  the  civil  1h\v,  it"  Chrillianity 
had  not  taiin;ht  us  to  torgivt.  However,  he  was 
rot  the  proper  man  to  arraign  {i^reat  vices,  at  Ifjalt 
it'  the  (torit-N  wliich  we  hear  of  him  are  true,  that 
he  praiflifed  lome,  which  I  will  not  here  mention, 
out  of  honour  to  liiin.  It  was  not  fir  a  Clodius  to 
&ccufe  adulterers, efpecially  v^'hen  Augulhis  was  not 
ofth.it  nuiBher  :  fo  that  though  his  age  was  exemp- 
ted from  the  word  of  villanii.s,  there  Was  i\o 
freedom  left  to  reprehend  them,  by  reafon  of  the 
edict.  And  our  poet  was  not  fit  to  rcprefcnt  them 
in  an  odious  character,  bi-cauCe  himl'elf  was  dipt 
in  tlie  firae  adlions.  Upon  this  account,  without 
farther  infilling  on  the  diftrtrent  tempers  of  Juve- 
nal and  Horace,  I  conclude,  that  the  fubjecT-s 
which  Horace  chofe  for  fatire,  are  of  a  lower  na- 
ture than  thofe  of  which  Juvenal  has  written. 

Thus  I  have  treated,  in  a  new  method,  the 
comparifon  betwixt  Horace,  Juvenal,  and  I'crfiiis; 
fomewhat  of  their  particular  manner  bel  mging 
to  all  of  them  is  yet  remaining  to  be  confidered. 
Perfius  v/as  grave,  and  particularly  oppofed  his 
gravity  to  lewdnefs,  which  was  the  predominant 
vice  in  Nero's  court,  at  the  time  when  he  pub- 
liflied  his  fatjres.  which  was  before  that  emperor 
fell  into  the  exccfs  of  cruelty.  Horace  was  a  mild 
admonilher,  a  court  i'atirift,  fit  for  the  gentle  times 
of  Auguftus,  and  more  fit,  for  the  reafons  I  have 
already  given.  Juvenal  was  as  proper  lor  his 
times,  as  they  for  theirs  :  his  was  an  age  that  de- 
ferved  a  more  fevere  chaftifement :  vices  were 
more  grofs  and  open,  more  flagitious,  more  encou- 
raged by  the  example  of  a  tyrant,  and  more  pro- 
tected by  his  authority.  Therefore,  whercfoever 
Juvenal  mentions  Nero,  he  means  Domitian, 
whom  he  dares  not  attack  in  his  own  perlon,  but 
fcourges  him  by  proxy.  Heinfius  urges  in  praile 
of  Horace,  that,  according  to  the  ancient  art  and 
law  of  fatire,  it  fliould  be  nearer  to  com.edy  tlian 
tragedy;  not  de'claiming  againlt  vice,  but  only 
laughing  af  it.  Neither  Perlius  nor  Juvenal  were 
ignorant  of  this,  for  they  had  both  Ihidied  Horace. 
And  the  thing  itfelf  is  plainly  true.  But  as  they 
bad  read  Horace,  they  had  likewife  read  Lucilius, 
of  whom  Perlius  fays,  "  fecuit  Urbem  ;  &  genui- 
"  num  fregit  in  illis;''  meaning  Mutius  and  La- 
pus:  and  Juvenal  alfo  mentions  him  in  thefe 
words :  "  Enfe  velut  Itiiifto,  quotius  Lucilius  ar- 
"  dens  infremuit."  6cc.  So  that  they  thought  the 
imitation  of  Lucilius  was  more  proper  to  their  pur- 
pofe  than  that  of  Horace.  They  changed  fatire, 
fays  Holiday  ;  but  they  changed  it  for  the  better: 
for  the  bulinefs  being  to  reform  great  vices,  cliaf- 
tifement  goes  farther  than  admonition;  whereas 
a  perpetual  grin,  like  that  of  Horace,  does  rather 
anger  than  amend  a  man. 

Thus  far  that  learned  critic,  Barten  Holiday, 
whofe  interprttation  and  il'.ultrations  of  Juvenal 
are  as  excellent,  as  the  verfe  of  his  trantlation  and 
his  Englidi  are  lame  and  pitiful,  tor  it  is  not 
enough  to  give  us  the  meaning  of  a  poet,  which  1 
acknowlcdije  him  to  have  performed  mo(t  faith- 
fully, but  he  mult  alfo  imitate  his  genius,  and 
his  nuQihers,  as  far  as  the  Englifh  wiil  come  up 
to  the  elegance  of  the  original.  In  few  words^  it 
ii  only  for  *  poet  to  tranllate  a  poet.     Holiday  and 
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Stapylton  had  not  enough  confidered  this,  when 
they  uttnnpted  Juvenal  :  but  J  forbear  relic  ftions; 
only  I  h(  g  leave  to  take  notice  of  this  fentence, 
when-  Holiday  fays,  "  a  perpetual  grin,  like  that 
''  of  Horace,  rather  angers  than  amends  a  man," 
1  cannot  give  him  up  the  manner  of  Horace,  it\ 
low  fatire,  io  ealily  :  let  the  challilement  of  jii- 
vtnal  be  never  fo  necelfary  for  his  new  kind  of 
fatire  ;  let  him  declaim  as  v^-ittily  and  itiarpiy  as 
he  pleafes,  yet  (till  the  nicelt  and  molt  delicate 
touches  of  fatire  confilt  in  One  raillery.  This,  my 
Lord,  is  your  particular  talent,  to  which  even  Ju- 
venal could  not  arrive.  It  is  not  reading,  it  is 
not  imitation  of  an  author,  which  can  produce 
his  finenefs:  it  mult  be  inborn,  it  mull  proceed 
from  a  genius,  and  particular  way  of  'hinking, 
which  is  not  to  be  taught  ;  and  therefore  not  to 
be  imitated  by  him  who  has  it  not  from  nature  : 
how  ealy  is  it  to  call  rogue  and  villain,  and  tliat 
wittily  1  But  how  hard  to  make  a  man  appear  a. 
fool,  a  blockhead,  or  a  knave,  without  ufing  any 
of  thofe  opprobrious  terms '.  To  fpare  the  grolfncfs 
of  the  names,  and  to  do  the  thing  yet  more  fe- 
verely,  is  to  draw  a  full  face,  and  to  make  the 
nofe  and  cheeks  ftand  out,  and  yet  not  to  employ 
any  depth  of  fliadowing.  This  is  the  myllery  of 
that  noble  trade,  which  yet  no  matter  can  teach 
to  his  apprentice:  he  may  give  the  rules,  but  the 
fcholar  is  never  the  nearer  in  his  practice.  Ne,ither 
is  It  true,  that  this  finenefs  of  raillery  is  offenfive. 
A  witty  man  is  tickled  while  he  is  hurt  in  tliis 
manner;  and  a  fool  feels  it  not.  The  occalion  of 
an  offence  may  poffibly  be  given,  but  he  cannot 
take  it.  If  it  be  granted^  that  in  elVeel  this  way- 
does  more  mifchief ;  that  am.in  isfecretly  wound- 
ed, and  though  he  be  not  fenlible  himfelf,  yet  the 
malicious  world  v>'ill  find  it  out  for  him:  yet 
there  is  Itiil  a  vaft  difference  betwixt  the  llovenly 
butchering  of  a  man,  and  the  finenefs  of  a  Itroke 
that  feparates  the  head  from  the  body,  and  leaves 
it  Handing  in  its  place.  A  man  may  be  capable, 
as  Jack  Ketch's  wife  faid  of  his  fcivant,  of  a  plaia 
piece  of  work,  a  bare  hanging  ;  but  to  make  a 
malefactor  die  fwcetly,  was  only  belonging  to 
her  hufbaud.  I  wifli  I  could  apply  it  to  myfelf  t 
if  the  reader  would  be  kind  enough  to  think  it  be- 
longs to  me.  The  character  of  Zimri  in  my  Ab- 
falom,  is,  in  my  opinion,  worth  the  whole  poem: 
it  IS  not  bloody,  hut  it  is  ridiculous  enough  :  and. 
he  for  whom  it  was  intended,  was  too  wiity  to  re- 
fent  it  as  an  injury.  If  1  had  railed,  I  might  have 
l"uff;?red  for  it  juitly  ;  but  I  managed  mine  own 
works  more  happily,  perhaps  move  dextroufly.  I 
avoided  the  mention  of  great  crimes,  and  applied 
myfelf  to  the  reprefenting  of  bliud-lides,  and  lit- 
tle extravagancies:  to  which,  the  wittier  a  maa 
is,  he  is  generally  the  more  obnoxious.  It  luc- 
ceeded  as  I  wjlhed  ;  the  jell  went  round,  and  he 
was  laughed  at  in  his  turn  who  began  the  liolic. 

And  thus,  my  Lord,  you  ice  1  have  preferred  the 
manner  of  Horace,  and  of  your  Lordlhip,  in  the 
hind  fatire.  to  that  of  Juvenal  ;  and  I  think,  rca- 
fonably.  Holiday  ought  not  to  have  arraigned  fo 
<Treat  an  author,  for  that  which  was  his  excel- 
lency and  his  merit :  or  if  he  did,  on  fach  a  pal- 
pable miltake,  he  might  exp'(fl  that  fouic  one 
might  pollibly  arife,  either  in  his  own  time,  or  ai- 
T  t  iij 
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ic,  liim,  to  rctTtify  his  error,  ami  reftore  to_  Hor<i. 
tl,a-  commemiation,  of  wrnch  he  has  lb  unju.ilv 
robbfd  him.  And  let  the  manes  of  Juvenal  for- 
give me,  if  I  fciy,  that  this  way  of  Horace  was  thi; 
b'  .  for  amending  manners,  as  it  is  the  mcft  diffi- 
cult. His  was,  an  "  enfe  re.cindendum ;"  but 
that  of  Horace  was  a  pleafant  cure,  with  all  the 
liiiibs  preferved  entirely  ;  and  as  our  mountebanks 
tell  us  m  their  bills,  without  keei.ing  the  p;itient 
within  doors  for  a  day.  What  they  promile  only 
Horace  has  effecflually  performed  :  yet  I  contra- 
dicl  net  the  propofition  which  I  formerly  advan- 
C'd  :  Juvenal's  times  required  a  more  painful  kind 
o'  o;)eraion  :  but  if  he  had  lived  in  she  age  oi 
Horace  I  muft  needs  afTirm.  tliat  he  had  it  not 
about  hi-n  He  took  the  method  which  was  pre- 
Icribed  him  by  his  own  genius;  which  wa"!  fhar) 
aid  eager ;  he  could  not  rally,  but  he  could  de- 
c  :''m  ;  and  as  his  provocations  were  ^reat,  he  has 
revenged  them  tragically.  This,  notu-ithllanding, 
Jam  to  lay  another  word,  which,  as  true  as  it  is, 
will  yet  difpleafe  the  partial  admirers  oi  our  Ho- 
race. I  have  hinted  it  before,  but  it  is  time  for 
me  now  to  fpeak  more  plainly. 

This  manntr  of  Horace  is  indeed  the  beft  ;  but 
Horace  has  not  executed  it  altogeth'=r  lb  happily, 
at  leaft  not  often.  The  manner  of  Juvenal  iscon- 
felTed  to  be  inferior  to  the  former ;  but  Juvenal 
has  excelled  him  in  his  performance.  Juvenal  has 
railed  more  wittily  than  Harare  has  rallied. 
Horace  meant  to  make  h's  reader  laugh  ;  but  he 
is  not  fur-  of  his  experiment.  Juvenal  always  in- 
tends to  move  your  indignation  ;  and  he  always 
brings  about  his  purpole.  Htrace,  for  aught  J 
know,  might  have  tickled  the  people  of  his  age  ; 
but  amongft  the  moderns  he  is  nor  fo  fuccefsful. 
They  who  fay  he  entertains  fo  pleafantly,  may 
perhajjs  value  themfi-lvcs  on  the  ciuicknefs  of  their 
own  underliandipgs,  that  they  can  fee  a  jeft  far- 
ther oiT  thsn  other  men:  they  may  fi  id  occafion 
of  laughter  in  the  wit-battle  of  the  two  huflb  ns, 
Sarmentus  and  Sicerus:  and  hold  their  (ides  for 
fear  of  burfling,  when  Rupilius  and  Perfius  are 
Icolding.  For  my  own  pan,  I  can  only  like  the 
characlrers  of  all  four,  which  are  judicicufly  g-ven  : 
but  tbr  my  heart  I  cannot  fo  much  as  fmile  ar 
their  irfipid  raillery.  1  fee  not  why  Perluis  fliouid 
call  v.p.:n  Brutus  to  revenge  him  on  his  adverfary; 
and  that  becaufe  he  had  killed  Julius  Csefar  tor 
endeavouring  to  be  a  king ;  therefore  he  fhould 
be  delired  to  murder  Rupilius,  ordy  becaule  hi- 
name  was  I\Ir.  King.  A  niiferable  clench,  in  my 
opinion,  for  Horace  to  record  :  I  have  heard  ho- 
ned; Mr.  Swan  m;!ke  many  a  better,  and  yet  have 
had  the  grace  to  liold  rny  countenance.  But  it 
may  be  puns  were  then  in  fafliion,  as  they  were 
■wit  in  the  fermons  of  the  laft  age,  and  in  the 
court  or  King  Charles  11.  I  am  forry  to  fay  it, 
for  the  fake  o  Horace;  but  certain  it  is,  that  ht 
h>*  ni'  fine  palate  who  can  feed  fo  heartily  on 
garbage. 

But  I  have  already  wearied  myfelf,  and  doubt- 
rot  but  I  h.  ve  tired  your  Lordlhip's  patience,  vviv' 
this  long,  rambling,  and  I  fear  trivial  diicourtr 
Upon  the  one  half  or  the  merits,  that  is,  pleafurc 
I  cannot  but  conclude  that  Juvenal  was  '-be  hi  ':- 
ter  latiaii.;  the/  who  will  deiceuu  into  his  ^-aili- 
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lUar  praifc^,  may  find  them  at  large  in  the  dtt- 
icrtation  of  the  1/arned  Rigaltius  to  Thuanns. 
As  for  Perfius,  I  have  given  the  reafon  why  I 
'hink  him  inferior  to  both  of  them .  yet  I  have 
one  thing  to  add  on  that  fubjecl. 

Barren  Holiday,  who  tianflated  both  Juvenal 
and  Perfius,  has  made  this  diftindfion  betwi.tt 
them,  which  is  no  lefs  true  than  witty  ;  That,  irt 
-"er  lus,  the  diffi;  ulty  is  to  find  a  meaning  ;  in  Ju- 
venal to  clioofe  a  me'.ning:  fo  crabbed  is  Perfius, 
and  fo  copious  is  Juvenal:  fo  much  the  under- 
itanding  is  employed  in  one,  and  fo  much  the 
judgment  in  the  <  ther.  So  clifHcult  is  it  to  tind 
any  fenle  in  the  former,  and  the  beft  fenfe  of  the 
latter. 

If,  on  the  other  fide,  any  one  fuppofe  I  have 
commended  Horace  btlow  his  merit,  when  I  have 
allo'^'ed  him  but  the  fecond  place,  I  defire  him  to 
confider,  if  Juvenal,  a  man  of  excellent  natural 
endowments,  befides  the  advantages  of  diligence 
and  fludy,  and  coming  after  him,  and  building 
upon  his  foundations,  might  not  probably,  with 
all  thefe  helps,  furpafs  him  ?  And  whether  it  be 
any  diihonour  to  Horace  to  be  thus  furpali'ed;  fince 
no  art.  or  I'cie nee,  is  at  once  begun  and  perfected, 
but  that  it  muft  pafs  firlt  through  many  hands, 
and  even  through  feveral  ages  .'  If  Lucjlius  could 
add  to  Eniuus,  and  Horace  to  Lucilius,  why,  with- 
out any  diminution  to  the  fame  of  Horace,  might 
not  Juvenal  give  the  laft  perfeclion  to  that  work? 
Or  rather,  what  difreputation  is  it  to  Horace, 
that  Juvenal  excels  in  the  tragical  fatire,  as  Ho- 
race does  in  the  comical  ?  I  have  read  over  atten- 
tively both  Heinfius  and  Dacier,  in  their  com- 
mendations of  Horace  :  but  I  can  find  no  mcire  in 
either  of  them,  for  the  preference  of  him  to  Juve- 
nal, than  the  in'^ruclive  part,  the  part  of  wifdoii;, 
and  not  that  of  pleafure  ;  v\  hich  therefore  is  here 
allowed  him,  notvvithilanding  what  Scaliger  and 
Rigaltiiis  have  pleaded  to  the  contrary  fur  Juve. 
nal.  And,  to  lliow  that  I  am  unpartial,  I  will 
here  trauflate  what  Dacier  has  faid  oh   that  fub- 

I  cannot  give  a  more  juft  idea  of  the  two  books 
of  fatires  made  b\  Horace,  than  by  comparing 
them  to  the  ftatues  of  the  Sileni,  to  which  Alci- 
biades  compares  Socrates,  in  the  Sympofium. 
They  were  figures,  which  had  nothing  of  agree- 
able, nothing  of  beauty  on  their  outfide  ;  but 
when  any  one  took  the  pains  to  open  them,  and 
fcarch  into  them,  he  there-found  the  figures  of  all 
the  deities.  So.  in  the  Ibape  that  Horace  prefents 
himfelf  to  us,  in  his  fatues,  we  fee  r.othing  at  the 
firit  view  whicli  deferves  our  attention.  It  feems 
fhat  he  is  rather  an  amulenient  for  children,  than 
-';r  the  feriuus  conlideratinn  of  men  :  but  when 
w-  take  away  his  cruu,  and  that  which  hides  him 
rom  our  fight,  when  wc  dilcover  him  to  the  bot- 
tom, then  x\e  find  all  tlie  divinities  in  a  full  af- 
..mbiy  :  that  is  to  fay,  all  the  virtues  which  ought 
to  be  the  continual  exercife  of  thofe,  who  ierioufly 
endeavour  to  torredl  their  vices 

It  is  eafy  to  obferve,  that  Dacier,  in  this  noble 

•inilitude,   has  confined  the  praife  of  his  author 

-holly  to  the  inftrudlive  part ;  the  commendation 

urns  on  this,  a'-.d  f.j  docS  tli:u  which  follows. 

in  thele  two  books  of  fatire,  it  is  the  bufinefs  of 
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Horace  to  inftriKfl  us  how  to  combat  our  vices,  to 
rej^ulate  our  palfions,  to  follow  niture,  to  i;ivi- 
fcoiiuds  to  our  ilclires,  to  diltian;uiili  lictvvixt  Iniiii 
and  falleliood,  and  betwixt  our  couception  ot' 
thiiigs,  and  things  tluMnfelves :  to  coine  back 
from  our  prejudicate  opinions,  to  underltand  a- 
aclly  the  principles  and  motives  of  al!  our  anions; 
and  to  avoid  the  ridicule,  into  which  all  men  lu-- 
celVarily  fall,  who  are  intoxii'ated  with  thole  no- 
tions wiiich  they  have  received  from  their  mat- 
ters :  and  which  they  obltinately  retain,  vvitlmut 
examining  whether  or  no  they  be  founded  on  right 
reafon. 

In  a  word,  he  labours  to  render  us  hap()y  in  re- 
lation to  ourfelves,  agreeable  and  faithful  to  our 
friends,  and  difcreet,  ferviceable,  ami  well-bred 
in  relation  to  thole  with  whom  we  are  obliged  to 
live,  and  to  converfe.  To  make  his  figures  intel- 
ligible, to  conduifl:  his  readers  through  the  l.ihy- 
riuth  of  fome  perplexed  fentence,  or  oblcure  pa- 
renthcfii,  is  no  great  matter:  and,  as  Epi>n;ctiis 
lays,  there  is  nothing  of  beauty  in  all  this,  or  what 
is  worthy  of  a  prudent  man.  The  principal  bufi- 
nefs,  and  which  is  of  moft  importance  to  us,  is  to 
fliovv  the  ufe,  the  reafon,  and  the  proof  of  his  pre- 
cepts. 

They  who  endeavour  not  to  correct  themfelves, 
according  to  fo  exadl  a  model,  are  ju.t  like  the 
patients,  who  have  open  before  them  a  book  of 
admirable  receipts  for  their  difeafes,  and  pleafe 
themfelves  with  reading  it,  without  comprehend- 
ing the  nature  of  the  remedies,  or  how  to  apply 
them  to  their  cure. 

Let  Horace  go  otf  with  thefe  encomiums,  which 
he  has  fo  well  defrrved. 

To  conclude  the  contention  betwixt  our  three 
poets,  I  will  ufe  the  words  of  Virgil,  in  his  fifth 
>Eneid,  when  yEneas  propofes  the  rewards  of  the 
foot-race,  to  the  three  firll  who  fliould  reach  the 
goal.  "  Tres  pra:mia  primi  accipient,  flavaque 
"  caput  neclentur  oiiva  :"  Let  thel'e  three  an- 
cients be  preferred  to  all  the  moderns;  as  tlrlt  ar- 
riving at  the  goal :  let  them  all  be  crowned  as 
vi(fturs,  with  the  wreath  that  properly  belongs  to 
fatire.  But,  after  that,  with  this  diftinClion 
amongft  themfelves,  "  Primus  equum  phaleria 
"  inllgnem  vicT.or  habeto."  Let  Juvenal  ride  firlt 
in  triumph.  "  Alter  Amazoniam  pharetram, 
"  plenamqne  fagitlis  Threiciis,  lato  qunm  cir- 
"  cumplec^itur  auro  balter.s,  &.  terc-ti  fuhneilit 
"  tigula  gemma."  Let  Horace,  who  is  the  fe- 
cond,  and  but  jufl  the  i'econd,  carry  off  the  qni- 
Virs  antt  the  arrows,  as  the  badges  of  his  fatire; 
and  the  golden-belt,  and  the  diamond-button. 
''  Tertius,  Argolico  hoc  Clypco  contentus  abito." 
And  let  Perfius,  the  lalt  of  the  three  tint  worthies, 
be  contented  with  this  Grecian  fliield,  and  with 
victory,  not  only  over  all  the  Grecians,  who  were 
ignorant  of  the  Roman  fatire,  but  over  all  the 
moderns  in  fucceeding  ages :  excepting  Boileau 
and  your  Lordlhip. 

And  thus  I  have  given  the  hiflory  of  fatire,  and 
derived  it  from  Ennius,  to  your  Lordlhip;  that  is, 
from  its  lirft  rudiments  of  Iiarb.irity,  to  its  hft  po- 
lilhing  and  perfection  ;  wliich  is,  with  Virgil,  in 
is  addrefs  to  Auga.lus, 


"  — — :u)nicn  faml  tot  ferrc  per  annos, 

"    Tithoni  prima  i^not  abell  ab  origins  Crcfar." 

I  faid  only  from  Ennius ;  but  I  may  fafely  carry' 
it  higher,  as  far  as  Livius  ,-\ndr  jnicus ;  who.  as  I 
have  faid  formerly,  taught  the  lint  plav  at  Roue, 
in  the  year  "'  ab  ur!)c  condita  cccccxiv.  '  I 
have  fince  defned  ny  I'^anvnl  tViend,  Mr.  Maid- 
well,  to  compute  the  difllTenc'i  of  times,  betwisc 
Xriitop'.ianes  and  Livius  Andronicus  ;  and  be  al- 
fures  me  from  the  belt  chronologers,  that  Plutus, 
the  lad  of  Arillophanes's  plays,  was  reprcfcntcct 
at  Athens,  in  the  year  of  the  tfjih  Olympiad  ; 
which  agrees  vvitii  the  year  Lfrdit  cowr/i'^'i'CCCLXlv. 
So  that  the  difference  of  years  betwi.Kt  Ariltopha- 
nes  and  Antlroiucus  is  150;  from  wlience  1  have 
probably  deduced,  that  Livius  Andronicus,  who 
was  a  Grecian,  had  read  the  plays  <>(  the  ohl  co- 
medy, which  were  fataical,  and  alio  of  the  new; 
for  Menander  was  lifty  years  b(-f6re  him.  which 
muff  needs  be  a  great  light  to  him,  in  his  owti 
plays,  that  were  of  the  fatirical  nature*  That 
the  Romans  had  farces  before  this,  it  is  true;  but 
then  they  had  no  commiuiication  with  Greece: 
fo  that  \ndronicus  was  the  lirlt  win  wrote  after 
the  manner  of  the  old  comedy,  in  his  plays;  he 
was  imitated  bv  Ennius,.  about  thirty  yeara  after- 
wards. Though  the  former  writ  fables;  tlie  lat- 
ter, fpeakiiig  properly,  began  the  Roman  fatire. 
According  to  that  defcription,  which  Juvennl 
gives  of  it  in  his  firit: ;  "  quicquid  agunt  homines, 
'  votum,  timor,  ira,  voluptas,  gaudia,  difcurfus, 
"  noltri  eft  farrago  libelli."  This  is  that  in  which 
I  Inve  made  bold  to  diller  from  Cafaabon,  Rigal- 
tius,  Uacier,  and  indeed  from  all  the  modern  cri- 
tics, that  not  Ennius,  hut  Andronicus  was  the 
firft,  who  by  the  Arrhcea  Coiriccdia  of  the  Greeks, 
added  many  beauties  to  the  firIt  rude  and  barba- 
rous Roman  fitire  :  which  fort  of  poem,  though 
we  had  not  derived  from  Rome,  yet  nature  teaches 
it  mankind,  in  all  ages,  and  in  every  country. 

It  is  but  necelFary,  that,  after  ^i^  much  has  been 
faid  of  fatire,  fome  definition  of  it  fliould  be  giv- 
en. Heinii'is.  in  his  differtatic;i  on  Horace,  makes 
it  for  me,  in  thefe  words ;  "  Satire  is  a  kind  of 
"  poetry,  without  a  feries  of  atftion,  invenred  for 
"  the  purging  of  our  minds;  m  which  human 
"  vices,  ijnorance,  and  errors,  and  ail  things  be- 
"  fides,  which  are  produced  from  them,  in  every 
"  rhan,  are  feverely  reprehended  ;  partly  drama- 
"  tically.  partly  fimp'y,  and  fometi.mes  in  both 
"  kinds  of  fpeaking  ;  but  for  the  mOit  part  figu- 
"  ratively,  and  occultly ;  confiding  in  a  low  fa- 
"  miliar  way,  chiefly  in  a  Hiarp  and  pungent 
"  manner  of  ffieech ;  but  partly,  alfo.  in  a  face- 
"  tious  and  civil  way  of  jelling  :  by  which  either 
"  hatred,  or  laughtc-v,  or  indignation,  is  mov'-d." 
Where  I  cannot  buc  obfcrve,  that  tiiis  obfcure 
and  perplexed  definition,  or  rather  defcription  of 
fatire,  is  wholly  accomodated  to  the  Horatian 
v,-ay  :  and  excluding  the  works  of  Juvenal  and 
Pcrlius,  a.s  foreign  from  that  kind  of  poem  :  t.jie 
clanfc  in  the  beginning  of  it  ("  without  a  feries 
"  of  acton")  .lntinguiihes  fatire  pro;)4rly  from 
ftagc-plays,  which  are  all  oi  one  action,  and 
one  continued  fenes  of  adlion.  Tii,  ?nd  or  fcoj>e 
T  I  x;ij 
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of  i'atire  is  to  purge  the  paflions  ;  fo  far  it  is  com- 
mon to  the  Idtires  of  Juvenal  aud  Perliiis  :  the  rtft 
which  follows,  is  alio  gentraily  belonging  to  all 
three;  till  he  comes  upon  us,  with  the  excluding 
tlaufe  "  confifting  in  a  low  familiar  way  o. 
"  fpeech,"  which  is  the  proper  characfter  of  Ho- 
race ;  and  from  which,  the  other  two,  for  their 
honour  be  it  fpoken  are  far  dillant:  but  how 
come  lownefs  of  Ityle,  and  the  familiarity  of  words, 
to  be  fo  much  the  propriety  of  fatire,  that  with- 
out them,  a  ])oet  can  be  no  more  a  fatirift,  than 
without  riiibility  he  can  be  a  man  ?  Is  the  fault 
of  Horace  to  be  made  the  virtue  and  (landing  rule 
of  this  jiocm  ?  Is  the  grande  fophos  of  Perfius,  and 
the  fublimity  of  Juvenal  to  be  circumfcribed,  with 
the  mcanncfs  of  words,  and  vulgarity  of  exprci- 
fion?  If  Horace  refufed  the  pains  of  numbers, 
the  loltinefs  of  figures,  are  they  bound  to  follow 
fo  ill  a  precedent  ?  Let  him  walk  a-foot  with  his 
pad  in  his  hand,  for  his  own  pleafure  ;  but  let 
not  them  be  accounted  no  poets,  who  choofe  to 
mount  and  fliow  their  horfemanlhip.  Holiday  is 
not  atraid  to  fay,  that  there  never  was  fnch  a 
fall,  as  from  his  odes  to  fatires,  and  that  he.  inju- 
rioufly  to  himielf,  untuned  his  harp.  The  majeitic 
v/ay  of  Periius  and  Juvenal  was  new  when  the) 
began  it,  but  it  is  old  to  us;  and  what  poems 
Lave  not,  with  time,  received  an  alteration  in 
their  falliion  ?  Which  alteration,  fays  Holiday,  is 
to  alter  tunes,  as  good  a  warrant  as  the  iirlt.  Has 
i-jot  Virgil  changed  the  manners  of  Homer's  heroes 
iu  his  yEneid  ?  Certainly  he  has,  and  for  the  bet- 
ter. For  Virgil's  age  was  more  civilized,  and 
better  bred  :  and  he  writ  according  to  the  polite- 
nefs  of  Rome,  i-nder  the  reign  of  Auguftus  Cfe- 
far  ;  not  to  the  rudenefs  of  Agamemnon's  age,  or 
the  times  of  Homer.  Why  fliould  we  offer  to 
confine  free  fpirits  to  one  form,  when  we  cannot 
fo  much  as  confine  our  bodies  to  one  fafliion  of  ao- 
parel  >  Would  not  Donne's  fatires,  which  abound 
with  fo  much  wit,  appear  more  charming,  if  he 
Lad  taken  care  of  his  words,  and  of  his  numbers  ^ 
But  he  followed  Horace  fo  very  clofe,  that  of  ne- 
ceflity  he  mufl:  fall  with  him  :  and  I  may  fafely 
lay  it  of  this  prefent  age,  that  if  we  are  not  fo 
great  wits  as  Donne,  yet  certainly,  we  are  bet- 
ter poets. 

But  I  have  faid  enough,  and  it  may  be  too 
nnich,  on  this  fubjedl.  Will  your  Lordlliip  be 
pleafed  to  prolong  my  audience,  only  fo  far,  till  I 
tell  you  my  own  trivial  thoughts  how  a  modern 
fatire  fliould  be  made.  I  will  not  deviate  in  the 
leaft  from  the  precepts  and  examples  of  the  an- 
cients,  v.'ho  were  always  our  bell  mailers.  I  will 
only  illufcrate  them,  and  difcover  fome  of  the  hid- 
den beauties  in  their  defigns,  th^t  we  thereby 
may  form  our  own  in  im.itation  of  them.  V/ili 
you  pleafe  but  to  obferve,  that  Perfius,  the  leaft 
.m  dignity  of  all  the  three,  has  notwithftanding 
been  the  firil,  who  has  difcovered  to  us  this  im- 
portant fecret,  in  the  defigning  of  a  perfedl  fatire, 
that  it  ought  only  to  treat  of  one  fubjecft ;  to  be 
confined  to  one  particular  theme ;  or,  at  leaft,  to 
one  principally.  If  other  vices  occur  in  the  ma- 
nagement of  the  chief,  they  fliould  only  be  tran- 
fiently  laihed,  and  not  be  infilled  on,  fo  as  to  make 
the  defign  double.     As  in  a  play  of  the  EnTiilh 


fathion,  which  we  call  a  tragi-comeily,  there  is" 
to  be  but  one  main  defign  :  and  though  there  be 
an  underplot,  or  fecond-walk  of  comical  charac- 
ters and  adventures,  yet  they  are  fubfervient  to 
the  chief  fable,  carried  along  under  it,  and  help- 
ing to  it ;  i'o  that  the  drama  may  not  feem  a  mon- 
Iter  with  two  heads.  Thus  the  Copernican  fyf- 
tein  of  the  planets  makes  the  moon  to  be  moved 
by  the  motion  of  the  earth  and  carried  about  her 
orb,  as  a  dependent  of  hers.  Mafcardi,  in  his 
dilcourfe  of  the  '•  Doppia  favola,"  or  double  tale 
in  plays,  gives  an  inllance  of  it,  in  the  famous 
paftoral  of  Guarini,  called  "  II  Pallor  Fido ;" 
where  C^rfica  and  the  i'.itire  arc  the  under-parts: 
yet  we  may  obferve,  that  Corfica  is  brought  into 
the  body  of  the  plot,  and  made  fubfervient  to  it. 
It  is  certain  that  the  divine  wit  of  Horace  was  not 
Ignorant  of  this  rule,  that  a  play,  though  it  con- 
hits  of  many  parts,  mull  yet  be  one  in  the  aftiort, 
and  muft  drive  on  the  accomplifhment  of  one  de- 
fign ;  for  he  gives  this  very  precept,  "  Sit  quod- 

vis  fimple.x  duntaxat  &  unum  ;"  yet  he  feems 
not  much  to  mind  it  in  his  fatires,  many  of  them 
confiding  of  more  arguments  than  one  ;  and  the 
lecond  without  dependence  on  the  firil.  Cafau- 
bon  has  obferved  this  before  me,  in  his  preference 
ot  Perfius  to  Horace:  and  will  have  his  own  be- 
loved author  to  be  the  firft,  who  found  out,  and 
introduced  this  method  of  confining  himfelf  to  one 
Uibjecl.  I  know  it  may  be  urged  in  defence  of 
Horace,  that  this  unity  is  not  neceffary  ;  becaufe 
the  very  wor  A  fat  urn  fignifies  a  difli  plentifully 
llored  with  all  variety  of'fruit  and  grains.  Yet 
Juvenal,  who  calls  his  poems  ^.  farrago,  which  is. 
a  word  of  the  fame  fignification  with  fatina,  has- 
cliofen  to  follow  the  fame  method  of  Perfius,  and 
not  of  Horace.  And  Boileau,  whole  example 
alone  is  a  fuffirient  authority,  has  wholly  confined 
himfelf,  in  all  his  fatires,  to  this  unity  of  defign. 
That  variety  which  is  not  to  be  found  in  any  one 
latire,  is  at  leaft,  in  many,  written  on  feveral  oc- 
cafions.  And  if  variety  be  of  abfolute  necelTity 
in  everyone  of  them,  according  to  the  etymology 
of  the  word  ;  yet  it  may  arife  naturally  from  one 
fuhjedl,  as  it  is  diverfelj  treated  in  the  feveral  fub- 
ordinate  branches  of  it ;  all  relating  to  the  chief. 
It  may  be  illufl:ratcd  accordingly  with  variety  of 
examples  in  the  I'ubdivifions  of  it ;  and  with  as 
m.any  precepts  as  there  are  members  of  it;  which 
altogether  may  complete  that  olla,  or  hotch-r 
potch,  which  is  properly  a  fatire. 

Under  this  unity  of  theme,  or  fubjedl,  is  com- 
prehended another  rule  for  perfedling  the  defign 
of  true  fatire.  The  poet  is  bound,  and  that  ex 
officio,  to  give  his  reader  fome  one  precept  of  mo- 
ral virtue  ;  and  to  caution  him  againfl:  fome  cne 
particular  vice  or  folly.  Other  virtues,  fuhordi- 
nate  to  the  firft,  may  be  recommended,  under  that 
chief  head  ;  and  other  vices  or  follies  may  be 
fcourged,  befides  that  which  he  principally  in- 
tends. But  he  is  chiefly  to  inculcate  one  virtue, 
and  infill  on  that.  Thus  Juvenal,  in  every  fa- 
tire, excepting  the  firft,  tie-s  himfelf  to  one  prin- 
cipal inftrucflive  point,  or  to  the  fluinning  of  mo- 
ral evil.  Even  in  the  fixth,  which  feems  only  an 
arraignment  of  the  whole  fex  of  womankind,  there 
is  a  latent  adir.onition  to  avoid  ill  women,  by 
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fcowirff  how  very  few,  who  are  virtuous  and  good, 
are  to  l>c  tomid  amoiijlt  them.  But  tlii\  thovigli 
tho  wittielt  of  all  his  latire?,  has  yet  the  It-alt  ot 
truth  or  inftruction  in  it.  He  lias  run  himlclf  in- 
to his  old  di-clamatory  way,  and  almoft  forgotten 
that  he  was  now  letting  up  for  a  mural  poet. 

Perfius  is  never  wanting  to  us  in  fome  jjrofit- 
able  doiflrinc,  and  in  expoling  the  opiiolite  vices 
to  it.  His  kind  of  philolbphy  is  one,  which  is  the 
Stoic  ;  and  every  fatire  is  a  comment  on  one  par- 
ticular  dogma  of  that  feifl ;  unltfs  we  will  except 
the  firll,  which  is  againit  bad  writers ;  and  yet 
even  there  he  forgets  not  the  precepts  of  the 
porch.  In  general,  all  virtues  are  every  where 
to  be  praifed  and  recommended  to  practice  ;  and 
all  vices  to  be  reprehended,  and  made  either  odi- 
ous or  ridiculous ;  or  eli'e  there  is  a  fundamental 
error  in  the  whule  defign. 

I  have  already  declared  who  are  the  only  per- 
fons  that  are  the  adequate  objedl  ot  private  fatire, 
and  who  they  are  that  may    properly  be  expofed 
by  name,  for  public  examples  of  vices  and  follies  : 
and  therefore  I  will  trouble  your  Lordlhip  no  far- 
ther with  them.     Of  the  bell  and  fineft  manner 
of  fatire,  I  have  faid  enough  in  the  comparifon 
betwixt  Juvenal  and  Horace  :    it  is  that   fliarp, 
well-mannered   way  of  laughing   a   folly  out  ot 
countenance,  of  which  your  Lordfliip  is  the  beit 
mailer  in  this  age.     I  will  proceed  to  the  verfih- 
cation,  which  is  moll  proper  for  it,  and  add  fome- 
what  to  what  I  hav-?  faid  already  on  that  fubjccl. 
The  fort  of  vcrfe  which  is  called  burkfque,  con- 
fiding of  eight  fyllables,  or  four  feet,  is  that  which 
our  excellent   Hudibras  has  chofen.     I  ought  to 
have   mentioned  him    before,    when    I    fpake  of 
Donne  ;  but  by  a  (lip  of  an  old  man's  memory,  he 
was  forgotten.     The   worth   of  his  poem  is  too 
well  known  to  need  any  commendation,  and  he 
is  above  my  cenfure ;  his  fatire  is  of  the  Varro- 
nian   kind,    though   unmixed    with    profe.     The 
choice  of  his  numbers  is  fuitable  enough  to  his 
defign,  as  he  has  managed  it:  but  in  any  other 
hand,  the   fliortnefs  of  his  verfe,   and  the  quick 
turns  of  rhyme,  had  debaf^d  the  dignity  of  Itylc. 
And  befides,  the  double  rhyme  (a  necelTary  com- 
panion of  buik'fque  wrif.ng)   is  not  fo  proper  for 
inanly  fatire.  for  it  turns  earneft  too  much  to  jeft, 
and  gives  us  a  boyifli  kind  of  pleafure.     It  tickles 
awkwardly  with  a  kind  of  pain,  to  the  bell  fort 
of  readers ;  we  are  plcafed  ungratefully,  and  if  I 
may  fay  fo,  againll  our  liking.     We  thanlc  him 
not  for  giving  us  that  unl'cafonable  delight,  when 
we  know  he  could  have  given  us  a  better,  and 
more   folid.     He  might  have  left  that  talk  to  o- 
thers,  whn,  not  being  able  to  put  in  thought,  can 
only  make  us  grin  with  the  excrefcer.ee  of  a  word 
of  two  or  three  fyllables  in  the  clofe.     It  is,  in- 
deed, below  fo  great   a   maiier  to  make   ufc  of 
fuch  a  little   in.lruuient.      But   his  good    fenfe  is 
perpetually  lliining  through  all  he  writes;  it  af- 
fords us  not  the  time  of  finding  faults.     We  pafs 
through  the  levity  of  his  rhyme,  and  are  imme- 
diately carried  into  fome  admirable  ufeful  thought. 
After  all,  he  has  chofen  this  kind  of  vcrfe;   and 
has  written  the  beft  in  it :   and  had  he   taken   an- 
other, he  would  always  have  excelled.     As  we 
£iiy  of  a  court-favourite,  that  whatfoever  his  of- 


fice be,  he  dill  makes  it  uppermoft,  and  mod  be- 
neficial to  himfrlf. 

The  qiuckncfs  of  your  imagination,  my  Lord, 
has  already  prevented  me  ;  and  you  know  before- 
hand, that   I   would   prefer  the  verfe  of  ten  fj-lla- 
bles,  which  we  call  the  EngliHi  heroic,  to  that  of 
eight.     This  is  truly  my  o[)inion  :  for  this  ibrt  of 
number  is  more  roomy  :  the  thought  can  turn  it- 
fclf  with  greater  eafe  in  a  larger  compafs.    When 
the  rhyme  comes  too  thick  ujjon  us,  it  llraitens 
the    exprelhon  ;    we    are    thinking    of  the    clofe, 
when   we   fliould   be   emj)loyed   in   adorning  the 
thought.     It  makes  a  poet  giddy  with  turning  in 
a  fpace  too  narrow  for  his  imagination;   he  lofes 
many   beauties,  without  gaining  one  advantage. 
For  a  burlefque  rhyme,  I  have  already  concluded 
to  be  none;  or  if  it  were,  it  is   more  eafily  pur- 
chafed  in  ten  fyllables  than  in  eight :   in  both  oc- 
cafions  it  is  as  in  a  tennis-court,  when  the  (Irokes 
of  greater  force   are   given,  when   wc  Itrike  out 
and  play  at  length.     Tallbne  and  Boileau  have 
left  us  the  bell  examples  of  this  way,  in  the  Sec- 
chia  Rapita,  and   the   Lutrin.     And  next  them. 
Merlin  Coccajus  in  his  Baldus.     I  will  fpeak  only 
of  the  two  former,  becaufe  the  lafl  is  written  in 
Latin  v'erle.     The   Secchia  Rapita  is  an  Italian 
poem,  a  fatire  of  the  Varronian  kind.     It  is  writ- 
ten in  the  ftanza  of  eight,  which  is  their  njeafure 
for  heroic  verfe.   The  words  are  ftarely,  the  num- 
bers fmooth,  the  turn  both  of  thoughts  and  words 
is  happy.     The  firft  fix  lines  of  the  ftanza  feem 
raajeitical  and  fevere  ;  but  the  two  lad  turn  them 
all  into  a  pleafant  ridicule.     Boileau,  if  I  am  not 
much  deceived,  has   modelled  from  hence  his  fa- 
inoas  Lutrin.      He    had  read  the  burlefque  poetry 
of  Scarron,    with   fome   kind   of  indignation,   as 
witty  as  it  was,  and  found  nothing  in  France  that 
was  worthy  of  his  imitation.     But  he  copied  the 
Italian  fo  well,  that   his  own  may  pafs  for  an  ori- 
ginal.    He  writes  it  in  the  French  heroic  verfe^ 
and  calls  it  an  heroic  poem  :  his  fubjecfl  is  trivial, 
but  his  verfe  is   noble.     1   doubt   not  but  he  had 
Virgil   in  his  eye,  for  we  find  many  admirable 
imitations  of  him,  and  fome  parodies  ;  as  particu- 
larly this  pafl'age  in  the  fourth  of  the  yEneids : 

"  Nee  tibi  Diva  parens  ;   generis  nee  Dardanur 

"  audlor, 
"  Perfide  ;  fet  duris  genuit  te  cautibus  horrens 
"  Caucafus ;   Hyrcunaeque  admorunt  ubera  ti- 

Which  he  thus  tranflates,  keeping  to  the  words, 
but  altering  the  fenfe  : 

"  Non,  ton  Pcre  a!  Paris,  ne  fut  point  Btiulanger : 
"  Et  tu  n'es  point  du  I'arig  de  Gervais  Horo- 

"  loger  : 
"  Ta  Merc  ne  fut  point  la  Maitrefle  d'un  Coche  ; 
"  Caucafe  dans  fes  (lanes,  te  forma  d'une  Roche  : 
"  Uiie    TigrelTe    aOVeufe,     en   quelque    Autre 

"  erarte, 
"  Te  fit,  avec  fon  l.-iicl,  fuccer  fa  Cruante." 

And  as  Virgil  in  his  fourth  Georgic  of  the  Bees, 
perpetually  raifes  the  lownefs  of  his  fubjecfl,  by 
the  loftinefs  0/  liis  words  ;  and  ennobles  it  by  com- 
parifons  drawn  from  empires,  and  from  monarchs. 
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"  Admirancia  tlbi  levium  fpecflacula  rerum, 
"  Magnanimofque     Duces,     totiufque     ordine 

"  gentis 
"  Mores  et  ftudia,  et  populos,  et  prjelia  dicam." 

And  again : 

"Sic   Genuus  immortale  manent;    multofque 

"  per  annos 
"  Stat  fortuna    domus,   et   avi  numerantur  a- 

"  vorum."' 

We  fee  Boileau  purfuinq-  hira  in  the  fame  fli^lits ; 
and  fcarcely  yieuling  to  his  mafter.  This,  I  tliink, 
my  Lord,  to  be  the  moft  beautiful,  and  moft  no- 
ble kind  of  fative.  Here  is  the  majefty  of  the 
heroic,  finely  mixed  with  the  venom  of  the  other; 
and  railing  the  delight  which  otherwife  would  i)e 
flat  and  vulgar,  by  the  fublimity  of  the  expref- 
fion.  I  could  fay  fomewhat  more  of  the  delicacy 
of  this  and  fome  other  of  his  fatires;  but  it  might 
turn  to  his  prejudice,  if  it  vrere  carried  back  to 
France. 

I  have  given  your  Lordlhip  but  this  bare  hint, 
in  what  manner  this  fort  of  fatire  may  bed  be 
managed.  Had  I  time,  I  could  enlarge  on  the 
beautiful  turns  of  words  and  thoughts  ;  which  are 
as  requifite  in  this,  as  in  heroic  poetry  itfelf ;  of 
which  the  fatire  is  undoubtedly  a  fjiecies.  With 
thefe  beautiful  turns  1  confefs  myfelf  to  have  been 
unacquainted,  till  about  twenty  years  ago,  in  a 
converfation  whicli  I  had  with  that  noble  wit  of 
Scotland,  Sir  George  Macken;;ie :  he  allied  me 
why  I  did  not  imitate  in  my  verfes  the  turns  of 
Mr.  Waller  and  Sir  John  Denham  ;  of  which  he 
repeated  many  to  me.  I  had  often  read  ^^•ith 
pleafure,  and  with  fome  profit,  thofe  two  fatiiers 
of  our  Engl  i  Hi  poetry;  but  had  not  feiioully  e- 
nough  confidered  thofe  beauties  which  give  the 
laft  perfeftion  to  their  works.  Some  fprinklings 
of  this  kind  I  had  alfo  formerly  in  my  plays;  but 
they  were  cafual,  and  not  defigned.  But  this 
hint,  thus  feafonably  given  me,  fitft  made  me  fen- 
fible  of  my  own  wants,  and  brought  me  after- 
wards to  feek  for  the  fuppiy  of  them  in  other 
Englifli  authors.  I  looked  over  the  darling  of  my 
youth,  the  famous  C'o^^  ley ;  there  I  found,  in- 
flead  of  them,  the  points  of  wit,  and  quirks  ot 
epigram,  even  in  the  Davideis,  an  heroic  poem, 
which  is  of  an  oppofite  nature  to  thofe  puerilities 
but  HO  elegant  turns  either  on  the  word  or  on  the 
thought.  Then  I  confulted  a  greater  genius 
(v/ithout  offence  to  the  manes  of  that  noble  au- 
thor) ;  I  mean  Milton  ;  but  as  he  endeavours  e- 
very  where  to  exprefs  Homer,  whofe  age  had  not 
arrived  to  that  finenefs,  I  found  in  him  a  true  ful)- 
limity,  lofty  thoughts,  which  were  clothed  with 
admirable  Grecifms,  and  ancient  words,  which 
he  had  been  digging  from  the  mines  of  Chaurer 
and  Spenfer,  and  which,  with  all  their  rufticity, 
had  femewhat  of  venerable  in  them.  But  I  found 
not  thtre  neither  that  for  which  I  looked.  At 
Jaft  I  had  recourfe  to  his  mailer,  Spenfer,  the  au- 
thor of  that  immortal  poem  called  the  Fairy 
Queen  ;  -and  there  I  m.et  withtliat  which  I  had 
teen  looking  for  fo  long  in  vain.  Spenfer  had 
Itudied  Virgil  to  as  much  advantage  as  Miltun 
had  done  Hcoier  }  and  among  the  reft  of  his  ex- 
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cellencies  had  copied  that.-  Looking  farther  into 
the  Italian,  I  found  Tallo  had  done  the  fame  • 
nay  more,  that  all  the  fonnets  in  that  language, 
are  on  the  turn  of  the  firft  thought ;  which  Mr. 
Walih,  in  his  late  ingenious  preface  tp  his  poems, 
has  obferved.  In  flit.rt,  Virgil  and  Ovid  are  the 
two  principal  fountains  of  them  in  Latin  poem. 
And  the  French  at  this  diiy  are  fo  fond  of  them, 
that  they  jurlge  them  to.be  the  firll  beauties, 
"  Delicate  et  bien  tourne,"  are  the  higheft  com- 
mendations which  they  bellow  on^  fomewhat 
which  they  think  a  malterpiece. 

An  example  on  the  turn  of  words,  amongft  a 
thoufand  others,  is  that  in  the  lail  book  of  Ovid's 
iMetamorphofes : 

"  Heu   quantum  fcelus  eft,   in  vifcera,  vifcera 

'■  condi  :  [pus; 

"  Congeftoque  avidum  pinguet'cere  corpore  cor- 

"  Alteriuique,     animantem    animantis    vivere 

"  leto  I" 

An  example  on  the  turn  both  of  thoughts  and 
words,  is  to  be  found  in  Catullus ;  in  the  com- 
plaint of  Ariadne,  when  Ike  was  left  by  Thefeus  : 

"  Turn  jam  nulla  viro  juranti  fcemina  credat ; 

"  Nulla  viri  fperet  fermones  elTe  fideles  : 

"  Qui   dum    aiiquid    cupiens  animus  prcEgeftit 

''  apici, 
"  Nil  metuunt  juiare  ;  nihil promittere  parcunt. 
"  Sed  firaul  ac  cupidse  mentis  fatjata  libido  eft, 
"  Di(fla  nihil  metueie  ;  nihil  perjuria  curant." 

An  extraordinary  turn  upon  the  words,  is  that 
in  Ovid's  Epiftolas  Heiiodum,  of  Sappho  t» 
Phaon : 

"  Si  nifi  quEe  forma  poterit  te  digna  videri, 
"  Nulla  lutura  tita  eit ;  nulla  futura  tua  eft." 

Laftly,  a  turn  which  I  cannot  fay  is  abfolutely 
on  woids,  for  the  thouEjhts  turn  with  then?;  is  in 
the  fourth  Georgic  of  Virgil ;  where  Orpheus  is 
to  receive  his  wife  from  hell,  on  exprefs  condition 
not  to  look  on  her  till  Ihe  was  come  on  earth  : 

"  Cum  fubita  incautum  dementia  cepit  Aman- 

"  teai . 
"  Ignofceiida  quidem,  fcirent  (i  ignofcere  ma- 


I  \vill  not  burden  your  Lordlhip  with  more  of 
them  ;  for  I  write  to  a  malter  who  underftandj 
them  better  than  myfelf.  But  I  may  fafely  con^ 
elude  them  to  be  great  beauties  :  I  might  defcend 
ih'o  to  the  mechanic  beauties  of  heroic  verfe;  but 
we  ha,ve  yet  no  Englifli  prolbdia,  not  fo  much  ai 
a_  tolerable  ditflionary,  or  a  grammar  j  fo  that 
our  language  is  in  a  manner  barbarous ;  and  what 
government  will  encourage  any  one,  or  more, 
who  are  capable  of  refining  it,  I  know  not:  but 
nothing  under  a  public  expence  can  go  through 
with  it.  And  I  rather  fear  a  declir.ation  of  the 
language,  than  hope  an  advancement  of  it  in  the 
[irefent  age. 

I  am  ftil!  fpeaking  to  you,  my  Lord  :  though, 
in  all  probability,  you  are  already  oiit  of  hearing.- 
Nothiag,  which  my  meannefs  c.-in  produce,  is 
worthy  of  this  long  attentions    But  I  am  conae  to 


the  hid  petitioh  of  Ahraliam  :  if  there  be  tci\ 
righteous  lines  in  this  v:i(t  preface,  fparc  it  tor 
their  fake;  and  alfo  fpare  the  nest  city,  bccaufe 
it  is  but  a  little  one. 

I  would  excufe  the  performance  of  this  tranf- 
lation.  if  it  were  all  my  own  ;  but  the  better, 
thoii'^h  not  the  greater  part,  beinj^  the  work  of 
fome  i^entleim-n,  who  have  fucceeded  very  hap- 
pily in  their  undertaking;  let  their  excellencies 
atone  for  my  impevteOlions,  and  thofe  of  my  luns. 
I  have  penned  fom-  of  the  fatires,  which  are 
done  by  otiiei  hands;  and  they  fecm  to  me  as 
perfedl  m  their  kind,  as  any  thine;  I  have  feen  in 
Englifli  vcrfe.  The  common  way  which  we  have 
taken,  is  not  a  literal  tranflation,  but  a  kind  of 
para|)hrafe  ;  or  fomcwhat  which  is  yet  more  loofc, 
bet'vixt  a  paiajjhrafc  and  imitation.  It  was  noi 
pollible  for  us,  or  any  men,  to  liave  made  it  piea- 
fant  any  otlier  way.  If  tendering  the  exaCl  fe:ilc 
of  thofe  authors,  almolt  line  for  line,  had  been 
our  bufineU,  Bartcn  Holiday  had  done  it  already 
to  our  hands:  and,  by  the  help  of  his  learned 
notes  and  illultrations,  not  only  Juvenal  and  Pcr- 
fuis,  but  what  is  yet  more  obfcure,  his  own  verfes 
mi^ht  be  underilood. 

But  he  wrote  for  fame,  and  wrote  to  fcholars  • 
we  write  onlv  for  the  ])leafure  and  entertainment 
of  thofe  gentlemen  and  ladies,  who,  though  they 
are  not  fcholars,  are  not  ignorant :  perfonsofun- 
tlerftanding  and  good  fenfe,  who  not  having  been 
converfant  in  the  original,  or  at  leaft  not  havini: 
made  Latin  verfe  fo  much  their  bulinefs  as  to  be 
critics  in  it,  would  be  glad  to  find,  it  the  wit  oi 
our  two  great  authors  be  anCwerable  to  their  fame 
and  reputation  in  the  world.  We  have  thereiore 
endeavoured  to  give  the  public  all  the  i'atiifadtion 
we  are  able  in  this  kind. 

And  if  we  are  not  altogether  fo  faithful  to  our 
author,  as  our  predecefl'irs.  Holiday  and  Stapyl- 
ton  ;  yet  we  may  challenge  to  oiirfeives  this 
praife,  that  we  fliall  be  far  mor.-  plealing  to  our 
readers.  We  have  followed  our  authors  at  great- 
er d'ftance,  though  not  liep  by  Uep,  as  they  have 
done.  T-'or  oftentimes  they  have  gone  lo  cloie, 
that  they  have  trod  on  the  heels  of  Juvenal  and 
Perfi'js  and  hurt  them  by  rheirtoo  near  approach. 
A  noL'le  author  wculd  not  be  purlued  too  cloie 
by  a  tranflator.  We  li)fe  his  fpirit,  when  we  think 
to  t^kc  ins  body.  The  gruffer  parr  remains  with 
us,  but  the  fo  1  is  flown  away,  in  fome  noble  ex- 
preflion,  or  fome  delicate  'urn  ot  words oi  thought 
Thus  Holiday,  who  made  this  way  his  choice, 
feized  the  nieannv  oi  Juvenal;  but  the  poetry 
has  alvvay  efcajjed  him. 

1  hey  wh-^  wilt  not  grant  me,  that  pleafure  is 
one  of  the  ends  ot  poetry,  b\it  that  it  ■<  only  ■: 
ni'-ans  of  comp.ifling  the  only  end.  wh  ch  is  in- 
ftrudlion  ,  mu;i  yet  allow,  that  without  the  means 
t)f  ;:  cafure.  the  inflruclion  is  but  a  bare  and  dr\ 
phaofophy  ;  a  crude  preparation  of  mor,i!s  which 
V.C  may  have  from  \riilotle  aiid  Epii'letus,  with 
nijre  profit  rhan  trom  any  poet :  neither  Holiday 
nor  Stapvhon  have  i.^litated  Juvenal,  in  the  po 
etical  oari  of  him,  his  didtion  and  his  elocution 
Nor  had  tiiey  been  poets,  as  neither  'if  them  weie: 
yet  in  the  wiy  rli  y  i;  )ok,  it  was  iinpo-..bie  for 
them  to  have  fucteedcd  in  the  poetic  part. 
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Tlie  Englilh  vcrfe,  which  we  call  heroic,  con- 
fills  of  more  than  ten  fyllables  ;  the  Latin  hexa- 
meter fometimes  rifes  to  feventeen ;  as  for  exam- 
ple, this  verfe  in  Virgil  ; 


"  Pulverulenta    putrem  fonitu   quatit   un^Ia 
"  campum." 

Here  is  the  difference  of  no  lefs  than  feven  fylla- 
bles in  a  line  betwixt  the  Englidi  and   the    Latiiu 

Now  the  mcduim  of  thefe  is  about  fourteen  fyl- 
lables;  becaufe  the  da(flyle  is  a  more  frequent 
foot  in  hexameters  than  the  fpondce. 

But  Holiday,  without  conlidering  that  he  writ 
with  the  difadvantage  of  four  fjUables  Icls  in  eve~ 
ry  verfe,  endeavours  to  make  one  of  his  lines  to 
comprehend  the  fenfe  of  one  of  Juvenal's.  Ac- 
cording to  the  faiiiiy  of  the  propofiiion  was  the 
'uccefs.  He  was  forced  to  crowd  his  verfe  with 
ill-f.unding  nionofyliable-,  of  which  our  barba- 
rous language  affords  him  a  wild  plenty  :  and  by 
that  means  he  arrived  at  his  pedantic  end,  which 
WIS  to  make  a  literal  tranflation:  his  verfes  have 
nothing  of  verfe  in  them,  but  only  the  worft  part 
of  it,  the  rhyme,  and  that,  into  the  bargain,  is 
far  from  good.  But,  which  is  more  intcilcrablc, 
bv  cramming  his  illchofen,  and  worfe- founding 
moiiofyllabl  s  fo  dole  together  the  very  fenl'e 
which  he  endL-avours  to  explain,  is  become  more 
ibfcure  than  that  of  his  author.  So  that  Holiday 
himfelf  cannot  be  underftood,  without  as  large  a 
commentary,  as  that  which  he  makes  on  his  two 
autiiors.  For  my  own  part,  I  can  make  a  fliift 
to  find  the  meaning  ot  Juvenal  without  his  notes: 
but  his  tranflation  is  more  diffi  alt  than  his  au- 
thor. And  1  find  beauties  in  the  Latin  to  recom- 
jjenfe  my  pains;  but  in  Hoiid.iy  and  Stapyiton, 
my  ears,  in  the  firft  place,  are  mortally  offended; 
and  thfti  their  fenfe  is  fo  perplexed,  that  I  return 
to  the  origin?!,  as  the  more  pleafmg  talk,  as  well 
as  the  more  eafy. 

'1  liis  muff  be  faid  for  our  tranflation,  that  if 
we  give  n  >t  the  \i  hole  fenl'e  of  Juvenal,  yet  we 
fiive  the  nioft  contuierable  part  of  it  :  we  give  it, 
in  general,  to  clearly,  that  few  notes  are  f.iffi- 
cient  to  make  us  intelligible.  We  make  our  au- 
thor at  lead  appear  in  a  poetic  drefs.  VVe  have 
acftually  made  him  more  founding,  and  more  ele- 
gant, than  he  was  before  in  En;lini :  and  have 
endeavoured  to  make  him  I'peak  that  kind  of  Eng- 
iith,  which  he  woulil  have  fpoken  had  he  lived  m 
England,  and  had  written  to  this  age.  Iffonie-  ' 
rimes  any  of  us  (and  it  is  but  fel  ioin)  make  hun 
exijrds  the  culloms  and  manners  of  our  nat  ve 
country,  rather  than  of  Rome,  it  is,  either  i-  iicn 
there  was  fome  kind  of  analogy,  betwixt  their 
1  uiloms  and  ours;  or  when,  to  tiake  him  mure 
cafv  t)  vulgar  understandings,  we  give  him  thol"e 
manners  which  are  familiar  to  us.  But  I  defend 
not  this  innovation,  it  is  enouj:h  if  I  can  e.xcufe  « 
it.  For,  to  l"peak  fmcerely,  the  manners  of  na- 
tions and  ages  are  not  to  be  con.'ounded  :  we 
ihoul  I  either  make  them  Englilh,  or  leave  thera 
i<.onian.  If  tliis  can  neitlier  be  defended,  nor  ex- 
.ufed.  let  it  l)e  pardoned,  at  lealt,  becaufe  it  i.? 
ai-Hiio'.viedgtd :  and  fo  much  the  mere  eafiiy,  a^ 
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being  a  fault  wKicTi  is  never  committed  without 
foaie  pk'afure  to  the  reader. 

Thu=,  my  Lord,  having  troubled  you  with  a 
tedious  viiit,  the  bed  manners  will  be  fliowu  in 
the  leail  ceremony.  I  will  flip  away  while  your 
back  is  turned,  and  while  you  are  otherwife  em- 
ployed :  with  great  coiifufion  for  having  enter- 
tained you  fo  long  with  this  difcourte  ;  and  for 
having  no  other  recompence  to  make  you,  than 
she  worthy  labours  of  my  fellow-undertakers  in 
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this  work,  and   the    thankful  acknowledgments* ' 
prayers,  and  perpetual  good  vvilhes,  of, 

My  Lord, 

Your  Lordfhip's 

Moll  obliged,  moftliumble, 

Ahd  moft  obedient  Servant, 

Aug.  iS.  1692.  JOHN  DKYDENT. 


SATIRE 


I. 


TRANSLATED   BY  MR.  DRYDEN. 


THE  ARGUMENT, 

The  poet  gives  us  fird  a  kind  of  humourous  reafon  for  his  writing  :  that,  being  provoked  by  heajliig 
fo  many  ill  poets  rehearfe  their  works,  he  does  himlelf  juttice  on  them,  by  giving  them  as  bad  as 
they  bring.  But,  fmce  no  man  will  rank  himfeif  with  ill  writers,  it  is  eafy  to  conclude,  that  if 
fiich  wretches  could  draw  an  audience,  he  thought  it  no  hard  matter  to  excel  them,  and  gain  a 
greater  efteem  with  the  public.  Next  he  informs  us  more  openly,  why  he  rather  addidls  himfeU 
to  fatire,  than  any  other  kind  of  poetry.  And  here  he  dii'covers  that  it  is  not  fo  much  his  indig- 
nation to  ill  poets,  as  to  ill  men,  which  has  prompted  him  to  write.  He  therefore  gives  us  a  fum- 
mary  and  general  view  of  the  vices  and  follies  icigni.ig  in  his  time.  So  that  this  firfl  fatire  is  the 
natural  ground-work  of  all  the  relt.  Herein  he  confines  himfeif  to  no  one  fubjeCl,  but  llrikes  in- 
differently at  all  men  in  his  way  :  in  every  following  fatire  he  has  chofen  fome  particular  moral 
which  he  vi^ould  inculcate ;  and  ladies  fome  particular  vice  or  tolly  (an  art  with  which  our  lam, 
pooners  are  not  much  acquainted).  But  our  poet  being  defirous  to  reform  his  own  age,  but  not 
daring  to  attempt  it  by  an  overt-act  of  naming  living  perfons,  inveighs  only  againfi  thofe  who 
■were  infamous  in  the  times  immediately  preceding  his,  whereby  he  not  only  gives  a  fair  warning 
to  great  men,  that  their  memory  lies  at  jhe  mercy  of  future  poets  and  hiitorians,  but  alio,  with  a 
finer  Itroke  of  his  pen,  brands  even  the^fving,  and  perfonates  them  under  dead  men's  names. 

Z  have  avoided  as  much  as  I,  could  poffibly,  the  borro^'^ed  learning  of  marginal  notes  and  illuftrations, 
and  ftr  that  reafon  have  tranilated  this  fatire  fomewhat  largely.  And  freely  own  (if  it  be  a  fault) 
that  I  have  llkewife  omitted  moft  of  the  proper  names,  becaufe  I  thought  they  would  not  much 
edify  the  reader.  To  conclude,  if  in  two  or  three  ])laces  I  have  defertcd  all  the  commentators,  it 
is  becaufe  they  f  r.l  defened  my  author,  or  at  leafl  have  left  him  in  fo  much  obfcurity,  that  too 
much  room  is  left  tor  guelfing.  .  .  ■ 


Otill  fliall  I  hear,  and  never  quit  the  fcore, 
Stunn'd  with  hoarfe  Codrus'  Thefeid,  o'er  and  o'er  ? 
Shall  this  man's  elegies  and  t'  other's  play 
Unpunilli'd  murder  a  long  ium.mer's  day  ? 
Huge  Tclephus,  a  formidable  page. 
Cries  vengeance  ;  and  Orefles'  bulky  rage 
Unfatisfy'd  with  margins  clofely  writ. 
Foams  o'er  the  covers,  and  not  tinilli'd  yet. 
No  man  can  take  a  more  familiar  note 
Gf  his  own  home,  than  I  of  Vulcan's  grot. 
Or  Mars  his  grove,  or  hollow  winds  tliat  blow 
From  ^Etna's  tup,  or  tortur'd  ghofts  below. 
I  know  by  rote  the  fam'd  exploits  of  Greece; 
The  centaurb'  fury,  and  the  goklcu  fleece  ; 
Through  the   thick   ihades  tli'   etenial  fcribbler 

bawls. 
And  fliades  the  ftatues  on  their  pedeftals. 
The  beft  and  worft  on  the  fame  theme  employs 
His  mule,  and  jjlagues  us  with  an  equal  noife. 

Provok'd  by  the^e  incorrigible  fools, 
I  left  detlaimia^  iu  pedantic  fchools ; 


} 


[  Where,  with  men-boys,  I  ftrove  to  get  renown, 
Adviling  Sylla  to  a  private  gown. 
But,  fince  tl.;^  world  with  writing  ispofleft> 
ril  verfi'y  in  fpite  ;   and  do  my  bcft, 
To  make  as  much  walfe  paper  as  the  reft. 

But  why  I  lift  aloft  the  Satire's  rod. 
And  tread  the  path  which  fam'd  Lucilius  trod. 
Attend  the  caufes  which  my  mufe  have  led  { 
When  laplefs  eunuchs  mount  the  marriage-bed, 
Wh^n  mannifli  Mevia,  that  two-handed  whore, 
AtliiJe  on  horfeback  hunts  the  Tufcan  boar, 
\\  hen  all  our  lords  are  by  his  wealth  outvy'd, 
Whole  razor  on  my  callow  beard  was  try'd  ; 
Vv'hen  I  behold  the  fpawn  of  conquer'd  Nile, 
Ciifpinus,  both  in  birth  and  manners  vile. 
Pacing  in  pomp,  with  cloak  of  Tyrian  dye, 
Chang'd  oft  a-day  for  needlefs  luxury  ; 
And  finding  oft  occahon  to  be  faun'd, 
Ambitious  to  produce  his  lady-hand  ; 
Charg'd  with  light  funimer  rings  his  lingers  fweat, 
Un;;ble  to  fupport  a  gem  of  weight ; 


Wtiolc  cviaencc  nis  loru  iuui  nu-nu  m  u.i;  u, 
And  but  the  wifliM  occafioii  dof.s  attend,  ~l 

From  the  poor  nobles  the  laft  fpoilsto  rend,        J- 
Whom  ev'n  fpies  dread  as  their  fuperior  fiend,  J 


Such  fuliome  objeifts  meeting  every  where, 
Tis  bard  to  write,  bat  harder  to  fuibear. 
To  view  to  lewd  a  town,  and  to  refrain, 
What  hoojjs  of  iron  could  my  fpleen  contain  ! 
When  pleading  Matho,  borne  abroad  for  air. 
With  his  fat  paiinih  fills  his  new-falhionM  chair. 
And.  alter  him,  the  u  retch  in  pomp  convry'd. 
Whole  evidence  his  lord  and  friend  brnay'd, 
A'wl  t-i'it  fli'*  wifli'd  occafion  docs  attend 
F 

And  bribe  with  prefents  ;  or,  when  prefents  fail, 
They  fend  their  prodiruted  wives  for  bail : 
When  night-performance  holds  the  place  of  merit. 
And  brawn  and  back  the  next  of  kin  diflient  ; 
For  fuch  good  part>  are  in  preferment's  way, 
The  rich  old  madam  never  fails  to  pay 
Her  legacies,  by  nature's  ftandard  given. 
One  gains  an  ounce,  another  gains  eleven  : 
A  dear-bought  bargain,  all  things  duly  weigh'd, 
For  xt'hich  their  thnce-concoded  blood  is  paid. 
With  loolis  as  wan,  as  he  who  in  the  brake 
At  \mawares  has  trod  ujion  a  fnake  ; 
Orphiy'd  at  Lyons  a  declaiming  prize, 
For  which  the  vanquilh'd  rhetorician  dies. 
■    What  irdignation  boils  within  my  veins,        ~^ 
When  pcrjur'd  guardians,  proceed  with  impious  (_ 
gains.,  _       i 

Choke  up  the  ftreets,  too  narrow  for  tlieir  trains!  J 
Whofe   wards,  by  want  betray'd,  to  crimes  are 

led 
Too  foul  to  name,  too  fulfome  to  be  read  '. 
When  he  who  pill'd  his  province  fcapes  the  laws, 
And  keeps  his  money,  though  he  loft  his  caufe  : 
His  fine.begg'd  ofT,  contemns  his  infamy. 
Can  rife  at  twelve,  and  get  him  drunk  ere  three  : 
Unjovs  his  exile,  and,  condemn'd  in  vain, 
Leaves  thee,  prevailing  jjrovince.to  complain? 

Such  villain'es  rous'd  Horace  into  wruth  : 
And  'tis  more  noble  to  purfne  his  path, 
Than  an  old  tale  of  Diomede  repeat. 
Or  labouring  after  Hercules  to  hveat, 
Or  wandering  in  the  winding  maze  of  Crete 


Or  with  the  winged  fmith  aloft  to  fiy, 
Or  fluttering  penlh  with  his  foolidi  boy. 

With  what  impatience  muft  the  mufe  behold 
The  wife,  by  her  procuring  h\i(band  fold  1 
For  though  the  law  makes  null  th'  adulterer's  deed 
Of  lands  to  her,  the  cuckold  may  fucceed  ; 
Who  his  taught  eyes  up  to  th'  cieluig  throws, 
And  flecps  all  over  but  his  wakeful  nofe. 
When  he  dares  hope  a  colonel's  command, 
Whofe  courfers  kept,  ran  out  his  father's  land  ; 
Wlio  yet  a  flripliiig,  Nero's  chariot  drove,         "1 
Whirl'd  o'er  the  ilteets,  while  his  vain  mailer  f_ 
11  rove  r 

With  boaited  art  to  pleafe  his  eunuch-tove.       j 

Would  it  not  make  a  modeft  author  dare 
To  draw  his  table-book  within  the  fquare,' 
And  fill  with  notes,  when  lolling  at  his  eafe, 
Mxcenas-like,  the  happy  rogue  he  lees 
Borne  by  fix  weary'd  ilaves  in  open  view. 
Who  caiKcl'd  an  old  will,  and  furg'd  a  new: 
Made  wci'.lthy  at  the  fmall  expeiice  of  funning 
With  a  wet  feal,  and  a  freih  interlining? 
The  lady,  next,  requires  a  lalliing  line. 
Who  fqueez'd  a  toad  into  her  hulband's  wine  : 
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So  Well  the  fadn'onablc  medicine  thviv:?, 
That  now  'tis  praCtis'd  ev'n  by  country  wives : 
Poifoning,  without  regaid  of  fame  or  fear  : 
And  (potted  corpic  are  frequent  on  the  bier. 
Would'll  thou  to  honours  and  prefi-rments  climb  ? 
Be  bold  in  mifchief,  dnrc  fonie  mighty  crime, 
Which  durgeons,  death,  or  baniniment  dc-ferves: 
For  virtue  i*  but  drily  prais'd,  and  ftarves. 
Gieat  men,  to  great  crimes,  owe  their  plate  em-") 
Fair  palaces,  and  furniture  of  cofl ;  [ho't,  j. 

And  high  ccimmands  :   a  fneaking  fin  is  lolt.        J 
Who  c;in  behold  that  rank  old  letchor  keep 
His  ion's  corrupted  wif;-,  and  hope  to  fltep  ? 
Or  that  male-harlot,  or  that  unfiedg'd  boy, 
K?.gfT  to  fin,  before  he  can  enjoy  ? 
If  nature  could  not,  anger  would  indite 
Such  woful  fluff  as  1  or  Shadwell  write. 

Count  from  the  time,  fince  old  Deucalion's  boat, 
Rais'd  by  the  flood,  did  on  ParnalTus  float ; 
And,  fcarccly  mooring  on  the  cliff,  implor'J 
An  oracle  how  man  niiglit  be  reftor'd  ; 
When  luften'd  flones  and  vital  breath  cnfu'd. 
And  virgins  naked  were  by  lovers  view'd  > 
What  ever  lince  that  golden  age  was  done, 
What  human  kind  delires,  and  what  they  Hiun, 
Rage,  pafTions,  pleafures,  impotence  of  will. 
Shall  thisfatiricalcolle6lion  till. 

What  age  fo  large  a  crop  of  vices  bore. 
Or  when  was  avarice  extended  more  ? 
When  were  the  dice  with  more  profufior.  thrown? 
The  \\'ell-fiird  fob  not  empty'd  now  aloi.e, 
But  gameflers  for  whole  jiatrimonies  play  ; 
Ihe   Ikvvard  brings  the  deeds  which  muft  con- 
vey 
The  lofl  cllate  :  what  more  than  madnefs  reigns. 
When  one  fliort  fitting  many  hundreds  drains, 
Ar.d  not  enough  is  left  Lim  to  fupply 
Board-wages,  or  a  foo'man's  livery? 

What  age  fo  many  fummer-feats  did  fee  ? 
Or  which  of  our  forefathers  far'd  fo  well. 
As  on  feven  dilhcs,  at  a  private  meal  ? 
Clients  of  old  were  feafted  ;  now  a  poor 
Divided  dole  is  dealt  at  th'  outward  door  j 
Which  by  the  hungry  rout  is  foon  difpatch'd  : 
The  paltry  largefs,  too,  feverely  watch'd, 
lire  given  ;  and  every  face  obferv'd  with  care, 
Thiit  no  intruding  guefls  ufurp  a  fhare. 
I'Lnown,  you  receive  :   the  crier  calls  aloud         "J 
Our  old  nobility  of  Trojan-blood,  [food,  v- 

Who  gape  among  the  crowd  for  their  precariousj 
The  prartors,  and  the  tribunes  voice  is  heard  ; 
The  frcedman  jufrles,  and  will  be  preferr'd  ; 
Firft  come,  firft  ferv'd,  he  cries  ;  and  1,  in  fpight 
Of  your  great  lordiliips,  will  maintain  my  riglit- 
Though   born   a  flave,  though   my  lorn   ears  are 

bor'd, 
'Tis  not  the  birih,  'tis  money  makes  the  Lord. 
The  rent  of  five  fair  houfes  I  receive  ; 
What  greater  honours  can  the  purple  give  ? 
The  poor  patrician  is  reduc'd  to  keep, 
In  melancholy  walks  a  grafier's  flieep  :   . 
Not  Pallus  nor  Liciiiius  had  my  treafure  ; 
Then  let  the  facrtd  tribunes  wait  my  leifurp. 
Once  a  poor  rogue,  'tis  true,  I  'rod  the  flreet. 
And  trudg'd  to  Rome  upon  my  naked  feet : 
Gold  is  the  greateft  god  ;  though  yet  we  lee 
No  temples  rais'vl  to  motiey'smajelty, 


} 


} 


e?"  DRY  DEN'S 

No  altars  fuming  to  Iier power  divine. 
Such  as  to  valour,  peace,  and  virtue  fliiiie, 
And  faith,  and  concord  :  where  the  flork  on  high 
Seems  to  fakite  her  infmt  progeny  : 
Prelaging  pious  love  with  her  aufpicious  cry. 
ikit  lince  our  knights  and  fepator^  account, 
To  %vhit  their  fordid  beggnig  vails  amount, 
Judge  what  a  wretched' ihare  the  poor  attends, 
Whoff  whole  fubfirtence  on  thofe  alms  depen-ds  ! 
Ihcir  houreh(jld  fire,  their  raiment,  and  their  food. 
Prevented  by  thofe  harpies ;  when  a  wood 
Of  litters  tlijcj;  befiege  the  donor's  gate. 
And  begging  lords  and  teeming  hidies  wait 
The  promis'd  dole  :  nay,  fome  have  learn'd  the 

trick 
Toheg  for  abfent  perfors;  feign  them  fick, 
Ciuie  mew'd  in  their  fedans,  ior  feat  of  air  :         ") 
And  for  their  wives  produce  an  empty  chair.      i 
This  is  my  fpoufe  :  difpatch  her  with  lier  Ihare.   J 
-Tis  Galla  :  let  her  hdylhip  but  peep: 
No,  fir,  'tis  pity  to  difturb  her  deep. 

Such  fine  employments  our  whole  days  divide  : 
The  falutalions  of  the  morning-tide 
Call  up  the  fun  ;  thofe  ended,  to  the  hall 
"We  v.'ait  the  patron,  hear  the  lawyers  bawl ; 
Then  to  the  uatues  ,  where,  amidit  the  lace 
Of  conquerinj;  Rome,  fome  Arab  ihowj  his  face, 
Infcnb'd  with  titles,  and  profanes  the  place; 
Pit  to  to  be  jjifs'd  againft,  and  fomewhat  more 
The  great  man,  home-condu:T;ed,  Ouits  his  door; 
Old  clients,  v^eary'd  out  with  fruitlefs  care, 
IHfmifs  their  hopes  of  eating,  and  defpair. 
Tlic-ugh  much  againft  the  grain  forc'd  to  retire, 
l!uy  roots  for  fu|.per,  and  provide  a  fire. 

Meantime  his  lordfhip  lolls  within  at  eafe, 
Pampering  his  paunch  with  foreign  rarities  ; 
Both  fea  and  land  are  ranlack'd  for  the  leaft  ; 
And  his  own  gut  the  fole  invited  gueft. 
Such  plate,  fuch  tables,  difni-s  d.feil  lb  we!!. 
That  whole  eftates  are  fwaliow'd  at  a  meal. 
]iv'n  paralites  are  banifii'd  from  his  board 
(At  once  a  fordid  and  iuxurioiis  lorti)  : 
Prodigious  throat,  for  which  whole  boars  are  drefl: 
(A  creature  form'd  to  furniHi  out  a  fealt). 
Sut  prefent  puniflim.ent  purlues  his  maw. 
When  furfeited  and  fweli'd,  the  peacock  raw 
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He  bears  into  the  bath  ;  whence  xvant  of  breath. 
Repletion^,  ajjoplex,  inteftate  death. 
His  fate  malies  iable-t;ilk,  divulg'd  with  fcorn, 
Atid  he,  a  jell,  into  his  grave  is  borne. 

No  age  can  go  beyond  us ;  future  times 
Can  add  no  farther  to  the  prefent  cr.mes 
Our  fons  but  the  fame  things  can  wifli  and  do  ;  ") 
Vice  is  at  Itand,  and  at  the  highelt  flow  f 

Then,  fatire,  fpicad  thy  I'ails  ,  take  all  the  winds T 
can  blow.  j 

Some    may,   perhaps,   demand    what   mufe    caa 

yield 
Sufficient  ftrength  for  fuch  a  fpacious  field  ? 
From  v.'hence  can  be  deriv'd  fo  large  a  vein, 
Bold  truth  to  fpcak,  and  fpoken  to  maintain  ? 
When  godlike  freedom  is  fo  far  bereft 
The  noble  mind,  that  fcarce  the  name  is  left  ? 
'iLxtfcandalum  magnatmn  was  begot, 
No  matter  if  the  great  forgave  or  not : 
But  if  tliat  honcit  licence  now  you  rake. 
It  into  rogues  omnipotent  you  take. 
Death  is  your  doom,  impal'd  upon  a  ftake  ;        _, 
Smear'd  o'er  with  wa.v,  and  fet  on  blaze,  to  light 
The  ft  eets,  and  make  a  dreadful  fire  by  night. 

Shall  they  whodrench'd  three  unclesin  a  draught 
Of  poiionous  juice  be  then  in  triumph  brought, 
iMake  lanes  among  the  jieople  where  they  go. 
And,  mounted  high  on  downy  chariots  throw 
Difdainful  glances  on  the  crowd  below  ? 
Be  iilent,  and  beware,  if  fuch  you  fee  ; 
'Tis  defamation  but  to  fay,   that's  he  '. 
Again;!  bold  Turnus  tlie  great  Trojan  arm, 
Amidit  their  llrokes  the  poet  gets  no  harm : 
Achilles  may  in  epic  verfe  be  (lain. 
And  none  of  all  his  myrmidons  compiain  : 
Hylas  may  drop  his  pitcher,  none  will  cry  j 
Not  if  lie  drov^'n  hiinfelf  for  company  ; 
Bat  when  Lucilius  brandilTies  his  pen,  ''" 

And  flashes  in  the  face  of  guilty  men, 
A,  cold  hveat  ftands  in  drops  on  every  part  ; 
And  rage  fncceeds  to  tears,  revenge  to  fmart : 
Mule,  be  advis'd  ;   'tis  pa*l  confidering  time, 
When  enter'd  once  the  dangerous  lifts  of  rhyme  : 
Since  none  the  living  villains  dare  implead, 
Arraign. them  in  the  perfons  of  the  dead. 


} 
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'Thk  poet,  in  this  fatire,  inveighs  againft  the  l.ypocrify  of  the  phiiofojihers,  nnd  pricffs  of  his  time; 
the  efleminacy  of  miiitaiy  ofHcc!>,  and  magiltialcs.  Which  conuption  ol  nianncrs  in  general,  and 
more  particularly  of  unnatural  vices,  he  imputes  to  the  alheiftical  principle  that  then  prevailed. 


I':i  fick  of  Rome,  and  wifii  myfelf  convey 'd 
Where  freezing  feas  obUru'51  the  merchants  trade, 
When  hypocrites  read  lectures,  and  a  lot, 
Becaufe  into  a  gown  and  ]iulpit  got. 
Though  furfeit-gorg'd,  and  reeking  from  the  flrws, 
NutQir:g  but  a'jiUuence  for's  thciue  wiii  cliook. 


The  rakchclh  to  pretend  to  learning. — Why  ? 
Cryfippus  ftatue  decks  their  libraiy. 
Who  makes  his  clofet  finefi  is  nioli  read  ; 
The  dolt  that  with  an  Ariiintle's  head, 
Carv'd  to  the  life,  has  o.ice  .ulotj-i'd  hi'^  fhelf, 
Stteight  lets  up  (oi  a  Staavnie  hinUeifo    • 
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•Recife  their  looV,  Init  to  tlic  biotlul  come, 
ifiui'll  know  tl.c  price  ot'iihilofophic  bum. 
Ifou'tl  l\viar,  it  you  there  brifllcd  hide-,  furvey'd, 
riiat  for  a  bear's  cnrefffs  they  are  m:ulc  ; 
Sftt  of  tlieir  obfceiie  part  they  take  fuch  care, 
That  (like  baboons)  they  ftili  keep  poilex  bare  ; 
To  fee't  lb  fleek  and  trinim'd  tiic  furgcon  fniiles. 
And  fcarcely  can  for  laughing  launce  the  pile;-. 
Since  fdence  fecms  to  carry  wifdoni's  pow-'r, 
'Th'  itffe<fted  rogues  like  clocks  fpcak  once  an  hour. 
Thofe  grl2lcd  locks  which  nature  did  provide, 
In  plenteous  L',row'th,  their  alFes  ears  to  hide, 
The  formal  llaves  reduce  to  a  degree 
Short  of  their  eye-brows.-— Now  I  Iionour  tlicc, 
1  hcc  Pcribonius,  thou  profeft  hc-whore, 
And  all  thy  crimes  im[)ure  to  nature's  I'core : 
Thou,  as  in  harlots  drefs  thou  art  attir'd. 
For  ought  I  know,  with  hailots  itch  art  fu'd, 
Thy  furin  leemsfor  the  pathic  trade  defign'd. 
And  gciieroufiy  thou  doll  own  thy  kind. 
Bat  what  of  tliofc-  lewdinircreants  muft  become, 
Who  preach  morality  and  fliake  the  bum? 

Varillub  cries,  fliall  1  fear  Sestus  doom, 
Whole  hauiiches  are  the  common  fink  of  Rome  ? 
let  him  cry  blackmoor-drvil,  whofe  Ikin^is  white 
And  bandy-legs,  who  treads  himfeif  upright ; 
Let  hiui  reprove  that's  innocent — In  vain 
The  Ciacclu  ot  fedition  mull  complain,    [fpheres, 
'Twou'd  rnake  you  Avenr  the   planets  from  their 
Shou'd  Verres  piach  thieves,  Milo  murderers, 
Clodius  tax  bawds,  Scthegus  Catiline, 
Or  Scylla's  pupils  Seylla's  rules  decline. 
Yet  we  have  ft  en  a  modern  magiflrate 
Reltore  ih'  fc  rigid  laws  that  did  create 
Jii  Mars  dvd  Venus  dread  ;   himfeif  the  while, 
With  irnpious  drngs  and  potions,  did  beguile 
The  teepiing  Jidda's  womb,  and  th.ence  did  wreft 
Crude  births,  that  yet  th'  incelfuous  fire  confelt, 
How  fha-11  fiich  hypocrites  reform  the  ftate, 
On  whonl  the  brothels  can  recriminate  i" 

Ot  this  we  have  an  inftance  great  and  new 
In  a  cock-zealot  of  fh:s  pleaching  crtw, 
Wjiofe  late  liarangue  the  gaping  rabble  drew. 
His  theme,  ^sfate  wou'd  Inv't,  was  fornication, 
And  as  i'th'  fury  of  his  declamation, 
He  cry'd,  wh)  fleeps  the  Julian  law,  that  aw'd 
This  voice  ? — Laronia,  an  indultrious  bawd, 
(As  bawds  will  run  to  leclurcs)  nettled  much 
To  have  her  copy-hokl  lb  nearly  touch'd. 
With  a  diiuninUil  I'nrle,  reply 'd,  bieft  times. 
That  made  the  cenfor  of  the  age's  Crimes  I 
Rome  now  mult  needs  reform,  and  vice  be  ftopt, 
Since  a  third  Cato  from  the  clouds  is  droj)!. 
But  tell  trie.  Sir,  what  perfume  Itrlkes  the  air 
From  your   mod   rcv'rend   neck   o'ergrown  with 
For  modcftly  we  may  prefume,  I  trow         [hair  ? 
'  ris  not  your  nat'ral  grain — the  price  I'd  knCAV, 
And  where  'tis  fold  ;  direct  me  to  the  ftreet, 
Aid  fliop,  tor  I  with  no  fuch  eflcnce  meet. 
Let  mc  entreat  you.  Sir,  for  your  own  fake. 
Ule  caut'on.  and  perinit  the  laws  to  take 
A  harmlels  rap.  left  the  Scantinian  wake. 
Our  wife  forefathers  took  their  meaiurcs  right,  ") 
Nor  wreak'd  on  fornicators  all  their  fpighr,  J- 

But  left  a  limbo  for  the  Sodomite.  j 

If  you  commiflion-courtsmult  needs  erecfl 
y<^i  maiinei-s,  put  the  left  to  jou?  ow^  fctft. 


} 


} 


But  you  by  number  think  yourfelvcs  feriin.'. 
While  .ur  thin  fq.uidroii  mull  the  brunt  endure. 
With  griijf  I  mult  <  ontels  our  unifier's  few,         "J 
And  much  uith  civil  broils  impair'd,  while  you  J- 
Aie  to  the  dev'l  and  to  e.ich  oth-r  true.  j 

Your  penal  laws  againd  us  arc  eiilarg'd. 
On  whom  nocrimes,iikc  what  you  acl  arc  charg'd. 
Flavia  may  now  and  then  turn  up  for  bread, 
IJut  challly  with  Catulla  lies  a  bed. 
Your  Hifpoac^ts  both  fexes  parts,  before 
A  tbniicator  ;   and  behind,  a  whore: 
V\'c  HL-'er  invade  your  walks  ;  the  clients  caufe 
Wc  leave  to  your  confounding  and  tiie  laws. 
If  now  and  then  an  Amazonian  dame 
Dares  fight  a  public  prize,  'lis  fure  Icfs  fhame. 
Than  to  behold  your  unncrv'd  fex  fut  in 
To  needle-work,  and  like  a  damfel  fpin. 
How  Hifter's  bondman  his  foie  heir  became, 
And  his  conniving  fpoufc  fo  rich  a  dame. 
Is  known  ;  that  wife  with  wealth  muft  needs  1^e 
Who  is  content  to  make  a  third  in  bed.         [fjied. 
You  nymphs  that  would  to  coach  and  fix  arrive. 
Marry,  keep  counfcl,  and  y'are  fure  to  thrive  ! 
Yet  thcfe  obnoxious  men,  without  remorfe, 
Againft  our  tribe  will  put  the  laws  in  force, 
Clip   the   dove's  wing,    and  give   the  vulture 
courfe, 

Thus  fpokc  the  matron — the  convi<n;ed  crew 
From  lo  diredl  a  charge  like  lightning  flew. 
It  muft  be  fo — nor,  vain  Metellus,  fliali 
From  Rome's  tribunal,  thy  harangues  prevail 
'Gainll  harlotry,  v.'hile  thou  art  clad  fo  thin. 
That  through  thy  cobweb -robe  we  fee  thy  Ikia 
As  thou  dcclaim'ft — Fabulla  is,  you  lay, 
A  v\horc — 1  own  it ;  fo's  Cariinia  ; 
Rank  proftitutes,  therefore  without  remorfe 
Punifh  the  /trumpets,  give  the  law  its  courfe  : 
But  when  y'ave  fentenc'd  them,  Metellus,  know 
They'd  blufli  t'  appear  fo  loufely  dreft  as  you. 
You  fay  the  dog-itar  reigns,  whofe  fultry  tire 
Melts  you  to  death  ev'n  in  that  light  attire  ; 
Go  naked  then,  'twere  better  to  be  mad, 
(Which  has  a  priv'lege)  than  fo  lewdly  clad  ! 
How   wou'd  our    mountain    fires,  return'd    fiom 
Or  battle,  fuch  a  filken  judge  allow  ?  [plough 

Cand  thou  reltore  old  manners,  or  retrench 
Rome's  pride,  who  com'lt  tranfparcntto  the  bench? 
This  mode  in  which  thou  fingly  do'll  appear. 
By  thy  example  fliall  get  footing  here. 
Till  it  has  quite  dcprav'd  the  Roman  itock 
As  one  infecfled  flieep  confounds  the  liock. 

Nor  will  this  crime,  Metellus,  be  thy  worft. 
No  man  e'er  reach'd  the  heights  of  vice  at  iirfl : 
For  vice  like  virtue  by  degrees  nnift  grow ; 
Thus,  from  this  wanton  drefs,  i\Ietellus,  thoa 
With  thofe  polluted  priefts  at  laft  fliall  join         "^ 
Who  female  chaplets  round  their  temj-ks  twine,  / 
And   with  perverted  rites  profane   the  goddefs  i" 
flirine.  \ 

VHiere  fuch  vile  pradlifcs  'twixt  males  are  paft, 
As  makes  our  matrons  Icvvd  nocturnals  chalte. 
Cottytus  orgies  fcarce  arc  more  obfcene. 
For  thus  tli'  (fieminate  priellsthemfelves  demean. 
With  jet-black  pencils  one  his  eye-brows  dyes, 
And  adds  new  fire  to  his  lafcivious  eyes : 
Another  in  a  glafs-priapus  fwills, 
WJiik  twilled  gold  his  ^jlatted  treflcs  fills ; 
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e'er  knew,  ~j 

ind  foe  in  view,      J. 
from  ACtium  flew.  J 


A  female  robe,  ancl  to  cbmplete  the  farce. 
His  fervant  not  by  Jove  but  Juno  fwears. 
One  holds  a  mirror,  pathic  Oiho's  fliield. 
In  whicli  he  view'd  before  he  marchd  to  field, 
ISor  Ajax  with  more  pride  his  feven-fold  targe 

did  wield. 
Oh  noble  fubje.fl  for  new  annals  fit. 
In  mu(ty  fame's  records  unmention'd  yet  I 
Alooking-giafs  muft  load  th'  imperial  car, 
The  molt  important  carriage  of  the  war '. 
Galba  to  kill  he  thought  a  general's  part, 
But,  as  a  courtier,  us*d  the  niceft  art 
To  keep  l-.is  fkin  from  tan  :  lefore  the  fight 
WouM  paint,  and  fut  his  foil'd  complexion  right 
A  foftnels  which  Semiramis  ne'er  knew. 
When  once  flie  had  the  field  a 
Nor  Egypt's  queen,  when  flie  fr 

No  chafte  difcourfe  their  feftivals  afford, 
Obfcenenefs  is  the  language  of  their  board  : 
Soft   lifping    tones,  taught    by    fome    bald-pate 

pricft. 
For  fKilifuI  palate,  mafter  of  the  feaft. 
A  pack  of  proftitutes ;  unnerv'd,  and  rife 
For  the  operation  of  a  Phrygian  knife ; 
For  from  fuch  pathics  'twere  but  juft  to  take 
Thofe  manly  parts,  of  which  no  ufe  they  make. 

Gracchus,  'tis  faid,  gave  to  his  trumpeter 
Four  hundred  feflerces — for  wh.^t  ? — In  dow'r. 
The  motion's  lik'd,  tl;c  parties  are  agreed  • 
And  for  performance  leal  a  formal  deed; 
Gueiis  are  befpoke,  a  wedding-lupper  made 

The  wonted  joy  is  wilht,  that  done 

The  he  brine  in  his  bridegroom's  arms  is  laid  1 

O  peers  of  Rome  1  need  thefe  ftupendous  times 

A  cenfur  or  arnfpex  for  fuch  crimes  ? 

'i  he  prodigy  lei's  monflrous  wou'd  appear, 

If  women  calves,  or  lieifers  lambs  fliou'd  bear  1 

In  bridal  ro'ue  and  veil  the  pathic's  dreft, 

Who  bore  the  pondrous  fhield  at  Alars  his  feaft. 

Father  of  Rome,  fay  what  detefted  clime 
Taught  Latian  fiiepherds  fo  abhorr'd  a  crime  ? 
Say,  thund'ring  Mars,  from    whence   the  nettle 

fprung, 
Whofe  venom  firfi  thy  noble  offspring  flunf'  ? 
Behold  I   a  mar,  by  birth  and  fortune  great 
Weds  with  a  man  ;  yet  from  th'  etherial  feat 
No  ratling  of  thy  brazen  wheels  we  hear. 
Nor  is  earth  pierc'd  with  thy  avenging  fpear  ! 
Oh  !  if  thy  jurifdiclion  (Mars)  falls  fliort  ") 

To  punifli  mifchiels  of  fo  vaft  import,  J- 

Complain  to  Jove,  and  move  the  higher  court.  J 
For  (hame  redrefs  this  fcandal,  or  refign 
Thy  province  to  fome  povi''r  that's  more  divine. 


To-morrow  early  in  Quirinus  v.-)Ie. 
1  muft  attend — why  ? — ihereby  hangs  a  tale, 
A  male-friend's  to  be  marry'd  to  a  male. 
'Tis  true  the  wedding's  carry'd  privately, 
1  he  parties  being  at  prcfent  fomewhat  (liy  ; 
But  that  they   own   the  match,  e'er  long  you'll 
And  fee  it  in  tlie  public  regifler.  [hear. 

But  one  fore  griet  does  thefe  he-brides  perijlex* 
Though  they  debafe,  they  cannot  cliange  iheij 
Nor  yet,  by  help  of  all  their  wicked  art,  [fex  i 

Bring  oH'spring  to  fecure  their  husband's  heart,     p 
Nature  too  much  i'th'  dire  embrace  is  forc'd,        ^ 
But  ne'er  joins  influence  with  defiresfo  curs'd  : 
Inceituous  birihs,  and  monfters  many  may  appear- 
But  teeming  n^iales  not  earth  nor  hell  can  bear. 

Yet  Gracchus,  tiiou  degen'rate  fon  of  fame. 
Thy  pranks  are  ftigmatiz'd  with  greater  blame  :     ■ 
i'lieirs  was  a  private,  thine  an  open  fliame. 
V\  ho  like  a  Itncer  on  a  public  Itage, 
Hall  made  thyfelf  the  fcandal  of  the  age. 
Nor  can  Rome'>  nubleit  blood  with  thine  compare^ 
\^'hile  thou  inak'ft  pa.-imefor  the  theatre. 

To  what  dire  caufe  can  we  aflign  thefe  crimes 
But  to  that  reigning  atheifm  of  the  times  .'' 
Gholts,   ftygian   lakes,  and   trogs    with  croaking 

note, 
And  Charon  wafting  fouls  in  leaky  boat. 
Are  now  thought  tables,  to  fright  fools  conceiv'd, 
Ur  children,  and  by  children  fcarce  believ'd. 
Ytt  give  thou  credit.     What  can  we  fuppofe 
rhe  temperate  Curii,  and  the  Scipio's; 
What  will  Fabncius  or  Camillus  think, 
W  hen  they  behold,  from  their  liljlium's  brink, 
An  aiheiU's  foul  to  laft  perdition  fink? 
How  will  they  from  th'  all'aulted  banks  rebound, 
And  wilb  for  facred  rites  to  purge  th'  unhallow'i 

ground. 
In  vain,  O  Rome  I  thou  doft  thy  conqued  boaft 
Beyond  the  Orcades  Ihort-nighted  coaft. 
Since  free  the  conquer'd  provinces  remain 
From  crimes  that  thy  imperial  city  (tain  : 
Yet  rumour  fpeaks,  if  we  may  credit  fame, 
Of  one  Armenian  youth,  who  fince  he  came 
Has  learn'd  tlie  impious  trade  ;  and  does  exceei 
The  lewdei't  pathics  of  our  Roman  breed. 
Bleffings  of  commerce  1   he  was  lent,  'tis  laid. 
For  breeding  hither  :   and  he's  fairly  bred. 
Fly  foreign  youths  from  our  polluted  ft  reels. 
And  e'er  unmann'd,  regain  your  native  feats; 
Left,  while  for  traffic  here  too  long  you  Itay, 
You  learn  at  laft  to  trade  th'  Italian  way  ; 
And,  with  curs'd  merchandize  leturning  home. 
Stock  all  your  country  with  the  tigs  of  Rome. 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 


The  ftoryof  this  fatire  fpeaks  itfflf.  Umbritius,  the  fuppofed  friend  of  Juvenal,  and  himfelf  a  poet,  is 
leavir^  Rome,  and  retiring  to  Cumre.  Our  author  accompanies  him  out  of  town.  Before  they  take, 
leave  of  each  other,  Umbrituis   tells  his  friend  the  reafons  which  oblige  hiiu   to  lead  a  private  lifcj 
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in  an  obfcure  place.  He  compkins  that  an  honcft  man  cannot  pet  his  bread  at  Rome  :  that  none 
but  tlatteriTs  make  their  fiirtunes  there  •  that  Grecians  and  oiher  lureij.  ncrs  rail'e  thema-lvcs  by 
thole  fordid  arts  which  he  del'cnbes,  and  againft  which  he  liitterly  invciyh-.  He  reckons  up  tiif  fe- 
veral  inconveniences  wliich  arife  t'roin  a  citr-lit'c  :  and  tlie  many  ilani;ers  wtiicli  .iltcnd  ir  Uph  aids 
the  noblemen  with  covetonfiielV,  tor  not  rewarding  good  poets;  and  arrii;ns  the  goveviuiient  for 
ftarving  them.  'Die  great  art  of"  this  fatire  i^  particularly  (liown,  in  coinnion  [ilaces  ;  ami  a  draw- 
ing in  as  many  vices,  as  could  naturally  fall  into  the  comjiafs  of  it. 


Griev'd  though  I  am  an  ancient  friend  to  lofe,~J 
I  like  the  folitary  feat  he  chofe  :  J- 

In  quiet  Cumae  Hxing  his  repofe  :  j 

A\'here  far  from  noify  Rome  fccure  he  lives, 
And  one  more  citizen  to  Sibyl  gives. 
The  road  to  Bajx,  and  that  loft  recefs 
Which  all  the  gods  with  all  their  boimty  blefs. 
Though  I  in  Prochyta  with  greater  eafe 
Could  live,  than  in  a  llrcet  (jf  jialaces. 
"What  fcenes  fo  defcrt,  or  fo  full  of  fright,  ") 

As  towering  houfes  tumbling  in  the  nij;ht,  f 

And   Rome  on  fire  beheld  by  its  own  blazing  f 

light?  3 

But  worle  than  all  the  clattering  tiles,  and  worfe 
Thau  thoufand  padders,  is  the  poet's  curfe. 
Rogues  that  in  dog-days  cannot  rhyme  forbear: 
JBut  without  mercy  read,  and  make  you  hear. 

Now  while  my  friend,  jull  ready  to  depart, 
Was  packing  all  his  go.idj  in  one  poor  cart ; 
He  ftopp'd  a  little  at  the  Conduit  gate, 
M'here  Xuma  model'd  once  the  Roman  ftate. 
In  mighty  councils  with  his  nymph  retir'd, 
Though  now  the  facred  (hades  and  founts  are  hir'd 
By  banilh'd  Jews,  who  their  whole  wealth  can  lay 
In  a  fmall  balket,  on  a  wifp  of  hay  ; 
Yet  fuch  our  avarice  is,  that  every  tree 
Pays  for  his  head  ;  nor  fleep  itfelf  is  free  : 
Nor  place,  nor  perfons,  now  are  leered  held. 
From  their  own  grove  the  mules  are  expell'd. 
Into  this  lonely  vale  our  Itcps  we  bend, 
I  and  my  fullen  difcontcnted  friend : 
The  marble  caves,  and  aqueduCls.  we  view  ; 
But  how  adulterate  now,  and  diftcrent  from   the 

true  I 
How  much  more  beauteous  had  the  fountain  been 
Embcllilh'd  with  her  liril  created  green, 
Where  cryftal  Itreams  through  living  turf  had  run. 
Contented  with  an  urn  of  native  Hone  1 

Then  thus  Umbritius  (with  an  angry  frown, 
And  looking  back  on  this  degenerate  town), 
Since  noble  arts  in  Rome  have  no  fupport. 
And  ragged  virtue  not  a  friend  at  court, 
No  profit  riles  from  th'  ungrateful  rtage. 
My  poverty  increafing  with  my  age, 
'  ris  time  to  give  myji:ft  difdain  a  vent. 
And,  curfing,  leave  fo  bale  a  government. 
Where  Dnedalus  his  borrow'd  wings  laid  Ijy, 
To  that  obfcure  retreat  I  choofe  to  fly  : 
While  yet  few  furrows  on  my  t.ice  are  fcen,       ~\ 
While  1  walk  upright,  an  old  age  is  green,  J- 

And  Lachefis  has  fomewhat  left  to  Ipin.  J 

Now,  now,  'tis  time  to  quit  this  cuvfed  place, 
And  hide  from  villains  my  too  honelt  face: 
Here  let  Arturius  live,  and  fuch  as  he  : 
Such  manners  will  with  fuch  a  town  agree. 
Kna\i-es,  who  in  full  allemblie:.  have  the  knack 
Of  turnmg  truth  to  lies,  and  white  to  black; 
Can  hire  large  houfes,  and  opprefsthe  poor 
JBy  farm'd  excife  :  can  cleanfe  the  common  fltorej 
Vol.  XII. 


And  rent  the  filhery  :  can  bf'ar  the  dead  ;  "J 

And  te.icli  their  eyes  iliiremb'e<!  tear>i  id  (bed,   ( 
All  this  for  gain;  lor  gain  they  fell  iheirvcryC 
head.  j 

Thefc    fellows   fee    (what   fortune's    power  can 

do) 
Were  once  the  minftrels  of  a  country  fliow  : 
Follo'.v'd  the  priz<-s  through  each  paltry  town,  " 
By  trumpet  checks  and  blotted  faces  known. 
But  now,  grown  rich,  on  drunken  holidays, 
At  their  own  colts  exhibit  public  plays; 
Where,  inlbunc'd  by  the  ra'ooie'.s  bloody  will, 
With  thumbs  bent  back,  they  popularly  kill. 
From  thence  return'd,  ihcir  fordid  avarice  rakeS 
In  excrements  again,  and  hires  the  jak's. 
Why  hire  they  not  the  town,  not  every  thing. 
Since  fuch  as  tliey  have  fortune  in  a  ItruiJ  ? 
Who,  for  her  pleafure   can  Ih-a  fools  advance  ; 
And  tofs  thein  topmod  on  tiie  wheel  o.  chunce. 
What's  Rome  to  me,  what  bufinefs  have  I  there, 
I  who  can  neither  lie,  nor  falfely  uvc-ar  ? 
Nor  praife  my  patron's  und.icrviiig  rhymes. 
Nor  yet  comply  with  him,  noi  vit'.i  his  times; 
I'lilkill'd  in  fchemes  by  planets  toxorefliow. 
Like  canting  rafcals,  how  the  wars  will  ro  : 
I  neither  will,  nor  can  prognosticate 
To  the  young  gaging  iicir.  hi'  father's  fate  : 
Nor  in  the  entrails  of  a  toad  havt  pry'd, 
Nor  carry'd  bawdy  jncfents  to  a  br^de  : 
For  want  of  thefe  town  virtues,  thus,  alone, 
1  go  condudled  on  my  w;iy  by  none  ; 
Like  a  dead  member  from  the  body  rent ; 
Maim'd,and  uinil(.ful  to  the  government. 
Who  now  is  lov'd,  but  he  who  loves  the  times, 
Confcious  of  clofe  intrigues,  and  dipt  in  crimes; 
Labouring  with  fccrets  which  his  bolom  burn, 
Yet  never  mult  to  public  light  return  ? 
They  get  reward  alone  who  can  betray  : 
For  keeping  honcft  counfcls  none  will  pay. 
He  who  can  Verres,  when  he  will,  accufe, 
'i'he  purfe  of  Verres  may  at  pleafure  life  : 
But  let  not  all  the  gold  which  Tagus  hides. 
And  pays  the  fca  in  tributary  tides. 
Be  bribe  fufficient  to  corrupt  the  l;ieaft  ; 
Or  violate  with  dreams  thy  peaceful  reft. 
Great  men  with  jealous  eyes  the  friend  behold^ 
Whole  fecrecy  they  purchafc  with  their  gold. 

I  hafte  to  tell  thee,  nor  fliall  fliame  oppo'.e 
What  confidence  our  wealthy  Romans  clio'e  : 
And  whom  I  muft  abhor  :  to  fpeak  my  mind, 
I  hate  in  Rome,  a  Grecian  town  to  fii'.d  : 
To  fee  the  fcum  of  Greece  tranfplanted  here, 
Receiv'd  like  gods,  is  wiiat  I  cannot  bear. 
Nor  Greeks  alone,  but  Syrians  here  abound, 
Obfcene  Orontes,  diving  under  ground , 
Conyeys  his  wealth  to  Tyber's  hungry  fliores, 
And  fattens  Italy  with  foreign  whores  : 
Hither  their  crooked  harps  and  cufioms  come  ; 
All  find  refceit  in  ho.'"pitable  Rome. 
Mm. 
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The  barbarous  harlots  crowd  the  public  place  :") 
Go,  fooK,  and  purchafe  an  unclean  embrace  :      f 
The  painted  mitre  court,  and  the  more  painted  f 
face.  J 

Old  Romulus,  and  father  Mars,  look  down,  1 

Your  herdfman  primitive,  your  homely  clown,     > 
Isturn'd  a  beau  in  a  loofe  tawdry  goivu.  J 

His  once  unkemM  and  horrid  looks  behold 
StiUing  iweat  oil  :  his  neck  enchain'd  with  gold  : 
Aping  the  foreigners  in  every  drels  ; 
Which,  bought  at  greater  colt,  becomes  him  lefs. 
i^Ieantime  they  wifely  leave  their  native  land, 
Prom  Sycion,  Samos,  mid  from  Alaband, 
And  Amydon,  to  Rome  they  fwarm  in  flioals : 
So  fu-eet  and  eaTy  is  the  gain  from  fools. 
Poor  refugees  at  firft,  they  purcliafe  here: 
And,  loon  as  denizen'd,  they  domineer. 
Grow  to  the  great,  a  flattering  fervile  rout  : 
"Work  themfelves  inward,  and  tlieir  patrons  out. 
Quick-witted,  brazen-facM,  with  fluent  tongues, 
Patient  cf  labours,  and  diffembling  wrongs. 
Riddle  me  this,  and  guefs  him  if  you  can, 
"Who  bears  a  nation  in  a  fingle  man  ? 
A  cook,  a  conjurer,  a  rhetorician, 
A  painter,  pedant,  a  geometrician, 
A  dancer  on  the  rope?,  and  a  phyfician. 
All  things  the  hungry  Greek  exaftly  knows  : 
And  bid  him  go  to  heaven,  to  heaven  he  goes. 
3n  fliort,  no  Scythian,  Moor,  or  Thracian  born, 
Eut  in  that  town  wl-.ich  arms  and  arts  adorn, 
Shall  he  be  plac'd  above  me  at  the  boards 
In  purple  cloth'd,  and  lolling  like  a  lord  ? 
Shall  he  before  me  fign,  whom  t'  other  day 
A  fmall  craft  veflel  hither  did  convey  ;       [lay? 
Where  ilow'd  with  prunes,  and  rotten  figs,  he 
How  little  is  the  privilege  become 
Of  being  born  a  citizen  of  Ilome  ! 
The  Greeks  get  all  by  fulfome  flatteries; 
A  mofl:  peculiar  flroke  tliey  have  at  lies. 
They  make  a  vi'it  of  their  infipid  friend  ; 
His  blobber-lip  and  betetle-brows  commend; 
His  long  crane-neck  and  narrow  fhoulders  praife; 
You'd  think  they  were  defcribing  Hercules. 
A  creaking  voice  for  a  clear  treble  goes; 
Though  harfher  than  a  cock  that  treads  and  crows. 
"We  can  as  grofaly  praife  ;  but,  to  our  grief, 
jN'o  flattery  but  from  Grecians  gains  belief. 
Befides  thefe  qualities,  we  mull  agree 
Thy  mimic  better  on  the  i^age  than  we  : 
T'he  wife,  the  whore,  the  flicpherdefs,  they  play, 
In  fuch  a  free,  and  fuch  a  graceful  way. 
That  we  believe  a  very  woman  fiiown. 
And  fancy  fomething  underneath  the  gown. 
But  not  Antiochus,  nor  Stratocles,  T 

Our  cars  and  ravifli'd  eyes  can  only  pleafe :  > 

'i'he  nation  is  compos'd  of  fucli  as  thefe.  j 

All  Greece  is  one  comedian  ;   laugh,  and  they 
Return  it  louder  than  an  afs  can  bray  : 
Grieve,  and  they  grieve  ;  if  youv/eep  filently,  T 
There  feems  a  lilent  echo  in  their  eye  :  > 

They  cannot  mourn  like  you,  but  they  can  cry.j 
Call  for  a  fire,  their  winter  clotlies  they  take  : 
Begin  but  you  to  fhlver,  and  they  fhake  : 
In  frofl  and  fnow,  if  you  complain  of  he  it,  [fweat. 
They  rub  th'  unfweating  brow,  and  fwear  they 
We  live  not  on  tiie  fquare  with  fuch  as  thefe, 
Such  are  our  belters,  Vfho  can  better  plcafs  : 
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Who  day  and  night  are  like  a  looking-glafs ; 
Still  ready  to  rcfled;  their  patron's  face. 
The  panegyric  hand,  and  lifted  eye. 
Prepared  for  fome  new  piece  of  flattery. 
Ev'n  uaftinefs,  occafions  will  afford  ; 
'i'hey  praife  a  belching,  or  well-pilflng  lord. 
13efides,  there's  nothing  facred,  nothing  free, 
from  bold  attempts  of  their  bold  letchtry. 
'ihrough  the  whole  family  their  labours  run; 
The  daughter  is  debauch'd,  the  wife  is  won  : 
Nor  'fcapesthc  bridegroom,  or  the  blooming  fon. 
If  none  they  find  for  their  lewd  purpofe  fit. 
They  with  the  walls  and  very  floors  commit. 
'Jlicy  frarch  the  fecrets  of  the  houfe,  and  fo 
Are  worfliipp'd  there,  and  fcar'd  for  what  tliey 
know. 
And,  now  we  talk  of  Grecians,  call;  a  view      "y 
On  what,  in  fchools,  their  men  of  morals  do  ;       > 
A  rigid  Stoic  his  ov.'n  pupil  flew  :  j 

A  friend,  agaiiill  a  friend  of  his  own  cloth, 
Turn'd  evidence,  and  murder'd  on  his  oath. 
What  room  is  left  for  Romans  in  a  town    [gown  ? 
Where    Grecians    rule,   and   cloaks   controul  the 
Some  Diphilus,  Or  fome  Protogencs, 
I,ook  flrarply  out,  our  fenators  to  feize  : 
Engrofr  them  wholly,  by  their  native  art, 
And  fear'd  no  rivals  in  their  bubble's  heart: 
One  drop  of  poifon  in  my  patron's  ear. 
One  flig'it  fuggeflion  of  a  fenfelefs  fear, 
Infus'd  with  cunning,  ferves  to  ruin  me; 
Difgrac'd,  and  hariifh'd  from  the  family. 
In  vain  forgotten  fervices  I  boafl  ; 
My  long  dependence  in  an  hour  is  lofl : 
Look  round  the  world,  what  country  will  appear. 
Where  friends  are  left  with  greater  eafe  than  here?. 
At  Rome  (nor  think  me  partial  to  the  poor) 
All  ofiices  of  ours  are  out  of  door  : 
In  vain  we  rife,  and  to  the  levees  run; 
My  lord  himfelf  is  up,  before,  and  gone  : 
The  prsetor  bids  his  lidlors  mend  their  pace. 
Left  his  colleague  ourftrip  him  in  the  race  : 
The  childLfli  matrons  are,  long  lince  awake  : 
And,  for  affronts,  the  tardy  vilits  take. 

'Tis  frequent,  here,  to  fee  a  free-born.fon 
On  the  left-hand  of  a  rich  hireling  run ; 
Eecaule  the  wealthy  rogue  can  throw  away, 
for  half  a  race  of  bouts,  a  tribune's  pay  : 
But  you,  poor  finner,  though  you  love  the  vice. 
And,  like  the  whore,  demur  upon  the  price  ; 
And,  frighted  with  the  wic'ited  fum,  forbear 
I'o  lend  a  hand,  and  help  her  fiom  the  chair. 

Produce  a  witnefs  of  unbkmifh'd  life, 
Holy  as  Numa,  or  as  Numa's  wife, 
Oi  him  who  bid  th'  unhallovi-'d  flames  retire, 
And  fnatch"d  the  trembling  goddefs  from  the  fire  ! 
The  queftion  is  not  put,  how  far  extends 
His  piety,  but  what  he  yearly  fpends  : 
Quick  to  the  bufinefs ;  how  he  lives,  and  eats  ; 
How  largely  gives;  how  fplcndidly  he  treats  : 
How  many  thoufand  acres  feed  his  fheep. 
What  are  his  rents  ?  what  fervants  does  he  keep  ? 
Th'  account  isfoon  calt  up;  the  judges  rate 
Our  credit  in  the  court  by  our  eflate. 
Swear  by  our  gods,  or  thofc  the  Greeks  adore, 
Thou  art  as  fure  forfuorn,  as  thou  art  poor  : 
The  poor  mull  gain  their  bread  by  perjury  ;      ~i 
And  ev'n  the  gods,  that  other  means  deny,  > 

In  confgience  mult  abfolve  them,  when  they  He.  j 
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Add,  that  the  rich  liave  ftlll  a  pjibe  in  florc  ; 
And  will  be  monftrir.is  witty  on  llic  poor: 
}  or  th'.'  torn  liirtuiit  and  the  tattci'd  vcft. 
The  wnitch  and  all  his  wardrobe  arc  jcft  : 
The  grcafy  pown,  fiillyM  with  often  turning, 
Giv<.s  a  good  hint  to  i",iy.  The  man's  in  mourning  : 
Or  if  the  flioe  hf  riy)t,  or  patches  put. 
He's  wounded !  fee  the  plailler  on  his  foot. 
A\''ant  is  the  fcorn  of  evci  y  wealthy  fool ; 
And  wit  in  rags  is  turn'd  to  ridicu'c. 
Pack  hence,  and  from  the  cover'd  benches  rife, 
(The  niafter  of  the  ceremonies  cries) 
This  is  no  place  for,you,  whofc  fniali  eflate 
Is  not  the  value  of  the  fettled  rate: 
The  fens  of  happy  punks,  the  pandar's  heir. 
Are  privileg'd  to  fit  in  triunipli  there. 
To  clap  the  fir  (I,  and  rule  the  tlieatre, 
Up  to  the  galleries,  for  fliamc,  retreat;  [feat 

tor,  by  the   Rofcian  law,  the  poor  c?.n  claim  no 
Who  ever  broiijrht  to  his  rich  daughter's  bed, 
■■i'he  man  ihat  pou'd  but  twelve-pence  for  his  head  ? 
Whoever  nam'd  a  poor  man  for  his  heir. 
Or  call'd  him  to  alfifl:  the  judglng-chru'r  ? 
The  poor  were  wife,  who,  by  the  rich  opprefs'd, 
Withdrew,  and  fought  a  fecret  place  of  reft. 
Once   they  did    fwcll,  to  free    themfelves   from 

fcorn ; 
But  had  done  better  never  to  return. 
Rarely  they  rife  by  virtue's  aid,  who  lie 
Flung'd  in  the  depth  of  hclplefs  poverty. 
At  Rome  'tis  worfc  ;    where  houle-rent  by  thc"J 
And  fervants  bellies  cofb  fo  dcvilifn  dear;   [year,  S- 
And  taverns-bills  run  high  for  hungry  cheer.      J 
To  drinjc  or  eat  in  carihcn-ware  we  fcorn,  "J 

Which  cheaply  country-cupboards  does  adorn  :     > 
And  coarfe  blue  hoods  on  holidays  are  worn.     _} 
Some  dillant  parts  of  Italy  are  known. 
Where  none  but  only  dead  men  wear  a  gown: 
On  theatre.5  of  turf,  in  homely  ftate. 
Old  plays  they  acS,  old  feafls  they  celebrate: 
The  fame  rude  fong  returns  upon  the  crowd, 
And,  by  tradition,  is  for  -wit  allow'd. 
The  mimic  yearly  gives  the  fame  delights; 
And  in    the   mother's   arms  the  clownifli  infant 

frights. 
Their  habits  (undiflinguifh'd  by  drgrsc)  ~) 

Are  plain  alike;   the  fame  fimplicity,  '. 

Both  on  the  ilagc,  and  in  tlie  pit,  you  fee.  J 

In  his  white  cloak  the  magiflrate  appears; 
The  country-bunikin  the  fame  livery  wrars. 
But  here,  attir'd,  beyond  our  purfe  we  go. 
For  ufelefs  ornament  and  flaunting  (how  . 
We  take  on  trufl,  in  purple  robes  to  fli'ne  ; 
And,  poor,  are  yet  ambitious  to  be  fine. 
This  is  a  common  vice,  though  all  things  here 
Are  fold,  and  fold  unconfcionably  dear. 
What  will  you  give  that  CciTus  may  but  view 
Your  face,  and  in  the  crowd  diRinguifh  you  ; 
May  take  your  inccnfe  like  a  gracious  God, 
And  anfwer  only  with  a  civil  nod  .' 
To  pleafe  our  patrons,  in  this  vicious  age, 
We  make  our  entrance  by  the  favourite  page  : 
Shave  his  f.rft  down,  and  when  he  pulls  his  hair. 
The  confecratcd  locks  to  temples  bear : 
Pay  tributary  cracknels,  which  he  fells. 
And,  with  cur  ofTorings,  help  to  raifehis  vails. 

Who  fears  in  country-towns  a  houfc's  fall, 
Or  to  be  caught  betwixt  a  riven  wail  ? 


But  we  inhabit  a  weak  city  here; 
Which  huttreffcs  and  props  but  fcareely  bear: 
And  'tis  the  village-mafon's  daily  calling. 
To  keep  the  world's  metropolis  from  falling. 
To  clennfe  the  gaitters,  anj  the  chinks  to  clofc  ; 
And,  for  one  night,  feciirc  his  lord's  repofc. 
At  Cuniit  we  can  fleep  quite  round  the  year. 
Nor  f.dls,  nor  fires,  nor  nightly  d;ingers  fear  ; 
\\'hile  rolling  flames  from  Roman  turrets  Hy, 
And  the  pale  citizens  for  buckets  cry. 
'i'hy  niigi'.lxuir  has  remov'd  his  v.-retchcd  flore 
'  Few  hands  will  rid  the  lumber  of  the  poor) 
Thy  own  third  fliry  fmokc;,  while  thou,  fupine, 
-Are  drench'd  in  fumes  of  undigefled  wine. 
For  if  th--  lowe/l:  floors  already  burn. 
Cock-loft  and  garrets  foon  will  take  the  turn. 
Where    thy   tame   pigeons   next    the    tiles   were 

bred, 
Which,  in  their  nefts  unfafe,  arc  timely  fled. 

Codrus  had  but  one  bed,  fo  i'lort  to  boot. 
That  his  fhort  wife's  fl^.ort  legs  hung  dangling  out; 
His  cupboard's  head  fix  earthen  pitcher's  grac'd. 
Beneath  them  vx  as  his  trufty  tankard  plac'd. 
And,  to  fupport  this  noble  plate,  there  lay 
A  bended  Chiron  cafl  from  honeft  clay ; 
Flis  few  Greek  hooks  a  rotten  cheft  contain'd 
^Vhofc  covers  much  of  mouldinefs  comp'ain'd  : 
Where  mice  and  rats  devour'd  poetic  bread  ; 
And  with  heroic  vcrfe  luxurioully  were  fed. 
'Tis  true,  poor  Codrus  nothiighad  to  boafl, 
Aiul  yet  poor  Codrus  all  that  nothing  lofl. 
Regg'd  naked  through  the  llreets  of  wealthy  Rome, 
And  found  ilot  one  to  feed,  or  take  him  home. 

But  if  the  palace  of  Arturius  burn  [mourn  ; 

The  nobles   change   their   clothes,    the    matrons 
Th.e  city-prator  will  no  pleadings  hear  ;  ~l 

The  very  name  of  fire  we  hate  and  fear:  > 

And  look  aghafl,  as  if  the  Gauls  were  here.        J 
Whili'  yet  it  burns,  th'  olTicious  nation  flies. 
Some  to  condole,  and  fonie  to  bring  fupplies: 
One  f.nds  him  marble  to  rebuild,  and  one 
With  n:ikcd  ftatues  of  the  Parian  Oone, 
The  work  of  Polyclete,  that  feem  to  live  ; 
While  other  images  for  altars  give  ; 
Que  books  and  fKre:-ns.  ard  Pallas  to  the  brcall ; 
Another  bags  of  gold,  and  he  gives  heft. 
Childlefs  Arturious,  vaftly  rich  before. 
Thus  by  his  Icffes  multiplies  his  flore  : 
biifpeclcd  for  accomplice  to  the  fire, 
Fhut  burnt  his  palace  but  to  build  it  higher. 

But,  could  you  he  content  to  bid  adieu 
To  the  dear  play-houfe,  and  the  players  too  : 
Sweet  country-feats  are  purchas'd  every  where,"J   . 
With  lands  and  gardens,  at  lefs  price  tlian  here,  J- 
You  hire  a  darkfome  doghole  by  the  vtar.  j 

A  fmall  convenience  decently  prepar'd, 
A  fhallow  well  th.atrifes  in  your  yard, 
That  fpreads  his  eafy  cryftal  ftreams  around. 
And  waters  all  the  pretty  fpot  of  ground. 
There,  Icve  the  fork,  thy  garden  cultivate. 
And  give  thy  frugal  frien(i>  a  Pythagorean  treat, 
'l"is  fomewhat  to  be  lord  of  fomc  Imall  gro'jnd, 
In  wliich  a  lizard  may,  at  leaft,  turn  round. 

'Tis  frequent,  here,  for  \v?nt  of  fleep  to  c'i^  ;"J 
\\'hich  fumes  of  undigefted  feaftsdeny  ;       [fry.  J- 
A.nd,  with  impcrfed  heat,  in  langui<l  ftoma  -lis  3 
What  hcufe  fecure  frem  noife  the  poor  can  keep, 
i  ^Vhat  cv'n  the  rich  can  fcarce  afrord  to  fleep ; 
U  u  ij 


676 


DRYDEN'S   JUVENAL. 


.'■;o  dear  it  cofts  to  purclKifc  rcll  in  Rome  ; 
.\iul  hence  the  fources  of  difeafes  come. 
The  drover  who  his  f'ellovv-drovermeets 
In  narrow  paflagcs  of  winding  fireets  ; 
'J'he  waggoners  that  curfe  their  {landing  teams, 
Would  wake  ev'ii  drowfyDruiius  from  his  dreams. 
And  yet  the  wealthy  will  not  brook  delay, 
Butfweep  above  our  heads,  and  make  their  way  ; 
In  lofty  litters  borne,  and  read  and  write, 
Or  flccp  at  eafe :   the  fhutters  make  it  night. 
Yetflill  he  reaches,  fir'>,  the  public  place: 
The  prefs  before  h>!ji  Itops  the  client's  pace  : 
The  crowd  that  follows  crufh  his  panting  fides, 
And  trip  his  heels;  he  walks  not,  but  he  rides. 
One  elbows  him,  one  juftles  in  the  fhoal : 
A  rafter  breaks  his  head,  or  chairman's  pole  ; 
Stocking'd  with  loads  of  fat  town-dirt  he  goes  ;  ~i 
And    fon-;e   rogue-foldier,    with  his  hob-naii'd  %■ 
Indents  his  legs  behind  in  bloody  rows.     [fhoes,j 
See  with  what  fmoke  our  doles  we  celebrate :"! 
A  hundred  guclls,  invited,  walk  in  ftate  :  f 

A  hundred  hungry  ilaves,  with  their  Dutcli  kit-  T 
chens,  wait.  3 

H!jc;e  pans  the  wretches  on  their  heads  mufl  bear, 
AVliich  fcarcc  gigantic  Corbulo  could  rear  . 
Yet  they  mull  walk  upright  beneath  the  loan : 
Nay,  run,  and  running  blow  the  fparkling  flames 
abroad,  •  [torn. 

Their    coats,  from    botching   newly   bought,  are 
Unv.'ieldy  timber-trees  in  waggons  borne, 
Stretch'd  at  their  length,  beyond  their  c  -rriage  lie  ; 
TJiat  nod,  and  threaten  ruin  from  on  high. 
For  fhould  their  axle  break,  its  overthrow  ~j 

V.'ould  crudi,  and  pound  to  dufl,  the  crowd  be- f 
low  :  [could  know  :  C 

Is'or  friends  their  friends,  nor   fires   their  fonsj 
Mor    limbs,   nor   bones,    nor    carcafe  would  re- 
main: 
Ent  amafli'd  heap,  a  hotch-potch  of  the  flain. 
One  vafl;  deft:ru6i:icn ;  not  the  foul  alone, 
2ut  bodies,  like  the  foul,  vlfibly  are  flown. 
Meantime,  unknovv-ing  of  their  fellows'  fate; 
The  fervancs  wafn  the  platter,  fcour  the  plate, 
Then  blow  the  fire,  with  puffing  cheeks,  and  lay"! 
The  ri'hbers,  and  llie  bathing  flieets  difplay  ;        (_ 
And   oil   tliem  lirlb ;  and  each  is  handy  in  his  ( 
way.  J 

But  he,  for  whom  this  bufy  care  they  take, 
Poor  ghoU  !  is  wandering  by  tho  Stygian  lake  : 
Affrighted  with  the  ferryman's  grim  face  ; 
Nev/  to  the  horrors  of  tfiat  uncouth  place  ; 
His  paffage  begs  with  unregarded  prayer  : 
And  wants  two  farthings  to  difcharge  his  fare. 

Return  vve  to  the  dangers  of  the  night ; 
And,  f.rfi;,  behold  our  houfes  dreadful  height : 
From  virhence  come  broken  jsotflierds  tunibling-j 
down ;  j 

And  leaky  ware,  from  garret-windows  thrown  ;  U 
Weil  :nay  they  break  our  heads,  and  mark  the  1 
flinty  flone.  J 

''Fis  want  of  fenfe  to  fup  abroad  too  late  , 
U.nleis  thou  firft  liall  fettled  th.y  eilate. 
As  inany  fates  attend  thy  fleps  to  meet. 
As  there  are  waking  wiudows  in  the  flreet. 
Blefs  tiie  good  gods,  and  think  thy  chance  is  rare 
To  have  a  pifs-pot  only  for  thy  fliare. 
The  fcouring  drunkard,  if  he  does  not  fight 
Eefore  his  bed-time,  takes  no  refl  tliut  night. 


Paffing  the  tedious  hours  In  greater  pain 

Than  Hern  Achilles,  when  his  friend  was  flain  : 

'Tis  fo  ridiculous,  but  fo  true  withal, 

A  bully  cannot  flcL-p  without  a  brawl : 

Yet,  though  his  youthful  blood  be  fir'd  with  wuie. 

He  wants  not  wit  the  danger  to  decline  . 

Is  cautious  to  avoid  the  coach  and  fix, 

And  on  the  lacquies  will  no  quarrel  fix. 

His  train  of  flambeaux,  and  embroider'd  coat, 

May  privilege  my  lord  to  walk  fecure  on  foot. 

But   me,    who  mufl    by   moon-light   homevi'ard 

bend, 
Or  lighted  only  with  a  candle's  end, 
Poor  me  he  fights,  if  that  be  fighting,  where 
He  only  cudgels,  and  I  only  bear. 
He  flands,  and  bids  me  Hand:   I  mufl  abide  ; 
For  he's  che  flronger,  and  is  drunk  belide. 

Where  did  you  whet  your  knife  to-night,  he 
cries. 
And  fhred  the  leeks  that  in  your  flomach  rife  ? 
Whofe  windy  beans  have  fluft  your  guts,and  where 
Have  your  black  thumbs  been  dipt  in  vinegar  ? 
\\'ith  what  companion-cobler  have  you  fed. 
On  old  ox-cheeks,  or  he-goat's  tougher  head  ? 
What,  are  you  dumb  ?  Quick  with  your  anfwcr, 

quick, 
Before  my  foot  falutes  yoti  with  a  kick. 
Say,  in  what  nafty  cellar  under  ground. 
Or  what  church-porch,  your  roguefhip  may  be 

found? 
Anfwer,  or  anfwer  not,  'tis  all  the  fame  : 
He  lays  me  on,  and  makes  me  bear  the  blame- 
Before  the  bar,  for  beating  him  you  come  ; 
I'his  is  a  poor  man's  liberty  in  Rome. 
You  beg  his  pardon  ;  happy  to  retreat 
With  fome  remaining  teetli,  to  chew  your  meat. 

Nor  is  this  all ;  for  when  retir'd,  you  think 
To  flsep  fecurely  ;  when  the  candles  wink. 
When  every  door  v/ith  iron  chains  is  barr'd. 
And  roarinrf  taverns  are  no  longer  heard  ; 
The  ruffian-robbers  by  no  juflice  aw'd. 
And  unpaid  cut-throat  foldiers,  are  abroad,  ; 

Thole  venal  fouls,  who,  hardcrr'd  in  each  ill, 
To  iiive  complaints  and  perfecution,  kill. 
Chas'd  from  their  v«oods  and  bogs,  the  padders 

come 
To  this  vail  city,  as  their  native  home  ; 
To  live  at  eafe,  and  fafely  llculk  in  P.ome. 

The  forge  in  fetters  only  is  employ'd  ; 
Our  iron-mines  cxhafted  anddeftroy'd 
In  Ihackles  ;  for  thefe  villains  fcarce  allow 
Gosds   for    teams,    and    plough-fhares    for    the 
Oh,  l-.appy  agcs  of  our  anceilors,  [plough 

Beneath  the  kings  and  tribur.itlal  powers! 
One  jail  did  all  their  criminals  rcllrain  ; 
Which  now  the  v.  alls  of  R.onic  can  fcarce  contain 

More  I  could  fay,  more  caufes  I  could  fliow 
For  my  departure  ;  but  the  fun  is  low  : 
The  waggoner  grews  weary  of  my  fuay  ; 
And  whips  his  horf:s  forwards  on  their  v/ay. 
Farewell ;  and  when,  like  me,  o'erwhelm'd  v.-ith"l 
care,  ( 

You  to  your  own  Aquinum  fiiall  repair,  C 

To  take'a  mouthful  of  fweet  country  air,  J 

Be  mindful  of  your  friend  ;  antl  lend  me  word, 
What  joys  vour  fountains  and  cool  Ihades  aflord. 
Then,  to  afllfl  your  fatires,  I  will  come  ; 
And  add  nev/  venom  when  you  write  of  Rome. 
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TRANSLATED  BY   MR. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

The  Doet  in  this  fatire  firft  brings  in  Crifpinus  whom  he  bad  a  lafli  at  in  his  f.rft  fatire  and  u-homhc 
uromifes  here  not  to  be  forgetful  of  for  the  future.  He  expofcs  hi'  mondrous  prodiKahty  and  luxury 
in  frivin-  the  price  of  an  eftate  for  a  barbel;  and  from  thence  takes  occafion  to  introduce  the  pnn- 
cipal  fubied,  and  true  defisn  of  this  fatire,  which  is  grounded  upon  a  ruhculous  ftory  of  a  turbut 
nrefented  to  Dom.tian,  of  to  vaft  a  bignefs  that  all  the  emperor's  Iculery  had  not  a  d.fli  large  enough 
to  hold  it  •  upon  which  the  fenate  in  all  hafte  is  fummoned,  to  contult  m  this  exigency  what  is  fittell 
to  be  done  The  poet  gives  us  a  particular  of  the  fenators  names,  their  dilbnct  characters,  and 
fpeeches,  and  advice  ;  and  after  much  and  wife  confultation,  an  expedient  being  tound  out  and  agreej 
'upon,  he  difmiffes  the  fenate,  and  concludes  the  fatire. 

1 

s 


Once  more  Chrifpinus  call'd  upon  the  ftage. 
(Nor  fliall  once  morefuffice)  provokes  my  rage  : 
A  monfter,  to  whom  ev'ry  vice  lays  claim, 
Without  one  virtue  to  redeem  his  fame. 
Feeble  and  fick,  yet  (Irong  in  luft  alone,  "1 

The  rank  adult'rcr  preys  on  all  the  town,  > 

All  but  the  widows  naufceous  charms  go  down.  J 
What  matter  then  how  ftately  is  the  arch 
Where    his   tir'd   mules   flow  with  their  burden 

march  ? 
What  matter  then  how  thick  and  long  the  fliade 
Through  which,  by  fweating  (laves,  he  is  convey'd? 
How  many  acres  near  the  city-walls, 
Or  new-built  palaces,  his  own  he  calls  ? 
No  ill  man's  happy  ;  leaft  of  all  is  he 
Whofe  ftudy  'tis  to  corrupt  chaftity. 
The  inceftli'ous  brute,  who  the  veil'd  veftal  maid 
But  lately  to  his  impious  bed  betray'd. 
Who  for  her  crime,   if  laws  their  courfe  might 
Ought  to  defccnd  alive  into  the  grave.  [have, 

Rut  now  of  flighter  faults ;  and  yet  the  fame 
By  other-done,  the  cenfors  juftice  claim. 
For  what  good  men  ignoble  count  and  bafe, 
Is  virtue  here,  and  does  Crlfpinus  grace  : 
In  this  he's  fafe,  whate'er  we  write  of  him. 
The  perfon  is  more  odious  than  the  crime. 
And  lo  all  fatire's  loll.     The  lav! Hi  flave 
Sis  thoufand  pieces  for  a  barbel  gave  ; 
A  fefterce  for  each  pound  it  weigh'd,  a<:  they 
Give  out,  that  hear  great  things,  but  greater  fay. 
If  by  this  bribe  well-plac'd,  he  would  enfnare 
Some  faplefs  ufurer  that  wants  an  heir, 
Qr  if  this  prefent  the  fly  courtier  meant, 
Should  to  fome  punk  of  ciuality  be  fent. 
That  in  her  eafy  chair  in  ftate  does  ride. 
The  glaffes  all  drawn  up  on  ev'ry  fide, 
I'd  praife  his  cunning  ;  but  expecfl  net  this, 
For  his  own  gut  he  brought  the  ftately  fidi. 
Now  ev'n  Apicius  frugal  fcems,  and  poor, 

Outvy'd  in  luxury  unknown  before. 

'    Gave  you.  Crifpinus,  you  this  mighty  fum  ? 

You,  that,  for  want  of  other  rags,  did  come. 

In  your  own  country  paper  wrapp'd,  to  Rome. 

Dofcales  and  fins  bear  price  to  this  t-xcefs  ? 

You  might  have  bought  the  fuhermanfor  lefs. 


} 


For  lefs  fome  provinces  whole  acres  fell, 

Nay,  in  Apulia,  if  you  bargain  wt-U, 

A  manor  vvou'd  coll  lefs  than  fuch  a  meal. 

What  think  we  then  of  his  luxurious  lord  ? 
What  banquets  loaded  that  imperial  board  ? 
When  in  one  difli,  that  taken  from  the  reft. 
His  conftant  table  wou'd  have  hardly  milt. 
So  many  fcilerces  were  fwallow'd  dt)\vn. 
To  ftuffone  fcarlet-coated  court  buffoon. 
Whom  Rome   of  all   her   knights   now    chiefefi) 

greets. 
From  crying  ftinking  filh  about  her  ftreets. 

Begin,  Calliope,  but  not  to  ling  : 
Plain,  honed  truth,  we  tor  our  fubje^l  bring. 
Help  then,  ye  young  Pierian  maids  to  tell 
A  downright  narrative  of  what  befel. 
Afford  me  willingly  your  facred  aids. 
Me  that  have   call'd    you  young,  me   that  have 

flyl'd  you  maids. 
WTicn  he,  with   whom  the  Flavian  race  dc- 

cay'd. 
The  groaning  world  with  iron  fceptre  fway'd, 
When  a  bald  Nero  reign'd,and  fervile  Rome' 

obey'd. 

Where  Venus  flirine  does  fair  Ancona  grace, 
A  turbut  taken  of  prodigious  fpace, 
Fill'd  the  extended  net,  not  lefs  than  thof;i 
That  dull  MKOtisdoes  with  ice  encldle, 
I  ill  conquer'd  by  the  fun's  prevailing  ray. 
It  opens  to  the  Pontic  fea  their  way  ; 
And  throws  themout  unwieldy  with  their  growth  j 
Fat  with  long  eafe,  and  a  whole  winter's  floth, 
The  v.ife  commander  of  the  boat  and  lines. 
For  our  high-pvieil  the  ftately  prey  defigns  ; 
For  who  that  lordly  filh  durft  fell  or  buy. 
So  many  Ipies  and  court-informers  nigh  i" 
No  (hore  but  of  this  vermin  fwarms  does  bear, 
Searchers   of  mud    and   fea-weed !    that    woulij^ 

fwear. 
The  fidi  had  long  in  Csefar's  ponds  been  fed, 
And  from  its  lord  undutifuUy  fled; 
So,  juftly  ought  to  be  again  rdtor'd  : 
Nay,  if  you  credit  fage  Palplnirius  vvordj 
Or  dare  rely  on  Armillatus  {kill. 
Whatever  filh  the  vulgar  fry  excel 
U  u  iij 
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Belong  to  Casfar,  wherefoe'er  they  fwim, 
J3y  their  own  worth  confifcated  to  him. 

The  boatman  thfn  Ihall  a  wife  prefent  make, 
And  give  the  filli  before  the  feizers  t;jke- 
iNiow  fickly  autumn  to  dry  frofls  gave  vay. 
Cold  winter  rag'd,  and  ireili  preferv'd  the  prey  ; 
Yet  wiih  fucii  hafte  the  baly  fiflier  flew, 
As  if  a  hot  fouth-wind  corruption  blew  : 
And   now  he  reach'd   the  lake,  where   what  re- 
Of  Alba,  ftiU  her  ancient  rites  retains,  [raams 

Still  woifliips  Vefta,  though  an  humbler  way, 
J^Tor  lets  the  haliow'd  Trojan  iire  decay.         [fort, 
The  wondimg  crowd  that  to  (trange  fights  le- 
And  chok'u  a  while  hispaflagf  to  the  court. 
At  Jenjith  gives  way  ;  ope  flics  the  palace-gate, 
The  turbut  enters  in,  without  the  fathers  wait. 
The  boatman  .Irait  dues  to  Aftrides  prefs, 
And  thus  prefents  his  tifli,  and  his  addrtfs: 

Accept,  dread  Sir,  this  tribute  from  the  main, 
Too  great  for  private  kitch'-ns  to  contain. 
To  your  glad  genius  facrifice  this  day, 
Let  common  meats  refuedfuliy  give  way. 
Hafte  to  unload  your  itomachs  to  receive 
'^his  tuii)ui,  that  for  you  did  only  live.         '     \ 
So  long  preierv'd  to  the  imperial  food. 
Clad  ot  the  not,  and  to  be  taken  proud.         [well, 
How   fuiiome  this  '.   how  grofa  :  yet  this    takes 
And  the  vain  prince  with  empty  pride  does  fwell, 
Kothing  fo  rnonfirous  can  be  faid  orfeip-n'd. 
But  with  belief  and  joy  is  entertain'd. 
When  to  his  lace  the  worthlefs  wretch  is  prais'd, 
V/hom  vile  court-flatt'ry  to  a  god  has  rais'd. 
But  oh,  hard  fate  !  the  palace  fiores  no  q.'A\ 
Afford,  capacious  of  the  mighty  liih. 
To  fage  debate  arc  fummon'd  all  the  peers, 
.  His  trufty  and  much-hated  counlellors. 
In  whole  pale  look  that  ghaltly  terror  fat, 
Ihat  haunts  the  dangerous  friendlhipsof  the  great. 

The  loud  J.iburnian  that  the  fenate  call'd, 
R-un,  run  ;   he's  fet,  he's  fet,  no  fooner  bawlM, 
But  with  his  robe  fnatch'dup  in  haflie  does  come 
Pegafus,  balifFof  aflrighted  Rome. 
What  more  were  praiteds  then  ?   The  belt  he  was. 
And  faithfulleff  expciuiider  of  the  laws. 
Yet  in  ill  times,  thought  all  things  manag'dbeft. 
When  juilice  esercis'd  her  fword  the  lealh 

Old  Crifpus  next,  pleafnnt  though  old  appears, 
His  wi:  nor  humour  yielding  to  his  years. 
His  temper  mild,  good  nature  join'd  with  fenfe, 
And  manners  charming  as  his  eloquence. 
Who  litter  for  a  ufeful  friend  than  he, 
To  the  great  ruler  of  the  earth  and  fe'a,      [free. 
It  as  his  thoughts  were  juft,  his   tongue  were 
It  it  were  fafe  to  vent  his  gen'rous  mind 
1  o  Rome's  dire  plague,  and  terror  of  mankind, 
If  cruel  pow'r  could  foft'ning  counfel  bear  ? 
But  what's  fo  tender  as  a  tyrant's  ear  ? 
V.'uh  whom  whoever,  though  a  fav'rite  fpake, 
At  ev'ry  lentence  fet  h.~-  life  at  ftake. 
Though  the  difcourfe  weie  of  no  weightier  thinf^s 
Than  iultry  fummers,  or  nnheakhful  fprmtrs. 
1  his  well  he  knew,  ai.d  therefore  never  try'd. 
With  hib  weak  arms  to  Item  the  ilrongfr  tide. 
iNor  did  aJi  Ro.me,  g-rown  fpiritlefs,  fupply 
A  roan  that  for  bold  iruii.  durft  bravely  die. 
So  fate  by  wife  cornplyir.g  fileiice,  he 
Kv'u  m  that  court  did  ibr.riccre  iumrcers  fee. 
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Next  him  AcIIius,  though  his  age  the  fame*. 
With  eager  hafte  to  the  grand  council  came  : 
With  him  a  youth,  unworthy  of  the  fate  ~f 

That  did  too  near  his  growing  virtues  wait,  > 

Irg'  by  the  tyrant's  envy,  fear,  or  hate.  j 

(  but  'tis  long  lince  old  age  began  to  be 
In  noble  blood  no  lefs  than  prodigy. 
Whence  'tis  J'd  rather  be  of  giants  birth, 
A  pigmy-brother  to  thof^  fons  of  earth). 
Unhappy  youth  I   whom,  from  his  deftin'd  end. 
No  well  dill'embled  niadnefs  could  defend  ; 
When  naked  in  the  Alban  theatre. 
In  Libyan  bears  he  lixt  his  hunting  fpear. 
Who  fees  not  now  through  the  lord's  thin  difguife? 
That  long  feen.'d  fools  to  prove  at  hit  more  wife 
That  ftate-couit  trick  is  now  too  open  laid. 
Who  now  admires  the  part  old  Brutus  play'd  ? 
Thofe  honelt  times  might  fwallow  this  pretence. 
When  the  king's  beard  was  deeper  than  his  fenfe. 

Nest  Rubriuo  came,  though  not  of  noble  race. 
With  equal  marks  of  terror  in  his  face. 
Pale  with  the  gnawing  g"'.t  and  inward  fliame 
Of  an  old  crime  that  is  not  fit  to  name. 
Worfe,  yet  in  fcandal  taking  more  delight. 
Than  the  vile  Pathic  that  durft  fatire  write.      ,'  : 

Montanus  belly  ne,\t,  advancing  flow 
Betore  the  Iweating  fenator  did  go. 

Cnfpiiiiis  after,  but  much  fweeter  comes, 
Scented  with  coftly  oils  and  eaftern  gums, 
More  than  would  ferve  twofun'ralsfor  perfumes. 

Then  Pompey,  none  more  ikill'd  in  the  court- 
game 
Of  cutting  throats,  witb  a  foft  whifper,  came. 

Next  Fufcus,  he  who  many  a  peaceful  day 
For  Dacian  vultures  was  referv'd  a  prey, 
lill  having  itudy'd  War  enough  at  home,  ,' 

He  led  abroad  the  uniiappy  arms  of  Rome. 

Cunning  W-jento  next,  and  by  his  fide 
Bloody  Catijias  leamng  on  his  guide. 
Decrepit,  yet  a  furious  lover  he. 
And  deeply  fmit  with  charms  he  could  not  fee. 
A  njonfler,  that  even  this  worlt  age  out-vies, 
Conlpicuous,  and  above  the  common  lize. 
A  l)lii;J  bnfe  fiatt'rcr,  from  fome  bridge  or  gate, 
R.ais'd  to  murdering  nunilter  of  Itate. 
Delerving  Itill  to  beg  upon  the  road, 
And  biels  each  palhng  waggon  and  its  load.    • . . 
None  more  admir'd  the  fifli ;  he  in  its  praife 
With  zeal  his  voice,  with  zeal  his  hands  did  raifcj 
But  to  the  left  all  his  fine  things  did  fay, 
"Whilft  on  his  right  the  unfeen  turhut  lay. 
So  he  the  fam'd  Ciliciaa  fencer  prais'd. 
And  at  each  hit  with  wonder  feem'd  amaz'J. 
So  did  the  Icenes  and  llage  machines  admire, 
And  boys  tiiat  flew  through  canvas  clouds  in  wird 

Nor  came  Vegento  ihort ;  but  as  infpir'd 
By  thee,  Beliona,  by  tliy  fury  lir'd. 
Turns  pro[)litt ;  fee,  the  mighty  omen,  fee. 
He  cries,  of  lorae  illuftrious  vicSory  1 
Some  captive  king,  tlice  his  new  lord  ftiall  own,"J 
Or  from  his  Britiih  chariot  headlong  thrown        \, 
The  proud  Aviraguscame  tmribling  down  I        J 
Tlie  monlter's  foieign.     Mark  the  pointed   fpears 
That  irorn  thy  hand  on  his  picrc'd  back  he  wears '. 
Who  nobler  could,  or  plainer  things  pre 
Yet  one  thing  'I'cap'd  him,  the  prophetic  rage 
Shou-  d  nut  ihe  laib'al':'  cour.trj,  ucr  its  I'.ge 
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At  length  by  Ccefar  tlie  prand  queftion's  put: 
My  lordsfyour  jiKl;;:ment  ;   lli.ill  tlie  liili  be  cul  ? 

Far  be  it,  far  from  us,  Moutanus  cries; 
Lets  not  dillionour  thus  the  noble  prize  '. 
A  pot  of  tineft  earth,  thin,  deep,  and  wide, 
Some  Ikihul  quick  I'romcthus  mull  provide. 
Clay  and  tlie  formin-r  earth  prepare  witli  fpeed. 
But  Cx-far,  be  it  from  hentefoith  decreed, 
That  potters  on  the  royai  progrefs  wait, 
T'  alTilt  in  thefe  emergencies  of  Hate. 

This  council  pleas'd  ;  nor  couM  it  fail  to  take, 
So  fit,  fo  worthy  of  the  man  that  fpake.  , 
The  old  court  riots  he  rcmeniber'd  well. 
Could  tales  of  Nero's  midni-rht  fuppcrs  tell. 
When  Falern  wines  the  iab'rin^  lungs  did  fire, 
And  to  new  dainties  kindled  falfe  deHre. 
In  arts  of  eatiiig  none  inure  early  train'd. 
None  in  my  time  had  equal  Ikill  attain'd. 
He  whither  Circe's  rock  his  oyfters  bore, 
Or  Lucrine  lake,  or  the  Kutupian  lliore, 


Knew  at  tlrft  tafte,  nay,  at  flrft  fight  cou'd  tell, 
A  crab  or  I'lbfter's  country  l)y  its  Iheli. 

They  rife,    and    lltaigiit   all,    with  refpcdful 
awe. 
At  the  wcrd  f^iv'n,  obfcquioully  withdraw, 
Whom  full  of  eager  halte.  furprife,  and  fear. 
Our  nii'rhty  prince  had  fummoii'd  to  appear  ; 
Asiffome  news  he'd  of  the  Catti  tell. 
Or  that  the  lierce  Sirainbrians  did  rebel : 
As  if fxprelVes  from  all  parts  hatl  come 
With  frcili  alarms  threatninj;  the  fate  of  [<ome» 

What  fully  this  :   but  oh  !   that  all  the  reft 
Of  his  dire  reign  had  thus  been  fpent  in  jelt '. 
And  all  that  time  fuch  trifles  had  employ'd. 
In  which  fo  many  nobles  he  doltroy'd  1 
He  fafe,  thev  unreveng'd,  to  the  difgrace 
Of  the  furviving,  tame,  patrician  race  ! 
But  when  he  dieadhil  to  the  rabble  grew, 
Him,  whuni  fo  many  lords  had  llain,  they  flew. 


SATIRE      V. 


TRANSLATED  BY  M3.W.  BOWLES. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

The  poet  dilTuades  a  parafite  from  frequenting  the  tables  of  great  men,  where  he  is  certain  to  be  treat- 
ed with  tlie  highcftfcorn  and  contempt :  and,  at  the  lame  tune,  mvcighs  agaiuft  the  luxury  and  lu- 
folence  of  the  Ko.T.an  nobility. 

If  harden'd  by  atTronts,  and  ftill  the  fame, 
Loft  to  all  fenfe  of  honour,  and  of  Oianie,      [board. 
Thou   vet   canft   love   to  haunt   the  great   man's 
And  think  no  fupper  good  but  with  a  lord  : 
If  yet  thou  can'lt  hold  out,  and  fuffer  more 
Than  lewd  Sarmentus,  or  vile  Galba  bore, 
Thy  folemn  oath  ought  to  be  fct  afide  : 
But  fure  the  belly's  eafily  fupply'd. 
Suppofe,  wh;a  frugal  Nature  wou'd  fufEce, 
Suppofe  that  wanting,  hunger  is  not  nice. 
Is  no  bridge  vacant,  no  convenient  feat, 
Where  thou  raay'ft  cringe,  and  gnaw  thy  broken 

meat, 
And  with  a  matt,  and  crutch,  and  ty'd  up  leg, 

More  honeflly  and  honourably  beg  ? 

Firft,  if  he  pleafe  to  fay,  fit  down,  and  fmile 

Behold  the  full  reward  of  all  thy  toil  1 

AH  thy  c:ld  fervices  are  largely  paid, 

And  tliou  a  proud  ai^d  happy  man  art  made. 

See  I  of  thy  boalttd  friendfliip,  fee  the  fruits  ! 

And  thefe  too  he  upbraids,  and  thefe  imputes. 

If  after  two  cold  months  thy  lord  think  fit 

His  poor,  neglccffed  client  to  admit, 

And  fay,  fup  with  me,  thou  hall  thy  defirCi 

Be  thankful,  mortal,  and  no  mere  require. 

Thus  hleft,  muft  Trebius  to  his  k-vces  run, 

"When  the  ftars  languilh  near  the  rifing  fun; 

Break  offfweet  llumbers,  drowfy,  and  undreft, 

To  lliow  hi-,  zeal,  and  to  prevent  the  reft  ; 

Rivn  to  prevent  the  fawning  humble  train, 

Wbik  flow  Bootei  drives  his  irczea  \v-ia» 


Pel  haps  the  gen'rous  entertainment  may 
For  all  the  (late  and  dear  attendance  pay. 
For  him  is  kept  a  liquor  more  divine, 
You  fpungcs  muft  be  drunk  with  lees  of  wine. 
Drunk  for  your  patron's  pleafure  and  his  jcft  ;  , 
i'hen  raving  like  a  coribas  polled, 
Thou  and  the  freed. men  firft  begin  to  jar. 
From  mutual  jeers  the  prelude  to  the  war; 
Thou  and  thy  fellow  parafites  engage, 
A-jd  battle  with  a  troop  of  fervants  wage  ; 
Then  glalTes  and  Saguntine  pitchers  fly, 
-And  broken  pates  difcolour'd  napkins  dye. 
While  happy  he,  ftrett  h'd,  on  his  couch,  fupine 
Looks  on  with  fcorn,  and  drinks  old  gen'rous  wine-, 
Preft  fron?  the  grape,  when   warlike  Rome   was 
But  kiiidlv,  never  fends  one  glafs  to  thee.       [frec^ 
Perhaps  to-morrow  he  may  change  his  wine. 
And  drink  old  fparkling  Alb.in,  or  Setine, 
Whole  title, and  whole  age,  with  mould o'crgrawn, 
The  good  old  cadi  for  ever  keeps  lu.known  : 
Such'bold  Kclvidius  drank,  and  Thrafca  crownM 
With  garlands,  when   the  flowing    bowl    went 

round 
On  Brutus  birth-day  :  and  to  raife  delight. 
To  picafe  at  once  the  taftc,  and  charm  the  fight, 
He  in  bright  amber  drinks,  or  brighter  gold, 
And  cups  with  fliining  berilsfet  docs  hold. 
Thou  art  not  fudcr'd  or  to  touch  or  taftc  ; 
And  if  thou  dar'ft,  a  guard  on  thee  is  plac'd 
To  watch  the  gems.     This  may  perhaps  fnrprife 
But,  Sir,  you'll  pa.'^doii,  they  areftones  of  price. 
U  uilj 
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Fcv  Firro  does,  as  many  tloof  late, 
Gems  from  liis  fingers  to  his  cujs  tranflate, 
.Which  the  bold  youth  to  Dido's  love  preferr'd 
Wore  on  the  fcabbard  of  his  lliining  fword. 
Thou  raay'ft  at  t^iAance  Jiaze,  and  figh  in  vain, 
A  crack'd  black  pot's  reierv'd  for  tliee  to  drain. 

If  his  bloud  boil,  and  th'  adventitious  fire 
Rais'd  by  high  meats,  and  higher  wines,  require 
To  temper  and  allay  the  burning  heat, 
Waters  are  brought,  which  by  decocflion  get 
New  coolnels,  fuch  plain  nature  does  not  know. 
Not  ice  fo  cool,  nor  hyperborean  fnovv. 
Did  I  complain  but  i\ow^  and  jiiftly  too. 
That  the  fame  wine  is  not  allow'd  to  you  ? 
Another  water's  reach'd  you,  when  you  call. 
From  hands  of  IMoorilh  footmen,  lean  and  tall; 
The  grim  attendance  he  afligns  t'  affright 
Rather  than  wait ;  rogues  who  wou'd  fcare  by 

night 
If  met  among  the  tombs ;  the  ghaftly  flaves 
Look  as  if  newly  liarted  from  their  graves. 
Before  himfelf  the  flower  of  Afia  (lands, 
To  watcli  his  looks,  and  to  receive  commands, 
A  boy  of  fuch  a  price  as  had  undone 
Old  Roman  king?,  and  drain'd   the  treafure  of  a 
If  thou  or  any  of  thy  tribe  want  wine,       [crown. 
Look  back,  and  give  thy  Ganymedes-  th'  fign. 
The  lovely  boy,  and  bought  at  fuch  a  rate. 
Is  much  too  handfome,  and  too  proud  to  wait 
On  the  defpis'd  and  poor  :   will  he  defcend 
To  give  a  glafs  to  a  declining  friend  ? 
No,  his  good  mien,  his  youth,  and  blooming  face") 
Tempt  iiim  to  think,  that  with  a  better  grace  > 
HJmfelf  might  fit,  and  thou  fupply  his  place.     J 
Behold  there  yet  remains,  vv-hich  muit  be  borne, 
Proud  fervants  more  infufferable  fcorn. 

With  what  difdain  another  gave  thee  bread  I 
The  nieanelt  wretches  are  with  better  fed  5 
Th'  impenetrable  cruft  thy  teeth  defies, 
And  petrify'd  with  age  fecurely  lies : 
Hard,  mouldy,  black,  if  thou  prefume  t'  invade. 
With  facrilegious  hands,  thy  patron's  bread, 
There  ftands  a  fervant  ready  to  chaftife 
y.ur  infuicnce,  and  teacii  you  to  be  wife. 
Will  you  a  bold  intruder,  ever  learn 
To  know  your  baflvct,  and  your  bread  difcern  ? 
'  ris  jufl,  ye  gods  1   and  what  I  well  deferve  ; 
Why  did  not  I  more  honourably  ftarve  ? 
Did  I  for  this  abandon  wife  and  bed  ? 
For  this,  alas  I  by  vain  ambition  led. 
Through  cold  Efquilise  run  fo  oft,  and  bear       ~) 
The  (forms  and  fury  of  the  vernal  air,  / 

And  then  witli  cloak  wet  through  attend,  and  I 
dropping  hair  ?  J 

See  I  by  the  talleft  fervant  borne  on  high, 
A  fiurgeon  fills  the  largeft  diili  and  eye  ! 
Vvith  how  much  pomp  he's  plac'd  upon  the  board 
With  what  a  tail  and  breaft  falutes  his  lord  ! 
With  what  expence  and  art,  how  richly  dreft  '. 
Gainifli'd  with  'fparagus,  himfelf  a  feail  1 
Then  art  to  one  iinall  difmal  difli  confin'd, 
A  crab  ill  dreft,  and  of  the  vile:l  kind. 

Ke  on  his  own  fifn  pour  the  nobleft  oil, 
The  produifl  of  Venatrum's  happy  loU. 
That  to  your  marcid  dying  herbs  aOign'd, 
By  the  rank  fmeil  and  taffe  betrays  its  kind, 
E/  Moors  imported,  und  iox  lamps  alone  deli 
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Well  rubb'd  with  this,  when  Boccar  comes  t* 

town, 
He  makes  the  theatres  and  baths  his  own 
All  round  from  him,  as  from  th'  infeded  run 
The  pois'nous  ftink  ev'n  their  own  ferpents  fliun. 

Behold  a  mullet  ev'n  from  Corfu  brought '. 
Or  near  the  rocks  of  Taurominium  caught. 
Since  our  own  feas  no  longer  can  fupply, 
Exhaufted  by  our  boundlels  luxury : 
The  lecret  deep  can  no  protedtion  give, 
No  Tyrrhene  fiOi  is  fufler'd  now  to  live 
To  his  juft  growth.     The  provinces  from  far 
Furnifli  our  kitchens,  and  revenge  our  war. 
Baits  for  the  rich,  and  childlefs  they  fupply  ; 
Aurelia  thence  muft  fell,  and  Lenas  buy. 

The  largeft  lamprey  which  their  feas  alTord, 
Is  made  a  facrifice  to  Virro's  board. 
When  Aufter  to  the  vEolian  caves  retires 
With  dropping  wings,  and   murmuring  there  re- 
fpires,  .,  .  t 

Rafli  daring  nets,  in  hope  of  fuch  a  prize, 
Carybdis,  and  the  treacherous  deep  defpife. 
An  eel  for  you  remains,  in  Tiber  bred. 
With  foule:f  mud,  and  the  rank  ordure  fed, 
Difcharg'd  by  common  (liores  from  all  the  town ; , 
No  fecret  paifage  was  to  him  unknown  ; 
In  ev'ry  noifome  fink  the  ferj)ent  flept. 
And  through  dark,  vaults  oft  to  Suburra  crept. 

One  word  to  Virro  now,  if  he  can  bear. 
And  'tis  a  truth  which  he's  not  us'd  to  hear; 
No  man  expe:ls,  (for  whom  fo  much  a  lot. 
Who  has  the  times  he  lives  in  lo  forgot  ?) 
What  Seneca,  what  Pifo  us'd  to  fend, 
To  raife,  or  too  fupport  a  finking  friend. 
Thofe  godlike  men,  to  wantmg  virtue  kind. 
Bounty  v/ell-plac'd  preferr'd,  and  well  delign'd. 
To  all  their  titles,  ali  their  heighth  of  po'wr. 
Which  turns  the  brains  of  fools,  and  fools  alone 

adore. 
When  your  poor  client  is  condem'd  t*  attend, 
'Tis  all  we  afk,  receive  him  like  a  friend, 
At  leaft,  let  him  be  eafy  if  you  can. 
Let  him  be  treated  like  a  free-born  man. 
Defcend  to  this,  and.  then  we  afk  no  more. 
Rich  to  yourfelf,  to  all  befide  be  poor. 

Near  him  is  plac'd  the  liver  of  a  goofe, 
That  part  alone  which  luxury  wou'd  choofe, 
A  boar  entire,  and  worthy  of  the  fword 
Of  Meleager,  fmokcs  upon  the  board.  >> 

Next  mulhrooms,  larger  when  the  clouds  defcend 
In  fruitful  fliowers,  and  defir'd  thunders  rend 
The  vernal  air.     No  more  plough  up  the  ground, 
O  Lybia,  where  fuch  muflirooms  can  be  found, 
Aledius  cries,  but  furnifli  us  with  ftore 
Of  muflirooms,  and  import  thy  corn  no  more, 

Meanwhile  thy  indignation  yet  to  raife. 
The  carver  dancing  round  each  difli  furveys. 
With  flying  knife  ;  and  as  his  art  direds, 
With  proper  geffures  ev'ry  fowl  dilfecf^s, 
A  tiling  of  fo  great  moment  to  their  tafte. 
That  one  falfe  flip  had  furtly  marr'd  the  feaft. 
If  thou  dare  murmur,  if  thou  dare  complain       ' 
With  freedom,  like  a  Roman  gentleman, 
Thou'rt  fei-i'd  immediately  by  his  commands 
And  dragg'd,  like  Cacus,  by  Herculean  hands 
Out  from  ins  prcfence.     When  does  haughty  hs 
Defcend  to  take  a  glafs  once  loucji'd  by  thee } 
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That  wretch  were  loft,  who  fliouM  prciume  to 

think 
He  might  be  free,  wlio  durft  fay,  come,  Sir,  tlrink, 
Will  any  freeilom  licre  from  you  be  borne 
Whofc  clothes   are  threadbare,  and  whole  cloaks 

are  torn  ? 
V/ouM  any  god,  or  godlike  man  below. 
Tour  hundred  thoiifand  Scfterccs  bellow  '. 
How  mightily  won'd  Trebiusbe  improvM, 
How  much  a  friend  to  Virro,  how  belov'd  '. 
Will  Trehiuseat  of  this?  What  fot  attends 
My  brother  ?  Who  carves  to  my  bell  of  iriends  ? 
O  Sefterces,  this  honour's  done  to  you  1 
You  arc  his  friends,  and  you  his  lirethren  too. 
■\Vouldft  thou  become  his  patron  and  his  lord  ; 
Wouldft  thou  be  in  thy  turn  by  Iiim  ador'd  ? 
No  young  ^neas  in  thy  hall  mnft  play. 
Nor  fweeter  daughter  lead  thy  heart  attray. 
O  how  a  barren  wife  does  recemmend  I 
How  dear,  how  pleafant  is  a  childlefs  friend  ? 
But  if  thy  Myrale,  thy  teeming  wife 
Pour  out  three  boys,  the  comfort  of  thy  life  ; 
He  too  will  in  th.e  pratlingneft  rejoice, 
Farthings  and  nuts  provide,  and  various  toys, 
For  the  young  unilingparafites,  the  wanton  bo 

He  vikr  friends  with  doubtful  mufliroons  treats, 
Secure  for  you,  himfelf  champignons  eats  ; 
Such  Claudius  lov'd,  of  the  fame  fort  and  tafte, 
Till  Agrippina  kindly  gave  the  laft. 
To  him  are  ofder'd,  and  thole  happy  few  "1 

Whom  fate  has  rais'd  above  contempt  and  you.f 
Moft  fragrant  fruits,  fuch  in  Phsclan  gardens  f 

grew ;  J 

Where  a  perpetual  autumn  ever  fmil'd. 
And  golden  apples  loaded  branches  fiU'd. 
By  fuch  fwift  Atalanta  was  betray'd. 
The  vegetable  gold  foon  ftopt  the  flying  maid. 
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To  you  fuch  fcabb'd  harlli  fruit  is  giv'n,  as  raw 
Yoiitig  fuldicrs  at  their  excrtilings  gnaw, 
Who  trembling  learn  to  throw  the  fatal  dart. 
And  under  rods  ol  rough  centurions  (mart. 

Thou  tak'll  all  this  as  done  to  lave  cxpcnce; 
No  !   'tis  on  purpofe  done  to  give  oflcnce  : 
What  comedy,  what  farce  can  more  delight, 
'I'han  grinning  hunger,  and  the  pleafmg  light 
Of  your  bilk'd  hopes  ?  No  !  he's  relolv'd  t'  extort 
Tears  from  your  eyes  :  'tis  barb'rous  jelt  and  Iport. 
I'hou  thmk'lt  thyfelf  companion  of  the  great. 
Art  free  and  happy  in  thy  own  conceit. 
He  thinks  thou'rt  tempted  by  th'  attractive  fmell 
Of  his  warm  kitchen,  and  he  judges  well. 
For  who  lb  naked,  in  whole  empty  veins 
One  (ingle  drop  of  noble  blood  remains  ; 
What   freeburn  man,   who,   though  of  mungrel 

ftrain, 
Wou'd  twice  fupport  the  fcorn,  and  proud  difdaia 
With  which  thole  idols  you  adore,  the  gie.it, 
Their  wretched  vaiVals  and  dependants  treat  ? 
O  Haves  molt  abject !  you  ilill  gaping  (it. 
Devouring  with  your  eyes  each  jjlcafing  bit  J 
Now  lure  we  parafites  at  hil  fliall  fliare 
That  boar,  and  now  that  wild-fowl,  or  that  hare; 
Thus  you  expelling  gaze,  with  your  tectii  let; 
With   your   bread   ready,  and    your  knives  well 

whet  ; 
Demure  and  (il?nt;  but,  alas!  in  vain  ; 
He  mocks  your  hunger,  and  derides  your  pain. 
If  you  can  bear  all  this,  and  think  him  kind. 
You  well  dcferve  the  treatment  which  you  tintl. 
At  la(t  thou  wilt  beneath  tiie  burthen  bow. 
And,  glad,  receive  the  mainmiitting  blow 
On  thy  (liav'd  flavini  head  ;  meanwhile  attend. 
Worthy  of  fuch  a  treat,  and  fuch  a  friend- 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 

This  fatire,  of  almofl-  double  I-;ngth  to  any  of  the  reft,  is  a  bitter  inveftlve  againfi:  the  fair  lex.  Tt  is 
indeed  a  conimon-plact,  from  whence  all  the  moderns  have  notorioully  ilolcn  their  (harped  railleries. 
In  his  other  fttires,  the  poet  has  only  glanced  on  fonic  particular  women,  and  generally  fcourgcd 
the  men.  But  this  he  referved  wholly  for  the  ladies.  How  they  had  ofiended  him,  I  know  not :  but 
upon  the  whole  matter  he  is  not  to  be  CKCufcd  for  imputing  to  all,  the  vices  of  fome  few  arnongft 
them.  Neither  was  it  generoufly  done  of  him,  to  attack  the  weake(^  as  well  as  the  faircft;  part  of  the 
creation :  neither  do  1  know  what  moral  he  could  rcalbnably  draw  from  it.  It  could  not  be  to 
avoid  the  whole  fex,  if  all  had  been  true  which  he  alleges  againit  them  :  for  that  had  been  to  put 
an  end  to  human  kind.  And  to  bid  us  beware  of  their  artifices,  is  a  kind  of  filent  acknowledgment, 
that  they  have  more  wit  than  men  :  which  turns  the  fatire  upon  us,  and  particularly  upon  the  poet; 
who  thereby  makes  a  compliment,  where  he  meant  a  lihel.  If  he  intended  only  to  oiercifc  his 
wit,  he  has  forfeited  his  judgment,  by  making  the  one  half  of  his  readers  his  mortal  enemies:  and 
aniongft:  the  men,  all  the  hajipy  lovers,  by  their  own  experience,  will  difprove  h.isaccufations.  Tho 
whole  world  muft  allow  thi^  to  he  the  witticft  of  "his  fatires;  and  truly  he  had  need  of  all  his 
parts  to  maintain,  with  fo  much  violence,  fo  unjuft  a  char<_'c.  I  am  (atisfied  he  will  bring  but  few 
over  to  his  opinion  :  and  on  that  confideration  chiclly  I  venture.!  to  tranflatc  him.  Though  there 
wanted  not  another  rt;afon,  which  was,  that  no  one  clie  would  undertake  it :  at  Icaft,  Sir  C.  6.  who 
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could  have  done  more  right  to  the  author,  after  a  lon^  delay,  at  length  abfolutely  ref 
grateful  an  employment:   and  every  one  will  grant,  that  the  work  mufl  have  been  im 


sfufed  fo  un- 
_  .    .  _  .  ^  imperfed  and 

lame,  if  it  had  appeared  without  one  of  the  principle  members  belonging  to  it.  Let  the  poet  there- 
fore bear  the  blame  of  his  own  invention  ;  and  let  m.e  latisfy  the  world,  that  I  am  not  of  his  opinion. 
Whatever  his  Roman  ladies  were,  the  Englilh  are  free  from  ull  his  imputations.  They  will  read 
■with  wonder  and  abhorrence  the  vices  of  an  age,  which  was  the  moft  infamous  of  any  on  record. 
They  will  blefs  themfelves  when  they  behold  thofe  examples,  related  of  Domitian's  time  :  they  will 
give  back  to  antiquity  thofe  monfters  it  produced  :  and  believe  with  reafon,  that  the  fpecies  of  thofe 
women  is  extinguilhed ;  or  at  leall,  that  they  were  never  here  propagated.  I  may  fafqly  therefore 
proceed  to  the  argument  of  a  latire,  which  is  no  way  relating  to  them  :  and  firft  obfsrve,  that  my 
author  m.akes  their  lail  the  mcit  heroic  of  their  vices  :  the  reft  are  in  a  m.anner  but  digrsflion.  He 
ikims  them  over;  but  he  dv/eils  on  this:  when  he  feems  to  have  taken  his  laft  leave  of  it,  on 
the  fuddcn  he  returns  to  it :  it  is  orie  branch  of  it  in  Hippia,  another  in  Meflalina,  but  luft  is  the 
main  body  of  tiie  tree.  He  begins  with  his  text  in  the  firfl  line,  and  takes  it  up  with  btermif- 
liens  to  the  end  of  the  chapter.  Every  vice  is  a  loader,  but  that's  a  ten.  The  fillers,  or  intermediate 
parts  are  their  revenge;  their  contrivances  of  fecret  crimes;  their  arts  to  hide  them  ;  their  wit  to 
excufe  them  ;  and  their  impudence  to  own  them,  when  they  can  no  longer  be  kept  fecret.  Then 
the  perfcns  to  whom  they  are  moft  addicted;  and  on  whom  they  commonly  beflow  the  lafl  favours: 
as  frage-pkycrs,  fiddlers,  iinging-boys  and  fencers.  Thefe  who  pafs  for  chafte  amcngfl  them,  are  not 
really  fo;  but  only,  for  their  vafl  dowries,  are  rather  fuffered  than  loved  by  their  own  hufbands. 
Tha:  they  are  imperious,  domineering,  fcolding  wives  :  fet  up  for  learning  and  criticLfm  in  poe.ry  ; 
tut  are  falfe  judges.  Love  to  fpeak  Greek  (which  v/as  then  the  fafcicriabie  tongue,  as  the  Trench  is 
now  with  us.)  That  they  plead  caufes  at  the  bar,  and  play  prizes  at  the  bear-garden.  That  they 
are  gollips  and  news-mongers :  wrangle  with  their  neighbours  abro..d,  and  beat  their  fervants  at 
home.  That  they  lie-in  for  new  faces  once  a  month,  are  fluttifii  with  their  hufbands  in  private  :  and 
paint  and  drefs  in  public  for  their  lovers.  That  they  deal  with  Jews,  diviners,  and  fonune-tellers : 
learn  the  arts  of  mifcarrying,  and  barrennefs.  Buy  children,  and  produce  them  for  their  own. 
Murder  their  hufbands  fons,  if  they  fland  in  their  way  to  his  eftate  ;  and  make  their  adukerers  his 
heirs.  From  hence  the  poet  proceeds  to  fhow  the  occailon  of  all  thefe  vices,  their  original  and 
how  they  were  introduced  in  Rome,  by  peace,  wealth,  and  luxury.  In  conclufion,  if  we,  will 
take  the  word  of  our  m.alicious  author,  bad  women  are  the  general  fianding  rule  :  and  the  good, 
but  fome  few  exceptions  to  it.  *i 


vere  laid: 
b  were'^ 

y  bed,    J. 

ilband's  I 


In  Saturn's  reign,  at  nature's  early  birth, 
There  v.asthat  thing  calFd  chaility  on  earth  ; 
When  in  a  narrow  cave,  their  common  fhade, 
Thefnetp,  thefhepherds,  and  their  gods  v.ere  laid: 
When  reeds  and  leaves,  and  hides  of  beafts  were 

fpread 
By  mountain-houfewives  for  their  homely 
And  mofTv  pillows  rais'd,  for  the  rude  hufb; 

head. 
Unlike  the  nicenefs  of  our  miodern  damies 
(Afiet^ed  nymphs  with  new-affccfled  names) : 
The  (..'ynthia's  arsd  the  Lefoia's  of  our  years. 
Who  for  a  fparrow's  death  diiTolve  in  tears. 
Thofe  firft  unpolifh'd  matron's,  big  and  bold, 
Gave  fuck  to  infants  cf  gigantic  meld  ; 
Rough  as  tlieir  lavage  lords  v.  ho  rang'd  the  wood, 
And,  fat  with  acorns,  belch'd  their  wiedy  food. 
For  when   the  world  was  buckfonie,  ireih,  and 

young. 
Her  fons  were  undebaach'd,  and  therefore  ilrcng; 
And  whether  born  in  kindly  beds  of  earth, 
Or  flruggling  from  the  timid  oaks  to  birth, 
Or  from  what  other  atoms  they  begun, 
NoCres.they  had,  or.  if  a  fire,  the  fun. 
Some  thin  rtn-.aii";5  of  chaftity  appear'd, 
Zv'n  under  Jove,  but  Jove  v.ithout  a  beard  ; 
Before  the  fervile  Greeks  had  learnt  to  fwear 
Ey  heads  of  kings ;  while-  yet  the  bounteous  year 
Her  common  fruits  in  open  plains  espos'd. 
Ere  thieves  were  fear'd,  or  gardens  were  enclos'd. 
At  length  uneafy  juftice  upwards  flew. 
And  both  the  lifters  to  the  liars  withdrew  ; 
From  that  old  era  v.  horing  did  begin, 
So  veneniblv  :;r.:icnt  i=  th'J  iin. 


-Adulterers  nest  invade  the  nuptial  flate. 

And  marriage-beds  creak'd  with  a  foreign  weight; 

All  other  iLs  did  iron  times  adorn  ; 

But  whores  and  filver  in  one  age  were  born. 

Yet  thou,  they  fay,  for  marriage  doft  provide  ; 

Is  this  an  age  to  buckle  with  a  bride  ? 

They  fay  thy  hair  the  curling  art  is  taught, 

The  wedding  ring  perhaps  already  bought : 

A  fober  m.an  like  thee,  to  change  his  life  ! 

What  fury  would  pcirefs  thee  with  a  wife  ? 

Art  thou  of  every  other  death  bereft, 

No  knife,  no  ratfbane,  no  kind  halter  left .' 

(  for  every  ncofe  compar'd  to  her's  is  cheap) 

Is  there  no  city-bridge  from  whence  to  leap  .' 

WouldTt  thou  become  her  drudge,  v\ho  doft  enjoy 

A  better  fort  of  bedfellow,  thy  boy  ? 

He  keeps  thee  not  awake  with  nightly  brawls. 

Nor  with  a  begg'd  reward  thy  pleafure  palls  ; 

Nor  with  inlatiate  hcavings  talis  for  more. 

When  all  thy  fplrits  were  drain'd  out  before. 

Bat  I1;ill  Urfidius  courts  the  aiairiagc-bait. 

Longs  for  a  fon  to  fettle  his  eftate, 

And  takes  no  gifts,  tliough  every  gaping  heir 

Would  gladly  greafe  the  rich  old  batchelor. 

What  revolution  can  appear  fo  ftrange. 

As  fuch  a  ieacher  fuch  a  life  to  change? 

A  rank,  notorious  whoremafter,  to  choofe 

To  thrufi  his  neck  into  the  marriage-nofe  ? 

He  who  fo  often  with  a  dreadful  fright 

Had  in  a  coSer  Tcap'd  the  jealous  cuckold's  fight. 

That  he  to  wedlock  dotingly  betray'd. 

Should  hope  in  this  lewd  town  to  find  a  maid  ! 

The  man's  grown  m/ad  :   to  eafc  his  frantic  pain. 

Run  for  the  furgcon;  'cieatae  the  niiddis  veiai 
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Bnt  Irr  a  heifer  with  gilt  hornn  be  led 
]"o  Jiinti  regent  of  tlie  marriagc-bcd, 
Ar.il  let  him  every  deity  ;ui()re. 
If  his  new  briile  prove  not  an  irrant  whore 
In  head  and  tail,  and  everj'  other  pore.     ^ 
On  Ceres'  icaft  reflrain'd  from  tlieir  delirnt, 
!l"ew  matoriis  there,  but  curfe  the  tedioii-;  iii-ht  : 
tew  v\ham  their  fathers  dare  lalute,  fuch  hilt 
Tlieir  kifll-s  have,  an.l  come  with  fuch  a  guft. 
"With  ivy  now  adorn  thy  doors,  artd  wed  ; 
Such  is  thy  bride,  and  Inch  thy  genial  bed, 
Think'ft  thou  one  man  is  for  one  woman  meant ! 
She  I'ooner  with  on.  eye  would  he  content. 

And  yet  'tis  nois'd,  a  maid  did  once  appear 
In  fonie  fmall  village,  thouy;h  fame  fays  n<;t  where  : 
"i'is  poirible;  but  lure  no  man  Ihe  tound; 
'fwas  defert,  all,  about  her  father's  ground  : 
And  yet  fome  lullful  god  might  there  make  bold, 
Are  Jove  and  Mars  grown  impotent  and  old  ?, 
Many  a  fair  nymph  has  in  a  cave  been  fpread, 
And  much  good  love  withoLit  a  feather-bed. 
VVinthcr  wouldlt  thou  to  choofe  a  wife  refort. 
Tile  park,  the  mail,  the  play-lioufe,  or  the  court? 
A\'liieh  way  foever  thy  advi.utures  fall. 
Secure  alike;  of  thaltity  in  all. 

One  fees  a  danciiig-mafier  capering  h'gh, 
And  raves,  and  piffes,  with  pure  extaiy  : 
And  one  is  charm'd  with  the  new  opera  notes, 
Admires  the  fong,  but  on  the  fmgcr  dotes : 
'W^c  country  lady  in  the  box  appears,  1 

SMtly  file  warbles  ov--v  all  (he  hears  ;  ^ 

And  fucks  in  paffion  both  »t  eyes  and  ears.         J 
'1  he  reft  (when  now  the  long  vacation's  come, 
The  noify  hall  and  theatres  grown  dumb) 
Iheir  memories  to  rcfrelh  and  cheer  their  hearts, 
.  In  borrow'd  breeches  ad;  the  tjlaycr's-parts. 
The  poor,  that  fearce  have  wherewithal  to  eat, 
Will  pinch  to  make  the  finging-boy  a  treat. 
The  rich,  to  buy  him,  will  refufe  no  price  ; 
And  flretch  his  quail-pipe,    till   they  crack  his 

voice. 
Tragedi:ins,  aAing  love,  for  lull  are  foiiglit 
(J'hough  but  the  parrorr,  of  a  poet's  tlio'ijfhO. 
'I'he  pleading  lawyer,  though  for^counfel  us'd, 
In  chamber  pradice  often  is  rcfus'd. 
Still  thou  wilt  have  a  wife,  and  father  heirs 
(The  produd  -"f  concurring  theatres). 
Verhaps  a  fencer  did  thy  brows  adorn, _ 
And  a  young  fword-man  to  thy  lands  is  born. 
Thus  Hippia  loath'd  her  old  patrician  lord, 
And  left  him  for  a  brother  of  the  fword : 
To  wondering  Pharos  with  her  love  flie  fled, 
'I'o  fiiow  one  inonfter  more  than  Al'ric  Ined 
Forgetting  houfe  and  hulband  left  behind 
Ev'u  children  too  ;  (lie  fails  before 
t'alfe  to  them  all,  but  coiiftant  to  1 
But,  Un'.ngcr  yet,  and  ha.dcr  to  conceive, 
She  could  "the  play-houfe  and  the  players  leave. 
Boi-n  of  rich  paivntage,  and  nicely  bred, 
bhc  lodg'd  on  down,  and  in  a  damalk  bed  ; 
■yet  daring  not  the  dangers  of  the  deep, 
On  a  hard  mattitfs  is  contt  nt  to  flecp. 
Ire  this,  'tis  true,  Ihc  did  her  fame  expofc  : 
But  that,  great  ladies  wi:h  great  cale  tan  .ofe. 
1  he  t'.nder  nymph  could  the  rude  ocean  bear: 
^o  much  her  luft  was  ftronger  than  her  fear. 
But  had  fomc  honeft  caufc  htr  paflage  prell, 
-i^-Jie  iia.!liill  Lurdihip  hi^  d'.^.uib'd  h'jr  br-.-?ft: 


I  Atric  ineu: 

ft  behind  "J 

re  the  wind;  > 

0  her  kind,  J 
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Each  inconvenience  makes  their  virtue  cold ; 
13ut  woman-kind,  in  ills,  is  ever  bold. 
Were  flie  to  follow  her  own  lord  to  lea. 
What  doubts  or  fcrui>le-i  would  ihe  raife  to  ftay  . 
1-Ier  ftomach  fick,  and  her  head  gid<ly  grows; 
Ihe  tar  and  pitch  are  naufeous  to  her  noic. 
But  in  love's  voyage  nothing  can  ofl'end; 
Wonen  are  never  fea- lick  with  a  friend. 
Amidft  the  crew,  flie  walks  upon  the  board  ;     "J- 
She  eats,  Ibe  drinks,  Ihe  handles  every  cord  :       l- 
And  if  Ibe  fpews,  'tit  thinking  of  her  lord.         J 
Now  aflc,  for  whom  b.er  friends  and  fame  Ibe  loll  f 
What   youth,  what  beauty,  could   th'  adulterer 

boaft  .'  ,,r  n  ■ 

What  was  the  face,  for  which  Ibe  could  fultain 
To  be-  caiiM  millrefs  to  lb  halo  a  man  ? 
The  gallant,  of  his  days  had  known  the  bed:     ">■ 
Deep'^fcars  were  feen  indented  on  his  breaft  ;       f 
And  all  hi*  batter'd  limbs  icc]^uir'd  their  need-    T 
ful  reft.  J. 

A  promontory  wen,  with  gnefly  grace, 
Stood  high  upon  tlie  handle  ol  his  lace  : 

I  lis  blear  eyes  run  in  gutters  to  his  chin  : 
Mis  beard  was  Rubble,  and  his  cheeks  were  thin. 
But  'twas  his  fencing  did  her  fancy  move  : 
'Tis  arms,  and  blood,  and  cruelty,  they  love. 
But   fhould   he   quit   his  Uade,  and   flicath  his 

fword. 
Her  lover  would  begin  to  be  her  lord. 

This  was  a  private  crime;  but  you  fhall  hear 
What  fruits  the  facred  brows  of  monarchs  bear: 
The  <rood  old  lluggard  but  began  to  fnore, 
When  from  his  li'de  uprofe  th'  imperial  whore: 
t^he  who  preferr'd  the  pleafures  of  the  night 
To  pomps,  that  are  but  in, potent  delight: 
Strode  from  the  palace,  with  an  eager  pace, 
To  cope  with  a  more  mafciiline  embrace : 
Mumvd  fbe  march'd,  like  Juno  in  a  cloud. 
Of  all  her  train  but  one  poor  wench  allow'd, 
One  whom  in  lecret  fcrvlce  fhe  could  truft ; 
Th«  rival  and  companion  of  her  lu<K 
To  the  knWn  brothel-houfc  Ibe  takes  her  way;l 
And  for  a  nally  ro..ni  gives  double  pay  ;  ^ 

•I'hat  room  in  which  the  rankcft  harlot  lay.        y 
I'rcpar'd  for  fight,  expc^ingly  Ihe  lies. 
With  heaving  breads,  and  with  dcliring  eyes. 
Still  as  one  drops,  another  takes  liis  place. 
And  balHcd  11  ill  f.icceeds  to  like  difgrace.    _ 
At  IcUiJ-th,  when  friendly  darknels  is  cxpir  d. 
And  every  ftrumpet  from  her  ceU  retir'd. 
She  lags  behind,  and  lingering  at  the  gate, 
With  a  repining  ligh  fubmits  to  fate: 
All  filth  without,  and  all  a  lire  within, 
■Jir'd  with  the  toil,  unfated  with  the  fin. 
Old  C.-£far's  bed  the  modell  matron  feeks; 
The  lleam  of  lamps  ftill  hanging  on  her  checks, 
In  ropy  fmut :   thus  foul,  and  thus  bcd;ght. 
She  bnn'rs  him  Imk  the  produd  of  the  night 

Now  Ihould  I  fin-;  what  poifons  they  provide  ; 
Wl'li  all  ti-.eir  trumpery  of  charms  befide  ; 
And  all  their  arts  of  death:   it  would  be  known 
I  uft  is  the  fmallcil  fin  the  fex  can  own. 
C:rfini-i  ftill.  they  fay,  io  gniklefs  found 
Of  every  vi;>\  bv  her  own  lord  renown  d  : 
And  \v<:\[  lb?  iuiy,  Uic  brought  ten  thoulaiid 

pound.  .      — 

She  brought  him  wherewithal  to  be  call'el  cliaflc  ; 
lii?  torguc  ii  ty'd  iu  ^ol^^n  i'sttcri  f.iH; 
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He  fighs,  adores,  and  courts  her  every  hour; 
Who  would  not  do  as  much  for  fuch  a  dower  ? 
Slic  writes  love-letters  to  the  youth  in  grace ; 
Nay,  tips  the  wink  before  the  cuckold's  face  ; 
And  might  do  more  ;  her  portion  makes  it  good ; 
Wealth  has  the  privileg;c  of  widowhood. 

Thcfe  truths  with  his  example  you  difprove, 
Who  with  his  wife  is  mouftroufly  in  love  : 
But  know  him  better  ;  for  I  heard  him  fwear, 
'Tis  not  that  fhe's  his  wife,  but  that  fhe's  fair. 
Let  her  but  have  three  wrinkles  in  her  face, 
Let  her  eyes  Icffen,  and  her  flcin  unbrace, 
Soon  you  will  hear  the  fancy  lleward  fay, 
Pack  up  with  all  your  trinkets,  and  away: 
You  gvovi  oir^iifive  both  at  bed  and  board  : 
Your  betters  muft  be  had  to  pleafe  my  lord. 

Meantime  fhe's  abfolute  upon  the  throne  : 
And,  knowing  time  is  precious,  lofes  none  : 
She  muft  have  flocks  of  flieep,  with  wool  more 

fine 
Than  filk,  and  vineyards  of  the  nobleft  wine  : 
Whole  droves  of  pages  for  her  train  fhe  craves: 
And  iwecps  the  prilons  for  attending  flaves. 
In  fliort,  whatever  in  her  eyes  can  come. 
Or  others  have  abroad,  file  v^ants  at  home. 
W'hen  winter  fliuts  the  feas,  and  fleecy  fnows 
Makes  houfes  white,  Ihe  to  the  merchant  goes ; 
Rich  chryftals  of  the  rock  fiie  takes  up  there, 
iiuge  agate  vafes,  and  old  china-ware  : 

But  is  none  worthy  to  be  made  a  wife  T 

In  all  this  town  .•"  Suppofe  her  free  from  llrife,    > 
-Rich,  fair,  and  fruitful,  of  unblcmifli'd  life  ;        J 
Chalte  as  the  Sabines,  whofe  prevailing  charms 
Difmifs'd  their  hufbands,  and  their  brothers  arms; 
Grant  her,  befides,  of  noble  blood,  that  ran 
In  ancient  veins  ere  heraldry  began  : 
Suppofe  all  thcfe,  and  take  a  poet's  word, 
A  black  fwan  is  not  half  ft,  rare  a  bird. 
A  wife,  fo  hung  with  virtues,  fuch  a  freight, 
What  mortal  flioulders  could  fupport  the  weight ! 
Some  country-girl,  fcarce  to  a  courtefey  bred, 
Would  I  much  rather  than  Cornelia  wed  : 
If  fupercilious,  haughty,  proud,  and  vain. 
She  brought  her  father's  triumphs  in  her  train. 
Away  with  all  your  Carthaginian  ftate,  T 

J,et  vanquifli'd  Hannibal  without-doors  wait,      > 
Too  burly  and  too  big  to  pafs  my  narrow  gate.  J 

O  P;can,  cries  Amphion,  bend  thy  bow  T 

AgainlT;  my  wife,  and  let  my  children  go  :  > 

But  fuilen  P.-san  (hoots  at  fons  and  mothers  too.  J 
His  Niobe  and  all  his  boys  he  lofl; 
Ev'n  her,  who  did  her  numerous  offspring  boafl, 
As  fair  and  fruitful  as  the  fow  that  carry'd 
The  thirty  pigs  at  one  large  litter  fnrrow'd. 

What  beauty  or  what  chaftity  can  bear 
So  great  a  price  ?  If  flately  and  fevere, 
She  iiiU  infuits,  and  you  niu^  flill  adore  ; 
Grant  that  the  honey's  much,  the  gail  is  more. 
Upbraided  with  the  virtues  (he  difplays,     [praife  : 
Seven  hours  in  twelve,  you  loath  the  v/ifc  you 
Som    faulrs,  though  fmall,  intolerable  grow  ; 
For  what  fo  naufeous  and  affecSed  too. 
As  thole  that  think  they  due  perfed'cion  want, 
Who  h-:ve  not  learnt  to  lifp  the  Grecian  cant  ? 
In  Greece  their  v/hole  accomplilhments  they  fcek  : 
Their  fafnion,  breeding,  language,  muft;  be  Greek; 
But  raw,  in  all  that  does  to  Rome  belong. 
They  fcorn  to  cultivate  their  mother-tongue.    ■ 
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In  Greek  they  flatter,  all  their  fears  they  fpcafc. 

Tell  all  their  fecrcts;  nay,  they  fcold  in  Greek  :' 

Ev'n  in  the  feat  of  love,  they  uk  that  tongue. 

Such  affedlations  may  become  the  young  : 

But  thou,  old  hag,  of  threefcore  years  and  three. 

Is  fliowing  of  thy  parts  in  Greek  for  thee  ? 

ZoDV)  XXI  \J/vy.i^l  All  thofe  tender  words 

'1  he  momentary  trembling  blifs  affords 

The  kind  foft  murmurs  of  the  private  flieets 

Are  bawdy,  while  thou  fpeak'il  in  public  ftreets. 

Thole  words  have  fingers ;  and  their  force  is  fuch. 

They  raife  the  dead,  and  mount  him  with  a  touch. 

But  all  provocatives  from  thee  are  vain : 

No  blandiihment  the  flacken'd  nerve  can  flrain. 

If  then  thy  lawful  fpoufe  thou  canft  not  love, 
What  reafon  fliould  thy  mind  to  marriage  move  I, 
Why  all  the  charges  of  thy  nuptial  feaft, 
V^''ine  and  deferts,  and  fweetmeats  to  digefl;  ? 
Th'  endowing  gold  that  buys  the  dear  delight, 
Giv'n  for  their  firil  and  only  happy  night  ? 
If  thou  art  thus  u'vorioufly  inclin'd, 
To  bear  thy  bondage  v.'ith  ■<.  willing  mind. 
Prepare  thy  neck,  and  put  it  in  the  yoke  : 
But  for  no  mercy  from  thy  woman  look. 
For  though,  perhaps,  Ihe  loves  with  equal  fires. 
To  abfolute  dominion  flie  afpires ; 
Joys  in  the  fpoils,  and  triumphs  o'er  thy  purfe  ; 
The  better  hufliand  makes  the  wife  the  worfe. 
Nothing  is  thine,  to  give,  or  fell,  or  buy 
All  offices  of  ancient  friendfhip  die  ; 
Nor  haft  thou  leave  to  make  a  legacy. 
By  thy  imperious  wife  thou  art  bereft ; 
A  privilege,  to  pimps  and  panders  left ; 
Thy  teflament's  her  will ;  where  fhe  prefers      "V 
Her  ruflians,  drudges,  and  adulterers,  \. 

Adopting  all  thy  rivals  for  thy  heirs.  J 

Go  drag  that  flave  to  death  :  your  reafon,  why 
Should  the  poor  innocent  be  doom'd  to  die  ? 
What  proofs  ?   For,  when  man's  life  is  in  debate, 
The  judge  can  ne'er  too  long  deliberate. 
Cairft  thou  that  flave  a  man,  the  wife  replies : 
Prov'd,  or  unprov'd,  the  crime,  the  villain  dies. 
I  have  the  lov'reign  pow'r  to  faveorkill; 
Ar.d  give  no  other  reafon  but  my  will. 

Thus   the  flie-tyrant    reigns,  till,  pleas'd  with, 
change,  ,    .  * 

Her  wild  affeclions  to  new  empire^  range ; 
Another  fubjcdl-liufloand  fhe  defires, 
Divorc'd  from  him,  flie  to  the  firft  retires,  '' 

While  the  lafl:  Vi'edding-feaft  is  fcarcely  o'er, 
And  garlands  hang  yet  green  upon  the  door. 
So  flill  the  reckoning  rifes;  and  appears, 
In  total  fum,  eight  hufliands  in  five  years. 
The  title  for  a  tomb-flone  might  he  fit; 
But  that  it  would  too  commonly  be  writ. 

Her  mother  living,  hope  no  quiet  day  ;  "% 

She  (hrrpens  her,  inilruii'cs  her  how  to  flea  >  . 

i^er  hufliand  bare,  and  then  divides  the  prey.    J 
She  takes  love-letters,  with  a  crafty  fmile, 
And,  in  her  daughter's  anfwer,  mends  the  ftyle. 
In  vain  the  hufband  fets  his  watchful  fpies; 
She  cheats  their  cunning,  or  fhe  bribes  their  eyes. 
The  doiflor's  call'd  ;  the  daughter,  taugh.t  the  trickj' 
Pretends  to  faint ;  and  in  full  health  is  fick.  ' 

■j'he  panting  ftallion,  at  the  clofet-door, 
Hears  the  confult,  and  wifhes  it  were  o'er. 
Canft  thou,  in  reafon,  hope,  a  bawd  fo  known, 
Sh(,'uld  teach  her  other  manners  than  her  own  :" 
5" 
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ier  iiitcreft  is  in  all  th'  advice  fhc  gives : 
ris  on  the  daughter's  rents  the  mother  lives 

No  c.iufe  is  tryM  at  the  litigious  har, 
3ut  women  {.laiutifTs  or  defeiuiants  arc, 
rhey  lorm  the  proccls,  all  the  hricfs  they  write; 
i'he  topics  furnilh,  and  the  pleas  indite  ; 
;\nd  teach  the  toothlcls  lawyer  how  to  hite. 

rhey  turn  viragos  too;  the  wreftler's  toil 
rhey  try,  and  fmear  their  naked  limbs  with  oil : 
A.gainft  the  poR  their  wicker  lliields  they  crulh, 
Flourifli  the  fword,  and  at  the  flallron  puih. 
Of  every  exercile  the  nianifh  crew 


} 


Fulfils  the  parts,  and  oft  excels  us  too; 
r'd  not  only  in  feign'd  fights  t'  en 


g^gf. 
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Prepa 

But  rout  the  gladiators  on  the  ilage. 
What  fcnfe  of  fhame  in  fuch  a  hreaft  can  lie, 
Inar'd  to  arms,  and  her  own  fex  to  fly  ? 
Yet  to  be  wholly  num  flie  would  difclaim; 
To  ipiit  her  tenfold  pleafure  at  the  game, 
For  frothy  praifes  and  an  empty  name. 
Oh  what  a  decent  fight  'tis  to  behold 
All  thy  wife's  magazine  by  auc'lion  fold ! 
The  belt,  the  rruftcd  plume,  the  feveral  fuits 
Of  armour,  and  the  Spanifli-kather  boots  ! 
Yet  thefe  are  they,  that  cannot  bear  the  heat 
Of  figur'd  filks,  and  under  farcenet  fweat. 
Behold  the  ftrutting  Amazonian  whore 
She  ftands  in  guard  with  her  right-foot  before  : 
Her  coats  tiick'd  up  ;  and  all  her  motions  juft, 
S^  flanips,  and  then  cries  hah!  at  every  thrull. 
'mlt  gholls  of  ancient  Romans,  ihould  they  rife, 
Would  grin  to  fee  their  daughters  play  a  prize. 
Bcfides,  what  cndlefs brav\ Is  by  wives  are  bred: 
The  curtain-ledure  makis  a  mournful  bed. 
Then,  when  Ihe  has  thee  fure  within  the  flicets, 
Her  cry  begins,  and  the  whole  day  repeats. 
Confcious  of  crimes  herf.U,  fhc  tcazes  firft ; 
'i'iiy  fervants  are  accus'd;   thy  wJK.re  is  curft  ; 
She  ads  the  jealous,  and  at  will  ihe  cries: 
For  women's  tears  are  but  tlie  fweat  of  eyes. 
Poor  cuckold-fool,  thou  think'll  that  love  finccre, 
And  fuck'll  between  her  lips  the  falling  tear  : 
But  fearch  h:  r  cabinet,  and  thou  flialt  find 
Each  tiller  there  with  love-epifties  lin'd. 
Kuppofe  lier  taken  in  a  dole  embrace,  "J 

This  yon  would  think  fo  manifefi:  a  cafe,  J- 

No  rhetoric  could  defend,  no  impudence  outface ;  J 
And  yet,  ev'n  then,  Ihc  ciies,  the  marriage-vow 
A  mental  reiervaiion  muft  allow  ; 
And  there's  a  filent  bargain  flill  imply'd,  "1 

The  parties  fliould  be  pleas'd  on  ci:her  fide  :        '- 
And  both  may  for  their  private  needs  provide.  J 
,.  Though  men  yourfelves,  and  women  us  you  call, 
i^Yet  homo  is  a  common  name  for  all. 
There's  nothing  bolder  than  a  v.  oman  caught ; 
Guilt  gives  them  courage  to  maintain  their  fault. 
You  afic  from  whence  proceed  thefe  monftrous 

crimes? 
Once  poor,  and  therefore  *iafte,  in  former  times, 
Our  matrons  were  :   no  luxury  found  room 
In  low-rooft  houfes,  and  bare  walls  of  !ome  ; 
1'Iieir  hands  with   labour  harden'd   whi.e  'twas 
A  frugal  fleep  fupplj'd  the  quiet  night,        [light, 
Wliiie  pinch'd  with  want,  their  hunger  held  them 

flraight ; 
When  Haiioibal  was  hovering  at  the  gate  : 
l)Ut  wanton  now,  and  lolling  at  our  eafe, 
\Vc  fufi';;r  all  th'  inveterate  ills  of  peace, 


'} 


And  wafteful  riot,  whofc  defiruiflive  charms 
Reveiige  the  vanquilh'd  world,  of  our  vidorious 

arms. 
No  crime,  no  luftful  pofltires  are  unknown; 
Since  poverty,  our  guardian  god,  is  gone  . 
Pride,  la/.intfs,  and  all  luxurious'arts. 
Pour  like  a  deluge  in,  from  foreign  parts: 
Since  gold  obfcene,  and  filvtr,  found  tiie  way. 
Strange  fafiiionswiih  llrange  bullion  to  convey, 
And  our  plain  fimple  manners  to  betray. 

What   care  our  drunken  dames  to  whom  they 
fpread .'' 
Wine  no  diilintflion  makes  of  tail  or  head. 
Who,  lewdly  dancing  at  a  midnight  bail. 
For  liot  eringocs  and  fat  oyftcrs  call : 
Fidl  brimmers  to  their  fuddled  nofes  thruft; 
Brinmicrs,  the  lalt  provocatives  of  luff. 
When  vapours  to  their  fwimming  brains  advance. 
And  double  tapers  on  the  tables  cLnce. 

Now  think  what  bawdy  dialogues  they  have. 
What  'I'ullia  talks  to  her  confiding  Have, 
At  inodefty's  old  flatue;  when  by  night 
They  make  a  {land,  and  from  their  litters  light  ; 
l"he  good  man  early  to  the  levee  goes, 
And  treads  the  naity  paddle  of  his  fpoufe. 

The  fecrets  of  the  goddefs  nam'd  the  good. 
Are  ev'n  by  boys  and  barbers  underRood : 
Where  the  rank  matrons,  dancing  to  the  pipe. 
Gig  with  their  bums,  and  are  for  adion  ripe; 
With  mullc  rais'd,  they  fpread  abroad  their  hair; 
And  tul's  their  heads  like  an  enaniour'd  mare  : 
Rank'd  with  the  lady  the  cheap  finner  lies; 
■  or  here,  not  blood,  but  virtue,  gives  the  prize. 
Nothing  is  feign'd  in  this  venereal  ilrife ; 
'Tib  downright  lull,  and  aded  to  the  life. 
So  full,  fo  fierce,  lb  vigorous,  and  fo  flrong, 
Tiiat,  looking  on,  would  make  old  Neflor  young. 
Impatient  of  delay,  a  gcni-ral  found. 
And  imiverfal  groan  of  luft,  goes  round; 
For  then, and  only  then,  tlie  fex  fineere  is  found. 
Now  is  the  time  of  adlicn  :   Now-  begin,' 
They  cry,  and  let  the  lully  lorers  in. 
Tlie  whorefons  are  alleep;  tb.en  bring  the  flavcs. 
And  watermen,  a  race  of  flrong-back'd  knaves. 

1  wifh,  at  Itaft,  our  facred  rites  were  free 
From  thofe  pollutions  of  obfcenity : 
But  'tis  well  known  what  finger,  how  di.'guis'd, 
A  lewd  audacious  a<fiicn  entcrpris'd  ; 
Into  the  fair,  v.ith  women  mix'd,  he  went, 
Arm'd  with  a  huge  two-handed  inRrument ; 
A  grateful  prefent  to  thofe  holy  choirs. 
Where  the  nioufe,  guilty  of  his  fex,  retires; 
And  ev'n  male-pidures  modeflly  are  veil'd, 
Yet  no  profanenefs  on  that  age  prcvaird  ; 
No  fcofTers  at  religious  rites  are  fountf ; 
Though  now,  at  every  altar  they  abound. 

I  hear  ycur  cautious  counfel,  you  would  fay, 
Keep  clcfe  your  women  under  lock  and  key  : 
But,  who  fhall  keep  thofe  keepers  ?  XVomen,  nurfl. 
In  craft :  begin  with  thofe,  and  bribe  them  firft. 
The  fex  is  turn'd  all  whore  ;  they  love  the  game  : 
And  mirtrefies  and  maids  are  both  the  fame. 

The  poor  Ogulnia,  on  the  poet's  da)', 
Will  borrow  clothes,'  and  chair,  to  fee  the  play; 
She,  who  before  had  mortgag'd  her  eflate. 
And  pawn'd  the  lafl  remaining  piece  of  plate. 
Some  are  reduc'd  their  utmoft  fliifts  to  try: 
But  vromen.havc  no  fhanic  of  poverty: 
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They  live  beyond  tlieir  (I'mi ;  as  if  their  flore, 
The  more  e.xkuifted,  would  increafe  the  more  : 
Some  men,  inflrucfled  by  the  labouring  ant, 
Provide  againfl;  th'  extremities  of  want ; 
But  womankind,  that  never  knows  a  mean, 
Down  to  tlic  dregs  their  fmking  fortune  drain  : 
Hourly  they  t'ivc,  and  fpend,  and  waftc,and  wear: 
And  think  no  pleafure  can  be  bought  too  dear. 

If  fongs  they  love,  the  finger's  voice  they  force 
Beyond  his  compafs  till  his  quail-pipe's  hoarfe  ; 
His  lute  and  lyre  with  their  embrace  is  worn  ; 
With  knots  tliey  trim  it,  and  with  gems  adorn  : 
Run  over  all  the  firings,  and  kifs  the  cafe ; 
And  make  love  to  it,  in  the  mafter's  place. 

A  certain  lady  once,  of  high  degree, 
To  Janus  vow'd,  and  Vefla's  deity. 
That  Pollio  might,  in  finging,  win  the  prize; 
Pollio  the  dear," the  darling  of  her  eyes: 
She  pray'd  andbrib'd;  what  could  Ihc  more  have 

done 
For  a  fick  hufband,  or  an  only  fon  ? 
"V^^ith  her  face  veil'd,  and  hea'vir.g  up  her  hands. 
The  ibamelefs  fuppliant  at  the  akar  flands  ;  ^ 

The  forms  of  prayer  fhe  folcmuly  purfues  : 
And,  pale  witli  fear,  the  offer'd  entrails  views. 
Anfwer,  ye  powers ;  for,  if  you  heard  her  vow, 
Tour  godihips,  fure,  had  little  elfe  to  do. 

This  is  not  all ;  for  ai5lors  they  implore  : 
An  impudence  not  knovv-n  to  heaven  before. 
Th'  Arufpex,  tir'd  with  tills  religious  rout. 
Is  forc'd  to  ftand  fo  long,  he  gets  the  gout. 
JBut  fuffer  not  ihy  wife  abroad  to  roam. 
If  fhe  loves  finging,  let  her  fing  at  home  ; 
ls''ot  flrut  in  flreets,  with  Amazonian  pace ; 
Jor  that's  to  cuckold  thee  before  tliy  face. 

Their  endlefs  itch  of  news  comes  next  in  play; 
They  vent  their  own,  and  hear  what  others  fay. 
Know  what  in  Thrace,  or  what  in  France,  is  done  ; 
Th'  intrigues  betv/ixt  tlie  flepdame  and  the  fon. 
Tell  who  loves  who,  what  favours  fome  partake: 
And  v/ho  is  iilted  for  another's  fake. 
"What  pregnant  widow  in  what  month  was  made, 
Hov/  oft  flie  did,  and  doing,  what  fhe  faid. 
She,  firfl.  beholds  the  raging  comet  rife  : 
Knows  V.  jyjra  it  threatens,  an  J  what  iand..  deltroys. 
Still  for  the  newefl:  news  iTie  lies  in  wait ; 
And  takes  reports  juft  entering  at  the  gate. 
Wrecks,  floods,  and  fires :  wha'.e%'er  fae  can  meet, 
She  fpreads,  and  is  the  fatr.c  of  every  ftreet. 
This  is  a  grievance  ;  but  the  next  is  worfe  ; 
A  very  judgment,  and  her  neighbour's  curfe  ; 
for,  if  their  barking  dog  difturb  her  eafe, 
No  prayer  can  bind  her,  no  excufe  appeafe,, 
Th'  unm.-inner'd  malefadTcor  is  arraign'd  ; 
But  firil  the  mafter,  who  the  cur  maiuuain'd. 
Mud  feel  the  fcciirge  :  by  night  fne  leavjs  her  bed, 
By  night  her  bathing  equipage  is  led. 
That  marching  armies  a  Icfs  noife  create  ; 
She  moves  in  tumult,  and  fiie  fv/eats  in  /fate. 
Meanwhile,  her  guefls  their  appetites  niuft  keep  ; 
Some  gape- for  hunger,  and  fome  gafp  for  fleep. 
At  length  flie  comes,  a!i  fiufli'd;  but  ere  fhe  fup,") 
Swallows  a  fv;inging  preparation-cup;   _  > 

And  then,  to  clear  her  itomach,  fpews  it  up.     J 
The  deluge  vomit  all  the  floor  o'erflcw.. 
And  the  four  favour  nau.featcs  every  nok. 
She  drinks  again;  again  fhe  fpews  a  lake  ; 
Her  wretched  hufband  fess,  and  dares  not  fpcak; 
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But  mutters  many  a  curfi:  .-.gainfE  hh  wife  ; 
And  damns  himfelf  for  chufing  fuch  a  life. 

Uut  of  all  the  plagues  t'ae  greatefl  is  untold  ; 
The  book-learn'd  v.ife  in  Greek  and  Latin  bold 
The  critic-dame  who  at  her  table  fits : 
Llomer  and  Virgil  quotes,  and  weighs  their  wits 
And  pities  Dido's  agonizing  fits. 
She  has  fo  far  th'  afcendant  of  the  board, 
The  prating  pedant  puts  not  in  one  word  : 
The  man  of  law  is  non-plufl  in  his  fuit ; 
Nay,  every  other  female  tongue  is  mute. 
Hammers,  and  beating  anvils,  you  woukl  fvveaf, 
And  Vulcan  with  his  whole  militia  there. 
Tabors  and  trumpets  ceafe  ;  for  fhe  alone 
Is  able  to  redeem  the  labouring  moon. 
Ev'n  wit's  a  burthen,  when  it  talks  too  long: 
But  ifie  who  has  no  continence  of  tongue, 
Should  walk  in  bre.  ches,  and  fiiould  v/ear  a  beard  j '' 
And  mix  among  the  philofophic  herd. 

0  what  a  midnight  curfe  has  he,  whofc  fide 
Is  pefler'd  with  a  mood  and  figure  bride  ! 
Let  mine,  ye  gods  i   (if  fuch  muft  be  my  fate) 
No  logic  learn,  nor  hifbory  tranflate  ; 

But  rather  be  a  quiet,  humble  fool : 

1  hate  a  wife  to  Vv-hom  I  go  to  fchool. 

Who  climbs  the  grammar-tree,  dlif  incSlly  knows 
Where  noun,  and  verb,  and  participle  grows ; 
Corredls  her  country  neighbour  ;  and,  a-bed. 
For  breaking  Prifcian's,  breaks  her  hufband's  head. 
The  gaudy  gofTip,  when  file's  fet  agog. 
In  jewels  drcft,  and  at  each  ear  a  bob,  ^ 

(tocs  flaunting  out,  and,  in  her  trim  of  pride, 
Tliinks  all  ihc  fays  or  does  is  juflify'd. 
When  poor,  fhe's  fcarce  a  tolerable  evil ; 
But  rich,  and  fine,  a  wife's  a  very  devil. 

She  duly,  once  a  month;  renews  her  face  ; 
jMeantime,  it  lies  in  dawb,  and  hid  in  greafe  ; 
Thofe  are  the  hufband's  nights ;  flie  craves  her 

due. 
He  takes  fat  kiffes,  and,  is  fluck  with  glue. 
But  to  the  lov'd  adulterer  when  flie  fleers, 
Frcfii  from  the  bath,  in  brightnefs  fhe  appears : 
For  him  the  rich  Arabia  fv.-eats  her  gum  ;  Tl 

And  precious  oils  from  diflant  Indies  come:        V 
How  haogardly  fce'er  flie  looks  at  home.  j 

Th'eclipfe  then  vanifhes;  and  all  her  face 
Is  open'd,  and  reflor'd  to  every  grace, 
Tlic  cruft  remov'd,  her  cheeks  as  fmooth  as  fiikj 
Are  polifli'd  with  a  wafli  of  affes  milk  ; 
And  fhould  {he  to  the  fartheft  north  be  fent, 
A  train  of  thefe  attend  her  banifnment. 
But  hadfl  thou  feen  her  p!r;:{}er'd  up  before, 
"I'was  fo  unlilie  a  face,  it  feem'd  a  fore. 

'I'is  worth  our  while,  to  know  what  all  the  day 
They  do,  and  hovv'  they  pafs  their  time  away, 
For,  if  o'er  night  the  hufband  has  been  flack,      "> 
Or  coUiiterfeited  fleep,  and  turn'd  his  back,  > 

Next  day,  be  fure,  the  fervarts  go  to  wrack.       J 
The  chaniber-.maid  aiS  dreffer  are  call'd  whores; 
The  page  is  flript,  and  beaten  out  of  doors 
The  whole  houfe  fullers  for  the  mailer's  crime  : 
And  he  himfelf  is  warn'd,  to  wake  another  time. 

Sne  hires  tormentcrs  by  the  year  ;  fhe  treats 
Her  vifitcrs,  and  talks;  but  flill  file  beats. 
Beats  while  fhe  paints  her  face,  furv  ys  her  gown, 
CalLS  up  the  day's  account,  and  fLill  beats  on  : 
Tir'd  out,  at  length,  with  an  outrageous  tone, 
She  bids  thexn  in  the  devil's  liame  be  gone. 
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Compar'd  ■with  fuch  a  proud,  infukinp;clame, 
Siciliun  t^jriuit-i  may  renounce  their  name, 
for,  il'  (he  haftcs  ahroail  to  take  the  air, ' 
Or  goes  to  liis' church  (the  bawdy-houfe  of  prayer) 
She  hurries  all  her  liandmaids  to  tlie  talk  ; 
Her  head,  alone,  will  twenty  dreflers  alk. 
Pfeeas,  the  cliiet,  with  breaft  and  flioulders  bare, 
Trembling-,  confidcrs  every  facred  hair  ; 
If  any  llragglcr  from  his  rank  be  found, 
A  pinch  mull,  for  the  mortal  fin,  compound. 
Pfccas  is  not  in  fault  :   but,  in  tlie  glafs. 
The  dame's  offended  at  her  own  ill  face. 
The  maid  is  banifli'd  ;  and  another  girl 
^ore  dextrous,  manages  the  comb  and  curl ; 
The  red  are  fummon'd  on  a  point  fo  nice  ; 
And  firft,  the  grave  old  woman  gives  advice. 
The  next  is  call'd,  and  fo  the  turn  goes  round. 
As  each  for  age,  or  v,  ifilom,  is  renown'd  : 
Such  counll'l,  fuch  deliberate  care,  they  take, 
As  if  her  life  and  honour  lay  at  Itake  : 
With  curls  on  curls,  they  build  her  head  before. 
And  mount  it  with  a  formidable  tower. 
A  giantefs  fhe  feems;  but  look  behind. 
And  then  flie  dwindles  to  tlie  pigmy  kind. 
Duck-legg'd,  fhort-waifted,  fuch  a  dwarf  ibe  is. 
That  fhe  mull  rife  on  tip-toes  for  a  kifs. 
Meanwhile,  her  hufband's  whole  eftate  is  fpent ! 
He  may  go  bare,  while  (lie  receives  his  rent. 
Slie  minds  him  not ;  flie  lives  not  as  a  wife. 
But  like  a  bawling  neighbour,  full  of  flrife  : 
Near  him,  in  this  alone,  that  fhe  extends 
Her  hate  to  all  his  ft.Tvantsandhis  friends. 

BcUona's  priefts,  an  eunuch  at  their  head, 
About  the  ftreets  a  mad  proceflion  lead ; 
The  venerable  guelding,  large,  and  high, 
O'erlooksthc  herd  of  his  inferior  fry. 
His  awkward  clergymen  about  him  prance  ; 
And  beat  the  timbrels  to  their  myflic  dance. 
Meanwhile,  his  cheeks  the  mitred  prophet  fvvelk, 
And  dire  prefages  of  the  year  foretels. 
Unlefs  with  eggs  (his  prieftly  hire)  they  hafle 
To  expiate,  and  avert  the  autumnal  blaft. 
And  add  befide  a  murrey-colour'd  vefi:, 
V.'hich,  in  their  places,  may  receive  the  peR  : 
And,  thrown  into  the  flood,  their  crimes  may  bear. 
To  purge  th'  unlucky  omens  of  the  year. 
Th'  allonifh'd  matrons  pay,  before  the  refl ; 
That  fex  is  ftill  obnoxious  to  the  prieft. 

Through  you  they  beat,  and  plunge  into  the 

(I  re  am, 
If  fo  the  god  l.as  warn'd  them  in  a  dream. 
Weak  in  their  limbs,  but  in  devotion  ilrong,      "> 
On  their  hare  hands  Jind  feet  they  crawl  along   ( 
A   whole   field's   length,   the  laughter  of   thef 

throng.  \ 

Should  Id  (lo's  priefl  1  mean)  command 
A  pilgrimage  to  Mero's  burning  fand. 
Through  deferts  they  would  feek  the  fecret  fprlng; 
A  holy  water  for  luftration  bring. 
How  tan  they  pay  their  priclls  too  much  refpcft. 
Who  trade  with  heaven,  and  earthly   gains  nc- 

gled! 
With  him,  domeflic  gods  difcourfe  by  right : 
By  day,  attended  by  hU  choir  in  white,  "^ 
The  bald-pate  tribe  runs  madding  through  the 

flrcet. 
And  fniile  to  fee  with  how  mucli  eafc  they  cheat. 
The  ghoftly  fire  forgives  the  wife's  deligiits, 
Who  fins,  through  frailty,  on  forbidden  nights; 
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And  tempts  her  hnfliand  in  thelioly  time, 

When  carnal  jilcafure  is  a  mortal  crime. 

'J'he  fweaiing  image  fliakes  his  head,  but  he 

With  mumbled  prayers  atones  the  deity. 

The  pious  priefthood  the  fat  gonfe  receive, 

And  they  once  brib'd,  the  god-he.id  mufl  forgive. 

No  fooner  thel'c  remove,  but  full  of  fear, 
A  gypfy  Jewefs  whifpcrs  in  your  ear. 
And  begs  an  alms  :  an  high-prieds  daughter  fhe, 
Vera'd  in  their  Talmud,  and  diviniiy, 
And  prophefi.-s  beneath  a  fhady  tree. 
Her  goods  a  bafket,  and  old  hay  her  bed. 
She  firolls,  and  telling  fortunes  gains  her  bread  : 
I'arthings,  and  fome  linall  monies,  are  her  fees; 
Yet  flic  interprets  all  your  dreams  for  thefc. 
Toretells  th'  eftate,  when  the  rich  uncle  dies, 
And  fees  a  fweet-heart  in  the  facrifice. 
Such  toys,  a  pigeon's  entrails  can  difclofe  : 
\^'hicii  yet  th'  Armenian  augur  far  outgoes: 
In  dogs,  a  viirtim  more  obfcene,  he  rakes; 
And  murder'd  infants  for  inlpedion  takes  : 
For  gain,  hi^  impious  praiflice  he  purfues; 
For  gain  will  his  accomplices  accufe. 

More  credit,  yet,  is  to  the  Chaldeans  given  ; 
What  tliey  forctel,  is  deem'd  tlie  voice  of  heaven. 
Their  anfwers,  as  from  Hammon's  altar,  come; 
Since  now  the  Delphian  oracles  are  dumb. 
And  mankind,  ignorant  of  future  fate. 
Believes  what  fond  aftrologers  relate. 

Of  thefe  the  moft  in  vogue  Is  he  who,  feat 
Beyond  fcas,  is  retnrn'd  from  banidiment. 
His  art  who  to  afpiring  Otho  fold  ; 
And  fure  fucceftion  to  the  crown  foretold. 
For  his  efteem  is  in  his  exile  plac'd  ; 
The  more  believ'd,  the  more  he  was  dlfgrac'd. 
No  aftrologic  wizard  honour  gains. 
Who  has  not  oft  been  banifh'd,  or  in  chains. 
He  gets  renown,  who,  to  the  iiaJter  near. 
But  narrowly  efcapes,  and  buys  it  dear. 

From  him  your  wife  inquires  the  planets'  w-iil, 
When  the  black  jaundice  fliall  her  mother  kill: 
Her  Cfter's  and  her  uncle's  end,  would  know  . 
But,  firfl,  confiilts  his  art,  when  you  fhail  go. 
And,  what's  the  geatell:  gift  tiiat  heaven  can  give. 
If,  after  her,  th'  adulterer  fnall  live. 
She  neither  knows  nor  cares  to  know  the  rcH ; 
It"  Mars  and  Saturn  fhall  the  v.orld  infeft ; 
Or  Jove  and  Venus  with  their  friendly  rays, 
Will  interpofo,  and  bring  us  better  days. 

Beware  tiie  woman  too,  and  fliun  her  fight. 
Who  in  thefe  ftudies  does  herfelf  delight, 
By  whom  a  greafy  almanack  is  borne. 
With  often  handling,  li]|f;  chaf 'd  amiver  worn; 
Not  now  confuidng,  but  confuited,  flie 
Of  ti-.e  twelve  hcufe;,  and  tiieir  lords,  is  free. 
She,  if  the  fcheme  a  fatal  journey  fnow. 
Stays  fafe  at  hom.e,  hut  lets  her  hufband  go. 
If  but  a  mils  (lis  travel  out  of  town, 
The  planetary  hour  mull  firft  be  known. 
And  lucky  moment ;  if  her  eye  but  aches 
Or  itches,  its  decu.nibiture  flie  takes. 
No  iiourifliment  receives  In  her  difcafe  ; 
But  what  the  ftars  and  Ptolemy  fhall  pleafe. 
The  middle  fort,  who  h.^ve  not  much  to  fpare,  ~i 
To  chironiancers  cheaper  art  repair,  f 

Who  clap  tlie  pretty  palm,  to  make  the  lines  f 
more  fair.  j 

But  rich  the  m.'.iron,  who  has  more  to  give, 
Kcr  anfwers  from  ihc  Brnchmnn  will  receive  : 
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Skill'd  in  tlie  globe  and  fphere,  he  gravely  flands, 
And,  with  liis  compafs,  meafures  feas  and  lands. 

The  poorefl  of  tlie  fex  have  flill  an  itch 
To  know  their  fortunes,  equal  to  the  rich. 
The  dairy-maid  inquirer,,  if  flie  ihail  take 
The  trufly  taylor,  and  the  cook  forfake. 

Yet thefe, though  poor,  tlie  pain  of  childbed  bear; 
And,  witliout  nurfes,  their  own  infants  rear. 
You  feldom  hear  of  the  rich  mantle,  fpread 
For  the  babe,  born  in  the  great  lady's  bed. 
Huch  is  the  power  of  herbs  ;  I'uch  arts  they  ufe 
To  make  them  barren,  or  their  fruit  to  lofe. 
But  thou,  whatever  flops  file  will  have  bought, 
Ee  thankful,  and  fupply  the  deadly  draught : 
.  Help  her  to  make  man-flaughter  ;  let  lier  bleed, 
And  never  v/ant  for  faving  at  her  need. 
For,  if  fhe  liolds  till  her  nine  months  be  run, 
Thou  niay'll  be  father  to  an  j2thiop's  fon. 
A  boy,  who,  ready  gotten  to  thy  hands, 
By  law  is  to  inherit  all  thy  lands  : 
One  of  that  hue,  that,  fhoulcl  he  crofs  the  way, 
His  omen  would  difcolour  all  the  day. 

I  pais  the  foundling  by,  a  race  unknown, 
At  doors  expos'd,  whom  matrons  make  their  own  : 
And  into  noble  families  advance 
A  namelefs  ifTue,  the  blind  work  of  chance. 
Indulgent  fortune  does  her  care  employ. 
And,  fmiling,  broods  upon  the  naked  boy  : 
Her  garment  fpreads,  and  laps  him  in  the  fold. 
And  covers  with  her  wings,  from  nightly  cold  : 
Gives  him  her  bleffing  ;  puts  him  in  a  Vv^ay  ; 
Sets  up  the  farce,  and  laughs  at  her  own  play. 
Him  Ihe  promotes;  flie  favours  him  alone. 
And  makes  provifion  for  him,  as  her  own. 

The  craving  wife,  the  force  of  maoric  tries. 
And  philters  for  th' linable  hufband  buys: 
The  potion  works  not  on  the  part  defign'd ; 
But  turns  his  brains,  and  flupifies  his  mind. 
The  fotted  moon-calf  gapes,  and  flaring  on, 
Sees  his  own  bulinefs  by  another  done  : 
A  long  oblivion,  a  benumbing  froft, 
Conflrains  his  head  ;  and  yefterduy  is  loil : 
Some  nimbler  juice   would  make  him  foam  und 

rave. 
Like  that  Csefonia  to  her  Caius  gave  : 
Who,  plucking  from,  the  forehead  of  the  fole 
His  mother's  love,  infus'd  it  in  the  bowl : 
The  boiling  blood  ran  hilnng  in  his  veins, 
Till  the  mad  vapour  mounted  to  his  brains. 
The  thimderer  was  not  half  fo  much  on  fire, 
When  Juno's  girdle  kindled  his  defire 
What  woman  will  not  ufe  the  poifoning  trade. 
When  Cajfar's  wife  the  precederit  has  made  ; 
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Let  Agrippina's  mufliroom  be  forgot, 
Giv'n  to  a  Havering,  old,  uiiufeful  fot; 
That  only  clos'd  the  driveling  dotard's  eyes, 
And  fent  his  godhead  downward  to  the  fkies. 
But  this  fierce  potion  calls  for  fire  and  fword  ; 
Nor  fpares  the  common,  when  it  flrikes  the  lord. 
So  many  mifchiefs  were  in  one  combin'd  ; 
So  much  one  finglc  poifoner  coft;  mankind. 

If  flepdames  feck  their  fons-in-law  to  kill, 
'Tis  venial  trefpafs  ;  let  them  have  their  will : 
But  let  the  child,  intrufted  to  the  care 
Of  his  own  mother,  of  h  r  bread  beware  : 
Beware  the  food  fhe  reaches  with  her  hand; 
The  morfcl  is  intended  for  thy  land. 
I'hy  tutor  be  thy  tafler,  ere  thou  eat ; 
Thei-e's  poifon  in  thy  drink,  and  in  thy  meat. 

You  think  this  feign'd  ;  the  fatire  in  a  rage 
Struts  in  the  bufkins  of  the  tragic  ftage. 
Forgets  his  bufmefs  is  to  laugh  and  bite  ; 
And  will  of  deaths  and  dire  revenges  write. 
Would  it  were  all  a  fable,  that  you  read ; 
But  Drymon's  wife  pleads  guilty  to  the  deed. 
I  (fhe  confeifes)  in  the  fa(5l  was  caught, 
Tv.'o  fons  difpatching  at  one  deadly  draught. 
What  two  !  Two  fons,  thou  viper,  in  one  day  ! 
Yes,  feven,  flie  cries,  if  feven  were  in  my  way. 
Medea's  legend  is  no  more  a  lie; 
One  age  adds  credit  to  antiquity. 
Great  ills,  we  grant,  in  former  times  did  reign, 
And  murders  then  were  done  :  but  not  far  gain. 
l^efs  admiration  to  great  crimes  is  due,      [purfue. 
AVHiich  they  through  wrath,  or  through  revenge. 
For,  weak  of  reafon,  impotent  of  will. 
The  fex  is  hurry'd  headlong  into  ill : 
And,  hke  a  cliff  from  its  foundation  torn, 
By  raging  earthquakes,  into  Teas,  is  borne. 
But  thole  are  fiends,  who  crimes  from  thought 

begin : 
And,  cool  in  mifchief,  meditate  the  fin. 
They  read  th'  example  of  a  pious  wife. 
Redeeming,  with  her  own,  her  hufband's  life  ; 
Yet,  if  the  laws  did  that  exchange  afford. 
Would  fave  their  lapdog  fooner  than  their  lord. 
Where'er  you  walk,  the  Eelides  you  meet ; 
And  Clytcmueflras  grow  in  every  ffreet :. 
But  here's  the  difference  ;  Agamemnon's  wife 
Was  a  grofs  butcher  with  a  bloody  knife  ; 
But  murder,  now,  is  to  perfection  grown. 
And  fubtle  poifons  are  employ'd  alone  :  ■ 
Unltfsfome  antidote  prevents  their  arts. 
And  lines  with  balfam  all  the  nobler  parts : 
In  fiich  a  cafe,  referv'd  for  fuch  a  need. 
Rather  than  fail,  the  dagger  docs  the  deed. 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 


-The  hops  and  enconragement  of  all  the  learned,  is  only  repofed  in  Cxfar  ;  whether  in  Domitian,  Ner- 
vp,  or  Trajan,  is  left  doubtful  by  the  poet.  The  nobility,  which  in  reafon  ouoht  to  patronize  poe- 
try, and  reward  it,  are  now  grown  forciidly  covetous;  and  tliinl:  it  enough  for  them  barely  to  praile 
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fhe  writers,  or  to  write  ill  verfe';  tlicmfclvcs.  Tliis  gives  occafion  to  our  .ivithor.to  lament  likewife 
the  hard  fortune  and  necellities  ot  otlicr  arts,  and  their  profcUors;  particulary  hiltorian>,  lawyer'', 
rhetoricians,  and  grammarians. 


On  Cxfar  all  our  ftudies  mud  depend  ; 

For  Cailar  is  alone  the  mulVs  Irienil  : 

When  now  the  celebrated  wits,  tor  need  "^ 

Hire  Bagnio's,  to  the  crier's  trade  lucceed,  > 

Or  get  their  own,  by  baking  other's  bread  ;        j 

Or  by  the  porter's  lodge,  with  be;^gars,  wait 

For  greafy  fragments  at  the  great  man's  gate. 

'Tis  l)etter,  l"o  ;  it  thy  poetic  fob 

Retufe  to  pay  an  ordinary's  club  ; 

And  much  more  honcft,  to  be  hir'd,  and  ftand 

With  aurtionary  hammer  in  tiiy  hand, 

Provoking  to  give  more,  and  knocking  thrice 

For  the  fold  houfehohl  (tutf,  or  picture's  price  ; 

Jtxpofing  phiy-bookv,  full  of  fuitian  lines, 

Or  the  dull  libraries  of  dead  divinss. 

Ev'n  this  is  better,  though  'lis  iiardiy  got, 
Than  be  a  perjur'd  witnefs  of  a  plot. 
To  fwear  he  faw  three  inches  through  a  door. 
As  Afiatic  evidences  fw;)re  ; 
AVho  hither  coming,  out  at  heels  and  knees, 
For  this  had  penfions,  titles,  and  degrees. 

Henceforward  let  no  poet  fear  to  Itarve, 
Cicfar  will  give,  if  we  can  but  deferve. 
Tune  all  your  lyres,  the  monarch's  praife  invites 
'I'he  lab'ring  niufe,  and  valt  reward  excites. 
But  if  from  other  hands  than  his,  you  think 
To  find  fup|.!y,  'tis  lofs  of  pen  and  ink  : 
Let  dames  on  your  unlucky  p.ipefs  prey. 
Or  moths  through  written  pages  eat  their  way  : 
Your  wars,  your  loves,  your  praifes  be  forgot, 
And  make  of  all  an  univerCal  blot. 
The  mules  ground  is  barren  defart  all, 
If  no  fupport  from  Cai'ar's  bounty  fall ; 
T];e  reft  is  empty  praife,  an  ivy  crown, 
Or  the  lean  ftatue  of  a  ftarv'd  renown. 

For  now  the  cunning  patron  never  pays, 
But  thinks  he  gives  enough,  in  givmg  praife  ; 
Extols  the  poem,  and  the  poets  vein, 
As  boys  admire  the  peacock's  gaudy  train  : 
Meanv.-hile  thy  manhood,  fit  for  toils  and  wars,  "1 
Patient  of  leas,  and  Itorms,  and  houi'ehold  cares,  J- 
Ebbs  out  apace,  and  all  thy  (trength  impairs.     J 
Old  age,  with  filent  pace,  comes  creeping  on, 
Naufeatesthe  praife,  which  in  her  youth  Ihe 
And  hates  the  mule  by  which  (he  was  undone. 

The  tricks  of  thy  bafe  patron  now  beholtl. 
To  fpare  his  purfe,  and  f;;ve  h.is  darling  gold  : 
In  Ills  own  coin  the  ftarving  wit  he  treats; 
Himfelf  makes  verfes,  which  himfelf  rejjeats  ; 
And  yields  toKomcr  on  no  other  fcore. 
Than  that  he  liv'd  a  thuufand  years  before. 
But  if  to  fame  lilone  thoudoil  pretend, 
The  mifer  will  his  empty  palace  lend  j 
Set  wide  his  doors,  adorn'd  with  ph'.tcd  brafs, 
Where  droves,  as  at  a  city-gate  may  pal's ; 
A  fpacious  hall  afford  thee  to  rehearfe. 
And  fend  his  clients  to  ap|daud  thy  verfe  ; 
But  not  one  farthing  to  defray  the  colls 
Of  carpenters,  the  pulpit,  and  the  polls. 

Houfe-room  that  colls  him  nothing,  he  beflows, 
Yet  ftill  we  fcribble  on,  though  ftill  we  lofe; 
We  drudge,  and  cultivate  with  care,  a  ground 
Where  no  return  of  gain  was  ever  found  : 
Vot.XII, 
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The  charms  of  poetry  our  fouls  bewitch  ; 
The  curie  of  writing  is  an  an  endlelV  itch. 
But  he  whofe  noble  genius  is  aiiow'd  ; 
Who  with  llretch'd  pinions  foars  above  the  crowd  ; 
Who  mighty  thought  can  clothe  with  manly  drefs. 
He,  who  I  fancy,  but  can  ne'er  exprels ; 
Such,  fuch  a  wit,  though  rarely  to  be  found, 
Muft  be  fecure  from  want,  if  not  abound. 
Nice  is  his  make,  impatient  of  the  war. 
Avoiding  bus'nefs,  and  aldicr.iug  care  ; 
He  mult  liave  groves,  and  loneiy  fountains  choolV, 
And  eafy  folitudes  to  bait  his  mul'e  ; 
Unvex'd  v.ith  thought  of  wants,  which  may  be- 
tide. 
Or  for  to  morrow's  dinner  to  provide. 
Horace  ne'er  wrote  but  with  a  rol'y  check, 
Mis  belly  jiamjier'd,  and  his  fides  wi:re  fleek. 
A  wit  lliouldhave  no  care,  cr  this  alone, 
I'o  make  his  riling  numbers  jultly  run. 
I'licebus  and  Bacchus,  thole  two  juUy  god?, 
Bear  no  (tarv'd  poets  to  their  blelt  abodes, 
"lis  not  for  hungry  wit,  with  wants  controU'd, 
Tlie  face  of  Jove  in  council  to  behold  : 
Or  fierce  Aleiflo,  when  her  brand  flie  tofj'd. 
Betwixt  the  I'rojan  and  Rutulian  holt : 
If  Virgil's  fuit  Mecaenas  had  not  fped, 
Antl  lent  Alexis  to  the  poet's  bed, 
The  crclled  fnakes  had  dropt  u])o;i  the  ground. 
And  the  loud  trumpet  languilli'd  in  the  found. 

Yet  we  expcifl  that  Lappa's  mufe  (hould  pleafe. 
As  much  as  did  immortal  Sophocles ; 
■\\'hcn  he  his  diflies  and  his  clothes  has  fent 
To  pawn,  for  payment  of  a  quarter's  rent : 
His  patron  Numitor  will  nothing  lend,  ") 

I'icads  want  of  money  to  his  wretched  friend,    J- 
Yet  can  large  prefents  to  his  harlot  fend  ;  j 

C:tn  jjurciiaie  a  tame  lion,  and  can  treat 
1  lie  kingly  flaye  with  fev'ral  forts  of  meat : 
It  ieems  he  thinks  th'  espence  is  more,  to  feaft 
Ihe  familh'd  poet,  than  the  hungry  beaft. 

Lucan,  content  with  praife,  may  lie  at  cafe 
In  coftly  grofts,  and  marble  palaces  : 
But  to  poor  Ballus  what  avails  a  name  ; 
To  llaive  on  compliments,  and  empty  fame  ? 

All  Rome  is  pleas'd,  when  Statins  will  rehearfe, 
And  loi.ging  crowds  expecl  the  promis'd  verfe  : 
His  lofty  numbers  with  fo  great  a  gull 
Ihey  hear,  and  fwallow  with  fiicli  eager  lull : 
But,  while  the  common  fuffrage  crown'd  his  caufe. 
And  broke  the  benches  with  their  loud  applaufe  ; 
His  mufe  had  ftarv'd,  had  not  a  piece  unread. 
And  by  a  player  bought,  fupjily'il  her  bread. 

He  could  difpofeoi  honours,  and  commands, 
TI.e  pow'r  of  Rome  was  in  an  actor's  hands ; 
I'he  peaceful  gown,  and  military  fword  : 
The  bounteous  play'r  out-give  the  pinching  lord. 
And  would  thou,  poet,  rife  before  the  fun, 
.\nd  to  his  honour's  lazy  levee  run  .■' 
Stick  to  the  Ifage,  and  leave  thy  fordid  peer ; 
And  yet,  heav'n  knows,  'tis  earn'd  with  hardfliip 

there. 
The  former  age  did  one  Mecafnas  fee, 
;  One  giving  lord  of  happy  menjorv. 
Xx 
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Then,  then,  ^twas  worth  a  writer's  pains,  to  pine, 
Lt'ok  pale,  and  all  December  tarte  no  wine. 

SlicU  is  the  poet's  lot:  what  luckier  fate 
Does  on  the  works  of  grave  hiftorians  wait  ? 
More  time  they  fpend,  in  greater  toils  en,g;age  ; 
Their  volumes  fvvell  beyond  the  thoulandth  patre  : 
For  thus  the  laws  cf  hiftory  comniaiid  ; 
And  much  good  paper  futTers  in  their  hand. 
"What  harveft  rifej  from  this  labour'd  ground  ? 
"Where  they  get  pence,  a  clerk  can  get  a  pound. 
A  lazy  tribe,  juft  of  the  poet's  pitch, 
Who  think  themfelves  above  the  growing  rich. 

Next  fliow  me  the  well-lung'd  Civilian's  gain, 
Who  bears  in,trium|)h  an  artill'ry  train 
Of  chancery  libels;  opens  firft  the  caufe. 
Then  v;ith  a  pick-lock  tongue  perverts  the  laws  ; 
Talks  loud  enough  in  confcience  for  his  fee. 
Takes  care  his  client  all  his  zeal  may  fee  ; 
Twitch"d  by  the  [le>=ve,  he   mouths  it  more  and 

more. 
Till  with  white  froth  his  gown  is  flarer'd  o'er. 
Afk  vi'hat  he  gains  by  all  this  lying  prate, 
A  ca])ta;n's  plunder  trebles  his  eftate. 
The  magiitrate  affunic!.  his  awful  feat  j 
Stand  forth,  pale  rvjax,  and  thy  fpeech  repeat: 
Aflett  thy  client's  frircdom  ;  bawl,  and  tear 
So  loud,  thy  country-judge  at  leaft  may  hear, 
If  not  difcern ;   and  when  thy  lungs  are  fore, 
Hang  up  the  vigor's  garland  at  thy  door : 
Alk  for  what  price  thy  venial  tongue  was  fold  : 
A  rudy  gammon  of  fome  fev'n  years  old  ; 
Tou!^li,  wither'd  trcuules  ;  ropy  wine,  a  difh 
Of  fliottcn  herrings,  or  itale  itmking  fifii. 
For  four  times  talking,  if  ore  piece  thou  take. 
That  mud  be  cantled,  and  the  judge  go.  fnack. 
'Tis  true,  Emilius  takes  a  tive-told  fee, 
Though  fome  plead  better,  with  more  law  than  he: 
But  then  he  keeps  his  coach,  f(x  Flanders  mares  ' 
Draw  hmn  in  Hate,  whenever  he  appears : 
1-li  flioivs  his  flatue  too,  where  plac'd  on  highj 
The  ginnet,  underneath  him,  feems  to  rly ; 
While  v\'ith  a  lifted  i'pear,  in  armour  bright^ 
His  aiming  figure  meditates  a  fight. 
With  arts  like  thefe,  rich  Matho  when  he  fpeaks, 
Attracts  all  fees,  and  little  lawyers  breaks, 

Tongillus,  very  poor,  has  yet  an  itch 
Of  gaining  wealth,  by  feigning  to  be  rich  ; 
Bathes  often,  and  in  It  ate,  a'.d  proudly  vain, 
Sweeps    through    the    ftrcets   wi;h  a  long  dirty 

train  : 
From  thence  with  lackeys  running  by  his  fide. 
High  on  the  backs  of  brawney  daves  will  ride^  ' 
In  a  long  litter,  through  th,e  market-place  ; 
And  with  a  nod  the  diftant  rabble  grace  : 
Ciad  in  a  gown,  that  glows  witii  Tynan  dye,    "1 
Surveys  rich  moveables  with  curious  eye,  > 

Beats  down  the  price,  and  threatens  fiiil  to  buy.J 
Kor  can  I  wonder  at  Uicli  tricks  as  thefe, 
The  purple  garments  raife  the  lawyer's  fees  : 
And  fell  him  dearer  Lc  the  foul  that  buys  ; 
High  pomp  and  date  are  ufeful  properties^ 
Tl;e  luxury  of  Rome  will  know  no  end  ; 
For  fliil  the  lei's  we  have,  the  more  we  fpend. 

Trufi  eloquence  to  (how  our  parts  and  breedingi 
Not  ■l\illy  now  could  get  ten  groats  by  pleading; 
Unlefs  the  diamond  glittered  on  his  hand ; 
Wealth's  aU  thcrhet'iic  clients  underftand: 


Without  large  equipage,  and  loud  expence. 
The  prince  of  orators  would  fcarce  fpeak  fenfe. 
Paulus,  who  with  magniticence  did  plead, 
Grew  rich,  while  tatter'd  Gallusbegg'd  hisbreai 
Who  to  poor  Bafilus  his  caufe  would  truft. 
Though  ne'er  (o  full  of  pity,  ne'er  fojuft  } 
His  clients,  unregarded,  claim  their  due  : 
For  eloquence  in  rags  was  never  true. 
Go,  wretch,  thy  pleadings  into  Afric  fend  ; 
Or  France,  where  merit  never  needs  a  friend. 

But  oh,  what  Itock  of  patience  wants  the  fool. 
Who   waftes   his  time    and    breath    in    teaching 

fchool  I 
To  hear  the  fpeeches  of  declaiming  boys, 
Depofing  tyrants  v^ith  eternal  noife  ! 
Sitting  or  ftanding,  Itill  confin'd  to  roar 
in  the  fame  verfe,  the  fame  rules  o'er  and  o'er : 
What  kind  the  fpeech,  what  colours,  how  to  purge 
Objedlions,  ftate  the  cafe,  and  reafons  urge. 
All  would  learn  thefe  ;  but  at  the  quarter-day. 
Few  parents  will  the  pedant's  labour  pay. 
Pay,  Sir  1  lor  what?   The  fcholar  knows  no  more 
At  fix  months  end,  than  what  he  knew  before  : 
Taught,  or  untaught,  the  dun.ce  is  Itiil  the  fame. 
Yet  ttili  the  wretched  mailer  bears  the  blame. 
Once  ev'ry  week  poor  Hannibal  is  manl'd  ; 
The   theme  is  giv'n,  and   Itreight   the  council's 

caird, 
Whether  he  ihould  to  Rome  directly  go, 
'I'o  reap  the  fruit  of  the  dire  overthrow  ; 
Or  into  quarters  put  his  harafs'd  men  -    ' 

Till  fpring  returns,  and  take  the  field  again 
The  murdtr'd  mafter  cries,  Would  parents  hear 
But  half  that  Ituft'v.hich  I  am  bound  to  bear 
For  that  revenge  I'll  quit  the  whole  arrear. 

The  fame  complaints  moft  other  pedants  make^ 
Plead  real  caufes,  and  the  feign'd  forfake  ; 
Medea's  poifon,  Jafon's  perjury. 
And  Philomela's  rape,  are  all  laid  by  ; 
The  accufing  ftepdame,  and  the  fon  accus'd: 
But  if  my  friendly  counfel  might  be  us"d, 
Let  not  the  learn'd  this  courfe  or  t'other  try. 
But,  leaving  both,  profefs  plain  poverty  ; 
And  fhow  his  tally  for  the  dole  of  bread. 
With  which  the  parilli  poor  are  daily  fed  : 
Ev'n  that  exceeds  the  price  of  all  thy  pains. 

Now  look  into  the  niufic-mafter's  gains, 
Wliere  noble  you:h  at  valt  expence  is  taught; 
But  eloquence  not  valu'd  at  a  groat. 
On  fumptuous  baths  the  rich  their  wealth  beflowj 
On  fo.me  expenllve  airy  portico  ; 
Where  fafe  from  Ihowers  they  may  be  borne  in  ftate,, 
And  free  from  tempefls,  for  fair  weather  wait : 
Or  rather,  not  expect  the  clearing  fun, 
Through  thick  and  thin  their  equipage  muft;  run; 
Or  {laying,  'tis  not  for  the  fervant's  lake. 
But  that  their  mules  no  prejudice  may  take. 
At  the  walk's  end,  behold,  ho\v  rais'd  on  high, 
A  banquet-houfe  falutes  the  fouthern  fky  ; 
Where  from  afar  the  winter-fun  difplays 
The  milder  influence  ot  his  weaken'd  rays. 

'I'he  cook,  and  lewer  each  his  talent  tries; 
In  various  figures  fcenes  of  diliies  rife  : 
Befides,  a  mafter-cook,  with  greai'y  fift, 
Dives  in  luxurious  lauces  to  the  wrift. 

Amidft  this  walleful  riot,  there  accrues 
But  poov  ten  fliiUings  for  C^iintilian's  dties: 
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For,  to  biee^  up  the  fou  to  common  fenfe 
Is  evormore  the  parents  leiiit  cxjieiKe. 
From    whence    then    comes    Quintilian's    vaft"J 
eltate  ?  (^ 

Becaufe  he  was  the  darling  fon  of  fate  ;  < 

And  luck,  in  fcorn  of  merit,  made  him  great.     J 
Urge  not  th'  example  of  oncfingle  man. 
As  rare  as  a  white  crow,  or  fable  fvvan, 
Quintilian's  fate  was  to  be  counted  wife. 
Rich,  noble,  fair,  and  in  the  (late  to  rife  : 
Good  fortune  grac'd  his  aiflion,  and  his  tongue  ; 
His  colds  became  him,  and  when  hoarfe  lie  fuiig. 
O,  there's  Itrange  difference,  what  planets  (bed 
Their  influence  on  th'  new-born  infant's  head  I 
'Tis  fate  that  flings  the  diae  ;   and  as  Ihe  flings, 
Of  kings  makes  pedants,  and  of  pedants  kings. 
"VVhat  made  Vintidius  rife,  and  Tullus  great, 
But  their  kind  ftars,  and  hidden  pow'r  of  fate  ? 

Few  ])edagogues  but  curfe  the  barren  chair  ; 
Like  him  who  hang'd  himfelf  for  mere  defpair 
And  poverty  ;  or  him,  whom  Caius  fent 
For  liberty  of  fpeech  to  banifiiment. 
Ev'n  Socrates  in  rags  at  Athens  taught. 
And  wanted  to  defray  the  deadly  draught. 
In  peace,  ye  fliades  of  our  great  grandfires  reft, 
No  heavy  earth  your  facred  bones  molelt : 
Eternal  fpring,  and  rifing  flow'rs  adorn 
The  relics  of  each  venerable  urn, 
Who  pious  rev'rence  to  their  tutors  paid. 
As  parents  honour'd,  and  as  gods  obey'd. 
Achilles,  grown  in  ftature,  fear'd  the  rod. 
And  flood  corrected  at  the  Centaur's  nod  ; 
His  tender  years  in  learning  did  employ, 
And  promis'd  all  the  hero  in  the  boy. 
The  fcene'smuch  alter'd  in  the  modern  fchool. 
The  boys  of  Rufiis  call  their  mafter  fool  ; 
A  juft  revenge  on  him,  who  durft  defame 
The  merit  of  immortal  Tally's  name. 

But  aik,  what  fruit  Palemon's  pains  have  earn'd, 
Or  who  has  paid  the  price  of  what  he  learu'd  ; 


Though  grammar  profits  lefs  than  rhetoric  are, 
Yetev'n  in  tliolc  his  ulhcr  claims  a  ihare  ; 
Belides,  the  fcrvants'  wages  mult  be  paid: 
Thus  of  a  little,  ftiU  a  Isfs  is  made  : 
As  niL-rchants  gains  come  fliort  of  half  the  mart, 
For  he  who  drives  their  bargams,  dribs  a  part. 
The  covetous  father  now  niciudes  the  night. 
And  cov'nants,  thou  (liait  teach  by  candle-light ; 
When  pufling  finiths,  and  ev'ry  painful  trade 
Of  handicrafts  in  peaceful  beds  are  laid  : 
Then  thou  art  bound  to  fmell  on  either  hand 
As  many  Itinking  lamps,  as  fchuol-boys  ft.uid  ; 
Where  Horace  could  not  read  in  his  own  fully'J 

book  : 
And  Virgil's  facred   page   is  all  befmear'd  with 

fmoke. 
But  wliL-n  thou  dunn'ft;  their  parents,  feldom 

they 
Without  a  fuit  before  the  tribune,  pay, 
And  yet  hard  laws  ujjon  the  mailer  lay. 
Be  lure  he  knows  e\a:lly  grammar-rules. 
And  all  the  belt  hiftorians  read  in  fchools; 
All  authors,  ev'ry  poet  to  an  hair ; 
That,  aik'd  the  qaeltion,  he  may  fcarce  defpair. 
To  tell  who  nurs'd  Anchifes  ;  or  to  name 
Anchemolus's  ftepmother,  and  whence  llie  came  ; 
How  long  Acelles  livd,  what  ftores  of  wine 
He  gave  to  the  departing  Trojan  line. 
Bid  him  belides,  hi-,  daily  pains  employ. 
To  form  the  tender  manners  of  the  i)oy  ; 
And  work  him,  like  a  waxen  balie,  with  art, 
To  perfecT:  fymmetry  in  ev'ry  part  : 
To  be  his  better  parent,  to  beware 
No  young  ■Bbfcenities  his  llrcngth  impair. 
No  mutual  filth  ;  to  mark  his  hands  and  eyes, 
Diftorted  with  unnatural  ecllalies : 
This  be  thy  talk  ;  and  yet  for  all  thy  pains, 
At  the  year's  end  expecl  no  greater  g.iins, 
Thau  what  a  fencer,  at  a  prize,  obtains. 
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VIII. 


TRANSLATED  BY  MR.  G.  STEPNEY. 


THE  ARGUMENT, 

In  this  fatire,  the  poet  proves  that  nobility  does  not  confid  in  ftatues  and  pedigrees,  but  in  honour- 
able and  good  actions  :  He  laflies  Rubellius  Plancus,  tor  being  infolent,  by  reafon  of  his  high  birth  ;  and 
Jays  down  an  inftance  that  we  ought  to  make  the  like  jud^^nient  of  men,  as  we  do  of  horfes,  who 
are  valued  rather  according  to  their  perfonal  qualities,  than  by  the  race  of  whence  they  come.  He 
advifes  his  noble  friend  Ponticus  (to  whom  he  dedicates  the  fatire)  to  lead  a  virtuous  life,  diiruad- 
ing  him  from  debauchery,  luxury,  oppreffion,  cruelty,  and  other  vices,  by  his  fevcre  cenfures  on 
Lateranus,  Damaffippus,  Gracchus,  Nero,  Catiline  ;  and  in  oppofition  to  thefe,  dilplays  the  worth 
of  perfons  meanly  born,  fuch  as  Cicero,  Marius,  Servius  Tullius,  and  the  Decii. 

\Vhat's  the  advantage,  or  the  real  good. 


In  tracing  from  the  fource  our  ancient  blood  ? 
To  have  our  anceftors  in  paint  or  Itone, 
Preferv'd  as  relics,  or,  like  monfters,  lliown  ? 
The  brave  ^Emilii,  as  in  triumph  plac'd, 
'Ihe  virtuous  Curii,  half  by  time  defac'd  ; 
Corvinus,  with  a  niould'ring  nofe,  that  bears 
Injurious  fears,  the  fad  effect  of  years  ; 
And  Galba  grinning  witiiout  iiuie  or  ears  ? 


Vain  are  their  hopes,  who  iincy  to  inherit 
By  trees  of  pedigrees,  or  fame,  or  merit ; 
Though   plodding  heralds  through  each   branch 

may  trace 
Old  captains  and  dictators  of  their  race, 
While  their  ill  lives  that  family  belie. 
And  grieve  the  brafs  which  (tands  dilhonoiir'd  by. 

'Tis  mere  l.urlefque,  that  to  our  gen'ral's  praifo 
Their  progeny  immortal  (latucs  raifc, 
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Yet  (far  from  that  old  gallantry)  delight 
To  g;ime  before  their  images  all  night, 
And  Ileal  to  bed  at  the  approach  of  day, 
The  hour  when  thele  their  enilgrs  did' difplay. 

Why  lliould  loft  Fabius  impiulcntly  bear 
Names  gain'd  by  conquclls  in  the  GuUic  war  ? 
^Vhy  lays  he  claim  to  Hercules's  ftrain, 
Yet  dares  be  bale,  effeminate,  and  vain  ? 
The  glorious  altar  to  that  hero  built, 
Adds  but  a  greater  luftre  to  his  guilt. 
Whole  tender  limbs,  and  polilli'd  Ikin,  difgracc 
The  griflv  beauty  ot  his  maiiiy  race  ; 
A:id  who  by  pratTcifing  the  difmal  ikiU 
Of  pois'ning,  and  fuch  treacherous  ways  to  kill, 
Makes  his  unhappy  kindred-marble  fweat. 
When  his  degen'rate  head  by  theirs  is  fet. 

Long  galleries  of  ancettors,  and  all 
Tiiofe  follies  wliich  ill-grace  a  country-hall, 
Challenge  no  wonder  or  elleem  from  thee  ; 
"  Virtue  alone  is  true  nobility.'' 
Live  therefore  well :  To  men  and  gods  appear, 
Such  as  good  Paulus,  Coffus,  Urufus  were  ; 
And  in  thy  confular  triumphal  lliow. 
Let  thefe  before  thy  father's  ftatues  go  ; 
Place  'em  before  the  enfigns  of  the  ftate, 
As  choofing  rather  to  be  good  than  great. 
Convince    the    world    that    you're    devout 

true, 
Ee  juft  in  all  ycu  fay,  and  all  you  do; 
Whatever  be  your  birth,  you're  lure  to  be 
A  peer  of  the  firll  magnitude  to  me  : 
Rome  for  your  fake  fliall  puih  your  conquefts  on,"J 
And  bring  new  titles  home  from  nations  won,        >■ 
To  dignify  lb  eminent  a  Ion  :  J 

\Vich  your  blefc  name  iliall  ev'ry  region  found. 
Loud  as  mad  Egypt,  when  her  priefts  have  found 
A  new  Oiiris,  for  the  ox  they  drown'd. 

But  who  will  call  thofe  noble,  who  deface. 
By  meaner  adls,  the  glories  of  their  race  ; 
Whole  only  title  to  our  father's  fame 
Is  couch'd  in  the  dead  letters  of  their  name  ? 
A  dwarf  as  well  may  for  a  giant  pafs ; 
A  negro  for  a  fwan  ;  a  crook-back'd  lafs 
Ee  cali'd  Europa  ;  and  a  cur  may  bear 
The  name  of  tiger,  lion,  or  whate'er 
Denotes  the  nobleft  or  the  fiercelt  bead  : 
Be  therefore  careful,  left  the  world  in  jeft 
Should  thee  jull  fo  with  the  mock-tities  greet, 
Of  Camerinus,  or  of  conquer'd  Crete. 

To  whom  is  tliis  advice  and  cenfure  due  ? 
Riibellius  I'lancus,  'tis  apply'd  to  you; 
Who  think  your  perfon  fecona  to  divine,' 
jSecaufe  defcendcd  from  the  DruGan  line  ; 
Though  yet  you  no  illuftrious  ae'l  have  done. 
To  make  the  world  diftinguifii  Julia's  fon 
From  the  vile  oil'spring  of  a  trull,  who  fits 
Ey  the  town-wall,  and  fbr  her  living  knits. 
Y'ou  are  poor  rogr.es  (you  cry),  the  baler  fcum 
And  inconGderable  dregs  of  Ivome  ; 
Who  know  not  from  what  corner  of  the  earth 
The   obfcure    wretch,    who    got    you,    ftole   hi5 

birth  : 
Ivline,  1  derive  from  Cecrops — May  your  grace 
Live,  and  enjoy  the  fplendour  of  your  race. 
Yet  of  thefe  bafe  plebeians  we  have  known 
Some,  who,  by  charming  eloquence  havegrow,,  , 
Great  fenatorsj  and  honours  to  that  gowa  ;        J 
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Some  at  the  bar  with  fiibtilty  defend 

The  caufe  of  an  unlearned  noble  friend  ; 

Or  on  the  bench  the  knotty  laws  untie  : 

Others  their  ihonger  youth  to  arms  apply, 

Go  to  Euplirates,  or  thole  forces  join 

Which  gairilbn  the  conquefts  near  the  Rhine* 

While  you,  Rubellius,  on  your  birth  rely  ; 

Though  you  refemble  your  great  family 

No  more,  than  thofe  rough  ftatues  on  the  road 

(Which  we  call  Mercuries)  are  like  that  God; 

Your  blockhead  though  excels  in  this  alone, 

You  are  a  living  ftatue,  that  of  ftone. 

Great  fon  of  Troy,  who  ever  prais'd  a  beaft 
For  being  of  a  race  above  the  relt. 
But  rather  meant  his  courage,  and  his  force  .'' 
To  give  an  inltance — We  commend  an  horfe 
(Without  regard  of  pafture,  or  of  breed) 
For  his  undai.nted  mettle  and  his  fpeed  ; 
Who  wins  molt  plates  with  greatelt  eafe,  and  fird 
Prints  with  his  hoofs  his  conquelt  on  the  duft. 
But  if  fleet  Dragon's  progeny  at  laft 
Proves  jaded,  and  in  frequent  matches  ca(t, 
No  favour  for  the  ftallion  we  retain. 
And  no  refpecl  for  the  degenerate  ftrain ; 
The  worthlefs  brute  is  from  Newmarket  brought,, 
An.l  at  an  under  rate  in  Smithlield  bought, 
To  turn  a  mill,  or  arag  a  loaded  life 
Bcri'-ath  two  panniers,  and  a  baker's  wife. 

That  we  may  thereiore  you,  not  yours,  admire, 
Firft,  Sir,  fome  honour  of  your  own  acquire  ;. 
Add  to  that  Itock  which  juftly  we  beftovv 
On  thofe  bleft    fliades  to  whom  you  all  things 
owe. 

This  may  fufiice  the  haughty  youth  to  fhame, 
Whofe  Iwelling  veins  (if  we  may  credit  fame), 
ijiirlt  almort  with  the  vanity  and  pride. 
That  their  rich  flood  to  Nero's  is  ally'd  : 
The  rumour's  likely  ;  for  "  We  feidom  find 
"  Much  fenle  witli  an  exalted  fortune  join'd.'* 

But,  Ponticus,  I  v/ould  not  you  lliould  raifc 
Your  credit  by  hereditary  praile  ; 
Let  your  own  aifls  immortaliiie  your  name; 
"  ' Tis  poor  relying  on  another's  fame  ;" 
For,  take  the  pillars  but  away,  and  all       , 
The  fuperftruclu.re  muft  in  ruins  fall  ; 
As  a  vine  droops,  '.vhen  by  divorce  remov'd 
From  the  embraces  of  the  elm  flie  lov'd. 

Be  a  good  foldier,  or  upright  truflee, 
An  arbitrator  from  corruption  free, 
And  it  a  witnefs  in  a  d.oubtful  caufe. 
Where  a  brib'd  judge  means  to  elude  the  laws; 
Though  Phalaris's  brazen  bull  v^^ere  there. 
And  he  would  diclate  \vhat  he'd  have  you  fwear, 
Be  not  fo  profligate,  but  rather  choofe 
To  guard  your  honour,  and  your  life  to  lofe. 
Rather  than  let  your  virtue  be  betray'd  ; 
Virtue,  the  noble  cuufe  for  which  you're  made. 

"  Lmproperl}'  we  nicafurc  life  by  breath  ; 
"  Such  do  not  truly  live  who  merit  death;" 
Though  they  their  Vi'antan  lenfes  nicely  pleafe 
With  all  the  charms  of  luxury  and  eafe  ; 
Tliough  mingled  flow'rs  adorn  their  carelefs  brow,  , 
And  round  'em  coftly  fweets  negledled  flow. 
As  if  they  in  their  funeral  (late  were  laid. 
And  to  the  world,  as  they're  to  virtue,  dead.  I 

When  you  the  province  you  expedl,  obtainj 
From  paffion  and  from  avarice  refrain  j 
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Let  our  affociates  poverty  provoke 
'J'hy  generous  heart  not  to  incrcalc  tlicir  yoke, 
Since  riches  cairiot  relViic  from  the  grave, 
Which  claims  alike  the  monarcli  ami  the  flave. 

To  what  the  laws  enjoin,  fubinillion  pay  ; 
And  what  the  fenate  lliall  command,  obey; 
Think  what  rewards  upon  the  good  attend, 
And  how  thofe  fall  unpitied  who  olfend : 
Tutor  and  (iapitomay  warnings  be, 
^\'ho  felt  the  thunder  of  the  ltat(!S  decree, 
For  robbing  the  Cilicians,  though  they 
(Like  Icfler  pikes)  only  fubfill  on  prey  : 
But  what  avails  the  rigour  of  their  doom  ? 
Which  cannot  future  violence  o'ercome, 
Nor  give  the  miferable  province  cafe. 
Since    what   one   plund'rer  left,    the    next   will 
feize. 

Cherippusthen,  in  time  yourfelf  bethink, 
And  what  your  rags  will  yi(,id  by  au0.1iun,  fink; 
Ne'er  put  yourfelf  to  charges  to  complain 
Of  wrongs  which  heretofore  you  did  fultain, 
Make  not  a  voyage  to  detecfl  the  theft, 
Tis  mad  to  laviiu  wliat  their  rapine  left. 

When  Rome  at  firft  our  rich  allies  fubdu'd, 
From  gentle  taxes  noble  Ipoils  accrued  ; 
Each  wcaltl-y  province,  but  in  jiart  oppreft, 
Thought  the  lol\  trivial,  and  enjoy'd  tlie  reft. 
All  treahiries  did  then  with  heaps  abound  ; 
In  every  wardrobe  colHy  filks  were  found  ; 
The  leaft  apartment  of  the  meanefl:  houfe 
Could  all  the  wealthy  i)ride  of  art  produce; 
Pielures  which  fiom  Farrhafius  did  receive 
Motion  and  warmth;  and  (tatues  tau:;ht  to  live; 
Some  Polyclete's,  fome  Myron's  work  declar'd, 
In  ethers  Phi<lia's  maftcrpiece  appear'd  ; 
And  crowding  plate  did  on  the  cupboard  ftand, 
Embofs'd  by  curious  Mentor's  artful  hand. 
J'rizes  like  thefe  opprefl'ors  might  invite, 
Thefe  Dolabella's  rapine  did  excite, 
Thefe  Anthony  for  his  own  theft  thought  fit, 
Verrcs  for  thefe  did  facrilege  commit; 
And    when   their   reigns  were  ended,    fliips  full 

fraught 
The  hiddenrfruits  of  their  ej:aclion  brought, 
Which  made  in  peace  a  treafure  richer  far. 
Than  what  is  pkinder'd  in  the  rage  of  war. 

This  was  of  old  ;  but  our  confederates  now 
Have  nothing  left  but  oxen  for  the  plough. 
Or  fome  few  mares  rcferv'd  aknie  for  breed  ; 
Yet  lelt  this  provident  defigii  fucceed. 
They  drive  the  father  of  the  herd  away, 
Making  both  ftallion,  and  his  pafture,  prey. 
'Jheir  rapine  is  fo  abject  and  profane. 
They  nor  from  trifle^,  nor  from  gods  refrain; 
But  the  poor  Lares  from  the  niches  feize. 
If  they  be  little  images  that  plcaie. 
Such    are    the   fpoiis  wiiith  now  provoke   their 

theft, 
And  are  the  greateft,  tiay,  they're  all  that's  left. 

Thus  may  you  Corinth,  or  weak  Rhodes  opprefs, 
W'ho  dare  not  bravely  what  they  feel  redrefs: 
(For  how  can  fops  thy  tyranny  controul 
Smooth  limbs  arc  fymptoras  of  a  fervile  foul) 
But  trefpafs  not  too  far  on  Ihirdy  Spain,  ~\ 

Sclavonia,  France ;   thy  gripes  from  thofe  re-  f 
ihain,  C 

Who  with  their  fwcat  Rome's  luxury  maintain   J 


And  fend  us  plenty,  while  our  wanton  day 
Is  laviih'd  at  the  Circus,  or  the  play. 
For,  Ihuuld  you  to  extortion  be  inclin'd, 
Your  cruel  guilt  will  little  booty  find. 
Since  gleaning  Marius  has  already  feiz'd 
All  that  from  luii-burnt  Afric  can  be  Iquccz'd. 

But  above  r.ll,  "  Be  careful  to  withhold 
"  Your  talons  from  tliC  wretched  and  the  bold  j 
"  Tempt  not  tiie  brave  and  needy  to  difpair ; 
"  For,  though  your  violence  (liould  leave  'em  bare 
"  Of  gold  and  filver,  fwords  and  darts  remain, 
"  And  wlUrevcnge  the  wrcngswhich  they  fuftain; 
"  The  plunder'd  Hill  have  arms." 

Think  not  the  precept  I  have  here  laid  down 
A  fond,  uncertain  notion  of  my  own  ; 
No,  'tis  a  fibyl's  leaf  what  I  relate. 
As  fix'd  and  tare,  as  tlic  decrees  of  fate. 

Let  none  but  men  of  honour  you  attend  ; 
Clioofe  him  that  has  mo(t  virtue  for  your  fiicnd, 
And  give  noway  to  any  darling  youth 
To  fell  your  favour,  and  pervert  the  truth. 
Reclaim  your  wife  from  Itrolling  up  and  down. 
To  all  afllzcs,  arid  thrmigh  every  town. 
Wnh  claws  like  harpies,  eager  for  the  prey  ; 
For  which  your  juftice,  and  y(Tur  fume  will  Jiay). 
Keep  yourfelf  free  from  fcandals  fuch  as  thefe  ; 
J  lien  trace  your  birth  from  Picus,  if  you  pleafe  : 
If  hf  "s  too  modern,  and  your  pride  afpire 
To  ieck  the  author  of  your  being  higher, 
Ciiool'e  any  Titan  who  the  gods  withllood,         T 
To  be  the  founder  of  your  ancient  blood,  > 

[■"rometheus,  and  that  race  before  the  liood,       J 
Or  any  other  Itcry  you  can  find 
From  li^raldr,  or  in  poets,  to  your  mind. 

But  ftiouldyou  prove  ambitious,  Kiltful,  vain  : 
Or  could  you  fee  with  plcafure  and  dii'dain. 
Rods  broke  on  onr  aflociates'  bleeding  hacks, 
And  heads  men  lab'ring  till  they  blunt  their  axe: 
Your  father's  glory  will  jour  fin  proclaim. 
And  to  a  clearer  light  espofe  yourlhame  ; 
"  For,  ftill  more  public  fcandal  vice  extends, 
"  As  he  is  great  and  noble  who  offends." 

How  dare  you  then  your  high  extracflion  plead? 
Yet  blufii  not  when  you  go  to  forge  a  deed. 
In  the  fame  temple  which  your  grandfirc  built, 
Making  his  ftatue  privy  to  the  guilt. 
Or  in  a  bawdy  mafquerade  are  led 
iMiifBed  by  night  to  fome  polluted  bed. 

Fat  Latcranus  docs  his  revels  keep 
Where  his  forefathers'  peaceful  allies  fleep; 
Driving  himfelf  a  chariot  down  the  hill, 
.\nd  (though  a  conlvii)  links  himfelf  the  wheel : 
To  do  hiin  jultice,  'tis  indeed  by  night.  "| 

Yet  the  moon  fees,  and  ev'ry  fmallcr  light  > 

Plies  as  a  wituefs  of  the  ihameful  fight  :  J 

Nay,  wlicn  his  year  of  honour's  ended,  foon 
He'll  have  that  nicety,  and  mount  at  noon  : 
Nor  blulh  fliouid   he   fome   grave   acquaintancjj 

meet. 
But  (proud  of  being  known,)  will  jerk  and  greet : 
And  when  his  ftUow-beafls  are  weary  grown, 
He'll  play   the  groom,  give   oats,  and   rub    'era 

down. 
If  after  N'uma's  ceremonial  way 
He  at  Jove's  altar  would  a  vidlim  (lay. 
To  no  clean  goddefs  he  dlre(5l^  Ins  pray'rJj 
But  by  Hippona  mottdes'outly  fwears, 
X  X  iij 
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Or  Ibme  rank  deify  vvhofe  filthy  face 
We  fuitSbly  o'er  ftinking  ftables  place. 

When  he  has  run  his  length,  and  does  begin 
To  lieer  his  coiirle  direcflly  lor  the  inn 
(Where  they  have   watch'd,  expedling  him   all 

night) 
A  greaty  Syrian,  ere  he  can  alight, 
Pretents  him  elfence,  while  his  courteous  hoft 
(\\''eil  knowing  nothing  by  good  breeding's  loft) 
Ta^s  every  I'entence  with  fome  fawning  word, 
Such  as  my  king,  my  prince,  at  ieaft  my  lord  ; 
And  a  tight  maid,  ere  he  for  wine  can  a(k, 
GuefTes  his  meaning,  and  iinoils  the  flalk. 

Some  (friends'to  vice)  iiiduftrioufly  defend 
Thele  innocent  diverfions,  and  pretend 
That  I  the  tricks  of  youtli  too  roughiy  blame, 
Allegmg  that,  when  young,  we  did  ;he  fame. 
1  giant  we  did  ;  yet  when  that  age  was  paft, 
The  frolic  humour  did  no  longer  lat>  ; 
We  did  not  cherilh  and  indulge  the  crime  : 
What's  foul  in  adling,  iliou'd  be  left  in  time, 
'lis  true,  fome  faults,  of  courfe,  with  child-") 

hood  end,  / 

We  therefore  wink  at  wags  when  they  offend    f" 
And  fpare  the  buy,  in  hopes  the  man  may  mend,  j 

But  Lateranus  (now  his  vig'rous  age 
Sbou'd  prompt  him  for  his  country  to  engage, 
The  circuit  of  our  empire  to  extend, 
And  all  our  lives,  in  Ciefar's,  to  defend) 
Mature  in  riots,  places  his  delight 
All  day  in  plying  bumpers,  and  at  night 
Reels  to  the  bawds,  over  whofe  doors  are  fet 
Piftnres  and  bills,  with — Here  are  Avhores  to  let. 
Shou'd  anydefperate  unexpected  fate 
Summon  all  heads  and  hands  to  guard  the  ftate, 
Casiar,  fend  quickly  to  fecure  the  port  ; 
^ut Where's  the  general?  Where  does  he  refcrt? 
Send  to  the  Hitler's :  There  you're  fure  to  liud 
The  bully  match'd  with  rafcals  of  his  kind, 
(^lacks,  cotlin-makers  ;  fugitives  and  failors  ; 
Rooks,  common  foldiers,  hangmen,  thieves,  and 

tailors ;  [cellions, 

W''ith   Cybele's  priefls,  who,  weary'd    with   pro- 
Drink  there,  and  lleep   with  knaves  of  ail  pro- 

feffions, 
A  friendly  gang  !  each  equal  to  the  belt  ; 
And  all,  who  can,  have  liberty  to  jeft  ;        [think 
One   tiagon  wa'ks  the  round  (that    none   Ihou'a 
They  either  char:ge.  or  flint  him  of  his  drink), 
Anrt  le!>  excep:ions  may  tor  place  be  found. 
Their  ftouis  are  all  alike,  their  table  round. 

What  think  you,  fonticus.  your  felf  mit-ht  do, 
Shou'd  any  Have,  fo  lewd,  belong  to  you  ? 
No  doubt,  you'd  fend  the  rogue  in  fetters  bound. 
To  vtork  in  l.ridewell,  or  to  plough  your  ground  : 
But,  nobles,  you  who  trace  your  birth  from  Troy, 
Think,  you  the  great  prer.,,ntive  enjoy 
Of  doing  ill,  by  virtue  of  ihat  race  ;  ^ 

As  it  vvhat  we  efteem  in  coblers  bafe,  J. 

Wou'd  the  high  family  of  Brutus  grace.  J 

ShaaietuI  ;:re  rhefe  examples,  yet  we  (ind 
(To  Rome's  difgrace)  far   worfe  than  thefe  be- 

hind ; 
Poor  Damafippvm,  whom  we  once  have  knotvn 
Flutt'rmg  with  coach  and  fix  about  the  town. 
Is  fcrc'd  to  make  tl.e  ihige  his  lalt  retreat, 
And  pawns  his  voice,  the  ail  he  h:.s,  for  meat  : 


JUVENAL. 

For  now  he  muft  (iince  his  eftate  is  loft) 
Or  reprefent,  or  be  himfelf,  a  ghoft  : 
And  Lentulus  a(fts  hanging  with  luch  art, 
Were  1  a  judge,  he  lliould  not  feign  the  part- 
Nor  wou'd  I  their  vile  infolence  acquit, 
Who  can  with  patience,  nay  diverfion,  fit, 
Applauding  my  lord's  bufFoonry  for  wit. 
And  clapping  farces,  adled  by  the  court, 
^Vhile  the  peers  cuff,  to  make  the  rabble  fport : 
Or  hirelings,  at  a  prize,  their  fortunes  try  ; 
Certain  to  fall  unpity'd  if  they  die  ; 
Since  none  can  have  the  favourable  thought 
That  to  obey  a  tyrant's  will  they  fought. 
But  that  their  lives  they  willingly  expofe. 
Bought  by  the  przetors  to  adorn' their  fliows. 

Yet  fay  the  ftage  and  litis  were  both  in  fight. 
And  you  mull  either  choofe  to  acft,  or  fight; 
Death  never  fure  bears  fuch  a  ghaftly  fliape, 
That  a  rank  coward  bal'ely  wou'd  efcape 
By  playing  a  foul  harlot's  jealous  tool. 
Or  a  feign'd  Andrew  to  a  real  fool. 
Yet  a  peer  atlor  is  no  monttrous  thing, 
Since  Rome  has  own'd  a  tiddler  for  a  king  : 
After  fuch  pranks,  the  world  itfelf  at  belt 
I\Iay  be  imagin'd  nothing  but  a  jeft. 

Go  to  the  lilts  where  feats  of  arms  are  fliown,~ 
There  you'll  find   Gracchus    (from  patrician)  | 
grown  I 

A  fencer,  and  the  fcandal  of  the  town.  ^ 

Nor  will  he  the  Mirmillo's  weapons  bear, 
The  modeft  helmet  he  dildains  to  wear  ; 
As  Retiarius  he  attacks  his  foe ; 
Firft  waves  his  trident  ready  for  the  throw, 
Next  cafts  his  net,  but  neither  levell'd  right, 
He  ftares  al)0ut,  expos'd  to  public  fight, 
Then  places  all  his  fafety  in  his  flight. 
Room  for  the  noble  gladiator  I  See 
His  coat  and  hatband  Ihow  his  quality  ; 
Thus  when  at  laft  the  brave  Mirmillo  knew 
'Twas  Gracchus  was  the  wretch  he  did  purfue, 
To  conquer  fuch  a  coward  griev'd  him  more, 
Than  if  he  many  glorious  wounds  had  bore. 

Hud  we  the  freedom  to  exprei's  our  mind. 
There's  not  a  wretch  fo  much  to  vice  inclin'd, 
But  will  own  Seneca  did  far  excel 
His  pupil,  by  v.'hofe  tyranny  he  fell : 
To  expiate  whofe  complicated  guilt. 
With  fome  proportion  to  the  blood  he  fpilt, 
Rome  Iliou'd  more  ferpents,  apes,  and  lacks  pro= 

vide 
Than  one,  for  the  compendious  parricide. 

ris  true  Oreftes  a  like  crime  did  adl ; 
Yet  weigh  the  caufe,  there's  difference  in  the  fadl" 
He  flew  his  mother  at  the  god's  command, 
rhey  bid  him  ilrike,  and  did  diredl  his  hand 
To  puniili  I'alfehood,  and  appeafe  the  glioit 
Of  his  p.KT  father  treacheroully  loft, 
[uft  in  the  minute  when  the  flowing  bowl 
With  a  full  tide  enh--  g'd  his  cheerful  foul. 
Yet  kiU'd  he  not  his  tifiier,  or  his  wife. 
Nor  aim'd  at  any  near  relation's  life  : 
Oreiles,  in  the  heat  of  all  his  rage. 
Ne'er  play'd,  or  fung  upon  a  public  fl:ag-e  ; 
Never  on  verfe  die!  his  wild  thoughts  employ^ 
To  paint  the  horrid  fcene  of  burning  Troy, 
Like  Nero,  who  to  raife  his  fancy  hit^her. 
And  fiiiilh  the  great  work,  let  Rome  on  fijre. 


} 
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*ucb  crime':  make  trcafVin  j«fl,  and  might  compel 
Virgmiu«,  Vindex,  Galba,  to  rebel  : 
For  what  could  Nero's  icH'  have  a<;T:ed  worfc, 
To  ajjgravate  the  wretched  natioir.s  curie. 

'I'liel'e  are  the  bkft  endow  ments,  ftudies,  arts, 
Which  exercifc  our  mighty  emperor's  parts ; 
Such  frolics  with  his  roving  genius  luit, 
On  foreign  theatres  to  proltitute 
His  voice  and  honour,  for  the  poor  renown         ~j 
Ot  putting  all  the  Grecian  a(ftorsdovvn,  j 

And  winning  at  a  wake  their  parlley  crown.       J 
Let  tliis  triumphal  chaplet  find  tome  place 
Among  the  other  trophies  of  thy  race  ; 
Hy  thee  Domitii's  ftatues  lliali  be  laid 
The  habit  and  the  malk  in  which  you  play'd 
Antigone's,  or  bold  Thyeftes'  part, 
(While  your  wild  nature  little  wanted  art) 
And  on  the  marble  pillar  Ihall  be  hung 
The  lute  to  which  tiie  royal  madman  king. 

Who,  Catiline,  can  boaft  a  nobler  line, 
'I'han  thy  lewd  friend  Cethegus  his,  and  thine  ■* 
Yet^you  took  arms,  and  did  by  night  conipiie 
To  let  our  houfes,  and  our  gods  on  fire : 
(Anenterpriie  which  might  indeed  become 
Our  enemies,  the  Gauls,  not  fons  of  Rome, 
To  recompence  whole  barbarous  intent 
Pitch'd  Hurts  would  be  too  mild  a  punilliment) 
Eut  Tuliy,  our  wile  coniul,  watch'd  the  blow, 
\V  ith  care  dikover'd,  and  dilarm'd  the  foe  : 
Tully,  the  humble  muftiroom,  fcarcely  known: 
The  lowly  native  of  a  country  town, 
(Who  till  of  late  could  never  reach  the  height 
Of  being  honour'd  as  a  Roman  knight) 
Throughout  the  trembling  city  plac'd  a  guard, 
Dealing  an  equal  fliare  to  every  ward, 
And  by  the  peaceful  robe  got  more  renown 
"Within  our  wall?,  than  young  Odtaviu:.  won 
By  victories  at  Aiilium  or  the  plain 
t>i  Theffaly  dii'colour'd  l>y  the  llain  : 
Him  therefore  Rome  in  gratitude  decreed 
The  father  of  his  country,  which  he  freed. 

Marius  (^noiher  coulul  we  admire) 
In  the  fame  village  born,  firlt  plough'd  for  hire  ; 
His  next  advance  was  to  the  foldier's  trade, 
Where,  if  he  did  not  nimbly  ply  the  fpadcj 
His  furly  officer  ne'er  tail'd  to  crack 
His  knotty  cudgel  ofi  his  tougher  back. 
Yet  he  »lone  fecur'd  the  tott'ring  (tate, 
W^ithftood    the    Cimbrians,    and    redeem'd    our 
fate  : 


So  when  the  eagles  to  their  quarry  flew 
(Who  never  fuch  a  goodlv  b.inquet  knew) 
Onl)  a  letond  laurel  did  adorn 
His  colleague  Catulus.  though  nobly  born  ; 
He  fliar'd  the  pride  of  the  triumpiial  bay. 
But  Marius  won  the  glory  of  the  day. 

From  a  mean  ftock  th.e  pious  Oecii  came  ; 
Sm.ill  their  eltates,  and  vulgar  was  their  name  ; 
Yet  fuch  their  virtue,  that  their  lots  alone 
For  Rome  and  all  our  legions  did  attone  ; 
Their  country's   doom,  they    by    their  own,  re- 

triev'd, 
ThemlVlves  more  worth  than  all  the  lioi^^they  fav'd. 
'I'he  lalt  good  king  whom  willing  Rome  obey'd, 
Was  the  poor  offspring  of  a  captive  maid  ; 
Yet  he  thofe  robes  of  emj)Ire  jullly  bore 
Which  Romulus  our  facrcd  founder  wore  : 
Nicely  he  gaiii'd,  and  well  polVels'd  the  throne,' 
Not  for  his  father's  merits  but  his  own, 
And  reign'd,  himfelf  a  family  alone. 

When   Tarquin,  his  proud  fucceifor,  \vas  quell'd. 
And  with  him  lult  and  tyranny  expell'd  ; 
Theconfuls'  fons  (who  for  their  country's  good. 
And  to  enhance  the  honour  of  their  blo^il, 
Should  have  allerted  what  their  father  won  ; 
And,  to  confirm  that 
Aiflions  which  Cock 

own ; 
WHiat  might  to  Mutius  wonderful  appear  ; 
And  what  bold  Clelia  might  witJi  envy  heir) 
Open'ri  the  gates,  entleavuuring  to  rcilorc 
Their  banifli'd  king,  and  arbitrary  power. 
Whilrt  a  poor  flave,  with  fcarce  a  name,  bctray'd 
The  hurnd  ills  thefe  well-born  rogues  had  laid; 
Who  therefore  for  their  treafon  juftly  bore 
The  rods  and  ax,  ne'er  us'd  in  Rome  before. 

If  you  have  ilrength  Achilles'  arms  to  bear. 
And  courage  to  fultain  a  ten  year's  war; 
Though  foul  *  Therfires  got  thee,  thou  flialt  be 
More  lov'd  by  all,  and  more  elleem'd  by  me, 
Than  if  by  chance  you  from  fome  hero  came, 
In  nothing  like  your  father,  but  his  name. 

Boaft  then  your  blood,  and  your  long  lineage 
ftrctch 
As  hi^h  as  Rome,  and  its  great  founders  reach  ; 
You'll  find,  in  thefe  hereditary  tales, 
Your  anceftors  the  fcum  of  broken  jaih  : 
And  Romulus,  your  honours  ancient  fource, 
But  a  poor  fliepher'd's  boy,  or  fomeihing  worfc. 

#  Tlic  ugly  buiroon  of  the  Grecian  ariny. 


le  hof.our  of  their  blo^il, 
k'd  what  their  father  won  ;      "1 
hat  liberty,  have  done  f 

iocles  might  have   wilh'd  his  T 


SATIRE       IX. 


TRANSLATED  BY  STEPHEN   HARVEY,    ESQ^ 

THE   ARGUMENT. 
JuVE>fAt  here  (in  dialogue  with  Nevolus)  expofes  the  deteftable  vice  then  praiflis'd   in  Rome,  and 
the  covetoufnefs  of  a  rich  old  citi^'en,  which  fo  prevail'd  over  his  pleafure,  that  he  would  not  gra« 
tify  the  drudge  who  had  fo  often  obliged  him  in  the  lewd  enjoyment  of  his  ciefire. 

JUVENAL.  I  What  human  ills  can  urge  to  this  degree; 

Tell   me  why,   faunt'ring  thus  from  place   to   |  Not  vanquifli'd  Marfyas  had  a  brow  like  thee, 

place,  NorRavola  fo  fneaii'd  and  hung  hishci'd, 

I  meet  thee  (Nevolus)  with  a  clouded  face  ?  (  Catch'd  with  thst  lewd  baw  ^i  Rhodope  in  b^il  s 

X  X  iiij 
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jlYer'd  for  a  friend  ~\ 

id  to  the  fcriv'ners  fend,   J- 
luch  a  foo!  to  lend.  J 


Our  grand  bean  Poliio  feem'd  not  half  fo  fad 
■\^  hen  not  a  drachnaa  could  in  Rome  be  had, 
When  treble  nfe  he  prolYer'd  for  a  friend 
And  tempting  bribes  did 
Yet  none  he  found  fo  m 

Hard  fate  !  untroU'd  is  now  the  charming  dye 
The  play-houfe  and  the  parks  unvifited  nuift  lie  ; 
'1  he  beauteous  nymph  in  vain  he  does  adore, 
And  his  gilt  chariot-wheels  muft  roll  no  more. 

liut  why  thefe  frightful  wrinkles  in  thy  prime  ? 
That  fiiow  old  age  fo  long  before  the  time  ; 
At  loweft  ebb  of  fortune  when  you  lay 
(Contented  then)  how  merry  was  the  day. 
iut  oh  the  curfe  of  wifliing  to  be  great: 
Dazzled  witli  hope  we  cannot  fee  the  cheat; 
Where  wild  ambition  in  the  heart  we  find, 
Farewell  content  and  quiet  of  the  mind. 
For  glittering  clouds  we  leave  thefolid  fliore. 
And  wonted  happinefs  returns  no  more  ; 
Till  fuch  afpiring  thoughts  had  fiU'd  thy  bread, 
No  man  fo  pleal'ant,  fuch  a  cheerful  guelt; 
So  brilt,  fo  gay,  of  that  engaging  air. 
No  mirth  was  crown'd  'till  Nevolus  was  there  : 
The  fcene's  now  chang'd,  that  frolic  genius  fled. 
And  gloomy  thought  feems  enter'd  in  its  (lead  ; 
Thy  clothes  worn  out,  not  hands  nor  linen  clean, 
And  thy  bare  fldn  through  the  large  rents  is  feen; 
Thy  locks  nncomb'd  like  a  rough  wood  appear. 
And  every  part  feems  fuited  to  thy  care. 
Where  now  that  laboured  nicenefs  in  thy  drefs. 
And  all  thofe  arts  that  did  the  fpark  exprefs  > 
A  look  fo  pale  no  quartane  ever  gave, 
Thy  dwindled  legs  feem  crawling  to  a  grave : 
When  we  are  touch'd  with  fome Important  ill, 
How  vainly  filence  would  our  grief  conceal '. 
Sorrow  nor  joy  can  be  difguis'd  by  art, 
Our  foreheads  blab  the  fecrets  of  our  heart ; 
Ey  which  (alas)  'tis  evident  and  plain 
Thy  hopes  are  dafli'd,  and  thy  endeavours  vain  ; 
And  yet  'tis  ftrange  '.   but  lately  thou  wtrt  known 
For  the  moft  envied  ftallion  of  the  town. 
What  confciousflirinc,  what  cell  by  thee  unfought, 
Where  love's  dark  pleaiures  might  be  fold   and 

bought? 
From  human  view  you  hid  thefe  deeds  of  luft. 
But  gods  in  brafs  and  marble  you  cou'd  truft : 
Ceres  herfelf  nor  fcap'd,  for  where  can  be 
From  bawds  and  proftitutes  an  altar  free  ? 
Nor  didft  thou  only  for  the  females  burn, 
The  hulband  and  the  wife  fucceeded  in  their  turn. 

NEVOLUS. 

Thij  life,  I  own,  to  fome  has  profp'rous  been  ; 
Eut  I  have  no  fuch  golden  minutes  feen  : 
Right  have  you  hit  the  caufe  of  my  diftrefs. 
None  has  earn'd  more,  and  been  rewarded  lefs : 
All  I  can  gain  is  but  a  threadbare  coat. 
And  that  with  utmoft  pains  and  drudging  got ; 
Pome  fingle  money  too,  but  tliat  (alas) 
Broken  and  counterfeit  will  hardly  pafs. 
Whilit  others  pamper'd  in  their  ftamelefs  pride, 
Areferv'd  m  plate,  and  in  their  chariots  ride; 
iell  me  what  mortal  can  his  grief  contain. 
That  has,  like  me,  fuch  reafon  to  complain  ? 
On  fate  aione  man's  happinefs  depends, 
To  parts  conceal'd  fate's  prying  pow'r  extends : 
And  if  our  (tars 'of  their  kind  influence  fail, 
lie  £ifts  ot  nature,  what  will  they  avail  ? 


JUVENAL. 

The  gifts  of  nature  !  curfe  upon  the  thouglit. 
By  tiiat  alone  I  am  to  ruin  brought. 


addrefs  his  wooing  did  begin  ?  "J 

IS  what  promifesto  draw  me  in?  j- 

Id  tliey  fail  to  make  a  virgin  fin.        J 


(Jld  Viro  did  the  fatal  fecret  hear 

(But  curfe  on  fame  that  bore  it  to  his  ear) 

What  foft  addrefs  his  wooing  did  begin  ? 

What  oath 

Scarce  coul 

Who  wou'd  not  then  fwcar  Nevolushad  fped. 

And  golden  P.iow'rs  were  dropping  on  his  head  ? 

But  oh  thin  wretch,  this  prodigy  behold  ! 

A  ilave  at  once  to  lechery  and  gold  I 

For  in  the  a<5l  of  his  lewd  brutal  joy. 

Sirrah  1  my  rogue  (he  cries)  mine  own  dear  boy  1 

My  lad,  my  lite!   already  aft  for  more  ? 

I  paid  lad  bout,  and  you  muil  quit  the  fcore  : 

"  Four  five  fcftertia  have  been  all  my  gains, 

"   And  what  is  that  for  fuch  detefted  pains  ?" 

Was  it  an  eafe  alid  pleafure,  cou'd'ft  thou  fay    ") 

(Where  nature's  laws  forbids)  to  force  my  wny  \. 

To  the  digelled  meals  of  yelterday  ?  _) 

The  flave  more  toil'd  and  harafs  will  be  found, 

Who  digs  his  mafter's  buttocks,  than  his  ground  : 

Cut  lure  old  Vim  think.s  himfelf  aboy, 

V\^l0m  Jove  once  more  m^ght  languifli  to  enjoy  : 

Sees  not  his  wither'd  face  and  grizly  hair. 

But  would  be  tiiought  fmooth,  charming,  foft,  and 

fair : 
With  female  pride  wou'd  have  his  love  be  fought. 
And  every  finile  with  a  rich  prel'ent  bought. 
Say,  goat,  for  whom  this  mafs   of  wealth  you 
heap  ? 
For  whom  thy  hoarded  bags  in  filence  fleep  ? 
.•\pulian  farms  for  the  rich  foil  admir'd? 
And  thy  large  fields  where  falcons  may  he  tir'd  ? 
Thy  fruitful  vineyards  on  Campanian  hills  ? 
(Tho'  none  drinks  lefs,  yet  none  more  veflels  fills) 
From  fuch  a  ft  ore  'tis  barbarous  to  grudge 
A  fmali  reliefto  your  exhaufted  drudge  : 
Weigh  well  the  matter,  wer't  not  fitter  much 
'I'he  poor  inhabitants  of  yoiider  thatch 
Call'd  me  their  lord  (who  to  extremes  am  driven) 
Than  to  fome  worthiefs  fycophant  be  given  ? 
(Yet  what  fmooth  fycopljant  by  thee  can  gain  ? 
When  lult  itfelf  ftrikcs  thy  flint-heart  in  vain? 
A  beggar  1   fie!   'tis  impudence  (he  cry'd), 
And  fuch  mean  fliifting  anfwers  Hill  reply'd  ; 
But  rent  unpaid,  fays  beg  till  Viro  grant; 
(How  ill  does  modefly  confift  with  want  ?) 
My  fingle  boy  (like  Polyjihemus  eye) 
Mourns  his  harlli  fate,  and  weeps  for  a  fupply. 
One  will  not  do,  hard  labour'd  and  hard  fed. 
How  then  flitiU  hungry  two  expecft  their  bread  ? 
W^hat  fliall  I  fay,  when  rough  December  Itorins;' 
When  frofts  and  fnow,  have  crampt  their  naked 

arms  ? 
What  comforts  without  money  can  I  bring  ? 
Will  they  be  fatisfy'd  to  think  on  fpring  ? 

Thefe  motives  urg'd  to  his  obdurate  mind, 
Is  cafting  water  to  the  adverfe  wind  ; 
But  one  thing  yet,  bafe  wretch,  I  mud  impart, 
Thyl'elf  dialt  own,  ungrateful  as  thou  art ; 
At  your  entreaties,  had  not  I  obey'd  ; 
Still  your  deluded  wife  had  been  a  maid: 
Down  on  the  bridal-bed  a  maid  flie  lay, 
A  maid  die  rofe,  at  the  approaching  day. 
Another  night,  thy  lumpifli  love  die  try'd^ 
But  ftill  flie  rofe,  a  virgin,  and  a  bride  :  j    ■ ,     ;    <    ■ 
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What  cou'il   have  touch 'il  her  more !  away  Ihe 
And  every  ftreet  of  thy  loft  manhood  rung,  [tlung, 
Her  Ipeaking  eyes  were  full  of  thy  difgrace  ; 
And  her  vext  thoughts  abhorr'd  the  cold  embrace. 
Such  wrongs,   what   wifliing  woman  could  have 
In  rage,  the  marriage  articles  were  torn  :  [borne  ? 
Yet  when  Ihe  vow'd,  to  fee  thy  face  no  more, 
And  heartlefs,  thou  rtood'lt  whining  at  the  door, 
I  met  the  angry  fair,  all  dvcr  charms. 
And  catch'd  her  flying  from  tliy  frozen  arms : 
Much  pains  it  coft  to  right  the  injur'd  dame  ; 
A  whole  night's  vigour,  to  re[)air  thy  fliame  : 
Witnefs  yourfelf,  who  heard  the  lab'ring  bed. 
And  flirieks  at  the  departing  maidenhead  : 
"  Thus  many  a  fpoufe,  who  wou'd  her  choice  re- 
*'  Is  kejjt  obedient  by  a  kind  gallant :"       [cant; 
Now  cou'd  you  fliift  all  this  and  pafs  it  o'er, 
Yet(monfter)  I-have  left  one  infiancc  more. 
Think,  if  fo  well  her  bufinefs  I  have  done, 
As  that  night's  fervice  may  produce  a  fon, 
Our  Roman  laws  great  i)iivilege  aftord 
To  him  that  ftands  a  father  on  record  : 
Thyfelf,  'tis  true,  a  cuckold  thou  auilf  own, 
But  that  reproach  is  in  my  breaft  alone. 
To  me  the  plealure  be,  to  thee  the  fame,  "J 

My  brat  fliail  thy  abilities  proclaim  ;  J- 

And  free  thee  ever,  from  inglorious  fliame.        J 
Let  circling  wreaths  adorn  thy  crowded  door. 
Matrons,  and  girls,  fliall  hoot  at  thee  no  more. 
But  ftoriesto  thy  lading  credit  raife,  [praife. 

While   fumbling   fribbles   grudge    thy   borrow'd 

JUYENAL. 

True,  Nevolus,  moft  aptly  you  complain, 
But  though  your  griefs  are  juft,  they  are  in  vain  ; 
Your  fervice  paft,  he  does  with  fcorn  forget. 
And  feeks  feme  other  fool,  like  thee,  to  cheat. 

NEVOLUS. 

Beware,  my  friend,  and  what  I  now  reveal. 
As  the  great  fecret  of  thy  life  conceal ; 
A  luftfulpathic,  when  he  turns  a  foe; 
He  gives  like  deftiny  a  wardlef;,  blow  ; 
His  crimes  arc  fuch,  they  will  not  bear  a  jeft. 
And  fire  and  fword,  purfue  the  confcious  breaft. 
For  fweet  revenge  no  drugs  will  be  too  dear, 
In  luft  a  mifer,  but  a  fpendchrift  here. 
Then  flight  him  not,  nor  with  his  fcandal  fport. 
But  be  as  mute  as  was  ih'  Athenian  court, 

JUVENAL. 

Dull  Corydon  !  art  thou  fo  ftupid  grown. 
To  think  a  rich  man's  faults  can  be  unknown  ? 
Has  he  not  flaves  about  him  ?   Wou'd  not  they 
Rejoice,  and  laugh,  fuch  fecrets  to  betray  i" 
V/hat  more  effediual  to  revenge  their  wrongs? 
Than  the  unbounded  freedom  of  their  tongues? 
Or  grant  it  pollible  to  filence  thofe. 
Dumb  beads  and  itatues  wou'd  his  crimes  expofc: 
Try  to  impnibn  the  refilHefs  wind. 
So  fwift  ii  guilt,  fo  hard  to  be  confin'd  ; 
Though  crafty  tears  lliou'd  caft  a  veil  between. 
Yet  in  the  dark,  his  vices  wou'd  be  leen  : 
And  there's  a  lull  in  man  no  charm  can  tame, 
Of  loudly  publilliinj  our  neighbour's  fliame ; 


On  eagles  wings  immortal  fcandals  fly. 
While  viruous  actions  are  but  born,  and  die. 

Let  us  live  well,  were  it  alone  for  this. 
The  baneful  tongues  of  fevants  to  deffjile, 
Sliindcr  (the  word  of  poifons)  ever  finds 
An  e.ify  entrance,  to  ignoble  minds: 
And  they  whole  vicious  lives,  fuch  abjeifl  foes  muft 
fear,  [appear. 

More  mean  and  wretched  far  than  their  own  llavcs 

NEVOLUS, 

Your  counfel's  good  and  ufeful,  'tis  confefs'd  ; 
But  (oh)  to  me  it  is  in  vain  addrefs'd  : 
Lit  the  great  man,  whom  gaping  crowds  attf-nd. 
Fear  a  icourg'd  llave,  or  a  diifembling  friend  ; 
No  matter  what  I  do,  or  what  I  lay, 
I  have  no  fpies  about  nje  to  betray  : 
And  you  adviff  me  now  my  time  is  loft. 
And  all  my  hopes  of  profp'rous  hours  are  croft; 
My  full-blown  youth  already  fades  apace, 
(Of  our  Ihort  being,  'tis  the  ihorteft  fpace.) 
While  melting  jjlcafuresin  our  arms  are  found, 
V\'hilc  lovers  fmile.and  wliile  the  bowl  goesroundj 
While  in  furprifing  joys  entranc'd  we  lie 
Old  age  creeps  on  us,  ere  we  think  it  nigh. 

JUVENAL. 

Fear  not,  thy  trade  will  never  find  an  end. 
While  yon  hills  Hand  thou  canft  not  want  a  friend; 
By  land,  and  lea,  from  every  point  they  come, 
'1  htn  dread  no  dearth  of  proftitules  at  Rome. 

NEVOLUS. 

Tell  this  to  happier  men,  for  I  am  fped  ; 
If  all  my  drudging  can  procure  me  bread. 

Ye  deities !  the  iubftitutes  of  Heav'n  I 
To  whom  the  guide  of  humane  life  is  giv'n  ; 
At  whofe  lov'd  aitars,  with  an  ample  zeal, 
(Though  llcnder  facrifice)  I  daily  kneel, 
His  ebbing  hours  let  your  jjoor  fuppliant  fee 
From  the  mean  crutch,  and  a  thatcht  cottage  free  ; 
No  fliameful  want,  nor  troublefome  difeale. 
But  eafy  death  a])pruaching  by  degrees ; 
Neceffity  fupply'd,  wou'd  comfort  bring  : 
Yet  conrtant  itore,  wou'd  be  a  glorious  thing  : 
To  treat  a  friend,  methinks,  I  wou'd  aftord. 
While  filver  bowls  lland  fmiliiig  on  my  board  : 
And  when  the  cares  of  Rome  to  plcauire  yield  ; 
Two  Ma;fian  flaves  fliou'd  bear  me  to  the  field  : 
Where,  on  tlieir  brawny  flioiilders  mounted  high, "^ 
Whilethc  brave  youth  their  variousmanhood  try,  v- 
I  wou'd  the  thrones  of  emperors  deiy.  J 

Superfluous  wealth,  and  ])omp,  I  not  defire  ; 
But  what  content  and  decency  require. 
Then  might  I  live  by  ray  own  furly  rules. 
Not  forc'il  to  worfliip  knaves,  and  flatter  fools. 
And  thus  fecur'd  of  eafe,  by  fliunning  Itrite, 
With  pleafure  would  I  fail  down  the  fwiltftream 
of  hfe. 

But  oh  ridiculous  vain  wifli  for  one 
Already  loft,  and  doom'd  to  be  undone. 
Alas,  wliat  hope  remains  1   For  to  my  pray'rs      T 
Regardlefs  fortune  ftops  her  wounded  earsj         > 
As  to  the  fjreui  charms  Ulj  fl'es'  mariners.  j 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 

TuE  poet's  defign,  in  this  divine  fatire,  is  to  reprefent  the  various  wiflies  and  defires  of  mankind  ;  and 
to  ict  out  the  folly  of  them.  He  runs  through  all  the  feveral  heads  of  riches,  honours,  eloquence, 
fame  for  martial  atchievements,  long  life,  and  beauty  ;  and  gives  inftances,  in  each,  how  frequently 
they  have  proved  the  ruin  of  thofe  that  owned  them.  He  concludes,  therefore,  that  fince  we  gene- 
rally choole  fo  ill  for  ourfelves,  we  fhould  do  better  to  leave  it  to  the  gods,  to  make -the  choice  for  us. 
All  we  can  fafely  alk  of  heaven,  lies  within  a  very  fmall  compafs.  It  is  but  health  of  body  and  mind. 
And  if  we  have  thefe,  it  is  not  much  matter  what  we  want  befides  ;  for  we  have  already  enough  to 
make  us  happy. 


Q'd  Q 
:md,  \ 


1.0 OK  round  the  habitable  world,  how  few 

Know  their  own  good  ;  or,  knowing  it,  pnrfue. 

How  void  of  reafon  are  our  hopes  and  fears ! 

What  in  the  conduifl  of  our  life  appears 

£o  well  defign'd,  fo  luckily  begun. 

But,  when  we  have  our  wifh,  we  wifh  undone .'' 

Whole  houfes,  of  their  whole  defires  pcfltft, 
Are  often  ruin'd,  at  their  own  rcqueft. 
In  wars,  and  peace,  things  hurtful  we  require, 
When  made  obnoxious  to  our  own  defire 

With  laurels  fome  have  fatally  been  crown'd  ; 
Some,  who  the  depths  of  eloquence  have  fou 
In  that  unnavigable  flream  were  drown'd 

The  brawny  fool,  v;ho  did  his  vigour  boafl; 
In  that  prefuming  confidence  was  loft  : 
Eut  more  have  been  by  avarice  oppreft. 
And  heaps  of  money  crowded  in  the  cheft  : 
Unwieldy  funis  of  wealth,  which  higher  mount 
Than  files  of  marfhal'd  figures  can  accoimt. 
To  which  the  {lores  of  Craefus,  in  the  fcale,       ") 
Would  look  like  little  dolphins,  when  they  fail   J. 
Jn  the  vafl;  flmdow  of  the  Britifh  whale.  J 

For  this,  in  Nero's  arbitrary  time, 
"When  virtue  was  a  guilt,  and  wealth  a  crime, 
A  troop  of  cut-throat  guards  vi-ere  fent  to  feize 
The  rich  mens'  goods,  and  gut  their  palaces: 
The  mob,  coramiffion'd  by  the  government, 
Are  fcldom  to  an  empty  garret  fent. 
The  fearful  paffenger,  who  travels  Jate, 
Charg'd  with  the  carriage  of  a  paltry  plate, 
Shakes  at  the  moonfliine  Ihadow  of  a  rufh  ; 
And  fees  a  red-coat  rife  from  every  buih  : 
The  beggar  fings,  ev'n  when  he  fees  the  nlace 
Befet  with  thieves,  and  never  mends  his  pace. 
Of  all  the  vows,  the  firft  and  chief  requell 
Of  each,  is  to  be  richer  than  the  reft  : 
And  yet  no  doubts  the  poor  man's  draught  control. 
He  dreads  no  poifon  in  his  homely  bov/1. 
Then  fear  the  deadly  drug,  when  gems  divine 
Unchafe  the  cup,  and  fparkle  in  the  wine. 

Will  you  not  now  the  pair  of  fages  praife, 
"Who  the  fame  end  purfucd,  by  feve-al  v.-ays.'' 
One  pity'd,  one  coutemn'd,  the  woeful  tinies  : 
One  laugh'd  at  follies,  one  lamented  crimes; 
Laughter  is  eafy;  but  the  wonder  lies, 
What  Ilore  of  briae  fupply'd  the  weeper's  eyes. 


Dcmocritus  could  feed  hisfplcen,  and  fliake 
His  fides  and  flioulders  till  he  felt  them  ache  5 
Though  in  his  country  town  no  licftors  were. 
Nor  rods,  nor  axe,  nor  tribune  did  appear  : 
Nor  all  the  foppifh  gravity  of  fliow, 
Whicii  cunning  magiftrates  on  crowds  beftow. 

What  had  he  done,  had  he  beheld,  on  high, 
Our  prretor  feated,  in  mock  majefty  ; 
His  chariot  rolling  o'er  the  dufty  place. 
While,  with  dumb  pride,  and  a  fet  formal  face, 
He  moves,  in  the  didl  ceremonial  tra(3;, 
With  Jove's  embroider'd  coat  upon  his  back : 
A  fuit  of  hangings  had  not  more  oppreft 
His  flioulders,  than  that  long,  laborious  veft  : 
A  heavy  gewgaw  (call'd  a. crown)  that  fpread 
About  his  temples,  drown'd  his  narrow  head  : 
And  would  have  crufh'd  it  v/ith  the  maffy  freight, 
But  that  a  fweating  flave  fuftain'd  the  weight: 
A  flave  in  the  fame  chariot  feen  to  ride, 
To  mortify  the  mighty  madman's  pride. 
And  now  th'  imperial  eagle,  rais'd  on  high, 
With  golden  beak  (the  mark  of  majefty) 
Trumpets  before,  and  on  the  left  and  right, 
A  cavalcade  o'^  nobles,  all  in  white  : 
In  their  own  natures  falfe  and  flattering  tribes, 
But  made  his  friends,  by  places  and  by  bribes. 

In  his  ov.n  age,  Dcmocritus  could  find 
Sufficient  caufe  to  laugh  at  human-kind  : 
Learn  from  fo  great  a  wit ;  ,a  land  of  bogs 
^\'ith  ditches  fenc'd,  a  heaven  made  fat  with  fog?, 
May  form  a  fpirit  fit  to  fvvay  the  ftate  ;  [fate. 

And  make  the  neighbouring  monarchs  fear  their 

He  laughs  at  all  the  vulgar  cares  and  fears  ; 
At  their  vain  triumphs,  and  tlicir  vainer  tears: 
An  equal  temper  in  his  mind  he  found, 
Wiien  foitur.efiatter'd  liim,  and  when  flie  frov.'n'd. 
'Ti?  plain,  from  hence,  that  what  our  vows  requeft, 
Are'hurtful  things,  or  ufelefs  at  the  beft. 

Seme  f.ik  for  envy'd  pov.-er  ;  which  public  hate 
Purfues,  and  hurries  headlong  to  their  fate  : 
Dov;n  go  the  titles;  and  the  ftatue  crown'd, 
Is  by  bale  hands  in  the  next  river  drown'd. 
'ihe  cuiitlefs  horfes.  and  the  chariot  vheel. 
The  lani'='  effects  of  vulgar  fury  feel : 
The  fmith  prepares  his  hammer  for  the  ftroke, 
While  the  iung'd  bellows  hilling  fire  provoke ; 
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S^ianus,  almoft  firft  of  Roman  names, 
The  (rrcat  Scjanus  crackles  in  the  flames: 
ForniM  in  the  lorKC,  the  pliant  brals  i^  laid         T 
On  anvils;  and  .)f  head  and  limbs  are  madp,        J. 
Pans,  cans,  and  pifs-pots,  a  whole  kitclien  trade.  J 

Adorn  your  doors  with  laurels ;  and  a  l)ull, 
Milk-white,  and  large,  lead  to  the  capiiol; 
Sejanus,  with  a  rope,  is  dragg'd  along ; 
Tiie  Iport  and  lauj-htcr  of  the  guldy  throng  ! 
Good  1-ord,  they  cry,  what  lith.op  lips  he  has, 
How  foul  a  fnout,  and  what  a  hangmg  face  ! 
By  heaven,  I  never  could  endure  his  hght; 
But  fay,  how  came  his  monftrous  crmies  to  light  ? 
What  is  the  charge,  and  who  the  evidence, 
(The  laviour  of  the  nation  and  the  prince  ?) 
Nothing  of  this;  but  our  old  C;vfar  fent 
A  noify  letter  to  his  parliament : 
Nay,  firs,  if  Cxfar  writ,  1  afk  no  more. 
He's  guilty,  and  the  queftion's  out  of  door. 
How  goes  the  mob  ?  (for  that's  a  mighty  >hlng) 
A\'hen  the  kuig's  trump,  the  mob  are  tor  the  kmg  : 
They  follow  fortune,  and  the  connnon  cry 
Is  Hill  againll;  the  rogue  condcmn'd  to  die. 

But  the  fame  very  mob,  that  rafcal  crowd, 
Had  cry'd  Sejanus,  with  a  ihout  as  loud ; 
Had  his  defigns  (by  fortune's  favour  blelt) 
Succeeiled,  and  the  prince's  a?e  oppreiL  [face, 

But  long,  long  fincc,  the  times  have  chang'd  their 
The  people  grown  degenerate  and  bale  : 
Not  fufter'd  now  the  freedom  ot  their  choice. 
To  make  their  magiftrates,  and  fell  their  voice. 
Our  wiie  forefathers,  great  by  lea  and  land, 
Had  once  the  power  and  abfoiute  command  ; 
All  offices  of  trnft,  themleives  difpos'd  ;    [depos'd. 
Raii'd  whom  they  pleas'd,  and  whom  they  plcas'd 
But  we,  who  give  our  native  rights  away, 
And  our  enflav'd  pofterity  betray. 
Are  now  reduc'd  to  beg  an  alms,  and  go 
On  hohdays  to  fee  a  puppet-ftiow. 
There  was  a  damn'd  defign,  cries  one,  no  doubt ; 
For  warrants  are  already  iffued  out ; 
I  met  Brutidius  in  a  mortal  Iright ; 
He's  dipt  for  ceitain,  and  plays  leaft  in  fight: 
T  fear  the  rage  of  our  offended  prince, 
Who  thinks  the  fenate  flack  in  his  defence  ! 
Come  let  us  hafte,  our  loyal  zeal  to  fliovv. 
And  fputii  tlie  wretched  corps  of  Cxfar's  foe: 
But  let  our  flaves  be  prefent  there,  left  they 
Ac.-ufc  their  mailers,  and  for  gain  betray. 
Such  were,  the  whifpers  of  thofe  jealous  times, 
About  Sejanus'  punifliment  and  crimes. 

Now  tell  me  truly,  would'ft  thou  change  thy  fate 
To  be,  like  him,  firft  minifter  of  Hate  ? 
'J'o  have  thy  levees  crowded  with  refort, 
Of  a  depending,  gaping,  fervilc  court : 
iDifpofe  all  honours  of  the  fword  and  gown, 
Grace  with  a  nod,  and  ruin  with  a  frown: 
To  hold  thy  prince  in  pupilage,  and  fway 
That  monarch,  whom  the  mafter'd  world  obey  ? 
While  he,  intent  on  fccret  lufl:  alone, 
Lives  to  himfelf,  abandoning  the  throne  ; 
Coop'd  in  a  narrow  ille,  obierving  dreams 
With  fiatteiing  wizards,  and  eredling  fchemes  ! 
I  well  believe,  thou  would' ll  be  great  as  he; 
For  every  man's  a  fool  to  that  degree  ; 
All  wifli  the  dire  prerogative  to  kill ;  [will: 

Eva  they  would  have  the  power,  who  want  the 


But  would'H  thou  have  thy  wilhes  undcrftood, 
'I'o  take  the  bad  together  with  the  good, 
Would'll  thou  not  rather  chool'e  a  liiiall  renown, 
'lO  be  the  mayor  of  fome  ])<>or  paltry  town, 
Bigly  to  look,  and  barharoufly  to  I'peak; 
'lo  pound  ialle  weight.s,and  fcaiity  meafures  break  ? 
Then,  grant  we  that  Sejanus  went  all  ray 
In  every  wiih,  and  knew  not  how  to  pray: 
For  he  who  gralp'd  the  world's  exhaulled  ftore 
Yet  never  had  enough,  but  wilb'd  for  more, 
Rals'd  a  top-heavy  tower,  of  monflrous  height. 
Which,  mouldering,  crufli'd  him  underneatli  tlic 
weight. 

What  did  the  mighty  Pompey's  fall  beget  ? 
It  ruin'd  him,  who,  greater  than  the  great. 
The  llubborn  pride  of  Roman  nobles  broke  ; 
And  bent  their  haughty  necks  beneath  his  yoke: 
What  elfe  but  his  immoderate  luft  of  power, 
Prayers  made  and  granted  in  a  lucklefs  hour  ? 
For  few  ufurpers  to  the  fhades  defcend 
By  a  dry  death,  or  with  a  quiet  end. 

The  boy,  who  fcarce  has  paid  his  entrance  dowu 
To  his  proud  pedant,  or  declin'd  a  noun, 
(So  fmall  an  elf,  that  when  the  days  are  foul, 
He  and  his  fatchcl  muft  be  borne  to  fchool). 
Yet  prays,  and  hopes,  and  aims  at  nothing  lefs. 
To  prove  a  'Fully,  or  Demollhenes  : 
But  both  thofe  orators,  fo  much  renown'd. 
In  their  own  depths  of  eloquence  were  drown'd ; 
The  hand  and  head  were  never  loll,  of  thofe 
Who  dealt  in  doggrel,  or  who  punn'd  in  profe. 

"  Fortune  foretun'd  the  dying  notes  of  Rome  ; 
"  Till  I,  thy  conful  fole,  confol'd  thy  doom." 
His  fate  had  crept  below  the  lifted  iwords, 
Had  all  his  malice  been  to  murder  words. 
I  rather  would  be  Ma;vius,  thrafli  for  rhymes 
Like  his  the  fcorn  and  I'candal  of  the  times, 
Than  that  Philippic  fatally  divine. 
Which  is  infcrib'd  the  fecond,  fliould  be  mine. 
Nor  he,  the  wonder  of  the  Grecian  throng. 
Who  drove  them  with  the  torrent  of  his  tongue, 
Who  fliook  the  theatres,  and  fway'd  the  flalc 
Of  Athens,  found  a  more  propitious  fate. 
Whom,  born  beneath  a  boding  horolcope, 
His  fire,  the  blear-ey'd  Vulcan  of  a  Ihop, 
From  Mars's  forge,  fent  to  Minerva's  fchools. 
To  learn  th'  unlucky  art  of  wheedling  fools. 

With  itch  of  honour,  and  opinion,  vain. 
All  thino-s  beyond  their  native  worth  we  flrain  : 
The  fpofls  of  war,  brought  to  Feretrian  Jove, 
An  empty  coat  of  armour  hung  above 
'1  he  conqueror's  chariot,  and  in  triumph  borne, 
A  ftreanier  ftom  a  boarded  galley  torn, 
A  chap-fall'n  beaver  loofely  hanging  by 
'Fhe  cloven  helm,  an  arch  of  viiSlory, 
On  whofc  high  convex  fits  a  captive  foe. 
And  fighing  calls  a  mournful  look  below; 
Of  every  nation,  each  illullrious  name, 
Such  toys  as  thefe  have  cheated  into  fame  : 
Exchanging  folid  quiet,  to  obtain^ 
The  windy  fatisfodion  of  the  brain. 

So  much  the  thirfl  of  honour  fires  the  blood; 
So  many  would  be  great,  fo  few  be  good. 
For  who  would  virtue  for  herfelf  regard. 
Or  wed,  without  the  portion  of  reward? 
Yet  this  mad  chafe  of  fame,  by  few  pu.'fu'd. 
Ha*  drawn  delirudion  ou  the  multituue  , 
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This  avr.ricJ  of  pralfe  in  times  to  come, 
Thofe  long  infcriptions,  crowded  on  the  tomb, 
Should  feme  wild  fig-tree  take  her  native  bent, 
And  heave  below  the  gaudy  monument, 
Would  crack  the  ir.arblc-titles,  and  difperfe 
The  charaiflers  of  all  the  lying  verfe. 
For  fepulchrts  thenifelves  mull:  crumbling  fall 
In  time's  abyfs,  tlie  common  grave  of  all. 

Great  Hannibal  within  the  balance  lay  ; 
And  tell  how  many  pounds  his  afhes  weigh  ; 
Whom  Afric  was  not  able  to  contain, 
V\liofe  length  runs  level  with  th'  Atlantic  main, 
And  wearies  fruitful  Nirus,  to  convey 
His  fun-beat  waters  by  fo  long  a  way  ; 
With  Ethiopia's  double  clime  divides. 
And  elephants  in  other  mountains  hides. 
Spain  firft  he  won,  the  Pyrenaans  paft,  . 
And  fteepy  Alps,  the  mounds  that  nature  call : 
And  v.'ith  corroding  juices,  as  he  w^ent, 
A  paffage  through  the  living  rocks  he  rent. 
Then,  like  a  torrent,  rolling  from  on  high, 
He  pours  his  headlong  rage  on  Italy ; 
In  three  victorious  battles  over-run  ; 
Yet  dill  uneafy,  cries.  There's  nothing  done. 
Till  level  with  the  ground  their  gates  are  laid; 
And  Punic  flags  on  Roman  towers  difplay'd. 
Aflc  what  a  fac;  belong'd  to  his  high  fame  : 
His  pidlure  fcarcely  Vifoukl  defcrve  a  frame  . 
A  fign-poil  dauber  would  difdain  to  paint 
The  one-ey'd  hern  on  his  elephant. 
In^ow  what's  his  end.  O  charming  glory  !  fay 
What  rare  fifth  adl  to  crown  his  huffnig  play  ? 
In  one  deciding  battle  overcome. 
He  flies,  is  banifu'd  from  his  native  home  : 
Begs  refuge  in  a  foreign  court,  and  there 
Attends,  his  mean  petition  to  prefer  ; 
Repuls'd  by  furlv  grooms,  who  wait  before 
The  fleeping  tyrant's  intcrdiiSted  door. 

What  wondrous  fort  of  death  has  Heav'n  de-  ~i 
fign'ci,  ( 

Diftinguifli'd  from  the  herd  of  human  kind,  f 

For  fo  untam'd,  fo  turbulent  a  mind  !  J 

Nor  fword?  at  hand,  nor  hifling  darts  afar. 
Are  doom'd  t'  avenge  the  tedious  bloody  war  ; 
Butpoifon,  drawn  through  a  rino-"s  hollow  plate, 
Muft  finifli  him  ;  a  fuikling  infant's  fate. 
Go,  climb  the  rugged  Alps,  ambitious  fool. 
To  pleafe  the  boys,  and  be  a  theme  at  fchool. 

One  world  fuffic'd  not  Alexander's  mind  ; 
Coop'd  up,  he  feem'd  in  earth  and  fcas  coniin'd  : 
And,    fcruggling,    ftretch'd     his     reiflefs    limbs 

about 
The  narrow  globe,  to  find  a  paffage  out. 
Yet,  enter'd  in  the  brick-built  town,  he  try'd 
The   tomb,     and    found    the    ftrait    dmunfions 

wide : 
"  "Death  only  this  myflerious  truth  unfolds, 
"  '/"he  mighty  foul,  how  fmall  a  body  holds."' 

O.ld  Greece  a  tale  of  Athos  would  make  out, 
Cut  trom  the  continent,  and  fail'd  about; 
Seas  hid  with  navies,  chariots  pafiing  o'er 
The  channel,  on  a  bridge  from  fhore  to  Ihore  : 
Rivers,  whofe  depth  nor  fliarp  beholder  fees, 
Drunk  at  an  army's  dinner,  to  the  lees  ; 
With  a  lonp  legend  of  romantic  things, 
Wliich  in  hi'' cups  the  browfy  poet  Cngs. 
But  how  did  he  return,  this  haughty  brave', 
Who  whipt  the  wiudi,  and  made  the  fea  hii  flavv  ? 
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(Tiiough  Neptune  took  unkindly  to  be  bound  ;  '1 
And  Eurus  never  fuch  hard  ufao-e  found  \ 
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In  his  vi-".olian  prifon  under  ground); 

What  god  ib  mean,  ev'n  lie  who  points  the  way. 

So  nif^rcilefs  a  tyrant  to  obey  ! 

Eut  hov,'  i-cturn'd  he,  let  us  aflc  again  ? 

In  a  poor  fkiff'he  pafs'd  the  bloody  main, 

Chok'd  v.ith  the  flaughter'd  bodies  of  his  train 

For  fahie  he  pray'd,  but  let  th'  event  declare 

He  had  no  mighty  penn'worth  of  his  prayer. 

^  Jove  grant  me  length  of  life,  and  years  good  ftore 
Heap  on  my  bended  back,  I  aik  no  more. 
Both  fick  and  healthful,  old  and  young  confpirc 
In  this  one  filly  mifchievous  defire. 
Miflaktn  bicfling  which  old  age  they  call, 
'Tis  a  long,  nafty,  darkfomc  hofpital,  > 

A  ropy  ch.ain  of  rheums ;  a  vifage  rough,  ' 

Defonn'd,  unfeatur'd,  and  a  ilcin  of  buff. 
A  flitch-faU'n  cheek,  that  hangs  below  the  jaw; 
Such  wrinkles,  as  a  ikilful  hand  would  draw 
For  an  old  grandam-ape,  when,  with  a  grace, 
She  fits  -at  fquat,  and  fcrubs  her  leathern  face. 

In  youth,  diftinftions  infinite  abound  ; 
No  fhape,  or  feature,  juft  alike  are  found; 
The  fair,  the  black,  the  feeble,  and  the  ftrong ;  "| 
But  the  fame  fouhiefs  dees  to  age  belong,  %. 

The  I'elf-famc  palfy,  both  in  limbs  and  tongue.  J 
The  ftull  and  forehead  one  bald  barren  plain. 
And  gumsunarm'd  to  mumble  meat  in  vain. 
Befides  th'  eternal  drivel,  that  fupplie,s 
1  he  dropping  beard,  from  noflrils,  mouth,  and  eyes. 
His  wife  and  children  lothe  him,  and  v.-hat's  worfe. 
Himfelf  does  lijs  ofFenfive  carrion  curfe  ! 
Flatterers  for  fake  him  too  ;  for  who  would  kill 
Hiaifelf,  to  be  remember'd  in  a  will  ? 
His  tafle  not  only  pail'd  to  wine  and  meat. 
But  to  the  relifn  of  a  nobler  treat. 

'I'hofe  fenfeslofl,  behold  a  new  defeat, 
The   foul  diflodging  from  another  feat. 
What  muCc,  or  enchanting  voice,  can  cheer 
A  llupid,  olii,  impenetrable  ear  .i" 
No  matter  in  what  place,  or  what  degree 
Of  the  full  theatre  he  fits  to  fee  ; 
Cornets  and  trum.pets  cannot  reach  his  ear : 
Under  an  ac'cor's  nofe,  he's  never  near. 

His  boy  mull  bawl,  to  make  him  underfland 
The  hour  o'  th'  day,  or  fuch  a  lord's  at  hand: 
The  little  blood  that  creeps  within  his  veins, 
Is  but  jult  warm'd  in  a  hot  fever's  pains. 
In  fine,  he  v.-ears  no  limb  about  him  found  : 
With  fores  and  fickneffesbeleagur'd  round  : 
Aik  me  their  names,  I  fooner  could  relate 
How  many  drudges  on  fait  Hippia  wait ; 
What  crowds  of  patients  the  tov.-n-dodlor  kills, 
Or  how,  lad  fail,  he  rais'd  the  weekly  bills. 
What  provinces  by  Bafi'us  were  fpoil'd, 
What  herds  of  keirs  by  guardians  are  beguil'd : 
What  lands  and  iordfiiips  far  their  owner  know 
IVIy  quondam  barber,  but  his  v/orfnip  now. 

This  dotard  of  his  broken  back  complains, 
One  his  logs  fail,  and  one  his  fhoulders  pains: 
Another  is  of  both  his  eyes  bereft ; 
And  envies  who  has  one  for  aiming  left. 
A  fifth,  with  trembling  lips  expeding  flands, 
As  in  his  childhood,  cramm'd  by  others  hands ; 
One,  who  at  fight  of  fupper  open'd  wide  ~i 

His  jaws  before,  and  whetted  grinders  ty'd  ;         > 
Now  only  yawns,  and  waits  to  be  fupply'd  ;       J 
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Like  a  youpe;  fwallow,  when  w'uh  weary  wings 
lixpctSlcd  food  her  failing  mother  brings. 

^His  lofs  of  members  is  a  heavy  ciirfe, 
But  all  his  facuhics  clccay'd,  are  worfe  ! 
His  fcrvants  names  he  has  forgotten  quite  ; 
Knows  not  his  friend  who  fiipp'd  with  him  laft 
Not  ev'n  the  children  he  begot  and  bred ;    [night. 
Or  his  will  knows  them  not :   for,  in  their  ftead, 
In  form  of  law,  a  common  liackney-jade, 
Sol.'  heir,  for  fecret  fervices,  is  made  : 
So  lewd  and  fucii  a  batter'd  brothcl-whore, 
'"I'liat  ihe  defies  all  comers,  at  her  door. 
Well,  yet  fuppofe  his  fenfcs  are  hi>  own, 
He  lives  to  be  chiei"  mourner  for  his  fon  : 
Before  his  face  his  wife  and  brother  burns; 
He  numbers  all  his  kindred  in  their  urns. 
Thefe  are  the  fines  he  pays  for  living  long; 
And  dragging  tedious  age  in  Iiis  own  wrong; 
Griefi  always  green,  a  houfehold  flill  in  teats,    "1 
Sad  pomps:   a  thrcfhold    throng'd  with    daily  J- 
And  liveries  of  black  for  length  of  years.  | iners; J 

Next  to  the  raven's  age,  the  Pylian  king 
Was  longeft  liv'd  of  any  tv.'o  Icgg'd-tiiing  ; 
Bleft,  to  defraud  the  grave  fo  long,  to  mount 
His  number'd  years,  and  on  his  right-hand  count; 
Three  hundred  feafons,  guzzling  muil  of  wine  ; 
But,  hold  a  while,  and  hear  himfcif  repine 
At  fate's  unequal  laws  ;  and  at  the  clue 
Which,  mercilcfs  in   length,   the   midmoft    fifter 
When  his  brave  fon  upon  the  fuiieral  pyre  [drew. 
He  faw  ex;:ended,  and  his  beard  on  fire  ; 
He  turn'd,  and,  weeping,  aik'd  his  friends,  what 

crime 
Had  curs'd  his  age  to  this  unhappy  time  .' 

Thus  moiu-n'd  old  Peleus  for  Achilles  fiain, 
And  thus  Ulyffes'  father  did  complain. 
How  fortunate  an  end  had  Priam  made, 
.■\mcngfl;  his  anceflcrs  a  mighty  Ihadc, 
M'hile  Troy  yet  flood  :  when  Hector,  with  the  race 
Of  rcyal  bailards,  might  his  funeral  grace  :     • 
Amidft  the  tears  of  Trojan  clames  inurn'd. 
And  by  his  loyal  daughters  truly  mcurn'd  ! 
Had  Heaven  fo  blefl  him,  he  had  dy'd  before 
The  fatal  fleet  of  Sparta  Paris  bore. 
But  mark  what  rge  produced  ;  he  liv'd  to  fee 
His  tov.-n  in  flames,  his  falling  monaichy  : 
In  fine,  the  feeble  fire,  reduc'd  by  fate. 
To  change  his  fceptre  for  a  fword,  too  late, 
Hi!>  lafl  eiTort  before  Jove's  altar  tries; 
A  foldier  half,  and  half  a  facrificc : 
Falls  like  an  ox,  that  waits  the  coming  blow; 
Old  and  unprofitable  to  the  plough. 

At  leafl  he  dy'd  a  man  ;  his  queen  furviv'd, 
To  liowl,  and  in  a  barking  body  liv'd. 

I  haflen  to  our  own  ;  nor  will  relate 
Great  Mithridates,  and  rich  Crafus'  fate; 
\\'hom  Solon  wifely  counfel'd  to  attend 
'J'he  name  of  happy,  till  he  knew  his  end. 

'1  hat  Marius  was  an  exile,  that  he  fled, 
"VViis  ta'en,  in  ruin'd  Carthage  begg'd  his  bread. 
All  thefe  were  owing  to  a  life  too  long  : 
I'or  wiiom  had  Rome  beheld  fo  haj^py,  young! 
High  in  his  chariot,  and  with  laurel  crown'd. 
When  he  had  left  the  Cynibrian  captives  round 
The  Roman  llreets  ;  defcending  from  his  ftate. 
In  that  blcll  hour  he  fhoi-ld  have  he.«;g'd  his  fate; 
'J'luii,  then  he  might  have  dy'd  of  ali'admir'd, 
(And  his  triumphant  foul  with  ffiouts  c.vpir'd. 


Campania,  forttme's  malice  to  prevent. 
To  Pompf y  an  indulgent  favour  fent : 
But  public  prayers  impos'd  on  heaven,  to  give 
Their  n;uch-lov'd  leader  an  unkind  reprieve. 
The  cit)  "s  fate  and  his  conlpir'd  to  favc 
Hie  head,  referv'd  for  an  Kgyptian  flavc. 

Cetheg!  '..though  a  tiaitor  to  the  flate. 
And  tortur'd,  'fcap'd  this  ignominious  fate  : 
And  Sergius,  who  a  bad  caufe  bravely  try'd. 
All  of  a  piece,  and  undiminifli'd,  <ly'd. 

To  Venus,  the  fond  mother  makes  a  prayer. 
That  all  her  Ions  and  daughters  may  be  fair  . 
Tru^,  li>rihe  boys  a  mumbling  vow  Ihe  fends; 
i^wt  for  the  girls,  the  vaulted  temple  rends  : 
They  muil  be  finilh'd  pieces:   'tis  allow'd 
Diana's  beauty  made  Latona  proud: 
And  pleas'd,  to  fee  the  wondering  people  pray 
I'o  :h(;  ne\/.>rifing  fifler  of  the  day. 

And  yet  J.ucretia's  fate  would  bar  that  vow  : 
And  fair  Virginia  would  her  fate  bellow 
On  Rutila;  and  change  her  faultlel's  make 
1  or  the  foul  rumple  of  her  carnel-back. 

But,  for  his  mother's  boy  the  bcaii,  what  frightt 
His  parents  have  by  day,  what  an.xious  nights! 
i'orm,  join'd  with  virtue,  is  a  fight  too  rare  : 
(  hufle  is  no  epithet  to  fuit  with  fair. 
S'jppofe  the  fame  traditionary  ftrain 
Of  rigid  manners,  in  the  houl'e  remain; 
Inveterate  truth,  an  old  plain  Sabine's  heart ; 
Suppofe  that  Nature,  too,  has  done  her  part ; 
Intus'd  into  his  foul  a  fober  grace. 
And  blufli'd  a  modeft  blood  into  his  face, 
(for  Nature  is  a  better  guardian  far, 
Tiian  faucy  pedants,  or  dull  tutors  are) : 
Yet  Hill  the  )outh  mull  ne'er  arrive  at  man; 
( So  much  almighty  bribes,  and  prefents,  can)  ; 
F.v'n  with  a  parent,  where  jierfuafions  fail, 
Money  is  impudent,  and  will  prevail. 

V/e  never  read  of  fuch  a  t)  rant  king 
Who  gelt  a  boy  deform'd,  to  hear  him  fing. 
Nor  Nero,  in  his  more  luxurious  rage, 
J'.'er  made  a  miftreis  of  an  ugly  page  : 
Sporus,  his  fpoule,  nor  crooked  was,  nor  lame, 
With  motuitain-back,  and  belly,  from  the  game 
Crofs-barr'd  :  but  both  his  fexes  well  became. 
fJo,  boaft  your  .Springal,  by  his  beauty  curll 
'i"o  iil-> ;  nor  think  I  have  declar'd  tlie  worll ; 
Hi;,  foiui  procures  him  journey-work;  a  flrifc 
Betwixt  town-madams,  and  the  merchant's  wife: 
Guefs,  when  he  undertakes  this  public  war, 
What  furious  beafls  offended  cuckolds  are. 

Adulterers  are  with  dangers  round  befet; 
Born  under  Mars,  they  cannot  'feape  the  net ; 
And  from  revengeful  huft)ands  oft  have  try'd 
W^orfe  handling,  than  fev.reit  lav.-s  provide  : 
One  flabs;   one  fiafl-.es  ;  one,  with  cruel  art, 
Makes  Colin  fufi'er  for  the  peccant  part. 
But  your  Endjniion,  your  fmooth,  Imock-fac'd 
boy, 
Unrival'd,  Ihall  a  beauteous  dame  enjoy ; 
N(it  fo  :  one  more  fallacious,  rich,  and  old. 
Outbids,  and  buys  her  pleafurc  for  her  gold; 
Now  he  mull  moil,  and  drudge,  for  one  he  lothes; 
She  keeps  him  high,  in  equipage  and  clothes  : 
.She  pawns  her  jewels,  and  lier  rich  attire. 
Aid  thinks  th£  workman  worthy  of  his  hire  : 
In  all  things  elfe  immortal,  flingy,mcan; 
But.  in  her  lulls,  a  conLior.abL  quean. 
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She  may  be  handfome,  yet  be  chafte,  you  fay ; 
Good  obfcrvator,  not  fo  fall  away  : 
T>id  it  not  coft  the  modell  youth  his  life. 
Who  {hunn'd  th'  embraces  of  his  father's  wife  ? 
And  was  not  t'  o^her  ftrippling  foic'd  to  fly, 
\Vho  coldly  did  his  patron's  queen  deny; 
And  pleaded  laws  of  hofpitality  ? 
The  ladies  charge' rl  them  home,  and  turn'd  the  tale. 
With  lhame  they  reddcn'd,  and  with  fpite  grew 

pale. 
'Tis  dangerous  to  deny  the  longing  dame; 
She  lofes  pity,  who  has  loll  her  lhame. 

Now  Silius  wants  thy  counfel,  gives  advice; 
Wed  Cjefar's  wife,  or  die  ;  the  choice  is  nice. 
Her  comet-eyes  f!i  _  darts  on  every  grace  ; 
And  takes  a  fatal  liking  to  his  face. 
Adorn'd  with  bridal  pomp  {he  fits  in  ftate  : 
The  public  notaries  and  Arufpex  wait : 
The  genial  bed  is  in  the  garden  dreil: 
The  portion  paid  and  every  rite  exprefs'd, 
Which  in  a  Roman  marriage  is  profeU:. 
'Tis  no  ftorn  wedding,  this,  rejeciling  awe, 
She  fcorns  to  marry,  but  in  form  of  law  ; 
In  this  moot  cafe,  your  judgment ;  to  refufe, 
Is  prefent  death,  befides  the  night  you  lofe  : 
If  you  confent,  'tis  hardly  worth  your  pain  ; 
A  day  or  two  of  anxious  life  ynu  gain  : 
Till  loud  reports  through  all  the  town  have  pal, 
And  reach  the  prince  :   for  cuckolds  hear  the  laft. 
Indulge  thy  pleafure,  youth,  and  take  thy  fwing  ; 
For  not  to  take  is  but  the  felf-lame  thing  ; 


} 
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Inevitable  death  before  thcc  lies; 

Eut  looks  more  kindly  through  a  lady's  eyes. 

What  then  remains  ?  Are  we  depriv'd  of  wili, 
Muftwe  not  wifh,  for  fear  of  wifhing  ill? 
Receive  my  counfel,  and  fecurely  move  ; 
Intiufc  thy  fortune  to  the  powers  above. 
Leave  them  to  manage  for  thee,  and  to  grant 
What  their  unerring  wifdom  fees  thee  want : 
'n  goodiiefs,  as  in  greatnefs,  they  excel; 
Ah,  that  we  lov'd  ourfelves  but  half  fo  well ! 
We,  blindly  by  our  headllrong  paffions  led, 
Are  hot  for  adtion,  and  defire  to  wed ; 
'i  hen  v.'ifli  for  heirs  ;   but  to  the  gods  alone         "J 
Our  future  offspring,  and  our  wives,  are  known  ;  ^ 
'Ih'  audacious  lirumpet,  and  ungracious  fon.      J 

Yet  not  to  rob  the  priefls  of  pious  gain, 
That  altars  be  not  wholly  built  in  vain; 
Forgive  the  gods  the  reft,  and  ftand  confin'i  . 
'I'o  health  of  body  and  content  of  mind: 
A  foul,  that  can  fecurely  death  defy. 
And  count  it  nature's  privilege  to  die; 
t>:rene  and  manly,  hardtn'd  to  fuftain 
'1  he  load  of  life,  and  exercis'd  in  pain  : 
Guiklefs  of  hate,  and  proof  againft  defire; 
That  all  things  weighs,   and  nothing  can  admire  .^ 
'Ihat  dares  prefer  the  toils  of  Hercules 
To  dalliance,  banquet  and  ignoble  eafe. 

The  path  to  peace  is  virtue  ;  what  I  fhow, 
Thyfelf  may  freely  on  thyftlf  bellow  : 
Fortune  was  never  woilhip'd  by  the  wife  ; 
But,  let  aloft  by  fools,  ufurps  the  Ikies.   - 
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THE    ARGUMENT. 

The  defign  of  this  fatire  is  to  expcfe.  and  reprehend  all  manner  of  intemperance  and  debauchery;  biit 
more  particularly  touches  that  exorbitant  luxury  ufed  by  the  Roiiians,  in  their  fealting.  The  poet 
draws  the  occalions  from  an  invitation,  which  he  here  makes  to  his  friend,  to  dine  with  him  :  very 
artfully  preparing  him,  with  what  he  was  to  expedl  from  his  treat,  by  beginning  the  fatire  with  a. 
particular  invctftive  againfl  the  vanity  and  folly  of  fome  perfons,  who  having  but  mean  fortunes  in 
the  world,  attempted  to  live  up  to  the  height  of  men  of  great  eftates  and  quality.  He  fhows  us 
the  miferable  end  oi  Inch  fpendthrifts  and  gluttons;  with  the  manner  and  courfes  which  they  took 
to  bring  themf;lves  to  it;  advTing  men  to  live  within  bounds,  and  to  proportion  their  inclinations 
to  the  extent  of  their  fortune.  He  gives  his  friend  a  bill  of  fare,  of  the  entertainment  he  has  provided 
for  him  ;  and  from  thence  takes  occafion  to  reflefi  up^n  the  temperance  and  frugality  of  the  greatell; 
men  in  former  ap-cs:  to  which  he  oppofcs  the  liot  and  intemperance  of  the  prelent;  attr  buting  to 
the  latter  a  viable  remiffnefs,  in  the  care  of  Heaven  over  the  Roman  Rate.  He  inltances  fome  lewd. 
pr.idlJces  at  their  feafts,  dnd  by  the  bye,  touches  the  nobility,  v.'ith  making  vice  and  debauchery  thii 
chieieil  of  their  pleafures.  He  concludes  with  a  repeated  invitation  to  his  friend  ;  aclvifmg  him  (iu 
one  particular  Ibmewhat  freTy)  to  a  neglcdl  of  all  cares  and  dilquiets,  for  the  prefent;  and  a  mo- 
derate ufe  of  pleafures,  for  the  future.    ■ 


If  noble  Atticus  make  plenteous  feafts, 

And  with  luxuriant  food  indulge  his  guefts  ; 

His  wealth  and  quality  fuppOrt  the  treat ; 

In  him  nor  is  it  luxury,  but  ftate. 

But  when  poor  Rutilus  fpends  ail  his  worth, 

In  hopes  oi  fetring  one  good  dinner  forth  ; 

'Tis  downright  madnefs;  for  what  greater  jefts, 

Than  begging  gluttons,  or  than  beggars  feafts  ? 


But  Rutilus,  is  fo  notorious  grown, 

That  he's  the  common  theme  of  all  the  town, 

A  man,  in  his  full  tide  of  youthful  blood. 
Able    or  arms,  and  for  his  country's  good  ; 
Urg'd  by  no  pow'r,  reftrain'dby  no  advice, 
But  following  his  own  inglorious  choice 
'JVIongll  common  fencers,  pradtifes  the  trade. 
That  end  dcbafuig,  for  y»fliich  arms  were.  micL; ; 
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Arivis,  which  to  man  ne'cr-Jylng  fame  afford, 
But  his  diljjrace  is  owing  to  his  Iword. 
Many  there  are  oi' the  lame  wretclied  kind. 
Whom  tiicir  defpairing  creditors,  may  find 
Lurking  in    fliambles;      where  with  borrrow'd 

>coin, 
They  buy  choice  meats,  and  in  cheap  plenty  dine. 
Such,  wliole  Iblc  bills,  is  eating;  who  can  give 
But  tliat  one  brutal  reafon  why  they  live. 
And  yet  what's  more  ridiculous:    (Jf  thefe 
The  poorcft  wretch,  is  fllll  more  hard  to  pleafo : 
And  he  whofe  thin  tranfparent  rags,  declare 
How  much,  his  tatter'd  fortune  wants  repair, 
"U'cu'd  ranfack  ev'ry  element,  for  choice 
Of  ev'ry  fifh  and  fowl  at  any  price  ; 
If  brought  from  far,  it  very  dear  has  coft. 
It  has  a  flavour  then,  which  pleafes  moii, 
And  he  devours  it  with  a  greater  guft. 

In  riot,  thus,  while  money  lads,  he  lives. 
And  that  exhaufled,  ilill  new  pledges  gives ; 
Till  forc'd  of  mere  ncctfllty,  to  eat, 
He  comes  to  pawn  his  dilh,  to  buy  his  meat. 
Nothing  of  filver  or  of  gold  he  fpares, 
Not  what  his  mother's  lacred  image  bears; 
The  broken  relic  he  with  fpeed  devours, 
A^  he  would  all  the  re  11:  of  's  anceftors. 
If  wrought  in  gold,  or  if  expos'd  to  fale. 
They'd  pay  the  price  of  one  luxurious  meal, 
Thus  certain  ruin  treads  upon  his  heels. 
The  flings  of  hunger,  foon,  and  want  he  feels; 
And  thus  is  he  reduc'd  at  length,  to  lerve 
Fencers,  for  miferable  fcraps,'  or  ftarve. 

Imagine  now  you  fee  a  fplendid  feall  : 
The  queilion  is,  at  whofe  expence  'tis  dreft. 
In  great  Ventidius,  we  the  bounty  prize  ; 
In  Rutilus,  the  vanity  defpifc. 
Strange   ignorance !    that    the    fame    man,    who 

knows 
How  far  yond*  mount  above  this  mole-hill  (hows, 
Should  not  perceive  a  difference  as  great. 
Between  fmall  incomes  and  a  vaft  cdate  ! 
From  heaven,  to  mankind,  fure  that  rule  was  fent, 
Of  Know  thy  felf,  and  by  fome  god  was  meant 
To  be  our  nevcr-erring  pilot  here, 
I'hrough  all  the  various  courfes  which  we  fleer. 
Therfites,  though  the  moll  prefumptuoire  Greek, 
Yet  durfl  not  for  Achilles  armour  fpcak ; 
When  fcarcc  Ulyffes  had  a  good  pretence, 
With  all  th'  advantage  of  his  eloquence. 
Whoe'er  attempts  weak  caufesto  funport, 
Ought  to  be  very  fure,  he's  al)lc  for't; 
And  not  millake  flrong  lungs  and  impudence, 
For  harmony  of  words,  and  force  of  fenfc  : 
fools  only  make  attempts  beypnd  their  Ikill ; 
A  wife  man's  pow'r's  the  limit  of  his  will. 

If  lortuiie  has  a  niggard  been  to  thee, 
Devote  thyfelf  to  thrift,  not  luxury; 
And  wifely  make  that  kind  of  food  thy  choice, 
To  which  neccility  confines  thy  price. 
Well  may  they  fear  fome  miferable  end, 
Whom  gluttony  and  want,  at  once  attend; 
Whole  large  voracious  throats  have  fwallow'd  all, 
Both  land,  llcck,  intTcll,  and  principal: 
Well  m:iy  they  fear,  at  length,  vile  Pollio's  fate. 
Who  fold  his  very  ring,  to  purchafe  meat ; 
And  though  a  luiight,    'mongll   common   flave^ 

now  llands 
^'^o£'"g  i»0  alnii,  with  undiftinguifiit  hands. 
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Sure  fuddcn  death  to  fuch  (liould  welcom?  be. 
On  whom,  each  added  year  heaps  milery, 
Scorn,  poverty,  reproach  and  infamy. 
But  there  are  lleps,  in  villany,  which  thefc 
(Jbferve  to  tread  and  follow,  by  degrees. 
Money  they  borrow,  and  from  all  that  lend, 
Which,  never  meaning  to  reflore,  they  fpend; 
But  that  and  their  fmall  ilock  of  credit  gone, 
Lell  Rome  Ihould  grow  too  warm,  from  thence 

they  run : 
For  of  late  years  'tis  no  more  fcandal  grown. 
For  debt  and  roguery  to  quit  the  town, 
'I'han  in  the  niiUll  of  fummer's  fcorching  heat. 
From  crowds,  and  noife,  aud  bufmefs  to  retreat:, 
One  only  grief  fuch  fugitives  can  find; 
Refiedting  on  the  pleafures  left  behind; 
'Fht  plays,  and  loofe  diverfions  of  the  place. 
But  not  one  blufli  appears  for  the  difgrace. 
Ne'er  was  of  modefly  fo  great  a  dearth, 
That  out  of  count'iiance  virtue  's  iled  from  earthy 
Balfkd,  expos'd  to  ridicule  and  fcorn, 
She  's  with  Aftrxa  gone,  ne'er  to  return. 

This  day,  my  Ferlicus,  thou  llialt  prrceive 
Whether  myfcif  I  keep  thofe  rules  1  give. 
Or  elfc,  an  unfufpedted  glutton  live; 
If  mod'rate  fare  and  ahitlnence  I  prize 
In  public,  yet  in  private  gormandize. 
hv;iiidv;r's  feail  reviv'd,  to-day  thou'lt  fee, 
'I  he  poor  Fvander  I,  and  thou  llialt  be 
Alcidco  and  7Kneas  both  to  me. 
Meantime,  1  fend  you  now  your  bill  of  fare ; 
Be  not  furpris'd  that  'tis  all  homely  cheer: 
For  nothing  from  the  fliambks  I  provide. 
But  from  my  own  fmall  farm,  the  tend'refl  kid 
And  fattefl  of  my  flock,  a  fuckling  yet, 
lliat  ne'er  had  nourifliment  but  from  the  teat ; 
No  bitter  wiilow-tops  have  been  its  food. 
Scarce  grafs;  its  veins  have  more  of  milk  than 

blood. 
Next  that  fhall  mountain  Tparagus  be  laid, 
FuU'd  by  fome  plain,  but  cleanly,  country-maid. 
The  largcfl  eggs,  yet  warm  within  the  nell. 
Together  with  the  hens  which  laid  'em,  drefl ; 
Clullers  of  grapes,  preferv'd  for  half  a  year. 
Which,  plump  and  frefh  as  on  the  vines  appear; 
Apples,  of  a  ripe  flavour,  frefh  and  fair. 
Aiixt  with  the  Syrian,  and  the  Signian  pear, 
Mellow 'd  by  winter,  from  tiuir  cruder  juice, 
Liglit  of  digeflion  now,  and  fit  for  ufe. 

buch  food  as  this  would  have  been  heretofore 
Accounted  riot,  in  a  fenator : 
When  the  good  Curius  thought  it  no  difgrace. 
With  his  own  hands,  a  few  fmall  herbs  to  drefs; 
And  from  his  little-garden  cuil'd  a  feaft, 
Which  fetler'd  ilaves  woidd  now  difdain  to  tafle ; 
For  fcarce  a  flave,  but  has  fo  dinner,  now. 
The  well-drelVd  paps  of  a  fat  pregnant  fow. 

T.iit    heretofore    'twas    thought    a    fimiptuous 
treat; 
On  birth-days,  feftivals,  or  days  of  llatc  ; 
A  fait,  dry  flitch  of  bacon  to  prepare  ; 
If  they  had  f".  ih  meat,  'twas  delicious  fare  ! 
VV^hich  rar.  ly  happcn'd,  and  'twas  highly  priz'd. 
If  ought  was  left  of  what  they  lacriHc'd. 
To  entertainments  of  this  kind  would  come 
■j'he  worthiefl  and  the  grcatcfl  men  in  Rome; 
Nay,  fcldom  any  at  fuch  treats  were  feen, 
But  chofc  who  had  at  kail  thrice  coijfuls  bc,'nj. 
5 
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Or  the  dilatator's  office  had  difcharg'd, 
And  now  from  honourable  toil  enlarg'd  ; 
Retir'd  to  hufband  and  manure  their  land, 
Humbling  themlelves  to  thole  they  might  com- 
mand. 
Then  might  y'have  feen  the  good  old  gen'ral  hafle, 
Before  th'  appointed  hour,  to  fuch  a  feall ; 
His  Ipade  aloft,  as  'twere  in  triumph  held, 
Proud  of  the  conqueft  of  fome  ftubborn  field. 
Oh  then,  wlien  pious  confuls  bore  the  i'way  ! 
When  couchant  vice  all  pale  and  trembling  lay! 
Our  cenfors  tiien  were  fubjeift  to  the  law, 
Ev'n  pow'r  itfelf,  of  juflice  flood  in  awe. 
It  was  not  then,  a  Roman's  chiefeft  thought, 
MHier-j  largefl:  tortoife-fliells  were  to  be  bought. 
Where  pearls  might  of  the  greateft  price  be  had 
And  fhining  jewels  to  adorn  his  bed, 
That  he  at  va.'l:  expence  might  loll  his  head. 
Plain  was  his  couch,  and  only  rich  his  mind; 
Contentedly  he  ilept,  as  cheaply  as  he  din'd. 
The  foldier  then,  in  Grecian  arts  unlkill'd, 
Returning  ricli  with  plunder,  from  the  field  : 
If  cups  of  filver,  or  of  gold  he  brought. 
With  jewels  fet,  and  exquifitely  wrought. 
To  glorious  trappings,  ftreight  the  plate  he  turn'd, 
And  with  the  glitt'ring  Ipoil  his  hoife  adorn'd; 
Or  elfe  a  helmet  for  himfelf  he  made. 
Where  various  v,-arlike  figures  were  inlaid : 
The  Roman  wolf,  fuckling  the  tvi'ins  was  there  ; 
And  Mars  himfelf,  arm'd  with  his   fhield   and 

fpear, 
Hov'ring  above  his  crelt,  did  dreadful  fliow, 
As  threat'ning  death,  to  each  refifling  foe. 
No  ufe  of  filver,  but  in  arms  was  known. 
Splendid  they  were  in  war,  and  there  alone. 
No  fide-board"-,  then, with  gilded  plate  were  drefi,'d, 
No  fweating  flaves  with  maiTy  difhes  prefs'd; 
£xpenfive  riot  was  not  underfhood, 
Eut  earthen  platters  held  their  homely  food. 
Who  would  not  envy  them  that  age  of  blils, 
That  fees  with  fliame  the  luxury  of  this  ? 
Heav'n  unwearied  then,  did  bleflings  pour. 
And  pitying  Jove  foretold  each  dang'rous  hour  ; 
Mankind  were  then  familiar  with  the  god. 
He  fnuff'd  their  incenfe  with  a  gracious  nod  ; 
An3  would  have  flill  been  bounteous,  as  of  old, 
Had  we  not  left  him  for  that  devil  gold. 
His  golden  flatues,  hence  the  god  have  driven  :"1 
For  well  he  knows,  where  our  devotion's  giv'n,  \. 
'Tis  gold  we  worfhip,  though  we  pray  to  heav'n.  J 
Woods  of  our  own  afforded  tables  then, 
Though  none  can  pleafe  us  now  but  from  Japan. 
Invite  my  Lord  to  dine,  and  let  him  have 
The  niceil;  difh  his  appetite  can  crave  ; 
But  let  it  on  an  oaken  board  be  fet, 
His  Lordfhip  will  grow  fick,  and  cannot  eat: 
Something  's  amifs,  he  kcows  not  what  to  think, 
Zither  your  venTon  's  rank,  or  ointments  flink. 
Order  fome  other  table  to  be  brought. 
Something,  at  great  expence  in  India  bought. 
Beneath  whofe  orb  large  yawning  panthers  lie, 
Carv'd  on  rich  pedeftals  of  ivory. 
He  finds  no  more  of  that  offenfive  fmell. 
The  meat  recovers,  and  my  Lord  grows  well. 
An  iv'ry  table  is  a  certain  whet ; 
You  would  not  think  how  heartily  he'll  cat. 
As  if  new  vigour  to  his  teeth  were  fent, 
By  fympathy  from  thofc  o'  tk'  elephant. 
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But  fuch  fine  feeder;  are  no  guefts  for  me; 
Riot  agrees  not  with  frugality  ; 
Then  that  unfafhionable  man  am  I, 
M'ith  me  they'd  ftarve  for  want  of  ivory: 
For  not  one  inch  does  my  whole  houfe  afford. 
Not  in  my  very  tables,  or  chefs-board  ; 
Of  common  bone,  the  handles  of  my  knives 
Are  made,  yet  no  unpleafynt  tafle  it  gives 
To  what  I  carve  ;  nor  is  there  ever  left 
An  unfav'ry  haut-gufl  from  the  haft. 

A  hearty  welcome,  to  plain  wholefome  meat. 
You'll  find,  but  ferv'd  up  in  no  formal  flate ; 
No  few'rs,  nor  dextrous  carvers  have  I  got, 
Such  as  by  ikilful  Trypherus  are  taught : 
In  whofe  fam'd  I'choolsthe  various  forms  appear 
Of  fiflies,  bealcs,  and  all  the  fowls  o'  th'  air  ; 
And  where,  with  blunted  knives  his  fcholars  learn 
How  to  diffed;,  and  the  nice  joints  difcern  ; 
While  all  the  neighb'rhood  are  with  noife  oppreft, 
From  the  harfh  carving  of  his  wooden  feaft. 
On  me  attends  a  raw  unlkilful  lad. 
On  fragments  fed,  in  homely  garments  cl 
At  once  my  carver,  and  my  ganymede 
With  diligence  he'll  ferve  us  while  we  dine, 
And  in  plain  beechen  veffels  fill  our  wine. 
No  beauteous  boys  I  keep,  from  Phrygia  brought. 
No  Catamites,  by  ihameful  panders  taught : 
Only  to  me  two  home-bred  youths  belong, 
Unlkill'd  in  any  but  their  mother-tongue ; 
Alike  in  feature  both,  and  garb  appear. 
With  honeft  faces,  though  with  uncurl'd  hair 
This  day  thou  flialt  my  rural  pages  fee. 
For  I  have  drelt  'em  both  to  wait  on  thee. 
Of  country  fwains  they  both  were  born,  and  otie 
My  ploughman  is,  t'other  my  Ihepherd's  fon; 
A  cheerful  fweetnefs  in  his  looks  he  has, 
And  innocence  unartful  in  his  face  : 
'I'hcugh  fometimes  fadnefs  will  o'ercaft  the  joy. 
And  g-entle  fighs  break  from  the  tender  boy  ; 
His  abfence  from  his  mother  oft  he'll  mourn. 
And  with  his  eyes  look  wiihes  to  return, 
Longing  to  fee  his  tender  kids  again. 
And  feed  his  lambs  upon  the  fiow'ry  plain; 
A  modell  blufli  he  wears,  not  form'd  by  art. 
Free  from  deceit  his  face,  and  full  as  free  his  heart. 
Such  looks,  fuch  baflifulnefs,  might  well  adorn  "J 
The  cheeks  of  youths  that  are  more  nobly  born,  V. 
But  noblemen  thofe  humble  graces  fcorn.  J 

This  youth  to  day  fhall  my  fmall  treat  attend, 
And  only  he  with  wine  fliall  ferve  my  friend. 
With  wine  from  his  own  country  brought,  and" 

made  [fli 

From  the  fame  vines,  beneath  whofe  fn 
He  and  his  wanton  kids  have  often  play'd. 
But  you,  perhaps,  expeft  a  niodifh  feafl:, 
M^ith  am'rous  fongs  and  wanton  dances  grac'd  ; 
Where  fprightly  females,  to  the  middle  bare. 
Trip  lightly  o'er  the  ground,  and  friik  in  air, 
Whofe  pliant  limbs,  in  fifty  poftures  move. 
And  twine,  and  bound,  as  in  the  feat  of  love. 
.Such  fights  the  languid  nerves  to  aclion  ilir. 
And  jaded  luft  fprings  forward  with  this  fpur. 
■V'irtue  would  ilirink,  to  hear  this  lewdnefs  told. 
Which  hufbands,  now,  do  with  their  wives,  behold; 
A  needful  ht  !p,  to  make  'em  both  approve 
The  dry  em" traces  of  long-wedded  love. 
In  nuptial  cinders,  this  revives  the  fire. 
And  turns  their  mutual  loathing  to  dtfirc. 


nd, 

fiiade  / 
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It  flic,  who  by  her  fcxcs  cliarter,  m\ifl 
Have  double  pleafnrc  paid,  feels  doulile  kift ; 
ApBce  flic  warms,  Avith  an  immod'rarc  heat, 
StiMiigly  her  bofoni  heave;,  and  pulfcs  b(  iit ; 
U'irh  glowing  cheeks,  and  trembling  lips  fhe  lics,T 
V\'ith  arms  exjianded,  and  with  naked  thi^^hs,     J- 
ucking  in  pafTion  both  at  ear?  and  eyes.  j 

l:ut  this  becomes  not  me,  nor  my  eftatc; 
1  hefe  are  the  vicious  tollies  of  the  great. 
Let  him  who  does  on  iv'ry  tables  dine, 
W'hofe   marble   floors    with    drunken   fpawlings 

fliine  ; 

Let  him  lafcivious  fongs  and  dances  have. 
Which,  or  to  fee,  or  hear,  the  lewdeft  (lave, 
J'h-;  vilcfl  proftitute  in  all  the  (lews, 
With  bafhful  indignation  woidd  refiife. 
But  fortune,  there,  extenuates  the  crime; 
What's  vice  in  me,  is  only  mirth  in  him  : 
The  fruits  wJiich  murder,  cards,  or  dice  afford, 
A  veflal  ra-vifh'd,  or  a  matron  whor'd, 
Are  laudj.ble  diverfions  in  a  lord. 

But  my  poor  entertainment  is  d:figiiM 
T'  afford  you  pleafures  of  another  kind: 
Yet  with  your  tafle  your  hearing  fhal!  he  fed. 
And  Homer's  facred  lines,  and  Virgil  s  read  ; 
Either  of  whom  does  all  mankind  e.\cel, 
Th'  which  exceeds  the  other,  none  can  tell. 
It  matters  not  with  what  ill  tone  they're  fung, 
^'crfe  fo  fublimely  good,  no  voice  can  wrong. 

Now  then  be  all  thy  weighty  cares  aWay, 
Thy  jealoufies  and  fears,  and  while  you  may 
To  peace  and  foft  repofc,  give  all  the  day. 
From  thoughts  of  debt,  or  any  worldly  ill 
Be  free,  be  all  uneafy  pafTions  flill. 
What  though  thy  wife  do  with  the  morning  li'-ht, 
(When  thou  in  vain  haft  toil'd  and  drudg'd  all 

Steal  from  thy  bed  and  houfe,  abroad  to  roam. 
And  having  gorg'd  her  lull,  come  reeking  home, 
Fleck'd  in  her  face,  and  with  diforder'd  hair, 
Her  garments  ruffled,  and  her  bofom  bare ; 
With  ears  ftill  tingling,  and  her  eyes  on  fire, 
Half  drown 'd  in  lull,  flill  burning  in  defire: 


} 


Whihl  you  arc  forc'd  to  wink  and  fccm  content. 
Swelling  with  pallion,  whicn  you  dare  not  vent 
N:;y,  if  you  would  be  free,  from  night  alarms. 
You  r.iull  feem  fond,  and  doating  on  her  charms 
Take  her  (the  laft  of  twenty)  to  your  arms. 

I^et  this,  and  cv'ry  other  anxious  thought. 
At  the  entrance  of  my  threfhold  be  forgot; 
All  t!iy  domt'lic  griefs  at  home  be  left, 
.'i'hy  wife's  adult'ry,  with  thy  fervants  fhelt ; 
And  (the  mod  racking   thought  v.hicii  can   in- 
trude) 
Forgot  falfe  friends,  and  their  ingratirude. 

],et  us  our  peaceful  mirth  at  home  begin. 
While  Alegalenfian  ihows  are  in  the  circus  fecn ; 
There  (to  the  bane  of  h(>rfes)  in  high  Ilatc 
Tlie  prxtorfits,  on  a  triumphal  I'eat ; 
Vainly  v/ith  enilgns,  and  with  robes  adorn'd. 
As  if  with  conqnell  from  tlie  wars  return'd. 
Tiii<  day  all  Roir.e  (if  1  miy  be  allow'd, 
Wii'.out  oflcnrc  to  fuch  a  nuni'rous  crowd, 
To  iky  all  Rome)  will  in  tl.e  circus  fwca:; 
Echoes  already  do  their  (bouts  repeat : 
Methiiiks  I  hear  the  cry — Away,  away, 
I'he  green  have  won  the  honour  of  the;  day. 

Oi»,   fhould   thefc   fports  be  but  one  year  for- 
born, 
Rome  would  in  tears  her  lov'd  diverfion  mourn; 
For  that  would  now  a  cat;fj  of  forrow  yield, 
Great  as  the  lofs  of  Cann.-^'s  fatal  field. 
Such  Ihows  as  thefe  were  nat  for  us  deftgn'd. 
But  vig'rous  youth  to  aAive  fports  incUn'd. 
On  beds  of  rofes  hid,  let  us  rcpofe, 
V\'hile  round  our  heads  refrcdiing  ointment  flows; 
Our  aged  limbs  we'll  balk  in  Phuebus  rays, 
And  live  th.is  dav  dev(vted  to  our  eale. 
Early  to-day  we'll  to  the  bath  repair. 
Nor  need  we  now  the  common  cenTure  fear: 
On  feftivals,  it  is  allow'd  no  crime 
'Fo  bathe  and  eat  before  the  ufiial  time  ; 
But  that  continu'd,  would  a  loathing  give. 
Nor  could  you  th.us  a  week  together  live  : 
For,  frequent  ufe,  would  the  delight  exclude; 
Picafure's  a  toil,  when  conftantly  purfu'd. 
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TRANSLATED  BY  MR.  TH0.M.\S  POWER. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

The  poet  invites  Corvinus  to  affifl  at  the  performance  of  a  facrifice.hc  had  vowed  to  the  gods,  an  J 
was  now  thankfully  offering  up  for  the  fafety  of  his  friend  Catullus  the  merchant,  who  with  the  lofs 
of  his  goods,  had  efcaped  the  double  danger  of  fire  and  water.  He  profeffes  the  reality  of  hisfricnd- 
Ibip,  and  the  fincerity  of  his  intentions ;  that  what  he  did  in  this  nature  was  without  any  defign  upon 
Catullus,  or  profpedl  of  advantage  from  him,  who  had  three  children  to  leave  his  eflate  to.  And 
here  taking  the  hint,  he  excrcifes  his  fatirical  vein  upon  the  Hxredipcta:,  or  legacy-hunters,  who 
made  their  court  to,  and  largely  prefented,  and  in  their  licknef^  lucrificed  for  the  health  of  rich 
childlefs  men,  in  hppes  to  be  confidered  in  their  will:  among  the  reft,  he  fingles  out  one  Pacuvius, 
a  fellow  very  dexterous  at,  and  notorious  for  this  praflico  :  and  concludes  all  with  a  wilh  for  Pacu- 
vius; which  fome  covetous  perfons  would  think  pleafant  enough,  but  really  is  a  curfe. 

This  day's,  this  joyful  day's  folemnity  |    Of  graffy  turfs  the  rural  altars  rcar'd. 

Does  with  my  birth-days  more  than  equal  vie ;        |    Expc<ft  the  firillings  of  the  flock  and  herd ; 
"Vol.  XII,  y  y 
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To  royal  Juno  and  the  warlike  maid. 

Shall  in  a  lamb  to  each  my  vows  be  paid  : 

A  fteer,  of  the  firft  head  .n  the  whole  drove,     • 

Rel'erve  we  facred  to  Tarpeian  Jove  : 

Forward  he  bounds  liis  rope's  extended  length, 

With  pufning   front ;    proud   fince  he    tri'd   his 

flrength. 
And  budding  horns  againfl  an  adverfe  oak; 
Fit  for  the  altar,  and  the  fatal  flrokc. 
"VVere  hut  my  fortunes  egual  to  my  mind, 
My  bounteous  love  mere  nobly  liad  defign'd, 
A  bull  high  fed  Hiould  fail  the  facrifice  ; 
One  of  HifpuUa's  hiige  prodigious  fize  : 
Not  one  of  thole  our  nciglib'ring  pailures  feed, 
But  of  Clitumnus  whiteff  facred  breed  ; 
The  lively  tinJlure  of  whofe  gufhing  blood. 
Should  clearly  prove  the  richnefs  of  his  food  : 
A  neck  lb  f!;rong,  fo  large,  as  would  demand 
The  fpeeding  blo^v  of  fome  uncommon  hand. 

Tills  for  my  friend,  or  more  I  would  perform ; 
Who,  danger  free,  ftill  trembles  at  the  ftorm, 
Prefenting  forms  fo  hideous  to  his  fight, 
As  fafety  fcarce  allays  the  wild  aiTright. 

Firft  from  a  cloud  that  heav'n  all  o'crcaft, 
■\yith  glance  fo  fwift  the  fubtle  lightning  pall:, 
As  fplit  the  fail-yards ;  trembling  and  half  dead 
Each  thought  the  blow  was  Icvell'd  at  his  head  : 
The  flaming  ihrowds  fo  dreadful  did  appear. 
All  judg'd  a  wreck  could  no  proportion  bear. 
So  fancy  paints,  fo  does  the  poet  write. 
When  lie  would  work  a  tempetl:  to  tlie  height. 
This  danger  pafl,  a  fecond  does  fucceed ; 
Again  with  pity,  and  attention  heed: 
No  lefs  this  fecond,  though  of  difi'rent  kind  ; 
Such  as,  in  Ifis  temple,  you  may  find 
Of  VBtive  tablets,  to  the  life  portrayed; 
"Where   painters   are   employ'd,    and  earn    their 

bread.  , 

What  painters  in  their  liveli'il:  draughts  eisiprefs, 
May  be  a  copy  of  my  friend's  diftrefs. 
For  now  a  fea  iiito  the  hold  was  got; 
Wave  upon  wave  another  fea  had  wrought, 
And  nigh  o'erfet  the  flcrn  on  either  fide  : 
The  hoary  pilot  his  beil.  ftill  apply 'd, 
But  iifclers  all  when  he  dtfpairing  found, 
Catullus  then  did  with  the  winds  compound. 
Juft  as  the  beaver,  tliat  v,-ife-thinking  brute, 
Who,  when  hard  hunted  on  a  clofe  purfuit. 
Sites  off  his  Hones,  the  caufe  of  all  the  ftrife, 
And  pays  'em  down  a  ranfoni  for  his  life. 
Over  with  all,  he  cries,  with  all  that's  mine  ; 
Without  referve  I  freely  all  refign. 
Rich  garment',  purple  dy'd  in  grain,  go  o'erj 
No  fort  Msecenas  ever  choicer  wore  : 
And  others  of  that  fleece,  that  never  dy'd. 
Or  ilain'd  by  art,  is  rich  in  nature's  pride  ; 
S'jch  as  its  tincture  from  the  foil  does  bear, 
E>  :ioble  fpriiigs  improv'd,  and  Bsetic  air. 
Nor'uopt  he  fo,  but  over  went  his  plate 
Made  by  Parthenius,  foUow'd  by  a  great 
And  maffy  goblet,  a  two  gallon  draught, 
Might  fet  a  iuily  Centaur  when  he  qui'.ft. 
Or  drench  the  v.  ife  of  Fufcus  :   add  to  thefe 
Baffcets  of  Britain,  rarities  of  Greece, 
A  fet  of  plate  mod  artfully  imbofl. 
No  lefs  a  bribe  than  v.hat  Olynthns  cofl. 
Show  m.e- the  n:an,  that  other  he,v/ould  dare 
His  very  life  and  foul  to  gold  prefer ; 


Now  money  ferves  not  life's  mod  noble  ends, 
But  flavifh  life  imperious  wealth  attends. 
Thus  raofl:  of  the  fliip's  freiglit  went  overboard. 
Yet  all  this  wafte  could  fmall  relief  afford ; 
So  fierce  the  ftorm,  necefiity  at  laft 
Does  loudly  call  to  eafc  her  of  her  mall : 
Hard  is  the  cafe,  and  dang'rous  the  diftrefs. 
When  what  we  would  preferve,  we  muft  make 

lefs. 
Go  now,  go  truft  the  wind's  uncertain  breath, 
Remov'd  four  fingers  from  approaching  death  ; 
Or  feven  at  molt,  when  thickeft  is  the  board: 
Go  with  provifion,  bifket,  brandy  flor'd; 
But  ii  you  reafonably  hope  to  fpeed. 
You  muft  produce  your  axe  in  time  of  need. 
Now  when  the  fea  grew  calm,  the  winds  were  laid. 
And  the  pleas'd  Parca:  fpun  a  whiter  thread  ;^  -,,, 
When  fate  propitious  fent  a  gentle  gale;  •    ■ 

The  fnatter'd  veffel,  with  one  wretched  fail, 
Befide  what  gowns  and  coats  her  crew  could  lend 
To  help  her  on  her  courfe,  did  homeward  bend  : 
The  fouth  wind  leff  'ning  ftill,  the  fun  appears ; 
And  into  lively  hope  converts  their  fears  : 
And  now,  in  profpect  fweet,  his  cheerful  light 
The  Alban  cliffs  confefles  to  their  fight ; 
Where  Albas  pile  Julus  founding  rear'd, 
When  to  Lavinium  he  that  feat  preferr'd  ; 
And  call'd  it  Alba,  from  the  white  fow  nam'dj 
That  for  her  thirty  fucldng  pigs  was  fam'd. 
At  laft  within  the  mighty  mole  fhe  gets. 
Our  Tufcan  Pharos,  that  the  mid  fea  meets       ,  ■ 
AVitli  its  embrace,  and  leaves  the  land  behind  ;  j"    ■  • 
A  work  fo  wond'rous  nature  ne'er  defign'd.     ^,,-- 
Through  it  the  joyful  fteerfman  clears  his  wayj 
And  comes  to  anchor  in  its  inmoft  bay ; 
Where  fmalleft  veffels  ride,  and  are  fecur'd,  , 

And  then  fliorn  failois  boaft  what  they  endur'd. 

Go  then,  my  boys,  the  facred  rites  prepare  ;■ 
With  awful  Clence  and  attention  hear  ; 
With  bran  the  knives,  with  flow'rs  the  altars  drefs  ; 
And  in  your  diligence  your  zeal  exprefs. 
I'll  follow  ftreight,  and  having  paid  my  vows, 
Thence  home  again,  where  chaplets  wreathe  the 

brows 
Of  all  my  little  waxen  deities: 
And  incenle  fhall  c'omeftic  Jove  appeafc  : 
My  fliining  houlliold  gods  fliall  revel  there. 
And  all  the  colours  of  the  violet  wear. 
All's  right ;  my  portal  fhines  with  verdant  bays. 
And  confecrated  tapers  early  blaze. 

Sufpevft  me  not,  Corvinus,  ofdefign. 
Far  be  fucli  guilt  from  any  thought  of  mine  : 
My  altars  fmoke  not  for  fo  bafc  an  end  ; 
Catullus,  tliough  -1  father,  is  my  friend, 
Add  his  three  chitdren  bar  a  foreign  claim. 
Who  on  a  friend  fo  hopelefs,  fuch  a  name 
As  father,  would  a  fickly  hen  beftow  ? 
Or  on  fuch  llender  grounds  a  quail  forego  ? 
If  Paccius  or  Gallita  breathe  a  vein. 
The  temples  ftreight  are  crowded  with  a  train  .^ 
Of  fawning  rafcals,  utt'ring  each  his  pray'r  ;       ^ 
Nothing's  too  precious  for  a  life  fo  dear  : 
A  hecatomb  is  fcarce  enough  to  bleed : 
And,  but  an  elephant's  no  common  breed, 
Nor  fcen,  nor  known  in  Italy  before 
They  were  tranfportcd  from  the  Afric  fhore  ; 
Since  which,  in  tlie  Rutilian  forcft  rear'd, 
They  ran^e  at  large,  great  Cxfar's  royal  herd: 
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As  once  they  Icamt  King  Pyrrhiis  to  obey ; 

And  with  fubmiirion  to  our  confuls  l\v;iy, 

Or  Tyrian  Haninlwrs,  part  ol"  the  war 

In  turrets  on  their  b.ichs  they  us'd  to  bear: 

Could  Novius  or  Pacuviiisbut  procure 

Thefe  iv'ry  portents,  death  fhould  leal  'em  fure 

A  vidtim  for  Gallita,  nothintr  lefs 

The  greatnefs  of  their  friendihip  can  exprefs. 

Pacuvius,  were  he  not  by  law  withilood. 

Would  nianifefl  iiis  own  in  human  blood ; 

The  beft,  the  loveliell  flaves  of  eith.r  lex. 

To  fcrve  his  complement  fhould  yield  their  necks: 

Nay,  to  that  height  the  wicked  rogue  proceeds, 

His  Iphigenia,  his  daughter,  bleeds 

If  need  require,  though  he  was  lure  to  find 

No  dext'rous  flight  to  change  her  for  a  hind. 


My  fellow-citizen  1  mull  commend, 
For  what's  a  fleet  to  a  bequeathing  friend  ? 
For,  if  he  chance  to  'fcape  tb.ls  dilmal  bout, 
The  former  legatees  are  blottt  d  out ; 
Upon  Pacuvius  al!  mult  be  coi  fcrr'd; 
So  great  a  merit  claims  no  lels  reward  : 
Pacuvius  Itruts  it,  and  trlumpl.ant  goe* 
In  the  dejeCled  crowd  of  rival  foes  : 
You  lije  the  fruit  of  his  projcdt  ng  brain, 
In  off'ring  up  his  daughter  to  hi*  gain. 

As  great  as  Nero's  plunder  be  his  fl,orf  ; 
High,  mountain-high,  be  pil'd  the  fhini.ig  ore; 
Then  may  he  life  to  Nellor's  age  extend, 
Xor  ever  be,  nor  ever  Hud  a  friend. 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 

CoRViNtiS  bad  trufted  one  of  his  old  friends  and  acquaintance  with  a  bag  of  money;  this  friend  de- 
nies the  truft,  and  forefwears  it  too  :  Corvinus  is  very  much  difturbed  at  this  cheat,  fturms  and  r;iges; 
accufes  Providence,  and  is  ready  to  conclude  that  God  takes  no  care  of  things  below,  became  ibme 
fiulden  and  remarkable  vengeance  did  not  fall  upon  this  perjured  falle  wretch  :  Juvenal  hearin^^  of 
Corvinus's  lofs,  and  unmanly  behaviour,  writes  this  fatire  to  him.  both  to  comfort  him  after  hislofs, 
and  inftru<fl  him  how  to  bear  it ;  and  thence  take'-  occifion  to  fpeak  of  the  vilenefs  and  villany  of 
his  times.  He  begins  with  the  condition  of  the  wicked  man;  and  tells  him,  I.  That  the  finner 
itiuft  needs  hate  himfelf;  and,  2.  That  he  will  be  hated  by  all  mankind.  3.  He  pr.ts  Corvinus  in 
mind  that  he  hath  a  good  eflate,  and  that  this  lofs  will  not  break  him.  4.  and  5.  That  a  great 
many  have  fuffered  the  like  misfortunes;  that  cheats  were  common,  his  lofs  but  little,  and  therelbre 
not  to  be  refented  with  fo  violent  a  pafllon.  Hence,  6.  He  expatiates  on  the  vilenefs  of^the  times; 
and,  7.  compares  his  age  with  the  golden  one,  which  he  tcdioufly  defcribes.  8.  He  continues  his 
refledfions  on  the  general  wickednefs  of  the  times.  9.  Makes  fome  obfervations  on  the  confidence 
©ffmnerv :  And,  10.  endeavours  to  give  fome  account  of  this:  He  obferves  that  fome  are  Atheifts. 
II.  Others  believe  a  God,  but  fancy  the  money  they  get  by  their  perjury,  will  do  them  more  good 
than  the  pnnifliments  he  inflicis  will  do  them  barm  :  At  leaft,  fz.  that  God  is  merciful,  they  may 
be  pardoned  or  efcape  in  the  cruwd  of  finners ,  fmce  fome  aie  forgiven,  and  all  do  not  meet  with 
pnnifliments  equal  to  their  deferts.  13.  He  corredls  his  friend  for  his  Atheiftical  paliion,  and  rude 
accufations  of  Providence  ;  'and,  14.  advifes  him  to  be  more  cool  ;  and  confider,  that,  15.  fuch  cheats 
are  common,  and  he  hath  O.iffer'd  no  more  than  other  men;  and,  lO.  that  every  d  it  we  may  meet 
vith  greater  crimes  which  require  his  cmcernment.  That,  17.  his  paflion  is  idle  and  fruitlefs;  be- 
caufe  revenge,  which  is  the  only  end  of  paflion,  will  do  him  no  good;  it  will  not  retrieve  his  lofs ; 
ard  befides  is  an  argu:nent  of  a  bafe  mind,  and  mean  temper.  Then  coming  clofer  to  his  point,  he 
tells  him,  iS.  The  wicked  are  feverely  puniflied  by  their  own  confciences  ;  19.  Vengeance  waits 
upon  them:  .And.  7C,  defcribes  the  mifer.ible  life,  and  terrible  death  of  the  wicked  man.  And,  21. 
clofes  all  with  obfcrving,  that  few  men  ft;op  at  their  lirfl  fin,  but  go  in  till  their  crimes  provoke 
Providence  :  And  therefore,  22.  Corvinus  need  not  fear  but  this  perjured  friend  of  his  would  do  fo 
too,  and  then  he  fliould  fee  fome  remarkable  judgment  fall  upon  him. 


He  that  commits  a  fin,  fhall  quickly  find 
The  prelTing  guilt  lie  heavy  on  his  mind  ; 
Though  bribes  or  favour  Iball  aflert  his  caufe, 
Pronounce  him  guiltlefs,  and  ^kule  the  laws  : 
None  quits  himfelf;  his  own  impartial  thought 
Will  damn,  and  confcience  will  record  the  fault. 
II. 
This  firft  the  wicked  feels:  Then  public  hate 
Purfucs  the  cheat,  and  proves  the  vilUiin's  fate. 


But  more,  Corvinus,  thy  efl:ate  can  bear 
A  greater  lofs,  and  not  impbre  thy  care  ; 
Thy  ft;ock's  lufficient,  and  thy  wealth  too  great 
To  feel  the  damage  of  a  petty  cheat. 

IV. 

Vor  are  fuch  lolTes  i  >  the  world  unknown, 
A  rare  exami)le,  a:id  thy  chance  alone  ; 
Moft:  feel  them,  and  m  Fortune's  lottery  lies 
A  heap  oi  blanks,  like  this,  for  one  fmall  prize- 
y  y  ij 
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Abate  tiiy  paflioii,  nor  too  much  complain, 
Grief  fhoulcl  be  forcM,  and  it  becomes  a  man 
To  let  it  rile  no  higher  than  his  pain  : 
But  you,  too  weak  the  Ihghteit  lul's  to  bear, 
Too  dehcate  the  common  fate  to  Ihare, 
Are  on  the  fret  of  pafiion,  boil  and  rage, 
Becaufe,  in  fo  debauch'd  and  vile  an  age, 
Thy  friend  and  old  acquaintance  dares  difown 
Tlie  gold  you  lent  him,  and  forefwear  the  loan. 

What,  ftart    at  this  ?  When  lixty  years  have 
fpread 
Their  gray  experience  o'er  thy  hoary  head  1 
Is  this  tlie  a!l-obferving  age  could  gain, 
Or  haft  thoLi  known  il.e  world  lo  long  in  vain  ? 

Let  Stoics  Ethicj'  haughty  lules  advance. 
To  combat  fortune,  and  to'conquer  chance  ; 
Yet   happy   thole,    tliough  not    fo   learn'd,    are 

thought, 
Whom  life  inftrucTs,  who  by  experience  taught. 
For  new  to  come  frum  pall  misfurtunes  look  ; 
Nor  Ihake   the  yoke,  which  galls  the  more  'tis 
fliock. 

VI. 

What  day's  fo  facred,  but  its  refl's  profan'd 
By  violent  robbers,  or  by  murders  ftain'd  ? 
Here  hir'd  affalTins  for  tlieir  gain  invade, 
And  treacherous  pois'ners  urge  their  fatal  trade. 

Good  men  are  fcarce.  the  juft  are  thinl)  fown. 

They  thrive  but  ill,  nor  can  they  laft  when  grown. 

And  liiould  we  count  them,  and  our  Ilore  compile, 

Yet  rhebes  more  gates  would  ihow,  more  ruoutlis 

the  Nile. 

Worfe  than  the  Iron  Age.  and  wretched  times 
Roll  on;   and  ufe  hath  fo  improv'd  our  crimes, 
That  baffled  Nature  knows  not  how  to  frame 
A  metal  bafe  enough  to  give  the  age  a  name  : 
Yet  you  exclaim,  as  loud  as  thole  that  praife 
For  fcraps  and  coach-hire,  a  young  noble's  plays 
You  thunder,  and.  as  palTiou  rolls  along, 
('<\il  heaven  and  earth  to  vvitnefs  to  your  wrong. 

Gray-heaued  mlant  1   and  in  vain  grown  old  1 
Art  thou  to  learn  that  in  another's  gold 
Lie  charms  re litiefs  ?   That  all  l.uigh  to  find 
Unthinking  pL-.innefs  io  o'eifpre.id  thy  mind, 
That  thou  could'ft  ferioufly  perl'uadc  the  crowd 
To  ktep  their  oaths,  and  to  believe  a  God  ? 

VII. 

This  they  could    do    whilli    Saturn   fdl'd    the 
throne, 
Zre  Juno  burnifli'd,  or  young  Jove  was  grown  ; 
J~re  private  he  let':  Ida's  clofe  retreat. 
Or  made  rebellion  by  example  great  : 
And  whillt  his  hoary  fire  to  Latium  fled, 
Ufurp'd  his  empire,  anu  defil'd  his  bed. 
Whilli  Gods  din'd  fingly,  and  few  feafts  above, 
No  beauteous  Hebe  mist  the  wine  with  love  ; 
No  Phrygian  boy  :   But  Vuicati  ftain'd  the  pole 
With  footy  hands,  and  fdl'd  the  fparing  bowl. 
lire  gods  grew  numerou';,  and  the  heavenly  crowd 
Preft  vvretclied  Atlas  with  a  lighter  load  : 
Ere  chance  unenvy'd  Neptune's  lot  coiifin'd 
To  rule  the  ocean,  and  oppofe  the  wind  : 
Ere  Proferpine  with  Pluto  Ihar'd  the  throne. 
Ere  furies  lalh'J;  or  ghoifc  had  learn'd  to  groau  : 
But  free  from  puniOiment  as  free  from  fin 
The  fhades  liv'd  jolJvj  and  without  a  king. 
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Then  vice  was  rare ;  e'en  rudenefs  kept  in  awe- 
Felt  all  the  rigour  of  avenging  law; 
And  had  not  men  the  hoary  heads  rever'd. 
Or  boys  paid  reverence  when  a  man  appear'd. 
Both  mult   have  dy'd,  though  richer  ikins  they 

wore. 
And  faw  more  heaps  of  acorns  in  their  ftore  : 
Four  years  advance  did  fuch  refpecl  engage. 
And  youth  was  reverenc'd  then  like  facred  age. 

VIII. 

Now  if  nne  honeft  man  I  chance  to  view. 
Contemning  int'relt,  and  to  virtue  true  ; 
I  rank  him  with  the  prodigies  of  fame. 
With  pioi;gh"d-up  fiflies,  and  with  icy  flame  ; 
With  things  which  ftart  from   Nature's  common 

rules. 
With  bearded  infants,  and  witli  teeming  mules; 
As  much  amaz'd  at  the  prodigious  fign. 
As  if  I  faw  bees  clufter'd  on  a  Ihrine  ;  :■_. 

A  Ihow'r  of  ilones,  or  riverschang'd  to  blood     •" 
Roll  wond'rous  waves,  or  urge  a  milky  flood. 

IX. 

A  little  fum  you  mourn,  whilft  moft  have  met 
With  twice  the  lofs,  and  by  as  vile  a  cheat; 
By  treacherous  friends,  and  fecret  truft  betray 'd, 
Some  are  undone;  nor  are  the  gods  our  aid. 
Thofe   confcious  powers  we   can  with  eale  con- 
temn, 
If  hid  from  men,  we  truft  our  crimes  with  them. 

Obferve  the   wretch* who  hath  his  faith  for- 
fook. 
How  clear  his  voice,  and  how  afTur'd  his  look  '. 
Like  innocence,  and  as  ferenely  bold 
As  truth,  how  loudly  he  forefwears  thy  gold  '. 
By  Neptune's  trident,  by  the  bolts  of  Jove, 
And  all  the  magazine  of  wrath  above. 
Nay,  more,  in  curies  he  goes  boldly  on. 
He  damns  himfelf,  and  thus  devotes  his  fon  : 
If  I'm  forfworn,  you  injur'd  gods  renew 
Thyeftes'  feaft,  and  prove  the  fable  true. 

X. 

Some  think  that  chance  rules  all,  that  Nature 
ftters 
The  moving  feafons,  and  turns  round  the  years. 
Thcfe  run  to  ev'ry  flirine,  thefe  boldly  fwear. 
And  keep  no  faith,  becaufe  they  know  no  fear. 

XI. 

Another  doubts,  but  as  his  doubts  decline. 
He  dreads  juft  vengeance,  and  he  ftarts  at  fin  ; 
He  owns  a  God  :   And  yet  the  wretch  forfwears  ; 
And  thus  he  reafons  to  relieve  his  fears. 
Let  Ifis  rage,  fo  I  lecurely  hold 
The  coin  forfworn,  and  keep  the  ravifli'd  gold  ; 
Let  blindnefs,  lamenefscome  ;  are  legs  and  eyes 
Of  equal  value  to  fo  great  a  prize  ? 
Would  ftarving  Ladas,  had  he  leave  to  choofe. 
And  v.-ere  not  frantic,  the  rich  gout  refufe  ? 
For  can  the  glory  of  the  fwifteft  pace 
Procure  him  tood  ?  Or  can  he  feaft  on  praife  ? 

XII. 

The  gods  take   aim  before  they   ftrike   their 
blow,  [flow ; 

Though  fore  their  vengeance,   yet  the  ftroke  is 
And  Ihou'd  at  ev'ry  fin  their  thunder  fly, 
I'm  yet  fecure,  nor  is  my  danger  nigh  : 
But  they  are  gracious, but  their  hands  are  fre6j 
And  who  can  teii  but  they  can  reach  to  me  i 


SATIRE    Klir. 


in 


Some  ihey  for£!;i\T.  and  cv'ry  arjc.  rehites 
That  pijual  crimes  liavu  met  iincijual  fates  ; 
*l"hat  tins  alike,  unlike  rewards  have  fuimd, 
And   whilft   this   villain's   crucify 'd,    the   other's 
crovvn'd. 
The  man  that  fliivcr'd  on  tlic  brink  of  fin, 
Thus  fteel'd  and  hardenM  vonturcs  boldly  in  ; 
Dare  him  to  fuear,  he  with  a  cheerful  face 
Flies  to  the  Ihriue,  and  bills  tliee  rner.d  thy  paci:  ; 
He  urges,  goes  before  thee,  fliows  the  way, 
Nay,  pulls  thee  on,  and  chides  thy  dull  delay  ; 
For  contidcnce  in  fin,  when  mix'd  with  zeal, 
Seems  innocence,  and  looks  to  molt  33  ^vell. 

XIII. 

Thus  like  the  wasigiHi  Have  in p'ay. 

He  fpreads  the  net,  and  takes  the  ealy  prey. 
You  rage  and  ftorm,  and  blafphenioully  loud. 
As  Stentor  bellowing  to  the  Grecian  crowd. 
Or   Homer's   Mars  with  too  nuich  warmth   ex- 
claim ; 
Jove,  doll  thou  hear,  and  is  thy  tliundcr  tame  ' 
Wert  thou  all  brafs,  thy  brazen  arm  llumUl  rage, 
Afid  fix  the  wretch  a  lign  to  future  a;,'c  : 
Jilfe  why  Ihould  mortals  to  thy  feart-;  repair, 
Spend  ul'elefs  incenfe,  and  more  ufelefs  prayer  ? 
Bathyllus'  ftatue  at  this  rate  may  prove 
Thy  equal  rival,  or  a  greater  Jove. 

XIV. 

Be  cool,  my  friend,  and  hear  my  mufe  dirpenfe 
Some  fovereign   comforts,  drawn   from  common 

fenfe  ; 
Not fetch'd from  Stoic's  rigidfchools,  norwrought 
By  Epicurus'  more  indulgent  thought  ; 
Who  led  by  Nature,  did  with  eafe  purfue 
The    rules  of  life;  guefs'd    beft,  thougli    mifs'cl 

the  true  : 
A  dcfperate  wound  mufl  feilful  hands  employ, 
But  thine  is  curable  by  Philip's  boy. 

XV. 

Look  o'er  the  prefent  and  the  former  time. 
If  no  example  of  fo  vile  a  crime 
Appears,  then  mourn  ;  admit  no  kind  relief. 
But  beat  thy  brealf:,  and  I  applaud  thy  grief. 
Let  forrow  then  appear  in  all  her  ftate, 
Keep  mournful  filence,  and  fliut  faft  thy  gate. 
Let  foltmn  grief  on  money  loft  attend. 
Greater  than  waits  upon  a  dying  friend  ; 
None  feigns,  none  acted  mourning's  forc'd  tofhcw, 
Or  fqueeze  liis  eyes  to  ma'se  that  torrent  flow  ; 
Fcr  naoney  loft  demands  a  heartier  due  ; 
Tiian  tears  are  real,  and  to  the  grief  is  true. 

But  if  at  each  aflize,  and  term,  we  try 
A  tho'.'.fand  rafcals  of  as  deep  a  dye ; 
If  men  forfwear  the  deeds  and  bonds  they  draw, 
Though  fign'd  with  all  formality  of  law. 
And  though  the  writing  and  the  feal  proclaim 
Thebnrefac'd  perjury,  and  fix  tlie  fliame  ; 
Go,  fortune'sdariing,  nor  expc^fl  to  bear 
The  common  lot,  but  to  avoid  thy  lliare  ! 
Heav'n's  favourite  thou,  for  better  fates  defign'd, 
Than  we  the  dregs  and  rubbifli  of  mankind  ! 

XVI. 

This  petty  finner  fcarce  deferves  thy  rage, 
Conipar'd  with  the  great  villains  of  the  age. 
Here  hir'd  alVaflins  kill,  there  fulphur  thrown, 
£y  treacherous  hands,  deftroys  the  frighted  town. 
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Breaks  throng!/  a  temple,  or  deftroys  a  flirine. 

The  reverend  goblet  s  and  the  ancient  plate, 

Tliofe  grateful  prefents  of  a  conqu'ring  Hate, 

Or  piou  1  king ;  or  if  the  flirine  be  poor,  ,. 

The  image  Ipoils :  nor  is  the  god  fecure. 

One  feizes  Neptune's  beard,  one  Caftor's  crown. 

Or  Jove  himfelf,  and  melts  the  thuadcrer  down. 

Flere  pois'i^ers  murder,  there  th'-  impious  fon, 
With  whom  a  guiltJefs  ape  is  doom'd  to  drown. 
Prevents  old  age,  and  with  a  hafty  blow 
Cuts  down  his  (ire,  and  quickens  fates  too  floa-. 

Yet  what  arethefe  to  thofe  vaft  heaps  of  crimes. 
Which  make  the  greateft  btifinefs  of  our  times. 
Which  terms   prolong,  and  which  from  morn  to 

night 
Amaze  the  juries,  and  the  judges  fright  I 

Attend  the  court,  and  thou  flialt  briefly  find 
In  that  one  place  the  manners  of  mankind  ; 
Hear  tlie  indirtments,  th;n  return  again, 
(iail  thyfelf  wretch,  and  if  thou  dar'ft,  complain* 
Whom  'midft  the  Alps  do  hanging  throats  furprifei* 
Wiia  ftares  in  Germany  at  watchet  eyes  ? 
Or  who  in  Meroe,  when  the  beaft  recbn'd. 
Hangs  o'er  tlie  (lioulder  to  the  child  behind. 
And  bigger  than  the  boy  ?   for  wonders  loll: 
When    things  grow    common,  and  are  found    in 
moft. 

Wljen  cranes  invade,  his  little  fivord  and  fliield 
The  pigmy  takes,  and  ftreight  attends  the  field  ; 
Tlie  fight's  foon  o'er  ;   the  cranes  defcend,  and 

bear 
The  fprawling  warriors  through  the  liquid  air  : 
Now  hear,  ihou'd  fuch  a  fight  appear  to  view. 
All  men  would  fplit,  the  fight  wou'd  pleafe  whilft 

new  : 
There  none's  concern'd,  where  every  day  they 

fight. 
And  not  one  warrior  is  a  foot  in  height, 
xvu. 

But  fliall  the  villain  'fcape  ?  (liall  perjury 
Grow  rich  and  fafe,  and  fliall  the  cheat  be  free  ? 

Hadft  thou  full  power  (rage  alks  no  more)  to 

Or  meafure  out  his  torments  by  thy  will ; 

Yet  what  couldft  thou,  tormenter,  hope  to  gain  ? 

Thy  lofs  continues,  unrepaid-by  pain. 

Inglorious  comfort  thou  llialt  poorly  meet, 

From  his  mean  blood.     But,  oh  !  revenge  is  fwect. 

Thus  think  the  crowd,  who,  eager  to  engage, 
Take  quickly  fire,  and  kindle  into  rage  ; 
Who  ne'er  confider,  but  without  a  paufe, 
iVIake  up  in  pallion  what  they  want  in  caufe. 
Not  fo  mild  Thales,  nor  Cryfippus  thought, 
Nor   that  good    man,   who   drank   the   pois'nefj 

draught 
With  mind  I'erene  ;  and  cou'd  not  wifli  to  fee 
His  vile  accnl'cr  drink  as  deep  as  he: 
Exalted  Socrates  1   divinely  brave  I 
Injur'd  he  fell, and  dying  he  forgave. 
Too  noble  for  revenge;   which  ftiU  we  find 
The  weakelt  frailty  of  a  feeble  mind  ; 
Uegenerous  paffion,  and  for  man  too  bafe. 
It  Hats  its  empire  in  the  female  rare, 
There  rages;  and,  to  make  its  blowlecurc^ 
Puts  flatt'ry  on,  until  the  aim  be  lure. 
Yy  iij 
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XVIII. 

But  why  niuft:  thofe  be  thought  to  'fcape,  that 
feci 
Tliofe  rods  of  fcorpions,  and  thofe  whips  of  ftcel 
Which  confcience  lliakes,  when  flie  with  rage  con- 

t  roil  Is, 
And  fpreads  amazing  terrors  through  their  fouls  ? 

Not  fliarp  revenge,  not  hell  itfelf  can  find 
A  fiercer  torment  than  a  guilty  mind, 
"Which  day  and  night  doth  dreadfully  accufe. 
Condemns  the  wretch,  and  (till  the  charge  renews. 

XIX. 

A  trnfled  Spartan  was  inclin'd  to  cheat, 
(The  coin  look'd  lovely,  and  the  bag  was  great, 
SeLiet  the  truft)  and  with  an  oath  defend 
The  prize,  and  bafile  his  deluded  friend  : 
I5ut  weak  in  lin,  and  of  the  gods  afraid, 
And  not  well  vers'd  in  the  forfwearing  trade, 
He  goes  to  Delphos,  humbly  begs  advice  : 
Anr!  thus  the  pricftefs  by  command  replies  : 
Expe<fl  iiire  vengeance  by  the  gods  decreed, 
To  piiniih  thoughts,  not  yet  improv'd  to  deed. 
At  this  he  ftarted,  and  forbore  to  fwear, 
jN'ot  out  of  confcience  oi  the  fin,  but  fear. 
Yet  plagues  enfu'd,   and  the  contagious  fin 
Deftroy'd  himfeJf,  and  luir  'd  all  his  km. 

Thus  fufKr'd  he  for  the  iraj^crfedl  will 
To  fill,  and  bare  defign  of  doing  ill ; 
For  he  that  but  conceives  a  crime  in  thought, 
Contradls  the  danger  of  an  adlual  fault : 
Then  what  muft  he  expecfl  that  ftill  proceeds 
To  iiniih  fin,  and  work  up  thoughts  to  deeds? 

XX. 

Perpetual  anguifh  fills  his  anxious  bread, 
Not  ftopt  by  bufinefs,  nor  compos'd  by  reft  : 
No  mufic  cheers  him,  and  no  feafts  can  ploafe, 
He  fiis  like  difcontented  Dainocles, 
^I'hen  by  the  fportive  tyrant  wilely  fiiovrn 
The  dangerous  pleafures  of  a  flattet'd  throne. 

Sleep  liies  the  wretch,  or  when  his  cares  oppreft, 
And  his  tofs'd  limbs  are  weary "d  into  reft  ; 
1  hen  dreams  invade,  the  injur'd  gods  appear, 
All  arm'd  with  thunder,  and  awake  his  fear. 
V.'hat  frights  him  molt,  in  a  gigantic  lize, 
Thy  facred  image  flathcsin  his  eyes; 
Thefefliake  his  foul,  and  as  they  boldly  prcfs. 
Bring  out  his  crimes,  and  force  him  to  confels. 
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This  wretch  will  ftart  at  ev'ry  flafli  that  flies, 

Grow  pale  at  the  firlt  murmur  of  the  fkics, 

Ere  clotids  are  form'd  and  thunder  roars,  afraid  ; 

And  Epicurus  can  aflord  no  aid, 

His  notions  f.ul  :  and  ihe  deflrutflive  flame 

Ccmmilfion\l    falls,   not   thrown  by   chance,   but 

aim  : 
One  clap  is  paft,  and  now  the  fkies  are  clear, 
A  fliort  reprieve,  but  to  increafe  his  fear: 
WhiUi  arms  divine,  revenging  crimes  below, 
Are  gathering  up  to  give  the  greater  blow. 

But  if  a  fever  fires  his  I'ulpliurous  blood, 
In  ev'ry  fit,  he  feels  the  hand  of  God, 
And  heaven-borne  flame  :  then,  drown'd  in  deej< 

delpair, 
He  dares  not  cfFer  one  repenting  prayer  ; 
Nor  vow  one  vicftim  to  prcferve  his  brdath. 
Amaz'd  he  lies,  and  fadly  looks  for  death  : 
For  how  can  hope  with  defperate  guilt  agree  ? 
And  the  woril  bealt  is  worthier  life  than  he. 

XXI. 

He  that  once  fins,  like  him  that  Aides  on  ice, 
Goes  fwiftly  down  the  (lippery  ways  of  vice  ; 
Though  confcience  checks  him,  yet,  thofe  rubs 

gone  o'er, 
He  Aides  o!)  fmoothly,  and  looks  back  no  more  ; 
What  finners  finiAi  where  they  firft  begin? 
And  with  one  crime  content  their  lult  to  fin? 
Nature,  that  rude,  and  in  her  firft  elFay, 
Stood  boggling  at  the  roughnefs  of  the  way, 
Us'd  to  the  road,  unknowing  to  return, 
Goes  bohlly  on,  and  loves  the  path  when  worn, 
xxir. 

Fear  not,  but  pleas'd  with  this  fuccefsful  bait> 
Thy  perjur'd  friend  will  quickly  tempt  his  fate  ; 
He  Will  go  on,  until  his  crimes  provoke 
The  arm  JJivine  to  ftrike  the  fatal  llroke  ; 
Then  thou  Ilialt  fee  him  plung'd,  when  ieaA  he 

fears, 
At  once  accounting  for  liis  deep  arrears  ; 
Sent  to  thi>fe  ifies,  which  throng'd  xve  fee 
W'ith  miglity  exiles,  once  fecure  as  he  ; 
Drawn  to  the  gaiic>ws,  or  condemn'd  to  chains: 
1  hen  thou  Aialt  triumph  in  the  villain's  pains, 
Enjoy  his  groans;   and  with  a  grateful  mind 
Conlefs,  that  Heav'u  is  ijtither  deaf  nor  blind. 


SATIRE      XiV 


TRANSLATED    EY    MR.    JOHN    DRYDEN. 


THE  ARGUMENT, 


Since  dorneftic  exan^ples  esfily  ccrrii;-.t  our  youth,  the  poet  prudently  exhorts  nil  parents,  that  they 
themlelves  fnould  al.ftain  from  evil  pn-.dlices  :  Amongit  which,  he  thittly  points  at  dice  and  gam- 
ing, taverns,  drunkennefs,  and  cruelty,  which  they  exerciled  upon  their  flaves  :  Left  after  their 
pernicious  example,  their  fons  flionld  copy  them  in  their  vices,  and  become  gamefters.  drunkards, 
and  tyrants,  Icflrigons,  aad  cannibals  to  their  iervai.ts.  For,  if  the  father,  Upys  Juvenal,  li>ve  the 
l)ox  and  dice,  the  boy  will  be  given  to  an  itching  elbow:  Neither  is  it  to  be  cxpedted,  that  the 
daughter  ofLsrga  the  auukiei";,  ilicukl  be  iKoie  ccntinent  than  her  uiiytht:' :  Since  we  are  ail  by. 
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nature  more  apt  to  receive  ill  ImprefTioii';  than  good  ;  and  are  befides  more  pliant  in  our  infancy  and 
youth,  than  when  we  piow  up  to  riper  years.  Thus  we  iire  more  apt  to  iniit^.le  a  Catiline>  than  a 
JBrutus,  or  the  uncle  of  Brutus,  Cato  Uticenjis.  For  thefe  rcal'ons,  he  is  inltaiit  with  all  parents,  that 
they  permit  not  their  children,  to  hear  laicivious  words,  and  that  they  banilh  pmips,  whores,  and 
parafites  from  their  houfcs.  If  they  are  careful,  lays  the  poet,  u  hen  they  malvC  any  inv.tatiun  to 
their  friends,  that  all  things  fliall  be  clean,  and  fet  in  order;  much  more  is  it  their  duty  to  their 
children,  that  nothing  appear  corrupt  or  undecent  in  their  family.  Storks  and  vultures,  becaufe 
they  are  fed  by  the  old  ones,  with  fnakes  and  carrion,  natiirally,  and  witiunit  inllruclion,  feed  on 
the  fame  uncleanly  diet.  But  the  generous  eaglet,  \v!io  is  taught  by  her  pareiU,  to  ify  at  hares, 
and  fowfe  on  kids,  difdains  afterwards  to  purfue  a  more  ii^noble  game.  Thus  the  fon  ol  Centronius 
was  i)rone  to  the  vice  of  raiting  (lately  ftructures,  beyond  lis  fortune  ;  becaufe  his  father  had  ruined 
himfelf  by  building.  He  whofe  father  is  a  Jew,  is  naturaiiy  prone  to  I'upcrilition,  and  the  obferva- 
tion  of  his  country  laws.  From  hence  the  poet  dcfccnds  to  a  fatire  again(t  avarice,  which  he  e- 
fieems  to  be  of  worfe  example  than  any  of  the  former.  1  he  remaining  part  of  the  poem  is  wholly 
employed  on  this  fubjecT;,  to  fliow  the  mifcry  of  this  vice.  He  concludes  with  limiting  our  defire  of 
riches  to  a  certain  meafure ;  which  he  confines  within  the  compafs  of  what  hunger,  and  thifft,  and 
cold,  require  for  our  prefervation  and  fubfiftcnce  :  With  which  necellaries  if  we  are  not  contented, 
then  the  treafures  of  Croelus,  of  ihe  Perfian  king,  or  of  the  eunuch  NarcilTus,  who  commanded  both 
the  will  aud  the  fortunes  of  Claudius  the  emperor,  would  not  be  fi^lliciciii  to  fatisfy  the  gieediuei!» 
of  our  deGres. 


FusciNUS,  thofe  ill  deeds  that  fully  fame, 
And  lay  fuch  blots  upon  an  honelt  name, 
In  blood  once  tainted,  like  a  current  run 
From  the  lewd  father,  to  the  lewder  fon. 
If  gaming  does  r.n  aged  fire  entice,  "^ 

Then  my  young  matter  fwiftly  learns  the  vice,  { 
And  Ihakes,  in  hangirig-ileeves,  the  little  boxT 
and  dice.  j 

Thus  the  voluptuous  youth  bred  up  to  drefs 
For  hi»  fat  grandCre,  fume  delicious  mcfs; 
In  feeding  high,  his  tutor  will  furpals. 
As  heir  apparent  of  the  Gourmand  race. 
And,  Ihou'd  a  thoufand  grave  philofophers 
Be  always  hollowing  virtue  in  his  ears. 
They  wou'd  £t  laft  their  lufs  of  time  lament. 
And  give  him  o'er  for  glutton  in  defcent. 

Can  cruel  Rutilus,  who  loves  the  fioife 
Of  whips  far  better  than  a  Syren's  voice. 
Can  Polyphemus,  or  Anriphates, 
Who  gorge  themfelves  \eith  man,  can  1'uch.as  ihefc 
Set  up  to  teach  humanity,  and  give 
By  their  examjjle,  rules  for  us  to  live  ? 
Can  they  preach  up  equality  of  birth. 
And  tell  us  how  VvC  all  began  from  earth  ? 
Th'  inhuman  lord,  who  with  a  cruel  gull; 
Can  a  red  fork  in  his  flave's  forehead  thruft, 
Becaufe  th'  unlucky  criminal  was  caught 
With  little  theft  of  two  coarfe  towels  Iraught  ? 
Can  he  a  fon  to  foJt  remorfe  incite. 
Whom  gaols,  and  blood,  and  butchery  delight  ? 
Who  wou'd  expect  the  daughter  Iliou'd  be  other 
Than  common  jnink,  if  Larga  be  the  mother  ! 
Whofe  lovers  names  in  order  to  run  o'er. 
The  girl  took  breath  full  thirty  times,  and  more  : 
She,  when  but  yet  a  tender  minx,  began 
To  hold  the  door,  but  now  lets  up  for  man  ; 
And  to  her  gallan-ts,  in  heroun  hand-writing 
Sends  billets-douxs  of  the  old  bawd's  inditing. 
So  nature  prompts  ;  fo  foon  we  go  aftray, 
Wlien  old  experience  puts  us  in  the  way  : 
Our  green  youth  copies  what  gray  finners  act; 
When  venerable  age  commends  the  facl. 

Some  fons,  indeed,  fome  very  few,  we  lee 
Who  keep  themfelves  f.om  this  infei5lion  free, 
Whom  gracious  Heaven  for  nobler  ends  defigti'd, 
Their  looks  crc'fled,  and  their  clay  rcfin'd. 


The  reft  are  all  by  bad  example  led, 
And  in  their  father's  flimy  track  they  tread. 
Ib't  not  enough  we  Ihould  ourfelves  undo. 
But  that  our  children  we  mult  ruin  too  .■' 
Children,  like  tender  ofiers,  take  the  bow. 
And  us  they  firfi:  are  falhion'd,  always  grow. 
By  naiure,  headlong  to  ail  ills  we  run. 
And  virtue,  like  foaie  dreadful  monfter,  fliun. 
Survey  the  world,  and  where  one  Cato  fliines. 
Count  a  degenerate  herd  of  Catilines. 

Surtcr  no  lewdr.efS; or  undecent  Iptech, 
Th'  apartment  of  the  tender  youth  to  reach  ; 
Far  be  from  thence  the  glutton  parafite. 
Singing  his  drunken  catches  all  the  night : 
But  f.trthcr  Itill  be  woman;   woman  tirft 
Was  evil's  caufe,  herfelf  of  ills  the  worft. 
Boys  ev'n  from  p;.rents  may  this  rev'rence  claim  j 
For  when  thou  dolt  a,t  fome  vile  aclion  aim. 
Say,  liiou'd  the  harmlefs  child  witli-hold  thy  hand, 
V.ou'd  it  not  put  thy  fury  to  a  (land  ? 
Then  may  we  not  conclude  the  iire  unjuft, 
\\'!io  (when  his  fon  o'ercome  with  drink  and  lull, 
I-.  by  the  cenfor  of  good  manners  caught, 
And  lufi'crs  public  penance  for  his  fauit) 
Rails,  and  reviles,  ar.il  turns  him  cut  of  door, 
Vqt  what  to  ofi  himfcif  has  done  before  : 
A  fon  fo  copy'd  from  his  vice,  (o  much 
The  very  fame  in  every  little  touch  ; 
That  Ihould  he  not  relem'ale  too  his  life. 
The  father  juft;y  might  fufpecl  his  wife. 

This  very  reverend  lecher,  quite  worn  out 
With  rheumatil'ms,  and  crippled  with  his  gout. 
Forgets  what  he  in  youilxful  times  has  done, 
And  fwinges  his  own  vices  in  his  fen. 
To  entertain  a  gueft,  with  what  a  care 
Would  he  his  houfehold  ornaments  prepare  ^ 
Harafs  his  fervants,  and  o'erfeer  itand. 
To  keep  'em  working  with  a  threatning  wand  : 
Clean  all  my  plate,  he  cries,  let  not  one  llain 
Suily  the  ilgur'J  iilver,  or  the  plain  ; 
Rub  all  the  floors,  make  all  the  pillars  bri^jht. 
No  hanging  cobwebs  leave  to  fliock  the  fight. 

O  wretched  man  !  is  all  this  hurry  made 
On  this  account,  becaufe  thou  art  afraid 
A  dirty  hall  or  entry  fhouhl  oft'end 
I'he  curious  eves  ol  thv  invitod  friend  ? 
Yyiiii 
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Reform  thy  fam:!y  ;  one  ton  r.t  liorae 

Concerns  thee  more  than  many  gueits  to  come. 

■If  to  fon.e  uftful  urt  he  be  not  bred. 

He  grows  mere  lumber,  and  is  worfe  than  dead. 

For  what  we  learn  in  youth,  to  that  alone 

In  age  we  are  by  fecond  nature  prone. 

The  callow  Itorks  with  lizard  and  with  fnake 

Are  fed,  and  foon  as  ere  to  wing  they  take, 

At  fight  thofe  animals  for  food  purfue, 

•The  firft  delicious  bit  they  ever  knew. 

Ev'n  fo  'tis  nature  in  the  vulture's  breed, 

On  dogs  and  human  carcafes  to  feed. 

Jove's  bird  will  fowfeupon  the  tim'rous  hare, 

And  tender  kids  with  his  fliarp  tallonsnear; 

Becaufe  fuch  food  was  laid  before  him  tirft, 

M'hen  from  his  fliell  the  lab'ring  eaglet  burft. 

Centronius  does  higli  coflly  Villa's  raife 

With  Grecian  marble,  which  the  fight  amaze; 

Some  ftand  upon  Cajeta's  winding  ihore. 

At  Tybur's  tow'r,  and  at  Prxnefte  more. 

The  dome  of  Hercules  and  fortune  fliow, 

To  his  tall  fabrics,  like  fmall  cots  below  : 

So  much  his  palaces  o'er-lcok  'em  all, 

As  gilt  Polides  does  our  capital. 

His  fon  builds  on,  and  never  is  content, 

Till  the  laft  farthing  is  in  Ihudlure  fpent. 

The  Jews,  like  their  bigotted  fires  beforCj 
"By  gazmg  on  the  clouds  their  god  adore  : 
So  iuperftitious,  that  they'll  fooner  dine 
JJpon  the  flefli  of  men  than  that  of  fwine. 
Our  Roman  cuftoms  they  contemn  and  jeer, 
33ut  learn  and  keep  their  country  rites  with  fear. 
That  worfliip  only  they  in  rev'rence  have, 
"Which  in  dark  volumes  their  great  Mofes  gave. 
A(k  'em  the  road,  and  they  fliall  point  yor.  wrong. 
]Becaufe  you  do  not  to  their  tribe  belong. 
They'll  not  betray  a  fpring  to  quench  your  thirfl:, 
Unlefs  you  fiiow  'em  circnm-cifion  firft. 
So  they  are  taught,  and  do  it  to  obey 
Their  fathers,  who  obferve  the  Sabbath  day. 

Young  men  to  imitate  all  ills  are  prune, 
But  are  compeli'd   to  avarice  alone  : 
For  then  in  virtue's  Ihape  they  follow  vice  ; 
Secaufe  a  true  diftinclion  is  fo  nice. 
That  the  bafe  wretch  who  hoards  up  all  he  can, 
Is  prais'd,  and  call'd  a  careful,  thrifty  man  : 
The  fabled  dragon  never  guarded  more 
The  gokk'n  fleece,  then  he  his  ill-get  ftore  : 
"What  a  profound  refpeft  where'er  he  goes 
The  multitude  to  fuch  a  moniter  fliows  .' 
Each  fathi?r  cries,  "  My  fon,  example  take, 

And  led  by  this  wife  youth,  thy  fortunes  make, 
*'  Who  day  and  night  ne'er  ceas'd  to  toil  and"J 
"  fweat,  / 

*'  "Drudg'd  like  a  fmith,  and  on  the  anvil  beat,  f 
"  Till  be  had  hammer'd  out  a  vaft  eftate.  J 

Side  with  that  fecfb,  who  learnedly  deny, 
That  e're  content  was  joiii'd  with  poverty  : 
Who  mcafure  happinefs  by  wealth  increas'd, 
*'  And  thmkthe  money'd  man  alone  is  blefl:. 
Parents  the  little  arts  of  faving  teach. 
Ere  fons  the  top  of  avarice  can  reach; 
"When  with  falfe  weights  their  fervants'  guts  they 

cheat, 
And  pinch  their  o  .vn  to  cover  the  deceit : 
"Keep  a  ftale  cruft  till  it  looks  blue,  and  think 
Their  fielli  ne'er  tit  for  eating  till  it  ftink ;  • 


The  lead  remains  of  ^vhich  they  mince,  and  drel'a 

It  o'er  again  to  make  another  mefs : 

Adding  a  leek,  whofe  ev'ry  firing  is  told, 

For  fear  fome  pilf'ring  hand  fliould  make  too  bold; 

And  with  a  mark  diftinci,  feal  up  a  dilli 

Of  thricc-boil'd  beans,  and  putrid  fummer-fifli : 

A  beggar  on  the  bridge  would  loath  fuch  food, 

And  fend  it  to  be  walh'd  in  Tyber's  flood. 

But,  to  what  end  thefe  ways  of  fordid  gain  ? 
It  Ihows  a  manifelt  unfettled  brain. 
Living,  to  fufler  a  low  ftarving  fate. 
In  hopes  of  dying  in  a  wealthy  ftate. 
For,  as  thy  ftrutting  bags  with  money  rife, 
The  love  of  gain  is  of  an  equal  lize  : 
Kind  fortune  does  the  poor  man  Ijetter  blefs, 
Who  though  he  has  it  not,  defires  it  lefs. 
One  vilLi  therefore  is  too  little  thought  ; 
A  larger  farm  at  u  vaft  price  is  bought : 
Unealy  ftill  within  thefe  narrow  bounds, 
Thy  next  deligh  is  on  thy  neighbour's  grounds  3 
His  crop  invites,  to  full  perfedlion  grown, 
l"hy  own  leems  thin,  becaufe  it  is  thy  own  : 
The  purchafe  therefore  is  deinanded  ftreight, 
And  if  he  will  not  fell,  or  makes  thee  wait, 
A  teem  of  o:;en  in  the  night  are  fent, 
(Starv'd  for  the  purpole,  and  with  labour  fpent) 
To  take  free  quarter,  which  in  one  half  hour 
The  pains  and  produel:  of  a  year  devour : 
Then,  fome  are  bafely  brib'd,  to  vow  it  looks 
Muft  plainly  done  by  thieves  with  reaping-hooksj 
Such  mean  revenge,  committed  underhand, 
Has  ruiu'd  many  an  acre  of  good  land.  "' 

What  if  men  talk,  and  whifpers  go  about, 
Pointing  the  malice  and  its  author  out  ? 
He  values  not  what  they  can  fay,  or  do  ; 
For  who  will  dare  a  monied  man  to  fue  ? 
Thus  he  v.'ould  rather  curs'd,  and  envy'd  be,     ' 
Than  lov'd  and  prais'd  in  honeft  poverty. 

But  to  pofl'efs  a  long  and  happy  life. 
Freed  from  difeafes,  and  fecure  from  ftrife. 
Give  me,  ye  gods  '.   the  produCl  of  one  field. 
As  large  as  that  which  the  firlt  llorr.c'.ns  till'd ; 
That  fo  I  neither  may  be  rich  nor  poor. 
And  having-  juft  enough,  not  covet  more. 

'Twas  then,  old  foldiers  cover'd  o'er  with  fcarSj 
(The  marks  of  P3'rrhus,  or  the  Punic  wars), 
Thought  all  paft  fervices  rewarded  well, 
If  to  their  fl;are  at  laft  two  acres  fell: 
(Their  country's  frugal  bounty)  ;  fo  of  old 
Was  blood,  and  life,  at  a  low  market  fold. 

Yet,  then,  this  little  fpot  of  eaith  well  till'd, 
A  numerous  family  with  plenty  fill'd  ; 
The  good  old  man  and  thrifty  houfewife  fpent 
Iheir  days  in  peace,  and  fatten'd  with  content. 
Enjoy 'd  the  dregs  of  life,  and  liv'd  to  fee 
A  long-defcending  healthful  progeny. 
The  men  were  fafiiion'd  in  a  larger  mould  ; 
The  women  fit  for  labour,  big  and  bold. 
Gigantic  hinds,  as  foon  as  work  was  done. 
To  their  huge  pots  of  boiling  pulfe  would  run  : 
Fell  too,  with  eager  joy,  on  homely  food  ; 
And  their  large  veins  beat  ftrong  with  wholefome 

blood. 
Of  old.  two  acres  were  a  bounteous  lot, 
Now,  fcarce  they  ferve  to  make  a  garden-plot. 
From  hence  the  greateft  part  of  ills  defcend, 
W'hen  lull  of  getting  more  willhaveno  end  j 


SATIRE    XIV. 


?'^ 


That,  ftill  our  weaker  paffionsdoes  command, 
And  i)uts  the  fvvord  and  poiroii  in  our  hand. 
Who  covets  riches,  cannot  brook  delay, 
But  fpurs  and  bears  down  all  tliat  ftops  his  way  : 
Nor  law,  nor  checks  of  confcience  will  he  hear, 
When  in  hot  fcent  of  gain,  and  fuU.careir 

But  hark,  how  ancient  Marfiis  did  advife  ; 
My  fons  let  thcle  fmall  cots  and  hills  lutlice  : 
Let  us  the  harveft  of  our  labour  eat ; 
'Tis  labour  makes  the  coarfeft  diet  fweet : 
Thus  much  to  the  kind  rural  gods  wc  owe, 
Who  pity'd  fuff'ring  mortals  long  ago; 
When  on  harih  acorns  hungrily  they  fed, 
And  gave  'em  nicer  palates,  better  bread. 
The  country  peafant  meditates  no  harm, 
■When   clad   with   Ikins  of  bcafts    to  keep    Iiim 

warm  : 
In  winter  weather,  unconcern'd,  he  goes 
Almoft  knee-dee[i  through  mire,  in  clumfyfliocs: 
Vice  dwells  in  palaces,  is  richly  dreft. 
There  glows  in  fcarlet,  and  the  Tyrian  veft. 
The  vvifer  ancients  thefe  inftrucflions  gave  : 
But  now  a  covetous  old  crafty  knave. 
At  dead  of  night  fliall  roufe  his  fon,  and  cry, 
Turn  out  you  rogue,  how  like  a  heart  you  lie  I 
Go,  buckle  to  the  law;-  is  this  an  hour 
To  ftretch  your  limbs  ?  You'll  ne'er  be  chancellor: 
Or  elfeyouri'elf  to  Lsiius  recommend. 
To  fuch  broad  ikoulders  Lrclius  is  a  friend  : 
Fight  under  him,  there's  plunder  to  be  had  ; 
A  captain  is  a  very  gainful  trade  : 
Ami  when  in  fervice  your  belt  days  are  fpcnt, 
In  time  you  may  command  a  regiment. 
But  if  the  trumpet's  clangour  you  abhor, 
And  dare  not  be  an  alderman  of  war  ; 
Take  to  a  Ihop,  behind  a  counter  lie. 
Cheat  half  in  lialf;  none  thrive  by  honefty  : 
Never  reflect  upon  the  fordid  ware 
Which  you  expofe  :  be  gain  your  only  care. 
He  that  grows  rich  by  icouring  of  a  fink, 
Gets  v\herewithal  to  jullify  the  (link. 
This  lentence,  worthy  Jove  himfelf,  record 
As  true,  and  take  it  on  a  poet's  word  : 
"  T'  have  money,  is  a  necefTary  tafk, 
"  From  whence  'tis  got  the  world  will  never  alk." 
Taught  by  their  nurfcs,  little  children  get 
This  faying,  fooner  than  their  alphal)et. 
What  care  a  father  takes  to  teach  his  fon, 
With  ill-tim'd  induftry,  to  be  undone  I 
Leave  him  to  nature,  and  you'll  quickly  find 
The  tender  cock'ril  takes  juft  after  kind  : 
The  forward  youth  will  without  driving  go. 
And  learn  t'  outflioot  you  in  your  proper  bow, 
As  much  as  Ajax  his  own  fire  excell'd, 
"And  was  the  brawnier  blockhead  in  the  field. 
Let  nature  in  the  boy  but  ftronger  grow, 
And  all  the  father  foon  itfelf  will  fliow  ; 
When  firll  the  down  ajjpcars  upon  his  chin. 
For  a   fmall  fum  he  fwears  through  thick  and 
At  Ceres  altar  vents  his  perjury,  [thia  ; 

And  blafts  her  holy  image  with  a  lie  : 
If  a  rich  wife  he  marries,  in  her  bed 
She's  lound,  by  dagger  or  by  noifon  dead. 
While  merchants  make  long  voyages  by  lea, 
To  get  eltates,  he  Cuts  a  fliorter  way. 
In  mighty  mifchiefs  little  labour  lies : 
I  never  couniell'd  this,  the  father  cries. 


^■ou  fay,  1 

uch  than  they,     ia 
your  life  delay.  3 


But  Hill,  bafe  man,  he  copy'd  this  from  thee  ; 
Thine  was  the  prime,  original  villany. 
For  he  who  covets  gain  to  fuch  excefs. 
Does  by  dumb  figns  himfelf  as  much  exprefe. 
As  if  in  words  at  length  he  fliow'd  his  mind  ; 
Thy  l)ad  example  made  liim  fin  by  kind. 
But  who  can  youth,  let  loolc  to  vice,  reftrain  ? 
When  once  the  hard-mouih'd   horfe   has  got  the 

rein, 
He's  pad  thy  pow'r  to  ftop ;  young  Phaeton, 
By  the  wild  courfers  of  his  fancy  drawn, 
From  eaft  to  north,  irregularly  hurl'd, 
Firft  let  on  fire  himielf,  and  then  the  world, 

Aitrologcrs  aflure  long  life,  you  fay. 
Your  fun  can  tell  you  better  much 
Your  fon  and  heir  whpfe  hopes 
Foilun  will  work  againft;  the  ftars,  beware  j 
For  ev'ry  meal  an  antidote  prepare  : 
And  let  Archigenes  fome  cordial  bring 
Fit  for  a  wealthy  father,  or  a  king. 

What  fight  more  pleafant,  in  his  public  ffiOWS 
Did  ever  praetor  on  the  Itage  expofe. 
Than  are  fuch  men  as  ev'ry  day  we  fee, 
vVhole  chief  mifhap,  and  only  mifery 
Is  to  be  overftock'd  with  ready  coin, 
Which  now  they  bring  to  watchful  Caftor's  fhrine- 
Since  Mars,  whom  we  the  great  revenger  call, 
Loll  his  own  helmet,  and  was  (tript  of  all. 
'Tis  time  dull  theatres  we  fliould  forfake. 
When  bufy  men  much  more  diverfion  make. 
The  tumblers  gambols  fome  delight  afford, 
No  lefs  the  nimble  cap'rer  an  the  cord  ; 
But  thefe  are  ftill  infipid  llutVto  thee, 
Coop'd  in  a  fhip,  and  tofs'd  upon  the  Tea. 
Bafe  wretch,  expos'd  by  thy  own  covetous  mind, 
To  the  deaf  mercy  of  the  waves  and  wind. 
The  d.incer  on  the  rope,  with  doubtful  tread. 
Gets  wherewithal  to  clothe  and  buy  him  bread, 
Nor  covets  more  than  hunger  to  prevent ; 
But  nothing  lefs  than  millions  thee  content : 
What    Ihipvvrecks    and   dead    bodies   choke    the 

fea; 
The  num'rous  fools  that  were  betray'd  by  thee  '. 
For  at  the  charming  call  of  pow'rful  gain. 
Whole  fleets  equipt  appear  upon  the  main. 
And  fpite  of  Lybi,in  and  Carpathian  gale. 
Beyond  the  limits  of  known  earth  they  faiU 
A  labour  worth  the  while,  at  latl  to  brag 
(When  fafe  return'd,  and  with  a  ifiutting  bag), 
What  finny  fea-gods  thou  haft  had  in  view, 
iMore  than  our  lying  poets  ever  knew. 
What  feveral  madnefles  in  men  appear  I 
Oreltes  runs  from  fancy'd  furies  here ; 
Ajax  belabours  there  an  harmlefs  ok,  ■ 
And  thinks  that  Agamemnon  feels  the  knock;. 
Nor  is  indeed  that  man  lefs  mad  than  thefe. 
Who  freights  a  fliip  to  venture  on  the  feas : 
With  one  frail  interpofing  plank  to  fave 
From  certain  death  roll'd  on  by  ev'ry  wave  : 
Yet  filver  makes  him  all  his  toil  embrace, 
Silver,  with  titles  ftamp'd,  and  a  dull  monarch's 

face. 
When  gath'ring  clouds  o'erfnadow  all  the  (kies. 
And  flioot  quick  lightnings,  weigh  my  boys,  he 

cries, 
A  fummer's  thunder,  foon  it  will  be  pafl ! 
Yet,  b^.rdy  fool,  this  night  may  prove  thy  laft ; 
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When   thou  (thy  Uiip  o'erwhelm'd  with  waves) 

flialt  be 
Forc'd  to  plunge  naked  in  the  raging  fea ; 
Thy  teeth  hard  prefs'd,  a  purfeful  of  dear  gold, 
The  laft  remains  of  all  thy  treafure,  hold. 

Thus  he 

Whole  facred  hunger,  all  the  ftores  that  lie 
In  yellow  Tagus  could  not  fatisfy  ; 
Does  now  in  tatter'd  clothes  at  fome  lane's  end 
A  painted  ftorm  for  charity  extend. 

With  care  and  trouble  great  eftates  we  gain, 
When  got,  we  keep  'em  with  more  care  and  pain. 
Rich  Licinus's  fervants  ready  ftand, 
Each  with  a  water-bucket  in  his  hand, 
Keeping  a  guard,  for  fear  of  fire,  all  night, 
Yet  Licinus  is  always  in  a  fright. 
His  cuiious  ftatues;  amber-works,  and  plate, 
Still  freflj  increafing  pangs  of  mind  create. 
The  naked  Cynic's  jar  ne'er  flames ;  if  broken 
'Tis  quickly  foder'd,  or  a  new  befpokcn. 
When  Alexanc'!i:;r  firft  beheld  the  face 
Of  the  great  Cynic  in  that  narrow  fpace ; 
His  own  condition  thus  he  did  lament: 
How  much  more  happy  thou,  that  art  content 
To  live  within  this  little  hole,  than  I 
Who  after  empire,  tnat  vain  quarry,  fly  ; 
Grappluig  with  daggers  wherefoe'er  I  roam, 
.V^hile  thou  haft  ail  the  conquejr'd  world  at  home. 


Fortune  a  goddefs  is  to  fools  alone, 
The  wile  are  always  mafters  of  t'leir  own. 
If  any  alk  me  what  would  fatisfy 
To  make  life  eafy,  thus  I  would  leply  : 
As  much  as  keeps  out  hunger,  thirft,  and  cold. 
Or  what  contented  Socrates  of  old  : 
As  much  as  made  wife  Epicurus  bleft. 
Who  in  fmall  gardens  fpacious  realms' pofleft  ; 
This  is  what  nature^s  wants  may  well  fufflce': 
He  that  would  more,  is  covetous,  not  wife. 
But  fince  among  mankind  fo  few  there  are, 
Who  will  conform  to  philofophic  fare  ; 
Thus  much  I  will  indulge  thee  for  thy  eafe. 
And  mingle  fomething  of  our  times  to  pleafe. 
Therefore  enjoy  a  plentiful  eftate. 
As  much  as  will  a  knight  of  Rome  create 
By  Rofcian  law  :  And  if  that  will  not  do, 
Double,  and  take  as  much  as  will  make  two- 
Nay,  three,  to  fatisfy  the  laft  defire  :  ' 

But  if  to  more  than  this  thou  doft  afpire ; 
Believe  me,  all  the  riches  of  the  eaft. 
The  wealth  of  Croefus  cannot  make  thee  bleft  : 
The  treafure  Claudius  to  Narciflus  gave. 
Would    make    thee,    Claudius-like,    an    errant^ 

Have  ; 
Who  to  obey  his  mighty  minion's  will, 
Did  his  lov'd  emprels  iMellalma  kill. 
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TRANSLATED  BY  MR.  TATE. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

iKtlnsfatire  n;ain(l  the  fuperftition  and  cruelty  of  the  Egyptians,  it  is  probable  our  author  had  hi, 
old  fnend  Cnlpinus  (who  was  ot  that  country)  m  his  eye  ;  and  to  whom  he  had  paid  his  refpeC  s 
mere  than  once  before.  The  fcene  .s  now  removed  from  Rome,  which  fliows  our  author  a  pro 
fehed  enemy  of  vice  whereloever  he  meets  with  it.  But  if  by  the  change  of  place,  his  U.biecl  and 
pertormance  m  this  fatire  be,  as  fome  think,  more  barren  than  in  his  otliers  the  p'eop  e  S  ob. 
fcure  and  mean  raobie,  whole  oarbarous  fad^  he  relate.)  we  find  m  it,  however,  fprinklings  of  the 
fame  moral  fentiments  and  refledlions  that  adorn  the  reft.  piui^ungs  oi  tne 


Jlow  Egypt,  mad  with  fuperftition  grown. 
Makes  gods  of  monftcrs,  but  too  well  is  known  : 
One  fedl,  devotion  to  Nile's  ferpent  pays; 
Others  to  Ibis  that  on  ferpent  preys. 
Where  Thebes,  thy  hundred  gates  lie  unrepair'd. 
And  where  maim'd  Memno's  magic  harp  is  heard. 
Where  thefe  are  mould'ring,  left  the  lots  combine 
With  pious  care  a  monkey  to  enfhrine  I 
rilh-gods  you'll  meet  with  fins  and  fcales  o'er- 

grown  ; 
Diana's  dogs  ador'd  in  ev'ry  town. 
Her  dogs  have  temples,  but  the  goddefs  none 
'Tis  mortal  fin  an  onion  to  devour. 
Each  clove  of  garlic  is  a  facred  pow'r. 
Religious  nations  lure  and  bled  abodes, 
Where  ev'ry  orchard  is  o'errun  with  gods. 
To  kill,  is  murder,  facrilege  to  eat 
A  kid  or  iamb— Man's  flelh  is  lawful  meat ', 


er-"l 
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Of  fuch  a  pradlice  when  UlyfTes  told, 
What  think  you  ?  Could  Alcinous'  guefts  withhold 
From  fcorn  or  rage  ?   Shall  we  (cries  one)  permit 
This  lewd  romancer,  and  his  bant'ring  wit  ? 
Nor  on  Charybdis  rock  beat  out  his  brains, 
Or  fend  him  to  the  Cyclops  whom  he  feigns. 
Of  Scylla's  dogs,  and  ftranger  flams  than  thefe, 
Cyane's  rocks  that  jiirtle  in  the  leas. 
Of  winds  in  bags  (for  mirth-fake)  let  him  tell^ 
And  of  his  mates  turn'd  fwine  by  Circe's  fpell 
But  men  to  eat  men,  human  faith  furpaffes  : 
This  trav'ller  takes  us  iflanders  for  afles. 
Thus  the  incred'lous  Phxac  (having  yet 
Drank  but  one  roiuid)  reply'd  in  fober  fret. 
Nor  without  reafon  truly,  fince  the  board 
(For  proof  o'  th'  fact  had  but  Ulylles'  word.) 
What  I  relate  's  more  ftrange,  and  ev'n  exceeds 
,  All  regifters  of  purple  tyrants  deeds  j^ 
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portentous  mifchicfs  they  but  finf^ly  aft, 

A  multitude  coni'uir'd  to  this  more  horrid  fadl. 

Prepare,  I  fay,  to  hear  of  fuch  a  crime 

A<  traoic  poets,  fuice  tlie  birth  of  time. 

Ne'er  fcij^nM,  a  thronging  audience  to  amaze  ; 

But  true,  and  perpetrated  in  our  days. 

Onibus  and  Tentyr,  neighb'ring  towns,  of  late 
Broke  into  outrage  of  deep-feftcr'd  liate. 
A  grutch  in  both,  time  out  of  mind,  befjun, 
And  mutually  bequeath'd  from  fire  to  fon. 
Religious  fpight  and  pious  fpleen  bred  firft 
This  quarrel,  which  fo  long  the  bigots  nurft. 
Each  calls  the  other's  god  a  fenfclcfs  flock. 
His  own,  divine  ;  though  from  the  felf-Uime  block 
One  carver  fram'd  them,  diff 'ring  but  in  Ihape, 
A  ferpent  this  refembling,  that  an  ape. 

The  Tentyrites  to  execute  their  crime 
Think  none  fo  proper,  as  a  facred  time  ; 
Which  caird  to  Ombites  forth  to  public  rites, 
Sev'n  days   they  fpent    in  feafts,   fev'n   fleeplefs 

nights. 
(For  fcoundrel  as  thefe  wretched  Ombites  be, 
Canopus  they  exceed  in  luxury). 
'I'liem  rev'Uing  thus  the  Tentyrites  invade. 
By  giddy  heads  and  rtagg'ring  legs  betray'd  : 
Strange  odds  I    where  crop-fick   drunkards  muft 

engage 
A  hungry  foe,  and  arm'd  with  fober  rage. 

At  firfi:  both  parties  in  reproaches  jar. 
And  make  their  tongues  the  trumpets  of  the  war. 
Words  break  no  bones,  and  in  a  railing  fray, 
Women  and  priefts  can  be  as  ftout  as  they. 
Words  ferve  but  to  inflame  our  warlike  lifts. 
Who  wanting  weapons  clutch  their  horny  tilts. 
Yet  thus  make  fliift  i'  exchange  fuch  furious  blows. 
Scarce  one  efcapes  with  more  than  half  a  nofe. 
Some  ftand  their  ground  with  half  their  vifage 

gone. 
But  with  the  remnant  of  a  face  fight  on. 
Such  transfonii'd  fpedlacles  of  horror  grow, 
That  not  a  mother  her  own  fon  would  know. 
One  eye,  remaining,  for  the  ether  fpies, 
Which  now  on  earth  a  trampled  gelly  lies. 
Yet  hitherto  both  parties  think  the  fray 
But  mockery  of  war,  mere  children's  play  : 
Though  traverfing,   with  ftreams  of  blood  they 

meet, 
They  tread  no  carcafe  yet  beneath  their  feet  : 
And  fcandal  think't  to  have  none  flain  outright, 
Between  two  hofts  that  for  religion  fight. 

This  whets  their  rage  to  fcarchfor  ftones,  aslarge 
As  they  could  lift,  or  with  both  hands  difcharge. 
Not  altogether  of  a  fize,  if  match'd 
With  thoi'e  which  Ajax  once,  or  Tiirnus  fnatch'd 
For  their  defence,  or  by  Tydides  thrown. 
That  bruili'd  ^^-J^neas  creft,  and  ftrui.k  liini  down. 
Of  weight  would  make  two  men  (train  hard  to  raife. 
Such  men  as  liv'd  in  honeil  Homer's  days : 
Whom  giants  yet  to  us  we  mull  allow, 
Dv.'indled  into  a  race  of  pigmies  now  ; 
The  mirth  and  fcorn  of  gods,  that  fee  us  fight, 
Such  littfi  wafpi,  and  y(  t  fo  full  of  fpitc  : 
For  bulk  mere  infects,  yet  in  mifchief  ftrong. 
And  fpent  fo  ill,  our  fliort  life's  much  too  long  '. 

Frelh  forces  now  of  Tt-nty rites  from  town, 
With  fwords  and  darts,  to  ;ud  theiv  friends,  come 
down. 
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Who  with  fleet  arrows  levellM  from  afar. 
Ere  they  themfelves  approach'd,  fecure  the  war. 
Hard  let  before,  what  could  the  Ombites  do  ? 
They  fly  ;  their  prefling  foes  as  faft  purfue. 
An  OmMte  wretch  (by  headlong  hade  betray'd 
And  falling  down  i'  th'  rout)  is  pris'ncr  made  : 
Whole  flelh  torn  oft"  by  lumps,  the  rav'nousfoe 
In  morfels  cut,  to  make  it  farther  go. 
His  bones  clean  pi(  k'd,  his  very  bones  they  gnaw  : 
No  ftoniach's  baulk'd,  becaufe  tiie  corps  is  raw. 
'T  had  been  loll  time  todrefs  him — keen  defirc 
Supplies  the  want  of  kettle,  f])it,  and  fire. 
(Prometheus'  gholt  is  furc  o'crjoy'd  to  fee 
His  heav'n-ftoi'n  fire  from  fuch  difafter  free  : 
Nor  feems  the  fparkling  element  lefs  pleas'd 

than  he.) 
The   guefts   are  found  too   num'rous  for  the" 

treat. 
But  all,  it  feems,  who  had  tlie  luck  to  eat, 
Swear  they  ne'er  tafted  more  delicious  meat. 
They  fwear,  and  fuch  good  palates  you  llumld  truU, 
Who  doubts  the  relifii  of  the  firlt  free  guft  ? 
Since  one  who  had  i'  th'  rear  excluded  been. 
And  could  not  for  i  tafte  o'  th'  flefti  come  in. 
Licks  the  foil'd  earth,  which  he  thinks  full  as  good; 
While  reeking  with  a  mangled  Ombite's  blood. 

The  Vafconsonce  with  man's  flcfli  (as  'tis  faid) 
Kept  life  and  foul  together — grant  they  did, 
Their  cafe  wasdift'rent;  with  long  fiegediftrefs'd. 
And  all  extremities  of  war  opprefs'd. 
(For  miferable  to  the  laft  degree, 
Th'  cxcufe  of  fuch  a  practice  ought  to  be). 
With   creatures,   vermin,   herbs,  and  weeds  fuf- 
tain'd,  [main'ds 

While   creatures,   vermin,    herbs,    or   weeds  re« 
Till  to  fuch  meagre  fped:acles  reduc'd. 
As  cv'n  compaflion  in  the  foe  produced : 
Acquitted  !)y  the  manes  of  the  dead. 
And  ghofts  of  carcafeson  which  they  fed. 
By  Zeno's  dodlrine  we  are  taught,  'tis  true. 
For  life's  fupport  no  liarinlefs  thing  to  do. 
But  Zcno  never  to  the  Vafconsread  j 
('Tib  fince  their  days  that  civil  arts  have  fpread)  i 
' Twas  lately  Britilh  lawyers,  from  the  Gaul 
Learnt  to  harangue,  and  eloquently  bawl. 
Thule  hopes  next  t'  improvt;  her  northern  ftyle," 
And  plant  (where  yet  no  fpring  did  ever  fmile 
With  flow'rs  of  rhetoric  her  frozen  ifle). 
That  brave  the  Vafcons  were,  we  mult  confefs. 
Who  fortitude  preierv'd  in  fuch  diftrefs. 
Yet  not  the  brightelt  their  example  Ihines, 
Eclips'd  by  the  more  noble  Saguntines  ; 
Who,  both  the  foe,  and  famine  to  beguile. 
For  dead  and  living  rais'd  one  common  pile. 

Mxotis  firft  did  imjiious  rites  devife 
Of  treating  gods  with  human  facritire  ; 
But  favage  Egypt's  cruelty  exceeds 
The  Scythian  ihrine,  where,  though  the  captive 

bleeds. 
Secure  of  burial  when  his  lite  is  fled. 
The  murd'ring  knife's  tlaown  by,  when  once  the 

vielim's  dead. 
Did  famine  to  this  monftious  faft  compel. 
Or  did  the  mifcreanls  try  this  conj'ring  Ipell, 
In  lime  of  drought  to  make  the  Nile  to  fwell  I 
Amongft  the  rugged  Cyinbrians,  or  the  race 
Of  Guuls,  or  fiercer  Tartars  can  you  trace 


•} 


} 


'fiG 


DRYDEN'S 


An  outrage  of  revenge  like  this,  purfu'd 
By  an  effeminate  fcoundrel  multitude. 
Whole  outmoft  daiino;  is  to  crol'^the  Nile 
In  painted  boats  to  fright  the  crocodile. 
Can  men,  or  more  refenting  gods,  invent. 
Or  hell  infli(fl  proportioned  punilhment 
On  varlets,  who  could  treat  revenge  and  fpite 
With  fuch  a  feaft,  famine's  felt"  would  flight? 

Compaflion  proper  to  mankind  appears, 
Which  nature  witnefs'd  when  flie  let  us  tears. 
Offender  fenti'iients  we  oilty  give 
Thofe  proofs :  To  weep  in  our  prerogative  ; 
To  fliow  b}'  pitying  looks,  and  melting  eyes, 
How  with  a  fuff 'ring  friend  we  fympathize  I 
Nay,   tears   will    ev'n  from   a    wror.g'd   orphan 

Aide, 
When  his  faife  guardian  at  the  bar  is  try'd  : 
So  tender,  fo  unwilling  to  accufe. 
So  foft  the  rofes  on  his  cheek  bedews, 
So  foft  liis  trelfes,  fdi'd  with  trickling  pearl. 
You  doubt  his  fex,  and  take  him  for  a  girl. 
B'  impulfe  of  nature  (though  to  us  unknown 
The  party  be)  we  make  the  lofs  our  own  ; 
And  tears  fteal  from  our  eyes  when  in  the  Itreet 
V/ith  feme  betrotlied  virgin's  herfe  we  meet, 
Or  infant's  fun'ral,  from  the  cheated  womb 
Convey'd  to  earth,  and  cradled  in  a  tomb. 
Who  can  all  fenfe  of  others  ill?  efcape, 
Is  'out  a  brute  at  bcft  in  human  fliape. 
This  nat'ral  piety  did  firll  refine 
Our  wit,  and  rais'd  our  thoughts  to  things  divine  : 
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This  proves  oar  fplrit  of  the  gods  defcent, 

While  that  of  bcafts  is  [)rone  and  dos.'nward  bent. 

To  them  but  earth-born  life  they  did  dil'penfe 

To  us.  for  mutual  aid,  celeftial  fenfe. 

From  ltr.aggling  mountainers,  for  public  good. 

To  rank  in  tribes,  and  quit  the  favage  wood. 

Houfes  to  build,  and  them  contiguous  make. 

For  cheerful  neighbourhood  and  fafety's  fake. 

In  u'ar,  a  common  ftandard  to  erect, 

A  wounded  friend  in  battle  to  protecT: ; 

The  fummons  take  of  the  fame  trumpet's  call. 

To  fally  from  one  port  or  man  on  public  wall. 

But  ferpents  now  more  amity  maintain  I 

From  fpotted  fliinc  the  leopard  dots  refrain  : 

No  weaker  lion's  by  a  ftronger  (lain  : 

Nor,  from  his  larger  tulks,  the  foreft  boar 

CommifTiun  takes  his  brother-fwine  to  gore. 

Tyger  with  tyger,  bear  with  bear  you'll  fin4 

In  leagues  ofFenfive  and  defenfive  join'd. 

yut  l.nvlefs  man  the  anvil  dares  profane, 

And  forg'd  that  fteel  by  which  a  man  is  flain  ! 

V^'hich  earth,  at  firit,  for  ploughfliares  did  afford, 

Nor  yet  the  fmith  had  learnt  to  form  a  fword. 

An  impious  crew  we  have  beheld,  whofe  rage 

Their  en'mies  very  life  could  not  afluage, 

Unlefs  they  banquet  on  the  wretch  the}  flew. 

Devour  the  corps,  and  lick  the  blood  they  drew  \ 

What  think  you,  would  Pythagoras  have  faid 

Of  fuch  a  feait,  or  to  what  defart  fled? 

Who  flefli  of  animals  refus'd  to  eat, 

Nor  held  all  forts  of  pulfe  for  lawful  meat. 


SATIRE       XVL 


TRANSLATED  BY  MR.  DRYDEN, 

"   ,  THE  ARGUMENT. 

The  poet,  in  this  fatire,  proves,  that  the  condition  of  a  foldler  is  much  better  than  that  of  a  country, 
man:  firJl  becaufe  a  conntry-man,  however  affronted,  provoked,  and  ftruck  himfelf,  -lares  not 
ftrike  a  foldier  ;  who  is  only  to  be  judged  by  a  court-martiai  :  and  by  the  law  of  CamiUus,  which 
obliges  him  nor  to  quarrel  without  the  trenches,  he  is  alfo  allured  to  have  a  fpeedy  hearing,  and 
quick  dfpatch  :  whereas,  the  townfman  or  peafant  is  delayed  in  liis  fuit  by  frivolous  pretences,  and 
not  fure  cf  juftice  when  he  is  heard  in  the  court:  The  foldier  is  alfo  privileged  to  make  a  will,  and 
to  give  away  his  eftate,  which  he  got  in  war,  to  whom  he  pleafes,  without  confideration  of  parent- 
age or  relations  ;  which  is  denied  to  all  other  Romans.  This  fatire  was  written  by  Juvenal,  wherv 
he  was  a  commander  in  Egyj)t :  it  is  certainly  his,  though  I  ihink  it  not  finiHied.  And  if  it  b^ 
well  obferved,  you  will  find  he  intended  an  invetcive  againft  a  ftanding  army.     '  '  ■■•     -■  ' 


i  right :  J_ 


What  vaft  prerogatives,  my  Gallus,  are 
Accruing  to  the  mighty  maii  of  war  1 
Tot,  if  into  a  lucky  camp  I  light. 
Though  raw  in  arms,  and  yet  afraid  to 
IBefriend  me,  my  good  liars,  and  all  goes  right 
One  happy  hour  is  to  a  foldier  better, 
Than  mother  Juno's  recommending  letter, 
Or  Venus,  when  to  Mars  flie  wouid  p/efer 
My  fuit,  and  own  the  kindnefs  done  to  her 

See,  what  our  common  privileges  are; 
As,  tjrft,  no  faucy  citizen  fliould  dare 


To  ftrike  a  foldier,  nor,  when  ftruck,  refent 
The  wrong,  for  fear  of  farther  punilhment : 
Not  though  h;s  teeth  are  beaten  out,  his  eyes     ,. 
Hang  hy  a  Itring,  in  burips  his  forehead  rife, 
Shall  ne  prefume  to  mention  his  difgrace,  < 

Or  h;  g  amends  for  his  demoliflfd  face. 
A  booted  judge  Ihall  fit  to  try  his  c.iufe,  ,■■  ; 

Not  by  t!,e  i'iati:te,  but  by  martial  laws; 
Which  oil  Camillus  order'd,  to  confine 
The    brawls    of   ioldiers    to    the    trencl^    zr.A 
line : 
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A  wife  provifion  ;  and  from  thdnce  'tis  clear, 

That  oflictTS  a  lol'liei's  caul'e  ilioald  hear: 

And,  taking  coguiiance  of  wrongs  receiv'd. 

An  honell  man  may  ho[)c  to  he  leliev'd. 

So  far  'tie  well ;  but  with  a  general  cry, 

The  regiment  will  rife  in  mutiny. 

The  freedom  of  their  fellow-rogue  demand. 

And,  if  refu.i'd,  will  threaten  10  difband. 

Withdraw  thy  atflion,  and  depart  in  peace  ; 

The  remedy  is  worfe  than  the  difeafc  : 

This  caul'e  is  worthy  him,  who  in  the  hall 

V/ouId  fur  his  fee,  and  for  his  client,  bawl  : 

r>ut  wouldlt  thou,  friend,  who  hall  two  legs  alone, 

(Which,  heaven  be  prais'd,  tiiou  yet  may'il  call 

thy  own) 
Would'lt  ihou,  to  run  the  gauntlet,  thefe  expofe 
To  a  whole  company  of  hob-nail'd  rtioes  ? 
Sure  the  good-breeding  of  wife  citizens 
Should  teach  them  more  gojd-nature  to  their  fliins. 
Belides,  whom  can'll  thou  think  fo  much  thy 

friend, 
WTio  dares  appear  thy  bufinefs  to  defend? 
Dry  up  thy  tears,  and  pocket  upth'  abufe, 
Nor  put  Vny  friend  to  make  a  bad  excufe. 
1'he  judge  cries  out,  your  evidence  produce. 
Will  he,  who  faw  the  foldier's  mutton-nIt, 
And  i'aw  thee  maul'd,  appear  within  the  lift. 
To  witnefs  truth  ?    When  I  fee  one  fo  brave, 
The  dead,  think  I,  are  ril'en  from  tiie  grave  ; 
And  with  their  long  fpade  beards,  and  matted 

hair, 
Our  honed  anceftors  are  come  to  take  the  air. 
Aga'iilt  a  clown,  with  more  fecurity, 
A  witnefs  may  be  brought  to  fwear  a  lie. 
Than,  though  his  evidence  be  full  and  fair, 
To  vouch  a  truth  againft  a  man  of  war. 

More  benefits  remain,  and  claimed  as  rights, 
Which  are  a  ttandinu  army's  percjuifites. 
If  any  ro^v..-  v.  ;..n.ious  fuiis  adv.mce 
A^amft  me  for  my  known  inheritance, 


Enter  by  violence  my  fruitful  grounds. 

Or  t:ike  the  facred  land-mark  from  my  bounds. 

Thole    bounds,    which  with  poflellion  and  with 

prayer. 
And  oiTer'd  cakes,  have  been  my  annual  care : 
Or  ii  my  debtors  do  not  keep  their  day. 
Deny  tlijJr  hand-.,  and  then  refufe  to  pay  ; 
I  nuUt,  with  patience,  all  the  terms  attend. 
Among  the  common  caufes  that  depend, 
Till  mine  is  call'd;  and  that  long  look'd-for  day 
Is  (till  encumber'd  with  fome  new  delay  : 
Ferhap-i  the  cloth  of  Itate  is  only  fprcad, 
Some  of  the  quorum  may  be  lick  a-bed  ; 
That  judge  is  hot,  and  dofl's  his  gown,  while  this 
O'er  night  was  bowfy,  and  goes  out  to  pifs: 
So  many  rubs  appear,  the  time  is  gone 
For  hearirig,  and  the  tedious  fuit  goes  on : 
But  butfand  belt-men  never  know  thefe  cares. 
No  tune,  nor  trick  of  law  their  adlion  bars  : 
Their  caufe  they  to  an  eafier  ilfue  put : 
They  will  be  heard,  or  they  lug  out,  and  cut. 

Another  branch  of  their  revenue  ftill  T 

Remains,  beyond  their  boundlefs  right  to  kill,    f 
Their  father,  yet  alive,  empower'd  to  make  af 

will.  3 

For,  what  their  prowefs  gain'd,  the  law  declares 

Is  to  themfelves  alone,  and  to  their  heirs  : 

No  fliare  of  that  goes  back  to  the  begetter. 

But  if  the  fon  lights  well,  and  plunders  better, 

Like  llout  Coranus,  his  old  fliaking  fire 

Does  a  remembrance  in  his  v/ill  defire : 

Inquifitive  of  tights,  and  longs  in  vain 

To  rind  hiin  in  the  number  of  the  flain  : 

But  ftiU  he  lives,  and  rifing  by  the  war. 

Enjoys  his  gains,  and  has  enough  to  fpare  : 

For  'tis  a  noble  general's  prudent  part 

To  cherilh  valour,  and  reward  defert : 

Let  him   be  daub'd   with   lace,    live  high,    auJ 

whore ; 
Sometimes  be  loufy,  but  be  never  poor. 


THE     WORKS 


OF 


P     E     R     S     I     U     S. 


TRANSLATED    BT 


JOHN  DRTDEN,    ES^ 


^ 


DRTDEN'S     PERSIUS. 


SATIRE      I. 


ARGUMENT  OF  THE  PROLOGUE  TO  THE  FIRST  SATIRE. 

The  delign  nf  the  author  was  to  conceal  his  name  and  quality.  He  lived  in  the  dangerous  times  nf 
the  tyrant  Nero;  and  aims  particularly  at  him  in  molt  of  his  fatires.  For  which  rcafon,  tiiough 
lie  was  a  Romin  knight,  and  of  a  |)lei\tiful  fortune,  he  would  appear  in  this  prologue  but  a  beg- 
garly poet,  who  writes  for  bread.  Af^er  this,  he  hre.iks  into  the  bufinefs  of  the  firll  f.itire;  which 
is  chiefly  to  decry  the  poetry  then  in  t'alliion,  and  the  impudence  of  tliofe  who  were  endeavouring 
to  pafs  their  Ituft'  upon  the  world. 


PROLOGUE  TO  THE  FIRST  SATIRE. 


I  KEVER  did  on  cleft  ParnafTus  pream. 
Nor  taiie  the  facrcd  Helicon  an  llream  ; 
Nor  can  remember  when  my  brain,  infpir'd, 
\Yas,  by  the  niufes,  into  madnel's  lir'd. 
My  lliare  in  paie  Pyrene  I  rcfign  ; 
And  claim  no  part  in  all  the  mighty  Nine. 
Statues  with  winduig  ivy  crown'd,  belong 
To  nobler  poets,  for  a  nobler  ibng 
Heedlefs  of  verfe,  and  hopelefs  of  the  crown, 
Scarce  half  a  wit,  and  mor 
^ibre  theflirine  I  lay  my  rugg 


loier  louf  : 

ipelefs  of  the  crown,  "1 
ore  than  half  :'-  clown,  > 
rugged  numbers  down.  J 


1  Who  taught  the  parrot  human  note-;  to  try, 
Or  with  a  voice  endu'd  the  chattering  \ye  ? 
'  fwas  witty  want,  tierce  hunger  to  uppeafc  : 
Want    taught  their  maftexs,    and    their    uiafleri 

theie. 
Let  gain,  that  gilded  bait,  be  liurg  on  high, 
The  hungry  witlings  have  it  in  their  eye  ; 
Pies,  crows,  and  daws,  poetic  preleiif;  bring: 
You  fay  they  fqueak  ;   but  they  will  fwear  tkey 

fine. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

I  N£ED  rot  repeat,  that  the  chief  aim  of  the  author  is  againft  bad  poets  in  this  fatire.  But  I  mufl 
add,  rhat  he  includes  alfo  bad  orators,  who  began  at  that  time  (as  Peircnius  in  the  beginning  of 
his  book  tells  us)  to  enervate  manly  eloquence,  by  tropes  and  figures  ill-pia^ed  and  worfe  applied. 
Amongft  the  poets  Perfius  covertly  ilrikes  at  Nero  ;  fome  of  whole  verfes  he  recites  "Pith  korii 
and  indignation.  He  alfo  takes  notice  of  the  noblemen  and  their  abominable  poetry,  who,  in  the 
luxury  of  their  fortunes,  fet  up  for  wits  and  judges.  The  fatire  is  in  dialogue,  betwixt  the  author 
and  hi?  friend  or  monitor;  who  diffuades  him  from  this  dangerous  attempt  of  e.xpofing  great  mett. 
But  Peifius,  who  is  of  a  free  fpirit,  and  has  not  forgotten  that  Rome  wa.-  once  a  commonwealth, 
brtak".  through  all  thofe  difficulties,  and  boldly  arraigns  the  falfe  judgment  of  the  age  in  which  he 
lives.  The  leader  may  observe  that  our  poet  was  a  Stoic  philofopher ;  and  that  all  his  moral  fcK- 
tences,  both  here  and  'in  all  the  reft  of  his  fatires,  are  drawn  from  the  dogmas  of  that  led. 

Perfius.  'Tis  notlitig  ;  I  can  bear 
That  paltry  fcribblers  have  the  public  oar: 
Tliat  this  vad  univerial  fool,  the  town, 
Should  cry  up  Labeo's  Ihifl,  and  cry  me  down. 
1  liey  damn  themfelves ;  nor  will  my  mufi  defcenl 
To  clap   with  fuch,  who  fools  and  knaves  com- 
mend : 
Their  fmiles  and  cenfures  are  to  me  the  fame  : 
I  care  not  what  they  praife,  or  what  they  blame. 
In  full  alTemblies  let  the  crow  prevail : 
I  weigh  no  merit  by  the  couimon  fcale. 
The  C'jnfcienre  is  the  teft  cf  every  muid  ; 
"  Seek  not  ihyfelf,  without  thyfclf,  to  fir.d." 

Zz 


IN  DIALOGUE  BETWIXT  THE  POET  AND  HIS 
FRIEND  OR  MONITOR. 

Perfius. 
How  anxious  are  our  cares,  and  yet  how  vain 
The  bent  of  our  Befi'-es ! 

Friend  Thy  fplcen  contain : 
For  none  will  read  thy  fatires. 

Perfius.  This  to  me  ?    ' 
Friend.  None  ;  or  wliat's  next  to  none,  but  two 
or  three. 
'Tis  hard,  I  grant. 
Vol..  XII, 


DRY  DEN'S   PER  SI  US. 


But  where's  that  Roman? — Somewhat  I  would 

fay, 
But  fear ; — let  fear,  for  once,  to  truth  give  ivay. 
Truth  lends  the  Stoic  courage  :  when  1  look 
On  human  aAs,  and  read  in  nature's  book, 
From  the  firfl  pailimes  of  our  infant-age, 
To  ilder  cares,  and  man's  feverer  page  ; 
"When  flern  as  tutors,  and  as  uncles  hard, 
AVe  lafli  the  pupil,  and  defraud  the  ward : 
Then,  then  I  fay, — or  would  fay,  if  1  durft — 
But  thus  provok'd,  I  muft  fpcak  out,  or  hurfl. 

FrieiiJ.  Once  more  forbear. 

Ferfms.  I  cannot  rule  my  fpleen  ; 
My  fcom  rebels,  and  tickles  me  within. 

Firfl,  to  begin  at  home  :   our  authors  write 
In  lonely  rooms,  fecur'd  from  public  fight; 
AVhether  in  profe  or  verfe,  'tis  all  the  fame  : 
'Tisprofe  in  fuftian,  and  the  numbers  lame. 
All  noifc,  and  empty  pomp,  a  florm  of  words. 
Labouring  with  found,  that  little  fenfe  affords. 
They  comb,  and  then  they  order  every  hair :      "> 
A  gown,  or  white,  or  fcour'd  to  wliitenefs,  wear:  > 
A  birth-day  jewel  bobbing  at  their  ear.  ) 

Kext,  gargle  v>'ell  tlieir  throats,  and  thus  prepar'd. 
They   mount,    a    God's  name,    to   be   fecn   and 

heard. 
From  their  high  fcaffold,  with  a  trumpet  clieck, 
And  ogluig  all  their  audience  ere  they  fpeak. 
The  naiifcous  nobles,  ev'n  the  chief  of  Rome, 
"tVith  gaping  mouths  to  thefe  rehearfais  come, 
A.nd  pant  with  pleafure,  when  fome  lufl-y  line 
The  marrow  pierces,  and  invades  the  chine. 
At  open  fulfome  bawdry  they  rejoice. 
And  flimy  jell  applaud  with  broken  voice. 
"Bafe  proftitute,  thus  doll  thou  gain  thy  bread  ? 
Thus  dofl  thou  feed  their  ears,  and  thus  art  fed  ? 
At  his  own  filthy  ihiff  he  grins  and  brays: 
And  gives  the  fign  wheiehe  expedTts  their  praife. 

W'hy  have  1  Icarn'd,  fay'ft   thou,  if,  thus  con- 
1  choke  the  noble  vigour  of  my  mind  ?  |  fin'd. 

Know,  my  wild  fig-tree,  which  in  rocks  is  bred, 
"Will  fplit  the  quarry,  and  fnoot  out  the  head. 
Fine  fruits  of  learning  !  old  ambitious  fool, 
jjar'fl  thou  apply  that  adage  of  the  fchool : 
As  if  'tis  nothing  worth  that  lives  conceal'd, 
And"  fciente  is  not  fcience  till  reveal'd  ?" 
Oh,  but  'tis  brave  to  be  admir'd,  to  fee 
The  crowd,  with  pointing  fingers,  cry,  That's  he; 
That's  he  whofe  wondrous  poem  is  become 
A  ledhire  for  the  noble  youth  of  Rome  ! 
Wlio,  by  their  fathers,  is  at  fcafts  renown'd  ; 
And  often  quoted  when  the  bowls  go  round. 
Full  gorg'd  and  fluih'd,  they  wantonly  rchearfe; 
And  add  to  wine  the  luxury  of  verfe. 
One,  clad  in  purple,  not  to  lofe  his  time. 
Eats,  and  recites  feme  lamentable  rhyme  : 
Some  fenfe'efs  Pliillis,  in  a  broken  note, 
SnufHing  at  nofe,  and  croaking  in  his  throat : 
Then  gracioufiy  the  mellow  audience  nod: 
Is  not  th'  immortal  autlior  made  a  god  ? 
Are  not  his  manes  blell,  fuch  praife  to  have  ? 
Lies  not  the  turf  more  lightly  on  his  grave  ? 
And  roles  (wliile  his  loud  applaufe  they  fing) 
Stand  ready  from  his  fepulchre  to  fpring  ? 

All  thefe,  you  cry,  but  light  oh)ti5lici;s  are  ; 
IV'Iere  malice,  and  you  drive  the  jcfl  too  far. 
Por  does  there  breathe  a  man  who  can  rejedt 
A  ge^^eral  fame,  a:id  hio  ov.-n  lines  negletS  I 


} 


In  cedar  tablets  worthy  to  appear. 

That  need  not  fifh,  or  frankincenfc  to  fear? 

Thou,  whom  I  make  the  adverfe  part,  to  bear 
Be  anfwer'd  thus:   If  1  by  chance  fucceed 
In  what  I  write  (and  that's  a  chance  indeed), 
Know,  1  am  not  fo  flupid,  cr  fo  hard. 
Not  to  feel  }>raife,  or  lame's  deferv'd  reward; 
But  this  I  cannot  grant,  that  thy  applaufe 
Is  my  work's  ultimate  or  only  caufe. 
Prudence  can  ne'er  propofe  fo  mean  a  prize; 
For  mark  what  vanity  within  it  lies. 
Like  Labeo's  Iliads,  in  whofe  verfe  is  found 
Nothing  but  trifling  care,  and  empty  found  ; 
Such  little  elegies  as  nobles  write, 
Who  would  be  poets,  in  Apollo's  fpite. 
Them  and  their  woeful  works  the  mule  defies : 
ProducSls  of  citron-beds,  and  golden  canopies. 
To  give'thee  all  thy  due,  thou  haft  the  heart 
To  make  a  fupper  with  a  fine  defert :         [part. 
And  to  thy  Hiread-bare  friend  a  call  old  fuit  im- 

Thus  brib'd,  thou  thus  befpeak'ft  him,  Tell  mc 
friend, 
(For  I  love  truth,  nor  can  plain  fpeech  offend) 
Wniat  fays  the  world  of  me  and  of  my  mufe  ? 

The  poor  dare  nothing  tell  but  flattering  news: 
But  Ihall  I  fpeak  ?  Thy  verfe  is  wretched  rhyme; 
And  all  thy  labours  are  but  lofs  of  time. 
Thy  flrutting  belly  fwclls,  thy  paunch  is  high; 
"i'hou  writ'ft  not,  but  thou  pifTefl  poetry. 

All  authors  to  their  ov\'n  defe(5ls  are  blind ;     . 
Hadft  thou  but,  Janus-like,  a  face  behind. 
To  fee  the  people,  what  fplay-m.ouths  they  make ; 
To  mark  their  fingers,  pointed  at  thy  back : 
'I'heir  tongues  loll'd  out,  a  foot  beyond  the  pitch. 
When  moft  athirfl  of  an  Apulian  bitch  : 
But  noble  fcribblers  are  with  flattery  fed  ; 
For  none  dare  find  their  faults  vvho  eat  their  bread. 
'Fo  pafs  the  poets  of  patrician  blood, 
A\''hat  is't  the  common  reader  takes  for  good  ? 
The  verfe  in  fafhion  is  when  mmibers  flow  : 
Soft  without  fenfe,  and  without  fpirit  flow : 
So  fmooth  and  equal,  that  no  fight  can  find 
The  rivet,  where  the  polilh'd  piece  was  join'd. 
So  even  all,  with  fuch  a  fleady  view. 
As  if  he  ihut  one  eye  to  level  true. 
Whether  the  vulgar  vice  his  fatire  flings, 
'l"he  people's  riots,  or  the  rage  of  kings, 
The  gentle  poet  is  alike  in  all; 
His  reader  hopes  to  rife,  and  fears  no  fall. 

Friend.  Hourly  we  fee,  fome  raw  pin-feather'«3 
thing 
Attempt  to  mount,  and  fights  and  heroes  fing  ; 
Who,  for  falfe  quantities,  was  whipt  at  fchool 
But  t'other  day,  and  breaking  grammar-rule, 
Wliofe  trivial  art  was  never  try'd  above 
'File  brave  defcription  of  a  native  grove  : 
Who  knows  not  liow  to  praife  the  country  ftore.'J 
The  feafls,  the  bafkets,  nor  the  fatted  boar ;        I 
Nor  paint  the  flowery  fields  that  paint  them-  T 
felves  before.  j 

Where  Romulus  was  bred,  and  Quinthisborn, 
Whofe  Ihining  plough-fhare  was  in  furrows  worn^ 
Met  by  his  trembling  wife,  returning  home. 
And  ruftically  joy'd,  as  chief  of  Rome  : 
She  wip'd  the  fweat  from  the  di(51ator's  brow;  Ti 
And  o'er  his  back  his  robe  did  rudely  throw ;       f 
The  liftors  bore  in  llatc  their  lord's  triuniphaiitT 

plough.  y 
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Some  love  to  hear  tlic  fuftian  poet  roar  ; 
'And  fome  on  antiquated  authors  pore  : 
Rummage  tor  feule  ;  and  tlunk  thole  only  good 
"Who  hihour  mo(\,  and  lead  are  umkrrtood. 
M'hcn  thou  flialt  fee  the  hlear-eyed  t'.itliers  teach 
'J  licir  fons,  this  harih  and  mouldy  lort  ol  fpeech  ; 
Or  oihers,  new  affeded  ways  to  try, , 
Of  wanton  hnoothncfs,  female  poetry  ; 
One  wmiltl  incjuire  from  whence  this  motly  (lyle 
Did  iirfl  our  Roman  purity  deiile  : 
For  our  olii  dotards  cannot  keep  their  feat; 
'But  leap  and  catch  at  all  that's  ohfolete. 

Others,  hy  foolitli  ollentation  led, 
"When  call'd  before  the  bar,  to  favc  their  head. 
Bring  trifling  tropes,  inftead  of  folid  fenfe  : 
And  mind  their  figures  more  than  their  defence. 
Are  pltas'tl  to  hear  their  thick-lkuU'd  judges  cry, 
Well  mov'd,  oh  finely  faid,  and. decently  : 
Theft  (fays  th'  accufer)  to  thy  charge  !  lay, 
O  Pedius  !  what  does  gentle  Pedius  fay  ? 
Studious  to  pleafc  the  genius  of  the  times. 
With  periods,   points,   and   tropes,  he    Uurs   his 

crimes : 

"  He  robb'd  not,  but  he  borrow'd  from  the  poor ; 
•'  And  took  but  with  intention  to  refl-ore." 
He  lards  with  ilourllhes  his  long  harangue  ;  [hang  ? 
''i'is  fine,  fay'il   thou;  what,  to  be  prais'd,  and 
Efleminate  Roman,  ihall  fuch  Huff  prevail 
To  tickle  thee,  and  make  thee  wag  thy  tail  ? 
Say,  fhould  a  Ihipwreck'd  failor  fing  his  woe, 
■Would'ft  thou  he  mov'd  to  pity,  or  beftow 
An  alms?  W'hat's  more  prepollerous  than  to  fee 
A  mervy  beggar  ?  Alirth  in  mifcry  ? 

Perfius.  He  feems  a  trap,  for  charity,  to  lay  : 
And  cons,  by  night,  his  leflon  for  the  day. 

Friend.  But  to  raw  numbers,  and  unfinilVi'd  verfe, 
S'C'.'eet  found  is  added  now,  to  make  it  terfe  : 
,"  'Tis  tagg'd  with  rhyme,  like  Berecynthiaii  Atys, 
♦'  I'he  mid-part   chimes  with  art,    which  never 

"  flat  is. 
"  The  dvilphin  brave,  that  cuts  the  liquid  wave, 
"  Or  he  who  in  his  line,  can  chine  the  loug-iibb'd 
"   Apennine." 

Perfius.  All  thisisdoggrel  fiufF. 

Fri'enL  What  if  I  bring 
A  nobler  verfe  ?  "  Arms  and  the  man  1  fing." 

Perjius.  Why  name  you  Virgil  with  fuch  fops  as 
He's  truly  great,  and  mufl  for  ever  pleufe  :    [theie  .■" 
Not  fierce,  but  awful,  in  his  manly  page  ; 
Bold  in  his  ftrength,  but  fobcr  in  his  rage,      [read 

FritnJ.  What  poems  think  you  foft  ?  and  to  be 
'  With  laliguifhing  regards,and  bended  head  ?  [crew 

Perfnis.  "  Their  crooked  horns  the  Mimailonian 
"  'With  blafts  infpir'd  ;  and  PjalTaris  wlio  Hew 
•'  The  fcornful  calf,  with  fword*advanc'd  on  high, 
■«'  Made  from  his  neck  his  haughty  head  to  fly. 
"  And  M.xnaS,  when,  with  ivy  bridles  bound, 
"  She    led   the   fpotted   lynx,   dien   Evion   rung 
"  around ;  [found." 

"  Evion  from  woods  and  floods  repairing  echo's 

Could  fuch  rude  lines  a  Roman  mouth  become, 
Were  any  manly  greatnefs  left  in  Rome  ? 
Ma!nas  and  Atys  in  the  mouth  were  bred ; 
'And  never  hatch'd  within  the  labouring  head: 
No  blood  from  bitten  nails  thofe  poems  drew  : 
Btrt  churn'd,  like  fpittle,  from  the  lips  they  flew. 

Friend.  'Tis  fuftian  all ;  'tis  execrably  had  ; 
B«t' jf  they -will  be  fooI»,  mufl  you  be  nud  I 


Your  fatiras,  let  mc  tell  5'ou,  are  too  fierce  J  ' 
The  gre.'.t  will  never  birar  fo  blunt  a  verfe. 
I'heir  doors  arc  barr'd  againft  a  bitter  flo\ir*  -^"^  ■  - 
Snail,  if  you  pleafe,  but  you  fliall  fnarl  without. 
Expee^  fuch  pay  as  railing  rhymes  deferve, 
Y'  arc  in  a  very  hopeful  way  to  flarve. 

Perfius.  Rather  than  lb,  uticenfur'd  let  them  be ; 
All,  is  admirably  well,  for  me. 
My  hariulefs  rhyme  fliall  'icape  the  dire  difgraco 
Of  common-fhores,  and  every  piffing  place. 
Two  painted  feqients  Ihall,  on  high,  appear  ; 
'  lis  holy  ground ;  you  mulT  not  urine  here. 
'Phis  fliall  be  writ  to  fright  the  fry  away, 
Wiio  draw  their  little  baubles,  when  they  play. 
Yet  old  Lucilius  never  fear'd  the  times, 
But  lafh'd  the  city,  and  dilTctfled  crimes. 
Murius  aild Lupus  both  by  name  i)e  brought; 
He  mouth'd  them,  and  betwixt  his  grinders  caught. 
Unlike  in  method,  with  conceal'd  defign. 
Did  crafty  Horace  his  low  numbers  join : 
And,  with  a  fly  infinuating  grace, 
i^augh'd  at  his  friend,  and  look'd  him  in  the  fare. 
Would  raife  a  blufii,  where  fecret  vice  he  found  ; 
Ard  tickle,  while  he  gently  prob'd  the  wound. 
With  feeming  innocence  the  crowd  begiiil'd; 
But  made  the  defperate  pafles  when  he  fmll'd. 

Could  he  do  this,  and  is  my  mufc  control'd 
By  fervile  awe  ?  Born  free,  and  not  be  bold? 
At  leafl,  I'll  dig  a  hole  within  the  ground; 
And  to  the  trufly  earth  commit  the  found: 
llie  reeds  fhall  tell  you  what  the  poet  fears^ 
"  King  Midas  has  a  fnout,  and  afies  ears." 
This  mean  conceit,  this  darling  myfler}',         [huy. 
Which  thou  think'ft  nothing,. friend,  thou  fliaknot 
Nor  will  I  change  for  all  the  flafliy  wit. 
That  flatt -ring  Libco,  in  his.  Iliads,  writ. 
Thou,  if  there  be  a  thou  in  this  bafe  town,   . 
Who  dares,  with  angry  Eupolis,  to  frown; 
He,  who,  with  bold  Cratinus,  is  infpir'd 
With  zealj  and  equal  indignation  fir'd  : 
Who,  at  enormous  viliany,  turns  pale, 
And  fleers  againfl  it  with  a  full-blown  fail, 
Like  Ariflophanes,  let  him  but  fmile  [flyle: 

On  this  thy  honed  work,  though  writ  in  homely 
And  if  two  lines  or  three  in  all  the  vein 
Appear  lefs  droflV,  read  thofe  lines  again. 
May  they  perform  their  author's  juft  intent. 
Glow  in  thy  ears,  and  in  thy  breaft  ferment. 
But  from  the  reading  of  my  book  and  me. 
Be  far,  ye  foes  of  virtuous  poverty: 
Who  fortune's  fault  upon  the  poor  can  throw; 
Poiut  at  the  tatter'd  coat,  and  ragged  flioe: 
X^ay  Nature's  failings  to  their  cliarge,  and  jeer 
The  dim  weak  eye-fight,  when  the  mind  is  clear, 
When  tho'i  thyfelf,  thus  inloleut  in  flate, 
Art  but,  perhaps,  fome  country  magiftratc: 
Whole  power  extends  no  farther  than  to  fpeak 
Big  on  the  bench,  and  fcaiity  weights  to  break. 

Him,  alio,  for  my  cenfor  I  difdain, 
Who  thinks  all  fcience, ^s  all  virtue,  vain  ; 
Who  counts  geometry,  and  numbers,  toys; 
And,  with  his  foot,  the  facred  dull  deftroys  : 
V\'hore  pleafure  is  to  fee  a  flrumpet  tear 
A  Cynic's  beard,  and  lug  him  by  the  hair. 
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DR  YD  EN'S   PERSIUS. 


SATIRE      II. 


DEDICATED  TO  HIS  FRIEND  PLOTIUS  MACRINUS,  ON  MIS  BIRTH-DAY. 


THE  ARGUivIENT. 

This  fatire  contains  a  niofl:  grave  and  philofophical  argument,  concerning  prayers  and  wi/hes.  Un- 
doubtedly it  gave  occafic!;  to  Juvenal's  tenth  I'atire  ;  and  both  of  them  had  their  original  from  one  of 
Plato's  dialogues,  C3;)td  the  "  Second  AlclbiudeG."  Our  author  has  induced  it  with  great  myftery 
of  art,  by  taking  his  rile  from  the  birth-day  of  his  friend  ;  on  v/hich  occafions,  prayers  were  made 
and  facrifices  oftered  by  the  native.  Ferfius,  commending  the  purity  cf  his  friend's  vows,  defcends 
to  the  impious  and  immoral  requefts  of  others.  The  fatiie  is  divided  into  three  parts:  the  firft  is 
the  exordium  to  Micrinus,  wJuch  the  poet  confines  within  the  compafs  of  four  verfes.  The  fecond 
lelates  to  the  matter  of  the  prayers  and  vows,  and  an  enumerat  en  of  thole  things,  wherein  men 
commonly  fumed  againft  right  reafon,  and  offended  in  their  rcque'Js.  The  third  part  confifts  in 
fliowing  the  repugnances  of  thofe  prayers  and  wifhes,  to  thofe  of  other  men,  and  inconfillencies  with 
themfelves.  He  fhows  the  original  of  thelV  vows,  and  fl-iarply  inveighs  againft  them:  and  laftly, 
rot  only  corredis  the  falfe  opinion  of  mankind  concerning  them,  but  gives  the  true  dodrine  of  all 
addreffcs  made  to  Heaven,  and  how  they  may  be  made  acceptable  to  the  powers  above,  in  excellent 
precepts,  and  more  worthy  of  a  Chriilian  than  a  Heathen. 


J.fT  this  anfpicious  morning  he  exprefl 

\V:ti!  a  white  Itone,  dilllngu'ra'd  from  the  refl  : 

White  as  thy  fanie,  and  as  thy  honour  clear; 

And  let  new  joys  attend  on  tliy  new  added  year. 

Indulge  thy  genius,  and  o'erfiow  thy  foul. 

Till  thy  wit  fparkle,  like  tjic  cheerful  bowl. 

Frav;    for   thy   prayers  the   tell   of  heaven   will 

bear; 
Nof  need'fl;  thou  take  the  gnds  afide,  to  hear: 
"VVhilf  others,  ev'n  the  mighty  men  of  Rome, 
.Big  fweil'd  with  mifchief,  to  the  temples  come; 
And  in  low  murmurs,  and  with  coftly  fmoke, 
Heaven's  help,  to  prclper  tlieir  black  vows,  invoke, 
c-o  boldly  to  the  gods  mankind  revtal 
■\\''hat  from  each  other  they,  for  fn.'.me,  conceal. 
Give  me  good  fame,  ye  powers,  and  make  me  iuft : 
'I  bus  much  the  rogue  to  public  ears  will  truft  : 
In  private  then  : — Vv'hen  wiit  tho\i,  mighty  Jove, 
My  wealthy  uncle  from  this  world  remove  ? 
Or — O  thou  thunderer's  Ion,  great  Hercules, 
That  once  thy  bounteous  deity  would  pleafc 
To  guide  my  rake,  upon  the  chinking  found 
Of  foine  vafl  treafure,  hidden  under  ground  ! 

(3  were  my  pupil  fairly  knock'd  o'  th'  head ; 
1  iiiould  poiTefs  th'  eftate,  if  he  were  dead  ! 
He's  fo  far  gone  with  rickets,  and  v.'ith  th'  evil, 
That  one  fmall  dofe  will  fend  him  to  the  devil. 

This  is  my  neighbour  Nerius's  third  fpoufe, 
Of  whom  in  happy  time  he  rids  his  houl'e. 
But  my  eternal  wife  i — Grant  lieaven  I  may   ' 
Survive  to  fee  the  fellow  of  (his  day  ! 
Thus,  that  thou  may'ft  the  better  bring  about 
Thy  wiiLeS;  thou  art  wickedly  devout : 
In  Tyber  ducking  thrice,  by  break  of  day, 
To  wafh  th'  obfcenities  of  night  away. 
But  pr'ythce  tell  me  ('tis  a  Imall  requef}), 
A\'uh  uhat  ill  thoughts  of  Jove  art  tJu-u  pofiefl  ? 
Wculd'ft  thou  prefer  him  to  fome  man  ?  .-uppofe 
1  di^p'd  amor,g  the  ^YOrll,  and  Statius  chofc  i 


Which  of  the  two  would  thy  wife  head  declare 

'i'he  truliier  tutor  to  an  orphan-heir  .'' 

Or  put  it  thus; — Unfold  to  Statins,  Uraight, 

What  to  Jove's  ear  thou  didft  irr.part  of  late  ': 

He'il  flare,  and.  O  good  Jupiter  !  will  cry  ; 

Canlt  thou  indulge  him  in  this  villany  ! 

And  think'fl  thou,  Jove  himfelf,  with  patience  then 

Can  hear  a  prayer  condemn'd  by  wicked  men  1 

That,  void  of  care,  he  lolls  fupine  in  flate, 

And  leav:  s  his  bulinefs  to  be  done  by  fate  ? 

L'ccaule  his  thunder  fplits  fome  burley-tree. 

And  is  not  darted  at  thy  h.oufe  and  thee  ?  , ,   -, 

Or  that  his  vengeance  falls  not  at  the  time, 

Jull  at  the  perpetration  of  thy  crime  : 

And  makes  thee  a  fad  objeft  of  our  eyes, 

Fit  for  Ergenna's  prayer  and  facrifice  i" 

What  v.'cli  fed  offering  to  appcafe  the  god, 

What  powerful  prefent  to  procure  a  nod, 

Haft  thou  m  ftore .'  What  brilie  hafl.  thou  prepared, 

1  o  pull  him,  tlius  unpunifh'd,  by  the  beard  ? 

Our  fiiperflitions  with  our  life  begin  : 
Th'  obfcene  old  t.randam,  or  the  nest  of  kin. 
'Flic  new  born  infant  from  the  cradle  takes. 
And  firil  of  fpittle  a  lullration  makes: 
Then  in  the  Ipawl  her  middle  iir.gcr  dips. 
Anoints  the  temples,  foreliead,  and  the  lips, 
i^retcndlng  force  of  magic  to  prevent, 
By  virtue  of  her  nafly  excrement, 
"j'hcn  d.indles  iiim  with  many  a  mtitter'd  prayer 
That  heaven  would  make  him  fome  rich  mifer's 

heir, 
Lucky  to  ladies,  and  in  time  a  king; 
Which  to  enfure,  fhe  acid;  a  length  of  navel- firing. 
Eut  no  fond  nurfe  is  lit  to  make  a  prayer: 
.-:nd  Jove,  if  Jove  be  wife,  will  never  hear; 
Not  i  hough  fhe  prays  in  Avhitc,  with  lifted  hands: 
A  body  made  of  brafs  tlie  crone  demands 
Forr.er  lov'd  nurflii.^.,  {liiing  wiili 'Terves  of  vyire^ 
I'cugh  to  the  kill,  and  with  no  toil  to  tire ; 
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Vnconfcionablc  vows,  which  wh'tn  we  ufe, 
Ve  ttjch  the  go<ls,  i:i  rcifon,  to  rcfui'c. 
Suppofi;  they  were  induiK'-Mt  to  thy  wifh  : 
Yet  the  lut  entrails,  in  the  fpacious  difli, 
Would  ftop  the  {vr.iiit  :   the  verv  oveic;!re 
And  naufeouB  j)()mp,  would  hinder  hali  tiie  prayer.. 
Thou  hop'ft  V.  ith  laerifice  of  oxen  Ihiln  ' 

To  compai's  we;'.lth,  and  bribe  the  jod  of  g-.un. 
To  give  thee  flocks  and  herds,  with  l.ii'ge  increafe  ; 
Fool !  to  esped  thcrn  from  a  bullock's  greafe  ! 
And  think'll  char,  when  th-  f;i;ten'd  flam.'s  .-.fpire, 
Thou  fee'ft  th'  acconiplilhineiit  of  thy  delire  : 
Now,  now,  my  bearded  hatvell  g'\\di>  the  plain,  T 
The  fcanty  folds  can  icarcc  my  fheep  contain,       V 
And  ftiowers  of  gold  come  pouring  in  amain  !    J 
Thus  dreams  the  wretch,  and  vainly  thus  dreams  on, 
Till  his  lank  purfe  declares  his  money  gone. 

Should  I  prefciU  them  with  rare  figur'd  plate, 
Or  gold  as  rich  in  workmanlhip  as  weight ; 
O  how  thy  riling  heart  would  throb  and  beat, 
And  thy  left  fide,  with  trembling  plealure,  fweat ! 
Thou  mcafur'lt  by  tbyfelf  the  powers  divine  , 
Thy  gods   arc  buriiifh'd  gold,  and  lilvcr  is  their 

Ihnne. 
Thy  punv  godhiigs  of  inferior  race, 
Whole  humble  :f:atues  are  content  with  brafs, 
Should    fome   of  thefe,    in   vifions   purg'd    from 
Foretel  events,  or  in  a  morning  drrain  ;    [phlegm, 
Ev'n  thofe  thou  would'fl  in  veneration  hold; 
And,  if  not  faces,  give  them  beards  of  gold. 


The  prieftsin  trniples,  now,  so  longer  care 
For  Saturn's  bruls,'  or  Nun.a's earth. n  ware; 
Or  vefful  ucii",  in  each  religious  rite  : 
This  wicked  gold  has  put  them  all  to  fl'ght. 
O  fouls,  in  whom  no  heavenly  tire  is  found, 
Fat  minds,  and  ever  groveling  on  the  grou^id  i 
We  bring  our  manners  to  the  blefl  abod;,s. 
And  think  what  pleafes  usmufl  plcafc  the  gods. 
Of  oil  and  caflia  one  th*  ingredients  takes. 
And,   of  the  mi.xture,  a  ri^ch  ointmeiit  makes: 
Another  finds  the  way  to  dye  in  grain  •, 
Andma'  cs  Calabriau  wool  receive  thcTyri-'n  (lain; 
Or  hoin  the  llieils  their  orient  f  eal'ure  takci, 
Or,  for  their  golden  ore,  in  rivers  rakes  ; 
Then  mehs  the  mafs  :   all  thofe  arc  vanities  ! 
Yet  ft.il  fome  profit  from  th-Ir  pains  may  rife:       ! 
But  teil  mc,  prielV,  if  I  may  be  fo  bold, 
Wh;it  are  the  gods  the  better  for  this  gold ' 
The  wretch  that  offers  ftem  his  wealthy  irere 
'1  liefe  prelcnts  brfties  the  powers  to  give  hi:n  more: 
As  maids  to  Venus,  offer  baby-toys, 
To  blefs  the  marriage-bed  with  girls  and  boys. 
]^it  let  us  for  '.he  gcds  a  gift  prepare, 
Which  tl;e  great  man's  great  charges  cannot  bear: 
.■V  foul,  where  laws  both  human  and  divine, 
In  praiilice  more  than  fpecijhtion  Ihihc  ; 
A  genuine  virtue,  of  a  vigorous  kind, 
Pure  in  the  Lift  recedes  of  the  mind  : 
When  with  Inch  ottering.?  to  the  gods  I  come, 
A  cake,  thus  given,  is  v.'orth  a  hecacomb. 
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THE  AP-GUMENT, 

Our  author  has  made  two  fatires  concerning  Rudy  ;  the  f.rf>and  the  third:  the  firfj  related  to  men; 
this  to  youuK  ftudents,  whom  he  defircd  to  be  educatea  m  the  .Stoic  pi.dofophy  :  he  lumfch  fuftums 
the  perfon  of  the  mafter,  or  preceptor,  in  this  admirable  fatirc  ;  wh..re  he  upbraids  the  youth  oi  iioih 
and  ne<.ligencc  in  learning.  Yet  he  begins  with  one  Ichoiar  reprcachinp,  his  fellov.^  th.dents  w.th 
late  rifing  to  their  books.  After  which  he  takes  upon  him  the.  otner  part  of  the  teacher.  And  ad- 
drcffinehimfelf  particularly  to  young  noblemen,  ttlisthem,  thatbyrealon  of  their  hu-h  birt!.,  and 
the  ereat  polTeflion  of  their  fathers,  thcv  are  carelels  of  adorning  their  mmos  witli  precepts  ot  moral 
phiiofophv  :  and  wlchal,  inculcates  to  them  the  milcnes  which  will  attend  them  ni  the  whole  courls 
of  their  life  if  they  do  not  apply  themlelves  betimes  to  the  kjiowledge  of  virtue,  and  the  end  ot 
their  creation,  whicli  he  pathetically  inhnuates  to  them  The  title  of  this  fat^ire  m  fomc  ancient: 
manufcripts,  was  "  The  reproach  of  Idlenels;"  though  m  others  of  the  fchohalts  it  is  mlcribcd, 
"  Againft  the  luxury  and  vices  of  the  rich."  In  both  of  which  the  intentions  ol  the  poet  is  purfued  ; 
hut  pr'ncipally  in  the  former.  „         „       ,  ,      ,    r  .t^l     r 

n  remember  I  tranhated  this  latire,  when  I  was  a  king's  fcholar  at  Weflmmfter-fchcol,  for  a  rhnrf- 
"   day  nioht's  excrciic  ;  and  believe  that  it,  and  many  other  of  my  exerciles  oi  th:s  nature,  in  hngiiih 
verfe,  are  iri  the  Irands  of  my  learned  mafter,  the  reverend  Dr.  Bufby.] 


1 


Is  this  thy  daily  courfe  ?  The  glaring  fun 
Breaks  in  at  every  chink  :  the  cattle  run 
To  {hades,  and  noon-tide  rays  of  iiimmer  fnun 
Yet  pUing'd  m  floth  we  lie  ;  and  fnore  lupine, 
As  fiU'd  with  fumes  of  indigefted  wine. 

This  grave  advice  fome  fober  ftudent  bears  ; 
And  loudly  rings  it  in  his  fellow's  ears. 
The  yawning  youth,  I'carce  half  awake,  eftays 
His  lazy  limbs  and  dozy  head  to  raife  : 
Then  rubs  his  gummy  eyes,  andfcrubs  his  pate  ; 
And  cries,  I  thcvght  it  hud  not  bcui  fo  late  : 


My  clothes  make  hafte  :  why  then  !  if  none  be 

near, 
He  mutters  firfl,  and  then  begins  to  fwear : 
And  brays  aloud,  with  a  more  damprous  note, 
I'han  auArcddian  als  can  ft  retch  his  throat. 

With  much  ado,  his  book  before  him  laid, 
,.\nd  parchment  witli  the  fincotlur  hde  dil'play'd; 
He  t.il:es  the  papers;  lays  them  down  again; 
And  wiili  unfeeling  hngers,  tries  the  pen  . 
.Some  peevidi  c]u:ir'rel  Itraight  he  ftriv.s  to  pick; 
His  <iUiJl  writes  dmbk:  or  lus  ink',s  to.>  thick  i 
Z  z  i-j 
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pedigree,  ") 
rufcan  tree;  S 
long  degree,  j 


Infufe  more  water ;  now  'tis  grown  fo  tliiii 
It  finks,  nor  can  the  charaiilers  be  feen. 

O  wtttch,  and  flill  more  wretched  every  day  ! 
Arc  mortals  born  to  fleep  their  lives  a-.vay  ? 
Co  back  to  Avhat  thy  infancy  began, 
Ihou  v^ho  were  never  meant  to  be  a  man  : 
Eat  pap  and  fpoon-meat ;  for  thy  gewgaws  cry  : 
Be  fulk-u,  and  rcfufe  the  lullaby. 
No  ntore  accufe  thy  pen:    but  clmrge  the  crime 
On  native  floth,  and  negligence  of  time. 
Think' il  thou  thy  m.^lkr,  or  thy  friends,  to  cheat  ? 
Fool,  'cis  thyfelf,  and  that's  a  worle  deceit, 
Eeware  the  laughter  of  the  town  ; 
Thou  fpiing'il:  a  leak  already  in  thy  crown. 
A  flaw  is  in  thy  ill  back'd  veilel  found  ; 
'I'is  holiovv",  and  return's  a  jarring  found. 

Yet,  thy  moift  clay  is  pliant  to  command; 
Unwrought,  and  eafy  to  the  potter's  hand: 
Kov/  take  the  mold ;  now  bend  thy  mind  to  feel 
The  fa-it  lliarp  motions  of  the  forming  wheel. 

But  thouhau  land;  a  country-feat,  fecuie 
By  a  juil  title  ;  coftly  furniture  ; 
A  fuming-pan  thy  Lares  to  appeafe  : 
What  need  of  learniijg  when  a  man's  at  eafe  ? 
If  this  be  not  enough  to  f\->  ell  thy  foul, 
Thenpicafe  thy  pride,  and  fearch  the  herald's  roll. 
Where  thou  fhalt  find  thy  famous  pedigree. 
Drawn  from  the  root  of  fome  old  1 
And  thou,  a  ihoufand  off,  a  fool  of 
Who,  clad  in  purple,  canft  thy  cenfor  greet; 
And,  loudly,  call  him  coufin,  in  the  flreet. 

Such  pageantry  be  to  the  people  Ihov.n  : 
There  boaft  they  horfe's  trappings,  and  thy  own  ; 
I  luiow  thee  to  thy  bottom  ;  from  within 
Thy  ftallow  centre,  to  the  utmoll  Ikin  : 
Doll  thcu  not  bluih  to  live  fo  like  a  beaft, 
So  trim,  fo  diffolute,  fo  loofely  dreft  .'' 

But  'tjj  in  vain :  the  wretch  is  drcnch'd  too  deep  ; 
Kis  foul  is  ilupid,  and  his  heart  afleep  ; 
Facten'din  vice;  fo  callous,  and  lb  grpfs. 
He  fins,  and  fees  not;  fenfelefs  of  his  lofs. 
Down  goes  the  wretch  at  once,  unlkill'd  to  fwim, 
liopeleis  to  bubble  up,  and  reach  the  waters  brim. 

Great  father  of  the  gods,  v.-hen,  for  our  crimes, 
Tliou  lend'ft  fome  heavy  judgment  on  the  times ; 
Some  tyrant-king,  the  terror'  of  his  age, 
1  he  type,  and  true  vicegerent  of  thy  rage  ; 
Thus  puiiifn  him  :  fet  virtue  in  his  fight, 
With  all  her  chaims  adorn'd,  with  ail  her  graces 

bright : 
But  fet  her  diflant,  make  him  pale  to  fee 
His  gains  outweigh'd  by  loft  fehcity ! 

.Sicilian  tortures,  and  the  brazen  bull. 
Are  emblems  rather  than  exprefs  the  full 
Of  v/hat  he  feels :  yet  what  he  fears  is  more ; 
1 'he  wretch,  who  fitting  at  his  plenteous  board, 
Look'd  up,  and  view'don  high  the  pojnted  ivvord 
Hang  o'er  his  head,  and  hanging  by  a  twine, 
Did  wi±  lefs  dread,  and  more  iecur'ely  dine. 
Ev'n  in  his  fieep  hefiarts,  and  fears  the  knife. 
And,  trembling,  in  Jiis  arms  takes  his  accomplice 

wife ; 
Down,  down,  he  goes ;  and  from  his  darling  friend 
Conceals  the  woes  his  guilty  dream's  portend. 

Yv'hen  1  was  young,  I,  like  a  lazy  fool,      ' 
Would  blear  my  eyes  with  oil,  to  Hay  frr.m  fchool . 
Avtrfe  from  pains,  and  loath  to  '/:arn  ihe  part 
Oi  Cato,  dying  with  a  dauntlcfs  I.eajt : 


Though  much  my  maftcr,t]i3t  ftern  virtue  prais'd  *, ' 
Which  o'er  the  vanquilher  the  vanquifij'd  rais'd  : 
iVnd  my  pleas'd  father  came,  with  pride,  to  iec 
His  boy  defend  the  Roman  liberty. 

But  then  my  ftudy  was  to  cog  tlie  dice. 
And  dextroufly  to  throw  the  lucky  fice  : 
To  fhun  amcs-ace,  that  fwept  my  fl;akcs  away  ;'1 
And  watch  the  box,  for  fear  they  fliould  convey  C 
Falle-bones,  and  put  upon  me  in  the  play.  J 

Careful  ,  befides,  the  whirhng  top  to  whip. 
And  drive  her  giddy,  till  ihe  fell  afleep. 

Thy  years  ar<;  ripe,  nor  art  thou  yet  to  learn 
What's  good  or  ill,  and  both  their  ends  difcern  : 
Thou  in  the  Stoic-porch,  feverely  bred. 
Flail  heard  the  dogmas  of  great  Zeno  read  : 
There  on  the  walls,  by  Polygnotus'  hand; 
The  conquer'd  Medians  in  trunk-breeches  fland, 
V/here  the  {horn  youth  to  midnight  ledturesrife, 
Rous'djrom  their  flimibers  to  be  early  wife  : 
Where  the  coarfe  cake,  and  homely  hulks  of  beans, 
From  pampering  riot  the  young  llomach  weans : 
And   where  the  Samian  Y    diredls  thy  fleps  t» 

run 
To  virtue's  narrow  fleep,  and  broad-way  vice  to 
J^nLin-  [breathe. 

And  yet  thou  fnor'fl; ;  thou  draw'ft  thy  drunken 
«our  with  debauch  ;  and  fleep'll  the  fleep  of  death: 
lliy  chaps  are  fallen,  and  thy  frame  disjoin'd; 
I'hy  body  is  dilTolv'd,  as  is  thy  mind. 
^  Haft  thou  not,  yet,  propos'd  fome  certain  end, 
1  o  which  thy  life,  thy  every  ad,  may  tend  ? 
Haft^  thou  no  mark,  at  which  to  bend  thy  bow 
Or  like  a  boy  purfueft  the  carrion  crow 
With  pellets,  and  with  flopes,  from  tree  to  tree  •. 
A  frulthfs  toil,  and  liv'fi  extempore  F 
Watch  the  difeafe  in  time .  for,  when  within 
The  dropfy  rages,  and  extends  the  fkin, 
In  vain  for  hellebore  the  patient  cries, 
And  fees  the  dodtor  ;  but  too  late  is  wife : 
Foo  late,  for  cure,  he  proffers  half  his  wealth  ;  . 
Conqueft  and  Guibbons cannot  give  him  health. 
Learn,  wretches,  learn  the  motions  of  the  mind,  '"1 
Why  you  were  made,for  what  you  were  deCgn'd;C 
And  the  great  moral  end  of  human  kind,  J 

Study  thylelf :  what  rank  or  what  degree 
The  wife  Creator-has  ordain 'd  for  thee  : 
And  all  the  olfices  of  that  cftate 
Perform  ;  and  with  thy  prudence  guide  thy  fate. 
Pray  what  juilly,  to  be  heard  :   nor  more  defire 
That  the  decencies  of  life  I'equlre. 
I>earn  what  thou  ow'ft  thy  country,  and  thy  friend^ 
What's  requifite  to  fpare,  and  what  to  fpend  ; 
Learn  this;  and  after,  envy  not  the  ftore     - 
Of  the  greas'd  advocate,  that  grinds  the  poor: 
Fat  fees  from  the  defended  Umbrian  draws ; 
And  only  gains  the  wealthy  clicni's  caufe. 
To  whom  the  Alarfians  more  provifion  fendj 
Than  he  and  all  his  family  can  fpend. 
Gammons,  that  give  a  relifh  to  the  tafte. 
And  potted  fowl,  and  filh,  come  in  fo  faft. 
That  ere  the  firft  is  out,  the  fecond  ftinks: 
And  mouldy  mother  gathers  on  the  drinks. 
But  here,  fome  captain  of  the  land  or  feet, 
Stout  of  his  hands,  but  of  a  foldier's  wit ; 
Cries,  I  have  fenfe  to  ferve  my  turn,  in  ftore  ; 
And  he's  a  rafcal  who  pretends  to  more.  \fzf 

Damme,  whateVr  thele  bo'iL-Iearu'd  blockheadi' 
ii^lcn's  the  verycil  fool  in  all  ilx  play. 
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Tiip-licav}' (Irenes,  nnd  always  looking  down, 
(As  ovcr-bulKilled  witliiii  the  crown!) 
Muttering  betwixt  their  lipsfoinc  my  flic  thing, 
Which,  well  examin'd,  is  flat  conjuring, 
Merc  madmen's  dreams  :  for  what  the  I'chools    "J 
have  taught,  / 

Is  only  this,  that  nothing  can  be  brought         ^     > 
Ffom  nothing  ;  and,  what  is,  can  ne'er  be  turn'd  I 
to  nought.  J 

Is  it  for  this  tliey  ftudy  ?   to  grow  pale. 
And  mifs  the  pleafures  of  a  glorious  meal  ? 
For  this  in  rags  accouttcr'd,  are  they  fcen, 
Arid  made  the  may-game  of  the  public  Ipleen  ? 

Proceed,  my  friend,  and  rail;  but  hear  mc  tell 
A  tlory,  which  is  juft  thy  parallel. 
A  fpark,  like  tlice,  of  the  man-killing  trade, 
Fell  fick,  and  duisto  his  phyfician  faid  : 
Methinks  I  am  not  right  in  every  part ; 
I  feel  a  kind  of  trembling  at  my  heart : 
My  pidfe  unequal,  and  my  breath  is  ftrong-, 
Befides  a  filthy  fvir  upon  my  tongue. 
The  dodor  heard  him,  exercis'd  his  fkill : 
And,  &fter,  bid  him  for  four  days  be  ftill. 
I'hree  days  he  took  good  coimcil,  and  began 
To  mend,  and  look  Tike  a  recovering  man  : 
The  fourth,  he  could  not  hold  from  drink;  bu;t  fends 
His  boy   to  one  of  his  old   trufly   friends: 
Adjuring  him  by  all  the  powers  divine. 
To  pity  his  diftrefB,  who  could  not  dine 
Without  a  flaggon  of  his  healing  wine. 
He  drinks  a  fwilling  draught;  and,  lin'd  within, 
Will  fupp'.e  in  tJie  bath  bis  outward  (kin  : 
Whom  Ibould  he  find  but  his  phyfician  there, 
Who,   wifeiy,  bade  him  once  :y:Am  beware. 
Sir,  you  lo.>'k  wan,  you  hardly  draw  your  breath  ; 
Drinking  is  dangerous,  and  the  bath  is  dratb. 
'Tis  nothing,  lays  the  fool :   but,  fays  the  friend, 
T,liis  nothing.  Sir,  will  bring  you  to  your  end. 
Do  I  not  fee  your  dropfy  belly  fwell  ? 
Your  yellow  ikin  ?— No  more  of  that ;  I'm  well. 
1  have  already  buried  two  or  three  1 

That  flood  betwixt  a  fair  eftate  and  me,  > 

And,  do(5lor,  I  may  live  to  bury  th^e.  J 

Thou  teirft  me,  I  look  ill ;  and  thou  look'ft  worle 
I've  done,  fays  the  phyGcian  ;  take  your  courfe. 
The  la-'ighing  fot,  like  all  unthinking  men, 
Bathes  and  gets  drunk ;  then  bathes  .mddriiiks  again: 


i 


His  throat  half  throttled  with  corrupted  phlegm. 
And    breathing-   through    his  jaws   a  belching 

fleam: 
Amidft  his  cups  with  fainting  fliivcring  feiz'd, 
His  limbs  disjointed,  and  all  o'er  difeas'd. 
His  hand  tefufes  to  fuftain  the  bowl; 
And  his  teeth  chatter,  and  his  eye-balls  roll : 
Till,  with  his  meat,  lie  vomits  o\it  his  foul: 
Th'.n  trumpets,  torches,  and  a  tedious  crew 
Of  hireling  mourners,  for  his  funeral  due. 
Our  d&ar  departed  brother  lies  in  ftate,  "1 

His  heels  ftretch'd  out.  and  pointing  to  the  gate  :  ( 
And   flaves,  now   manumiz'd,    on   their   deadf 
mailer  wait.  3 

They  hoifl  him  on  the  bier,  and  deal  the  dole : 
And  there's  an  end  of  a  luxurious  fool. 
But  what's  thy  fulfome  parable  to  nie  ? 
IVIy  body  is  from  ail  difeafcs  free: 
My  temperate  pulfc  does  regularly  beat ; 
Feel,  and  be  fatisfy'd,  my  hands  and  feet : 
Thefe  are  not  cold,  nor  thofeopprefs'd  with  heat. 
Or  lay  thy  hand  upon  my  naked  heart. 
And  thou  fliall  find  me  hale  in  every  part. 

I  grant  this  true  .    but,  ftill,   the  deadly  wound 
Is  in  thy  foul;  'tis  there  thou  art  not  found. 
Say,  when  thou  feeft  a  heap  of  tempting  gold. 
Or  a  more  templing  harlot  doil  behold; 
Then,  when  flic  call  on  thee  a  fide-long  glance, 
Tlien  try  thy  heart,  and  tell  me  if  it  dance. 

Some  toarfe  cold  falkid  is  before  thee  fet ;  "> 
Bread  with  the  bran,  perhaps,  and  broken  meat;  j- 
Fall  on,  and  try  thy  appetite  to  eat.  J 

I'hcfe  JU-e  not  diflics  for  thy  dainty  tootli : 
What,  hall  thou  got  an  ulcer  in  thy  mouth; 
\Vhy  ftand'ft  thou  picking?  is  thy  pallet  fore  ? 
I'hat  bett  and  radifhes  will  make  thee  roar  I 
Such  is  th'  unequal  temper  of  thy  mind; 
I'hy  pafiions  in  extremes,  and  unconfiu'd  : 
Thy  hair  fo  briflles  with  unmanly  fears. 
As  fields  of  corn,  that  rile  in  bearded  ears. 
And  v.'hen  thy  cheeks  with  flufhmg  fury  glow,  "^ 
The  rage  of  boiling  caldrons  is  more  flow  ;  ^ 

When  led  with  fuel  and  with  flames  below.        J 
With  foam  upon  thy  lips  and  fparkling  eyes. 
Thou  fay'ft,  and  doil  in  fuch  outrageous  wife; 
riiat  mad  Oreftes  if  he  law  the  fliow. 
Would  fwear  thou  vvert  the  madder  of  the  two. 


S     A    T    I    R    E      IV, 


TME  ARGUMENT. 


lUR  author,  living  in  the  time  of  Nero,  was  contemporary  and  friend  to  the  noble  poet  Lucan;  both 
of  th'-m  were  futRciently  fenfible,  with  all  good  men,  how  unlkilfully  he  managed  the  common- 
wealth ;  and  perhaps  might  guefs  at  his  future  tyraiuiy,  by  fome  paffagcs,  during  the  latter  part  of 
hi.s  firft  five  years  ;  though  he  broke  not  out  into  his  great  excclfes,  while  he  was  reilramed  by  the 
councils  ar.d'authority  of  Seneca.  Lucan  has  not  fpared  him  in  the  poem  of  his  Pharfalia  ;  for  h.s 
>-ry  compliment  looked  afquint  as  well  as  Nero.  Feifius  has  been  bolder,  but  with  caution  likc- 
wiie.  For  here,  in  the  perfon  of  yo.ing  Alcibiatles,  he  arraigns  his  ambition  of  maldlmg  w:t.h  ftate- 
aft'airs,  witliout  judguu-nt  or  experience.  It  is  pro'oa'.de  that  he  makes  Seiyca,  in  this  latire,  fultaiii 
the  part  of  Socraies  under  a  borrowed  name.  And,  wilbal,  difcovers  fome  fecret  vices  of  Nero,  con-', 
rerning  his  luft,  his  dwnkennefsj.  and  hii  elTemivacy,  which  had  not  yet  arrived  to  public  notice- 
''        *        ■  Z  z  iiij 


i^ 


>^  DRYDEN'S    PERSIUS. 

He  alfo  reprcL.nds  t!.e  flattery  of  his  courtiers,  who  endeavoured  to  make  all  his  vices  pafs  for  vir- 
tues     Coveioufuels  uas  un.ioubtealy  none  of  h,s  faults;   bat  it  is  here  defcnhed  as  a  veil  caft  over 

S  Vr!  r",V  ■'       T  V  r''  -'V'^  ""^  '"  '■^'^'"''^  ^^'^'  pro<UgalUy  and  voluptuoufnefs  ;  to  whicrhe 
rnuKes  a  tranhuon.     I  find  no  inftance  in  Riitory  of  that  emperur's  being  a  Pathtque,  though  Perfius 

[he"  umenr'o?;;"  T  "i  ^TV''',  -'"°  '^"'"^^'"^  "^"^'^'^"'  ^'^^'^  '^^''^  AiubJade^tLToet  took 
the  ar.;ument  of  the  fecomi  and  th;rd  lat.res,  but  he  inverted  the  order  of  them  :  for  the  third  fa, 
ttre  !s  takP!)  from  the  firil  of  thefe  dialogues. 
The  comraentatuvs.beroieC.laubon.  were"  ignorant  of  our  author's  fecret  meaning  •  and  thought  he 
had  only  u-ntten  agamil  young  noblemen  in  general,  who  we.e  two  forward  m^^fpmnl  to  public 
tTa-^  t  "  liln.  o'\S:Vr"""''  '"'''''' f  has  unravehed  the  whole  t.yll.ry .  and  ma'de  :f  appa  en 
thac  the  itingot  this  fatire  was  particularly  aimed  at  Nero.  ri  » 


NVust'E!^    thou    art,   whofe    forward  years  are 

bent 
On  ftate  afiairs  the  guide  to  government ; 
Hear,  firrt,  what  Socrates  of  old  has  laid 
Tt)  the  lov'd  youth,  whom  he  at  Athens  bred, 

Tell  me,  thou  pupil  to  great  Pericles, 
Our  fecond  hope,  my  Alcibiades, 
What    are  the   grounds,  from    whence  thou  doff 

prepare 
To  undertake,  lb  young,  lb  vafl.  a  care  ? 
Perhaps  thy  wit  (a  chance  not  often  heard, 
That   parts    and    prudence   fliould    prevent    the 

beard)  : 
'Tis  feldom  fsen,  that  fenators  fo  young 
Know   when    to  fpeak,   aad   whe'n  to  hold  their 

tongue. 
Sure  thou  art  born  tc  fome  peculiar  fate  ; 
When  the  mad  people  rife  a^^ainlt  the  ftate, 
To  look  them  into  duty  :   and  command 
An  awful  filence  with  thy  lifted  hand. 
Then  to  l^efpeak  them  thus :   Athenians,  know 
Agair.it  right  reafon  all  your  counlels  go; 
This  IS  not  lair  ;  not  profitable  that; 
Nor  t'other  quefnon  proper  for  debate. 
X?ut  tho'.i,  no  doubt,  can'ii  fet  the  bufinefs  right. 
And  give  each  argument  its  proper  weight : 
XiiGw'ft,  with  an'equal  hand,  to  hold  the  fc.nle  :') 
Seen-  where  the  reafons  pinch,  and  where  tl,ey  f 

'^"'  [vaiLf 

And  where  exceptions  o'er  the  general  rule  pre- J 
And,  taught  by  inipiration,  in  a  trice, 
Canit  puniih  crimes,  and  brand  offending  vice. 

Leave,  leave  to  lathom  tuch  high  poinrs  as  thefe. 
Nor  be  ambitious,  ere  the  time  to  pleaiC  : 
Un'eaibnably  wife,  till  age,  and  cares. 
Have  form 'd  thy  foul,  to  manage  great  affairs. 
Thy  face,  thy  (liape,  ihy  outfide,  are  but  vain  •") 
i  hou  halt  tiot  ftr..ngth  fuch  labours  to  fuitam  ;'  f 
I>nnk  helltbcre,  my  buy,  drmkdeep,  and  puro-e  r 
thy  brain.  "^     I 

IVhat  aim'ft  thou  at,  an.!  whithertends  thy  care,  ; 


In  w.iat  thy  utm,.>lr  good  .•'  Deiiuous  f^re  ;  s 

And,  then,  to  fun  tli)  feit  m  open  air.  J 

Hold,  hold  ;   are  all  thy  empty  wiilies  uich  ? 
A  good  M  Woman  would  have  faid  as  much 
£ut  thou  art  nobl;>   born,  'tis  true;  guboalt 
ihy  pedigree,  the  thir^j  thou  vaiu'it  moit : 
-Belides.  rhou  art  a  beau  :   wh.a'.  that,  my  child  - 
A  J.-p  well  drcft,-  fxtravaga.it,  and  wild  : 
aiie,  c.ai  cries  herbs,  has  lefsimoertmencs  • 
Aiui,  in  ner  tilling,  more  of  common  (Vr.fe! 

No.ie,  r.oi.edef  ends  into  hirr.f.::    to  tind 
7  he  lecret  imperiecho-.s  .-f  his  mind  : 
am  tvery  one  is  eagle-e.  d,  to  a-e 
Aiiothtr's  tauJts,  andhrs  deformity. 


Ve<flidius  ?     Who,    the 


Say,    doll    thou    know- 
wretch 

MHiofe  lands  beyond  the  Sabines  largely  llretch- 
Cover  the  country,  tliat  a  failing  kite  * 

Can  Icarce  o'er-iiy  them,  in  a  day  and  night; 
Him  dolt  thou  mean,  who,  fpite  of  all  his  ilor'e 
Is  ever  craving,  and  will  ftili  be  poor  ? 
vVho  cheats  for  halfpence,  and  who  doffs  his  coat 
To  lave  a  farthing  in  a  ferry-boat? 
Ever  a  glutton  at  another's  coft, 
iiut  in  whole  kitchen  dwells  perpetual  froft  ? 
Who  eats  and  drinks  witii  his  domeffic  (laves- 
A  verier  hind  than  any  of  his  knaves  ?  ' 

Born  with  the  curfe  and  anger  of  the  gods, 
And  that  indulgent  genius  he  deiraudb  ? 
At  harvell-home,  and  on  ihe  ih'eanng  day, 
When  he  ihould  rhank^  to  Fan  and  i^ales  jjav. 
And  better  Ceres;   trembling  to  approach 
Tiie  little  barrel,  which  he  fears  to  broach  : 
He,  fays  the  wimble,  often  draws  it  back, 
And  deals  to  thinty  fervanrs  but  a  fmack.' 
To  a  fiiort  meal  he  makes  a  ted;ous  grace, 
Byfoie  the  barley-pudding  comes  in  place: 
i'hen,  bids  fall  on  ;  himfelf,  tor  laving  charn-es 
A  peel'd  flic'd  onion  eats,  and  lippies  verju-ce. ' 
Ihus  tares  the  drudge:  but  thou,  whofe  life's  a 
dream 
Of  iazypleafures,  tak'ft  a  worfe  extreme. 
'  lis  all  thy  bufinefs,  bufineis  how  to  ihun  • 
i"o  balk  thy  naked  body  in  the  fun  ; 
Suppling  thy  ihffen'd  joints  with  fragrant  oil : 
Then,  in  the  fpacious  garden,  walk  awhile 
To  luck  the  inoiiture  up,  and  foak  it  in  : 
-ind  this,  thou  think'ft,  but  vamly  think'ff,  un- 

feen. 
But,  know,  thou  art  obferv'd  :  and  there  are  thofe 
Who,  if  they  duril,  would  all  thy  fecret  fins  ex- 

pcft. 
The  dei>ilation  of  tliy  modeft  part: 
Tlij  catamite,  t'.ie  darlmg  of  thy  heart, 
His  engine-hand,  and  every  lewder  art. 
When,  prone  to  bear,  and  patient  to  receive, 
fijou  tak'lt   the    j^leaiure    which  thou   canft  not 

give. 
With  odorous  oil  thy  head  and  hair  are  fleek  ; 
And    then    thou    kemb'ft    the    tuzzes    on  'thy 

cheek  : 
Of  thefe  thy  barbers  take  a  coftly  care. 
While  thy  fait  tail  is  overgrown  with  hair. 
Not  all  thy  pincers  nor  unmanly  arts, 
Can  fmooth  the  rbughnefs  of  thy  Ihamefu!  parts. 
Not  live,  the  ftrongelt  that  th,e  Circus  breeds, 
From  the  rank  foil  can  root  thofe  wicked  weeds: 
'1  hough  fuppled  lirft  with  foaj),  to  eafe  thy  pain 
The  Itubborn  ftrii  fprings  iij),  and  fprouu  again. 
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Thus  others  wc  with  defamations  woinid, 
While  liiey  ital)  us:   and  lb  the  jell  goes  round. 
Vain  aiL-  ihy  hopes,  to  'Icape  ceiiiorious  C)es; 
Truth  will  appcir  through  all  the  thin  difguife  : 
Thou  haft  an  ulcer  which  no  leech  can  heal, 
Though  thy  bruad  ihouldcr-bclt  the   wound  con- 
Say  thou  art  louiul  and  hale  in  every  part,     [ceal. 
W'c  know,  we  know  thee  rotten  at  thy  heart, 
^Ve  know  thee  to. leu,   impotent,  and  proud  : 
Nor  caalt  thou  cheat  thy  nerve,  who  cheai'll  the 
crowd. 

But  when  they  praife  ine,  in  the  nfighbourhood, 
When  the  pleas'd  peojile  take  me  tor  a  god. 
Shall  I  rel'uie  thy  iiicenle  ?    Not  receive 
The  loud  applaufes  which  the  vulgar  give  ? 

If  thou  dolt  wealth,  with  longir.g  eyes,  behold  ; 
And,  greedily,  are  gaping  after  gold  ; 


} 


If  foiiie  alluring  girl.  In  gliding  by, 
Shall  lip  the  wink  ivitli  a  lalciviouj  eye, 
\nd  thou  with  a  contenting  glance  reply  ; 
If  thou  thy  own  folicitor  liccome, 
And  b.d'lt  arife  the  luinpilh  penuulura: 
II  tliy  lewd  lull  provoker  an  empty  itorm, 
,And  prom;  >>  to  more  tiian  nature  can  perform  ; 
If,  with  thy  guards,  thou  icour'lt  the  lUects  by 

mght. 
And  doit  HI  murders,  rapes,  and  fpoils  dfclight ; 
l^leaic  not  thyfelf,  the  tlatieriiig  crov.'J  to  hear; 
'  I'ls  tulfomc  Ituff  to  fecO  thy  it^hmg  ear, 
Kejiifl  the  nauleous  pratltsot  the  times; 
Give  thy  bale  poet-,  back  thy  coti'.ileil  rhymes: 
Survey   thy  loul,  not  what  thou  oyft  appear, 
But  what  thou  art;  and  liiid  the  bcgga^  there. 


SATIRE       V. 

INSCRIBED  TO  THE  REVEREND  DR.  BUSBY. 


THE   ARGUMENT. 

The  judicious  Cafaubon,  in  his  proem  to  this  fatire,  tells  us,  that  Ariflophanes  the  grammarian  being 
alked,  what  poem  of  ArchU'chus's  Iambics  he  preferred  before  the  rell,  anfwercd,  the  longeit.  Hrs 
anfwer  may  jui'tly  be  applied  to  this  fifth  fatire  ;  which,  being  of  a  greater  length  than  any  of  the 
reit,  is  alio,  by  far,  ihe  molt  inltrudtive  :  for  this  reafon  1  have  ieletlled  it  from  all  the  others,  and  in- 
fcribed  it  to  my  leiirned  mafter,  Doiilor  Bufby  ;  to  whom  I  am  not  only  obliged  myfelf  for  the  beft 
part  of  my  o'/.-n  education,  and  that  of  my  two  Ions;  but  have  alio  received  from  him  the  firll  arxi 
trutlttafte  of  Ptrfuis.  May  he  be  pleafed  to  find  jn  this  tranOation,  the  gratitude,  or  at  iealt  fome 
fmali  acknowledgment  of  his  unworthy  fcholar,  at  the  diftance  of  twenty-four  years,  from  the  time 
when  I  departed  from  under  this  tuition. 

This  fatire  conlifts  of  two  dift;nfl  parts  :  the  firft  contains  the  praifes  of  the  Stoic  philofopher  Cornutus, 
mafter  and  tutor  to  ourPtrfius  It  alio  declares  the  love  and  piety  of  Perfius.  to  his  well  derervin<^ 
malter;  and  the  mutual  friendfliip  which  continued  betwi.vt  them,  after  Ferfius  was  now  grown  a 
man.  As  alfo  his  exhortation  to  young  noblemen,  that  they  would  enter  themfelves  into  his  inltitu- 
tion.  From  whence  he  makes  an  artful  tranlitiun  mto  the  fecond  part  of  his  fubjecfl :  wherein  he 
firft  complains  oi  the  lloth  of  fcholars,  and  afterwards  perl'uades  them  to  the  puri'uit  of  their  true  li- 
berty :  here  our  author  excellently  treats  that  paradox  of  the  Stoics,  which  affirms,  that  only  the 
wife  or  virtuous  man  is  free  ;  and  that  ail  vicious  men  are  naturally  llaves.  And,  in  the  illullration 
ot  this  dogma,  he  takes  up  the  remaining  part  of  this  inimitable  fatire. 


Thefpeakcrs  plrsius  and  corkutus. 

FERSIUS. 

Of  ancient  ufe  to  poets  it  belongs,         [tongues; 
To    wifli    themfelves    an    hundred    mouths    and 
Whether  to  the  well  lung'd  tragedian's  rage 
They  recommend  the  labours  of  the  ftage. 
Or  luig  the  Parthian,  v\  hen  transti.K'd  he  lies, 
Wrenching  the  Roman  javelin  from  his  thighs. 

COKNUTl/S. 

And  why  would'lt  thou  ihefe  mighty  morfels 
choofe. 
Of  word>>  unchew'd,  and  fit  to  choke  the  mufe  ? 
Let  tullian  poets,  with  their  liufl,  be  gore, 
And  fuck  the  mills  t!;at  hung  o'er  HeUcon  ; 
\\  hen  Progne  or  Th)eue3'  feait  they  write; 
And,  tor  tiie  mouthing  adtor,  verle  indite, 
'ihou  neither,  like  a  bellows,  fwdl'll  thy  face, 
^s  if  thou  weit  to  blaw  the  )^\ixnii\g  uui 


Of  melting  ore;  nor  canft  thou  flrain  thy  throat, 

Or  murmur  m  an  undiflinguiih'd  note, 

Like  rolling  thunder  till  it  bieaks  the  cloud. 

And  rattling  nonfenfe  is  dilcharg'd  aloud. 

Soft  elocution  does  thy  ftyle  renown, 

..nd  the  fwcct  accents  of  the  peaceful  gown* 

Gentle  or  (harp,  acce>rding  to  thy  choice, 

To  laugh  at  tollies,  or  to  h'fh  al  vice. 

Hence  draw  thy  theme,  and  to  the  llage  permit 

Ravv-he;id  and  bloody. bones,  and  hands  and  feet, 

Ragoufl-.for  ierreus  or  Ihyeties  drctt  ; 

•  lis  talk  enough  lor  thee  t'  expofe  a  Roman  fcafl. 

FERSIUS. 

"Tis,  not,  indeed,  my  talent  to  engage 
In  Iwi'ty  trifles,  or  to  Iweil  my  p.ige 
v\  ith  wind  and  noife  ;  but  r.eely  to  impart, 
A>  to  a  friend,  the  feciet  of  my  heart  . 
And;  in  f  iir.ihar  fpeech,  to  let  rhce  know 

How  muth  I  love  thee  and  how  much  I  owe 
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Kjjiock  on  my  liea'rt ;  tor  tliou  haft  fkill  to  find 


Kjiock  on  my  heart;  for  thou  haft  Ikill  to  find  "^ 
If  it  Ibund  fylid,  or  be    fill'd  with  wirid  ;  / 

AJrri  thiotigh  the  veil  of  wdrd.'^/thoti  view'ft  the  f 
naked   nund.  .     .r:A,,,       -  ■  ^  •  j 
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For  this  a  hundred  voicels  rdefiye,; 
To  tell  th^'W''hftt'-a  h'undr(?d  tongues'U-oukt  tire  • 
YefneVercoiild  he  wurthiiy  exprei^,  ■ 
Ifow 'deeply  1h6a  art  feated  in  n-")- b'reaft. 
When  firlt  my  cbildilh  robe  refign'd  the  charge, 
And'lPU  me,  iiii -Onfin'd,  to  Lve  at  large';" 
V.'Jkti  row  my  golden  bulla  (hiing  on  high'", 
Tohoufehold  ^od?)  diichr'd  me' j>aft  ft  bdy 
And  my  white  fliield  proclaitp.'d  mC  riHerty 
W'he'rt  with -my  wild  companioi>5.,  I  could  roll 
From  ftreet  to  ftreet  and  fin  Wrthfaui- control ; 
Jult-at  that  age,  vvheri  -m-anhood-'fet  m«  £ree, 
I  then  depoi'd  myfelf,  and  kft  the  reins  to  thee. 
On  thy  wile  boToni  I  repos'd  my  heail, 
And  by  juy  better  Saerates.  waibjed,      .-_;-.  — 
Then  thy  ll:raight  rule  fet  virtue  \n  my  fight, 
The  crooked  line  reforming  by  the  right. 
My  reaton  took  the  bent  of  tiiy  .cOmmund, 
Was  form'd  and  polilh'd  by  thy  fkiu'ul  hand  ; 
iong  fummer  days  thy  precepts  I  rehearfe  ; 
And  winter  nights  were  fjiort  in  pur  converfe  : 
One  was  our  labour,  one  was  our  repofe, 
One  frugal  fupper  did  our  fiudies  dole. 

Sure  on  our  birth  ibine  friendly  planet  flione  ; 
And,  as  our  fouls,  our  horofcope  was  one  : 
"Whetlierthe  mounting  twins  did  heaven  adorn, 
Cr  with  the  riling  balance  we  were  borne; 
Both  have  the  iame  impvethons  from  above  j 
And  both  have  Saturn's  rage,  repell'd  by  Jove. 
What  ftar  I  know  not,  but  fome  i^ar  I  find. 
Has  given  thee  an  afcendant  o'er  my  mind. 

CORNUTUS. 

Nature  is  ever  v-arlous  in  her  frame: 
Each  has  a  different  will;  and  few  the  fame: 
The  greedy  merchants,  led  by  lucre,  run 
To  the  parch'd  Ivniies,  and  th'  riCno-fun  ; 
From  thence  hot  pepper  aiKi  nth  drugs  they  bear, 
Eavtering,  for  fpices,  their  Italian  ware  ; 
The  lazy  glutton  fafe  at  home  will  keep, 
indulge  his  floth,  ai.-d  batten -with  his  fleep  : 
Another  Ihakes  the  bed,  dilVolving  there, 
Till  knots  upon  his  gouty  joint  appear, 
And  chalk  is  in  his  crippled  fingers  found  ; 
Rots  like   a  doddard  oak,  and  piecemeal  falls  to 

ground  : 
Then  his  lewd  follies  he  would  late  repent; 
And  his  palt  years,  that  in  a  milt  were  fpent. 

PERSIUS. 

But  thou  art  pale,  in  nightly  ftudies,  grown, 
To  make  the  Stoic  inftitutes  thy  own  ; 
Thou  long  with  ftudious  care  halt  till'd  our  youth, 
And  town  our  well-purg'd  ears  with   wholeforae 

truth. 
Frcm  thee  both  old  and  young,  with  profit,  Iearn"1 
The  bounds  of  good  and  evil  to  difcern.  ( 

CORNUTUS-  r 

Unhappy  he  who  does  this  work  adjourn.        J 
And  to  to-morrow  would  the  fearch  delay  : 
His  lazy  morrow  will  be  like  to-day. 

PERSIUS. 

But  is  one  day  of  eafe  too  much  to  borrow  ? 

CORNUTUS. 

Yes,  fure^;  for  yefte^day  was  ance  to-morrov/. 


} 


That  yefterday  is  gon?,  and  nothing  g^ih'cl  J 
And'alf'thy  fruitlefs  days  will  thus  be  drained  • 
For  thou  hall  more  to-morrows  yet  to  afji,  • 

And  wilt  be 'ever  to  begin  thy  talk  ;  ''*'  •"'•'•  -''•'' 
Who,  like  the  hindmoft  charriot  wheels;  afecurft^ 
Still  to  he  near,  but  ne'er  to  reach  the  fir-ft.    ■    ' 

0  freedom!   rirft  delight  of  human  kind  ! 

Not  that  which  bondmen  from  their  mailers  fifidj 
i  he  privilege  of  doles  :   not  yet  t'  infcribe 
Their  names  in  this  or  t*  other  Roman  tribe  : 
.That  ialie  enfranchifernent  with  eafe  is  found  : 
Slaves  arc  made  citizens,  by  turning  round. 
How.  replies  one,  can  any  be  more  free  ? 
Here's  Dania,  once  a  groom  of  low  degree, 
Not  worth  a  farthing,  and  a  fnt  befide  ; 
So  true  a  rogue,  for  lying's  fake  he  ly'd  ; 
iBut,  with  a  turn,  a  fieeman  he  became  : 
Now  Marcus  Dama  is  hisworlhip's  name. 
Good  gods  !   who  would  refufe  to  lend  a  fum, 
If  vvealt'ay  iVIarcus  fureiy  will  become  ! 
Marcus  is  made  a  judge,  and  far  a  proof 
Of  certain  truth,  kc  faid,  it  is  enough. 
A  will  is  to  he  prov'd  ;  put  in  your  claim  ; 
'  I'is  clear,  if  Marcus  has  fubfcrib'd  his  name. 
'J  his  iS  true_  liberty,  as  I  believe  : 
What  cm  we  farthei  from  our  caps  receive, 

1  han  as  we  pleafe  without  control  to  live  ? 
Not  more  to  noble  Brutus  could  belong. 
Hold,  fa)  3  the  Stoic,  your  aflumption's  wrong  : 

I  grant,  true  freedom  you  have  well  defin'd  ;  "J 
But,  living  as  you  lift,  and  to  your  mind,  V 

And  looi'ely  tacK'd,  all  muit  be  left  behind.         j 
What,  lince  the  pra;tor  did  my  fetters  loofe, 
And  left  me  freely  at  my  own  difpofe. 
May  I  notiive  without  control  and  awe, 
Excepting  Itill  the  letter  of  the  law  ? 

Hear  :ue  with  pati-iuce  while  thy  mind  I  free 
From  thoie  fontl  notions  of  falfe  liberty  : 
'  I'ls  not  the  prsetor's  provmce  to  bellow  -\ 

True  freedon-. ,  nor  to  xeacti  mankind  to  know    C 
What  to  ourfelves,  or  to  our  friends,  we  owe.     j 
He  could  not  fet  thee  free  from  cares  and  ft  rife. 
Nor  give  the  reins  to  a  rude  vicious  life  : 
As  well  he  lor  an  aK  a  harp  might  Itring, 
Which  is  agamil  th-e  reafun  of  tne  thing ; 
For  reafon  uill  is  whilpenng  in  your  ear. 
Where  you  are  fure  tola  1,  tli'  attempt  forbear, 
No  need  of  public  fandlions  this  to  bind^ 
W  hich  nature  has  implanted  in  the  mind: 
Not  to  puri'ue  the  work,  to  which  we're  notde- 
lign'd. 

Uiifkill'd  in  Iiellebore,  if  thou  Ihould'ft  try       J 
To  mix  It,  and  miltake  the  quantity,  r 

The  rules  of  phyfic  would  agamft  thee  cry.  -^ 
The  high-fiioe'd  ploughman,  (hou'd  he  quit  the  J 
To  take  the  pilot's  rudder  in  his  hand,  [land,  n 
Artiefs  of  liars,  and  of  the  moving  land,  -* 

The  gods  would  leave  liim  to  the  waves  and  win"' 
And  think  all  Ihame  w  as  loft  in  human  kind. 

Tell  me,  my  friend,  from  whence  hadft  thou  the 
So  nicely  to  diltinguilh  guod  hom  ill  ?  [Ikillj 

Or  by  the  found  to  judge  of  gold  and  brafs, 
What  piece  is  tinker's  metal,  what  will  pais  i 
And  what  thou  art  to  follow,  what  to  fly, 
This  to  condemn,  and  that  to  ratify  .'' 
When  to  be  bountiful,  and  when  to  fpare, 
JJm  nevei"  crayjng,  or  opprelt  with  care  ^ 
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T]\e  baits  of  gifts,  and  money  to  defpife, 
And  look  on  wealth  with  undeliring  eyes  ? 
When  thou  can'it  truly  call  thel'e  virtues  thine-, 
Be  wife  and  free,  by  heaven's  confent,  and  mine 

But  thou,  who  lately,  of  the  common  itrain, 
Wert  one  of  iis,  if  ilill  thou  doit  retain 
The  fiime  ill  habits,  the  fame  follies  too, 
Glofs'd  over  only  with  a  faint-like  fliow,  . 
Then  I  refume  the  freedom  which  I  gave, 
Still  thou  art  bound  to  vice,  and  Hill  a  flave. 
Thou  canft  not  wag  my  finger,  or  begin 
"  The  lead  light  motion,  but  it  tend^  to  fin." 

How's  this?  Not  wag  thy  finger,  he  replies? 
No,  friend  ;  nor  fuming  gums,  nor  facvifice, 
Can  ever  make  a  madman  free,  or  wife. 
"  Virtue  and  vice  are  never  in  one  foul : 
'  "  A  man  is  wholly  wife,  or  wholly  is  a  fool.'' 
A  heavy  bumpkin,  taught  with  daily  care. 
Can  ever  dunce  three  fteps  with  a  becoming  air. 

PERSIUS. 

In  fpitc  of  this,  my  freedom  flill  rera:ans. 

CORNUTUS. 

Free  !  what,  and  fetter'd  with  lb  many  chains  ? 
Canft  thou  no  other  mafter  underftand 
Than    him    that    freed    thse    by    the    prxtor's 

wand  ? 
Should  he,  who  was  thy  lord,  command  thee  now, 
With  a  harfli  voice,  and  fupercilious  biow, 
To  fervile  duties,  thou  would'ft  fear  no  more  ; 
The  gallow-s  and  the  whip  are  out  of  door. 
But  if  thy  paffions  lord  it  in  thy  breaft, 
Art  thou  not  fliU  a  flave,  and  Ilill  oppreft  ? 
Whether  alone,  or  in  thy  harlot's  lap. 
When  thou  would'ft  take  a  lazy  morning's  nap  ; 
Up,  up,  fays  Avarice  ;  thou  fnor'fl  again, 
Stretchefl  thy  limbs,  andyawn'ft,  but  all  in  vain; 
The  tyrant  Lucre  no  denial  takes ; 
At  his  command  th'  unwilling  lluggard  wakes  : 
lA'hat  muft  I  do  ?  he  cries  :  Wliat  ?   fays  his  lord  ; 
Why,  rife,  make  ready,  and  go  Ihaight  abroad. 
With  lifli,  from  Euxine  feas,  thy  velVel  freight ; 
Flax,  caftor,  Coan  wines,  the  precious  weight 
Of  pepper,  and  Sabsean  incenfe,  take        [back  : 
With  thy   own  hands,  from  the  tir'd  camel's 
And  with  poft-halle  thy  running  markets  make 
Ee  fure  to  turn  the  penny  ;  lie  and  fwear  ; 
Tis  wholefome  fin:  but  Jove,  thou  fay'ft,  will 

hear : 
Swear,  fool,  or  flarve  ;  for  the  dilemma's  even  : 
A  tradefman  thou  I   and  hope  to  go  to  heaven  ? 
Keiolv'd  for  fea,  the  Haves  thy  baggage  pack, 
Each  faddled  with  his  burden  on  his  back  : 
Nothing  retards  thy  voyage,  now,  unlefs 
Thy  otber  lord  forbids,  Vohiptuoufncfs: 
And  he  may  afk  this  civil  quellion  :  Friend, 
What  doft  thou  make  a  Oiip-board  ?  to  what  end  ? 
Art  thou  of  Bethlam's  noble  college  free  ? 
Stark,  Itaring  mad,  that  thou  wouid'ft  tempt  the 
Cubb'd  in  a  cabbin,  on  a  mattrefs  laid,  [fea  ? 

On  a  brown  ge*rge,  with  loufy  fwobbers  fed, 
Dead  wine,  t!.at  llinks  of  the  borrachio,  fup 
From  a  foul  jack,  or  greafy  maple-cup  } 
Say,  wouid'ft  thou  bear  all  this,  to  raifc  thy  ftore 
From  fix  i'  th'  hundred,  to  fix  hundred  more  ? 
Indulge,  and  to  thy  genius  freely  give  ; 
Ior^  nut  to  Uve  at  c;ile,  is  wot  W  J^ve  j 


} 


Death  ftalks  behind  thcc,  snj  caclidyinij  hour 
Does  fomc  loofe  remnant  of  thy  life  devu.ir. 
Live;  while  thou  liv'ft  ;  for  death  wilt  make^usill 
A  name,  a  nothing  but  an  old  wife's  tale. 

Speak  ;  wjlt  thou  Avarice,  or  l^leafurc,  choofa 
To  be  thy  lord  ?  Take  one,  and  one  refufc. 
But  botli,  by  turns,  the  rule  of  theo  will  have  ; 
And. thou,  betwixt  them  both,  wilt  be  a  Have. 
Nor  think,  wlien  once  iliou  halt  refifted  one, 
That  all  thy  marks  of  fervitude  are  gone  : 
The   ftruggling  greyhound    gnaws    his    leafh  ia 

vain  ; 
If,  when  'tis  broken,  ftill  he  drags  the  chain. 

Says  PhEfdra  to  his  man,  Believe  me,  friend, 
To  this  uneafy  love  I'll  put  an  end : 
Shall  I  run  out  of  all  ?  my  friends  difgrace. 
And  be  the  firll  lewd  unthrift  of  my  race  ?       .  - 
Shall  I  the  neighbours'  nightly  reft  invade 
At  her  deaf  doors,  with  i'oine  vile  fereuade  ? 
Well  halt  thou  freed  thjfelf,  his  man  replies, 
Go,  thank  the  gods,  and  offer  facrlfice. 
Ah,  fays  the  youth,  if  we  unkindly  part. 
Will  not  the  poor  fond  creature  break  her  heart  ? 
Weak  foul !  and  blindly  to  dcftraiflion  led  ! 
She  breaks  her  heart !  Ihe'll  fooner  break  your 

head. 
She  knows  her  man,  and,  wlien  you  rant  andfwear. 
Can  draw  you  to  her,  with  a  fingle  hair. 
But  (hall  I  no',  return  ?     Now,  when  flie  fues '. 
Shall  I  my  own,  and  her  defires  refufe  ? 
Sir,  take  your  courfe  :  but  my  advice  is  plain  : 
Once  freed,  'tis  madnefs  to  refume  your  chain. 
Ay;    there's  the    man,  v/iio,  loos'd   from   luft 
and  pelf, 
Lefs  to  the  prxtor  owes,  than  to  hinifslf. 
But  write  him  down  a  llave,  who,  humbly  proud. 
With  prefents  begs  preferments  from  the  crowd  ; 
That  early  fuppliant,  who  fakitcs  the  tribes, 
And  fets  the  mob  to  fcramble  for  his  bribes  ; 
That  fome  old  dotard,  lining  in  the  fun, 
On  holidays  may  tell,  that  fuch  a  feat  was  dune : 
In  future  times  this  will  be  counted  rare. 

Thy  fupcrftition  too  may  claim  a  fli.'.re  ; 
When  flowers  are   ftrcw'd,  and  lamps  in  order 

plac'd. 
And  windows  with  iilumi+jatlons  ^rac'd, 
On    Herod's    day  j    when    fpaikling    bowls    go 

round, 
And  tunnies  tails,  in  favoury  fauce  are  drown'd, 
Thou  mutter'il  prayers  obfcene  ;  nor  dofc  refufe 
The  fafts  and  Sabbaths  of  the  curtaii'd  Jews. 
Then  a  crack'd  cgg-lUell  thy  fick  fancy  frights, 
Befides  the  childiib  fear  of  walking  fprights. 
Of  o'ergrov.-n  gcUling  priefts  thou  art  afraid  ; 
The  timbrel,  and  the  fquintiie^o  maid 
Of  Ifis,  awe,  thee  :  left  the  god.,  for  fin. 
Should,  with  a  fwelling  drapfy,  ft-ulVthy  fcia  ! 
Unlefs  three  garlic-heads  the  curfe  avert, 
Eaten  each  morn,  devoutly,  ne.xt  thy  heart, 
Preacli  this  among  the  brawny  guards,  fay'ft  thou, 
And  If  e  if  they  thy  doctrine  will  allov,'  j 
The    dull    fat    captain,    with    a   hound's    deejt 

t'.uoat, 
\'\'ould  belicw  out  a  laugh,  in  a  bafe  noie  ; 
And  prize  a  hundred  Zei.o's  juft  as  m.ich 
As  a  Cii;n  llxpeuce,  oi  a  fchiliing  Dutch. 
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TO  C^SIUS  BASSUS,  A  LYiUC  POET. 


TI-IE  ARGUT\TENT. 

Thts  listh  fatire  treats  an  sdmirable  common-place  of  moral  philofopby  ;  of  the  true  ufe  of  ric1]e5. 
They  certainly  ire  intended,  by  the  power  who  beftuws  them,  as  initrui-nents  :;nd  helps  of  livine 
conairjodioufiy  onrlelves  ;  and  of  adminilleriu^  to  the  wants  of  others,  wbo  are  opprefffd  by  fortune. 
There  are  two  extremes  in  the  opinion  of  men  coiiterning  ihera.  One  error,  though  on  the  risht 
hand,  yet  a  great  one,  is,  that  thfy  are  rto  helps  to  a  virtuous  life  ,  the  other  places  all  our  happl. 
nefs  in  the  acquilition  and  poffcdion  of  them  ;  and  t.iis  is,  undoubtedly,  the  worfe  extreme.  The 
mean  betwixt  thefe,  is  the  opinion  of  the  Stoics ;  which  is,  that  riches  may  be  ufeful  to  the  leadiiifj 
a  virtuous  life  ;  in  cafe  we  rightly  underitand  how  to  give  according  to  right  reafon  ;  and  how  to 
receive  what  is  given  us  by  others.  The  virtue  of  giving  well,  is  called  liberality  :  and  it  is  of 
this  vi^rtue  that  Perfius  writes  in  this  fatire  ;  wherein  he  nut  only  firows  the  lawful  ufe  of  riches  but 
alio  fliarply  inveighs  againu  the  vices  which  are  oppofed  to  it;  aiid  efpecially  of  thofc,,  v.'hich  con- 
flit  in  the  defcdls  of  giving  or  fpending ;  or  in  the  abufe  of  riches.  He  writes  to  CkIius  Baflus  his 
friend,  and  a  poet  alio,  inquires  firft  of  his  heauh  and  ftud.es;  and  afterwards  informs  him  of  his 
own,  and  w  here  he  is  nov/  refident.  lie  gives  an  account  of  hiuifelf,  that  he  is  endeavouring,  by 
little  and  little,  to  wear  otfhis  vices;  and  particularly,  thar  he  is  combating,  ambition,  and  the  de- 
fire  of  wealth.  He  dwells  upon  the  latter  vice  :  and,  being  feiifible  that  few  men  either  defire  or 
uie  riches  as  they  ought,  he  endeavours  to  convince  them  of  their  folly ;  which  is  the  main  defign 
of  the  whole  fatire. 


JJ.\s  winter  caus'd  thee,  friend,  to  change  thy 

feat. 
And  feek  in  Sabine  air  a  warm  retreat .' 
Say,  doft  thou  yet  the  Roman  harp  command  ? 
JDo  the  ftrings  anfwer  to  thy  noble  hand  ? 
Great  matter  of  the  mule,  infpirM  to  ling 
The  beauties  of  the  firlt-creatcd  fpring  ; 
The  pedigree  of  nature  to  rehearfe, 
And  found  the  Maker's  work,  in  equal  verfe. 
Now  fpoiting  on  thy  lyre  the  loves  of  youth, 
Now  virtuous  age,  and  venerable  truth  ; 
Exprefiing  juflly  Sappho's  wanton  art 
Of  odes,  and  Pindar's  more  majeilic  part. 

For  me,  my  warmer  conlfitution  wants 
More  cold,  than  our  Ligurian  winter  grants ; 
And  therefore,  to  my  native  Ibores  rctir'd, 
I  view  the  coaft  old  Ennius  once  admir'd  ; 
Where  clifts  on  either  fules  their  points  difplay  ;"^ 
Anil,  after,  opening  in  an  ampler  vvay,  J- 

AiFord  the  pleafmg  profpecl  of  the  h-dy.  j 

•Tis  wortli  your  while,  O  Romans,  to  regard 
The  port  of  Luno,  fays  our  learned  baid  ; 
Who  in  a  drunken  dream  beheld  his  foul 
The  fifth  within  the  tranfmigration  roll  ; 
Which  iirft  a  peacock,  then  EupliOrbus  was,       ~J 
Then  Homer  next,  and  ne.«t  Pythagoras ;  > 

And  lall  of  all  the  line  did  into  Ennuis  paTs.       J 

Secure  and  free  from  bufinefs  of  the  (late, 
And  mere  fecure  of  what  the  vulgar  prate. 
Here  1  enjoy  my  private  thoughts;  nor  care 
What  rots  for  ILeep  the  fouihcrn  winds  prepare  : 
Survey  the  neighbouring  fields,  and  not  repine, 
When  I  behold  a  larger  crop  than  mine  ; 
To  lee  a  beggar's  brat  in  richt;  flow, 
Adds  iiot  a  Vvrinkle  to  my  even  brow ; 
Nor;  envious  at  the  light,  will  I  forbear 
IMy  plenteous  bowl,  uor  bate  my  bounteous  cheer. 


Nor  yet  unfcal  the  dregs  of  wine  that  ftink 
Of  calls: ;   nor  in  a  nafty  flagon  drmk; 
Let  others  iiufF  their  guts  with  homely  fare  ;      1 
Vov  men  of  different  inclinations  are  ;  f 

Though    born  perhaps   beneath   one    common  C 
(far.  J 

In  minds  and  manners  twins  oppos'd  we  fee 
In  the  fame  lign,  almolt  the  fame  degree  : 
One,  frugal,  on  his  birth-day  fears  to  dine  ; 
Does  at  a  penny's  coft  in  heibs  repine. 
And  hardiy  dares  to  dip  his  fingers  in  the  brine., 
Prepar'd  as  prieil  of  his  own  rites  to  Itand, 
He  fpriiikles  pepper  with  a  fpanng  hand. 
His  jolly  ijrother,  oppofite  in  fenfe, 
Laughs  at  his  thrift;   and,  laviP.i  of  expence, 
Qjaaffs,  crams,  and  guttles,  in  his  own  defence 

For  me,  I'll  uie  my  own ;   and  take  my  fliare  j 
Yet  will  not  turbots  for  my  flaves  prepare  ; 
Nor  be  fo  nice  in  tafte  myfelf  to  know 
If  what  I  fwallow  be  a  thrufli,  or  no. 
Live  on  thy  annual  income  ;  fpend  thy  flore  ; 
And  freely  grind,  from  thy  lull  threfliing-floor; 
Next  liarveit  ijromifes  as  much,  or  more. 
i'hus  I  would  live  :   but  friendfiiip's  holy  band, 
And  ofHces  of  kindnefs,  hold  my  hand  : 
r>iy  friend  is  fliipwreck'd  on  the  Brutian  ftrand, 
His  riches  in  th'  Ionian  main  are  lofi: ; 
And  he  himfelf  (lands  fliiveruig  on  the  coaft ; 
Where,  di^Ititute  of  help,  forlorn  and  bare. 
He  wearies  the  deaf  gods  with  fruitlefs  prayer, 
ri.eir  images,  the  relics  of  the  wreck. 
Torn  from  the  naked  poop,  are  tided  back 
P.y  the  \vild  waves,  and,  rudely  thrown  afhore, 
Lie  impotent  ;   nor  can  themfelves  reflore. 
I'he  veliVI  fticks,  and  lliows  her  open'd  lide, 
And  on  her  fliattcr'd  Kiait  the  news  in  triumph 
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"rrom  thy  nen-  hope,  and  from  tliy  grow'iig  ftorc, 

Now  lend  aflift;iiue,  ami  relieve  the  pour. 

Come  ;  do  a  noble  aCl  of  charity  ; 

A  pittance  of  ihy  land  will  fet  hi;n  free. 

Let  him  not  hear  the  badges  of  a  wreck, 

Nor  beg  with  a  blue  table  on  his  back: 

Nor  tell  me  that  tliy  frownine;  heir  will  fay, 

Tis   mine    that    wealth    thou    fquander'ft    thus 

away  ; 
What  is  "t  to  thee,  if  he  neglecft  thy  urn, 
Or  without  fpiccs  lets  thy  l>ody  burn  ? 
If  odours  to  thy  alhev  lie  refufe, 
Or  buys  corrupted  cafiia  from  the  Jews? 
All  thefe,  the  wifer  Beltius  will  reply, 
Are  empty  pomp,  and  dead-men's  luxury  : 
M'e  never  kncn-  thi->  vain  expencc,  before 
Th'  efi'cminated  Grecians  brought  it  o'er: 
Now  toys  and  trifles  nom  tiieir  Atliens  come; 
And  dates  and  pepper  have  u'./fini-w'd  Rome. 
Our  fu-eating  hinds  their  fallads  now  detiie, 
Infecting  homely  herbs  with  fragrant  oil. 
But  to  thy  fortune  be  not  thou  a  (lave: 
For  what  halt  thou  to  fear  beyond  the  grave  ? 
And  thou  who  ga[j'il  for  my  cftate,  draw  near; 
For  I  would  wliifper  fome^vhat  in  tiiy  car. 
Hear'ft  thou  the  news,  my  friend  ?   th'  cxprcfs  is 

come 
With  laurel'd  letters  from  tlic  camp  to  Rome  : 
Ca;far  falutes  the  cjueen  and  fenate  thus : 
My  arm?  are  on  the  Rhine  victorious. 
From  mournii'g  altars  fweep  the  duft  away: 
Ceafe  failing,  and  proclnim  a  fat  thankfgiving  day. 
The  goodly  cmprcf-,  jollily  inclin'd, 
Is  to  tile  welcome  bearer  wondrous  kind  : 
And,  fctting  her  good  houfewifery  afido, 
Prepares  for  all  the  pageantry  of  pride. 
The  captive  Germans,  of  gigantic  fize. 
Are  rank'd  in  order,  and  are  clad  in  frieze: 
The    fpoils   of  kings    and    conquer'd    camps    we 

boall, 
Their  arms  in  trophies  hang   on   the  triumphant 
port. 

Now,  for  fo  many  glorious  actions  done 
In  foreign  parts,  and  mighty  battles  won  : 
For  peace  at  home,  and  for  the  public  wealth, 
I  mean  to  crown  a  bowl  to  Caefar's  health, 
BefidfS,  in  ^natitudc  for  inch  high  matters, 
Know  I  have  vow'd  two  hundred  gladiators. 
Say,  would'ft  th.ou  hinder  me  from  this  expencc  ; 
I  difuiherit  thee,  if  thou  dai'it  take  offence. 
Yet  more,  a  public  Lirgcis  I  defign 
Of  oil  and  pies,  to  make  the  people  dine  : 
Control  me  not,  for  fear  I  change  my  will. 

And  yet  methinks  I  hoar  thee  grumbling  ftill. 
You  give  as  if  you  were  the  Herfian  king  : 
Your  land  does  not  fo  large  revenues  bring. 
Well  I  on  my  terms  thou  wilt  not  be  my  heir? 
If  thou  car'lt  little,  lefs  fhall  be  my  care  : 
Were  none  of  all  my  father's  filters  left: 
Nay,  were  I  of  my  mother's  kin  bereft : 
None  by  an  uncle's  or  a  grandame's  fide, 
Yet  I  could  fome  adopted  heir  provide. 


} 


I  need  b>it  take  my  journey  half  a  day 

From  Inughty  Rome,  and  at  Aricia  ftay, 

Where  Fortune  throws  poor  Manius  in  my  way._ 

Him  will  I  choofe  :   What  I  him  of  humble  birth, 

(Jbfcure,  a  foundling,  and  a  fun  of  earth  ? 

Obfcure  ?   Why  pr'ythee  what  am  I  .'  I  know 

My  father,  grandfire,  and  great-grandfirc  too. 

If  farther  I  deiive  my  pedigree, 

I  can  but  guels  beyond  tlu-  fourth  degree. 

The  reft  of  my  forgotten  anceftors 

Were  tons  of  earth,  like  him,  or  fons  of  whores. 

Yet,   why   wuuld'lt  thou,  old  covetous  wretch, 
afpire 
To  be  my  heir,  who  might'ft  have  been  my  fire  ? 
In  Nature's  race,  ihould'lt  thou  demand  of  mc 
iMy  torch,  when  I  in  courfe  run  after  thee  ? 
Think  I  approach  thee,  like  the  god  of  gain, 
With  wings  on  head  and  heels,  as  poets  feign  : 
Thy  moderate  fortune  from  my  gift  receive ; 
Now  fairly  take  it,  or  as  fairly  leave. 
But  take  it  as  it  is,  and  ail--,  no  more. 
What,  when  thou  haft  embezzled  all  thy  (tore  ? 
Where  's  all  thy  father  left  ?   '  Tis  true,  I  grant, 
Some  I  have  morrgag'd,  tofupply  my  want : 
The  legacies  of  Tadms  too  are  tlown  ; 
All  fpent,  and  on  tlie  felf-famc  errand  gone. 
How  little  then  to  my  poorlhare  will  fall  1 
Little  indeed  ;  but  yet  that  little's  all. 

Nor  tell  me,  in  a  dying  father's  tone, 
Be  careful  ftill  of  the  main  chance,  my  fon; 
Put  out  thy  principal  in  trufty  hands : 
Live  on  the  ufe  ;   and  never  dip  thy  lands  •, 
But  yet  what's    left   for    me  ?    What's   left,    my 

friend  1 
Afk  that  again,  and  all  the  reft  I  fpend. 
Is  not  my  fortunes  at  my  own  comman-d  ! 
Pour  oil,  and  pour  it  with  a  plenteous  hand, 
Upon  my  fallads,  boy  :  fliall  I  be  fed 
With  fo^ldtu  nettles,  and  a  fing'd  fow's  head  .'' 
'Tis  holiday  ;  provide  me  better  cheer  ; 
'Tis  holiday,  and  Ihallbe  round  the  year. 
Shall  I  my  houlehold  gods  and  genius  cheat, 
To  make  him  rich,  v,ho  grudges  me  my  iTieat  ? 
That  he  may  loll  at  eafe  ;  and,  pamper'd  high. 
When  I  am  laid,  ojay  feed  on  giblet-ple  ? 
And,  when  iiis  throbbing  luft  extends  the  vein, 
Have  wherewithal  his  whores  to  entertain  ? 
Shall  I  in  home-fpun  clcth  be  clad,  that  he 
His  paniich  in  triumph  may  before  him  fee  ? 

Go,  miier,  go  ;  for  lucre  fell  thy  foul ; 
Truck  wares  for  wares,  and   trudge  from   pole  to 

pole  : 
That  men  may  fay-  when  thou  art  dead  and  gone, 
See  what  a  vaft  eftate  he  left  his  fon  ! 
How  large  a  family  of  brawny  knaves, 
Well  fed,  and  fat  as  Cappadocuin  flaves  I 
Increafe  thy  wealth,  and  double  all  thy  ftore  ;  ~\ 
'  I'is  done :    now  double  that,   and   fwell   the  f 
fcore ;  C 

To  every  thuufand  add  ten  thoufand  more.  J 

Then  fay,  Chrylippus.  thou  who  would'lt  confine 
Tiiv  heap,  v.hcrr  I  Hjal!  put  an  end  to  mir:e. 
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NICHOLAS  RO WE,  E S^ 


ROWE'S   LUCAN. 


TO     THE     KING. 


SIR, 
While  my  deceafed  hufband  was  engaged  in 
the  following  long  and  laborious  woik,  he  was 
not  a  little  ftipported  in  it,  by  the  honour  which 
he  propofed  to  himfelf  of  dedicating  it  to  your 
facred  Majefty.  This  delign,  which  had  given 
him  fo  much  pleafure  for  I'ome  years,  outlafted 
Iiis  abilities  to  put  it  in  execution:  for,  when  his 
life  was  defpaired  of,  and  this  part  of  the  book 
remained  unfiniflied,  he  exprefl'ed  to  me  hisdefire, 
that  this  tranflation  flioukl  be  laid  at  your  Ma- 
jelly's  feet,  as  a  mark  of  that  zeal  and  veneration 
which  he  had  always  entertained  for  your  Majef- 
ty's  royal  perfon  and  virtues.     Had  he  lived  to 


have  made  his  own  addrefs  to  your  Majefty  upon 
this  occafion,  he  would  have  been  able  in  lome 
meafure  to  have  done  juftice  to  that  exalted  cha- 
racfter,  which  it  becomes  fuch  as  I  am  to  admire 
in  filence  :  being  incapable  of  reprefenting  my 
dear  hulband  in  any  thing,  but  in  tliat  profound 
humility  and  refped,  with  which  J  am, 

May  it  pleafe  your  Majefty, 

Your  Majefty's  moft  dutiful 
and  moft  obedient  fervant, 

ANNE  ROWE. 


PREFACE, 

GIVING  SOME  ACCOUNT  OF  LUCAN  AND  HIS  WORKS. 

BY  JAMES  WELWOOD,  M.  D.  FELLOW  OF  THE  ROYAL  COLLEGE  OF  PHYSICIANS,  LONDON. 


I  COULD  not  refill  Mr.  Rowe's  requeft  in  his  laft 
ficknefs,  nor  the  importunities  of  his  friends  fince, 
to  introduce  into  the  world  this  his  pofthumous 
tranflation  of  Lucan,  with  fomething  by  way  of 
preface.  I  am  very  fenfible  how  much  it  is  out 
of  my  fphere,  and  that  I  want  both  leifare  and 
materials,  to  do  juftice  to  the  author,  or  to  the 
memory  of  the  tranflator.  The  works  of  both 
■will  bell  plead  for  them  ;  the  one  having  already 
outlived  feventeen  ages,  and  both  one  and  the 
other  like  to  endure  as  long  as  there  is  any  tafte 
of  liberty  or  polite  learning  left  in  the  world. 
Hard  has  been  the  fate  of  many  a  great  genius, 
that  while  they  have  conferred  immortality  on 
Others,  they  have  wanted  themfelves  fome  friend 
to  embalm  their  names  to  pofterity.  This  has 
been  the  fate  of  Lucan,  and  perhaps  may  be  that 
of  Mr.  Rowe. 

All  the  accounts  we  have  handed  down  to  us 
of  the  firft,  are  but  very  lame,  and  fc  ittered  in 
fragments  of  ancient  authors.  I  am  of  opinion, 
that  one  reafon  why  his  life  is  n^^t  to  be  found  at 
any  length,  in  the  writings  of  hiscome-nporaries, 
is  the  fear  they  were  in  of  Nero's  re.entment, 
who  could  not  bear  to  have  the  life  of  a  man  fet 
in  a  true  light,  whom,  together  witu  bis  uncle 
Vol.  XII. 


Seneca,  he  had  facrificed  to  his  revenge.  Not- 
withftanding  this,  we  have  fome  hints  in  writers 
who  lived  near  this  time,  that  leave  us  not  alto- 
gether in  the  dark,  about  the  life  and  works  of 
this  extraordinary  young  man. 

Marcus  Annxiis  Lucan  was  of  an  equeftrian 
family  of  Rome,  born  at  Corduba  in  Spain,  about 
the  year  of  our  Saviour  39,  in  the  reign  of  Cali- 
gula. His  family  had  been  tranfplanted  from 
Italy  to  Spain  a  conliderable  time  before,  and 
were  invefted  with  feveral  dignities  and  employ- 
ments in  that  remote  province  of  the  Roman  em- 
pire. His  father  was  Marcus  Annajus  Mela,  or 
Mella,  a  man  of  a  diltinguidied  merit  and  iiitt:;*ft 
in  his  country,  and  not  the  lefs  in  elteem  for  be- 
ing the  brother  of  the  great  ])hilofopher  Seneca. 
His  mother  was  Acilia  the  daughter  of  Acilius 
Lucanus,  one  of  the  moft  eminent  orators  ol  his 
time:  and  it  was  from  his  grandfather  that  he 
took  the  name  of  Lucan.  The  ftory  that  is  told 
of  HefiO'l  and  Homer,  of  a  fwarm  of  bees  hovir- 
ing  about  them  in  their  cradle,  is  likewife  told  of 
Lucan,  and  probably  with  equal  truth:  but  whe- 
ther true  or  not,  it  is  a  proof  of  the  high  cfteemi 
paid  to  him  by  the  ancients,  as  a  poet. 

He  was  hardly  «jghi  months  old  when  he  was 
3  A 
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brought  from  his  native  country  to  Rome,  that 
he  might  take  th^  tirft  impreflion  of  the  Latin 
tcngue  in  the  city  where  it  was  fpoke  in  the 
gvcateft  purity.  1  wonder  then  to  find  feme  cri- 
tic? detraiit  from  his  hmguage,  as  if  it  took  a 
tiiiiflure  from  the  ])!ace  of  his  birth  ;  ner  can  1 
be  brought  to  think  otherwife,  than  that  the  lan- 
g'.iage  he  writes  in  is  as  pure  Roman  as  any  that 
■was  writ  in  Nero's  time.  As  he  grew  up,  his 
parents  educated  him  with  a  care  that  became  a 
promiling  genius,  and  the  rank  of  his  fauiily.  Kis 
mafters  were  Rhemmius  Polaemon,  the  gramma- 
rian; then  Flavius  Virginius,  the  rhetorician; 
and  laftly,  Cornutus,  the  Stoic  philofopher;  to 
■which  feci:  he  ever  after  addicled  himfelf. 

It  w^s  in  the  couri'e  of  thefe  ftudies  he  con- 
tracted an  intimate  friendfliip  with  Aiilus  Terfius, 
the  fatirift.  It  is  no  wonder  that  two  men,  whofe 
.:^eniufes  were  I'o  much  alike,  fliould  unite  and 
become  agreeable  to  one  another ;  for  if  we  con- 
:*ider  Lucan  critically,  v^'e  fnail  hnd  in  him  a  ftrong 
l^ent  towards  fatire.  His  manner,  it  is  true,  is 
more  declamatory  and  ditTufe  than  Perfius :  but 
latire  is  Itill  in  his  view,  and  the  whole  Pharfalia 
appears  to  me  a  continued  invedlive  againu  am- 
bition and  unbowndtd  power. 

^  The  progreis  he  -Inade  in  all  parts  of  learning 
irufl  needs  have  been  very  great,  confidering  the 
pre -nancy  uf  his  genius,  and  the  nice  care  that 
was  taken  in  cultivating  it  by  a  fuitable  educa- 
tion :  nor  is  it  to  be  queftioned,  but  befides  the 
pialters  1  have  named,  he  had  likewife  the  exam- 
ple and  inftrutlions  of  his  uncle  Seneca,  the  mod 
confpicuous  man  then  of  Rome  for  learning,  wit, 
and  morals.  Thus  he  fst  out  in  the  world  with 
the  greatcft  advantages  poffible,  a  tioble  birth,  an 
opulent  fortune,  great  relations,' and  withal,  the 
Iriendfliip  and  protecflion  of  an  uncle,  who,  befides 
his  other  preferments  in  the  empire,  was  favour- 
ite, as  well  as  tutor,  to  the  emperor.  But  rhe- 
toric feems  to  have  been  the  art  he  excelled  mo(t 
sn,  and  valued  himlelf  mod  upon  ;  for  all  writers 
agree,  he  declaimed  in  public  when  but  fourteen 
years  old,  both  in  Greek  and  Latin,  with  univer- 
fal  applauie.  To  this  purpofe  it  is  obfervable, 
that  he  has  interfperfed  a  great  many  orations  in 
the  Pharfalia,  and  thefe  are  acknowledged  by  all 
to  be  very  fliiiiing  parts  of  the  poem.  Whence  it 
is  that  Quintilian,  the  beft  jud?e  in  thefe  mat- 
ters, reckons  him  among  the  rhetoricians,  ntther 
than  the  poets,  though  he  was  certainly  matter 
oi  both  theie  arts  ia  a  high  degree. 

His  uncle  Seneca  being  then  in  great  favour 
■with  Nero,  and  liaving  the  care  of  that  prince's 
education  committed  to  him,  it  is  probable  he  in- 
troduced his  nephev/  to  the  court,  and  acquaint- 
ance of  the  emperor  :  and  it  appeals  from  an  old 
fragment  of  his  life,  that  he  .lent  for  him  from 
Athens,  where  he  was  at  his  ihiuies,.to  Rome  for 
that  purptff.  Every  one  knows  that  Nero,  for 
the  tirif  tivt-  years  of  his  reign,  either  really  wac, 
or  pretended  to  be,  endowed  with  all  the  amiable 
qualities  that  became  an  emperor  and  a  philofo- 
lopher.  It  muft  have  been  in  this  ftage  of  Nero's 
life,  that  Lucan  has  offered  up  to  him  that  poeti- 
ral  incenfe  we  find  in  the  firlt  book  of  the  Phar. 
idU-A  ;  for  it  is  not  to  be  irr-asined,  that  a  man  of 


L  U  C  A  N. 

Lucan's  temper  would  flatter  Nero  in  lo  gfoi's  a 
manner,  if  he  had  then  thrown  ofF  the  mafk  of 
virtue,  and  appeared  in  fuch  bloody  colours  as  he 
afterwards  did.  No  1  Lucan"s  foul  feems  to  have 
been  cafl:  in  another  mold  :  and  he  that  durft, 
throughout  the  whole  Pharfalia,  elpoufe  the  party 
of  Pompey,  and  the  caufe  of  Rome  againtt  Cjefar, 
could  never  have  ftooped  fo  vilely  low,  as  to  ce- 
lebrate a  tyrant  and  a  monfter  in  fuch  an  open 
manner.  I  know  fome  commentators  have  judg- 
ed that  compliment  to  Nero  to  be  meant  ironi- 
cally ;  but  it  feems  to  me  plain  to  be  in  the  great- 
eft  earneft  :  and  it  is  more  than  probable,  that  if 
Nero  had  been  as  wicked  at  that  time  as  he  be- 
came alterwards,  Lucan's  life  had  psid  for  his 
irony.  Now  it  is  agreed  on  by  all  writers,  that 
he  continued  for  fome  time  in  the  higheft  favour 
and  friendfliip  with  Nero  ;  and  it  was  to  that  fa- 
vour, as  well  as  his  merit,  that  he  owed  his  be- 
ing made  qusellor,  and  admitted  into  the  college 
of  Augurs,  before  he  attained  the  age  required 
for  thefe  offices  :  in  the  firft  of  which  ports  he  ex- 
hibited to  the  people  of  Rome  a  fliow  of  gladia- 
tors at  a  vaft  expense,  it  was  in  this  fun-lliine 
of  life  Lucan  married  PoUa  Argentaria,  the  daugh- 
ter of  PoUius  Argentarius,  a  Roman  fenafor ;  a 
lady  of  noble  birth,  great  fortune,  and  famed 
beauty  ;  who,  to  add  to  her  other  excellencies, 
was  accoraplilhed  in  ail  parts  of  "learning  ;  info- 
much  that  the  three  firft  bonks  of  the  Pharfalia 
are  faid  to  have  been  revifed  and  corrcifled  by 
her  in  his  life -time. 

How  he  came  tp  decline  in  Nero's  favour,  we 
have  no  account  that  I  know  of  in  biftory  ;  and  it 
is  agreed  by  all  that  he  loft  it  gradually,  till  he 
became  his  utter  averfion.  No  doubt,  Lucan's 
virtue,  and  his  princi;.lefi  of  liberty,  muft  make 
him  hated  by  a  man  of  Nero's  temper.  But  there 
appears  to  have  been  a  great  deal  of  envy  in  the 
caie,  blended  with  his  other  prejudices  againil 
him,  ujjon  the  account  of  his  poetry. 

Though  the  fpirit  and  height  of  the  Roman 
poetry  was  fomewhat  declined  from  what  it  had 
been  in  the  time  of  Augultus,  yet  it  was  ftill  an 
art  beloved  and  cultivated.  Nero  himlelf  was  not 
only  fond  of  it  to  the  higheft  degree,  but,  as  moft 
bad  poets  are,  was  vain  and  conceited  of  his  per- 
formances in  that  kind.  He  valued  himfelf  more 
upon  his  ikill  in  that  art,  and  in  muftc,  than  on 
the  purple  he  wore ;  and  bore  it  better  to  be 
thought  a  bad  emporor,  than  a  bad  poet  or  mufi- 
cian.  Now  Lucan,  though  then  in  favour,  wa't 
too  honeft  and  too  open  to  applaud  the  bombaft 
ftufx  that  Nero  was  every  day  repeating  in  pub- 
lic. Lucan  appears  to  have  been  much  ^if  the 
temper  of  Philoxenus,  the  philofopher ;  who,  tor 
not  approving  the  veries  of  Dionyfius  the  tyrant 
o'fSyracufe,  was  by  his  order  condemned  to  the 
mines.  Upon  the  promife  of  amendment,  the 
philofopher  was  I'et  at  liberty  ;  but  Dionyfius  re- 
])eating  to  him  fome  of  hij  wretched  performances 
in  full  expectation  of  having  them  approved, 
''  Enough,"  cries  out  Philoxenus,  "  carry  me 
"  back  to  the  mines."  But  Lucan  carried  this 
point  further,  and  had  the  imprudence  to  difpute 
the  prize  of  eloquence  with  Nero  in  a  lolemn 
public  afleniblj-.    The  judges  in  that  trial  wers 
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fo  juft  and  hold  as  to  adjiidjre  flic  reward  to  Lu- 
can  which  wdn/'ume  and  a  -.cieuih  uf  laurel,  but  in 
return  he  lull  for  ever  the  favour  of  his  compe* 
titor.  He  I'ooii  felt  the  eircCts  of  the  emperor's 
refcntment,  fur  the  next  day  he  had  an  order  fent 
him,  never  more  to  plead  at  the  bar,  nor  repeat 
any  of  his  performances  in  pubiic,  as  all  the  emi- 
nent orators  and  poets  were  ulld  to  do.  It  is  no 
wonder  that  a  younji;  man,  an  admirable  poet, 
and  one  confcious  enoujrh  of  a  I'uperior  pjcnius, 
lliould  be  ftung  to  the  (juick  by  this  barbarous 
treatment.  In  revenge,  he  omitted  no  occafion 
to  treat  Nero's  vcrfes  with  the  utmoll  contempt, 
and  expofe  them  and  their  author  to  ridicule. 

In  this  behaviour  towards  Nero,  he  was  fe- 
conded  by  his  friend  Perfius ;  and,  no  doubt,  they 
diverted  themlllves  often  alone  at  the  emperor's 
cxpence.  Perfius  went  fo  far,  that  he  dared  to 
attack  openly  fome  of  Nero's  vcrfes  in  his  firft  fa- 
tire,  where  he  brings  in  his  friend  and  himfelf 
rejieating  thein.  1  believe  a  fampie  of  them  may 
not  be  unacceptable  to  the  reader,  as  tranflatcd 
thus  by  Mr.  Dryden  : 

Friend.  But  to  raw  numbers  and  unfiniih'd 
verfe, 
Sweet  found  is  added  now,  to  make  it  tc-fe. 
Tis  tagg'd  with  rhyme  like  Berecynthian  Atys, 
The  mid  part  chinies  with  art  that  never  flat  is. 
"  The  Dolphin  brave, 
Tiiat  cut  the  liquid  wave, 
Or  he  who  in  his  line. 
Can  chime  the  loiig-rib  Apennine." 
Persius.  All  this  isdogrel  iluff. 
Friend.  What  if  I  bring 
A  nobler  verfe  ?  "  Arms  and  the  man  I  fin?." 
Per.  Why  name  you  Virgil  with  lueh  fops  as 
thefe'l 
I  He's  truly  great,  and  niufi  for  ever  pleafe  ; 
j  Kot  fierce,  but  awful  ir.  his  manly  page, 
I  Eold  in  his  ftrength,  but  fober  in  his  rage. 

Friemd.  What  p»ems  think  you  foft .''  and  to 
be  read 
With  languifhing  regards,  and  bending  head."" 
j       Per':ius.    «'  Their  crooked  horns  the  Alimal- 
lonian  crew 
With  b!a)ls  infpir'd  ;  and  BafTaris,  who  fiew 
The  feornful  calf,  wirh  fword  advanc'd  on  high, 
Alade  from  his  neck  his  haughty  head  to  fly. 
And  M.Tnas,  when  with  ivy  bridles  bound, 
Shelcd  the  fpottcd  lynx, then  E 
Evion  from  woods  and  flood 
found." 

The  verfes  marked  with  commas  are  Nero's, 
and  it  is  no  wonder  that  men  of  fo  delicate  a  tafte 
as  Luean  and  Perfius  could  not  digefl  them, 
though  made  by  an  emperor. 

About  this  time  the  world  was  grown  weary  of 
Nero  for  a  thoufand  monflrous  cruelties  of  his 
life,  and  the  continued  abufe  of  the  imperial 
power.  Rome  had  i>roaned  long  under  the  weight 
ot  them,  till  at  length  feverat  of  the  lirft  rank, 
headed  by  Pifo,  formed  a  confpiracy  to  rid  the 
world  of  that  abandoned  wretch.  Lucan  hated 
him  upon  a  double  fcore;  as  his  country's  enemy 
and  his  own,  and  went  heartily  into  the  defign. 
When  it  was  jufl  ripe  for  execution,  it  came  to  be 
diTcovered  by  fome  of  tlie  accomplices,  and  Lucan 


'hty  head  to  fly. 
'  bridles  bound,       ~\ 
Evion  rung  around,  \ 
ds  repairing  echoes  (" 


was  found  among  the   firfl  of  the  confpiratovs. 
"I'hey  were  condemned  to  die,  and  J^ucan  had  the 
choice  ot   the  manner  of  his  death.     Upon   thia 
occafion   fi)nie   authors  have   taxed   him  with  an 
adlion,  which,  if  true,  had  been  an  eternal  (lain 
upon  his  name,  that,  to  favc  his  life,  he  informed 
againfi  his  mother.     'J'his  llory  i'eeins  to  me  to  be 
a  mere  calumny,  and  invented  oidy  to  detrae^l  from 
liis  fame.     It  is  cc-rtaiidy  the  moll   uidik'dy  thing 
in  the  world,  eonlidering  the  whole  eonducil:  of 
his  life,  and  that  noble  fehemc  of  philofrphy  and 
morals  he    had    imbibed  from   his   infancy,    and 
which  Ihincs  in  every  page  of  his  Pharlali.i.     It  is 
probable,  Nero  himfelf,  or  fome  of  his  flatterers, 
might  invent  the  llory,  to  blacken  his  rival  to 
pollerity;  and  fome   unwary  authors  have  after- 
wards taken  it  up  on  trufl,  without  examining  into 
the  truth  of  it.    We  have  fcveral  fragments  of  his 
life,  where  this  particular  is  not  to  be  found  ;  and 
which  makes  it  fliU  the  more  improbable  to  me, 
the  writers  that  mention  it,   have  tacked  to   it 
another  calumny  yet  more  improbable,  'that  hu 
arcufcd  her  unjufhly.     As  this  acculation  contra- 
die'ls  the  whole  tenor  of  his  life,  fo   it  does  the 
manner  of  his  death.  It  is  univerfaliy  agreed,  that 
having  chofe  to  have  the  arteries  of  his  arms  and 
legs  opened  in  a  hot  bath,  he  fupped  cheerfully 
with  his  friends,  and  then  taking  leave  of  them 
with  the  greatcit  tranquillity  of  mind,  and   th(i 
highell  contempt  of  death,  went  into  the  bnth 
and  fubmitted  to  the  operation.     When  he  found 
the  extremities  of  his  body  growing  cold,  and 
death's  lafl  alarm  iu  every  part,  he  called  to  inind 
a  paflagc  of  his  own  in  the  IXth  book  of  the  Phar- 
falia,  which  he  repeated  to  the  4landers-by,  with 
the  fitme  grace  and  accent  with  wiiich  he  ufed  to 
declaim  in  public,  and  immediately  exjiired,  in  ih^ 
■2;th  year  of  his  age,    and  loth  of  Nero.     The 
pafl'age  was   that   where    he   defcribes  a  foldier 
of  Cato's  dying  much   after    the  fame    manner^ 
being  bit  by  a  ferpent,  and  is  thus  tranflated  by 
Mr.  Rowe : 

"  So  the  warm  blood  rlt  once  frnna  every  part 
Ran  purple  poifon  down,  and  drain'd  the  fainting 

heart. 
Blood  falls  for  tears,  and  o'er  his  mournful  face 
The  ruddy  drops  their  tainted  paffage  trace. 
Where'er  the  liquid  juices  find  a  way. 
There  ftreams  of  blood,  there  crimfon  rivers  ftray. 
His  mouth  and  gufliing  noftnls])our  a  flood. 
And  ev'n  the  pores  ooze  out  the  trickling  blood  ; 
In  the  red  deluge  all  the  parts  lie  drov.n'd. 
And  the  whole  body  feEms  one  bleeding  wound." 

He  was  buried  in  his  garden  at  Rotne;  ard 
there  was  lately  to  be  feen,  in  tlie  church  of  Santo 
Paulo,  aii  ancient  marble  with  the  following  in- 
fcription  . 

imarco  akn'aeo  lucano  cordveen'si  foetae, 
BE'N'EFICIO  neronis,  fama  servata. 

This  infcription,  if  done  by  Nero's  order,  fhows, 
that,  even  in  fpite  of  himi'elf,  he  paid  a  ferret  ho- 
mage to  Lucan's  genius  and  virtue,  and  would 
have  atoned  in  fome  meafure  for  the  injuriec  and 
the  death  he  gave  him.  But  he  needed  no  marble 
or  infcription  to  perpetuate  his  memory ;  hi< 
Pharfalia  will  outlive  aii  tliefe. 

-J  A  i( 
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Liican  wrote  feveral  books,  that  have  periflied 
by  the  injury  of  time,  and  of  which  nothing  re- 
mains but  the  titles.  The  firll  we  are  told  he 
wrote,  was  a  poem  on  the  combat  between 
Achilles  and  Heiftor,  and  Priam's  redeeming  his 
fon's  body,  which,  it  is  iaid,  he  wrote  before  he 
had  attained  eleven  years  of  age.  Tlie  reft  were, 
The  Del'cent  of  Orpheus  into  Hell;  The  burning 
of  Rome,  in  which  he  is  laid  not  to  have  fparcd 
Nero  that  fet  it  on  fire ;  and  a  poem  in  prail'e  of 
his  wife  PoUa  Argentaria.  He  wrote  likevvife 
feveral  books  of  Saturnalia  ;  ten  hooks  of  Silvae ; 
an  imperfe(51:  Tragedy  of  ^'Tedea;  a  Poem  upon 
the  burning  of  Troy,  and  tb.c  fate  of  Priam;  to 
which  fome  have  added  the  panegyric  to  Calphur- 
nius  Pifo,  yet  extant,  which  I  can  hardly  believe 
is  his,  but  of  a  later  age.  Eut  the  book  he  flaked 
his  fame  on  was  his  Pharfalia ;  the  only  one  thit 
now  remains,  and  vi/hich  Nero's  cruelty  has  left  lis 
impcrfcft  in  refpeft  of  what  it  would  liave  been, 
if  he  had  lived  to  finifh  it. 

Statiu's  in  his  Sylva;  gives  us  the  catalogue  of 
lyucan's  works  in  an  elegant  manner,  introducing 
the  Mufe  Calliope  accolting  him  to  this  purpofe  : 
*'  When  thou  art  learce  paft  the  age  of  childhood 
(fays  Calliope  to  Lucan)  thou  fhalt  play  with  the 
valour  of  Achilles,  and  Hedlor's  (kill  in  driving  of 
a  chariot.  Thou  fhalt  draw  Priam  at  the  feet  of 
Ills  unrelenting  conqueror,  begging  the  dead  body 
of  his  darling  fon.  Thou  Ihalt  fet  open  the  gates 
of  hell  for  Eurydice,  and  thy  Orpheus  fliall  have 
the  preference  in  a  full  theatre,  in  fpite  of  Nero's 
envy;"  alluding  tcJ  the  difpute  for  tiie  prize  be- 
tween him  and  Nero,  where  the  piece  exhibited 
by  Ltiran  was  Orpheus's  d?fcent  into  hell.  "  I'hou 
Ihalt  relate  (continues  Calliope)  that  flame  which 
the  execrable  tyrant  kindled,  to  lay  in  aflies  the 
miftrefs  of  the  world;  nor  ihalt  thou  be  filcnt  in 
the  praifes  that  are  juitly  due  to  thy  beloved  wife  ; 
and  when  thou  hafl  attained  to  riper  years,  thou 
fhalt  fing,  in  a  lofty  flrain,  the  fatal  fields  of  Phi- 
lippi,  v/hite  with  Roman  bones,  the  dreadful 
hattle  of  Pharfalia,  and  the  thundering  wars  of 
that  great  captain,  who,  by  the  renown  of  his 
arils,  merited  to  be  inrolled  among  the  gods.  In 
that  work  (continues  Calliope)  thou  flialt  paint, 
iin  never-fading  colours,  the  auftere  virtues  of 
Cato,  who  fccrued  to  outlive  the  liberties  of  his 
Country ;  and  the  fate  of  Pompey,  once  the  dar- 
ling of  Rome.  Thou  fhalt,  like  a  true  Roman, 
weep  over  the  crime  of  the  young  tyrant  Pto- 
lemv ;  and  fhalt  raife  to  Pompey,  by  the  power 
of  thy  eloquence,  a  higher  monument  than  the 
Egyptian  pyramids.  The  poetry  of  Ennius  (adds 
Calliope)  and  the  learned  fire  of  I>ucretius,  the 
one  that  conducted  the  Argonauts  through  fuch 
vait  feas  to  ^he  conqueft  of  the  golden  fletce,  the 
other  that  could  flrike  an  infinite  number  of  forms 
from  the  firft  atoms  of  matter,  both  of  them  fhall 
jrive  place  to  thee  without  the  leafl  envy,  and  even 
the  divine  iEneld  f-.all  pay  thee  a  jufl  refpedl." 

Thus  far  Statins  concerning  Lucan's  v/ork ;  and 
even  l^ucan  in  two  places  of  the  Pharfalia  has  pro- 
mifed  himfelf  immortality  to  his  poem.  The  firft 
is  the  feventh  book,  vvliich  !  beg  leave  to  give  in 
proie,  thou;;h  Mr.  Rowe  has  done  it  a  thoufand 
times  better  in  verfe.  "  One  day  (fays  he)  when 
thefe  wars  fhall  be  fp okcri  of  in  ages  yet  to  come, 


and  among  nations  far  remote  from  this  clim^, 
whether  from  the  voice  of  fame  alone,  or  the  real 
value  1  have  given  them  by  this  my  hiftory,  thofc 
that  read  it  fhall  alternately  hope  and  fear  for  the 
great  events  therein  contained.  In  vain  (continues 
he)  fliall  they  offer  up  their  vows  for  the  righteous 
caufe,  and  fcand  thunderflruck  at  fo  many  various 
turns  of  fortune;  nor  fhall  they  read  them  as 
things  that  are  already  paft,  but  with  that  con.* 
cern  as  if  they  were  yet  to  come,  and  fhall  range 
themfelves,  O  Pompey,  on  thy  fide." 

The  other  paflage,  which  is  in  the  ninth  book, 
may  be  tranflated  thus :  "  Oh !  Csefar,  profane 
thou  not  tlirough  envy  the  funeral  monuments  of 
thefe  great  patriots,  that  fell  here  facrifices  to  thy 
ambition.  If  there  may  be  allowed  any  renown 
to  a  I-Loman  mufe,  while  Homer's  verfes  fhall  be 
thought  worthy  of  praifc,  they  that  fhall  live  af- 
ter us,  fhall  read  his  and  mine  together:  My 
Pharfalia  fliall  live,  and  no  time  nor  age  fhall 
confgn  it  to  oblivion." 

Tliis  i<  all  that  I  can  trace  from  the  ancients,  or 
himfelf,  concerning  Lucan's  life  and  writings; 
and  indeed  there  is  fcarce  any  one  author,  either 
ancient  or  modern,  that  mentions  him  but  with 
the  greateft  refpe<5l  and  the  higheft  encomiums, 
of  which  it  would  be  tedious  to  give  more  in- 
ftances. 

I  defign  not  to  enter  into  any  critlcifm  on  the 
Pharfalia,  though  I  had  ever  fo  much  leifure  or 
ability  for  it.  1  hate  to  oblige  a  certain  fet  of 
men,  that  read  the  ancients  only  to  find  fault 
with  them,  and  feem  to  live  only  on  the  excre- 
ments of  authors.  I  beg  leave  to  tell  thefe  gentle- 
men, that  Lucan  is  not  to  be  tried  by  thofe  rules 
of  an  epic  poem,  which  they  have  drawn  from 
the  Iliad  or  JEnt'id  ;  for»if  they  allow  him  not  the 
honour  to  be  on  the  fame  foot  with  Homer  or 
Virgil,  they  niuft  do  him  the  juftice  at  leaft,  as 
not  to  try  him  by  laws  founded  on  their  model. 
The  Pharfalia  is  properly  an  hiftorical  heroic 
poem,  becaufe  the  fubjedl  is  a  known  true  ftory. 
Now,  with  our  late  critics,  truth  is  an  unnecelTary 
trifle  for  an  epic  poem,  and  ought  to  be  thrown 
afide  as  a  curb  to  invention.  To  have  every  part 
a  mere  web  of  their  own  brain,  is  with  them  a 
dilT;ingu;{hing  mark  of  a  mighty  genius  in  the 
epic  way.  Hence  it  is,  thefe  critics  obferve,  that 
the  favourite  poems  of  that  kind  do  always  pro- 
duce in  the  mind  of  the  reader  the  higheft  wonder 
and  furprife;  and  the  more  improbable  the  ftory 
is,  ftill  the  more  wonderful  and  furprifing.  Much 
good  may  this  notion  of  theirs  do  them;  but,  to 
my  tafte,  a  fadl  very  extraordinary  in  its  kind, 
that  is  attended  with  furprifing  circumftances, 
big  with  the  higheft  events,  and  conduced  with 
all  the  arts  of  the  moft  confummate  wifdom,  does 
not  ftrike  the  lefs  ftrong,  but  leaves  a  more  lafting 
impreflion  on  my  mind,  for  being  true. 

If  Lucan,  therefore,  wants  thefe  ornaments,  he 
might  have  borrowed  from  Helicon,  or  his  own  in- 
vention ;  he  has  made  us  more  than  ample  amends, 
by  the  great  and  true  events  that  fall  within  the 
compafs  of  his  ftory.  I  am  of  opinion,  that,  in 
his  firft  defign  of  writing  this  poem  of  the  civil 
wars,  he  refolved  to  treat  the  fubjetl:  fairly  and 
plainly,  and  that  fable  and  invention  were  to  have 
had  no  Ihare  in  the  work :  but  the  force  of  cuftom,  ■ 
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and  the  dcfign  he  had  to  induce  the  generality 
of  readers  to  fall  in  love  with  liberty,  and  aMior 
llavery,  the  principal  defipn  of  the  poem,  induced 
him  to  cmbellini  it  with  fome  fables,  that  without 
them  his  books  would  not  be  fo  uiiiverfally  read  :  fo 
much  was  fable  the  delight  of  the  Roman  people. 

If  any  fhall  ohjtA  to  his  privilege  of  being  ex- 
amined and  tried  as  an  hiflorian,  that  he  has  given 
in  to  the  poetical  province  of  invention  and  fidion, 
in  the  fixth  book,  where  Sixtus  inquires  of  the 
Theffalian  witch  Ericftho  the  event  of  the  civil 
war,  and  the  fate  of  Rome :  it  may  be  anfwered, 
that  perhaps  the  ftory  was  true,  or  at  leaft  it  was 
commonly  believed  to  be  I'o  in  his  time,  wliich  is 
a  fufficient  excufe  for  Lucan  to  have  infertcd  it. 
It  is  true,  no  other  author  mentions  it.  But  it  is 
iifual  to  find  fome  one  paflage  in  one  hiftorian,  that 
is  not  mentioned  in  any  other,  though  they  treat 
of  the  fame  fubjecft.  For  thotagh  I  am  fully  per- 
fuadcd  that  all  thefe  oracles  and  refponfes,  fo  fa- 
mous in  the  pagan  world,  were  the  mere  cheats 
of  priefts ;  yet  the  belief  o{  them,  and  of  magic 
and  witchcraft,  was  univerfally  received  at  that 
time.  Therefore  Lucan  may  very  well  be  ex- 
cufed  fory  falling  in  with  a  popular  error,  whether 
he  him.felf  believed  it  or  no,  efpecially  when  it 
fervcd  to  enliven  and  embelliih  his  ftory.  If  it  bo 
an  error,  it  is  an  error  all  the  ancients  have  fallen 
into,  both  Greek  and  Roman  :  and  Livy,  the 
prince  of  the  Latin  hiflorians,  abounds  in  fuch 
relations.  That  is  not  below  the  dignity  and  ve- 
racity of  an  hiflorian  to  mention  fuch  things,  we 
have  a  late  inftance  in  a  noble  author  of  our  time, 
who  has  likewife  wrote  the  civil  wars  of  his  coun- 
try, and  intermixed  in  it  the  {lory  of  the  ghoft  of 
the  Duke  of  Buckingham's  father. 

!n  general,  all  the  aiflicns  that  Lucan  relates  in 
the  courle  o'  his  hiflory  are  true;  nor  is  it  any 
impeachment  of  his  veracity,  that  fometim?s  he 
di-Ters  in  place,  manner,  or  circumflances  of  ac- 
tions, from  other  writers,  any  more  than  it  is  an 
imputation  on  them,  that  they  differ  f.om  him. 
We  ourfelves  have  fcen,  in  the  courfe  of  the  late 
two  famous  wars,  how  differently  aimofl  every 
battle  and  liege  has  been  rcprefcnted,  and  fome- 
times  by  thofe  of  the  fame  fide,  when  at  the  fame 
time  there  be  a  thoufand  living  witneffes,  ready  to 
contradict  any  falfehood,  that  partiality  fhould  im- 
fofe  upon  the  world.  This  1  may  aSrm,  the  mod 
important  events,  and  the  whole  thread  of  acflion 
in  Lucan,  are  agreeable  to  the  univerfal  confent 
of  all  authors,  that  have  treated  of  the  civil  war; 
of  Rome.  If  now  and  then  he  differs  from  thcni 
in  Icffcr  incidents  or  circumftances,  let  the  critics 
in  hill:ory  decide  the  queftion  .  for  my  part,  I  am 
willing  to  take  them  fer  anecdotes  firfl  difcovercd 
and  publifiied  by  Lucan,  which  may  at  lead  con- 
ciliate to  him  the  favour  of  our  late  admirers  of 
Secret  Kiftory. 

After  all  I  have  faid  on  this  head,  I  cannot  but 
in  fome  meafure  call  in  queftion  fome  parts  of  Cee- 
far's  chara6ler  as  drawn  hy  Lucaii ;  which  fecm  to 
me  not  altogether  agreeable  to  truth,  nor  to  the 
imivcrfal  confent  of  hillory.  I  wifh  I  could  vin- 
dicate him  in  fome  of  his  perfonal  reprefentationj 
rtf  men,  and  Cafar  in  particular,  as  I  can  do  in  the 
narration  of  the  principal  events  and  ieries  of  his 
ftory.  He  is  ijot  contCR;  only  to  dcUvcr  him  down 


to  poftcrity,    as   the  fubverter   of  the  laws  and 

liberties  of  his  country,  which  he  truly  was,  and 
than  which,  no  greater  infamy  can  poflibly  be  caft 
upon  any  name  :  hut  he  defcribes  him  as  puri'uing 
that  abominable  end,  by  the  moll  exccrabh  me- 
thods, and  fome  that  were  not  in  Cxfar's  nature 
to  be  guilty  of.  Cxfar  was  certainly  a  man  far 
from  revenge,  or  delight  in  blood  ;  and  he  made 
appear,  in  the  cxercife  of  the  iupremc  power,  a 
noble  and  generous  inclination  to  clemtuvjy  upon 
all  oecafions  :  even  Lucan,  though  never  lo  much 
his  enemy,  has  not  omitted  his  generous  ufagc  of 
Domitius  at  Corfinium,  or  of  Afranius  and  Pe- 
treius,  when  they  were  his  prifoncrs  in  Spain. 
What  can  be  then  faid  for  Lucan,  when  he  reprc- 
fents  him  riding  in  triumph  over  the  field  of  Phar- 
falia,  the  day  after  the  battle,  taking  delight  in 
that  horrid  landfcape  of  flaughter  and  blood,  and 
forbidding  tl:e  bodies  of  fo  many  brave  Romans 
to  be  eitlter  buried  or  burnt  ?  Not  any  one  paf- 
fagc  of  C.Tfar's  life  gives  countenance  to  a  ftory 
like  this  :  and  how  commendable  foevcr  the  ical 
of  a  writer  may  be,  againft  the  oppreffor  of  his 
country,  it  ought  not  to  have  tranfported  him  to 
fuch  a  degree  of  malevolence,  as  to  paint  the  mofl 
merciful  conqueror  that  ever  was,  in  colours  proper 
only  for  the  moft  favage  natures.  But  the  efictls  of 
prejudice  and  partiality  are  unaccountable  ;  and 
there  is  not  a  day  of  life,  in  which  even  the  beft 
of  men  are  not  guilty  of  them  in  fome  degree  or 
other.  How  many  inftances  have  we  in  hillory  of 
the  heft  princes  treated  as  the  worftof  men,  by  the 
pens  of  authors  that  were  highly  prejudiced  againft 
them ! 

Shall  we  wonder,  then,  that  the  Roman  people, 
fmarting  under  tlie  lafues  of  Nero's  tyranny, 
Ihould  cxcb.im  in  the  bittereft  terms  againft  the 
memory  of  Julius  C*f.u,  fincc  it  was  from  him 
that  Nero  derived  that  power  to  ufe  mankind  as 
he  did.'  Thofe  that  lived  in  Lucan's  tinie,  did 
not  confider  fo  much  what  Cafar  was  in  his  own 
peribn,  or  temper,  as  what  he  was  the  occafion  of 
to  them.  It  is  very  probable,  there  were  a  great 
many  dreadful  ftories'of  him  handed  about  by  tra- 
dition among  the  muUitude;  and  even  men  of 
fenfe  might  give  credit  to  them  fo  far  as  to  forget 
his  clemency,  and  remember  his  ambition,  to 
which  they  imputed  ,iU  the  crueUies  and  dcvafta- 
tions  committed  by  his  fucccffors.  Refentments 
of  this  kind  in  the  foul  of  a  man,  fond  of 
the  ancient  conftitution  of  the  commonwealth, 
fuch  as  Lucan  was,  might  betray  him  to  believe, 
upon  too  flight  grounds.'whatevcr  was  to  the  dil?d- 
vantage  of  one  "he  looked  upon  as  the  fubverter  of 
that  conftitution.  It  was  in  that  quality,  and  for 
that  crime  alone,  that  Brutus  afterwards  ftabbcd 
him ;  for  perfonal  prejudice  againft  him  he  had 
none,  and  had  been  highly  obliged  by  him  :  and 
it  was  upon  that  account  alone,  that  Cato  fcorned 
to  owe  his  life  to  him,  though  he  well  knew  Csfar 
would  have  efteemed  it  one  of  the  greateft  felici- 
ties of  his,  to  have  had  it  in  his  power  to  pardon 
him..  I  would  not  be  thought  to  make  an  apology 
for  Lucan's  thus  traducing  the  memory  of  Ca;far  ; 
but  would  only  beg  the  fame  indulgence  to  his 
partiality,  that  wc  arc  willing  to  albw  lo  moft 
other  authors;  for  1  cannot  help  believing  all  hif- 
i  toiiani  arc  mere  or  lefs  guilty  of  it. 
3  A  iij 
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1  bcj^  leave  to  obfer'/e  one  thing  further  on  this 
head,  that  it  is  odd,  Lucan  fnouid  thus  miftake 
this  part  of  Calar's  character,  and  yet  do  him  fo 
much  jui'cice  in  the  rell.  His  greatneis  of  mind, 
his  intrepid  courage,  his  indefatigable  adtivity, 
his  magnanimity,  his  generoiity,  his  confummate 
knowledge  in  the  art  of  war,  and  the  power  and 
grace  of  his  eloquence,  are  all  fet  forth  in  the  heft 
light  upon  every  proper  occafion.  He  never  makes 
him  fpeak,  but  it  is  with  all  the  Iticngth  of  argu- 
ment and  all  the  flowers  of  rhetoric.  It  were  te- 
dious to, enumerate  every  inflance  of  this;  and  1 
iliall  only  mention  the  fpeech  to  his  army  before 
the  battle  of  Pharfalia,  wliich,  in  my  opinion,  iur- 
palTes  all  I  ever  read,  for  the  eafy  nobltnefs  of 
expreffion,  the  proper  topics  to  animate  his  fol- 
dicrs,  and  the  force  of  an  inimitable  eloquence. 

Among  Lucan's  few  mirtakes  in  matters  of 
facf,  may  be  added  thofe  of  geography  and  aflro- 
nomy ;  but  finding  Mr.  Kowe  has  taken  feme  no- 
tice of  them  in  his  notes,  I  ihall  fay  nothing  of 
tliem.  l>ucan  had  neither  time  nor  opportunity 
tovifit  the  fcents  where  the  actions  he  dcfcnbes 
■were  done,  as  fome  further  hiftoiians  both  Greek 
and  Roman  had,  and  therefore  it  v/as  no  wonder 
he  might  commit  lome  .minute  errors  in  thefe 
matters.  As  to  aftronomy,  the  fchemes  of  that 
noble  fcience  were  but  very  conjedtural  in  his 
time,  and  not  reduced  to  that  mathematical  cer- 
tainty th'cy  have  been  hnce. 

'---  The  method  and  difpofition  of  a  work  of  this 
kind,  muft  be  much  the  fame  with  thofe  obferved 
by:- other  hiflorians,  with  one  difference  only, 
whicli  I  fubmit  to  better  judgments :  an  liifloiian 
who  like  Lucan  has  cholen  to  write  in  verfe, 
though  he  is  obliged  to  have  llrift-  regard  to  truth 
in  every  thing  he  relates,  yet  perhaps  he  is  not 
obliged  to  mention  all  fades,  as  other  hiilorians 
are.  He  is  not  tied  down  to  relate  every  minute 
■palTage,  or  circumflance,  if  they  be  not  abi'olutely 
neceiiary  to  the  main  ftory  ;  efpeciaily  if  they  are 
fiich  as  would  appear  heavy  and  fiat,  arid  conle- 
quentiy  encumber  his  geiaus,  or  his  verfe.  All 
thefe  trifling  parts  of  adion  v.-ould  take  off  from 
the  pleafurc  and  entertainment,  which  is  the  main 
icope  of  that  manner  of  writing.  Thus  the  parti- 
culars of  an  army's  march,  the  journal  of  a  Cege, 
•  cr  the  Ctuation  of  a  camp,  where  they  are  not 
lublisrvient  to  the  reiaticn  of  fome  great  and  im- 
portant event,  had  better  been  fpared  than  infcrt- 
cd  in  a  work  of  that  iiind.  In  a  profe  writer, 
thefe  perhaps  ought,  or  at  leall;  may  be  pioperly 
and  agreeably  enpugh  mentioned;  of  which  we 
have  innumerable  inllances  in  mofl  anci^  nt  hiflo- 
jiuns,  and  particularly  in  Thucydides  and  Livy. 

There  is  a  fault  in  Lucan  againll;  this  rul,e,  and 
that  is  his  long  and  unnetefTary  enumeration  .of  the 
Icv'eral  parts  of  Gaul^  where  Cafar's  army,. was 
-drawn  together,  in  the  firll  book.  It  is  enliven- 
ed, it  is  true,  with  fome  beautiiul  varies  he  throws 
in,' about  the  ancient  bards  and  druids;  but  flill 
in  the  main  it  is  dry,  and  but  of  little  confcquence 
to  the  fiuiy  itlclf.  The  many  different  people 
and  citi(.s  there  mentioned  w  ere  not  Csefar's  con- 
federate^,  as  thofe  in  the  third  book  were  Pom- 
■  pey's;  and  thefe  laft  are  particularly  named,  to 
£ipxels  how  many  nations  efpoufed  the  fide  of 
pompey.     Thofe  reckoned  up  in  Gaul  were  only 


the  places  where  Carfar's  troops  had  hctn  guar-? 
tered,  and  Lucan  might  with  as  great  propriety 
have  mentioned  the  different  routCb  by  which  they 
marched,  as  the  garrifons  from  which  they  were 
drawn.  This,  therefore,  in  my  opinion,  had  been 
better  left  out ;  and  I  cannot  but  likewife  think, 
that  the  digreflion  ol  Theffaly,  and  an  account  -of 
its  firll  inhabitants,  is  too  prolix,  and  not  of  any 
great  confequence  to  his  purpofe.  I  am  fure,  it 
fignifies  but  little  to  the  civil  war  in  general,  or 
the  battle  of  Pharfalia  in  particular,  to  know  how 
many  rivers  there  arc  in  Theilkly,  or.  which  of  its 
mountains  lies  eaft  or  well. 

But  if  thefe  be  faults  in  Lucan,  they  are  fuch  aj 
will  be  found  in  the  moft  admired  poets,  nay,  and 
thouglit  excellencies  in  them  ;  and  befidcs,  he  has 
made  ws  rnoH  ample  amends  in  the  many  extraor- 
dinary beauties  of  his  poem.  The  ftory  itfelf  is 
noble  and  great ;  for  what  can  there  be  in  hiftory 
m.ore  worthy  of  our  knowledge  and  attention,  than 
a  war  of  the  higheil  importance  to  mankind,  car- 
ried on  between  the  two  greateft  leaders  that 
ever  were,  and  by  a  people  the  mofl  renowned  for 
arts  and  arms,  and  who  were  at  that  time  mailers 
of  the  world  .'  What  a  poor  fubject  is  that  of  the 
iEneid,  when  compared  with  this  of  the  Pharfalia! 
And  what  a  defpicable  figure  does  Agamemnon, 
Homer's  Kuig  of  Kings,  make,  when  compared 
with  chiefs,  who, '  by  laying  only,  "  be  thou  a 
"  king,"  made  far  greater  kings  than  him  !  The 
fcene  of  the  Iliad  contained  but  Greece,  fome 
iflands  in  the  iEgean  and  Iwiian  ftas,  with  a  very 
httle  part,  of  th.e  Leller  Afia  :  this  of  the  civil  war 
of  Rome  drew  af:er  it  almoil  all  the  nations  of  the 
then  known  world.  Troy  was  but  a  little  town, 
of  the  httle  kingdom  of  Phrygia;  whereas  Rome 
was  then  miilrcfs  of  an  empire,  that  reached  from 
the  ftralts  of  Hercules,  and  the  Atlantic  ocean,  to 
the  Euphrates,  and  from  the  bottom  of  the  Euxine 
and  the  Cafpian  feas,  to  Ethiopia  and  Mount 
Atlas.  Tiie  inimitable  Virgil  is  yet  more  flrait- 
cncd  in  his  fubjedt.  .ffineas,  a  poor  fugitive  from 
Troy,  with  a  ha.ndful  of  followers,  fettles  at  laft  in 
Italy;  and  all  the  empire  that  immortal  pen  could 
give  him,  is  but  a  few  miles  upon  the  banks  of 
tae  Tiber.  So  vail  a  difproportion  there  is  be- 
tween the  importance  of  the  fuuJQd  of  the  ^neid 
and  that  of  the  Pharfalia,  that  we  find  one  fingle 
Roman,  Cralfus,  mafter  of  more  flaves  on  his 
eliate,  than  Virgil's  hero  had  fubiefls.  In  fine, 
it  may  be  faid,  nothing  can  excufe  him  for  his 
choice,  but  that  he  defigncd  his  hero  for  the  an- 
ceflor  ofl?.omc,  and  tlie  Julian  race. 

I  cannot  leave  this  parallel,  without  taking  no- 
tice, to  what  a  height  of  power  the  Roman  em- 
pire was  then  arrived,  in  an  inllance  of  Csefar  him- 
felt,  when  but  proconlul  of  Ganl,  and  before  it  is 
thought  he  ever  dreamed  of  what  he  altcrwards 
attained  to:  it  is  one  of  Cicero's  letters  to  him 
wherein  he  repeats  the  words  of  Casfar's  letters  to 
him 'fome  time  before.  The  words  are  thefe; 
"  As  to  what  concerns  Marcus  Furius,  vvl  o.ti  yovi 
"  recommended  to  me,  I  will,  if  you  pleale,  make 
"  him  king  of  Gaul ;  hut,  if  you  would  have  me 
"  advance  any  other  friend  of  yours,  Itiiid  him  to 
"  me."  It  veas  no  new  thing  for  citizens  of 
'Rome,  fuch  as  Ctefar  was,  to  difpofe  of  kingdoms 
as  they  plcafcd  ;  and  Cisfar  himfelf  had  takes* 
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^way  Deiotanis's  klnjrdom  from  him,  and  given 
it  to  a  private  jiiMitlenian  ot  Pcrgamiim.  But 
there  is  one  lurpnling  inltance  more,  ot  ihe  pro- 
Uigious  gu-atnel:.  of  the  Roman  power,  in  the  af- 
l"au-  of  king  Antiocliiis,  and  that  long  before  the 
height  It  arrived  to,  at  the  breaking  lorth  of  the 
civil  war.  That  piince  was  matter  of  all  lii^yi't ; 
and,  marching  to  the  conqueft  of  Fhaeniria,  Cy- 
prus, and  the  other  appendixes  of  that  cmpiie, 
Popilius  overtakes  him  in  his  full  march,  with 
letters  from  the  fenate,  and  refufes  to  give  him 
his  hand  till  he  had  read  them.  Antiochus,  ftart- 
led  at  the  command  that  was  contained  m  them, 
to  Hup  the  progrefs  of  his  victories,  alked  a  Ihort 
time  to  coiiluler  of  it.  JPopilius  makes  a  circle 
about  him  with  a  ftick  he  had  in  his  hand.  "  Re- 
"  turn  me  an  anfwer,"  lajs  he,  "  befori;  thou  ftir- 
*'  rell  out  of  this  circle,  or  the  Roman  people  are 
"  no  more  thy  friends."  Antiochus,  aiter  a  Ihort 
paufe,  told  him  with  the  loweft  fubmilhon,  he 
would  ooey  the  lenale's  commands.  Upon  which, 
Popilius,  gives  him  his  hand,  and  falutes  him  a 
friend  of  Rome.  After  Antiochus  had  given  up 
I'o  great  a  monarchy,  and  fuch  a  torrent  of  fuccefs, 
upon  receiving  only  a  lew  words  m  writing,  he 
had  indeed  realbn  to  lend  word  to  the  fenate,  as 
he  did  oy  his  amballadors,  that  he  had  obeyed 
their  (oimaands  with  the  fame  fubmilhon  as  if 
they  had  been  fent  Imn  from  the  immortal  gods. 

To  leave  this  digrelhon.  It  were  the  height  of 
arrogance  to  detract  ever  fo  little  from  Homer  or 
Virgil,  who  nave  kept  pofleflion  of  the  firil  places, 
among  the  poets  of  Greece  and  Rome,  for  fo  many 
ages  :  yet  I  hope  1  may  be  forgiven,  if  1  fay  there 
are  feveral  palVages  m  both,  that  appear  to  me 
trivial,  and  below  the  dignity  that  ihines  almolt 
in  every  page  of  Lucan.  It  were  to  take  both 
llie  Iliad  and  yEiieid  in  pieces,  to  prove  this  :  but 
I  fliall  only  take  notice  of  one  inilance,  and  that 
is,  the  different  colouring  of  Virgil's  hero,  and 
Lucan's  Cxiar,  in  a  Itoim.  itneas  is  drawn 
weeping,  and  in  the  greateit  confulion  and  delpair, 
though  he  had  affurance  from  the  gods  that  he 
jhould  one  day  fettle  and  raife  a  new  empire  m 
Italy.  CiCfar,  on  the  contrary,  is  reprefented  per- 
ieCtly  fedate,  and  free  from  fear.  His  courage 
and  magnanimity  brighten  up  as  mui  h  upon  this 
occalion,  as  afterwards  they  did  at  the  battles  of 
Pharlalia  and  iMunda.  Courage  would  have  colt 
Virgil  nothing,  to  have  beitowed  it  on  his  hero  : 
and  he  might  as  ealily  Lave  thrown  him  iipon  the 
coalt  of  Carthage  in  a  calm  temper  of  mind,  as  m 
a  panic  fear. 

St.  Eviemont  is  very  fevere  upon  Virgil  on  this 
account,  and  has  criticiled  upon  his  charadter  ot 
JEneasin  this  manner.  When  Virgil  tells  us, 
"  txtemplo  yEnex  folvuntur  frigore  membra, 
"  Ingemit,&dui,licestendensad  |)derapaliuas,&cc. 
'<  Seized  as  he  is,"  fays  St.  tvremont,"  "  with 
"  this  chillnefs  through  all  his  itinhs,  the  firlt  lign 
•'  of  liie  we  hnd  in  him,  is  his  groaning  ;  then  he 
'<  lifts  up  his  hands  to  heavm,  and,  m  all  appear- 
«'  ance,  would  implore  its  iuccour,  if  the  condi- 
*'  tion  wherein  the  good  hero  finds  himfelf,  would 
*'  afford  him  ftrength  enough  to  raife  his  mind  to 
"  the  gods,  and  pray  with  attention.  His  fo^l, 
*•,  which  could  C'jt  apply  itfclf  to  any  thing  elle, 


"  abandons  itfelf  to  I.tmcntation;;  and  luifi  th"lQ 
"  defolate  widows,  who,  upon  the  iirlt  trouble  they 
"  meet  with,  with  they  were  in  the  grave  wittt 
"  their  dear  hnlbancis,  the  poor  /i'^nc«s  bewaiM 
"  his  not  having  periihed  before  Troy  wirh  H»c- 
"  tor,  andt-lteenis  them  very  happy  who  left  their 
"  bones  in  the  Ijoi'om  ol  l.>  I  weat  auj  dear  a  coun- 
"  try.  "  Some  people,"  adds  he,  "  may  perhaps 
"  believe  he  fays  I'o,  becaule  he  envies  their  hap- 
''  pinefs ;  but  I  am  perfuaded,"  lays  St.  Evre- 
mont,  "  it  is  for  fear  of  the  danger  that  threaten* 
'•  him."  The  fame  author,  afrer  he  has  expofed 
his  vi'ant  of  courage,  adds,  "  The  good  /fc^neas 
•'  hardly  ever  concerns  himfelf  in  any  important 
"  or  glorious  delign  :  it  is  enough  for  him  ttiaC 
"  he  difcharges  his  confcicnce  iu  the  office  of  a 
"  piou.«,  tender,  and  companionate  man.  He  car- 
"  ries  his  father  on  his  Dioulders,  he  conjugally 
"  laments  his  dear  Creiil'a,  he  caufes  hisiiuiieta 
"  be  interred,  and  makes  a  funeral  pile  lor  hi* 
"  trufty  pilot  Falmurus,  for  whom  he  ilieds  a 
"  thouland  tears.  Here  is  (fays  he)  a  forry  hero 
"  in  paganifm,  who  would  have  made  an  admir- 
"  able  faint  among  forae  Chriltiaiis."  In  (horf, 
it  is  St.  Evremont's  opinion,  "  he  was  fitter  to 
*'  make  a  founder  of  an  order  than  a  ftate." 

Thus  far,  and  perhaiis  too  far,  St.  Evremnnt-t 
I  beg  leave  to  take  notice,  that  the  itorm  in  Lu- 
can is  drawn  in  itronger  colours,  and  ftrrkes  the 
mu.d  with  greater  horror  than  that  of  Virgil; 
notwithltanding  the  firlt  has  no  fupernatural  eaulfe 
aliigned  for  it,'and  the  latter  is  raifed  by  a  goa, 
at  iiie  mitigation  of  a  goddeis.that  was  both  sUife 
and  lilter  of  Jupiter.  ;    ■>? 

In  the  rharfalia,  moll  of  the  tr.infaftions,  and 
events  that  compofe  the  relatKni,  are  wondfttul 
and  lurpriling,  though  true,  as  well  as  inltriiCtive 
and  entertaining.  To  enumerate  them  ali,  were 
to  tranl'cribe  the  work  it  lb  If,  and  therelore  I  limit 
only  hint  at  fome  of  the  molt  remarkable.  >  With 
what  dignity,  and  juftnefs  of  character,  are  the 
two  great  rivals,  t^ompey  and  Cxfar,  iatroiaced 
in  the  lint  book;  and  how  beautuuliy,  -.md  witU 
what  ainalterly  art,  are  they  oppol'ed  to  one  ano- 
ther ?  add  to  this,  the  jultelt  fimilitudes  by  whicli 
their  ditVerent  characters  are  iliultrated  in  the  le- 
cond  and  ninth  book.  Who  can  but  admire  the 
figure  that  Cato's  virtue  makes  in  niore  places 
than  one  ?  And  I  perfuade  myfcit,  if  Lucan  had. 
lived  to  linifli  his  dcfign,  the  death  of  that  illullii- 
ous  Koinan  had  mads  one  of  the  molt  moving,  as 
well  as  one  of  the  molt  fnblime  epifo<lcs  ot  his 
poem.  In  the  third  book,  Pompey's  dream.  Cwfai's 
breaking  open  the  temple  of  Saturn,  the  iiege  of 
Marfeiliesthe  i'ea-fight.and  the  facn-d  gruvc,  have 
each  of  them  their  particular  excellence,  that  in 
my  opinion  come  very  little  Ihort  of  any  thiug  we, 
find  in  Homer  or  VirgiL  . 

In  the  fourth  book,  there  are  a  great  many 
charming  incidents,  and  among  the  relt,  that  of 
the  foidier.-.  running  out  of  their  camp  to  meet  and 
embrace  one  another,  and  the  deplorable  itory  of 
Vulteius.  rhe  filth  book  atVords  us  a  line  accotint 
'  of  the  oracle  of  Delphi,  its  origin,  the  manner  ol 
its  delivering  anfwers,  and  the  rcalon  of  its  then, 
filence.  then,  upin  the  occafion  of  a  muimy  ia 
Cwiar'i  camp  near  Placentia,  m  his  manuot 
3  ^  '"'i 
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palliiif  thft  Adriatic  in  a  fmall  boat,  amidft  the 
lloriii  I  hinted  at,  he  has  given  us  the  nobielt  and 
beO  image  of  that  great  man.  But  what  affe<fts 
jne  above  all,  is  the  partii  g  of  Pompey  and  Cor- 
nelia,  in  the  end  of  the  book.  It  has  fomething  in 
it  as  moving  and  tender,  as  ever  was  felt,  or  per- 
haps imagined. 

In  the  delcription  of  the  witch  Eriflho,  in  the 
lixtli  book,  we  have  a  beautiful  pi(ftuie  of  horror  ; 
for  even  works  of  that  kmd  have  their  btauties  m 
poetry,  as  well  as  in  painting.  1  he  leventh  book 
is  molt  taken  up  with  what  relates  to  the  famous 
battle  of  Phavfalia,  which  decided  the  fate  of 
Rome.  It  is  fo  related,  that  the  reader  may  ra- 
ther think  himfelf  a  fpedtator  of,  or  even  engaged 
in,  the  battle,  than  fo  remote  from  the  age  in 
which  it  was  fought.  There  is,  towards  the  end 
of  this  book,  a  noble  majeftic  defcription  of  the 
general  conflagration,  and  of  that  lalt  cataftrophe, 
which  muft  put  an  end  to  this  frame  of  heaven 
and  earth.  To  this  is  added,  in  the  moft  elevated 
f^yle,  his  fentiments  of  the   "  immortality  of  tne 

ioul,"  and  of  rewards  and  puuifliments  after 
this  life.  All  thefe  are  touched  with  the  mceit 
delicacy  of  expreffion  and  thought,  efpecially 
that  about  the  univeifal  conflagration  ;  and  agrees 
with  what  we  find  of  it  in  holy  writ.  In  fo  mucli 
that  I  am  willing  to  believe  Lucan  might  have 
converfed  with  St.  Peter  at  Rome,  if  it  be  true  he 
was  ever  there;  or  he  might  have  feen  that  epif- 
tle  of  his,  v.'hereiri  he  gives  us  the  very  fame  idea 
of  it. 

In  the  eighth  book,  our  paffions  are  again 
touched  with  the  misfortunes  of  Cornelia  and 
Pompey  ;  but  efpecially  with  the  death,  and  un- 
worthy funeral,  cf  the  latter.  In  this  book  is 
likewife  drawn,  with  the  greateftart,  the  chararter 
of  young  Ptolemy  and  his  ministers  ;  particularly 
that  of  the  villain  Photinus  is  exquifitely  expofed 
in  his  own  fpeech  in  council. 

In  the  ninth  book,  after  the  apotheofis  of  Pom- 
pey, Cato  is  introduced  as  the  fitted  man  after 
him  to  head  the  caufe  of  liberty  and  Rome.  This 
book  is  the  longeft,  and,  in  my  opinion,  the  moft 
enterLiiining  in  the  whoie  poem.  The  march  of 
Cato  through  the  deferts  of  Lybia,  affords  a  no- 
ble and  agreeable  variety  of  matter;  and  the  vir- 
tue of  his  hero,  amidft  thefe  diltreffes  through 
which  he  leads  him,  feems  every  where  to  deferve 
thole  raptures  of  praife  he  bellows  upon  him.  Add 
to  this,  the  artful  defcriptions  of  the  various  poi- 
fons  with  which  thefe  deferts  abounded,  and  their 
different  effeefls  upon  human  bodies,  than  which 
nothing  can  be  more  moving  or  poetical. 

But  Cato's  anfwer  to  Labienus  in  this  book,  up- 
on his  defiring  him  to  confult  the  oracle  of  Jupi- 
ter Hammon  about  the  event  of  the  civil  war,  and 
the  fortune  of  Rome,  is  a  mafterpiece  not  to  be 
equalled.  All  the  attributes  of  God,  fuch  as  his 
omnipotence,  his  prefcience,  his  juftice,  his  good- 
nels,  and  his  unfearchable  decrees,  are  painted  m 
the  moft  awful  and  the  ftrongeft  colours,  and  fuch 
as  may  make  Chriftians  themfelves  blufli,  for  not 
coming  up  to  them  in  moft  of  their  writings  upon 
that  fubjedt.  I  know  not  but  St.  Evremont  has 
carried  the  matter  too  far,  when,  in  mentioning 
ihis  paffage,  he  concludes,  *'  If  aJl  the  :incie:it 


"  poets  had  fpoke  as  worthy  of  th<i:  oracles  of  their 
"  gods,  he  (hould  make  no  fcruple  to  prefer  them 
"  to  the  divines  and  philofophers  of  our  time, 
"  We  may  fee,"  fays  he,  "  in  the  concourfe  of  fo 
"  many  people,  that  came  to  confult  the  oracle  of 
"  Hammon,  whnt  effetft  a  public  opinion  Can  pro- 
"  duce,  where  zeal  and  fupeiftition  mingle  toge- 
"  then  We  may  fee  in  Labienus,  a  pious  feufi- 
''  ble  man,  who  to  his  refpecfl  for  the  gods  joins 
'•  the  confideration  and  e(leem  we  ought  to  pre- 
''  ferve  for  virtue  in  good  men.  Cato  is  a  religi- 
''  ous  fevere  philofopher,  weaned  fro.-n  all  vulgar 
"  opinions,  who  entertains  thofe  lofty  thoughts  of 
"  the  gods,  which  pure  undebauched  reafon  and  a, 
"  true  elevated  knowledge  can  give  us  of  them; 
''  every  thing  here,"  fays  St.  Evremont,  "  is  poe- 
"  tical,  every  thing  is  confonant  to  truth  and  rea- 
"  fon.  It  is  not  poetical  upon  the  fcore  of  any 
"  ridiculous  fi(flion,  or  for  fome  extravagant  hy- 
"  perbole,  but  for  the  daring  greatnefs  and  maje- 
"  fty  of  the  language,  and  for  the  noble  elevation 
"  of  the  difcoune.  It  is  thus,"  adds  he,  "  that 
''  poetry  is  the  language  of  the  gods,  and  that 
''  poets  are  wife;  and  it  is  fo  much  the  greater 
"  wonder  to  find  it  in  Lucan,"  fays  he,  "  becaufe 
''  it  is  neither  to  be  met  with  in  Homer  nor  Vir- 
"  gil."  I  remember  Montaigne,  who  is  allowed 
by  all  to  have  been  an  admirable  judge  in  thefe 
matters,  prefers  Lucan'scharader  of  Cato  to  "Vir- 
gil, or  any  other  of  the  ancient  poets.  He  thinks 
all  of  them  liat  and  languifliing,  but  Lucan 's  much 
more  flrong,  though  overthrown  by  the  extrava- 
gancy of  his  own  force. 

The  tenth  book,  imperfedl  as  it  is,  gives  us, 
among  other  things,  a  view  of  the  vEgyptian 
inagniiicence,  with  a  curious  account  of  the  then 
received  opinions  of  the  increafe  and  decreafe  of 
the  river  Nile.  From  the  variety  of  the  itory,  and 
many  other  particulars  I  need  not  mention  in  this 
fliort  account,  it  may  eafily  appear,  that  a  true  hif- 
tory  may  be  a  romnnce  or  fiction,  when  the  au- 
thor mak<  s  choice  of  a  fubjedl  that  affords  fo  ma» 
ny  and  fo  furprifirig  incidents. 

Among  the  faults  that  have  been  laid  to  Lucan's 
charge,  the  mo'l  juftly  imputed  are  thofe  of  his 
ftyle ;  and  indeed  how  could  it  be  otherwife  ? 
Let  us  but  remember  the  imperfecfl  ftate,  in  which 
his  fuJden  and  immature  death  left  the  Pharfalia  ; 
the  defign  itfelf  being  probably  but  half  finifhed, 
and  what  was  writ  of  it,  but  flightly,  if  at  all,  re- 
vifed.  We  are  told,  it  is  true,  he  either  corrected 
the  three  firil  books  himfelf,  or  his  wife  did  it  for 
him,  in  his  oM'n  life-time.  Ee  it  fo :  but  what 
are  the  corre«3:ions  of  a  lady,  or  a  young  man  of 
fix  and  twenty,  to  thofe  he  might  have  made  at 
forty,  or  a  more  advanced  age  ?  Virgil,  the  moft 
corrcrt  and  judicious  poet  that  ever  was,  continu- 
ed corredting  his  ^neid  for  near  as  long  a  ferics 
of  years  together  as  Lucan  lived,  and  yet  died 
with  a  ftrong  opirion  that  it  was  imperfeifl  ftill. 
If  Lucan  !iad  lived  to  h.is  age,  the  Phari'alia,  with- 
out doubt,  would  have  made  another  kind  of  figure, 
than  it  nnv/  does,  notwithftanding  the  difference 
to  be  found  in  the  Roman  language,  between  the 
times  of  Nero  and  Auguftus. 

It  muft  be  owned  he  is  in  many  places  obfcnre 
and  hard,  and  therefore  not  I'o   agreeable,  and 
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comes  (hort  of  the  purity,  f'-reetnef-;,  nnd  delicate 
propriety  of  Virgil.  Yet  It  is  Hill  univerfally 
agreed  among  both  ancients  and  moderns,  that  his 
genius  was  wonderfully  great,  but  at  the  fame 
time  too  hauglity  and  headltrong  to  be  governed 
by  art;  and  that  his  Ityle  was  like  his  genius, 
learned,  bold,  and  lively,  but  withal  too  tragical 
and  blultering. 

I  am  by  no  means  willing  to  compare  the  Phar- 
falia  to  the  /Lneid  ;  but  I  muft  fay  with  St.  Evre- 
mont,  that  for  what  purely  regar«ls  the  elevation 
of  thought,  Pompey,  Cxlar,  Cato,  and  Labienus, 
fliine  much  mare  in  Lucan  than  Jujiiter,  Mercury, 
Juno,  or  Venus,  do  in  Virgil.  The  ideas  which 
Lucan  has  given  us  of  thcfe  great  men  are  truly 
greater,  and  affecl  us  more  lenfibly,  than  thole 
which  Virgil  has  given  us  of  his  deities:  the  lat- 
ter has  clothed  his  gods  u'ith  human  infirmities, 
to  adapt  them  to  the  capacity  of  men  :  the  other 
hasraifed  his  heroes  ro,'as  to  bring  them  into  com- 
petition with  the  gods  themfelves.  In  a  word, 
the  gods  are  not  fo  valuable  in  Virgil,  as  the  he- 
roes :  In  Lucan,  the  heroes  equal  the  gods.  After 
all,  it  muft  be  allowed,  that  moft  things  through- 
put the  whole  Pharfalia  are  greatly  and  julHyfaid, 
with  regard  even  to  the  language  and  exprelTion  ; 
but  the  fentiments  are  every  where  fo  beautiful 
and  elevated,  that  they  appear,  as  he  dcfcribes 
Caifar  in  Amyclus's  cottage  in  the  fifth  book,  no- 
ble and  magniticient  in  any  drefs.  It  is  in  this 
elevation  of  thought  that  Lucan  jultly  excels: 
this  is  his  forte,  and  wliat  raifes  him  up  to  an  e- 
quality  with  the  greatcll  of  the  ancient  poets. 

I  cannot  omit  here  the  delicate  charatfter  of 
Lucan's  genius,  as  mentioned  by  Strada,  in  the 
emblematic  way.  It  is  commonly  known  that 
Pope  Leo  the  tenth  was  not  only  learned  himfelf, 
but  a  great  patron  of  learning,  and  ufed  to  be 
prefent  at  the  converfations  and  perforn^iances  of 
all  the  polite  writers  of  his  time.  The  wits  of 
Rome  entertained  him  one  day,  at  his  villa  on 
the  banks  of  the  Tiber,  with  an  interlude  in 
the  nature  of  a  poetical  mafquerade.  They  had 
their  Farnalfus,  their  Pegafus,  their  Helicon,  and 
everyone  of  the  ancient  poets  in  tlieir  leveral 
charadters,  where  each  adled  the  part  that  was 
fuitable  to  his  manner  of  writing,  and  among  the 
reft  one  a(£ted  Lucan.  "  There  was  none,"  fays 
he,  "  that  was  placed  in  a  higher  ftation,  or  had 
"  a  greater  profpedt  under  him,  than  Lucan.  ile 
"  vaulted  upon  Pegafus  with  all  the  heat  and  in- 
"  trepidity  of  youth,  and  feerned  defirous  of 
•'  mounting  into  the  clouds  upon  the  back  of  him. 
"  But  as  the  hinder  feet  of  the  horfe  iluck  to  the 
"  mountain,  while  the  body  reared  up  in  the  air, 
"  the  poet  with  great  difficulty  kept  himfelf  from 
"  Aiding  off,  infjmuch  that  the  fpeiilr.tors  often 
♦'  gave  him  for  gone,  and  cried  out  now  and  then, 
"  he  was  tumbling."     Thus  Strada. 

I  (hall  fum  up  ail  I  have  time  to  fay  of  Lucan, 
with  another  charaCfer,  as  it  is  given  by  one  of  tlie 
moft  polite  men  of  the  age  he  lived  in,  and  who, 
under  the  protedlion  of  the  fame  Pope  Leo  X. 
was  one  of  the  hrlt  reftorers  of  learning  in  the  lat- 
ter end  of  the  tifteenth  and  the  beginning  of  the 
(ixteeuth  century :  I  mean,  Johannes  Sulpitius 
Verulanus,  who,  with  the  aluitancc  fl  Btroaldu;, 


Badi\is,  and  fomc  others  of  the  fiv^  form  in  the  rc« 
public  of  letters,  publifhed  Lucan  with  notes  at 
Rome  in  the  year  1514,  being  the  firft  impreffion, 
if  I  miftake  not,  that  ever  was  made  of  him.  Poe- 
try and  painting,  with  the  knowledge  of  the 
Greek  and  Latin  tongues,  toie  about  that  time  to 
a  prodigious  height  in  a  fmail  compafs  of  years; 
and  whatever  we  may  think  to  the  contrary,  they 
have  declined  ever  fince.  Verulanus,  in  his  dedi.. 
cation  to  Cardinal  Palavacini,  prefixed  to  that 
edition,  has  not  only  given  us  a  delicate  fententious 
criticilm  on  his  Pharfalia,  but  a  beautiful  judi- 
cious •  omparifon  between  him  and  Virgil,  and 
that  in  a  ftyle  which  in  my  opinion  conies  but  lit- 
tle Ihort  of  Salluft,  or  the  writers  of  the  Auguftao 
age.     It  is  to  the  following  purpofe. 

I  come  now  to  the  author  I  have  commented 
upon,  fays  Sulpitius  Verulanus,  and  fhall  endea- 
vour to  defcribe  him,  as  well  as  obierve  in  what 
he  diflers  from  that  great  poet  Virgil.  Lucan.  in 
the  opinion  of  Fabius,  is  no  lets  a  pattern  for  ora- 
tors than  for  poets  ;  and  always  adhering  ftriifHy 
to  truth,  he  lecms  to  have  as  fair  a  pretence  to 
the  character  of  an  hiftorian  ;  for  he  equally  per- 
forms each  of  thefe  ofTices.  His  exprellion  is  bold 
and  lively  ;  his  fentiments  are  clear,  his  fidlions 
within  compafs  of  probability,  and  his  digreffions 
proper  :  his  orations  artful,  corre(5l,  manly,  and  full 
of  matter.  In  the  other  parts  of  his  work,  he  is 
grave,  fluent,  copious,  and  elegant ;  abounding 
with  great  variety,  and  wonderful  erudition.  And 
in  unriddling  the  intricacy  of  contrivances,  de- 
figns,  and  acfiions,  his  ilyle  is  fo  mafterly,  that  you 
rather  feem  to  fee,  than  read  of  thofe  tranfaflions. 
But  as  for  enterprifes  and  battles,  you  imagine 
them  not  related,  but  adled  :  towns  alarmed,  ar- 
mies engaged,  the  eageruefs  and  terror  of  the  fe- 
veral  foldiers,  feem  prefent  to  your  view.  As  our 
author  is  frequent  and  fertile  in  defcriptions  ;  and 
none  more  fliilful  in  difcovering  the  fecret  fprings 
of  adlion,  and  their  rife  in  human  paffions :  as  he 
is  an  acute  fearcher  into  the  mmners  of  men,  and 
moll  dextrous  in  applying  all  forts  of  learning  to 
his  fubjeft  :  What  other  cofmographer,  aftrologer, 
philofopher,  or  matliematician,  do  we  ftand  in  need 
of,  while  we  read  him  ?  who  has  more  judiciouf- 
ly  handled,  or  treated  with  more  delicacy,  what- 
ever topics  his  fancy  has  led  him  to,  or  have  ca- 
fually  fallen  in  his  way  ?  Maro  is,  without  doubt, 
a  great  poet ;  fo  is  Lucan.  In  fo  apparent  aa 
equality,  it  is  hard  to  decide  which  excels:  For 
both  have  juftly  obtained  the  highclt  commenda- 
tions. Maro  is  rich  and  magnificrnt;  Lucan 
fumptuous  and  fplendid  :  The  tirlt  is  difcreet,  in- 
ventive, and  fublime  ;  the  latter  free,  harmonious, 
and  full  of  fpirit.  Virgil  feems  to  move  with  the 
devout  folemnity  of  a  reverend  prelate  :  Lucan  to 
march  with  the  noble  haughtincfs  of  a  viclorious 
general.  One  owes  moft  to  labour  and  applica- 
tion ;  the  other  to  nature  and  ptadlice  :  one  lulls 
the  foul  with  the  fweetnefs  and  mufic  of  his  verfe, 
the  other  raifes  it  by  his  fire  and  rapture.  Virgif 
is  fedate, happy  in  his  conceptions,  free  from  faults; 
Lucan  quick,  various,  and  florid  :  He  feems  to 
fight  with  ftrongcr  weapons,  T/ji's  with  more. 
The  firft  furpaflcs  all  in  folid  ftrcjigt'i ;  the  latter 
zt^th  ia  vigour   a:id  poignancy.       You  would 
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think  that  the  one  founds  ratTier  a  larger  and  |  vinity  in  Maro ;  yet  had  He  not  been  pofl^ffed  of- 

deeper  toned  trumpet ;  the  other  a  lefs  indeed,  I  the  chief  feat  on  Parnallus,  our  author's  claim  im 

but  clearer.     In  Ihort,  fo  great  is  the  affinity,  and  j  it  had  been  indifputable. 
the  ftruggle  for  precedence  between  them,  that  February  2O  > 

though  nobody  be  allowed  to  come  up  to  that  di-  |        lyiS-i^j.        3 


THE     P  H  A  R  S  A  L  I  A. 
BOOK      I. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

In  the  firfl  book,  after  a  propofition  of  his  fubjecb,  a  Ihort  view  of  the  ruins  occafioned  by  the  civil  wars 
in  Italy,  and  a  compliment  to  Nero,  Luc&n  gives  the  principal  caufes  of  the  civil  war,  together  with 
the  characlers  of  Caefar  and  Pompey  :  after  that,  the  Itory  properly  begins  with  Casfar's  patling  the 
Rubicon,  which  was  the  bound  of  his  province  towards  Rome,  and  his  march  to  Arminium.  Thi- 
ther the  tribunes  and  Curio,  who  had  been  driven  out  of  the  city  by  the  oppofite  p^rty,  come  to 
him,  and  demand  his  prcteclion.  Then  follows  his  Ipeech  to  his  army,  and  a  particular  mention  of 
the  feveral  parts  of  Gaul  from  which  his  troops  were  drawn  together  to  his  alliltance.  From  C^aefar, 
the  poet  turns  to  deicribe  the  general  confternation  at  Rome,  and  the  flight  of  great  part  of  the  fe- 
nate  and  people  at  the  news  of  his  march.  From  hence  he  takes  occafion  to  relate  the  foregoing  pro- 
digies, which  were  partly  on  occafion  of  thofe  panic  terrors,  and  like  wife  the  ceremonies  that  were, 
ufed  by  the  pnefts  tor  purifying  the  city,  and  averting  the  anger  of  the  gods;  and  then  ends  this 
bock  with  the  mfp^ration  and  prophecy  01  a  Roman  matron,  in  which  flis  enumerates  the  principal 
events  which  were  to  happen  in  the  courfe  of  the  civ;;.!  war.  • 


EirATHijix  plains  with  fiaughter  cover'd  o'er. 
And  rage  unknown  to  civil  wars  before, 
Eftabluli'd  violence,  and  lawlefs  might, 
Avow'd  and  hallow'd  by  the  name  of  right  ; 
A  race  renown'd,  the  world's  victorious  lords, 
Turn'don  themfelveswiththeir  ownhollilefwords; 
Piles  againit  piles  oppos'd  in  impious  fight. 
And  eagles  agamft  eagles  bending  flight ; 
Of  blood  by  friends,  by  kindred,  parents,  fpilt, 
One  common  horror  and  promu'cuous  guilt ; 
A  inatter'd  world  in  wild  diiorder  tott, 
Leagues,  laws,  and  emp:re,  in  confuliun  loft  ; 
Of  all  the  woes  which  civil  difcords  bring. 
And  Rome  o'ercome  by  Roman  arms,  I  ling, 
What  blind,  detefted  madnefs  could  aiford 
Such  horrid  licence  to  the  murdering  fvvord  ? 
Say,  Romans,  whence  fo  dire  a  fury  role. 
To  glut  with  Latian  blood  your  barbarous  foes  ? 
Could  you  in  wars  like  thefe  provoke  your  fate  ? 
"VVars,  where  no  triumph^  on  the  viifhor  wait  1 
^Thile  Eabylorrs  proud  fpires  yet  rife  fo  high, 
And  rich  in  Romun  Ipoils  invade  the  Iky  ; 
"While  yet  no  vengeance  is  to  Cradus  paid. 
But  unattou'd  repines  the  wandering  made  '. 
What  tracts  of  land,  what  realms  unknown  be- 
fore. 
What  feas  wide-ftretching  to  the  diftant  fliore. 
W'hat  crowns,  what  empires,  might  that  blood 

have  gain'd. 
With  which  Emathia's  fatal  fields  were  ftain'd  \ 
Where  Seres  in  their  filken  woods  refide. 
Where  fwift  Araxes  rolls  his  rapid  tide  ; 
Where'er  (if  fuch  a  nation  can  be  found) 
Nile's  ftcret  fountain  fpringiiig  cleaves  the  ground; 
Where  fouthern  funs  with  double  ardour  rue, 
Fiaaic  o'er  the  land-  and  fcorch  the  mid-dav  ikies ; 


Where  winter's  hand  the  Scythian  feas  conilrains. 
And  binds  the  frozen  doods  in  cryilal  chains  : 
Where'er  the  fliady  night  and  dav-ipring  come. 
All  had  fubmitted  to  the  yoke  of  Rome. 

O  Rome  !  if  daughter  be  thy  only  care. 
If  lach  thy  fond  deure  of  iajpious  war  j 
Turn  from  thyfelf,  at  leaf:,  the  deitin'd  wound,"J 
Till  thou  art  miftrefs  of  the  world  around,  S. 

And  none  to  conquer  but  thyfelf  be  found.         J 
Thy  foes  as  yet  a  juiter  war  a5brd. 
And  barbarous  bhjod  remains  to  glut  thy  fwoid. 
But  lee  1  her  hands  on  her  own  vitals  feize. 
And  no  deitruiltion  but  her  own  can  pleafe. 
Behold  her  lields  unknowing  of  the  plough  ! 
Behold  her  palaces  and  towers  laid  low  ! 
See  where  o'erthrown  the  mafTy  column  lies. 
While  weeds  obfcene  aiiove  the  cornice  rife. 
Here  gaping  wide,  half-ruin'd  walls  remain, 
There  mouldering  pillars  nodding  roots  fuitaio- 
The  landlcape,  once  in  various  beauty  fpread. 
With  yellow  harvetls  and  the  flowery  mead, 
Difplays  a  v.Ild  uncultivated  face. 
Which  buihy  brakes  and  brambles  vile  difgrace  ; 
No  human  footilep  prints  ih'  untrodden  green. 
No  cheerful  maid  nor  villager  is  feen. 
Ev'n  in  her  cities  famous  once  and  great. 
Where  thoufands  crowded  in  the  notl'y  ftreet. 
No  found  is  heard  of  human  voices  now. 
But   whiftling  winds   through    empty   dwellings 

blow; 
While  patFing  ftrangers  wonder,  if  they  fpy 
One  fingle  melancholy  face  go  by. 
Nor  Pyrchus'fword,  nor  Car.nse's  fatal  field. 
Such  univerfal  deiolation  yield  : 
Her  inipious  fons  have  her  worft  foes  furpafs'd^ 
And  Roman  hands  have  laid  Hefgeria  vralte* 
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But  if  our  fates  feverely  have  decreed 
No  way  but  this  for  Nero  to  fucteed  ; 
If  only  thus  our  heroes  can  he  gods, 
Aiul  earth  mult  pay  for  their  divine  abodes  ; 
If  heaven  could  not  the  thunderer  obtain,  ~\ 

Till  giants  wars  made  room  for  Jove  lo  reign,    > 
'  ris  juit,  ye  _noils,  nor  oU;;ht  uc  to  complam  :    J 
Opprclt  with  de.ith  though  dire  Pharfalia  grean, 
'1  liough  Latian  blood  the  Punic  ghofts  atone  ; 
Though  Pompey'shaplefsfons  renew  the  war, 
And  Munda  view  the  flaughter'd  heaps  from  far  ; 
Thou;jh  meagre  famine  in  Perufiu  leign. 
Though  Mutina  with  battiet  fill  the  plain  ; 
Though  Leuca's  ille,  and  wide  Ambracia's  bay, 
Record  the  rage  of  Adlium's  fatal  day  ; 
Though  ferviie  hands  arc  arm'd  to  man  the  fleet, 
And  on  Sicilian  feas  the  navies  meet ; 
All  crimes,  all  horrors,  we  with  joy  regard. 
Since  thou,  O  Cxlar,  art  the  great  reward. 

Vail  are  the  thanks  thy  grateful  Rome  fliould 

jay  .  .        ,  r 

To  wars,  which  vinier  in  thy  facred  fway. 
When,  the  gicat  biilinefs  of  the  world  atchiev'd. 
Late  by  the  willing  Itars  thou  art  receivM, 
Through  all  the  hlusful  feats  the  news  fliall  roll. 
And  heaven  refound  with  joy  from  pole  to  pole. 
Whether  great  Jove  refign  lupreme  command, 
And  truft  his  fccptre  to  thy  abler  hand  ; 
Or  if  thou  choole  the  empire  of  the  day,  . 
And  make  the  fun's  unwilling  fteeds  obey  ; 
Aufpicious  if  thoa  drive  the  tlaming  team. 
While  earth  rejoices  in  thy  gentler  beam  ; 
Where'er  thou  reign,  with  one  confenting  voice, 
The  gods  and  nature  fliall  approve  thy  choice. 
But,  oh  1  whatever  be  thy  godhead  great. 
Fix  not  in  regions  too  remote  thy  feat ; 
Nor  deign  thou  near  the  frozen  bear  to  fliine, 
Nor  where  the  fultry  fouthern  ftars  decline  ; 
Lefs  kindly  thence  thy  influence  Ihaii  come. 
And  thy  bieft  rays  obliquely  vifit  Rome. 
Prefs  not  too  mucl)  on  any  part  the  Iphere  : 
Hard  were  the  tafk  thy  weight  divine  to  bear  ; 
Soon  would  the  axis  feel  th'  unufual  load. 
And  groaning  bend  beneath  th'  incumbent  god  : 
O'er  the  mid  orb  more  equal  flialt  thou  rife. 
And  with  a  juller  balance  fix  the  fkies 
Serene  for  ever  be  that  azure  fpace. 
No  blackening  clouds  the  purer  heaven  difgrace 
Nor  hide  from  Rome  her  Ca;far's  radiant  face 
Then  Ihall  mankind  confent  in  fweet  accord, 
And  warring  nations  flieath  the  wrathful  fword  ; 
Peace  fliall  the  world  in  friendly  leagues  compote, 
•  And  Janus'  dreadful  gates  for  ever  clofe. 
To  ine  thy  prcftnt  gotihead  Hands  confelt, 
Oh  let  thy  facred  fury  fire  my  brealt  1 
So  thou  vouchfafe  to  hear,  let  Phoebus  dwell 
Still, uriinvok'd  in  Cyrrha's  myftic  cell ; 
hy  me  uncall'd,  letfprightly  JBacchus  reign. 
And  lead  the  dance  on  Indian  Nyfa's  plain. 
To  thee,  O  Casfar,  all  my  vows  belong  ; 
Do  thou  alone  inl'pire  the  Roman  fong. 

And  now  the  mighty  talk,  dem.andj  our  care, 
The  fatal  fource  of  difcord  to  declare  ; 
What  caufe  accurlt  produc'd  the  dire  event, 
\\  by  rage  fo  dire  the  madding  nations  ren 
And  peace  was  driven  away  by  one  confe 
But  thus  the  malice  of  our  fate  commands, 
/^.ad  uot!;:n2  great  to  long  duratiou  Itands  j 


liKi  lunK.  oeneain  iiei  own  uiiwiciu^r  wcij^m. 
o  ihall  one  hour  at  lalt  this  globe  controul,        y 
Ireak  up  the  vail  machine,  diffolve  the  whoie,    V 
Uid  time  no  mote  through  mealur'd  ages  lo.l.   3 
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Afpiring  Rome  had  rifcn  too  much  in  height. 

And  funk  beneath  her  own  unwieldy  weight. 

So  ihall  one  hour  at  lalt  this  globe  controul, 

Brea 

Ai 

'rhenciiaos  hoar  fliall  feize  his  former  right. 

And  reign  with  anarchy  and  clileft  night  j 

rhe  (tarry  lamps  fliall  combat  in  the  iky, 

And  loll  and  blended  in  each  other  die  ; 

(luench'd  in  the  deep  the  heavenly  fires  fliall  fall. 

And  ocean  call  abroad  o'er  Ipread  the  ball  :   [run, 

Tlie  moon  no  more  her  well-known  courfe  iliail 

But  rife  from  Weft;ein  waves,  and  meet  the  fun  ; 

Ungovern'd  fliall  Ihequit  tier  ancient  vvay, 

Herfelf  ambitious  lo  fiippiy  the  day  : 

Confufion  wild  fliall  all  around  be  hurl'd, 

Anddiicord  and  dilorder  tear  the  world. 

Ihus  power  and  greatnefs  to  deftrui^lion  hale,' 

Thus  bounds  to  human  happinefsare  plac'd. 

And  Jove  forbids  prufperity  to  lall. 

Yet  fortune,  when  flie  meant  to  wreak  her  hate, 

[■"rom  foreign  foes  preferv'd  ths  Roman  Itate, 

Ntn-fuftet'd  barbarous  hands  to  give  the  blow. 

That  laid  the  queen  of  earth  and  ocean  low; 

To  Rome  herfelf  for  enemies  (he  fought. 

And  Rome  herfelf  her  own  deltrucfiun  wrought ; 

Rome,  that  ne'er  knew  three  lordly  heads  before, 

Firit  fell  by  fatal  partnerlhip  of  power. 

What  blind  ambition  bids  your  force  combine  ? 

What  means  this  frantic  league  in  which  you  join  ? 

Miltaken  men  '   w  ho  hope  to  fliare  the  fpoil. 

And  hold  the  world  within  one  common  toil '. 

While  earth  the  feas  Ihall  in  her  bofom  bear, 

While  earth  herfelf  fliall  hang  in  ambient  air, 

Whiie  Phoebus  fliall  his  conltant  talk  renew  ; 

While  through  the  Zodiac  night  fliall  day  purfue; 

No  faith,  no  trull,  no  friendfliip,  fhail  be  known 

Among  the  jealous  partners  of  a  throne  ; 

But  he  who  reigns,  fliall  llrive  to  reign  alone. 

Nor  fcek  for  I'oreign  tales  to  make  this  good, 

Were  not  our  walls  firft  built  in  brother's  blood  J 

Nor  did  the  feud  for  wide  dominion  rife. 

Nor  was  the  world  their  impious  fury's  prize  ; 

Divided  power  contention  Hill  attbrds. 

And  for  a  village  Itrove  the  jietty  lords. 

The  fierce  triumvirate  conibin'd  in  peace, 
Perferv'dthe  bond  but  for  a  little  fpace. 
Still  with  an  awkward  difagreeing  grace. 
'Tvras  not  a  league  by  inclination  made. 
But  bare  agreement,  fuch  as  friends  perfuade. 
Deare  of  war  in  either  chief  was  feen, 
Though  interp.jfing  Crallus  fl.ood  between. 
Such  in  the  mulit  the  parting  ilikmus  lies, 
W  liile  fweilmg  feas  on  either  lidc  ante  ; 
Th..-  folid  boundaries  of  earth  reftr.iia 
The  fierce  Ionian  and  iEgean  main  ; 
But,  if  the  mound  gives  way,  flraight  roaring  loiii 
In  at  the  breach  tlie  rufliing  torrents  crowd  ; 
Raging  they  meet,  the  dafliing  waves  run  high. 
And  work  their  loamy  waters  to  the  fl^y. 
So  when  vinhsppy  Cr:^flus,  fadly  llain, 
Dy'd  with  his  blood  AlVyiian  Carre's  plain  ; 
Sudden  the  feeming  friends  in  arms  engage. 
The  Parthian  fword  let  loofe  the  Latian  rage. 
Ye  fierce  Arfacidas !  ye  foes  vf  Rome, 
Now  triumph,  you  have  more  than  overcome: 
1  he  vanquifli'd  felt  your  viclory  froin  far. 
And  from  that  field  .'•','ceiv'd  their  civil  wir. 
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The  fword  is  now  the  umpire  to  decide. 
And  part  what  friendfliip  knew  not  to  divide. 
'Twas  hard,  an  empire  of  fo  valt  a  fize, 
Could  not  for  two  ambitious  minds  fuffice  ; 
The  peopled  earth,  and  wide  extended  main, 
Could  furnifh  room  for  only  one  to  reign. 
When  dying  Julia  firft  forfook  the  light, 
And  Hymen's  tapers  funk  in  endlefs  night. 
The  tender  ties  of  kindred  love  were  torn, 
Forgotten  all,  and  bury'd  in  her  urn. 
Oh  1  if  her  death  had  haply  been  deiay'd. 
How  might  the  daughter  and  the  wife  perfuade 
Like  the  fam'd  Sabine  dames  fhe  had  been  feen 
To  ftay  the  meeting  war,  and  ftand  between: 
On  either  hand  had  woo'd  them  to  accord, 
Sooth'd  her  fierce  father,  and  her  furious  lord 
To  join  in  peace,  and  fheath  the  ruthlefs  fword 
But  this  the  fatal  filler's  doom  deny'd  ; 
The  friends  were  fever'd,  M'hen  the  matron  dy'd 
The  rival  leaders  mortal  war  proclaim. 
Rage  fires  their  fouls  with  jealouiy 
And  euiulation  fans  the  rifing  flame 

Thee  Pompey  thy  part  deeds  by  turns  infelt,' 
And  jealous  glory  burns  within  thy  breaft ; 
Thy  fam'd  piratic  laurel  fcems  to  fade, 
Beneath  fuccefsful  Cffifar's  rifing  fhade  ; 
His  Gallic  wreaths  thou  view'ft  with  anxious  eyes 
Above  thy  naval  crowns  triumphant  rife, 
Thee,  Ca;far,  thy  long  labours  paft  incite, 
Thy  ufe  of  war,  and  cuftom  of  the  fight ; 
While  bold  ambition  prompts  thee  in  the  race. 
And  bids  thy  courage  fcorii  a  fecond  place. 
Superior  power,  fierce  faction's  deareft  care. 
One  could  not  brook,  and  one  difdain'd  to  lliare. 
Juftly  to  name  the  better  caufe  were  hard. 
While  greatefl  names  for  either  fide  declar'd  : 
Vi(?lorious  Cxfar  by  the  gods  was  crown'd, 
The  vanquiflrd  party  was  by  Cato  own'd. 
Nor  came  the  rivals  equal  to  the  field  ; 
One  to  increaung  years  began  to  yield, 
Old  age  come  creeping  in  the  peaceful  gown. 
And  civil  funeflions  weigh'd  the  foldier  down; 
Difus'd  to  arms,  he  turn'd  him  to  the  laws. 
And  pleas'd  himfelf  with  popular  applaafe  ; 
With  gifts  and  liberal  bounty  fought  for  fame. 
And  lov'd  to  hear  the  vulgar  fliout  his  name ; 
iu  his  own  theatre  rf-joic'd  to  fit, 
Amidft  the  noify  praifes  of  the  pit. 
Carelefs  of  future  ills  that  might  betide» 
No  aid  he  fought  to  prop  his  failing  fide, 
JBut  on  his  former  fortune  much  rely'd. 
Still  fecm'd  he  topoffefs,  and  fill  his  place  ; 
But  ilood  the  fliadow  of  what  once  he  was. 
So,  in  the  field  with  Ceres'  bounty  fpread, 
Uprears  fome  ancient  oak  his  reverend  head  ; 
Chaplets  and  facred  gifts  his  boughs  adorn, 
And  fpoils  of  war  by  mighty  heroes  worn. 
Eut,  the  firft  vigour  of  his  root  now  gone, 
Ke  ftands  dependent  on  his  weight  alone; 
All  bare  his  nalied  branches  are  difplay'd, 
Aod  with  iiis  leaflefs  trunk  he  forms  a  fliade: 
Yet  though  the  winds  his  ruin  daily  threat, 
Ak  every  blaft  would  heave  him  from  his  feat ; 
Though  thoufand  fairer  trees  the  field  iupplies. 
That  ricji  in  youthful  verdure  round  him  nfe  j 
yix'd  in  his  ancient  ftate  he  yieh's  to  none. 
And  wears  the  hoJicurs  of  the  grove  alune. 
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But  Csefar's  greatnefs,  and  his  flrength,  was  more 
Than  paft  renown  and  antiquated  power; 
'Twas  not  the  fame  of  what  he  once  had  been. 
Or  tales  in  old  records  and  annals  feen  ; 
But  'twas  a  valour,  reftlefs,  unconfin'd, 
Which  no  fuccefs  could  fate,  nor  limits  bind  ; 
'Twas  fhame,  a  foidier's  fliame  untaught  to  yield. 
That  blufli'd  for  nothing  but  an  ill-fought  field; 
Fierce  in  his  hopes  he  was,  nor  knew  to  Itay, 
Where  vengeance  or  anabition  led  the  way ; 
Still  prodigal  of  war  whene'er  withftood. 
Nor  fpar'd  to  ftain  the  guilty  fword  with  blood  • 
Urging  advantage,  he  improv'd  all  odds. 
And  made  the  molt  of  fortune  and  the  gods  ; 
Pleas'd  to  o'erturn  v/hate'er  withheld  his  prize. 
And  faw  the  ruin  with  rejoicing  eyes.  [loud. 

Such  while  earth  trembles,  and  heaven  thunders 
Darts  the  fwift  lightning  from  the  rending  cloud  ; 
Fierce  through  the  day  it  breaks,  and  in  its  flight 
The  dreadful  blall  confounds  the  gazer's  fight ; 
Refilllefs  in  its  courfe  delights  to  rove. 
And  cleaves  the  temples  of  its  mafter  Jove  : 
Alike  where'er  it  paffes  or  returns. 
With  equal  rage  the  fell  deflroyer  burns; 
Then  with  a  whirl  full  in  its  llrength  retires. 
And  recolledls  the  force  of  all  its  fcatter'd  fires. 

JMotives  like  thefe  the  leading  chiefs  infpir'd ; 
But  other  thoughts  the  meaner  vulgar  fir'd. 
Thofe  fatal  feeds  luxurious  vices  fow, 
V/hich  ever  lay  a  mighty  people  low. 
To  Rome  the  vanquilh'd  earth  her  tribute  paid, 
And  deadly  treafures  to  her  view  difplay'd  : 
Then  truth  and  fimple  manners  left  the  place. 
While  riot  rear'd  her  lewd  dilhoneft  face  ; 
Virtue  to  full  profperity  gave  way. 
And  fled  from  rapine,  and  the  luft  of  prey. 
On  every  fide  proud  palaces  arife. 
And  lavifli  gold  each  common  ufe  fupplies. 
Their  fathers  frugal  tables  ftand  abhorr'd. 
And  Afia  now  and  Afric  are  explor'd. 
For  high-pric'd  dainties,  and  the  citron  board 
In  filken  robes  the  minion  men  appear. 
Which  maids  and  youthful  brides  lliould  blulh  to 
That  age  by  honeft  poverty  adorn'd  [wear. 

Which    brought   the    manly    Romans    forth,    is 

fcorn'd ; 
Whereever  ought  pernicious  does  abound. 
For  luxury  all  lands  are  ranfack'd  round. 
And  dear-bought  deaths  the  finkirg  Hate  con 

found. 
The  Curii's  and  Camilli's  little  field. 
To  vaft  extended  territories  yield  ; 
And  foreign  tenants  reap  the  harveft  now. 
Where  once  the  great  didlator  held  the  plough. 

Rome,  ever  fond  of  war,  was  tir'd  with  eafe ; 
Ev'n  liberty  had  loft  the  power  to  pleafe  : 
Hence  rage  and  wrath  their  ready  minds  invade, 
And  want  could  every  v/ickednefsperUiade: 
Hence  impious  power  was  firft  efteem'd  a  good. 
Worth  being  fought  with  arms,  and  bought  with 

blood  : 
With  glory,  tyrants  did  their  country  awe. 
And  violence  prel'crib'd  the  rule  to  law. 
Hence  pliant  fervile  voices  were  conllrain'd, 
And  force  in  popular  alVemblies  reign'd ; 
Confuls  and  tribunes,  with  oppofing  mighty 
Jojn'd"tQ.confoun4  and  overturn  the  ri^ht:  . 
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Hence  fliameful  naagiftratcs  were  made  for  gold, 
And  :i  bafe  people  by  themfelves  were  fold  : 
Hence  (laughter  in  the  venal  field  returns, 
And  Rome  lier  yearly  competitions  mourns  : 
Hence  death  unthrilty,  carelefs  to  repay, 
And  ufury  (till  watching  for  its  day  ; 
Hence  perjuries  in  every  wrangling  court ; 
And  war,  the  needy  bankrupt's  laft  refort. 

Now  CJEfir,  marching  fwift  with  winged  hafle, 
The  fummits  of  the  frozen  Alps  had  part  ; 
With  vaft  events  and  enterprifes  fraught, 
And  future  wars  revolving  in  his  tliought. 
Now  near  the  hanks  of  Rubicon  he  flood  ; 
W^hen  lo  ?  as  he  furvey'd  the  narrow  flood, 
Amidft  the  dulky  horrors  of  the  night, 
A  wondrous  vifion  ftood  confeft  to  fight. 
Her  awful  head  Rome's  reverend  image  rear'd. 
Trembling  and  fad  the  matron  form  appear'd ; 
A  towc-ry  crown  her  hoary  temples  bound, 
Ai.d  her  torn  trelVes  rudely  hung  around  : 
Her  naked  arms  uplifted  ere  Ihe  fpoke, 
Then  groaiiing  thus  the  mournful  filence  broke. 
Prefumptous  men  !  oh,  whither  do  you  run  ? 
Oh,  whither  bear  you  thefe  my  enligns  on  ? 
If  friends  to  right,  if  citizens  of  Rome, 
Here  to  your  utmoft  barrier  are  you  come. 
She  faid  ;  and  funk  within  the  clofing  fliade  : 
A-flonifliment  and  dread  the  chief  invade  ; 
StilVrofe  his  darting  hair,  he  ftood  difmay'd, 
And  on  the  bank  his  flackeninig  Heps  were  ftay'd. 
O  thou  (at  length  he  cry'd)  whofe  hand  controls 
The  forky  fire,  and  rattling  thunder  rolls ; 
Who  from  thy  capitol's  exalted  height, 
Doft  o'er  the  wide-fpread  city  caft  thy  fight ! 
Ye  Phrygian  gods,  who  guard  the  Julian  line  ! 
Ye  myfteries  of  Romulus  divine  ! 
Thou,  Jove  1  to   whom  from  young  AfcaniusT 
came  / 

Thy  Alban  temple  and  thy  Latian  name:  T 

And  thou,  immortal  facred  Veftal  flame  !  J 

But  chief,  oh  1  chiefly,  thou,  majeflic  Rome  !     "^ 
My  firft,  my  great  divinity,  to  whom  > 

Thy  ftill  fuccefsful  Cjefar  am  I  come  ;  J 

Nor  do  thou  fear  the  fword's  deftrudlive  rage. 
With  thee  my  arms  no  impious  war  fhall  vva^e. 
On  him  thy  hate,  on  him  thy  curfe  beftovi-. 
Who  would  perfuade  thee  Caefar  is  thy  foe  ; 
And  fince  to  thee  I  confecrate  my  toil, 
Oh  favour  thou  my  caufe,  and  on  thy  foldier  fmile. 

He  faid  ;  and  ftraight,  impatient  of  delay, 
Acrofs  the  fwelling  flood  purfu'd  his  way. 
So  when  on  fultry  Libya's  defert  land 
The  lion  fpies  the  hunter  hard  at  hand, 
Couch'd  on  the  earth  the  doubtful  favage  lies, 
And  waits  awhile  till  all  his  fury  rife  ; 
His  laffiing  tail  provokes  his  fwelling  fides. 
And  high  upon   his  neck  hi*  mane  with  horror 
Thin  if  at  length  the  flying  dart  infeft,       [rides: 
Or  the  broad  fpear  invade  his  ample  bread. 
Scorning  the  wound,  he  yawns  a  dreadful  roar, 
And  flies  like  lightning  on  the  hoftile  Moor. 

While  with  hot  ikies  the  fervent  fummef  glows, 
The  Rubicon  an  humble  river  flows; 
Through  lowly  vales  he  cuts  his  winding  way, 
And  rolls  his  ruddy  waters  to  the  Tea, 
His  bank  on  cither  fide  a  limit  llands, 
Between  tlu  Gallic  and  Aufonian  lands. 
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But  drongcr  now  the  wintery  torrent  grows, 
The  wetting  winds  had  thaw'd  the  Alpine  fnows. 
And  Cynthia  rifing  with  a  blunted  beam 
In  the  third  circle,  drove  her  watery  team, 
A  fignal  fiire  to  raife  the  fwelling  dream. 
For  this, to  dem  the  rapid  water's  courfe 
Firft  plung'd  amidft  the  flood  the  bolder  horfc  t 
With   ftrength  oppos'd  againft   the  ftream  they 
lead,  [fucceed. 

While  to  the  fmoother  ford,  the   foot  with  eafc 

The  leader  now  had  pafs'd  the  torrent  o'er, 
And  reach'd  fair  Italy's  forbidden  fliore  : 
Then  rearing  on  the  hoftile  bank  his  head, 
Here  farewell  peace  and  injur'd  laws '.  (he  faid.) 
Since  faith  is  broke,  and  leagues  are  fet  afide,    ~% 
Henceforth  thou,  goddefs  fortune, art  my  guide  ;  > 
Let  fate  and  war  the  great  event  decide.  J 

He  fpoke  ;  and,  on  the  dreadful  tafk  intent, 
Speedy  to  near  Ariminum  he  bent; 
To  him  the  Balearic  fling  is  flow, 
And  the  Ihaft  loiters  from  the  Parthian  bow. 
With  eager  marches  fwift  he  reach'd  the  towD,"| 
As  the  fliades  fled,  the  finking  ftars  were  gone,  > 
And  Lucifer  the  lad  was  left  alone.  J 

At  length  the  morn,  the  dreadful  morn  arofe, 
Whofe  beams  the  firft  tumultuous  rage  difcloi'e: 
Whether  the  ftormy  fouth  prolong'd  the  night,  "> 
Or  the  good  gods  abhorr'd  the  impious  fight,      > 
The  clouds  awhile  v.'ithheld  the  mournful  light.  J 
To  the  mid  forum  on  the  foldier  pafs'd, 
There  halted,  and  his  vidlor  enfigns  plac'd  : 
With  dire  alarms  from  band  to  band  around, 
The  fife,  hoarfe  horn,  and  rattling  trumpets  found. 
The  ftarting  citizens  uprear  their  heads; 
The  luftier  youth  at  once  forfake  their  beds; 
Hafty  they  fnatch  the  weapons,  which  among 
Their  houfehold  gods  in  peace  had  reded  long; 
Old  bucklers  of  the  covering  hides  bereft, 
The  mouldering  frames  disjoin'd  and  barely  left; 
Sword-i  with  foul  rud  indented  deep  they  take, 
And  ufelefs  fpears  with  points  inverted  fhake. 
Soon  as  their  creds  the  Roman  eagles  rear'd. 
And  Cffifar  high  above  the  reft  appear'd; 
Each  trembling  heart  with  fecret  horror  fhook. 
And  filence  thus  within  themfelves  they  fpoke  : 

Oh,  haplefs  city  1  oh,  ill-fated  walls  I 
Rear'd  for  a  curfe  fo  near  the  neighbouring  Gauls! 
By  us  dedrudtion  ever  takes  its  way. 
We  firft  become  each  bold  invader's  prey  ; 
Oh,  that  by  fate  we  ritherhad  been  plac'd 
Upon  the  confines  of  the  utmod  ead  I 
The  frozen  north  much  better  might  wc  know, 
Mountains  of  ice.  and  everlafting  fnow. 
Better  with  wandcrJngScythianschoofe  to  roam. 
Than  fix  in  fruitful  Italy  our  home. 
And  guard  thefe  dreadful  pafl"age5  to  Rome 
Through  thefe  the  Cimbrianslaid  Hefpcria  wafte; 
Through  thefe  the  fwarthy  Carthaginian  pafs'd ; 
Whenever  fortune  threats  the  Latian  dates. 
War  death.,  and  ruin,  enter  at  thefe  gates. 

In  fecret  murmurs  thus  they  fought  relief, 
While  no  bold  voice  prjclaim'd  aloud  their  grief. 
O'er  all  one  deep,  one  horrid  filence  reigns ;        "^ 
As  when  tlie  rigour  of  the  winter's  chains  > 

All  nature.heavcn,  and  carih  at  onceconftrains;  j 
The  tuneful  feather'd  kind  forget  their  l.-.vs. 
And  Ihiveri')^'  trrmble  on  the  nalied  iprays; 
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Ev'n  the  fude  feas  compos'd  forget  to  roar, 
And  freezing  billows  IHfFen  on  the  fhore. 

The  colder  fhades  of  night  forfook  the  fky, 
When,  lo!  Bellona  liftb  her  torch  on  high  : 
And,  if  the  chief,  by  doubt  or  fhame  detain'd, 
A  while  from  battle  and  from  blood  abilain'd ; 
Fortune  and  fate,  impatient  of  delay. 
Force  every  foft  relenting  thought  away. 
A  lucky  chance  a  fair  pretence  fupplies, 
And  juftice  in  his  favour  feems  to  rife. 
New  accidents  new  ilings  to  rage  fuggefl, 
And  fiercer  fires  inflame  the  warrior's  breafl. 
The  fenate  threatening  high,  and  haughty  grown. 
Had  driven  the  wrangling  tribunes  from  the  town; 
In  fcorn  of  law,  had  chas'd  them  through   the 

And  urg'd  them  with  the  fadlious  Gracchi's  fate. 
With  thefe,  as  for  redrefs  their  courfe  they  fped 
To  Csefar's  camp,  the  bufy  Curio  fled  ; 
Curio,  a  fpeaker  turbulent  and  bold. 
Of  venai  eloquence,  that  ferv'd  for  gold. 
And  principles  that  might  be  bought  and  fold, 
A  tribune  once  himfelf,  in  loud  debate, 
He  flrove  for  public  freedom  and  the  flate : 
F-fTay'd  to  make  the  warring  nobles  bow, 
And  bring  the  potent  party-leaders  low. 
To  Cafar  thus,  while  thoufand  cares  infefl,        T 
Revolving  round  the  warrior's  anxious  breaft,    V 
His  fpeech  the  ready  orator  addrefl: :  j 

While  yet  my  voice  was  ufeful  to  my  friend  ; 
While  'twas  allow'd  me,  Csefar  to  defend. 
While  yet  the  pleading  bar  was  left  me  free. 
While  I  could  draw  uncertain  Rome  to  thee  ; 
In  vain  their  force  the  moody  fathers  join'd. 
In  vain  to  rob  thee  of  thy  power  combin'd  ; 
I  lengthen'd  out  the  date  of  thy  comm.and. 
And   fix'd   thy   conquering    fword    within    thy 

hand. 
But  fince  the  vanquifli'd  laws  in  war  are  dumb, 
To  thee,  behold,  an  exii'dband  we  come  ; 
For  thee,  with  joy  our  banifhment  we  take. 
For  thee  our  houfehold  hearths  and  gods  forfake; 
Nor  hope  to  fee  our  native  city  more, 
Till  vidiory  and  thou  the  lofs  reftore. 
Th'  unready  fadlion,  yet  confus'd  with  fear, 
Defencelefs,  weak,  and  unrefolv'd,  appear. 
Hafle  then  thy  towering  eagles  on  their  way  : 
When  fair  occafion  calls,  'tis  fatal  to  delay. 
If  twice  five  years  the  flubborn  Gaul  withheld. 
And  fet  thee  hard  in  many  a  weil-fought  field  ; 
A  nobler  labour  now  before  thee  lies. 
The  hazard  lefs,  j-et  greater  far  the  prize  ; 
A  province  that,  and  portion  of  the  whole  ; 
This  the  vaft:  head  that  docs  mankind  control. 
Succefs  fhall  fure  attend  thee,  bold!y  go 
And  win  the  world  at  c.ie  fuccefsful  blow. 
No  triumph  now  attends  thee  at  the  gate; 
No  temples  for  thy  facred  laurel  wait : 
Eut  blafling  envy  hangs  upon  thy  name. 
Denies  thee  right,  and  robs  thee  of  thy  fame  ; 
Imputes  as  crimes,  the  nations  overcome, 
And  makes  it  treafon  to  have  fought  for  Rome  : 
Ev'n  he  who  took  thy  Julia's  plighted  hand. 
Waits  to  deprive  thee  of  thyjull  command. 
Since  Pompey  then,  and  thofe  upon  his  fide. 
Forbid  thee,  the  world's  empire  to  divide  ; 
Affume  that  fway  which  bell;  mankind  may  bear, 
And  mje  alone  what  they  difdain  to  fliare. 


He  faid;  his  words  the  liftening  chief  engag?^ 
And  fire  his  breaft,  already  prone  to  rage. 
Not  peals  of  loud  applaufe  with  greater  force, 
At  Grecian  Elis,  roufe  the  fiery  horfe  ; 
When  eager  for  the  courfe  each  nerve  he  ftrains. 
Hangs  on  the  bit,  and  tugs  the  ftubborn  reins. 
At  every  fhout  erecft s  his  quivering  ears. 
And  his  broad  breaft  upon  the  barrier  bears. 
Sudden  he  bids  the  troops  draw  out,  and  ftraight 
The  thronging  legions  round  their  enfigns  wait : 
Then  thus  the  crowd  compofing  with  a  look, 
And,  with  his  hand  commanding  filence,  fpoke  ; 

Fellows  in  arms,  who  chofe  with  me  to  bear  T 
The  toils  and  dangers  of  a  tedious  war,  > 

And  conquer  to  this  tenth  revolving  year  ;  j 

See  what  reward  the  grateful  fenate  yield, 
For  the  loft  blood  which  ftains  yon  northern  field ; 
For  wounds,  for  winter  camps,  for  Alpine  liiow, 
And  all  the  deaths  the  brave  can  undergo. 
See  !  the  tumultuous  city  is  alarm'd. 
As  if  another  Hannibal  were  arm'd  : 
The  lufty  youth  are  cuU'd  to  fill  the  bands. 
And  each  tall  grove  falls  by  the  ftiipwrights  hands  ; 
Fleets  are  equipp'd,  the  field  with  armies  fpread, 
And  all  demand  devoted  Csefar's  head. 
Ff  thus,  while  fortune  yields  us  her  applaufe, 
While  the  gods  call  us  on  and  own  our  caufe. 
If  thus  returning  conquerors  they  treat,    , 
Flow  had  they  us'd  us  flying  from  defeat ; 
If  fickle  chance  of  war  had  prov'd  unkind, 
And  the  fierce  Gauls purfu'd  us  from  behind! 
But  let  their  boaftcd  hero  leave  his  home, 
Let  him,  diflblv'd,  with  lazy  leifure,  come. 
With  every  noify  talking  tongue  in  Rome  : 
Let  loud  Marcellus  troops  of  gown-men  head, 
And  their  great  Cato  peaceful  burghers  lead. 
Shall  his  bafe  followers,  a  venal  train. 
For  ages  bid  their  idol  Pompey  reign  ? 
Shall  his  ambition  ftill  be  thought  no  crime. 
His  breach  of  laws,  and  triumph  ere  the  time  ? 
Still  fiiall  he  gather  honours  and  command, 
Andgrafp  all  rule  in  his  rapacious  hand? 
What  need  I  name  the  violated  laws. 
And  famine  made  the  fervant  of  his  caufe  ? 
^\'ho  knows  not  how  the  trembling  judge  beheld 
The  peaceful  court  with  armed  legions  fiil'd  ; 
When  the  bold  foldier,  juftice  to  defy. 
In  the  mid  forum  rear'd  his  enfigns  high  ; 
When  glittering  fwords  the  pale  ailembly  fcar'd,"! 
When  all  for  death  and  flaughtcr  ftood  prepar'd,  i- 
And  Pompey's  arms  were  guilty  Milo's  guard  ?3 
And  now,  difdaining  peace  and  needful  eafe. 
Nothing  but  rule  and  government  can  pleafe. 
Afpiring  ftill,  as  ever,  to  be  great. 
He  robs  his  age  of  reft  to  vex  the  ftate  : 
On  war  intent,  to  that  he  bends  his  cares, 
And  for  the  field  of  battle  now  prepares. 
He  copies  from  his  ^nafter  Syila  well, 
And  would  the  dire  example  far  excel. 
Hyrcanian  tygers  fiercenefs  thus  retain,  "y 

Whom  in  the  woods  their  horrid  mothers  train,  V 
To  chafe  the  herds,  and  furfeit  on  the  flain.        j 
Such,  Pompey,  ftill  has  been  thy  greedy  thirfl. 
In  early  love  of  impious  flaughter  nurft ; 
Since  firft  thy  hifant  cruelty  eflay'd 
To  lick  the  curft  dicftator's  reeking  blade. 
None  ever  give  the  favage  nature  o'er,  fgore.. 

Whole  jaws  have  once  been  drench'd  in  floods  e^ 
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Buf  whither  wOuKI  3  power  To  wide  extend? 
\\'hcrc  will  tliy  long  ambition  find  an  end? 
Rt'iTiembcr  him  who  taug;lu  thee  to  be  great; 
Let  hiiu  who  chol'e  to  quit  the  fovereigi 
Let  tliy  own  Sylla  warn  thee  to  retreat. 
Perhaps,  for  that  too  boldly  I  withlland, 
Mor  yield  my  conquering  eagles  on  command  ; 
Since  the  Cilician  pirate  llrikes  his  fail, 
Since  o'er  the  Pontic  king  thy  arms  prevail ; 
Since  the  poor  prince,  a  weary  life  o'er-paib, 
By  thee  and  poifon  is  fubdu'd  at  lall; 
Perhaps  one  latel^  province  yet  remains. 
And  vanqiiilh'd  Ca;far  mull;  receive  thy  chains. 
But  though  my  labours  lofe  their  juil  reward, 
Yet  let  the  Lnate,  thefe  my  friends  regard; 
Whate'er  my  lot,  my  brave  viiSlorious  bands 
Defcrve  to  triumph,  whofoe'cr  commands. 
■\Vhere  fliall  my  weary  veteran  reft  ?  O  where 
Sliail  virtue  worn  with  years  and  arms  repair  ? 
What  town  is  for  his  late  repofe  aflign'd  ? 
Where  arc  the  promis'd  lands  he  hop'd  to  find, 
Fields  for  his  plough,  a  comitry  village  feat. 
Some  little  comfortable  fafe  retreat ; 
Where  failing  age  at  length  from  toil  may  ceafe, 
And  walle  the  poor  remains  of  life  with  peace  ? 
But  march  !  Your  long  victorious  enfigns  rear, 
Let  valour  in  its  own  juft  caufe  appear. 
When  for  redrcfs  entreating  armies  call. 
They  who  deny  juft  things,  permit  tliem  all. 
The  righteous  gods  fliall  furely  own  t!ie  caufe, 
AVhich  leeks  not  fpoil,  nor  empire,  but  the  laws. 
Proud  lords  and  tyrants  to  depofe  we  come, 
And  fave  from  flavery  fubmiflive  Rome. 

He  faid;  a  doubtful  fuUen  muf muring  found 
Ran  through  the  unrefolving  vulgar  round  ; 
The  feeds  of  piety  their  rage  reftrain'd. 
And  fomewhat  of  their  country's  love  remain'd  ; 
Thefe  the  rude  pafiions  of  their  foul  withftood, 
Elate  to  conqueft,  and  inur'd  to  blood: 
But  foon  the  momentary  virtue  faii'd. 
And  war  and  dread  of  Ca;far's  frown  prevail'd. 
Straight  Lelius  from  amongft  the  reft  ftood  forth, 
An  old  centurion  of  diftinguifh  d  worth  ; 
The  oaken  wreath  his  hardy  temiiles  wore, 
iMark  of  a  citizen  prefcrv'd  he  bore. 

If  againft  thee  (he  cry'd)  I  may  exclaim, 
Thou  greateiT:  leader  of  the  Roman  lume  ; 
If  truth  for  injured  honour  may  be  bold, 
Wliat  lingering  patience  does  thy  arms  withhold  ? 
Canft  thou  diftriiil  our  faith  fo  often  tty'd  ? 
In  thy  long  wars  not  flirinking  from  thy  fide  ? 
While  in  my  veins  this  vital  torrent  flows, 
This  heaving  breath  within  my  bofom  blows ; 
"U'hile  yet  thefe  arms  fufncient  vigour  yield 
To  dart  the  jave'in,  and  to  lift  the  Ihield  ; 
While  thefe  remain,  my  general,  wilt  thou  own 
The  vile  dominion  of  the  lazy  gown  ? 
Wilt  thou  the  lordly  fcnate  choofe  to  bear, 
Rather  than  conquer  in  a  civil  war  ? 
With  thee  the  Scythian  wilds  wt'il  wander  o'cr,T 
With  thee  the  burning  Lybian  fands  explore,      > 
And  tread  the  Syrt's  inholpitable  fhore.  J 

Behold  !  this  hand,  to  nobler  labours  train'd, 
For  thee  the  fervile  oar  has  not  difdainVl, 
For  thee  the  fwelling  feas  were  taught  to  plow,'^ 
I'lirough  the  Rhine's  whirling  ftreani  to  force  / 
.  thy  prow,  r 

That  all  the  vanquifli'd  world  to  thee  might  bow.  J 
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Each  facidty,  each  power,  thy  will  obey, 
And  inclination  ever  leads  the  way. 
No  friend,  no  fellow-citiztn  I  know, 
Whom  Cxlar's  trumpet  once  proclaims  a  foe, 
By  the  long  labours  of  thy  Iword,  I  fwear, 
By  all  thy  fame  acquir'd  in  ten  years  war. 
By  thy  paft  triumphs,  and  l)y  tholiL:  to  come, 
(No  matter  where  the  vanquifli'd  be,  or  whom) 
Hid  me  to  ftrike  my  deareft  brother  dead, 
'I'o  bring  my  aged  father's  hoary  head, 
Or  ftab  the  pregnant  partner  of  my  bed  ; 
Though   nature    plead,    and    ftop  my  trembling 
I  fwear  to  execute  thy  dread  command.         [hand, 
Doft  thou  delight  to  Ipoil  the  wealthy  gods, 
And  fcatter  flames  through  all  their  proud  abodes? 
See  through  thy  camp  our  ready  torches  burn, 
Moneta  foon  her  finking  fane  fhall  mourn. 
Wilt  tiiou  yon  haughty  factious  fenate  brave. 
And  awe  the  'iui'can  river's  yellow  wave  ? 
On  Tiber's  banks  thy  enligns  fhall  be  pluc'd. 
And  thy  bold  Ibldier  lay  1  fefperia  wafte. 
Doft  thou  devote  fome  hoftile  city's  walls? 
Beneath  our  thundering  rams  the  ruin  falls; 
She  falls,  ev'n  though  thy  wrathful  fentcnce  doom 
The  world's  imperial  miftrei\,  mighty  Rome. 

He  faid;   tlie  ready  legions  vow  to  join 
Their  chief  btlov'd,  in  every  bold  defign  ; 
All  lift  their  well-approving  hands  on  high, 
And  rend  with  peals  of  loud  applaufe  the  fky. 
Such  is  the  found  when  Tiiracian  Boreas  fpreads 
His  weighty  wing  o'er  Offa's  pincy  heads  ; 
At  once  the  noify  groves  are  all  inclin'd. 
And,  bending,  roar  beneath  the  fweeping  wind; 
At  once  their  rattling  branches  all  they  rear. 
And  drive  the  leafy  clamour  through  the  air. 

Ca-far  with  joy  the  ready  bands  beheld, 
Urg'd  on  by  fate,  and  eager  for  the  field  ; 
Swift  orders  ftraight  the  icatter'd  warriors  call, 
Frcin  every  rart  of  wide-extended  Gaul ; 
And,  left  his  fortune  languifh  by  delay, 
To  Rome  the  moving  enfigns  fpeed  their  way. 

Some,  at  the  bidding  of  the  chief,  forfake 
Their  fix'd  encampment  near  the  Leman  lake  : 
Some  from  Vogeliis'  lofty  rocks  withdraw, 
Plac'd  on  thofe  heights  the  Lingones  to  awe; 
Tlie  Lingones  ftill  frequent  in  alarms, 
And  ricji  in  many-colour'd  painted  arms. 
Others  from  Ifara's  low  torrent  came. 
Who  winding  keeps  through  many   a  mead  his 
But  feeksthefca  with  waters  not  his  own,  [name; 
I/oft  and  confounded  in  the  nobler  Rhone. 
Their  garrifon  theRuthen  city  fend, 
Whofe  youths  long  locks  in  yellow  rings  depend. 
No  more  the  Varus  and  the  Atax  feel 
The  lordly  burden  of  the  Latian  keel. 
Alcides'  fane  the  troops  conmiundcd  leave, 
Where  winding  rocks  the  peaceful  flood  receive ; 
Nor  Corns  there,  nor  Zephyrus  refort. 
Nor  roil  rude  furges  in  the  facred  port ; 
Ciicius'  loud  blajl  alone  is  heard  to  roar. 
And  vex  the  fafety  of  Monoechus'  Ihore. 
The  lagions  move  from  Gallia's  farthcft  fide, 
Wafh'd  by  the  reftlefs ocean's  various  tide; 
Now  o'er  the  land  flovvs  in  the  pour  ng  main, 
Now  rears  the  land  its  riling  head  again, 
,\nd  feas  and  earth  alternate  rule  maintain. 
If  driven  by  winds  from  the  far  diftant  pole. 
This  way  and  that,  the  fiooU*  revolving  roll ; 
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Or  if,  compeird  by  Cynthia's  filver  beam, 

Obedient  Tethys  heaves  the  fwelling  ftream ; 

Or  if,  by  heat  attracted  to  the  iky. 

Old  ocean  lifts  his  heavy  waves  on  high. 

And  briny  deeps  the  waiting  fun  fupply ; 

What  caufe  foe'er  the  wondrous  motion  guide, 

And  prels  the  ebb,  or  raile  the  flowing  tide; 

Be  that  your  talk,  ye  fages,  to  explore, 

Who  iearch  the  fecret  fprings  of  nature's  power  ; 

To  me,  for  fo  the  wifer  gods  ordain, 

Untrac'd  the  myflery  iliall  ftili  remain. 

From  fair  Neniofius  moves  a  warlike  band. 

From  Atur's  banks,  and  the  Tarbeliian  ilrand, 

Where  winding  round  the  coall  purfues  its  way, 

And  folds  the  lea  within  a  gentle  bay. 

The  Santonesare  now  with  joy  releas'd 

From  hoilile  inmates,  and  their  Roman  guefl, 

Now  the  Rituriges  forget  their  fears, 

And  Sueflfons  nimble  with  unwieldy  fpears: 

Exult  the  Lcuci,  and  the  Remi  now, 

Expert  in  javelins,  and  the  bending  bow. 

The  Belgx  taught  on  cover'd  wains  to  ride, 

The  Sequani  the  wheeling  liorfc  to  guide  ; 

The  bold  Averni  who  fioni  Ilium  come. 

And  boaft  an  ancient  brotherhood  v^ith  Rome  ; 

The  Neivi  oft  rebelling,  oft  fabdu'd, 

Whofe  hands  in  Gotta's  flaughter  were  imbru'd  ; 

Vangiones,  like  loofc  Sarmatians  drefi:, 

Who  with  rough  hides  their  brawny  thighs  invefl : 

Batavians  fierce,  whom  brazen  trumps  dilight, 

And  with  hoarfe  rattlings  anmiate  to  tight ; 

The  nations  v.'here  the  Cinga's  waters  flow. 

And  Pyrensan  mountains  ilar.d  in  fnow ; 

Thofe  where  flow  Arar  meets  the  rapid  Rhone, 

And  with  his.flrongcr  ftream  is  hurry'd  down  ; 

Thofe  o'er  the  mountain*  lofty  fummit  fpread, 

Where  high  Gehenna  lifts  her  hoary  head  ; 

With  thefe  the  Trevir  and  l.igurian  fhorn, 

Whofe  brow  no  more  long  falling  locks  adorn  ; 

Though    chief  amongfl   the  Gauls  he   wont   to 

deck, 
With  ringlets  comely  fpread,  his  graceful  neck : 
And  you  where  Hefus'  horrid  altar  itands. 
Where  dire  Teutates  human  blood  demands  ; 
Where  Taranis  by  wretches  is  obey'd, 
And  vies  in  flaughter  with  the  Scythian  maid: 
All  fee  with  joy  the  war's  departing  rage. 
Seek  diflant  lands,  and  other  foes  engage. 
\ou  too,  ye  bards  !  whom  facred  raptures  fire, 
Tn  cliaunt  your  heroes  to  your  country's  lyre  ; 
Who  confccrate  in  your  immortal  flrain, 
Biavc  patriot  fouls  in  righteous  battle  flain; 
Securely  now  the  tuneful  tafk  renew, 
And  noblefi:  th.emes  in  deathlefs  fongs  purfue. 
'i'he  Druids  now,  while  arms  are  heard  no  more, 
Old  myfleries  and  barbarous  rites  refl:ore  : 
A  tribe  who  Angular  religion  love, 
wA.nd  haunt  the  lonely  coverts  of  the  grove. 
'I'd  thel'e,  and  thefe  of  all  mankind  alone, 
The  gods  are  fure  reveal'd,  or  fure  unknown. 
li  dymg  mortals  doom  they  flng  aright, 
No  ghoils  defcend  to  dwell  in  dreadful  night: 
Ko  parting  ibuls  to  grifly  Pluto  go, 
Hot  feek  the  dreary  iikn't  fhades  below: 
But  forth  they  fly  immortal  in  their  kind, 
A.nd  ether  bodies  in  new  worlds  they  find, 
'i'hus  life  for  ever  runs  its  endlefs  race. 
And  hke  a  linc^  death  but  divides  the  fpace, 
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A  fl;op  which  can  but  for  a  moment  hfl, 
A  point  between  the  future  and  the  paft. 
'Ihrice  happy  they  beneath  their  northern  ikies, 
Who  that  worfl  fear,  the  fear  of  death,  defpife; 
Hence  they  no  cares  for  this  frail  being  feel, 
But  rufh  undaunted  on  the  pointed  fteel ; 
Provoke  approaching  fate,  and  bravely  fcorn 
To  fpare  that  life  which  mufl  fo  foon  return. 
You  too  tow'rds  Rome  advance,  ye  warlike  band, 
That  wont  the  fhaggy  Cauci  tn  withftand ; 
Whom  once  a  better  order  did  afhgn. 
To  guard  the  paflTes  of  the  German  R.hine; 
Noiv  from  the  fencelefs  banks  you  march  away. 
And  leave  the  world  the  fierce  barbarians  prey. 
While  thus  the  nurr.erous  troops,  from  every 

part, 
Aflembling,  raife  their  daring  leader's  heart ; 
O'er  Italy  he  takes  his  warlike  way,  [obey,' 

The  neighbouring  towns  his  fummons  ftraigfht 
And  on  their  w^alls  his  enfigns  high  difplay 
Meanwhile  the  bufy  meffcnger  of  ill, 
Officious  fame  fupplies  new  terror  ftill: 
A  thoufand  flaughters,  and  ten  thoufand  fears. 
She  wliifpers  in  the  trembling  vulgar's  ears. 
Now  comes  a  friglited  meffcnger,  to  tell 
Of  ruins  which  the  country  round  belel; 
The  foe  to  fair  iVIevania's  walls  is  paft. 
And  lays  Ciitumnus'  fruitful  paflures  wafle  ; 
Where  Nar's  white  waves  with  Tiber  minglin? 

fall, 
Range  the  rough  German  and  the  rapid  Gaul. 
But  when  himfelf,  when  Casfar  they  would  paint. 
The  ftroiiger  image  makes  defcription  faint; 
No  tongue  can  i'neak  with  what  amazing  dread 
Wild  thought  prefents  him  at  his  army's  head; 
Unlike  the  man  familiar  to  their  eyes. 
Horrid  he  fcems,  and  of  gigantic  fize  : 
Unnumber'd  eagles  rife  amidfl  his  train, 
And  millions  feem  to  hide  the  crowded  plain. 
Around  him  all  the  various  nations  join. 
Between  the  fnowy  Alps  and  diflant  Rhine. 
He  draws  the  fierce  barbarians  from  their  home, 
W^ith  ragefurpafllng  theirs  he  feems  to  come 
And  urge  them  on  to  fpoil  devoted  Rome 
Thus  fear  does  half  the  work  of  lying  fame, 
And  cowards  thus  their  own  misfortunes  frame ; 
By  their  own  feigning  fancies  are  betray' d. 
And  groan  beneath   thofe   ills   themfelves   have 

made. 
Nor  thefe  alarms  the  crowd  alone  infcft. 
But  ran  alike  through  every  beating  breaft  ; 
W^ith  equal  dread  the  grave  patricians  fliook. 
Their  feats  abandon'd,  and  the  court  forlook. 
The  fcattering  fathers  quit  the  public  care,   t 
And  bid  the  confuls  for  the  war  prepare. 
Refolv'd  on  flight,  yet  fliil  unknowing  where 
To  fly  from  danger,  or  for  aid  repair, 
Hafty  and  headlong  differing  paths  they  tread, 
As  blind  impulfe  and  wild  diftradion  lead ; 
The  crowd,  a  hurrying,  heartlefs  train,  fucceed, 
W'ho  that  the  lamentable  fight  beheld. 
The  wretched  fugitives  that  hid  the  field,      [hafte 
Would  not  have  thought  the  flames,  with  rapid 
Deftroying  wide,  had  laid  their  city  wafte  ; 
Or  groaning  earth  had  fliook  beneath  their  feet, 
W^hile  threatening  fabrics  nodded  o'er  the  ftreet. 
By  fuch  unthinking  raflinefs  were  they  led ; 
Such  was  the  madntfs  which  their  fears  had  bred. 
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As  if,  of  every  other  hope  bereft, 
To  fly  from  Rome  were  all  :he  fafety  left. 
So  when  tiie  ftormy  fouth  Is  heard  to  roar. 
And  rolls  huge  billows  from  the  Libyan  fhore  ; 
M'hen  rending  fa  's  flit  with  the  driving  h!af}, 
And  with  a  crafh  down  comes  the  lofty  mail: ; 
Some  coward  niallw  Icr.ps  from  off  the  deck. 
Anil,  hafly  to  dcfpair,  prevents  the  wreck; 
And  thorgh  the  bark  unbroken  hold  her  way, 
His  trembling  crew  all  plunge  into  the  fca. 
Frohi  doubtful  thus  they  run  to  certain  harms, 
And  flying  from  the  city  rufti  to  arms. 
Then  fon^  forfook  their  fires  ur.nerv'd  and  old, 
Nor  weeping  wive:  their  huflwuds  could  withhold; 
Each  left  his  guardiS'n  Lares  unador'd, 
Nor  with  one  parting  prayer  their  aid  implor'd  : 
None  ftop'd,  or  fighing  turn'd  for  one  lart  view. 
Or  bid  the  city  of  his  birth  adieu. 
The  headlong  crowd  rcgardlefs  urge  their  way,"^ 
Though  ev'n  their  gods  and  country  afk  their  f 
fiay?  f 

And  pleading  nature  beg  them  to  delay.  J 

what  means,  ye  gods!  this  chaiiging  in  your 
doom  ? 

Freely  you  grant,  but  quickly  you  refume. 
Vain  is  the  (l)ort-liv'd  fbvereignty  you  f-nd ; 
The  pile  you  raife  you  deign  not  to  defend. 
See  where,  foi  [aken  by  her  native  bands. 
All  defolatc  the  once-great  city  flands  ! 
She  whom  her  fwarming  citizens  made  proud, 
Where  once  the  vanrjuilli'd  nations  wont  lo  crowd, 
Within  thf  circuit  of  vvhofe  ample  fpace 
Mankind  might  meet  at  once,  and  find  a  place ; 
A  wide  defencelefs  defcrt  now  fhe  lies, 
And  yields  herfelf  the  viiSor's  eafy  prize 
The  camp  intrench'd  fecurefl  flumbers  yields, 
Tliough  hofcile  arms  befet  the  neighbouring  fields  ; 
Rude  bank.s  of  earth  the  bally  foldier  reais, 
And  in  the  turfy  wall  forgets  his  fears: 
While,  Rome,  thy  fotis  all  tremble  from  afar. 
And  fcatter  at  the  very  name  of  war; 
Nor  on  thy  towers  depend,  nor  rampart's  he;;;lit, 
Noi*truil  their  flifety  with  thee  for  a  night. 

Yet  one  excufe  abfolv'd  the  panic  dread  ; 
The  vulgar  juilly  fcar'd  when  Pompey  iled. 
And,  lefl  fweet  hope  might  mitigate  their  wo£s, 
And  expectation  better  times  difclofe, 
On  every. bread  prefaging  terror  fate, 
And  thrcaten'd  plain  fome  yet  more  difmal  fate. 
The  gods  declare  thtir  menaces  around, 
Karth,  air,  and  fcas,  in  prodigies  abound  ; 
'J  hen  (lars,  unknown  before,  a}ipear'd  to  burn, 
And  foreign  flames  about  the  pole  to  turn; 
I^inifual  fires  by  night  were  fcen  to  fly. 
And  dart  obliquely  through  the  gloomy  fky. 
Then  horrid  comets  fhook  their  fatal  hair. 
And  bade  proud  rojalty  for  change  prcp,;t;' : 
Now  dart  fwift  lighi  nings  through  the  azure  clear, 
And  meteors  now  in  various  forms  apjiear  : 
Some  like  tlie  javelin  flioot  e.Ktended  long, 
WJiile  fome  like  Ipreading  lamps  in  heaven  are 

hinig. 
And  though  no  gathering  clouds  the  day  control, 
Through  ikies  ferenc  portentiwis  thunders  roll  ; 
Fierce  blafting  bolts  from  northern  regions  come, 
And  aim  tlieir  vengeance  at  imperial  Rome. 
The  flurs,  that  twinkled  in  the  lonely  night. 
Now  hft  their  bcldcr  head  in  day's  broad  li^rht. 
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The  moon,  in  all  her  brother's  beams  array'd. 
Was  b!otteil  by  the  eartli's  apj/roaching  fliadc : 
The  Inn  himfelf,  in  his  meridian  race. 
In  iahl-  thirkntl's  veil'd  his  brighter  face  : 
'i  be  trembling  world  belield  his  fading  ray. 
And  moi!rn'<l  defpairing  for  the  lofsofday. 
Sjch  wa>  he  feen,  when  backward  to  the  eail 
He  fled,  abhorring  diie  Tliycllcs'  feafl. 
S-.cilian  TKtna  then  was  hi.-ard  to  roar. 
While  Mulcibcr  let  loole  his  fury  flore  ; 
Nor  role  the  flames,  but  with  a  downward  tide 
Tow'rds  Italy  tlieir  burning  torrent  guide; 
Charybdis'  dogs  howl  doleful  o'er  the  flood, 
And  all  her  whirling  waves  run  red  with  blood; 
The  vellal  fire  upon  the  altar  dy'd. 
And  o'er  the  facriflce  the  flames  divide; 
The  parting  points  witii  double  flreams  afccnd, 
To  fliow  the  l.atian  feflivals  mull  end  : 
Such  from  tlie  Theban  br.  thren's  pile  arofe. 
Signal  of  impious  and  immortal  foes. 
With  openings  faft  the  gaping  earth  gave  way. 
And  in  her  iiimofl  womb  recelv'd  the  day. 
The  fwe'llng  i'eas  o'er  lofty  moinitains  flow. 
And  nodding  Alps  fliook  off  their  ancient  fnow. 
'I'hen  wept  the  demi-gods  of  mortal  birth. 
And  fweatir.g  Lares  trembled  on  the  hearth. 
In  temjiles  flien,  recording  fhories  tell, 
Untouch'd  the  facred  gifts  and  garlands  fell. 
Then  birds  obfcene,  with  inaufpicious  iliglit. 
And    fVreamings    dire,     piofan'd    the    huilow'd 

light. 
Tlie  favage  kind  forfook  rhe  dsfert  wood. 
And  in  'he  fireets  difclos'd  their  horrid  brood. 
Then  fjjeaking  bealls  with  h«man  founds  were 

heard. 
And  monftrous  births  the  teeming  mothers  fcar'd. 
Among  the  crov%rd,  religious  fears  difperfe 
The  laws  of  Sibyls,  and  foreboding  verie. 
Bellona's  priefts,  a  barbarous  frantic  train,  . 
Wliofe  mangled  arms  a  thoufand  wounds  difdain, 
Tofs  their  v.dld  locks,  and.  with  a  difinal  yell, 
The  wrathful  gods  and  cominii  woes  forevel. 
Lamenting  ghofls  amidit  their  aflies  mourn. 
And  groanings  echo  from  the  marble  urn. 
I'he  rattling  clan's;  of  arms  is  heard  around, 
And  voices  loud  in  lonely  woods  refounJ. 
Grim  fpcdlres  everywhere  afiriglit  the  eye. 
Approaching  glare,  and  pafswiih  horror  by. 
A  fury  fierce  about  the  city  walks, 
Heil-born,  and  horrible  of  fize,  file  llalks : 
A  flaming  pine  fhe  brandiPiLS  in  air. 
And  hifling  loud  uprlfe  her  fnnky  hair  : 
Where'er  her  round  accurfl  the  monfler  takes. 
The  pale  inljahitant  his  houfe  forfakes. 
Such  to  Lycurgus  was  the  pliantcm  feen, 
Such  the  dire  vifions  of  the  Theban  queen  ; 
Such,  at  his  cruel  ftepmother's  command, 
Before  Alcides,  did  Meg.-era  fland: 
With  drend,  till  then  unknown,  tlie  hero  fhook, 
Though  he  had  dar'd  on  hell's  grim  king  to  look. 
Amidtl  the  deepell  filence  of  the  night. 
Shrill  founding  clarions  animate  the  fight; 
Fhe  fhouts  of  meeting  armies  fceni  to  rife. 
And  the  loud  bntrle  Ihakes  the  gloomy  fkic". 
Dead  ^ylla  iu  the  Martian  field  afceiids, 
And  mlfchiefs  nrighty  as  his  own  portends. 
Near  Anio's  ftrcam  old  Marius  rears  his  head  j 
Tin.  hiudi  beheld  his  griflv  form,  and  5cd. 
5B 
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The  ftate  thusthrcaten'd,  by  old  cuftom  taught, 
Tor  counfel  to  the  Tufcan  prophets  fought : 
Of  thefe  the  chief  for  learning  fantd,  and  age, 
Aruns  by  name,  a  venerable  fage, 
At  Luna  liv'd  ;  none  better  could  defcry 
What  bodes  the  lightning's  journey  through  the 

fky;  _ 
Prefagmg  veins  and  fibres  well  he  knew, 
And  omens  read  aright,  from  every  wing  that  flew. 
Firft  he  commands  to  burn  the  monftrous  breed, 
iSprung  from  mix'd  fpccies,  and  difcordant  feed ; 
Forbidden  and  accarfed  births,  which  come 
"Where  nature's  laws  defign'd  a  barren  womb. 
Kext,  the  remraning  trembling  tribes  he  calls, 
To  pafs  with  folemn  rites  about  their  walls. 
In  holy  march  to  viGt  all  around. 
And  with  luflraticns  purge  the  utmofl  bound. 
The  Ibvereign  prieils  the  long  proceffion  lead,    ") 
Inferior  orders  in  the  train  fucceed,  i 

Array'd  all  duly  in  the  Gabine  weed.  J 

There  the  chaile  head  of  Veila's  choir  appears, 
A  facred  fillet  binds  her  reverend  hairs ; 
To  her,  in  fole  pre-eminence,  is  due, 
Phrygian  Minerva's  awful  fhrine  to  view. 
Next  the  fifteen  in  order  pafs  aloncr, 
Who  guard  the  fatal  Sibyls'  fecret  fong : 
To  Almon's  ftream  Cybele's  form  they  bear, 
And  v.-afli  the  goddefs  each  returning  year. 
The  Titian  brotherhood,  the  Augurs  band, 
Obferving  flights  on  the  left  lucky  hand ; 
The  feven  ordain'd  Jove's  holy  feaft  to  deck  ; 
The  Salii  blithe,  with  bucklers  on  the  neck; 
All  m.arching  in  their  order  ji;fc  appear  : 
And  laf:  tlie  generous  Fiamcns  cicfe  the  rear. 
While  thefe  through  ways  uncouth,  and  tirefome 

ground. 
Patient  perform  their  long  laborious  round, 
Aruns   coUeds    J-,e   marks  of  heaven's  dread' 


In  earth  he  hides  them  with  religious '. 
3\iurm-urs  a  prayer,  then  gives  the  plade  a 
And  bids  the  fis'd  bidental  haiiow'd  ilanc 
Next  from  the  herd  a  chofen  male  is  fought. 
And  focn  before  the  ready  altar  brought. 
And  nov/  the  feer  the  facrifice  began. 
The  pouring  wine  upon  the  viiftim  ran  ; 
The  mingled  nieal  upon  his  brow  was  plac'd  ; 
The  crooked  knife  the  deftin'd  line  had  trac'd; 
Whcii  with  relucr.ant  rage  th'  impatient  beaft 
The  rites  unp'eafing  to  the  god  confeft. 
At  lergfh  compeli'd  his  ftubborn  head  to  bow, 
Vanqv.ifa'd  he  yields  him  to  the  fatal  blow  ; 
The  gufriing  veins  no  cheerful  crimfon  pour. 
But  ilpin  with  pcifonous  black  the  liu.-ed  floor. 
The  paler  prophet  flood  with  horror  ftruck ; 
Then  with  a  hafty  hand  the  entrails  took. 
And  fought  the  argry  gods  again  ;  but  there 
Prognoilics  worfe,  and  fadder  %ns,  appear ; 
The  pallid  guts  with  fpots  were  marbled  o'er, 
Witli  thin  cold  fcrr.mflain'd,  and  livid  gore  ; 
The  liver  wet  with  putrid  ftres.ms  he  fpVd, 
And  veins  that  threaten'd  en  the  houile  f;de  : 
Part  of  the  heaving  lungs  is  no  w  here  found, 
And  thinner  films  the  fever'd  entrails  bound; 
No  ufual  motion  ftirs  the  panting  heart ; 
The  chinky  veffels  ouze  on  every  part ; 
The  cawd,  where  wrapt  the  clofe  intcilines  lie, 
Jetrays  its  dsrk  receiles  to  the  eye. 


;n  s  dread^J 

hand,  V 
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One  prodigy  fuperior  threaten'd  Hill, 
I'he  never-failing  harbinger  of  ill : 
Lo  !  by  the  fibrous  liver's  rifing  head, 
A  fccond  rival  prominence  is  fpread; 
All  funk  and  poor  the  friendly  part  appears. 
And  a  pale,  fickly,  withering  vifage  wears; 
While  high  and  full  the  adverfe  veffels  ride. 
And  drive,  impetuous,  on  their  purple  tide. 
Amaz'd,  the  fage  forefaw  th'  impending  fate  ;   ~i 
Ye  gods!  (he  cry'd)  forbid  me  to  relate  > 

What  woes  on  this  devoted  people  wait.  J 

Nor  doft  thou,  Jove,  in  thefe  our  rites  partake. 
Nor  fmile  propitious  on  the  prayer  we  make  ; 
The  dreadful  Stygian  gods  this  viftim  claim, 
And  to  our  facrifice  the  furies  camx. 
The  ills  we  fear  com.mand  us  to  be  dumb ; 
Yet  fomewhat  worfe  than  what  we  fear  (hall  come 
But  may  the  gods  be  gracious  from  on  high,      "> 
Some  better  profperous  event  fupply,  J. 

Fibres  may  err,  and  augury  may  lie  ;  J 

Arts  may  be  falfe,  by  which  our  ITres  divin'd. 
And  Tages  taught  them,  to  abufe  rnankind. 
Thus  darkly  he  the  prophecy  exprefb, 
And  riddling  fung  the  double-dealing  priefl. 

Bus  Figulus  exclaims  (to  fcience  bred, 
And  in  the  gods  myflerious  fecrets  read  ; 
Whom  nor  Egyptian  Memphis'  fons  cxcell'd, 
Nor  with  more  ikill  the  rolling  orbs  beheld : 
Well  cou'd  he  judge  the  labours  of  the  fphere, 
And  calculate  the  juft  revolving  year). 
The  ftars  (he  cries)  are  in  confufion  hurl'd. 
And  wandering  error  quite  mifguides  the  world ; 
Or,  if  the  laws  of  nature  yet  remain. 
Some  fwift  dcflrucftion  now  the  fates  ordain. 
Shall  earth's  wide  opening  jaws  for  ruin  call. 
And  finking  cities  to  the  centre  fall  ? 
Shall  raging  drought  infeft  the  fultry  flcy  ? 
Shall  faithlefs  art  the  promis'd  crop  deny  ? 
Shall  poifonous  vapours  o'er  the  waters  brood. 
And  taint  the  limpid  fpring  and  filver  flood  ? 
Ye  gods  !  what  ruin  does  your  wrath  prepare  ! 
Comes  it  from  heaven,  from  earth,  from  feas,  oi 
The  lives  of  many  to  a  period  hafte,  [air  : 

And  thoufands  flrall  together  breathe  their  lalh 
U  Saturn's  fuUen  beams  were  lifted  high. 
And  baneful  reign'd  afcendant  o'er  the  flcy. 
Then  moift  Aquarius  deluges  might  rain. 
And  earth  once  more  lie  funk  beneath  the  nvain  • 
Or  did  thy  glowing  beams,  O  Phoebus,  ihinc 
Malignant  in  the  Lion's  fcorching  fign. 
Wide  o'er  the  world  confuming  fires  might  roll. 
And  heaven  be  feen  to  flame  from  pole  to  pole  : 
Through  peaceful  orbits  thefe  unangry  glide,     "J 
But,  God  of  Battles  !  what  doft  thou  provide  ?    V 
Who  in  the  threatening  Scorpion  doft  prefide  ?  J 
With  potent  wrath  around  thy  influence  ftreamsj 
And  the  whole  monfler  kindles  at  thy  beams: 
While  Jupiter's  more  gentle  rays  decline, 
And  Mercury  with  Venus  faintly  ftiine; 
The  wandering  lights  are  darken'd  all  and  gone. 
And  Mars  now  lords  it  o'er  the  heavens  alone. 
Orion's  flarry  falchion  biasing  wide, 
Refulgent  glitters  by  his  dreadful  fide. 
War  com«s,  and  favage  flaughter  muft  abound. 
The  fword  of  violence  fliall  right  confound  : 
The  blackeft    crimes   fair    virtue's    name    fhal! 

wear. 
And  impious  fury  rage  for  many  a  year.^ 
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Yet  aJk  not  thou  an  end  of  arms,  O  Rome, 
Thy  peace  mull  with  a  lordly  mafter  come, 
Protratfl  deftrudion,  and  defer  thy  chain, 
The  fword  alone  prevents  the  tyrant's  reign, 
And  civil  wars  thy  liberty  maintain. 

The  hcartlel*  vulgar  to  the  lage  give  heed, 
Nev/  riling  fears  his  words  foreboding  breed. 
When,  lo  !  more  dreadful  wonders  ftrike  their  eyes, 
For  through  the  flreets  a  Roman  matron  flies, 
^lad  asthe  Thracian  dames  that  bound  along, 
And  chant  Lya.'us  in  their  frantic  long  : 
Enthufiaflic  heavings  iwell'd  her  breaft. 
And  thus  her  voice  the  Delphie  god  confeft  : 

Where  doft  thou  liiatch  me,  x-xan  !  wherefore 
bear 
Through  cloudy  heights  and  tracfls  of  pathlqfs  air.' 
1  lee  Pangean  mountains  white  with  Inow, 
.^flimcus  and  wide  Phiiippi's  tieldo  below. 
Say,  Phoebus,  wherefore  does  this  fury  rife  ? 
What  mean  thefe  fpears  and  Ihields  before  my  eyes .' 


I  A,    Book  1.  755 

I  fee  the  Roman  battles  crowd  the  plain ! 

I  fee  the  war,  but  feek  the  foe  in  vain. 

Again  I  fly,  I  feek  the  riflng  day. 

Where  Nile's  Egyptian  waters  take  their  way  : 

I  fee,  I  know  upon  the  guilty  fliore, 

The  hero's  hcadlefs  trunk  befmear'd  with  gore. 

The  Syrts  and  Libyan  fands  beneath  me  lie. 

Thither  Emathia's  fcattcr'd  rtlics  fly. 

Now  o'er  the  cloudy  Alps  I  Itreieh  my  flight. 

And  foar  above  Pyrenc's  airy  height  : 

'i'o  Rome,  my  native  Rome,  I  turn  again,     . 

And  fee  the  fenate  reeking  with  the  flain. 

Again  the  moving  chiefs  their  arms  prepare; 

Again  I  follow  through  the  world  the  war. 

Oh,  give  me,  Phoebus!  give  ine  to  explore. 

Some  region  new,  fome  undifeover'd  fliore  ; 

I  faw  Phiiippi's  fatal  fields  bi^fore. 

She  faid  :   the  weary  rage  began  to  ceafe, 
And  left  the  fainting  prophetels  in  peace. 


} 


BOOK      II. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

Amidst  the  general  confternation  that  foreran  the  civil  war,  the  poet  introduces  an  old  man  giving  an 
account  of  the  mifcries  that  attended  on  tliat  of  Marius  and  Syila  ;  and  comparing  their  prefent  cir- 
cumflances  to  tl;ofe  in  v/hich  the  commonwealth  was  when  that  former  war  broke  out.  Brutm  con- 
fults  with  Cato,  whether  it  were  the  duty  of  a  private  man  to  concern  himfelf  in  the  public  troubles; 
to  which  Cato  replies  in  the  aflirmative  :  Then  follows  his  rccLiving  Marcia  again  from  the  tomb 
of  Hortenfius.  While  Pompey  goes  to  Canua,  Caifar  makes  himfelf  mailer  of  the  greateft  part  of 
Italy,  and  among  the  reft  of  Corfinium,  where  Domitlus,  the  governor  for  Pompey,  is  feized  by  his 
garrifon,  and  delivered  to  Caefar,  who  pardons  and  difmifles  him. 

Ponipey,  in  an  oration  to  his  army,  makes  a  trial  of  tlieir  difpoficion  to  a  general  battle ;  but  not  find- 
ing it  to  anfwer  his  expedta-.ion,'  he  fends  his  fon  to  folicit  the  afliftance  of  his  friends  and  allies  ;  then 
marches  himfelf  to  Brundufium,  where  he  is  like  to  be  fliut  up  by  Cwfar,  and  efcapesat  length  with 
much  difficulty. 
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Now  manifeflthe  wrath  divine  appear'd. 

And  nature  through  the  world  the  war  declar'd; 

Teeming  with  monflers,  fatrcd  law  fhe  broke, 

And  dire  events  in  all  her  works  befpok( 

Thou  Jove,  who  doll  in  lieavcn  fupremely  reign,' 

Why  does  tiny  providence  thefe  figns  ord; 

And  give  us  prefcieiice  to  increufe  our  pa: 

Uoubly  we  bear  thy  dread-infliding  doom, 

And  feel  our  miferics  before  they  come. 

Whether  the  great  creating  parent  foul, 

When  firfl;  from  Chaos  rude  he  form'd  the  whole, 

Difpos'd  futurity  with  certain  hand. 

And  bade  the  nec-flary  caufcs  fland; 

Alade  one  decree  for  ever  to  remain. 

And  bound  himfelf  in  fate's  eternal  chain  ; 

Or  whether  fickle  fortune  leads  the  dance, 

Nothii^g  is  fis'd,  but  all  things  come  by  chance  ; 

Whate'erthou  fhalt  ordain,  thou  ruling  power, 

Unknown  and  fudden  be  the  dreadful  hour  : 

Let  iTiortals  to  their  future  fate  be  blind, 

And  hope  relieve  the  miferable  mind. 

While  thus  the  wretched  citizens  behold 
What  certain  ills  the  faithful  gods  foretold  ; 
Jufllce  fufpends  her  courfe  in  mournful  Rome, 
And  all  the  noify  courts  at  once  arc  dumb  j 


No  honours  fliine  in  the  diflinguiflv'd  weed. 
No  rods  the  purple  magiftt ate  precede  : 
A  dlfnial  filent  forrow  fpreads  around. 
No  gr(;an  is  heard,  nor  one  complaining  found- 
So  when  feme  generous  youth  refigns  his  breath. 
And  parting  Cnks  in  the  lall  pangs  of  death  ; 
With  ghaflly  eyes,  and  many  a  lift-up  hand. 
Around  his  bed  the  Hill -attendants  fland; 
No  tongue  as  yet  prefumes  his  fate  to  tell. 
Nor  fpeaks  aloud  the  folemn  laft  farewell ; 
As  yet  the  mother  by  her  darling  lies  ; 
Nor  breaks  lamenting  into  frantic  cries; 
And  though  he  iliftens  In  her  fond  embrace. 
His  eyes  are  fet,  and  livid  pale  his  face  ; 
Horror  a  while  prevents  the  fwelling  tear. 
Nor  is  her  paflion  grief,  as  yet,  but  fear; 
In  one  fix'd  poflure  motionlefs  fhe  keeps. 
And  wonders  at  her  woe  before  fhe  weeps. 
Tiie  matrons  fad,  their  rich  attire  lay  by. 
And  to  the  temples  madly  crowding  fly  : 
Some  on  the  fhrines  their  gufhing  forrows  pour, 
Some  dafh  their  breads  againfl  the  marble  iloor, 
Some  onihc  facred  threiholds  rend  their  hair, 
And     howling    feek     the    gods    with    horrii 
prayer. 
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Nor  Jove  rcceiv'd  the  v.-ailing  fuppliants  all, 
111  vp.i  ious  fanes  on  various  powers  thiy  call. 
No  altar  then,  no  god  was  left  alone, 
I  li'.tN  d  liy  loiiie  impatient  parent's  moan. 
Of  thefe,  one  wretch  her  grief,  above  the  reft, 
With  vifage  torn,  and  mangled  arms  confell:. 
Ye  mothers!  beat  (flic  cry'd)  your  bofoms  now. 
Now  tear  tl'^e  curling;,  honours  from  your  brow  ; 
The  prefcnt  hour  ev'n  all  your  tears  demands, 
While  doubtful  fortune  yet  fufpended  Rands. 
When  one  fliall  conquer,  then  for  joy  prepare, 
The  viflor  chief,  at  leaft,  fliall  end  the  war. 
Thus,  from  renewed  complaints  they  feck  relief, 
A-  ^  r:-.\y  Pv.d  h-iPr.  caufes  out  for  grief. 

The  men  too,  as  to  diflerent  camps  tiny  go, 
Joii  (<id  voices  to  the  public  woe; 

Impatient  to  the  gods  they  raifc  their  cry, 
x^.  .    ...s  expouuiate  with  thofe  on  high: 

Oil  haplefs  times  !  ch  tliai  we  had  been  born, 
When    Carthage   niadc    our    vanquifh'd   country 

mourn ! 
W'll  had  we  then  been  number'd  with  the  Rain 
On  Trebia's  banks,  or  Can.nx's  fatal  plain. 
Nor  aR:  we  peace,  ye  powers,  nor  foft  repcfe  ; 
C        Ti    new  ■       ■-,  :-i"^d  mulr-inides  of  foes  ; 
I^ct  every  potent  city  arm  for  fight, 
J-.  .a'u-i^boi;:  ii.i'wons  round  unite  ; 

From  Median  Sufa  let  ihe  Parthians  come, 
And  A.Iaflagetes  beyond  their  Tiler  roam  : 
Let  Elbe    and  Rhine's  unccnqucr'd  f'prings  fend 

IV.rih 
Tlie  yellow  Siievi  from  the  farthcR  nortli : 
Let  the  confpiring  world  in  arms  engage, 
And  fave  us  only  from  domeftic  rage. 
Here  let  the  hofiile  Dacian  'nroads  make, 
A:   '■  'here  Jiis  va/  tlic  Gete  invader  take. 
Let  Cffifar  in  Iberia  tame  tlie  foe  ; 
Let  Pompey  break  the  deadly  eailern  bow. 
And  Rome  no  handunarm'd  for  battle  know. 
But  if  Hefperia  itand  condemn'd  by  fate, 
And  ruin  on  our  name  and  nation  wait  ; 
No      !j.;n  thy  thunder,  dread  almighty  fire,  » 

Let  all  thy  flaming  heavens  defcer.d  in  fire  ; 
'  On  chiefs  and  parties  hurl  thy  bolts  alike, 
A-cd,    ere   'heir  crimes  have    made   them  guilty, 

llrike. 
Is  it  a  cat:fe  fo  worthy  of  our  care, 
That    povver    may   fall   to   this,    or  that   man's 

Jhare  .' 
Do  v/e  for  this  the  gods  and  confcience  brave, 
That  one  may  rul^,  and  niake  the  reft  a  Rave  ? 
When  thus  ev'n  liberty  we  fcarce  Riould  buy. 
Bur  th-'nk  a  civil  war  a  price  too  liigh. 

Trus  E.Toan  tr.ey  at  approaching  dire  events, 
And  thus  expiring  piety  laments. 
Meanwhile  the  hcary  fire  his  years  deplores, 
Ard  age  that  former  miferies  reRores; 
He  hates  his  weary  life  prolong'd  for  woe, 
Vi'urfe  days  to  fee,  more  impious  rage  to  know. 
Then  fetching  old  examples  from  afar, 
'Twas  thus  f  he  cries)  fate  uRier'd  in  the  war  : 
"When    Cimbrians   fierce,    and    Libya's    fwarthy 

lord, 
Had  fall'n  before  triumphant  Mprir.s'  fword; 
Ye-  ro  M-'iturn^e's  marfh  the  vitftor  fled. 
And  hid  in  oozy  fiags  his  exil'd  head. 
Tile  rauiiiefs  foil  the  hunted  chief  r,.-]iev'd, 
And  fedgy  waters  fortune's plec^gs  veceiv'd. 


Deep  in  a  dungeon  plung'd  at  length  he  lay,  T 
Where  gyves  and  rankling  fetters  eat  their  vvayC 
And  nodome  vapours  on  his  vitals  prey.  j 

Ordain'd  at  eafe  to  dine  in  wretched  Rome, 
lie  fufi'er'd  then,  for  wickednefsto  come. 
Ill  vain  his  foes  had  arm'd  the  Cimbrian's  hand, 
Death  will  not  ahvays  wait  upon  command  ; 
About  to  Rrik\  the  Rave  with  honor  fhook. 
The  ulelefs  Reel  his  loofening  gripe  forfook; 
Tliick  R.dhing  flames  a  light  umifual  gave. 
And  fudden  ilione  around  tlie  gloomy  cave  ; 
Dreadful  the  gods  of  guilt  before  him  Rood, 
And  Alarius  terrible  in  future  blood  ; 
\'.'hen  thus  a  voice  began  :    Rafii  man  forbear. 
Nor  touch  that  liead  wdilcli  fate  refolves  to  fpare  ; 
Thoufands  are  doom'd  beneatli  his  arm  to  bleed. 
And  countlefs  deaths  btfore  his  own  decreed  ; 
Tiiy  wrath  and  purpofe  to  deRroy  is  vain  : 
VVoidd'R  thou  avenge  thee  for  thy  nation  flain  ? 
PrcferTe  this  ir;an  ;  and  in  fome  coming  day 
'J'he  C'imbrian  Raughter  well  he  fliall  repar. 
No  pitying  god,  no  pov.er  to  mortals  good, 
Could  fave  a  favage  wretch  who  joy'd  in  blood  : 
But  fate  referv'd  him  to  perform  its  doom. 
And  be  the  miniRer  of  wrath  to  Rome. 
By  f^^■elling  fras  too  favourably  toR, 
Safely  he  reach'd  Numidia's  hoRile  coaft  ; 
I'here,  driven   from  man,   to  wilds  he  took  his 

way; 
And  on  the  earth,  where  once  he  conquer'd,  lay  ; 
I'here  iu  the  lone  unpeopled  defert  field, 
Proud  Carthage  in  her  ruins  he  beheld  ; 
AmidR  her  afhcs  pleas'd  he  fat  him  down, 
And  joy'd  in  the  d/firuc'cion  of  the  town. 
riie  genius  oi  the  place,  v/ith  mutual  hate, 
Rear'd  'ts  fad  head,  and  fimil'd  at  Marius'  fate ; 
Each  with  delight  furvey'd  their  fallen  foe. 
And  each  forgave  the  gods,  that  laid  the  other  low. 
There  with  new  fury  was  his  foul  pofleR, 
And  Libyan  rage  colieclcd  in  Ids  breafl. 
Soon  as  returning  fortune  own'd  his  caufe. 
Troops  of  revolting  bond-men  forth  he  draws; 
Cu.-throats  and  Raves  refortto  his  command, 
And  arms  were  given  to  every  bafer  hand. 
None  worthily  the-leader's  Randard  bore, 
ITriRiiin'd  with  blood  or  blackeR  crimes  before  : 
^'iliains  of  fame,'i%  fill  his  bands,  were  fought, 
And  to  his  camp  in'crcafe  of  crimes  they  brought. 
^\  lio  cjn  relate  the  horrors  of  that  day, 
Vv  hen  firft  thefe  walls  became  t'ne  viiSor's  prey  ! 
With  what  a  Rride  devouring  flaughter  paR, 
And  fwept  promlfcuous  orders  in  her  haRe  ! 
O'er  noble  and  plebeian  rang'd  the  fword; 
Nor  pity  or  remorfe  one  paufe  afford. 
The  Riding  ftreets  with  blcod  were  clotted  o'er. 
And  facrtd  temples  Rood  ill  popls  of  gore. 
The  ruthlefs  Reel,  impatient  of  delay. 
Forbade  the  fire  to  linger  out  his  day  : 
It  Rruck  tlie  bending  father  to  the  earth, 
And  cropt  the  wailing  infant  at  his  birth. 
(Can  innocents  the  rage  of  parties  know. 
And  they  who  ne'er  offended  find  a  foe  ?) 
Age  is  np  plea,  and  c'nildhocd  no  defence, 
'Po  kill  is  all  the  murderer's  pretence. 
Rage  Rays  not  to  inquire  who  ought  to  die, 
Nun  hers  m.uR  fall,  no  matter  which,  or  whys 
Euoh  in  his  hand  a  griefiy  vifage  bears, 
And  as  the  trophy  of  hi=  virtus  wears. 
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Who  wants  a  prize,' flraiojlit  ruflics  thro'  the  ftrccts, 
And  iiiuiiftiin^uilh'd  mow*  the  firft  he  niL-cts  ; 
The  trcmbliii-x crowd  with  fear  ofllcious  ftrivo, 
Am!  tholl-  who  kils  the  tyrant's  hand  furvivc. 
Oh  could  you  fill  fo  low,  degenerate  rac- ! 
And  jnii  chafe  fatcry  at  a  price  fo  hHk  ? 
What  though  tlie  fword  was  luafter  of  your  doom, 
Though  Marius  could  have  given  you  years  to 
Can  Romans  live  hy  infamy  fo  mean  ?  [come, 

IBut  foon  your  dianging  fortune  Ihif.s  the  fccne ; 
Short  is  your  date  :  you  only  live  to  mourn 
Your  hopes  deceiv'd,  and  -Sylla's  fwift  return. 
The  vulgar  falls,  and  none  laments  his  late, 
Sorrow- has  hardly  leifurc  for  the  great. 
What  tears  could  B;«hius'  hafty  death  deplore  ! 
A  ihoi.fand  hands  his  mangled  carcafe  tore ; 
His  fcatter'd  entrails  round  the  ilreets  were  toft, 
And  in  a  mom-.ut  all  the  man  was  loll. 
Wlio  wept,  Anton! us'  murder  to  behold, 
Whofe  moving  tongu?  the  mifchief  oft  foretold  ? 
Spite  of  his  age  and  eloquence  he  bkd ; 
The  barbarous  fgldier  fnarch'd  his  hoary  head  ; 
Droppin?-  he  bore  it  to  his  joyful  lord. 
And  while  he  feafled  plae'd  it  on  the  board. 
The  CrafTi  both  by  i-inibria's  hand  wei^  ilam, 
And  bleeding  maglftratcs  the  pulpit  ilain. 
l-hen  did  the  doom  of  that  n-gle(5ling  hand, 
Thy  fate,  O  holy  Sc.xvola,  command; 
In  vain  for  fuccour  to  tlie  gods  he  flies. 
The  pried  before  the  vcfl  il  altar  dies  : 
A  feeble  llrcam  pour'd  forth  the  cxhaufted  fire. 
And  fpar'd  to  quench  the  evcrliving  lire. 
The  foventh  returning  fafces  now  appear, 
Atid  bring  ftern  Marius'  lateft  deftin'd  year  : 
Thus  the  long  toils  of  changing  life  o'erpaft. 
Hoary  and  fiili  of  days  he  breath'd  his  laft. 
While  fortune  frown'd,  her  fiercefl  wrath  he  bore, 
And  while  Ihe  fmil'd  onjoy'd  her  amplcll  power  : 
All  various  turns  of  good  and  bad  he  knew, 
And  prov'd  the  molf  that  clrance  or  fate  could  do. 
What  heaps  of  flain  the  Colline  gate  did  yield  ! 
What  bodies  ftrew'd  the  Sacriportan  fieU.^ 
When  empire  was  ordain'd  to  change  her  feat, 
To  leave  her  Rome,  and  make  Pranefte  g.-eat  !^ 
"When  the  proud  San.nitt's  troops  the  flate  dety'J 
In  terms  beyond  their  Caudiiie  treaty's  pride. 
Nor  Sylla  with  Icfs  cruelty  returns. 
With  equal  rage  the  fierce  avenger  burns  ; 
What  biood  the  feeble  ciry  yet  retain'd. 
With  too  fcvere  a  healing  hand  he  dra^a'd: 
Too  deeply  was  the  fcarching  flcel  cmpioy'd, 
What  maladies  had  hurt,  the  leach  dellruy'd. 
The  guilty  only  were  of  life  berett : 
Alas  \  the  guilty  only  then  were  left. 
Diffembled  hate  and  rancour  rang'd  at  will. 
All  as  they  pleas'd  took  liberty  to  kill  ; 
And  while  revenge  no  longer  fear'd  tlie  laws. 
Each  private  murder  was  the  public  caiife. 
The  lead  r  bade  delboy  :  and  at  the  word, 
The  mafter  fell  beneath  the  fervant's  iword. 
Brothers  on  brothers  were  for  gifts  beftow'd, 
And  fons  contended  for  their  father's  blood. 
Tor  refuge  fome  to  caves  and  lorclts  fled; 
Soipe  to  tlie  lonely  manfiuns  o!  tiie  dead; 
Some,  to  prevent  the  cruel  vidor,  die; 
Thrfe  ftranglcd  hang  from  fatal  beams  on  high; 
-Whi.e  thole,  fron\topsot  lofty  turrets  thrown. 
Came  headlong  or.  the  duihing  f  avem:ut  dowu. 


Some  for  thrir  funerals  the  wood  prepare, 
And  build  the  facred  pile  with  bally  care: 
Then  bleeding  to  the  kindllnc:;  flames  they  prefs, 
And  Roman  rites,  while  yet  they  may,  poflefs. 
]'ale  heads  of  Marian  chiefs  are  borne  on  high, 
And  heap'd  together  in  the  forum  lie ; 
'i'herc  join  the  meeting  flaughters  of  the  town. 
There  each  performing  villain's  deeds  are  kno-.vn. 
No  fight  like  this  the  I'hracian  (lablcs  knew, 
Antxiis'  l.il)yan  fpoils  to  t!ie*"c  v.-cre  few  : 
Nor  Greece  beheld  fo  many  fuitors  fall, 
'l"o  grace  tlie  i^ifan  tyrant's  horrid  hall. 
At  leno-th,  when  putrid  gore,  with  foiil  difi.jracc, 
Hid  the  dlllinguilh'd  features  of  the  face, 
By  night  the  rniferalle  parents  came. 
And  bore  their  fons  to  fome  forbldd  n  flame. 
Weil  I  remember,  in  that  woful  reign. 
How  1  my  brother  fought  amongll  the  flain  ; 
Hopci'iil  by  ilealth  his  poor  rynains  to  burn, 
And  clofe  his  aihes  in  a  peaceful  urn  ; 
'His  vifage  in  my  trembling  hand  I  bore, 
And  turn'd  pacifie  Sylla's  trophies  o'er  ; 
full  many  a  mangled  trunk  I  try'd,  to  fee 
WbiLh  careafe  with  the  head  would  beil  agree. 
Why  flinuld  my  grief  to  Ce.tulus  return. 
And  tell  the  vidhn  offei'd  at  his  urn  ; 
When,  flruck  with  horror,  the  relenting  fliadc 
Beheld  his  wrongs  too  cruelly  repaid  ? 
1  law  '.vhere  Marius'  hapkfs  brorhtr  ftooJ, 
With  limbs  all  torn,  and  cover'd  o'er  with  blood; 
A  thoufand  gaping  wounds  increas'd  his  pain, 
While  weary  life  a  pafl"age  fought  in  vain  ; 
That  mercy  ftill  his  ruthlefs  foes  deny. 
And,  whom  they  mean  to  kill,  forbid  to  die. 
This  from  the  wrlft  the  fuppiiant  hands  divides, 
That  hews  his  arms  from  offliis  naked  fides; 
One  crops  his  breathing  iiollriis,  one  his  ea.-s, 
While  from  the  roots  his  tongue  another  tears ; 
Panting  a  while  upon  the  earth  it  lies. 
And  w'lth  mute  motion  trembles  ere  it  dies : 
i  .aft,  from  the  facred  caverns  where  they  lay, 
The  bleeding  orbs  of  fight  are  rent  away 
Can  late  pollerity  believe,  vvdienc'er  "1 

This  tale  of  Marius  and  his  foes  they  hear,  > 

They  could  inliift  fo  much,  or  he  couid  bear  ?    3 
Sucli  is  the  broken  careafe  i'^en  to  lie, 
Crufii'd  by  fome  tumbling  turrrt  from  on  high ; 
Such  to  the  ihore  the  Ihipwreekd  corfe  is  borne, 
i  By  nending  rocks  and  greedy  monllers  torn. 
.\iilliken  rage  '  thus  mangling  to  dlfgracc, 
And  blot  the  lines  of  Marius'  hated  face  ! 
What  joy  can  Sylia  take,  unlefshe  know 
And  mark  the  ieatures  of  his  dying  foe  .' 
Foriune  beheld,  from  her  rix-nefune  fane, 
Her  h.lplefs  worlhippcrs  around  her  Uaiii : 
One  hour  of  fate  was  common  ro  them  all, 
And  like  one  man  Ihc  faw  a  jvjople  fall. 
I  hen  dy'd  the  liifiy  youth  ill  manly  bloom, 
Helpcria'b  llower,  and  hope  for  limes  to  come; 
Their  blood,  Rome's  only  llrengih,  diilains  tli: 

Ordain'd  th'  alTcmbling  centuries  to  hold. 
Nundiers  have  oft  been  known,  on  fea  and  land. 
To  fink  of  old  by  death's  deUructive  hand  ; 
B-Ktles  with  multitudes  ii  ve  ftrowii  the  plain. 
And  mauy  pcrifli  on  the  <1ormy  main  : 
Jvart!^qua'ices  dellmy,  malignant  vapours  blaft, 
And  p'lagvics  and  fuimii:s  lay  whole  nations  wafte : 
i  Buj 
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But  juftice,  fare,  was  never  feen,  till  now 
To  maffacre  her  thoulknds  at  a  blow. 
Satifty  of  death  the  vicflors  prove, 
Ar.d  flou'ly  through  th'  encumbering  ruin  move: 
So  many  i'all,  there  fcarce  is  room  for  more, 
The  dying  nod  on  thofe  who  fell  before  ; 
Crowding  in  heaps  their  murderers  they  aid, 
■  And,  by  the  dead,  the  living  are  o'erlaid. 
IMeanwhile  the  ftern  dictator,  from  on  high, 
Beholds  the  llaughter  with  a  fearlefs  eye-^ 
Nor  fighs  to  think  his  dread  commands  ordain 
So  many  thonfand  wretches  to  be  flain. 
A.midfl  the  I'iber's  waves  the  load  is  thrown. 
The  torrent  rolls  the  guilty  burden  down  ; 
Till  rifmg  mounds  obftruft  his  watery  way, 
And  carcafcs  their  gliding  veflels  flay. 
But  foon  another  fcreani  to  aid  him  rofe. 
Swift  o'er  the  fields  a  crimfon  deluge  flows : 
The  Tufcan  river  fwelis  above  his  fiiores, 
And  floating  bodies  to  the  land  reftores : 
Struggling  at  length  he  drives  his  rufiiing  flood. 
And  dyes  the  Tyrrhene  ocean  round  v,'ith  blood. 
Could  deeds  like  thefe  the  glorious  ftyle  demand 
Of  profperoiis,  and  faviour  of  the  land  ? 
Could  this  renown,  could  thefe  atchisvements  build 
A  tomb  for  Sylla  in  the  Martian  field  ? 
Again  behold  the  circling  woes  return, 
A/ain  the  curie  of  civil  wars  we  mourn  ; 
Battles  and  blood,  and  vengeance  flial!  fucceed, 
And  Rome  once  more  by  Roman  hands  fliail  bleed. 
Or  if,  for  hourly  thus  our  fears  prefage,         [rage, 
With   wrath   more  fierce  the  prefent  chiefs  fliall 
Mankind  fliall  fome  unheard-of  plagues  deplore, 
And  groan  for  miferies  unknown  before. 
Marius  an  end  of  exile  only  fought ; 
Sylla  to  cruj'h  a  hated  fadtion  fotight ; 
A  larger  recompence  thefe  leaders  claim, 
And  higher  is  their  vaft  ambition's  aim  : 
Could  thefe  be  fatisfied  with  Sylla's  power; 
Nor,  all  he  had  poflTeffing,  aflc  for  more  ; 
Neither  had  force  and  impious  arms  employed. 
Or  fought  for  that  vvhich  guiltlefs  each  enjoy'd. 
Thus  wejvt  lamenting  age  o'er  haplefs  Rome, 
Remembering  evils  pafr,    and  dreading  tliofe  to 
come. 
But  Brutus'  temper  Xail'd  not  with  the  reft, 
Nor  with  the  common  weaknefs  was  oppi 
Safe  and  in  peace  he  Iiept  his  manly  breafl. 
' Twas  wiicn  the  folemn  dead  of  night  came  on,"^ 
When  bright  Caiillo  with  her  fliiniua-  fon  L 

Nov/  half  their  circle  round  the  pole  had  run ;  J 
\Vhen  Brutus,  on  the  bufy  times  intent. 
To  virtuous  Cato's  humble  dv.'elling  went . 
Waking  he  found  him.,  careful  for  the  flate, 
Gnevmg  and  fearing  for  bis  country's  fate  ; 
For  Rome,  and  wretched  Rome,  along  he  fcar'd; 
Secure  within  himle!f,and  for  tlie  worfl  prepar'd! 

To  him  thus  Brutus  fpokc :   Q  thou,  to  whom 
Forfaken  virtue  flies,  as  to  her  home, 
I)riv'n  out,  and  by  an  impious  age  opprefl:, 
She  finds  no  room  on  earth  but  Cato's  breafl ; 
There,  in  her  one  good  man,  flie  reip'nsfecure, 
Pearlefs  of  vice,  or  fortune's  hoflile'power. 
Then  teaf;'i  my  foul,  to  doubt  and  error  prone, 
1  each  nie\a  refolution  like  thy  own. 
Let  partial  favour,  hope?,  or  intereft  guide, 
By  various  motives,  ail  the  world  befide. 
To  Ponipcy'.s,  or  ambitious  Ccefar's  fide; 
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Thou,  Cato,  art  my  leader.     Whether  peace 
And  calm  repofe  amidfl  thefe  flrorms  fliall  pkale: 
Or  whether  war  thy  ardour  fliall  engage,  "> 

1  o  gratify  the  madnefs  of  this  ao-e,  / 

Herd  with  the  fadtious  chiefs,  and  urge  the  peo-f 
pie's  rage.  .  V 

The  ruffian,  bankrupt,  loofe  adulterer,    .  ") 

All  wno  the  power  of  laws  and  juftice  fear,  i 
iTom  guilt  learn  fpecious  leafons  for  the  war.  > 
.-y  Karvnig  want  and  wickednefsprepar'd, 
V\  i.ely  they  arm  lor  fafcty  and  reward.  [find .? 
iiut,  oh!  what  caufe,  what  reafon,  canfl  thou 
Art  thou  to  arms  for  love  of  arms  inclin'd  > 
Hal  thou  the  manners  of  this  age  withftood. 
And  lor  fo  many  years  been  fiagly  good, 
1  o  be  repay 'd  with  civil  wars  and  blood  ' 


i^et^thole  to  vice  inur'd  for  arms  prepare. 
In  tiiee    twill  be  impiety  to  dare  - 
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F'reierve  at  leafl,  ye  gods,  thefe  hands  from  war 

Wor  do  thou  meanly  with  the  rabble  join 

^or  grace  their  caule  with  fucli  an  arm  as  thine, 

1  o  thee,  the  fortune  of  the  fatal  field 

Inclining,  unaufpicious  fame  fliall  yield  • 

Each  to  thy  fword  fl.ould  prefs,  and  wifli  to  be 

imputea  as  thy  crime,  and  charg'd  on  thee. 

Happy  thou  wert,  if  with  retirement  bleil 

Vi  hich  noife  and  fadion  never  fliould  mo 

Nor  break  the  facred  quiet  of  tliv  breafl  ; 

V>  here  harmony  and  order  ne'er  fliould  ceafe 

But  every  day  fliould  take  its  turn  in  peace    ' 

oo,  in  eternal  fteady  motion,  roll 

Th?  radiant  fpheres  around  the  ftarry  po^  • 

-fierce  hg-htnings,  meteors,  and  the  winter'Vftorm, 

firu  •  m ^"n  /"^  ^''^'^  °^'  '°'^'^r  hea v'n  deform, 

^  hiift  all  by  nature's  laws  is  cairn  above  • 

No  tcmpeft  rages  in  the  court  of  Jove. 

ivight  particles  and  idle  atoms  fly, 

ToiVd  by  the  winds,  and  fcatter  d  round  the  flcy  • 

VV  xn , e  the  n:ore  folid  parts  the  force  refill. 

And  hx  d  and  ftable  on  the  centre  reft 

Csfar  fliall  hear  with  joy,  th.at  thou  art  join'd 

With  fighting  fadicns,  to  difturb  mankind  : 

-I  hough  f^^•orn  his  foe,  he  fliall  anpjaud  thy  choice. 

And  think  his  wicked  war  approv'd  by  Cato's 

voice. 
See  !  how  to  fwell  their  mighty  leader's  flate 
1  he  confids  and  the  fervile  fenate  wait  • 
Ev'n  Cato's  fclf  to  Pompey's  yoke  mufl  bow. 
And  allmankmd  are  flaves  but  Cafar  now. 
It  war,  however,  be  at  !aft  our  doom. 
It  v.^e  mufl  arm  for  liberty  and  R.ome  • 
Whdc  undecided  yet  their  fate  depends, 
Calar  and  Pompey  arc  alike  my  friends  ; 
V,  h-cii  party  I  fl,all  choofe,  is  vet  to  knov^, 

,;;f     V      ^^'-'  ^^^^'^'^  '  ^^'^^o  conquers  is  my  fee. 

i  bus  fpoke  the  youth.   When  Cato  thus  e.\-prefl: 

1  ne  lacred  counf:3ls  of  his  inmoft  breaft : 

Brutus!  with  thee,  I  own  the  crime  is  great; 
With  thee,  this  impious  civil  war  I  hate  • 
Biit^  virtue  blindly  follows,  led  by  fate. 
Anfwer  yoiirfelves,  ye  gods,  and  fet  me  free ; 
'^  I  am  guilty,  'tis  by  your  decree. 
h  yen  fair  lamps  above  fliould  lofe  their  lio-ht 
And  leave  the  wretched  world  in  endlefs  mVhu 
n  cnaos  fliould  in  heaven  and  earth  prevail, 
And  univerfal  nature's  fiame  fliould  fail : 
^Vhat  Stoic  would  not  the  misfortune  fliare, 
And  think  that  delolatioji  worth  his  care  i  ' 
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Princes  and  nations  whom  wide  feas  divide. 
Where  otlicr  liars  far  dillant  heavens  da  g 
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uide,  y. 
Have  brought  their  culigtis  to  tiic  Roman  fide.  J 
Forbid  it,  gods  !  when  barbarous  ocythians  conic 
From  their  cold  north,  to  prop  declining  Rome, 
Tliat  I  Ihould  fee  lier  I'all,  and  fit  Iccurc  at  horn 
As  foiiie  unhappy  fire  by  death  undone, 
Robb'd  of  his  age's  joy,  his  only  fon, 
Attends  the  funeral  wiih  pious  care, 
To  pay  his  laft  paternal  oflicc  there  ; 
Takes  a  fad  plcafure  in  the  crowd  to  go. 
And  be  himfelf  part  of  the  pompous  woe ; 
Then  waits  till  every  ceremony  pail, 
Kis  own  fond  hand  may  light  the  pile  at  laft. 
So  fix'd,  fo  faithful  to  thy  caufo,  O  Rome, 
With  fuch  a  conllancy  and  love  1  come, 
Refolv'd  for  tliee  and  liberty  to  mourn, 
And  never!  never  from  your  fides  be  torn; 
Refolv'd  to  follow  flill  your  common  fate. 
And  on  your  very  names,  and  laft  remains  to  wait 
Thus  let  it  be,  fince  thus  the  gods  ordain  ; 
Since  hecatombs  of  Romans  nutft  be  (lain, 
Affift.  the  facrifice  with  every  hand, 
And  give  them  all  the  flang'itor  they  demand. 
O  I  were  the  gods  contented  with  my  fall, 
If  Cato's  life  could  anfwer  for  you  all, 
Like  the  devoted  Decius  would  I  go 
To  force  from  either  fide  the  mortal 
And  for  my  country's  fake  wilh  to 

her  foe. 
To  ni:,  ye  Romans,  all  your  rage  confine. 
To  mc,  ye  nations  from  the  barbarous  Rhine 
Let  all  the  wounds  this  war  fliall  make  he  mine 
Open  my  vital  flreams,  and  let  tlicm  run. 
Oh,  let  the  purple  facrifice  atone 
For  all  the  ills  offending  Rome  has  done. 
If  flavery  he  all  the  fadlion'.s  end. 
If  chains  the  prize  for  which  the  fools  contend. 
To  me  convert  the  war,  let  me  be  flain 
Me,  only  me,  who  fondly  ilrive,  in  va 
Their  ufelefs  laws  and  freedom  to  maintain 
So  may  the  tyrant  fafely  mount  his  throne. 
And  rule  his  flaves  in  peace,  v/hen  I  am  gone. 
Howe'er,  fince  free  as  yet  from  his  command. 
For  Pompey  and  the  commonwealth  wc  fland. 
Nor  he,  if  fortune  fhould  attend  his  arms. 
Is  proof  againft  ambition's  fatal  charms ; 
But,  urg'd  with  greatnefs,  and  defire  of  fway. 
May  dare  to  make  the  vanquiih'd  world  his  prey. 
Then,  left  the  hopes  of  empire  fwell  his  pride, 
Let  him  remember  1  was  on  his  fide  ; 
Nor  tliink  he  conquer'd  for  himfelf  alone, 
To  make  the  harveft  of  the  war  his  own. 
Where  half  the  toil  was  ours.  So  fpoke  the  fage.T 
His  words  the  liftening  eager  youth  engage  J- 

Too  much  to  love  of  arms,  and  heat  of  civil  rage,  j 

Now  'gan  tlie  fun  to  lift  his  dawning  light. 
Before  him  fled  the  colder  fiiadcs  of  night ; 
When  lo  !  the  founding'doors  are  heard  to  turn, 
Chafte  Martia  comes  from  dead  HortenCus'  urn. 
Once  to  a  better  hulband's  happier  bed, 
With  bridal  rites,  a  virgin  was  fhe  led  : 
Wiieij,  every  debt  of  love  and  duty  paid, 
And  thrice  a  parent  by  Lucina  made. 
The  teeming  matron,  at  her  lord's  command, 
To  glad  Hortenfius  gave  her  plighted  hand  ; 
With  a  fair  ftockhis  barren  houfe  to  grace; 
And  mingle  by  the  juother's  fide  the  race. 


At  length  this  hufbind  in  his  aflics  laid, 

And  every  rite  of  due  religion  paid. 

Forth  from  his  monument  the  mournful  dame, 

With  beaten  breads,  and  locks  didievell'd,  came  t 

Then  with  a  pale  dejeftcd  rueful  look. 

Thus  pleafing,  to  her  former  lord  Ihe  fpokc : 

While  nature  yet  with  vigour  fed  my  veins. 
And  made  me  equal  to  a  mother's  pains, 
To  thee  obedient,  I  thy  houfe  forfook, ' 
And  to  my  arms  another  hulband  took  : 
My  powers  at  length  with  genial  labours  worn, 
Weary  to  thee,  anA  waited,  I  return. 
At  length  a  barren  wedlock  let  mc  prove. 
Give  me  the  name,  without  the  joys  of  love  ; 
No  mure  to  be  abandon'd,  let  me  come, 
That  Cuto's  wife  may  live  upon  my  tomb. 
So  fliall  my  truth  to  lateft  times  be  read,  "1 

And  none  Ihall  afk  if  guiltily  1  fled,  > 

Or  tliy  command  cflrang'd  me  from  thy  bed.      J 
Nor  aik  I  now  thy  happinefs  to  Ihare, 
I  leek  thy  days  of  toil,  thy  nights  of  cars  : 
Give  me,  with  thee,  to  meet  my  country's  foe, 
Thy  weary  marches  and  thy  camps  to  know  ; 
Nor  let  pollerity  with  (hamc  record, 
Cornelia  follow'd,  Martia  L-ft  her  lord. 

She  faid  :  The  hero's  manly  heart  was  mov'd. 
And  the  chafte  matron's  virtuous  fuit  approv'd. 
And  thoufii  the  times  far  differing  thoughts  de- 
mand, 
Though  war  dilTents  from  Hymen's  holy  band  ; 
In  plain  unfolemn  wife  his  faith  he  plights. 
And  calls  the  gods  to  view  the  lonely  rites. 
Nor  garlands  gay  thn  clieeiful  portal  crown'd. 
Nor  woolly  fillets  wove  the  polls  around; 
No  genial  bed  with  rich  embroidery  grac'd, 
On  ivory  Heps  in  lofty  Hate  wss  plac'd ; 
No  Hymeneal  torch  prececding  Ihone, 
No  matron  put  the  towevy  frontlet  on, 
Nor  btide  litr  feet  the  facred  threfliold  fliun. 
No  yellow  veil  was  loofely  thrown  to  hide 
Tlie  rifing  blufhcG  of  the  trembling  bride  ; 
No  glittering  zone  her  flowing  garments  bound, 
Nor  fparkling  gems  lier  neck  encompafs'd  round  J 
Nofilken  fcarf,  nor  decent  winding  lawn, 
Was  o'er  her  naked  arms  and  flioulders  drawn  i 
But,  as  die  was,  in  funeral  attire. 
With  all  the  fadnefs  forrow  could  infpire, 
With  eyesdejccflcd,  with  ajoylefs  face. 
She  met  her  hufband's,  like  a  fon's  embrace. 
No  Sabine  mirth  provokes  the  bridegroom's  ears, 
Norfprightly  wit  the  glad  alTembly  cheers. 
No  friends,  not  ev'n  their  children  grace  thefeaft, 
Brutus  attends,  their  only  nuptial  gueft : 
He  (lands  a  v/itnefs  of  the  filent  rite, 
And  fees  the. melancholy  pair  unite. 
Nor  he,  the  chief,  his  facred  vifage  chcer'd, 
Nor  fmooth'd  his  matted  locks,  or  horrid  beard  ; 
Nor  deigns  his  heart  one  t>.ought  of  joy  to  know, 
But  met  his  Martia  with  tlie  fame  Hern  brow. 
(For  when  he  faw  the  fatal  fa<5lions  arm. 
The  coming  war,  and  Rome's  impending  harm  j 
Regardlcfs  quite  of  every  other  care, 
Unfhorn  ho  left  his  loofe  negledled  hair; 
Rude  hung  the  hoary  honours  of  his  head. 
And  a  foul  growth  his  mournful  cheeks  o'errprea<?» 
No  flings  of  private  hate  his  peace  infell, 
I  Nor  partial  favour  grew  npoa  his  brcaft : 
5  C  iiij 
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Put,  fafe  from  prcjiulice,  lie  kept  his  mind 
Free,  and  at  leil'uie  to  lament  mankind). 
Kor  could  his  tcvmer  love's  returning  fire,  ") 

The  warmth  of  one  connubial  wilh  jnfpire,  J 

"But  flronglj-  hewithlLood  the  ju(t  defire.  J 

Thefe  were  the  ftricler  manners  of  the  man, 
And  this  the  llubbora  couife  in  which  they  ran  ; 
The  golden  mean  unciian^nug  to  purfiie, 
Conlvant  to  keep  the  purpos'd  end  in  view; 
Rtligioufly  to  follow  nature's  laws. 
And  die  with  pleafure  in  his  roujitry's  caufe, 
To  think  he  was  not  for  himfelt  df  fign'd, 
Jaut  born  to  be  of  nfc  to  all  mankind. 
To  him  'twas  feaftlng,  hunger  to  reprefs  ; 
And  Iiome-fpun  garments  were  his  coftly  drefs  : 
No  marble  pillars  rear'd  his  roof  on  high, 
'Twas  warm,  and  kept  him  from  the  winter  flvy  : 
He  fought  no  end  of  marriage,  but  increafe, 
Nor  wifJi'd  a  pleai'ure,  but  his  country's  peace  : 
That  took  un  all  tlie  tendereil  parts  of  life, 
His  country  was  his  children  and  his  wife. 
From  juftice's  righteous  lore  he  never  iwerv'd, 
But  rigidly  his  honeity  preierv'd. 
On  univerfal  good  his  thoughts  were  bent, 
Kor  knew  what  gain,  or  felf-affertion  meant; 
And  while  his  beiielits  the  public  iTiare, 
Cato  was  <ilways  lait  in  Cato's  care. 

Meantime,  the  trembling  troops,by  Pompcy  led, 
lialty  to  Phrygian  Capua  were  fled. 
Refolving  here  to  fi.x  the  moving  war. 
He  calls  his  fcatter'd  legioui  from  aiar  ; 
Heie  he  decrees  the  daring  foe  to  wait. 
And  prove  at  once  the  great  eve:  i  of  fate  ; 
^\"here  Apennme'a  delightful  Huides  arife, 
And  lift  Hefneria  lofty  to  the  ikies. 
Between  the  higher  and  inteiior  lea, 
The  long  extended  mountain  takes  his  way ; 
Pila  Knd  AoLOii  bound  hib  Hoping  fides, 
AA  a/li'a  by  the  Tyrrhene  and  Dalmatic  tides  ; 
Rich  in  the  treafure  of  his  watery  Itores,  ~\ 

A  thoufand  living  fprin'g.s  and  ftreams  he  pours,  V. 
And  feeks  the  diilerent  teas  by  different  fiiores.  J 
From  his  left  falls  Ctuftumium's  rapid  flood, 
And  fwift  Metaures  red  wjih  funic  bicod  ; 
Tlicre  gentle  Sapis  with  Ii.'.uius  joins, 
And  Sena  there  the  Senones  confines ; 
Rough  Aundus  the  meeting  oceair.  braves, 
And  ladies  on  the  lazy  Adrias  waves  ; 
Hence  valt  Eridanuswith  mate hlefs  force, 
Prince  of  the  flreams,  dnc(fi;s  his  regal  courfe  ; 
Proud  with  the'  Ipoils  of  lie  ids  and  m  uocls  he  liows, 
And  drains  Hefperia's  rivers  as  he  goes. 
His  facred  banks,  in  ancient  tales  reiiown'd, 
Firft  by  the  fpreading  poplar's  fliade  were  crovi'n'd: 
"V^'hcn  the  fun's  fiery  Heeds  foi iook  their  way, 
And  downward  drew  to  earth  the  burning  day  : 
When  every  lloo;!  and  ample  lake  was  dry, 
The  Po  alone  his  channel  could  lupply. 
P^ithei  ralh  Phaeton  was  headlong  driven, 
And  in  thefe  waters  qutnch'd  the  llarnes  of  hea- 

vr  n. 
Nor  wealthy  Nile  a  fuller  llream  contains, 
Thougli   wide    he    fprends   o'er   ^-Egypt's   flatter 
Nor  Ifter  rolls  a  larger  torrent  down,  [plains ; 

Sought  he  the  fca  with  v.-aters  all  Iris  own  ; 
Eut  meeting  ficods  to  hint  their  homage  pay, 
And  heiive  the  blcndid  river  on  his  way. 


r  hefe  from  the  left ;  while  from  the  right   there 
The  Rutuba  and  Tiber  dear  to  Rome  ;  [come 

I  l.tnce  Aides  Vulturnus'  fwift  defcending  flood, 

nd  jarnus  hid  Ijcneath  his  mifty  cloud  ; 
Thence  Lyris,  v.  horn  the  Veltin  fountains  aid. 
Winds  to  the  fea  through  clofe  iVlarica's  Ihade  ; 
Th  nee  Siler  through  Salernian  paftures  falls, 
And  fliallow  Macra  creeps  by  Luna's  walls. 
Bordering  on  Gaul  the  loftieft  ridges  nfe, 
And  the  low  Alps  from  cloudy  heights  defpife; 
Thence  h;s  long  back  the  frutful  mountain  bows, 
Beneath  the  Umbrian  and  the  Sal)ine  ploughs; 
The  I  ace  primaeval,  natives  all  of  old, 
Kis  woody  rocks  within  their  circuit  hold  ; 
Far  as  Hef  )eria's  utmoil  limit?  pafs, 
The  hilly  father  runs  his  migiity  mafs  ; 
Where  Juno  rears  her  high  Lacinian  fane, 
And  Scylla's  raging  dogs  mole-'  the  main. 
Once,  farther  yet  ('ti.s  laid}  his  \vay  he  took, 
Till  through  his  fide  the  feas  confpiring  broke ; 
And  .till  we  fee  on  fair  Sicilia's  fands 
Wiieie,  part  of  Apennine,  Pelorus  fiands. 

But  Csefar  for  deflruclion  eager  bnins, 
Free  palfages  and  bloodkfs  wa}--  he  fcoins; 
In  fierce  conflidl;ing  field?  his  arms  delight, 
He  joys  to  be  oppos'd,  to  prove  his  ndght, 
Reiiltlefs  through  the  widening  breach  to  go, 
To  burit  the  gate,  to  lay  the  bulwark  low, 
I'o  burn  the  viilajres,  to  wafte  the  plains, 
And  maiTacre  the  poor  laborious  fwains. 
Abhorring  law,  he  chocfes  to  offend, 
And  bkilhes  to  be  thought  his  country's  friend. 
The  Latian  cities  now,  with  bufy  care, 
As  varioas  they  inclin'd,  for  arms  prepare. 
Though  dooni'd  before  the  war's  firit  rage  to  yield,  ■ 
Trenches  they  dig,  and  ruin'd  walls  rebuild; 
Huge  itoiie  anddaits  their  lofty  towers  lupply, 
And  guarded  bulwarks  menace  from  on  high. 
To  Pompey's  part  the  proner  people  lean. 
Though  Cffifar's  llronger  terrors  (land  between. 
So  when  the  blafts  of  founding  AuiterbJow, 
'i'be  waves  obedient  to  his  empire  flow  ; 
And  though  t'ne  ftormy  god  fierce  Eurus  frees. 
And  feuds  him  rulhing  crufs  the  fwelling  feas; 
Spite  ot  his  force,  the  billows  yet  retain 
I  heir  former  courfe,  and  that  way  roll  the  main; 
rhe  lighter  clovids  with  Eurus  driving  fu'eep, 
While  Aufter  (till  commaiids  the  watery  deep. 
Still  fear  too  fure  o'er  vulgar  minds  prevails, 
And  faith  before  fuccefsful  fortune  fails. 
Etriiria  vainly  trufts  in  Libo's  aid, 
Antl  Umliria  by  'I'hernins  is  betray'd; 
iylia,  unmindful  of  his  father's  fame, 
it'led  at  the  drradful  found  of  Cashir's  name. 
Soon  as  the  horfe  near  Auxiraon  appear,  "1 

!<.e treating  Varus  owns  his  abjeifl  fear,  '- 

And  with  a  cowa'rd's  hafte  negledls  his  rear  ;     J 
On  llight  alone  intent,  without  tielay, 
Tlirough  rocks  and  devious  woodshe  wingshisway, 
I'll'  Elculean  iortrels  Lentulus  forfakes, 
A  fwift  pmluit  the  fpeedy  viClor  makes; 
\11  arts  of  threats  and  proniifes  apply'd, 
lie  wins  the  faithlefs  cohorts  to  his  fide. 
.  lu  leader  with  his  enlignsliid  aione, 
i.'  '.  iei'ar  fell  the  foldier,  and  the  town. 
1  ho'i,  Scipio,  too  dolt  for  retreat  piej/ire  ; 
ihou  leav'it  Luceria,  trulled  to  ihy  care; 
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Tiiougli  tronpj  Wifll  tryM  attend  on  tliy  comm.itid, 
(  I'hc  Roman  power  ljii  hoalt  no  braver  band) 
Bv  wily  arts  ot"  old  from  Cxlar  rent, 
A,;.inilt  the  hardy  i'.irLlii.ins  were  they  fent; 
'    But  their  fird  chief  the  legion  now  obeys, 
'    And  i-'ompey  thus  the  Galhc  hns  repays; 
Aid  to  his  l(ie  too  tVetly  he  afturds, 
And  lends  his  ho(tilc  father  Roman  fworJs. 

But  in  Cortiniuni  bold  Doinitius  lies. 
And  Ironi  his  walls  th'  udvancinj;  power  defies; 
Secure  ot' heart,  tor  all  events  prepar'd, 
-  He  ht-ads  the  troops  oiue  bloody  Milo's  guard. 
Soon  as  he  lees  the  cloudy  dull  aril'e, 
And  glittering  arms  reflect  the  funny  (kics: 
Away,  companions  of  my  arms  '.  he  cry'd, 
And  haite  to  guard  the  river's  fedgy  iide  : 
Break  down  the  bridge.    And  thou  that  dwtll'rt') 
below,  ( 

Thou  watery  god,  let  all  thy  fountains  go,  C 

And  rudiing  bid  thy  foamy  torrent  flow  ;  _J 

Swell  to  the  utmidt  brink  thy  rapid  llream, 
Bear  down  the  plariks,  and  every  floating  b^am  ; 
Upon  thy  banks  the  ling'iing  war  delay,  i 

Here  1st  the  Iie.idlong  ehiet  ue  taught  to  Hay  ;    > 
'Tis  victory  to  Itoj)  the  victor's  way.  J 

>•     He  ceas'd  ;  and,  ihooting  fwiftly  crofs  the  plain, 
V.gj;^w  down  the  foldier  to  the  floul  in  vain. 
For  Caifareaily  from  the  neighbouring  field, 
The  purpoie  to  obitruct  his  march  beheld  : 
Kindling  to  wrath,  oh  bafell  fear  1  (he  cries) 
To  whom  nor  toweri,  nor  theltering  walls  futHce, 
Are  thefe  your  coward  ftratagems  of  war  ? 
Hope  you  with  hiO'j!;s  my  c  -nquering  anus  to  bar  ? 
Though  Nile  and  liter  ihould  my  way  control. 
Though  fwcUing  Ganges  ihould  to  guard  you  roll, 
What  ftreams,  what  floods  foe'cr  athwart  mo  fall. 
Who  pals'd  the  Rubicon  fliall  pa.s  them  all. 
Haftc  to  the  paflage  then,  my  friends.     He  laid  ; 
Swift  as  a  Itorm  the  nimble  horfe  obey'd  ; 
Acrofs  the  ft.reain  their  deadly  darts  they  throw, 
And  from  their  llanoii  drive  tlie  yielding  foe: 
The  victors  at  their  cal'e  the  ford  explore, 
And  pals  the  undefended  river  o'er. 
The  vanquidx'd  to  Corfioium's  Itrength  retreat. 
Where  warlike  cnguics  round  the  ramparts  threat. 
Clofe  to  the  wall  the  creeping  I'i'ica  lies. 
And  mighty  tower^  in  dread  approaches  rife. 

But  fee  the  Itain  of  war  !   the  loldiei's  Ihame  ! 
And  vile  diihonour  of  the  Lanan  name  ! 
The  faithlefs  garrifoii  Ijctray  the  town, 
And  captive  drag  their  valikiit  leader  down. 
The  noble  Roman,  fcarlefs,  though  in  liands. 
Before  his  haugluy  feiiow-iubjeCt  ttands. 
With  looks  erect,  and  with  a  danng  brow. 
Death  he  provokes,  and  courts  the  fatal  blow  : 
But  Cxfar's  arts  his  in  noft  thouglits  defcry. 
His  fear  of  pardon,  and  delire  to  die. 
From  lue  thy  lorfjit  life  (he  faid)  receive, 
And,  though  repining,  by  my  bounty  live  ; 
Th  '.    all,  by  thy  example  taught,  may  know, 
How  Cxfar's  mercy  treats  .a  vanquiih  d  loe  : 
Still  arm  agamll  me,  keep  thy  hatreil  flill, 
And  if  thou  conq.icr'fl:,  ufe  thy  conquclt,  kill. 
Return  J  of  love,  or  favour,  fee.-:  I  luiie  ; 
Nor  give  thy  life  to  bargain  fur  my  own. 
So  fayi  g,  on  the  inflaut  he  commands 
To  looic  the  ga>J.ig  fetters  from  Uit>  haaJs. 
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Oh  fortune  1  better  were  it,  he  had  dy'd, 
And  fpar'd  the  Roman  fliame,  and  Cxfar's  pride. 
What  greater  grief  can  cm  a  Roman  feize. 
Than  to  be  forc'd  to  live  on  terms  like  thefe  I 
I'o  he  forgiven  fighting  for  the  laws, 
And  need  a  pardon  in  his  country's  caufe  ! 
.Strtiggling  with  rage,  undaunted  he  repreft 
riie  fwcUiiig  palFjoas  iu  his  labouring  brcall ; 
rims  murmuring  to  himfelf;   wilt  thou  to  Rome, 
Hale  as  thou  art,  and  feck  thy  lazy  home  ? 
To  war,  to  battle,  to  deltruction  fly, 
Anil  haHie,  as  it  becomes  thee  well,  to  die; 
Provoke  the  worH  elleifls  of  deadly  llrife, 
.\ii(i  rid  thee  of  this  Caefar's  gift,  this  life. 

Meanwhile,  unknowing  of  the  captivated  chi«f, 
Pompey  prepares  to  march  to  his  relief, 
lie  moans  the  fcattering  forces  to  unite, 
And  with  incrcafe  of  Itrength  exped  the  fight. 
Kefolving  with  the  following  lun  to  move, 
Firlt  he  decrees  the  foldier's  heart  to  prove  : 
fhei)  into  words  like  thefe,  rcver'd,  he  broke. 
The  lilent  legions  liftcning  while  he  fpoke  : 

Ye  brave  avengers  of  your  country's  wrong, 
y  )u  \riio  to  Rome  and  liberty  belong  ; 
Wliofe  brealfs  our  fathers  virtue  truely  warms, 
W'hofe  huuils  the  fenaie's  facred  order  arms; 
With  cheerful  ardour  meet  the  coming  fight, 
And  pray  the  gods  to  fmile  upon  the  right. 
B.  h old  the  m  jurnful  view  Hcfperia  yields. 
Her  flaming  villages  and  wated  fields  I 
See  M-here  the  Gauls  a  dreadful  deluge  flow. 
And  fcorn  the  boundaries  of  Alpine  fnow. 
Already  Ctefar's  fword  is  llain'd  in  blood, 
Be  that,  ye  gods,  to  us  an  omen  good  ; 
Tiiat  glory  ftiUbe  his  peculiar  care. 
Let  him  begin,  while  we  fuftain  the  war. 
Yet  call  it  not  a  war  to  which  we  go ; 
V\'e  feck  a  inalefacftor,  not  a  foe  ; 
Roaie's  awful  injur'd  majefly  demands 
The  punilliment  of  traitors  at  our  hands. 
If  this  be  war,  then  war  was  wag'd  of  old, 
By  curll  Cethegus,  C  ttaline  the  bold. 
By  ev'ry  villain's  hand  who  durft  confpire 
In  murder,  robbery,  or  midvdght  fire. 
Oh  wretched  rage  '.  thee.  Cxi'ar,  fate  defign'J 
To  rank  amonglf  the  patrons  of  mankind  ; 
With  brave  Camillus  to  enroll  thy  fame. 
And  mix  tiiee  with  the  great  IMetclli's  name  : 
While  to  the  Ginna's  thy  fierce  fjul  inclines, 
And  with  the  flaughter  loving  Marii  joins. 
Since  then  thy  crimes,  like  theirs,  for  jullice  call. 
Beneath  oiir  axe's  vengeance  flialt  thou  fall  : 
Thee  rebel  Carbo's  fentence,  thee  the  fate 
Of  Lepidus  and  bold  Sertorius  wait. 
Believe  me  yet  (if  yet  I  ambeLiev'd), 
iMy  heart  is  at  the  talk  unpleafing  gricv'd  : 
I  inourii  to  think  that  I'ompcy's  hand  tvaschofe," 
His  Julia'i  hoflde  fatlicr  to  op;: 
/Viid  mark  thee  down  aniongll  i 
O  that,  return'd  in  f.ifety  from  the  call, 
Thib  province  victor  Craluis  had  polVelt ; 
New  honours  to  his  name  thou  mighl'lb  afford, 
And  die  like  Spartacus  beneath  his  iworci :     i 
l-il.;  ii;mh.-id  faii'u  a  victim  to  the  laws, 
TU:  tame  ih'  avenger,  and  the  lame  lac  caufe. 
But  liuce  the  goas  do  otherwife  decree. 
And  give  thee,  a>  uiy  lateit  palm,  to  mc  ; 


■""'6  a""-'  "  • 
•"s  hand  tvaschore,"J 
)poie,  > 

I  the  Roaiau  foes.  J 
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Agaia  my  veins  confefs  the  fervent  juice, 
Kor  has  my  Ir.md  toigot  the  javelin's  ufe. 
Am]  thou  flialt  learn,  th.it  thofe  who  humbly  know 
To  peace  and  jiifi:  authority  to  bow. 
Can,  when  their  country's  caufe  demands  their  care, 
Refume  their  ardour,  and  return  to  war. 
But  let  him  think  my  former  vigour  fled  ; 
Diftrufc  not,  you,  your  general's  hoary  head  ; 
The  marks  of  age  and  long  declining  years, 
Which  I  your  leader,  his  whole  army  wears  : 
Age  ftill  is  fit  to  counfel,  or  command, 
But  faulters  in  an  uiiperforming  hand. 
.  WhP-te'er  fuperior  power  a  people  free 
'  Could  to  their  fellow-citizens  decree. 
All  lawful  glories  have  my  fortunes  known. 
And  reach'd  all  heights  of  greatnefs  but  a  crown  ; 
Who  to  be  more,  than  Pompey  was,  defires, 
To  kingly  rule,  and  tyranny  afpires. 
Amidft  my  ranks,  a  venerable  band, 
The  confcript  fathers  and  the  confuls  (land. 
And  fliall  the  fenate  and  the  vanquifli'd  ftate 
Upon  viclorious  Caefar's  triumph  v/ait  ? 
Forbid  it,  gods,  in  honour  of  mankind  I 
Fortune  is  not  fo  fhamelefs,  nor  fo  blind. 
What  fame  atchiev'd,  what  unexampled  praife, 
To  thefe  high  hopes  the  daring  hero  raife  ? 
Is  it  his  age  of  war,  for  trophies  calls 
liis  two  whole  years  fpent  on  the  rebel  Gauls  ? 
Is  it  the  hoftile  Rhine  forfook  v/ith  haile  ? 
Is  it  the  Ihoaly  channel  which  he  paft, 
That  ocean  huge  he  talks  of?  does  he  boaft 
Kis  flight  on  Britain's  new-difcover'd  coafc  ? 
Perhaps  abandon'd  Rome  new  pride  fupplies, 
lie  views  the  naked  tov.-n  with  joyful  e; 
While  from  his  rage  an  armed  people  fl 
lut  know,  vain  man,  no  Roman  fled  from  thee  ; 
"i'hey  left  their  walls,  'tis  true  ;  but  'tv,-as  to  fol- 
low me. 
Me,  who  ere  twice  the  moon  her  crb  renew'd, 
The^plrates  formidable  fleet  fubdu'd: 
Soon  as  the  fea  my  iliinirsg  enfigns  bore, 
Vanquifli'd  they  fled,  and  fought  the  fafer  (hore  ; 
Humbly  content  their  forfeit  lives  to  fave, 
And  take  the  narrow  lot  my  bounty  gave. 
Ey  me  the  mighty  Mitbridates  chas'd 
I'hrougli  all  the  wiiidings  of  his  Pontus  pafs'd. 
He  who  the  fate  of  Rome  delay'd  fo  long. 
While  in  fufpenfe  uncertain  empire  hung  ; 
He  who  to  Sylla's  fortune  fcorn'd  to  yield, 
To  my  prevailing  arras  refign'd  the  field: 
Driv'n   out    at   length,  and  prefs'd  where'er  he 

fled,  ♦* 

He  fought  a  grave  to  hide  his  vanquifli'd  head. 
O'er  the  wide  world  my  various  trophies  rife, 
Eencath  the  vafl;  extent  of  diftant  fl'.ies  ; 
Me  die  cold  Biar,  the  northern  climates  knov;. 
And  Phafis'  waters  through  my  conquefts  flow  ; 
My  deeds  in  Egypt  and  Syene  live, 
Where  high  meridian  fans  no  Ihadow  give. 
Kefperian  Ba:tis  my  commands  obeys. 
Who  rolls  remote  to  feek  the  weftern  feas. 
I5y  me  the  captive  Arabs  hands  were  bound, 
AndfJoIchians  for  their  ravifli'd  fleece  renown'd : 
O'er  Alia  wide  my  conquering  enfigns  fpread, 
Armenia  ine,  and  iofty  I'aurus  dread; 
To  me  fubrait  Cilicia's  warlike  powers, 
Aud  proud  Sophcne  veils  her  v>-e;*lthv  towers; 


ipplies,  ~) 
eyes,  V 
flies.         J 


The  Jews  T  tam'd,  who  with  reKgion  bow 

To  fome    myflierious   name,    which    none   befide 

them  know. 
Is  there  a  land,  to  fum  up  all  at  lafl:, 
Through  which   my   arms  with   conqueft  have 

not  paft  ? 
The  world,  by  me,  the  world  is  overcome, 
And  Csefar  finds  no  enemy  but  Rome. 

He  laid.     The  crowd  in  dull  fufpenfion  hung, 
Nor  with  applauding  acclamations  rung; 
No  cheerful  ardour  v/aves  the  lifted  hand, 
Nor  military  cries  the  fight  demand. 
The  chief  perceiv'd  the  foldier's  fire  to  fail. 
And  Csfar's  fame  forerunning  to  prevail ; 
His  eagles  he  \vith draws  with  timely  care. 
Nor  trufts  Rom.e's  fates  to  fuch  uncertain  war. 
A.S  when,  with,  fury  ftung  and  jealous  rage. 
Two  mighty  bulls  for  fovereignty  engage  ; 
The  vanquifh'd  far  to  banifliment  removes, 
To  lonely  fields  and  unfrequented  groves  ; 
There,  for    a   while,    with   comcious    fhamc   he 

burns, 
And  tries  on  every  tree  his  angry  horns ; 
But  when  his  former  vigour  ftands  confeft, 
And  larger  mufcles  fliake  his  ample  breaft. 
With  better  chance  he  feeks  the  fight  again, 
And  drives  his  rival  bellowing  o'er  the  plain  ; 
Then  uncontroul'd  the  fubjecft  herd  he  leads, 
And  reigns  the  mafler  of  the  fruitful  meads. 
Unequal  thus  to  Csfar,  Pompey  yields 
The  fair  dominion  of  Hefneria's  fields: 
Svvift  through  Apulia  march  his  flying  powers. 
And  feek  the  fafety  of  Brundufium's  towers. 
This  city  a  Didlsean  people  hold. 
Here  plac'd  by  tall  Athenian  barks  of  old  ; 
When  with  falfe  omens  from  the  Cretan  fliore. 
Their  fable  fails  viclorious  Thefeus  bore. 
Here  Italy  a  narrow  length  extends, 
And  in  a  fcanty  flip  projefted  ends. 
A  crooked  mole  around  the  waves  flie  winds. 
And  in  her  folds  the  Adriatic  binds. 
Nor  yet  the  bending  fliores  could  form  a  bay, 
Did  not  a  barrier  ifle  the  winds  delay. 
And  breaks  the  feas  tempeftuous  in  their  way 
Huge  mounds  of  rocks  are   plac'd  by  Nature' 

hand, 
To  guard  around  the  hofpitable  fl:rand  ; 
To  turn  the  ftorm,  repulfe  th.e  rufliing  tide, 
And  bid  the  anchoring  bark  fecurely  ride. 
Hence  Nereus  wide  the  liquid  main  difplays. 
And  fpreads  to  variousports  his  watery  ways; 
Whether  the  pilot  from  Corcyra  fl:and, 
Or  for  Illyrian  Epidamnus'  ftrand. 
Hither  when  all  the  Adriatic  roars, 
And  thundering  billows  vex  the  double  fliores ; 
When  fable  clouds  around  the  welkin  fpread, 
And  frowning  ft;orms  involve  Ceraunia's  head; 
When  white  with  froth  Calabrian  Safon  lies. 
Hither  the  tempefl-beatcn  veflel  flies. 
Now  Pompey,  on  Hefperia's  utmoft:  coafl: 
Sadly  furvey'd  how  all  behind  was  lolt  ; 
Nor  to  Iberia  could  he  force  his  v.-ay  ; 
Long  interpofuig  Alps  his  paflage  (lay. 
At  length  amongfl:  the  pledges  of  his  bed. 
He  chofe  his  eldeft-born  ;  and  thus  he  faid  : 

Hafte  thee,  my  fon  1  to  every  difl:ant  land, 
And  bid  the  n*>t;''.'ns  roufs  at  aiy  corain?.nd ; 
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Where   fam'd    Euphrates   flows,    or   where   the 

Nile 
With  muddy  waves  improves  the  fattening  foil ; 
Where'er  dift"iis'il  by  victory  anil  fame, 
Thy  father's  arms  liavc  borne  the  Roman  name. 
Bid  tlie  Cilician  quit  the  fliorc  again, 
Aftd  ftrcich  the  i'w(  lliug  canvas  on  the  main  : 
JBid  I'tuleniy  with  my  Tigraues  come. 
And  bold  Pharnaces  ien:l  his  aid  to  Rome, 
Tli'ough  each  Armenia  fpread  the  loud  alarm, 
And  bid  the  coid  Kiphean  mountains  arm. 
Pontus  and  Scythia's  wanih-ring  tubes  explore, 
The  Euxine  and  Maeotis'  icy  (liore  ; 
Where  heavy-loaded  wains  How  journeys  take. 
And  print  with  groaning  wheels  the  frozen  lake. 
Eut  wherefore  rtiouid  my  words  delay  thy  haftc  ? 
Scatter  my  wars  aroimd  lhrou[;h  all  the  eaft. 
Summon  the  vanqiulh'd  v\orld  to  fliare  my  fate, 
And  let  my  triumphs  on  my  cnfignswait. 
But  you  whofe  names  the  Roman  annals  bear, 
You  who  dillinguilh  the  revolving  year  j 
Ye  confuls  !  to  Epirus  ftraight  repair. 
With  the  fint  northern  winds  that  v>'Ing  the  air  ; 
From  thence  the  powers  of  Greece  united  raife, 
While  yet  the  wintery  year  the  war  delays. 

So  fpoke  the  chief;   his  bidding  all  obey  ;  "^ 

Their  fliips  forfake  the  port  without  delay,  > 

Ar.dfpted  their  [jadage  o'er  the  yielding  way.     j 

But  Casfar,  never  patient  long  in  peace. 
Nor  trufting  in  his  fortune's  prefent  hce  ; 
Clofely  purfueshis  flyl::g  fon  behind, 
Willie  yet  his  fate  continued  to  be  kind. 
Such  towns,  fuch  fortrefles,  fuch  holtile  force, 
Swept  in  the  torrent  of  one  raoid  courfe  ; 
Such  trains  of  long  fuccefs  attending  (till. 
And  Rome  hcrfelf  abandon'd  to  his  w  ill ; 
Rome,  the  cojitendrrig  jiarties  noblelt  prize, 
To  every  wilh  but  Cailar's  might  fuffice. 
But  he  with  empire  firM  and  vaft  deiires, 
To  all,  and  nothing  lefs  than  all,  alpires ; 
He  reckons  not  the  paft,  while  aught  remain'd 
Great  to  be  done,  or  mighty,  to  be  gain'd. 
Though  Italy  obey  his  wide  command,  ~) 

Though  Pompey  liiiger  on  tlie  farthelt  ftrand,    I 
He  grieves  to  think   they   tread  one  common  ( 
land ;  3 

His  heart  difdains  to  brook  a  rival  power, 
Ev'n  on  the  utmoft  margin  of  the  liiore  ; 
Nor  would  he  leave,  or  earth,  or  ocean  free  ; 
The  foe  he  drives  from  lands,  he  bars  from  fea. 
With  moles  the  opening  flood  he  would  reftrain, 
Would  block  the  port,  and  intercept  the  main; 
But  deep-devouring  feas  his  toil  deride. 
The  plunging  quarries  fink  beneath  the  tid 
And  yielding  lands  the  rocky  fragments  h 
Thus,  if  huge  Gaurus  headlong  iliould  be  thrown. 
In  fathomlcfs  Avernus'  deep  to  drown  ; 
Or  if  from  fair  Sicilia's  dil^ant  ftrand, 
Eryx  uprooted  by  fome  giant  hand. 
If,  ponderous  v.ith  his  rocks,  the  mountain  vaft, 
Amidft  the  wide  ^gean  fliould  be  cart  ; 
The  rolling  waves  o'er  either  mafs  would  flow, 
And  eacii  he  loll  within  the  depti>s  below. 
'When  no  firm  baCs  for  his  work  he  found, 
But  ftill  it  faird  m  ocean's  faithlefs  ground 
Huge    trees   and   barks  in    mafly   chains 
bound. 


idc,      L 
lide.     J 


} 


J 


For  planks  and  beams  he  ravages  the  wood. 
And  the  tough  iiooni  extends  acrols  the  flood. 
Such  was  the  road  by  haughty  Xerxes  made, 
Wlicn  o'er  the  Hellefpont  his  bridge  he  laid. 
Vafl  was  the  f.ilk,  and  darmg  the  defign, 
Euro[)s  :uid  Afia'sdiftant  fliores  to  join. 
And  m.ike  the  world's  divided  parts  combine. 
Proudly  he  pafs'd  the  flood  tumultuous  o'er, 
FtarLfs  of  waves  that  beat,  and  winds  that  roar: 
'  Then  fpread  his  fails,  and  bid  the  land  obey. 
And  througl)  mid  Athos  find  his  fleet  a  way. 
Like  him  bokl  Cafer  yok'd  tiie  fweliing  tide, 
Like  him  the  boiiterous  elements  defy'd; 
rii'S  floating  bank  the  Itraitening  entrance  bound. 
And  riling  turrets  trembled  on  the  mound. 
But  anxious  cares  revolve  in  Pom pey's  bread, 
The  new  furroundmg  ihores  ids  thoughts  moleft  J 
Secret  he  meditates  the  means,  to  free 
And  fpread  the  war  wide-ranging  o'er  the  fea. 
Oft  driving  on  the  work  with  well-Sll'd  fails. 
The  cordage  llrctching  with  the  fredicning  gales, 
Ships  with  a  thundering  (hock  the  mole  divide, 
And  through  the  watery  breach  fecurely  glide. 
Huge  engines  oft  by  night  their  vengeance  pour. 
And  dreadful  flioot  from  far  a  fiery  fliowcr ; 
Through  the  black  fliade  the  darting  flame  de- 

Icends, 
And  kindlin^'  o'er  the  wooden  wall  extends. 
At  length  arriv'd  with  the  revolving  night, 
The  chofen  hour  appointed  for  his  flight; 
He  bids  his  friends  prevent  the  feamen's  roar. 
And  llill  the  deafening  clamours  on  the  fliore  ; 
No  trumpets  may  the  watch  by  hours  renew, 
Nor  founding  fignals  call  aboard  the  crew. 
The  heavenly  maid  her  courfe  had  alraoft  run, 
And  Libra  waited  on  the  riling  fun  ; 
When  hudi'd  in  filence  deep  they   leave  the"\ 
land  :  [mand,  ^ 

No  loud-mouth'd  voices  call  with  hoarfe  com-  C 
To  heave  the  flooky  anchors  from  tlie  fand.       ^ 
Lowly  the  careful  mafter's  orders  part, 
i'o  brace  the  yards,  and  rear  tiie  lofty  maH: ; 
Silent  tliey  fpread  the  fails,  and  cables  haul, 
Nor  to  their  mates  for  aid  tumultuous  call. 
The  chief  himfclf  to  fortune  breath'd  a  prayer. 
At  length  to  take  him  to  her  kinder  care  ; 
That  fvviftly  he  might  pafs  the  liquid  deep. 
And  lofe  the  land  which  Ihe  forbade  to  keep. 
Hardly  the  boon  h's  niggard  fate  allow'd, 
Unwillingly  the  murmuring  feas  were  plow'd  ; 
The  foamy  furrows  roar'J  beneath  his  prow. 
And  founding  to  the  fliore  alarm'd  the  foe. 
Straight   through   the   town   their   fwift  purfuit 

they  fped, 
(For  wide  her  gates  the  faithlefs  city  fpread) 
Along  the  winduig  port  they  took  their  way, 
But  griev'd  to  find  the  fleet  had  gain'd  the  fea. 
Csefar  with  rage  the  lell'ening  fails  defcrics. 
And  thinks  the  conqueft  mean,  though  Pompey 

flies. 
A  narrow  pafs  the  horned  mole  divides, 
Narrow  as  that  wliere  Euripui'  ftrong  tides 
Beat  on  Enboean  Chalcis'  rocky  fides: 
Here  two  tall  (hips  become  the  vidlor's  prey  : 
Juft  in  the  ftrait  they  llurk  ;  the  foes  belay  ; 
The  crooked  grappling'?  fteely  hold  they  cafl. 
Then  drng  themto  the  hollile  fliore  witii  haftc. 
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Here  civil  flsughter  firfl:  the  fea  profanes. 

And  purple  Nereus  blufliM  in  guilty  ftains. 

The  reft  purlue  their  courle  before  tlie  wind, 

Thefe  of  the  rear-moft  only  left  behind. 

So  when  the  Pegafiean  Argo  bore 

The  Grecian  lieroes  to  the  Colchian  fliore  ; 

Earth  her  Cyanean  iflands  floating  fent. 

The  bold  adventurers  paflage  to  prevent ; 

But  the  fam'd  bark  a  fragment  only  loft, 

While  fwiftly  o'er  the  dangerous  gulf  flie  croft  : 

Thundering   the  mountains  met,  and  fliook  the 

main, 
But  move  no  more,  fince  that  attempt  was  vain. 
Now   through   night's  fhade  the  early  dawning 

broke,    . 
And  changing  fkies  tlie  coming  fun  befpoke; 
As  yet  the  morn  was  dreft  in  dulky  white, 
Nor  purpled  o'er  the  ealt  with  ruddy  light ; 
At  length  the  Pleiads  fading  beams  gave  way, 
And  dull  Bootes  languifh'd  into  day  ; 
Each  larger  ftar  withdrew  his  fainting-  head, 
And  Lucifer  fipm  ftronger  Plioebus  fled  ; 
When  Pompey,  from  Hefperia's  hoftile  fliore 
Efcaping  for  the  azure  oiling  bore. 


()  hero,  happy  once,  once  fl,yrd  the  Great  I 

What  turns  prevail  in  ihy  uncertain  fate  ! 

How  art   thou  chang'd    fince   fovereign   of  the 

main, 
Thy  natives  cover'd  o'er  the  liquid  plain  1 
When  the  fierce  pirates  fled  before  thy  prow,     "^ 
Wherever  waves  could  waft,  or  winds  could  f 

blow  !  r 

Rut  fjrtune  is  grown  weary  of  thee  now.  j 

With  thee,  thy  Ions,  and  teiider  wite,  prepare     ~) 
The  toils  of  war  and  banifliment  to  bear  ;  > 

And  holy  houfchold-gods  thy  forrovvs  fhare.  J 

And  yet  a  mighty  exile  (halt  thou  go, 
W^hile  nations  follow  to  partake  thy  woe. 
Far  lies  the  land  in  which  thou  art  decreed, 
Unjuftly,  by  a  villain's  hand  to  bleed. 
Nor  think  the  gods  a  death  fo  diftant  doom, 
To  rob  thy  allies  of  an  urn  in  Rome  : 
But  fortune  favourably  remov'd  the  crime, 
And  forc'd  the  guilt  on  Egypt's curfed  clime; 
'I'he  pitying  powers  to  Italy  were  good. 
And    fivM    her    from    the    flain    of    Pompey's 

blood. 


O    O    K      III. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

The  third  book  begins  with  the  relation  of  Pompey's  dream  in  his  voyage  from  Italy.  Casfar,  whu 
had  driven  him  from  thence,  after  fending  Curio  to  provide  corn  in  Sicily,  returns  to  Rome  :  there 
difdaining  the  lingle  oppolition  ofL.  Meteilus,  then  tribune  of  the  people,  he  breaks  open  the  tem- 
ple of  Saturn,  and  feizes  on  the  public  treafure.  Then  follows  an  account  of  the  feveral  different 
nations  that  took  part  with  Pompey.  From  Rome  Cxfar  pafles  into  Gaul,  where  the  Mafliiians, 
who  were  inclinable  to  Pompey,  ifnd  an  eaibafly  to  propofe  a  neutrality  ,  this  Cwfar  refiifes,  and 
Lefieges  the  town.  Bat  meeting  with  more  difliculties  than  he  expecled,  he  leaves  C.  Trebonius 
his  lieutenant  before  Maflilia,  and  marclies  himfelf  into  Spain,  appointing  at  the  fame  time  D. 
Brutus  admiral  of  a  navy  which  he  had  built  and  fitted  out  with  great  expedition.  The  Mafliiians 
likewife  fend  out  their  fleet,  but  are  engaged  and  beaten  at  fea  by  Brutus, 


X HP.CUGH  the  mid  ocean  now  the  navy  fails. 
Their  yielding  canvas  flretch'd  by  I'outhern  gales. 
Each  to  the  vaft  Ionian  turns  his  eye, 
Where  feas  and  ikies  the  profpedl  wide  fupply  : 
But  Pompey  backward  ever  bent  his  look. 
Nor  to  the  laii:  his  native  coaft  forfook. 
His  watery  eyes  the  leflening  objecls  mourn, 
And  parting  fliores  that  never  fliall  return 
Still  the  lov'd  land  attentive  they  purfne, 
Till  the  tall  hills  are  veil'd  in  cloudy  bli 
Till  all  is  loft  in  air,  and  vanifli'd  from  hi 
At  length  the  vveary  chieftain  funk  to  reft, 
And  creeping  flumbers  footh'd  his  anxious  breaft  : 
When,  lo  !  in  that  fliort  moment  of  repofe. 
His  Julia's  fhade  a  dreadful  vlfion  rufe  ; 
Through   gaping    earth    her    ghaftly    head    Are 

rear'd. 
And  by  the  light  of  livid  flames  appear'd. 
Thy  impious  arms  (flie  cry'd)  my  peace  infeft, 
And  drive  me  from  the  mant'ons  of  the  bleft  : 
ITo  more  Elylium's  happy  fields  I  know, 
Dragg'd  to  the  guilty  Stygian  fludes  below: 


Luiii  ; 

"ne,  ~i 

ais  view.  _) 


I  faw  the  Fury's  horrid  hands  prepare 

New  rage,  new  flames  to  kindle  up  thy  war. 

The  fire  no  longer  trufts  his  fmgle  boat,  < 

But  navies  on  the  joylefs  river  float. 

Capacious  hell  complains  for  want  of  room, 

And  feeks  new  plagues  for  multitudes  to  come. 

Her  nimble  hands  each  fatal  After  plies, 

The  fifters  fcarcely  to  the  talk  fuflSce.  [head  '. 

When  thou  wert  mine,  what  laurels  crown'd  thy 

Now  thon  haft  chang'd  thy  fortune  with  thy  bed. 

In  an  ill  hour  thy  fecond  choice  was  made, 

To  flaughter  tK-ou,  like  Craflus,  art  betray 'd. 

Death  is  the  dower  Cornelia's  love  affords, 

Pv.u;n  ftill  waits  upon  her  potent  lords: 

While  yet  my  aflies  glow'd,  flie  took  my  place, 

And  came  a  harlot  to  thy  loofe  embrace. 

But  let  her  partner  of  thy  warfare  go, 

Let  her  by  land  and  fea  thy  labours  know  ; 

In  all  thy  broken  fleeps  I  will  be  near, 

In  all  thy  dreams  fad  Julia  fliall  appear. 

Your  loves  fliail  And  no  moment  for  delight, 

The  day  fliaii  all  be  CoL-far's,  mine  t'»e  night. 


Not  the  dull  (Ircr.m,  where  long  oblivions  roll, 
Sh;tll  blot  iheo  out,  my  luifbaiul,  from  my  foul. 
The  powers  beni;:ith  mycoiUtaiicy  approve, 
And  bid  m;  follow  wherefoe'er  you  ruve. 
Amidft  the  joining  b-ittles  will  I  Itaiul, 
And  (till  remind  th;e  of  thy  plighted  hand. 
Nor  think  thoff  i'acrcd  ties  no  more  remain  ;     T 
The  fword  of  war  divides  the  knot  in  vain,  J- 

That  very  war  fliall  make  thee  mine  aj,'ain.        J 
The    phantom    fpoke,    and,    gliding   from  the 
place, 
Deluded  her  aftoniili'd  lord's  embrace. 
But  he,  though  gods  forewarn  him  of  his  fate, 
And  furiis  with  deftrucliop  threatening  wait. 
With  new  lefolves  his  conitant'Lofom  warms. 
And  fiirc  of  ruin  ruflies  on  to  arms. 
What  mean  thefe  terrors  of  the  night?  he  cries; 
Why  dance  tiicfe  Vilions  vain  before  oar  eyes  ? 
Oi-  endlefs  apathy  fucceeds  to  death, 
And  feiife  is  loli  with  our  expiring  breath  ; 
Or,  if  the  foul  fome  future  life  (hnil  know. 
To  belter  worlds  immortal  fuall  Hie  go  : 
Whate'er  event  the  doubtful  queftion  clears, 
Death  mnft  be  ftiil  unworthy  of  our  fears. 

Now  headlong  to  the  welt  the  fun  was  fled, 
And  half  in  feas  obfcur'd  his  beamy  head  ; 
Such    feems  the   moon,  while,  growuig  yet,  flie 

Ihiiies, 
Or  waiuing  from  her  fuller  orb  declines : 
When  hofpitable  fliores  appear  at  hand. 
Where  fair  Dyrrachium  fprcads  her  friendly  ftrand. 
The  feamen  furl  the  canvas,  Itnke  the  mall, 
Then  dip  their  nimble  oars  and  landward  hafte. 
Thus,  while  they  fled,  and  lelllning  by  degrees. 
The  navy  feein'd  to  hide  beneath  the  feas ; 
Csfar,  though  left  the  matter  of  the  field. 
With  eyes  uiipleas"d,  the  fees  efcape  beheld  : 
With  fierce  impatience  victory  he  fcorns. 
And,  viewing  Pompey's  flight,  his  falety  mourns. 
To  vanquifli  feems  unworthy  of  his  care, 
Unlefs  the  blow  decides  the  lingering  war. 
No  bounds  his  headlong  vaft  ambition  knows. 
Nor  iovs  in  ought,  though  fortune  all  beftows. 
At  length  his  thoughts  from  arms  and  vengeance 

ccafe. 
And  for  a  while  revolve  the  arts  of  peace  ; 
Careful  to  purchafe  popular  applaufe. 
And  gain  the  la^y  vulgar  to  his  caiife. 
He  knew  the  conftant  practice  of  the  great. 
That  thofe  who  court  the  vulgar  bid  them  eat. 
When  pifich'd  with    want,    all    reverence   they 

withdraw  ; 
For  hungry  multitudes  obey  iio  law  : 
Thus  therefore  faclions  make  their  parties  good. 
And  buy  authority  and  power  with  food. 
The  murmurs  of  the  many  to  prevent, 
Curio  to  fruitful  Sicily  is  fcnt. 
Of  old  the  fwelling  feas  impetuous  tide 
Tore  the  fair  ifland  from  Hcfperia's  fide  : 
Still  fuamy  wars  the  jealous  wave?  maintain, 
For  fear  the  neighbouring  lards  fliould  join  again. 
Sardinia  too,  renown'd  for  yellow  fields. 
With  Siciiy  her  bounteous  tribute  yields; 
No  lands  a  glebe  of  richer  tillage  boaft. 
Nor  waft  more  plenty  to  the  Roman  cyaft  : 
Not  Libya  more  abounds  in  wealthy  grain, 
Nor  \yi:h  a  fuiier  harvi;ft  fpreads  the  plain  ; 
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rhou'h  northern  winds  their  cloudy  treafurcs" 


Though  northern  winds  their  cloudy  treafurcs"! 
bear,  f 

To  temper  well  the  foil  and  fultry  air,  A" 

And  fattening  rains  increafe  tiic  profperous  year.  J 

This  done,  to  Rome  his  way  tiie  leader  took  : 
His  train  the  rougher  fliows  of  war  forfook  ;   , 
No  force,  no  fears  their  hands  unarmed  bear. 
But  looks  of  peace  and  gentlenefs  they  wear. 
';h  '.  had  he  now  his  country's  friend  rcturn'd, 
Hal  none  but  barbarous  foes  his  conqueil  inourn'd; 
Whit  fw,irn",ing  crowds  had  ifTued  al  the  gate. 
On  the  glad  triumph's  Iciigihening  train  to  wait '. 
How  might  his  wars  in  variuu^  glories  lliine. 
The  ocean  vanquilh'd,  and  iu  bonds  the  Rhine  '. 
How  would  his  lofty  chariot  roll  along. 
Through  loud  applaufes  of  the  joyful  throng  1 
How  might  he  view  from  high  his  captive  thralls, 
The  beauteoui  Britons,  and  the  noble  Gauls; 
nut,  oh  1   what  fatal  honours  has  he  won  1 
Aow  is  his  fame  by  victory  undone  '. 
No  eheerful  citizens  the  victor  meet, 
But  hufli'd  with  awful  dread  his  pallage  greet. 
He  too  the  horrors  of  the  crowd  approv'd, 
Joy'd  in  their  fears,  and  wiih'd  not  to  be  lov'd. 
Now  Iteepy  Anxur  pafl,  and  the  moiil  way, 
VVhich  o'er  the  faithlefs  Pomtine  marfhes  lay; 
rhroiigh  Scythian  Dian's  Aricinian  grove, 
Cfufir  approach'd  the  fane  of  Alban  Jove. 
Thither  with  yearly  rites  the  coni'ils  come, 
And  thence  the  chief  furvcy'd  his  native  Rome  : 
Wondering  a  while,  he  view'd  her  from  afar. 
Long  from  his  eyes  withheld  by  diltant  war. 
Fled  they  from  thee,  thou  feat  of  gods  !  (he  cry'd) 
Ere  yet  the  fortune  of  tlie  fight  was  try'd  ? 
If  thou  art  left,  w  hat  prize  can  earth  afford. 
Worth  the  contention  of  the  warrior's  fword  ? 
Well  for  thy  fafety  now  the  gods  provide. 
Since  Parthian  inroads  fpare  thy  naked  fide  ; 
Since  yet  no  Stythiaiis  and  Pannonians  join. 
Nor  warlike  Daci  with  the  Getes  combine  ; 
[<io  foreign  armies  are  againft  thee  led, 
While  thcu  art  curft  with  inch  a  coward  head. 
A  gentler  fate  the  heaveniy  powers  beftow, 
A  civil  war,  and  Cael'ar  for  thy  foe. 

He  faid;  and  draight  the  frighted  city  fought:"! 
The  city  with  confufion  \vild  was  fraught,  I 

And    labouring    fliook    with     every    dreadful  C 

thought.  3 

They  think  he  comes  to  ravage,  fack,  and  burn  ; 
Religion,  gods,  and  temples  to  o'erturn. 
Their  fears  fuggeft  him  wilbng  to  purfue 
vMiatever  ills  unbounded  power  can  do. 
Their  hrarts  by  one  low  paflion  oiily  move, 
N'or  dare  fliow  hate,  nor  can  diiremble  love. 
The  lurking  lathers,  a  didiearteu'd  band^ 
Drawn  from  their  houfes  forth,  by  proud  com- 

niand, 
In  Palatine  Apollo's  temple  meet, 
And  fadly  view  the  confui's  empty  feat  ; 
No  rods,  no  chairs  curule,  adorn  the  place. 
Nor  purple  magiltrates  th'  affembly  grace. 
Cafar  is  al!  things  m  himfelf  alone. 
The  filent  court  is  but  a  looker-on; 
With  humble  votes  obedient  they  agree, 
lo  what  their  m'ghty  fubje<fl  Iliall  d-  cree  : 
Whether  as  king  or  god,  he  will  be  .ear'd. 
[f  royal  tbroues,  or  altars,  flail  be  rear'd. 
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Ready  for  death,  or  banifhmen*-,  they  (land, 
And  vv-ait  their  doom  trora  his  dil'pofing  hand: 
But  hf.  by  fecret  Iharae's  reproaches  ftaid, 
Blufh'd   to    command,  what   Rome  would   have 
Yet  liberty,  thus  fl  ghted  and  betray'd,      [obey'd. 
One  laft  eflort  witli  indignation  made  ; 
One  man  Ihe  chofe  to  try  th'  unequ.il  fight, 
And  prove  the  power  ot'juflice  againlt  might. 
Whilf  with  rude  uproar  armed  hands  eflay 
To  make  old  Saturn's  tveafuriiig  fane  their  prey; 
The  bold  Metellus,  carelefs  of  his  fate. 
RuOi'd  through,  and  (food  to  guard  the  holy  gate. 
So  daring  is  the  fordid  love  of  gold  1 
So  fearlefi  death  and  dangers  can  behold! 
"Without  a  blow  defencelefs  fell  the  laws  ; 
While  wealth,  tlie  bafcft,  molt  inglorious  caufe, 
Againft  oppreffing  tyranny  makes  head, 
rinds  hands  to  tight,  and  eloquence  to  plead. 
The  buftling  tribune  ftmggling  in  the  crowd, 
Thus  warns  the  victor  of  the  wrong  aloud  : 
Through  me,  thou  robber!  force  thy  horrid  way, 
Tily  Jacred  blood  fliall  ftain  thy  impious  prey. 
But  there  are  gods,  to  urge  thy  guilty  tate  ; 
Sure  vengeance  on  thy  facrilege  fliall  v.?ait. 
Remember,  by  the  tribunes  curfe  puvlued, 
Craffus.too  late,  the  violation  rued.  [pleafe, 

Pierce  then  my  breaft,  nor   Qiall  the  crime  dif- 
This  crowd  is  us'd  to  fpeftacles  like  theie. 
In  a  forfaken  city  are  we  left. 
Of  virtue,  with  her  nobleft  fons  bereft. 

Why    feek'ft  thou  ours?  Is  there  not  foreign 
Towns  to  be  fat  k'd,  and  people  to  be  foid  ?  [gold  ? 
%Vith  thofe  reward  the  rufnan's  foldier's  toil; 
iN'or  pay  him  with  thy  ruin'd  country's  fpoil. 
Haft  thou  not  vi'ar?  Let  war  thy  wants  provide. 

He  fpoke.     The  viftor,  high  in  wrath,  reply'd  : 
Sooth  not  thy  foul  with  hopes  of  death  fo  vain. 
No  blood  of  thine  my  conq'ring  fword  flrall  ftain. 
Thy  titles  and  thy  popular  command, 
Can  never  make  tiiee  wort'ay  Csefar't  har.d. 
Art  thou  thy  country's  fole  defender  1   thou  I 
Can  liberty  and  Rome  be  fall'n  fo  low  1 
Nor  time,  nor  chance  breed  fuch  confufionsyet, 
Nor  are  the  mean  fo  rais'd,  nor  funk  the  great ; 
But  laws  themfelves  wouid  rather  choofe  to  be 
Supprefs'd  by  Cffifar,  than  preferv'd  by  thee. 

He  faid.     The  ftubborn  tribune  kept  his  place, 
While  anger  redden'd  on  the  warrior's  face  ; 
riis  wrathful  hand  defcending  grafp'd  his  blade. 
And  halt  forgot  the  peaceful  part  he  play'd. 
When  Gotta,  to  prevent  the  kindling  fire, 
Thus  footh'd  the  rafli  Metellus  to  retire  : 

Where  kings  prevail,  all  liberty  is  loft, 
And  none  but  he  who  reigns  can  fieedom  boaft  j 
Some  fliadow  of  the  blifsthou  ftialt  retain, 
Choofmg  to  do  what  lovereign  powers  oidain  : 
Vanquifli'd  and  long  accuftom'd  to  fubmit, 
Witli  pi-.tience  underneath  our  load  we  fit ; 
Our  chains  alone  our  flavifli  fears  excuie, 
While  we  bear  ill,  we  know  not  to  refufe. 
Far  hence  the  fatal  treafures  let  him  bear, 
The  feeds  of  mifchief,  and  the  cuufe  of  war. 
Free  ftates  might  well  a  lofs  like  this  deplore  ; 
In  fervitude  none  mifsthe  public  ftore, 
And  'tisthe  curie  of  kings  for  fubjedrs  to  be  poor. 

The  tribune  with  unwilling Itcps withdrew. 
While  impious  hands  the  rucie  aiTauit  renew: 
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The  brazen  gates  with  thundering  ftrokes refound 
And  the  Tarpeian  mountain  rings  around. 
At  length  the  facred  ftore-houfe,  open  laid, 
The  hoarded  wealtl>  of  ages  paft  dilplay'd  ; 
There  might  be    feen   the  fums  proud  Carthage 
Her  long  impending  ruin  to  prevent.  [fent, 

There  heap'd  the  Macedonian  treafures  fhone, 
What  gieat  Flaminius  and  jEmihus  won 
From  vanquiih'd  Philip,  and  his  haplefs  fon. 
Tliere  lay,  what  flying  Fyrrhus  loft,  the  gold 
Scorn'd  by  the  patriot's  honefty  ot  old  : 
Whate'er  our  paifimonious  fires  could  fave, 
WMiat  tributary  gifts  rich  Syria  gave  ; 
The  hundred  Cit tan  cities  ample  fpoil ; 
\^'hat  Cato  gathered  from  the  Cyprian  ifle. 
Riches  of  captive  kings  by  Pompey  borne,  ~t 

III  happier  days  his  triumph  to  adorn,  J- 

From  utmoft  India  and  the  rifing  morn  ;  J 

Wealth  infinite,  in  one  rapacious  day. 
Became  tli"  needy  foldiers  lawiefs  prey  ; 
And  wretched  Rome,  by  robbery  laid  low, 
V.'as  poorer  than  the  bankrupt  Csfar  now. 

Meanwhile    the     world,    by    Pompey's     fate 

alarm'd. 
Nations  oidain'd  to  fliare  his  fall  had  arm'd. 
Greece  firlt   with  troops  the  neighbouring  war 

fupply'd, 
And  fent  the  youth  of  Phocis  to  his  fide; 
From  Cyrrha  and  Amphifa's  towers  they  mov'd, 
Ai,d  high  Parnaffus  by  the  mufe  belov'd; 
Cfphiffus'  facred  flood  alhftance  lends, 
And  Dirce's  fpring  hisTheban  leaders  fends, 
Alphaeus  too  afford;,  his  Fifa's  aid  : 
By  Pita's  wall  the  ftream  is  firft  convey'd, 
1  hen  leeks  througli  leas  the  lov'd  Sicilian  maid 
From  Msenalus  Arcadian  fiiepherds  fwarm. 
And  warriors  in  Herculean  Trachyn  arm  ; 
The  Dryopes  Chaonia's  hills  forfook, 
And  Sellae  left  Dodona's  filent  oak. 
Though  Athens  now  had  drain'd  hernaval  ftore, 
And  the  Phcebean  arienal  was  poor. 
Three  flaps  of  Salamisto  Fompey  came,  T 

To  vindicate  their  ifle's  contefted  name,  ^ 

■•ind  juftity  the  ancient  Attic  claim.  j 

Jove's  Cretan  people  haftening  to  the  war. 
The  Gncffian  quiver  and  the  Ihaft  prepare  ; 
Tlie  bending  liow  they  drew  with  deadly  art, 
And  rival  ev'n  the  flying  Parthian's  dart. 
With  Athamans  who  in  the  woods  delight, 
With  Dardan  Oriconiars  unite  ; 
With  thefe  th'  Tnchelire  who  the  name  partake, 
Since  Theban  Cadmus  firft  became  a  fnake  ; 
The  Colchians  planted  on  Illyrian  fliores. 
Where  rufliing  down  Abfyrtos  foamy  roars  ; 
With  thofe  where  Peneus  runs,  and  hardy  fwains, 
Whofe  ploughs  divide  lolcos'  fruitful  plains. 
From  thence,  ere  yet  the  teaman's  art  was  taught, 
Rude  Argo  through  the  deep  a  palTage  fought : 
She  firft  exploi'd  the  diftant  foreign  land, 
And  fliow'd  her  ftrangers  to  the  wondering  ftrand  : 
Then   nations   nations  knew,   in    leagues    were 

join'd, 
And  univerfal  commerce  mis'd  mankind. 
By  her  made  bold,  the  daring  race  defy'd 
The  v'-inds  tempeftuous.  and  the  fwelling  tide : 
Much  fne  enlarg'd  deftrucflion's  ample  power, 
And  open'd  ways  to  death  unknown  before. 
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Then  Pholoc's  heights,  that  fabled  C'pntiuirs  boaft, 

And  Thracian  Hxmus  then  his  warriors  lofl-. 

Then  Strymon  was  forfook,  vvhofe  wintery  flood 

(lommits  to  warmer  Nile  his  feather'd  brood  ; 

Then  bands  from  Cone  and  from  Pence  came, 

Where  Iftcr  lofes  his  divided  ftrcam; 

From  Idahs  where  cold  Caiciis flows. 

And  where  Aiiftie,  thin,  her  fandy  furface  flrows ; 

From  Pvtane,  and  fad  Celena's  walls, 

Where  now  in  ftreams   the  vanquifli'd  Marfyas 

falls : 
Still  his  lamentinjT  progeny  deplore 
Minerva's  tuneful  gift,  and  Phoebus'  power  ; 
While  through  fteep   banks  his  torrent   Ivvift  he 

leads. 
And  with  Mteander  winds  among  the  meads. 
Proud  Lydia's  plains  fend  forth  her  wealthy  fons, 
Padtolus  there,  and  goldf  n  Hernius  runs  : 
From  earth's  dark  womb  hid  treafures  they  con- 
vey : 
And  rich  in  yellow  waters  rife  to  day. 
From  Ilium  too  ill-omen'd  enfigns  move, 
Again  ordain'd  their  former  fate  to  prove  : 
Their  arms  they  rang'd  on  Pompey's  haplcfs  Hde, 
Nor  fought  a  chief  to  Dardan  kings  ally'd: 
Though  tales  of  Troy  proud  Caefar's  lineage  grace, 
With  great  ^neas  and  the  Julian  race. 
'J"he  Syrians  fwift  Oiontes'  banks  forfake. 
And  from  Idume's  plains  their  journey  take  j 
Damafcus  obvious  to  the  driving  wind. 
With  Ninos'  and  with  Gaza's  force  is  join'd. 
Unftable  Tyre  now  knit  to  firmer  ground. 
With  Sidon  for  her  purple  fliells  renown'd, 
Safe  in  the  Cynofure,  their  glittering  guide, 
With  well-diredled  navies  Ifera  the  tide. 
Phoenicians  firft,  if  ancient  fame  be  true. 
The  facred  myilery  of  letters  knew; 
They  firft,  by  found  in  various  lines  defign'd, 
Expreft  the  meaning  of  the  thinking  mind  ; 
The  power  of  words  by  figures  rude  convey'd. 
And  ufeful  fcience  everlafting  made. 
Then  Memphis,  ere  the  reedy  leaf  was  known, 
Engrav'd  her  precepts  and  her  arts  in  ilone  ; 
While  animals  in  various  order  plac'd, 
The  learned  hierocrlyphic  colunm  grac'd. 
Then  left  they  lofty  Taurus'  fpreading  grove. 
And  Tarfof,  built  by  Pcrfeus,  born  of  Jove  ; 
Then  Mallian,  and  Corycian  towers  they  leave, 
Where  mouldering  rocks  difclofe  a  gaping  cave. 
The  bold  Cilicians,  pirates  now  no  more. 
Unfurl  a  jufter  fail,  and  ply  the  oar  ; 
To  EgJE's  port  they  gather  all  around, 
The  fliores  with  fliouting  mariners  refound. 
Far  in  the  eafl  war  fpreads  the  loud  alarm. 
Where  worfliippers  of  diftant  Ganges  arm  ; 
Right  to  the  l)reaking  day  his  waters  run, 
The  only  ftreani  that  braves  the  rifing  fun. 
By  this  flirong  flood,  and  by  the  ocean  bound, 
Proud  Alexander's  arms  a  limit  found  ; 
Vain  in  his  hopes  the  youth  had  grafp'd  at  all. 
And  his  vaft  thought  took  in  the  vanqulfli'd  ball : 
But  own'd,  when  forc'd  from  Ganges  to  retreat, 
The  world  too  mighty,  and  the  tafk  too  great. 
Then  on  the  banks  of  Indus  nations  rofe. 
Where  unperctiv'd  the  mirt'd  Hydafpes  flows: 
In  numbers  vaft  they  coaft  the  rapid  flood, 
,  Strange  iu  th^ir  habit,  aianneis,  and  th«ir  food. 
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With  fafTron  dyes  their  dangling  lodes  they  ftair.'J 
^^'ith  glittering  gems  their  flowing  rdbescon-f_ 
ftrain,  C 

And  quart'  rich  juices  from  the  lufcious  cane.     3 
On  their  own  funerals  and  death  they  fmile, 
And  living  leap  amidlt  the  burning  pile  ; 
Heroic  minds !  that  can  ev'n  fate  command, 
And  bid  it  wait  upon  a  mortal  hand ; 
Who  full  of  life  forfake  it  as  a  feaft. 
Take  what  they  like  and  give  the  gods  the  reft. 
Defcending  then  fierce  Capadocian  fwains. 
From  rude  Amanus'  mountains  fought  the  plains, 
Armenians  from  Niphatcs'  rolling  ftream. 
And  from  their  lofty  woods  Coaftrians  came. 
Then  wondering  Arabs  from  the  fultry  line 
For  ever  northward  faw  the  fliade  incline. 
Then  did  the  madnefsof  the  Roman  rage 
Carmanian  and  Oloftrian  chiefs  engage: 
Beneath  fardift.ant  fouthcrn  heavens  they  lie. 
Where  half  the  fettin;r  Bear  forfakes  the  iky, 
And  fwift  our  flow  Bootes  fccms  to  fly. 
Thefe  fnries  to  the  fun-burn'd  iEthiops  fpread. 
And  reach  the  great  Eyphrates'  rifing  head. 
One  fpring  the  Tigris  and  Euphrates  know. 
And  join'd  awhile  the  kindred  rivers  flow  ; 
Scarce  could  we  judge  betweenthe  doubtful  claini. 
If  TigrcSjOr  Euphrates,  give  the  name  : 
But  foon  Euphrates'  parting  waves  divide, 
Covering  like  fruitful  Nile  the  country  wide  ; 
While  Tigris,  finking  from  the  fight  of  day, 
Through  fubterranean  channels  cuts  his  way; 
Then  from  a  fecond  fountain  Iprings  again. 
Shoots  fwiftly  on,  and  rufning  feeks  the  main. 
The  Parthian  powers,  to  neither  chief  a  friend. 
The  doubtful  iflhe  in  fufpenfe  attend  ; 
With  neutral  eafe  they  view  the  flrife  from  far. 
And  only  lend  occahon  to  the  war. 
Not  fo  the  Scythians  v.here  cold  Baiflros  flows, "^ 
Or  where  Hircania's  v/ilder  forefl:  grows,  f 

Their  baneful  fliafts  they  dip,  and  firing  their  T 
deadly  bows.  j 

Th'  Heniochi  of  Sparta's  valiant  breed, 
Skilful  to  prefs,  and  rein  the  fiery  fteed. 
Snrmatians  with  the  fiercer  Mofchi  join'd. 
And  Colchians  rich  where  Phafis'  waters  v.-ind. 
To  Pompey's  fide  their  aid  aflcmbling  bring, 
With  Halys,  fatal  to  the  Lydian  king  ; 
With  Tanais  falling  from  Ripha'an  fnows. 
Who  forms  the  world's  divifion  as  he  goes : 
With  nobleft  names  his  rifing  banks  are  crown'd, 
This  ftands  for  Europe's,  that  for  Afia's  bound  ; 
While,    as  they  wind,  his  waves  with  full  com- 
mand, 
DiminiOi,  or  enlarge  th'  adjacent  land. 
Then  arm'd  the  nations  on  Cimmerian  fliores, 
Where  through  the  Bofphorus  Maeotis  roars, 
And  her  full  lake  amidlt  the  Euxiiie  pours. 
This  ftrait,  like  that  of  Herculus,  fupplies 
Tlie  midland  feas,  and  bids  th'  iEgean  rife, 
Sithonians  fierce,  and  Arimafpians  bold, 
Who  bind  their  plaited  hair  in  fliining  gold. 
T!:e  Gcnon  nimble,  and  the  Areian  ftrong, 
M;ir,"h  with  the  h.irdy  IihiiVagete  along  : 
The  Maflp.gete,  who  at  his  favage  feafl 
I'ccds  on  the  generous  fleed  which  once  he  prcll;. 

Not  Cyrus  when  he  fpread  his  eaftcrn  reign. 
And  hid  with  multitudes  the  I.ydian  plain  ^ 
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Kot  haughty  Xerxes,  when,  his  power  to  boafc, 
hy  rhafts  he  counted  all  hh  migiUy  hoft ; 
Not  he  who  drew  the  Grecinn  chiefs  along, 
Eent  to  revenge  his  injur'd  brother's  wrong  ; 
Or  with  Inch  navies  j-low'd  the  foamy  main, 
Or  led  fo  many  kings,  amongit  their  warlike  train. 
Sure  in  one  laufe  uich  numbers  never  )et, 
Various  in  cou.;tries,  fpeech,  and  manners,  met  ; 
But  fortune  gather'd  o'er  the  ipacious  ball, 
Thcfe  (poils,  to  grace  her  once-lov'd  favourite's 
Nor  then  the  Lybian  Moor  v^'itheW  his  aid,  [fall. 
Where  facred  Ammon  lifts  h;s  horned  head  : 
All  Afric,  from  the  weftern  ocean's  bound; 
Ta  eaftern  Nile,  the  caufe  of  P(-)m;-ey  own'd. 
Mankind  aflemWed  for  Pharfalia's  day, 
To  make  the  world  at  once  the  victor's  prey. 

Now  trembling  Rome   forfook,  with    fwifteft 
Csefarthe  cloudy  Alpine  hills  had  paft.        [hafte, 
But  while  the  nations,  with  fubjedtion  tame. 
Yield  to  the  terrors  of  his  mighty  name  ; 
With  faith  uncommon  to  tlie  changing  Greeks, 
What  duty  bids,  Maflilia  bravely  leeks  : 
And,  true  to  oaths,  their  liberty  and  laws, 
To  ftronger  fate  prefer  the  jufter  caufe. 
But  firft  to  move  his  haughty  foul  they  try, 
JEntreaties  and  perfuafion  oft  apply; 
Their  brows  Minerva's  peaceful  branches  wear, 
And  thus  in  gentleft  terms  they  greet  his  ear 


V/hen  foreign  wars  moleft  the  Roman  ftafe,  "1 
With  ready  arms  our  glad  Maflilians  wait,  > 

To  fliare  yonr  dangers,  and  partake  your  fate,  j 


This  our  unfhaken  fiiendfliij)  vouches  well, 

And  your  recording  annals  bcft  can  tell. 

Ev'n  now  we  yield  our  ftill  devoted  hands, 

On  foreign  foes  to  wreak  your  dread  comm.ands ; 

Would  you  to   worlds   unknown   your   triumphs 

fpread  ? 
Behold  1  we  follow  wherefoe'er  you  lead. 
But  if  you  roufe  at  difcord's  baleful  call, 
If  Romans  fatally  on  Romans  fall; 
All  we  can  offer  is  a  pitying  tear. 
And  conftant  refuge  for  the  wretched  here^ 
Sacred  to  us  you  are  :  oh,  may  no  flain 
Of  Lucian  blood  our  innocence  profane  I 
Should  heaven  itfelf  be  rent  with  civil  rage, 
Should  giants  once  more  with  the  gods  engage  ; 
Oificiou^  piety  would  hardly  dare 
To  prolTer  Jove  afliftance  in  the  war. 
Man  unconcern'd  and  humble  fliould  remain. 
Nor  feck  to  knov-  whole  arms  the  conqiieft  gain, 
Jove's  thunder  will  convince  them  of  his  reign. 
Nor  can  your  horrid  difcords  want  Our  fwords, 
The  wicked  world  its  multitudes  afibrds  ; 
Too  many  natioi'.s  at  the  call  will  come, 
And  gladly  join  to  urge  the  fate  of  Rome. 
Oh,  had  the  rcit  like  us  their  aid  deny'd, 
Yourfelves  mult  then  the  guilty  ilrife  decide  ; 
Then,  vi'ho  but  fliould  withhold  his  lifted  hand, 
When  for  his  foe  he  faw  liis  father  ftand  ? 
Brothers  their  rage  had  mutually  reprelt, 
Nor  driven  their  javelins  on  a  brother  s  breaft. 
'  Your  war  had  ended  focn  ;   had  you  not  chofe 
Hands  for  the  work,  which  nature  meant  for  foes: 
Who,  llrangers  to  your  blood,  in  arms  deliglit, 
And  rufli  reniorfelefs  to  the  cruel  light. 
Briefly,  the  lum  of  all  that  we  requeft 
Is,  to  leceivc  thee  as  our  honeur'd  gueft ; 


Let  thofe  tliy  dreadful  enfignsfhinc  afar, 

Let  Csfar  come,  but  come  without  the  war, 

I>et  this  one  place  from  impious  rage  be  free ; 

'I'hat,  if  the  gods  the  peace  of  Rome  decree, 

!f  your  relenting  angers  yield  to  treat, 

Pompcy  and  thou,  in  fafety,  here  may  meet. 

'I'hen,  wherefore  doit  tliou  quit  thy  purpos'd  way? 

Why,  thus,  ihcria's  nobler  wars  delay  ? 

Mean,  and  of  little  confequence  we  are, 

A  conqiiefl  much  unworthy  of  thy  care. 

When  Phocis'  towers  were  laid  in  afhes  low, 

Hither  we  fled  for  refuge  from  the  foe ; 

Here,  for  our  plain  integrity  renown'd, 

A  little  town  in  narrow  walls  we  hound  : 

No  name  in  anus  nor  victories  we  boaft, 

But  live  poor  exiles  on  a  foreign  coaft. 

If  thou  art  bent  on  violence  at  laft, 

To  burft  our  gates,  and  lay  our  bulwarks  wafte. 

Know  we  are  equally  refolv'd,  whate'er 

The  vidtor's  fury  can  inflitS,  to  bear. 

.Shall  death  deftroy,  fnall  flames  the  town  o'er- 

turn .'' 
■^'hy — let  our  people  bleed,  our  buildings  burn. 
Wilt  thou  forbid  the  living  ftream  to  flow  .■" 
We'll  dig,  andfearch  the  watery  ftores  below. 
Hunger  and  thirft  with  patience  w'ill  we  ineet. 
And,  what  oP.'cnded  nature  naufeates,  eat. 
Like  brave  Saguntum  daring  to  be  free, 
Whate'er  they  fufFer'd,  we'll  cxpe<St  from  thee. 
Babes,  raviih'd  from  the  fainting  mother's  brealt, 
Shall  headlong  in  the  burning-  pile  be  caft. 
Matrons  flial!  hare  their  bofoms  to  their  lords. 
And  beg  deftruction  from  their  pitying  fwords; 
The  brother's  hand  the  brother's  heart  fhall  wound. 
And  univcrfal  flaughter  rage  around. 
If  civil  wars  muft  waite  this  haplefs  town, 
No  hands  fhali  bring  that  ruin  but  our  own. 

Thus  laid  the  Grecian  meflengers.  When  lo  ! 
A  gathering  cloud  involv'd  the  P,.oinan's  brow  ; 
Much   grief,   much  wrath,   his   troubled   vifagc 

Ipoke ; 
Then  into  thefc  difdainful  words  he  broke  : 

I'his  trufling  in  our  fpecdy  march  to  Spain, 
Thefe  hopes,  this  Grecian  confidence  is  vain; 
Whate'er  we  purpcie,  leifure  will  be  found 
To  lay  MalTilia  level  with  the  ground  : 
This  bears,  my  valiant  friends,  a  found  of  joy  ; 
Our  ufelefs  arms,  at  length,  fliall  find  employ. 
W  inds  lofe  their  force,  that  unrefiiled  fly. 
And  flames,  unfed  by  fuel,  fmk  and  die. 
Our  courage  thus  would  foiten  in  repofe. 
But  fortune  and  rebellion  yield  us  foes. 
Yet  mark  !  what  love  their  friendly  fpeech  expreR! 
Unarm'd  and  fmg'e,  Cjcfar  is  their  gueit. 
Thus,  firfl:  they  dare  to  flop  me  on  my  way. 
Then  feek  with  fawning  treafon  to  betray. 
Anon,  they  pray  that  civil  rage  may  ceafc  : 
But  war  fhall  icourge  them  for  thofe  hopes  of 

peace  ; 
And  make  them  know  the  prefcnt  times  afford. 
At  leafl  while  Ca'far  lives,  no  fafety  like  the  fvi'ord. 

He  faid  ;  and  to  the  city  bent  his  way  : 
The  city,  fearlefs  all,  before  him  lay, 
With  armed  hands  her  battlements  were'crown' J, 
And  iufty  youth  tlie  bulwarks  rnann'd  around. 

Near  to  the  walls,  a  rifing  mountain's  head 
Flat  with  a  little  level  plain  is  fj'read  : 
Upon  this  height  the  wary  chief  dcfigns 
I  His  camp  to  ftrcngthen  with  furrounding  lines. 


P  MARS  ALIA,    Book  III, 


;09 


} 


1 
S 


I.ofty  alike,  ar>dvvith  a  warlike  mien, 
Alc'Tilia's  iieig;hbouriii^  citadel  is  fecn  ; 
All  humble  valley  fills  the  fjiacc  between, 
iitraight  he  decrees  tJie  midolevale  to  lill, 
Aiui  run  u  mole  atlwvart  IVoin  hill  to  hill. 
But  firft  a  lengtJK-niiijr  work  extends  its  way,     *J 
Where  open  to  the  land  this  city  lay,  J- 

And  from  the  cam]>  projeAing  joins  the  fea.  •     J 
I,ow  finks  the  ditch,  the  turfy  bread-works  rife. 
And  cut  the  captive  town  from  all  fupplies. 
While,  gazing  from  their  towers,  the  Greeks  be- 
moan [own. 
The  meads,  the  fields,  and  fountains  once  thrir 

Well  have  they  thus  acquir'd  the  noldefl;  name. 
And  confecrated  thefe  their  walls  to  fame, 
rearkfs  of  Gaifar  and  his  arms  they  ftood, 
Nor  drove  before  tin-  headlong  rnOiiiig  flood: 
And  while  he  fwept  whole  nation^  in  a  day, 
MalTdia  bade  th'  impatient  victor  ftay, 
Ami  clogg'd  his  rapid  conqucrt:  with  delay. 
Fortune  a  mafter  for  the  world  pr  par'd. 
And  thefe  th'  apjiroachinp  flavcry  retard. 
Ye  times  to  come  record  the  warrior's  praik-, 
W'ho  lengtlien'd  out  expiring  freedom's  days. 
Now  vWiile  with  toil  unweary'd  rofe  the  mound, 
The  founding  axe  invades  the  groves  around; 
Light  earth  and  fh rubs  the  middle  banks  fupply'd, 
But  firmer  beams  mufl  fortify  the  fide  ; 
Left  when   the   tow'ri  advance  their  ponderous 
height,  [weight. 

The  mouldering  raafs  flioutd  yield   beneath  the 

Not  far  away  for  ages  pad  had  ftood 
An  old  inviolated  facred  wood  ; 
Whofe  gloomy  boughs,  tiiick  interwoven,  made 
A  chilly  chccrlefs  everlafting  fhade  ; 
There,  not  the  ruftic  gods,  nor  fatyrs  fport. 
Nor  fawns  and  fylvans  with  the  nymphs  rcfort : 
But  barbi'.rous  priefts  feme  dreadful  power  adore. 
And  lullrate  every,  tree  with  human  goVe. 
If  myfterles  in  times  of  old  receiv'd. 
And  pious  ancientry  be  yet  believ'd. 
There  not  the  feathcr'd  fongfter  bijildshcr  ncf!:. 
Nor  lonely  dens  conceal  the  favage  beafl : 
'rhere  no  tcm]X'ftuous  winds  prefume  to  fly,     [by. 
Even  lightnings  glance  aloof,  and  fhoot  obliquely 
No  wanton  breezes  tofs  the  dancing  leaveb. 
But  fhivering  horror  in  the  brancFies  heave-.. 
Black  firings  with  pitchyftreamsdivide  the  ground, 
And  bubbling  tumble  with  a  frdlen  found. 
Old  images  of  forms  miihajien  ftand, 
P.udc  and  unknowing  oT  the  artift'shand; 
With  hoary  filth  begrim'd,  each  ghaftly  head 
.Strikes  the  aftonifh'd  gazer's  fotd  with  dread. 
No  gods,  who  long  in  common  fhapcs  appcar'd, 
Were  e'er  with  fuch  religious  awe  rever'd: 
But  iealous  crowds  in  ignorance  adore, 
And  ftill  the  Icfs  they  know,  they  fear  the  more. 
Oft  (as  fame  tells)  the  earth  in  founds  of  woe 
Is  heard  to  groan  from  hollow  depths  bi;low  ; 
The  baleful  yew,  though  dead,  has  oft  been  feen 
To  rife  from  earth,  and  fpring  with  dufky  green  ; 
With  fparkllng  flames  the  trees  unlnirning  iliine. 
And  round  their  boles  prodigious  ferpents  twine. 
The  pious  worlhippers  approach  not  near. 
But  fhun  their  gods,  and  kneel  with  d^ftant  fear  : 
The  prieft  himfelf,  when,  or  the  day  or  night, 
Rollfng  have  rcach'd  their  full  meridian  heig-ht, 
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d  let  the  guilt  be  mine, 
unwillingly  obey'd  ;  ~i 

in  the'oalancc  laid,  f 

againft    the    gods    wasC 


Refrains  the  gloomy  jatlis  with  wary  feet. 
Dreading  the  d.-vmon  of  the  grove  to  meet; 
Who,  terrible  to  fight,  at  that  fi\'d  hour, 
Still  tri-ads  the  round  about  his  dreary  bower. 
This  wood  near  neighb'ring  to  th' eiicunipafs'd 

town 
llntouch'd  by  former  warsrcmain'd  alone  ; 
And  fince  the  co'intry  round  it  naked  ftands, 
from  hrjiiCe  the  Latian  chief  fupplies  demands. 
But  !o  !  the  bolder  hvfids,  that  Ihould  have  llruck. 
With  fome  unufual  horror  trembling  fliook  : 
With  filent  dread  and  reverence  they  furvey'd 
The  gloom  majeftic  of  the  facred  fliade  . 
None  dares  with  impious  O^eel  the  bark  to  rend, 
Left  on  himfelf  the  deftin'd  ftrokc  d?fcend. 
C'Cfar  pereeiv'ii  the  fprcading  fear  to  grow, 
Then,  eager,  caught  an  a\e,  and  aim'd  a  blow. 
Deep  lunk  within  a  violated  oak 
The  wounding  edge,  and  thus  the  warrior  fpoke. 
Now,  let  no  doubting  hand  the  talk  decline; 
Cut  yon  the  wood,  and  let  the  guilt  be  mine 
The  trembling  bands  unwillingly  obey'd  ; 
Two  various  ills  were 
And    Ca;far's    wrath 

WLMgh'd. 
Then  Jove's  Dodonian  tree  was  forc'd  to  bow; 
'I'he  lofty  a(h  'nd  knotty  holm  lay  low  ; 
The  floating  alder  by  the  current  borne, 
Tlie  cyprefs  by  the  noble  mourner  worn, 
Veil  their  aerial  fummits,  and  difplay 
Their  dark  recelFes  to  the  golden  day  ; 
Crowding  they  fall,  each  o'er  the  other  lies, 
And  heap'd  on  high  the  leafy  plies  arife. 
With  grief,  and  fear,  the  groa-ning  Gauls  beheld 
Their  holy  grove  by  impious  foldiers  fell'd ; 
While  the  MafTrlians,  from  th' encoinpafs'd  wall, 
Rejoic'd  to  fee  the  fylvan  honours  fall  : 
They  hope  fuch  power  can  never  profper  long, 
Nor  think  the  patient  gods  will  bear  the  wrong. 
Bat,  ah  !  too  oft  fuccefs  to  gf'ilt  is  given, 
And  wretches  only  fiand  the  mark  of  heaven. 
W  ith  timber  largely  from  the  wood  fupply'd. 
For  v/ains  the  legions  fearch  the  countrywide; 
Then  from  the  crooked  plough  unyoke  the  fteer. 
And  leave  the  fwain  to  mourn  the  fruitlefs  year. 
Me mwhile,  impatient  of  the  lingering  war,  "i 
The  cnicftain  to  Iberia  bends  afar,  J. 

And  gives  the  leaguer  to  Treboniiis'  care 
With  diligence  the  deftin'd  talk  he  plies; 
'Huge  works  of  earth  with  llrengtlieiiing  beams^ 

arife  : 
High  tottering  towers,  by  no  fix'd  bafis  bound, 
Roll  nodding  on  along  the  ftable  mound.      > 
The  Greeks  with  wonder  on  the  movement  look. 
And  fancv  earth's  foundations  deep  arcihook; 
Fierce  winds  they  think  the  beldame's  entrails  tcar^ 
And  anxious  for  their  walls  and  city  fear  : 
The  Reman  irom  the  lofty  top  looks  co-.vn. 
Arid  raius  a  wini^ed  war  upon  the  town. 
Nor  V\'ith  Icfs  active  rage  the  Grecians  burn. 
But  larger  ruin  on  their  fees  return  ; 
Nor  hands  alone  the  miifile  c?eaths  iupply. 
From  nervous  crofs-bows  whiftlinw  arrows  flyj 
The  rteely  corilet  and  the  bone  they  break. 
Through  multitudes  ...'leir  fatal  journeys  take; 
Nor  wait  the  lii);;;ering  Parca's  How  delay, 
liut  wound,  and  to  new  flaughtcr  wing  theiv  way, 
3C 
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Now  by  fome  va{l  machine  a  ponderous  ftone, 
Pernicious,  from  the  hoftile  wall  is  thrown  ; 
At  once,  on  many,  fwift  the  fhock  dcfcends, 
And  the  crufh'd  carcafes  confounding  hknds. 
So  rolls  fome  falling  rock  by  age' long  worn,      "1 
Loofe  from  its  root  by  raging  whirlwinds  torn,  v 
And  thundering  down  the  precipice  is  born,       J 
O'er  crafiiing  woods  the  mafs  is  feen  to  ride. 
To  grind  its  way,  and  plain  the  mountain's  fide. 
Gall'd  .vith  the  fhot  from  far,  the  legions  join, 
Their  bucklers  in  the  warlike  fhell  combine  ; 
Compadl  and  clofe  the  brazen  roof  they  bear, 
And  in  jufl  order  to  the  town  draw  near  : 
Safe  they  advance,  while  with  unweary'd  pain 
The  wrathful  ejigines  wafte  their  ftores  in  vain  ; 
High  o'er  their  heads  the  deHin'd  deaths  are  toft, 
And  far  behind  in  vacant  earth  are  loft ; 
Nor  fudden  could  they  ch:inge  their  erring  aim. 
Slow  and  unwieldy  moves  the  cumbrous  frame. 

This  feen,  the  Greeks  their  brawny  arms  employ, 
A.nd  hurl  a  ftony  tempeft  from  on  high  : 
The  clattering  fhower  the  founding  fence  afTails;"! 
But  vain,  as  when  the  ftormy  winter  hails,  J- 

Nor  on  the  folid  marble  roof  prevails :  J 

Till  tir'd  at  length  the  warriors  fall  their  fhields; 
And,  fpent  with  toil,  the  broken  phalanx  yields. 
Nov/  other  ftratagems  the  war  fupplies, 
Beneiuh  the  Vinea  clofe  th'  afiailant  lies. 
The  ftrong  machine,  with  planks  and  turf  befpread, 
Moves  to  the  walls  its  well-defended  head  ; 
Within  the  covert  fafe  the  miners  lurk, 
And  to  the  deep  foundation  urge  their  work. 
No  V  juftly  poi'i'd  the  thundering  ram  they  fling, 
And  drive  him  forceful  with  a  launching  fpring; 
Haply  to  loofe  fome  yielding  part  at  length. 
And  flivke  the  firm  cemented  bulwark's  ftrength. 
But  from  the  town  the  Grecian  youth  prepare 
With  hardy  vigour  to  repel  the  war : 
Cro  .'-d'ng  they  gather  on  the  rampart's  height, 
And  with  toiigh  ftaves  and  fpears  maintain  the 
fight ;  '  [throw, 

Darts,  fragments  of  the  rock,    and   flames  they 
A.nd  tear  the  planky  fheltcr  flx'd  below  ; 
Arround  by  all  the  warring  tempeft  beat, 
The  baffled  Rom.ans  fulknly  reireat. 

Now  by  fuccefs  the  brave  Mifnlians  fir'il, 
To  fame  of  higher  cnterpiife  afpir'd ; 
Nor  longer  with  their  walls  defence  content, 
In  daring  fallies  they  the  foe  prevent. 
Nor  arni'd  witji  fwords,  nor  pointed  fpears  they  go. 
Nor  aim  the  fnaft,  nor  bend  the  deadly  bow  : 
Fierce  Mulciber  fupplies  the  bold  deiign. 
And  for  their  weapons  kindling  torches  fliine. 
Silent  they  ifl'ue  through  the  gloomy  night. 
And  with  broad  fhields  reftrain  the  beamy  light : 
Sudden  the  blaze  on  every  fide  began. 
And  o'er  the  l./dtia.T  works  rellftlefs  ran  ; 
Catching,  and  driving  with  the  wind  it  grows, 
Fierce  through  the  fliade  the  bur'^rng  deluge  glows; 
Nor  earth,  isor  greener  planks  its  force  delay. 
Swift  o'er  the  hiffiirg  beams  it  rolls  away : 
JEmbrown'd  with  fnioke  the  wavy  flames  afcend, 
Shivcr'd  with  heat  the  crackling  quarries  rend; 
Till  with  a  roar  at  laft,  the  mighty  mound, 
Towers,   engines,    all,   come  thundering   to  the 

ground  . 
Wide  fpread  tlie  difcontinuous  ruins  lie, 
And  vaft  confufioii  filLs  the  gazer's  eye. 
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Vanquifli'd  by  land,  the  Romans  feek  the  main. 

And  prove  the  fortune  of  the  watery  plain  : 

Their  navy,  rudely  built,  and  rigg'd  in  hafte, 

Down  through  the  rapid  Rhone  defcending  paft 

No  golden  gods  prote(ft  the  fhining  prow^, 

Nor  filken  ftreamers  lightly  dancing  flow  ; 

But  rough  in  ftable  floorings  lies  the  wood. 

As  in  the  native  foreft  once  it  flood. 

Rearing  above  the  reft  her  towery  he^d, 

Brutus'  tall  ftiip  the  floating  fcjuadron  led. 

To  fea  foon  wafted  by  the  hafty  tide, 

Right  to  the  Stcechadcs  their  cour-Q;  they  guide. 

Refolv'd  to  urge  tlieir  fate,  with  equal  cares, 

Mafniia  for  the  naval  war  prepares; 

All  hands  the  city  for  the  talk  requires, 

And  arms  her  ftriplings  young,  and  hoary  fires. 

Vcffels  of  every  fort  and  fize  ftie  fits. 

And  fpeedy  to  the  briny  deep  commifs 

The  crazy  hulk,  that,  worn  with  winds  and 

tides. 

Safe  in  the  dock,  and  long  negleifled,  rides,  C 

She  planks  anew,  and  calks  her  leaky  fides.  J 

Now  rofe  the  morning,  and  the  golden  fun 
With  beams  refracted  on  the  ocean  fhone ; 
Clear  was  the  fky,  the  waves  from  murmur  ccafcj 
And  every  ruder  wind  was  hufh'd  in  peace; 
Smooth  lay  the  glafTy  furface  of  the  main. 
And  ofTer'd  to  the  war  its  ample  plain  : 
When  to  the  deftin'd  ftations  all  repair ; 
Here  Csefar's  powers,  the  youth  of  Phocis  there. 
Their  brawny  arms  are  bar'd,  their  oars  they  dip, 
Swift  o'er  the  water  glides  the  nimble  fhlp; 
Feels  the  ftrong  blow  the  well-compailcd  oak. 
And  trembling  fpringsat  each  repeated  ftroke. 
Crooked  in  front  the  Tatian  navy  flood. 
And  v/ound  a  bending  crefcent  o'er  the  flood. 
With  four  full  banks  of  oars  ad\'ancing  high,     "i 
On  either  wing  the  larger  veflels  ply,  J- 

W^hile  in  the  centre  fafe  the  lefTer  galliots  lie.    J 
Brutus  the  firft,  with  eminent  command, 
In  the  tall  admiral  is  f;en  to  ftand; 
Six  rows  of  lengthening  pines  the  billo.ws  fweep, 
And  heave  the  burden  o'er  the  groaning  deep. 

Now  prow  to  prov/  advance  each  hoftile  fleet. 
And  want  but  one  concurring  ftroke  to  meet, 
■When  peals    of   fhouts   and   mingling   clamours 

roar. 
And  drown  the  brazen  trump  and  plunging  oar. 
'The  brufliing  pine  the  frothy  furface  plies, 
While  on  their  banks  the  lufty  rowers  rife  : 
Each  brings  the  ftroke  back  on  his  ample  cheft, 
Then  firm  upon  his  feat  he  lights  repreft. 
With  clafhing  beaks  the  launching  vcffels  meet, 
And  from  the  nip.tnal  Ihock  alike  retreat. 
Thick  clouds  of  flying  ihafts  the  welkin  hide, 
Then  fall,  and  floating  ftrow  the  ocean  wide. 
At  length  the  ftretching  wings  their  order  leave. 
And  in  the  line  the  mingling  foe  receive  : 
Then  might  b'"  feen,  how,  dafh'd  from  fide  to  fide, 
Before  the  flemming  veiTel  drove  the  tide; 
Still  as  eac'h  keel  her  foamy  furrow  plows. 
Now  back,  now  forth,  the  furge  obedient  flows. 
Thus  waning  winds  alternate  rule  maintain, 
And  this,  and  that  way,  roll  the  yielding  main. 
jXTafiilia'snavy,  nimble,  clean,  and  light, 
With  beft  advantage  feek  or  fluin  the  fight ; 
With  ready  cafe  all  anfwer  to  conmrand, 
Obey  the  helm,  and  feel  the  pilot's  hand. 
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Not  fo  the  Romans ;  aimtrous  hulks  they  lay, 
AnJ  fiow  and  heavy  hung  upon  the  foa  ; 
Yet  Ilroiig,  and  for  the  clofer  combat  eood, 
They  yi-fld  firm  footing  on  th'  unftabli-  flood. 
Thus  Brutus  faw,  and  to  the  maftcr  cries  T 

(The  maftcr  in  the  lofty  poop  he  fpies,  > 

Where  flreaming  the  PraTorian  enfip;n  flies),      J 
Still  wilt  thmi  bear  away,  ftill  ftiift  thy  place, 
And  turn  tJ.e  battle  to  a  wanton  chafe  ? 
Is  this  a  time  to  play  fo  mean  a  part, 
To  tack,  to  veer,  and  boail  thy  trifling  art  ? 
Kring  to.     The  war  fhall  hand  to  hand  be  Iry'd  ; 
Oppofc  thcu  to  the  foe  our  ample  fide. 
And  let  us  meet  like  men.     'J'he  chieftain  faid  ;  "1 
The  ready  mafler  the  command  obey'd,  J- 

And  fide-long  to  the  foe  the  fhip  was  laid.         J 
Upon  his  wzne  fierce  fall  the  tliunderi'ig  Greeks, 
Fall  in  liis  timber  ilick  their  brazen  beaks; 
Some  lie  by  chains  and  grapplingsfirono;  compell'd, 
While  others  by  the  tanj^liuij  oars  are  lield  : 
The  fas  are  hid  beneath  the  clofing  war, 
Nor  need  they  caft;  the  javelin  now  from  far  ; 
With  hardy  ftrokcs  the  combatants  eni^age. 
And  with  keen  faulchions  deal  their  deadly  rage  : 
Man  agaiuft  man,  and  board  by  board  they  lie, 
And  on  thofe  decks  their  arms  defended  die. 
The  rolling  furgc  is  ftain'd  around  with  blood, 
And  foair.y  purple  fwells  the  rifing  flood; 
Tlie  floating  carcafcs  the  Jhips  delay. 
Hang  on  each  keel,  and  intercept  her  way  ; 
Hclplefs  beneath  the  dvep  the  dying  fink, 
_And  gore,  with  briny  ocean  mingling,  drink. 
Some,  while  amidil  the  tum])ling  waves  they  fl.rive. 
And  llrugglii'ig  with  dcrcriidtion  float  alive. 
Or  by  fome  ponderous  beam  are  beaten  down. 
Or  fink  tranfix'd  by  darts  at  random  thrown. 
That  fata!  day  no  javelin  flies  in  vain, 
Mining  their  mark,  they  wound  upon  the  main. 
It  chanc'd,  a  warrior  Ihip  on  Caefar's  fide, 
By  two  Ma'lilian  foe;  was  v.-armly  ply'd  ; 
But  with  divided  force  fhe  meets  th'  attack, 
■  And  bravely  drives  the  bold  afTailants  back  : 
W]\en  from  the  lofty  poop,  wliere  fierce  he  fcught, 
'I'agus  tofeize  the  Grecian  ancient  fought. 
Tut  double  death  his  daring  hand  reprefs'd,        "i 
One  fpear  transfix'd  his  hack,  and  one  his  brea(1;,> 
And  deadly  met  within  his  heaving  cheft.  J 

Doubtful  awhile  the  flood  was  feen  to  flay, 
Ac  length  the  (leely  fhafts  at  once  g^ve  way  ; 
'Jhe  fleeting  life  a  twofold  paffage  found. 
And  ran  divided  from  each  flreaming  wound. 
Hither  his  fate  unliappy  Telon  led. 
To  naval  arts  from  early  childlicod  bred ; 
No  hand  the  helm  more  fKilfully  could  guide. 
Or  ftem  the  fury  of  the  boifierous  tide  ; 
He  knew  what  winds  fhould  on  the  morrow  blow. 
And  how  the  f^ils  for  fafety  to  beflow; 
Celeflial  fignals  well  he  could  defcry. 
Could  judge  the  radiantlights  that  fhine  on  high 
And  read  th^  Coming  tempefl  of  the  Iky. 
Full  on  a  Latian  bark  his  beak  he  drives. 
The  brazen  beak  the  Ihiverirg  elder  rives ; 
When  from  fome  hoilile  hand,   a  Roman  dart. 
Deep  piercing,  trembled  in  his  panting  heart : 
Vet  flill  his  careful  hand  its  talk  fupplies, 
And  turns  the  guiding  rudder  as  he  dies. 
To  fill  his  place  bold  Gyareus  cffay'd, 
JJut  pafling  from  a  neighbouring  fliip  was  flay'd ; 
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Swift  through  hi«  loins  a  flying  javelin  ftruck, 
And  nail'd  him  to  the  vefl'ol  he  forfook. 

Friendhkc,  and  fuleby  fide,  two  brethren  fought. 
Whom,  at  a  birth,  tlieir  fruitful  mother  brought : 
So  like  the  lines  of  eacli  relembiing  face. 
The  fame  the  features,  and  the^fame  the  grace, 
That  fondly  erring  oft  their  par.nts  look. 
And  eacli,  for  each,  alternately  millook: 
Iku  death,  too  foon,  a<iire  dillindlion  malces, 
While  one,  untimely  fnafch'd,  tlie  light  forfakcs. 
Hib  brother's  form  the  fad  I'urvivor  wears. 
And  flill  renews  his  haplefs  parents  tears  : 
Too  fure  they  fee  their  fingle  hope  remain. 
And  whihi  they  blefs  the  living,  mourn  the  flain. 
He,  the   held  youth,  as  board  and  board  they 

Hand, 
Fix'd  on  a  Roman  fli'p  his  daring  hand  ; 
Full  on  his  arm  a  mighty  blow  defcends. 
And  the  torn  limb  from  olT  the  flioulder  rends ; 
Tilt  rigid  nei  ves  are  cramp'd  with  ililTening  cold, 
Convulfive  grafp,and  ftill  retain  their  hold. 
Nor  funk  his  valour  by  the  pain  de{^reft. 
But  nobler  rage  infiam'd  his  mangled  breaft : 
His  left  reniaining  hand  the  combat  tries. 
And  fiercely  forth  to  catch  the  right  he  flies; 
Tlie  fame  hard  deftiny  the  left  demands. 
And  now  a  naked  helplefs  trunk  he  ftands. 
Nor  deigns  he,  though  defcncclefs  to  the  foe, 
To  fcek  the  fafety  of  the  hold  below ; 
For  every  coming  javelin's  point  prepar'd. 
He  fteps  between,  and  ftands  his  brother's  guard  ; 
Till  fix'd,  and  horrid  v/ith  a  wood  of  fpears, 
A  thoufand  deaths  at  others  aira'd  he  wears. 
Rcfolv'd  at  length  his  utmoft  force  to  exert, 
His  fpirits  gather'd  to  his  fainting  heart. 
And  the  lau  vigour  rous'd  in  every  part ; 
Then  nimble  from  the  Grecian  deck  he  rofe, 
j\.r.d  with  a  leap  fprung  fierce  amidft  his  foes  : 
And  when  his  hands  rio  more  could  wreak  his'J 
hate,  ( 

His  fword  no  more  could  miniftcr  to  fate,  C 

Dying  he  preft  them  with  his  hoilile  weight.       j 
O  ercharg'd  the  fhip  with  carcafes  and  blood, 
Drunk  faft  at  many  a  leak  the  briny  flood  ; 
Yielding  at  length  tlie  waters  wide  gave  way, 
And  fold  her  in  the  boi"om  of  the  fea  ; 
'Fhen  o'er  her  head  returning  rolls  the  tide. 
And  covering  waves  the  finking  hatches  hide. 

That  fatal  day  was  flaughter  feen  to  reign. 
In  wonders  various,  on  the  liquid  plain. 
On  I^ycidasa  fteely  grappling  ftruck  ; 
Struggling  he  drags  with  the  tenacious  hook, 
And  deep'had  drown'd  beneath  the  greedy  wave. 
But  that  his  fellows  ftrove  their  mate  to  fave  ; 
Clung  to  his  legs,  they  clafp  him  all  they  can. 
The  grappling  tug?,  afunder  files  the  man. 
No  fingle  wound  the  gaping  rupture  feems. 
Where  trickhng  crinifon  wells  in  flender  Ilreams ; 
But  from  an  opening  horrible  and  wide, 
A  thoufand  veffels  pour  the  burfting  tide : 
At  once  the  winding  channel's  courfe  was  broke, 
Where  wandering  life  her  mazy  joarney  took; 
At  onc'e  the  currents  all  forgot  their  way. 
And  loft  their  purple  in  the  azure  fea. 
Soon  from  the  lower  parts  the  fpirits  fled, 
And  motionlefs  th'  exhauftcd  limbs  lay  dead : 
Not  fo  die  nobler  regions,  where  the  heart 
And  heaving  lungs  their  vital  powers  exert ; 
2  C  U 
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There  lingering  late,  and  long  conflitSting,  life, 
Rofe  againll  fate,  and  flill  maintain'd  the  ftrife  . 
Driven  out  at  length,  unwillingly  and  flow. 
She  left  her  mortal  houfe,  and  fought  the  fliades 
below. 
While,  eager  for  the  fight,  an  hardy  crew 
To  one  fole  tide  their  force  united  drew, 
The  bark,  unapt  the  unequal  poife  to  bear, 
Turn'd  o'er,  and  rear'd  her  loweft  keel  in  air ; 
In  vain  his  acSive  arms  the  iwimmer  tries, 
No  aid  the  fwimmers  ufelcfs  art  fupplics  ; 
The  covering  vafl  o'erwhelming  fliuts  them  down, 
And  hclpk'fs  in  the  hollow  hold  they  drown. 

One  flaughter  terrible  above  the  reft, 
The  fatal  horror  of  the  fight  expreft. 
As  o'er  the  crowded  iurface  of  the  flood 
A  youthful  fwimmer  fwift  his  way  purfued ; 
Two  meeting  fhips,  by  equal  fury  preft. 
With  hoilile  prows-transfix'd  his  ample  breall ; 
Sufpended  by  the  dreadful  fbock  he  iiung  ; 
The  brazen  beaks  within  his  bofom  run«-  ; 
Elood,  bones  and  entrails,  mafliing  with  the  blow, 
From  his  pale  lips  a  hideous  mixture  flow. 
At  length  the  backing  oars  the  fight  refirain, 
The  iifclefs  body  drops  amidit  the  main  ; 
Soon  enter  at  the  breach  the  rufhing  waves. 
And  the  fak  ftream  the  mangled  carcale  laves. 
Around  the  watery  champain  wide  difpread, 
The  living  fliipwrecks  float  amidll  the  dead: 
"Vl^ith  aclive  arms  the  liquid  deep  they  ply, 
And  panting  to  their  mates  for  fuccour  cry  : 
Now  to  fome  fecial  vellel  prefs  they  near. 
Their  fellows  pale  the  crowding  numbers  fear  ; 
With   rutlilefb  hearts  their    weil-known    friends 

v/ithftand. 
And  with  keen  faulchionslop  each  grafping  hand ; 
The  dying  fingers  cling  and  clench  the  wood, 
The  iieavy  trunk  finks  helplefs  in  the  flood. 

Now  fpent  was  all  the  warriors  fteely  flore,  ~\ 
New  darts  they  fsek,  and  other  arms  explore,      J- 
This  wields  a  flag-fcaif,  that  a  ponderous  oar.     J 
Wrath's  ready  hands  are  never  at  a  lofs : 
The  fragments  of  the  fliatter'd  Ibip  they  tofs. 
The  ufelefs  rower  from  his  feat  is  cafl, 
Then  fly  the  benches  and  the  broken  mail. 
Some  fcizing,  as  it  finks,  the  breathiefs  corfe, 
Fromtliccold  grafpthe  blood-flain'd  weapon  force. 
Some  from  their  own  frefli  bleeding  bcfoms  take, 
And  at  the  foe  the  dropping  javelin  fhake  : 
The  left-hand  ftays  the  blood,  and  foothesthc  pain, 
The  right  fends  back  the  reeking  fpear  again. 

Now  gods  of  various  elements  confpire  ; 
To  Nereus,  Vulcanjoins  his  hoilile  fire  ; 
With  oils  and  living  fulphur,  darts  they  frame, 
Prepared  to  fpread  afar  tiie  kindling  flame; 
Aground  the  catching  mifchiefs  fvvift  fucceeJ, 
.  The  floating  hulks  their  own  rieftrudiion  feed  ; 
The  fineary  was  the  bright'ning  blaze  fui.)plies, 
And  wavy  fires  from  pitchy  planks  arifc  : 
Amidft  the  flood  the  ruddy  torrent  flrays. 
And  fierce  upon  the  fcnttering  fhipwreciis  pi-eys. 
licre  one  with  hafte  a  flaming  veffel  leaves :        ~) 
Another,  fpent  and  beaten  by  the  waves;  j- 

As  eager  to  the  burning  ruin  cleaves.  S 

Amidll  the  various  ways  of  deatlr  to  kill, 
\\'hether  by  feas,  by  fires,  or  wounding  flecl. 
The  dreadfullefc  is  that,  whofc  prei'eiu  furcc  we  -. 
ftcL  J, 


Nor  valour  lefs  her  fatal  rage  maintain'?, 
In  daring  breafts  that  fwim  the  liquid  plains' 
Some  gather  up  the  darts  that  floating  lie, 
And  to  the  combatants  new  deaths  fupply. 
Some  ftruggling  in  the  deep  the  v/ar  provoke, 
Rife  o'er  the  furge,  and  aim  a  languid  ftroke. 
Some  with  fironggrafp  the  foe  conflidling  join. 
Mix  lindis   with   limbs,   and  hoilile    wreathing? 

twine. 
Till  plunging,  prefling  to  the  bottom  down, 
Vanquifh'd,  and  vanquifliers,  alike  they  drown. 
One,  chief  above  the  reft,  is  mark'd  by  fame. 
For  watery  fight,  and  Phoccus  was  his  name  : 
The  heaving  breath  of  life  he  knew  to  keep  ; 
While  long  he  dwelt  within  the  lowefl.  deep; 
Full  many  a  fathom  down  he  had  explor'd, 
For  treafures  loll,   old  ocean's  oozy  hoard  ; 
Oft  when  the  fiooky  anchor  ftuck  below, 
lie  funk,  and  bade  the  captive  veffel  go. 
A  foe  he  feiz'd  clofe  cleaving  to  his  bread, 
And  undernealh  tiie  tumbling  billows  preft  : 
But  when  the  Ikilful  viiilor  would  repair 
To  upper  feas,  and  fought  the  freer  air; 
Haplefs  beneath  the  crowding  keels  he  rofe, 
'J'he  crowding  keels  his  wonted  way  oppofe ;      •  ,- 
Back  beaten,  and  allonifli'd  with  the  blow. 
He  finks,  CO  bide  for  ever  now  below. 

Some    hang    upon    the     oars    with    welght^F 

force. 
To  intercept  the  hoilile  veffcl's  courfe  ; 
Some  to  the  laft  tiie  caufe  they  love  defend. 
And  valiant  lives  by  ul'eful  deaths  would  end  ; 
With  breafts  oppos'd    the  thundering  beaks  they 

brave. 
And  what  they  fought  for  living,  dying  fave. 
As  Tyrrhen,  irom  a  Roman  poop  on  high, 
Ran  o'er  the  various  combat  with  his  eye  ; 
Sure  aimhig,  from  his  Balearic  thong. 
Bold  Ligdamus  a  ponderous  ballet  ilung; 
Througli  liquid  air  the  bail  fhrill  whiftling  flies) 
And  cuts  its  way  through  haplefs  Tyrrhen's  eyes-. 
Th'    aftonifh'd  youth  ftands-  ftruck  with  fuddcB 

night. 
While  burfting  ftart  the  bleeding  orbs  of  fight. 
At  firft  he  took  the  darknefs  to  be  death. 
And  thought  himfelf  amidft  tiie  fliades  beneath; 
But  foon  recovering  from  the  ilunnlng  found, 
He  liv'd,  uuhappiiy  he  liv'd    he  found. 
Vigour  at  lengtii,  and  wonted  force  returns, 
And  with  new  rage  his  valiant  bofom  burns  : 
To  me,  my  friends  (he  cry'd),  your  aid  fupply. 
Nor  ulelefs  let  your  fellow  foldier  die  ; 
Give  me,  oppos'd  agaiuft  the  foe  to  ftand. 
While  like  fome  engine  you  dire(?c  my  hand. 
And  thou,  my  p^oor  remaining  life,  prepare 
To  meet  each  hazard  ox  the  various  war^ 
At  leaft  my  mangled  carcafe  fliall  pretend 
To  interpof;,  and  fiiieldfome  valiant  friend: 
Flac'd  like  a  mark  their  darts  1  may  fuftain, 
And,  to  prefcrve  fome  better  man,  be  flaiii. 
Thus  laid,  unaiming  he  a  javelin  th.rew. 
The  javelin  wing'd  with  fure  deftruiStion  llew; 
In  Argus  the  defjending  fteel  takes  place, 
ArguE,  a  Grecian  of  illuilrious  race. 
Deep  finks  the  piercing  point,  where  to  the  loiai 
Above  the  navel  high  tiie  belly  joins  : 
The  fl-aggering  youth  falls  forwu:  d  on  his  fate, 
And  helps  the  goiin^-  v/eapon  w'itii  liis  weight. 
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It  chanc'd,  to  nithlefs  dcftiny  defign'J, 
To  the  fame  fhip  his  a;^cd  fire  was  jnin'd  : 
"While   younjj;,    tor    hi>;h  atthievcments   was   he 
The  (iril  in  lair  Mafliha  for  renown;         [known 
I>J()\v  an  example  merely,  ai;d  a  name, 
Willinn;  to  roiifc  the  younger  fort  he  came, 
And  fire  their  fouls  to  emulate  Jiis  fame. 
"When  from  the  prow,  where  diilant  !":ir  he  flood, 
He  favv  liL  ion  lie  weltering  in  his  blood, 
Soon  to  the  poop,  oft  Humbling  in  his  Iiaite, 
With  faultoring  Heps  the  i'eeble  fatlicr  paft. 
No  falling  tears  his  wrinkled  cheeks  bedew. 
But  ftifFening  cold  and  motionk  fi  he  grew : 
Deep  night  and  deadly  fhades  of  darknefs  rife. 
And  hide  his  niuch-lov'd  Argus  from  his  eyes. 
As  to  the  dizzy  youtli  the  fire  appears, 
His  dying,  weak,  unwieldy  head  he  rears ; 
With  liff.ed  eyes  he  call  a  mournful  loolc. 
His  pale  lips  mov'd,  and  fain  he  would  have  fpoke ; 
But  unexprefs'd  th'  jmperfcdl:  accent  hung, 
L,oll  in  his  falling  jaws  and  murmuring  tongue  : 
Yet  in  hisfpcechlefs  vifage  fecms  expreft, 
M'hat,  had  he  words,  would  bo  his  lafl  requeft, 
'I'hat  aged  hand  to  fcal  his  clofing  eye, 
And  in  his  father's  fond  embrace  to  die; 
But  hi,  when  grief  with  keeneft  fenfe  revives, 
With  nature's  lirongcft  pangs  conflicling  ftrivcs; 
Let  me  not  lofc  this  hour  of  death,  he  cries, 
M'^hich  my  indulgent  deftiny  fupplics; 
And  thou  forgive,  forgive  me,  oh  my  fon, 
If  thy  dear  lips  and  lail  embrace  1  fliun. 
Warm  from  thy  wound  the  purple  current  flows, 
And  vital  breath  yet  heaving  comes  and  goes: 


Yet  my  fad  eyes  behold  thee  yet  alive. 
And  thou  fhalt,  yet,  thy  wretched  fire  furvlve. 
He  faid,  and  fierce,  by  frantic  forrow  prcil, 
Plung'd  his  llnirp  fword  amidll  his  aged  bread: 
And    though    life's   gufhing  ftreams  the   weapon 
Headlong  he  leaps  amidll  the  greedy  main  ;  [ftain, 
While  this  laft  wi(h  ran  ever  in  his  mind, 
To  die,  and  leave  his  darling  fon  behind; 
Eager  to  part,  his  foul  difdain'd  to  wait, 
And  tiult  uncertain  to  a  fmgie  late. 

And  now  MafTilia's  vanqtiifli'd  force  gives  way, 
AndCaefar's  fortune  claims  the  doubtful  day. 
The  Grecian  fleet  is  all  difpcrs'd  around. 
Some  in  the  bottom  of  the  deep  lie  drovvn'd  ; 
Some,  captives  made,  their  haughty  vi(5lors  bore. 
While  fome,  but  thofe  a  few,  fled  timely  to  the 

fliorc. 
But,  oh  !   what  verfe,  what  numbers,  can  exprcfs, 
The  mournful  city,  and  her  fore  ditlrcfs  ! 
Upon  the  beach  lamenting  matrons  Hand, 
And  wailings  echo  o'er  the  lengthening  (Irand; 
Their  eyes  are  fix'd  upon  the  waters  wide, 
And  watch  the  bodies  driving  with  the  tide. 
Here  a  fond  wife,  with  pious  error,  prell 
Some  hoflile  Roman  to  her  throbbing  bread ; 
There  to  a  mangled  trunk  two  mothers  run, 
Each  grafps,  and  each  would  claim  it  for  her  fon  ; 
Each,  what  her  boding  heart  perfuades,  believes. 
And  for  the  lad  fad  office  fondly  ilrives. 

But  Brutus,  now  victorious  on  the  main. 
To  Ca,f?-r  vindicates  the  watery  plain  ; 
Firft  to  his  brow  he  binds  the  naval  crown, 
And  bids  the  fpacious  deep  the  mighty  niafter  own. 


BOOK      IV. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

CiESAR  having  joined  Fabiu?,  whom  he  had  fent  before  him  to  Spain,  encamps  upon  a  rifing  ground 
near  lierda,  and  not  far  from  the  river  Sicoris  ;  there,  the  waters  being  fwolien  l.y  great  rajns,  en- 
danger his  camp ;  but  the  weather  turning  fair,  and  the  floods  abating,  Fompcy's  lieutenants,  Af- 
ranius  and  Petreius,  who  lay  over  againit  him,  decamp  I'uddenly.  Caefar  follows,  and  encamps  lo  as 
to  cut  oft'their  paflligc,  or  any  ufe  of  the  river  Iberus.  As  both  armies  lay  now  very  near  to  each  other, 
the  Ibldierson  both  fides  knew,  and  I'aluted  one  another;  and  forgetting  the  oppofite  interefls  and 
f.idions  they  were  engaged  in,  ran  out  from  their  feveral  camps,  and  embraced  one  another  with 
great  tendernefs.  Many  of  CaeCar's  foldiers  were  invited  into  the  enemy's  camp,  and  fcafted  by 
their  friends  and  relations.  But  Petreius  apprehending  this  familiarity  might  be  of  ill  confequenre 
to  his  party,  commanded  them  ail  (though  againit  the  ruks  ot  humanity  and  holpitaiity)  to  be  kill- 
ed Alter  this,  he  attempts  in  vain  to  march  back  towards  Ilerda;  but  is  prevented,  and  enclolcd 
bvCsfar:  to  whom,  both  himfclf  and  Afranius  after  their  army  had  luftered  extremely  for  wane 
oi  water  and  other  neceflaries,  are  compelled  to  furrender,  without  alking  any  other  conditions  than, 
th'it  they  might  not  be  campelled  to  take-on  in  his  army  ;  this  Csefar,  wuh  great  generofity  grants, 
and  difmifles  them.  In  the  mean  while,  C  Antonius,  who  commanded  for  Ca-iar  near  Salons,  oh 
the  coalt  01  Dalmatia  being  fluit  up  by  (-^davius  Pompey's  admiral,  and  dcftitute  of  provilions  had 
attempted,  by  help  of  fome  vefl'els,  or  floating  machines  cf  a  new  invention,  to  pals  through  Pom- 
pey's fleet :  two  ot  them  by  advantage  of  the  tide  found  means  to  efcape,  but  the  third,  which  car, 
ried  a  thoufand  Opitergians  commanded  by  Vulteius,  was  intercepted  by  a  boom  laid  under  the 
water.  Thofe,  when  they  found  it  impofllble  to  get  oft",  at  the  perluafion,  and  by  the  example  ot 
their  leader,  ran  upon  one  anothers  fwords  and  died.  In  Africa  the  poet  introduces  Curio  inquiring 
jifter  the  ftory  of  Hercules  and  Antaeus,  which  is  recounted  to  him  by  one  ot  the  natives,  and  atter^ 
wards  relates  the  particulars  of  his  being  circumvented,  defeated,  and  kdled  by  Juba. 
-"  3  <^  »'i 
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p  the  plain,  "^ 

'"•       .  [ 

3r  s  gain.      J 


But  Cxfar  in  Iberian  fields  afar, 
Ev'n  to  the  weflern  ocean  fpreads  the  war ; 
And  though  no  hills  of  flaughter  heap  the  plain, 
Ko  purple  deluge  leaves  a  guilty  ftain, 
Vaft  is  the  prize,  and  great  the  vidtor's  g 
For  Pompey,  with  alternative  commar.d, 
The  brave  Petreius  and  Afranius  liand  : 
The  chiefs  in  friendfliip's  juft  conditions  join, 
And,  cordial  to  the  common  caule,  combine  ; 
By  turns  they  quit,  by  turns  refume  the  fway. 
The  camp  tp  guard,  or  battle  to  array  ; 
To  thcfe  their  aid  the  nimble  Veflons  yield, 
With  thofe  who  till  Aflnria's  hilly  field  j 
Nor  wanted  rhen  the  Celtiberians  bold. 
Who  draw  their  long  defceiit  from  Celtic  Gauls 
of  old. 
Where  rifing  grounds  the  fruitful  champain  end, 
And  r.nperceiv'd  by  foft  dejjrees  afccnd  ; 
An  ancient  race  their  city  chofe  to  found. 
And  with  Ilerda's  walls  the  fummit  crowu'd, 
'1  he  Sicoris,  of  no  ignoble  name, 
Faft  by,  the  mountain  pours  his  gentle  ftream. 
A  ft  able  bridge  runs  crofs  from  fide  to  fide,        ") 
M'hofe  fpacious  arch  tranfniits  the  palTmg  tide,   l- 
And  jutting  piers  the  wintery  floods  abide.  J 

Two  neighbouring  hUIs  their  heads  diftinguifli'd 

raife ; 
The  f.rft  great  Pompey's  enfigns  high  difplays  j 
Proud  Casfar'scampupun  the  nest  is  feen; 
The  river  interpofing  glides  between. 
Wide  fpread  beyond,  an  ample  plain  extends, 
Far  as  the  piercing  eye  itsprofpect  fends; 
Upon  the  fpacious  level's  ucmoil  bound. 
The  Cinga  roils  his  rapid  waves  around. 
But  foon  in  full  Iberus'  chaimel  loft, 
His  blended  waters  feek  Iberia's  coaft  ; 
He  yields  to  the  fuperior  torrent's  fame, 
And  with  the  country  takes  his  nobler  r.ame. 

Now  'gan  the  Itmp  of  heaven  the  plains  to  gild, 
When  moving  legions  hide  th'  embattled  field  ; 
When  front  to  front  oppos'd  in  juft  array. 
The  chieftianseach  their  hoftile  powers  difplay  : 
But  whether  confcious  (liame  their  wrath  repreft, 
And  foft  reluctance  rofe  in  every  breaft  ; 
Or  virtue  did  a  fliort  liv'd  rule  refume, 
And  gain'd  one  day  for  liberty  and  Rome  | 
Sufptndcd  rage  yet  linger'd  for  a  fpace. 
And  to  the  weft  declin^'dlhe  fun  in  peace. 
Night  rofe,  and  black'ning  (hades  involv'd  the  fl^y, 
When  C^far,  bent  war's  wily  arts  to  try, 
Through  his  extended  bat1;!e  gives  command, 
T  he  tormoft  lines  in  order  fixt"ftiall  ftand  ; 
Meanwhile  the  laft,  low  lurking  from  the  foe, 
^Vlth  fecret  labour  fink  a  trench  below  j 
Succefsful  they  the  deftin'd  talk  purfue, 
While  clofing  files  prevent  the  hoftile  view. 


Soon  as  the  morn  renew'd  the  dawnin<'- 


;ray. 


'■'l 


He  bids  the  foldier  urge  his  fpeedy  way,' 

To  feize  a  vacant  height  that  near  Ilerda  lay.    J 

This  iaw  the  foe,  p.nd  wing'd  with  fear  and  fliams, 

'J  hrough  fecret  paths  with  fwift  prevention  caiTie. 

Now  various  motives  various  hopes  aftbrd, 

To  thefe  the  place,  to  thofe  the  conquering  fword: 

OppreU'd  beneath  th.eir  armoui'scumbrousweight, 

Th' aflailants  labouring  tempt  the  ftcepy  height ;  ' 

Half  bending  back  they  mount  with  panting  pain, 

•i  he  following  crowd  tLeir  fci  emoft  mates  luftain  ■ 
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Againft  the  flielving  precipice  they  toil. 
And  prop  their  hands  upon  the  fteely  pile  : 
On  clifts  and  flirubsj  their  fteps,  fome  climbiiio- 
ftay,  " 

V/ith  cutting  fu-ords  fome  clear  the  woody  way; 
Nor  death,  nor  wounds,  their  enemies  annoy, 
V/hile  other  ufes  now  their  arms  employ. 
Their  chief  the  danger  from  afar  furvey'd, 
And  bade  the  horfe  fly  timely  to  their  aid. 
In  orderjuft  the  ready  fquadrons  ride. 
Then  wheeling  to  the  right  and  left  divide. 
To  flank  the  foot,  and  guard  each  naked  fide. 
Sate  in  the  middle  fpace  retire  the  foot. 
Make  good  the  rear,  and  fcorn  the  foes  purfui!  ; 
Each  fide  retreat,  though  each  difdain  to  yield, 
And  chiim  the  glory  of'the  doubtful  field. 

'J'hus  tar  the  caufe  of  Rome  by  arms  was  try'd, 
And  human  rage  alone  the  war  fupply'd ; 
Butnu'.v  the  elements  new  wrath  prepare. 
And  gathering  tempefts  vex  the  troubled  air. 
Long  had  the  earth  by  wintery  frolis  been  bound. 
And  the  dry  north  had  nurnb'd  the  lazy  grouad. 
No  fiirrow'd  fields  were  drench'd  with  driflyrain. 
Snow  hid  the  hilk,  and  hoary  ice  the  plain. 
All  delolate  the  weftern  climes  were  feen. 
Keen  were  the  blafts,  and  fliarp  the  blue  ferene. 
To  parch  the  fading  herb,  and  dip  the  fpringing 

green. 
At  length  the  genial  heat  began  to  fliine, 
With  ftrongcr  beams  in  Aries'  vernal  fign  ; 
Again  the  golden  day  refum'd  its  right, 
And  rul'd  in  juft  equation  with  the  night  : 
The  moon  her  monthly  courfe  hsid  now  begun. 
And  with  hicreailng  horns  forfook  the  fun  ; 
When  Boreas,  by  night's  filver  emprefs  driven, 
To  fofter  airs  refign'd  the  weftern  heaven. 
Then  with  v/arm  breezes  gentler  Eurus  came. 
Glowing  with  India's  and  Arabia's  flame. 
The_fweeping  wind  the  gathering  vapours  preft-, 
From  every  region  of  the  fartheft  eaft  ; 
Nor  hang  they  heavy  in  the  midway  fky. 
But  fpeedy  to  Helperia  driving  fly  : 
To  Calpe's  hills  the  ftuicy  rains  repair,  "^ 

From  north,  and  fouth,the  clouds  aflemble  there,  C 
And  darkening  ftorms  lour  in  the  fluggifli  air.   J 
Where  weftern  ikies  the  lUmoft  ocean  bound, - 
The  watery  treafures  heap  the  welkin  round  ; 
Thither  they  crowd,  and,  fcanted  in  the  fpace. 
Scarce  between  heaven  and  earth  can  find  a  place. 
Condens'd  at  length  the  fpouting  torrents  pour. 
Earth  lmokes,and  rattles  with  thegufliingfliower; 
Jove's  forky  fires  are  rarely  feen  to  fly, 
Estinguifli'd  in  the  deluge  ftion  they  die  ; 
Nor  e'er  before  did  dewy  Iris  llrow 
Such  fady  colours,  or  fo  maim'd  a  bow; 
Unvary'd  by  the  light's  refraifling  beam. 
She  ftoop'd  to  drink  from  oceans  briny  ftream ; 
Then  to  the  dropping  fl^y  reftor'd  the  rain  : 
Again  the  falhng  waters  fought  the  main. 
'I  hen  firft  t'le  covering  fnows  began  to  floM^ 
From  off  the  Pyrenean's  hoary  brow; 
Huge  hills  of  froft,  a  thoufand  ages  old, 
G'er  which  the  fummerfuns  had  vainly  roIPd, 
Nov/  melting,  rufh  from  every  fide  amain, 
Swell  every  brook,  and  deluge  all  the  plain. 
And  now  o'er  Csfar's  camp  the  torrents  fweep, 
Bear  down  the  works,  and  fil!  the  trcr.ches  dceji^ 
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Hfre  men  and  arms  in  mixM  confufion  fvvim, 
And  liollovv  tents drivu  vsith  til' impetuous  ftreani; 
Liilt  in  the  fpreading  flouJs  tlie  land-marks  lie, 
Nor  can  the  ;ura{^cr  his  Tvay  delcry. 
No  beads  for  food  the  floating  palhires  yield, 
Kor  herbage  riles  in  the  watery  field. 
And  now,  to  fill  the  meafnre  of  their  fears, 
Her  baleful  vi'age  meagre  famine  rears: 
Seldom  alone,  llie  troops  among  the  fiends. 
And  Hill  on  war  and  peflilcnce  attends. 
Unprefs'd,  nnflraitcn'd  by  bcficging  toes, 
All  miferies  of  want  t!ie  foldier  knows. 
Gladly  he  gives  his  little  wealth,  to  eat, 
And  buys  a  morfel  with  his  \\  hole  ei^ate. 
Curs'd  merchandife  !   where  life  itfelf  is  fold, 
And  avarice  confents  to  itarve  for  gold  .' 
No  rock,  no  rifing  mountain,  rears  his  head, 
No  fingle  river  winds  along  the  mead, 
But  one  vaft  lake  o'er  ail  the  land  is  fpread, 
No  lofty  grove,  no  foreft  haunt  is  found, 
But  in  his  den  deep  lies  the  favage  drown'd  : 
With  headlong  rage  reliftlefs  in  its  courfe. 
The  rapid  toiient  whirlithe  fnorting  horfe; 
High  o'er  the  fea  the  foamy  frellies  ride, 
Wliile  backward  Tethys  turns  her  yielding  tide. 
Meantime  continued  darknefs  veils  the  Ikies, 
And  funs  with  unavailing  ardour  rife  ; 
Nature  no  more  her  various  face  can  boaft, 
But  form  is  huddled  up  in  night  and  loft. 
Such  are  the  climes  beneath  the  frozen  zone, 
Where  cheerlefs  winter  plants  her  dreary  throne  ; 
No  golden  ftars  their  gloomy  heavens  adorn. 
Nor  genial  fcafons  to  their  earth  return: 
But  everlafting  ice  and  fnows  appear, 
Enid   lip  the  fununer  figns,  and  curfe  tlie  barren 
year- 
Almighty  Sire  who  doft  fupremely  reign. 
And  thou  great  ruler  of  the  raging  main  ! 
Ye  gracious  gods ;  in  mercy  give  command, 
This  defolation  may  for  ever  lland. 
Thou  Jove  !  for  ever  cloud  thy  llormy  fl;y  ; 
Thou  Neptune  1  bid  thy  angry  waves  run  high  ; 
Heave  thy  huge  trident  for  a  mighty  blow, 
Strike  the  ftrong  earth,  and  bid  her  fountains  flow; 
Bid  every  river  -god  exhauft  his  urn, 
Nor  let  thy  own  alternate  tides  return; 
Wide  let  their  blended  waters  wafte  around, 
Theferegions, Rhine, and  thole  of  Rhone  confound. 
Melt,  ye  hoar  mountains  of  Riphxan  fnow  ; 
Brooks,  ftreams,  and  lakes,  let  all  )our  fources  go  ; 
Your  fpreading  Hoods  the  guilt  of  Rome  fliall 

fpare,  ^ 

And  fave  the  wretched  world  from  civil  war. 

But  fortune  ftay'd  her  Ihort  difpleafure  here, 
Nor  urg'd  her  minion  with  too  long  a  foar ; 
With  large  increaic  her  favours  full  rcturu'd. 
As  if  the  gods  themfelves  his  anger  mourn'd  ; 
As  if  his  name  were  terrible  to  heaven, 
And  i-'rovidence  could  fuo  to  be  forgiven. 

Now  'gan  the  welkin  clear  to  fliine  fercnc, 
And  Phoebus  potent  in  his  rays  was  I'een. 
The  fcattermg  clouds  difclos'd  the  piercing  light. 
And  hung  the  firmament  with  fleecy  whil^  ; 
The  troublous  llorm  had  fpcnt  his  wrathful  ftore, 
And  clattering  rains  were  heard  to  rufli  no  more. 
Again  the  woods  their  leafy  honours  raife, 
And  herds  upon  the  riling  mountains  grazci 


Day's  genial  heat  upon  the  damps  prevails, 
And  ripens  into  earth  the  fliiny  vales. 
Bright  glittering  ftars  adorn  night's  fpangled  air, 
And  ruddy  evening  (kies  foretel  the  morning  fair. 
Soon  as  the  falling  Sieoris  begun  ' 

A  peactiul  (tream  within  Ins  banks  to  run, 
The  heading  willow  into  barks  they  twine. 
Then  line  the  work  with  fpoils  of  flauj^hter'd  kine: 
Such  are  the  floats  Venetian  fifliers  know. 
Where  in  dull  marflies  (lands  the  fi  tiling  Po  ; 
On  fuch  to  neighbouring  Gaul,  allur'd  by  gain, 
1  lic  bolder  Britons  crofs  the  fwelling  main  ; 
Like  thefe,  when  fruitful  Egypt  lies  afloat. 
The  Memphian  artift  builds  his  reedy  boat. 
On  thefe  embarking  bold  with  eager  halte, 
Acrofs  the  ftream  his  legions  Cxfar  paft  : 
Straigl-.t  the  tall  woods  with  founding  ftrokes  are 

fell'd, 
And  with  ftrong  piles  a  beamy  bridge  they  build  ; 
Then,  mindful  of  the  flood  fo  lately  fpread. 
They  flretch  the  lengthening  archts  o'er  the  mead. 
And,  left  his  bolder  waters  rife  again,  ~\ 

With  numerous  dikes  they  canton  out  the  plain,  f 
And  by  a  thoufand  ftreams  the  fuflcring  river  C 
drain.  J 

Petreius  now  a  fate  fuperiorfaw, 
While  elements  obey  proud  Csefar's  law; 
Then  ftraight  llerda's  lofty  walls  forfook. 
And  to  the  fartheft  weft  his  arms  betook  j 
The  nearer  regions  faithlefsall  arbund. 
And  bafely  to  the  vicflorbcnt,  he  found. 
When  with  juft  rage  and  indignation  llr'd, 
lie  to  the  Celtiberians  fierce  retir'd  ; 
There  fought,  amidft  the  world's  extremeft  parts. 
Still  daring  hands,  and  Itill  uncoiiquer'd  hearts. 
Soon  as  he  view'd  the  neighbouring  mounl,ain's 
head 
No  longer  by  the  hoftile  camp  o'erfpread, 
Csfar  commands  to  arm.     Without  delay 
The  foldier  to  the  river  bends  his  way; 
None  then  with  cautious  care  the  bridge  explor'd. 
Or  fought  the  fliallc'-AS  of  the  fafer  ford  ; 
Arm'd  at  all  points,  they  plunge  amidft  the  flood, 
And  with  ftrong  finews  make  the  pafl'age  good  : 
Dangers  they  fcorn  that  might  the  bold  affright, 
And  ftop  ev'n  panting  cowards  in  their  flight. 
At  length  the  farther  bank  attaining  fafe,  [khafe; 
Chili'd  by  the  ftream,  their  dropping  limbs  they 
Then  with  frefti  vigour  urge  the  loes  purfuit. 
And  in  the  fprightly  chafe  the  powers  ot  life  re- 
cruit. 
Thus  they  ;  till  half  the  courfe  of  life  was  run. 
And  IcIVcniiig  lliadows  own'd  the  noon-day  fun  ; 
'Ihe  fliers  now  a  doubtful  figlit  maintain. 
While  the  fleet  horle  in  fquadrons  Icour  the  |.'Iain; 
The  ftragglersfcatttring  lound  they  force  to  yield, 
And  gather  up  thegleaningi  of  the  field. 

'Midft  a  wide  pluin  two  lofty  rocks  arife. 
Between  the  chftV  an  humble  rallcy  lies  ; 
Long  rows  of  rulgy  mountains  rin  b(  hind. 
Where  ways  obfcure  and  fecret  palfcs  wind. 
But  C  El'ar,  deep  wiihin  his  thought,  forelees 
The  loes  attempt  the  covert  ftrong  to  fcize  : 
So  may  their  tioops  at  leifuie  range  afar. 
And  to  the  Celtiberians  lead  the  war. 
B--  quick  (he  cries)  nor  minding  juft  array, 
Swift,  to  the  combat,  wing  your  fpeed\  way, 
3  ^  *"J 
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See  :  where  yon  rowards  to  the  faftnefs  hafte, 

.But  let  vour  terrors  in  their  way  be  plac'd  : 

Tierce  not  the  fearful  hacks  of  thofe  that  fly, 

Bill  on  yoiii;meetin^  javelins  let  them  die. 

He  faid.     The  ready  legions  took  the  word, 

And  haftily  obey  their  eager  lord  ; 

Xs  ith  diligence  the  coming  foe  prevent. 

And  (lay  their  marches,  to  the  mountains  bent. 

Near   reighbouring    now  the   camps  intrench'd 

are  feen. 
With  fcarce  a  narrow  interval  between. 

Soon  as  their  eyes  o'erilioot  the  middle  fpace, 
From  either  hoft,  fires,  fons,  and  brothers  trace 
The  well-known  fer.tures  of  fome  kindred  face.  __, 
Then  firll  their  hearts  with  tendernels  were  (truck, 
Firit  with  remorfp  for  civil  rage  they  lliook ; 
Stiffening  with  horror  cold,  and  dire  amaze, 
A  while  in  fiknt  interviews  they  gaxe  : 
Anon  with  fpeechlefs  figns  their  fwords  falute. 
While    thoughts   ccnflieling    keeij)  their  malters 

mute. 
At  length,  difdaining  ftill  to  be  repreft, 
Prevailing  palfion  roVe  in  every  breall. 
And  the  vain  rules  of  guilty  v.-ar  tranfgrefs'd. 
As  at  a  fignal  both  their  trenches  quit,     * 
And  fpreading  arms  in  clofe  embraces  knit : 
Now  triendlhip  runs  o'er  all  her  ancient  claims, 
Gueit  and  companion  are  their  only  names  ; 
Old  neighbourhood  they  fondly  call  to  mind'. 
And  hww  their  boyiHi  years  in  "leagues  were  join'd. 
With  grief  each  other  mutually  they  knowj 
And  find  a  friend  in  every  Roman  foe. 
Their  falling  tears  their  lleely  arms  bedew, 
M'hile  interrupting  fighs  each  kifs  purfue  ; 
And  though  their  hands  are  vet  unftain'd  by  gviilt. 
They  tremble  fortiie  blood  they  might  havVfpilt. 
But  fpeak,  unhappy  Roman  I   ipeak\hy  pain, 
Say  for  what  woes  thy  flrcaming  eyes  complain  ? 
Why  doft   thnu   groan  ?   why  beat  thy  foundinp- 
_  b.-eaft  ?  .  •'  o 

■VVhy  is  this  wild  fantaftic  grief  exprefs'd  ? 
Is  It,  that  yet  thy  country  claims  thy  care  ? 
Boft  thou  the  crimes  of  war  unwilling  fiiare  .' 
Ah  :   ivhither  art  thou  by  thy  fears  b'etray'd  ? 
How  canft  thou  dread    that  power  thyfelf  haft 

irade  ? 
Tjo  Cafar's  trumpets  call  thee  ?  fcorn  the  found. 
Does  he    bid,    march  .'    dme   thou   to    keep    thy 

ground. 
So  rage  and  fiaughter  fhall  tn  jnftice  yield. 
And  fierce  Erinnys  quit  the  tatal  field  :     ' 
Casfar  in  peace  a  pnVate  flate  ihall  know, 
And  Pompey  be  no  longer  call'd  his  foe. 

Appear,  thou  heavenly  Concord  !  bleft  appear  ! 
And  Ihed  thy  better  intiuences  here. 
Thou  who  the  warring  elements  doft  bind,  ") 

Lire  of  the  world,  and  fafety  of  mankind,  ( 

Jnfufe  thy  fovereign  balm,  and  heal  the  wrath-  f 
ful  rtiind.  \ 

But  if  the  fame  dire  fury  rages  yet. 
Too  Well  they  know  what  Joes  their  fwords  fliall 

meet ; 
.No  bhnd  pretence  of  ignorance  remains. 
The  blood  they  fhed  mult  huw  from  Roman  veins. 
Oh  :  fatal  truce  !  the  brand  cf  guilty  Rome  1 
iriom   thee   worfc    wars    and   redder    flaughters 
■    come,  . 


See  !  with  what  free  and  i-nfufpeding  love. 
From  camp  to  camp  the  jocund  tt'arriorsro've  ,- 
Each  to  his  turfy  table  bid:;  his  gueft,  ' 

And  Bacchus  crov.-ns  the  hcfpitable  feaft. 
The  grall'y  fires  refulgent  lend  their  light. 
While  converlation  fleeplefs  walles  the  night; 
Of  early  feats  of  arms,  by  turns  they  tell, 
Of  fortunes  that  in  various  fields  befell. 
With  well-becoming  pride  their  deeds'relate. 
And  now  agree,  and  friendly  now  debate: 
At  length  their  unaufpicious  hands  are  join'd. 
And  facied  leagues  with  faith  renew'd  they  bind. 
But  oh  !  what  worfe  could  cruel  fate  afford  '.      ") 
The  furies  fmil'd  upon  the  curft  accord,  J. 

And  dy'd  with  deeper  ftains  the  Roman  fword.  J 

By  bufy  fame  Petreius  foon  is  told, 
Kis  camp,  himfelf,  to  Ccefar  all  are  fold  ; 
Whenflraight  the  chief  indignant  calls  to  arm, 
And  bids  the  trumpet  f])read  the  loud  alarm. 
With  war  encompafs'd  round  he  takes  his  way. 
And  breaks  the  Ihort-liv'd  truce   with  fierce  af. 

fray  ; 
He  drives  th'un.-.rm'd  antt  unfufpcc^ing  gueft, 
Araaz'd,  and  wounded,  from  th'unfinilli'd  feaft; 
With  horrid  fteel  he  cuts  each  fond  embrace. 
And  violates  with  blood  the  new-made  peace.    ^ 
And  leil:  the  fainting  flames  of  wrath  expire. 
With  words  like  thefe  he  fans  the  deadly  fire  : 
Ye  herd  !  unknowing  of  the  Roman  worth. 
And  loft  to  the  great  caufe  which  led  you  forth  ; 
Though  victory  and  captive  Cjelar  were 
Honours  too  glorious  for  your  fwords  to  fl}are  ; 
Yet  fomething,  abjefl  as  you  are,  from  you, 
Somethmg  to  virtue  and  the  laws  is  due  : 
A  fecond  jjraife  ev'n  yet  you  may  partake  ! 
Fight,  and  be  vanquidi'd  Icr  your  country's  fake^ 
Can  you,  while  fate  as  yet  iufpends  our  doom. 
While  you  have  blood  and  lives  to  lofe  for  Rome^ 
Can  you  with  tame  fubmilnon  feek  a  lord  ; 
And  own  a  caufe  by  men  and  gods  abhorr"d  ? 
W'iil  you  in  lowly  wife  his  mercy  crave  .' 
Can  foldiers  beg  to  wear  the  name  of  flave<^ 
Would  you  for  us  your  fuit  to  Caefar  move.' 
Know  we  difdain  his  pardoning  power  to  prove; 
No  private  bargain  fliall  redeem  this  head  : 
For  Rome,  and  not  for  us,  the  war  was  made. 
Though  peace  a  fpecious  poor  pretence  aftbrd, 
Bafenefs  and  bondage  hiik  beneatli  the  word. 
In  vain  the  workmt-n  fearchthe  fteely  mine 
To  arm  the  field,  and  bid  the  battle  fliine  ; 
In  vain  the  furtrefs  lifts  her  towery  height; 
In  vain  the  warlike  Ueed  provokes  the  figiit; 
In  vani  our  oars  the  foamy  ocean  fweep  ; 
In  vain  our  floating  caftles  hide  the  deep; 
In  vain  by  land,  in  vain  by  fea  we  fought. 
If  jieace  fl.all  e'er  with  liberty  be  bought. 
See  :   with  what  conftancy,  what  gallant  pride, 
Our  ftedfaft  foes  defend  an  impious  fide  ! 
Bound  by  their  oath-.,  tliough  enemies  to  good, 
'Ihey  fcorn  to  change  from  what  they  once  have 

vow'd. 
While  each   vain   breath  your  flackening  faith") 
withdraws,  / 

Yours  !  who  pretend  to  arm  for  Rome  and  laws. 
Who  find  no  fault,  but  juftice  in  your  caule. 
And  yet,  mcthmks,  I  would  not  give  you  o'er, 
A  brave  repentance  ftiil  is  ui  your  power:     . 
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\V'hih  Pompey  calls  the  iitmoft  ealt  from  far, 
And  le^dsthe  Indian  nionarclis  on  to  w;ir. 
Shall  we  (oh  lliamc  !)  prevent  his  great  rucccfs, 
And  hind  his  hands  by  our  ini(lorious  peace  ? 
He  fpokc  ;   and  civil  rage  at  once  returns, 
Each  hrealt  the  fonder  thought  of  pity  fcorn 
And  ruthlefs  with  redoubled  fury  burns. 
So  when  the  tyger,  or  the  Ipotttd  pard, 
Long   from    the   woods   and    favage    haunts  do 

harr'd, 
From  their  firll  fierceiiefs  for  a  while  arc  won. 
And  iiem  to  put  a  gentler  nature  on  ; 
Patient  their  ])rif()n,  and  mankind  they  bear, 
Fawn  on  their  lords,  and  looks  Itfshoirid  wear; 
But  let  the  tafte  of  (laughter  be  renew'd. 
And  their  fell  jaws  again  with  gore  imbru'd  ; 
Then  dreadfully  their  wakening  furies  rife. 
And  glaring  fires  rekindle  in  their  eyes  ; 
"With  wrathful  roar  their  echoing  dens  they 

tear, 
And  hardly  ev'n  the  well-known  keejier  fpare; 
The    lliuddering    keeper    fliakes,  and    ftands 

aloof  for  fear. 
From  fricndHiip  freed,  and  confcious  nature's  tie, 
To  undiftinguilh'd  (laughters  ioole  they  rty  ; 
Wjth  guilt  avow'd  their  daring  crimes  advance. 
And  fcorn  th'  excufe  of  ignorance  and  chance. 
Thoie  wliom  fo  late  their  fond  embraces  preft, 
The  bofom's  partner,  and  the  welcome  gue.1; 
Kow  at  the  board  unhofpitable  bleed, 
While  ftreams  of  blood  the  flowing  bowl   fuc- 

ceed.  [brand, 

With  groans  at   firft  each   draws  the  glittering 
And  lingering  death  (tops  in  th'  unwilling  hand  : 
Till  urg'd  at  length  returning  force  they  U:el, 
And    catch    new   courage   from    the    murdering 

ileel  : 
Vengeance  and  hatred  rife  with  every  blow, 
And  blood  paints  every  vifage  like  a  foe. 
Uproar  and  horror  through  the  camp  abound, 
AVhile  impious  fons  their  mangled  fathers  wound, 
And,  lell  the  merit  of  the  crime  be  lolt, 
With  dreadful  joy  the  parricide  they  boaft  ; 
Proud   to  their   chiefs  the  cold  pale   heads  they 

bear. 
The  gore  yet  dropning  from  the  (ilver  hair. 
But  thou,  OCsefar  I  to  the  gods  be  dear '. 
Thy  pious  mercy  well  becomes  their  care  ; 
And    though    thy    foldier    falls    by    treacherous 

peace. 
Be  proud,  and  reckon  this  thy  great  fuccefs. 
Not  all  thou  ow'il  to  bounteous  Fortunfi's  (mile, 
Not  proud  iMairilia,  nor  the  I'harian  Nile; 
Not  the  fullconqueft  of  Fharfalia's  field, 
Could  greater  f:ime,  or  nobler  trophies  yield  ; 
Thine  and  the  caufe  of  jultice  now  are  one, 
ilmce  guilty  (laughter  brands  tliy  foes  alone. 

Nor  dare  the  confcious  leaders  longer  wait, 
Ortrujt  to  fuch  unhallow'd  hands  their  fate  : 
Artonillrd  and  difmay'd  they  ihnn  the  fight, 
And  to  Ilerda  turn  tlicir  halty  flight. 
But,  ere  their  march  atchieves  its  deltin'd  courfe, 
Preventing  Cjelar  fends  the  winged  horfe : 
The  fpeedy  Iquadrons  feize  th'  apjiointed  ground, 
And  hold  their  foes  on  hills  encompals'd  round. 
Pent  up  in  barren  heights,  they  drive  in  vain 
Refielliiug  Iprings  and  tlo\vriig  dreams  to  gain  : 
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Strong  hoftile  works  their  camp's  extenfion  Hay, 
Aiul  deep-lunk  trenches  intercept  their  way. 

f  JuiV  deaths  in  unexpecfled  forms  arife, 
Thirit  and  pale  famine  (talk  before  their  eyes, 
Shut  ii])  i'.nd  clofe  belieg'd,  no  more  they  need 
The  (trengih  or  fwiftnels  of  the  warlike  fteed 
But  duom  the  generous  coiirfers  all  to  bleed. 
Hopclefs   at    length,    and    barr'd    around    from 

flight. 
Headlong  they  rufli  to  arms,  and  urgr  the  fight : 
But  C;;efar,  who  with  ^vary  eyes  beheld. 
With  what  determinM  rage  they  fought  the  liclj 
Reltrain":!  his  eager  troops.     Forbear,  he  cry'd. 
Nor  let  your  ivvord  in  madmen's  blood  be  dy'd. 
But,  fniQe  they  come  devoted  by  defpair,  -) 

Since  life  is  grown  unworthy  of  their  care,  C 

Since  'tis  their  time  to  die,  'tis  our's  to  fpare.    3 
Thofe  naked  bofoms  that  provoke  the  foe. 
With  greedy  hopes  of  deadly  vengeance  glow; 
With  plealure  Ihali  they  meet  the  pointed  Itcei, 
Nor  imarting  wounds,  nor  dying  anguilh  feel, 
It,  while  they  bleed,  your  CteTar  (hares  the  pain. 
And  mourns  his  gallant  friends  among  the  iTaiu. 
But  wait  awhile,  this  rage  (liall  foon  be  palt, 
'l"his  blaze  of  courage  is  too  iierce  tolh.ft; 
This  ardour  for  the  tight  (hall  faint  away. 
And  all  this  fond  defirc  of  death  decay. 

He    Ipoke ;    and   at    the   word   the   war   was 
itay'd. 
Till  Phcebus  fled  from  night's  afcendingfliade. 
Ev'u  all  the  day,  embattled  on  the  plain, 
The  rafli  Petreians  urge  to  arms  in  vain  : 
At  length  the  weary  lire  began  to  ceafe. 
And  wafting  fury  languifliM  into  peace  ; 
Th'  impatient  arrogance  of  wrath  declin'd. 
And  (lackening  palTions  cool'd  upon  the  mind. 
So  when,  the  battle  roaring  loud  around, 
Some  warrior  warm  receives  a  fatal  wound  ; 
While  yet  the  griding  fword  has  newly  pafi ' 
And  the  firlt  pungent  pains  and  anguifli  laft  : 
While  full  with  life  the  turgid  veffels  rife. 
And  the  warm  juice  the  fpritcly  nerve  fupplies  ; 
Each  finewy  limb  with  fiercer  force  is  prelt, 
And  rage  redoubles  in  the  burning  bread  : 
But  if,  as  conicious  of  th'  advantage  gain'd 
The  cooler  vidtor  (lays  his  wrathful  hand  ; 
Then  finks  his  thrall  with  ebbing  fpirits  lo\r. 
The  black  blood  diflens  and  forgets  to  flow ; 
Cold  damps  and  numbnefs  dole  the  deadly  (touniJ, 
And  Itretch  him  pale  and  fainting  on  the  ofround- 

For  water  now  on  every  fide  they  trv, 
Alike  the  fword  and  delving  fpade  employ  ; 
Earth's  bofom  dark,  laborious  they  explore. 
And  f^arch  the  fources  of  her  liquid  llnre  ; 
Deep  in  the  hollow  hill  the  well  defcends. 
Till  level  with  the  moiller  plain  it  ends. 
Not  lower  down  from  cheerful  day  tlecline 
The  pale  Alfyrians,  in  the  golden  mine. 
In  vain  they  toil,  no  fecret  dreams  are  found 
i'o    roll    their     murmuring    tides    beneath    the 

ground. 
No  burftlng  fprings  repay  the  workman's  (Iroke, 
Nor  glittering  gulh  from  out  the  wounded  rock  • 
No  fwcatiiig  caves  in  dewy  droppings  dand. 
Nor  fmalleft  rills  run  gurgling  o'er  the  land. 
Spent  and  cxhaufled  with  the  friiitlefs  pain 
Tiij  [aiming  youth  afcend  to  light  again. 
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And  now  lefs  patient  of  tlie  drought  they  grow, 
Th^n  in  thole  cooler  depths  of  enrth  bekw  ; 
l<Io  favoury  viands  crown  the  cheerful  Vjoard, 
ilv'n  food  fur  want  of  water  ftandi  abhorr'd  ; 
To  hunger's  meagre  refuge  they  retreat, 
And   tince  they  cannot  dunk,  refufe  to  eat. 
V/here  yielding  clods  a  moifter  clay  confefs, 
With  griping    hands    the    clammy    glebe    they 

prefs ; 
\Miere'er  the  ftanding  puddle  loathfonie  lies, 
Thither  in  crowds  the  thirlly  Ibldier  flics  ; 
Horrid  to  fight,  the  miry  filth  they  quaft". 
And  drain  with  dying  jaws  the  deadly  draff. 
Some  leek  the  beilial  mothers  for  fupply, 
And  draw  the  herds  extended  udders  dry  ; 
Till  tbirft,  iinfated  with  the  milky  Itore, 
■With  labouring  lips  drinks  in  the  putrid  gore. 
Some  ftrip  the  leaves,  and  fuck  the  niorning"^ 
dews  ;  [bruiif,  ( 

Some  grind   the   bark,    the    woody   branches  f 
And  fqueeze  the  fapling's  unconcoCted  juke.     J 
Oh  happy  thofe,  to  whom  the  barbarous  kings 
Left  their  envenom'd  floods,  and  tainted  fprings  ! 
Ctefar  be  kind,  and  every  bane  prepare. 
Which  Cretan  rocks,  or  Lybiaii  ferpents  bear  : 
The  Romans  lo  thy  poifonons  ftrcams  ihall  fiy, 
And,  confcious  of  the  danger,  drink,  and  die. 
With  fecret  ftames  their  withering  entrails  burn. 
And  fiery  breathings  from  their  lungs  return  ; 
The  flirinking  veins  contradl  their  purple  flood. 
And  urge,  laborious,  on  the  beating  blood  ; 
The  heaving  fighs  through  ftraiter  palVes  blow, 
And  fcorch  the  painful  palate  as  they  go  ; 
The  parch'd  rough  tongue  night's  humid  vapour: 

draws, 
And  refdefs  rolls  within  the  clammy  jaws ; 
With  gaping  mouths  they  wait  the  falling  rain, 
And  want  ^thofe    tlocds   that   lately   fpread    the 

plain. 
Vainly  to  heaven  they  turn  their  longing  eyes, 
And  fi.\  them  en  the  dry  relentlefs  Ikies. 
Nor  here  by  fandy  Afric  are  they  curi'r, 
Islor  Cancer's  fultry  line  inflames  their  thirft  ; 
But  to  enhance  their  pain,  they  view  below, 
Where  lakes  ftand  full,  and  plenteous  rivers  flow  ; 
Between  two  flreams  expires  the  panting  holt, 
And  in  a  land  of  water  are  they  loft. 

Now  preft  by  pinching  want's  unequal  weight, 
The  vanquilli'd  leaders  yield  to  adveife  fate  : 
Rejeifling  arms,  Afranius  feeks  relief, 
And  lues  fubmiffive  to  the  hoflile  chief. 
Foremoit  himfelf,  to  Csefar's  camp  he  leads 
His  famifli'd  troops,  a  fainting  band  fucceeds. 
At  length,  in  prefence  of  the  vidor  plac'd,  "^ 

A  fitting  dignity  his  gefture  grac'd,  > 

That  fpoke  his  prefent  fortunes,  and  his  paft.     J 
With  decent  .mixture  in  his  manly  mien. 
The  captive  and  the  general  were  feen : 
Tiien,  with  a  free,  fecure,  undaunted  breafl, 
For  mercy  thus  his  pious  fuit  he  j.reft. 

Had  Fate  and  my  ill  fortune  laid  me  low, 
Feneath  the  power  of  fome  ungenerous  foe  ; 
IMy  fword  hung  ready  to  prote(fl  my  fame. 
And   this   right-hand    had    fav'd    my  foul    from 

Ibanie  : 
Eut  now  with  joy  I  bend  my  fuppliant  knee, 
Fife  is  worth  alliing,  fince  'tis  given  by  thee. 


No  party-zeal  our  factious  arms  inclines, 
No  hate  ot  thee,  or  of  thy  bold  defigns, 
War  with  its  own  occalions  came  unfought, 
And  fou.id  us  on  the  fide  for  which  we  fought : 
True  to  our  caufe  as  belt  becomes  the  brave, 
Long  as  we  could,  we  kept  that  faith  we  gave. 
Nor  fliall  our  arms  thy  itronger  fate  delay, 
behold  I  our  yieldit>g'  paves  thy  conquering  way : 
The  wellern  nations  all  at  once  we  give. 
Securely  thefe  behind  thee  llialt  thou  leave  ; 
Here  while  thy  full  dominion  Hands  confeft. 
Receive  it  as  an  earneit  of  the  eaft. 
Nor  this  thy  eafy  vidory  difdain,  "X 

Bought    with   no    feas   of  blood,  nor   hills   off 
flain  ;  ~  f 

Forgive  the  foes  that  fpare  t'ly  fword  a  pain.      \ 
Nor  15  the  boon  for  which  we  fue  too  great, 
The  weary  foldierbegs  a  lalt  retreat ; 
In  fome  poor  village,  peaceful  at  the  plough. 
Let  them  enjoy  the  lite  thou  doltbeftow. 
Tliiiik,  in  fume  field,  among  the  flain  we  lie, 
And  loit  to  thy  remembrance  call  us  by. 
Mix  not  our  arms  in  thy  fuccefslui  war. 
Nor  let  thy  captives  in  thy  triumph  Ibare. 
Thefe  unprevailiiig  bands  their  fate  have  try'd, 
And  prov'd  that  fortune  fights  not  on  their  fide. 
Guiltiels  to  ceafe  trom  flaughter  we  implore, 
Let  us  not  conquer  with  thee,  and  we  alk  no  more. 

He  laid.     The  vicbor,  with  a  gentler  grace, 
And  mercy  fottening  his  feverer  face, 
Bade  his  attending  toes  their  fears  dii'mifs, 
Go  free  from  punilliment,  and  live  m  peace, 
1  he  truce  on  equal  terms  at  length  agreed. 
The  waters  troiii  the  watchful  guard  are  freed  : 
Lager  to  dr.nk,  down  rulli  the  thirfty  crowd. 
Hang  o'er  the  banks,  and  trouble  all  the  flood. 
Some,  while  too  herce  the  fatal  draughts  they 

di  am, 
Forget  the  gafping  lungs  that  heave  in  vain ; 
No  breathing  airs  the  choking  channels  fill, 
But  every  Ipring  of  lile  at  cnce  Itands  ftill. 
Some  drink,  nor  ytt  the  Icrvent  peil  alTuage, 
With  wonted  fires  tiieir  bloated  entrails  rage  ; 
With  burlTiiig  fides  each  bulk  enormous  heaves, 
VA'hile  Itill  for  drmk  th'  infatiate  fever  craves. 
At  length  returning  health  ciifpers'd  the  pain, 
And  luity  vigour  (Irung  the  nerves  again. 

Behold  1  ye  Ions  of  luxury,  behold  I 
Who  fcatter  m  excels  your  lavidi  gold  ; 
You  v\ho  the  wealth  of  frugal  ages  wafte, 
1''  indulge  a  wanton  lupercilioustalte  : 
For  whom  all  earth,  all  ocean  are  explor'd,  * 
To  fpread  the  various  proud  voluptuous  boards 
Behold  1  how  little  thrifty  nature  craves. 
And  what  a  cheap  relief  the  lives  of  thoufands 

faves  1 
No  coftly  wines  thefe  fainting  legions  know, 
Wark'd  by  old  conluls  many  a  year  ago; 
No  waiting  flaves  the  precious  juices  pour. 
From  myrrhine  goblets,  or  the  golden  ore  : 
But  with   pure  draughts  they  cool  the  boiling 

blood, 
And  feek  their  fuccour  from  the  cryftal  flood. 
Who,  but  a  wretch,  \vould  think  it  worth  his  care, 
The  toils  and  wickednefs  of  war  to  lliare, 
When  all  we  want  thus  eafily  we  find  } 
The  field  and  river  can  fupply  mankind. 
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DirtniibM,  and  fafc  from  danger  and  alarms. 

The  vaiKjiiilliM  to  ilic  viclor  (juils  his  arms; 

Cuililels  Iioiu  cump^,  to  cities  he  repairs. 

And  in  Iiis  native  l.uul  forgt  Is  his  cares. 

There  in  his  mind  he  ruii>-,  repenting  o'er 

The  tedious  toils  and  perils  once  he  bore  ; 

His  Ipear  and  fuord  ol"  battle  ftand  accurlt, 

He  hates  the  weary  march,  and  parching  thirll ; 

And  wonders  miicli  that  e'er  with  pious  pain 

He  prjy'd  I'o  oft  for  violory  in  vain: 

lor  vicflory  1  the  cm  fe  of  thol'e  that  win, 

The  fatal  end  where  Itill  new  woes  bc^'in. 

Let  the  proud  mailers  of  tlie  horrid  field 

Count  all  the  gains  their  dire  fucceires  yield  ; 

Then  let  them  think  what  wounds  they  yet  mufl 

feel, 
Ere  they  can  fix  revolving  fortune's  wheel, 
As  yet  th'  imperfert  talk  i)y  halves  is  done,         "J 
Blood,  blood  remains,  more  battles  mutt  be  won,  ^ 
And  many  a  heavy  labour  undergone  :  j 

Still  conquering,  to  new  guilt  they  Iballfuccecd, 
Wiiercver  reltlels  fate  and  Caifar  lead. 
How  happier  lives  the  man  to  peace  afllgn'd, 
Amidft    this  general   ftorin    that    wrecks  man- 
kind ; 
In  his  own  quiet  houfc  ordain'd  to  die, 
He  knows  the  place  in  which  his  bones  fliall  lie. 
No  trumpet  warns  liim  'put  his  harnels  on, 
Though  faint,  and  all  with  weaririefs  foredcne  : 
But  when  night  falls  he  lies  fecurely  down. 
And  calls  the  creeping  flumbcr  all  his  own. 
His  kinder  fates  the  warrior's  hopes  prevent, 
And  ere  the  time,  the  willrd  difmiffion  fent ; 
A  lowly  cottage,  and  a  tender  wife, 
Receive  him  in  his  early  days  of  life  ; 
His  boys,  a  rufiic  tribe,  around  him  play, 
And  homely  plealures  wear  the  vacant  day. 
No  fadlious  parties  here  the  mind  engage, 
Nor  work  th'  imbitter'd  paffions  up  to  rage  ; 
^Vith  equal  eyes  the  hoflile  chiefs  they  view, 
To  this  their  faith,  to  that  their  lives  are  due: 
To  both  oblig'd  alike,  no  part  they  take, 
Kor  vows  for  conqueft,  nor  againft  it,  make. 
Mankind's  misfortunes  thfy  behold  from  far, 
Pleas'd  to  (land  neuter,  while  the  world's  at  war. 

But  fortune,  bent  tc  check  the  vidlor's  pride, 
In  other  lands  I'orlook  her  Cjefar's  fule  ; 
With  changing  cheer  the  fickle  goddefs  frown'd, 
And  for  a  while  her  favourite  caiii'e  difown'd. 
Where  Adria's  fwelling  furge  Salonse  laves, 
And  warm  lader  rolls  his  gentle  waves, 
Bold  in  the  brave  Curicflan's  warlike  band, 
Antoiiius  camps  upon  the  utmolt  flrand  : 
Begirt  around  by  Pompey's  floating  power. 
He  braves  the  navy  from  his  well-fenc'd  fliore. 
But  while  the  d.ftant  war  no  more  he  fears, 
Famine,  a  worle,  refifllefs,  foe,  appears : 
No  more  the  meads  their  grafly  pafture  yield, 
Kor  waving  harvefls  crown  the  yellow  ticld. 
On  every  verdant  leaf  the  hungry  feed. 
And  inatch  the  forage  from  the  fainting  deed  ; 
Then  ravenous  on  their  camp's  defence  they  fall. 
And  grind  with  greedy  jaws  the  turfy  wall. 
Near  on  the  neighbouring  coall  at  length  they  fpy 
Whrre  Bafilus  with  fecial  fails  draws  nigh  ; 
While,  led  by  Dolabella's  bold  command, 
Their  Cslar's  legions  fpread  th'  Ulyrian  (Irand  : 
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Straight  v.iih  new  hopes  their  hearts  recovering 

beat. 
Aim  to  elude  the  foe,  and  meditate  retreat. 

Of  wondrous  form  a  v.ift  machine  they  builj, 
NTew,  and  unknown  upon  the  floating  field. 
Here,  nor  the  keel  its  crooked  length  extends. 
Nor  o'er  the  waves  the  rifmg  deck  afcends ; 
By  beams  and  grajipling  chains  compacted  ih'onj. 
Light  (kifls,  and  calks,  two  ccpial  rows  prolong: 
O'er  thelc,  of  folid  oak  fecurely  made, 
Stulile  and  tight  a  flotjring  firm  is  laid  ; 
Sublime,    from  hence,    two    planky    towers   run 

high. 
And  nodding  battlements  the  foe  defy. 
Securely  plac'd,  each  riling  range  between, 
The  lufty  rower  plies  his  talk  unfeen. 
Meanwhile  nor  oars  upon  the  lidcs  appear. 
Nor  fwelling  fails  receive  the  driving  air  ; 
But  living  feems  the  mighty  mafs  to  fweefi, 
And  glide  felf-inov'd  athwart  the  yielding  deep. 
Three  wond'rous  floats  of  this  enormous  fize. 
Soon  by  the  Ikiliul  builder's  craft  arife  ; 
The  ready  warriors  all  aboard  them  ride, 
And  wait  the  turn  of  the  retiring  tide. 
Backward  at  length  revolving  Tethys  flow-. 
And  ebbing  waves  the  naked  fands  difclofe  : 
Straight  by  iheitrcam  the  launching  piles  a  re  borne. 
Shields,   fpears,  and  helms,  their  nodding  tovveis 

adorn  ; 
Threatening  they  move  in  terrible  array. 
And  to  the  deeper  ocean  bend  their  way. 

Oclavius  now,  whofe  naval  powers  command 
Adria's  rude  feas,  and  wide  Illyria's  flrand, 
Full  in  their  courfe  his  fleet  advancing  ftays. 
And  eacli  impatient  combatant  delays: 
'I'o  the  blue  offing  wide  he  feems  to  bear. 
Hopeful  to  draw  th'  unwary  vsiTels  near; 
Aloof  he  rounds  them,  eager  on  his  prey. 
And  tempts  them  with  an  open  roomy  lea. 
Thus,  when  the  wily  huntfman  fpreads  his  nets. 
And  with  his  ambient  toil  the  woods  bel'ets; 
While  yet  his  bufy  hands,  with  Ikllful  care. 
The  meOiy  hayes  and  forky  props  prepare; 
Ere  yet  the  deer  the  painted  plumage  fpy, 
Snutlthe  ftrong  odour  from  afar,  and  fly  ; 
His  mates,  the  Cretan  hound  and  Spartan  bind. 
And  muzzle  all  the  loud  Moloflian  kind  ; 
The  quac'.lor  only  to  the  wood  they  loofe. 
Who  liicntly  the  tainted  track  purines: 
IVIute  figns  alone  the  coiiUious  haunt  betraj, 
While  fixM  he  points,  and  trembles  to  the  prey. 
Twas  at  the  feafon  when  ihc  fainting  light, 
Juft  in  the  evening's  clofe  brought  on  the  niglit : 
When  the  tall  towery  floats  their  iP.e  forfook. 
And  to  the  fea  their  courfe,  adventurous,  took. 
But  now  tlie  fam'd  Sicilian  pirates,  fl^ill'd 
In  arts  and  and  warfare  of  the  liquid  field. 
Their  wonted  wiles  and  flratagems  jirovide, 
'J"o  aid  their  great  acknowledg'd  vitlor's  fide. 
Beneath  the  glalTy  furface  of  the  main, 
From  rock  to  rock  they  flretch  a  ponderous  chain  j 
Loofely  the  llackcr  links  i"ufpended  flow, 
T'  enwrap  the  driving  fabrics  as  they  go. 
Urg'd  from  within,  and  wafted  by  the  ti.le. 
Smooth  o'er  tlie  boom  the  firft  and  fecond  glide ; 
The  third  the  guiitful  latent  chain  enfolSs, 
And  in  hij  Rcely  giaf^j  entwiijlng  lioids^ 
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From  the  fall  rocks  the  nioutinjT  viflors  roar, 
And  drag  the  refty  captive  to  the  fliore. 
For  ages  pad  an  ancient  clift" there  flood,     [flood  ; 
Whole  bending  brow  hung  threatening  o'er  tlie 
A  veidant  grove  was  on  tlie  fummit  plac'd, 
And  o'er  tlxe  waves  a  gloomy  fliadow  call ; 
While  near  the  bale  wild  hollows  link  below, 
There  roll  huge   feas,    and    bellowing    tempefts 

blow : 
Thither  whate'er  the  greedy  waters  drown, 
The  fhipwreck,  and  the  driving  corple  are  thrown: 
Anon  the  gaping  gulf  the  fpoil  reftores, 
And  from  his  lowelt  depths  loud-fpouting  pours. 
Not  rude  Charybdis  roars  in  Ibui'.ds  like  thefe, 
"When  thundering,    with  a  burit,  llie  Ipevvs  the 

foamy  feas. 
Hither,  with  warlike  Opitergians  fraught, 
The  third  ill-fated  priibner  float  was  brought ; 
The  foe,  as  at  a  fignal,  fpeed  their  way. 
And  harte  to  compafs  in  the  deitin'd  prey  ; 
The  crowding  fails  from  every  ftation  prefs, 
WTiiie  armed  bands  the  rocks  and  fhores  pofTefs. 
Too  late  the  chief,  Vulteius,  found  the  fnare, 
And  ftrove  to  burit  the  toil  with  fruitiefs  care  : 
Driv'n  by  defpair  at  length,  nor  thinking  yet 
Which  way  to  fight,  or  whither  to  retreat, 
He  turns  upon  the  foe  ;  and  thou;;h  diftreft, 
I5y  vi'iles  entangled,  and  by  crowds  oppreft, 
M'ith  fcarce  a  Angle  cohort  to  his  aid, 
Agair.ft  the  gatherin'j  holt  a  ftai,d  he  made. 
Fierce  was  the  combat  fous^ht,  with  flaughter' 

great. 
Though  thus  an  odds  unequally  they  meet. 
One  with  a  thoufand  match'dj  a  lliip  againft  a 

fleet. 
But  foon  on  dufl?y  wings  arofe  the  night. 
And  vi'ith  her  friendly  Ihade  reftrains  the  fight ; 
The  cornbatr.nts  from  war  conienting  ceafe, 
And  pafs  the  hours  of  darknefso'er  in  peace. 

When  to  the  foldier,  anxious  for  his  fate. 
And  doubtful  what  fuccefs  the  dawn  might  wait, 
The  brave  Vulteius  thus  his  fpeech  addreft. 
And  thus  compos'd  the  cares  of  every  beating 

breaft.  [cree. 

My  gallant  friends  I   whom  our  hard  fates  de- 
This  night,  this  fliort  night  only,  to  be  free ; 
Think  what  remains  to  do,  but  think  with  halte, 
Ere  the  brief  hour  of  liberty  be  part. 
Perhaps  reduc'd  to  this  fo  hard  extreme, 
Too  fliort,  to  fome,  the  date  of  life  may  feem  ; 
Yet  know,  brave  youths,  that  none  untimely  fall. 
Whom  death  obeys,  r.nd  comes  but  when  they  call. 
'Fis   true,    the    neighbouring  danger  waits  us 

nigh  ; 
We  meet  but  that  from  which  we  cannot 
Yet  think  not  but  with  equal  praife  we  d 
Dark  and  uncertain  is  man's  future  doom, 
.  If  years,  or  only  moments,  are  to  come  : 
All  is  but  dying ;   he  who  gives  an  hour,  [power. 
Or  he  who   gives  an  age,  gives  all  t'nat's  in  his 
■Sooner,  or  late,  all  mortals  know  the  grave, 
Jut  to  choofe  death  diftinguiflies  the  brave. 
Behold,  where  waiting  round,  yon  hoftile  band, 
Our  fellow-citizens,  our  lives  demand. 
Prevent  we  then  their  cruel  hands,  and  bleed  ; 
'Tis  but  to  do  what  is  too  fure  decreed 
Ar.d  '.vhere  our  fate  would  dra?  us  en. 


they  call. 
aits  us"^ 

tflv;     f 
lie."       J 


id  bleed :  ~J 

to  lead.  J 


A  great  conrpicuous  daughter  fliall  we  yieW, 
Nor  lie  the  carnage  of  a  common  field  : 
Where  one  ignoble  heap  confounds  the  flain, 
And  men,  and  beafts,  promifcuous  itrow  the  plain, 
Plac'd  on  this  float  by  fome  diviner  hand, 
As  on  a  Itage,  for  public  vievv  we  (tand. 
lilyria's  neighbouring  (hores,  her  ifles  around. 
And  every  tlift",  with  gazers  fliall  be  crown'd; 
The  feas,  and  earth,  our  virtue  iTiall  proclaim. 
And  fland  eternal  vouchers  for  our  fame  j 
Alike  the  foes  and  fellows  of  ourcaufe. 
Shall  mark  the  deed,  and  join  in  vaft  applaufe. 
Bleft  be  th.ou,  fortune,  that  has  mark'd  us  forth, 
A  monument  of  unexampled  worth  ; 
To  lateft  times  our  ftory  Ihall  be  told, 
Ev'n  rais'd  beyond  the  nobleft  names  of  old. 
Drftinguifli'd  praife  fhall  crown  our  daring  youth. 
Our  pious  honour,  and  unlhaken  truth. 
Mean  is  our  offering,  Csfar,  we  confefs  : 
For  fuch  a  chief,  what  loldier  can  do  lefs  ? 
Yet  oh  1   this  faithful  pledge  of  love  receive  I 
Take  it,  'tis  all  that  captives  have  to  give. 
Oh  1   that  to  make  the  vicliim  yet  more  dear. 
Our  aged  fires,  our  children  had  been  here  : 
Then  with  full  horror  Ihould  the  flaughter  rife, 
And   blaii  our  paler  foes  aftonifli'd  eyes; 
Till,  aw'd  beneath  that  fcorn  of  death  we  wear. 
They   blefs   the    time   our    fellows   'fcap'd  their 

fnare  : 
Till  with  mean  tears  our  fate  the  cowards  mourn, 
And  tremble  at  the  rage  with  which  we  burn. 
Perhaps  they  mean  our  conftant  fouls  to  try, 
Whether  for  life  and  peace  we  may  comply. 
Oh  !  grant,  ye  gods  !  their  oft'ersmay  be  great. 
That  we  may  glorioufly  difdain  to  treat. 
That  this  lalt  proof  of  virtue  we  may  give. 
And  fliow  we  die  not  now,  becaufe  we  could  not 

live. 
That  valour  to  no  common  heights  muft  rife. 
Which  he,  our  godlike  chief  himlelf  fliall  prize. 
Immortal  fliall  our  truth  for  ever  ftand,  "J 

If  Cffifar  thinks  this  little  faithful  band  J« 

A  lot's,  amidit  the  hofl:  of  his  command.  j 

For  me,  my  friends,  my  fix'd  refoive  is  ta'en. 
And  fate,  or  chance,  may  proffer  life  in  vain  ; 
I  ftorn  Vv'hatever  fafety  they  provide, 
And  calt  the  worthlefs  trifling  thought  afide. 
The  facred  rage  of  death  devours  me  whole, 
Reigns  in  my  heart,  and  triumphs  in  my  foul: 
I  fee,  I  reach  the  period  of  my  woe. 
And  talte  thole  joys  the  dying  only  know. 
Wifely  the  gods  conceal  the  wondrous  good, 
Left  man  no  longer  lliould  endure  his  load  ; 
Left  every  v/retch  like  me  from  life  fhould  fly. 
Seize  his  own  happinefs  himfelf,  and  die. 

He  fpoke.     The  band  his  potent  tongue  confeS^ 
And  generous  ardour  burn'd  in  every  brealt. 
No  longer  now  they  view,  with  watery  eyes, 
1  he  fwift  revolving  circle  of  the  il^ies  ; 
No  longer  think  the  letting  ftars  in  hafl;e. 
Nor  wonder  flow  Bootes  moves  fo  faft; 
But  with  high  hearts  exulting  all,  and  gay. 
They  wifli  for  light,  and  call  the  tardy  day. 
Yet,  nor  the  heavenly  axis  long  delays. 
To  roll  the  radiant  figns  beneath  the  feas ; 
In  Leda's  twins  now  rofe  the  warmer  fun. 
And  near  the  lofty  Crab  exalted.  flior,e  5 


1  holiile  blood, 
with  gallant  pride.  ") 
Vulteius  cry'd)         f 
jierce  your  leader's  T 
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$wiftly  night's  fhorter  Hiades  began  to  move. 
And  to  the  weft  TlicHalian  Chiron  drove. 
At  lensjtli  the  moriiinir's  purple  beaiTib  difvrlofe 
The  wide  horizon  covcr'd  r:)und  with  toes  ; 
Each  rock  and  Ihorc  the  crowdinst  Iftrians  keep, 
While  Greeks  and    tierce    Liburnian^  fpread  the 
When  yet,  ere  fury  let>  the  battle  loofe,      [Jeep  : 
Oc^avius  woes  them  with  the  terois  of  truce  ; 
If  haply  Pompey's  chains  they  choofe  to  wear, 
And  captive  life  to  inftant  death  prefer. 
But  the  brave  youth,  regardlefs  of  his  mij^ht. 
Fierce  in  the  I'corn  of  life,  antl  hating  liuht, 
Fearlefs,  and  carelcfs  of  whaic'er  may  come, 
Relblv'd   and  lelf-determin'd  to  their  doom  ; 
Alike  difdain  the  threatening  of  the  war. 
And  all  the  flattering  wiles  their  foes  prepare. 
Calmly  the  numerous  legions  round  they  view, 
At  once  by  land  and  fea  the  ti'^ht  renew; 
Relief,  or  friends,  or  aid,  expect  they  none, 
But  iix  one  certain  truth  in  death  alone. 
In  oppo'.kiou  lirm  awhile  they  ItooJ, 
But  foon  were  fatisfy'd  with  hoiiile  blood. 
Then  turning  from  the  foe,  with  gallant  pride, 
Is  there  a  generous  youth  (Vi 
Wliofe  worthy  fword  may  pi 

fide  ? 
He  faid  ;  and  at  the  word,  from  every  part, 
A  hundred  pointed  weapons  reach'd  his  heart; 
Dying  he  praisM  them  all,  but  him  the  chief, 
Whofe  eager  duty  brought  the  firft  relief: 
Deep  in  his  brealt  he  plungM  his  deadly  blade, 
And  with  a  grateful   Itroke  the  friendly  gift  re- 

pay'd. 
At  once  all  rulh,  at  once  to  death  they  fly. 
And  on  each  otliers  fword  alternate  die, 
Greedy  to  make  the  mii'chief  all  their  own, 
And  arrogate  the  guilt  of  war  alone. 
A  fate  like  this  did  Cadmus'  harveft  prove. 
When  mortally  the  earth-born  brethren  -Irove  ; 
When  by  each  other's  hands  of  life  bereft. 
An  omen  dire  to  future  Thebes  they  left. 
Such  was  the  rage  infpir'd  the  Colchian  foes, 
When  fromtiie  dragon's  wondrousteeth  they  rofe  ; 
When  urg'd  by  charms,  and  magic's  my  (lie  power, 
They  dy'd  their  native  field  with  rtreaming  gore; 
Tillcv'ii  ihf  tell  enchaiitrels  (tood  diliuay'd. 
And  wondet'd  at  the  mifchiefs  which  Ihe  made. 
I''"uries  more  fierce  the  dying  Romans  feel, 
And    with  brave  breafts  provoke    the    lingering 

fteel ; 
With  fond  embrsres  catch  the  deadly  darts. 
And  prefs  them  plunging  to  their  panting  hearts. 
No  wound  imperfc(5l,  for  a  fecoiid  calls  ; 
With  certain  aim  tiie  liire  deftruiflion  falls. 
This  lalt  belt  gift,  tliis  one  unerring  blow. 
Sires,  fons,  and  brothers,  mutually  beitovv  ; 
Nor  piety,  nor  fond  remorfe  prevail. 
And  if  they  fear,  they  only  fear  to  fail.  [(lain, 

Here    with  red  ftreams   th"  bluihing   waves  they 
Here  daHi  their  mingled  entrails  in  the  main. 
Here  with  a  laft  d;l"dain  they  view  the  (kics,       "J 
Shut  out  heaven's  hated  light  with  Icornful  eyes,  J- 
And;  with  infulting  joy,  the  vietor  foe  defpife.  J 
A'  length  the  heapy  llaughter  rofe  on  high, 
The  hoftilc  chiefs  the  purjile  pile  dcfcry  ; 
And  nhile  the  laft  accuftom'd  rite-,  they  give. 
Scarcely  the  uneiampled  deed  believe  ; 


LI  A,     Book  IV.  jSr 

Much  thfy  admire  a  faith  by  death  approv'd. 
And  wonder  lawlefs  power  could  e'er  be  thus  be- 

lov'd. 
Wivle  through  mankind  eternal  fame  difplays 
This  harpy  crew,  this  fingle  veH'el's  praife. 
But,  oh  1   the  ftory  of  the  godlike  rage 
Is  lolt,  upon  a  vile,  degenerate  age  ; 
The  bafe,  the  llavilli  world  will  not  be  tauglit, 
vVitli   how    much   eafe    their    freedom    may   be 

bought. 
Still  arbitrary  power  on  tlirones  commands,       "J 
Still  liberty  isgall'd  by  tyrants  bands,  J- 

And  I'woid^  in  vain  are  trulted  to  our  hands.      J 
Oh  1  death!  thou  pleafing  end  of  human  woe, 
I'hou  cure  lor  life,  thou  greateft  good  below  ; 
Still  may'ft  thou  fly  the  coward  and  the  flavc. 
And  thy  loft  (lumbers  only  Ijlels  the  brave. 

Nor  war's  pernicious  god  lefs  havoc  yields. 
Where    Iwarthy    Lybia   fpreads    her   fun-burnt 

fields. 
For  Curio  now  the  ftretching  canvas  fpread, 
And  from  Sicilian  ftiores  his  navy  led  ; 
To  Afric's  coatt  he  cuts  the  foamy  way, 
\Vhere  low  the  once  vi(fi:orious  Carthage  lay. 
rhere  landing,  to  the  well-known  camp  he  hies, 
Where  from  afar  the  diltant  leas  he  fpies; 
vVfaere  Bagrada's  dull  waves  the  lands  divide. 
And  llowly  downward  roll  their  lluggiili  tide. 
From  thence    he  leeks   the  heights  renown'd  by 

fame. 
And  hallow'd  by  the  great  Cornelian  name  : 
The  rocks  and  hills  which  long,  traditions  fay, 
Were  held  by  huge  Antjeus'  horrid  Iway. 
Here,  as,  by  chance,  he  lights  upon  the  place, 
Curious  he  tries  the  reverend  tale  to  trace. 
\\''iien  thus,  in  fliort,  the  ruder  Libyans  tell, 
vV'hat  from  their  lires  they  heard,   and  how  the 

cafe  befel  : 
The  teeming  earth,  forever  frefh  and  young 
Yet,  after  many  a  giant  fori,  was  (trong  ; 
When  labouring,  here,  with  the  prodigious  birth. 
She  brought  her  youngeil-born  Antffius  forth. 
Of  all  the  dreadful  brood  which  erft  flie  bore, 
In  none  the  fruitful  beldame  glory'd  more  : 
Happy  for  thofe  above  fhe  brought  him  not. 
Till  after  Phiegra's  doubtful  field  was  fought. 
That  this,  her  darling,  might  in  force  excel* 
A  gift  file  gave  :  whene'er  to  earth  he  fell, 
Recruited  itrength  he  from  his  parent  drew, 
And  every  flacken'ng  nerve  was  ftrunganew. 
Yon  cave  hi--  den  he  made  ;   where  oft  for  food,    ' 
He  luatch'd  the  mother  lion's  horrid  brood. 
Nor  Ifaves,  nor  fliaggy  hides,  his  couch  prepar'd. 
Torn  from  the  tiger,  or  the  fpotted  pard  ; 
But  ftretch'd  along  the  naked  earth  he  lies : 
New  vigour  ftill  the  native  earth  fuppiies. 
Whate'er  he  meets,  his  ruthlefs  hands  invade 
Strong  in  himfelf,  without  his  mother's  aid. 
The  ftrangers  that  unknowing  feek  the  fliore. 
Soon  a  worfe  lliipwreck  on  thu  land  deplore. 
Dri-adful  to  all,  with  inatchlefs  might  he  reign?,"J 
Robs,  fpoils,  and  mall'acrcs  the  Ample  fwains,      J- 
And  all  unpeopled  lie  the  Lybian  plains.  J 

.\t  length,  around  the  trembling  nations  fpread, 
Fame  of  rhe  tyrant  to  Alcides  fled. 
Ihe  godlike  hero,  born,  by  Jove's  decree. 
To  fee  the  leas,  and  earth,  frora  monfters  free; 
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Hither  in  gcneroii'  pity  bent  Lis  courfe, 
And  fet  liinife]!;' to  prove  the  giant's  force. 

Now  met,  the  combatants  tor  fight  provide, 
And  either  tiofis  the  lion's  vello^v  hide. 
IBright  in  Olyinpic  oil  Alcides  (hone,  "1 

i\ntaeus  with  his  mother's  daft  is  ftrown,  > 

And  feeks  her  friendl_v  force  to  aid  his  own.       J 
jSTow  feizing  fierce  their  grafping  hands  they  mix, 
And  labour  on  thefvvelling  throat  to  fix; 
Their  finewy  arms  are  writh'd  in  many  a  fold, 
And,  front  to  front,  they  threaten  ftern  and  bold. 
Unmatch'd  before,  eacli  bends  a  fullei)  frown, 
To  find  a  force  thus  equal  to  Lis  ov.'n. 
At  lengtli  the  godlike  victor  Greek  prevaiPd, 
Nor  yet  the  foe  with  all  his  force  altiil'd. 
Faint  dropping  fweats  bedev/  the  monlter's  brows, 
And  panting  thick  with  heaving  fides  he  blows ; 
His  trembling  head  the  flackening  nerves  con- 

fefs'd, 
And  from  the  hero  dirunk  his  yielding  brcaft. 
The  conqueror  purfues,  his  arms  entwine,  T 

lufolding  gripe,  and  drain  his  cradling  chine,     S- 
While  his  broad  knee  bears  forceful  on  his  groin,  j 
At  once  his  faulteting  feet  from  earth  he  rends, 
And  on  the  fands  his  mighty  length  extends. 
The  parent  earth  her  vanqiiifli'd  fon  deplores. 
And  with  a  touch  his  vigour  loft  reftores  : 
From  his  faint  limbs  the  clammy  dew  ilie  drains, 
And  with  frefli  ftreams  recruits  his  ebbing  veins ; 
The  iKufcles  fwe.'l,  the  hardening  finewsrife. 
And  burlting  from  th'  Herculean  graip  he  flies. 
Aftonifli'd  at  the  fight  Alcides  ftood  : 
Nor  more  he  wonder'd,  when  in  Lerna's  flood 
The  dreadful  fnake  her  falling  heads  renew'd. 
Of  all  his  various  labours,  none,  was  feen 
"With  equal  joy  by  heav'n's  unrighteous  queen; 
Pieas'd   ibe    heheid,    what  toil,    what   pains  he 

prov'd. 
He  who  had  borne  the  weight  of  heaven  unmov'd. 
Sudden  again  upon  the  foe  he  flew, 
The  falling  foe  to  earth  for  aid  withdrew; 
The  earth  again  herfainting  fon  fupplies. 
And  with  redoubled  forces  bids  him  rife  ; 
Her  vital  powers  to  fuccour  him  ilie  fends, 
And  earth  htrfelf  with  Hercules  contends. 
Confcioiis  at  length  of  fuch  unequal  fight. 
And  that  the  parent  touch  renew'd  his  might, 
l\"o  longer  flvalt  thou  fall,  Alcides  cry'd, 
Jlencei'orth  the  combat  Itanding  fliail  be  try'd  j 
It  thou  wilt  lean,  to  me  alosie  incline, 
And  reft  upon  no  other  bread  but  mine. 
Ke  faid  ;  and  as  he  faw  the  monfter  floop, 
With  mighty  armr.  aloft  he  rears  him  up  : 
Ko  more  the  diftant  earth  her  fon  fupplies, 
Lock'd  in  the  hero's  ftrong  embrace  he  lies ; 
Nor  thence  difmifs'd,  nor  trufted  to  the  ground, 
Till  death  in  every  frozen  limb  was  found. 

Thus,  fond  of  tale?,  our  ancellors  of  old 
The  flory  to  their  children's  children  told; 
From  thence  a  title  to  the  land  they  gave, 
And  caird  this  hollow  rock  Antsus'  cave. 
I5ut  greater  deeds  this  rifing  mountain  grace, 
And  Scipio's  name  ennobles  much  the  place  ; 
While,  fixing  here  his  famous  camp,  he  calls 
F:erce  Hannibal  from  Rome's  devoted  walls. 
As  yet  tlie  mouldering  works  remain  in  view, 
Where  dreadful  once  theLatian  eagk-s  (lew. 


Fond  of  the  profperous  vidlorious  nam?, 
And  trufting  fortune  would  be  ftill  the  fame, 
Hither  his  haplefsenfigns  Curio  leads, 
And  here  his  inaufpicious  camp  he  fpreads. 
A  fierce  fuperior  foe  his  arms  provoke, 
And  rob  the  hills  of  all  their  ancient  luck. 
O'er  all  the  Roman  pow'rs  in  Libya's  land, 
Tiien  Atius  Varus  bore  fupreme  command  ; 
Nor  trufting  in  the  Latian  ftrength  alone, 
With  foreign  force  he  fortify'd  his  own  j 
Summon'd  the  fwarthy  monarchs  all  from  far, 
And  call'd  remotelt  Juba  forth  to  war. 
O'er  many  a  country  runs  his  wide  command  ; 
To  Arias  huge,  and  Gades'  weftern  ftrand  ; 
From  thence  to  horned  Amnion's  fane  renown'dj 
And  the  wafte  Syrts  unhofpitable  bound  : 
Southward  as  far  he  reigns,  and  rules  alone 
The  fultry  regions  of  the  burning  zone. 
With  him,  unnumber'd  nations  march  along, 
Th'AutoIoles  with  wild  Numidians  throng; 
The  rough  Gctulian,  with  his  ruder  fteed  ; 
The  Moor,refembIing  Lidia's  fwarthy  breed; 
Poor  Nafamons,  and  Garainantinesjoin'd, 
With    fwift    Marmaridans    that    match'd    the 

wind  ; 
The  Mazax,  bred  the  trembling  dart  to  threw, 
Sure  as  the  fliaft  that  leaves  the  Parthian  bow  ; 
With  thefe  IMaililia's  nimble  liorforaen  ride 
They,  not  the  1     , 
But  with    light    rods  the  well-taught  courfer 
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aililia's  nimble  liorforaen  ride,       "1 
bit,  nor  cur'oing  rein  provide,        I 

th    light    rods  the  well-taught  courfer  i 

guide.  _  J 

From  lonely  cots  the  Libyan  hunters  came,  Hi 
Who  ftill  unarm'd  invade  the  favage  game,  > 
And  with  fpread  mantles  tawny  lions  tame.         3 

But  not  Rome's  fate,  nor  civil  rage  alone, 
Licite  the  monarch  Pompey's  caufe  to  own  ; 
Stung  by  refenting  wrath,  the  war  he  fought, 
And  deep  difpleafures  paft  by  Curio  wrought. 
He,  when  the  tribune's  facred  pov.'er  he  gain'd, 
When  juftice,  laws,  and  gods  were  all  profan'd. 
At  Juba's  ancient  fceptre  aim'd  his  hate. 
And  ftrove  to  rob  him  of  his  royal  feat : 
From  a  juft  prince  would  tear  his  native  right, 
While  Rome  was  made  a  flave  to  lawlefs  mi^ht. 
The  king,  revolving  caufes  from  afar, 
Looks  on  himfelfas  party  to  the  war. 
That  grudge,  too  well  remembering,  Curio  knew ; 
To  this  he  joins,  his  troops  to  Caj'ar  new. 
None  of  ihofe  old  experienc'd  faithful  bands, 
Nurs'd  in  his  fear,  and  bred  to  his  commands; 
But  a  loofe,  neutral,  light,  uncertain  train. 
Late  with  Corfinium's  captive  fortrefs  ta'en, 
That  wavering    paufe,   and  doubt  for  whom  to 

flrike. 
Sworn  to  both  fides,  and  true  to  both  alike. 
The  careful  chief  beheld,  with  anxious  heart, 
The  faitlilefs  centinels  each  night  dcfert : 
Then  thus,  relblving,  tohimfelf  he  cry'd, 
By  daring  fliows  our  greateft  fears  we  hide  : 
Then  let  me  hafte  to  bid  the  battle  join. 
And  lead  my  army,  while  it  yet  is  mine  ; 
Lciiure  and  thinking  ftill  to  change  incline. 
Let  war,  and  atlion,  bufy  thought  controul, 
And  find  a  full  employment  for  the  foul. 
Wh.en  with    drawn   fvvords    determin'd    folJiers 

ftand. 
When  ftiame  is  loft,  and  fury  prompts  the  hap-d. 


} 


■V^liat  reafon  then  can  find  a  time  to  paufc, 
To  weigh  the  ditltiing  chiefs,  and  juller  caufe  ? 
That  caufe  feems  only  jull  for  whii.h  they  fi;;bt, 
Each  likes  his  own,  and  all  aie  in  the  riglit. 
On  terms  like  tlufe,  within  tli'  appointed  fpace, 
Bold  gladiator'^,  yLidiators  face  : 
Unknovviinj  why,  like  fiircell  foes  they  greet, 
And  only  hate,  and  kill,  becaufc  they  meet. 

He  faid  ;  iiiid  rari^j'ii  his  irnons  upon  tli'-  plain,'! 
While  Fortune  met  him  wiih  a  femblaiice  vain,  (^ 
Covering  her  malice  keen,   and   all  his  fuiurL-  C 
pain.  3 

Before  hiin  Varns'  vanquiili'd  legions  yield, 
And  with  dllhoiicil  flight  forfake  the  field; 
Es[)Os'd  to  llrameful  wounds  their  backs  he  views. 
And  to  their  camp  the  fi-arful  rout  purfucs. 

Jiiba  with  jiiy  ths  mourninl  news  receives, 
And  haughty  in  his  own  fuccefs  believes. 
Careful  his  foes  in  error  to  maintain, 
And  Hill  preferve  them  confident,  and  vain  ; 
Silent  he  marches  on  in  fee  ret  fort, 
And  keeps  his  numbers  clofe  from  loud  report. 
Saburra,  great  in  the  Numidian  race, 
And  fecond  to  thi?ir  fwarthy  king  in  place, 
Firll  with  a  ciiofen  llender  band  jjrecedes. 
And  feeminsfly  the  force  of  Juba  leads  :• 
While  hidden  he,  the  prince  himfelf,  remains, 
And  in  a  fecret  vale  his  hott  conilrains. 
Thus  oft  th'  ichneumon,  on  the  banks  of  Nile, 
Invades  the  deadly  afpic  by  a  wile  ; 
While  artfully  hi?  (lender  tail  is  play'd, 
The  ferpent  dart-  upon  the  dancing  ihade  ; 
Then  turning  on  the  foe  with  fwift  furpriie, 
Full  athi>i  throat  the  nimhlf  feizer flies: 
The  gaf.  ing  I'nake  expires  beneath  the  wound. 
His  gulliing  jaws  with  poifonous  floods  abound. 
And  Ihed  the  fruitlefs  niifchief  on  the  ground. 
Nor  fortune  fail'd  to  favour  his  intent, 
But  trown'd  the  fraud  with  profperous  event. 
Curio,  iniknowing  of  the  ho'tde  power. 
Com  iiands  his  horfe  the  doubtful  plain  to  fcour 
And  ev'n  by  night  the  regions  round  explore. 
Himlelf,  though  oft  forewarn'd  by  friendly  care. 
Of  Punic  frauds,  and  danger  ro  bevrare. 
Soon  as  the  dawn  of  earlv  day  was  broke. 
His  camp,  with  all  the  moving  foot,  forfook. 
It  feem'd.  ncceiruy  infpir'd  the  deed. 
And  fate  required  the  daring  youth  flionld  bleed. 
War,  that  curit  war  which  he  hiinfeif  begun, 
To  death  and  ruin  drove  him  headlong  on 
O'er  devious  rocks,  long  time,  his  way  he  takes, 
Through    rugged    paths,   and    rude  encumbering 

brakes ; 
Till,  from  afar,  at  length  the  hills  difclofe, 
AfTc  nbiing  on  their  heights,  his  d  dant  foes. 
Oft  hady  flight  with  fwift  retreat  they  feign, 
To  draw  th'  unwary  leader  to  the  plain. 
He,  ralli  and  ignorant  of  Libyan  wiles. 
Wide  o'er  the  naked  champain  fpreads  his  files; 
When,  hidden,  ail  the  circling  mountains  round 
With  nuinberltfs  N  imiilians  thick  are  crown'd  ; 
At  once  the  nfing  ambufli  ftaiids  confefs'd, 
And  drrad  ftrikes  cold  on  every  Roman  hreaft. 
Hpljdcfs  tlrey  view  th'  impending  dangernigh, 
Is'or  can -the  valiant  fight,  nor  coward  fly. 
The  weary  horfe  neglects  the  trumptt's  found, 
Nsr  with  impatient  ardour  paws  the  groutid  j 
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No  move  he  champs  the  bit,  nor  tugs  the  rein. 
Nor  pricks  his  cars,  nor  ftiakes  hi^  flo  ^ving  mane  : 
With  foamy  fweat  his  fmokinj^  limbs  arc  fprcad. 
And  iill  o'crlabour'd  hangs  his  Jieavy  head; 
Hoarl'e,  and  with  pantings  thick,  his  breath  he 

draws, 
While  ropy  filth  he.grimcs  his  clammy  jaws; 
Carekfi  the  rider's  heartening  voice  he  hears, 
And  motionlefs  the  wounding-  I'pur  he  bears. 
At    Icii'rth.   by  fwords  and   goading  darts  coai- 

pcll'd, 

Dronidi  lie  drags  his  load  acrofs  the  field  ; 

Nor  once  attempts  to  charge   but  drooping  goes, 

'l"o  bear  his  dyin^-  lord  ;imidll  his  loes. 

Not  fo  the  Libyans  fierce  their  onfct  make ; 
With  thundering  hoofs  the  fandy  foil  they  (hake; 
Thick  o'er  the  battle  wavy  clouds  arlfe,  "1 

As  when  throiurh  Thrace,  Biflonian  Boreas  flies,  A 
Involves  the  day  in  dull,  and  darkens  all  tlicr 
ilvies.  ^  3 

And  now  the  Latian  foot  encompafs'd  round, 
Are  nialTacrcd,  and  trodden  to  the  ground ; 
None  in  reilftance  vainly  prove  their  might. 
But  death  is  all  the  bufinefs  of  the  fight. 
Thicker  than  hail  the  flccly  fliowers  defccnd  ; 
Beneath  the  weight  the  falling  Romans  bend. 
On  every  fide  the  fhrinking  front  grows  lefs. 
And  to  the  centre  madly  all  they  prefs: 
Fear,  uproar,  and  difmay,  increafe  the  cry, 
Crulhing,  and  cnilh'd,  an  armed  crowd  they  die ; 
Ev'n  thronging  on  their  fellows  fwords  they  run. 
And  the  foe's  bufinefs  by  themfclves  is  done. 
But  the  fierce  Moors  difda^n  a  crowd  fliouldfliare 
The  praife  of  conqueft,  or  tiic  talk  of  war: 
Rivers  of  blood  tiiey  \r\iU,  and  hills  of  {lain, 
With  mangled  carcafes  to  ftrow  the  plain. 

Genius  of  Carthage  !  rear  thy  drooping  head, 
And  view  thy  fields  with  Roman  flaugluer  fpread. 
Behold,  oh  Hannibal,  thou  hoftile  fliade  ! 
A  large  amends  by  fortune's  hand  is  made. 
And  the  loft  Punic  blood  is  well  repaid. 
Thus  do  the  gods  the  caufe  of  Ponipey  bicfs? 
riius,  is  it  thus  they  give  our  arms  fuccefs  ? 
Take,  Afric,  rather  take  the  horrid  good, 
And  make  thy  own  advantage  of  our  blood. 
The  duft,  at  length,  in  crimfon  floods  was  laid. 
And  Curio  now  the  dreadful  field  furvey'd. 
He  faw  'twas  loft,  and  knew  in  vain  to  ftrive, 
Yet  bravely  fcorn'd  to  fly,  or  to  furvive ; 
And  though  thus  driven  to  death,  he  met  it  well. 
And  in  a  crowd  of  dying  Romans  fell. 
Now  what  avail  thy  popular  arts  and  fame. 
Thy  reftlefs  mind  that  fliookthy  courhry's  frame  5 
Thy  moving  tongue  that  knew  lb  v/ell  to  charm, 
And  urge  the  madding  multitude  to  arm  ? 
What  boots  it,  to  have  fold  the  fenate's  right, 
And  driven  the  furious  leaders  on  to  fight  ? 
Thou  the  firft  vitflim  of  thy  war  art  flain. 
Nor  ih,ilt  thou  fee  Pharfalia's  fatal  plain. 
Behold  ye  potent  troublejs  of  the  Hate, 
What  wretched  ends  on  curft  ambition  wait  ! 
See!  where  a  prey,  unburicd  Curio  lies, 
To  every  fowl  that  wing?  the  Libyan  fkies. 
Oh  !  were  the  gods  as  gracious  as  feverc, 
Were  liberty,  like  vengeance,  llil!  their  car 
Then,  Rome  !  what  days,  what  people  might'll 

thou  fee. 
If  Providence  would  equally  decree. 
To  punifti  tyrants,  and  preferve  thcc  free 


} 
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Noryef,  oh  p^enerous  Curio!  fliall  my  verfc 
rorc;;ct,  thy  piaifc,  thy  virtues,  to  ri.'hcarfe ; 
Thy   virtues    which    with    envious    time    fliall 

flrive, 
And  to  fucceedinqr  ages  long  Airvive. 
In  all  our  prcgnnnt  mother's  trioe's,  before, 
A  ion  ot  nob'cr  hope  fhe  never  bore  : 
A  foul  more  bright,  more  great,  fhe  never  knew, 
Whiie  to  thy  country's  intcrefl  thou  wcrt  true. 
But  thy  bad  fate    o'cr-rul'd  tliy  native  worth, 
And  in  an  age    abamflon'd  brought  thee  forth  ; 
When  vice  in  triumph  through  the  citypafs'd, 
And  dreadful  wealth  and  power  laid  ail  thint's 
wafle. 
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The  fweeping  fiream  thy  better  purpoTc  crofs'd. 
And  in  the  lieadloiig  torrent  wert  thou  loft. 
IVIuch  to  the  ruin  of  the  ftate  was  done, 
When  Curio  by  the  Gallic  fpoils  was  won  ; 
Curio,  the  hope  of  Rome,  and  her  moft  vv'orthy  i 

fon. 
Tyrants  of  old  whom  former  times  record, 
Who  rurd,andravag'd  witJi  the  murdering  fword; 
Sylla  whom  fuch  unbounded  power  made  proud} 
Marius,  and  Cinna,  red  with  Roman  blood  ; 
Ev"n  Cffifar's  mighty  nice  who  lord  it  now, 
Before  whofe  thrnne  the  fubjecSf  nations  bow,    . 
All  bought  that  power  which  lavifh  Curio  fold, 
Curio,  who  bartcr'd  liberty  for  gold. 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 

iN  Epirus  the  confuls  affemhlc  the  fenate,  who  unanimoufly  appoint  Pompey  general  of  the  war  agairrli 
Csefar,  and  decree  public  thanks  to  the  feveral  princes  and  itates  who  alfifted  the  commonwealth,' 
Appius,  at  that  time  prator  of  Achaia,  confults  the  oiacle  of  Delphos,  concerning  the  event  of  the 
civil  war.  And,  upon  this  occafion,  the  poet  goes  into  a  digreffion  concerning  the  origin,  the  man- 
ner of  the  delivery,  and  tlie  prefent  lilence  of  that  oracle.  From  Spain,  Cxfar  returns  into  Italy, 
■where  he  quells  a  mutiny  in  his  array,  and  punlfhes  the  offenders.  From  Placentia,  where  this  dif- 
erder  happened,  he  orders  them  to  march  to  Brundufium;  where,  after  a  fhort  turn  to  Rome,  and 
affuming  the  confulfiiip,  or  rather  the  fupreme  power,  he  joins  them  himfelf.  From  Brundufium, 
though  it  was  then  die  middle  of  winter,  he  tranfports  part  of  his  army  by  fea  to  Epirus,  and  lands 
at  PaL-efte.  Pompey  who  then  lay  about  Candavia,  hearing  of  Cxfar's  arrival,  and  being  in  pain 
for  D^rrachium,  marched  that  way  :  on  the  banks  of  the  river  Apfus,  they  met  and  encamped  clofc 
together.  Cssfar  was  not  yet  joined  by  that  part  of  his  troops  which  he  had  left  behind  him  at 
Brundufium,  under  the  command  of  A'lark  /\nthony;  and,  being  uneafy  at  his  delays,  leaves  his  camp' 
by  night,  and  ventures  over  a  tempeftuous  fea  in  a  fmall  bark  to  haften  the  tranfport.  'Upon  Cxfar 
joining  his  forces  together,  Pompey  perceived  that  the  war  would  now  probably  be  foon  decided  by 
a  battle  ;  and  upon  that  confideration,  refolved  to  fend  his  wife  to  expetii  the  event  at  Lefbos.  Their 
parting,  which  is  extremely  moving,  concludes  this  book. 


T  .'itJS,  equal  fortune  holds  awhile  the  fcale, 
And  bids  the  leading  chiefs  by  turns  prevail ; 
fn  dou'ot  the  goddefs,  yet,  their  fate  detains, 
And  keeps  them  for  Emathia's  fatal  plains. 
And  now  the  fetting  Pleiades  grew  low. 
The  hills  flood  hoary  in  December's  fnow ; 
The  folemn  feafon  was  approaching  near,  T 

"When  other  names  renew'd  the  Fafli  wear,        > 
And  double  Janns  leads  the  coming  year,  j 

The  confuls,  while  their  rods  tliey  yet  retain'd, 
'Wliile  yet  fome  fliov/  of  liberty,  remain'd. 
With  miiTiVes  round  the  I'catter'd  fathers  greet. 
And  in  Epirus  bid  the  fenate  meet. 
There  the  great  rulers  of  the  Roman  {late. 
In  foreign  feats,  confulting  me.iniy  fate. 
No  face  of  war  the  grave  aifembly  wears, 
B;it  civil  power  in  peaceful  p'jmp  appears: 
'1  he  purple  order  to  their  place  reibrt. 
While  waiting  lictors  guard  the  crowded  court. 
No'faL4:ion  thefe,  nor  party,  feem  to  be. 
But  a  full  fenate,  legal,  juft,  and  free. 
Great,  as  he  is,  here  Pompey  {lands  confeft 
A  private  man,  and  one  among  the  refl.       [ceafe. 
Their  mutual  groans,  at  length,  and  murmurs 
And  every  mournful  found  is  hufir'd  in  peace  . 
When  from  the  confular  diftinguifli'd  throne, 
Sublimely  raii'd,  thus  Lentulu3  begun. 


;ue  is  the  fame,  "1 

from  which  we  came,      J- 
forefathersname,  J 


If  yet, our  Roman  virtue 
Yet  worthy  of  the  race  fr 
And  emulates  our  great  fc 
I-et  not  oar  tlioughts,  by  kd  remembrance  led, 
Bewail    thcfe    captive    v/alis    from    v/hence    wc 

fled. 
This  time  demands  that  to  ourfelves  we  turn. 
Nor,  fathers,  have  we  leifure  now  to  mourn  ; 
But  let  each  early  care,  each  honefl  heart. 
Our  fenate's  facred  dignity  affert. 
To  all  around  proclaim  it,  wide,  and  near,        "J 
That  power  which  kings  obey,  and  nations  fear,  J=. 
Tiiat  only  legal  power  ef  Rome,  is  here.  j 

For  whether  to  the  northern  Bear  we  go, 
W'l'.ere  pale  flie  glitters  o'er  eternal  fnov,^ ; 
Or  Vv'hether  in  rhofe  fultry  climes  we  burn, 
Where  night  and  day  with  equal  hours  return; 
The  \^-or!d  fha'l  ftill  acknowledge  us  its  head. 
And  enm're  follow  wherefoe'er  w-e  lend. 
V\'h2n  Ga-Ilic  flames  the  burning  city  felt. 
At  Yei.t  Pome  with  her  Camillas  dwelt. 
Beneath  forfaken  roofs  pr.oiid  Ca:iar  reigns, 
Onr  vacant  courts,  and  filer';  la/.-s  c^nflrains  ; 
\'\'i;;!e  flaves  obedient  to  his  tyrant  will. 
Outlaws,  and  profligates,  his  fenate  fill ; 
Viih  him  a  banifli'd  guilty  crov/d  appear. 
Ail  that  are  juft  and  innoccni  are  here. 
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t5ifp:rsM  by  vr^Y,  thouf::h  guiltkfs  of  its  crimes, 

Our  ordtr  yicKHcil  to  tlitfc  impious  times  ; 

At  length  rctiinunir  cadi  from  his  retreat. 

In  iuippy  liour  tlie  fcititer'd  members  meet. 

'i"he  j^odi  and  fortune  greet  us  on  the  way, 

Aiiil  witlithe  world  loil  It;ily  repay. 

Upon  liiy;i:i's  favourable  coall, 

Vuiteius  with  his  furious  baud  arc  lofl ; 

Wliile  in  bold  Curio,  on  the  Libyan  plain, 

One  half  of  C;efar's  fenators  lie  llain. 

March  then,  ye  warriors!  fecond  fate's  defign, 

And  to  the  kadin;^  gods  your  ardour  join, 

AV'ith  equal  conihmcy  to  battle  come, 

As  when  you  fliun'd  the  loe,  and  left  your  native 

Rome. 
The  period  of  the  confuls  power  i.;  near, 
"Who  yield  our  fal'ces  wi:h  the  ending  year: 
Uut  you,  ye  fathers,  wliom  we  IHll  obey, 
M'ho  rule  mar.l-.ind  with  u;idetermin'd  fway, 
AUcnd  the  poblie  weal,  with  faithful  care, 
And  bid  ourgreatell  Pompey  lead  t'le  war. 

In  loud  applaufc  the  pleas'd  affembly  join. 
And  to  the  glorious  talk  t!ie  chief  afli;^n  : 
His  countiy's  fate  they  trull  to  him  aloncj 
And  bid  him  figlit  Rome's  battles  and  his  own. 
Next,  to  their  friends  their  thanks  are  dealt  around, 
And  feme  with  gifts,  and  Ibnie  with  praife  are 

crown'd  : 
Of  thefe  the  chief  are  Rhode;,  by  Phoebus  lov'd. 
And  Sparta  rough,  in  virtue's  lore  apj.irov'd. 
Of  Athens  much  they  fpeak;  MafTiHa's  aid 
Is  with  lier  parent  Phoeis'  ireedoni  jaid. 
Deiotarus  his  truilithey  much  commend. 
Their  iMll  unfhaken  faithful  Allan  fiienl. 
Brave  Cotys  and  his  valiant  fon  they  c;race, 
AV'itli  bold  Rhalipoiis  from  flormy  Thrace. 
While  gallant  Juba  juiliy  is  decreed 
To  Ills  paternal  fccpt-'e  to  fucceed. 
And  thou  too,  Ptoliyny(  unrighteous  fate  !) 
Wert  rais'd  unwcrJiy  to  the  regal  flate  ; 
The  crin>  n  upon  thy  perjur'd  temples  flione, 
'I'liat  once  Wiis  borne  by  Philip's  godlike  fon. 
O'er  Egypt  fnakes  the  boy  his  cruel  I'word  : 
Oh!  that  he  had  been  only  Egypt's  lord  ! 
But  the  dire  gift  more  dreadiid  mifcliie*"s  wait. 
While  Lago'b  fceptre  gives  him  Pompey'sfatc  : 
Preventing  Cjifar's  and  his  filler's  h;ind. 
He  feiz'd  his  parricide,  and  her  command. 

'I'll'  airembly  role,  and  all  on  war  intent 
Buflle  to  arms,  and  blindly  wait  th'  event. 
Appius  alone,  impatient  to  -^e  taught       [fraught, 
With   whit   the   ihreat'iiirg  future   times  were 
With  buf/  curiofity  explores 
The  dreadful  purpofe  of  the  heavenly  powers. 
To  Dclplios  fhaight  he  flies,  where  long  the  god 
In  fiicr.ce  had  pofiefs'd  his  clofe  abode  ; 
His  oracles  had  long  been  known  to  reafe 
And  the  prophetic  Mrgin  liv'd  in  peace. 

Between  the  ruddy  wed  and  calleni  (kies, 
In  tlu:  mid-earth  ParnaiTus'  tops  arife  : 
To  Phcubus,  and  the  eheerfnl  god  of  wine, 
Sacred  in  common  ftands  the  liili  divine. 
Stili  as  the  third  revolving  year  comes  round,    "J 
The  Mieiiatles,  with  leafy  chaplets  crown'd,        J- 
The  double  deity  in  folenin  fongs  relouiid.  _} 

When,    o'er    the   world,    the    deiuge    wide  ■>vas 

fpread,    • 
This  only  mountain  rcar'd  his  lofty  head; 

Vol..  Xil. 
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One  riling  rock,  prefcrv'd,  a  bouhd  was  given, 
Betwe  n  the  vally  deep,  and  ambient  iieaven. 
Here,  to  rev  nge  long-vex'd  i.atona't.  pain,        ^ 
Python  by  infant  l^sean's  darts  was  Hain,  f 

While   yet   the    realm  was  held   by  Themis'   t 
righteous r  i,n.  J 

I5ut  when  the  god  pe;ceiv'd,  how  from  below 
The  conicious  caves  diviner  breathings  blow, 
How  vanours  could  unfold  th'  inquirer'n  doom. 
And  talkmg  winds  could  fpeak  of  things  to  come; 
Deep  ill  the  hollows  phingiiig  he  reti'.'d, 
'I'here,  with  foretclimg  fury  firR  iiifpir'd. 
From  thence  the  prophet's  art  and  honours  h 
aeijiiir'd. 

So  runs  the  tale.     And  oh  I  what  god  indeed 
Within  this  gloomy  cavern's  depth  is  hid  ? 
What  power  divine  forfakes  the  heaven's  fair  light. 
To  dwell  with  earth,  and  cverhdling  night  ? 
What  is  this  fpirit,  potent,  wife,  and  great, 
W^ho  deigns  to  mal;e  a  mortal  f-ame  his  feat; 
Who  the  long  chain  o!  fecret  caufes  laiows, 
Whofc  oracles  the  years  to  come  difclofe  ; 
Who  th  oiigh  eternity  at  once  forefees, 
Aiij  tells  that  fate  wlii:h  he  himfelf  decrees .' 
i'art  of  that  foul,  perhaps,  which  moves  in  aH, 
V\";H)fe  energy  informs  tlie  pendent  ball, 
Through  this  dark  pafCige  feeks  the  realms  above^ 
And  /Irivcs  to  rc-unite  itielf  to  Jove. 
Wliate'er  the  demon,  when  he  ftands  confeft 
Within  his  raging  pricfllefs'  panting  breafl. 
Dreadful  h's  godhead  from  the  virgin  breaks. 
And  thundering  from  her  foamy  mouth  he  fpeaks. 
Such  is  the  burft  of  bellowing  ^Etna's  found. 
When  fair  Sicilia's  palliires  fliake  around  ; 
.~uch  from  Inarime  Typhosus  roars, 
While  rattling  rocks  beflrew  Campania's  fiiores. 

The  lillening  god,  ftill  ready  with  replies, 
To  nolle  his  aid,  or  oracle,  denies;     , 
Yet,  wife  t'.nd  righteous  ever,  fcorns  to  hear 
The  fool's  fond  wilhes,  or  the  guilty's  prayer ; 
Though  vainly  in  repeated  vows  they  trufl, 
None  e'er  Hnd  grace  before  him,  but  the  jufl. 
Oft  to  a  banifh'd,  v,andering,  houfclefs  race, 
The  faCred  diclites  have  afiign'd  a  place. 
Oft  from  the  fcrong  he  favfs  the  weak  in  war:"! 
This  truth,  ye  Salaminian  feas,  declare!  >• 

And  heals  the  barren  land,  and  peflilential  air.  J 
Of  all  the  wants  with  which  this  age  is  curll. 
The  Delphic  ilience  furely  is  the  worft. 
But  tyrants,  juflly  fearful  of  their  doom. 
Forbid  the  gcds  to  tell  us  what's  to  come. 
Meanwhile,  the  prophetefs  may  well  reioicej 
And  blel's  the  ccfing  of  the  facred  voice  : 
Since  death  too  oft  her  ho'y  taf.k  attends, 
And  immature  her  dreadful  labour  ends. 
'J'orn  by  the  fierce  difcraefling  rage  {he  fpr'njs,' 
And  dies  beneath  the  god  for  whom  fhe  (i;igs. 

Thefe  filent  c^ves,  thefe  tripods  long  unmov*«Jj 
Anxious  lor  Rome,  inquiring  Appiuc- pfov'd  : 
He  bids  the  guardian  of  the  dread  abode 
Send  in  the  trembling  nrifflcfs  to  the  god. 
The  reverend  fire  the  1-atian  chief  oliey'd, 
And  fudden  I'eiz'd  the  utifufpccfling  maid. 
Where  carelefs  in  the  peaceful  grove  (he  itray'd. 
Difmay'd,  aghafi,  and  pale,  he  drags  her  on  ; 
SIi-  Hops,  and  P.iivcs  the  f.ita!  talk  to  ihun  ; 
Su'i'iu'd  by  force,  to  fraud  and  art  fhc  flies, 
A'.:d  thus  to  turn  the  Roman's  purjjcrc  tries; 
3  1^ 
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■What  curious  hopes  thy  wandering  fancy  move, 
The  ii;ent  Dtlphic  oracle  to  prove  ? 
In  vain,  Aui'onian  Appius,  art  thou  come: 
J.ong  has  our  Phoebus  and  his  cave  been  dumb. 
Whether,  difdaining  us,  the  facred  voice 
Has  made  fome  other  diftant  land  its  choice  ; 
Or  whether,  when  the  fierce  barbarians'  fires 
Low  in  the  dull  had  laid  our  lofty  fpires. 
In  heaps  the  mouldering  afiies  hcivy  rod. 
And  cliok'd  the  channels  of  the  breathing  god : 
Or  whether  heaven  no  longer  gives  replies, 
But  bids  the  Sibyls  myllic  verie  fuffice ; 
Or,  if  he  deigns  not  this  bad  age  to  bear. 
And  holds  the  world  unworthy  of  his  care  ; 
Whatc'cr  the  caufc,  our  god  has  long  been  mute. 
And  anfwers  not  to  any  fuppliant's  luit. 

But,  i.h. !  too  well  her  artifice  is  known. 
Her  f'eais  confefs  the  god,  vvhom  they  dil'own. 
Howe'er  each  rite  flie  feemingly  prepares  ; 
A  fillet  gathers  up  her  foremoll:  hairs ; 
While  the  white  wreath  and  bays  her  temples  bind, 
And  knit  the  loofcr  locks  which  flow  behind. 
Sudden,  the  ftronger  priei»,  though  yet  ihe  ftrives, 
The  lingering  maid  within  the  temple  drives  : 
Eut  {lili  fhe  fears,  Hill  fliuns  the  dreadful  flirine, 
l>?.gs  in  the  outer  fpace,  and  feigns  the  rage  divine. 
But  far  unlike  the  god,  her  calmer  brealt 
No  flrong  enthufiaflic  throes  confeft  ; 
No  terrors  in  her  ftarting  hairs  were  feen 
To  cafl  from  off  her  brow  the  v/reathing  green ; 
Ko  broken  accents  half  obftrudled  hung, 
Nor  {'welling  murmurs  roll  her  labouring  tongue. 
JFrom  her  fierce,  jaws  no  founding  horrors  come,") 
No  thunders  bellow  througli  the  working  foam,  ( 
To  rend  the  fpacious  cave,  and  fhake  the  vaulted  f 
dome.  3 

Too  plain,  tlie  peaceful  groves  and  fane  betray'd 
The  wily,  fearful,  god-diifembling  maid. 
The  furious  Roman  foon  the  fraud  efpy'd, 
>And,  hope  not  thou  to  'fcape  my  rage,  he  cry'd ; 
Sore  fnalt  thou  rue  thy  fond  deceit,  profane, 
(The  gods  and  Appius  are  not  mock'd  in  vain) 
Unkfs  thou  ceafe  thy  mortal  founds  to  tell, 
TJnlefs  thou  plunge  thee  in  the  myftic  cell, 
XJnlefs  the  gods  themselves  reveal  the  doom, 
Which  fhall  befal  the  warring  world  and  P..ome. 

He  fpoke,  and,  aw'd  by  the  fuperior  dread, 
The  trembling  prieflels  to  the  tripod  fled : 
Clofe  to  the  holy  breathing  vent  Ihe  cleaves, 
And  largely  the  unwonted  god  receives. 
Nor  age  the  potent  fpirit  had  decay 'd. 
But  with  full  force  he  fills  the  heaving  maid  ; 
Nor  e'er  fo  firong  infpiring  Paan  came, 
Nor  fi;retch'd,  as  now,  her  agonizing  frame  ? 
The  mortrd  mind  driv'n  out  forfook  her  brcaft, 
And  the  fole  godhead  every  part  poffefi:. 
N"w  fwell  her  veins,  her  turgid  finews  rife. 
And  bounding  frantic  through  the  cave  flie  flies; 
Hei  britlling  locks  the  wreathy  fillet  fcorn. 
And  her  fierce  feet  the  tumWing  tripods  fpurn. 
Now  wild  fne  dances  o'er  the  vacant  fane,     [pain. 
A^nd  whirls  her  giddy  head,  and  bellows  with  the 
Nor  yet  the  Jels  th'  avcnghig  wrathful  god 
Fours  in  his  fires,  and  fhakes  his  founding  rod  : 
He  laflies  now,  and  goads  her  on  amain ; 
And  now  {he  checks  her  ihtbborn  to  the  rein, 
Ciitbs  in  her  tongue,  iuft  labouring  to  difclofe. 
And  fpeak  that  fate  which  in  her  bofom  glows. 


Ages  on  ages  throng,  a  pnaiiul  load, 
Myriads  of  images,  and  myriads  crowd  ; 
Men,  times,  and  things,  or  prelent,  or  to  come, 
Work   labouring  up    and    down,    and   urge  for 

room. 
Whatever  is,  fhall  be,  or  e'er  has  been, 
Rclls  in  her  thought,  and  to  her  fight  is  feen. 
Tlie  ocean's  utmofl:  bounds  her  eyes  explore, 
And  number  every  fand  on  every  fliore; 
iSature,  and  all  her  works,  at  once  they  fee. 
Know  when   fire  firlt  begun,  and  when  her  cni 
fliall  be. 
And  as  the  Sibyl  once  in  Cums's  ceil, 
When  vulgar  fates  flie  proudly  ceas'd  to  tell, 
The  Roman  defliny  diilinguiflr'd  took, 
And  kept  it  careful  in  her  facred  book ; 
So  now,  Fhemonoe,  in  crowds  of  thought, 
'1  he  fingh;  doom  of  Latian  Appius  fou<j-ht. 
Nor  in  that  mafs,  where  multitudes  abound, 
A  private  fortune  can  with  eafe  be  found. 
At  length  her  foamy  mouth  begins  to  flow, 
Groans  more  dilliud:,  and  plainer  murmurs  "-o : 
A  doleful  howl  the  roomy  cavern  fliook. 
And  thus  the    calmer  maid  in   fainting  accent? 
fpoke : 
While  guilty  rage  the  world  tumultuous  rcndsj 
[n  peace  lor  thee,  Eiihoea's  vale  attends; 
Thither,  as  to  thy  reiuge  fhaJt  thou  fly. 
There  find  repofe,  and  unmolefled  lie. 
She  faid  ;  the  god  her  laboLiring  tongue  fuppreft. 
And  in  eternal  darknefs  veil'cl  the  reft. 

Ye  facred  tripods,  on  whole  doom  w§  wait ! 
Ye  guardians  of  the  future  laws  of  fate  ! 
And  thou,  oh  !   Phoebus,  whofe  prophetic  flcill 
Reads  the  dark  counfels  of  the  heavenly  will ; 
Why  did  your  -wary  oracks  refrain,  "J 

To  tell  what  'Kings,  what  heroes  mufl  be  fiain,    f 
And  how  much  blood  the  blufiiinc:  earth  fliould  C 
_  ftain.?  ^  3 

Was  it  that,  yet,  the  guilt  was  undecree'd  ? 
That  yet  our  Fompey  was  not  doom'd  to  bleed  ? 
Or  chofe  j'^ou  wifely,  ratlier,  to  afibrd 
A  jufi:  occafion  to  tlie  patriot's  fv/crd  ? 
As  if  you  fear'd  t'  avert  the. tyrant's  doom, 
And  hinder  Brutus  from  avenging  Rome  f 

Through  the  wide  gates  at  length  by  force  dif" 
play'd. 
Impetuous  faliies  the  prophetic  maid  ; 
Nor  yet  the  holy  rage  was  all  fupprefs'd, 
Part  of  the  god  il,.ll  heaving  in  her  breaft': 
Urg'd  by  the  demon,  yet  file  roils  her  eyes,  - 
And  wildly  wanders  e'er  the  fpacious  Ikies. 
Now  horrid  purpl;  flufnes  in  her  face. 
And  now  a  livid  pale  fupplies  the  pl.Tce; 
-V  double  madnefs  paints  her  cheeks  by  turns,.- 
With  fear  file  freezes,  and  with  fury 'ourns: 
Sad  breathing  fighs  with  heavy  accent  go. 
And  doleful  tiom  her  fainting  bofom  blow. 
So  when  no  more  the  llorm  fonorous  fings, 
But  noil'y  Boreas  hangs  his  weary  wings  ; 
In  hollow  groans  the  i'alhng  winds  complain. 
And  murmur  o'er  the  hoarfe-refounding  main. 

Now  by  degrees  the  fire  ethereal  fail'd, 
And  the  dull  human  i'cuie  again  prevail'd ; 
Mobile  Phcebus  iudden,  in  a  murky  fiiade, 
Ilid  the  pafl:  vifion  from  the  mortal  maid. 
Thick  clouds  of  dark  oblivion  rife  between; 
And  fnatch  away  at  once  tlie  wondrous  fwne  v 
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orn  dangers  rofe, 
ong  liaJ  faithful  ftood,~J 
;noinies  to  good,  I 

id,  and  fa.iatcd  with  T 


?trcti.h' J  on  the  ground  the  fainting  prielk-fs  lies, 
Whllj  to  lIic  triiioil,b;u-k,th'iriforniino  fpirit  flics. 

iVIcanwhilc,  fond  Ajipius,  crrirj;  in  his  fate, 
Drcani'd  of  ion;^-  fafi:ty,  and  a  neutral  ftate  ; 
And,  ere  the  j^reat  event  of  war  was  known, 
Fix'd  on  Eui>a-an  Chaleis  for  his  own. 
r<;o! !  to  believe  that  power  could  waid  tlie  blow, 
Or  fnatch  thee  from  amidft:  tJie  o;e!ieral  woe  ! 
In  times  like  thcfe,  what  god  but  deatli  can  fave  ? 
The  world  can  yield  no  refuge,  but  the  grave. 
Where  ilrugghng  feas  CharylKis  rude  condiains. 
And,  dreadful  to  the  proud,  Rhan'.nufia  rei};ns; 
Where  by  the  whiiling  current  barks  are  toll 
F'oin  Chalei'-i  to  unjueky  Aulis'  eoaft ; 
There  fhall  thou  meet  the  gods  appointed  doom, 
A  private  death,  and  long  reniember'd  tomb. 

To  other  wars  the  viiftor  now  fucceeds. 
And  his  proud  eagles  from  Iberia  le;ids: 
When  the  chang'd  gods  his  ruin  feem'd  to  threat, 
And  erofs  the  long  fuccefsful  courfe  of  fate. 
Axmidil  his  camp,  and  fearlefs  of  his  foes, 
Sudden  he  faw  where  inborn  dangers  rofe 
He  law  thcfe  troop?  that  long  had  faithful  ftood. 
Friends  to  his  caufe,  and  ener 
Grown  weary  of  their  chi 

blood. 
Whether  the  trumpet's  found  too  long  hadceas'd: 

'  And  Ih'.ughter  llept  in  unaccuftomed  refi; : 
Or  whether,  arrogant  by  mifchief  made. 
The  foldicr  held  his  guilt  but  half  rcpay'd : 
Whilfl  avarice  and  hope  of  bribes  prevail,  "P 

Turn  againft  Ca;far,  and  his  caufe,  the  fcale,  > 
And  fet  the  mercenary  fword  to  fale.  j 

Nor,  e'er  before,  fo  truely  could  he  read 
Whiit  dangers  ftrow  thofe  paths  the  mighty  tread. 
Then,  hril  he  found,  on  what  a  fttithlcfs  bafe 
Their  nodding  towers  ambition's  builders  place  : 
He  who  fo  late,  a  potent  fadiion's  head. 
Drew  in  tlie  nations,  and  the  legions  led ; 
Kow  ftript  of  all,  beheld  in  every  hand 
The  warriors  weapons  at  their  own  command; 
Nor  fervire  now,  nor  fafety  they  aflord. 
But  leave  him  fmgle  to  his  guardian  fword. 
Nor  is  this  rage  the  grumbling  of  a  crowd. 
That  fhun  to  tell  their  difcontents  aloud  ; 
Where  all  with  gloomy  looks  fufjiicious  go. 
And  dread  of  an  informer  chokes  their  ^\oc: 
But,  bold  in  niniibers,  proudly  they  appear. 
And  fcorn  the  bafliful  merin  reftraints  of  fear. 
For  laws,  in  great  rebellions,  lofe  their  end, 
And  all  go  free,  when  multitudes  oifend. 

Among  the  reft,  one  thus:  At  length  'tis  lime 
To  quit  tliy  caufe,  oh  C.xfar  !  and  our  crime  ; 
'J'he  world  around  for  foes  thou  hall  explor'd. 
And  laviibly  expos'd  us  to  the  fword  ; 
To  make  the"e  great,  a  wortblefs  crowd  we  fall, 
Scatter'd  o'er  Spain,  o'er  Italy,  and  Gaul ; 
In  every  clime  beneath  the  fjiarious  Iky, 
Our  leader  conquers,  and  his  foldiers  die. 
What  boots  our  march  beneath  the  frozen  zone, 
Or  that  loft  blood  which  ftains  the  Rhine  and 

Rhone .'' 
When  fcar'd  with  wounds,  and  worn  with  la-"l 
hours  hard,  ( 

We  come  with  hopes  of  recompcnce  prepar'd,  C 
Thou  giv'ft  us  war,  more  war,  for  our  reward,  j 
Though  purple  rivers  in  thy  caufe  we  fpilt, 

*  And  ftai;i'd  our  horrid  hands  in  every  guilt ; 


With  unavailing  wickednefs  wc  toil'd. 

In  vain  the  gods,  in  vain  the  fenate  fpoil  d  ; 

Of  virtue,  and  reward,  alike  beieft, 

Our  piou>»  poverty  is  all  we've  left. 

.Say  to  what  height  thy  daring  arms  would  rife  ? 

If  Rome's  too  little,  what  can  e'er  fufP.cc  i 

Oh,  fee  at  length  I   with  pity,  Cafar,  fee 

Thcfe  withering  aims,  theli;  hairs  grown  white 

for  thee. 
In  painfid  wars  our  joylefs  days  have  paft. 
Let  weary  age  lie  down  in  peace  at  kill : 
tlive  us,  on  buls,  our  dying  limbs  to  lay. 
And  figh,  at  home,  our  ]iarting  I'ouls  away. 
Nor  thiidc  it  mucli  we  make  the  bold  demand, 
And  alk  this  wondrous  favour  at  thy  hand: 
l,et  our  poor  babes  and  weeping  wives  be  by, 
To  clofe  our  drooping  eyelids  when  wc  die. 
Be  merciful,  and  let  uifeafe  afford 
Some  other  way  to  die,  befide  the  fword  ; 
I^et  us  no  more  a  conmion  carnage  burn, 
But  eacii  be  kiid  in  his  own  decent  urn. 
Still  wilt  thou  urge  us,  ignorant  and  blind, 
To  fome  more  monftrous  mifchief  yet  behind  ? 
Are  we  the  only  fools,  forbid  to  know 
How  much  we  may  deferve  by  one  furc  Idow.'' 
Thy  head,  thy  head  i'  ours,  whene'er  we  pleafe; 
Well  has  thy  war  infpir'd  fuch  ilionghts  us  tlicfe: 
What  laws,  what  oaths,  can  urge  their  feeble  bands. 
To  hinder  thefe  determin'd  daring  hands  ? 
That  Cafar,  who  was  once  ordain'd  our  liead. 
When  to  the  Rhine  our  lawful  arms  he  led. 
Is  now  no  more  our  chieftain,  but  our  mate ; 
Guilt  equal,  gives  equality  of  ftate. 
Nor  fhall  his  foul  ingratitude  prevail, 
Nor  weigh  our  merits  in  his  partial  fcale  ; 
He  views  our  labours  with  a  fcornful  glance, 
And  calls  our  viifhorics  the  works  of  chance : 
But  his  proud  heart,  henceforth,  faall  learn   t« 

own. 
His  power,  his  fate,  depends  on  us  alone. 
Yes,  C.xfar,  fpite  of  all  thofe  rods  that  wait. 
With  mean  obfequious  fervice,  on  tny  ftate ; 
Spite  of  tliy  gods,  and  thee,  the  war  fliall  ceafe, 
And  we  thy  foldiers  will  command  a  peace. 

He  fpoke,  and  fierce  tutiiultuous  rage  infpir'd, "> 
The  kindling  legions  round  the  camp  v\'ere  Tr'd,  S 
And  with  loud  cries  their  abfcnt  chief  requiv'd.  j 

Permit  it  thus,  ye  righteous  gods,  to  be  ; 
I.ct  wicked  hands  fullil  your  great  decree; 
Aitd,  fmce  loft  faitii  and  virtue  are  ho  more, 
Let  Cxfar's  ban- Is  the  public  peace  r  ft  ore. 
W^hat  leader  had  not  now  been  chil'd  with  feari 
And  heard  this  tumult  with  the  laft  dcfpair? 
But  Cxfar,  form'd  for  perils  hard  and  great, 
Headlong  to  drive,  and  brave  oppofing  fate, 
While  yet  with  fierceft  f.rcs  their  furies  ilanae, 
Secure,  and  fcornful  of  the  danger,  cime. 
Nor  was  he  wroth  to  fee  the  n'.adnefs  rife, 
And  mark  the  vengennce  threatening  in  their  eyes  5 
W'ith  pleafure  could  he  crown  their  curft  defigns, 
With  rapes  of  matrons  and  the  fpolls  of  fhrines; 
Had  they  but  alk'd  it,  vvvU  he  could  approve 
'I'he  wafte  and  plunder  of  Tarpeian  Jove: 
No  mifchief  he,  no  facrilege,  denies, 
But  w-ould  himfelf  beftow  the  horrid  prize. 
With  joy  he  fees  their  fouls  by  rage  pofielt,        "1 
Sooths  and  indulges  every  frantic  breaft,  > 

And  only  fear*  what  reafon  may  fuggeft.  3 
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Still,  Cafar,  Tvllt  thou  tread  the  pa;]is  of  blood  ? 
Wilt  thou,  thou  fingly,  hate  thy  country's  good  ? 
Shall  the  rude  foldier  nrft  of  war  complain, 
And  teach  thee  to  be  pitiful  in  vain  ? 
Give  o'er  at  length,  and  let  thy  labours  ceafe, 
Nor  vex  the  world,  but  learn  to  fuffer  peace. 
Why  Ihoiildft  thou  force  each,   now,   unwilling- 
hand,  ^ 
And  drive  them  on  to  guilt,  by  thy  command? 
When  ev'n  rclentinir  race  itfeU"  ci-.-es  place 
And  tierce  iinyo  lecms  to  Ihun  thy  face. 

High  on  a  turfy  bank  the  chief  vv'as  rear'd, 
Peariefs,  a;id  therefore  worthy  to  be  fear'd; 
Around  t!ie  crcv.-d  he  cafl  an  angry  Icok, 
And   dreadful,  thus  witii  indigna'ion  fpoke  ; 

Ye  Koify  herd  !  who  in  fo  fierce  a  firaia 
Againft  your  abfeiU  leader  dare  complain  ; 
Behold  !  where  naked  and  unarm'd  he  ftands, 
And  braves  the  malice  of  your  threatening  hand-; 
Here  find  your   end   of  war,  your  ion'-'-foueht 

And  leave  your  ufelefs  fwords  in  Caifar's  breall. 

But  wherefore  urge  I  the  bold  deed  to  you  ? 

To  rail  is  all  your  feeble  rage  can  do. 

In  grumbling  factions  are  ycu  bold  and  loud, 

Can  low  (edition,  and  increafe  a  crowd  ; 

You  !  who  can  Icthe  the  glories  of  the  great, 

And  poorly  meditate  a  baie  retreat. 

But,  hence,  be  gone  from  vi6lory  and  me, 

Leave  to  me  what  my  better  fates  decree  : 

Mew  friends,  new  troops,  my  fortune  fhall  afford. 

And  find  a  hand  for  every  vacant  fword. 

Behold,  what  crowds  on  flying  Pompty  wait, 

■■/Vhat  multitudes  attend  hi^;  abjcfl:  llatc  ! 

And  fliall  fuccefs,  and  Cazfar,  droop  the  whil- 

Nha'I  I  want  numbers  to  divide  the  f 

And  reap  the  fruits  of  your  forgotter 

Legions  fiiall  come  to  end  the  bloodlefs  war, 

And  fliouting  follow  my  triumphal  car. 

While  you,  a  vulgar,  mean,  abandon'd  race,       T 

Shall  view  our  honours  v/ith  a  downward  face,  > 

And  curfe  yourfelves  in  fccret  as  we  pafs.  J 

Can  your  vain  aid,  can  your  departing  force, 

Witimold  my  conquefl;,  or  delay  my  coun'c  ? 

So  trickling  brooks  their  waters  may  deny,         ") 

-ind  hope  to  leave  the  mighty  ocean  dry;  / 

The  deep  fhall  ftill  be  full,  and  fcorn  the  poor    (" 

fupply.  \ 

Nor  think  fuch  vulgar  fouls  as  yours  were  given, 
To  be  the  tafii  of  fate,  and  care  of  heaven  T 
Few  are  the  lordly,  the  diflingiiifh'd  great. 
On.  whom  tlie  watchful  gods,  like  guardians,  wait : 
The  relL  for  common  ufe  were  alfdeilo-n'd, 
J^n  unregarded  rabble  of  mankind. 
By  my  aul"picious  naine,  and  fortune,  led,  ") 

Wide  o'er  the  world  your  conquering  arms  wert  ( 

Spread,  '  [your  licad :'  f 

But  fay,  what  had  you  done,  with  Pompey  atj 
Vaft  was  the  fame  by  Labienus  v,-on, 
When,  rank'd  amldfl:  my  viarlike  friends,  he  ihone  : 
Nov/  mark  what  follows  on  his  faithJul  change, 
And  fee  him  with  his  chief  new-chofen  range  ; 
By  land,  and  fea,  where'er  my  arn;s  he  Iples, 
An  ignominious  runnagate  he  files. 
;hich  (liall  you  prove.    "Nor  is  it  worth  my  care, 
Whether  to  Pompey's  aid  your  arms  you  bear : 
Who  quits  his  leader,  wherefoe'er  he  go. 
Flies  like  a  traitor,  and  becomes  my  foe. 


op  the  while  !  ") 
le  ipoil,  ^ 

tten  toil  ?  J 


3   LUCAN. 

Yes,  ye  great  gods !  yrtur  kinder  care  I  owrt, 
You  made  the  f.dth  of  thefe  falfe  legions  knows  1 
You  warn  me  well  to  change  thefe  "coward  bands. 
Nor  trull  my  fate  to  fuch  betraying  hands. 
And  thou  too,  fortune,  poinc'/l  me'out  the  way, 
A  mighty  debt,  thus,  cheaply  to  repay ; 
Henceforth  my  care  regards  myfelf  alone, 
War's  glorious  gain  fliall  nov/  be  all  my  own. 
For  you,  ye  vulgar  herd,  in  peace  return. 
My  enfigns  fliall  by  manly  hands  be  borne. 
Some  fev^  of  you  my  fentence  here  fhall  wait. 
And  warn  fucceeding  factions  by  your  fate. 
Down!    groveling  dov.ai    to    earth,    ye   traitors, 

bend. 
And  with  your  proftrate  necks,  my  doom  attend. 
And  you,  ye  younger  flriplings  of  the  war, 
Yoii,  vvhom  I  mean  to  make  my  future  care; 
Strike  home  !  to  blood,  to  death,  inure  your  handj. 
And  learn  to  execute  m.y  dread  commands. 

He  fpoke  ;  and,  at  the  impious  found  difmay'd. 
The  trembling  unrefifling  crowd  obey'd  : 
No  more  their  late  equality  they  boafl. 
But  bend  beneath  his  frown  a  fuppliant  hcfl. 
Singly  fecure,  he  ftands  confefs'd  their  lord. 
And  rules,  in  fpite  of  him,  the  foldier's  fwo'rd. 
Doubtful,  at  firfl,  their  patience  he  furveys. 
And  wonders  why  each  haughty  heart  obeys; 
Beyond  his  hopes  he  fees  they'll ubborn  bow. 
And  bare  their  breafls  obedient  to  the  blow ; 
Till  ev'n  his  cooler  thoughts  the  deed  difclalm, 7' 
And  would  not  find  their  fiercer  fouls  fo  tame.''''' 
A  few,  at  length,  fehded  from  the  reft,  '  '  ; 

Bled  for  example ;  and  the  tumult  ceas'd  ;  '"•■'■ 

While  the  conienting  hoft  the  vidlms  view'd. 
And,  in  that  blood,  their  broken  faith  renew 'd. 

Now  to  Br undufi urn's  wails  he  bids  them  tend, 
■W^here  ten  long  days  their  weary  marches  end  ; 
There  he  commands  afTerabling  barks  to  meet. 
And  furnifli  from  the  neighbouring  ftiorcs  his  fleet. 
Thither  the  crooked  keels  fromLeuca  glide. 
From  Taras  old,  and  Hydrus'  winaing''tide ; 
'i'hither  with  fweliing  fails  their  way  they  take, 
From  lowly  Sipus,  and  Salapla's  lake  ; 
From  where  Apu'Ia's  fruitiul  mountains  rife,     \'.'' 
Where  high  along  the  coaft  Garganus  lies, 
A^nd  beating  fcas.and  fighting  winds  defies. 

Meanwhile  the  chief  to  Rome  diredls  his  way, 
Nov/  fearful,  aw'd,  and  fafaion'd  to  his  fway. 
'Fhere,  with  mock  pray'rs,  the  fuppliant  vulgar 
And  urge  on  him  the  great  dilator's  ftate.  [wait. 
Obedient  he,  fince  thus  their  wills  ordahi, 
A  gracious  tyrant  condefcends  to  relorn. 
His  mighty  name  the  joyful  Fafti  wear, 
Worthy  to  uflier  in  the  curft  Pharfalian  year. 
'Fhen  was  the  time,  when  fycophants  began 
'Fo  heap  ail  titles  on  one  lordly  rhan ; 
Then  learn'd  our  fires  that  fawning  lying  ftrain. 
Which  wc,  their  ftuvira  fons,  fo  w-ell  retain  : 
Then,  firft,  were  fecrt  to  join,  an  ill-match'd  pair, 
'I'he  axe  of  juftice  vj'ith  the  fword  of  war; 
Fafces,  and  eagles,  mingling,  march  along. 
And  in  proud  Ctlar's  train  promifcuous  throng. 
And  whik-  all  powers  in  him  alone  unite. 
He  mocks  the  people  with  the  ftiows  of  right. 
The  Martian  field  th'  affembling  tribes  receiveSj 
And  each  his  unregarded  fuffrage  gives ; 
Still  with  the  fame  foleirnity  of  face. 
The  reverend  augur  leems  to  fill  his  place ; 
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Though  now  he  hrars  not  when  tlie  tiiiiiulcrs  roll, 
Nor  lets  the  fiij^hc  of  the  ill-bodiiir;-  owh 
Tht-n  funk  the  Itate  and  dignity  of  Rome, 
Thence  monthly  conluls  nominally  come: 
Jiiic  as  the  iovcn  ii:;n  bids,  their  names  iippear, 
To  hc;id  the  calendar,  and  mark  the  year. 
Then  too,  to  Hnifli  out  the  paj^eant  fl-.ow. 
With  formal  rites  to  Alban  Jove  tlu  y  go  ; 
By  night  the  feftival  was  huddled  o'er, 
!Nor  could  the  god,  unworthy,  aik  for  more; 
He  who  Icok'd  on,  and  iV.w  luch  foul  difgraee, 
Such  flavery  befal  his  Trojan  race. 

Now  C.T:far,  like  the  flame  that  cuts  the  fkies,T 
And  fwifter  than  the  vengeful  tigrefs,  flies  > 
Where  walle  and  overgrtjwn  Apulia  lies;  j 

O'er-pafling  foon  the  rude  abandon'd  plains, 
Brundufium's  crooked  fliores,  and  Cretan  walls  he 
J.oud  Boreas  there  his  navy  clofe  confines,  [gains. 
While  wary  fer.men  dread  the  winteiy  f:gns. 
But  h.e,  th'  impatient  chief  dlfdains  to  fpare 
Thofc  hours  th:it  better  may  he  fpent  in  war  : 
He  grieves  to  fee  his  ready  i1-et  withheld. 
While  others  boldly  plow  the  watery  field. 
Eager  to  roufe  their  floth,  behold  (he  cries)       ~\ 
The  conllant  wind  that  rules  the  wintery  ikies,  J- 
With  what  a  fettled  certainty  it  flies  !  J 

L'nlike  the  v.-anton  fickle  gales  that  bring 
The  cloudy  changes  of  the  faithlefs  fpring. 
Nor  need  we  novsf  to  fhift,  to  tack,  and  veer: 
Steady  the  friendly  north  commands  to  lleer. 
Oh  !  that  the  fury  of  the  driving  blall 
May  fwell  the  fail,  and  bend  the  iofty  maft! 
So  fhall  onr  navy  foon  be  waited  o"er, 
E'er  yon  Phsacian  gallies  dip  the  oar. 
And  intercept  the  wifn'd-for  Grecian  faore. 
Cut  every  cable  then,  and  haflc  away  ; 
The  w  aiting  winds  and  feas  upbraid  our  long  de- 
lay. 
I,ow  in  the  wed  the  fetting  fun  was  laid,        "J 
Up  rofe  the  night  in  glittering  flars  array'd,         J« 
And  filver  Cynthia  cafl:  a  lengthening  Ihade  ;    j 
When  loofmg  from  the  fliore  tiie  moving  fleet, 
All  hands  at  once  unfurl  the  fpreading  flicct ; 
The  flacker  tacklings  let  the  canvas  flow. 
To  gather  all  the  breath  the  winds  can  blow. 
Swift  for  a  while  they  feud  before  the  wind. 
And  leave  Hcfperia's  leflening  Ihores behind; 
When,  lo  !  the  dying  breeze  begins  to  fail, 
And  flutters  on  the  maft  the  flagging  fail : 
The  duller  waves  with  flower  h.eavings  creep, 
And  a  dea<l  calm  benumbs  the  lazy  deep. 
As  when  the  winter's  potent  breath  conilrains 
The  Scyth.ian  Euxine  in  her  icy  chains ; 
l>o  more  the  Bofphori  their  llrcams  n-.aintain, 
Nor  rufliing  Ifter  heaves  the  languiil  nu'.in  ; 
Each  keel  enclos'd,  at  once  forgets  its  courfc, 
While  o'er  the  new-made  champaign  bounds  the 

horfe : 
Bold  on  the  cryftal  plains  tlie  Thracians  ride, 
And  print  with  founding  keels  the  ftable  tide. 
So  Hill  a  form  t!i'  Ionian  waters  take. 
Dull  as  the  muddy  marfli  and  ftanding  lake: 
No  breizes  o'er  the  curling  furface  pafs. 
Nor  fun-beams  tremble  in  the  liquid  glafs; 
No  ulual  turns  revolving  Tefliys  knows. 
Nor  wth  alternate  rollings  ebbs  and  flows: 
But  fluggifli  ocean  flceps  in  ftupid  peace. 
And  wtarv  nature's  motions  fccni  to  ctafc. 


} 


With  differing  eyes  the  hoftilc  ficrts  beheld 
Tlie  falling  winds,  and  ufelefs  watery  field. 
There  I'ompey's  daring  powers  attempt  in  vain 
To  plow  their   paflagc   through    th'   unyielding 
main ;  [here 

WhiL-!.   piuch'd  by  want,  proud  Cxfar's  legions 
'I'he  dire  diflrefs  of  meagre  famine  fear. 
With  vows  unknown  before  they  reach  the  flcics. 
That  w.;ves  may  dafli,  and  mounting  billows  rife  ; 
That  florms  may  with  returning  fury  reign. 
And  the  rude  ocean  be  itfelf  again. 
At  length  the  ftill,  the  fluggifli  darkncfs  fled, 
And  cloudy  morning  rear'd  its  louring  head. 
The  rolling  flood  tisc  gliding  navy  bore. 
And  hills  appear'd  to  yjafs  upon  the  fhore. 
Attend'ng  breezes  waft  them  to  the  land. 
And  Cafar's  anchors  bite  Palxfte's  flrand. 

In  neighbouHng  camps   the   hoftilc   chiefs  fit 
riown. 
Where  Genufus  the  fwift  and  Apfus  run ; 
Among  th'  ignoblcr  crowd  of  rivers,  thcfc 
.Soon  lofe  their  waters  in  the  mingling  feas: 
No  mighty  ftreams  nor  diftant  fprings  they  know, 
But  rile  from  muddy  lakes  and  melting  fnow. 
Here  meet  the  rivals,  who  the  world  divide, 
One-  by  the  tcndeteft  bands  of  kindred  ty'd. 
Tlie  \-orld  with  joy  their  interview  beheld. 
Now  only  parted  by  a  fingle  field. 
Fond  of  the  hopes  of  peace,  mankind  believe, 
Whene'er  they  come  thus  near^  they  muft  forgive. 
Vain  hopes  !  for  foon  they  part  to  meet  no  more. 
Till  both  faal!  reach  the  curft  Egyptian  fltore; 
!  ill  the  nroud  father  Ihnll  in  arms  fucceed, 
And  fee  his  vanquifii'd  fen  untimely  bleed; 
riil  he  beholds  his  alhes  on  the  ftrand, 
Views  his  pale  head  vvi 
rill  Pompcy's  fate  ftial 

Ti-.c  latter  yet  his  eager  hand  rcftrains, 
\\'hi!e  Antony  the  lingering  troops  detains. 
Repining  much,  and  griev'd  at  war's  delay,      ~\ 
Impatient  Cxfar  often  chides  his  ftay,  V 

Oft  he  is  heard  to  threat,  and  humbly  oft  to  pray.  J 
.Still  fnall  the  world  ;  he  cries)  thu.s  anxious  wait? 
Still  wilt  thou  flop  the  gods,  and  hinder  fate? 
What  could  be  done  before  was  done  by  me  : 
Now  ready  fortune  only  ftays  for  thee.         [ftand. 
What  holds  thee  then  ?  Do  rocks  thy  courfe  wiih- 
Or  Lyblan  Syrts  oppofe  their  faithlefs  ftrand  i 
Or  doft  thou  fear  new  dangers  to  explore  ? 
1  c;:l!  th.ee  not,  but  where  !  pafs'd  before. 
For  ail  thole  hours  thou  lofeft,  I  complain. 
And  fne  to  heaven  for  profpcrous  winds  in  vaiu. 
Aiy  foldi -rs  (often  has  their  faith  been  try'd). 
If  not  withheld,  had  haftened  to  my  fide. 
What  toil,  what  ha^aids  will  they  not  p?.rtakc  ? 
Whcit  feas  and  fhipw  recks  feorn  for  Cacfar'sfakc  ? 
Nor  will  1  think  the  gods  fo  partial  are, 
To  give  thee  fair  Aufoniu  for  thy  fhare  ; 
V\  bile  Carfar,  and  the  fenate,  are  foigot. 
And  in  Epirushoond  their  barren  lot. 

In  words  like  thefe.he  calls  him  oft  in  vain. 
And  thus  the  hally  mifiives  oft. complain. 
At  length  the  lucky  ciiief,  who  oi't  had  found 
WluU  vaft  fuccefs  his  rafl-.cr  darings  crown'd  ; 
Who  faw  how  much  the  favouring  gods  had  done. 
Nor  would  be  wanting,  when  they  urg'd  him  on ; 
Fierce,  and  impatient  of  the  tedious  ftay, 
Refolves  by  night  to  prove  the  doubtful  way; 
.5  li  i'j 


u  lull  iimuiii-iy  uiecu  , 

les  on  the  ftrand,  T 

vithin  a  villain's  hand;       J- 
ill  Csfar's  tears  demand,  j 
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Bold,  in  a  fingle  fkiff  he  means  to  go, 
Antl  tempt  thofe  leas  that  navies  dare  not  plow. 
'Twas  now  the  time   when  cares  and  labour 
ceafe, 
And  ev'n  the  rage  of  arms  was  hulh'd  to  peace  : 
Snatch'd  from  their  guilt  and  toll,  the  wretched 

lay, 
And  flept  the  founder  for  the  painful  day. 
'i'hrougli  the  ftill  camp  the  night's  third  hour  re- 
founds, 
And  warns  the  fecond  watches  to  their  rounds; 
When  through  the  horrors  of  the  murky  fliade, 
Secret  th;.-  careful  warriors  lootlleps  tread. 
His  train  unknowing,  ilept  within  his  tent. 
And  fortune  only  follow'd  where  he  went. 
With  filent  anger  he  perceiv'd  around. 
The  fleepy  centineis  bellrew  the  ground : 
Yet,  unrcproving,  now,  he  pau'd  them  o'er. 
And  fought  with  eager  hafle  the  winding  fliore. 
There  through  the  gloom  his  fearching  eyes  ex- 

plor'd, 
Where  to  the  mouldering  rock  a  bark  was  moor'd. 
The  mighty  maimer  of  this  little  boat 
Securely  flept  within  a  neighbouring  cot  : 
No  niaffy  beams  fupport  his  humble  hall, 
But  reeds  and  marfliy  rufhes  wove  the  wall ; 
Old  fnatter'd  planking  for  a  roof  was  fpread, 
And  cover'd  in  from  rain  the  needy  fhed. 
Thrice  on  the  feeble  door  the  warrior  ftruck, 
Beneath  the  blow  the  trembling  dwelling  (hook 
What  wretch  forlorn  (the  poor  Amyclas  cries) 
Driven  by  the  rue;ing  feas,  and  fl'ormy  fkies, 
To  m.y  poor  lowly  roof  for  Ihelter  flies  ? 
He  fpoke ;  and  hafty  left  his  homely  bed, 
"With  oozy  flags  and  withering  fca-weed  fpread. 
Then  from  the  hearth  the  fm.oking  match  he  takes, 
And  in  the  tow  the  drowfy  fire  awakes ; 
Ery  leaves,  and  chips,  for  fuel  he  fupplies. 
Till  kindling  fparks  and  glittering  flames  arife. 
G  happy  poverty  !  thou  grcatefi.  good, 
Bcftov^^'d  by  heaven,  but  feldom  underftood  ! 
Here  nor  the  cruel  fpoilcr  iceks  his  prey, 
Nor  ruthlei's  armies  take  their  dreadful  way : 
Security  thy  nairow  limits  keeps, 
Safe  are  thy  cottages,  and  found  thy  fleeps. 
Behold!   ye  dangerous  dwellings  of  the  great. 
Where  gods  and  godlike  princes  choofe their  feat; 
See  in  what  peace  the  poor  Amyclas  lies, 
Nor  fbarts,  though  Ca;far's  call  commands  to  rife. 
What  tenors  had  you  felt,  that  call  to  hear  !     "1 
How  had  your  towers  and  ramparts  fliook  with  f 
fear,  1 

And  trcm,bled,  as  the  mighty  man  drew  near  !  J 
The  door  unbarr'd;   E:vpe(5t  (the  leader  faid) 
Beyond  thy  hopes,  or  wifnes,  to  be  paid  ; 
If  in  this  inftant  hour  thou  waft  me  o'er. 
With  fpeedy  hafte  to  yon  Hefperian  fr.ore. 
No  more  fnall  want  thy  weary  hand  conflrain, 
To  v."ork  '.hy  bark  upon  the  boiflerous  main  ; 
Henceforth  good  days  and  plenty  fhall  betide  ; 
The  gods  and  I  will  for  ciry  age  provide. 
A  glorious  change  at'ends  thy  low  eilate,  ~\ 

Sudden  and  mighty  riches  round  thre  wait ;  J> 

Be  wife,  and  i:fe  the  lucky  hour  of-  fate.  J 

Thus  he ;  and  though  in  humble  vellnients 
drcfs'd, 
Spife  of  hin\felf,  his  words  his  power  exprcfs'd 
And  Gafar  in  his  bounty  Hood  coiifefs'd. 


I 
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To  him  the  wary  pilot  thus  replica : 
A  thoufand  omens  threaten  from  the  fkies  J 
A  thoufand  boding  figns  my  foul  affright. 
And  warn  me  not  to  tempt  the  feas  by  night. 
In  clouds  the  fetting  fun  obfcur'd  his  head, 
Nor  painted  o'er  the  ruddy  weft  with  red  ; 
Now  north,  now  fouth,  he  flint  his  parted  beams, 
And  tipp'd  the  fullen  black  with  golden  gleam?: 
Pale  Ihone  his  middle  orb  with  faintifh  rays. 
And  fulfer'd  mortal  eyes  at  eafe  to  gaze. 
Nor  rofe  the  filver  queen  of  night  lerene, 
Supine  and  dull  her  blunted  horns  were  feen 
With  foggy  flains  and  cloudy  blots  between 
Dreadful  a  while  f!ie  fhone  all  fiery  red. 
Then  ficken'd  into  pale,  and  hid  her  drooping  head. 
Nor  lefs  I  fear  from  that  honrfe  hollow  roar. 
In  lc»fy  gooves,  and  on  the  founding  fhore. 
In  various  turns  the  doubtful  dolphins  play, 
And  thwart,  and  run  acrofs,  and  mix  their  way, 
'i"he  cormorants  the  watery  deepforfahe, 
And  foaring  herns  avoid  the  plaihy  lake  ; 
While  waddling  en  the  margin  of  the  main. 
The  crow  bewets  her,  and  prevents  the  rain. 
Howe'er,  if  ii-nie  great  enterprife  demand, 
Behold,  I  prolTcr  thee  my  willing  hand 
My  venturous  bark  the  troubled  deep  iliall  fry,' 
To  thy  wifli'd  port  her  plunging  prow  fhall  ply, 
Unkfs  the  feas  refoive  to  beat  us  by. 

He  fpoke ;  and  fpread  his  canvas  to  the  wind, 
Unmoor'd  his  boat,  and  left  the  fhore  behind. 
Swift  flev/  the  nim.ble  keel ;  and  as  they  paft,       ' 
Long  trails  of  light  the  Ihooting  meteors  caft  ; 
Ev'n  the  fix;d  fires  above  in  motion  feem. 
Shake  through  the    blafi,  and  dart  a  quivering 

beam ; 
Elack  horrors  on  the  gloomy  ocean  brood. 
And  in  long  ridges  rolls  the  threatening  flood; 
While  loud  and  louder  murmuring  winds  arifc. 
And  growl  from,  every  quarter  of  the  fkies. 
When  thus  the  trembling  mafier,  pale  with  fear. 
Behold  what  wrath  the  dreadful  gods  prepare; 
My  art  is  at  a  lofs  ;  the  various  tide 
Beats  my  unliable  bark  on  every  fide  : 
From  the  nortli-welt  the  fetting  current  fwells, 
While  fouthern  ftorms  the  driving  rack  foretell.'. 
Howe'er  it  be,  our  purpos'd  way  is  loll. 
Nor  can  one  relic  of  our  wreck  be  tcfl 
By  winds,  like  thefe,  on  fair  Hef}>eria's  coaft. 
Our  only  means  of  fafety  is  to  yield. 
And  meafure  back  with  hafte  the  foamy  field; 
To  give  our  unfuccefsful  labour  o'er,  [fhore. 

And  reach,  while  yet  we  may,  the   neighbouring 

But  Csfar,  flill  fuperior  to  diflrefs, 
Fearlefs,  and  confident  of  fure  fuccefs. 
Thus  to  the  pilot  loud — The  feas  defpife. 
And  the  vain  threatening  of  the  noify  Ikies. 
Though  gods  deny  thee  yon  Aufonian  firand; 
Yet,  go,  I  charge  tliee,  go  at  my  command. 
Thy  ignorance  alone  can  caufe  thy  fears, 
Thou  know'fl  not  v^hat  a  freight  ihy  veffel  bears; 
Thou  know'lt  not  I  am  he,  to  whom  'tis  given 
Never  to  want  the  care  of  watchful  heaven. 
Obedient  fortune  waits  my  humble  thrall, 
And  always  ready'  comes  before  I  call. 
Let  winds,  and  feas,  loudwtirsat  freedom  wagCj 
And  wafle  upon  themfelves  their  empty  rage;     ■ 
A  fironger,  mightier  demon  is  thy  friend, 
Thou,  ^d  thy  bark,  on  Cxfar's  fate  depend 
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Thou  ftand'ft  amaz'd  to  view  this  dreadful  fcene  ; 
Ami  woiuler'ft  what  the  ^od^  and  fortune  mc.aii  ! 
Bur  arrlidjy  their  bounties  thus  tliey  raife, 
And  from  my  dangers  arro'^ate  new  praife  ; 
Aniidll  the  fears  of  death  they  hid  nie  live, 
A'd  iHU  enhance  what  they  are  fure  to  pjivc. 
Then  leave  yon  fhore  behind  with  all  thy  halle, 
Nor  ihail  this  idle  fury  lonj^er  lalt 
'J  hy  keel  aufpicious  fhall  tlie  ilorm  appeafe, 
S-liall  glide  triumphant  o'er 
And  reach  Brimdufium's  fafer  j 
Nor  can  the  gods  ordain  another  now, 
"I'iswhat  I  want,  and  what  they  muft  beflow. 

'I'hus  while  in  vuuriting  words  the  leader  fpoke; 
Full  on  his  bark  the  thundering  temped  flruek  ; 
Off  rips  the  rcndinp;  canvas  from  thfe  maft, 
And  whirling  flits  before  the  driving  biafl: ; 
In  every  joint  the  groaning  alder  founds, 
And  gapes  wide-opening  witli  a  thoufand  wounds. 
Now,  riling  all  at  once,  and  unconfin'd, 
From  every  ciuartcr  roais  the  rulhing  wind  . 
Firll  from  the  wide  Atlantic  ocean's  bed 
Tempelluons  Corus  rears  his  dreadlul  liead  ; 
Th'  obedient  deep  liis  potent  breath  controls, 
And,  mountain-high,  the  foamy  flood  he  rolls. 
Him  the  north-ealf  encountering  fierce  defy'd, 
And  back  rebuffeted  the  yielding  tide. 
The  curling  furges  loud  confliifting  meet, 
Dafh  their  proud  heads,   and  bellow  as  they  beat ; 
While  piercijig  Boreas,  from  the  Scythian  (Irand, 
Plows  up  the  waves,  and  fcoops  the  loweil:  fand. 
Nor  Eurus  then,  1  ween,  was  left  to  dwell, 
Nor  fhowery  Notus  in  th'  ^olian  cell: 
But  each  from  every  fide,  his  power  to  boafl:, 
Rang'd  his  proud  forces,  to  defend  his  coaft. 
Equal  in  might,  alike  they  flrive  in  v;<in, 
While  in  the  niidft  the  feas  unmov'd  remain  : 
In  1.  fler  wars  they  yield  to  ftorray  heaven. 
And  captive  waves  to  other  deeps  are  driven  ; 
The  Tyrrhene  billows  dafh  iEgcan  (bores, 
And  Adria  in  the  mix'd  Ionian  roars. 
How  then  mufl  earth  the  fwelling  ocean  dread. 
When  floods  ran  higher  than  each  mountains  head! 
Sftbjedi:  and  low  the  trembling  beldame  lay, 
And  gave  herfelf  for  loll,  the  coiiciucring  water's 

prey. 
What  other  worlds,  what  feas  imknown  before. 
Then  drove  their  billows  on  our  beaten  fliore  I 
What  diftant  deeps,  their  prodigies  to  boafl:, 
Heav'd  their  huge  monfters  on  th'  Aufonian  coaft  ! 
So  when  avenging  Jove  long  time  had  hurl'd, 
And  tir'd  his  thunders  on  a  harden'd  world  : 
New  wratli,  the  god,  new  puniihmtnr  difplay'd, 
And  call'd  his  watery  brother  to  his  aid  : 
Offending  earth  to  Neptune's  lot  he  jo  n'd. 
And  bade  his  floods  no  longer  fland  confiu'd  ; 
At  once  the  furges  o'er  the  nation;i  rife. 
And  feas  are  oi;ly  bounded  by  the  flcies. 
.Such  now  the  fprcading  deluge  had  been  feen, 
Had  not  th'  Almighty  Ruler  ilood  between  ; 
Proud  waves  the  cloud-compelling  fire  obey'tl, 
Confefs'd  his  hand  fupprcfling,  and  were  llay'il. 

Nor  was  that  gloom  the  common  diade  of  night, 
The  friendly  darknefs  that  relieves  the  light ; 
But  fearful  black  and  horrible  to  tell, 
A  murky  vapour  brcath'd  from  yawning  hell ; 
So  thick  the  mingling  feas  and  clouds  were  hung, 
pcaree  could  the  rtruggling  ligiitnii'.g  gleam  along. 
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Through  nature's  framT  the  dire  convulf.on  flruek, 
Heav'n   groan'd,    the    labouring   pole    and   axis 

fhook : 
Uproar,  and  Chaos  old,  prevail'd  agiin, 
And  broke  the  facred  elemental  chain  : 
Black  fiends,  unhallow'd,  fought  the  bleft.  abodes, 
Profan'd  the  day,  and  mingled  with  the  gods. 
One  only  hope  when  every  other  lail'd, 
V\"ith  C;-elJr,  and  with  nature's  fell",  prevail'd; 
The  ftorm  that  fought  their  ruin,  prov'd   them 

flrong, 
Nor  could  they  fall  \\ho  flood  that  fliock  fo  long. 
High  as  Leucadia's  leflening  clifl"s  arife, 
On  the  tall  billow's  top  the  veffel  flies  ; 
Whilj  the  pale  mafler,  from  the  fiirge's  brow, 
Witli  giddy  eyes  furveys  the  depth  below. 
When  flraight  the  gaping  main  at  once  divides,"^ 
On  naked  fands  the  rufliing  bark  fubfides,  J- 

And  the  low  liquid  vale  the  topmaft  hides.  J 

i'he  trembling  fliipnian  all  diltraught  with  fear. 
Forgets  his  courfe,  and  knows  not  how  to  fleer  ; 
No  more  the  ufelefs  rudder  guides  the  prow, 
To  meet  the  rolling  fwell  or  flnin  the  blow. 
But,  lo  !   the  flotm  itfelf  aflillance  lends, 
While  one  affaults,  another  wave  defends: 
'i'hisbys  the  udelong  alder  on  the  main. 
And  that  rellores  the  leaning  bark  again. 
Obedient  to  the  mighty  v/inds  (he  plies, 
Now  feeks  the  depths,  and  now  invades  the  flviesj 
There  born  aloft,  fhe  apprehends  no  more, 
Or  Rioaly  Safoii,  or  ThefTalia's  ihorc  ; 
High  hills  flie  dreads,  and  promontories  now. 
And  fears  to  touch  Ceraunia'sairy  brow. 

At  length  the  unlverfaf wreck  appear'd. 
To  Cajfar's  felf,  ev'n  worthy  to  be  fear'd. 
Why  all  thefe  pains,  this  tui'l  of  fate  (he  cries) 
This  labour  of  the  feas,  and  earth,  and  flcies  i 
All  nature,  and  the  gods,  at  once  ahrm'd, 
yVgainft  my  little  boat  and  nie  are  arm'd. 
If,"  oh  ye  Powers  Divine  !  your  will  decrees 
The  glory  of  my  death  to  thefe  rude  feas  ; 
If  warm,  and  in  the  fighting  fi^ld  to  die, 
If  that,  my  firft  of  wiihes,  you  deny  ; 
R'ly  foul  no  longer  at  her  lot  repines, 
But  yields  to  what  your  providence  aiiigns. 
Though  immature  I  end  my  glorious  days, 
Cut  fliort  my  conqueft,  and  prevent  new  praife  ^ 
My  life,  already,  i'cands  the  iioblcil  theme, 
To  fill  long  annals  of  recording  fame. 
Far  northern  nations  own  me  for  their  lord, 
And  envious  fadcions  crouch  beneath  my  fword  ; 
Inferior  Pontpey  yields  to  me  at  home, 
And  only  fills  a  fecond  place  in  Rome. 
My  country  has  my  higii  bchefls  obey'd. 
And  at  my  feet  her  laws  obedient  laid; 
All  fovereignty,  all  honours  are  my  own, 
Conful,  di'flator,  I  am  all  alone. 
But  thou,  my  only  goddefs,  and  my  friend, 
Thou,  0.1  whom  all  my  fecret  prayers  attend, 
Conceal,  oh  fortune  !  this  inglorious  end. 
Let  none  on  earth,  let  none  bcfide  thee,  know 
I  fimk  thus  poorly  to  the  fliades  belov.'. 
Difpofe,  ye  gods!  my  carcafe  as  you  plenfe, 
Djep  let  it  drown  beneath  thefe  raging  Las; 
I  aik  no  urn  my  afhes  to  infold, 
Nor  marble  n\o;iumcnts,  nor  fhrines  of  gold 
Let  but  the  world,  unknowing  of  my  dooiu^ 
Exi^d  me  Hill,  and  think  I  am  to  come  i 
3  I^  "ij 
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So  fiiall  my  name  with  terror  flill  be  htir.  J, 
And  my  return  in  every  naiion  ft-ar'd. 

Ke  ipoke,  and  ludden,  wondrous  to  behold, 
High  on  a  ci.n>.h  iiuge  wave  his  bark  was  roU'd  ; 
Nox'  i\:nk  again,  alternate    as  before, 
But  milling,  lod'j'd,  and  fix'i;!  upon  the  ihore. 
Roms  and  his  fortune  were  at  once  rcftor'd, 
An     earth  again  receiv'd  him  for  her  lord. 

Now,  through  the  camp  his  late  arrival  told. 
The  warriors  crowd,  their  leader  to  behold  ; 
In  tears,  around,  the  murmurin    legions  fiand, 
And  welcome  liim,  v/ith  fend  complaints,  to  land. 

What  means  too-daring  Cxfar  (thus  they  cry) 
To  tempt  the  ruthlefs  feas.  and  ftormy  fky  ! 
"Uhat  a  vile  helplefsherd  had  we  been  left, 
.  Of  ■  very  hope  at  once  in  thee  bereft.? 
While  on  thy  life  ,o  many  thoufands  wait, 
V.'hile  nations  live  dependent  on  thy  fate. 
While  the  whole  world  on  thee,  their  head,  rely, 
'Tis  cruel"  in  thee  to  confent  to  die. 
A.nd  couldlh  thou  not  one  faithful  foldier  find,      "^ 
One  equal  to  his  mighty  mailer's  mind,  C 

One  that  dellrv'd  not  to  be  lefc  behind  .?  J 

"Willie  tumbling  billows  toil  thee  on  the  main. 
We  ilept  at  eafe,  unknowing  cf  thy  pain. 
W'ere  we  the  caufe,  oh  fliamc !  unworthy  we. 
That  urg'd  thee  on  to  brave  the  raging  lea  ? 
Is  there  a  Have  whole  head  thou  hold'll  fo  light, 
To  give  him  up  to  this  tcmpeftuou:-  night  ? 
Vi'^hile  Caifar,  whom  the  fubiccl  earth  obeys. 
To  feafons  fuch  as  thefe,  his  I'acred  ielf  betrays. 
Still  v.'ilt  thoi;  weary  out  indulgent  heaven. 
And  fcatter  all  the  lavifli  gods  have  fiven  ? 
Dofl,  thou  the  care  of  Prgvidenie  employ. 
Only  to  lave  thee  when  the  leas  riin  high  ? 
Aufpicious  jovc  thy  wilbes  would  promote  ; 
Thou  slk'il  the  fafety  of  a  leaky  boat  • 
lie  proffers  thee  the  world's  fupreme  command  ; 
Thy  hopes  afpire  no  farther  than  to  land, 
And  call  tr.y  ihipwreck  on  th'  Hefperian  flrand. 

In  kind  reproaches  thus  th  y  wafce  the  night, 
Till  die  gray  eafl  difcJos'd  the  breaking  light: 
Serene  the  fun  his  beamy  face  diipliy'd. 
While  the  tir'd  flcrni  and  v/eary  waves  were  laid. 
Speedy  the  Lacian  chiefs  unfurl  their  fails, 
And  catch  the  gently-riiing  northern  gales  : 
In  fair  appearance  the  tall  v;  iTels  glid'c,  "1 

The  pilots  and  the  wind  confpire  to  guide,  *- 

And  waft  them  fitly  o'er  the  fm.oother  tide :       J 
Decent  thtymove,  like  fome  wcll-order'd  band, 
In  rang'd  huttalicns  marching  o'er  the  land. 
Night  fell  at  length,  the  winds  the  fails  forfook. 
And  a  dead  calm  the  beauteous  order  broke. 
So    when,   f.oni  Strynion's   wintery  banks,    the 

cranes, 
In  fcather'd  legions  cut  th'  ethereal  plains ; 
ri"o  warmer  Nile  they  bend  their  airy  way, 
Form'd  in  long  lines,  and  rankVi  in  jufc  array: 
But  if  feme  ru&ing  Aorm  the  journey  crofs. 
The  wingy  leaders  all  ere  at  a  lofs  : 
Kow  ciofe,  now  loofe,  the  breaking  fqnadrons  fly, 
And  fcatter  in  ccnfufion.  o'er  the  llcy. 
The  nay  retnn-.'d,  with  Phabus  Aufrer  rofe. 
And  hard  upon  the  draining  canvas  blows. 
Scudding  afore  hirn  fwift  the  feet  he  bore, 
O'er-priimg  LylTus,  to  Nympheiim's  fliore  ;        . 
,i  here  fate  f.om  northern  winds,  within  the  port  < 
they  moor.   -  •■  ■   .        •  '  \ 
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While  thus  united  Gatfar's  arms  appe!)r. 
And  tortune  drans  the  great  decilion  near  | 
Sad  Pompey's  foul  uncafy  thoughts  infefl, 
And  his  Cornelia  pains  his  anxious  breaft. 
To  riiftant  Lefbos  fain  he  v,iculd  remove, 
far  from  the  war,  the  partner  of  his  love. 
Oh,  who  can  fpeak,  what  numbers  can  reveal, 
"!  he  tendLrnefs  which  pious  lovers  fee!  ? 
V/!,o  can  their  fecret  pangs  and  forrows  tell, 
\\'ith  all  the  crowd  of  cares  that  in  tluir  bofono 

dweU .? 
See  what  new  paffions  now  the  hero  knows. 
New  firfl  he  doubts  fuccefs,  and  fears  his  foes ; 
Rome  and  the  v»'orld  hs  hazards  in  the  flrife. 
And  gives  up  all  to  fortune,  but  his  wife. 
Oft  he  prepares  to  fpeak,  but  knows  not  how, 
Knows  they  mull  part,  but  cannot  bid  her  go; 
Defers  the  killing  news  with  fond  delay. 
And,  linge;ing,  puts  off  fate  from  day  today. 
The  fleeting  fhades  began  to  leave  the  iky. 
And  flumber  foft  forfook  the  drooping  eye  : 
When,  with  fond  arms,  the  fair  Cornelia  preft 
Her  lord,  relucftant,  to  h:-r  fnovvy  bread: 
Wondering,   flie  found   he  fnunn'd  her  juft  em-» 

brace. 
And  felt  v/arm  tears  upon  his  manlvfr.ce. 
Heart-wounded  with  the  fudden  woe,  fhe  griev'dj 
And  fcarce  the  weeping  warrior  yet  teliev'd. 
When,  with  a  groan,  thus  he  :  My  truell  wife, 
To  fay  liow  much  I  love  thee  more  than  life. 
Poorly  expreffes  what  my  heart  would  fliow. 
Since  life,  alas  !  is  grown  my  burden  now ; 
I'hat  long,  too  long  delay'd,  that  dreadful  doom,. 
1  hat  cruel  parting  hour  at  length  is  come.         ' 
Fierce,  haughty,  and  colIe6led  in  h.is  mip-ht, 
Advancing  Ccsfar  calls  me  to  the  fight. 
Hafie  then,  my  gentle  love,  from  war  retreat; 
'i^he  I,cfbi5n  ifle  attends  thy  peaceful  feat : 
I'or  feek,  oh  !  feek  not  to  increafe  my  cares. 
Seek  not  to  change  my  purpole  v/ith  thy  prayers  i 
Mylelf,  in  vain,  the  fruitlcfs  fuit  have  try'd. 
And  my  own  pleading  heart  has  been  deny'd. 
Ihink  not,  thy  diflance  will  increafe  thy  fear:  "> 
Ruin,  if  ruin  comes,  will  foon  be  near,  (. 

Too  foon  the  fat.->l  news  fhall  reach  thy  ear.       J 
Nor  burns  thy  heart  with  juft  and  equal  fires,       ' 
Kor  doll  thou  love  as  virtue's  law  requires; 
It  thole  foft  eyes  can  ev'n  th/  hufband  bear, 
Red  with  the  fiains  of  blood,  and  guilty  war. 
When  horrid  trumpets  found  their  aire  alarms. 
Shall  Hndulge  my  forrows  with  thy  charms. 
And  rife  to  'oattle  from,  thefe  tender  arms.? 
Ihusmoumful,  from  thee,  rather  let  me  tq 
And  join  thy  abfence  to  the  pubUc  woe.    '^ 
But  thou  be  hid,  be  fafe  from  every  fear, 
Vvliile  kings  and  nations  in  dcflruaion  Iha'rc: 
Shun  thou  the  crulh  of  my  impending  fate, 
Ncr  let  it  fail  on  'thee  with  all  its  v.eTght.  ' 
Then  if  the  gods  my  overthrow  ordain. 
And  the  fierce  viclor  chafe  me  o'er  the  plain 
Thou  (halt  be  le^t  me  ftill,  my  belter  part,     ' 
To  feothe  my  cares,  and  lual  my  b.-oken  heart " 
'l"hy  open  arms  I  fiiall  be  fure  to  meet,  ' 

And  fly  with  plc^fure  to  the  dear  retreat. 

Stnnn'd  and  aftoni'h'd  at  the  deadly  ftroke. 
Ail  fenfe,  at  firft,  the  matron  fad  forfook. 
Amotion,  and  life,  and  fpecch,  at  length  returns. 
And  thus  in  words  of  heaviefl  woe  fhe  mourns  • 
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No,  Pompcy  !  't  is  not  that  my  lord  is  d'j;id, 
'  lis  not  till  hand  oi  faf.-  hi.s  robh'd  my  bed  ; 
llut  like  lunic  biilc  jilth'jian  I  am  c-urs'd, 
j'\.!id  by  my  cruel  huHiand  (land  divorc'd. 
Hut  C.-vfar  hills  us  part!   thy  father  comes! 
And  wc  mull  yield  to  what  that  tyrant  dooms'. 
Is  thy  Cornelia's  faith  fo  poorly  known,  "J 

That  thou  Tinuldl't  think  her  fafir  whiUt  alone  ?  J- 
Art-  not  cur  loves,  our  lives,  our  fortunes  one  ?  _) 
Canfl  thou,  inhuman,  drive  me  from  thy  fule, 
And  hid  my  f;n;^'le  head  the  coming  fborm  abide  ? 
Do  I  not  read  thy  purpofc  in  thy  eye  ! 
Do<l  thou  not  hope,  and  wifli,  cv'n  now  to  die  ? 
And  can  I  then  he  fafe  ?  Yet  deatli  is  free, 
That  lad  relief  is  not  deny'd  to  me; 
Thoun;h  lu'nifh'd  by  thy  harih  command  I  go, 
Yet  I  will  join  thee  in  t!ie  realms  below. 
Thou  bid'ii  me  with  the  p-^"?^  of  abl'cncc  flrivc, 
And,  till  I  hear  thy  certain  lofs,  furvive. 
My  vow'd  obedience,  what  it  can,  {ball  bear  ; 
Eur,  oh!  my  heart's  a  woman,  and  I  uar. 
If  the  good  gods,  indulgent  to  my  prayer. 
Should  make  tlie  law  s  cf  I-lomc,  and  thee,  their 
In  diltant  climes  I  may  prolong  my  woe,       [care; 
And  be  tlie  laft  thy  vn^Lory  to  know. 
On  feme  bleak  rock  that  frowns  upon  ti'.c  deep, 
A  conftant  watcli  thy  weeping  wife  {hall  keep; 
'J'here  from  each  fa  1  misfortune  (hall  I  guefs. 
And  dread  the  bark  that  brings  me  thy  fuccefs. 
Nor  fhall  thofe  happier  tidings  end  my  fear, 
'I'he  vanquidi'd  foe  may  bring  ncv/  danger  near; 
Defencelefs  I  may  llill  be  made  a  prize, 
And  Cxi'dv  Tnatch  me  with  him  as  he  flies: 
With  cafe  my  known  retreat  he  fhall  explore, 
While  thy  great  naitie  diflinguiflies  the  Aiore  : 
Soon  fhall  the  Lefbian  exile  {land  reveal'd. 
The  wife  of  Pompcy  cannot  live  conceal'd. 
But  if  th'  o'cr-ruling  jowcrs  thy  caufc  lorfake, 
•Grant  me  this  r.nly  iall  requeft  I  make; 
When  thou  fhalt  be  of  troops  and  friends  bereft, 
And  wretched  flight  is  all  thy  fafety  left; 
pli  !  follow  not  the  ditffates  of  tiiy  lieart, 
But  ckoofe  u  refuse  in  fome  diflant  part. 


} 


Where'er  thy  unaufpicions  bark  fhail  fleer, 
Thy  fad  C'diiit  lia's  latal  fliore  forbear, 
Siiice  (J;elar  will  be  lure  to  feek  tlirc  there. 

yo  faying,  with  a  groan  the  matron  flvd, 
And  wild  with  ibrrow,  left  her  holy  bed  : 
She  fees  all  lingering,  all  delays  are  vain, 
And  rulhes  headlong  to  pofTefs  the  pain; 
Nor  I'^ill  the  hurry  of  her  grief,  afford 
One  lafl  embrace  from  her  iorfaken  lord. 
L'ncomnuiii  cruel  v.  as  the  fate  for  two, 
Whofe  lives  had  lafltd  long,  and  been  fo  true. 
To  lofe  the  plcafure  of  one  lall  adieu. 
In  all  the  woeful  days  that  crofs'd  their  blifs. 
Sure  never  iioiir  was  known  fo  fad  as  this; 
Ey  what  they  fufTcr'd  now,  iniir'd  to  pain, 
'J'hey  met  aU  af'ter-forrov^-s  with  difdain, 
And  fortune  fhot  her  envious  fhafts  iji  vam. 

Low  on  the  ground  the  fainting  dame  is  laid; 
Her  train  officious  haflen  to  iier  aid  : 
Then  gently  rearing,  with  a  careful  hand, 
Support  her,  fiow-defcending,  o'er  the  ftrand. 
There,  while  with  eager  arms  fhe   grafp'd  the 

fhore. 
Scarcely  tl:e  mourner  to  the  hark  they  bore. 
Not  half  this  grief  of  heart,  thefe  pangs,  fhe  knew. 
When  from  her  native  Italy  flie  flew ; 
l.oncly  and  comfortlefs  flie  takes  her  flight. 
Sad  feems  the  day,  and  long  the  fleeplels  night. 
In  vain  her  maids  the  downy  couch  provide, 
tjhe  wants  the  tender  partner  of  her  iidc. 
When  weary  oft  in  heavinef?  ihe  lies, 
And  dozy  {lumber  fleals  upon  her  eyes ; 
Fain,  w:th  fond  arms,  her  lord  flie  would  liavc 

preft. 
But  weeps  to  find  the  pillow  at  her  hreaft. 
Though  raging  in  her  veins  a  fever  burns. 
Painful  fne  lies,  and  refllefs  oft  fhe  turns. 
She  fhuns  hisfacred  fide  with  awful  fear. 
And  would  not  be  ccnvinc'd  he  is  not  there. 
But,  oh  !  too  loon  the  want  Ihall  be  luppiy'd. 
The  gods  too  cruelly  for  that  provide  : 
Again  the  circling  hours  bring  back  her  lord. 
And  Pompcy  fhall  be  fatally  reflor'd. 
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C^iESAR  and  Pompcy  Ijing  row  near  Dyrrhachium,  after  feveral  marches  and  counter-marches  the 
former  with  incredible  diligence  runs  a  vaft  line,  or  work,  round  the  camp  of  the  latter.  This 
Pompey,  after  iuficring  for  want  of  provifions,  and  a  very  gallant  rtfidance  of  S-Jt'va,  a  centurioii 
of  Caefar's,  at  length  breaks  through.  After  this,  fasfar  makes  another  uufuccefsful  attempt  upon 
a  pa;t  of  Pomjiey's  army,  and  then  marches  away  into  Thtffaiy :  And  Pompey,  againft  the  per- 
fuiifion  and  counfeJ  of  his  friends,  follows  him.  After  a  defcrii-tion  of  the  ancient  inhabitants,  the 
boundaries,  the  mountains,  and  rivers  of  1  helTaly  ;  the  poet  lakes  occafiun,  from  this  country  hein^ 
fr.mr.us  for  witchcraft,  to  introduce  Se.Miis  Pompeius,  inquiring  the  event  of  the  civil  war  from  th^ 
forcerefs  Lriclho. 


ISi  ow,  near  eneamp'd,  each  on  a  neighbouring 
The  L'ritian  chiefs  prepare  for  fuddenfigiit,  [height. 
The  riv».l  pair  feem  h.thcr  bro;if:l.t  by  fate,  "^ 
As  if  the  gods  would  end  the  dire  debate,  J- 

And  here  determine  of  the  Roman  (late.  J 

Csfar,  intent  u;)on  his  hoftile  fon, 
Remands  a  con'^ueft  here,  ar.d  here  alon'tj 


Neglects  what  laurels  captive  towns  muft  yield. 
And  fcornstheharveit  of  the  Grecian  field. 
Impatient  he  ])rovokes  the  fatal  day, 
Ordain'd  to  give  Rome's  liberties  away, 
And  leave  the  world  the  greedy  vidlor's  prey. 
Eager,  that  lafr,  great  chance  of  war  he  waits, 
Where  eiUier's  fail  determines  both  their  fates 


} 
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Thrice,  on  the  hills,  all  drawn  in  dread  array. 
His  threatening  eagles  wide  their  vv'iiigs  difpLiy  ; 
Thrice,  hut  in  vain,  his  holiile  arms  he  Ihow'd, 
His  ready  rage,  and  thirft  ot  Latian  blood. 
But  when  he  law,  how  cautious  Pompey's  care, 
Sa:e  in  his  camp,  declin'd  the  proRer'd  war  ; 
Through  woody  paths  he  bent  his  fecret  way. 
And  meant  to  make   Dyrrhachium's  towers  his 
This  Pompey  l"aw  ;  and  fwittly  Ihot  before,  [prey. 
With  ipeedy  marches  on  the  fandy  fliore  : 
Till  on  Taulantian  Petra's  top  he  ftay'd. 
Sheltering  the  city  with  his  timely  aid. 
This  place,  nor  walls,  nor  trenches  deep  can  boaft, 
The  works  of  labour,  and  expenfive  coil. 
Vain  prodigality  !  and  labour  vain  I 
Loft  is  the  iavilh  wealth,  and  loft  the  frnitlefs  pain ! 
What  walls,  what  towers  ioe'er  they  rear  fublime, 
Muft  yield  to  wars,  or  more  dellrurtive  time  ; 
While  fences  like  Dyrrhachium  s  foitrefs  raade,T 
Where  nature's  hand  the  fure  foundation  laid,    >- 
And  with  her  ftrength  the  naked  town  arrayM,  j 
Shall  ftand  fecure  againft  the  warrior's  rage, 
iS'or  fear  the  ruinous  decays  of  age. 
Guarded,  around,  by  fteeijy  rocks  it  lies, 
And  all  accefi  from  land,  but  one,  denies. 
No  venturous  vedel  there  in  fafety  rides,  "J 

Eut  foaming  lurges  break,  and  fwelling  tides  J- 
Roll  roaring  on,  and  wafli  the  craggy  iides  :  J 
Or  when  contentious  winds  more  rudely  blow,  "J 
Then  mounting  o'er  the  topmaft  cliff  they  flow,  f 
JBurlt  on  the  lofty  domes,  and  dalh  the  town  C 

below.  ,        J 

Here  Caefar's  daring  heart  vaft  hopes  conceives, 
And  high  Vv-ith  v/ar's  vmdu'tive  pleai'ures  heaves 
Much  he  revolves  within  his  thoughtful  mind, 
How,  in  this  camp,  the  foe  may 
With  ample  lines  from  hill  to  h: 
Secret  and  fwift  he  means  the  talk  to  try. 
And  runs  each  diflance  over  with  his  eye. 
Vaft  heaps  of  fod  and  verdant  turf  are  brought, 
And  lironcs  in  deep  laborious  quarries  wrought; 
Each  Grecian  dwelling  round  the  work  fupplies, 
And  fud.'en  ramparts  trom  their  ruins  rife. 
With  wond'rous  ftrength  the  liable  mound  they 

rear. 
Such  as  th'  impetuous  ram  can  nevei-  fear, 
Nor  hoflile  might  o'erturn,  nor  lorccful  engine 

tear. 

Through  hills,  refiftlefs,  Csfar  plains  his  way, 
And  makes  the  rough  unequal  rocks  obey. 
Here  deep,  beneath,  the  gaping  trenches  lie, 
There  torts  advance  their  airy  turrets  high. 
Around  vafl  tracts  of  land  the  labours  wind,      ~J 
Wide  fields  and  forefts  in  the  circle  bind,  I- 

And  hold  as  in  a  toil  the  favage  kind.  J 

Nor  ev'n  the  foe  too  Itriclly  peYit  remains. 
At  large  he  forages  upon  the  plains ; 
The  vail  enclolure  !',ives  free  leave  around, 
Oft  to  decamp,  and  fliift  the  various  ground. 
Here,  from  far  fountains,  flreams  their  channels'! 

trace,  [fpace,  f_ 

And,  while  they  wander  through  the  tedious  C 
Run  many  a  mile  their  long-extended  race  :       J 
While  fome,  quite  worn  and  weary  of  the  way, 
Sink,  and  are  loft  before  they  reach  the  fea  ■ 
Ev'n  Cajfar's  felf,  when  through  the  works  he  goes, 
Tires  iu  the  ir.idft,  and  flops  V:  tr.ke  repofc, 
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loughtful  mind,  "J 
y  be  conlin'd,  > 
lill  defign'd.  J 


[rofe.  t 
theyj 


inian  tide,  "J 

anquifli'd  Ifthmusride,  V. 
Corinth's  walls  divide  ;  J 


ivain         > 
main.    _) 


Let  fame  no  more  record  the  walls  of  Tror, 
Which  gods  alone  could  build,  and  gods  deftroyj 
Nor  let  the  Parthian  wonder,  to  have  feen 
The  labours  of  the  Babylonian  queen  : 
Behold  this  large,  this  fpacious  tracft  of  ground  1 
Like  that,  which  Tigris  or  Orontes  bound  ; 
Behold  this  land  I   that  majefty  might  bring, 
And  form  a  kingdom  lor  an  eaftern  kinj 
Behold  a  Latian  chief  this  land  enclofe, 
Amidft  the  tumult  of  impending  foes:        [r 
He  bade  the  walls  arife,  and  as   he  bade 
But  ah  !  vain  pride  of  power  I   ah  !  fruitlefs  boaft  I 
Ev'n  thefe,  thefe  mighty  labours  are  all  loft  '. 
A  force  like  this  what  barriers  could  withftand  ? 
Seas  muft  have  fled,  and  yielded  to  the  land  ; 
The  lovers  fliores  united  might  have  ftood, 
Spite  of  the  Hellefpont'soppohng  flood; 
While  the  iEgean  and  Ionian  tide. 
Might  meeting  o'er  the  vane 
And  Argive  realms  trom  Con 
This  power  might  change  unwilling  nature's  tace, 
Unfi,K  each  order,  and  remove  each  place. 
Here,  as  if  clos'd  within  a  lift,  the  war 
Dues  all  its  valiant  combatants  prepare  ; 
Here  ardent  glows  the  blood,  which  fate  ordains 
To  dye  the  Libyan  and  Emathian  plains; 
Here  the  whole  rage  of  civil  difcord  join'd. 
Struggles  for  room,  and  fcorns  to  be  contin'd. 
Nor  yet,  while  Cffifar  his  firft  labours  try'd. 
The  vi'arlike  toil  by  Pompey  was  defcry'd. 
So,  in  mid  Sicily's  delightful  plain. 
Safe  trom  the  horrid  found,  the  happy  fwi 
Dreads  not  loud  Scyili  barking  o'er  the 
So,  northern  Britons  never  hear  the  roar 
Of  feas,  that  break  on  the  far  Cantian  Ihore. 
Soon  as  the  rifing  ramparts  hoftile  height, 
And  towers  advancing,  ftrurk  his  anxious  fight, 
Sudden  from  Petra's  iafer  camp  he  led, 
And  wide  his  legions  on  the  hills  difpread  ; 
So,  Ca;far,  forc'd  his  numbers  to  extend. 
More  feebly  might  eac'n  various  ftrength  defend. 
His  camp  far  o'er  the  large  enciufure  reach'd. 
And  guarded  lines  along  tlie  front  were  ftretch'd; 
Far  as  Rome's  diftance  from  Aricia's  groves, 
(Aricia  which  the  chufte  Diana  loves) 
Far  a'^  from  Rome  old  Tiber  feeks  the  fea, 
Did  he  not  wander  in  his  winding  way. 
U  hile  yet  no  fignals  for  the  fight  prepare,  *) 

Unbidden,  fome  the  javelin  dart  from  far,  J- 

And,  lliirmifliing,  provoke  ihe  lingering  war.     J 
Eut  deeper  cares  the  thoughtful  chiefs  diftrefs, 
And  move,  the  foldiers  ardour  to  reprels. 
Pompey,  with  fecret  anxious  thought,  beheld. 
How  trampling  hoofs  the  riling  giafs  repell'd  ;  , 
Wafte  lie  the  ruffet  fields,  the  generous  fteed 
Seeks  on  the  naked  foil,  in  vain,  tCj^feed  : 
Loathing  from  racks  of  bulky  ftraw  he  turns, 
And,  pining,  for  the  verdant  pafture  mourns. 
No  wore  his  limbs  their  dying  load  fuftain, 
Aiming  a  ftride,  he  faulters  in  the  ftrain, 
And  finks  a  ruin  on  the  withering  plain  . 
Dire  maladies  upon  his  vitals  prey, 
DilTolve  his  frame,  and  melt  the  mafs  away. 
Thence  deadly  plagues  invade  the  lazy  air. 
Reel:  to  the  clouds,  and  hang  malignant  ther! 
From  Nefis  fuch,  the  Stygian  vapours  rife. 
And  witL  contagion  taint  the  purer  ikies  ^ 
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Sndt  ilu  TyphaMis'  (leamy  raves  convey, 
A'.ul  breathe  blue  jioil'ons  on  the  goUlcii  day. 
Tlit-iire  liquid  ftreams  the   mintjlin"   plague  re- 
And  deadly  potions  to  the  thirlty  !;ive  :        [ceive, 
To  man  the  milVhiet  I'prcads,  the  tell  difeal'c 
In  fatal  draughts  doe^ou  his  entrails  leize. 
A  rugged  Icurf,  all  loathtome  to  be  feen. 
Spread-;,  like  a  bark,  ii|)on  his  lilken  Ikiu  ; 
Malignant  flames  his  (\velling  eye-balls  dart, 
And  feem  with  anguirti  from  their  feats  to  (tart  ; 
Firfi  o'er  his  glowing  thecks  and  vifage  (hay, 
And  mark,  in  crimfon  (treaks,  their  burning  way  ; 
Low  drcps  his  head,  declining  from  its  height. 
And  iioiis,  and  totteis  with  the  fatal  weight. 
With  winged  haffe  thelwift  dertruclion  liies, 
And  fcarce  the  foldier  lickenseie  he  dies; 
]SoW  falling  crowds  at  once  relign  their  breath, 
And  doubly  taint  the  noxious  air  with  deavli. 
Carelels  their  putnd  r arrales  are  fjjread  ;    [')ed,~J 
And   on  the    earth,   their  dank    unwholelome  > 
The  living  relt  in  common  with  the  dead.  J 

Here  none  the  lalt  fuivreal  rites  rect  ive  ; 
To  be  call  forth  the   camp,  is  all  tlieir  friends 

can  give. 
At  length  kind  heaven  their  forrows  bade  to  ceafe, 
And  ftaid  the  peftilential  tbe's  iiicreafe  ; 
Frefli  breezes  troin  the  fea  begin  to  rile,  *! 

While  Boreas  through  the  lazy  vapour  flies,        f 
And  fweeps,    with    healthy    vvings,    the   rank  T 

polluted  fkies.  J 

Arriving  velfels  now  their  freight  unload. 
And  furnifli  plenteous  harvefts  from  abroad: 
Now    fprightly    ftrength,    now    cheerful    health, 

returns, 
And  life's  fair  lamp,  rekindled,  brightly  burns. 
But  Cxiar,  iinconfin'd,  and  camp'tl  on  hi^h, 
Feels  not;  the  mifchief  of  the  fluggilh  Iky; 
On  hills  fabiime  he  breathes  the  purer  air. 
And  drinks  no  damps,  nor  poifonous  vapours,  there. 
Yet  hunger  keen  an  equal  plague  is  found  ; 
Famine  and  meagre  want  befiege  him  round  : 
The  lieids,  as  yet,  no  hopes  of  harvell  wear, 
Nor  yellow  (terns  difclufe  the  bearded  ear. 
The  fcatter'd  vulgar  feaich  around  the  fields, 
And  pluck  whate'er  the  doubtful  herbage  yields; 
Some  drip  the  trees  in  every  neighbouring  wood, 
And  with  the  cattle  lliare  their  gralTy  tbod. 
M'hate'er  the  ioftening  tlame  can  pliant  make, 
Whate'er  the  teeth,  or  labouring  jaws,  can  break; 
What  fledi,  what  roots,  what  herbs  foe'tr  they") 

,S<--t,  f 

Thougii  new,  and  ftrange  to  human  tafte  as  yet,  C 
At  Once  the  greedy  foldiers  leize  and  eat.  J 

What  want,  what  pain  loe'er  they  undergo. 
Still  they  ptrliil  in  arms,  and  cloie  beier  the  foe. 

At  length,  imiiatient  longer  to  be  helil 
Within  the  bounds  of  one  appointed  field. 
O'er  every  bar  which  might  his  paffage  Aay, 
Pompey  refolves  to  force  his  warlike  way  ; 
Witie  o'er  the  woild  the  ranging  war  to  lead, 
And  give  his  looien'd  legions  room  to  fjtead. 
Nor  takes  he  mean  advantage  from  the  night, 
Nor  deals  a  palTage,  nor  oeclines  the  fight ; 
But  bravely  dares,  difdainfui  of  the  foe,        [to  go. 
Through  the   pn  ud  towers  and  ramparts  breach 
Where  fliinii^  fi'-ar*,  and  creited  hel.ms  are  leen, 
Jimb^ti^ed  tiJuK  u  guatd  tlie  \\aU>  within  ; 


Where  all  things  death,  where  ruin  all  afford, 
Thtre  Pompey  marks  a  pall'age  for  his  (word. 
Near  to  the  camp  a  woody  thicket  lay,      [^vay'^ 
Clole   was   the   lliade,  nor  did  the  gieenfward  V 
With  fmoky  clouds  of  diilt,  the  march  betray,    j 
Hence,  fudden  they  appear  in  dread  array. 
Sudden  their  wide-extended  ranks  dil])hiy; 
At  once  the  foe  beholds  with  wondering  eyes    "1 
Where  on  broad  wings  Pompeian  eagles  rife  ;     f 
At  once  the  warriors  iliouts  and  trumpet-founds f" 

furprile.  J 

Scarce  was  the  fword's  deltrucHiion  needful  here. 
So  Iwiftly  run  before  preventing  fear; 
Some  tied  amaij'd,  while  vainly  valiant  fome 
Stood,  l)ut  to  meet  in  arms  a  nobler  doom. 
Where'er  they  (lood,  now  fcatter'd  lie  the  flain,"]! 
Scarce  yet  a  few  for  coming  deaths  remain,         J- 
Atul  clouds  of  flying  javelins  fall  in  vain.  j 

Here  fvvift  conluming  flnmes  the  viiflors  throw. 
And  here  the  ram  impetuous  aims  a  blow; 
Aloft  the  nodding  tuirets  teel  the  ftroke, 
And  the  valt  raminut  groans  beneath  the  (hock. 
And  now  propitious  fi.  i  tune  leein'd  to  ihjom 
Freedom  and  peace,  to  Pompey,  and  to  Ro.Tie  ; 
High  o'er  the  vanquKli'd  works  his  eagles  tower, 
And  vindicate  the  world  fiom  Cajfar's  [;owcr. 

But  (what  nor  Ca;far,  nor  his  fortune  cou'd) 
What  not  ten  thoufand  warlike  hands  witliftood, 
Scxva  refills  aloiie  ;  rei)elj  the  force, 
And  (lops  thf.  rapid  vidor  in  his  courfe. 
Scava  1   a  name  erev.ijile  to  fame  unknown. 
And  lirft  diftinguilli'd  on  the  Gallic  Rhone  ; 
There  feen  in  hardy  deeds  of  arms  to  fliine. 
He  reach'd  the  honours  of  the  Latian  vine. 
Daring  and  bold,  and  ever  prone  to  ill, 
Inur'd  to  blood,  and  a(ftive  to  fulfil 
The  diflatesof  a  lav/lcis  tyrant's  will ; 
Nor  virtue's  love,  nor  leafon's  laws  he  knew, 
But,  carelefs  of  the   right,  for  hire  his  (word  he 
1  lius  courage  by  an  impious  caufe  is  curlt,  [drew. 
And  he  that  is  the  braved,  is  the  word. 
Soon  as  he  law  his  fellows  fluin  the  fight. 
And  feek  their  fafety  in  ignoble  flight. 
Whence  does,  he  faid,  this  coward's  terror  grow, 
1  his  Ihame,  unknown  to  Csfar's  arms  till  now  ? 
Can  you,  ye  flavilh  herd,  thus  tamely  yield  ■' 
i  hus  fly,  un\^ounded,  from  the  bloody  field  ? 
Behold,  where  pil'd  In  flaughter'd  heaps  on  hi^h, 
Firm  to  the  la(t,  your  brave  comi)anions  lie  ; 
Then  blufli  to  think  what  wretched  lives  you  fave. 
From  what  renown  you  tiy,  from  what  a  glorious 

grave. 
Though  faciedfame,  though  virtue  yield  to  fear. 
Let  rage,  let  indignurioii.  keep  you  here. 
We  I   we  the  weakeit,  from  the  reft  are  chofe. 
To  yield  a  paflage  to  our  fcornlul  foes  1 
Yet,  Pompey,  yet,  thouflialt  be  yet  withftood. 
And  dain  thy  victor's  laurel  deep  in  blood. 
With   pride,  'tis  true,  v/ith  joy  I  Ihould  have" 
If  haply  I  had  fall'n  by  Cjefar's  lide  ;         [dy'd, 
But  fortune  has  the  noble  death  deny'd. 
'Ihen  Pompey,  thou,  thou  on  my  fame  (hall  wait, 
Do  ihou  be  v.'itnefs,  and  applaud  my  fate. 
Now  pufli  we  or.,  difdain  we  now  to  fear, 
A  thouiand  wounds  let  every  boiom  bea 
Till  the  keen  fword  be  blunt,  be  brok 

pointed  ipear. 
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And  fee  the  clouils  of  diifiy  battle  rife  I        [Ikies ! 
Hark  now  tlie  (hout  runs  rattling  liirough    the 
The  diltant  legions  catch  the  fountJs  from  far, 
And  Casfar  liltens  to  the  thundering  war. 
He  comes,  he  comes,  yet  ere  his  foldier  dies. 
Like  lightning  fvvilt  the  winged  warrior  flies: 
Hafte  then  to  death,  to  conquelt  haite  away  ; 
Well  do  we  fall,  for  C.xfar  wins  the  day.     [found, 

He   fpoke,    and   ftraight,    as  at  the  trumpet's 
Rekindled  warmth  in  every  brealt  was  found  ; 
Recall'd  from  flight,  the  youth  admiring  wait, 
To  mark  their  daring  fellow-foldier's  fate, 
To  fee  if  haply  virtue  might  prevail, 
And,    ev'a  beyond  their   hopes,    do    more    than 
greatly  fail. 

High  on  the  tottering  wall  he  rears  his  head, 
With  flaughter'd  carcafes  around  him  Ipread; 
With  nervous  arms  uplifting  thefe  he  throws, 
Thefe  rolls  oppreflive,  on  afcending  foes. 
Each  where  materials  for  his  fury  lie> 
And  all  the  ready  ruins  arms  fuj'ply  : 
Even  his  lierce  felf  he  leems  to  aim  below, 
Keadlong  to  flioot,  and  dying  dart  a  l>low. 
Now  his  tough  il:atT  repels  the  fierce  attack. 
And  tumbling,  drives  the  bold  afl'ailaiits  back  ; 
Now  heads,  now  hands  he  lops,  the  carcale  fill?, 
Whilft  theclench'd  fingersgripe  the  topmoft  walls: 
Here  {tones  he  heaves;  the  rnafs  ciefccnding  full, 
Cruflies  the  brain,  and  flrivers  the  frail  fliuil. 
Here  burning  pitchy  brands  he  whirls  around  ;  ~) 
Infis'd,  the  flames  hifs  in  the  liquid  wound,         f 
Deep  drench'd  in  death,    in    flowing  crimfon  f 
drown'd.  j 

And  now  the  fwelling  heaps  of  flaughter'd  foes. 
Sublime  and  equal  to  the  fortrefs  rofe  ; 
Whence,  forward,  with  a  leap,  at  once  he  fpmng, 
And  fliot  himfelf  amidft  the  hoflile  throng. 
So  daring,  tierce  with  rage,  fo  void  of  fear, 
Bounds  forth  thefpotted  pard,  and  fcorns  the  hunt- 
er's fpcar. 
The  clofing  ranks  the  warrior  ftraight  enfold. 
And,  rompais'd  in  their  fteely  circle,  hold. 
Undaunted  liill,  around  the  ring  he  roams. 
Fights  here  and  there,  and  every  where  o'ercomes; 
Till,  clogg'd  with  blood,  his  fword  obeys  but  ill 
The  ditlates  of  its  vengeful  mafter's  will; 
Edgelefs  it  falls,  and  though  it  pierce  no  more, 
Still  breaks  the  batter'd  bones,  and  bruifes  fore. 
Meantime,  on  him  the  crowding  war  is  bent, 
And  darts  from  every  hand  to  him  are  fent ; 
It  look'd  as  fortune  did  in  odds  delicrht, 
And  had  in  cruel  fport  ordain'd  the  fight  j 
A  wondrous  matcli  of  war  flie  feem'd  to  make. 
Her  thoufands  here,  and  there  her  one  to  flake  ; 
As  if  on  nightly  terms  in  lifts  they  ran, 
And  armies  were  but  equal  to  the  man. 
A  thoufand  darts  upon  his  buckler  ring, 
A  thoufand  javelins  round  his  temples  ling  ; 
Hard  bearing  o*i  his  head,  v/ith  many  a  blow, 
His  fleeiy  helrn  is  inward  taught  to  bow. 
The  mifiive  arms,  fix'd  all  around  he  wears. 
And  ev'n  his  fafety  in  his  wounds  h 
Fenc'd  with  a  fatal  wood,  adeadly  grove 
Ceafe,  ye  Pompeian  v/arriors  !  ceafe  the  (Irife,  ^j 
Nor,  vainly,  thus  attempt  this  Angle  life  ; 
Your  darts,  your  idle  javelins  cafl  afide, 
And  other  arms  for  Scjeva's  death  provide  : 


he  wears,       "J 
he  bears,  \. 

roveof  fpears.J 
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he  forrefnl  rams  refifllefs  horns  prepare, 
With  all  the  ]vjnderous  va(t  machines  of  war ; 
Let  dreadful  flames,  let  mafly  rocks  be  thrown,' 
With  engines  thunder  on,  ai;d  break  him  down 
And  win  this  Casfar's  foldier,  like  a  town. 
At  length,  his  late  difdaming  to  delay. 
He  hurls  his  fhield's  negleited  aid  away, 
Refoivts  no  part  whate'er  from  death  to  hide. 
But  ftands  ung'uarded  now  on  every  fide. 
Encumber'd  fore  with  many  a  painuil  wound. 
Tardy  and  ftifl'he  treads  the  hoflile  round; 
Gloomy  and  fierce  his  eyes  the  crowds  furvey, 
Mark  where  to  fix,  and  tingle  out  the  prey. 
Such,  by  Getulian  hunters  compals'd  in, 
The  vaft  unwieldy  elephant  is  feen  : 
All  cover'd  with  a  Iteely  fliower  from  far, 
Roi:fli)g  he  fliake^,  and  Iheds  the  fcatter'd  war  ; 
In  vain  the  diltant  troops  the  fight  renew, 
And  with  frefli  rage  the  ftubborn  foe  purfue  ; 
Unconquei'd  itil!  the  mighty  lavage  flands. 
And  fcorns  the  malice  of  a  thoufand  hands. 
Iv'ot  all  the  wounds  a  thoufand  darts  can  make,t 
Ihough  all  find  place,  a  fingle  lite  can  take. 
When  lo  1   addrelt  with  Ibme  fuccefsful  vow, 
A  fliaft,  fure  flying  from  a  Cretan  bow. 
Beneath  the  warrior's  brow  was  feen  to  light. 
And  funk,  deep  piercing  the  left  orb  of  fiofit. 
But  he  (lb  rage  inl'pir'd,  and  mad  difdain) 
Kemrri'eiel's  fell,  and  fenfelels  of  the  pain. 
Tore  forth  the  bearded  arrow  from  the  wound,  ") 
With  fliiigy  nerves  befmear'd  and  wrapp'd  a-f 

round,  C 

And  fiamp'd  the  gory  jelly  on  the  ground.  J 

So  III  f  annonian  woods  the  growling  bear, 
'1  ranifis'd,  grows  fiercer  for  the  hunter  s  fpear. 
Turns  on  her  wound,  runs  madding  round  with 
And  catches  at  the  flying  fliait  in  vain.  [pain, 

Down  from  his  eyelets  hollow  ran  the  blood. 
And  hideous  o'er  his  mangled  vifage  fiow'd ; 
Deform'd  each  avvtul,  each  leverer  grace. 
And  veil'd  the  manly  terrors  of  his  face. 
The  vidlors  raile  their  joyful  voices  high, 
And  with  loud  triumph  Itrike  the  vaulted  flcy  : 
Not  Crei'ar  thus  a  general  joy  had  fpread. 
Though  Ca;far's  felf  like  ScKva  thus  had  bled. 
Anxious,  the  wounded  foldier,  in  his  breaft,       "% 
Tiie  riflng  indignation  deep  repreit,  t 

And  thus,  in  humble  vein  his  haughty  foes  ad-f 

dreft  :  3 

Here  let  your  rage,  ye  Romans,  ceafe,  he  faid, 
And  lend  your  fellow. citizen  your  aid  ; 
No  more  your  darts  nor  ufelefs  javelins  try,        ~) 
Thefe,  which  I  bear,  will  deaths  enow  (upply,    ^ 
Draw  forth  your  weapons,  and  behold  1  die.       j 
Or  rather  bear  me  hence,  and  let  me  meet 
My  doom  beneath  the  mighty  Pompey's  feet  : 
' Twere   great,  'twere  brave,  to  fail  in  arms,  'tis 

true, 
But  I  renounce  that  glorious  fate  for  you. 
fain  vv'ould  I  yet  prolong  this  vital  breath. 
And  quit  ev'n  Csfar,  fo  J  fly  from  death. 

The  wretched  Aulus  lifteti'd  to  the  wile, 
Intent  and  greedy  of  the  future  fpoil; 
Advancing  fondly  on,  with  heedlefseafe. 
He  thought  the  captive  and  his  arms  to  feize, 
When,  ere  he  was  aware,  his  thundering  fword. 
Deep  in  his  throat  the  ready  Scieva  gor'd. 
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tn:iy  they  t.'.il  (lie  laid)  l>y  jnlt  deceit,  ~\ 

li  be  then  fate,  fuch  as  this  fool  has  met,  > 

lo  dare  ht  lirve  that  I  am  vapquillrd  yet  1  J 


Warm'd  with  the  flaughter,  with  frcfli  rage  he 

bums, 
And  vigour  with  the  newfuccefs  returns. 
So  may  thev  t.'.il  (lie  laid)  l>v  jiilt  deceit. 
Such  ■     '  ---•-.. 

Wh( 

If  you  would  rtop  the  vengeance  of  my  fword, 
From  Csel'ar's  mercy  be  your  peace  iiTiplor'd, 
There  If t  your  leader  kneel,  and  humbly  own 

his  lord. 
Me  !  could  you  ineanly  dare  to  fancy  me 
l^aie,  like  yi)urfcl»es,  and  fond  of  life  to  be  1 
But  know,  not  all  the  names  which  grace  your 

caufe. 
Your  reverend  fepiate,  and  yourboafted  laws, 
Kot  Poinpey's  felf,  not  all  for  which  you  fear, 
Were  e'er  to  you,  like  death  to  Scxva,  dear. 

'I'hus  while  he  f[)oke,  a  riling  duft  bv.'tray'd 
Cxfarian  legions  marching  to  his  aid. 
Now  Poinpey'j  troc*  s  vi'itli  prudence  feem  to  yield. 
And  to  incrcafing  numbers  quit  the  field  5 
DilKnibliiig  fhame,  they  hide  their  foul  defeat, 
Nor  vuni[uiii»'d  by  a  fingle  arm  retreat. 
Then  fell  tb.e  warrior,  for  till  then  he  (lord  ; 
His  manly  mind  fupply'd  the  want  of  b!ood. 
It  feem'd  as  rage  had  kindled  life  anew. 
And  courage  to  oppwie,  from  oppolition  grew. 
Lut  now,  when  none  were  left  him  to  repel, 
Fainting  for  want  of  fots,  the  viclor  fell. 
Straight  \vith  ofScious  halte  his  friends  draw  near. 
And,  raifmg,  joy  the  noble  load  to  bear  : 
To  reverence  and  religious  awe  inclin'd,  "J 

Admiring,  they  adore  his  mighty  mind,  > 

That  god  within  his  manglrd  brv-all  eii;hrin'd.  J 
Tlie    wounding  weapon;,    ftaiu'd    with    Scieva's 

blood, 
Like  fatred  relics  to  the  gods  are  vow'd  : 
Forth  are  they  drawn  from  every  part  with  care, 
And  kept  to  tircfs  the  naked  god  of  war. 
Oh,  happy  foldier  I  had  thy  worth  been  try'd. 
In  pious  daring,  on  thy  country's  fide  I 
Oh  I  had  thy  ivvord  Iberian  battles  known, 
Or  purple  with  Cantabrian  (Liughter  grow 
How  had  thy  name  in  deathlrfs  annals  flione 
But  now  no  Roman  i'xan  ihair  thou  fing. 
Nor  peaceful  triumphs  to  thy  country  bring. 
Nor  loudly  bleltin  iblemn  pomp  flialt  move,      T 
Through  crowding  ftreets,  to  Capitulian  Jove,    > 
I'iie  laws  defender,  and  the  people's  love  :  j 

Oil,  haiplcfs  viclor  thou  !  oh,  vainly  brave  I 
How  Inilt  thou  fought,  to  make  thyfelf  a  Have  ! 

Nor  Pompey,  thus  repuls'd,  the  liglit  declines. 
Nor  rclls  encompaf-'d  round  by  Citiar's  lines; 
Once  more  he  means  to  force  his  warlike  way. 
And  yet  retrieve  tlic  fortune  of  the  day. 
So  nlien  fierce  winds  with  angry  ocean  ftrive. 
Full  on  the  beach  the  beating  billov/s  drive  ; 
Sriible  a  while  the  lofty  mounds  abide. 
Check  the    proud    furge,    and    llay  the  fwelling 

tide  : 
Yet  reftlefs  ftill  the  waves  unweary'd  roll, 
AVork  underneath  at  length,  au'l  fap  the  finking 

mole. 
With  forei  renew'd  the  baffled  warr'or  bends, 
^Vh^re  to  the  (liore  the  jutting  wall  extends: 
There  proves,  by  land  and  fea,  his  various  mi"-ht, 
And  wins  his  puirage  by  the  double  C^ht. 
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Wide  o'er  the  pLiins  dIfFirAl  his  legions  range. 
And  their  dole  camp  for  freer  fields  exchange. 
So,  rai->'(l  by  melting  dreams  of  Alpine  fnow,     "> 
Beyond  liis  utmolf  margin  iwtll.'.  the  Po,  j. 

And  loofeiy  lets  the  fpreading  deluge  How:        J 
Whcic'i  r  the  weaker  banks  o|)prelt  retreat, 
And  fink  beneath  the  heapy  waters  weight, 
Fortii  »u!hing  at  the  breach,  they  Inirft  their  waj, 
Afid  wafteful  o'er  the  drowned  country  /tray  : 
Far  tlil>ant  fields  and  meads  they  wander o'er» 
And  vifit  laiuls  they  never  knew  before; 
Here,  from  its  feat  the  mouldermg  earth  is  torn. 
And  by  the  (luod  to  other  inafters  borne  ; 
\\  hile  gathering  tlicr^  it  hf'aps  the  growing  foil. 
And  loads  the  peafant  v.-ith  his  nei^libour's  fpoiL, 

Soon  as  afcending  high,  a  rifing  ilume, 
To  C.iefar's  fight,  the  combat's  fignal  came. 
Swift  to  the  place  approaching  near,  he  found    "> 
1  he  ruins  fcatter'd  by  the  visitor  round,  > 

And  his  proud  labours  humbled  to  the  ground.  J 
Thence  to  the  hoftile  camp  his  eyes  he  turns,    ~l 
Where   for  their  peace,    and  fleep  fecure,  he  f 
mourns,  [burns.  C 

With   rancorous  defpite,  and  envious  anguilh,3 
At  length  refolv'd  (fo  rage  infpir'tl  Ins  bread) 
lie  means  to  break  the  happy  viflor's  reft  : 
Once  more  to  kindle  u|i  the  fatal  ftrife. 
And  dafli  their  joys  with  hazard  of  his  life. 
Straight  to  i  orquatus  fierce  he  bends  his  way 
(Torqna'ais  near  a  neighbouring  cadle  lay), 
Ikit  he,  by  prudent  caution  taught  to  yield, 
Tiuds  to  his  walls,  and  quits  the  open  field  ; 
There,  fafe  within  himlelf,  he  ftands  his  ground. 
And  lines  the  guarded  ramparts  drongly  round. 
So  when  the  feamen  from  afar  defcry  "y 

The  clouds  grow  black  upon  t!)elo<\-ering  fl;y,   V 
Hear  the  winds  roar,  and  mark  the  feas  run  high,  j 
i'hey  furl  the  fluttering  llieet  with  timely  care. 
And  wifely  for  the  coming  ftorni  prepare, 
liut  now  the  viilor,  with  refidieis  hade, 
•'roud  o'er  the  ramp  uts  of  the  fort  had  pad ; 
'•\'hen  fwift  defcending  fro.ni  the  rifing  grounds, 
i-'ompny  with  lengthening  files  the  foe  furrounds. 
As  when  in  a51tna's  hollow  caves  below, 
Round    the    vaft    furnace    kindling    whirlwinds 

blow ; 
Fvous'd  in  his  baleful  bower  the  giant  roars, 
.nd  with  a  burd  the  burning  deluge  pours: 
Then  pale  with  horror    fliricks    the   IkudJering 

fwain, 
To  fee  the  fiery  ruin  f()rpad  the  plain. 
N'or  with  IcTs  horror  Cjeiar's  bands  behold 
Huge  hoftile  dudy  clouds  their  rear  infold  ; 
Unknowir.g  whom  to  meet,  or  whom  to  diun. 
Blind  w;th  their  fear,  full  on  their  fates  they  run, 
W'tll,  on  that  day,  the  world  repole  had  gam'd,"J 
\n(l  bold  rebellion's  blood  liad  all  been  drain'd,   > 
Had  not  ihepiouschief  therageof  warreftrain'd.j 
Oh,  Rume,  how  free,  how  happy  hadft  thou  been  '. 
Thy  o-.vn  great  miiirels,  and  the  nations  queen  ! 
Had  Sylia  then  thy  great  avenger  dood, 
An  '  dy'd  his  thirliy  fword  in  traitors  blood, 
ivit,  oh  !  forever  ihalt  ^h^n  now  bemoan  "% 

The  two  extremes,  by  which  thou  wert  undone,    - 
i  he  rutlikfs  father,  and  too  tender  fon.  3 

With  fat-.l  pity.  Pompey,  halt  thou  '.par'd, 
Ar.d  givan  the  blacksil  crime  the  bed  reward ; 
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How  liad  (hat  nne,  one  hnppy  day,  withheid 

The  blood  of  Utica,  and  Munda's  field  ! 

The  Pharian  Nile   had  known  no  crime    moi 

great 
Than  foiue  vile  Ptolemy's  untimely  fate  ; 
>v'or  Afric  then,  nor  Jaba  had  beaioan'd, 
>.'or  Scipio's  blood  the  Punic  ghofts  aton'd  ; 
Cato  had  tor  his  country's  good  liirviv'd, 
And  long  in  peace  a  hoary  patriot  liv'd  ; 
Rome  had  not  worn  a  tyrant's  hated  chain. 
And  fate  had  undecreed  Pharfalia's  plain. 

But  Cffifar,  weary  of  th'  unlucky  land, 
Swift  to  /Emathia  leads  his  lliatter'd  band  ; 
While  Fompey's  wary  friends,  with  caution  wife, 
To  quit  the  baffled  foe's  purfuit  advife. 
To  Italy  they  point  his  open  way, 
Ar.d  bid  him  make  the  willing  land  his  prey. 
Oh  1  never  (he  replies)  lliall  Pompey  come. 
Like  Caefar  arm'd,  and  terrible  to  Rome  ; 
Nor  need  I  from  thofe  facred  walls  have  fled, 
Coiddl  have  borne  our  flreets  with  flaughterred 
And  I'een  the  Forum  pil'd  with  heaps  "of  dead. 
Much  rather  let  me  pine  in  Scythia's  fioit ; 
Or  btnii  on  fwarthy  Libya's  fiiltry  coaft  ; 
No  clime,  no  diftant  region,  is  too  far, 
'U^here  I  can  baniih,  with  me,  fatal  war. 
I  fled,  to  bid  my  country's  forrows  ceafe  ; 
And  fliall  my  viflories  invade  her  peace  !' 
Let  her  but  fate  and  free  from  arms  remain, 
And  Cffifar  Itill  fliall  think  flie  wears  his  chain. 

He  ipoke.  and  eaftward  fought  the  foreif  wide, 
That  rifing  clothes  Catidavia's  fliady  (Ide  ; 
Thence  to  yEmathia  took  hif  dedin'd  way, 
Referv'd  by  fate  for  the  deciding  day, 

VvHiere  Eurus  blows,  and  wint'ry  funs  arife, 
Thefl'alia's  boundary  proud  OlFa  lies  • 
But  when  the  god  protrads  the  longer  day, 
Pelion's  brond  back  receives  the  dawning  ray. 
W'here  through  the  Lion's  fiery  fign  he  flies, 
Othrys  his  leafy  groves  for  lliades  fupplies. 
On  Findiis  ftrikes  the  fady  weflrern  lic^ht, 
Vi'hen  glittering  "Vefper  leads  the  flarry  night. 
Northward,  Olympus  hides  the  lamps,  that  roll 
Their  paler  fires  around  the  .^rozen  pole. 
The  middle  fpace,  a  valley  low  deprefs'd. 
Once  a  wide,  lazy,  Ifanding;  lake  pofle.'"s'd  ; 
Vvhile  growing  ftill  the  heapy  waters  (food. 
Nor  down  through  Tempe  ran  the  rufliing  flood  : 
Lut  when  Alcides  to  the  talk  apply 'd. 
And  deft  a  palTage  through  the  mountains  wide  ; 
Giifiiing  at  once  the  thundering  torrent  flow'd, 
While  Nercusgroan'd  beneath  th' increafing  load. 
Then  rofe  (oh,  that  it  flill  a  lake  had  lain  i) 
Above  the  waves  PhariVdia's  fatal  plain. 
Once  fubjeft  to  the  great  Achiiles'  reign. 
Then  Phylace  was  built,  whofe  warriors  boaft 
Their  chief  firff  landed  on  the  Troi'an  coafl; 
Then  Pteleos  ran  her  circling  wall  around. 
And  Dorion,  for  the  mules'  wrath  renown'd  : 
Then  Trachin  high,  and  Melibcea  ftood. 
Where  Hercules  his  fatal  fliafts  beftow'd; 
Larifla  ftrong  arofe.  and  Argos,  now 
A  plain,  fubmitted  to  the  labouring  plough. 
Here  flood  the  town,  if  there  be  truth  in^fams, 
That  from  Boeotian  Thebes  rcceiv'd  its  name.' 
Here  lad  Agave's  wandering  fenfe  return'd, 
iiere  for  her  murder'd  fun  the  mother  mourn'd ; 
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With  ftreaming  tears  fiie  wafii'd  his  ghaflly  head, 
And  on  the  t'lineral  pile  the  ])recious  relic  laid. 

The  gufliing  waters  various  foon  divide, 
And  every  river  rules  a  feparate  tide  ; 
The  narrow  yEas  runs  a  limpid  flood, 
Evenos  bluflies  with  the  Centaur's  blood  ; 
That  gently  mingles  with  th'  Ionian  fea. 
While  this  through  Caledonia  cuts  his  way. 
Slowly  l"air  lo's  aged  father  falls, 
And  in  hoarfe  murmurs  his  lofl:  daughter  calls. 
Thick  Acheloiis  rolls  his  troubled  waves, 
And  heavily  the  neighbour  ifles  he  laves ; 
While  pure  Amphryfus  winds  along  the  mead, 
Where    Phoebus   once    was   wont   his    flocks    t« 

feed : 
Oft  on  the  banks  he  fat  a  fliepherd  fwain, 
And  watch'd  his  charge  upon  the  grafl'y  plain.' 
Swift  to  the  main  his  courfe  Sperchios  bends. 
And,  founding,  to  the  Malian  gulf  defcends. 
No  breezy  air  near  calm  Anaiwos  flies. 
No  dewy  mills,  nor  fleecy  clouds  arife. 
Here  Phoenix.  Melas,  and  Afopus  ran, 
And  ftrong  Apidanus  drives  flow  Enipeus  on, 
A  thoufand  little  brooks,  unknown  to  fame, 
Are  mix'd.and  lolt  in  Peneus'  nobler  name  : 
Bold  Titarefus  fcorns  his  rule,  alone. 
And,  join'd  to  Peneus,  ftill  himfclf  is  known: 
As  o'er  the  land  his  haughty  waters  glide, 
And  roll,  unmingling,  a  fuj)erior  tide. 
'Tis  laid,  through  fecret  channels  winding  forth, 
Deep  as  from  Styx  he  takes  his  hallow'd  birth  : 
Thence,  proud  to  be  rever'd  by  gods  on  high, 
He  fcorns  to  mingle  with  a  mean  ally. 

When  rifing  grounds  uprear'd  at  length  theif 

heads. 
And  rivers  flirunk  within  their  oozy  beds; 
Bebrycians  firft  are  laid,  with  early  care. 
In  furrows  deep  to  fink  the  fliining  fliare. 
The  Lelegians  next,  with  equal  toil.     ■ 
And  Dolopes,  invade  the  mellow  foil. 
To  thefe  the  bold  /Eolidie  fucceed  ; 
Ivlagnetes,  taught  to  reign  the  fiery  fteed, 
And  Minya;,  to  explore  the  deep  decieed. 
Here  pref;nant  by  Ixion's  bold  embrace. 
The  mother  cloud  difclos'd  the  Centaur's  race  : 
In  Pelethronian  caves  flie  brought  them  forth. 
And  fill'd  the  land  with  many  amonftrous  birth. 
Here  dreadful  iVJonychus  firft  faw  the  light, 
Ar.d  prov'd  on  Pholoe's  rending  rocks  Ids  might ; 
Here  talleil  trees  uprooting  Rhoecus  bore. 
Which  bafHed  Itorms  had  try'd  in  vain  before. 
Here  Pholus,  of  a  gentler  human  breaft, 
Receiv'd  the  great  Alcides  for  his  gueft. 
Here,  with  brute-fury,  luttfui  NefTus  try'd 
To  violate  the  liero's  beauteous  bride, 
'Tis  juft;ly  by  the  fatal  fliaft  he  dy'd. 
This  parent  l;vnd  the  pious  leach  confefl:, 
Chiron,  of  all  the  double  race  the  belt  : 
'i\lidft  golden  ftars  he  (lands  refulgent  now. 
And  threats  il-.e  Scorpion  with  his  bended  how. 

Here  love  of  arms  and  battle  reign'd  of  old. 
And  form'd  the  firfi;  ThelTaiians  fierce  and  bold  : 
Here,    from    rude    rocks,     at    Neptune's    potent 

flroke, 
Omen  of  war,  the  neighing  courfer  broke; 
Here,  taught  by  Ikilful  riders  to  fubmit. 
He  chiimp'd  indignant  on  the  foamy  bit. 
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From  fair  TbflT;ill;i'b  Pcgafaean  fliorc,  ~l 

The  til  It  bold  piiic  the  durmj^  warriors  bore,       (^ 
And   taught   the  Ions  oi  earth  wide  oceans  to  ( 
explore.  J 

Here,  when  Itoniis  held  the  regal  feat,  "1 

The  Ihibhorn  (led  he  firft  lul)du'd  with  heat,      J- 
And  the  tough  bars  on  founding  anvils  beat :     J 
In  furnaces  lie  ran  the  liquid  br.ifs, 
And  c  ad  in  curious  works  the  molten  raafs  : 
He  taught  the  ruder  artift  to  reiine,  ~i 

Explored  tiie  fiNer  and  the  golden  mine,  J- 

And  ffamp'd  the  coltly  metal  into  coin.  J 

From  that  old  era  av.uice  was  known, 
Then  all  the  deadly  feeds  of  war  was  fown  ; 
Wide  o'er  the  world,  by  tale,  the  mifchief  ran. 
And  thofe  curft  pieces  were  the  bane  ot  man. 
Huge  Python,  here,  in  many  a  fcaly  fold. 
To  Cyrrha's  cave  a  length  enormous  roU'd  : 
Hence,  Pythian  games  the  liardy   Greeks  renown, 
And  laurel  wreaihs  the  joyful  vic!^or  crown. 
Here  proud  Alsus  durlt  the  gods  defy, 
And  taught  his  impious  brood  to  fcale  the  iky  : 
Wiiile  mountains  pil'd  on  mountains  interfere 
\Vith  heaven's  bright  orbs,  and  Itop  the  circling 
fphere. 
To  this  cuvll  land,  by  fate's  appointed  doom. 
With  one  confent  the  warring  leaders  co:Vie  ; 
Their  camps  are  tix'd,  and  now  the  vulvar  fear. 
To  fee  the  terrible  event  fo  near. 
A  few,  and  but  a  few,  with  fouls  ferene. 
Wait  the  difclofing  of  the  dubious  fcene. 
J>ut  Sextus,  mis'd  among  the  vulgar  herd. 
Like  them  was  anxious,  and  unmanly  fear'd  : 
A  youth  unworthy  ot  the  hero's  race. 
And  born  to  be  his  i.oblf  r  fire's  difgrace. 

A  day  Ihall  come,  when  this  inglorious  fon 
Shall  (lain  the  tro]jhits  all  by  Pom(jey  won  : 
;   A  thief,  and  fpoiler,  fliall  he  live  co  ilefs'd, 
'   And  act  thofe  wrongs  his  father's  arm  redrefs'd, 
'   Vex'd  with  a  coward's  fond  impatience  now, 
i   He  pries  into  that  fate  he  fears  to  know  ; 

Nor  feeks  he,  with  religious  vows,  to  move 
',   The  Delphic  tripod,  or  Dodunian  Jove  ; 
i   Noprieftly  Augur's  arts  employ  his  cares. 
Nor  Babylonia  leers  who  read  the  ftars; 
I    He  not  by  fibres,  bird';,  or  lightning's  fires, 
N<ir  any  jufl:,  though  fetret,  rites  inquires  ; 
I    But  horrid  altars,  and  infernal  powers,  T 

i    Dire  myfteries  of  magic  he  explores,  J- 

i    Such  as  high  heaven  and  gracious  Jove  abhors.  J 
i    He  thinks,  'tis  little  thofe  above  can  know. 
And  feeks  accurft  allillance  from  below. 
The  place  itfelf  the  impious  means  fupplies, 
While  near  Hx.iiouian  hags  incamp'd  he  lies*. 
All  dreadful  deeds,  ail  monftrous  forms  of  old, 
By  fear  invented,  and  by  falfeliood  told, 
Whate'er  tranfcends  belief,  and  rtafon's  view, 
Their  art  can  furnifli,  and  their  power  make  true. 

The  pregnant  tieids  a  horrid  crop  ijrcduce, 
Noxious,  and  fit  for  witchcraft's  deadly  ule  : 
With  baleful  weeds    each    mountain's    brow   is 

hung. 
And  liftening  rocks  attend  the  charmer's  fong. 
There,  potent  and  mylterious  plants  arife. 
Plants  that  compel  the  gods,  and  awe  the  Ikies ; 
There,  leaves  untoMed  to  Medea's  view. 
Such  as  lier  native  Colchos  never  kntw. 


A,     Book  VI.  199 

Soon  as  the  dread  HaEmoniaii  voice  afcends. 
Through  the  whole  vaft  expanfc,  eacii  power  at- 
hv'n  all  thote  fallen  deities  who  know       [tends; 
No  care  of  heaven  above,  or  earth  below. 
Hear  and  obey.     Th'  Afi'yrian  then,  in  vain. 
And  Memphian  priells.  their  local  gods  detain  ; 
From  every  altar  loole  at  once  they  Hy, 
And  with  the  rtroiiger  foreign  call  comply, 

The  coldeft  hearts  Thclfalian  numbers  warm, 
And  ruthlefs  bofoms  own  the  potent  charm  ; 
With  monltrous  power  they  roufe  peiverfe  defire, 
And  kindle  into  lufl  the  wini'ry  fire  : 
Where  noxious  cups,  and  poifonous  philtres  fail, 
Mort"  potent  fpells  and  myftic  verfe  prevail. 
No  draughts  fo  ftrong  the  knots  of  love  prepare, 
Cropt  from  her  younglings  by  the  parent  mare. 
Ufr,  fullen  bridegrooms,  who  unkindly  fled 
Frc<m  blooming  beauty,  and  the  genial  bed. 
Melt,  as  the  thread  runs  en,  and  lighing,  tecl 
The  giddy  wliirling  of  the  magic  wheel. 
Whene'er  the  proud  enchantrefs  gives  command, 
Kternal  motion  (tops  her  adiive  hand  ; 
No  more  heaven's  rapid  circles  journey  on. 
But  univerfal  nature  flands  foredone  : 
The  lazy  god  of  day  forgets  to  rife. 
And  everlafting  night  pollutes  the  ikics. 
Jove  wonders,  to  behold  her  fliake  the  pole, 
And,  unconfenting.  hears  his  thui^ders  roll. 
Now,  with  a  word,  flie  hides  the  fun's  bright  face, 
And  blots  the  wide  ethereal  azure  fpace  ; 
Lnofely,  anon,  fhe  iTiakes  her  flowing  hair. 
And  ftraight  the  ftormy  lowering  heavens  are  fair: 
At  once,  (he  calls  the  golden  liglit  again, 
■fhc  clouds  fly  fwift  away,  and  (lops  the  drizly  rain. 
In  ftilleft  calms,  Ihe  bids  the  waves  run  high,  [iky  ; 
And  finooths  the  deep,  tliough  Boreas   lliakes  the 
When   winds   arc   huih'd,  her  potent  breath  pre- 
vails, 
Wafts  on  the  bark,  and  fills  the  flagging  fails. 
Streams  have  run  back  at  murmurs  of  her  tongue, 
And  torrents  from  the  rock  fufpended  hung. 
No  more  the  Nile  his  wonted  feafons  knows. 
And  in  a  line  the  ftraight  Mscander  flows. 
Arar  has  rufli'd  with  headlong  waters  down, 
And  driven  unwillingly  the  fluggifli  Rhone. 
Huge  mountains  have  been  levell'd  with  the  plain, 
And  far  from  heaven  has  tall  Olympus  lain. 
Riphasan  cryftal  has  been  known  to  melt. 
And  Scythian  fnows  a  fudden  fummer  felt. 
No  longer  preft  by  Cynthia's  moifter  beam. 
Alternate  Tethys  heaves  her  ("welling  ftream  ; 
By  charms  forbid,  her  tides  revolve  no  more. 
But  fliun  the  margin  of  the  guarded  fliore. 
The  ponderous  earth,  by  magic  numbers  ftruck, 
Down  to  her  inmol^  centre  deep  has  ihook  ; 
Then  rending  with  a  yawn,  at  once  made  w-ay, 
I  To  join  the  upper,  and  the  nether  day  ; 
I  \^'hl!e  wondering  eye?,and  dreadful  cleft  between, 
'  Another  llarry  firmament  have  feen. 
I  Kach  deadly  kind,  by  nature  forra'd  to  kill, 
!  Fear  the  dire  hags,  and  execute  their  will. 
I  Lions,  to  them  their  nobler  rage  fubmit. 
And  fawning  tigers  couch  beneath  their  feet; 
For  them,  the  fnake  foregoes  her  wintery  hold, 
And  on  the  hoary  trolt  untwines  her  fold  • 
The  poifonous  race  they  ftrike  with  llronger  death, 
And  bluIUd  vipers  die  by  human  breath. 
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What  law  the  heavenly  natures  thus  cor.ftraius, 
And  binds  ev'n  godheads  in  refifdefs  chains  ? 
What  wondrous  power  do  charms  and  herbs  im- 

ply. 

And  force  them  thus  to  follow,  and  to  fly  ? 
What  is  it  can  coniuiand  them  lo^obey  ? 
Does  choice  incline,  or  awful  terror  fway  ? 
Do  fecret  rites  their  deities  atone, 
Or  rayftic  piety  to  man  unknown  ? 
Do  fironsj  enchantments  all  immortals  brave  ? 
Or  is  there  one  deterrnin'd  god  their  flave  ? 
One,  whofe  comma'-.d  obedient  nature  awes, 
Who,  fubjedl:  ftill  himfelf  to  magic  laws, 
Adls  only  as  a  fervile  fecond  cauie  ? 
Magic  the  ftarry  lamps  from  heaven  can  tear. 
And  flioot  them  gleaming  through  the  diilky  air  ; 
Can  blot  fair  Cynthia's  rountenance  ferene. 
And  poifon  wiih  foul  fpeils  the  filver  qtiejn  : 
Now  pale  the  ghaftly  guddefs  ihrinks  with  dread, 
And  now  black  Imcky  fires  involve  her  head  j 
As  when  earth's  envious  interpofing  Ihade 
Cuts  off  her  beamy  brother  from  her  aid  ; 
Held  by  the  charming  fong,  fhe  ftrives  in  vain. 
And  labours  VvJith  the  long  purfulng  pain  ; 
Till  down,  and  downward  itill,  compcU'd  to  come, 
On  hallow'd  herbs  fhe  (lieds  her  fatal  foam. 

But  thefe,  as  arts  tuo  gentle,  and  too  good, 
Nor  yet  with  death,  or  guilt  enough  embrued. 
With  haughty  fcorn  the  fierce  ILriiftho  view'' 
Xew  mifchief  flie,  new  moniiers  durlt  explore 
And  dealt  in  horrors  never  known  before. 
From  towns  and  hofpitable  roofs  Hie  flies. 
And  every  dwelling  of  mankind  denes  ; 
Through  unfrequented  deferts  lonely  roams, 
Drives   out    the  dead,    and   dwells  within 

tombs. 
Spite  of  all  laws,  which  heaven  or  natiire  know. 
The  rule  of  gods  above,  and  man  below  ; 
Grateful  to  hell  the  living  hag  defcends, 
And  fits  in  black  aflemblies  of  the  fiends. 
Dark  matted  elf-locks  dangling  on  her  brow, 
Filthy,  and  foul,  a  loathfome  burden  grow  ; 
Ghalily,  and  frightful  nale  her  face  is  leen, 
Unknown  to  cheerful  day,  and  fl^ics  lerene : 
Biit  when  the  (tars  are  veii'd,  wlien  Itorms  arife. 
And  the  blue  forky  flame  at  niidiiii^ht  flies. 
Then,  forth  from  graves,  Ilis   lakes  her  wicked 

way. 
And  thwarts  the  glancing  lightnings  as  they  play. 
Vv'here'er  flie  breathes,  blue  poifons  round  her  ~i 

fpread.  { 

The  whithering  grafs  avows  her  fatal  tread.        t 
And  drooping  Csres  h.ings  her  blafted  head.        _) 
Kor  holy  rites,  norfuppliant  prayer  fhe  knows, 
Nor  feeks  the  gods  with  facrifice,  or  vows : 
Whate'er  flie  offers  is  the  fpoil  of  urns, 
And  funeral  fire  upon  her  altars  burns  ; 
Nor  needs  flie  fend  a  fecond  voice  on  high, 
Scar'd  at  the  firft,  the  trembling  gods  comply. 

Oft  in  the  grave  the  living  hns  ihc  laid, 
And  bid  reviving  bodies  leave  the  dead  : 
Oft  at  the  funeral  pile  fne  feeks  her  prey, 
And  bears  the  fmoking  aflies  warm  away  ; 
Snatches  ibme  burning  bone,  or  flaming  brand. 
And  tears  the  torch  from  the  fad  father's  hand  ; 
Seizes    he  fliroud's  loofe  fragments  as  they  fly, 
Aud  picks  the  CQal  where  cUmmy  juices  i:y. 
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But  when  the  dead  in  marble  tombs  are  plac'd, 
Where  the  moift  carcafe  by  degrees  fliallwafte, 
L'here,  greedily  on  every  part  Ihe  flies, 
Strip*  the  dry  nails,  and  digs  the  gory  eyes. 
Her  teeth  trom  gibbets  gnaw  the  Itrangiing  noofe, 
And  from  the  crofs  dead  murderers  unloofe  : 
Her  charms  the  ufe  of  fun-dry'd  marrow  find. 
And  hufl>:y  entrails  wither'd  in  the  wind  ; 
Oit  drops  the  ropy  gore  upon  her  tongue. 
With  corny  fiuews  oft  her  jaws  are  Urung, 
And  thus  fufpended  eft  the  filthy  hag  h.is  hun£ 
'Vhere'er  the  battle  bleeds,  and  flaughter  lies. 
Thither;  preventing  birds  and  beads,  flie  hies  ; 
Nor  then  content  to  feize  the  ready  prey, 
From  their  fell  jaws  fiie  tears  their  food  away  : 
She  marks  the  hungry  wolf's  pernicious  <ooth, 
And  joys  to  rend  t!:e  morfel  from  his  mouth. 
Nor  ever  yet  remorfe  ceuld  flop  her  hand, 
U'hen  human  gore  hercnrfcd  rites  dtrniand. 
Whether  fome  tender  infant,  yet  unborn. 
From  the  latiienting  mother's  flde  is  torn  ; 
Whether  herpurpcfe  afks  fome  bolder  fliade, 
And  by  her  knife,  the  ghoil  flie  wants,  is  made  ; 
Or  whetlier,  curious  in  the  choice  of  blood,        ~J 
She  catches  the  firft  gufliing  of  the  flood  ;  y, 

All  mifchief  is  of  ufe,  and  every  murder  good,     j 
When  blooming  youths  in  early  manhood  die, 
She  ftands  a  terrible  attend;int  by  ; 
The  downy  growth  from  off  their  cheeks  fiie  tears, 
Or  cuts  leit-harded  fome  feletfled  hairs. 
Oft  when  in  deat'n  her  gafping  kindred  lay. 
Some  pious  otiice  would  fire  feign  to  pay  ; 
And  v.'hile  clofe  hovering  o'er  the  bed  flie  hung, 
Hit  the  paic  lips,  and  cropt  the  quivering  tongue  5 
The-^,  in  hoarfe  murmurs,  ere  tlie  ghoft  could  go, 
Mutter'd  Ibme  mefi'age  to  the  fliades  below. 

A  fame  like  this  around  the  region  fpread. 
To  prove  her  power,  the  younger  Fompey  led. 
Now^  half  her  fable  courfe  the  night  had  run, 
And  low  beneath  us  roll'd  the  beamy  fun  ; 
V^'hen  the  vile  youth  in  fllence  crofs'd  the  plain. 
Attended  by  hiS  wonted  worthlefs  train. 
Through  ruins  wafle  and  old,  long  wandering 

round, 
Lonely  upon  a  rock,  the  hag  they  found. 
There,  as  it  chanc'd,  infuilen  mood  flic  fate. 
Pondering  upon  the  war's  approaching  fate  : 
At  that  fame  hour,  flie  ran  new  numbers  o'er, 
And  fj)elis  unheard  by  hell  itfelf  before  ; 
Fearful,  left:  wavering  de'liny  might  change. 
And  bid  the  w.ir  in  diflant  regions  range. 
She  charni'd  Phar'.'alia's  field  with  early  care, 
To  keep  the  w-arriors  and  the,  flaughter  there. 
So  may  her  impious  arts  in  triumph  reign. 
And  riot  in  the  plenty  of  the  flain: 
So,  many  a  royal  ghoit  flie  may  command, 
Mangle  dead  heroes  with  a  ruthlet's  hand, 
And  rob  of  many   an  urn  Hefperia's  mourning  (,' 
land.  J 

Already  flie  enjoys  the  dreadful  field, 
And  thinks  wh:a  fpoils  the  rival  chiefs  flial!  yield  ; 
With  what  fell'rage  each  corfe  flie  fliall  invade, 
And  fly  rapacioi^son  the  proftratc  dead. 

To  her,  a  lowly  fuppliant,  thus  begun 
The  noble  Pompey's  much  unworthy  fon  : 

Hail ;   mighty  raiftrefs  of  i-Iaraonian  arts, 
To  whom  fiern  fate  her  dark  decrees  imparts ; 
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At  tliv  approving,  bids  licr  piirpofe  ftand, 

Or  alters  it  at  thy  revcr'tl  command. 

From  thtt,  my  luiiubler  awful  hopes  prcfiime 

To  learn  my  father's,  and  my  country's  doom  : 

Nor  think  this  grace  to  one  unworthy  ilouc. 

When  thou  (lialt  know  me  for  great  Fompey's  fon  ; 

With  him  all  fortunes  am  I  bound  to  (hare. 

His  ruin's  partner,  or  his  empire's  heir. 

Let  not  blind  chance  for  ever  wavering  ftand, 

And  awe  us  with  her  unrcfolving  hand  : 

I  own  my  mind  unequal  to  the  weisjht, 

Nor  can  I  bear  the  pan;^s  of  doubtful  fate  ; 

Let  it  be  certain  what  we  have  to  fear. 

And  then — no  matter — Let  the  time  draw  near. 

Oh  let  thy  charms  this  truth  from  heaven  compel, 

Or  force  the  dreadful  Stygian  gods  to  tell. 

Call  death,  all  pale  and  meagre,  from  below, 

And  from  herfelfher  fatal  purpofe  know; 

Conltrain'd  by  ihce,  the  phantom  Ihall  declare 

Whom  llie  decri.cs  to  Itrike  and  whom  to  fpare. 

Nor  ever  can  thy  (kill  divine  forefee, 

Through  the  blind  maze  of  long  futurity,  ^■ 

Events  more  worthy  of  thy  arts,  and  thee.  J 

Pleas'd  that  her  magic  fame  diitufely  flies. 
Thus,  with  a  horrid  fmile,  the  hag  replies  : 

Hadft  thou,  oh  noble  youth,  rny  aid  implor'd, 
For  any  lefs  decifion  of  the  fword  ; 
The  gods,  unwilling,  Ihould  my  power  confefs, 
And  crown  thy  wiihe-;with  a  full  fuccefs. 
Hadft  thou  defir'd  foinc  linglc  friend  to  fave. 
Long    had    my   charms   withheld    him   from  the 

grave  : 
Or  would  thy  hate  fome  foe  thisinftant  doom. 
He  dies,  though  heaven  decrees  him  ye^rs  to  corns. 
But  when  effects  are  to  their  caufes  chain'd. 
From  everlaltiiig,  mightily,  ordain'd  ; 
When  all  things  labour  for  one  certain  end. 
And  on  one  action  centre  and  depend  : 
Then  far  behind  we  own  our  arts  are  caft. 
And  magic  is  by  fortune's  power  furpafs'd. 
Howe'er,  if  yet  thy  foul  can  be  content, 
Only  to  know  that  undifclos'd  event; 
My  potent  charms  o'er  nature  fhail  prevail. 
And  from  a  thoufand  mouths  extort  the  tale  : 
This  truth  the  fields,  the  floods,  the   rocks,  fiiail 
tell: 
he  thunder  of  high  heaven,  or  groans  of  hell : 
Though,  Itill,  more  kindly  oracles  remain. 
Among  the  recent  deaths  of  yonder  plain. 
Of  thefe  a  corfe  our  myltic  rites  Ihall  raife. 
As  yet  unflirur.k  by  I'itan's  parching  blaze  ; 
So  Ihall  no  m:dm  tlie  vocal  pipes  confound. 
But  the  fad  Ibade  Ihali  breathe,  diltincl  in  human 
found. 
While  yet  llie  fpoke,  a  double  darknefsfpread,"! 
Black  clouds  and  murky  togs  involve  her  head,    > 
While  o'er  th'unbury'd  heaps  herfootiiepstread.J 
Wolves howl'd,  and  fled  where'erflie  took  her  way, 
And  hungry  vultures  left  the  mangled  prey ; 
The  lavage  race,  abafli'd,  beiore  her  yield. 
And  while  llie  culls  her  prophet,  quit  the  field. 
To  various  carcafes  by  turns  ihe  flies, 
And,  j,riping  with  her  gory  fingers,  tiiesj 
Till  one  of  perfedl  organs  can  be  found. 
And  fibrous  lungs  uninjur'd  by  a  wound. 
Of  all  the  flitting  Ibadows  of  the  flain. 
Fate  doubts  which  ghoit  llialJ  turn  to  life  again. 
Vol.  XII. 
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At  her  ftrong  bidding  (fuch  is  her  command) 
Armies  at  once  had  lc*t  the  Stygian  (Irand; 
Hell's  multitudes  had  waited  on  her  charms. 
And  legions  of  the  dead  had  ris'n  to  arms. 
Among  the  dreadful  carnage  ftrew'd  around. 
One,  for  her  purpofe  fit,  at  length  flic  found  ; 
In  his  pale  jaws  a  rufty  hook  the  hung. 
And  dragg'd  the  wretched  lifelefs  load  along  : 
Anon,  beneath  a  craggy  clilTflie  ftaid. 
And  in  a  dre.rry  deive  her  burden  laid  ; 
There  evermore  the  wiiked  wit;  h  delights, 
To  do   her  deeds  accurs'd,  and    prailice  hellifli 
rites. 
Low    as   the    realms   where    Stygian    Jove    h 
crown'd, 
Subfides  the  gloomy  vale  within  the  ground  ; 
A  downward  grove,  that  never  knew  to  rile, 
O.  llioot  its  leafy  honours  to  the  Ikieii. 
From  hanging  rocks  declines  its  drooping  head, 
And  cover.-,  in  the  cave  with  dreadful  rtradc  ; 
Wiihin  difmay,  and  fear,  and  darknefs  dwell. 
And  fiith  oblcene  befmears  the  baleful  cell. 
There,  lading  night  no  beamy  dawning  knows, 
No  light  but  1'uch  as  magic  llair.es  difclofe  ^ 
Heavy,  as  in  Ttenaiian  ca%'erns,  there 
In  dull  ftagnation  fleeps  the  lazy  air. 
There  meet  the  boundaries  of  life  and  death. 
The  borders  of  our  world,  and  that  beneath  ; 
Thither  the  rulers  of  th'  infernal  court 
rennit  their  airy  valTals  to  retort  ; 
Thence  with  like  eafe  the  forcercfs  could  tell. 
As  if  defcending  down,  tht  deeds  of  hell. 
And  now  flie  for  thefolemn  talk  prepares,  T 


A    mantle    patch'd.  with    various   threads   flie 
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And  binds  with  twining  fnakes  her  wilder  hairs. 
All  pale,  for  dread,  the  daftard  youth  lire  fpy'd, 
Heartiefs  his  mates  Hood  quivering  by  his  fule. 
Ee  bcdd  !   ((Ire  cries)  difmifs  this  aV)jecl:  fear  ;      ~l 
Living  and  human  iLall  the  form  appear,  [iiear.  > 
And  breathe  no  founds  but  what  even  you  may  J 
How    had    your    vile,    your    coward    fouls  been 

qucird. 
Had  you  the  livid  St}  gian  lakes  beheld  ; 
Heard  the  loud  floods  of  roiling  fulphur  roar, 
Antl  burft  in  thunder  on  the  burning  (bore  ? 
Had  you  furvey'd  yon  prifon-houfe  of  woe. 
And  giants  bound  in  adamant  b^low  ? 
Seen  the  valt  dog  with  curling  vipers  fwcli. 
Heard  fcreaming  furies,  at  my  coming,  yell. 
Double  their  rage,  and  add  new  pains  to  hel 

'1  his  faid,  Ibe  rur.s  the  mangled  carcafe  o'er. 
And  wipes  from  every  wound  the  crully  gore  ; 
Now  with  hot  blood  the  frozen  brealt  file  warms. 
And  with  ftrong  lunar  dews  confirms  he?  charms. 
Anon  iTie  mingles  every  monltrous  birth. 
Which  nature,  wayward  and  perverfe, brings  forth. 
Nor  entrails  of  the  Ipoited  lynx  ilie  lacks. 
Nor  bonv  joints  fnim  lell  hyienas'  backs; 
Nor  deer's  hot  marrow,  rich  with  fnaky  food; 
Nor  foam  of  raging  dogs  that  fly  the  flood. 
Mer  (lore  the  tardy  Remora  lupphes. 
With  ftones  from  eagles  warm  and  dragon's  eyes* 
snakes  that  on  pinions  cut  their  airy  way, 
.And  nimbly  o'er  Arabian  deferts  prey  ; 
The  vijier  incd  in  Erythrcean  Itreams, 
io  guurd  in  colUy  iliclls  the  growing  gems ; 
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Theilough  by  Libya's  horned  ferpent  cad:,         "J 
With  aflies  by  the  ilying"  phcenis  phic'd  J- 

On  odorous  altars  in  tlie  fragrant  eall.  j 

'i  o  thefe  llie  joins  dire  drugs  without  a  name, 
A  thcufand  poilous  never  known  to  fame  : 
Kerbs,  o'er  vvhofe  leaves  the  hag  her  fpells  had 

lung, 
/  nd  wet  with  cvirfed  fp  ttle  as  they  fprung  ; 
V\':th  every  ouier  milchief  moft  abhorr'd, 
Wi.ich  hell,  or  worfe  iiriclho,  could  afford. 
At  length,  in  murmurs  hoarfe  her  voice  was") 

heard,  f 

Her  voice,  beyond  ai!  plants,  all  magic  fcar'd, 
And  by  the  ioweit  Stygian  g<jds  rever'd. 
Her  gabbling  tongue  a  muttering  tone  confounds, 
Difcordant,  and  unlike  to  hurr;an  founds: 
It  feeiii'd,  of  dogs  the  bark,  of  wolves  the  howl, 
The  doleful  fcrecrhing  of  the  midnight  owl ; 
The  hifs  of  fiiakes,  the  hungry  lion's  roar, 
The  bound  of  billows  beating  on  the  fliore  ; 
The  groan  of  \vinds  amongft  the  leafy  wood. 
And  burll  of  thunder  from  the  rending  cloud  : 
■■i\vas  thefe,    all    thtfe   in  one.     At  length  file 

brealis 
Th's  into  magic  verfe,  and  thus  the  gods  Ijefpeaks  ; 

Yp  furies  '.   and  thou  black  accurfed  heii  ! 
Ye  woes  I  in  which  the  danin'd  for  ever  dwell ; 
Ch;.os,  the  wcrld,  and  form's  eternal  foe  ! 
And  thou  fole  arbiier  of  all  below, 
Pluto  I  whom  ruthlefs  fates  a  god  ordain, 
And  doom  to  immortality  of  pain  ; 
Ye  fair  Eljfian  manfions  of  the  bleft, 
Wiiere  no  ThelTalian  charmer  hopes  to  refi  ; 
Styx  !   and  Perfephone,  compell'd  to  fly 
Thy  fruitful  mother,  and  the  cheerful  Iky  1 
Third  Hecate  i  by  whom  my  whifpers  Irreathe 
My  fecret  purpose  to  the  Ihades  beneath  ; 
Thou  greedy  dog,  who  at  tli'  infernal  gate. 
In  everlafting  hunger,  itlUdoll  wait  ! 
And  thou  old  Charon,  horrible  and  ii&ar  1 
For  ever  labouring  back  from  Ihore  to  ih  ire  ; 
"Who  murmuring  doll  in  wearinefs  complain, 
That  I  fo  oft  demand  thy  dead  again  ; 
Hear,  all  ye  powers  !  If  e'er  your  hell  rejoice 
In  the  Iov"d  horrors  of  this  impious  voice  ; 
If  ftill  with  human  llefli  i  have  been  fed. 
If  pregnant  mothers  have,  to  pleafe  you,  bled  ; 
if  from  the  womb  ihife  ruthlefs  hands  liave  torn 
Infants,  mature,  and  druggling  to  be  born; 
Hear  and  obey  I   iii^r  do  I  alk  a  eho'l, 
Long  fince  rtceiv'd  upin  your  Stygian  coafi: ; 
But  one  that,  new  ro  death,  for  entrance  waits, 
A..tl  loiters  yet  before  your  gloomy  gates. 
Let  the  pale  fhade    thefs  herbs,    thefe  numbers 

hear. 
And  in  h:s  well-known  warlike  form  appear. 
Here  let  him  (land,  before  his  leader's  Ion, 
And  fay  whar  dire  events  are  drawing  on  : 
li  bloo;i  be  your  delight,  let  this  be  done. 

Foaming    fhe    fpoke :    then  r£'u-'d  her  hateful 

heid. 
And  hard  at  hand  beheld  th'  attending  Hiade. 
Too  .well  the  trembling  fprite  the  carcafe  knew, 
A>.id  fear'd  to  enter  iiito  life  anew  ; 
Fa;u  trom   thole   mangled  limbs  it  would   have 

ru.i. 
And,  iothing,  firove  tiuU  houfc  -jf  pain  to  fr.un. 


Ah  '.   wretch  1  to  v.-hom  the  cruel  fates  deny 

That  privilege  of  human  kind,  to  die  1 

Wroth  was  the  hag  at  lingering  death's  delay ; 

And  wonder'd  hell  could  dare  to  difobey  ; 

With  curling  fnakes  the  fenfelefs  trunk  llie  beats. 

And  curfes  dire,  at  every  lalh,  repeats; 

With  magic  numbers  cleaves  the  groaning  ground. 

And,  thus,  barks  downwards  to  th'  abyfs  profound  i 

Ye  fiends  hell-born,  ye  filter?,  of  defpair  I 
Thui  ?   is  it  thus  my  will  becomes  your  care  ? 
Still  fleep  thofe  w  hips  within  your  idle  hands, 
N'or  drive  the  loitering  gholt  this  voice  demands! 
But  mark  me  well  ;  my  charms,  in  fate's  deipite. 
Shall  prag  you  forth,  ye  Stygian  dogs,  to  light ; 
Through  vaults  raid  tombs,  where  now  fecure  you, 

roam, 
My  vengeance  fiiall  purine,  and  chace  you  home. 
And  thou,  oh  1  Hecate  1  that  dar'Il  to  rife. 
Various  and  alter'd  to  immortal  eyes, 
No  more  Ihalt  veil  thy  horrors  in  difguife  ; 
Stiil  in  thy  form  accuried  flialt  thou  dwell. 
Nor  cliange  the  face  that  nature  made  for  hell. 
Each  rnyfiery  beneath  I  will  difplay. 
And  Stygian  loves  Ihail  fland  confefs'd  to  day. 
rhee,  Proferpine  I  thy  fatal  feall  J '11  fliow, 
V/liat  leagues  detain  thee  in  the  realms  below. 
And  why  thy  once-fond  mother  lothes  thee  now. 
At  my  command,  earth's  barrier  fliall  remove. 
And  piercing  Titan  vex  ipfernal  Jove  ; 
Full  on  his  throne  the  blazing  beams  ihal!  beat, 
Ai::i  light  abhorr'd  afflidl  the  gloomy  feat. 
Yet,  am  I  yet,  ye  luUen  fiends,  obey'd  ? 
(Jr  mull  I  call  your  mailer  to  my  aid  .' 
At  whole  dread  name  the  trembling  furies  quake. 
Hell  hands  abalh'd,  and  earth's  foundations  Ihake  ; 
Who  views  the  Gorgons  with  intrepid  eyes, 
And  your  unviolable  flood  defies? 

She  faid  ;  and,  at  the  word,  the  frozen  blood 
Slowly  began  to  roll  its  crsepniig  flood; 
I  hrough  the  known  channels  iluk-  the  purple  tide. 
And  warmth  and  motion  thiough  the  members 

glide  ; 
The  nerves  are  ftretch'd,  the  turgid  mufclesfwell. 
And  the  heart  moves  witluu  its  lecret  ceil ; 
The  haggard  eyes  their  ftupid  lights  difclofe. 
And  heavy  by  degrees  the  corpic  arofe. 
Doubttiil  and  faint  th'  uncertain  life  appears, 
And  death,  all-o'er,  the  livid  viia^e  wears. 
Pale,  lli;T.  and  mute,  the  ghaflly  figure  flands, 
Ni<r  knows  to  fpeak,  but  at  her  dread  commands.! 
When  thus  she  hag  :  Speak  what  I  wifli  to  know. 
And  endlefs  relt  attends  thy  fhade  below  ; 
Reveal  the  truth,  and  to  reward  thy  pain, 
No  charms  fliall  drag  thee  back  to  life  again  ; 
Such  haikny'd  wood  fliall  feed  thy  funeral  fire, 
Such  nimibers  to  thy  lall  repofe  confpire. 
No  iii'ler  of  our  art  thy  ghoit  fliall  wrong. 
Or  force  thee  liften  to  her  potent  fong. 
Since  the  dark  gods  in  myflic  tripods  dwell. 
Since  dQuhtful  truth'  ambiguous  prophets  tell ; 
While  each  event  aright  and  plain  is  read, 
To  every  bold  irquirer  of  tlie  dead  : 
Do  thou  unfold  what  end  tliefe  wars  fliall  wait,"l 
Perfons,  and  things,  and  time,  and  place  relate,  > 
And  be  the  juft  interpreter  of  fate.  J 

She  fj>oke,  and,  asflie  I'poke,  a  fpell  flie  made. 
TIr.i:  gave  :iev/  prefcicace  to  th'  '.uiknowing  Ihad?.. 
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When  thus  the  fi)edlre,  weeping  all  for  woe  : 
Seek  not  from  me  the  l^'aixx's  will  to  know. 
I  taw  not  what  their  dreadful  looms  ordain, 
Too  foon  recalPd  to  hated  lite  a^aiii ; 
Recall'd,  ere  yet  my  waitinjj  gholl  had  pafsM 
The  filent  ftreum,  that  wafts  us  all  to  relt. 
All  I  could  learii,  was  from  the  loofe  report    ■ 
Of  wandering  ihades,  that  to  the  banks  refort. 
Uproar,  and  difcord,  never  known  till  now, 
Diftracfl  the  peaceful  realms  of  death  below  ; 
From  bliiVful  plains  of  fweet  Elyfium  Ibme, 
Others  from  doleful  dens,  and  torments,  cunic  ; 
Willie  in  the  face  of  every  various  (hade, 
The  woes  of  Rome  too  plainly  might  he  rea;!. 
In  tears  lamenting,  ghofts  of  patriots  Hood, 
And  mourn'd  their  country  in  a  falling  flood ; 
Sad  were  the  Decii,  and  the  Curii  feen, 
And  heavy  was  the  great  CamiUus'  mien  ; 
On  fortune  loud  indignant  Sylla  rail'd. 
And  SciiJio  liis  unhappy  race  bewail'd  ; 
The  Cenfor  fad  forefaw  his  Cato's  dooin, 
Refolv'd  to  die  for  liberty,  and  Ronje. 
Of  all  the  fliacies  that  haunt  the  happy  field, 
Thee  only,  Brutus  I  Uniiing  1  beheid ; 
Thee,    thou    firfi   conful,    haughty    Tarquin's-j 
dread,  ( 

From  whole  iuft  wrath  the  confcious  tyrant  fled,  (T 
When  freedom  firft  uprearVl  her  infant  head.     J 
Meajiwhile  the  damn'd  exult  amidit  the^r  pains, 
And  Catiline  amiucious  breaks  his  chains. 
There  the  Ctthegan  n  iked  race  I  view'd, 
The  Alarii  tierce,  with  human  gore  imbrued, 
Tlie  Gracchi,  fond  of  mifchiet. making  laws,      "J 
And  Drufi,  popular  in  faction's  caufe  ;  J- 

AIl  clapp'd  their  hands  in  horrible  applaufe.      J 
The  craih  of  brazen  fetters  rung  around. 
And    hell's   wide    caverns    trembled    with    the 

found. 
No  more  the  bounds  of  fate  their  guilt  conftrain. 
But  proudly  th.ey  demand  th'  Elylian  plain. 
I'hus  they,  while  dreadful  Dis,  with  bufy  cares, 
New  torments  for  the  conquerors  prepares; 
New  chains  of  adamant  he  forms  below, 
And  opens  all  his  deep  relerves  of  woe  : 
Sharp  are  the  pains  for  tyrants  kept  in  ftore. 
And  flames  yet  ten  times  hotter  than  before. 


liut  thou,  oh  noble  youth  I  in  peace  dcpnrt. 

And  loutli.  with  i)etter  (iopf->,  thy  doubtlul  heait; 

Sweet  is  the  rclf,  and  blilsfr.l  is  the  place. 

That  wait  thy  lire,  and  his  illultrious  race. 

Nor  fondly  feek  to  lengthen  out  thy  date. 

Nor  envy  the  furviving  victor's  fate  ; 

The  hour  draws  near  when  all  alike  muft  yield, 

And  death  fliall  mix  t!ie  fame  of  every  field. 

Haite  thin,  with  glory,  to  your  deftin'd  end, 

And  proudly  from  your  humblvr  urn^  dclcend  ; 

Bold  m  i"up;rior  virtue  fhall  )0U  come, 

And  trample  on  the  ileminods  of  R.me. 

Ah  1   what  ihall  it  import  the  mighty  dead. 

Or  by  the  Nile  or  Tiber  to  be  laid  ? 

'  ris  only  for  a  grave  your  wars  are  made. 

Seek  not  to  know  what  foi- thyfelf  remains, 

That  ihall  he  told  in  fair  Siciiia's  phiins; 

FrO'hetic  there,  thy  father's  (hade  Ihall  rife, 

In  awful  vifion  to  thy  \"oi)dering  eyes: 

He  Ih  '11  thy  fate  reveal ;  though  doubting  yet, 

Where  he  may  bell  advife  thee  to  retreat. 

In  vain  to  various  climates  fliall  you  run, 

In  vain  purfuing  Fortune  Itrivc  to  Ihun, 

In  Europe,  Afrir,  Afia,  rtill  undone. 

\V'ide  as  your  triumphs  ihall  your  ruins  lie, 

And  all  in  dillant  regions  fliall  you  die. 

Ah,  wretched  race  '.  to  whom  the  world  can  yieLi 

No  fafcr  refuge,  than  Emathia's  field. 

He  faid,  and  with  a  filent,  mournful  look, 
A  lalt  difmiiiion  from  the  hag  befpoke. 
Nor  can  the   fprite,  difcharg'd  by  deash' 

hand. 

Again  be  fubjeifl  to  the  fame  command  ; 
But  charms  and  magic  herbs  mull  lend  tht-ir  aid. 
And  render  back  to  reit  the  trorb'ed  ihude. 
\  pile  of  hollow'd  wood  Eridlho  builds. 
The  foul  with  joy  its  mangled  carcafe  yields; 
She  bids  the  kindling  liamesafcend  oa  high, 
And  leaves  the  weary  wretch  at  length  to  die. 
Then,  while  the  fecret  dark  their  foutiteps  hides. 
Homeward  the  youth,  all  pale  for  fear, flie  guides; 
And,  for  the  light  began  to  Itreak  the  eaft. 
With  potent  fpells  the  dawning  Ihe  reprefs'd  ; 
Conimai-:ded  night's  obedient  queen  to  Ray, 
And,  till   they  reacii'd  the   camp,  withheld  the 
riilu"  dav. 
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BOOK      VII. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

In  the  fcA-enth  book  is  told,  firft,  Pompey's  dream  the  nif^ht  before  the  battle  of  Pharfalia;  after  that, 
the  impatient  defire  of  his  army  to  engage,  which  is  reinforced  by  I'ully.  Ponipey,  though  againft 
his  own  opinion  and  inclination,  agrees  to  a  battle.  Then  follows  the  ipcech  of  each  gc:icral  to  his 
army,  and  the  battle  itfelf :  the  flight  of  Pompey  ;  C:tfar's  beliaviour  after  his  viilory  ;  and  an  in- 
vc(5live  an;ainft  him,  and  the  very  country  of  I'hcffaly,  for  being  the  fccnc  (according  to  thia  aiii 
oih'.r  authoi  s)  of  I'o  many  misfortunes  to  the  pcopL-  of  Rome. 

Full  oft  he  turn'd  him  from  the  dcftin'd  race. 
And  wifli'd  fonie  dark  cchpfc  might  veil  his  ra- 
diant face, 
call  Pompey,  mcanv/hile,  in  pleafuig  vifions  pa.1 

The  I'-'ijhtj  ol  ;;11  liis  happy  nights  the  lall.' 
3  H  ij 


Ij.vte,  and  unwilling,  from  his  watery  bed, 
Upr.ar'dthe  mournful  fun  his  cloudy  head; 
He  hckcn'd  to  behold  Emathia's  plain. 
And    would    have    fought   the    backv/ard 
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It  fct m'lJ,  as  if,  tri  :ill  his  former  itate. 
In  his  own  theatre  Iccurc  he  fote  : 
About  his  fide  unnumbcr'd  Romans  crowd, 
And,  joyful,  ihout  his  much  lov'd  name  aloud  : 
The  cchoine;  benches  feem  to  ring  around. 
And  his  charm'd  ears  devour  the  plealiiig  found. 
.^uch  both  himfelf,  and  fuch  the  people  fsem, 
In  the  falle  profpctfl  of  the  feigning  dream ; 
As  when  in  early  manhood's  beardlefs  bloom. 
He  flood  the  darling  hope  and  joy  of  Rome. 
When  fierce  Sertorius  by  his  arms  fvipjirelf. 
And  Spain  fubdu'd,  the  conqueror  conftff  : 
Wiien  rais'd  with  honours  never  known  before, 
The  coiifuls  purple,  yet  a  youth,  he  wore  : 
W'hen  the  pleased  fenate  iat  with  new  delight, 
To  vi^vv  the  triumph  of  a  Roman  knight. 

Perhaps,  when  our  good  days  no  longer  laft, 
The  mind  runs  backward,  and  enjoys  the  pafl  ■. 
Perhaps,  the  riddling  vifions  of  the  night 
With  contrarieties  delude  our  fight ; 
And  when  fair  fcenes  of  pleafure  they  difclofe, 
Pain  they  foretel,  and  fure  enfuing  woes. 
Or  was  it  not,  that,  fince  the  fates  ordain 
Pompey  fliould  never  I'ec  his  Rome  again. 
One  laif  good  office  yet.tliey  meant  to  do, 
And  gave  liim  in  a  dream  this  parting  viev.'? 

Oh,  may  no  trumpet  hid  the  leader  wake  ! 
Long,  let  him  long  the  blifsful  {lumber  take  I 
Too  foon  the  morrow's  fleeplels  night  will  come. 
Full  fraught  with  fiaughter,  mifery,  and  Rome ; 
With  horror,  and  difmay,  thofe  fhades  fliall  rife, 
And  the  lofl  battle  live  before  his  eyes. 

How  bleil  his  feliow-cltizens  had  been, 

Though  but  in  dreams,  their  Pompey  to  have  feen  ! 

Oh- !  that  the  gcds,  in  pity,  would  allov/, 

Such  long-try'd  friends  tlieir  deitliiy  to  know; 

So  each  to  each  might  their  fad  thoughts  convey, 

And  make  the  moft  of  their  lafl  mournful  day. 

But  now,  unconfcious  of  the  ruin  nigh. 

Within  his  native  land  he  thinks  to  die  : 

While  her  fond  hopes  with  confidence  prefume,'! 

Nothing  fo  terrible  from  f;:te  tan  come,  > 

As  to  be  robb'd  of  lier  lov'd  Pompey's  tomb.      j 

}Iad  the  fad  city  fate's  d."crcc  foreknown, 

V.'hat  flooc'.8,  fall  falling,  j'hduld  her  lofs  bemoan  ! 

Tinen  fliould  tjie  lufty  youth,  and  fathers  hoar, 

WitJi  minglin'r  tears,   their   chief  renov.n'd  de- 
ft    o  ' 

plore ; 
J>Iaias,  matrons,  Vvives,  and  babes,  a  helplefs  train, 
As  once  for  godlike  Brutus,  fliould  complain  ; 
Their  treffes  fliould  thev  tear,  their  bofoms  beat, 
A.nd  cry  loud-waiiing  in  the  doleful  ffreet. 
Nor  fhalt  thou,  Rome,  thy  gufning  forrows  keep, 
'i'hough  aw'd  by  Cxfar,  and  fori^id  to  weep; 
Though,  while  he  tells  thee  of  ti  y  Pompey  dead, 
He  Jliakes  his  threatening  faukhion  o'er  thy  head. 
Ijamenting  crowds  the  conqueror  fnall  meet. 
And  with  a  peal  of  groans  his  triumph  greet ; 
In  fad  proceflion,  fighing  Ihall  they  go, 
And  Aain  his  laurels  with  the  fli  earns  of  woe. 

But  now,  the  fainting  ftars  at  length  give  way. 
And  hid  their  vanquifr.'d  fires  in  beamy  day  ; 
When  round  the  leader's  tent  the  leg.'ons  crowd, 
And,  urg'd  by  fate,  demand  the  fight  aloud. 
Wretches  I  that  long  their  little  life  to  vrafte, 
And  hurry  on  thofe  hours  that  fly  too  fafl ! 
Too  foon,  for  ihoufand?,  fhall  tlie  day  be  done, 
Whofe  eye;  no  more  &?.]!  lee  the  fetting  fun. 


] 


Tumultuous  fpeech  th'  impulfive  rage  confeft, 
And  Rome's  bad  genius  rofe  in  every  breaft. 
With  vile  difgrace  they  blot  their  leader's  name. 
Pronounce  ev'n  Pompey  fearful,  flow,  and  tame 
And  cry.  He  finks  beneath  his  father's  fame 
Some  charge  him  with  ambition's  guilty  views, 
Aod  think  'tis  power  and  empire  he  purfues; 
'I'luit,  fearing  peace,  he  pra6tifes  delay. 
And  v.'ould,  for  ever,  make  the  world  obey. 
While  eallern  kings  of  lingering  wars  complain. 
And  wifii  to  view  their  native  realms  again. 
Thus  when  the  gods  are  pleas'd  to  plague  man- 
kind, 
Our  own  rafh  hards  are  to  the  tafk  afiign'd ; 
By  them  ordain'd  the  tools  of  fate  to  be. 
We  blindly  ai5t  tlie  niifchiefs  they  decree, 
We  call  tlie  battle,  we  the  fword  prepare. 
And  Rome's  delfrudiion  is  the  Roman  prayer. 

The  general  voice,  united,  Tully  takes, 
And  for  the  reff  the  fweet  perfuader  fpeaks; 
Tully,  for  happy  eloquence  renov.'n'd, 
With  every  Roman  grace  of  language  crown'd; 
Beneath  whofc  rule  and  government  rever'd. 
Pierce  Catiline  the  peaceful  axes  fear'd : 
But  now,  detain'd  amidil  an  arm.ed  throng,        ") 
V'here  lofl  his  arts,  and  ufelefs  was  his  tongue,  > 
1  he  orator  had  borne  the  camp  too  long,  j 

He  to  the  vulgar  fide  his  pleading  draws. 
And  thus  eniorcesmuch  their  feeble  caufe: 

For  all  that  fortune  for  thy  arms  has  done. 
For  all  thy  fame  acquir'd,  thy  battles  won  ; 
This  only  boon  her  fuppliarit  vows  implore, 
That  thou  wouldfi;  deign  to  ufe  her  aid  once  more  : 
In  this,  O  Pompey  !  kings  and  chiefs  unite. 
And,  to  chaflife  proud  Csfar,  allc  the  fight. 
Shall  he,  one  man  againfl:  the  world  combin'd, 
Protradt  deftruftion,  and  embroil  mankind  ? 
■\Vhat  will  the  vanquifii'd  nations  murmuring  fay. 
Where  once  thy  conquefls  cut  their  winged  way  ; 
When  they  behold  thy  virtue  lazy  now. 
And  fee  thee  move  thus  langinlhing  and  flow  ? 
Where  are  thofe  fires  that  warm'd  thee  to  be  great  ? 
That  liable  foul,  and  confidence  in  fate  .'' 
Canfl;  thou  the  gcds  ungratefully  miflrufl  ? 
Or  think  the  fenate's  facred  caufe  unjufl .'' 
Scarce  are  th'  impatient  enfigiis  yet  withheld  : 
Why  art  thou  trius  to  vidlory  ccmpcll'd  ? 
Dotl  tliou  Rome's  chief,  and  in  her  caufe,  appear  ? 
'Tis  hers  to  choofe  the  field,  and  fhe  appoints  it 
Why  is  this  ardor  of  the  world  v/ithftood,    [here. 
I'he  injur'd  v.'orld,  that  thirfls  for  Csfar's  blood  .'' 
See  !  where  the  troops  with  indignation  (land. 
Each  javelin  trembling  in  an  eager  hand, 
And  wait,  unwillingly,  the  lafl  command. 
Refolve  the  feuatc  then,  and  let  them  know. 
Are  they  thy  fervants,  or  their  fervant  thou  .' 

Sore  figh'd  the  liflcning  chief,  who  well  could 
Some  dire  delufioii  by  the  gods  decreed;  [read 
He  faw  the  fates  malignantly  inclin'd,  -' 

To  thwart  his  purpofe  and  perplex  his  mind. 

Since  thus  (he  cry'd)  it  is  by  all  decreed. 
Since  my  inipatitnt  friends  and  country  Heed 
My  hand  to  fight,  and  not  my  head  to  lead; 
Pompey  no  longer  fliall  your  fate  delay, 
But  let  pernicious  fortune  take  her  way, 
And  wafle  the  world  on  one  devoted  day. 
But,  oh,  be  witncfs  thou,  my  native  Rome, 
With  what  a  f.'.d  foreboding  iicart  I  come ; 
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To  thy  hard  fate  unwillingly  I  yield, 
While  Jiy  raih  fons  compel  nic  to  the  field. 
IIow  lafily  iiad  Csefar  been  iubdu'd. 
And  the  blefl  vid:ory  been  free  from  blood  ! 
But  the  fond  Romans  cheap  renown  difdain, 
They  wifli  for  deaths  to  piiiple  o'er  tlie  plain, 
And  reekinjj  p^orc  their  g;uiUy  fwords  to  llain. 
Driv'n  by  my  fleets,  beliold  the  flying  foe 
At  once  the  empire  of  the  deep  forego; 
Here  by  neceflity  they  feem  to  ftand, 
Coop'd  up  within  a  corner  of  the  land. 
By  famine  to  the  Uul  extremes  compell'd, 
They  fnatch  green   harvells  from  th'  unripen'd 
And  wifli  we  may  this  only  grace  afford,     [field  ; 
To  let  them  die  hke  foldiers,  by  the  fword. 
'Tis  true,  it  fVems  an  carnefl:  of  fuccefs, 
That  thus  our  bolder  youth  for  ad;ion  prefs : 
Eut  let  them  try  their  inmofl  hearts  with  care, 
And  judge  betwixt  true  valour  and  rafli  fear; 
Let  them  be  fure  this  eagernefs  is  right, 
And  cenain  fortitude  demands  the  fight. 
In  war,  in  dangers,  oft  it  has  been  known. 
That  fear  has  driven  the  headlong  coward  on. 
Give  me  the  man,  whole  cooler  foul  can  wait, 
With  patience  for  the  proper  hour  of  fate. 
See  what  a  profperous  face  our  fortunes  bear  ! 
Why  fliould  we  truft  them  to  the  chance  of  war  ? 
Why  mull  we  rilk  the  world's  uncertain  doom. 
And  rather  choofe  to  fight  than  overcome  ? 
Thou  goddcfs  Chance  1  who  to  my  careful  hand 
Haft  given  this  wearifome  fuprenic  conuuand; 
If  I  have,  to  the  t".lk  of  empire  juft, 
Enlarged  the  bounds  committed  to  my  trufl ; 
Be  kind,  and  to  thyfelf  the  rule  refume, 
And  in  tJie  fight  defend  the  caufe  of  Rome  : 
To  thy  own  crowns  the  wreath  of  conquefl  join  : 
Nor  let  the  glory,  nor  the  crime,  be  mine. 
But  fee !  thy  hopes,  unhappy  Pompey  !  fail : 
"Wc  fight;  and  C:Efar's  flrongervows  prevail. 
Oh,  what  a  fcene  of  guilt  this  day  fliall  fhow ! 
What  crowds  Ihall  fall,  what  nations  be  laid  low  ! 
Red  fhall  Enipeusrun  witli  Roman  blood. 
And  to  the  margin  fwell  his  foamy  flood. 
Oh  I  if  our  caufe  my  aid  no  longer  need. 
Oh  !  may  my  bofom  be  the  firfl:  to  bleed : 
Me  let  the  thnlling  javelin  foremofl  flrike, 
Since  death  and  vicilory  are  now  alike. 
To-day,  with  ruin  fhall  my  name  be  join'd,' 
Or  ftand  the  conamon  curfe  of  all  mankind; 
Ey  every  woe  the  vanquifn'd  fhall  be  known. 
And  every  infamy  the  viclor  cro'\\  n. 

He  fpoke  ;  and  yielding  to  th'  impetuous  crowd, 
The  battle  to  his  frantic  bands  allow'd. 
So,  when  long  vcx'd  by  ftormy  Corns'  blafc. 
The  weary  pilot  quits  the  helm  at  laft ; 
He  leaves  his  veffel  to  the  winds  to  guide. 
And  drive  unftcady  with  the  tumbling  tide. 

Loud  through   the  camp  the  rifing  murmurs 
And  one  tumultuous  hurry  runs  around ;    [found, 
Sudden  their  bufy  hearts  began  to  beat. 
And  each  pale  vifagc  wore  the  marks  of  fate. 
Anxious,  they  fee  the  dreadful  day  is  come, 
That  mufl  decide  the  dcfliny  of  Rome. 
This  fingle  vaft  concern  employs  the  hofl, 
And  private  fears  are  in  the  jjublic  loft. 
Should  earth  be  rent,  fhould  darknefs  quench  the 

fun. 
Should  fweiling  feas  above  the  mountains  run, 


SUould  uniwerfal  nature's  end  draw  near. 
Who  could  have  Icifurc  for  jiimfelf  to  fear? 
With  fucii  conllrnt  his  fafety  cacli  forgot. 
And  Rome  and  Pompey  took  up  every  thought. 

And  now  the  warriors  all,  with  bufy  care. 
Whet  tiie  dull  fword,  and  point  tl.e  blunted  fpear  ; 
With  tougher  nerves  they  ftiing  the  bended  bow, 
And  in  full  quivers  fteely  (hafts  bellow; 
The  horfeman  fees  his  furniture  made  fit. 
Sharpens  the  fpur,  and  burniflies  the  bit; 
Fixes  the  rein,  to  check  or  urge  his  fpeed. 
And  animates  to  fight  th.c  fnorting  fteed. 
Such  onc^  the  bufy  gods  employments  were,      "> 
If  mortal  men  to  gods  we  may  cii!n])are,  V« 

When  earth's  bold  fons  began  their  impious  war.  J 
'J'iic  l.emnian  power,  with  many  a  ftroke,  reflor'd 
Iihie  Neptune's  trident,  and  ftern  Mars's  fword  j 
In  terrible  array,  tlie  biue-ey'd  maid 
The  horrors  of  lur  Gorgon  fhield  difplay'd; 
l-hccbus  hisohce  vi(5lorious  fhaftsrenew'd, 
Difuj'd,  and  ndly  with  the  Python's  blood  ; 
While,  with  nnweary'd  toil,  the  Cyclops  ftro%-e 
To  forge  new  thunders  for  imperial  Jove. 

Nor  wanted  tiun  dire  omens,  to  declare 
What  curfl  events  ThclTalia's  plains  prepare  ; 
Black  llorms  oppos'd  againft  the  ^^■arriors  lav. 
And  lightnings  thwarted  their  forbidden  way  ; 
Full  in  tlieir  eyes  the  dazzling  flalhcs  broke, 
And  with  amaze  their  troubled  lenfes  ftroke  ; 
Tall  fiery  columns  iii  the  flcies  were  feen, 
With  watery  Typhous  interwove  between. 
Glancing  along  the  bands  fwift  meteors  flioot, 
And  h-om.the  helm  the  plumy  honours  cut; 
Sudden  the  flame  diflolves  the  javelin's  head. 
And  liquid  runs  the  ihining  fteely  blade. 
Strange  to  behold  1   tlicir  weapons  difappcar, 
While  fulphurous  odour  taints  the  fmoking  air. 
The  ftandard,  as  unwilling  to  be  borne. 
With  pain  from  the  tenacious  earth  is  torn  ; 
Anon,  black  fwarms  hang  cluftering  on  its  height, 
And  prefs  the  bearer  with  unwonted  weight. 
Big  drops  of  grief  each  fweating  marble  wears, 
And  Parian  gods  and  heroes  ftand  in  tears. 
No  more  th'  aufpicious  victim  tamely  dies. 
But  furious  from  the  hallow'd  fane  he  flies ; 
Breaks  off  the  rites  with  prodigies  profane. 
And  bellowing  feeks  Eraathia's  fatal  plain : 

But  who,  O  C;efar!  who  were  then  thy  gods.' 
Whom  didft  thou  fummon  from  their  dark  abodes  ? 
The  furies  liften'd  to  thy  grateful  vows, 
And  dreadful  to  the  day  the  powers  of  h.ell  arofe. 

Did  then  the  monfters,  fame  records,  appear  ? 
Or  were  they  only  phantoms  form'd  by  fear  ? 
Some  faw  the  moving  mountains  meet  like  foes, 
And  rending  earth  new  gaping  caves  difclofe. 
Others  beheld  a  fanguine  torrent  take 
Its  purple  courfe  tlirough  fair  Bcebeis'  lake  ; 
Hea;d  each  returning  night,  portentous,  yield 
Loud  ftiouts  of  battle  on  Pharfalia's  field. 
While  others  thought  they  faw  the  light  decay, 
And  fudden  fliades  opprefs  the  fainting  day; 
Fancy"d  wild  horrors  in  each  other's  face, 
And  faw  the  ghofts  of  all  their  bury'd  race  ; 
Beheld  them  rife  and  glare  with  pale  affright. 
And  ftalk  around  them,  in  the  new-made  night. 
Whate'cr  the  caufe,  the  crowd,  by  fate  decreed,"^ 
To  make  tlieir  brothers,  fons,  and  fathers  bleed,  > 
Cocfenting,  to  the  prodigies  agreed  j  Jf 
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AnJ,  while  tlicy  third  impatient  for  that  blood, 
Blefs  thefc  nefarious  omens  all  as  good 

But  wherefore  fliould  we  wonder,  to  bchoM 
That  death's  approach  by  madnefs  was  foretold  ? 
"Wild  are  the  wandering  thoughts  which  laft  fur- 

vive; 
And  thefe  had  not  another  day  to  live, 
'i'hele   fnook  for  what   they  faw ;  while  diftant 

climes, 
Unknowing,  trembled  for  Emathia's  crimes. 
Where  Tyrian  Gades  fees  the  fetting  fun, 
And  where  Araxes'  rapid  waters  run, 
From  the  bright  orient  to  the  glowing  weft, 
In  every  nation,  every  Roman  breafl: 
The  terrors  of  that  dreadful  day  confeft. 
Where  Apontzs  firft  fprtr.gs  in  fmoky  fteam , 
Aiid  full  Timavus  rolls  his  nobler  Hream ; 
Upon  a  hill  that  day,  if  fame  be  true, 
A  learned  augur  fat  the  ikies  to  view  ; 
'Tis  come,  the  great  event  is  come  (he  cry'd) 
Our  impious  chiefs  their  wicked  war  decide. 
Whether  the  fecr  obferv'd  Jcn'e's  forky  flame. 
And  mark'd  the  firmament's  difcordant  frame  ; 
Or  whether,  in  that  gloom  of  fudden  niglit. 
The  flruggiing  fun  dcclar'd  the  dreadful  fight : 
From  the  firft  birth  of  morning  in  the  Ikies, 
•Sure  never  day  like  this  was  known  to  rife  ; 
In  the  blue  vault,  as  in  a  voiume  fpread. 
Plain  might  the  Latian  defliny  be  read. 

Cih  Rome  !  oh  people,  by  the  gods  aflign'd 
To  be  the  worthy  maimers  of  mankind  1 
On  thee  the  heavens  with  all  their  fignals  wait, 
And  fufTering  nature  laboi-^rs  with  thy  fate. 
When  thy  great  name's  to  latefl  times  convey'd, 
By  fame,  or  by  my  verfe  immortal  made, 
In  free-born  nation?  jullly  fhall  prevail, 
And  loufe  their  paffionswith  this  nobleft  tale; 
How  fliall  they  fear  for  thy  approaching  doom, 
As  if  each  pafl;  event  were  yet  to  come! 
How  iliaU  their  bofoms  fwei!  with  vail  concern, 
And  long  the  doubtful  chance  of  war  to  'earn  I 
.Fv'n  then  the  favoi'.ring  world  with  thee  fnall  join, 
And  every  honcff  heart  to  Pompey's  caufe  incline. 

Dcfcending,  now,  the  bands  in  jufi:  array, 
From  burnifh'd  arms  rcfied  the  beamy  day; 
In  an  ill  hour  they  fpread  the  fatal  field. 
And  with    portentous   blaze    the    neighbouring 

mountains  gihi. 
On  the  left  wing,  Irold  Lentitlus,"  their  head, 
The  firft  and  fourth  fcleited  legions  led : 
Ltrchlefs  Domitiur;.  vainly  brave,  in  war, 
Brew  forth  the  right  with  unaufpicious  care. 
Jn  the  mid  battle  daring  Scipio  fought, 
Wi-h  eight  full  legions  from  Cilicia  brought. 
Siibmiflive  here  to  Pompey's  high  commalid,      ") 
The  warrior  undiftinguifh'd  took  his  fland,         / 
Rtferv'd  to  be   the  chief  on  Lybia's  burning   T 
fand.  \ 

jVear  the  low  marflies  and  Enipeus'  flood. 
The  Pontic  horfe  and  Cappadncian  ftood. 
W'hiie  kingsandtetrarchsproud,  a  purple  train 
Liegemen,  and  vaffals  to  the  Latian  reian, 
Poflefs'd  the  rifing  grounds  and  drier  plain. 
Here  troops  of  black  Numidians  fcour  the  field^ 
Ar^d  bold  Iberians  narrow  bucklers  wield  ; 
Here  twang  the  S.yrian  and  :he  Cretan  bow, 
And  the  fierce  Gauls  provoke  their  well-known 
loe. 
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Go,  Ponipe}',  lead  to  death  th'  nnnnmberdhoic. 
Let  the  whole  human  race  at  once  be  loft. 
Let  nations  upon  nations,  heap  the  plain, 
And  tyranny  want  fubjeds  for  its  reign. 

Csfar,  as  chance  otdain'd,  that  morn  decreed 
The  fpoiling  bands  of  foragers  to  lead  ; 
When,  with  a  fucdcn,  but  a  glad  furprife, 
The  foe  defcending  ftruck  his  wondering  eyes. 
Eager,  and  burning  for  unbounded  fway, 
Long  had  he  borne  the  tedious  war's  delay; 
Long  had  he  fi:niggled  with  protrading  time. 
That  fav'd  his  country,  and  deferr'd  his  crime  : 
At  length  he  fees  the  wilh'd-for  day  is  come  : 
To  end  the  flrife  for  liberty  and  Rome : 
Fate's  dark  myllcrious  threatenings  to  explain, 
And  eafe  th'  impatience  of  ambition's  pain. 
riut,  when  he  faw  the  vaft  event  fo  nigh, 
Unufual  horror  damp'd  his  impious  joy  ; 
For  one  cold  momvnt  funk  his  heart  fupprefs'd, 
And  doubt  hung  heavy  on  his  anxious  breaft. 
'Fhough  his  pad  fortunes  promife  now  fuccefs, 
Yet  rcmpey,  fi-om  his  own,  expefts  no  lefs. 
H's  changing  thoughts  revolve  v/ith  various  cheer, 
■\\1iiie  thele  forbid  to  hope  and  thoie  to  fear. 
Af  length  his  wonted  confidence  returns. 
With  his  firfl:  fires  his  daring  bofom  burns ; 
As  if  fecure  of  vidory,  he  flands. 
And  fearlefs  thus  befpeaks  the  Mening  bands: 

Ye  warriors  !  who  have  made  your  Ca;far  great. 
On  whom  the  world,  on  whom  my  fortunes  wait. 
To-day,  the  gods,  whate'er  you  wifh,  afford, 
And  fate  attends  on  the  deciding  fword. 
By  your  firm  aid  alone  your  leader  ftands. 
And  trufts  his  all  to  your  long-faithful  hands. 
This  day  fhall  make  our  promis'd  glories  good. 
The  hopes  of  Rubicon's  diftinguifh'd  flood. 
For  this  bleft  morn  we  truficd  long  to  fate, 
Befcrr'd  cur  fame,  and  bade  the  triumph  wait. 
This  day,  my  gallant  friends,  this  happy  day. 
Shall  the  long  labours  of  your  arm?  repay ; 
.'Shall  give  you  back  to  every  jov  of  life. 
To  th.^  lov'd  offspring  and  ti'e  tender  wife; 
Shall  find  my  veteran  out  a  fafe  retreat. 
And  hidge  his  age  within  a  peaceful  feat. 
The  lo-::g  difpute  of  guilt  fliail  now  be  clear'd. 
And  conquefi:  fhall  the  jufi;er  caufe  reward. 
Have  you  for  me,  with  fword  and  fire  laid  waftc 
Your  country's  bleeding  bofom  as  you  pafl:  ? 
Let  the  fame  fwords  as"bo»dly  flrike  to-day, 
And  the  lafl;  wounds  fliall  wipe  the  firft  away. 
\yhatever  faftion's  partial  notions  are. 
No  hand  is  wholly  innocent  in  war. 
^  ours  is  the  caufe  to  which  my  vows  are  join'd, 
I  kck  to  make  you  free,  and  maflers  of  mankind, 
f  have  no  hopes,  no  wiflies  of  my  own, 
But  well  could  hide  me  in  a  private  o-own: 
.Yt  my  expence  of  fame  exalt  your  powers. 
Let  me  be  nothing,  fo  the  world  be  '.ours. 
Nor  think  the  taf^  too  bloody  fliall  be  found, 
With  ealy  glory  fhall  cur  arms  be  crown'd: 
Yon  hofl  come  learn'd  in  academic  rules, 
A  band  oi'  diiputants  from  Grecian  fchools. 
'fo  thefe,  luxuriant  eafl;ern  crowds  are  ioin'd, 
Of  many  a  tongue,  and  many  a  different  kind': 
Their  own  firfl:  fliouis  ftiall  fill  each  Ibul  with  fears. 
And  their  own  trumpets  fhock  their  tender  ears.  * 
Unjuflly  this,  a  civil  war,  we  cail, 
V\'liere  none  but  foes  of  Rome,  barbarians,  fall. 
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On  then,  my  fricnus,  and  end  it  at  a  Mnw ; 

Lay  thefe  foft,  lazy,  Worthkfs  nations  low. 

Sliow  P()ni})cy,  tlvat  fubdu'J  them,  with  what  cafe 

Your  valour  jj^.iiiis  fuch  viiflorios  as  thcfc  : 

Show  him,  if  jiilHce  Itiil  the  palm  conlcrs, 

One  triumph  was  too  nnuli  i'or  all  his  wars. 

From  diftaut  'rij^sis  Ihall  Armenians  come, 

1'.o  judge  between  the  citizens  of  Rome  ? 

Will  fierce  barharian  aliens  wafte  their  blood, 

To  make  the  caufe  of  I.atian  Pompey  good  ? 

Relieve  mc,  no.     To  them  we  are  all  the  lame, 

They  hate  alike  the  whole  Aufoiiian  name ; 

But  moil  thofe  haughty  mailers  v^hom  they  know, 

AVho  taught  their  I'ervilc  vanquilh'd  necks  to  how. 

Meanwhile,  as  round  ray  j-iylul  eyes  are  roU'd, 

None  but  my  try'd  companions  I  behold; 

For  years  in'Caul  we  made  our  hard  abode. 

And  many  a  ma:ch  in  paitnerfliip  have  trod. 

Is  their  a  foldier  to  your  chief  unknown  ? 

A  fword,  to  v;hom  I  trull  not,  like  n\y  own  ? 

Could  1  not  mark  each  javelin  in  tlie  Iky, 

And  fay  from  whom  the  fatal  weapoiu  fiy  ? 

iiv'i)  now  I  view  aufpicious  furies  nle. 

And  rage  redoubled  ilalhes  in  your  eyes. 

^\'ith  joy  thofe  omens  of  fuccefs  1  read, 

And  fee  the  certahi  vitflory  decreed  ; 

I  fee  the  purple  deluge  float  the  plain. 

Huge  piles  of  carnage,  nations  of  the  llain: 

Dead  chiefs,  with  mangled  monarclis,  I  furvey, 

And  the  pale  fenate  crowns  the  glorious  day. 

But,  oh!  forgive  my  tedious  laviih  tongue. 

Your  eager  virtue  I  withhold  too  long  ; 

My  foul  exults  with  hopes  too  fierce  to  bear, 

1  feel  good  fortune  and  the  god,-,  d.  aw  near. 

All  wc  can  a(k,  witli  full  confent  they  yield, 

And  nothing  bars  us  but  this  narrow  field. 

The  battle  o'er  what  boon  can  1  deny  ? 

The  treafurcs  of  the  world  before  you  lie. 

Oh,  Theffaly  I  what  flars,  what  powers  divine. 

To  thy  dillinguidi'd  land  this  great  event  alugn  ? 

Between  extremes  to-day  cur  fortune  lies. 

The  vilell  punifhment,  and  noblcll  prize. 

Confider  well  the  captive's  loft  efbte. 

Chains,  racks,  and  crofTes,  for  the  vauLpiifli'd  watt. 

My  limbs  are  cacli  allotedto  its  place. 

And  my  pale  head  the  roftrum's  height  fhall  grace ; 

But  that's  a  thought  unworthy  C;efar's  care. 

More  for  my  friends  than  for  mylelf  I  fear. 

On  my  good  fword  feeurtly  I  rely, 

And,  if  1  conquer  not,  am  fure  to  die.. 

But,  oh!  for  you  my  anxious  foul  forefecs, 

Pompey  fliall  copy  Sylla's  ciirft  decrees ; 

The  Martian  field  ihall  blulh  with  gore  again. 

And  maflaci-es  once  more  the  peaceful  Septa  ftuin. 

Hear,  oh !  yc  gods,  who   in  Rome's  flrugglings 

Ihare, 
Who  leave  your  heaven,  to  make  our  earth  your 

care ; 
Hear,  and  let  him  the  happy  viclor  live. 
Who  fliall  with  mercy  ufe  the  power  you  give  ; 
Whofe  rage  for  flaughtcr  with  tlicwar  ihall  ccafe. 
And  fparc  hi;  vanquid^'d  enemies  in  peace. 
Nor  is  Dyrrhadiium's  fatal  field  forgot. 
Nor  what  was  th  n  our  brave  companions  lot ; 
"When,  by  advantage  of  the  flrait.r  ground, 
.♦-uccefiful  Pompey  compafs'd  us  around; 
When  quite  difanVd  your  ufelefs  valour  flood, 
I'iil  his  fell  fword  was  fatiated  with  blood. 
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But  o-enticr  hands,  hut  nobler  licnrtp  yen  tear,  "J 
And?  oh  !  remember  'tis  your  leader's  prayer,  % 
Whatever  Roman  flies  before  you,  fparc.  J 

But,  while  oppos'd  and  menacirg  they  Hand, 
l,et  no  rcg  :rd  withhold  the  Ufted  hand  : 
Let  frieiKlfhip,  kindred,  all  remorfe,  give  pl.'.rc. 
And  mangling  wounds  dc  form  thn  reverend  face  ; 
Still  let  refinance  be  repaid  with  blood. 
And  hoftile  force  by  hoilile  force  lubdued; 
Stranger,  or  friend,  wliatever  be  tlie  name. 
Your  merit,  flill,  to  Cxfir,  is  the  fame. 
Fill  then  the  trenche.-,  break  the  ramparts  round, 
And  let  our  works  lie  level  with  the  ground; 
So  fuall  no  ohflaclcs  our  march  delay. 
Nor  Hop  one  moment  our  vidorious  way. 
Nor  fpare  your  camp  ;  this  night  we  mean  to  he 
In  that  from  whence  the  vanquifli'd  foe  fhall  tly. 

Scarce  had  he  fpoke,  when,  fudden  at  the  word, 
Thev  leize  the  lance,  and  draw  the  fliining  fword: 
At  once  the  turfy  fences  all  lie  wafle,  fhafte; 

And  through  the  breach  t^c    crowding  legious 
Rcardlelsall  of  order  and  array 
Thty  (land,  and  trull  to  fate  alone  the  day. 
Each  had  proposed  an  empire  to  be  won. 
Had  each  once  known  a  Pompey  for  his  fon; 
Had  Crtfar's  foul  inform'd  each  private  breail, 
A  fiercer  fury  could  not  be  exprefs'd. 

With  fad  prefages,  Pon-pey,  new,  beheld 
His  foes  adv.ar.cing  o'er  the  neighbouring  field  : 
He  faw  the  gods  had  fi-x'd  the  day  of  fate. 
And  ll-lt  his  heart  hai!g  heavy  with  new  weight. 
Dire  i;  the  omen  when  the  valiant  fear,       [cheer. 
Which  yet  he  fcrove  to  hide  with  wcU-diffcmbkd 
High  on  his  warrior-fcesd  the  chief  o'evran 
The  wide  array,  and  thus  at  length  began  : 

The  time  to'cafe  your  groaning  country's  pam, 
V/hich  long  your  eager  valour  fou;*ht  in  vain; 
The  great  deciding  hoi;r  at  length  .is  com.e, 
To  end  the  ftrivings  of  diflraAed  Rome  : 
For  this  one  laft  efiort  exert  youf  fiowcr, 
Strike  home  to-day,  and  all  your  toils  are  o'er. 
If  the  c\t?.r  pledges  of  connubial  love,  [move, 

Your  houfehold  gods,  and  Rome,  your  fouls  can 
Hither  by  fate  they  fccm  together  brou.^,ht. 
And   for  that  prize,  to-day,   the  battle  fliall  be 

fought. 
Let  none  the  favouring  gods'  adillancc  fear; 
They  always  niake  the  jufter  caufe  their  care. 
The  flying  dart  to  Csefar  fnall  they  guide, 
And  point  the  fword  at  his  devoted  iidc  : 
Our  iujur'd  laws  Ihall  be  on  hir.-.  made  good, 
And  liberty  ellaMiflrd  in  his  blood,         ^  _ 
Could  heaven,  in  violence  of  v.rath,  ortiain 
1  he  world  to  groan  beneath  a  tyrant's  reign. 
If  had  not  fpar'd  your  Pompey's  head  fo  long. 
Nor  lergthm'd  out  my  age  to  fcetiie  wrong. 
All  we  can  wifli  for,  to  fecure  fuccefs. 
With  large  advantage,  here,  our  arms  poffefs: 
See,  in  the  ranks  of  "every  ccnuivm  band, 
\Viu-ie  Rome's  illuflr^ous  nam.^s  for  foldiers  (land. 
Could  the  great  dead  revifit  life  again. 
For  us,  once  more,  the  Decii  would  be  flain; 
'Fhe  Curii,  and  Camilli,  migiit  wc  boaft, 
Proud  to  he  mingled  in  this  :;obIeft  hoft. 
If  men,  if  multitudes,  can  make ^is  ftrong, 
r.cluild  wlr.it  tribes  unnumbcrM  march  along  ! 
Vi'hcre'er  the  Zodiac  turns  its  radiant  round, 
Wherever  earth,  or  people  can  be  fouiid; 
3  ^  »'J 
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To  us  the  nations  ifTuc  forth  in  fwarms, 
Aid  in  Rome's  caul'c  all  human  natur-.-  arms. 
Wha   then  remains,  but  that  our  wings  cnclofe, 
Within  fheir  ample  folds  our  fhrinking  foes  ? 
Thoufands,  and  thoufands,  ufclefs  may  we  fparc ; 
Yen  hantlful  will  not  half  employ  our  war. 
Think,   from  the  Ainimit  of  the  Roman  wall, 
You  hear  our  loud  lamenting  matrons  call; 
Think  with  what   tears,    vvhat  lifted  hands  thev 
fue,  ■* 

And  place  their  lafl,  their  only  hopes  in  you. 
Imagine  kneeling  age  before  you  fpread, 
Each  hoary  reverend  majeftic  head  ; 
Imagine,  Rome  herfeif  your  aid  implor'd, 
To  fave  her  from  a  proud  imperious  lord. 
Thnik  hov.'  the  prcfent  age,  how  that  to  come, 
What  multitudes,  from  you  expecl  their  doom  : 
On  your  fuccefs  dependant  all  rely: 
Thefe  to  be  born  in  freedom  thofe  to  die. 
Think  (if  there  be  a  thought  can  move  you  more, 
A  pledge  more  dear  than  thofe  I  nam'd  before) 
Dimk  you  behold  (were  fucli  a  pollure  meet ; 
Ev'n  me,  your  Pcmpey,  proftrate  at  your  feet. 
Myfelf,  my  wife,  my  fons,  a  fupphant  band. 
From  yon  our  hves  and  liberties  demand  ; 
Or  conquer  you,  or  I,  to  exile  borne,  ") 

My  laft  difhonourabie  years  fliall  mourn,  / 

Your    long  reproiich,   and  my   proud   father's  ^ 
fcorn.  \ 

From  bonds,  from  infamy,  your  general  fave, 
^'?^'„'*-'-  ^^^slio^ry  head  defcend  to  earth  a  ilave. 

Thiis  while  he  fpoke,  the  faithful  legions  round. 
With  indignation  caught  the  mournfuT  found  ; 
Falfely,  tiicy  think,  his  fears  thofe  dangers  view, 
But  vow  to  die,  ere  Caifar  proves  theni  true. 
What  differing  thoughts  the  various  hofts  incite, 
And  urge  their  deadly  ardour  for  the  fight  ! 
Tnnle  bold  ambition  kindles  into  raTe,° 
And  thefe  their  fears  for  liberty  englige. 
How  fliall  this  day  the  peopled  earth  deface, 
Prevent  mankind,  and  rob  the  growing  race  ! 
Thourh  all  the  years  to  come  fnould  roll  in  peace. 
And  iuture  ages  bring  their  whole  increafc; 
Though  nature  ail  her  genial  povvers  employ. 
All  fhall  not  yield  wha"t  thefe  curfl  hands  deltroy. 
Soon  ihall  the  greatnefs  of  tlie  Roman  name, 
To  unbelieving  ears,  be  told  by  fame; 
Tow  Iliall  the  mighty  Latian  towers  be  laid, 
And  ruins  crown  our  Alban  mountain's  head ; 
While  yearly  magiif  rates,  in  turns  compell'd 
To  lodge  by  night  r.pon  th'  uncovcr'u  field. 
Shall  at  old  doting  Nunia'-  laws  repine, 
AA'hocould  tofuch  bleak  wild^  hisLatine  ritesallh-rn. 
Ev'n  now  behold  1  where  wafte  Hefperia.hes,  ° 
Where  empty  cities  fhock  our  mournful  eyes ; 
Untouch'd  by  tilne,  our  infamy  they  ftand. 
The  msrks  of  civil  d:fcord's  murderous  hand, 
liow  IS  the  (lock  of  human-kind  brought  low ! 
Walls  want  inhabitants,  and  hands  the  plow. 
Our  fathers  fertile  fields  by  Haves  are  till'd. 
And  Rome  with  dregs  of  foreign  lands  is  fiU'd  : 
Such  were  the  heaps,  the  millions  of  the  fiain,    ") 
As't  were  the  purpofe  of  Emathia's  plain,  K 

That  none  for  future  mifchiefs  fliould  remain.   J 
Well  may  our  annals  lefs  misfortunes  yield, 
Mark  A  ilia's  flood,  and  Cann.-E's  fatal  field  • 
But  let  Fharfalia's  day  be  flili  forgot,  * 

Be  raz'd  at  once  from  every  R.oman  tliought. 


'Twas  there,  that  fortune,  in  her  pride,  dlfplay'J, 

Tlie  greatnefs  her  own  mighty  hands  had  made  ; 

Forth  in  array  the  powers  of  Rome  (he  drew, 

And  fet  her  fubjedt  nations  all  to  view; 

As^if  fhe  meant  to  fhow  the  haughty  queen, 

Ev'n  by  her  ruins,  what  her  height  had  been. 

Oh  countlefs  lofs  !   that  well  mig-ht  have  fupply'd 

The  defolation  of  all  deaths  befide. 

Though  famine  with  blue  peflilence  confpire, 

And  dreadful  earthquakes  with  deftroying  fire  ; 

Fharfalia's  blood  the  gaping  wounds  had^join'd. 

And  built  again  the  ruins  of  mankind. 

Immortal  gods  !  with  what  refiftlefs  force, 

Our  growing  empire  ran  hs  rapid  courfe ! 

Still  every  year  with  new  fuccels  was  crown'd, 

And  conquering  chiefs  enlarge  the  Latian  bound  ; 

Till  Rome  flood  miftrefs  of  the  world  confefs'd. 

From  the  gray  orient  to  the  ruddy  well ; 

From  pole  to  pole,  her   wide  dominions  run     ") 

Where'er  the  liars,  or  brighter  Phcebus  (lione  ;  J. 

As  heaven  and  earth  were  made  for  her  alone.  J 

But  now,  behold,  how  fortune  tears  away 

The  gift  of  ages  in  one  fatal  day  ! 

One  day  lliakes  ofi'the  vanquiili'd  hidians  chain, 

And  turns  the  wandering  Uiia;  loofe  again  : 

No  longer  fnall  the  vi6lor  conful  now 

Trace  our  Sarmatian  cities  with  the  plow: 

F^xultlng  Parthia  fliall  her  flaughters  boaft, 

Nor  feel  the  vengeance  due  to  Craffus  ghoft. 

While  liberty  long  wearied  by  our  crimes, 

Forliikes  us  for  fome  better  barbarous  climes; ' 

Beyond  the  Rhine  and  Tanais  Ihe  flies,  I 

To  hiowy  moimtains  and  to  frozen  fkies ; 

V.^hile  Rome,  who  long  purfu'd  that  chiefefl:  good. 

O'er  fields  of  flaughter,  and  through  feas  of  blood, 

In  ilavery  her  abjeifl  flate  Ihall  miurn, 

Nor  dare  to  hope  the  goddefs  will  returfi.  i 

Why  were  we  ever  free  ?  Oh  why  has  heaven  ^ 

A  fliort-liv'd  tranfitory  blefiing  given  ? 

Of  thee,  firft  Brutus,  juflly  we  complain!  [chain. 

Why   didft   thou  break  thy    groaning  country's 

4-nd  end  the  proud  lalcivious  tyrant's  reign  .'' 

Why  did  thy  patriot  hand  on  Rome  beflow 

Favvs,  and  her  confuls  righteous  rule  to  know  ? 

In  fervitude  more  happy  had  we  been, 

Since  Romulus  firfl  v/all'd  his  refuge  in, 

Ev'n  iince  the  twice  fix  vultures  bade  him  build. 

To  this  curll  period  of  Fharfalia's  field. 

Medcs  and  Arabians  of  the  flavifh  Eaft   ' 

Beneath  eternal  bondage  may  be  blefl ; 

Wiiile,  of  a  diiTcring  n-Told  and  nature,  we, 

From  fire  to  fon  aceuflom'd  to  be  free. 

Feel  indignation  rifing  in  our  blood. 

And  blufli   to  wear  the  cliains  that  make  them 

proud. 
Can  there  be  gods,  who  rule  yon  azure  fky  ?       ") 
Can  they  behold  Emathia  from  on  high,  C 

And  yet  forbear  to  bid  their  lightnings  fly  .'        J 
Is  it  the  bufincfs  of  a  thundering  Jove, 
To  rive  the  rocks,  and  blafl  the  guiltlefs  grove 
While  Caflius  holds  the  balance  in  his  flead. 
And  wreaks  due  vengeance  on  the  tyrant's  head. 
1'he  fun  ran  back  from  Atreus'  monllrous  feafi:, 
And  his  fair  beams  in  murky  clouds  fupprefs'd  ; 
Why  fhines  he  now  ?  why  lends  his  golden  light 
To  thefe  worfe  parricides,  this  more  accurfed  fight 
But  chance  guides  all;  the  gods  their  talk  foregOj 
And  providence  no  longer  reigns  below. 
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Yet  are  they  juft,  ami  fomc  revenge  afford         ~i 
While  their  own  heavens  arc  humbkd  by  thcf^ 
fword,  _      V 

And  the  proud  vitlors,  hke  themfelves,  ador'd  :  ) 
With  rays  adorn'd,  with  thiindersarni'd  they  Hand, 
And  incenfe,  prayers,  and  I'acrifice  demand  ; 
While  trcmblinjr,ilavifh,  fuperflitious  Rome, 
Swears  by  a  mortal  wretch,  that  moulders  in  a 
tomb. 
Now  either  hod:  the  middle  plain  had  pafs'd,^ 
And  front  to  front  in  threatninjr  ranks  were  plac'd  ; 
'I'hen  every  well-known  feature  flood  to  view. 
Brothers  their  brothers,  fons  their  fathers  knew. 
'J'hen  firll  they  feel  the  curfe  of  civil  hate,  "1 

Mark  where  there  mifchiefs  are  a.Tign'd  by  fate,  > 
And  fee  from  whom  themfelvesdeftruiSlion  wait.J 
Stupid  a  while,  and  at  a  gaze,  they  ilood, 
While  creeping  horror  froze  the  lazy  blood  : 
Some  fmall  remains  of  piety  withiland, 
And  ftop  the  javelin  in  the  lifted  hand; 
Remorfe  for  one  fliort  moment  flepp'd  between, 
And  motionlefs  as  flatues  all  were  feen. 
Antl  oh  !   what  favage  fury  could  engage, 
While  lingering  C;elar  yet  fufpends  his  rage  ? 
"For  him,  ye  gods !  for  Craftinus,  whofc  fpear 
With  impious  eagernefs  began  the  war. 
Some  more  than  common  punilhment  prepare 
Beyond  the  grave  long  lafting  plagues  ordain, 
Surviving  fenfe,  and  never  ceafing  pain. 
Straight,  at  the  fatal  fignal,  all  around 
A  thoufand  fifes,  a  thoufand  clarions,  found  ; 
Beyond  v^here  clouds,  or  glancing  lightnings  fly, 
The  piercing  clangors  ftrike  the  vaulted  Iky. 
The  joining  battles  fliout,  and  the  loud  peal 
Bounds  from  the  hill, and  thunders  down  the  vale; 
Old  Pelion's  caves  the  doubling  roar  return, 
And  Oeta's  rocks  and  groaning  Pindus  mourn; 
From  pole  to  pole  the  tumi^t  fpreads  afar. 
And  the  world  trembles  at  the  diftant  war. 

Now  flit  the  thriUing  darts  through  liquid  air, 
And  various  vows  from  various  mailers  bear  : 
Some  feek  the  nobleft  Roman  heart  to  w  ound, 
And  fome  to  err  upon  the  guiltlcfs  ground  ; 
While  chance  decrees  the  blood  that  fliall  be  I'pilt, 
And  blindly  fcatters  innocence  and  guilt. 
But  random  fhafts  too  fcanty  death  aftord, 
A  civil  war  is  bufinefs  for  the  fword  : 
Where  face  to  face  the  parricides  may  meet. 
Know  whom  they  kill,  and  make  the  crime  com- 
plete. 
Firm  in  the  front,  with  joining  bucklers  clos'd, 
Stood  the  Pompeian  infantry  dilpos'd  ; 
So  crowded  was  the  fpace,  it  fcarce  affords 
The  power  to  tofs  thejr  piles,or  weild  their  fwords. 
Forward,  thus  thick  embattled  though  they  ftand. 
With  headlong  wrath  rulh  furious  C;clar's  baud; 
In  vain  the  lifted  fliield  their  rage  retards. 
Or  plaited  mail  devoted  bofoms  guards; 
Through   fliiclds,   through   mail,    the   wounding 

weapons  go. 
And  to  the  heart  drive  home  each  deadly  blow; 
Oh  rage  ill  match'd  !  Oh  much  unequal  war. 
Which  thofe  wage  proudly,  and  theie  tamely  bear  ! 
Thefe,  by  cold,  ftupid  piety  difiim'd;    [warm'd. 
Thofe    by    hot   blood,    and    finoking    llaughtcr 
Nor  in  fufpenfc  uncertain  fortune  hung. 
But  yields,  o'ermafter'd  by  a  power  too  ftrong, 
And  borne  by  fate'*  impetuous  flrcam  along. 
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From   Pompey's  ample   wings,  at  length  the 
horfc 
Wide  o'er  tiie  plain  extending;  take  their  courfc  ; 
Wheeling  around  the  hodile  line  they  wind. 
While  lightly  arm'd  the  (liot  fucceed  behind. 
In  various  ways  the  various  bands  engage, 
And  hurl  upon  the  foe  the  miflile  rage  : 
There  fiery  darts  and  rocky  fragments  fly. 
And  heating  bullets  whiftle  through  the  Iky  : 
Of  feather'd  fhufts,  a  cloud  thick  fliading  goes, 
From  Arab,  Mede,  and  Itur.-can  bows  : 
But  driven  by  random  aini  they  fcldoni  wound  ; 
At   firfl   they  hide  the  heaven,   then   ftrcw   the 

ground ; 
While  Roman  hands  unerring  mifchief  fend, 
And  certain  deaths  on  every  pile  attend. 

But  Caifar,  timely  careful  to  fupport 
His  wavering  front  againfl  the  firll  tflbrt. 
Had  plac'd  his  bodies  of  referve  behind. 
And  the  ftrong  rear  with  chofen  cohorts  lin'd. 
There,  as  tiie  carelefs  foe  the  fight  purfuc, 
A  fudden  band  and  ftablc  forth  he  drew; 
When  foon,  oh  fliame  !  the  loofe  barbarians  yield. 
Scattering  their  broken  fquadron's  o'er  the  field. 
And  fliow,  too  late,  that  flaves  attempt  in  vain, 
The  facrcd  caufe  of  freedom  to  maintain. 
The  fiery  Heeds  impatient  of  a  wound. 
Hurl  their  negle6led  riders  to  the  ground  ; 
Or  on  their  friends  with  rage  ungovern'd  turn, 
And  trampling  o'er  the  helptcfs  foot  are  borne. 
Hence  foul  confuuon  and  difmay  fucceed, 
The  vidlors  murder,  and  the  vanquifh'd  bleed: 
Their  weary  hands  the  tir'd  deftroyersply, 
Scarce  can  thefe  kill,  fo  fall  as  thofe  can  die. 
Oh,  that  Emathia's  ruthlefi  guilty  plain 
Had  been  contented  with  this  only  ilain ; 
With  thefe  rude  bones  had  flrewn  her  verdure 

o'er. 
And  dy'd  her  fprings  with  none  hut  Afian  gore ! 
But  if  fo  keen  her  thirft  for  Roman  blood, 
Let  none  but  Romans  make  the  llaughtcr  good ; 
Let  not  a  Mede  nor  Cappadocian  fall. 
No  bold  Iberian,  or  rebellious  Gaul : 
Let  thefe  alone  furvive  for  times  to  come. 
And  be  the  future  citizens  of  Rome. 
But  fear  on  all  alike  her  powers  employ'd. 
Did  Cxfar's  bufinefs,  and  like  fate  dcftroy'd. 

Prevailing  ftill  the  vidtors  held    heir  courfe. 
Till  Pompey's  main  referve  oppos'd  their  force  ; 
There,  in  his  fcrengrh,  the  chief  unfliakcn  ftood, 
Repell'd  the  foe,  and  made  the  combat  good ; 
Tliere  in  fufpenfe  th'  uncertain  battle  hung. 
And  Crefar's  favouring  goddefs  doubted  long; 
There  no  proud  monarchs  led  their  vaffals  on. 
Nor  eaftern  bands  in  go  geous  purple  fhonc  ; 
There  the  laft  force  of  laws  and  freedom  lay. 
And  Roman  patriots  ftruggled  for  the  day. 
What  parricides  the  guilty  fcene  affords  ' 
Sires,  fons,  and  brothers,  rufh  on  mutual  Avords! 
There  every  facrcd  bond  of  nature  bleeds; 
There    met  the  war's   worfi;  rage,   and  C.xfar's 
blackcfl  deeds. 
But,  oh  I  ir.y  mufe,  the  mournful  theme  forbear, 
And  ftay  thy  lamentable  numbers  here  ; 
Let  not  my  verfe  to  future  ti.iies  convey 
What  Rome  committed  on  this  dreadful  day; 
In  fliade.'N  and  filence  hide  her  crimes  from  fan:*:, 
I  And  ipare  tliy  miferablc  country's  Ihame. 
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But  Cajfsr's  rajc  Hiall  v/ith  oblivion  flrive, 
And  for  eternal  iiifamy  furvive. 
From  rank  to  rank,  unweary'd,  ftill  he  flies, 
And  wirh  new  fires  their  fainting  wrath  fupplies. 
His  greedy  eyes  each  fig^h  of  guilt  explore, 
And  aiark  whofe  fword  is  deepelt  dy'd  in  gore, 
Obferve  where  pity  and  remorfe  prevail, 
What  arm  llrikes  faintly,  and  what  cheek  turns 

pale. 
Or  while  he  rides  the  flaughtcr'd  heaps  around, 
And  views  fome  foe  expiring  on  the  ground, 
His  cruel  hands  the  gufiiiiig  blood  reftrain, 
And  ftrlve  to  keep  the  parting  foul  in  pain. 
As  when  Bellona  drives  the  world  to  war, 
Or  Mars  comes  thiinderuig  in  his  Thracian  car  ; 
Rage  horrible  dart?,  from  his  Gorgon  fliield. 
And  gloomy  terror  broods  upon  the  field  ; 
Hate,  fell  arid  fierce,  the  dreadful  gods  impart, 
Aiid  urge  the  vengeful  warrior's  heaving  heart; 
The  many  Ihout,  arms  clafli,  the  wounded  cry, 
And  one  promifcuous  peal  groans  upv-'ards  to  the 
!Nor  furious  Cfcfar,  on  Emathiu's  plains  [Iky. 

l.efs  terribly  the  mortal  llrife  fuftains: 
Fach  hand  unarm'J  he  fills  with  means  of  death, 
And  cooling  wrath  rekindles  at  his  breath : 
Now  with  his  voice,  his  gefbure  now,  he  flrives, 
Kov\''with  his  lance  the  lagging  foldier  drives: 
The  weak  he  fi;rengthcns,  and  confirms  the  Ilrong, 
And  hurries  war's  impetuous  flream  along. 
Strike  home,  he  cries,  and  let  your  fword=.  erafe 
£ach  well-knovsm  feature  of  the  kindred  face  : 
Nor  wafle  your  fury  on  the  vr.lgar  band  ; 
f-ee  !  where  the  hoary  doting  fenate  (land; 
There  laws  and  right  at  once  you  may  confound. 
And  liberty  fhall  bleed  at  every  v.i^und. 

The  curs'd  deftroyer  fpoke  :  and,  at  the  word, 
The  purple  nobles  funk  beneath  the  fword  : 
The  dying  patriots  groan  upon  the  ground, 
Illuftrious  names,  for  love  of  laws  renown'd. 
The  great  Metelli  and  Torquati  bleed,  ~j 

Chiefs  worthy,  if  the  Hate  had  lb  dec:-eed,  J. 

And  Pompey  were  not  there,  mankind  to  lead.  J 

.Say  thou  !  thy  finking  country's  only  prop, 
Glory  of  Rome,  and  liberty's  ViA  hope  ; 
What  helm,  oh  Brutus  1  could,  amidft  the  crowd. 
Thy  facred  imdiftinguilh'd  vifagc  fliroud  ? 
Where  fought  thy  arm  that  day  !  But  ah  !  forbear  ! 
Nor  rufh  unwary  on  the  pointed  fpear; 
Seek  not  to  haden  on  untimely  fate, 
Eut  patient  for  t]iy  own  Emathia  wait : 
Kor  hunt  fierce  Casfar  on  this  bloody  plain, 
To-day  thy  ricel  purfu^s  his  life  in  vain. 
Somevv'hat  is  wanting  to  the  tyrant  yet, 
To  make  the  meafure  of  his  crimes  complete; 
As  yet  he  has  not  every  law  defy'd. 
Nor  rcach'd  the  utmofl  heig'nts  of  daring  pride. 
Ere  long  thou  flialt  behold  him  Rome's  proud  lord, 
And  ripen'd  by  ambition  for  thy  fv.-ord ;     [mand, 
Then,  thy   griev'd   country  vengeance  fnall  de- 
And  afk  the  vi6lim  at  thy  righteous  hand. 

Among  huge  heaps  of  the  patricians  flain. 
And  I.atian  chiefs  who  flrew'd  that  purple  plain. 
Recording  ftory  has  diHingulIli'd  well, 
How  brave,  unfortunate  Doraitius  fell. 
.In  every  Icfs  of  Pompey  frill  he  fhar'd, 
And  dy'd  in  liberty,  the  beft  rev.'ard; 
Though  vanquifn'd  oft  by  Crefar  ne'er  enilav'd, 
Ev'ii  to  the  lafl,  the  tyrant's  power  he  ';;rav'd  : 


Alark'd   o'er   with   many   a.  glorious   f^reaminc- 

wound. 
In  pleafiire  funk  the  warrior  to  the  ground ; 
No  longer  forc'd  on  vilett  terms  to  live, 
For  chance  to  doom,  and  Crefar  to  forgive. 
Him,  as  he  pafs'd  infultin*  o'er  the  field, 
Roll'd  in  his  blood,  the  victor  proud  beheld  : 
Andean,  he  cry'd,  the  fierce  Domitius  fall, 
Forfakc  his  Pompey,  and  exped'cing  Gaul  ? 
Mull;  the  war  lofe  that  ilill  fuccefsful  fword, 
And  my  negleifted  province  want  a  lord  .i" 
He  fpoke  ;  when,  lifting  flow  his  clofing  eyes, 
Fearlcfs  the  dying  Roman  thus  replies  : 
Since  wickednefs  ll:ands  unrewarded  yet, 
Nor  C.-cfar's  arms  their  wifli'd  fuccef?  have  met ; 
Free  and  rejoicing  to  the  fliades  !  go, 
And  leave  my  chief  flill  equal  to  his  foe  ; 
And  if  my  hopes  divine  thy  doom  aright. 
Yet  fhalt  thou  bow  thy  vanquilh'd  head  ere  night. 
Dire  pr.uifliments  the  righteous  gods  decree, 
For  iiijur'd  Rome,  for  Pc«upey,  and  for  me ; 
In  hell's  dark  realms  thy  tortures  I  fhall  know, 
And  hear  thy  ghofl  lamenting  loud  below. 

He  faid  ;  and  fi<on  the  leaden  fiecp  prevail'd, 
And  everlafling  night  his  eyelids  feal'd. 
■  But,  oh  !  what  grief  the  ruin  can  deplore  ; 
What  vcrfe  can  run  the  various  flaughter  o'er  ! 
For  leffer  woes  our  forrows  may  we  keep, 
No  tears  fuffic",  a  dying  world  to  ■weep. 
In  ditlering  groups  ten  tlioufand  deatl':s  arife. 
And  horrors  manifold  the  foul  furprife. 
Here  the  v/hoFe  man  is  opcn'd  at  a  wound, 
And  gufhing  bowels  pour  upon  the  ground  ?  | 

Another  through  the  gaping  jaws  is  gor'd. 
And  in  his  utmoil;  throat  receives  the  fword : 
At  once,  a  fingle  blow  a  third  extends; 
The  fourth  a  living  trunk  difmember'd  ftands,  . 

Some  in  their  l;reaft:s  eredl  the  javelin  bear,  m 

Some  cling  to  earth  v/itb  the  transfixing  fpear.  ^ 

Here,  like  a  fountain,  fprings  a  purple  flood. 
Spouts  oil  the  foe,  and  ftainshis  arms  with  blood. 
There  horrid  brethren  on  their  brethren  prey; 
One  flarts,  and  hurls  a  well-known  head  away. 
\Vhiie  fbme  detefted  fon,  with  irnqsious  ire, 
Lops  by  the  fhouiders  clofe  his  hoary  fire  : 
Ev'n  his  rude  fellows  damn. the  curfed  deed. 
And  baflard-born  the  murderer  aread. 

No  private  houfe  its  lofs  lamented  then, 
But  count  the  fiain  by  nations,  not  by  men. 
Here  Grecian  llreanis,  and  Afiatic  run. 
And  Roman  torrents  drive  the  deluge  en. 
More  than  the  world  at  once  was  given  away, 
And  late  pofierity  vv'as  lofl  that  day  : 
A  race  of  future  flaves  recciv'd  their  doom., 
And  children  yet  unborn  were  overcome. 
How  lliall  our  miferable  fons  complain. 
That  they  are  bom  beneath  a  tyrant's  reign  ? 
Did  our  bafe  hr.nds,  with  juftice  fliall  they  fay,") 
The  facred  caufe  of  liberty  betray  ?  > 

Why  have  our  fathers  given  us  up  a  prey  ?         J 
Their  ag-e,  to  ours,  the  c'.rfe  of  bondage  leaves  j. 
Themfei'ves  were  cowards,  a:id  begot  us  flavof. 
'Tis  juft  ;  and  fortune,  that  inipos'd  a  lord. 
One  {truggic  for  their  freedom  migiit  aSord  ;  '" 

Might  leave  their  hand-  their  proper  caufe  tofigji*-. 
And  lee  thehi  keep,  or  lofe  themfcives,  their  righ\ 
But  Pompey,  now,  the  fate  of  Rome  defcvy'd. 
And  iuw  the  changing  god>j  forfakc  her  fide. 


Hard  to  believe,  though  uom  a  lifinjj  ground 
He  view'd  tlic  univciial  ruin  round. 
In  crimlon  Itrcams  he  law  dcftru^flion  run, 
And  in  the  tail  of  tiioulands  lelt  his  own. 
Nor  wifli'd  he,  like  moll  wrcicht-s  in  defpair, 
The  world  one  common  milViy  might  Ihare  : 
But  with  a  gt-neroiis,  great,  exalted  mind, 
Bel'ought  tlie  gods  to  pity  poor  mankind, 
To  let  him  die,  and  leave  the  reft  behind  : 
This  hope  came  i'miling  to  his  anxious  breaft. 
For  this  his  earneft  vou.i  were  thus  addrelb'd  : 
Sparc  man,  je  gods  !  oil,  let  the  nations  live  1 
Let  me  be  wretched,  Init  let  Roiue  lurvive. 
Or  if  this  head  fuffices  not  alone, 
My  wife,  my  ions,  your  anger  Ihall  atone  : 
If  blood  the  yet  unfated  war  demand, 
Behold  my  pledges  left  in  fortune's  hand  1 
Ye  cruel  powers,  who  urge  me  with  your  hate. 
At  length  behold  me  crulh'd  beneath  the  weight : 
Give  then  your  long  ])urfuing  vengeance  o'er, 
And  Ipare  the  world  fince  1  can  lul'e  no  more. 
So  faying,  the  tumultuous  field  he  crols'd, 
And  warn'd  from  battle  his  defpairnig  hoft. 
Gladly  the  pa.ns  of  death  he  had  explor'd. 
And  fall'n  undaunted  on  his  pointed  fwoid  : 
Had  he  not  fear'd  th'  example  might  fucteed, 
And  faithful  nations  by  his  fide  would  bleed. 
Or  did  his  fwelling  foul  difdain  to  die, 
"While  his  inluiting  father  flood  fo  nigh  ? 
Fly  where  he  will,  the  gods  fiiall  ftiU  purfiie, 
Nor  his  pale  head  lliall  'Icape  the  vidlor's  view. 
Or  elfe,  perhaps,  and  late  the  thought  ai)prov'd, 
For  her  dear  fake  he  fled,  whom  belt  he  lov'd  : 
Malicious  fortune  to  his  wifli  agreed. 
And  gave  him  in  Cornelia's  fight  to  bleed. 
Borne  b)  his  winged  ileed  at  length  away. 
He  quits  the  purple  plain  and  yields  the  day. 
Fearlels  of  danger,  (till  fecure  and  great, 
His  daring  ioul  fupports  his  loft  eftate  ; 
Nor  groans  his  breaft,  nor  fwcU  his  eyes  W-ith 

tears. 
But  ftill  the  fame  majeflic  form  he  wears. 
An  awful  grief  fat  decent  in  his  face, 
Such  as  became  his  lofs,  and  Rome's  difgrace : 
His  mmd,  unbroken,  keeps  her  coniiant  frame. 
In  gieatnefs  and  misfortune  ftill  the  fame, 
"While  fortune,  who  his  triumphs  once  btlicld, 
Unchanging  fees  him  leave  I'harfalia's  field. 
Now,  difentangled  from  unwieldy  power, 
O  Pomjjey  !  run  thy  former  honours  o'er : 
At  ieifure  now  review  the  glorious  fccne, 
And  call  to  mind  how  mighty  thou  l»alt  been. 
From  anxious  toib  of  emiiire  turn  thy  care, 
And  from   thy   thoughts  exclude    the   murd'rous 

war : 
Let  the  juft  gods  bear  witncfs  on  thy  fide. 
Thy  caufe  no  mote  Ihall  by  the  fword  be  try'd. 
Whether  fad  Afric  fliall  her  lofs  bemoan, 
Or  Munda's  plains  beneath  their  bunien  groan. 
The  guilty  bluodllu-d  ihall  be  all  their  own. 
No  more   the   nnich-lov'd  I'ompey's  name    fliall 

charm 
The  peaceful  world,  with  ons  confent,  to  arm ; 
Nor  for  thy  fake,  nor  aw'd  by  thy  command, 
But  for  themfelves,  the  fighting  lenate  ftand  : 
The  war  but  one  duiinrtion  fliall  afford, 
And  hbc-ity,  or  Caf.ir,  be  the  word. 
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Nor,  oh  1  do  tliou  thy  vancjuifli'd  lot  deplore, 
But  fly  with  p'eafure  from  thole  feas  of  gore  : 
Look  back  upon  the  horror,  guiltlefs  thou, 
And  pity  Gaefar,  for  whofe  fake  they  flow. 
With  wliatahcart,  what  triumph  Jliail  he  come, 
A  victor,  red  with  Roman  blood,  to  Rome  ? 
Though  mifcry  thy  banifhmeut  attends. 
Though   thou   fltalt   die,    by    thy    falfe    Phariaa 

friends ; 
Yettruft  fecurely  to  the  choice  of  heaven. 
And  know  thy  lofs  was  i\fy  a  blefling  giv'n  ; 
I'hough  flight  may  feem  the  warrior's  fliame  and 

curte ; 
To  conquer,  in  a  caufe  like  this,  is  worfe. 
And,  oh  I  Jet  every  mark  of  grief  be  fpar'd. 
May  no  tear  fall,  no  groan,  no  figh  be  heard ; 
Still  let  mankind  their  Pompey'b  fate  adore. 
And  reverence  thy  fall,  ev'n  as  thy  height  of  po-i\tf. 
Meanwhile  furvey  th'  attending  world  around. 
Cities  by  thee  poli'efs'd,  and  monarchs  crown'd : 
On  Afric,  or  on  Afia,  caft  thy  eye, 
And  mark  the  land  where  thou  ihalt  choofe  to  die, 

Laniia  firft  the  conftant  chief  beheld, 
Still  great,  though  flying  from  the  fatal  field  : 
With  loud  acclaim  her  crowds  his  coming  greet. 
And,  lighing,  pour  their  prefents  at  his  feet. 
She  crowns  her  altars,  and  proclaims  a  feaft  ;      "^ 
vVould  put  on  joy  to  cheer  her  noble  gueft  ;         > 
But  weeps  '''"J  "egs  to  fliare  his  woes  at  leaft.  J 
So  was  he  lOv'd  ev'n  in  his  loft  eftate, 
Such  faith,  fuch  friendfliip,  on  his  ruins  wait; 
With  eaie  Pharfalia's  lofs  might  be  fupply'd, 
While  eager  nations  halten  to  his  fide  ; 
As  if  misfortune  meant  to  blcfs  him  more, 
'I'han  ail  his  long  profperity  before. 
In  vain,  he  cnes,  you  bring  the  vanquifli'd  aid  ; 
Henceforth  to  Caeiar  be  your  homage  paid, 
Ca-l.ir,  who  triumphs  o'er  you  heaps  of  dead 
With  that,  his  courfer  urging  on  to  flight, 
He  vanifli'd  from  the  mournful  city's  fight. 
With  cries,  and  loud  laments,  they  till  the  air, 
And  curfe  the  cruel  gods,  in  fiercenefs  of  defpaifj 

Now  in  huge  lakes  Hefperian  crimlon  flood, 
And  CcEl'ar's  felf  grew  fatiated  with  blood, 
the  great  patricians  faU'n,  his  pity  fpar'd 
The  worthlefs,  unrefifting,  vulgar  herd. 
Then,  while  his  glowing  fortune  yet  was  warm, 
And  fcattering  terror  fpread  the  wild  alarm. 
Straight  to  the  hoftile  camp  his  way  he  bent, 
Careful  to  feize  the  hafty  flier's  lent, 
I'he  Ieifure  of  a  night,  and  thinking  to  prevent 
Nor  reck  u  he  much  the  wtary  foldiers  toil 
But  leri  them  prone  and  greedy  to  the  fpoil. 
Behold,  ht  cries,  our  vicltory  complete, 
The  glorious  recompeiice  attends  you  yet  : 
Much  have  you  done  to-day,  for  C'.Elar's  fake  ; 
'Tis  mine  to  fliow  the  prey,  'tis  yours  to  take. 
'Tis  yours,  whate'er  the  vanquifli'd  foe  has  left ; 
'  Tis  what  your  valour  gain'd,  and  not  my  gift. 
Treafurcs  immenfe,  yon  wealthy  tents  enfold. 
The  gems  of  Afia,  and  Hef()eria.i  gold  ; 
}'or  you  tiie  once-great  I'ompey's  liore  attends, 
With  regal  ipoils  of  his  barbarian  fnends : 
Halte  then,  prevent  the  foe,  and  feize  that  good. 
For  which  you  paid  fo  well  with  Roman  blood. 

He  laid  ;  and  with  the  rage  of  r.ijjine  flung, 
The  multitude  tumultuous  rufli  along, 
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arriors  fouls,  "J 
rts  controuls,  % 
iting  rolls.     J 


On  fwoi'cis  ami  fpcar?,  on  <^  res  and  Tons  they  tread, 
And  all  remoifelcfs  Tpurn  the  gory  dead. 
What  trench  can  intercept,  what  fort  vvithftand 
The  brutal  foldicr's  rude  rapacious  hand ; 
"Vv'hen  eager  to  his  crime's  reward  he  flies. 
And,  bath'd  in  blood,  den:ands  the  horrid  prize  ? 

.There  wealth  collected  from  the  world  around, 
The  deflin'd  recompcnce  of  war  they  found. 
But,  oh  !  not  golden  Arimafpus'  llcre, 
Nor  all  the  Tagus  or  rich  Iber  pour. 
Can  fill  the  greedy  vi6lor«  griping  Ijands: 
Rome,  and  the  capitol,  their  pride  demands  ; 
All  other  fpoils  they  fcorn,  as  worthiefs  prey. 
And  count  their  wicked  labours  robb'd  of  pay. 
Here,  in  patrician  tents,  plebeians  refl. 
And  regal  couches  are  by  ruffians  prefs'd  : 
There  impious  parricides  the  bed  invade,. 
And  lleep  where  late  their  flaughter'd  fires  were 

laid. 
Meanvv'hile  the  battle  ffands  in  dreams  rencw'd. 
And  Stygian  horrors  o'er  their  flumbers  brood. 
Aftonifhment  and  dread  their  fouls  infeli. 
And  guilt  fits  painful  on  each  heaving  brcaft. 
Arms,  blood,  and  death,  work  in  the  labouring 

brain. 
They  figh,  they  flart,  they  flrive,  and  fight  it  e'er 

again. 
Afcending  fiends  Infecl  the  air  arcurtd. 
And  hell. breathes  baleful  through  the  groaning 

ground  : 
Hence  dire  afi'right  diftratfLS  the  warriors  fouls. 
Vengeance  divine  their  daring  heart 
Snakes  hifs,  and  livid  flame  tormen 
Each,  as  his  hands  in  guilt  hav«  been  imbrued, 
By  feme  pale  fpedlre  flies  all  night  purfued. 
In  various  forms  tiie  ghofts  unnumber'd  groan, 
The  brother,  friend,  the  f.ither,  and  the  foil : 
To  every  wretch  his  prcjier  phantom  fell, 
"^Vhile  Caifar  fleeps  the  general  care  of  hell. 
Such  were  his  pangs  as  mad  Oreftes  felt, 
£re  yet  the  Scythian  altar  purg'd  his  guilt. 
Such  horrors  Ptntheus,  fuch  Agave  knew  ; 
Ke  when  his  rage  firfl  came,  and  flie  when  her's 

withdrew. 
Prefent  and  future  fwords  his  boforrr  bears. 
And  feels  the  blow  that  Erutus  now  defers. 
Vengeance,  in  all  her  pomp  of  pain,  attends  : 
To   wheels  ihe  binds  him,  and    with  vuiturcs 

rends, 
With  rack  of  confcience,  and  witli  v/hips  of 

fiends. 
But  fcen  the  vllicnary  horrors  pafs, 
And  his  firft  rage  with  day  refumes  its  pTace  : 
Again  his  eyes  rejoice  to  view  the  f>ain. 
And  run  nnweary'd  o'er  the  dreadful  plain. 
He  bids  his  train  prepare  his  impious  board, 
Andfeafts  amidft  the  heaps  of  death  abhorr'd. 
There  each  pale  face  at  leifure  he  may  know, 
And  fiill  behold  the  purple  current  flov^-. 
He  views  the  woeful  wide  horizon  round. 
Then  joys  that  earth  is  no  where  to  be  found. 
And  ov.'ns,  thofe  gods  he  ferves,  his  utmoft  wifh 

have  crown'd  : 
Still  greedy  to  polTefs  the  cnrs'd  delight, 
To  glut  his  foul,  and  gratify  his  fight. 
The  hit  funereal  honours  he  denies. 
And  poifons  with  the  ItencU  EaiatLir.'s  fides. 


Not  thus  the  fworn  Inveterate  foe  of  Rame, 

Refus'd  the  vanquifli'd  conful's  bones  a  tomb: 

His  piety  the  country  round  Ijeheld, 

And  bright  with  fires  flione  Cannce's  fatal  field. 

But  Cxfar's  rage  from  fiercer  motives  rofe  ; 

Thefe  were  his  countrymen,  his  worft  of  foes. 

But,  oh  1  relent,  forget  thy  hatred  paft, 

And  give  the  wandering  fliadcs  to  reft  at  laft. 

Nor  fcek  we  fingle  honours  for  the  dead, 

At  once  let  nations  on  the  pile  be  laid  : 

To  feed  the  flame,  let  heapy  forefts  rife,  "1 

Far  be  it  feen  to  fret  the  ruddy  Ikies,  i* 

And  grieve  defpaiiing  Pompey  where  he  flies,    j 

Know   too,   proud   conqueror,  thy    wrath    in- 
vain 
Strews  witkunbury'd  carcafes  the"  plain. 
What  is  it  to  thy  malice,  if  they  burn. 
Rot  in  the  field,  or  moulder  in  tlie  urn  ? 
The  forms  of  matter  all  diflblving  die, 
And  loft  in  nature's  blending  bofom  lie. 
Though  now  thy  cruelty  denies  a  grave, 
Thefe  and  the  world  one  common  lotfliall  have  ; 
One  laft  appointed  flame,  by  fate's  decree, 
Shall  waite  yon  azure  heavens,  this  earth,  and  fea  ; 
Shall  knead  the  dead  up  in  one  mingled  mafs. 
Where  ftars  and  they  fliall  undifringuifli'd  pafs. 
A.nd    though  thou  fcorn   their  fellowfliip,  yet 

know, 
High  as  thy  own  can  foar  thefe  fouls  fliall  go; 
Or  find,  perhaps,  a  better  place  below. 
Death  is  beyond  thy  gnddefs  fortune's  power, 
And  parent  earth  receives  wliate'er  fhe  bore.  I 

Nor  willvvc  mourn  thofe  Romans  fate,  who  lie 
Beneath  the  glorious  covering  of  the  fky  ; 
That  Itarry  arch  for  ever  round  them  turns, 
A  nobler  flielter  far  than  tombs  or  urns.  a 

But  wherefore  pa'-ts  the  loathing  vidtor  hence  ?i 
Does  flaughter  ftriiie  too  ftrongly  en  thy  fenfe  ? 
Yet  flay,  yet  breathe  the  thick  infedlious  ftream, 
Yet  quart"  with  joy  the  blocd-polluted  fteam, 
But  lee,  they  fly  I   the  daring  warriors  yield  I 
And  the  dead  heaps  drive  C«far  from  the  field  I 

Now  to  the  prey,   gaunt   wolves,  a  howling 
train, 
Spet  d  hungry  from  the  far  Biflonian  plain  ; 
Frcni  Pholoe  the  tawny  lion  comes, 
And  growling  bears  forfake  their  darkfome  homes; 
With  thefe,  lean  dogs  in  lierds  obfcene  repair, 
And  every  kiixl  that  fniifFs  the  tainted  air. 
For  food  the  cranes  their  wonted  flight  delay. 
That  erft  to  warmer  Nile  had  vving'd  their  way  : 
With  them' the  feathered  race  convene  from  far, 
Who  gather  to  the  prey,  and  wait  on  war. 
Ne'er  were  fuch  flocks  of  vultures  fcen  to  fly. 
And  hide  with  fpreading  plumes  the  crowded  iky  : 
Gorging  on  limbs  in  every  tree  they  fat. 
And  dropp'd  raw  morfclsdown,  and  gory  fat : 
Oft  their  tir'd  talons,  loofening  as  they  fled, 
Rain'd  horrid  ofFali  on  the  victor's  head. 
Ev;t  while  the  flain  fupply'd  too  full  a  feafl-, 
The  plenty  bred  fatiety  at  laft ; 
The  ravenous  feeders  riot  at  their  eafe. 
And  fingle  out  v.'hat  dainties  beft  may  pleafe. 
Part  borne  away,  the  reft  neglected  lie, 
For  noon-day  funs,  and  parching  winds,  to  dry; 
Till  length  of  time  fiiall  wear  them  quite  away, 
ArA  mix  them  with  Emalhia's  common  clajf. 
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Oh  fatal  ThefValy  !  Oh  land  ;ibhoir\l  ! 
How  liavc  tliy  licUs  the  hate  of  heaven  incurr'd  ; 
That  thus  the  goiU  to  thee  ilcftruiftinn  doom, 
And  load  thee  with  the  curie  of  falling  Rome  '. 
Still  to    new    crimes,   new    horrors,    doll    thou 

hafte. 
When  yet  thy  former  mifchiefs  fcarce  were  pad. 
^Vllat  rolling  years,  what  ages,  can  rc[>ay 
The  multitiicies  thy  wars  have  I'wcpt  away  ! 
Though  tombs    and   urns   their  numerous    ftorc 

fliould  fpread. 
And  long  antiquity  yield  all  her  dead; 
Thy  guilty  plains  more  llaughter'd  Romans  hold, 
Than  all  thole  tombs,  and  all  thofc  urns,  infold. 
Hence  bloody  fpots  Ihall  (lain  thy  grally  green, 
And  crimlbn  drops  on  bladed  corn  be  leen  : 
Each  plowfliarc  ibme  dead  patriot  Ihall  moleft, 
Dilturb  his  bones,  and  rob  his  gholtof  reft. 


O'l !  had  the  guilt  of  war  been  all  thy  own, 

Were  civil  rage  confin'd  to  thee  alone  ; 

No  mariner  his  labouring  bark  lliould  moor, 

In  hopes  of  fafety,  on  thy  dreadful  Ihore  ; 

No  fwain  tliy  fpetlre-haunted  plain  fliould  know. 

Nor   turn'd    thy    blood-Ituin'd    fallow  with    his 

pL>iigh : 
No  nie;-herd  e'er  fliould  drive  his  flock  to  feed. 
Where  Romans flai.i  enrich  the  verdant  mead: 
All  defolate  ihould  lie  the  land  and  wafte, 
A:^  in  fomc  fcorch'd  or  frozen  n^gion  plac'd. 
15ut  the  great  gods  forbid  our  partial  hate 
On  Thcllaly's  diftlnguini'd  land  to  wait; 
New  bloo.l,  and  other  ll.uighters,  thc'y  decree. 
And  other,  fliallbe  guilty  too,  like  ihee. 
Mundaand  Mutina  Ihall  boaft  their  (lain, 
Pachynus'  waters  Ihare  the  purple  ftain, 
And  A(ilium  jultify  Pharfiilia's  plain. 
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THE  ARGUMENT, 

CM  Pharfalia,  Pompcy  flies,  firft  to  Larifla,  and  after  to  the  fea-diore  :  where  he  embarks  upon  a  Tmall 
/efVel  for  Leibos.     There,  after  a  melancholy  meeting  with  Cornelia,  and  his  refufal  of  the  Mityle- 
nians  invitations,  he  embarks  with  his  wife  for  the  coalt  of  Afia,     In  the  way  thither  he  is  joined  by 
his  fon  Sextus,   and  feveral  perfons  of  diltinc^ion,   who  had  fled   like  wife  from  the  late  battle;  and 
amonu'  the  reft  by  Deiotarus,  king  of  Gallo-Grpecia.     To  him  he  recommends  tlie  foliciting  of  fup- 
plies  fromtlie  king  of  Parthia,  and  the  reft  of  his  allies  in  Ada.    After  coaftingCilicia  for  foine  time, 
he  comes  at  u-natu  to  a   little  town  called  Syedra  or  Syedrre,  where  great  part  of  the  feiuite  meet: 
him.     Willi  thdc,  he  deliberates  upon  the  prefent  circumftances  of  the  commonwealth,  and  pro- 
poles  cither  Mauritania,  yEgypt,  or  I'auhia,  ;is  the  proper  places  where  he  may  hope  to  be  received, 
and  from  whofe  kings  he  may  c::pedt  alliftance.     In  his  own  opinion  he  inclines  to  the  Parthians ; 
but  this  Lentulus,  in  along  oration,  oppo.l-s  very  warmly;   and,  in  confideration  of  young  Ptolemy";; 
perlbnal  obligations  to  Pompey,  prefers  iEgypt.     This  advice  is  generally   approved  and  followed, 
and  Pompey  fets  fail   accordingly  for  -'Egypt.     Upon  his  arrival  upon  that  coafr,  the  king  calls  a 
council,  where,  at  the  inltigation  of  Pothmus,  a  villanous  rninifter,  it  is  refolvcd  to  take  his  life  ;  and 
the  execution  of  this  order  is  committed  to  the  care  of  Achillas,  formerly  the  king's  governor,  and 
then  central  of  the  army,     lie,  with  Septimius,  a  renegado  Roman  loldier,  who  had  formerly  fervcd 
under'' Pompey,  upon  feveral  frivolous  pretences,  perlbades  him  to  quit  his  Ihip,  and  ccrne  into  their 
boat ;  where,  as  they  m.aki  towards  the  fliorc,  he  treacheroufly  murders  him,  in  the  figlit  of  his  wife, 
his  fon,  and  the  reil  of  his  fleet.     His  head  is  cut  off,  and  his  body  thrown  into  the  fea.     The  head  is 
fixed  upon  a  (pear,  and  carried  to  Ptolemy  ;  who,  after  he  had  fecn  it,  commands  it  to  be  embalmed. 
In  the  fucceeclin''  night,  one  Cordus,  who  had  been  a  follower  of  Pompey,  finds  the   trunk  floating 
near  the  (hore,  bangs  it  to  land  with  fome  difiiculty  :  and,  with  a  few  planks  that  remained  from 
a  fhip-wrccked  vefltl,  burns  it.     The  mcianclioly  defcription  of  this  mean  funeral,  with  the  poet's 
invciflive  apainll  the  gods,  and  fortune,  for  theif  unworthy  treatment  of  fo  great  a  man,  concludes 
this  book. 


Now  through  the  vale,  by  great  Alcidcs  made. 
And  the  fweet  maze  of  i'empe's  pleafing  (hade, 
Cheerlefs,  the  flying  chief  rcnew'd  his  fpeed. 
And  urg'd,  with  gory  fpurs,  his  fainting  Heed. 
Fall'n  from  the  former  greatnel's  of  his  mind. 
He  turns  where  doubtful  paths  oblcurely  wind. 
The  fellows  of  his  flight  increafe  his  dread, 
VVhilir  hard  behind  the  trampling  horfemcn  tread  : 
He  ftarts  at  every  ruiUing  of  the  trees. 
And  fears  the  whifpcrs  of  each  murmuring  breeze. 
He  feels  not  yet,  alas '.  his  loft  efrate  ; 
And,  tho-'.^h  he  i1i:s,  believes  uiuUl-i/  ftill  great : 


Imagines  millions  for  his  life  are  bid. 
And  rates  his  own,  as  he  would  Ca:lar's  head. 
Where'er  his  fear  explores  untrodden  ways, 
His  well-known  vifage  ftill  his  flight  betrays. 
Many  he  meets  unknowing  of  hi?  chance, 
Whofe  gathering  forces  to  his  aid  advance. 
With  gnze  afloiiifli'd,  thefe  their  chief  behold. 
And  fcarce  believe  what  by  himfelf  is  told. 
In  vain,  to  covert,  from  the  world  he  flies. 
Fortune  ftill  grieves  him  with  purfuing  eyes  : 
Still  ag^-ravates,  ftill  urges  his  difgrace, 
And  gails  jum  with  the  thoughts  of  what  he  was 
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His  youthful  trmmpli  failly  now  returns, 
H:3  -.'ontic  and  piratic  wars  he  mourns. 
While  ftung  with  fecret  fliame  and  anxious  care 

he  burns. 
Thus  age  to  forrows  oft  the  great  betrays, 
Wlien  lofs  ot' empire  comes  with  length  of  days. 
Lit'fi  and  enjoyment  ftill  one  end  (hall  have, 
Left  early  milery  prevent  the  grave. 
Tiie  good,  that  lafts  not,  was  in  vain  beftow'd, 
Anil  eafe  once  i>alt  becomes  the  prelent  load  ; 
Then  let  the  wife,  in  fortune's  kindeft  hour, 
Still  k'^ep  one  fafe  retreat  within  his  power ; 
Let  death  be  near,  to  guard  him  from  furprife. 
And  free  hiin,  when  the  fickle  <^")ddefs  flies. 

Novv  to  thofe  Ihores  the  haplefs  Pompey  came. 
Where  hoary  Peneus  rolls  his  ancient  Itream  ; 
Red  with  Emathian  flaughter  ran  his  flood. 
And  dy'd  the  ocean  deep  in  Roman  blood. 
There  a  poor  bark,  whofe  keel  perhaps  might 

glide 
Safe  down  tome  river's  fmooth  defcending  tide, 
3v.eceiv'd  the  mighty  raafter  of  the  main, 
V/hofe  fpreading  navies  hide  the  liquid  plain. 
2n  this  he  braves  the  winds  and  ftormy  fea. 
And  to  the  Leibiaii  ifle  diredls  his  way. 
There  the  kind  partner  of  his  every  care, 
'His  faithful,  lov'd  CDrnelia,  languifh'd  there  : 
At  that  fad  diftance  more  unhappy  far. 
Than  in  the  midft  of  danger,  dc;:ih,  and  war. 
There  on  her  heart,  ev'n  all  the  live-long  day, 
T'oreboding  thought  a  weary  burden  lay  : 
Sad  vlfioiis  haunt  herflumbers  v/ith  affright, 
And  Theiialy  returns  with  every  night. 
Soon  as  the  ruddy  morning  paints  the  Ikies, 
Swift  to  the  fliore  the  penfive  mourner  flies; 
There,  lonely  fitting  on  the  cliff's  bleak  brow, 
Ker  fight  Ihe  fixes  on  the  fcas  belovv  ; 
Attentive  marks  the  wide  horizon's  bound. 
And  kens  each  fail  that  rifes  in  the  round  ;    [near, 
Thick    beats   her    heart,    as   every    prow    draws 
And  dreads  the  fortunes  of  her  lord  to  hear. 

At  length,  behold  I   the  fatal  bark  is  come  1 
See  1    the    fwoln    canvas    labouring    with    her 

doom. 
Preventing  fame,  misfortune  lends  him  wings, 
And  Pompey's  felf  his  own  fad  flory  brings. 
Now  bid  thy  eyes,  thou  loft  Cornelia,  flow. 
And  change  thy  fears  to  certain  forrows,  now. 
Swift  glides  the  woeful  veffel  on  to  lancl  ; 
Forth  flies  the  headlong  matron  to  the  Itrand. 
There  foon  ihe  found  v.'hat  wurlt  the  gods  could") 
do,  ^  [knew ;  ( 

There    foon    her   dear    much-alter'd    lord    flie  f 
'Though  fearful  all  and  ghalHy  was  his  hue.        J 
Rude,  o'er  his  face,  his  hoary  loc'iis  were  grown, 
And  dull  was  caft  upon  h(S  Roman  gown. 
She  faw,  and,  fainting,  funk  in  fuddsn  night  ; 
Grief  ftopp'd  her  breath,  and  Ihut  oat  loathfome 

light ; 
ihe  lool'eniiig  nerves  no  more  t'neir  force  exert, 
And  motion  ceas'd  within  tlie  freezing  heart; 
i)catli  kindly  feeui'd  her  willies  to  obey. 
And,  (Iretch'd  upon  the  beach,  a  corfe  flie  lay. 

But  now  the  mariners  the  veflel  moor, 
And  Poiupcy,  landing,  views  the  lonely  fliore. 
The  taitliful  maids  their  loud  lamentmgs  ceas'd, 
Aud  revercndiy  their  ruder  gri-::  fup^n-elVd. 


L  U  C  A  N^ 

I  Straight,  while  with  duteous  care  they  kneel  a- 

round, 
,  And  raife  their  wretched  miftrefs  from  the  ground, 
Her  lord  infolds  her  with  a  ftrift  embrace. 
And  joins  his  cheek  clofe  to  her  lifelefs  face  : 
At  the  known  touch,  her  failing  f-.-nfe  returns. 
And  vital  warmth  in  kindling  bluflies  burns. 
At  length,  from  virtue  thus  he  leeks  relief. 
And  kindly  chides,  her  violence  of  grief: 

Canft  thou  then  link,  thou  daughter  of  the"} 
great,  / 

Sprung  from  the  nobleft  guardians  of  our  ftate  ;    C" 
Canft  thou  thus  vield  to  the  firft  fhock  of  fate  ?   J 
Whatever  deathlels  monuments  or  praife 
Tliy  fes  can  merit,  'tis  in  thee  to  raife. 
On  man  alone  life's  ruder  trials  wait, 
The  fields  of  battle,  and  the  cares'of  ftate  ; 
While  the  wife's  virtue  then  is  only  try'd, 
When  failhlefs  fortune  quits  her  hufband's  fide. 
Arm  then  thy  foul,  the  glorious  talk  to  prove. 
And  learn,  thy  miferable  lord  to  love. 
Behold  me  of  my  power  and  pomp  bereft. 
By  all  my  kings,  and  by  Rome's  fathers  left : 
Oh  make  that  lofs  thy  glory ;   and  be  thou 
The  only  follower  of  Pompey  now. 
This  grief  becomes  thee  not,  while  I  furvive  ; 
War  wounds  not  thee,  fince  I  am  ftill  alive  : 
Thefe  tear';  a  dying  hulband  Ihould  deplore, 
And  only  fall  when  Pompey  is  no  more. 
'Tis  true,  my  former  greatnels  all  is  loft  ;  ") 

Who  weep  for  :hat,  no  love  for  me  can  boaft,      J- 
But  mourn  the  lofs  of  what  they  valued  moft.    j 

Mov'd  at  her  lord's  reproof.'the  matron  role; 
Yet,  ftill  complaining,  thus  avow'd  her  woes : 

Ah  !  wherefore  was  I  not  much  rather  led, 
A  fatal  bride,  to  Cxfar's  hated  bed  ? 
To  thee  unlucky,  and  a  curfe,  I  came, 
Unblert  by  yelloM'  Hymen's  holy  flame  : 
iVIy  bleeding  CralTus,  and  his  lire,  ftood  by, 
And  fell  Erynnis  fliool;  her  torch  on  high. 
?vly  tate  on  thee  the  Parthian  vengeance  draws. 
And  urges  heaven  to  hate  the  jufter  caufe. 
xAh.  my  once  greateft  lord  I   ah,  cruel  hour  1 
Ts  thy  vitflorious  head  in  fortune's  power? 
Since  mifcrics  my  banefid  love  purfue. 
Why  did  I  wed  thee,  only  to  undo  ? 
But  fee,  to  death  my  willing  neck  I  bow; 
Atone  tlie  angry  gods  by  one  kind  blow. 
Long  fince,  for  thee,  my  life  I  would  have  given  ; 
Yet,  let  me,  yet  prevent  the  wrath  of  heaven. 
Kill  me,  and  fcatter  me  upon  the  fea,  "y 

S'o  fliall  propitious  tides  thy  fleets  convey,  > 

Thy  kings  be  taitliful,  and  tlie  world  obey.  3 

And  thou,  where'er  thy  fiillen  phantom  flies, 
Oh,  Julia  I  let  thy  rival's  blood  fufSce  ; 
Let  me  the  rage  of  jealous  vengeance  bear. 
But  him,  thy  lord,  thy  once-Iov'd  Pompey  fpare. 

She  faid,  and  funk  within  his  arms  again  ; 
In  ftreams  of  forrow  melt  the  mourntul  train: 
Ev'n  his,  the  warrior's  eyes,  were  furc'd  to  yield. 
That  faw,  u-ithout  a  tear,  Pharfaiia's  field 

Now  to  the  ftiand  the  Mitylenians  prefs'd, 
And  humbly  thus  befpoke  their  noble  gucft  : 

If,  to  fuccceding  times,  our  ifle  (hall  boaft 
The  pledge  of  Pompey  left  upon  her  coaft, 
Difdain  not,  if  thy  pretence  now  we  claim, 
Ar.d  fain  would  f  oafjcrate  cur  v^-alls  to  iatnio 


my 
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ITakc  thou  this  place  in  future  (lory  great, 
Where  jnous  Romans  may  direct  their  feet, 
To  view  with  adoration  thy  retreat. 
This  may  vvx'  plead,  in  tavour  of  the  town  ; 
That,  while  mankind  the  profpcrous  viiflor  own. 
Already,  Cceiar's  foes  avow'd,  are  we. 
Nor  add  new  guilt,  by  duty  paid  to  thee. 
Some  fafcty  too  our  ambient  fea^  leeure  : 
Cxfar  wants  lhi|)S,  .;iid  we  defy  his  power. 
Here  may  Rome's  featter'd  fathers  well  unite. 
And  aim  a^ainlt  a  feeond  happier  tight. 
Our  Lefbian  youth  with  leady  courage  (lands, 
■fo  man  thy  navies,  or  recruit  thy  bands. 
For  gold,  whate'er  to  facred  ufe  is  lent, 
Take  it,  and  the  rapacious  foe  prevent. 
This  only  niaik  of  niendlhip  we  entreat. 
Seek  irit  to  ihun  us  in  thy  low  cllate  ; 
But  let  our  Leiljos,  in  thy  ruin,  prove. 
As  in  thy  gteatiiefs,  worthy  of  thy  love. 

Much  was  the  leader  mov'd,  and  joy 'd  to  find 
Faiih  had  not  quite  abaiuion'd  iu-.man-kind. 
To  me  (he  cry'd)  for  ever  were  you  de?.r ; 
Witnefs  the  pledj;e  committed  to  your  care: 
Here  in  fccurity  I  pla:'d  my  home. 
My    houfehold    god*,    my   licart,    my   wife, 

Rome. 
I  know  what  ranfom  might  your  pardon  buy, 
And  yet  I  truft  you,  yet  to  you  I  lly. 
But,  oh  1  too  long  my  wocj  you  iin^:y  bear  j 
I  leave  you,  not  for  lands  which  I  prefer. 
But  that  tlic  world  tlie  common  load  may  lliare. 
Lefb^s !  for  evci  facred  i)e  thy  name  ; 
May  late  pofterity  thy  truth  proclaim! 
Whether  thy  fair  example  fpread  around, 
Or  whether,  fingly,  faithful  thou  art  found: 
For  'tii  refolv'd,  'tis  tix'd  within  my  mind, 
To  try  the  doubtful  world,  and  prove  mankind. 
Oh  grant,  good  heaven  '.  if  tliere  be  one  alone, 
One  gracious  power  fo  lofl  a  caufe  to  own, 
Grant,  li'.c  the  Ltfj'.m?,  I  my  friends  may  find ; 
Such  who,  though  Cielar  ilireaten,  dare  be  kiad  : 
Who,  \vuh  the  lame  ju!t  hofpitable  heart, 
May  leave  me  free  to  enter,  or  depart. 

He  ceas'd  ;  and  to  the  lliip  his  partner  hire. 
While  ioud  complainings  fill  the  founding  Ihore. 
]t  feem'd  as  if  the  nation  with  her  pais'd, 
^nd  banidiment  had  laid  their  illand  wafte. 
Their  feeond  ionows  they  to  I'o.npey  give, 
For  her,  as  tor  their  citizen,  tlif-y  grieve. 
Ev'n  though  glad  vicliory  had  cail'U  her  thence, 
And  her  lord's  bidding  been  the  ju(t  pretence  ; 
The  Lcibian  matrons  had  in  tears  been  drown'd. 
And  brought  her  weejiing  to  the  watery  bound. 
So  was  Hie  lov'd,  fo  winning  was  her  grace. 
Such  lo'.vly  fwcetnefs  dwelt  upon  her  face  ; 
In  fuch  humility  her  life  flie  led,  ~5 

Ev'n  while  her  lord  was  Rome's  commanding  ( 
head,  C 

A'  if  his  fortune  were  already  fled,  J 

Half  h'd  in  leas  defcending  Phcebus  lay, 
And  upwards  half,  halt' downwards  lliot  the  day  ; 
When  waket'ul  carts  revolve  in  Pompey's  foul, 
And  run  the  wide  world  o'er,  from  pole  to  poie. 
Each  realm,  each  city,  in  his  mind  are  vvcigh'd, 
Wlicre  he  may  fly,  fr.)m  whence  depend  on  aid. 
We.iry'd  at  length  beneath  the  load  of  woes, 
Ai'J  thole  lud  fcciics  his  future  views  dil'clofe, 
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In  converfition  for  relief  he  fought. 

And  evercis'd  on  v.irious  thcuies  his  thought. 

Now  lits  he  by  the  careful  pilot's  liile, 

And    alks    what    rules    their    watery    journey 

guide  ; 
What  lights  of  heaven  his  arts  attend  to  raoft, 
Bound  by  the  Libyan  or  the  Syrian  coad. 

To  him,  intent  upon  the  rollmg  flties, 
The  heaveu-initrueled  ihi|;mun  tlius  replies: 
Of  all  yon  multitude  of  golden  liars. 
Which  the  wide  rounding  Iphere  inceffant  bears, 
The  cautious  mariner  relies  on  none, 
But  keeps  him  to  tiie  conllant  pole  alone. 
When  o'er  the  yard  the  leli'er  Bear  al,. ires. 
And  from  the  topmalt  gleam  its  pjlv  fire>, 
Then  B otphoru^ 'lenr-neighbouring  we  explore. 
And  heai  loud  billows  beat  the  Scythian  ihore  ; 
But  when  Calilto's  iliining  fon  delcends. 
And  the  low  Cynufure  tow'rds  ocean  bends. 
For  Syria  flralght  we  know  the  vell'el  bears. 
Where  Uril  Canopo'.s  foutliern  fun  appears. 
If  ihil  upon  the  left  thole  ':ars  thou  keep, 
And,  palling  Pharos,  piow  tlie  foamy  deep, 
'I'hen  right  .i-liead  thy  la(  klc-fs  bar);  fliall  reach 
The  Libyan  Ihoals,  and  Syr's  unl'aithful  beach 
But  fay,  for  lo  1  on  thee  atten  is  my  hand. 
What  courfe  doft  thou  allign  ?   what  feas 

land  ? 
Speak,  and  the  helm  fliall  turn  at  thy  com 

To  him  the  chief,  by  doubts  uncertain  tolt , 
Oh,  fly  the  Latiun  and  riielfalian  co:'.(l : 
riiofe  only  lands  avoid.     For  all  befuie  "1 

Yield  to  the  driving  winds   and  roiling  tide;       > 
Let  fortune,  where  the  pleafe,  a  port  provide.    J 
Till  Leibos  did  my  dearelt  uledge  rcftore. 
That  thought  determin'd  me  to  feek  tiiat  fliore : 
Ail  ports  all  regions,  but  thole  fatal  two. 
Are  equal  to  unhappy  Pompcy  now. 

Scarce  had  he  fpoke,  when  ilruight  the  mafter 
veer'd, 
And  right  for  Chios,  and  for  Afia  fteer'd. 
The  working  waves  the  courfe  inverted  feel. 
And  daih  and  foam  beneath  the  winding  keel. 
With  art  like  this,  on  rapid  chariots  borne, 
Around  the  column  ikilful  racers  turn  : 
The  nether  wheels  bear  nicely  on  the  goal. 
The  farther,  wide  in  diltant  circles  roll. 

Now  day's  bright  beams  the  various  earth  df- 
clufc. 
And  o'er  the  fading  flats  the  fun  arofe  ; 
When  Pompey  gathering  to  h.s  fide,  beheld 
The  fcatter'd  relics  of  Pliarfaha's  field. 
Firit  from  the  Lefoian  ifle  Ids  fon  drew  near, 
And  foon  a  troop  of  faithful  chiefs  appear. 
Nor  purjile  princes,  yet,  dddam  to  wait 
On  vanqiiifli'd  Pomp->'s  hirnbler  Idw  cftate. 
Proud  mor.arrhs.  who  in  cnllern  kingJ.oms  reig^. 
Mix  in  the  great  illutliiuu^  exile's  train. 
Frum  ihcfe,  apart,  Deiotarus  he  draws, 
The  long-approv'd  companion  of  his  caufe: 
I'hou  bcft  (he  cries)  'if  all  my  royal  friends ! 
Since  with  our  lofs  Rome's   power    and  empire 

ends ; 
''^^hat  yet  iemain«,  but  that  we  call  from  far 
The  eaflern  nations  to  fupport  the  war  ? 
Euphrates  hr.s  not  own'd  proud  Crefar's  fide, 
And  Tijri;;  rolls  a  yet  unccnnuer'd  tiJc. 
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Xet  it  not  grieve  tliee,  then,  to  leek  for  aid 

Prom  the  wild  Scythian,  and  remottft  Mede. 

To  Parthia's  monarch  my  diltrefs  declare, 

J\nd  at  his  thrtine  fpeak  this  my  humble  prayer. 

"If  faith  in  ancient  leagues  is  to  be  found, 

Leai'uesby  our  altars  and  your  Magi  buund, 

Ko\v  firing  the  Getic  and  Armenian  bow. 

And  in  fall  quivers  feather'd  iliafts  beflow. 

3f  when  o'er  Caipian  hills  my  troops  1  led, 

'Gainll  Allans,  in  eternal  warfare  bred, 

I  fousht  not  once  to  make  your  Parthians  yield, 

~£ut  left  them  free  to  range  the  Perfian  field. 

Icyond  th'  Aflyrian  bounds  my  eagles  flew. 

And  conquer'd  realms,  that  Cyrus  never  knew  ; 

i!v'n  to  the  utmolr  eafl  I  urg'd  my  way. 

And  ere  the  Perfian,  faw  the  rifing  day  : 

Yet  while  bei.eath  my  yoi:e  tlie  n;'.tions  bend, 

1  fought  the  Panhian  only  as  my  friend. 

"Yet  more;  when  Carra;  blulli'd  with  CrafTus' blood, 

And  Latium  her  fevereft  vengeance  vow'd  ; 

When  war  with  Parthia  was  the  common  cry, 

"Vy'Ro  ftopp'd  the  fury  of  that  rage,  but  '^.  ? 

Jf  this  be  true,  through  Zeuj^ma  take  your  way, 

IKor  let  Euphrates'  liream  thf  march  delay  ; 

In  gratitude  to  my  affiftance  come  ; 

JFight  Pon^pey's  caufe,  and  conquer  willing  Rome, 

He  faid  ;   the  rrionarch  cheerfully  obey'd, 
And  ftraight  afide  his  royal  robe;  he  laid  ; 
Then    bid    his    flaves    their    humbler    vellraents 

bring  : 
And  in  that  fervile  veil  conceals  the  king. 
Thus  majelty  gives  its  proud  trappings  o'er, 
And  humbly  fecks  for  fafety  from  the  poor  : 
The  poor,  who  no  dilguifes  need,  nor  wear; 
Unbk'll  with  greatnels,  and  uuvex'd  with  fear. 
His  princely  friend  now  fafe  convey'd  to  laud. 
The  chief  o'erpafs'd  the  fam'd  Ephefian  ftrand, 
Icarla's  rocks,  with  Colophon's  fmooth  deep, 
And  foamy  cliffs  which  rugged  Samos  keep. 
From  Coaii  fhores  fofc  breathes  the  weitern  wind, 
Aid  Rhodes  and  Gnidos  foon  are  left  behind. 
Then  croihng  o'er  Telmeflbs'  ample  bay. 
Right  to  Pamphilia's  coaft  he  cuts  his  way. 
Sufpicious  of  the  land,  he  keeps  the  main. 
Till  poor  Phafelis,  tirft,  receives  his   wan.isring 

train.  [rnand 

There,  free  from   feais,  with  eafe  he  may  com- 
5-ler  citizens,  fcarce  equal  to  his  band. 
!Nor  lingering  there,  his  fwelling  fails  are  fpread, 
Till  he  difccrns  proud  'I'aurus'  riling  head: 
.A  mighty  mafs  it  ftunds,  while  down  his  lide 
Defcending  Uipfaa  rolls  his  headlong  tide. 
■In  a  flight  bark  he  runs  iecurely  o'er 
The  pirates  once-infefted  dreadful  fhore. 
Ah  !  when  he  fet  the  watery  empire  free, 
j\nd  fwept  (he  fierce  Cilician  from  the  fea, 
(^ould  the  fuccefstul  warrior  have  forethouglit 
'Twas  for  his  future  fafety,  then,  he  fought  1 
J.v.t  length  the  gathering  fathers  of  the  Itate, 
In  full  afiembly,  on  their  leader  wait: 
"Vi'ithin  Syedra's  walls  their  fenate  meets. 
Whom,  fighing,  thusth'  illultrious  exile  greets. 
My  friends  '.   who  with  me  fought,  who  with 

me  fled, 
And  now  are  to  me  in  my  country's  (lead  ; 
Though  quite  defencelels  and  unarm'd  we  ftand, 
USi-tbis  Cilicianj  naked^  foreign  ftrand^ 


Though  every  mark  of  furtune's  wrath  we  beaij-, 
.-\Rd  feem  to  feck  for  counfel  in  defpair  ; 
Preferve  your  fouls  undaunted,  free,  and  great, 
And  know  I  am  not  fall'n  entirely,  yet, 
Spite  of  the  ruins  of  Emathia's  plain. 
Yet  can  I  rear  niy  drooping  head  again. 
From  Afric's  duit  abandon'd  Marius  rofe, 
To  feize  the  Fafces,  and  infult  his  foes. 
My  lufs  is  lighter,  lefs  is  my  difgrace  ; 
Shall  I  defpair  to  reach  my  former  place  .'' 
Stiil  on  the  Grecian  feas  my  navies  ride, 
And  many  a  valiant  leader  owns  my  fide. 
All  that  Pharfaha'i  lucklefs  field  could  do, 
Was  to  difperfe  my  forces,  not  fubdue. 
Still  late  beneath  my  former  fame  I  itand, 
Dear  to  the  world,  and  lov'd  in  every  land. 
Tis  yours  to  counfel  and  determine,  whom 
We  fliall  apply  to,  in  the  caufe  of  Rome  ; 
What  faithful  friend  may  belt  alliltance  bring; 
The  Libyan,  Parthian,  or  .Egyptian  king. 
For   me,    what  courfe   my  thoughts   incline    t» 

take. 
Here  freely,  and  at  large,  I  mean  to  fpeak. 
What  moftdiflike  me  in  the  Pharian  prince. 
Are  his  raw  years,  and  yet  unpradlis'd  fenfe  : 
Virtue,  in  youth,  no  ftable  footing  finds, 
And  conftancy  is  built  on  manly  minds. 
Nor,  with  lefs  danger,  may  our  truft  explore 
Tlie  faith  uncertain  of  the  crafty  Moorl 
From  Carthaginian  blood  he  draws  his  race. 
Still  mindful  of  the  vanquifli'd  town's  difgrace  ; 
From  thence  Numidian  mifchiefs  he  derives  ; 
And  Hannibal  in  his  falfe  heart  furvives  : 
With  pride  he  faw  fubmiflive  Varus  bow, 
And  joys  to  hear  the  Roman  power  lies  low. 
To  warlike  Parthia  therefore  let  us  turn. 
Where  fhars  unknown  in  diftant  azure  burn; 
Vrhere  Cafpian  hills  to  part  the  world  arife, 
And  night  and  day  fucceed  in  other  Ikies ; 
Where  rich  Aflyrian  plains  Euphrates  laves. 
And  feas  difcolour'd  roll  their  ruddy  waves. 
Ambition,  there,  delights  in  arms  to  reip-n. 
There  rufiiing  fquadrons  thunder  o'er  the  plain  ; 
1  here  young  and  old  the  bow  promifcuous  bend, 
And  fatal  fiiafts  with  aim  unerring  fend. 
They  firfl  the  Macedonian  phalanx  broke, 
And  hand  to  hand  repell'd  the  Grecian  ftroke  ; 
They  drove  the  Mede    and    Badrian    from    the 

field, 
And  taught  afpiring  Babylon  to  yield  ; 
Fearlefs  againll:  the  Roman  pile  they  flood, 
And  triumph'd  in  our  vanquifli'd  CralTus'  blood. 
Nor  truft;  they  to  the  points  of  piercing  darts, 
Kut  furnifli  death  with  new  improving  arts, 
In  mortal  juices  dipt  their  arrows  fly. 
And  if  they  taile  the  blood,  the  vvounded  die. 
1  00  well  their  powers  and  favouring  gods  we'J 

know,  '  f 

And  wifli  our  fate  much  rather  would  allow        C 
Some  other  aid  againfl  the  common  foe.  J 

^Vith  unaulpicious  fuccour  fliall  tliey  come, 
Nurs'd  in  the  hate  and  nvalfliip  of  Roine. 
With    thefe,     the    neighbouring    nations    round 

fliall  arm. 
And  the  whole  eafl  roufe  at  the  dire  alarm. 
Should  the  barbarian  race  their  aid  deny. 
Yet  woiiy  I  cho'jfe  in  that  ftrange  land  to  die : 
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Ttiere    let    o'.ir    fljipwreck'J    poor    remains    be 

thrown. 
Our  lofs  forgotten,  ami  our  names  unknown  : 
Set  tirely  llicrir  ill-forliuie  woiiKl  I  brave, 
Nor  meanly  I'ue  to  kind's,  whole  crowns  I  g:ive  : 
Froim  Cxlar  free,  enjoy  my  latell  hour, 
And  fcorn  his  anfjcr'.i  and  liis  mercy's  pow'r. 
Still,  when  my  ihouglits  my  former  days  reflore, 
"With  joy,  mcthinks,  I  run  thole  regions  o'er; 
Tlierc,  much  tlie  belter  p-.irts  of  life,  I  prov'd, 
Hevei'd  by  all,  applauded,  and  belov'd; 
"Wide  o'er  MisJtis  fpread  my  happy  name, 
i^nd  Tanais  ran  confcious  of  my  fame  ; 
JiTy  vanquilli'd  enemies  my  conqiiells  mourn'd, 
And  covei'd  (till  with  laurels,  1  return'd. 
Approve  then,  Home,  my  prefenc  cajes  for  thee  ; 
Thine  is  the  gain,  whatever  th'  event  (hall  be. 
'V'lMiat  greater  boon  cantt  thou  from  heaven   de- 
mand. 
Than  in  thy  caufe  to  arm  the  Parthian's  hand  ? 
Barbarians  thus  fliall  wage  thy  civil  war, 
And  thole  that  hate  thee  in  thy  ruin  fliare. 
WHien  Cvefar  and  PhrHates  battle  join. 
They  mud  revenge,  or  Crallus'  wrongs,  or  mine. 
The  leader  ceas'd  ;  and   Itraight   a  murmuring 

found 
Ran  through  the  difapproving  fathers  round. 
"With  thefe,  in  high  pre-eminence,  there  late 
T)iftingai!liM  Lentulus,  the  conful  lile  : 
None  with  more  generous  indignation  Hung, 
Or  nobler  grief,  beheld  his  country's  wrong. 
Sudden  he  rofe,  rcver'd,  and  thus  began, 
In  words  that  well  became  the  fubjeil,  and   the 

man  : 
Can  thenPharfalia's  ruins  thus  controul 
Thr  former  greatnefs  of  thy  Roriian  foul  ? 
Mult  the  whole  world,  our   laws  and   country, 

yield 
To  one  unlucky  day,  one  ill-foiight  field  ? 
Haft  thou  no  ^opes  of  fuccour,  no  retreat. 
But  mean  proftration  at  the  Parthian's  feet  ? 
Art  thou  grown  weary  of  our  earth  and  Iky, 
That  thus  thou  feek'll  a  fugitive  to  fiy  ; 
New  Itars  to  view,  new  regions  to  explore, 
To  learn  new  manners,  and  new  god>  adore  ? 
Wilt  thou  before  Chaldean  altars  bc-nd, 
Worfliip  their  fires,  and  on  their  kings  depend  ? 
Why  didft  thou  draw  the  world  to  arms  around  ? 
Why  cheat  mankind  with  liberty's  fweet  found? 
Why  on  Emathia's  plain  fierce  Caefar  brave, 
^Vhen  thou  canft  yield  thyfelf  a  tyrant's  (lave  ? 
Shall  Parthia.  who  with  terror  fliook  from  far. 
To  heir  thee  nam'd,  to  head  the  K.oman  war, 
Who  law  thee  lead  proud  monarchs  in  thy  chain, 
FroQi  wild  Hyrcania  and  the  Indian  main  ; 
ohall  the,  th.it  very  Parthia,  feeth';e  now, 
A  poor,  dejecfled,  humble  fuppliant  bow  ? 
Then  haughtily  with  Rome  her  greatnefs  mate. 
And  fcorn  thy  country,  for  thy  grovelmg  fate  ? 
Tliy  tongue,  in  ca;1ern  languages  untaught. 
Shall  want  the  woids  that  fliould  explain   thy 

thought : 
Tears,  then,  unmanly,  miift  thy  fuit  dechre  ; 
And  fuppliant  hands,  uplifted,  fpeak  thy  prayer. 
Shall  Parthia  ((hall  it  to  our  (liame  be  known) 
Rcven^^e  Rome's  wrongs,  ere  Rome  revenge  her 

own? 

Vol..  xir. 


} 


} 


Our  war  no  interfering  kings  demand?. 
Nor  (bull  be  trulledto  barbarian  hands: 
Among  ourfelves  our  bonds  we  will  deplore. 
And  Rome  (hall  ferve  the  rebel  fon  (he  bore. 
Why  would'lt  thou  bid  our  foes  tranfgrefs  their 

hound. 
And  t'  ach  their  feet  to  tread  Hefperian  ground  ? 
With  cnhgns,  torn  from  Crallus,  (ball  they  come, 
And,  with  his  ravifti'd  honours,  threaten  Rome  j 
His  fate  thofe  blood-ftain'd  eagles  (hall  recall. 
And  hover  dreadful  o'er  their  native  wall. 
Canit  thou  believe  the  monarch,  who  withheld 
His  ordy  forces  from  Emathia's  field, 
Will  bring  his  fuccours  to  the  waining  (late, 
And  bravely  now  defy  the  viiftor's  hate  ? 
Mo  eudern  courage  forms  a  thought  fo  great- 
In  cold  laborious  climes  the  wintery  north 
Brings  her  imdaunted  hardy  warriors  forth, 
In  boiiy  and  in  mind  untaught  to  yield. 
Stubborn  of  Ibul,  and  deady  in  the  field  ; 
While  Afia's  fofter  climate,  form'd  to  pleafe, 
DilVolves  her  Ions  in  indolence  and  e;:fe. 
Here  filken  robes  invef^  unmanly  limbs. 
And  in  long  trains  the  flov/ing  purple  ftreamSo 
Where  no  rude  hills  Sarmatia's  wilds  redrain. 
Or  rudiing  Tigris  cuts  the  level  plain. 
Swifter  than  winds  along  the  champain  borne, 
At  liberty  they  fly,  or  fight,  or  turn, 
And,  diltant  dill,  the  vain  purfuer  fcorn.  _ 

Nor  with  like  eafe  they  force  their  warlike  way. 
Where  rough  unequal  grounds  their  fpeed  delay. 
Whene'er  the  thicker  Oiides  of  night  aril'e, 
Uuaim'd  the  Hiaft.  and  unavailing,  flies. 
Nor  are  they  form'd  withcondancy  to  meet 
Thofe    toils,     that    make    the    panting    foldier 

fweat : 
To  climb  the  heights,  to  ftem  the  rapid  flood,      "^ 
To  make  the  dudy  noon-day  battle  good,  > 

Horrid  with  wounds,  aird  crulted  o'er  in  blood,  j 
Nor  war's  machines  they  know,  nor  have  the  (kill 
To  fliake  the  rampire,  or  the  trench  to  fill : 
Each  fence  that  can  their  winged  Ihafts  endure. 
Stands,  like  a  fort  impregnable,  fecure. 
Li;;ht  are  their  (kirmifhes,  their  war  is  flighty 
And  dill  to  wheel  their  wavering  troops  delight. 
L"o  taint  their  coward  durts,  is  all  fbeircare, 
And  then  to  tnift  tiiem  to  the  f1iiui:g  -tir. 
Whene'er  th-ir  bows  have  fpent  their  feather'd 

ftore. 
The  mighty  bnfinefs  of  their  war  is  o'er  : 
No  m4nly  drokes  they  try,  nor  hand  to  hand 
•A'ith  cleaving  fwords  in  fturdy  combat  :land. 
With  fword>  the  valiant  dill  their  toes  invade  ; 
Theie  call  in  drugs  and  poifon  to  their  aid 
At:  theie  the  powers  to  whom  thou  bidd  ns  fly  ? 
Is  this  the  land  in  which  thy  bones  would  lie  i 
Shall  thefe  barbarian  hands  tor  thee  provide 
The  grive,  to  thy  unhappy  friend  deny'd  ? 
But  be  it  fo  !   that  death  lliall  iring  thee  peace. 
That  here  thy  forrows  and  thy  toils  *iall  ceafe. 
Death  is  what  man  fliould  with.     But,  oh  !  what 

fate 
Shall  on  thy  wife,  thy  f-id  furvivor,  wait ! 
For  her,  where  luft  with  lawlefs  empire  reigns. 
So  newhat  more  terrible  than  death  remains. 
Hive  we  not  heard,  with  \*hat  abhorr'd  dcfltes 
The  Parthian  Venus  feeds  l^r  guilty  tires  ? 
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How  their  wild  monarch,  like  the  beP.ial  race, 

Spreads  the  Dollution  of  his  loud  embrace  ? 

Unaw'd  by  reverence  of  connubial  rite--, 

In  multitude?,  luxurious,  be  delights: 

When  gorg'd   with   fealling,  and  inflam'd   with 

wine, 
No  joys  can  fate  him,  and  no  laws  confine  ; 
Forbidding  Nature,  then,  commands  in  vain. 
From  lifcers  and  from  mothers  to  abflain. 
I'be  Greek  and  Roman  with  a  trembling  ear, 
Th'  unwilling  en  ve  of  Oedipus  may  hear; 
While  Parthian  liin^s  like  deeds,  with  glory,  own. 
And  boaft  inceftuous  titles  to  the  throne. 
If  crimes  like  thefe  they  can  fecurely  brave. 
What  laws,  what  power,  fnall  thy  Cornelia  fave  ? 
Think,  how  the  helplefs  matron  may  be  led. 
The  thoufa-.idth  harlot,  to  the  royal  bed 
Thoup-h  wlien  thf  tyrant  clafps  his  noble  flave, 
And  hear^  to  "'hom  her  plighted  hand  fhe  gave, 
I^er  b-aL.ties  oft  in  fcorn  he  Hiall  prefer, 
Andcliooff;  t'  infult  the  Roman  name  in  her. 
'i'hefe   are    the  powers  to  v.-ho.m   thou   v.'ould'fi' 

iubmit. 
And  Rome's  revenge  and  CralTjs'  q'.iite  forget. 
Thy  caufe,  preferrM  to  his,  becomes  thy  lliame, 
And  !)lots,  in  common,  thine  and  Cxfar'sname. 
With  how  much  greater  glory  might  you  join, 
To  drive  the  Daci,  or  to  free  the  Rh'ne  ' 
Hov/  well  your  conquering  legions  might  you  lead , 
'Gainft  the  fierce  Baftrian  and  the  haughty  Mede ! 
Level  proud  Babylon's  afpiring  dome*. 
And  with  their  fpcils  enrich  our  llaughter'd  lead- 
ers tombs .'' 
No  longer.  Fortune  I   let  our  friendfhip  laft:, 
Our  peace,  ill-omen'd,  with  thd  barbarous  Eafl ; 
If  civil  flr>fe  with  Csfar's  conqueft  end. 
To  Afia  let  his  profperous  arms  extend : 
Eternal  wars  there  let  the  vidlor  wage, 
And  on  proud  Parthia  pour  the  Roman  rage. 
There  \  there  all   his  viiflories  may  blef", 
And  Rome  herfelf  make  vows  for  his  fuccefs. 
Whene'er  thou  pafs  the  cold  Araxes  o'er,  "1 

An  aged  faade  rtiall  greet  thee  on  the  Hiore,        ( 
Transtis'd   with  arrows,    mournful,    pale,   and  t 
hoar.  3 

And  art  thou  (fhall  he  cry.  Complaining)  come 
III  peace  and  inendlhip,  to  thefe  foes  of  Rome  } 
Thoii  '.  from  whofe  hand  we  hop'd  revenge 

vain. 
Poor  naked  ghofts,  a  thin  nnbury  d  train, 
'I'hat  '^-it,  lamenting,  o'er  this  dreary  plain  ? 
On  every  lide  nevv  objedls  fhall  difclofe 
So.me  mouratul  monument  of  Roman  woes; 
On  every  wall  frefli  marks  thou  fliah  defcry, 
Where  pale  Hefperian  he-'ds    .ere  fix'don  high: 
Each  river,  as  he  rol's  his  purple  tide, 
Sljallown  his  waves  in  Latian  llaughter  dy'd. 
If  .    hts  lil:-:  thefe  thou  canft  '.vith  patience  bear, 
W".  t  ar*"    .  ■•  .lO'Tors  which  thy  foul  would  fear  ? 
Ev'.:    lae'di'S  felf  with  joy  may  be  beheld, 
Er  '    .n'd  on  flaughter  in  Emathia's  field. 
Sa--    lien,  we  grant,  thy  cautions  were  not  vr.in. 
Of  I-u'iic  frauds  and  Juba's  faithlefs  reign  ; 
Abounding  Egypt  lliall  receive  thee  yet. 
And  yield,  unqueftion'd,  a  fccure  retreat. 
By  iiat,.e  ilre'.gihtn'd    vith  a  dangerous  flrnnd, 
Hev  Sytts  and  imtry'd  ch»r.aels  guard  the  land. 


"7 


Rich  in  the  futnefsof  her  plenteous  foil. 

She  plants  her  only  •  or^'ldf^nce  in  Mile. 

Her  monarch,  bred  be.  eath  thy  guardian  care>, 

His  crown,  the  largefs  of  thy  bounty   wear?. 

Nor  let  unjiill:  l"ulpicions  brand  his  truth  ; 

Candour  and  innocence  ftii!  dwell  with  youth. 

Trult  not  a  power  accuftom'd  to  be  great. 

And  vers'd  in  wicked  policiei-  of  Rate. 

Old  kings,  long  harden'd  in  the  regal  trade,        T 

By  inteveil  and  by  craft  alone  are  fway'd,  i. 

And  viidate  with  eafe  the  leagues  they  made  :  J 

\\''hilenew  ones  (til!  ma!;e  confcience  of  the  truft, 

True  to  their  friends,  and  to  their  lubjeils  juit. 

He  fpoke  ;   the  liftening  fathers  all  were  mov'd. 
And  with  concurring  votes  the  thought  approv'd. 
So  much  ev'n  dying  Liberty  prevail'd, 
Wl'.e'i  Pompey's  fiift'rage,  and  his  counfel  fail'd. 

-Ind  no\.-  Cilicia's  coaft  the  fleet  forfake, 
.And  o'er  the  watery  plain  for  Cyprus  make. 
C\pru5  to  love's  ambrofial  geddel's  dear, 
For  ever  grateful  fmoke  the  altars  there  : 
Indulgent  ftill  flie  hears  the  Paphian  vox'^J's, 
A  nd  love>  the  favourite  feas  from  whence  flie  rofe. 
So  Fame  reports,  if  we  may  credit  Fame,  "^ 

V/iien  her  fond  tales  the  birth  of  gods  proclaim,  > 
Unborn,  and  from  eternity  the  fame-  j 

:'he  craggy  clilfj  of  Cyprus  quickly  paft, 
The  chief  runs  fouthward  o'er  the  ocean  vafl. 
Nor  views  he,  through  the  murky  veil  of  nightj'V 
The  Cafian  mountains  far  diftinguilh'd  height,     j- 
L'iie  high-hung  lantern,  or  the  beamy  light.       j 
Haply  at  length  the  labouring  canvas  bore 
Full  on  the  fartheft  bounds  of  Egypt's  Ihore, 
\\  l:.ere  near  Pelufium  parting  Nile  defcends, 
And  in  her  utmofl  eaftern  channel  ends. 
'Twas  now  the  time,  when  equal  Jove  on  high 
Had  hung  the  golden  balance  of  the  Iky  •• 
But,  ah  1   not  long  inch  jult  proportions  lafi. 
The  righteous  feafon  foon  wa.^  chang'd  and  pais'd; 
And  Spring's   encroachment,  on    the  Oiortening 

fhade. 
Was  fully  to  the  wintery  nights  repaid  : 
When  to  tlie  chief  from  iTiore  thev  made  report, 
That,  near  high  Galium,  lay  the  Pharian  court. 
This  known,  he  thither  turns  his  ready  fail, 
The  light  yet  laftmg  with  the  favouring  gale. 
■  he  fleet  arriv'd,  the  nev^s  flies  fwiftly  round, 
And  their  new  guefts  the  troubled  court  confound'. 
['he  time  was  fliort  ;  howe'er  the  council  met, 
Vile  minifters,  a  monftrous  motley  fet. 
Of  thel'e,  the  chief  in  honour,  and  the  beft, 
Was  old  .^chorcus  the  Memphian  prieft  : 
In  Ifis  and  Ofnis  he  believ'd, 
Lnd  reverend  tales  from  fire  to  fon  receiv'd  ; 
Could  mark  the  fwell  of  Nile's  increafing  tide, 
\nd  many  an  .■\pis  in  his  time  had  dy'd  ; 
Yet  was  his  age  v/ith  gentleft  manners  fraught^ 
Humbly  he  fpoke,  and  modeftly  he  taught. 
Witli  good  intent  the  ])ious  feer  arofe, 
And  told  how  much  their  ftate  to  Pompey  owes  ^ 
What  large  amends  their  monarch  ought  to  make^ 
Both  fi-'  his  own,  and  for  his  father's  fake. 
But  fate  had  plac'd  a  fubtler  fpeaker  there, 
A  tongue  more  fitted  for  a  tyrant's  ear, 
Potliinus,  deep  in  arts  of  mifchief  read. 
Who  thus,  with  falfe  perfuafion,  blindly  led 
The  ei'.fv  kinj,  to  doom  his  guardian  dead  : 


*T.)  (iii^lL-fl  juftice  many  ills  beloiig, 
Aivl  hoiiuily  is  olien  in  llie  wrong  : 
Cliiclly  when  ftiibborn  rules  her  zc;ilot->  (lufli, 
To  t";ivour  thole  whom  tortune  nieani  to  cruih. 
Jint  tlioii,  oh  royal  Ptolemy,  be  wile  ; 
Change  with  the  gotU,  anii  fly  wh.om  fortune  flies. 
I'lot  earth,  from  yon  high  heavens  which  wc  ad- 
mire, 
Not  from  the  watery  element  the  fire, 
Are  leverM  by  diftiiK^tioH  half  fo  wide, 
As  intereft  and  integrity  divider. 
The  mighty  power  of  kin'^s  no  more  prevails, 
Wh;n  jiiltice  comes  with  her  decidiiii;  fcales, 
Freedom  for  all  things,  and  a  laivlel's  fword, 
Alone  fupport  an  arbitrary  lord. 
He  that  is  cruel  muft  be  bold  in  ills. 
And  find  his  fafety  froir  ihe  blood  he  fpills. 
For  piety,  and  virtue's  (larving  rules, 
To  mean  retirements  I^t  them  lead  their  fools : 
There,  may  they  Itill  ioglorioully  be  good; 
None  can  be  fafe  in  courti,  who  bliifli  at  blood. 
Nor  h;t  this  fuiiitivc  dei'pile  thy  years, 
Or  ll-.ink  a  name,  like  his,  can  caule  thy  fears : 
Exert  thylelf,  and  let  him  feel  thy  po\\  cr. 
And  hnow,  that  we  dare  drive   him    from   our 

fliore. 
But  if  thou  will;  to  lay  thy  grcr.tnsfs  down, 
Tolbme  more  jail  UicceiTion  yield  thy  crown  ; 
Thy  rival  filler  willinr^ly  fliall  reign. 
And  fave  our  JEgypt  from  a  foreign  chain. 
As  now,  at  firfl,  in  neutral  peace  we  lay. 
Nor  would  be  Pompey's  friends,  n  ir  CajTar's  prey. 
Vaiiquiflfd,  where'er  his  fortune  has  been  try'd, 
And  driv'n,  with  fcorn,  from  all  the  world  belide, 
By  C^efar  chac'd,  and  left  by  his  allies, 
To  us  a  baffled  vagabond  he  flies. 
The  poor  remaining  fenate  loath  his  fight. 
And  riiiuM  monarchs  curfc  his  fatal  flight ; 
While    thaufand    phantoms    from    th'    unbiiry'd 

flain, 
Who  feed  the  vultures  of  Emathia's  plain, 
Difaftrous  (till  purfue  him  in  the  rear. 
And  urge  his  foul  with  horror  and  dcfpair. 
'J"o  us  for  refuge  now  he  feeksto  run. 
And  would  once  more  with  Egypt  be  undone. 
Roufe  then,  oh  Ptolemy  1   re[)refs  the  wrong  ; 
He  thinks  we  have  enjoy'd  our  pe^'ce  too  long  : 
Aru'  therefore  kindly  comes,  that  we  may  fliare 
The  crimes  of  faughter,  and  the  woes  of  war. 
His  friendlhip  fhowii  to  thee  fufpicions  draws, 
And  makes  us  feem  too  gvillty  of  his  caufe  : 
Ihy  crown  beftow'd,  the  vi(5tor  may  impute; 
'i'he  fenate  gave  it,  but  at  Poin])cy's  fuit. 
Nor,  Pompey  I  thou  thyfelf  Ihall  think  it  hard, 
If  from  thy  aid,  by  fate,  we  are  debarrM. 
We  follow  where  the  gods,  conftraining,  lead  ; 
We  Itrike  at  thine,  but  wifli  'twere  Caefar's  head. 
Our  weaknefs  this,  this  fate's  comi)ulfion  call ; 
We  only  yield  to  him  who  conquers  all. 
Then  doubt  not  if  thy  blood  we  mean  to  fpill  ; 
Power  awes  us  ;  if  we  can,  we  muft,  an<l  will. 
Wh;it  hopes  thy  fond  milta^n  foul  bttray'd, 
To  put  thy  truft  in  .-"F.gypt's  fd-ble  aid  ? 
Ourll 'thful  nation,  long  difus'd  to  toil. 
With  pain  fuflice  to  till  their  flimy  foil ; 
Our  idle  force  due  modelly  lliouid  teach, 
^or  dare  to  aim  beyond  its  hucjbl?  reach. 
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Shall  we  reliit  where  Rome  was  forc'd  to  yield, 
And  m  ike  us  jiartics  to  Phaif.dia's  field  ? 
VV'c  ini\\l  not  in  the  fatal  rtrif»-  before 
.\nd  Iball  we,  when  the  wor 
i'sJow  1   when    we  know 


power 


•hail.'.lia'sheld? 
il  rtrif»-  before  ;  "1 

/orl-l  has  given  it  o'er?  f 
th'   avenging   victor's  l" 
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Nor  do  we  turn,  unpitying,  from  diftrefs; 
We  fly  ni)t  Pompey's  wojs,  but  feek  fucrefs. 
I  lie  prudent  on  the  prof-perons  (till  atttirls. 
And   none    but    fools    choofe   wretches   for   their 
friend  i. 

He  laid  ;   the  vile  alV.-'mbly  all  aflcnt, 
And  the  boy-king  his  glad  concurrence  lent, 
Fond  of  the  royalty  his  llavesbeftovvM^ 
And  l>y  new  power  of  wickednels  made  proud. 

Where    C.afium    high    o'cilojks   the    ihoaly" 
It  rand, 
.A.  bark  with  armed  rufl;  ins  ftraight  is  mann'd. 
And  the  talk  tru'.ted  to  Achillas' hand. 

Can  tlien  .t'l-^gyptian  fouls  thus  proudly  dare  '. 
Is  Rome,  ye  gods  1  thusfiU'n  by  civil  war  '. 
Can  yo.i  to  Nik-  transfer  the  Roman  guilt, 
And  let  fuch  blood  by  cowards  hands  be  fpilt  ? 
Some  kindred  murderer  at  lealt  afford, 
'\iid  let  him  fall  by  C.^'far's  worthy  fword. 
And  thou,  iugloriou-,  feeble,  bcardleisboy  ! 
Dar'lt  thou  thy  hand  in  fuch  a  deed  employ  ? 
Does  not  thy  trembling  heart,  with  horror,  dread 
fove's  thunder,  grumbiingo'er  thy  guilty  head  ? 
liad  not  his  aims  with  triumphs  oft  been  crou-n'd  ; 
And    ev'ii    the    vanquifli'd    world    his    conqueft 

own'd  ; 
Had  not  the  reverend  fenate  call'd  him  head, 
.\nd  Ciefar  given  fair  Julia  to  his  bed. 
He  was  a  Roman  Itill :   a  nam*'  fliould  be 
For  ever  facred  to  a  king,  like  thee. 
Ah,  fool  1  thus  blindly  by  thyfelf  u;iJ.one, 
Thou  feek"fl;  his  ruin,  who  ujiheld  thy  throne  : 
He  only  could  thy  feeble  power  maintain. 
Who  gave  thee  firft  o'er  7r2<jypt's  realm  to  reign. 

The  fearnen  now  advancing  near  to  fliore. 
Strike  the  wide  fail,  and  ply  the  plunging  oar; 
When  the  falfe  mifcreants  the  navy  u  eet, 
And  with  diH'cmbled  cheer  the  Roman  greet. 
They  feign  their  hol'pitable  la!u!  addrelVd, 
Witii  ready  friendfliip,  to  receive  her  gueft ; 
Ex^ufing  much  an  inconvenient  ihore, 
Wii-.re  fhoalslie  thick,  and  meeting  currents  roar  > 
From  his  tall  fliip,  unequal  to  the  place, 
They  beg  him  to  their  lighter  bark  to  pafs. 
Had  not  the  gods,  unchangeably,  decreed 
Devoted  Pompey  in  that  hour  to  bleed, 
A  thoufand  ligns  the  danger  near  foretel. 
Seen  by  his  lad  prel-iging  frienils  too  well. 
Mad  their  low  fawning  jultly  been  defign'd. 
If  truth  could  lodge  in  an  iFgyptian  mind. 
Their  king  himfelf  with  all  his  fleet  had  come, 
To  lead,  in  pomp,  his  benef\k.'or  home. 
Kut  thus  fate  will'd  ;  and  Pcmpey  chofe  to  bear 
A  certain  death  before  uncertain  fear. 

While  now  aboard  the  holtile  boat  he  goes, 
To  follow  him  the  frantic  matron  vows 
And  claims  her  partnerllii])  in  all  his  woes. 
But,  oh  !  forbear  (he  cries)  my  love,  forbear; 
I'liRU  and  my  Ion  remain  in  l.ifety  here. 
Let  this  old  head  the  danger  firft  explore, 
.\iid  prove  the  t^ith  of  yonfofpcdled  fliorcj 
3Fij 
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He  fpoke  ;  but  die,  unmov'd  at  liis  commands. 

Thus  loud  exclaiming,  ilretch'd  her  eager  hands : 

Whither,  inhuman  1  whither  art  thou  gone  ? 

uJtill  rr«gilt  I  weep  our  conimon  griefs  alone  ? 

Joy  ihll,  with  thee,  torl'akes  my  boding  heart ; 

And  fatal  is  the  hour  vvliene'er  we  part. 

"VVhy  did  thy  veiiel  to  my  Lefbos  turn  ? 

Why  was  I  from  the  faithful  iiland  borne  ? 

Mull  I  ail  lands,  all  flicres,  alike  ibrbear, 

And  only  cu  the  feas  thy  forrows  (hare  ? 

'J  Lus,    to   the   winds,    loud    plain'd  lier  fruitlefs 

tongue, 
^Vhiie  eager  from  the  deck  on  high  fhe  hung  ; 
Trembling  with  wild  aftonifhinent  and  fear, 
She  dares  not  while  iier  parting  lord  they  bear 
Turn  her  eyes  from  him  once,  or  fix  them  there 
On  him  liis  anxious  navy  all  are  bent, 
^^nd  wait,  i'olicitous,  the  dire  e%-ent. 
-No  danger  aim'd  againlt  his  life  they  doubt ; 
Care  for  Ids  glory  only  fills  their  thought : 
They  wiili  he  may  not  ftain  his  name  renown'd, 
By  niean  fabmifilon  to  the  boy  he  crown'd. 
Jiift  as  he  enter'd  o'er  the  velTel's  fide, 
Ilnil,  general !  the  curs'd  Septiraius  cry'J, 
A  Roman  cnce  in  generous  warfare  bred, 
/.nd  oft  in  arms  by  miglity  Pompey  led; 
But  iio'.v  (wliat  vile  diihonour  mult  it  bring) 
The  rufhan  llive  of  an  Egyptian  king. 
Fierce  was  he,  horrible,  inur'd  to  blood, 
And  ruthiefs  as  the  lavage  of  the  wood. 
Oh,  fortune  1    who  but  would  have  call'd  thee 

kind, 
And  thought  thee  mercifully  now  inclin'd, 
When  tl;y  o'er-ruling  providence  withheld 
This  hard  of  mifchitf  from  Pharfalia's  field  ? 
But,  thus,  thou  fcatter'ft  tliy  deftroying  fwords 
And  every  land  thy  viclims  ihiss  affords. 
Shail  Pompey  at  a  tyrant's  bidding  bleed  1 
Can  R_oman  hands  be  to  the  tafk  decreed  '. 
JZv'n  Cxfar,  and  his  gods,  abhor  tlie  deed. 
S,-.y  you  I  who  with  the  itain  o.'  murder  brand 
Trr,mortal  Brutus's  avenjing  hand, 
What  monllrous  title,  yet  to  I'peech  unknown. 
To  latelt  times  fliail  mark  Septimius  down  '. 
Now  in  the  boat  defencelel^s  Pompey  fate, 
.Surrounded  and  abandoned  to  his  tate. 
Xor  long  they  hold  him  in  their  power,  aboard, 
JEre  every  villain  drev/  his  ruthiefs  fword: 
The    chief    perceiv'd    their    purpofe    foon,     and 

fpread 
His  Roman  gown,  w-ith  patience,  u>r  his  head  : 
And  when  the  curs'd  Achillas  pierc'd  his  breaff. 
His  rifing  indignation  clofe  reprefs'd. 
No  righ«,  no  groans,  his  dignity  profan'd. 
No  tears  his  llill  unfully'd  glory  Itain'd  : 
Unmov'd  and  firm  he  fix'd  him  on  his  feat, 
-Vnddy'd,  as  when  he  liv'd  and  conquer'd,  great. 
.^Tsr.nwhile,  v\'ithin  his  equal  parting  foul, 
Thefe  latefl  pleafing  thoughts  revolving  roll. 
In  this  my  ftrongeft  trial,  and  my  la.^, 
As  in  fome  theatre  I  here  am  plac'd  : 
The  faith  of  iEgypt,  and  my  fate,  lliall  be 
A  theme  for  prefent  times,  and  late  poderity. 
7\7ijrh  of  my  former  life  v.'as  crown'd  with  praife, 
And  honours  waited  en  rr>y  early  days  : 
Then,  fcarlei"'',  let  me  this  dread  period  meet. 
And  :'.irce  the  world  to  own  the  fccne  complete 


Nor  grieve,  my  heart !    by  fuch  bafc  hands  t* 

bleed; 
Whoever  flrikes  the  blow,  'tis  Cicfar's  deed. 
^^^hat.  though  this  mangled  carcafe  Ihall  be  torn, 
Thefe  limbs  be  tols'd  about  for  public  fcorn ; 
iVly  lung  profperity  has  found  its  end. 
And  death  comes  opportunely  like  a  friend  ; 
It  comes,  to  let  me  iree  from  fortune's  power, 
And  gives,  what  fhe  car)  rob  me  of  no  more. 
iMy  wife  and  ton  behold  me  now,  'tis  true  ; 
Oh  !  may  no  tears,  no  groans,  my  fate  purfuel 
My  virtue  rather  let  their  praile  approve. 
Let  them  admire  irv  death,  and  my  remembranca 
love. 
Such  conftancy  in  that  dread  hour  remain'd. 
And,  to  the  laft,  the  (truggling  foul  fuitain'd. 

N ->t  fo  the  matron's  feebler  powers  reprefs'd. 
The  wild  impatience  of  her  frantic  breait : 
With  every  ilab  h^r  bleeding  heart  was  torn, 
With  wounds  much  harder  to  be  (sen  than  borne» 
'  Pis  I,  "tis  I  have  murder'd  him  !  (iliC  cries) 
My  love  the  fword  and  ruthiefs  hand  fupplies. 
'  Pwas  I  allar'd  him  to  my  fatal  ifle, 
That  cruel  Cxlar  firft  might  reach  t]>e  Nile  } 
for  CpElar  fure  is  there  :   no  hand  but  his    ^ 
Has  right  to  fuch  a  parricide  ss  this. 
But  V.  hether  Crefar,  or  whoe'er  tnou  art, 
I'hou  haft  miUook  the  vi'^ay  to  Pompey's  heait; 
That  facrea  pledge  In  my  fad  bofom  lies. 
There  plunge  thy  dagger,  and  he  more  than  die?. 
Me  too,  molt  worthy  of  thy  fury  know. 
The  partner  of  his  arms,  and  fworn  your  foe. 
Of  all  our  Roman  wives,  I  fingly  bore 
The  camp's  fatigue,  the  lea's  tempeftuous  roar : 
No  dangers,  not  the  viclor'^  wrath,  I  fear'd  ; 
What  mighty  monarchs  durft  not  do,  I  dar'd. 
Thefe  guilty  arms  did  their  glad  refuge  yield. 
And  claip'd  him,  flying  frrm  Pharfalia's  field. 
Ah,  Pompey  I   doft  thou  thus  my  faith  reward  ? 
Shalt  thou  be  doom'd  to  die,  and  I  be  fpar'd  ? 
Eat  fate  thall  many  means  of  death  afford. 
Nor  want  th'  affiftance  of  a  tyrant's  fword. 
And  you,  my  friends,  in  pity,  let  me  leap 
Hence  headlong,  do^n  amidlf  the  tumbling  deeps 
Or  to  my  neck  the  ftrangling  cordage  tie  ; 
If  there  be  any  friend  oi  Pompey  nigh, 
Transfix  me,  itab  me,  do  but  let  me  die. 
My  lord  !  my  hufbaiid  I — Yet  thou  art  not  dead  ; 
And  fee  !   Cornelia  is  a  captive  led  : 
From  tliee  their  cruel  hands  thy  wife  detain, 
Referv'd  to  wear  th'  infultlng  vicf^or's  chain. 

She  fpoke  ;  and  fbiifening  funk  in  cold  defpair  ; 
Her  weeping  maids  the  lifelei's  burden  bear; 
While  the  pale  mariners  th?  bark  unmoor. 
Spread  every  fail,  and  fly  the  faithlefs  fliore. 

Ncr  agonies,  nor  livid  death,  difgrace 
The  facred  features  of  the  hero's  face  ; 
In  the  cold  vii'age,  mournfully  ferene. 
The  fame  indignant  majelty  was  feen  ; 
There  virtue  llill  unchangeable  abode, 
And  Icorn'd  the  fpite  of  every  partial  god. 

The  bloody  bufmefsn^ovv  complete  and  donpj 
New  furies  urge  the  fierce  Septimius  on. 
He  rends  the  robe  that  veil'd  the  hero's  head, 
And  to  full  view  expos'd  the  rrcerit  dead  ; 
Hard  in  his  horrid  gripe  the  face  he  prefs'd, 
While  yet  the  quivering  mufcles  Ih'z  confefi'tU* 
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He  (U^w  the  drBj!;ginp:  bndv  down  with  hafte, 
Thcsi  crofs  a  rcu er's  IcU  the  neck  he  |il;itM  ; 
There,  awkwiirJ,  h.ijrf^liiig,  he  divides  the  bone 
(The  heaclfman's  art  but  then  was  rudely  known). 
Straight  on  the  tpoil  his  Fh.irian  partner  tiies, 
Atxl  robes  the  hcartlefs  villain  of  iiis  prize. 
The  head,  his  trophy,  proad  Achillas  bcais;        "1 
5eptiiniu5  an  inferior  dnulge  ajipears,  J- 

And  in  the  meaner  mirchict  poorly  (hares.  J 

Caught  by  the  venerable  locks,  w  hich  grow 
In  hoary  ringlets,  on  lii?.  generous  brow. 
To  iilgypt's  impious  king  that  head  they  bear. 
That  laurels  us'd  to  hind,  and  mor.archs  Tear. 
Thul'efacied  lips,  and  that  commanding  tongue, 
On  which  the  liltcning  foriim  oft  has  hung; 
1'hat  tongue  which  co<ild  the  world  with  cafe  re- 

ftrain, 
And  ne'er  commanded  war  or  peace  in  vain  ; 
That  face,  in  which  fuccefs  came  fmiling  home, 
And  doubled  every  joy  it  brouglit  to  Rome  : 
How  pale,  and  wan,  is  fix'd  upon  a  fpear, 
And  borne,  for  public  vit-«',  aloft  in  air. 
The  tyr.->.nt,  pleas'd,  beheld  it  ;  and  decreed 
To  keep  tins  pledge  <.f  his  detelted  deed. 
His  Haves  ftraight  drain  the  ieroiisp.irts  away. 
And  arm  the  walling  fleih  againft  decay  ; 
Then  drugs  and  gums  through  the  %'«id  vefTels  pafs, 
And  for  duration  ti.v  the  ftiffVning  mafs. 

Inglorious  boy  !  degenerate  and  bafe  ^ 
Thou  bit  and  worft  ot  the  Lagjean  race  1 
AVhofe  feeble  throne,  ere  lonf,  iLall  be  compell'd 
To  thy  lafcivious  fitter's  reign  to  yield  ; 
Canit  thou,  with  altars,  and  with  rites  divine. 
The  rafli  vain  youth  of  Macedon  inlhrinc  : 
Can  .rtlgypt  fach  llupeudous  f.ibncs  build  ; 
Can  her  wide  jilains  with  pyramids  be  fiU'd  ; 
Canft  thou,  beiieatli  fuch  monumental  piide, 
'i"he  worthlefs  Ptolemxan  fathers  hide; 
Wi,i!e  the  great  Pompcy's  hcadlefs  trunk  is  tafs'd 
In  fcorn,  unbury'd,  on  lliy  burbarcKis  toaft  ? 
\^'as  it  10  much  }  Could  net  thy  care  lnffice. 
To  keep  him  whole,  and  glut  his  f.nher's  eyes? 
In  this,  his  fortune  ever  lield  the  iame, 
Still  wholly  k\\yd,  or  wholly  crofs,  ibc  came. 
Patient,  his  long  proi'jjerity  flie  bore, 
Eut  kept  his  death,  avul  this  fad  day,  in  ftore. 
Is'o  meddling  god  did  e'er  his  power  ewpl  )y, 
To  eal'e  hisforrows.  or  to  damp  hi<;  joy  ; 
Unmingled  came  the  bitter  and  the  fweet, 
And  all  his  good  and  evil  was  complete. 
No  fooner  was  he  flruck  by  fortune's  hand, 
Hut,  fee  1   he  lies  imburyM  on  the  land  ; 
Hocks  tear  him,  billows  tols  him  up  and  down. 
And  Pompcy  by  a  headltfs  trunk  is  known. 

Yet  ere  proud  Caefar  touch'd  the  Pharian  Nile, 
Chance  found  his  mangled  foe  a  funeral  pile  ; 
In  pity  half,  and  half  in  Icovn,  flie  gave 
A  wretched,  to  prevent  a  nobler  grave. 
Cordus,  a  follower  long  of  Pompcy 's  (ate, 
(His  quxftor  in  Idalian  Cyprus  late) 
From  a  cbfe  cave,  in  coTcrt  where  he  lay, 
Swift  to  tl-.e  neighbouring  Jliore  betook  Ins  way  : 
Safe  in  tlie  flielter  of  the  gloomy  fhade,  ~t 

And  by  ftrong  ties  of  piotis  duty  fvvay'd,  j» 

The  fearlefs  youth  the  watery  (Irand  furvey'd.  J 
'Twas  now  the  thickelt  darknefs  of  the  nij^'u, 
And  v.-ai:ung  PhOklie  lent  r.  feeble  light ; 


ill 

Yet  foon  the  glimincring  goddefs  plainly  fliow'd 
Thepalc-r  corfe,  amidll  the  dulUy  flood. 
The  plunging  Roman  Hies  to  itsieliei". 
And  with  llrong  arms  infolds  the  floating  chief. 
Long  drove  Ins  labour  with  the  tumbling  main, 
Aiici  dragg'd  tlie  facred  burden  on  with  pain. 
Nigh  weaiy  now,  the  waves  inltrudl  him  well. 
To  fcizvi  th'  advantage  of  th'  alternate  fweil : 
Borne  on  the  mounting  fuige,  to  Ih-re  he  fiiet. 
And  on  the  beach  in  fafcty  lands  his  prize, 
■f  hi-re  o'er  the  dead  he  hangs  with  tender  care. 
And  drops  in  every  gapmg  wound  a  tear  : 
Then,  lifting  to  the  gloomy  ikies  his  head. 
Thus  to  the  ilars,  and  cruel  gods,  he  pray'd  : 

See.  fortune  I  where  thy  Pompey  lies!  and  oh  '. 
In  pity,  one.  laft  little  boon  bcftow. 
He  alks  no  heaps  of  frankinccnle  to  rife. 
No  eaitern  odours  to  peifume  the  fkies ; 
No  Roman  recks  his  patriot  coric  to  bear. 
No  reverend  train  of  Itatues  to  appear  ; 
No  pageant  fliows  his  glories  to  record, 
And  tell  the  triumphs  of  his  conqueriii;j  fword  ; 
No  inftrumcnts  in  plaintive  notes  to  found. 
No  legiims  lad  to  march  in  folcmn  round  ; 
A  bier,  no  better  than  thu  vulgar  need, 
A  little  wood  the  kindling  ilame  to  feed, 
With  lorn c  poor  hand  to  tend  the  homely- fire. 
Is  all,  till  fe  wretched  relics  now  require. 
Your  wrath,  ye  powers  1   Cornelia's  hand  denies  j 
Let  that,  for  every  other  lofs,  fufTice  ; 
Siie  lakes  not  her  lalt  leave,  fhe  weeps  not  here, 
And  yet  Ihe  is,  je  gods  !   Ihe  is  too  near. 

Thus  while  he  fpoke  he  law  where  through  the 
fliade 
A  llender  flame  its  gleaming  ligl^t  difplay'd ; 
There,  as  it  chanc'd,  abandon'd  and  umnourn'd, 
A  poor  negledled  body  lonely  burn'd. 
He  feiz'd  the  kindled  brands;  and  oh  !   (he  faid) 
V/hoc'er  thou  art,  forgive  me,  friendlefs  Ihade  ; 
And  though  unpity'd  and  forlorn  thou  lie, 
Ihyfelf  a  better  oKace  flialt  fupply. 
If  there  be  fenfe  in  fouls  departed,  thine 
To  my  great  leader  fliall  her  lites  refign  : 
With  humble  joy  fliall  quit  her  meaner  claim, 
And    blufli  to   burn,    when    Pompey  wants    the 
flame. 

He  faid  ;  and,  gathering  in  his  garment,  bore 
The  glowing  fragments  to  the  neighbouring  fliore. 
There  foon  arriv'd,  the  nol)le  trunk  he  tound. 
Half  wafli'd   into  the  flood,   half  reding  on  the 

ground. 
With  diligence  his  hands  a  trench  prepare, 
Fit  it  around,  and  plate  the  body  there. 
No  cloven  oaks  in  lofty  order  lie. 
To  lift  the  great  patrician  to  the  (ky  : 
By  cliance  a  few  poor  planks  were  hard  at  hand, 
By  lojne  late  fliipwreck  calt  upon  the  llrand  ; 
Thefe  pious  Cordus  gathers  wliere  they  laj, 
And  plants  about  the  chief,  as  belt  lie  may. 

Now  while  the  blaze  begxn  to  rile  around. 
The  youth  fat  mournful  by  upon  the  ground  ; 
And  ah  I   (he  cry'd)  if  this  unworthy  flame 
Difgrace  thy  great,  majettic,  Roman  name  ; 
If  the  lude  outrage  of  the  (tormy  feas 
Seem  better  to  thy  ghoft,  than  rites  like  thefe  ^ 
Yet  let  thy  injur'd  (hade  the  wrong  forget, 
Which  duty  anJ  otficious  zeal  commit,  , 
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Fate  feems  itfelt',  in  my  escufe  to  plead, 

And  tl;y  hard  fortune  juftifies  my  deed. 

I  only  wifli'd,  nor  is  that  wifli  in  vain, 

To  I'ave  tliee  from  the  monfters  of  the  main  ; 

From  vnltiires  claws,  from  lions  that  devour, 

From  mortal  malice,  and  from  Caefar's  power. 

No  longer,  then,  this  humbk-r  flame  withlland  ; 

'Tis  lighted  to  thee  by  a  Roman  hand. 

If  e'er  the  gods  permit  unhappy  me, 

Once  more,  thy  lov'd  Hefperian  land  to  fee, 

"With  me  thy  e:;ird  allies  iliall  return, 

And  chafte  Cornelia  give  thee  to  thy  urn. 

Meanwhile,  a  fignallhall  thy  care  provide, 

Some  future  Romin  votary  to  guide  ; 

When  with  due  rites  thy  fate  he  would  deplove, 

And  thy  pale  head  to  thefe  thy  limbs  reltore: 

Then  fliall  he  mark  the  witnefs  of  my  ftyne, 

And  taught  by  me,  thy  facred  ghoft  atone. 

He  fpoke ;   and  ftraight,  with  bufy  pious  hand;-, 
Heap'd  on  the  fmoking  corfe  the  fcatter'd  brands  : 
Slow  funk  amidll  tlie  tire  the  wafting  dead. 
And  the  faint  Uame  with  dropping  marrow  ftd. 
Now  'gan  the  glitterijig  ftars  to  fade  away, 
Before  the  rofy  promife  of  the  day, 
When  the  pale  youth  th'  unhnifli'd  rites  forfook, 
And  to  the  covert  of  his  cave  betook. 

Ah  :  why  thus  raflily  would  thy  fears  difclaim 
That  only  deed,  which  mult  record  thy  name  ? 
Ev'n  Cafar's  felf  fliall  juft  applaufe  beftov/. 
And  J  raife  the  Roman  that  inters  his  foe. 
Securely  te;l  him  where  his  fon  is  laid. 
And  he  fliall  give  thee  back  his  mangled  hea^. 

But  foon  behold  1  the  bolder  youth  returns. 
While,  half  confum'd,  the    fmouldering-   carcafe 

burns  ; 
Ere  yet  the  cleanfing  fire  had  melted  down 
The  tlefliy  mufcles,  fiom  the  firmer  bone. 
He  quench'd  the  relics  in  the  briny  wave, 
And  hid  thcm,hafty,  in  a  narrow  grave  : 
Then  with  a  ftone  the  i'acred  dull  he  binds, 
To  guard  it  from  the  breath  of  fcattering  winds : 
And  le/t  forae  heedlel's  mariner  (hould  come, 
And  violate  the  warrior's  humble  tomb  ; 
Thus  with  a  line  the  monument  he  keeps, 
"  Beneath  this  ftone  the  once  great  Pompey  fleeps." 
Oh  fortune  1   can  thy  malice  fwcll  lb  high  ? 
Canft  thou  with  Caelar's  every  wifli  comply 
Muft  he,  thy  Pompey  once,  thus  meanly  1 
But  oh  :  forbear,  niiltaken  man,  forbear  ! 
Nor  dare  to  fix  the  mighty  Pompey  there  : 
Where  there  are  leas,  or  air,  or  earth,  or  ikies. 
Where'er  Rome's  empire  ftretches,  Pompey  lies: 
Far  be  the  vile  memorial  then  convey'd  : 
Nor  let  this  ftone  the  partial  gods  upbraid. 
Shall  Hercules  all  Oeva's  heights  demand, 
And  Nyfa's  hill,  for  Bacchus  only,  ftand  ; 
While  one  poor  peeble  is  the  warrior  s  doom, 
That  fought  the  caufe  of  liberty  and  Rome  1 
If  fate  decrees  he  muft  in  iEgypt  lie, 
Let  the  whole  fertile  realm  hi^  grave  fupply 
Yield  the  wide  country  to  his  awful  fliade, 
Nor  let  us  bear  on  any  part  to  tread, 
"Fearful  to  violate  the  mighty  dead. 
But  if  one  ftone  muft  bear  the  facred  name, 
Let  it  be  fili'd  with  long  records  of  fame. 
There  let  the  pafi'enger,  with  wonder,  read. 
The  pirates  vanquifh'd,  and  the  ocean  freed ; 
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Sertorius  taught  to  yield  ;  the  Alpine  war  ;  , 

And  the  young  Roman  knight's  triumphal  car,         j 

Wiihthel'e,  the  mighty  Pontiv  king  be  plac'd,         1 

And  every  nation  of  the  vanquilh'd  eaft  : 

Tell  with  what  loud  applaufe  of  Rome,  he  drove 

Thrice  his  glad  wheels  to  Capitolian  jove  : 

Tell  too,  the  patriot's  greatell.  Left  renown, 

Tell,  hov/  the  vidlor  larid  his  empire 

And  chang'd  his  armour  for  the  pea 

But  ah  I  what  marbles  to  the  talk  fuffice  .^ 

Inftead  of  thefe,  turn,  Roman,  turn  thy  eyes; 

Seek  the  known  name  our  Fafti  us'd  to  wear. 

The  noble  mark  of  many  a  gloiious  year  ; 

The  name  that  wont  the  trophy"d  arch  to  grace, 

And  ev'n  the  temples  of  the  gods  found  place  : 

Decline  thee  lowly,  bending  to  the  ground, 

A.vA  there  that  name,  that  Pompey  may  be  found- 

Oh  fatal  land  1   v.'hat  curfe  can  I  beftow, 
Equal  to  thofe,  we  to  thy  mifchiefs  owe  ? 
Well  did  the  wife  Cuniffian  maid  of  yore 
Warn  our  Hefperian  chiefs  to  fliun  thy  Ihore. 
Forbid.,  juft  heavens  !  your  daws  to  blefs  the  foil, 
And  thou,  withhold  thy  waters,  fruitful  Nile  1 
Like  JiLgypt,  like  the  land  of  yEthiops,  burn, 
And  her  fat  earth  to  fandy  defeits  turn. 
Have  v;e,  with  honours,  dead  Ofiris  crown'd. 
And  mourn'd  him  to  the  tinkling  timbrel's  found  ; 
Receiv'd  her  Ifis  to  divine  a'podes, 
And  rank'd  her  dog:;  deform'd  with  Roman  gods; 
M'hile,  in  del'pite  of  Pompey's  injur'd  fhade. 
Low  in  her  duft  his  facred  bones  are  laid  '. 
And  thou,  oh  Rome  I   by  whofe  forgetful  hand 
Altars  and  temples,  rear'd  to  ty.-ants,  ftand, 
Canft  thou  neglect  to  call  thy  hero  home. 
And  leave  his  ghoft  in  banilhment  to  roam  ? 
What    though  the  vigor's  frown,  and  thy'  bafe 

fear, 
Bad  thee,  at  firft,  the  pious  talk  forbear  ; 
Yzt  now,  at  lead,  oh  let  him  now  return, 
And  reft  \\ith  honour  in  a  Roman  urn. 
Nor  let  miftaken  fuperftition  dread. 
On  fuch  occaf  cn.=,  to  difturb  the  dead  ; 
l)h  I  would  commanding  Rome  my  hand  employ. 
The  impious  tafli  fliould  oe  peifoini'd  with  joy  ; 
How  would  1  fly  to  tear  him  from  the  tomb, 
And  bear  his  allies  in  my  bofom  home  ! 
Perhaps,  wher.  flames  their  dreadful  ravage  make. 
Or  groaning  earth  fliall  from  the  centre  fliake ; 
When  'olafting  dews  the  rifing  harveft  feize. 
Or  nations  fieken  with  lon;e  dire  difeafe  : 
The  gods,  in  mercy  to  us,  fliall  command 
"i"o  fetch  our  Pompey  from  th'  accurled  land. 
Ihen,  when  his  venerable  bones  drav/  near, 
In  long  proceflions  fliall  the  prie/ts  apj'ear. 
And  their  great  chief  the  facred  relics  bear. 
Or  if  thou  ftill  pofl'efs  the  Pharian  fliore. 
What  traveller  but  fliall  thy  grave  explore  ; 
W'hether  he  tread  Syene'^  burning  foil. 
Or  vifit  fultry  Thebes,  or  fruitful  Nile  : 
Or  if  the  merchants,  drawn  by  hojies  of  gain, 
Seek  rich  Arabia,  and  the  ruddy  main; 
With  holy  rites  thy  fliade  fliall  he  atone. 
And  bow  before  thy  venerable  ftone. 
For  who  but  (hall  prefer  thy  tomb  above 
The  meaner  fane  of  an  iEgvptian  Jove  ? 
Nor  envy  thou,  if  abjecH;  Romans  raife 
Statues  and  temples,  to  their  tytant's  praifeg 
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Tiiougli  liis  prouii  nan.con  altars  may  jirefide, 
And  thine  be  walli'd  by  every  rolling  tide  ; 
Tliy  grave  (hall  the  vain  pageantry  cltrpife, 
'I'hy  grave,  where  that  great  god.  thy  lortune,  lies. 
Ev'n  thole  who  kneel  not  to  the  jjods  above, 
Nor  oUcT  facrilicc  or  praye.'  to  Jove, 
To  the  Bidcntal  bend  their  humble  eyes. 
And  wordiip  where  the  biiry'd  thunder  lies. 


Perhaps  fate  wills,  in  Iionour  to  thy  fame, 
No  marble  (hall  record  thy  mighty  name. 
So  may  thy  dulK  ere  long,  be  worn  away, 
And  all  remembrance  ot  thy  wrongs  decay: 
Perhaps  a  better  agediall  come,  when  none 
Slnli  think  thee  ever  laid  beneath  this  ftone  ; 
When  /TLgvpt's  boaft  of  Fompey's  tomb  fhall  prove 
As  unbeliev'd  a  tale,  as  Crete  relates  of  Jove. 


BOOK      IX. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 
T.iE  roct  havin-  ended  the  forcRolnK  bonk  with  the  dcatli  of  Pompcy,  hegiiis  this  with  his  Apothco- 
fls    fro.  1  th,  nee,  after  a  fhort  account  of  Cato's  gathering  up  the  relics  ot   th.  battle  ol  Pharful.a, 
'nd  tra    Wriin-^them  to  Cyrene  in  Africa,  heroes  on  to  defcribe  Cornel,a-s  pafl.on  upon  the  deatli 
;?tu"uE  d.^   Alnn-a  <'>ther  things,  fl,e  ininrn.s  his  Ion  Sextus  of  h  s  faUtu-'s  lafl  comn.ands  to 
continue  the  war  in  defence   of  tl>e  commonwealth.     Sextus  fets  fail  ior  Cato  s  camp,    vheie  he 
m^e     lU  ek'.r  brotlier  Cn.  Pompeius,  and  accpiaints  him  with  the  fate  of  their  father.     Upon  this 
So    tl     ;  '      Shes  the  r4e  ..f  .he  clL  l^ompey,  and  the  diforders  tiu.t  ^'^'-PPened  in  the 
c  mn,  both  ihich  Cato  appeafes.     To  prevent  any  iuture  inconvenience  of  this  kind    he  relo  ves   o 
put  them  upon  adion,  and  in  order  to  that  to  join  with  Juha.     After  a  defcr.ption  of  the  oyrts,  and 
Seir  daV^crou.s  palTa^e  by  thrm,  follows  Cato's  fpeech  to  encourage  the  fold.ers  to  march  through 
the  deferLfLibvar  then  an  account  of  Libya,  the  dcferts,  and  their  march.     In  the  m.da  e  ot 
^hich  is  a  beautiful  digreflion  concerning  the  temple  of  Jupiter-Ammon,  with  Lab.enus  s  ?^nu^^ 
o  Cato  to  inquire  of  The  oracle  concerning  thecvcnt  of  the  war,  and  Cato  s  amous  .^"f^^J-        °« 
rhe^ice  after  awarm  eulo-y  upon  Cato.tlie  author  goes  on  to  the  account  of   he  oi^gmal  ot  ferpcnt, 
nAfn'c     and  thi     with  'Jhe  defcriptioi:  of  the  various  kinds,  and  the  feveral  deaths  of  the  fojdiers 
vVhem    iTnerhaps  the  mod  po<^tical  part  of  ihh  whole  work.     At  Lepti.  he  lea^'es  Cato,  and  re- 
rS^C^K  Am  IK  bri4  -to  ko-ypt,  after  having  ft 
thence  taken  an  occaf.on  to  fpeak  well  of  poetry  in  general  and  h.mfelt  in  particular.     C^  ar  upon 
s  arrival  on  the  coafl  of  E^yr-t,  is  met  by  an  ambafQ.dor  from  l-tolemy  with  Pompey  s  head      He 
recdves  tie  pS-nt  (according  to  Lu.an)  with  a  feigned  abhorrence,  and  concludes  the  book  with 
tears,  and  a  feeming  grief  for  the  misfortune  of  fo  great  a  man. 


Nor  in  the  dying  embers  of  its  pile 
Slept  the  great  foul  upon  the  banks  of  Nile. 
>for  longer,  by  the  earthy  parts  rtftrain'd, 
Amidft  its  wretched  relics  was  detain' d ;    _ 
But,  adive  and  impatient  of  delay,  ^its  way. 

Shot  from  the  mouldering  heap, and  upwards  urg  d 
Far  in  thofe  azure  regions  of  the  air 
^Vhich  border  on  the  rolling  Uarry  fphere:, 
Beyond  our  orb,  and  nearer  to  that  heij^ht, 
AVhere  Cynthia  drives  ground  her  filver'.light ; 
Tlisir  happy  feats  the  demi-gods  poffefs, 
Ref.n'd  by  Virtue,  and  prepar'd  for  bids ; 
Of  life  unbiam'd,  a  pure  aitd  pi'v.is  race, 
"U'ortiiy  that  lower  heaven  and  ilars  to  grace,      . 
Divine,  and  equal  to  the  glorious  place.>  J 

There  Pompev'sfoul,adoni'd  with  heavenly  liglit, 
Koon  fhonc  among  the  refl,  and  as  the  reft  was 

bright. 
New  to  tlie  bleO  abode,  with  wonder  fill'd, 
The  ftars  and  moving  planets  h<-  beheld  ; 
Then  looking  down  on  the  fun's  feeble  ray, 
Surv  y'd  our  dufky,  faint,  imperfedl  day. 
And  under  what  a  tloud  of  night  we  lay. 
But  when  he  favv,  how  on  the  fhore  forlorn 
His  headlcfs  trunk  was  caft  for  public  fcorii ; 
When  he  belield,  how  envious  fortune,  'lill. 
Took  pains  to  ufe  a  fenfL-lcfs  crcafe  ill,-  ' 
I  He  fmil'd  at  the  vain  malice  r    :,is  foe. 
And  pityd  inipotent  mankind  bclcw. 


\ 


} 


Then  lightly  pafTing  o'er  Emathia's  plain, 

His  flying  navy  Icatter'd  on  the  main, 

And  cruel  C.-elar'b  tents;  he  fix'd  at  lafl 

His  refidence  in  Brums'  facred  breall  ; 

There  brooding  o'er  his  country's  \yrongs  he  fate» 

I'he  Rate's  avenger,  and  the  tyrant's  fate  ; 

There  mournful  Rame  might  ftiil  her  Pompey 

find, 
1  here,  and  in  Cato's  free  unconqucr'd  mind. 

He,  while  in  deep  fufpenfe  the  world  yet  lay. 
Anxious  a.id  doubtful  whom  it  fhould  obey. 
Hatred  avow'd  to  Po.mpey's  felf  did  bear. 
Though  hi;-  companion  in  the  common  war. 
■I  hough  by  the  fenate's  jull  command,  tliey  flood 
Etto-ag'd  together  for  the  public  good; 
But'dread  1-harfalia  did  all  doubts  decide. 
And  firmly  fix'd  him.  to  the  vanquifh'd  fide. 
His  hrli-lels  country,  like  an  orphan  left, 
Friendlefs  ard  poor,  of  all  fupport  bereft. 
He  took  and  cherifh'd  wi-.h  a  father's  care, 
Ht  comiorted,  he  bade  her  not  to  lev. 
Ai.d  taught  her  feeble  hands  once 

trade  of  war. 
Nor  bift  of  empire  di '  his  courage  fvvay. 
Nor  hate,  nor  proud  repugnance  to  obey; 
Pail'ons  and  private  in^erct^  he  forgot ; 
Not  for  himfelf,  but  liberty  he  fought. 
iStraight  to  Corcyra'sport  his  way  he  bcnf» 
The  fwift  advancing  viClor  to  prevent  j 
5  F  iii] 


bereft, 

ir's  care,  T 

fc.-.r ;  f 

ce  more  thc( 


824 


ROWE'S    LUCAN. 


aly  this  monument  alone  "1 

ift,  fmce  Libya's  Palinurc  has  fhov.n        \. 
iceful  fhores  were  to  the  Trojan  known.)  J 
ence  they  foon  defcry  with  doubtful  pain, 
r  navy  on  the  diftant  main. 
s  thty  Hand,  and  now  eipedt  the  foe, 
ueir  companions  in  the  public  woe  : 
ilor's  hafle  inclines  them  moft  terfear  :    "J 
cfiel  fecn-.s  a  hoftile  face  to  wear,  J- 

vcry  fail  they  fpy,  they  fancy  Ciefar  there.  J 


Who,  marching  fudden  on  to  newfuccefs, 

Tl'.e  icatter'd  legions  might  with  eafe  opprcfs. 

There,  with  the  ruins  of  j^Imathia's  field, 

The  flying  hofl,  a  thoufand  fhips  he  fJU'd. 

\^^ho  tliat  from  land,  with  wonder,  had  defcry'd 

The  pafiing  fleet,  in  all  its  naval  pride, 

Strecch'd  wide,  and  o'er  the  diilant  ocean  fpread. 

Could  have  believ'd  thofe  miglity  numbers  fled  ? 

Malta  o'erpaft,  and  the  Ta;narian  fliore, 

"^Vith  fwelling  fails  he  for  Cythera  bore  : 

Then  Crete  he  faw,  and  with  a  northern  wind 

Soon  left  the  fam'd  Didlaean  ifle  behind. 

U»g'd  by  the  bold  PhycuntJnes  churlifh  pride, 

(Their  ihores,  their  haven,  to  his  fleet  deny'd)      ^ 

The  chief  reveng'd  the  wrong,  and  as  he  pafs'd. 

Laid  their  unhofpitable  city  wafle. 

Thence  wafted  forward,  to  the  coafl  he  came 

Vv'hich  took  of  old  from  Pulinure  its  name 

(Nor  Italy  this  monument  alone 

Can  boa 

Her  peace 

Prom  hence  they  foon  defcry  with  doubtful  pain, 

Another  navy  on  tLc  diftant  main. 

Anxious  they  Hand,  and  now  eipedt  the  foe, 

Now  their  companions  in  the  public  woe  : 

The  vigor's  hafle  inclines  them  mofl  terfear  : 

Each 

And  ev 

But  oh,  thofe  fnips  a  different  burden  bore, 

A  mournful  freight  they  wafted  to  the  fhore  : 

iSorrows  that  might  tears,  ev'n  from  Catc,  gain, 

And  teach  the  rigid  Stoic  to  complain. 

When  long  the  fad  Cornelia's  prayers,  in  vain. 
Had  try'd  the  fljing  navy  to  detain, 
y/ith  bextus  long  had  flrove,  and  long  implor'd, 
T.O  wait  the  relics  of  her  murder'd  lord  ;      [fl.ore. 
The  waves,  perchance,  might  the  dear  pledge  re- 
And  waft  him  bleeding  from  the  faithlefs  fliore: 
Still  grjef  and  love  their  various  hopes  infpirc, 
Till  fhe  beholds  her  Ponipcy!s  funeral  fire, 
Till  on  tlje  lancl  flie  fees  th'  ignoble  flame 
Afceiid,  unequal  to  tlie  hero's  name  ; 
Then  into  juffc  complaints  at  length  fne  broke, 
And  thus  with  pious  indignation  fpoke  : 

Oh  fortune;  cloCi  thou  then  difJain  t'  afford 
My  love'f.  h'?i  ofi'ce  to  my  deareft  lord  ? 
Am  I  one  chafle,  one  laii  embrace  deiiiy'd  ? 
Shall  !  fjot  la.y  me  by  his  clay-cold  fide, 
Nor  tears  to  bathe  lus  gaping  wounds  provide 
Am  I  unworthy  the  fad  torch  to  bear. 
To  light  the  jlajiie,  and  burn  my  fiov/ing  hair  ? 
To  gather  from  the  fhore  the  ne  hie  fpoil. 
And  place  it  decent  on  the  ta^al  p.'le  ? 
Shall  not  his  bones  awd  facred  dull  be  borne. 
In  this  fad  bolbm  to  their  peaceful  urn  .•' 
"Whatc'er  the  lail  ccnfuming  flame  fliail  leave,  ~i 
Shall  not  this  widoxv'd  hand  by  right  receivey     % 
And  tp  the  gods  the  precious  relics  give  ?  J 

Perhap';,  this  lail  refpedf,  wluch  I  fliould  ihow, ""} 
Some  viie  jigyptlan  hand  does  now  beilow,  ^ 

Injurious  to  the  Hcman  fhade  below.  J 

Happy,  rny  CrafTus,  were  thy  hones,  which  lay 
Expo'/d  to  Parthian  birds  and  beafts  of  prey  I 
Here  the  laft  rites  the  cruel  gods  allow. 
And  for  a  curfc  my  Pompey's  j.ile  beilow. 
For  ever  will  the  fame  fad  fate  return  ?  ") 

Still  an  uijburied  hufhand  muil  I  mourn,  C 

ArA  v.eep  my  forrows o'er  an  empty  urr,  ?         J 


But  why  fliould  tomb:,  be  built,  or  urns  be  made  i 
Does  grief  like  mine  require  their  feeble  aid  ? 
Is  he  not  lodg'd,  thou  wretch  !  within  thy  hearty 
And  fix'd  in  every  dearell  vital  part? 
O'er  monuments  furviving  wives  may  grieve. 
She  ne'er  will  need  them,  who  difda'ins  to  live. 
But  oh  !  behold  %vhere  ycnmahgnant  flames 
Caft  feebly  forth  their  mean  inglorious  beams  : 
From  my  lov'd  lord,  his  dear  remains,  they  rife, 
And  bring  my  Pompey  to  my  weeping  eyes  • 
And  now  ihey  fink,  the  languid  lights  decay 
The  cloudy  fmoke  all  eafiward  rolls  away, 
And  wafts  my  hero  to  the  rifing  day.  _, 

Me  too  the  winds  demand,  with  frefliening  gales; 
Envious  they  call,  and  ftretch  the.'lweUing  fails. 
No  land  on  earth  feems  dear  as  i?gypt  now,        ") 
No  land  that  crowns  and  triumphs  did  beftow,  ( 
And  with  new  laurels   bound   my   Pompey's 

brow. 
That  happy  Pompey  to  my  thoughts  is  lofl. 
He  that  is  left,  lies  dead  on  yonder  coafl; ; 
He,  only  he,  is  ail  I  now  demand, 
For  him  I  linger  near  this  curfed  land  ; 
Endear'd  by  crim.es,  for  horrors  iovd  the  more, 
1  cannot,  v/ill  not,  leave  the  Fharian  fliore. 
'Fhou  Sextus,  thou  flialt  prove  the  chance  of"> 

war,  B 

And  through  the  world  thy  father'senfignsbear,  r" 
Then  hear  his  laft  command,  intrufted  to  my  care. 3 
'  V/hene'er  my  lafl,  my  fatal  hour  iliall  come, 
"  Arm  you,  my  fons,  for  hberty  and  Rome; 
"  While  one  fliall  of  our  free-born  race  remain, 
"  Let  him  prevent  trie  tyrant  Csefar's  reign. 
"  From  each  free  city  round,  from  every  land, 
"  Their  warlike  aid  in  Pompey's  name  demand. 
"  Thefe  are  the  parties,  thefc  the  friends  he  leaves, 
"  'I'iiis  legacy  your  dying  father  gives. 
"  If  for  the  fea's  wide  rule  your  arms  you  bear, 
"  A  Pompey  ne'er  can  want  a  navy  there, 
"  Heivs  of  my  fame,  niy  fons,  fl^.all  wage  my  war 
"  Only  be  bold,  unconquer'd  in  the  hght, 
"  And,  like  your  father,  ftill  defend  tiie  right. 
"  I'o  Cato,  if  for  liberty  he  fland, 
"  Submit,  and  yield  joxi  to  his  ruling  hand, 
"  Brave,  juff,  and  only  worthy  to  command.' 
At  length  to  thee,  my  Pompey,  I  am  juft, 
i  have  furviv'd,  and  well  difcharg'd  mv  truft ; 
Through  Chaos  now,  and  the  dark  realms  belovr, 
I'o  follow  thee,  a  willing  fhade  i  go  : 
If  longer  with  a  lingering  fate  1  firive, 
'Tis  but  to  prove  the  pain  of  being  alive, 
'Tis  to  be  curs'd  for  daring  to  furvive.  ^ 

She,  who  could  bear  to  fee  thy  wounds,  and  live, 
New  proofs  of  love,  and  fatal  grief,  fl.iall  give. 
Nor  need  flie  fly  for  fuccour  to  the  Avord, 
The  fleepy  precipice,  and  deadly  cord  ; 
She  from  heiielf  (hall  find  her  own  relief, 
And  fcorn  to  die  of  any  death  but  grief. 

So  faid  the  matron  ;  and  about  her  head 
Her  veil  flie  drav^■:>  her  mournful  eyes  to  fhadc, 
Rcfolv'd  to  fhrouef  in  thickefl:  fhadcs  her  woe, 
ohe  feeks  the  fiiip's  deep  darkfcme  hold  btlow  : 
The.-e  lonely  left,  at  leifure  to  complain. 
She  lyugs  her  forro.vs,  and  enjoys  her  pain : 
Still  with  frefli  tears  the  liv)i;g  grief  would  feed. 
And  fondly  loves  it,  in  her  hufband's  fl:ead. 
In  vain  the  beating  lurges  rage  aloud, 
And  fvi'sliing  £011;=  giua-:bles  in  the  ftroud;^ 
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)rler,  nor  the  waves  beneath,  nor  winds  above, 
Nor  all  the  noify  cries  of  fear  can  move  ; 
In  fuUen  peace  compos'd  for  death  (he  lies. 
And,  waiting,  longs  to  hear  the  tempell  rife  ; 
Then  hopes  the  fcamen's  vows  Ihall  all  be  crort, 
Prays  for  the  ftorm,  and  wilhes  to  be  loft. 

Soon  from  the  Fharian  coaft  the  navy  bore, 
And  fought  through  foamy  feas  the  Cyprian  fhore; 
Soft  eaftern  gales  prevailing  thence  alone, 
'l"o  Cato's  camp  and  Libya  waft  them  on. 
With  mournful  looks  from  land  (as  oft,  we  know, 
A  fad  prophetic  fpirit  waifs  on  woe), 
Pompcy  his  brother  and  the  fleet  beheld, 
Kow  near  advancing  o'er  the  watery  field  : 
Straight  to  the  beach  with  headlong  hafle  he  flies : 
"Where  is  our  father,  Scxtus,  where  .'  he  cries  : 
Do  we  yet  live  ?  .Stands  yet  the  fovereign  ftate  ? 
Or  does  the  world,  with  l-'"ompey,  yield  to  fate  .'' 
Sink  we  at  length  before  the  conquering  foe  ^ 
And  is  the  mighty  head  of  Rome  laid  low  } 
He  faid  ;  the  mournful  brother  thus  reply'd  ;      "J 
O  happy  thou  !  whom  lands  and  ieas  divide         J- 
Prom  woes,  which  did  to  thefe  fad  eyes  betide  :  j 
Thefe  eyes !  which  of  their  horror  ftill  complain, 
Since  they  beheld  our  godlike  father  ilain. 
jS'or  did  his  fate  an  equal  death  afford, 
>Jor  fufTer'd  him  to  fall  by  Cscfar's  fword. 
Trufting  in  vain  to  hofpitable  gods. 
He  dy'd,  opprcfs'd  by  vile  Egyptian  odds: 
By  the  curs'd  monarch  of  Nile's  filmy  wave 
He  fell,  a  viftim  to  the  crown  he  gave. 
Yes,  I  beheld  the  dire,  the  bloody  deed  ; 
Thefe  eyes  beheld  our  valiant  father  bleed  : 
Amaz'd  1  look'd,  and  fearce  believ'd  my  fear,    "1 
Nor  thought  th'  Jigyptian  could  fo  greatly  dare  ;  J» 
lint  {till  1  look'd,  and  fancy'd  Cafar  there.         J 
But,  oh!  not  all  his  wounds  fo  much  did  move, 
Pierc'd  my  fad  foul,  and  ftruck  my  filial  love, 
As  tliat  his  venerable  head  they  bear. 
Their  wanton  trophy,  fix'd  upon  a  fpear; 
Through  every  tov,'n  'tislhown  the  vulgar's  fport, 
And  the  lewd  laughter  of  the  tyrant's  court. 
'Tisfaid  that  Ptolemy  preferves  this  prize, 
Proof  of  the  deed,  to  glut  the  vidtor's  eyes. 
The  body,  whether  rent,  or  borne  away, 
By  foul  Egyptian  dogs,  and  birds  of  prey  : 
"VVhether  withm  their  greedy  maws  entomb'd. 
Or  by  thofe  wretched  flames,  we  faw,  confum'd  •, 
Its  fate  as  yet  we  know  not,  but  forgive  : 
That  crime  unpunifh'd,  to  the  gods  we  leave 
*Tis  for  the  jiart  preferv'd  alone  we  grieve 

Scarce  Lad  he  ended  thus,  when  Pompcy,  vvariii 
^'ith  noble  fury,  calls  aloud  to  arm ; 
Nor  feeks  in  fighs  and  helplefs  tears  relief, 
Bt:t  thus  in  pious  rage  cxprcfs'd  his  grief. 

Hence  all  aboard,  and  hafle  to  put  to  fea, 
Urge  on  agaiuft  the  winds  our  adverfe  way  ; 
With  me  let  every  Roman  leader  go, 
Sirvre  civil  wars  v/erc  ne'er  fo  juft  as  now. 
Pompey's  unbury'd  relics  aflc  your  aid. 
Call  for  due  rites  and  honours  to  be  paid. 
X-et  Egypt's  tyrant  pour  a  purple  flood. 
And  footh  the  ghoft  with  his  inglorious  blood. 
Not  Alexander  (hall  his  priefts  <lefend, 
iorc'd  from  his  golden  Ihrine  he  Ihall  defccnd : 
In  Mareotis  deep  I'll  plunge  hiin  down, 
fecp   in   the  fluggifh   waves  tJie   royal  carcafc 
drown. 
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From  his  proud  pyramid  Air.afis  torn, 
V\^ith  his  lung  dynafties  my  rage  (hall  mourn. 
And  floating  down  their  muddy  Nik-  be  borne. 
Each  Itately  tomb  and  monumental  (tone, 
For  thee,  unburicd  Foinpey,  (hall  atone. 
Ifis  no  more  (hall  draw  the  cheated  crowd, 
Nor  Liod  Ofiiis  in  his  linen  fliroud;  [csilt 

Stript  of  their  fhrines,  with  fcorn   they  (hall  bo 
'I'd  be  by  ignominious  hands  defac'd; 
Their  holy  Apis,  of  diviner  breed. 
To  I'oinpey's  dull  a  facrifice  (hall  bleed, 
While  burning  deities  the  flame  (hall  feed. 
Waile  fhall  the  land  be  laid,  and  never  know 
The  tiller's  care,  nor  feel  the  crooked  plough: 
None  (hall  be  left  for  whom  the  Nile  may  flow : 
Till,  the  gods  banilh'd,  and  the  people  gone, 
Egypt  to  Pon;pey  fliall  be  left  alone. 

He  faid  ;  then  hafty  to  revenge  he  flew, 
And  feaward  out  the  ready  navy  drew; 
But  cooler  Cato  did  the  youth  ufTiiage, 
Ajid  praifing  much,  compreft  his  filial  rage. 

Meantime  tlie  ihorcs,  the  leas,  and  Ikies  around, 
With  mournful  cries  for  Pompey's  death  refound.. 
A  rare  example  have  their  forrows  (hown. 
Yet  in  no  age  befide,  nor  people  known. 
How  falling  power  did  wirh  compalfion  meet, 
And  crowds  deplor'd  the  ruins  of  the  great. 
But  when  the  fad  Cornelia  firft  appear'd, 
Wlicn  on  the  deck  her  mournful  head  fhe  rear'dj 
Her  locks  hang  rudely  o'er  the  matron's  face, 
W^ith  all  the  pomp  of  grief's  diforder'd  grace; 
When  they  belie'd  her,  wafted  quite  with  woe. 
And  fpent  with  tears  that  never  ceas'd  to  flow. 
Again  they  feel  their  lofs,  again  complain. 
And  heaven  and  earth  ring  with  their  cries  agai«» 
Soon  as  fhe  landed  on  the  friendly  (trand, 
Her  lord's  lad  rites  employ  her  pious  hand; 
To  his  dear  (hade  fhe  builds  a  funeral  pile. 
And  decks  it  proud  with  many  a  noble  fpoil, 
'Phcre  fhone  his  arms  with  antic  gold  inlaid. 
There  the  rich  robes  which  (lie  herfelf  had  made, 
Robes  to  imperial  Jove  in  triumph  crft  difplay'd: 
The  relics  of  his  paft  victorious  days. 
Now  this  his  latell  trophy  ferve  to  raife. 
And  in  one  common  Hame  together  blaze. 
Such  was  the  weeping  matron's  jiious  care  : 
The  foldiers,  taught  by  her,  their  fires  prepare; 
To  every  valiant  friend  a  pile  they  build. 
That  fell  for  Rome  in  curs'd  i'harfalia's  field; 
Stretch'd  wide  along  the  (horcs,  the  flames  extend, 
And,  grateful  to  the  wandering  fhades,  al'cend. 
So  when  Apulean  hinds,  \?ith  art,  renew 
The  wintery  paftures  to  their  verdant  hue. 
That  flowers  may  rife,  and  fpringing  grafs  return. 
With  fpreading   flames   the  wither'd   fields  they 
Garganus  then  and  lofty  Vultur  blaze,  [burn, 

And  draw  the  diOant  wandering  fwains  to  gaze; 
l*'ar  are  the  glittering  fires  defcry'd  by  night. 
And  gild  the  diilky  Ikies  around  with  light. 

But,  oh  !  not  all  the  forrows  of  the  crowd. 
That  fpoke  their  free  impatient  thoughts  aloud. 
That  tax'd  the  gotls,  as  authors  of  their  woe, 
Anitcharg'd  them  with  negledt  of  things  below; 
Not  all  the  marks  of  the  wild  people's  love, 
The  hero's  foul,  like  Cato's  praife,  could  move  ; 
Few  were  his  words,  bnt  from  an  honeft  heart,  y 
Where  faction  and  where  favour  had  no  part,     >• 
^  But  truth  madu  up  for  pafTiou  and  for  an.  j 
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We've  loA  a  Roman  citizen  (he  faid  :) 
One  of  the  nobleil  of  that  name  is  dead  ; 
'^\''ho,  though  not  equal  to  our  fathers  found 
Nor  by  their  flriaell  rules  of  juilice  bound. 
Yet  fiom  bis  faults  this  benefit  we  draw,  "^ 

He,  for  his  country's  good,  tranfg-refs'd  Iier  law,  ^ 
To  keep  a  bold  licentious  a^e  in  awe.  J 

Rome  held  her  freedom  flill,  though  he  was  great ; 
He  fway'd  the  fenate,  but  they  rul'd  the  ftate.^ 
^\'hen  crowds  were  willing  to  have  worn  his ") 
He  chofe  his  private  flatiovi  to  retain,       [chain,  S- 
That  all  might  free,  and  equal  all  remain.  J 

War's  boundicfs  power  he  never  fought  to  ufe, 
Nor  afk'd,  but  what  the  people  might  refuie. 
Much  he  poffefs'd,  and  wealthy  was  his  flore,  1 
Yet  fliilhc  gather'd  but  to  give  the  more,  [poor.  ^ 
And  Rome,"  while  he  was  rich,  could-  ne'er  be  ) 
He  drew  the  fvvord,  but  knew  its  rage  to  charm. 
And  lov'd   peace  befl,    when  he   was  forc'd    U 

arm ; 
Unmov'd  with  all  the  glittering  pomp  of  power, 
He  took  with  joy,  but  laid  it  down  with  more  : 
His  chafier  houfehold  and  his  frugal  beard,         T 
Nor  lewdnefs  did,  nor  luxury  afford,  > 

Ev'n  in  the  highefl  fortunes  of  their  lord.  J 

His  noble  name,  his  country's  honour  grown. 
Was  venerably  round  the  nations  known,  [fbone. 
And  as  Rome's  fair.-fl  light  and  brightefl  glory 
When  betwixt  Marius  and  fierce  Sylla  tofl:, 
The  commonwealth  her  ancient  freedom  loft. 
Some  fhadow  yet  was  left,  fome  fliew  of  power; 
Now  ev'n  the  name  with  Pompey  is  no  more  : 
Senate  and  people  all  at  once  are  gone, 
Nor  need  the  tyrant  bliifii  to  niount  the  tiirone. 
Oh,  happy  Pompey  !  happy  in  thy  fate, 
Happy  by  falling  with  tlie  falling  feate, 
Thy  death  a  benefit  the  gods  did  grant,        [want. 
Thou  might'ft  have  liv'd  thofe  Pharian  fword^  to 
Freedom,  at  kaft,  thou  dofl-  by  dying  gain,  T 

Nor  liv'ft  to  fee  thy  Julia's  father  reign  ;   [flain- V 
Free  death  is  man's  firil;  blifs,  the  next  is  to  be  J 
•Such  mercy  only  1  from  Juba  crave, 
(If  fortune  Ibould  ordain  me  Juba's  fiave) 
To  Ccefar  let  him  fnow',  but  fhow  me  dead, 
And  keep  my  carcafe,  fo  he  takes  my  head. 

He  faid,  and  pleas'd  the  noble  fiir.de  below. 
More  than  a  thoufand  orators  could  do  ; 
Though  Tully  too  had  lent  his  charming  tongue. 
And  Rome's  full  forum  with  his  praife  had  rung. 

But  difcord  now  infeifls  the  fnllen  crowd. 
And  now  they  tell  their  difcontents  aloud  : 
"When  Tarchon  firfl  his  flying  enfigns  bore, 
Cali'd  out  to  march,  and  haften'd  to  the  firore  ; 
Him  Cato  thus,  purfuing  as  he  mov'd. 
Sternly  bcfpoke,  and  juftly  thus  reprov'd  : 

Oh,  relHefs  author  of  tlie  roving  war, 
Dofl.  thou  again  pn-atic  arms  prepare  .'' 
Pompey,  thy  terror  and  thy  fcourge  is  gone. 
And  new  thou  hop'ft  to  rule  the  feas  alone. 

He  faid,  and  bent  his  frown  upon  the  reft,  "> 
Cf  wiiom  one  boiner  thus  the  chief  addrefs'd,  V 
And  thus  their  wearinefs  of  war  confeft'd  :         j 

For  Pompey's  fake  (nor  thou  difdain'to  hear) 
The  civil  w- ar  we  wage,  thefe  arms  wd  bear ; 
Him  we  preferr'd  to  peace  :  't-ut,  Cato,  new, 
That  caul'e,  that  mafter  of  our"  arms  lies  low. 
Let  us  no  more  our  abfcnt  countiy  mourn. 
But  to  our  homes  and  houfehold  gods  ret'arn  ; 


To  the  chafte  armsTrcrn  whofe  embrace  we  fled. 

And  the  dear  pledges  of  the  nuptial  bed. 

For,  oh  !   what  period  can  the  v\  ar  attend,     [end  .? 

Which  nor  PharfaHa's  field  nor  Pompey's  death  can 

The  better  times  of  fiyLiig  life  are  pall, 

Pet  deatli  com.e  gently  on  in  peace  at  laft. 

l.et  age  at  length  with  providential  care 

'Phe  neceffary  pile  and  urn  prepare, 

Ail  rites  the  cruel  civil  war  denies. 

Part  ev'n  of  Pompey  yet  unbury'd  lies. 

Thui'gh  vanquifli'd,  yet  by  no  barbarian  hand. 

We  fear  not  e-.ilc  in  aforeign  land, 

Nor  are  our  necks  by  fortune  now  befpoke, 

To  bear  the  ocythia;:  or  Armenian  yoke  ; 

'Phe  vicflor  fWl  a  citizen  we  own, 

i^nd  yield  obedience  to  the  P^oman  gown. 

Vi'hile  Pompey  liv'd,  he  bore  thefovcrcign  fway; 

Csfar  was  ncj;i-,  and  him  we  now  obey  ;  ., 

With  reverence  be  the  facred  faade  ador'd, 

But  war  has  given  us  now  another  lord  :     .' 

'i'o  Ciefar  and  fupenor  chance  we  yield  ; 

All  was  determin'd  in  Emathia's  field. 

Nor  fliall  our  arms  on  other  leaders  wait,  "J 

Nor  for  uncertain  hopes  moleft  the  flatc,   [fate.  J. 

We  follow'd  Pompey  once,  but  now^  we  followj 

\Vhat  terms,  what  fafety,  can  we  hope  for  now. 

But  wliat  the  vigor's  mercy  fliall  allow  .■■ 

Once  Pompey's  prefence  juftify'd  the  caufe, 

Then  fought  we  for  our  liberties  and  lavv-s  ; 

With  him  the  honours  of  that  caufe  lie  dead, 

And  all  the  fandity  of  war  is  fled- 

If,  Cato,  thou  for  Rome  thefe  arms  dofl  bear. 

If  flill  thy  countiy  only  be  thy  care. 

Seek  we  the  legions  where  Rome's  enfigns  fly. 

Where  her  proud  eagles  wave  their  wings  on  high: 

No  natter  who  to  Pompey's  power  fucceeds, 

Wc  follow  where  a  Roman  conful  leads. 

This  faid;  he  leap'd  aboard  ;  the  youthful  fort 
Join  in  his  flight,  and  hafte  to  leave  tlie  port ; 
'Phe  fenfelefs  crowd  their  liberty  difdain, 
And  long  to  wear  vidlorious  Ca;far's  chain. 
'Pyrannic  power  now  fuddenfeem'd  to  threat     "^ 
T'he  ancient  glories  of  Rome's  free-born  ftate,     > 
Till  Cato  fpoke,  and  thus  deferr'd  her  fate  :        j 

Did  then  your  vows  and  fervile  prayers  confpire 
Nought  but  a  haughty  mafler  to  defire  ? 
Did  you,  wiien  eager  for  the  battle,  come 
The  flaves  of  Pompey,  not  the  fritnds  oi  Rome  ? 
Now,  weary  of  tlie  toil,  from  war  you  fly. 
And  idly  lay  your  ufelefs  armour  by  ; 
Your  bands  neg!e6l  to  wield  the  fnmingTword, 
Nor  c..n  you  fight  but  for  a  king  and  lord. 
Some   mighty  chief  you   want,   for  whom    to"! 
fweat ;  (_ 

Yourfelves  you  know  not,  or  at  leaft  forget,      ( 
And  fondly  bleed,  that  others  may  be  great:       3 
Meanly  you  toil,  to  give  yourfclvesaway ; 
And  die,  to  leave  the  world  a  tyrant's  prey. 
The  gods  and  fortune  do  at  length  afford 
A  caufe  mofl  worthy  of  a  Roman  fword. 
At  length  'tis  fafe  to  conquer.     Pompey  now 
Cannot,  by  your  fuccefs,  too  potent  grow  ; 
Yet  now,  ignobly,  you  withhold  your  hands, 
When  nearer  liberty  your  aid  demands. 
Of  three  who  durfl  the  fovcreign  power  invade, 
'i  V.  o  by  your  fortune's  kinder  doom  lie  dead  ;  - 
And  fhall  the  Pharian  fword  and  Parthian  l)i)i~ 
Do  more  for  liberty  and  Rome,  than  you  ? 
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jBufe  a^  you  arc,  »i)  vUc  fuLjeclion  go. 
And  rcorn  what  I'tolcniy  did  ill  bellow. 
Ij^iK'bly  iiinocciit,  p.nd  mcaidy  good, 
You  diii'ft  not  ftaiu  your  hardy  hands  in  blofd ; 
Ftchiy  a  while  you  louj^ht,  b;it  i'ooii  did  yield, 
>\nd  llvd  the  fird  from  dire  Pharfalia's  fielil  ; 
Co  then  fceure,  frr  C.lCiV  will  be  good, 
\\"il)  pardon  tlud'e  who  are  with  eafe  fubdu'd  ; 
The  jiityiiig  viiftor  v/ili  in  m^rcy  fparc 
Tlie  wretch,  who  never  durft  provoke  his  war. 
Oo   fordid  flavts  !  one  lordly  mafter  g«ne, 
lAkc  heirlooms  go  from  father  to  the  foil. 
Still  to  irhance  your  ftrvile  merit  more. 
Bear  fad  Cornelia  weeping;  from  the  (hore  ; 
Meanly  for  hire  expofe  the  matron's  life, 
Metellus'  daughter  fell,  and  Pompey's  \^ife ; 
'J'ake  too  his  fons :  let  Cwfar  find  in  you 
Wretches  that  may  ev'n  Ptolemy  out-dc.. 
But  let  not  my  devoted  life  bo  fpar'd, 
The  tyrant  greatly  (hall  that  deed  reward  ; 
Such  is  the  price  of  Cato's  hated  hc:-.d. 
That  all  your  former  wars  fliall  well  be  paid  ; 
Kill  me,  and  in  my  blood  do  Ca;£ir  right, 
'I'is  mean  to  have  no  other  guilt  but  flight. 

He  faid,  and  llopp'd  the  flyir.g  i.aval  power ; 
Back  they  return'd,  repenting,  to  the  fnore. 
As  when  the  bees  their  waxen  town  forfake, 
Carelefs  in  air  their  wandering  way  they  take  ; 
No  more  incluftcring  fwarms  condcns'd  they  fly, 
But  fiet;t  uncertain  through  the  various  fky  ; 
Ko  more  from  flowers  thev  fuck  th.e  Uqiild  fwept, 
But  all  tlicir  care  and  induftry  forget. 
Then  if  at  length  the  tinkling  hrafs  they  hear, 
Wich  fwift  amaze  their  flight  they  foon  forbear; 
Suiliien  their  flowery  labo:;rs  they  renew, 
J-lang  on  the  thyme,  and  lip  the  balmy  dew. 
Meantime,  fecure  on  HybL'.'s  fragrant  plain, 
With  joy  exults  the  happy  fliepherd  fwain  ; 
Proud  that  his  art  had  thus  prcferv'd  his  ftore, 
He  icornsto  think  his  homely  cottage  poor. 
With  fucb  prevailing  force  did  Cato's  care  T 

The  fierce  impatient  foldlers  minds  prepare,     '  ^- 
To  learn  obedience,  and  endure  the  war.  j 

And  now  their  minds,  unknowing  of  rcpofe, 
With  bufy  toil  to  cxercife  he  chofe  ; 
Still  with  fucctHive  labours  are  they  ply'd, 
And  oft  in  long  and  weary  marches  try'd. 
Before  Cyrene's  walls  they  now  fit  down  ;  ~i 

And  l-.ere  the  victor's  mercy  well  wasfhown,      J- 
He  takes  no  vengeance  of  the  captive  town ;      j 
Patient  hefparcs,  and  bids  the  vanquifli'd  live, 
Since  Cato,  who  could  conquer,  could  forgive. 
Hence,  Libyan  Juba's    realms  they  mean  t'  ex- 
plore, 
Ji'.fca,  who  borders  on  the  fwarthy  moor; 
But  nature's  boundaries  the  journey  ftay. 
The  Syrts  are  fix'd  athwart  the  middle  way; 
Yei  led  by  daring  virtue  on  they  prefs, 
Scorn  oppofition-,  and  flill  hope  fuccefs. 

When  nature's  hand  the  lirfl  formation  try'd, 
When  feas  from  land?  Ibe  did  at  lirft  uivnic, 
The  Syrts,  not  quite  of  lea  nor  land  bereft, 
A  mingled  niafs  uncertain  ft  ill  fhe  left ; 
For  nor  the  land  with  feas  is  quite  o'cifpreid,    "1 
Noi   fink   he  waters  deep  their  oozy  btd,  [head.  > 
No-  earth  defends  its  ihore,  nor  lifts  aloft   -tsj 
The  fue  with  neither,  and  with  eath  complies, 
Doubtful  and  inacceflibic  it  lies  ;  ■ 


Or 'tis  a  fea  with  flialbwsbank'd  around, 
Or  'tis  a  broken  land  with  .vaters  diown'd  ; 
Here  fl-.ores  advanc'd  o''  .  Neptune's  rule  wc  find, 
And  there  an  inland  occ.i  bgs  bdiind. 
Thus  nature's  purpofe  V     !;-rielf  dtftroy'd,         ~i 
Is  life  Lis  to  berfelf  and   iiimploy'd,  > 

.^iid  part  of  her  creatio'i  flill  is  void.  j 

Piihaps,  when  firft  the  .vorld  and  time  began, 
Her  fwelling  tides  and  plenteous  waters  ran  ; 
l^iit  long  ci>iifii;i)ig  on  the  burning  zone. 
The  finking  feas  have  felt  the  neighbouring  fun  : 
Still  by  degrees  we  fee  hov/  thry  decay. 
And  fearcc  refill  the  thirlly  god  of  day. 
Perhaps,  in  diflant  ages,  'twill  he  found,  "1 

When  futue  funs  have  run  the  burning  round,  ^ 
■|'h. To  .Syrts  fnall  all  b  ;  dry  and  IVdid  ground;      3 
tmall  are  the  deptlis  their  fcauty  waves  retain. 
And  earth  grows  d'.ily  on  the  yielding  main. 
And  new  the  leaden  fleet  withai^live  oars 
Divide  the  liquid  plain,  and  leave  the  fhores, 
Wh.en  cloudy  ftiies  a  gathering  ftprni  prefagc. 
And  Auftcr  from  the  fouth  began  to  rage. 
I'll  11  from  the  land  the  founding  tempcfl  roars, 
Repels  the  fweHing  l"urge,  and  fwceps  the  fliorcs; 
The  wind  i)nrfues,  drives  on  the  rolling  fand, 
.And  gives  new  limits  to  the  growing  land. 
'.Spite  of  the  feairian's  toil,  the  ftorm  pr'-vails; 
In  vain  with  fkilful  ilrength  he  hands  the  fails. 
In  vain  the  cordy  cables  bind  them  faft, 
At  once  it  rips  and  rends  them  from  the  mafl ; 
.At  once  the  v.'inds  the  fluttering  canvas  tear, 
Ihen  whiil  and  whifl:  it  through  the  fportive  air. 
Some,  timely  for  the  n.^ng  r.-ige  prcpar'd. 
Furl  tlie  looie  fhect,  and  laflr  it  to  the  yard  : 
In  vain  their  care;  fudden  the  furious blail 
Snaps  by  the  board,  and  bears  away  the  mafl ; 
Of  tackling,  fails,  and  malls,  at  once  bereft, 
The  fliip  a  naked  helplefs  hull  is  left. 
Forc'd  round  and  round,  fhe  quits  her  purpos"d 

way, 
And  bounds  uncertain  o'er  the  fwelling  fea. 
But  happier  fome  a  Ready  courfe  maintain. 
Who  fland  far  out,  and  keep  the  deeper  main. 
Their  mafls  they  cut,  and  driving  with  the  tide. 
Safe  o'er  the  furge  beneath  the  teinpell  ride: 
In  vain  did,  from  the  fouthcrn  . oall,  their  foe, 
.All  black  with  clouds,  old  ftormy  Auflcr  blow^ 
Lov.-ly  fecure  amldfl  the  waves  they  lay,      [way- 
Old  ocean  heav'd  his  back,  and  roU'd  tlicmcn  their 
Some  on  the  fhallows  ilrike,  and  doubtful  fland. 
Part  beat  by  waves,  part  fix'd  upon  the  fand. 
Now  pent  amidft  the  fhoals  the  billows  roar, 
Dafh  on  the  banks,  and  fcorn  the  new-i-.-'.ade  (horc  ; 
Nov/  by  tb.e  vind  driven  on  in  heaps  they  fv.-ell, 
Tlie  (ledfafl  banks  bofh  winds  and  w  aves  repel : 
Still  with  united  force  they  rage  in  vain,  "1 

The  fandy  piles  their  ilation  fix'd  maintain,         f 
And  lift  their  Jicads  fecure  amidft  the  watery-  C 
plain.  3 

Tl;ere  'fcap'd  from  feas,  upon  the  faithlefs  flrand,"* 
\^'ith  weeping  eyes  the  fhipwreck'd  feaman  Hand,  > 
And,  call  afliore,  look  vainly  out  for  land.  J 

'1  hus  fonie  were  loll :  but  far  the  greater  part, 
Prcferv'd  from  danger  by  the  pilot's  art. 
Keep  on  their  courfe,  a  happier  fate  partake, 
And  reach  in  fafety  the  Tritonian  lake.  • 
Thefe  waters  to  the  tuneful  god  are  dear, 
Whofe  vccal  fhcll  the  fca-grcen  Nereids  hear; 


ROWE'S    LUCAN. 


Thefc  Pallas  Idvrs,  fo  tells  reporting  fame, 
Kere  fii  11  from  lieaven  to  earth  the  goddefs  came 
(Heaven's  neighbourhood  the  warmer  clime  be- 
trays. 
And  fpeaks  the  nearer  fun's  immediate  rays), 
Here  her  firft  footfteps  on  the  brink  fhe  flaid,     ") 
Her*  in  the  watery  glafslier  form  furvey'd,         I 
And  call'd  herfelf  from  hence  the  chafle  Trito-  C 
nian  maid.  j 

Here  Lethe's  ftreams,  from  fecret  fprings  below,') 
Rife  to  the  light ;  here  heavily,  and  flow,  C 

The  filent  dull  forgetful  waters  flow.  j 

Here  by  the  wakeful  dragon  kept  of  old, 
Hefperian  plants  grew  rich  with  living  gold  ; 
i,ong  lince,  the  fruit  wus  from  the  branches  torn, 
And  now  the  gardens  their  lofl  honours  mourn. 
Such  was  in  ancient  times  the  tale  receiv'd 
Such  by  our  good  forefathers  wasbeliev'd  ; 
Nor  let  inquirers  the  tradition  wrono-, 
Or  dare  to  queflion,  now,  the  poet's  facred  fong. 
Then  take  it  for  a  truth,  the  wealthy  wood 
Here  under  golded  boughs  low  bending  Hood  ; 
On  feme  large  tree  his  folds  the  ferpent  wound,") 
The  fair  Helperian  virgins  watch'd  around,        '- 
And  join'd  to  guard  the  rich  forbidden  ground  J 
But^reat  Alcides  came  to  end  their  care, 
Stript  the  gay  grove,  and  left  the  branches  bare ; 
Then  back  returning  fought  the  Argive  fhore. 
And  the  bright  fpoil  to  proud  Huryflheus  bore. 
Thefe  famous  regions  and  tbe  Syrts  o'crpafi. 
They  reach'd  the  Garamantian  ccafl  at  lad  ; 
Here,  under  Pompey's  care  the  navy  lies, 
beneath  the  gcntkft  clime  of  Libya's  ikies. 
But  Cato's  foul,  by  dangers  unrellrain'd, 
Eafe  and  a  full  inactive  life  difJain'd, 
-His  daring  virtue  urges  to  go  on. 
Through  defert  lands,  and  natinns  yet  unknown  • 
To  march  and  prove  th'  inliofpitab'e  ground. 
To  fhun  the  Syrts,  and  lead  the  foidier  round. 
Since  now  tempefluous  feafons  vex  the  fea. 
And  the  declining  year  forbids  the  watery  way; 
He  fees  the  cloudy  drizzling  winter  near, 
And  hopes  kind  rains  may  cool  the  fultry  air  : 
-So  haply  may  they  journey  on  fecurc, 
INor  burning  heats  nor  killing  frofls  endure  ; 
But  while  cDol  winds  the  v/inter's  breath  fup-*} 
plies,  / 

V^ith  gentle  v^rn-.th  the  Libyan  fun  may  rife,    C 
.And  both  may  join  and  temper  v.c\\  the  fkies.     J 

But  ere  the  toilfome  march  he  undertook. 
The  hero  thus  the  liftening  hoft  hefpoke  : 

Fellows  in  arms!  whofe  blifs,  whofe  chiefeft  good, 
Is  Rome's    defence,  and  freedom    bought    Vith 

blood; 
You,  v.'ho,  to  die  with  liberty,  from  far 
Have  follow'd  Cato  in  this  fatal  war, 
Be  now  for  virtue's  noblefl  talk  prepar'd, 
?or  labours  many,  perilous,  and  liard. 
Think  through    what   burning    climes,    what") 
wilds  v/e  go,  / 

Ko  leafy  lliades  the  naked  defarts  know,  [flow,  r 
Nor  filver  ffrcams   through  flowery  meadnwsj 
>3ut  horrors  there,  and  various  deaths  abound. 
And  fcrpents  guard  th'  unhofpitcMe  ground. 
Hard' is  the  way  ;  but  thus  our  fate  demands  ; 
Rome  and  her  Inv/s  we  feek  amidil  thefe  fands. 
Let  thofe  Vv-ho,  glowing  witli  their  countr)''s  love, 
S.cA>lv£  with  mi  thrfe  dreadful  pluics  to  prove, 


Nor  of  return  nor  fafety  enie  debate. 
But  only  dare  to  go,  and  leave  the  reft  to  fate. 
Think  not  I  mean  the  dangers  to  difguife, 
Or  hide  them  from  the  cheated  vulgar's  eyes. 
Thofe,  only  thofe,  fiiall  in  my  fate  partake, 
Who  love  the  daring  for  the  danger's  fake; 
Thofe  who  can  fuffer  all  the  worfl:  can  come, 
And  think  it  what  they  owe  themfelves  and  Rome 
If  any  yet  fhall  doubt,  or  yet  fhall  fear ; 
If  life  h■^,  more  than  liberty,  his  care  ; 
Here,  ere  we  journey  farther,  let  him  flay, 
Inglorious  let  him,  Ii'kc  a  flave,  obey, 
And  leek  a  mafcer  in  fome  fafer  way. 
Porcmofl,  behold,  1  lead  you  to  the  toil. 
My  feet  fhall  foremoft  print  the  dufty  foil : 
Strike  me  the  firil,  thou  flaming  god  of  day,^ 
Firfl  let  me  feel  thy  fierce,  thy  fcorching  ray; 
Ye  living  poifons  all,  ye  fnaky  train. 
Meet  me  the  firft  upon  the  fatal  plain. 
In  every  pain,  which  you  my  warriors  fear. 
Let  me  be  firfl,  and  teach  you  how  to  bear. 
Who  fees  me  pant  for  drorght,  or  fainting  firil, 
Let  him  upbraid  nie,  and  complain  of  thirft. 
If  e'er  for  i'neitcr  to  the  fhades  1  fly. 
Me  let  him  curfe,  me,  for  the  fultry  iky. 
If  while  the  weary  foidier  marches  on;  "j 

Your  leader  by  diftinguilh'd  cafe  be  known,        I. 
Forfake  my  caufe,  and  leave  me  tlicre  alone.,      j 
'i'he  fands,  the  lerpenis,  thirlt,  and  burning  heat. 
Are  dear  to  jniticnce,  and  to  virtue  fweet ; 
Virtue,  that  fcorns  on  cowards  terms  to  pleafe. 
Or  cheaply  to  be  bought,  or  won  with  eafc  : 
But  then  fhe  joys,  then  fmiles  upon  her  flate,      ") 
Then  faireft  to  herfelf,  then  moft  complete,         L 
W  hen  glorious  danger  makes  her  truly  great.     _) 
6o  Libya's  plains  alone  fhall  Vvipe  away 
The  foul  difhonours  of  Fharlalia's  day  ; 
So  fnall  your  courage  now  tranfcend  that  fear ; 
You  fled  with  glory  there,  to  conquer  here. 
He  laid;  and  hardy  love  of  toil  infpir'd; 
And  every  breaft  with  godlike  ardour  fir'd. 
Straight,  carckfs  of  return,  without  delay 
Through  the  wide  wafte  he  took  his  pathlefsway. 
Libya,  ordain'd  to  be  hislall  retreat. 
Receives  the  hero,  fearlefs  of  his  fate  ; 
Here  the  good  gods  his  lafl;  of  labours  doom,      ~\ 
Here  fhall  his  bones  and  facred  duft  find  room,    f 
And  his  great  head  be   hid  within  an  humble  r 
tomb.  I 

If  this  large  globe  be  portion'd  right  by  fame, 
Then  one  third  part  fhall  fandy  Libya  claim  : 
But  if  we  count,  as  funs  dcfccnd  and  rife, 
If  we  decide  by  call  and  wed  the  Ikics, 
Then,  with  fair  Europe,  Libya  fhall  combine. 
And  both  to  make  the  \^;eftern  half  fhall  join. 
Whilfl  wide-extended  Afia  fills  the  rell,  -j 

Of  all  from  Tanais  to  Nile  poffeft,  f. 

And  reigns  fole  emprels  of  the  dawning  eaft.       \ 
Of  all  the  Libyan  foil,  the  kindlieft  found 
Far  to  the  weftern  feas  extends  its  bound  ; 
\'\'here  cooling  gales,  where  gentle  zephyrs  5y, 
And  fetting  funs  adorn  the  gaudy  iky  : 
And  yet  ev'n  here  no  liquid  fountain's  vein 
Wells  through  the  foil,  and  gurgles  o'er  the  plain  ; 
But  from  our  northern  chme,  our  gentler  heaven, 
Refrefhing  dews  and  fruitful  rains  are  driven ; 
All  bleak,  the  god,  cold  Boreas,  fpreads  his  wing^ 
A,ad  with  cur  v.iiUer  gives  the  Libyan  fpring. 
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Mq  wicked  wealth  infcAs  the  fimpic  foil, 
Hor  golden  ores  diftioft;  their  (liininjr  t'poil : 
Pure  is  the  glebe,  'tis  earth,  and  earth  alone, 
To  ,miilty  pride  and  avarice  unknown  : 
There  citron  groves,  tlic  native  riches,  trmw,    T 
There  cool  retreats  and  fragrant  Ihades  bellow,  > 
And  hofpiiably  fcrcen  their  gucfts  below.  J 

aafi-  by  their  leafy  offico,  lori;^  they  flood 
A  fatred,  oiH.,  unviolated  wood. 
Till  Roman  luxury  to  Alric  pall, 
And  forciv^n  axes  luid  their  honours  wade. 
Thus  utmoll  lands  arc  ranfack'd,  to  afford 
The  far-fctch'd  dainties,  and  the  cortly  board. 
But  rude  and  waRcfiil  all  thole  regions  lie  1 

That  border  on  the  Syrts,  and  feel  too  nit;h         > 
Their  fultry  fummer  fun,  and  parching  iky.       J 
No  hnrvcll,  there,  the  fcatter'd  grain  repays. 
But  v/ithering  dies,  and  ere  it  (lioots  decays : 
There  never  loves  to  fpring  t.hc  mantling  vine, 
Nor  wanton  ringlets  round  her  chii  to  twine . 
The  thirfly  duft  prevents  the  iweihtig  fruit, 
firinks  up  the  generous  juice,  and  kills  the  root; 
Through  fccret  veins  no  tempering  moifturcspafs. 
To  bind  with  vifcou?  force  the  mouldering  mals  ; 
But  genial  Jove,  averfe,  difdalns  co  fmile, 
Forgets,  and  curfes  the  negledtcd  foH. 
Tlience  lazy  nature  droops  her  idle  head, 
As  every  vegetable  fcnfe  were  dead  ; 
Thence  the  wide  dreary  plains  one  vilagc  wearH 
Alike  in  fummer,  Avlnter,  fpring  appear,  J- 

Nor  f-el  the  turns  of  die  revolving  year.  J 

Thin  herbage  here  (for  foine  ev'n  here  is  found) 
The  Nafamonian  hinds  colleifl  around; 
A  naked  race,  and  barbaious  of  mind, 
That  live  upon  the  loffes  of  mankind  : 
The  Syrts  fupply  their  wants  and  barren  foil. 
And  ftrow  th'  unhofpitable  Ihores  wiih  fpoll. 
Trade  they  have  none,  but  ready  {liU  they  lland,'^ 
Rapacious,  to  invade  the  wealthy  llrand,  ^ 

And  hold  a  commerce,  thus,  with  every  diitant  ( 
land.  J 

Through  this  dire  country  Cato's  journey  lay. 
Here  he  purfu'd,  while  virtue  led  the  way. 
Here  the  bold  youth,  led  by  his  high  command, 
Fearlefs  of  ftoims  and  raging  winds,  by  land 
Repeat  the  dangers  of  the  fwelling  main. 
And  flrive  with  ilorms  and  raging  winds  again. 
Here  all  at  large,  where  nought  reflrains  his  force, 
Impetuous  Auiler  runs  his  rapid  courfe  ; 
Nor  mountains  here,  nor  ftedfaft  rocks  refill. 
But  free  he  fweeps  along  the  fpaeious  hfl. 
No  flalile  groves  of  ancient  oaksarifc. 
To  tire  his  rage,  and  catch  him  as  he  flics ; 
But  wide,  around,  the  naked  plains  appear,       "^ 
Here  fierce  he  drives  unbotmdcd  through  th.e  air,  > 
Roars  and  exerts  his  dreadful  empire  here.         J 
The  whirling  dull,  like  waves  in  cddirs  wrought. 
Riling  aloft,  to  the  nud-heaven  is  caught; 
There  hangs  a  fuUeu  cloud  ;  nor  falls  again, 
Nor  breaks,  like  gentle  vapours,  into  rain. 
Gazing,  th;  poor  inli.ibitant  defcries. 
Where  high  above  his  land  and  cottage  flies; 
Bereft,  he  fees  his  loll  pcfTefTions  there. 
From  earth  tranfported,  and  now  fix'd  in  air. 
Not  riling  flnmes  attempt  a  bolder  flight;  T 

Like  fmoke  by  rifing^fla.ncs  up!'.;"tc.i,  light         f 
The  fands  afeead,  and  Jlwu  the  heavens  with  C 
nijiht.  J 
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But  now  his  utmo.^  power  and  rage  to  boaft. 
The  liorniy  god  invades  the  Roman  holl ; 
'i'he  foldier  yields,  unequal  to  the  Ihoek, 
And  ftaggtrs  at  the  wind's  llupendunus  ilroke. 
Amaz'd  he  fees  that  earth,  which  lowly  lay, 
Forc'd  from  bene.ith  his  feet  and  torn  away. 
Oh  Lybia  !  were  thy  pliant  furfacc  bound. 
And  form'd  a  folid,  clofe-compaAed  ground  ; 
Oi  hadll  thou  rocks,  whofe  hoUows  deep  beloW 
Would  draw  thole  raging  winds  tliat  loofcly  blow; 
Their  furv,  by  thy  iirnier  mafs  oppos'd^ 
Or  in  thofc  dark  infernal  caves  intlos'd, 
I'hy  ceruin  ruin  wou.d  at  once  complete, 
.Shake  thy  foundations,  and  unfix  thy  feat : 
Hut  well  thy  flitting  plains  have  learn'd  to  yield 
Thus,  not  contending,  thou  thy  p'ace  haft,  he"  ' 
Unfix'dart  fix'd,  and  flying  keep'ft  the  field 
Helms,    fpcars,    and   ihields,    fnatch'd  from  the 

warlike  holt, 
Throut^li  heaven's  wide  regions  far  av.-ay  were 

''toll ; 
While  diilant  nations,  with  religious  fear,  -\ 

Beheld  them,  as  fome  prodigy  in  air,    ^  v 

And  thought  the  godsby  them  dcnounc'd  a  war.3 
Such  haply  was  the  chance  which  firfl  did  raile 
The  piouj  tale,  in  prieilly  Num  I's  days  ; 
Such  were  thofe  fliiclds,  and  thus  they  came  from 

heaven, 
A  facred  charge  to  young  patricians  given ; 
Perhaps,  long  fince,  to  lawlefs  winds  a  prey, 
From  far  barbarians  were  they  forc'd  away  ; 
Thence  through  long  airy  journeys  fafe  did  come. 
To  cheat  the  crowd  with  miracles  at  Rome. 
Thus,  wide  o'er  Libya,  rag'd  the  ftormy  fouth, 
Thus  every  way  aflliil'd  the  Latian  youth : 
Hach  feveral  method  for  defence  they  try,        [lie  : 
Now  wrap  their  garments  tight,  now  clofe  they 
Nov/  finking  to  the  earth,  with  weight  they  prcfs, 
Now  clafp  it  to  them  with  a  ilrong  embrace. 
Scarce  in  that  poflure  fafe;  the  driving  blaft 
Bears  hard,  and  almod  heaves  them  off  at  lafl. 
Mcantinje  a  fandy  flood  com-.s  rolling  on, 
And  fwelling  heaps  the  proihate  legions  drown  : 
New  to  the  fudden  danger,  and  difmay'd,  ~^ 

The  frighted  foldier  hally  calls  for  aid,  f 

Heaves'at  the    hill,   and   ftruggUng   rears  his  I 

head.  _  .  3 

Soon  flioots  the  growing  pile,  and,  rear'd  on  high. 
Lifts  up  its  lofty  fummit  to  the  flcy : 
High  fandy  walls,  like  forts,  their  paflage  flay, 
And  rifing  mountains  intercept  their  way  : 
The  certain  bounds  whic' 

guide. 
The  moving  earth  and  d 
So  landmaiks  fink  beneath 
As  through  mid  leas  uncertainly  they  move 
Led  only  by  Jove's  facrcd  lights  above  : 
Part  ev'n  of  them  tli£  Libyan  clime  d  nics,        "1 
Forbids  their  native  northern  (lars  to  rife,  f 

And  fliadcs  the  well-known  luftre  from  their 

eyes. 
Now  near  approaching  to  the  burning  zone. 
To  warmer,  calmer  flcies  they  journey'd  oa. 
Ihe  flackening  ftorms   the   neighbouring  fun 

confefs,  [lefs. 

The  heat  ttrikes  fiercer,  and  the  winds  grow 
Whilft  parching  tliirll  and  faintino;  fweats  in- 

crcAfc. 


itercept  their  way  : 

ich  fliould  their  journey"! 

dufty  deluge  hide  -.  l" 

ath  th"  flowing  tide.       J 

1 
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As  forwarfl  on  the  vrec.rj  way  they  went. 
Panting  v/ith  drought,  and  all  with  labour  fp?nt, 
Amidll  the  defait,  defolatc  and  dry, 
One  chanc'd  a  little  trickung  fpriro-  to  fpy  : 
!Proud  of  the  prize  he  drain'd  the  I'canty  ilore, 
And  in  his  lulmet  to  the  chirftain  bore. 
Around,  in  crowds,  the  thirfty  legions  ftood,     ~) 
Their  throats  and  clammy  jaws  with  dull  be-  f 
f>rew'd,  [view'd.  \ 

And  all  with  wifhful  eyes  the  liquid  treafiirc  J 
Around  the  leader  call  his  careful  look,  "J 

Sternly  the  tempting  envy'd  gift  he  took,  '. 

Held  it,  and  thus  the  giver  fierce  befpoke  :         J 
And  thinkTc  thou  then  that  i  want  virtue  niofl ! 
Am  T  the  meanefl  of  this  Roman  hofl: ! 
Am  I  the  firft  foft  coward  that  complains! 
'I'hat  fhrinks,  nnequ.al  to  thcfe  glorious  rains  ! 
Am  I  in  eafe  and  infamy  the  firft  ! 
Kather  be  thou,  bafe  as  thou  art,  acrurs'd. 
Thou  that  dar'ft  drink,  when  all  bcGde'thec  (' 

thirft.  \ 

He  faid;  and  wrathful  flretching  forth  his  hand^ 
Pour'd  out  the  precious  draught  upon  the  fand. ' 
y^ell  did  the  water  thus  for  all  provide,  ") 

Jinvy'd  by  none,  while  thus  to  all  deny'd,  "  '. 
A  little  thus  the  general  want  fupply'd.  J 

Now  to  the  facred  temple  tr.ey  draw  ne?j-, 
•  "W'hofe  only  altars  l^ibyan  lands  revere  • 
There,  but  unlike  the'jove  by  Rome  ador'd, 
A  form  uncouth,  {lands  heaven's  Almighty  Lord. 
Ko  regal  enfigns  grace  his  potent  hand, 
Nor  fnakes  he  there  the  lightning's  iiaming  bran.t. 
But,  ruder  to  behold,  a  horned  ram 
Eelics  the  god,  and  Ammon  is  his  name. 
There,  though  he  reigns  unrivall'd  and  alone, 
O'er  the  rich  neighbours  of  the  torrid  zone; 
Though  fv/arlhy  iEthiops  are  to  him  confin'd, 
V/ith  Araby  the  blefl,  and  v.-ealthy  Inde  ; 
Yet  no  proud  domes  are  rais'd,  no  eems  are  feep 
To  blaze  upon  his  fhrines  v,-ith  codly  fheet! ; 
Eut  plain  and  poor,  and  unprofan'd  he  flood. 
Such  as,  to  whom  our  great  forefathers  bow'd  ; 
A  god  of  pious  times,  and  days  of  old, 
That  keeps  his  temples  fafe  from  Roman  gold. 
Here,    and    here    only,    through     ■•.ide ''Libya's 

fpace. 
Tall  trees,  the  land,  and  verdant  herba^-e  grace  ; 
Here  the  loofe   fands  by  plenteous   fprinu-s   are 

bound, 
Knit  to  a  mafs,  and  moulded  into  f^roiind  : 
Here  fmiling  nature  wears  a  fertile"  drefs, 
And  all  things  here  the  prefent  god  confefs. 
Yet  here  the  fun  to  neither  pole  declines, 
Eut  from  h.is  zenith  vertically  Ihines : 
Hence,  ev'n  the  trees  no  friendly  fhelter  yield. 
Scarce  their  own  trunks  the  leafy  branches  fhield  ; 
The  raysdefcend  direct,  ail  round  embrace. 
And  to  a  central  point  the  fhadow  chafe. 
Here  equally  the  middle  line  is  found. 
To  cut  the  radiant  zodiac  in  its  round  : 
Here  unoblique  the  bull  and  fcorpion  rife. 
Nor  mount  too  fwift,  nor  leave  too  foon  the  Ikies ; 
Nor  libra  does  too  long  the  ram  attend. 
Nor  bids  the  maid  thelfifhy  fign  defcend. 
The  boys  and  centaur  juflly  time  divide, 
And  equally  their  feveral  feafons  guide  : 
A^like  the  crab  and  v.'intery  goat  leturn 
Alike  the  lion  ^nd  tht  flcwine  urn. 


le  watery  main, 
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If  any  farther  nations  yet  are  knoAvn, 
Eeyond  the  Libyan  fires,  and  fcorcliing  zone ; 
Noithward  from  them  the  fun's  bright  coui'fe  is 

made. 
And  to  the  fouthward  flrikes  the  leaning  Ihade : 
There  flow  Bootes,  with  his  lazy  wain 
Dcfcending,  feems  to  reach  the  watery  main. 
Of  all  the  lights  v.'iich  high  abo^ 
No  Har  whate'er  from  Neptune' 
The    whirling   arle   drives   them 
plunges  in  the  fea. 

Before  the  temple's  entrance,  at  the  gate. 
Attending  crowds  of  eaflern  pilgrims  wait : 
Thefe  from  the  horned  god  expeift  relief: 
But  all  give  way  before  the  Latian  chief. 
His  hoft  (as  crowds  are  fuperflitious  fliil) 
Curious  of  fate,  of  future  good  and  ill. 
And  fond  to  prove  prophetic  Ammon'.  ..^. 
Intreat  their  leader  to  the  god  would  go. 
And  from  his  oracle  Rome's  fortunes  know  : 
But  Labienus  chief  the  thought  approv'd, 
And  thus  the  common  fuit  to  Cato  mov'd: 

Chance,  and  the  fortune  of  the  way,  he  faid, 
Hays  brought  Jove's  facred  counfels  to  our  aid : 
This  greatefi  of  the  gods,  this  mighty  chief, 
In  each  diftrefs  ihall  be  a  fare  relief; 
Shall  point  the  diftant  dangers  from  afar. 
And  teach  the  future  fortunes  of  the  war. 
■  To  thee,  O  Cato  !  pious  !  wife  !  and  jufl ! 
Their  dark  decrees  the  cautious  gods  ihall  truft ; 
To  thee  their  fore-deterrain'd  will  Ihail  tell :      ■ 
1  ntir  v/ill  has  been  thy  law,  and  thou  haft  kept  it 

well. 
Fate  bids  tliee  novvr  the  noble  thought  miprove  ; 
Fate  brings  thee  here  to  meet  and  talk  with  Jove, 
Inquire  betimes,  v/hat  various  chance  fhall  come") 
To  impious  Cxfaf,  and  thy  native  Rome  ;  C 

Try  to  avert,  at  leaft,  thy  country's  doom.         3 
Afk  if  the.f^e  arms  our  freedom  fliall  reftore  : 
Or  elfe  if  kv.-s  and  right  Ihall  be  no  more. 
Be  thy  great  breaft  widi  facred  knowledge  fraught, 
To  lead  us  in  the  wandering  maze  of  thought : 
Thou,  that  to  virtue  ever  wert  inclin'd,  "j 

Learn  what  it  is,  hov.-  certainly  defin'd,  J.. 

And  leave  feme  perfed  rule  to  guide  mankind.  J 

^Full  of  the  god  that  dwelt  wfthin  his  breaft, 
The  hero  thus  his  fecret  mind  exprefs'd. 
And  in-born  truths  reveal'd  ;  truths  which  might 

well 
Become  ev'n  oracTes  themfelves  to  tell. 

Where  would  thy  fond,  thy  vain  inquiry  go  ? 
V'hat  myftic  fate,  what  fecret,  wouldft  thou  know  ? 
Is  it  a  doubt  if  death  fhould  be  my  doom. 
Rather  than  live  till  kings  and  bondage  eome 
Rather  than  fee  a  tyrant  crown'd  in  Rome  .? 
Or  wouldft  thou  know  if,  what  we  value  here," 
Life,  be  a  trifle  hardly  woilli  our  care  ? 
What  by  old  age  and  lengtji  of  days  we  gain. 
More  than  to  lengthen  out  the  fenfe  of  pain, 
Or  if  this  world,  with  all  its  forces  join'd. 
The  univerfal  malice  of  mankind. 
Can  fhake  or  hurt  tiie  brave  and  honeft  mind  , 
If  liable  virtue  can  her  ground  maintain, 
Whilft  fortune  feebly  threats  and  frowns  in  vain  ? 
If  truth  and  juftice  with  uprightnefs  dwell, 
And  honeft y  confift  in  meaning  v.-ell  f 
If  right  be  independent  of  fuccefs, 
And  ro.nqueft  cannot  make  it  raort  or  Icfs  f 
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Arc  thirfe,  my  frienda,  the   fcercti  tliou  wouklll 

know, 
Thofe  doubts  lor  wliich  to  oracles  vv?  go  ? 
"ris  known,  'tis  plain,  'tis  all  already  to!d, 
And  horned  Amnion  can  no  more  unfold. 
From  Ciod  deriv'il,  to  God  by  nature  jnin'd, 
A\'e  aifh  the  dictates  of  hi.i  mighty  mind  : 
And.though  our'priclls  are  mute,  and  temples  fiill, 
God  never  wants  a  voice  to  fpeak  liiswiU. 
When  liill  we  from  the  teeming  womb  were 

brocglit,  [iVau 

With    in-born 
And  then  the 

Then  wl'en  he  form'd,  and  gave  us  to  be  nitn, 
Ke  gave  us  ;ill  our  ufcful  knowledge  then. 
Canll  thou  believe,  the  vafl  eternal  mind 
Was  e'er  to  Syrts  and  Libyan  fands  confin'd  ? 
That  he  would  choofe  this  walle,  tills  barren"^ 

ground,  ( 

To  teach  th;  thin  inhabitants  around,  f 

And  leave  his  truth  in  wilds  and  defcrtsdrown'd  ?  J 
Is  there  a  place  that  Ood  would  choofe  to  love    '^ 
Beyond  this  earth,  the  feas,  yon  heaven  above,    > 
And  virtuous  minds,  the  nobiefl;ih;c::e  for  Jove  ?  ) 
Vi'hy  feek  we  farther  then  .'  behold  aroimd,         T 
How  nil  thou  focfl  docs  with  the  god  abound,     > 
Jove  is  alii';e  to  all,  and  always  to  be  found.        ) 
Let  thofe  ^^'ea]t  minds,  who  live  in  doubt  and  fear, 
'I'o  jiiggliiij;  prief>s  for  oracles  repair  ; 
One  certain  hour  of  death  to  each  decreed. 
My  fix'd,  my  certain  foul  from  doubt  has  freed. 
The  coward  and  tht-  brave  are  doorn'd  to  fall ; 
And  when  Jove  told  this  truth,  he  told  us  all. 
So  fpoke  til-;  hero;  and,  to  keep  his  word, 
Nor  Ammon,  nor  his  oracle  explor'd  ; 
But  left  tlie  crowd  at  freedom  to  beheve. 
And  take  fuch  anfweis  as  the  priell  ihould  give. 
Foremofl  on  foot  he  treads  the  burning  faiui, 
Bearing  his  arms  in  his  own  patient  hand  ; 
Scorning  another's  weary  neck  to  prefs, 
Or  in  a  lazy  chariot  loll  at  tafe: 
The  panth'.g  foldier  at  his  toil  fuccecds, 
M'here  no  command,  but  great  example  kad^;. 
Sparing  of  fleep,  ffill  for  the  refl  he  wakes. 
And  at  the  fountain,  Lift,  his  thirft  he  iiakes  ; 
Whene'er  by  chance  fome  living  (Iream  is  found, 
He    {lands,   and   fees   the    cooling    draughts    go 

round. 
Stays  till  the  laft  and  mKinefl  drudge  be  pad. 
And,  till  his  flnves  have  drunk,  difdair.s  to  t£.{le. 
If  true  good  men  deferve  immortal  fame. 
If  virtue,  though*  diftrefs'd,  be  fWl  the  fame ; 
Whatc'er  our  fathers  greatly  dar'd  to  do,  "^ 

Whate'er  they  bravely  bore,  and  wifely  knew,   ( 
Their  virtues  all  are  his,  and  all  their  praii'c  is  C 

due.  3 

Whoe'er,  with  battles  fortunately  fought. 
Whoe'er  with  R.onian 'nlood,fuch  honours  bought.' 
This  triumph,  this,  on  Libya's  utnioft  bound, 
AVith  death  and  dcfolation  compafs'd  round, 
To  all  thy  glories,  Pon;pey,  I  prefer,  ~i 

Thy  trophies  and  thy  tliird  triumphal  car,  ( 

To  Marius'  mighty  name,  and  great  Jugurthinef 
war.  J 

His  country's  father  here,  O  Rome,  behold. 
Worthy  thy  temples,  priefts  -md  Ihrines  of  gold  ! 
)f  e'er  thou  break'ft  thy  lordly  mailer's  chain, 
If  liberty  be  e'er  rtflor'd  again, 
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Mini  flialt  thou  place  in  thy  divine  abodes,  [gods. 
Swear  by  his  holy  name  and  rank  him  with,  thy 
Now  to  thofe  fultry  regions  were  tliey  paft,  ~i 
Which  j-jvc  to  ftop  inquiring  morrali  plie'd,  > 
And  ao  their  utmoft,  fouthern,  limits  call.  J 

Thirlly,  for  fprings  they  fcarch  the  defcrt  round, 
And  only  one,  amidil  the  fands,  they  found. 
Welt  ftor'd  it  was,  but  all  accefs  was  barr'd  : 
The  fhream  ten   thoufand  noxious  ferpents  guard  i 
Dry  Afpics  on  the  fatal  margin  flood, 
.And  Dlpias  thlrfted  in  the  middle  flood. 
Back  from  the  ftream  the  frighted  foldier  flies, 
'I'hough  parch'd,   and  languilhing  lor   drink,  he 

dies : 
Th.e  chief  beheld,  and  faid,  You  fear  in  vain. 
Vainly  from  fafe  and  healthy  draughts  abflair 
My  foldier,  drink,  and  dread  not  death  or  pain._ 
W'l^n  urg'd  to  rage,  their  teeth  the  ferpents  fix, 
And  venoni  with  our  vita!  juices  mix; 
The  peft  infus'd  through  every  vein  rrns  round, 
Infedls  the  inafs,  and  death  is  in  the  wound. 
Harmlefs  and  fafe,  no  pcifon  here  they  fhed  : 
II-;  fairl ;  and  firll  the  doubtful  draught  efTay'd; 
He,  who  through  ail  their  march,  their  toil,  their 

thirft. 
Demanded,  here,  alone,  to  drink  the  firft. 

Why    plagues,    like  thcfe,    infedl   the    Libyan 
air. 
Why  deaths  unknown  in  various  fhapes  appear; 
Why,  fruitful  to  dellroy  the  curfed  land 
Ik  trniper'd  thus,  by  nature's  fecret  hand; 
Durk  and  obfcurc  the  hidden  caufe  remains. 
And  ftill  deludes  the  v.im  inquirer's  pains; 
Ihik-fs  a  tale  for  truth  may  be  believ'd. 
And  the  good-natur'd  v.'orid  be  willingly  deceiv'd. 
Where  weflern  waves  on  farthefl  Libya  beat,"^ 
Warm'd  with  tlie  fetting  fun's  defcending  heat,  > 
Dreadful  Mcdcfa  fix'd  her  horrid  feat.  j 

Ni)  leafy  fiu;de,  with  kind  pioteftion,  fhields 
'liie  rough,  the  fqualid,  unfrequented  fields: 
N')  mark  of  fhepherds,  or  the  ploughnian'.s  toll. 
To  tend  the  flocks,  or  turn  the  mellow  foil : 
Rut  rude  with  rocks,  tiie  region  all  around 
Its  mUlrel's,  and  her  potent  vifage,  own'd. 
'  Twas  from  thismonCter  to  afflict  mankind. 
That  nature  firft  produc'd  die  fnal^y  kind  : 
On  her,   at  firft  their  fcrky  tongues  app.ar'd  ; 
Fvoni  her,  their  dreadful  hidings  lirft  were  heard, 
.'^ome  Vi'reath'd  in  folds  upon  her  temples  hung  ; 
So.me  backwards  to  her  waift  depended  long  ; 
Some  with  their  rifi.ng  crefts  her  forehead  deck  ; 
Some  wanton  play,  and  lafti  her  fwelllngneck  : 
And  while  her  hands  tht  curling  vijjers  comb, 
I'oifons  diftil  around,  and  drops  of  livid  .foam. 

None,   who  beheld  the  fury,  could  complain  ; 
So  fwift  their  fate  preventing  death  and  pain  : 
Ere  they  had  time  to  fear,  the  change  came  on. 
And  motion,  fenfe,  and  life,  were  loft  in  ftone. 
The  foul  itftlf,  from  fi;<ldcn  flight  debarr'd. 
Congealing,  in  the  body's  fortune  fhar'd. 
'I'he  dire  Eumcnidcs  could  rage  infpire, 
But  could  no  more  ;  the  tuneful  Thracian  lyre 
Infernal  Cerberus  did  foon  afluage,  ' 

I^uU'd  him  to  rell,  and  footh'd  his  triple  rage  ; 
Hydra's  I'even  heads  the  bold  Alcides  vievkr'd, 
Safely  he  faw,  and  what  lie  faw,   fubdu'd: 
Of  th.efe  in  various  terrors  each  excell'd; 
But  all  to  this  fupcrior  fury  yield. 
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Phorcus  and  C(tt»,  i4i?x?:  to  Neptune  he, 
Immortal  both,  and  rulers  of  the  lea. 
This  moiifter's  parent's  did  their  ofFdpring  dread  ; 
And  from  her  fight  her  fifter  Gorgons  fled. 
Old  ocean's  waters  and  the  liquid  air, 
The  univerfal  world  her  power  might  fear  : 
All  nature's  beauteous  works  llie  could  invade,  ") 
Through  every  part  a  lazy  niunbnefs  fhed,  > 

And  over  all  a  itony  furface  fpread.  J 

Birds  in   their  fli^lit  were  ftopt,  and  ponderous 

grown, 
Forgot  their  pinions,  and  fell  fenfelefs  down. 
Bealis  to  the  rocks  were  fix'd,  and  all  around 
Were  tribes  of  flone  and  marble  nations  found 
No  living  eyes  fo  fell  a  fight  could  bear  ;  [were, 
Her   fnakes  themfelves,  all  deadly  th' 
•Shot  backward  from  her  face,  and  flirunk 

for  fear. 
Sy  her,  a  rock  Titanian  Atlas  grew. 
And  heav'n  by  her  the  giants  did  fubdue  : 
Hard  was  the  fight,  and  Jove  was  half  difmay'd, 
Till  Pallas  brought  the  Gorgon  to  his  aid : 
The  heavenly  nation  laid  afide  their  fear, 
for  foon  fhe  finifli'd  the  prodigious  war ; 
To  mountains  turn'd,  the  monller  race  remains. 
The   trophies  of   her   power  on    the  Phlegrjcan 

plains. 
To  feck  tliis  monflrer,  and  her  fate  to  prove, 
The  fon  of  Danae  and  golden  Jove, 
Attempts  a  flight  through  airy  ways  above. 
The  youth  Cyllenian  Hermes'  aid  implor'd ; 
The  god  affiUcd  with  his  wings  the  fword, 
His  fword  which  late  made  watchful  Argus  bleed, 
And  16  from  her  cruel  keeper  freed. 
TJnwedded  Pallas  lent  a  filler's  aid  ; 
But  alk'd,  for  rccompence,  Medufa's  head. 
Eafl:ward  Ihe  warns  .her  brother  bend  his  flight, 
And  from  the  Gorgon  rcahr.s  avert  his  fight ; 
Theft  arms  his  left  with  her  refulgent  fiiieid, 
And  fhows  how  there  the  foe  might  be  beheld. 
Deep  flumbers  had  the  drowfy  fiend  polTefc, 
ouch  as  drew  on,   and  well  might  j'eem,  her  lafl : 
.And  yet  flie  flept  not  whole  ;  one  half  her  fnakes 
"Watchful  to  guard  their  horrid  miilref?,  wakes  ; 
The  refl  diflievcU'd,  loofely  round  her  head. 
And  o'tr  her  drowfy  lids  and  face  were  fpread. 
Backward  the  youth  draws  near,  nor  dares  to  look, 
But  blindly,  at  a  venture,  aims  a  ftroke  : 
His  faultering  hand  the  virgin  goddefs  guides. 
And   from    the   monfler's  neck   her   fnaky  head 

divides. 
But  oh  !  what  art,  what  numbers,  can  exprefs 
The  terrors  of  the  dying  Gorgon's  face  ! 
Whan  clouds  of  poifon  from  her  iips  arife, 
What  death,  what  vafl  deflrudion,  threaten'd  in 

her  eyes  ! 
'Twas  fomewhat  that  immortal  gods  might  fear. 
More  than  the  warlike  maid  herfelf  could  bear. 
The  vicftor  Perfeus  fl;ill  had  been  fubdu'd, 
Though,  wary  flill,  with  eyes  averfe  l:e  flood: 
Had#not  his  heavenly  fifters  timely  care 
Vcil'd  the  dread  vifage  with  the  hilling  hair, 
Seis'd  of  his  prey,  heavenwards,  uplifted  light, 
On  Hermes'  nimble  wings,  he  took  his  flight. 
l^ow  thoughtful  of  his  courfe  he  hung  in  air, 
And  meant  through  Europe's  happy  clime  to  ftesr; 
Till  pitying  Palhs  warn'd  hmi  not  to  blaft 
Hcf  fruitiui  fields,  nor  Jay  bcr  citki  wafte. 
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For  who  could  not  liave  upwards  cart-  their  fight^ 
Curious  to  gaze  at  fach  a  wondrous  flight  ? 
'I'herefore  by  gales  of  gentle  zephyrs  borne. 
To  Libya's  coait  the  hero  minds  to  turn. 
Beneath  the  fultry  line,  expos'd  it  lies 
To  deadly  planets,  and  malignant  fkies. 
.Still,  with  his  tiery  fteeds,  the  god  of  day 
Drives  through  that  heaven,  and  makes  his  burn] 

ing  way. 
No  land  more  high  crecftsits  lofty  head, 
The  filver  moon  in  dim  cclipfe  to  fliade; 
If  through  the  fummer  figiis  direcS  flie  run,        "J 
Nor  bends  obliquely,  north  or  fouth  to  fliun       i. 
Tlie  envious  earth  that  hides  her  from  the  fun.  j 
Yet  could  this  foil  accuril,  this  barren  field, 
Incrsafc  of  deaths,  and  poifonous  harvcfts  yield. 
Where'er  fublime  in  air  the  vidlor  flev/,  "y 

The  monfter's  head  diftill'd  a  deadly  dew;         ^ 
The  earth  receiv'd  tlie  feed,  and  pregnant  grew.  } 
Still  as  the  putrid  gore  dropt  on  tire  fanu, 
'Twas  temper'd  up  by  nature's  forming  hand  ; 
The  glov/ing  climate  makes  the  work  complete. 
And   broods  upon  the  mafs,  and  lends  it  genia! 
heat. 

Firll  of  thofc  plagues  the  drowfy  afp  appear'd, 
Then  firft  her  creft  and  fwcUing  neck  fhe  rear'd ; 
A  larger  drop  of  black  congealing  blood 
Diltinguifli'd  her  amidft  the  deadly  brood. 
Of  all  the  ferpent  race  are  none  fo  fell,         [fwell ; 
None  with  fo  many  deaths  fuch  plenteous  venom 
Chill  in  themfelves,  our  colder  climes  they  fliun, 
And  choofe  to  hafe  in  Afric's  warm.er  fun; 
But   Nile  no   more  confines  them   now :    What 
Can  for  infatiate  avarice  be  found  !  [bound 

Freighted  with  I^ibyan  deathtoiir  merchants  come. 
And  poifonous  afps  are  things  of  price  at  Rome. 

Her  fcaly  folds  th'  Huemorrhois  unbends. 
And  her  va!1;  length  along  the  fand  extends  ; 
Where'er  fhe  wounds,  from  every  part  the  bloosf 
Gufhes  refiillefs  in  a  crimfon  flood. 

Amphibious  fome  do  in  the  Syrts  abound, 
And  now  on  land,  in  waters  now  are  fnnnd. 

Slimy  Chelyders  tlie  parch'd  earth  diftain, 
And  trace  a  reeking  furrow  on  (he  plain. 

The  fpottcd  cenchris,  rich  in  various  dyes/ 
Shoots  in  a  line,  and  forth  directly  flies: 
Not  Theban  marbles  are  fo  gaily  drefs'd, 
Nor  with  fuch  party  colour'd  beauties  gracV 

Safe  in  his  earthly  hue  and  dufky  flcin, 
Th'  Amodites  lurks  in  the  fands  unfeen  : 
The  fwim.nier  there  the  cryflal  flream  poiiutcs;' 
And  fwift  through  air  the  flying  javelin  fhoots. 
The  fcytale,  ere  yet  the  fpring  returns. 
There  cafts  her  coat ;  and  there  the  Dipfas  burns ; 
The  Amphifbsna  doubly  arm'd  appears, 
At  either  end  a  threatening  head  fhe  rears 
Rais'd  on  his  acflive  tall  the  parens  ftanda, 
And,  as  he  paiVes  furrov>-s  up  the  fands. 
The  prefter  by  histbrming  jaw?  is  knov/'i ;  ~% 

T(ie  feps  invades  the  flefh  and  firmer  bone,  f 

Diflblves  the  mafs  of  man,  and  melt^  his  fabric 'r 
down.  J 

The  bafiliflc:,  with  dreadful  hidings  heard. 
And  from  afar  by  every  ferpent  fear'd, 
To  diftance  drives  the  vulgar,  and  remdins 
The  lonely  monarch  of  the  defer t  plains. 

And  yea,  ye  dragons  of  the  fcaly  race. 
Whom  glittering;  ^old  aad  flalr.uig  armom-s  gracej 
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In  other  nations  hnrmlcfs  arc  you  foumU 
Thisi^uardian  genii  ;ind  ])rotci5tors  own'd  ; 
In  Afric  only  are  you  fiuul;  there,  "J 

On  wide-eNpanded  wings,  fiibljmc  you  rear         J. 
Vour  dreadful  forms,  and  drive  tlie  yielding  air.  J 
The  lowing  kine  in  droves  you  chafe,  and  cull 
Some  niafter  of  the  herd,  loiiie  mighty  hull  ; 
Around  Ids  ftubhorn  fides  your  t;uU  you  twiit, 
By  force  coniprels,  and  biird  his  hrawny  cheiL 
Not  elephants  arc  by  their  larger  lize 
.Secure,  but,  with  the  rell,  become  your  prize. 
RefilUels  in  your  might,  you  all  invade. 
And  for  deflruiilion  need  not  poiion's  aid. 

'J'hus,  though  a  thouland  plagues  around  thcm"J 
fprcad,  I 

A  weary  march  the  hardy  foldiers  tread,    [led.  < 
Through  third,  through  toil  and  death,  by  CatoJ 
Their  chief  v/itli  pious  grief  and  deep  regret, 
Kach  moment  mourns  his  friends  untimely  fate  ; 
■Wonilerir.g,  he  fees  fome  Imall,  i'ome  tr!  vial  wound, 
E.xtcnd  a  valiant  Roman  on  the  ground. 
Aulu.s.  a  noble  youth  of  Tyrrhene  blood, 
AVho  bore  the  Itandard,  on  a  Dipfas  trodc; 
Backward  the  wrathful  ferpoat  bent  her  head, 
And,  fell  with  rage,  th'  unheerled  wrong  repay'd. 
^icarcc  did  fome  little  mark  of  hurt  remain, 
And  fearce  he  found  fome  little  fenfe  of  pain; 
Kor  could  he  yet  the  danger  doubt,  nor  fear 
That  death,  with  all  its  terrors,  threaten'd  there. 
AVhen  lo  !  unfeen,  the  fecret  venom  fpreaJs, 
And  every  nobler  part  at  once  invades  ; 
Swift  flames  confume  the  marrow  and  the  !)rain. 
And  the  icorch'd  entrails  rage  with  burning  pain; 
Upon  his  heart  the  thirfty  poifonsprey. 
And  drain  the  facrcd  juice  of  life  away. 
No  kindly  floods  of  moifture  bathe  his  tongue, 
But  ekaving  to  the  parched  foof  it  hung  ; 
No  trickling  drops  diftil,  no  dewy  fweat, 
To  eafe  his  v/cary  limbs,  and  cool  the  ragi'ig  heat. 
Nor  could  he  weep ;  ev'n  grief  could  not  fupply  1 
Streams  for  the  mournful  ctfice  of  his  eye,  > 

The  never-failing  fouvce  of  tears  was  <lry.  j 

Frantic  he  flies,  and  with  a  carelefshand  T 

Hurls  the  neglee1:ed  eagle  on  the  fand.  ( 

Nor  hears,  nor  minds,  his  pitying  chief's  coni-f 
mand.  j 

For  fprings  he  feeks,  he  digs,  he  proves  the  ground. 
For  fprings  in  vain,  explores  the  defart  round, 
For  cooling  draughts,  which  might  their  aid  im- 
^  part. 

And  quench  the  burning  venom  in  his  Iieart 
l^iung'd  in  the  'J'anais,  the  Rhone 
Or  Nde,  whole  wandering  flreams 

flow, 
Still  would  he  rage,  ftill  with  the  fev 
'I'hc  fcorching  climate  to  his  fate  confpir 
And  Libya's  fun  afhils  tiie  Dipfas'  fires. 
Nov.'  everywhere  for  drink,  in  vain  he  pries, 
Now  to  the  Syrrs  and  briny  feas  he  flies ;  | 

The  briny  feas  delight,  but  feem  not  to  fuffice. 
Nor  yet  he  knows  wliat  fecret  plague  he  nurs'd, 
Nor  found  the  poif(  n,  but  believ'd  it  thiril. 
Of  third:,  and  thirfl  alone,  lie  fHll  complains, 
Raving  for  iliirfl,  lie  tears  his  fwelling  veins  ; 
Fiom  every  veffel  drains  a  c-imfon  flood. 
And  quaffs  in  greedy  draughts  his  vital  blood. 

This  Cato  faw,  and  llraight,  without  delay, 
Commands  his  legions  ou  to  urge  their  way; 
TUAN  s. 


his  lieart. 
,  or  1-0,  "J 

s,  o'er  Egypt  / 

fever  glow.    J 


Nor  give  th'  incjuiring  fuldier  time  to  know 
What  deadly  deeds  a  fatal  thirft  coul.l  do. 

Cut  foou  a  fate  more  lad,  with  new  lurprifc. 
From  the  firll  objefl  turns  their  wondering  eyes, 
VVrettlied  Sabellus  by  a  feps  was  (lung  ; 
Fi.\'d  to  his  lea;,  with  deadly  death,  it  hung  : 
Sudden  th;  fuldier  flio'jk  it  from  the  wound, 
f'ransfix'd  and  nail'd  it  to  tlie  barren  ground. 
Of  all  the  dire  dcdruf^ive  fcrpent  race, 
None  have  lb  much  of  death,  though  none  are  lefs. 
For  Itraight,  around   the  part,  the  (kin  vvith-"^ 

drew,  f 

The  flelh  and  fiirinking  finews  backward  flew,   t" 
And  left  the  naked  bones  cxpos'd  to  view.  J 

The  fpreading  poifons  all  the  parts  confound, 
.-\.iid  tlic  whole  body  finks  within  the  wound. 
The  biawny  thighs  no  more  their  mufcles  boall. 
But,  melting,  all  in  liquid  likh  are  loll ; 
The  wcU-knit  groin  above,  and  ham  below, 
Mix'd  in  one  putrid  ftreani,  together  flow  ; 
The  firm  periiontBum,  rent  in  twain,  "^ 

No  more  tiie  preding  entrails  could  lufliain,         f 
It  yields,  and  forth  they  fall,  at  once  they  gufli  C 

amain,  •         J. 

Small  relics  of  the  mouldering  mafs  were  left. 
At  once  of  fublfance,  as  of  form  bereft ; 
Diih.'v'd  die  w!)oIe  in  liquid  poifon  ran, 
And  to  a  naufeous  puddle  Ihrunk  the  man. 
Tiien  burit  the  rigid  nerves,  the  manly  breaft, 
■Vnd  all  the  texture  of  tiie  heaving  chpft  ; 
Refdileis  way  the  conquering  venom  madj. 
And  fecret  nature  was  at  once  difplay'd  ■ 
Her  facred  jjiivicies  all  open  lie 
To  each  j  rofane,  inquiring,  vulgar  eye. 
I'hen  the  broad  fiioulders  did  tlie  pelt  invade.     "> 
Tlien  o'er  the  valiant  arras  and  neck  it  fprcad  ;  > 
La(t  funk,  the  mind's  imperial  feat,  the  head,     j 
So  fnows  diffolv'd  by  fouthera  breezes  run. 
So  melts  the  wax  before  the  noon-day  fun. 
Nor  ends  the  wonder  here ;  though  flames  are 

known 
To  wafte  the  flefii,  yet  flill  they  fpare  the  bone  : 
Here  none  were  left,  no  ieail  remains  were  fcen  ; 
No  marks  to  Ihow,  that  once  the  man  had  been. 
Of  all  the  plagues  which  curfc  the  Libyan  land, 
(If  death  and  mifchief  may  a  crown  demand) 
Serpent,  the   palm    is  thine.     Though    others'^ 


Boafl  of  their  ]50wer  to  force  the  foul  away, 
Yet  foul  and  body  both  become  thy  i)rey. 
A  fate  of  ditTerent  kind  Nafidius  found, 
A  burning  preftrr  gave  the  deadly  wound  ; 
And  ilraight  a  ludden  flame  beg;;n  to  fprcad, 
And  paint  his  vifage  with  a  glowing  nd. 
A'lth  I'wift  expaiilion  fwells  the  bloatid  ikiii, 
Nought  but  an  undiltinguifh'd  mafs  is  feen, 
While  the  fair  human  form  lies  loll  within. 
The  pufi'v  poifon  I'preads,  and  heaves  around. 
Till  all  the  man  is  in  the  monfter  drown'd. 
No  more  the  fteeiy  plate  his  breaft  can  ftay. 
But  yields,  and  gives  the  burlling  poifon  way. 
Not  waters  lo,  when  fire  the  rage  fupplies. 
Bubbling  on  lieaps,  in  boiling  cauldrons  rife  : 
Nor  fwells  the  flretching  canvas  lialf  lo  faft,       "1 
When  the  fails  gather  all  the  driving  Llaft,  J- 

Strain  the  lough  vard-,  and  bow  the  lofty  nirft-J 
2  ^ 
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The  various  parts  no  longer  now  are  known, 
0:.e  hi  aJlefs  tbrmlels  heap  remains  alone  ; 
The  feather'd  kind  avoid  the  fatal  feaft. 
And  leave  it  deadly  to  Ibme  hungry  beaft  ; 
V/ivh  horror  ("eiz'd,  his  fad  companions  too,  "i 

In  hafte  from  the  unbury'd  carcafe  flew  ;  f 

Look'd  back,  but  fled  again,  for  lUU  the   mon-C 
fter  grew.  ,  J 

But  fertile  Libya  ftill  new  plagues  fupplies, 
And  fo  more  horrid  moniters  turns  their  eyes. 
Deeply  the  flerce  hfemorrhoisimpreft 
Her  fatal  teeth  on  Tullus'  valiant  bread: : 
The  noble  youth,  with  virtue's  love  infpir'd. 
Her,  in  her  Cato,  follow'd  and  admir'd  ; 
Mov'd  by  his  great  examnle,  vow'd  to  ilinre, 
With  hitn,  each  chance  of  that  difaftrous  war. 
And  as  when  mighty  Rome's  fpeftators  meet 
In  the  full  theatre's  capacious  feat, 
At  once,  by  fecret  pipes  and  channels  fed, 
Rich  tincflures  giiflr  from  every  antique  head  ; 
At  once  ten  thoufand  faltron  currents  flow. 
And  rain  their  odours  on  the  crowd  below  : 
So  the  warm  blood  at  once  from  every  part 
Ran  purple  poifon  down,  and   drain'd  the  faint- 
ing heart. 
Elocd  inils  for  tears,  and  o'er  his  monrnful  face 
The  ruddy  drops  their  tainted  paffage  trace  : 
Where'er  the  liquid  juices  find  a  way. 
There  ftreams  of  blood,  there  crimfon  rivers  ftray  : 
His  mouth  and  gufliing  nofcrils  pour  a  flood, 
And  ev'n  the  pores  ooze  out  the  trickling  blood  ; 
In  the  red  deluge  all  the  parts  lie  drov/n'd. 
And  the  whole  body  feems  one  bleeding  wound. 

Ljevus,  a  colder  afpic  bit,  and  ftraight 
His  blood  forgot  to  flow,  his  heart  to  beat ; 
Thick  fnades  upon  his  eye-lids  feem'd  to  creep, 
And  lock  him  fail  in  everlafting  fleep  : 
No  fenfe  of  pain,  no  torment  did  he  know, 
But  funk  in  flumbers  to  the  fliadcs  below. 

Not  fvvifter  death  attends  the  noxious  juice, 
Which  dire  Sabxan  aconites  produce. 
"Well  may  their  crafty  prieds  divine,  and  well 
The    fate    which     they    themfelves    can    caufe, 
foretel. 
Fierce  from  afar  a  darting  javelin  (hot, 
(For  furb,  the  ferpent's  name  has  Afric  taught) 
And  through  imhappy  Paulus'  temples  flew  ; 
Nor  poifon,  but  a  wound,  the  foldier  flew. 
No  flight  fo  fwift,  fo  rapid  none  we  know,  ~) 

Stones   for   the  founding    fling,  compar'd,  aref 
flow.  ( 

And  the  fliaft  loiters  from  the  Scythian  bow.       J 

A  bafiliflc  bold  Murms  kill'd  in  vain. 
And  nail'd  it  dying  to  the  fvmdy  plain; 
Along  the  fpear  the  Aiding  venom  ran. 
And  hidden,  from  the  weapon,  feiz'd  the  man  : 
Bis  hand  firlt  touch'd,  ere  it  his  arm  invade. 
Soon  he  divides  it  with  his  fliining'blade  : 
Theierpert's  force  by  fad  esamjile  taught, 
With  his  lort  hand,  his  ranfom'd  life  he  bought. 
Who  that  the  icorplon's  infedt  form  furveys, 
Would  think  that  ready  death  his  call  obeys  ? 
Threatening,  he  rears  his  knotty  tail  on  high ;    "^ 
The  vaft  Grion  thus  he  doom'd  to  die,  > 

And  fix'd  him,  his  proud  trophy  in  the  fky.  j 

Or  could  we  the  falpuga's  anger  dread, 
Or  fear  upon  her  little  cell  to  tread } 


Yet  flie  the  fatal  threads  of  life  command;', 
And  quickens  oft  the  Stygian  fliters'  hands. 

furlu'd  by  dangers,  thus  they  pafs'd  away 
The  reftlefs  night,  and  thus  the  cheerlefs  day ; 
Ev'r.  earth  itfelf  they  fear'd,  the  common  bed, 
Where  each  lay  down  to  reft  his  weary  head  : 
There  no  kind  trees  their  leafy  couches  fl;row, 
The  fands  no  turf  nor  moHy  beds  beftow; 
But  tir'd,  and  fainting  with  the  tedious  toil, 
Expos'd  they  fleep  upon  the  fatal  foil. 
With  vital  heat  they  brood  upon  the  ground, 
And  breathe  a  kind  attracT:ive  vapour  round. 
While  chill,  with  colder  night's  ungentle  air,    1 
To  man's  warm  breaft  his  fnaky  foes  repair,        i» 
And  fiiid,  ungrateful  guefts,  a  flielter  there.        J 
Thence  frefli  fupplies  of  poifonous  rage  return, 
And  fiercely  with  recruited  deaths  they  burn. 

Reltore,  thus  fadiy  oft  the  foldier  faid, 
Reftore  Emathia's  plains,  from  whence  we  fled  ; 
This  grace,  at  leaft,  ye  cruel  gods  afford, 
That  we  may  fall  beneath  the  hoftile  fword. 
The  Dipfa's  here  in  Cssfar's  triumph  Ihare, 
And  fell  Ceraftai  wage  his  civil  war. 
Or  let  us  hafte  away,  prefs  farther  on,  y 

Urge  our  bold  paiTage  to  the  burning  zone,  >■ 

And  die  by  thole  etnereal  flames  alone.  j 

Afric,  thy  defertsv/e  accufe  no  more, 
Nor  blame,  oh  nature  !  thy  creating  power  : 
From  man  thou  wifely  didll  thefe  wilds  divide,*^ 
And  for  thy  monfters  here  alone  provide  ;  v= 

A  region  walte  and  void  of  all  beflde.  3 

Thy  prudent  care  forbade  the  barren  field 
The  yellow  harvelt's  ripe  increafe  to  yield; 
Man  and  his  labours  well  thou  didft  deny, 
And  bad'ft  him  from  the  land  of  poifons  fly. 
We,  impious  we,  the  bold  irruption  made  ; 
We,  this  the  ferpent's  world,  did  firft:  invade  ; 
Take  then  our  lives  a  forfeit  for  the  crime, 
Whoe'er  thou  art,  that  rul'ft  this  curled  clime : 
What  god  (oe'er,  that  only  lov'il:  to  reign, 
And  dolt  tlie  commerce  of  mankind  difdain  ; 
Who,  to  fecure  thy  horrid  empire's  bound. 
Had  Rk\1  the  Syrts,  and  torrid  realms  around  ; 
Here  the  wild  waves,  there  the   flames  fcorching 

breath, 
'And  fill'd  the  dreadful  middle  fpace  with  death. 
Behold,  to  thy  retreats  our  arms  we  bear. 
And  with  Rome's  civil  rage  profane  thee  here ; 
i^v'nto  thy  inmoft  feats  v.'e  ftrive  to  go, 
And  feek  the  limits  of  the  world  to  know. 
Perhaps  more  dire  events  attend  us  yet  j 
Neu'  deaths,  new  monlters,  ftill  we  go  to  meet. 
Perhaps  to  thofe  far  feas  our  journey  bends. 
Where  to  the  waves  the  burning  fun  defcends; 
Where,  rufliing  headlong   down  heaven's    azure 
All  red  he  plunges  in  the  hifiing  deep.  [fteep. 

Low  finks  the  pole,  declining  from  its  height. 
And  feems  to  yield  beneath  the  rapid  weight. 

Nor  farther  land^  from  fame  herfelf  are  known. 
But  Mauritanlan  Juba's  realms  alone. 
Perhaps,  while,  rafliiy  daring,  on  we  pafs, 
Fate  may  difcover  fome  more  dreadful  place  ; 
Till,  late  repenting,  we  may  wifli  in  vain 
To  fee  thefe  ferj)ents  and  thefe  fands  agaitti 
One  joy  at  leaft  do  thefe  fad  regions  give,  "i 

Ev'n  here  we  know  'tis  poffible  to  live  :  > 

That,  by  the  native  plagues,  we  may  perceive.  3 
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Nor  a(k  wc  now  for  Afia's  gentler  day, 
Nor  now  for  European  iuns  we  pray  ; 
Thee,  Afric,  now,  thy  abience  we  deplore. 
And  I'adly  think  we  ne'er  ihall  fee  thee  more. 
Say,  in  what  part,  what  climate,  art  thou  loft  ? 
Where  have  we  left  Gyrene's  happy  froft  ? 
Cold  Ikies  we  felt,  and  fro'Jy  winter  there,         T 
While  more  than  fummar  funs  are  raging  here,  [■ 
And  break  the  laws  of  the  well-ordcr'd  year,      j 
Southward,  beyond  earth's  limits,  are  we  pafs'd. 
And  Rome,  at  length,  beneath  our  feet  is  plac'd, 
Grant  us,  ye  gods,  one  pleafure  ere  we  die,         "1 
Add  to  our  harder  fate  this  only  joy,  ^ 

That  Csefar  may  purfue,  aiid  fullow  \vhere  we 

fly- 

Impatient,  thus  the  foldier  oft  complains, 
And  ieems,  by  telling,  to  relieve  I;is  pains. 
But  moft  the  virtues  of  their  matchlefs  chief 
InCpire  new  ftrength,  to  bear  with  every  grief; 
All  night,  with  careful  thoughts  and  watchful 

eyes, 
On  the  bare  fands  espos'd  the  hero  lies  j 
In  every  place  alike,  in  every  hour, 
Dares  his  ill  fortune,  and  denes  her  power. 
Unwcary'd  ftill,  his  common  care  attends 
On  every  fate,  and  cheers  his  dying  friends : 
With  ready  hafte  at  each  fad  call  he  flies, 
And  more  than  health,  or  life  itfelf,  fupplies  ; 
With  virtue's  nobleft  precepts  arms  their  fouls, 
And  ev'n  their  forrows,  like  his  own,  controuls. 
Where'er  he  comes,  no  figns  of  grief  are  lliown  ; 
Grief,  an  unmaidy  wcakneis,  they  difown. 
And   fcorn    to    figh,   or    breathe   one   parting 

groan. 
Still  urging  on  his  pious  cares,  he  f.rove 
The  fenfe  of  outward  evils  to  remove  ; 
And,  by  his  prcfence,  taught  them  to  difdain 
The  feeble  rage  and  impotence  of  pain. 
But  now,fo  many  toils  and  dangers  pail, 
Fortune  grew  kind,  and  brought  relief  at  laft. 
Of  ail  who  fcorching  Afric's  fun  endure, 
None  like  the  fwarthy  Pfyllians  are  fecure. 
Skill'd  in  the  lore  of  powerful  herbs  and  charms. 
Them,     nor    the    ferpent's    tooth,     nor    poifon 

harms ; 
Nor  do  they  thus  in  arts  alone  excel. 
But  nature  too  their  blood  has  tempc 
And  taught    with    vital    force  the 

repel. 
With  healing  gifts,  and  privileges  grac'd. 
Well  in  the  land  of  ferpents  were  they  plac'd  ; 
Truce   with  the   dreadful   tyrant,   death,    they 

have. 
And  border  fafely  on  his  realm,  the  grave. 
Such  is  their  confidence  in  true-born  blood. 
That  oft  with  afps   they    prove    their    doubtful 

brood ; 
Wlien  wanton  wives  their  jealous  rage  inflame. 
The  new-born  infant  clears  or  damns  the  dame  ; 
If  fubjeft  to  the  wrathful  ferpent's  wound, 
The  mother's  Ihame  is  by  the  danger  found; 
But  if  unhurt  the  fearlcfs  infant  laugh  ; 
The  wife  is  honeft,  and  the  hufband  fafe. 
So  when  Jove's  bird,  on  fome  tall  cedar's  head, 
Has  a  new  race  of  generous  eaglets  bred, 
'VVhilc  yet  unplum'd,  within  tlie  neft  they  lie, 
IVjry  flie  turns  them  to  the  eafteru  iky  j 


:r'd  well,    f 
venom   to  t 


gilts  away  •  "J 

wound  by  i'ay,      > 
leir  fKili  difiilay..  J 


Then  if,  unequal  to  the  god  of  day,  ~\ 

Abafli'd  tiiey  Ihrink,  and  Ihun  the  potent  ray,     f 
She  fpurns  them  forth,  and  calts  them  quite  C 
away :  J 

Rut  if  with  daring  eyes  unmovM  they  gaze, 
Witiiltand  the  light,  and  bear  the  golden  blaze  ; 
Tender  Ihe  broods  them  with  a  parent's  love, 
The  future  fervants  of  her  matter  Jove. 
Nor  fafe  then)felves,  alone,  tlie  Pfyllians  are, 
But  to  their  guelts  extend  thsir  friendly  care. 
I'"irit,  where  the  Roman  camp  is  mark  d,  around 
Cncling  they   pafs,  then  chanting,  charm   the 

ground. 
And  chafe  the  ferpents  with  the  my  (lie  found. 
Beyond  the  farthelt  tents  rich  rires  thi-y  build. 
That  healthy  medicinal  odours  yield  ; 
There  foreign  galbanum  diffolving  fries. 
And    crackling   flames    from    humble  v.all-wort 

rife  ; 
There  tamariik,  which  no  green  leaf  adorns. 
And  there  the  fpicy  Syrian  coftos  burns. 
There  centory  fupplies  tiie  whoiefome  Hanie, 
That  from  Theffalian  Ciiir on  t  ikes  its  name  ; 
The  gummy  larch-tree,  and  the  thapfos  there. 
Wound-wort  and  maiden-weed  perfume  tlie  air. 
There  the  large  branches  of  the  long-liv'd  hart, 
V/ith  fouthern-wood,  their  o:!oiirs  Itron'j  impartl 
The  monllers  of  the  land,  the  ferpents  fell. 
Fly  far  away,  and  Ihun  the  hoftile  fmeil. 
Securely  thus  they  pafs  the  nights  away  • 
And  if  they  chance  to  meet  a 
The  Piyliian  artifts  (Iraight  the 
Then  ft  rives  the  leach  the  power  of  chaims  Vj 

(how. 
And  bravely  combats  with  the  deadly  fee  : 
With  fpittJe  firft,  he  marks  the  part  aroiind, 
And  keeps  the  poifon  prifoner  in  the  wound  ; 
Then  fudden  he  begins  the  magic  fong. 
And  rolls  the  numbers  had-y  o'er  his  tongue  ; 
Swift  he  runs  on  ;  nor  paufes  once  for  brcr.tii, 
To  Hop  the  progrefs  of  approaching  death  : 
He  fears  the  cure  might  fuffer  by  delay, 
And  life  be  loft  but  for  a  moment's  ftay. 
Thus  oft,  though  deep  within  the  veins  it  h>s, 
By  magic  numbers  chas'd,  the  mifchief  flies : 
But  if  It  hear  too  How,  if  ftill  it  ftay. 
And  fcorn  the  potent  charmer  tJ  obey;' 
With  forceful  lips  he  faftens  on  the  wound, 
Drains  out,  and  fpits  the  venom  to  the  ground. 
Thus,  by  long  ufe  and  oft  eSperience  taught, 
He  knows  from  whence  his  hurt  the  patient  got ; 
He  proves  the  part  thrcnj;;h  which  the  poifon  paft. 
And  knows  each  various  ferpent  by  the  tafte. 

The  warriors  thus  reliev'd,  amidft  their  pains. 
Held  on  their  paHage  through  the  defeit  phir.s ; 
And  now  the  filver  emprefs  of  the  night 

i  Had  loit,  and  twice  regain'd  her  borrow'd  light,   . 

j  While  Cato,  wandermg  o'er  the  wafteful  field,' 

'  Patient  in  all  his  labours,  flie  beheld. 
At  length  conderui'd  in  clods  the  fands  appear. 
And  fliow  a  better  foil  and  country  near  : 
Now  from  afar  thin  tufts  of  trees  arife, 
And  fcattering  cottages  delight  tb.eir  eyes. 
But  when  the  foldier  once  beheld  again 
The  raging  lion  ihake  his  horrid  mane. 
What  hopes  of  better  lands  his  foul  pofleft  I 
What  jovs  he  felt,  to  view  the  dreadful  bea^  J 
2Gij 
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Leptis  at  lad  they  rench'd,  that  neaieft  lay,       ") 
Tlieie  free  from  llorms,  and  the  fun's  parching  ^   i 
ray,  (    1 

At  eafe  they  pafs'd  the  wintery  year  away.        J 
When  fated  with  the  joys  which  Urtughtersyiekl 
Retiring  Csfar  left  Emathia's  field  ; 
!His  other  cares  laid  by,  he  fought  alone 
To  trace  the  footfleps  of  his  flying  fon. 
Led  by  tlie  guidance  of  reporting  fame, 
Firft  to  the  'I'hracian  Helleipont  he  came. 
Here  young  Leander  perilfi'd  in  the  flood. 
And  here  the  tower  of  mournful  Hero  ftood  : 
Here,  with  a  narrow  Itream,  the  flowing  tide, 
Europe,  from  wealthy  Ana,  does  divide. 
From  hence  the  curious  vicftor  pafllng  o'er. 
Admiring  fought  the  fam'd  SIgspan  fliore. 
There  n.ight  he  tombs  of  Grecian  chiefs  behold, 
Renown'd  in  facred  verle  by  V_>ardb  of  old. 
There  the  long  ruins  of  the  walls  appear'd, 
Once  by  great  Neptune,  and  Apollo,  rear'd  : 
There  flood  old  Troy,  a  venerable  name  ; 
For  ever  confecrate  to  deathlefs  fame. 
Now  blafted  mofly  trunks  with  branches  fear, 
Erambles  and  weeds,  a  loathfome  forefl:  rear ; 
Where  once,  in  palaces  of  regal  ftate, 
Old  Priam  and  ttje  Trojan  princes  fat. 
Where  temples  once,  on  lofty  columns  borne, 
Majeftic,  did  the  wealthy  town  adorn, 
All  rude,  all  wafte,  and  defolate  is  laid, 
And  even  the  ruin'd  ruins  are  decay'd. 
Here  Csefar  did  each  flory'd  place  furvey,  H 

Here  faw  the  rock,  where,  Neptune  to  obey,       . 
Hefione  was  bound  the  monflcr's  prey.  ^ 

Here,  in  the  covert  of  a  facred  grove, 
The  bleft  Anchifes  clafp'd  the  queen  of  love  : 
Here  fair  Oenone  play'd,  here  flood  the  cave 
V/here  Paris  cnce  the  fatal  judgment  gave  ; 
Here  lovely  Ganymede  to  heaven  was  borne, 
.Each  rock,  and  every  tree,  recording  tales  adorn. 
Here  all  that  does  of  Xanthus'  ilream  remain, 
Creeps  a  tmall  brook  alung  the  dufty  plain. 
Whiift  caielefs  and  fecurely  on  they  pafs. 
The  Phrygian  guide  forbids  to  prefs  the  grafs; 
This  place,  he  faid,  for  ever  facred  keep. 
For  here  the  facred  bones  of  ileclor  fleep. 
Then  warns  him  to  obferve,  where,  rudely  caft, 
JJisjointed  ftones  lay  broken  and  defac'd  : 
Here  his  laft  fate,  he  cries,  did  Priam  prove  ; 
JiCre,  on  this  altar  of  Herca;an  Jove. 

O  poefy  divine  !   O  facred  long  '. 
To  thee,  bright  fame  and  length  of  days  belong  ; 
Thou,  goddefs  I  thou  citnaty  canft  give, 
And  hid  fecure  the  mortal  hero  live. 
I'Jor,  Cffiiar,  thou  difJain,  that  I  rehearfe 
Thee,  and  thy  wars,  in  no  ignoble  verfe  ; 
Since,  if  in  aught  the  Latian  mufe  excel, 
riy  name,  and  thine,  immortal  I  foretel ; 
Xternity  our  labours  fliall  rev;ard, 
And  Lucan  fiourifli,  like  the  Grecian  bard; 
My  numbers  fliall  to  lateft  times  convey 
The  tyrant  Cffifar,  and  Pharfalia's  day. 
When    king    the    chief    his     wondering 
had  caft 
(^n  ancient  monuments  of  ages  paft  ; 
Of  living  turf  an  altar  flraight  he  raade, 
"il  hen  on  the  fire  rich  gums  and  incenfe  laid, 
And  thus,  fuccefsful  in  his  vows,  he  pray'd. 


eyes 

} 


} 


'} 


Ye  fliades  divine  I  who  keep  this  facred  place. 
And  thou,  .^Eneas,  author  of  my  race  1 
Ye  powers,  whoe'er  from  burning  Troy  did  come, 
Domeflic  gods  of  Alba,  and  of  Roine, 
Who  {till  prelerv'd  your  ruin'd  country's  name, 
And  on  your  altars  guard  the  Phrygian  flame 
And  thou,  bright  maid,  who  art  to  men  deny'd  ;" 
Pallas,  who  doft^  thy  facred  privilege  confide 
To  Rome,  and  in  her  inmoft  temple  hide; 
Hear,  atid  aufpicious  to  my  vows  incline, 
I  o  me,  the  greatell  of  the  Julian  line: 
Profper  my  future  ways ;  and,  lo  '.  I  vow 
Your  ancient  ftate  and  honours  to  beftow  ; 
Aufonian  hands  fiiall  Phrygian  walls  reftore. 
And  Rome  repay  what  Troy  conferr'd  before. 
He  faid  ;   and  hafted  to  his  fleet  away, 
Swift  to  repair  the  lofs  of  this  delay. 
Up  fprung  the  wind,  and  with  a  frefliening  gale, 
rhe  kind  north-weft  fiU'd  every  fwelling  fail; 
Light  o'er  the  foamy  waves  the  navy  flew, 
Till  Afia's  fhores  and  Rhodes  no  more  they  view. 
Six  times  the  night  her  fable  round  had  made. 
The  feventh  now  paflingon,  the  chief  furvey 'd 
High  Pharos  fliining  through  the  gloomy  fliade  ; 
I'he  coaft  defcry'd,  he  waits  the  rifing  daj. 
Then  fafely  to  the  port  direcfls  his  way. 
There  wide  with  crowds  o'erfpread  he  fees  the 

fliore. 
And  echoing  hears  the  loud  tumultuous  roar, 
Diftruftful  of  liis  fate,  he  gives  command 
To  Hand  aloof,  nor  truft  the  doubted  land. 
NVhf  n  lo  1   a  meflenger  appears,  to  bring 
A  fatal  pledge  of  peace  fvom  iEgypt's  king  : 
Hid  in  a  veil,  and  clufely  cover'd  o'er, 
Pompey's  pale  vifage  in  Ids  har.d  he  bore. 
An  impious  orator  the  tyrant  fends, 
Who  thus,  with  fitting  words,  the  raonftrous  glfi: 

commends. 
Hail,  firft  and  greateft  of  the  Roman  name  '. 
In  power  moft  mighty,  moft  renown'd  in  fame : 
Hail  1  rightly  now,  the  world's  unrivall'd  lord  ! 
That  benefit  thy  Pharian  friends  afi'ord. 
My  king  beftows  the  prize  thy  arms  have  fought. 
For  which  Pharfalia's  field  in  vain  was  fought. 
No  taflv  remains  for  future  labours  now ; 
The  civil  wars  are  finifli'd  at  a  blow. 
To  heal  Thefl'alia's  ruins,  Pompey  fled 
To  us  for  fuccour,  and  by  us  lies  dead. 
Thee,  Cieiar,  with  this  coftly  pledge  we  buy, 
Thee  to  our  friendfliip,  with  this  vi(ftim,  tie. 
^Egypt's  proud  fceptre  freely  then  receive, 
Whate'er  the  fertile  flowing  Nile  can  give  : 
Accept  the  treafures  which  this  deed  has  fpar'd; 
Accept  the  benefit,  v.ithout  reward. 
Deign,  Caefar  1  deign  to  think  my  royal  lord 
VVoithy  the  aid  of  thy  vidlorious  fword  : 
In  the  firft  rank  of  greatnefs  fliall  he  ftand  ; 
He,  who  could  Pompey's  dcftiny  command. 
Nor  frown  difdair.ful  on  the  proft'er'd  fpoil, 
Becaufe  not  dearly  bought  with  blood  and  toil  : 
Bat  think,  oh  think,  what  facred  ties  were  broke. 
How  friendfliip  pleaded,  and  how  nature  fpoke  ; 
Ihat  Pompey,  who  reftor'd  Auletes'  crown, 
The  father's  ancient  gueft  was  murder'd  by  tha 

fon. 
Then  judge  thyfelf,  or  afli  the  world  and  famCj 
If  fervices  like  thefe  defcrve  a  name. 
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If  gods  an^  men  the  daring  deed  abhor, 
Thiuk.  for  that  rtiifon,  deUv  owes  the  more  ; 
This  blood  far  thee,   though  not  i>y  thee,   was 

fpilt  ; 
Thou  haft  the  benefit,  and  we  the  ^uilt. 

He  fnid,  and  (hai>,'ht  the  horrid  gii't  unveii'd, 
And  (ledfaft  to  rli-  j<"Zin^  victor  held. 
Chang'd  was  tiie  face,  defonn'd  with  death  all"! 

o'er,  ( 

Pale,  ghadly,  wan,  and  ftain'd  with  clotted  gore,  f 
Unlike  the  Fontipey  Casfar  knew  t)efore.  J 

He,  nor  at  lirlt  dildain'd  the  fatal  boon, 
Nor  darted  from  the  dreadful  light  too  foon. 
Awhile  his  eyes  the  murderous  fcene  endure. 
Doubting  they  view ;  but  flam  it,  when  u-curc. 
At  length  he  itood  convinc'd,  the  deed  was  done  ; 
He  faw  'twas  fate  to  mourn  his  lifelefs  fon  : 
And  ftraight  the  ready  tears,  that  llaid  till  now. 
Swift  at  command  wish  pious  femblance  llow  : 
As  if  detetling,  from  the  light  he  turns, 
And  groaning  with  a  lieart  triumphant  mourns. 
He  fears  his  impious  thought  lliould  be  delcry'd, 
And  feeks  in  tears  the  fwcUing  joy  to  hide. 
Thus  the  curlt  Pharian  tyrant's  hopes  were  croft, 
'J'hus  all  the  merit  of  his  gift  was  ioll ; 
Thus  tor  the  murder  Csfar's  thanks  w  ere  fpar'd  ; 
He  chofe  to  mourn  it,  rather  than  reward. 
He  who,  reientlcfs,  through  Pharialia  rode, 
And  on  the  fcnate's  mangled  fathers  trode  ; 
He  who,  without  one  pitying  figh,  beheld 
The  blood  and  daughter  of  that  woeful  lielJ  ; 
Thee,  raurder'd  Potnpey,  could  not  ruthlefs  fee, 
But  pay'd  the  tribute  of  his  grief  to  thee. 
Oh  myftery  of  fortune,  and  of  fate  1 
Oh  ill-conlorted  piety  and  hate  '. 
And  cand  thou,  Caifar,  then  thy  tears  atVord 
To  the  dire  ol)j.'ct  of  thy  vengeful  Iword  ? 
Didlt  thou,  for  this,  devote  his  hodile  bead, 
Purfue  him  living,  to  bewail  hira  dead  ? 
Could  not  the  gentle  ties  of  kindred  move  ? 
Wert  thou  not  louch'd  with  thy  fad  Julia's  love  ? 
And    weep'll    thou  now  ?    dolt   thou  thcie  tears 

provide 
To  win  the  friends  of  Pompey  to  thy  fide  ? 
Perhaps,  with  fecret  rage  thou  dod  repine. 
That  he  ihouIJ  die  by  any  hand  but  thine  : 
Thence  fail  thy  tears,  that  Ptolemy  has  done 
A  murder,  due  to  Cael'ar's  hand  alone. 
What  fecret  Iprings  foe'er  thefe  currents  know. 
They  ne'er,  by  piety,  were  taught  to  llow. 
Or  didd  thou  kindly,  like  a  careful  friend, 
FurUie  him  flying,  only  to  defend  ? 
Well  was  his  faie  deny'd  to  thy  command  ! 
Well  was  he  fnatch'd  by  fortune  from  ihy  hand  ! 
Fortune  withheld  this  glory  from  thy  name. 
Forbade  thy  power  to  fave,  and  fpar'd  the  Roman 

lliaine. 
StiU  he  goes  on  to  vent  hi*'  griefs  aloud. 
And  artful,  thus,  deceives  the  eafy  crowd. 

Hence  from  my  light,    nor    let    lue    fee   tliee 
more ; 
Hade,  to  thy  king  his  fatal  gilt  redore. 
At  Ca;far  have  you  aim'd  the  deadly  blow, 
And  wounded  Ciefar  worfe  than  Pompey  now;   • 
The  cruel  hands  by  which  this  deed  was  done, 
ijuve  torn  away  the  wreaths  my  fword  had  won. 
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That  nobled  prize  this  civil  war  could  give, 

The  VKb>r's  right  to  bid  the  vanquilh'd  live. 

Then  t(  II  your  king,  hi->  gift  fliiU  be  repaid  ;     "1 

I  would  h.ive  lent  him  Clcoi)atra's  head;  J- 

But  that  he  willies  to  beluld  lier  dead.  j 

How  has  he  dar'd,  this  /Egypt's  petty  lord, 

To  join  his  murders  to  the  Roman  fword  ? 

Did  I,  for  this,  in  heat  of  war,  didain  "J 

With  nobled  blood  Emathia's  purple  plain,         J- 

i'o  licenfe  Ptolemy's  [icrnicious  reign  ?  J 

Did  I  wiiii  Pomp'.'y  fjorn  the  world  to  fliare  .'' 

And  can  1  an  /Egyptian  partner  bsai  ■■ 

In  vain  the  warlike  trumpet's  dreadful  found 

Has  rous'd  the  univerfe  to  arms  around  ; 

Vain  was  the  diock  of  nations,  if  they  own, 

Now,  any  power  on  earth  but  mine  alone. 

If  hither  to  your  impious  diores  I  came, 

'  Pw.is  to  alVert  at  once  my  power  and  fame  ; 

Led  the  pale  fury  envy  diould  have  laid, 

Your  crimes  I  damu'd  not,  or  your  arms  I  fled. 

Nor  think  to  fawn  before  me  and  deceive  ; 

1  know  the  welcome  you  |)repare  to  give. 

rheH'alia's  field  prel'crves  me  from  your  hate. 

And    guards    the   Victor's    head  fiom    Pompey's 

fate. 
What  ruin,  gods  I  attended  on  my  arms, 
V.'liat  dangers  unforeleen  '.  what  waiting  harms  f 
Pompey,  and  Rome,  and  exile,  were  my  lear;     "> 
See  yet  a  fourth,  fee  Ptolemy  appear  \  J- 

The  boy-king's  vengeance  loiters  in  the  rear.    3 
But  we  forgive  his  youth,  and  bid  him  know 
Pardon  and  life's  the  mod  we  can  bellow. 
For  you,  the  meaner  herd,  with  rices  divine. 
And  pious  cares,  the  v/arrioi's  head  enflirlnc  : 
Atone  wiih  penitence  the  injur'd  fliade. 
And  let  his  alhes  in  their  urn  lie  laid  ; 
Pleas'd,  let  hisgholt  lamenting  C.efar  know, 
And  feel  my  prefence  iiere,  cv'n  in  the    realms 

below. 
Oh,  what  a  day  of  joy  was  lod  to  Rome, 
When  haplefs  Pompey  did  to  /Egypt  come  ! 
When,  to  a  father  and  a  friend  unjud, 
He  rather  ciiofe  tiie  Pharian  b^y  to  trud. 
ihe  wretched  world  that  lots  of  peace  lliall  rue, 
Of    peace,    which    fro.n     our    fritndfliip    might 

eiifue : 
But    thus    the    gods    their    hard    decrees   have 

made  ; 
In  vain,  for  peace,  and  for  repofc,  I  pray'd  ; 
In  vain  implor'd,  that  wars  and  ra^e  might  end,  T 
That,  fuppliant-like,  I  might  to  Pompey  bend,  > 
Beg  him  to  live,  and  once  more  be  my  uiend.     j 
Then  had  my  labours  met  their  juti  reward, 
And,  Pompey,  thou  in  all  my  glories  Ihar'd  ; 
Then,  jars  and  enmities  all  pad  and  gone. 
In  i)leafure  had  the  peaceful  years  roli'd  on  ; 
\ll  iiiould  forgive,  to  make  the  joy  complete  ; 
Thou   diouldd    thy   harder  fate,    and  Rome   my 

wars  forget. 
Kad  falling  llill  the  tears,  thus  fpoke  the  thief, 
But  found  no  partner  in  tlie  fpecious  griet. 
01),  glorious  liberty  1   when  all  ihall  dare 
A  face,  unlike  their  mighty  lord,  to  wear  I 
iiaeii  in  his  bread  vie  riong  forrow  kept. 
And  though!:  it  fufe    to    laugh,    though    C.-efu; 

we  p.. 
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THE  AUGUMEIIT. 

Cjesar,  upon  his  arrival  in  ^'Egypt,  finds  Ptolemy  engaged  in  a  quarrel  with  his  fifcer  Cleopatra  5 
whom,  at  the  in{tigation  of  Photinus,  and  his  other  evil  counfellors,  he  had  deprived  of  her  fhare  iii 
the  kingdom,  and  imprifoned  :  flie  finds  means  to  «rrcape,  comes  privately  to  Cfefar,  and  puts  herfelf 
under  hisprote(5lion,  Ca;far  interpofes  in  the  quarrel,  and  reconciles  them.  They  in  return  enter- 
tain him  with  great  msfjnificence  and  luxury  at  the  royal  palace  in  Alexandria.  At  this  fealt 
Csefar,  who  at  his  firlt  arrival  had  vifited  the  tomb  of  Alexander  the  Great,  and  whatever  elfe  was 
carious  in  that  city,  inquires  of  the  chief  prieft,  Achoreus,  and  is  by  him  is  informed  of  the  courfe  of 
the  Nile,  its  ftated  increafe  and  decreafe,  with  the  ieveral  caufes  that  had  been  till  that  time  af- 
figned  for  it.  In  the  meantime  Photinus  writes  privately  ro  Achillas,  to  draw  the  army  to  Alexandria, 
and  furprife  C-efar  ;  this  he^immediately  performs,  and  befieges  the  palace.  But  Csefar,  havino-  fet 
the  city  and  many  of  the  ^tgyptian  fliips  on  fire,  efcapes  to  the  illand  and  tower  of  Pharos,  carrying 
the  young  king  and  Photinus,  whom  he  ftiU  kept  in  his  power,  with  him  ;  there  having  difcovered 
the  treachery  of  Photinus,  he  puts  him  to  death.  At  the  fame  time  Arfione,  Ptolemy's  younger 
lifter,  having  by  the  advice  of  her  tutor,  the  eunuch  Ganymedes,  afl'umed  the  regal  authority,  orders 
Achillas  to  be  killed  likewife,  and  renews  the  war  againft  Crefar.  Upon  the  mole  between  Pharos 
and  Alesandjia  he  is  encompaill-d  by  the  enemy,  and  very  near  being  flain,  but  at  length  breaks 
.through,  leaps  into  the  fea,  and  with  his  uiual  courage  and  good  fortune  iwims  infafety  to  his  own  fleet. 


^ooN  as  the  vicH-or  reach'd  the  guilty  fliore, 

Yet  red  with  ftains  of  murder'd  Pompey's  gore, 

Nfw  toils  his  ftili  prevailing  fortune  met, 

By  impious  jS'.gypt's  genius  hard  bclet. 

The  frrifc  was  novv-,  if  this  deteiled  land 

rshould  own  imperial  Rome's  fupremc  command, 

Or  C.-rfar  bleed  beneath  fome  Pharian  hand. 

But  thou,  oh  Pompey  I   thy  diviner  fl;ade. 

Came  timely  tp  this  cruel  father's  aid  ; 

Thy  influence  the  deadly  hvcid  withftuod,   [blocd. 

!Nor  fuffer'd  Nile,  again,  to  blufh  with   Roman 

Safe  in  the  pledge  of  Pompey,  llain  fo  late, 

4:'r.n;d  Cajfar,  enters  Alexar.dria's  gate  : 

Eniignson  high  the  long  procefiion  lead  ; 

'J"!-.e  ua'rior  and  his  armed  tn.in  fucceed. 

Wranwhile,  loud-murmuring,  the  moody  thrown- 

lEehold  his  fafces  borne  in  flate  along  ; 

Of  innovations  liefcely  they  ccmpiam, 

And  fconifully  rejecT the  Roman  reign. 

Seen  faw  the  chief  th' untoward  bent  they  take, 

And  found  that  Pompey  feil  not  for  his  fake. 

"^'^ifely,  howe'er,  he  did  his  ferret  fear, 

A;id  held  his  way  with  vveil-diiiemble;!  cheer. 

Oarelefs,  he  runs  their  gods  and  temples  o'er, 

'Ii!e  mcnuments  of  Macedonian  power; 

Sut  neither  god,  ncr  ihrine,  nor  myftic  rite, 

Their  city,  nor  her  wails,  his  foul  delight : 

'I  lieir  caves  beneath  his  fancy  chiefly  led. 

To  fearch  the  gloomy  manfions  of  rhe  dead  3 

Tlnrher  with  ic-cret  pk-ahire  !ie  defcends. 

And  to  the  guide's  recording  tr.je  attends. 

There  the  vain  youth  who  made  the  world  his 
That  profperous  robber,  Alexander,  lies,        [prize, 
V'iien  pitying  death,  at  length,  and  freed  mankind' 
To  lacred  reil  his  bones  were  here  confign'd  : 
His  bones,  that  better  had  bf-en  tofs'd  and  hurl'd, 
Withjuft  contempt,  around  the  injur'd  world. 
But  fortune  fpar'd  the  dead  ;   and  partial  fate. 
Tor  ages,  hx'd  his  Pharian  empire's  date. 
If  ere  our  long-loft  liberty  return,  I 

That  carcale  is  referv'd  lor  public  fccrn  :  j 


Now,  it  remains  a  monument  confeft. 

How  one  proud  man  could  lord  it  o'er  the  reft. 

To  IVIacedcn,  a  corner  xjf  the  earth. 

The  vail  ambitious  fpoiler  ow'd  his  birth  r 

There,  foon,  he  icorn'd  his  father's  humbler  reign. 

And  viev/'d  his  vanquiin'd  Athens  with  difdain. 

Driv'n  headlong  on,  by  fate's  refifclefs  force. 

Through    Afia's   realms     he    took    his    dreadful 

courfe  : 
His  ruthlels  fword  laid  human  nature  wade. 
And  defoiation  fcUow'd  where  hepafs'd. 
Red  Ganges  blufli'd,  and  tarn 'd  Euphrates'  flood 
With  Perlian  this,  and  that  with  Indian  bicod. 
Such  is  the  bolt  which  angry  Jove  employs, 
When,  undiftinguilhing,  his  wrath  deftroys  : 
Such  to  mankind,  portentous  meteors  rile, 
Trouble  the  gazing  earth,"^nd  blalt  the  Ikies. 
Ncr  flame,  nor  flood,  his  reftlefs  rage  withftand. 
Nor  Syrts  unfaithful,  nor  the  Libyan  fand  : 
O'er  vi-aves  unknown  he  meditates  his  way. 
And  feelcs  the  boundlei's  empire  of  the  fea ; 
Ev'n  to  the  utmoft  weft  he  would  have  gone. 
Where  Tethys' lap  receives  the  fetting  iun; 
Around  each  pole  his  circuit  \yould  have  made,"! 
And  drunk  from  fecret  Nile's  remotelt  head,       J- 
When  nature's  hand  is  wild  ambition  ftay'd.       J 
With  him,  that  ])Ower  his  pride  had  lov'd  ib  v/eil, 
His  monftrous  univerfal  empire,  fell : 
No  heir,  no  jul't  fuccelTor  left  behind, 
Eiernal  wars  he  to  his  friends  afilgn'd. 
To  tear  the  world,  and  fcramble  for  mankind. 
Yet  ftill  he  dy'd  the  mafter  of  his  fame, 
And  Partliia  to  the  laft  rever'd  his  name  : 
The  haughty  Eaftfrom  Greece  receiv'd  her  doom, 
With  lower  homage  than  fhe  pays  to  Rome. 
Though  from  the  frozen  pole  our  empire  run. 
Far  as  the  journeys  of  the  fouthern  fun  ; 
In  triuin])h  though  our  conquering  eagles  fly, 
\A''here'er  loft  zt  phy'rs  fan  the  weitern  iky  ; 
Still  to  the  haught;,  Parthian  muft  we  yield. 
And  mourn  the  Ic.s  of  Carrje's  dreadful  f.eidj 
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Still  fliall  the  race  untam'd  their  pridi*  avow, 
And  lift  thoie  heads  aloft  which  HcIIh  taught  to  bow. 

From  Cafuim  low  the-  btaidkfs  moiiarth  came 
To  quciuh  the  kindling  Alexandrian's  flame. 
Th'  unwarlike  labblc  loon  the  lunmlt  ceafe, 
And  he,  their  king,  remains  the  pledge  of  peace; 
When  veil'd  in  lecrecv,  and  dark  difguife, 
To  mighty  Caclar  Cleopatra  flies. 
Won  by  pertaalive  gold,  and  rich  reward,  T 

Her  keeper's  liand  her  pnibn-gates  unhHrrM,      S- 
And  a  light  galley  for  her  flight  preparM.  J 

Oh,  fatal  form  ?   thy  native  ^^gypt  fliamc  ! 
Thou  lewd  perdition  of  tlie  Latian  name  '. 
How  wert  tliou  doum'd  our  furies  to  increafe. 
And  be  what  Helen  was  to  Troy  a^id  Greece  I 
When  with  an  hoft,  from  vile  Catiopus  led, 
Thy  vengeance  aim'd  at  great  Augultas'  head; 
When  tiiy  Ihrill  timbrel's  found  was  heard  from  far, 
And  Rome  herfelf  Ihook  at  the  coming  war 
When  doubtful  fortune,  near  Leucadias'  Itrand, 
Sufpended  long  the  world's  fupreme  command 
And  almoft  gave  it  to  a  woman's  hand. 
Such  daring  courage  Iwellsher  wanton  heart, 
While  Roman  lovers  Roman  fues  impart  : 
Glowing  alike  with  grcatnefs  and  delight. 
She  role  ftill  bolder  from  each  guilty  night. 
Then  biame  me,  hapiefs  Anthony,  no  more, 
J-o!t  and  undone  by  fatal  beauty's  power  ; 
If  Casfar,  long  inur'd  to  rage  and  arms, 
Submits  his  itubborn  heart  to  t hoft  fuft  charms; 
If,  reeking  from  Emathia's  dreadiul  plain. 
And  horrid  with  the  blood  cf  thoufands  flain, 
He  fmks  lafcivious  in  a  lewd  embrace. 
While  Pompey's  ghaltly  fpedlre  haunts  the  place  : 
If  Julia's  clialtelt  name  he  can  for'^er, 
And  raife  her,  brethren  of  a  baltard  let ; 
If  indolently  he  permits,  from  far, 
]3oitl  Cato  to  revive  the  tainting  war; 
If  he  can  give  away  the  fruits  of  blood, 
And  fight  to  make  a  llrumuet's  title  good. 

To  hnn  difdainiiig,  or  to  feign  a  tear, 
Orfpread  her  artfully  dillievell'd  hair, 
In  comely  forrow's  decent  garb  array'd. 
And  trufting  to  her  beauty's  certain  aid, 
In  words  like  tliel'e  began  the  Fhariaii  maid  : 

If  ioyal  birtii  and  the  LagKan  name, 
Thy  favouring  pity,  greateit  Csclar,  claim, 
Redrefs  my  wrongs,  thushumbiy  I  implore, 
And  to  her  ftate  an  injur'd  queen  relt(»re. 
Here  flied  thy  julter  inflluence,  and  rife 
A  Itar  aufpicious  to  .Slgyptian  Ikies. 
!Nor  is  it  (trange  for  Pharos  to  bihold 
A  woman's  temples  bound  with  regal  gold  : 
No  laws  our  fofterfex's  powers  reftrain, 
-But  uiidiftinguiih'd  ecjua.ly  we  reign. 
Vouchfafe  my  royal  tathcr>  will  to  read, 
And  learn  wliat  dying  Ptolemy  decreed  ; 
My  juft  pretentions  Itand  recorded  tliere, 
IVly  brother's  empire  and  his  bed  to  Ihare. 
Nor  would  the  gentle  boy  his  love  rtfufe, 
"Did  curs'd  Photinus  leave  him  free  to  choofe  ; 
But  now  in  vaflalage  he  holds  his  crown, 
And  aCls  by  power  and  paflions  not  his  own. 
Nor  is  my  foul  on  empire  fondly  fet. 
But  couUl  with  eale  my  royal  rights  forget ; 
So  thou  the  throne  from  vile  diilionour  lave, 
Reftore  the  nader,  and  depofethe  flave. 
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,  What  fcorn,  what  pride,  his  haughty  hofom  fwelU 
Since,  at  his  bidding,  Roman  Pomjx-y  fell ; 
(tv'n  now,  which  oh  1   ye  righteous  gods  avert, 
His  fword  is  levelTd  at  thy  noble  iieart) 
Thou  and  mankind   are  wrong'd,  when   he  fliall 
Or  in  thy  prize,  or  in  tliy  crime  to  fliare.       [dare. 

In  vain  her  words  of  warrior's  ears  afl'ail'd, 
Had  not  her  fare  beyond  her  tongue  prevail'd ; 
From  thence  refifilefs  eloquence  Ihe  draws. 
And  with  the  Iwcct  perfualion  gains  her  caufe. 
His  (tubborn  heart  diliolvcs  in  lool'e  delight, 
And  grants  her  fuit,  for  one  lafc*vious  night, 
iflgypt  and  Czfar,  now,  in  peace  agreed. 
Riot  and  fealting  to  the  warfucceed  : 
The  wanton  queen  dilplays  her  wealthy  fl;ore, 
Excels  unknown  to  frugal  Rome  before. 
Rich,  as  fome  fane  by  laviih  zealots  rear'd, 
J'fr  the  proud  banquet,  ftood  the  hall  prej)ar'd  : 
Thick  golden  plates  the  latent  beams  infold. 
And  the  high  roof  was  fretted  o'erv.'ith  gold: 
Of  folid  marble  all,  the  walls  were  made. 
And  onyx  ev'n  the  meaner  floor  inlay'd  ; 
Wtiile  porphyry  and  agat,  round  the  court, 
Jn  mafly  columns,  rofe  a  proud  fupport. 
Of  i'olid  ebony  each  poltwas  wrought. 
From  fwarthy  Meroe  profiifely  brought : 
With  ivory  was  the  entrance  crafted  o'er, 
And  poliih'd  tortoife  hid  each  flhnmg  door: 
Willie  on  the  cloddy  fpots  enchas'd  was  feen 
The  lively  emerald's  never-fading  green. 
Within,  the  royal  beds  and  couches  flione. 
Beamy  and  bright  vvith  many  a  coltiy  ftone. 
In  glowing  purple  rich  the  coverings  lie; 
Tivice  hail  they  drunk  the  noblelt  Tyrian  dye; 
Others,  as  Pharian  arciils  have  the  Ikdi 
To  mix  the  party-colour'd  web  at  will. 
With  winding  trails  of  various  iilks  were  made. 
Where  branching  gold  fet  o.l'the  rich  brocade. 
Around,  of  every  age,  and  choicer  form. 
Huge  crowds,  whole  nations  of  attendants  fwarint 
Some  wait  in  yellow  rings  of  golden  hair. 
The  vanquiih'd  Rhine  Ihow'd  Csfar  none  fo  tair  : 
Others  were  feen  with  fwarthy  wooiy  h  aos. 
Black  as  eternal  night's  unchanging  fliades. 
Here  iquealing  eunuchs,  a  difmember'd  trim. 
Lament  the  lofi  of  genial  joys  in  vain  : 
There  nature's  nobleft  work,  a  youthiul  band, 
In  the  full  pride  of  blooming  manhood  Itand. 
All  duteous  on 
The  princes  roui 
With  mighty  Cxf 

On  ivory  tcet  toe  citron  board  was  wrought. 
Richer  th;<n  thole  with  captive  Juba  brought. 
With  every  wile  ambitious  beauty  tries 
To  fix  tiie  daring  Roman's  heart  her  prize. 
Her  brother's  meaner  bed  and  crown  (he  fcorns. 
And  with  fierce  hopes  for  nobler  empire  burns; 
Coiieclisthe  mifchiei.s  of  her  wanton  eyes. 
And  her  faint  cheeks  with  deeper  rofes  dyes  ; 
Amidll  the  braiuings  of  her  flowing  hair, 
The  fpoils  of  orient  rocks  and  IhcUs  appear  ; 
Like  midnight  ilars.  ten  ihoufand  diamonds  deck 
i  he  comely  rifing  of  her  graceful  neck  , 
Of  wondrous  work,  a  thm  tranfparcnt  lawn 
O'er  each  fott  breaft  in  decency  \<  as  driiwn  : 
Where  Hill  by  turns  the  parting  threads  withdrer;^ 
And  ail  the  panting  bofom  rofe  to  view. 
3  ^  "J 
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1  the  Pharian  princes  wait,  ~l 

lund  the  board  recline  in  ftate,  > 

Caefar,  more  than  princes  great.  3 
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Her  robe,  lier  every  part,  her  air,  confefs 

The  power  of  teinale  ll^ill  exhaufted  in  her  drefs. 

Fantartic  niadnei's  et"  unthinking  pride, 

To  boaft   that  wealth,  which  prudence   flrives  to 

In  civil  wars  fuch  trcafures  to  dilplay,  [hide  ! 

And  tempt  a  foldier  with  the  hopes  of  prey  '. 

HadCssfar  rot  been  Ca'far,  impious,  bold,  "^ 

And  ready  to  lay  wafle  the  world  for  gold,  i. 

But  ]uft  as  all  our  frugiil  names  of  old  ;  J 

This  wealth  could  Curiusor  Fabricius  know, 

Or  ruder  Gincinnatus  from  the  plough. 

As  Csfar,  they  had  feiz'd  the  mijjhty  fpoil. 

And  to  enrich  their  Tiber  robb'd  the  Nile. 

Now,  by  a  train  of  flaves,  the  various  feaft 

In  mafly  gold  magnificent  was  p!ac"d  : 

Whatever  earth,  or  air,  or  feas  aftord, 

In  vafc  profufion  crowns  the  labpuring  board. 

For  dainties,  JEgypt  every  land  explores, 

Nor  fpares  thole  very  gods  her  zeal  adores. 

The  Nije's  fweet  wave  capacious  cryrtals  pour, 

And  gems  of  price  the  grapes  delicious  Hore  ; 

No  growth  of  Mareotis'  marfliy  fields, 

iBut  fuch  as  Meroe  maturer  yields; 

V,  heic  the  warm  fun  the  racy  juice  refines, 

And  mellows  into  age  the  infant  wines. 

\A'ith  wreaths  of  nard   the   guefts  their  ter^iplcs 

And  blooming  rofcs  of  inimoital  kind  ;  [bind, 

Their  dropping  locks  with  oily  odours  flow, 

Recent  from  near  Arabia,  where  they  grow  : 

The  vigorous  fpices  breathe  their  (trong  perfume, 

And  the  rich  vapour  liils  the  fpacious  room. 

Here  Cjefar  Pompey's  poverty  dildam'd,  [ivaln'd 
And_  If  arn'd   to  wafle  that  world  his  anus  liad 
He  law  th'  Egyptian  wealth  with  greedy  eyes, 
And  wifli'd  fome  fair  pretence  to  fei;;e  the  prize, 
Sated  at  length  with  the  prodigious  feaft, 
Their  weary  appetites  from  riot  ceas'd  ; 
M'hen  C'xfar,  curious  of  fome  new  dclightj 
7n  converfation  fought  to  wear  the  night : 
Then  gently  thus  addrelT  the  good  old  priell, 
Recliring  decent  in  his  linen  veft: 
O  v/ifc  Achoreus !  venerable  feer  I 
M'hofc  age  befpeaks  thee  heaven's  peculiar  care, 
Say  from  what  origin  thy  nation  fjirung. 
What  bcunderies  to  iEgypt's  land  belong  ? 
What  are  thy  people's  cuftoms,  and  the  modes. 
What  rites  they  teach,  wh.-t  forms  they  give  their 
Each  ancient  facred  niyflery  explain,  [gods  ? 

Which  monumental  fculptures  yet  retain. 
Divinity  difdains  to  be  confiy'd. 
Fain  would  be  known,  and  revcrenc'd  by  mankind. 
'Tis  faid  thy  holy  ijredeceffbrs  thought 
Cecropian  Plato  worthy  to  be  taught: 
A.nd  fure  the  fages  of  your  fchools  have  know  n 
No  foul  more  form'd  fpr  Icience  than  my  own. 
Fame  of  my  potent  rival's  ilight,  'tis  true,  "j 

To  this  your  Pharian  fliore  my  journey  drew  ;     '. 
Yet  know  the  love  of  learning  led  me  too.  J 

in  all  the  hurries  of  tumultuous  war. 
The  ftars,   the  gods,   and    heavens,  were  flill  my 
Nor  fliall  my  Mil  to  fix  the  rolling  year         [care. 
Inferior  to  Eudo.xus'  ait  appear. 
Long  has  my  curious  foul,  from  early  youth, 
'Foil Vi  in  the  noble  fcarch  of  facred  truth  : 
Yet  ftill  no  views  have  urg'd  my  ardour  more, 
'J'han  Nile's  remoteft  fountain  to  explore. 
Then  fay  what  iburce  the  famous  (trcam  fupplics. 
And  bids  it  at  revolving  periods  rife  5  '1 


Show  me  that  head  from  whence,  fiuce  time  be- 
The  long  fuccefiion  of  his  waves  hds  run  ;      [gun, 
This  let  me  know,  and  all  my  toils  fliall  ceafe. 
The   fword  be  flieath'd,  and  earth  be  bleft  with 
peace. 
Tlie  warrior  fpoke;  and  thus  the  feer  reply'd  : 
Nor /halt  thou,  mighty  Csfar,  be  deny'd. 
Our  lires  forbade  all,  but  themfelves,  to  know, 
And  kept  with  care  profaner  laymen  low  : 
My  foul,  I  own,  more  generuufly  inclin'd, 
'lA'oulil  let  in  daylight  to  inform  the  bund. 
Nor  would  I  truth  in  myfteries  reftrnin,       [plain; 
But   make  the  gods,   their  power,  and    precepts. 
Would  teach  their  miracles,  would  fpread  their 

praife, 
And  well-taught  minds  to  juft  devotion  raife. 
Know  then,  to  all  thofe  i^ars,  by  nature  driven  ") 
In  oppofition  to  revolving  heaven,  C 

Some  one  peculiar  influence  was  given.  3 

The  fun  the  feafons  of  the  year  fupplies, 
And  bids  the  evening  and  tlie  morning  rife; 
Commands  the  planets  with  fuperior  force, 
And  keeps  each  wandering  light  to  his  appointed 

ccurfe. 
1  he  filver  moon  o'er  briny  feas  prefuies, 
And  heaves  huge  ocean  with  alternate  tides. 
Saturn's  cold  rays  in  icy  climts  prevail; 
Ivlars  rules  the  winds,  the  florm,  and  rattling  hail  • 
Where  Jove  afcends,  the  fides  are  ftill  ferene  ; 
And  fruitful  Venus  is  the  genial  queen  : 
While  every  limpid  fpring,  and  falling  ffream, 
Submits  to  radiant  Hermes'  reigning  beam.. 
When  in  the  Crab  the  humid  ruler  fliines. 
And  to  the  fulrry  Lion  near  inclines. 
There  flx'd  immediate  o'er  Nile's  latent  fource. 
He  ilrikes  the  watery  ftores  with  ponderous  force  • 
Kor  can  the  flood  bright  Maia's  fon  w^ithftand. 
But  heaves,  like  ocean,  at  the  moon's  command : 
His  waves  afcend,  obedient  as  the  feas, 
And  reach  their  deflin'd  height  by  juft  degrees. 
Nor  to  its  bank  returns  tii'  enormous  tide. 
Till  Libra's  equal  fcales  the  days  and  nights  di- 
Antiquity,  unknowing  and  deceiv'd,  [vide. 

In  dreams  of  Ethiopian  fnows  believ'd: 
From  hills  they  taught,  how  meltii^g  currents  ran, 
When  the  firlf  fweliing  of  the  flood  began. 
But,  ah,  how  vain  the  thought  I   no  Boreas  there 
In  icy  bonds  conftrains  the  wintery  year, 
But  fultry  fputhern  winds  eternal  reign. 
And  fcorching  funs  the  fwarthy  natives  flain. 
Yet  more,  whatever  flood  the,  froft  congeals, 
Melts  as  the  genial  fpring's  return  he  feels: 
While  Nile's  redundant  waters  never  rife, 
Till  the  hot  Dog  inflames  the  fummer  flues; 
Nor  to  his  banks  his  (lirinking  ftream  confines. 
Till  high  in  heaven  th'  autumnal  balance  fliines. 
Unlike  his  watery  brethren  prefides. 
And  by  new  laws  his  liquid  empire  guides. 
From  dropping  feafons  no  increafe  he  knows, 
Nor  feels  the  fleecy  fliowers  of  melting  fnows. 
His  ri\er  fwells  not  idly,  ere  the  land 
The  timely  ofHce  of  his  waves  demand  ; 
But  knovys  Iris  lot,  by  Providence  afiign'd. 
To  cool  the  feafon,  and  refrefli  mankind. 
Wliene'er  tli*  Lion  flicds  his  fires  around, 
Arid  Cancer  burns  Syene's  parching  ground  j 
Then,  at  the  prayer  of  nations,  ccnitsthe  Nile, 
And  kindly  tempers  up  the  mouldering  foiL 
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Kor  from  the  plains  the  coverinp  j;otl  retreats, 

Till  the  riule  fervour  of  the  Ikies  abates ; 

Till  Piioebu'i  into  milder  autumn  fades, 

And  Mercii  pvojedls  her  lengtlienin!-;  Ihades. 

Nor  let  inquiring  fce;)ncs  alk  the  caiife, 

'ri>  Jove  s  command,  and  thefe  are  nature's  laws, 

O'liers  of  old,  as  vainly  too,  have  thonj^ht 
By  n-e(trrn  winds  the  fpreading  deluirc  brought; 
\V'hile  at  fis'd  times,  for  many  a  day,  tliey  lalt, 
J'ollefs  the  fkifs,  and  drive  a  conltant  iilall; 
Colleifled  clouds  united  Zephyrs  bring,  ~i 

And  flied   huge  rains  from    many   a  dropping ( 
wing,  [ipriiig.r 

To  heave    the  flood,  and   fwell   th'   abounding  J 
Or  when  the  airy  brethnni's  ftedfall  force 
Refills  the  rufliing  current's  downward  courfe. 
Backward  he  rolls  indignant,  to  his  head: 
While  o'er  the  plains  his  hea|)y  waves  arc  fpread. 

Some  have  believ'd,  that  fparious  channels  go 
Tiirough  the  dark  entrails  of  the  earth  below  ; 
Through  thefe,  by  turns,  revolving  rivers  pafs, 
And  fecretly  pervade  the  mighty  mat's ; 
Through  thefe  the  fun,  when  from   tlie  north  he 
And  cuts  the  glowing  Lthiopic  fkies,  [flies, 

From  difiant  Itreams  attracts  their  l.qiiid  Oores, 
And  through  Nile's  fpring  th'  allcmbled  waters 

pours : 
Till  Nile,  o'cr-burden'd,  difembogucs  the  load, 
And  fpew  the  foamy  deluge  all  abroad. 

Sages  there  have  been  too,  who  long  maintain'd. 
That  ocean's    waves  through  porous   tarth    are 

drain'd  ; 
'Ti-,  thence  their  faltnefs  they  110  longer  keep. 
By  (low  degrees  ftill  frefli'riing  as  they  creep  : 
Till  at  a  period,  Nile  receives  them  all, 
And  pours  them  loofcly  fpreading,  as  they  fall. 

The  (tars,  and  fun  himfelf,  as  fome  have  laid. 
By  exhalations  from  the  deep  are  kd  ; 
And  when  the  golden  ruler  of  the  day  "J 

Through  Cancer's  fiery  fign  purfues  his  way,       v- 
His^eams  attradl  too  largely  from  the  fca;        J 
The  rcfufe  of  his  draughts  the  nights  return, 
And  more  than  fill  the  Nile's  capacious  urn, 

Were  I  the  dictates  of  my  foul  to  tell. 
And  fpeak  the  reafons  of  the  watery  fwell, 
To  Providence  the  tafkl  Ihould  allign. 
And  find  the  caufe  in  workmanlhip  divine. 
Lefs  ftreams  we  trace,  unerring,  to  their  birth. 
And  know  the  j.arent  earth  which  brought  them 
While  this,  as  early  as  the  world  begun,     [forth: 
Ran  thus,  and  muft  continue  thus  to  run; 
And  ftill,  unfathom'd  by  our  fearch,  fliail  own 
No  caufe,  but  Jove's  commanding  will  alone. 

Nor,  Ccefar,  is  thy  fearch  of  knowledge  ftrange; 
Well  may  thy  boundlefs  foul  dtfire  to  range. 
Well  may  flie  ftrive  Nile's  fountain  to  explore  ; 
Since  mighty  kings  have  fought  the  fame  before  ; 
Hach  for  the  firfl  difcovercr  would  be  known, 
And  hand,  to  future  times,  the  fecret  down  ; 
But  ftill  their  powers  were  extrcis'd  in  vain, 
While  latent  natiire  mock'd  their  fruitlefs  pain, 
Philip's  great  fon,  whom  Memphis  ftill  records, 
The  chief  of  her  illuftnous  fce])ter'd  lords, 
Sent,  of  his  own,  a  chufen  number  forth. 
To  trace  the  wondrous  ftrcam's  myfterioui  birth. 
Through  vilthiopia's  plains  they  journey 'd  en, 
fill  Uie  hot  fun  opi)os'd  the  buniing  zone  : 


There,  by  the  god's  refiftlefs  beams  repellM, 
An  unbeginning  ftream  they  ftill  beheld. 
Fierce  came  So'follris  from  the  ealtern  dawn  ; 
On  his  proud  car  by  captive  monarchs  drawn  j 
His  lawlf  f^  Will,  imptitient  of  a  bound. 
Commanded  Nile's  hid  fountain  to  be  round  : 
But  fooner  much  the  tyrant  might  have  known, 
Thy  fam'd  Hcfpcrian  I'o,  or  Gallic  Rhone, 
Caniliyfes  too,  his  daring  Ferfiar.s  led. 
Where  hoary  age  makes  white  the  Ethiop's  head  ; 
rill  fore  diftrefs'd  and  dc!litute  of  food. 
Fie  flain'd  his  hungry  jaws  with  human  blood; 
Tdl  half  his  hoft  the  other  half  devour'd, 
And  lelt  the  Nile  behind  them  unexplor'd. 

Of  thy  forbidden  head,  tliou  facred  ftream. 
Nor  fiilion  darci  to  fpeuk,  nor  poets  dream. 
Through  various  nations  roll  thy  waters  down, "J 
By  many  feen,  though  ftill  by  all  unknown  ;        S. 
No  land  prcfumes  to  claim  thee  for  her  own.     J 
For  me,  my  humble  tale  no  more  fliall  tell, 
Than  what  ourjufl:  records  dcmonrtratc  well; 
Than  God,  who  bade  thee  thus  myfterious  tlow. 
Permits  the  narrow  mind  of  man  to  know. 

Far  ill  the  foiiih  the  d:iriiig  waters  rife, 
A'  in  difdain  of  Cancer's  burning  fkies  ; 
Thence,  with   a  downward   courfe,  they  feek  the 
Dirert  againft  the  lazy  northern  wain  :        [main, 
V'nicfs  when,  partially,  thy  winding  tide 
Turns  to  the  Libyan  or  Arabian  fide. 
The  diffant  Seres  firft  behold  tliee  flow; 
Nor  yet  thy  fpring  the  diltant  Seres  know. 
'Midft  footy  Ethiops,  next,  thy  current  roams; 
The  looty  Ethiops  wonder  wlience  it  comes  ; 
Nature  conceals  thy  infant  ftream  \\  ith  caie. 
Not  lets  thee,  but  in  majefty,  ap])ear. 
Upon  thy  banks  attonilh'd  nations  ftand. 
Nor  dare  afiign  thy  rife,  to  one  peculiar  land. 
Exempt  from  vulgar  laws  thy  waters  run. 
Nor  take  their  various  feafons  from  the  fun  : 
I'hough  high  in  heaven  the  fiery  folftice  ftand, 
Obcilient  winter  comes  at  thy  command. 
From  pole  to  pole  thy  boundlefs  waves  extend : 
One  never  knows  thy  rife,  nor  one  thy  tnd. 
By  Meroii  thy  ftream  divided  roves. 
And  winds  encircling  round  her  ebon  groves; 
Of  fable  hue  the  coftly  timbers  ftand. 
Dark  as  the  fwarthy  natives  of  the  land  : 
Yet,  though  tall  woods  in  wide  abundance  fpread. 
Their  leafy  tops  aftord  no  friendly  ihade  ; 
So  vertically  Ihine  the  lolar  rays, 
And  from  the  lion  dart  the  downward  blaze. 
From   thence,  through  deferts  dry,  thou  jour- 

ney'ft  on. 
Nor  llirink'ft,  diminlfli'd  by  the  Torrid  Zoric, 
Strong  in  thyfelf,  coUecled.  full,  and  one. 
Anon,  thy  ftreams  are  parcell'd  o'er  the  plain. 
Anon  the  fcatter'd  currents  meet  again  ; 
Jointly  i!icy  flow,  where  Philae's  gates  divide 
Our  fertile  yEgypt  from  Arabia's  fide  ; 
Ihence,  with  a  iJeaceful,  foft  defcent,  they  creep, 
And  feek,  infenlibly,  the  diftant  deep; 
Fill  through  fevtn  mouths,  the  famous  flood  is  loft. 
On  the  laft  limits  of  our  I'harian  coaft  ; 
Where  Gaza's  illhmus  rifcs,  loreftrain 
The  Jirythriean  from  the  midland  main. 
Who  that  beholds  thee,  Nile  I   thus  gently  flow. 
With  fcarc?  a  wripkl^  on  t)iy  glafly  brqw, 
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Can  guefs  thy  rage,  when  rocks  refi.1  thy  force, 
And  hurl  thee  lieadlong  in  thy  downward  courfe  ; 
Wh'.n  fpoLiting  cataracts  thy  torrent  pour. 
And  nations  tremble  at  the  deafening  roar; 
When  thy  proud  waves  with  indignation  rife, 
And  dalh  their  foamy  fury  to  the  Ikies  ? 
Theie  wonders  reedy  Abatos, can  tell, 
And  the  tall  cliffy  that  firft  declare  thy  fwell ; 
The  clifts  with  ignorance  of  old  believ'd 
Thy  parent  veins,  and  for  thy  fpring  receiv'd. 
From  t!;ence  huge  mountains  nature's    hand  pro- 
To  bank  thy  too  luxurions  river's  lides  ;       [vides, 
As  in  a  vale  thy  current  fhe  reftrains, 
Nor  fafters  thee  to  fpread  the  Libyan  plains: 
At  Memphis,  firft,  free  liberty  Ihe  yields. 
And  lets  thee  ioofe  to  float  the  thirlty  fields. 

In  unfufpeclc4  peace  iecurely  laid. 
Thus  wafte  they  fiient  night's  decHning  fhade. 

Meanwhile  accuftom'd  furies  Hill  infeit,  "J 

With  ufuai  rage,  Photinus'  hornd  breail ;  > 

Nor  can  the  rullian's  hand  from  flaughter  reft.  J 
Well  may  the   wretch,  diitain'd   with  Pompty's 
Think  every  other  dreadful  aclion  good,      [biuod, 
Within  him  itiU  the  fnaky  fifter's  dwell, 
And  urge  his  foul  with  all  the  powers  of  hell. 
Can  fortune  to  fuch  hands  fuch  mifchief  doom, 
And  let  a  flave  revenge  the  wrongs  of  Rome  '. 
Prevent  th'  example,  preordain'd  to  ftand 
The  great  renown  of  Brutus'  righteous  hand  ! 
Forbid  it,  gods  ;  that  Cxfar's  hallow'd  blood, 
To  liberty  by  fate  a  viclim  vow'd. 
Should  on  a  lefs  occahon  e'er  be  fpilt, 
And  prove  a  vile  ^Egyptian  eunuch's  guilt. 
Haiden'd  by  crimes,  the  bolder  villain,  now, 
Avows  his  purpofe  with  a  daring  brow ; 
Scorns  the  mean  aids  of  fall'chood  and  lurprifc. 
And  openly  the  victor  chief  deties. 
Vain  in  his  hoj;es,  nor  doubting  to  fucceed. 
He  trulls  that  Cffifar  muft,  like  Pompey,  bleed. 

The  feeble  boy  to  ciirs'd  Achillas'  hand 
Had,  with  bis  army,  given  his  crown's  command; 
To  'r.im,  by  wicked  fympat'ny  of  mind, 
Ey  leagues  and  brotherhood  of  n,urder  join'd, 
To  him,  the  hril  and  fitteif  ot  his  friends, 
Thus,  by  a  truftj  flave,  Phot-.nus  iend^': 

While  Hretch'd  at  eafe  the  great  Achillas  lies. 
And  deep  fes  heavy  on  his  flothlul  eyes, 
The  bargain  for  our  native  land  is  made, 
And  the  dilhonilt  price  aheady  paid. 
The  former  role  no  longer  now  we  own, 
Ulurping  Cleopatra  wears  the  crown. 
Doft  thou  alone  withdraw  thee  from  her  feat;, 
Nor  on  the  bridals  of  thy  miltrefs  wait  ? 
To-night  at  large  ihe  laviflies  her  charms, 
Ar.d  riots  in  luxurious  Caefar's  arms. 
Ere  long  her  brother  may  the  wanton  wed-, 
And  reap  the  refufe  of  the  Remans  bed; 
Doubly  a, bride,  then  doubly  (hall  flie  reign, 
While  Rome  and'-^tgNpt  wear,  by  turns,  her  chain. 
Nor  truft  thou  to  thy  credit  with  the  boy,    [ploy. 
W'lien  arts  and  eyes,  like  hers,  their  powers  em-. 
Mark  with  what  eal'e  her  fatal  charms  can  mould 
The  heart  of  Cslar,  ruthlefs,  hard  and  old  ; 
Were  the  foft  king  his  thoughtlefs  head  to  rtft, 
Eut  for  a  night,  on  her  niceituous  bieall ; 
His  crown  and  friends  he'd  barter  for  the  blifs, 
Ar.d  give  thy  head  and  rair.e  for  one  lewd  kiis; 


On  erodes,  or  in  flames,  we  fliould  deplore 
Her  beauty's  terrible  reliitlefs  power.  . 
On  both,  her  fentence  is  already  pafs'd, 
She  dooms  us  dead,  becaufe  we  kept  her  chafle. 
What  potent  hand  fliall  then  afilltance  bring  ? 
Ca?far's  her  lover,  and  her  hufband  king. 
Hafte,  I  adjure  thee  by  our  common  guilt, 
By  that  great  blood  which  we  in  vain  have  fpilt, 
Hafte,  and  let  war,  let  death,  with  thee  returu, 
And  the  funereal  torch  for  Hymen's  burn. 
Whate'er  embrace  the  hoftile  charmer  hold. 
Find,  and  transfix  her  in  the  Infcious  fold. 
Xor  let  the  fortune  of  this  Latian  lord 
Abafh  thy  courage,  orrellrain  thy  fword ; 
In  the  fame  glorious  guilty  paths  we  tread, 
I'hat  rais'd  him  up,  th;  world's  imperious  head. 
hike  him,  we  feek  dominion  for  our  prize. 
And  hope,  like  him,  by  Pompey's  fall  to  rife. 
Witnefs  the  ftains  of  yonder  blulhing  wave. 
Yon  blocdy  fliore,  and  yon  inglorious  grave. 
Why  fear  we  then  to  bring  our  willi  to  pais  ? 
This  Crefar  is  not  more  than  Pompey  was. 
What  though  we  boaft:  no  birth,  nor  noble  name, 
I'ior  kindred  with  iome  purple  monarch  claim  i 
Coiifcious  of  fate's  decree,  fuch  aid  we  fcorn, 
And  know  we  were  for  mighty  mifchief  born. 
See,  how  kind  fortune,  by  this  offer'd  prey. 
Finds  means  to  purge  all  paft  otfence  away: 
Vv'ithgratctul  tiianks  Rome  Ihali  the  deed  approve. 
And  this  lalt  ment  the  firft  crime  remove. 
Stiipp'd  of  his  titles,  and  th?  pomp  ot  power, 
Cselar's  a  Ongie  fuldicr  and  no  more. 
1  hink  then  how  eafily  the  talk  were  done. 
How  loon  we  may  an  injur'd  world  atone: 
Fiiiifli  all  wars,  appeafe  each  Roman  Ihade, 
Cy  I'acrificing  one  devoted  head. 
Fearlels,  ye  dread  united  legions,  go; 
K-ufli,  all  undaunted,  on  your  coniuion  foe  : 
This  right,  ye  Romans  1   to  your  country  do  ; 
Ye  Pharians  I   this  your  king  expects  trom  you. 
Bur  chief,  Achillas !  may  the  prail'e  be  thine  ;  "1 
liahe  thou,  and  find  him  on  his  bed  lupine,  V. 

Weary  with  toiling  lull,  and  goig'd  with  wine.  J 
Then  '.hike,  and  what  their  Cato's  prayers  demand, 
'ihe  gods  lliall  give  to  thy  more  favour'd  hand. 

iNor  xail'd  the  meflagf,  fitted  to  peifuade  ; 
But,  prone  to  blood,  the  willing  chiet  obey'd. 
No  noiiy  trumpets  found  the  loud  alarm, 
But  h.ently  the  moving  legions  arm  : 
All  unperceiv'd,  for  battle  they  jnepare, 
And  buille  througn  the  night  with  bufy  care. 
The  mingled   bands    who    form'd  this   mongrei 

holt. 
To  the  difgrace  of  Rome  were  Romans  moft  ; 
A  herd,  who  had  they  not  been  lult  to  Ihame, 
And  long  forgetful  ot  their  country's  name, 
lldd  biulh'dto  o'.\n  ev'n  Ptolemy  their  head: 
Yet  now  were  by  his  meaner  vaiial  led. 
.f.)k  1   mercenary  war,  thou  Have  of  gold  '. 
llovv-  is  thy  faithlefs  courage  bought  and  fold  .' 
For  bafe  reward  thy  hireling  hands  obey  ;  "J 

Unknowing  right  or  v^jrong,  they  fight  for  pay,  > 
And  give  their  country's  great  revenge  away.    3 
.^h,  wretched  Rome  1   for  whom  thy  late  prepares, 
I:i  every  nation,  new  domeflic  wars  ; 
■f  he  fury,  that  from  pale  Theflalia  ilcd, 
Rcais  un  the  banks  of  Kile  her  baleful  head. 


PHAR.SALIA,  Book  X. 


What  could  prote<fiing  ^Egypt  more  have  donei 
Had  ihc  receiv'd  the  hiiughty  vitflor's  Ion  ? 
But  thus  the  gods  our  finking  Hate  confound. 
Thus  tear  our  mangled  empire  all  around  ; 
In  every  land  lit  inltrumcnts  employ, 
And  fulF-r  ruthlcfs  ll;Auj;hter  to  dtilroy. 
Thus  ev'n  j-Egyptian  parricides  prcluine 
To  meddle  in  the  facred  caule  oi  Home  ; 
Thus,  had  not  fate  thole  hands  of  murder  ty'd, 
Succefshad  crown'd  tlie  vile  AciilUa's  fide, 
Nor  wanted  fit  occafion  for  the  deed  ; 
Timely  the  traitors  to  the  place  fuccecd, 
While  in  lecurity  the  carelefs  guefh. 
Lingering  as  yet,  his  couch  fupincly  ]jrcft  : 
No  gates,  no  guards,  forbade  their  open  way 
But  ail  difl'olv'd  in  llcep  and  furfeits  lay; 
With  cafe  the  virtor  at  the  board  had  bled, 
And  loft  in  riot  his  dcfencelefs  head  ; 
But  pious  caution  now  their  rage  withflands, 
And  c'urf.-  for  Ptolemy  withholds  their  hands: 
With  reverence  and  remorfe,  unknown  before. 
They  drpad  to  fpill  th(.'ir  royal  mafter'sgore  ; 
Left,  in  the  tumult  of  the  murderous  nit^ht. 
Some  erring  mifchief  on  his  youth  may  light. 
Sway'd  by  this  thought,  not  doubting  to  fucceed. 
They  hold  it  fitting  to  defer  the  deed. 
Gods  !  that  fuch  wretches  fliould  fo  proudly  darcl 
Can  fuch  a  life  be  theirs  to  take,  or  fpare  I 
I'ill  dawn  of  day  the  warrior  ftood  repriev'd. 
And  Cxfar  at  Achillas'  bidding  liv'd. 

Now  o'er  afpiring  Cafium's  caftern  head 
The  rofy  light  by  Lucifer  was  led  ;  [Ijorne, 

Swift  through  the  land  the  piercing  beams  were 
And  glowing  ^gypt  felt  the  kindling  morn  : 
^\''hen  from  proud  Alexandria's  walls  afar, 
The  citizen's  behold  the  coming  war. 
The  dreadful  legion's  fliine  in  juft  array. 
And  lirm,  as  to  the  battle,  hold  their  way. 
Conlcioas,  meanwhile,  of  this  unequal  force. 
Straight  to  the  palace  Csfar  bends  his  courfe  : 
Nor  in  the  lofty  bulwarks  dares  confide. 
Their  ample  circuit  ftretching  far  too  wide  : 
'I'o  one  fix'd  part  his  little  band  retreats. 
There  mans  the  w^lls  and  towers,  and  bars  the 

gates.  .   , 

There  fear,  there  wrath,  by  turns,  his  bofom  tears  j 
He  tears,  but  ftiil  with  indignation  fears. 
His  daring  foul,  reftrain'd.raore  fiercely  burns, 
And  proudly  the  ignoble  refuge  fcorns. 
The  captive  lion  tljus,  with  generous  rage, 
Relucflant  foams,  and  roars,  and  bites  his  cage. 
'I"hu5,  if  feme  power  could  Mulciber  iiiQave, 
And  bind  him  down  in  Etna's  fmoky  cave, 
"With  fires  more  fierce  th'  imprifon'd  god  would 
And  bellow  in  the  dreadful  deeps  below,     [glow. 
He  who  fo  lately,  with  undaunted  pride. 
The  power  of  mighty  Fompey's  arms  dcfy'd. 
With  juftice  and  the  fenate  on  his  fide  ; 
Who,  with  a  caufe  which  god-  ;'nd  men  niuft  hate, 
Stood  up,  and  ftruggled  for  fi:!.    efs  with  fate  ; 
Now  abjetfl  foes  and  flavcs  inluiting  fears. 
And  flirinks  beneatli  a  fliower  of  Pharian  fpears. 
The  warrior  who  difdain'd  to  be  conlin'd 
By  Tyrian  Gades,  or  the  eaftern  Inde, 
Now  in  a  narrow  houfe  conceals  that  head,       "^ 
From  which  the  fiercest  Scythians  once  had  fled,  J- 
Aiid  horrid  Moors  beheld  with  awful  dread.      J 


} 


From  room  to  room  irrefolutc  he  flies. 

And  on  fome  guardian  bar  or  door  relies. 

So  boys  and  helplels  maids,  when  towns  are  won, 

To  fccrct  corners  for  protedlion  run. 

Still  by  his  fide  the  beard  lei's  king  he  bears, 

Ordain'd  to  lliarc  in  every  ill  he  tears  : 

If  he  mult  die,  he  dooms  tjie  boy  to  go, 

Alike  devoted  to  the  fliadfs  below  ; 

Refolves  his  head  a  viClim  firit  Ihall  fall, 

Hurl'd  at  his  Haves  from  olf  the  lofty  wall. 

So  from  /Eetes  fierce  Medea  fled. 

Her  fword  llili  aim'd  at  young  Abfyrtos'  head  ; 

Whene'er  (he  Ices  her  vengeful  fire  draw  nigh, 

Ruthlefs  rtic  dooms  the  wretched  boy  rtiould  die. 

Yet  ere  thefe  cruel  lalt  extremes  he  proves. 

By  gentler  (tops  of  peace  the  Roman  moves  ; 

He  lends  an  envoy,  in  the  royal  name, 

To  chide  their  fury,  and  the  war  difclaim. 

But  impious  they  nor  gods  nor  kings  regard, 

Nur  univerfal  laws,  by  all  rever'd  ; 

No  right  of  facred  characters  tliey  know. 

But  tear  the  olive  from  the  hallow'd  brow; 

To  death  the  mellcnger  of  peace  purine, 

And  in  kis  blood  their  horrid  hands  embrue. 

Such   are  the  palms -which   curs'd  itLgyptians 
Such  prodigies  exalt  their  nation's  name,     [claim, 
Nor  purple  ThelValy's  deftructive  fhore. 
Nor  dire  Fharnaces,  nor  the  Libyan  Moor, 
Nor  every  liarbarous  land,  in  every  age, 
Equil  a  loft  ^Egyptian  eunuch's  rage. 

liicellant  Itill  the  roar  of  war  prevails. 
While  the  wild  holt  the  royal  pile  aflails. 
Void  of  device,  no  thunderiiig  rams  they  bring. 
Nor  kindling  flames  with  fpreading  mifchief  fling  : 
Bellowing  around  they  run  with  fruiilefs  pain. 
Heave  at  the  doors,  and  thruft  and  ftrive  in  vain : 
More  than  a  wall,  great  Cxfur's  fortune  ftands. 
And  mocks  the  madnefs  of  their  feeble  hands. 

On  one  proud  lide  the  lofty  fabric  ftood 
ProjeCl:ed  bold  into  th'  adjoining  flood  ; 
i'htre.fiU'd  with  armed  bands,  their  barks  draw 

near, 
But  find  the  fame  defending  Casfar  there  : 
To  every  part  the  ready  warrior  flies. 
And  with  new  rage  the  fainting  fight  fupplies; 
Headlong  he  drives  them  with  liis  deadly  blade, 
Nor  feems  to  be  invaded,  but  t'  invade. 
Againlt  the  Ihips  I'halaric  darts  he  aims; 
Each  dart  with  pitch  and  livid  fulphur  flames. 
The  fpreading  fire  o'er-runs  their  unctuous  fides. 
And,  nimbly  mounting,  on  the  top-maft  rides  : 
Planks, yaras  and  cordage,  feed  the  dreadful  blaze; 
The  drowning  -vellel  hilies  in  the  feas  ; 
V\'hi!e  floating  arms  and  men,  prouiifcuousftrow'd. 
Hide  the  whole  furface  of  the  azure  flood. 
Nor  dwells  deftruCtion  on  their  fleet  alone,  [town  ; 
But,  driven  by  winds,  invades  the  ncighbcurjng 
On  rapid  wings  the  flieety  flames  they  bear. 
In  wavy  lengths,  along  the  reddening  air. 
Not  nnuh  unlike,  the  fliooting  meteors  fly. 
In  glcamy  trails,  athwart  the  midnight  lliy. 

Soon  as  the  crowd  behold  their  city  burn, 
Tj-.ither,  all  headlong,  from  the  fiege  they  turn. 
But  Ca:far,  prone  to  vigilance  and  haltc, 
To  fnatch  the  juft  occalion  ere  it  pafs'd, 
Hid  ill  the  friendly  night's  involving  flia^e, 
A  lufc  retreat  to  Pharos  tirneiy  made. 
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In  e!<ier  times  of  holy  Proteus'  reign, 
/vn  ifle  it  flood,  incompafs'ii  by  the  main  : 
Now  by  a  mighty  mole  the  town  it  joins, 
Ant]  from  wide  feasthe  fafer  port  confines. 
Of  high  im|)ortance  to  the  chief  it  lies, 
To  him  brings  aid,  and  to  the  foe  denies : 
In  clofc  reftraint  the  captive  town  is  held, 
Winle  free  behind  he  views  the  watery  field. 
1'here  fdje,  with  curs'd  Fhotinus  in  his  power, 
Ciefar  dei'ers  the  villain's  doom  no  more. 
Yet,  ah  1   by  means  too  gentle  he  expires ; 
No  gnafliing  knives  he  feels,  no  fcorching  fires ; 
Nor  were  Iris  limbs  by  grinning  tigers  torn, 
Nor  pendent  on  the  horrid  crols  are  borne  : 
iJencath  the  iword  the  wretch  refigns  his  breatii. 
And  dies  too  glorioufly  by  Fompey's  death. 

rvitanwhile,  by  wily  Ganymede  convej'd, 
Arfinoe,  the  younger  royal  maid, 
Fiecl  to  the  camp;   and  with  a  daring  hand 
AiVnmes  tlie  fceptre  of  fupreme  command  : 
Anci.  for  her  feeble  brother  was  not  there, 
She  calls  herfelf  the  folt  Lag?ean  h-^ir. 
Then,  iince  he  dares  difpute  her  right  to  reig-n. 
Sin:    looms  the  fierce  Achillas  to  be  flain. 
W'th  jufi;  T'-'movfc,  repenting  fortune  paid 
Tins  ircond  victim  to  her  Fomijey'--  fliade. 
I3r.'  C'l-,  '.  nor  this,  nor  l.-'tolemy,  nor  all 
The  .vace  of  Lagos  doom'd  at  once  to  fall, 
Not  :,ttaLombs  of  tyrants  flial!  fuffice, 
Till  Urutus  Itnkes,  and  haughty  Caviar  dies. 

Nor  yet  the  rage  of  war  was  luUh'd  in  ppace, 
Ncr  would  that  ilorm,  with  hma  who  rais'd   it, 

ceafe. 
A  fecond  eunuch  to  the  tafe  fucceeds, 
And  Ganymede  the  power  of  iEgypt  leads  : 
He  cheers  the  drooping  Fharians  with  iuccefs, 
And  urg'd  the  Kornan  chief  with  new  diftrefs, 
Such  dangers  did  one  dreadful  day  aflbrd, 
A-s  annals  might  to  lareft  times  record, 
And  confecrate  to  fame  the  warrior's  fword. 

Wliile   to    their    baiks    his   faithful  band  dc- 
fcends, 
Cffifar,  the  mole's  contracfled  fpace  defends. 
Part  from  the  crowded  key  aboard  were  pafs'd. 
The  careful  chief  remam'd  among  the  laft ; 
When  fudden  ^■Egypt's  furious  powers  unite. 
And  fix  on  him  alone  th'  unequal  light, 
ly  land  the  numerous  foot,  by  fea  the  fleet. 
At  once  furround  him.  and  prevent  retreat. 
No  means  for  fafety  or  efcape  remain, 
To  fight,  or  fly,  were  equally  in  vain  : 
A  vulgar  period  on  his  wars  attends, 
And  his  ambitious  life  obfcurely  ends. 
No  leas  of  gore,  no  mountains  of  the  flain. 
Renown  the  fight  on  fome  dillinguifli'd  plain  : 
But  meanly  in  a  tumult  mult  he  die. 
And,  over-borne  by  crowds,  inglorious  lie  : 
No  room  was  left  to  fall  as  Caiiar  fiiould, 
bo  little  were  the  hopes  his  foes  and  fate  allow'd. 
At  once  the  place  and  danger  he  furveys. 
The  rifing  mound,  and  the  near  neighbouring  leas: 
Some  fainting  ftruggling  doubts  as  yet  remain.;"! 
Can  he,  perhaps,  his  navy  (fill  regain  ?  V 

Or  fliall  he  die,  and  end  th'  uncertain  pain  ?      J 
At  length,  while  madly  thus  perplex'd  he  burns. 
His  own  brave  Screva  to  his  thought  returns ; 
Sca:va,  who  in  the  breach  undaunted  Itood, 
And  lingjy  made  the  dreadful  battle  good ; 
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Whofe  arm  advancing  Fompey's  hofl  repell'J, 
And,  coop'd  within  a  wall  the  captive  leader  held. 
Strong  in  his  foul  the  glorious  image  rofe. 
And  taught  him,  fudden,  to  difdain  his  foes ; 
The  force  oppos'd  in  equal  fcales  to  weigh, 
Himfelf  was  Cxfar,  and  ^Egyptians  they  ; 
To  truft  that  fortune,  and  thofe  gods,  once  more, 
rhat  never  fail'd  his  daring  hopes  before. 
Threatening,  aloft  his  flaming  blade  he  fliook, 
And  through  the  throng  his  courfe  refiftlefs  took  : 
Hands,  arms,  and  helmed  heads  before  liim  fly. 
While  mingling  fcreams  and  groans  afcend  thelky. 
So  winds,  imprifon'd,  force  their  furious  way, 
Tear  up  tlie  earth,  and  drive  the  foamy  fea. 
Juft  on  the  margin  of  the  mount  he  ftay'd, 
And  for  a  moment,  the'nce,  the  flood  furvey'd  ; 
Fortune  divine  !  be  prefent  now,  he  cry'd  ; 
And  plung'd,  undaunted,  in  the  foamy  tide. 
I'll'  obedient  deep,  at  fortune's  high  command^ 
Receiv'd  the  mighty  mafter  of  the  land  ; 
Her  fervile  waves  officious  Tethys  fpread, 
l"o  raite  with  proud  fupport  his  awful  head. 
.\nd,  for  he  fcorn'd  th"  inglorious  race  of  Nile 
Should  pride  themfelvcs  in  aught  of  Csfar's  fpoil, 
in  his  left  hand,  above  the  water's  power, 
Papers  and  fcrolls  of  high  import  he  bore  ; 
Where  his  own  labours  faithfully  record 
rhe  battles  of  ambition's  ruthlels  fword  : 
Safe  in  his  right,  the  deadly  fttel  he  held, 
And  plow'd,  with  many  a  Itroke,  the  liquid  field; 
\''\'hiie  his  fix'd  teeth  lenacioully  retain 
His  ample  Tynan  robe's  imperial  train  : 
t'a'  encumber'd  foids  the  curling  furface  fweep. 
Come  flow  behind,  and  drag  along  the  deep, 
from  the  high  mole,  from  every  Fharian  prow, 
1  thoui'and  hands  a  thoufand  javelins  throw  : 
Ihe  thrilling  points  dipbloodlels  in  the  waves. 
While  he  their  idle  wrath  fecurely  braves. 
So  when  fome  mighty  ferpent  of  the  main 
liolls  his  huge  length  athwart  the  liquid  plain, 
Whether  he  range  voracious  fur  the  prey, 
Or  to  the  funny  ihore  direrts  his  way. 
Him  if  by  chance  the  fifliers  view  from  far. 
With  flying  darts  they  wage  a  diftant  war  ; 
But  the  fell  monfler,  unappaii'd  with  dread, 
Above  the  feas  exerts  his  poifonous  head  ; 
He  rears  his  livid  crelt  and  kindling  eyes, 
And,  terrible,  the  feeble  foe  defies; 
His  fweiling  biealt  a  foamy  path  divides, 
And.carelefs,  o'er  the  murmuring  flood  he  glides. 
Some  loofer  Mufe,  perhaps,  who  lightly  treads 
The  devious  paths  where  wanton  fancy  leads, 
In  heaven's  high  court,  would  feign  the  queen  of 
Kneeling  in  tearsbefore  the  throne  of  Jove,  [love, 
Imploring,  fad,  th'  almighty  father's  grace. 
For  tlie  dear  offspring  of  her  Julian  race. 
While  to  the  juft  recording  Komans  eyes, 
Far  other  forms,  and  other  gods  arife  ; 
The  guardian  furies  round  him  rear  their  heads, 
And  Neinefis  the  fliield  of  fafety  fpreads  ; 
Juftice  and  fate  the  floating  chief  convey. 
And  Rome's  glad  genius  wafts  him  on  his  way  ; 
Freedom  and  laws  the  Pharian  darts  withfland, 
And  fave  him  tor  avenging  Erutus'  hand. 
His  friends,  unknov/ing  what  the  gods  decree, 
V/ith  joy  receive  him  from  the  fweiling  fea  ; 
In  pe?ls  on  peals  tlieir  fliouts  triumphant  rife. 
Roll  o'er  tUe  aiftauv  flood,  und  thnndcr  to  the  Ikies, 
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PREFACE. 


This  tranflation  of  the  Hymn  to  Ceres  was  un- 
dertaken at  the  p.uticiilar  requcft  of  the  gentle- 
man, who  favoured  the  world  with  a  cnticu'm  on 
that  mort  valuable  fragment  of  antiquity,  in  the 
Appendix  to  the  03d  vol.  of  the  Monthly  Review; 
and  to  whofe  aPiillance  the  author  acknowledges 
himfeli'to  have  been  greatly  indebted. 

The  foil  jwing  extra^t  from  that  cnticifm  will, 
I  apprehend,  be  I'ufficient  to  give  the  reader  fome 
general  idea  of  the  poem  itfelf;  and  at  the  fame 
time  it  will  afford  entertainment  to  the  curious, 
to  be  informed  of  the  extraordinary  and  unex- 
pedled  circumftances  which  contributed  to  its 
publication. 

The  author  of  the  criticifm  introduces  his  re- 
marks with  obferving,  that  "  the  difcovery  of  this 
ancient  and  truly  beautiful  Greek  poem  was  no 
lefs  fingular  than  interefting;  and  that  the  ad- 
mirers of  clafTic  literature  will  think  themfelves 
under  great  obligations  to  the  learned  and  inge- 
nious editor  *  for  the  pains  he  hath  taken  to  gra- 
tify their  curiofity,  not  only  by  an  eles;ant  edition 
of  the  poem  itfelf,  but  by  his  very  valuable  notes 
and  obfervations,  v.:hich  rend  to  iUuilrate  its 
beauties,  and  to  throw  a  light  on  fome  of  its  ob- 
fcuritics. 

"  Ruhnkenius  informs  iis  that  nothing  was 
more  diftant  from  his  expediations  than  the  dif- 
covery of,this  Hymn  to  Ceres.  He  knew,  indeed, 
that  a  poem,  bearing  that  title,  and  afcibfd  to 
Homer,  exifted  in  the  fecond  century  :  but  as  it 
had  long  been  confidered  as  irretrievably  loft,  he 
had  formed  no  hopes  of  ever  feceing  it  refcutd 
from  the  obfcarity  to  which  it  had  been  conlign- 
ed  : — at  leaft  he  could  not  have  flattered  himfelf, 
that  on  a  difcovery  of  fo  uncxpecfled  a  treafure, 
the  charge  of  prefenting  it  to  the  public,  would 
have  been  intruded  to  him. 

"  For  tiie  fatisfadtion  of  our  readers,  it  is  ne- 
celTary  to  mention  the  molf  interefting  particu- 
lars that  relate  to  this  fingular  and  valuable  dif- 
covery. 

"  Some  years  fince.  a  German,  Chriftian  Frede- 
ric Matthxi,  who  had  been  educated  by  the 
learned  Ernefti,  and  credited  the  difcipline  of 
that  celebrated  matter,  by  his  (kill  and  erudition, 
■was  invited  to  fettle  at  Mofcow,  and  to  afTift  in  a 
plan  of  literature,  for  which  his  abilities  and  ac- 
quirements molt  eminently  qualilled  him  On 
his  arrival  at  that  city,  he  was  informed,  equally 

*■  David  Ruhnkenius,  an  eminent  j^rofcjfor  at 
the  uuivcrjity  of  Ltydcn^ 


to  his  aftonifliment  and  fatisfacftion,  that  a  very 
copious  treafure  of  Greek  manulcript  was  depolit- 
cd  in  the  lilirary  of  the  Holy  Synod,  which  no 
pcrfori  in  that  country  had  either  the  abilities  to 
make  life  of,  or  the  curiofity  to  examine.  Struc!; 
with  the  relation  of  a  circumltance  fo  unexpecfl- 
ed,  and  at  the  fame  time  fo  peculiarly  tiattering 
to  the  taft«  of  this  learned  man,  he  immediately 
feized  the  opportunity  that  was  luckily  oflored 
him,  to  explore  this  repofitory  of  hidden  treafure. 
Alter  having  examined  fcveral  curious  books,  he 
difcovered  a  manulcript  copy  of  the  works  of  Ho- 
mer, written  about  the  conclufion  of  the  I4tli 
century,  but  evidently  a  tranfcript  from  a  very 
ancient  and  moll  valuable  copy,  which,  befides 
ihe  Iliad  and  the  Odylley,  coritaincd  alfo  fixteeu 
of  the  hymns,  which  had  been  long  pubiillied  un- 
der the  name  of  Homer. — But  this  was  not  all. 
Twelve  lines  of  a  loll  hymn  to  Bacchus,  and  the 
hymn  to  Ceres,  were  preferved  in  this  curious 
and  long  unnoticed  manulcript.  Exulting,  as  in- 
deed he  well  might,  in  an  acquifition  fo  uncx- 
peded,  and  at  the  fame,  time  fo  valuable,  he, 
with  fingular  difiiUerellednef?,  communicated  it 
to  our  editor,  that  he  might  prefent  it  to  the 
world  without  thofe  delays,  which  would,  in  all 
probability,  have  retarded  the  publication  of  it 
at  Miifcow. 

"  Mattha;i,  indeed,  was  well  acquainted  with 
the  talents' and  extraordinary  erudition  of  Ruhn- 
kenius ;  and  as  he  knew  too  that  his  learned 
friend  had  been  particularly  engaged  in  the  lludy 
of  the  hymns  of  Homer,  in  order  to  give  the  pub» 
lie  a  complete  edition  of  them,  he  could  not  have 
intruded  this  poem  to  the  charge  of  a  perfon 
more  qualified  to  do  judice  to  its  publication  than 
our  editor.  With  this  hymn  many  various  read- 
ings, tending  to  illultrate  and  explain  fome  ob- 
fcurc  pali'ages  in  thofe  already  pubiillied,  were  al- 
fo Communicated  to  Ruhnkenius. 

"  The  editor  obfcrves,  that  as  there  was  only 
one  copy  of  this  hymn  to  Ceres,  to  which  he  could 
have  rtcourfe,  he  was  frequently  obliged  to  call 
in  the  aid  of  conjetfture,  in  order  to  determine 
the  reading,  or  gueis  at  the  fenfe.  of  fome  obicure 
pafiTayes.  And  when  a;i  editor  makes  fo  good  a 
ule  of  his  *  ingenuity  as  Ruhnkenius,  the  moft 
fcrupul(Ais  and  fattidious  critic  will  fcarcely  be 
dilpo'.'ed  to  find  fault  with  him, 

"  The   editor  declines   the   hazardous  talk  of 

*  Ad  ingcniuf/ty  codicis  •vicatium  cofifugi" 
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tranflation.  We  are  forry,  that  his  fcruples  on 
this  head  fliould  have  deprived  us  of  a  pleafure, 
•which  v.'e  are  fure  he  could  have  given  us  by  a 
Latin  verfion  of  this  hymn.  It  is  certain,  that 
tranllations  have  been  (as  our  editor  fays)  the 
fource  of  rnntentions ;  and  we  may  add,  that  they 
have  frequently  been  made  the  refuge  of  indo- 
lence. Neverthelefs,  they  have  their  peculiar 
ufes ;  and  we  hope  ere  long  to  fee  a  traaflation  of 
this  poem  executed  with  corredlnefs  and  tafte  by 
fome  learned  and  ingenious  hand.  Such  a  tranf- 
lation  would  inl'ure  its  own  fuccefs ;  and  would 
be  as  acceptable  to  the  learned,  as  to  thofe  who 
are  incapable  of  reading  the  poem  with  eafe  and 
fluency  in  the  original. 

"  Having  given  a  general  account  of  the  dif- 
covery  of  this  hymn  to  Ceres,  the  editor  examines 
with  what  propriety  it  may  lay  claim  to  the  niufe 
«f  Homer  for  its  birtli. 

'*  "  Paufanias  hath  aflerted  more  than  once, 
and  that  not  accidentally,  but  by  defign,  that 
Homer  had  written  fuch  a  hymn :  and  the  old 
Scholiaft  on  the  Alexipharmics  of  Nicander  Ipeaks 
of  hymns  that  were  attributed  to  Homer,  in  which 
a  circumftance  relating  to  Ceres  is  mentioned. 
•}■  But  this  hymn  records  no  fuch  circumftance  j 
and  therefore  the  editor  conjectures,  that  the  cri- 
tic, through  forgetfulnefs  or  inadvertence,  mif- 
took  Homer  for  Orpheus :  or  elfe  he  mult  have 
feen  another  hymn  afcribed  to  Homer  different 
from  the  prefent. 

"  As  to  Paufanias,  our  editor  hint?,  that  his 
judgment  with  refpec^t  to  the  iubjrdl:  of  Komer"s 

*  "  Ho?:ierii!n  hyinni  uvBcjiem  edit,  tejlis  uloneiis^ 
Taufanias,  necfemel,  et  quaji  prixtercumlo.fed  qita- 
tiior  locis,et  co>iJia/iter,AiV,c.  2,^.  bis.  iMeilen.  3c. 
Coruith.  14." — See  Ruhnhe inns' s  pvefa-ce, page  6. 
N.  B.  Tie  Hues  quoted  by  Paufanias  from  this 
hymn  iave  but  a  flight  njerljal  variaUon  (^toge- 
ther ivith  the  trai/fprfition  of  a  li?ie),  cafy  eiicugh 
to  be  accounted  for  from    the    inadvertence    of 

fome  copyijt ;  unlefs  he  hitnfelf  made  the  mijlahs 
by  ha-ving  quoted  from  men:ory. 

f  The  ol(j.  SchcLiaji,  in  the  faffage  referred  to 
aho've,  fays,  '•  That  the  goddefs  lai'gied  at  the 
ludicrous  fpeechcs  of  lambe,  as  is  related  in  the 
hymns  cfciivedto  Homer.'"  Nonv  fince  Riihnke- 
nius  can  df cover  no  trace  of  fuch  a  clrcunijlance 
in  this  hymn,  he  fufpeBs  that  the  old  critic, 
thi  0  ugh  forgetfulnefs,  had  confounded  it  luith  one 
of  the  hymns  of  Orpheus  ;  or  elfe  that  he  had  read 

Jonie  other  hymn  hefides  the  preftnt,  luhich  bore 
the  name  of  Homer,  and  recorded  this  incident  of 
Ceres  and  lambe. 

And  yet  it  is  by  no  means  certain  but  that  this 
may  be  the  -very  hymn  referred  to  by  the  SchoHafl 
on  Nicander ;  for  it  is  ivorthy  of  obfer-vation, 
that  immediately  after  lamhe  is  introduced  by 
the  poet,  as  accomodating  the  goddeff  ivith  a  feat, 
there  is  undoubtedly  an  ornijjion  of  Jome  lines, 
nvhich  are  neccfj'.iry  to  connect  one  paffage  ivith 
another.  In  its  prefent  /late,  it  is  abrupt  and 
disjointed  ;  fiom  nvlience  this  que fiio7i  naturally 
arfes: — May  it  not  be  prefumed,  that  the  inci- 
dent aho-ve  jutntirnitd  occurred  in  the  lines  which 
arc  loft  in  the  prefent  ccpy  S 


hymns  is  not  to  be  Implicitly  followed.  He  al- 
lows this  writer  great  merit,  as  a  critic  ;  but 
thinks,  that  the  fplendour  of  the  fubjeft  too 
much  dazzled  his  underftanding  to  permit  him  to 
decide  with  impartiality. 

"  He  ingenioufly  acknowledgeth,  that  he  hath 
fome  doubts,  with  refpedl  to  the  high  and  illuf- 
trious  origin  afcribed  to  this  hymn  :  But  as  no 
politive  external  evidence  can  be  produced  to  de- 
termine the  point,  he  choofes  to  rell  his  argument 
on,  what  appears  to  him,  the  more  certain  ground 
of  internal  proof;  and  obferves,  that  though  it 
be  exquifitely  beautiful,  yet  that  it  is  evidently 
deficient  in  lome  of  Homer's  more  flriking  and 
j)redominant  characteriftics.  It  wants  his  ener- 
gy and  fpirit  : — that  vigour,  that  infpi ration, 
which  animates  and  gives  an  irrefiftible  power, 
as  well  as  an  enchanting  beauty,  to  the  poems  of 
that  fublime  and  inimitable  bard. 

"  But  though  this  poem  be  difpoffefled  of  the 
claim  afcribed  to  it  in  the  old  manufcript  of  Mof- 
cow,  viz.  as  the  produdlion  of  Homer,  yet  the 
editor  heStates  not  to  give  it  the  honour  of  very 
high  antiquity.  He  is  of  opinion,  that  it  was 
written  immediately  after  Homer;  or  at  leaft  in 
the  ageof  Heliod.  The  X^ss^-  apx,i:'-'0'riv/i;—lhe  vene- 
rable wrinkles  of  hoary  age  are  deeply  marked  on 
the  very  face  of  it.  This  will  be  vifible  to  all 
that  are  flvilled  in  the  Greek  claflics.  Such  will 
perceive,  and  as  it  were  feel,  its  antiquity,  by  a 
lenf.ition  that  cannot  be  communicated  or  explain- 
ed to  the  reader  who  hath  not  beeir  particularly 
converfant  in  thofe  ftudies. 

"  The  editor  congratulates  the  age  on  the  dif- 
covery  of  this  curious  poem, — refcucd  by  mere 
accident  from  the  darkefr  retreats  of  oblivion; 
and  perhaps,  but  at  a  fl'ght  diitance  from  inevita- 
ble perdition. — He  deems  it  to  be  an  acquifition, 
not  only  calculated  to  gratify  the  curiolity  of  the 
cormoifeurs  in  clafiic  antiquity,  or  to  entertain 
thofe  lovers  of  Greek  poetry  whofe  ftudies  are 
made  fubfervient  to  a  refined  and  elegant  fpecies 
of  amufement ;  but  he  alfo  elleems  it,  as  of  par- 
ticular ufe  to  the  critic,  as  it  tends  to  ilhutrate 
fome  oLfcure  paflages  both  in  the  Greek  and  La- 
tin poets. 

"  He  clofes  his  preface  with  obferving,  that, 
content  with  the  honour  of  publifliing  this  hymn, 
he  leaves  the  farther  comparifon  of  it  with  the 
other  poets  of  antiquity,  for  the  fake  of  mutual 
ilhiftiation,  to  the  Ikill  and  induftry  of  other 
critics." 

To  the  preceding  remarks  it  may  not  be  im- 
proper to  add,  that  the  account,  whicii  Apollo- 
dorus  hath  given  of  Ceres,  agrees  with  i'uch  pecu- 
liar exaClnei's  (a  few  incidents  excepted)  with 
the  eiTential  and  leading  circumftanccs  of  this 
hymn,  that  I  imagine  the  curious  reader  would 
be  pleafed  to  fee  it  entire ;  and  at  the  fame  time 
it  may  be  confidered  as  a  general  argument  to  the 
hymn  itfelf. 

*  "  Pluto,  being  inflamed  with  a  violent  love 
"  for  Proferpine,  carries  her  off  fccretly  by  the 
"  alhftance  of  Jupiter. — Ceres  traverfes  the  earth 


"    The  lines  marked  with  inverted  coiirnar  pei\ 
fcSly  agree  \.vith  the  flory  of  the  poem. 
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'*  day  and  ni^ht  with  lighted  torcho"!  in  qiieft  of 
**  her:  Having  learned  from  forne  llviUe<l  in  di- 
•'  vinatioii,  tli;it  Ihe  was  conveyed  away  by 
*'  Fluto — cnruiTed  at  the  gods.  Qie  forfakes  h.^a- 
*'  ven,  and  airmnes  the  form  of  a  woman."  She 
goes  to  Eleulin.i,  and  fits  down  at  firlt  oi^  a  (tone 
called  Agelailon,  from  tiie  grii.-f  ihe  then  fulVcred, 
not  far  from  the  fountain  (lallichorus ; — from 
thence  fhe  proceeds  to  tlie  houfe  of  Celeus,  at  tliit 
time  king  of  Eleufis,  and  is  introd\it:ed  to  the  fe- 
males of  his  family,  by  whom  being  requelled  to 
lit  down,  an  old  woman  called  lambe,  excites 
mirch  by  reviling  the  goddefs.  On  which  ac- 
count it  is  faid,  a  licence  of  fpeech  is  allowed  to 
womet»  when  performing  the  uiydical  rites  of 
Ceres. 

"  Celeus  at  that  time  had  a  fon  by  Metanira, 
"  whom  Ceres  undertook  to  nurfe,  and  being 
*'  willing  to  make  him  immortal,  die  placed  the 
"  child  by  night  in  the  niidit  of  the  fire,  by  that 
*'  means  to  take  from  him  the  corrupiible  part  of 
"  his  nature. 

'<  The  child  Wi>o  was  called  Demophon,  grew 
*'  and  floisriflred  daily  beyond  belief — Metanira 
*'  watched  the  a(ftions  of  the   goddefs,  and   cried 

*'  aloud  when  Ihe  faw  him  covered  with  tire. 

"  On  this,  the  child  was  inftantly  taken  out,  and 
•'  Ceres  revealed  herfelf."  She  then  prepared  a 
chariot  fur  I'riptolemus,  Metanira's  eldeft  fon, 
drawn  by  winged  dragons,  that  he  fliould  travel 
in  it  over  the  world,  and  inftrurt  mankind  in 
fowing  wheat,  which  ihe  gave  him  for  that  pur- 
pofe. 


"  In  the  meantime  Jupiter  commanded  Pluto 
"  to  reft^)re  Proferpine  :  But  he,  fcniing  Hits 
"  woul'l  Itay  a  long  time  vvith  her  mother,  »  gavr; 
"  her  the  feed  of  the  pomegranate  to  eat  ;  which 
"  Ihe  d.d  in  obedience  to  his  comnjaiuls,  not  fore- 

"  teeing    the    conlequence." Ceres    placed    a 

heavy  itone  over  .\lcalaplnis  the  fun  of  Acherou 
and  Gorgyra  in  the  internal  regions,  for  bearing 
fall'e  teilimony  againit  her.  *'  At  laft  Proferpine 
*'  was  compelled  to  (lay  with  Fkito  one  f  third 
"  of  the  year,  and  the  other  part  Ihe   fpent  with 

■'  the    gods." I'lus   is  what    they    relate    olf 

Ceres.     Ap.  L.  i.  C.  5. 

[  lliall  not  enter  into  a  particular  (iifciiflion  of 

the  nature  or  merits  of  the  Hymn  to  Ceres In 

th.?  following  attempt  to  tranflate  i;,  I  equally 
rvilhed  to  avoid  the  extremes  of  a  fervile  verlion, 
and  a  dilTute  imitation.  How  far  I  have  fucceed- 
ed  in  adhering  to  the  I'enf';  of  the  poet,  without 
abridu;nig  the  privilege  of  a  free  trantlator,  mult 
be  Itft  to  the  determination  of  the  candid  reader. 

*  PiJiaj    liuiHs   <px>.eiv   kokhov,  are    literaUy  the 
'U'Ords  made  life  of  by  the  poet  in  this  hymn. 
f  O-'Sul  indicd  reprejents  the  matter  othcrwifc. 
Nunc  dea  reg?t'jvum  tiurneti  rominune  duorum. 
Cum  inatre  cjl  toliilem,  totidem  cum  co'?jitge 
tnciifes.  Metam.  lib.  v. 

— But  the  account  of  Apollodtrus  agrees,  in  this 
refpc?},  nvith  the  hymn  ;  and  the  general  fimila- 
rity  ii  Jo  /hiking,  that  one  ivouIU  ivuiginc  he  hud 
cificdfrom  it. 
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Ceres,  to  thee  belongs  the  votive  lay. 
Whole  locks  in  radianije  round  thy  temples  play, 
And  Proferpine,  whom,  diflant  from  thy  li^ht, 
Fierce  Phirn  bore  to  realms  of  cr.dlets  night. 
For  thus  decreed  the  c^^od,  whole  jiiercing  eyes 
Trace  every  aCl,  whole  thuiuler  liiakcsthe  fkies, 
That  llie,  whole  hands  the  golden  lickle  bear, 
Aitil  choiceft  prndudt  of  the  circling  year, 
Rich  fruits,  and  fragrant-breathing  flowers,  fliouId 

know 
The  tender  confii(fls  cf  maternil  v.-oe.  to 

In  N)ria'-.  vale,  with  iiymj)hsa  lovely  train, 
Sprung  from  the  hoary  father  of  the  mam, 
Fair  Proferpine  conl'um'd  thcfltciing  hours 
In  pleafing  fports,  and  jjluck'd  the  gaiuly  flowers. 

Around  tlicm  wide  the  llamy  crocus  glows, 
Through   leaves  of  verdure   blooms  the  eptning 

rofe; 
The  hyacinth  declines  his  fragrant  head. 
And  purple  violet*  deck  th'  epamclPd  mead. 

The  fair  NarcilVus  far  above  the  r;  ft, 
PiV  ma"i  ■  form'd,  in  beauty  role  ctnifeft.  cc 

.So  yz.c^C  enfnare  the  virgin's  tlioughtlefs  inind, 
And  pleal'e  the  rider  of  the  thadesdelign'd. 
He  caus'd  it  from  the  opening  earth  to  rife, 
Sv.eet  to  the  fcent,  aUur:ii<^  to  the  e^es. 
Vol.  XII. 


Never  did  mortal,  orceleftial  power, 
Behold  fuch  vivid  tints  adorn  a  flower. 
Fioiu  the  deep  root  an  hundred  branches  fprung, 
And  to  the  winds  ambroliul  odours  flung; 
Which  lig'.itly  wafted  on  the  wings  ot  .dr. 
The  gladden'd  earth,  and  heaven's  wide    circuit 
fliare.  3» 

The  joy-dil'penfing  frigrance  fpreads  around. 
And  ocean's  briny  I'well  with  imiles  isciov.n'd. 

Pleas'd  at  the  iiglit,  nor  deeming  dauber  nigh, 
The  lair  beheld  it  with  deiiring  eye  : 
Her  eager  hand  Ihe  fir;  rch'd  to  feize  the  fiower, 
(Heauteous  jllulion  of  th'  r thereal  power  !) 
When,  dreadful  to  behold,  the  rocking  ground 
lJii'p:,rted — widely  yawn'd  a  gulf  profound  1 — 
lonh'-rulhingfrom  the  black  abyfs,  arofe 
The  gloomy  monarch  of  the  realm  of  woes,         40 
Pluto,  from  .Saturn  fprung — The  trembling  maid 
lie  feiz'd,  and  to  his  golden  car  convey'd. 
jiorne  by  immortal  Iteeds  the  chariot  flies: 
And  thusflie  pours  lier  fupplica'mg  cries — 

AlFift,  piotert  me,  thou  v.-ho  reign'ft  shove 
Supre.ne  and  beft  of  gods,  patern.il  Jove  '. 
Fnt  ah  I   in  va;n  the  haplels  virgia  rears 

Her    wild    complaini nor    god    r.or    m  irtal 

hearj'.— r 

3H 
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No;  to   tlie   •vvhite-avtv/d    nymphs    ivith    beauty 

crownM,  [found 

Her    lov'd    co.npanions,    reach'd    the    mouinlii' 

Pale  Hecate,  who  in  the  cell  of  night  51 

Mrfeso'  yimthful  pleafure'b  rapid  flight  : 
An'l  bright  Hyperion's  fon,  who  decks  the  fkies 
Wiih  Tj.lei.dcxir,  oniy  heard  the  virj^in's  cries 
Invoke  the  father  of  th'  ethereal  powers — 
But  he.  at  diilance  from  their  airy  bowers, 
Sits  in  hi>  hallow'd  fine  ; — his  voiP.nes  hears, 
'Acce;  ts  their  ofFerin:'S,  and  rewards  their  prayers. 
Wiiiie  lieii's  dread  ruler  in  bis  car  convey'd 
.To  realms  ot  darknef?  the  relu(ft-:p.t  maid.  6z 

Long  a?  file  view'd  the  ftar-befpangled  fliies, 
Aid  ocean's  many-teeming  water- rile  ; 
V/hile-earth's  gay  verdure  fled  iH>t  from  her  view, 
INor  Phcebus  yet  h'^  ch  -erful  light  withdrew  ; 
So  hinp;  the  ray  of  iiofe  illuin'd  her  breall, 
l-^or  funk  her  i'oui,   i.i../'unted  though  dirireft. 
Her  mocher  ftiii  fh'.  thought  would  meet  her  fight, 
And    fr'endiv    i;oweri    w-ho   dwelt   in    realms   of 

li.il.t.— 
E'en  oce'.ni'-  dsp'^h  refounded  to  her  rry, 
And  lofty  niO'.:nrains  towering  to  the  Itv  I  70 

At  lenj{th,   the    flirieks    of   woe    her    mother 
heal^- — 
Ker  hcavcniy  brcaft  the  fliaft  of  arguifli  tears. 
The  blooming  wreath  the  from  her  brow  unbinds; 
■Rends  her  bright  locks,   and  gives  them  to  the 

winds: 
fThen  (mournful  emblem  of  her  inward  woes !) 
A  fable  veil  athwart  her  Uioiiiders  throws. 
As  fome  fond  bird  her  ravifh'd  young  deplores, 
And  every  fecret  fliade  in  vain  ex'dores; 
To  feek  the  fair  (fie  flies  o'er  fea  and  lard, 
The  burning  toiches  waving  in  her  hand.  So 

l-lor  guds,  nor  men  the  author  of  her  woes 
Unfol',i^ — no  birds  of  omen'd  flight  difclofe. 

Nine  teiHof.s  days  in  yain  the  qu.cen  adot'd 
The  var  ous  regions  of  tiie  earth  ex-jlor'd  ; 
Nor  did  file  tafte,  while  fhe  her  courfe  purfued, 
'Ihe  balrny  neclar,  or  anibrofial  food  ; 
Nor  ever  in  the  cool  tranflucent  wave, 
Toil's  fweet  relief,  her  tovm  of  beauty  lave. 

On   'he   lentil   nicm,    as    chaling  night's    dull 
gioom, 
Aurcra!s  beams  the  {.urpled  eaftillume>  po 

Pale  Hecate  bclore  lier  viev/  appear'd, 
Her  hand  the  taintly-glesming  taper  rear'd. 
And  thus  began  :  Oh  thou  1  to  whom  \ye  owe 
Thofe  joys,  the  fe^ifon's  circling  flight  beftow; 
What  god,  what  inortal  dar'd  the  impious  deed, 
That  makes  a  heavenly  breat':  with  foriow  bleed  ? 
I  heard  thy  daughter's  voice  implore  relief; 
Unknown  to  me  the  author  of  her  grief ^ 

Che  ceas'd  ;  nor  did  the  goddefs  make  reply, 
Eut  fi'.dden  wav'd  the  flaming  torch  on  high,    ico 
And  fought  the  rult;r  of  the  day  ;  whofe  fight 
Prom  the  pure  regions  of  unclouded  light 
All  aftion.*  views. — Berore  his  car  they  came  ; 
The  burning  car,  anq  hones  breathing  flame, 
Sropp'd  fuddcn.     Geres  tiius :   Oh  f-'hosbus  hear  ! 
iMyfame,  my  ancient  dignity  revere  1 
If  e'er  my  bledings  gave  I'.iy  foul  dt  light, 
I'hofe  blei^.ngs  now  by  fi-iendlhip's  acl  requite, 
A  4>'"ghter  late  was  mine  i>f  beauteous  form— 
(Sweet  tei:dcr'ph>nt,  uprooted  by  a  ilonr-  :)     ue 


DiP.ant  I  heard  her  lond-lamenting  cries; 

But  f"te  fevere  denied  her  to  my  eyes. 

Oh  thou  1   who  crnwn'd  with  ether's  pureft   light  ' 

Through  earth   ana   ocean   dart'lt   thy   boundlcf^ 

fight. 
Tc  11  me  what  god.  what  mortal  has  convey'd 
Ilehiclant  from  thefe  arms  my  darling  maid  ? 

Daughter  of  Rhea  !  he  replied,  I  hi-ar 
With  grief  thy  wrongs,  and  dignity  revere. 
Blame  not  th'  ethereal  race — Irom  heaven's  dread 

kino-, 
Who  dwells  mid'  black'ning  clouds,  thy  forrows 

fpring.  120 

Pluto,  Dv  his  decree  the  virgin  bore, 
Where  darkly-tVowning  on  th'  infernal  fliore, 
His  lofty  palace  ftanas-— no  more  repine  ;  ' 
No  caufe  for  anguilh,  nor  for  Ihame  is  thine. 
He,  brother  to  the  god  who  rules  on  high, 
Now  hails  her  emprefs  of  the  lower  iky  : 
For  Saturn's  awful  race  fuperior  reign 
O'er  heaven,  o'er  heil.  and  earth-encircling  main. 
He  faid;  and  then  (his  courfe  no  moredelay"4) 
S]'uke  to  his  fiery  '.*ctdj — h;s  tleeds  obey'd.       130 
Whirl'd    rapid  onaards    through    th'    iilumin'd 

Ikies, 
The  flame-rob'd  chariot  kindles  as  it  flies: 
Switt,  as  when  rufhmg  through  the  blaze  of  day, 
Darts  the  lieice  eagle  on  his  diftant  prey. 

Bur  deeper  aaguifli  rends  the  mother's  foul. 
And  thciughts  of  venj.eance  in  her  bofom  roil; 
She  flmns  th'  imperious  power  who  rules  on  high, 
And  quits  th'  immortal  fynod  of  the  fey. 
Then,  furious  irorn  Olympus'  airy  height 
To  eaiih  precipitates  her  rapid  flight.  I4« 

Theic  mingling  with  the  race  of  man,  flie  fhares 
Their  various  toil:— confum'd  with  gnef  appears 
Her   beauteous  form  ; — unknown    from   fhore  to 
.She  roves;   till  Celeiis  holpitable  door  [fiiore 

Receives  her  fleps — He  in  i-leuiis  re'gn'd. 
Where  (till  her  rites,  and  honours  aie  maintain'd. 

Befide  a  path,  while  o'er  her  drooping  head 
His  grateiul  iiiade  the  verdant  olive  fpread  ;      ,,  ; 
As  by  her  feet  Parthenius'  waters  flow,  .v 

She  fits,  a  p.dlid  fpeiiliacle  of  woe.  150 

Her  faded  cheek?  no  more  with  beauty  bloom'd, 
Eut  now  the  form  of  wrinkled  age  afTum'd. 
Mie  feem'd  like  thofe  whom  each  attradtive  grace 
Forfakes,  \ihen  time   with  wrinkles   marks  the 

face  ; 
From  whom  the  Cyprian  power  indignant  flies. 
Her  gifts  refufes,  and  her  clianns  denies; 
Who,  in  loine  regal  dome,  by  fate  fevere, 
Are  dooni'd  to  nurfe,  and  ferve  another's  heir. 

Four  gentle  nymphs  light-moving  o'er  the  plain 
Approach  ;     four    brazen    urns    their   arms    fuf- 

tain 160 

Great  Ctdeus  was  their  fire-— he  bade  them  bring 
The  limpid  water  from  Parthenius  Ipiing. 
Lovely  tliey  feem'd  as  heaven's  immortal  powers: 
Youtli's  purple  light,  and  beauty's  opening  flowers 
G!o;.v'd  on  their  ihceks — Callidice  tr.e  fair, 
And  metk  CiauliJice  with  penfive  air; 
Then  Derno,  and  Caliithoe's  riper  grace 
A])pear'd,  the  eldeil  of  the  lovely  race. 

They  hail  the  power  unknown— (For  mortal 

eyes 
liov/  h^zd  to  penetrate  a  god's  difguife  !)  1 70 
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WTio,  and  whence  ait  thou,  Dame  1  whofe  brow 

appears 
Maik'd  by  the  traces  of  revolving  years  ? 
"Why  Aoli  thou  (huayoii  peopleil  town?  in  grief 
"Why  lonely  fir  ? — there  thou  wilt  fitid  relief : 
There,  matrons,  like  tliyreit",  who  long  the  load 
Of  life  have  borne,  and  traced  its  rngged  ro.id, 
Employ'd  In  labours,  fiuh  as  hefl  engage 
The  pleas'd  attention  of  declining  age, 
With  tender  maids  thy  forrows  fliall  condole, 
And  atfls  of  friendflup  cheer  thy  droo!)ii)g  toul ! 
Hail   nymphs   unknown  1  ths    goddels    thus    re- 
joinM,  iSi 

Accept  the  tribute  of  a  grateful  mind. 
Would  you  the  ftory  of  my  forrows  know. 
Attend  to  no  liflitioiis  tale  of  u  oe. 

Relutflant  from  the  Cretan  coatt  I  came  ; 
Pear  native  land  !  and  Doris  is  my  naTne. 
To  ruffians' force  who  plough  the  watVy  way, 
I  fell  an  helplelV,  unreliltinE;  prey. 
The  bark  bounds  fwiftly  o'er  the  liquid  main. 
And  loon  the  coaft  of  Thericus  we  gain.  190 

ThevelVel  fafely  moor'd, — a  female  band 
Prepare  the  banquet  on  the  nelghb'ring  flrand  ; 
Whillt  wide  around  us  eve's  gray  vapours  rife. 
And  her  dim  ihades  roll  llowly  through  the  fkies. 
But,  deeply-muling  011  my  woes,  I  pine, 
Nor  fliare  the  fealf,  nor  tafte  the  cheerful  wine. 
When  through  the  iky  night's  deeper  gloom  v/as 

fpread, 
Unnotic'd,  ti  embiing  o'er  the  beacli  I  fled. 
The  fpoilers'  lull  of  gold  1  rendered  vain  ; 
TJnranfom'd,  thus  elcr.p'd  the  galling  chain        2C0 
Of  fervitude— -long  time  from  Ihore  to  fliore 
I  wander'd— various  toils  and  perils  bore. 
To  me  e'en  now  unknown,  ere  you  unfold. 
The  land  I  tread,  the  peojjle  1  behind. 

To  you,  ye  virgms  1   may  th'  ethereal  powers, 
Who  o'er  Olympus  dwell  in  airy  bowers. 
Shed  choicelt  favours  I   may  your  contorts  prove 
Of  lovely  form,  df-ferving  of  your  love  1 
And  be  your  children  with  fach  beauty  bleft. 
As  hope  can  image  in  a  parent's  bread  1  2  10 

Then  gentle  maids,  in  pity  to  my  woes. 
How  belt  I  can  olitain  relief,  difelofc. 
In  yonder  town---wiih  pleafure  I'll  engage 
le  talks  beft  fuited  to  my  feeble  age. 
Well-rtviird  in  hoiifehold  toils,  to  pleafe  my  lord 
The    couch   I'll   fpicad,    and   crown    his    leftive 

board. 
Or  (houid  a  child  be  trufted  to  my  care, 
Thefe  arras  Ihail  nurichim,  and  thel'e  knees  fliall 
bear. 
She  ceas'd  ; — the  lovelieft  of  a  lovely  line, 
Caflldice  replied  ;   no  more  repine  1  220 

But  know,  whate'er  ih'  immortal  gods  ordain, 

It  is  our  part  to  fufTer,  not  complain 

Enough  for  us  tint  juftice  rules  their  mind, 
"U'hole  wifdom,  like  their  power,  is  uik  Qiifin'd, 
The  chiefs,  who  here  Uipieaie  dominion  liold, 
Be  It  my  talh,  O  It  ranger  !  to  unfold  ; 
Through  whom,  Eleulls  holtile  ra^e  defies; 
Beneath  whofe  care  yon  guardian  rampart.s  rife  ; 
From  whom  protecting  law  derives  its  force, 
And  awful  juftice  h.olds  its  fteady  courfe. 
Tripiolemiis,  of  deep- revolving  mind} 
JSiacli-s  Bobiij,  Polyxeiiat  klir}) 


With  every  milder  grace  Eumolpuscrown'd, 
And  (tately  iJolicl.us  in  arms  renown'd. 
Superior  to  the  re!t,  o'er  thefe  domains. 
Our  honour'd  fire,  the  mighty  Celeus  reign?— - 
Eai  li  chief  a  lovely  confort  boatls,  v.ho  guideJ 
Doinei'lic  labours,  and  at  home  prefides  : 
Not  one  (-f  lliem  who  would  thy  fuit  rejetft. 
But  footh  thy  fonows.  and  thy  age  refpedt  :      i4«» 
For  fure,  thou  feein'tt  of  more  than  mortal  rare, 
Though  time  with  wrinkles  marks  thy  pallid  face. 
I>ut  if  thou  here  wilt  reft,  without  delay 
We'll  to  our  mother's  ears  thy  talc  convey. 
If  file  aj/proves,  accept  a  welf  ome  there— 
An  only  child,  an  uiiexpecflrd  heir, 
Born  to  his  parents  in  declining  age, 
Our  darling  pleafure,  will  thy  cares  engage. 
Should'ft    thou   preferve    him    (kindly   thus  em- 
ploy'd) 249 
Till  ripening  manhood  ma!:e  thy  labours  void, 
Such  gifis  hweafter  he'll  on  thee  beftow. 
As  iiof;-  will  envy  molt,  who  beft  iiiall  know. 

The  virgin  ceas'd;  nor  aught  the  goddefs  faifl, 
But  bow'd  fubmiffive  her  afTcnting  head. 
The  linuidcryltal  fills  their  polifli'd  urns; 
Each  nymph  exulting  to  the  town  returns. 

Arriv'd  at  Celeus'  dome,  tlicy  quick  dil'clofe 
The  Granger's  humble  iuit,  and  tale  of  woes 
■)'o  "  Metauira— -pleas'd  at  the  rcqueft, 
I\Litenial  fondnefs  glowing  in  her  brcaft,  260 

She  bids  them  to  the  matron  thus  declare. 
That  ample  treafures  Hioald  reward  her  care. 

Like  the  kine's  lowing  race,  that  fportive  bound 
Along  the  plain  with  tlowery  verdure  crown'4  j 
Or  the  fleek  fawn,  when  he  at  firit  perceives    _'  . 
Spring's  genial   warmth,  and  crops  the  budding 

leaves ; 
Thus  joyful  through  the  beaten  road  they  pafl. 
With  robe-  collefted  to  promote  their  haftc. 
Their  treHts,  like  the  crocus'  liamy  hue,  269 

In  waving  radiance  round  their  flioulders  flew. 

Now  to  the  place,  where  fate  the  heavenly  dame 
Befide  tiie  murmuring  ftream,  the  virgins  came. 
Their  mother's  fuit  they  urge,  nor  flic  denies-— 
V^hlle  thoughts  of  iorrow  in  her  bofom  rife. 
Wrapt  in  the  fable  veil  her  courfe  Hie  bends  ; 
The  robe  d^'.rk-tlowing  to  her  feet  def-^-ends. 

Soon  tiiey  approach  to  Cirleus'  itately  gate  ;  • 
Within  the  lofty  hall  the  f  mother  fate 
Btfide  the  threlhoid — frequent  to  her  bread 
'1  he  child,  the  darling  of  her  foul  Ihe  preft.      2S* 
Each  nymph  to  greet  her  mucij-lov'd  parent  flies, 
While  Ceresdillant  Itandsin  luinilile  guife. 

Lo  ;  fuddenly  before  their  wond'ring  fight 
Her  form  increafing,  to  the  temple's  height 
Afceiids— her  head  with  circiin;?  rays  iscrown'd. 
And  wide  th'  ethereal  fiilendoiir  fpreads  around  '. 

Awe,  veneration,  feiz'd  the  mother's  brealt, 
And  pallid  fear  was  on  lier  cheeks  impreft— - 
Upftarting  from  her  couch  ihe'd  fain  rcl-ign 
The  feat  refplcndeiit  to  her  gueft  divine  :  2p« 

With  looks  unwilling  llie  tiie  fuit  denies. 
And  fixes  on  the  ground  her  radiant  eyes. 
But  kind  lambe  with  a  modeit  mien 
A  feat  provided  for  the  feafon's  queen  : 


*   The  wife  ofCdeus. 
i  aUta'iira.' 
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A  lambkin's  fnowy  fleece  ftie  o'er  it  fpread ; — 
Still  deeply  mufiiig  nought  the  goddefs  faid  : 
But  round  her  head  the  dufky  mantle  drew, 
To  hide  her  deep-felt  anguidi  from  their  view. 

Be  it  thy  care  to  nurfe  this  lovely  boy, 
Child  of  my  age,  an  imexpcCied  joy  300 

By  favouring  gods  beftow'd  ! — fhould  through  thy 

cares, 
My  Demophon  arrive  at  manhood's  years ; 
Others  liiall  at  thy  happier  ftate  repine. 
Such  jugh  rewards,  I'ucli  treafure  ihall  be  thine! 

Oh  woman  !  favoured  by  the  powers  of  heaven. 
To  whom  the  gods  this  beauteous  child  have  given, 
Cere?  replied,  I  take  with  jcy  thy  heir — 
No  nurfe  unfkill'd  receives  him  to  her  care : 
Nor  magic  fpell,  nor  roots  of  mighty  po'A  er,    300 
From  earth's  dark  bofom  torn  at  midnight  hour, 
Shall  hurt  thy  offspring — to  defeat  eacli  charm, 
And  herb  malignant  of  its  power  difarm. 
Full  well  I  know. — She  faid,  and  to  her  bread 
I'he  infant  clafp'd,  and  tenderly  carelh 

Thus  Ceres  nurs'd  the  child — exult;ng  joy 
Reign'd  in  his  parents  hearts — meanwhile  the  boy 
Grew  like  an  ofl'^pring  of  ethereal  race  ; 
Health  crown'd  his  frame,  and  beauty  deck'd  his 

face. 
No  mortal  food  he  ate  : — the  queen  ador'd 
Around  him  oft  ambrofial  odours  pour'd;         320 
Oft  as  the  child  was  on  her  bofom  laid, 
She  heavenly  influence  to  his  foul  convey'd. 
At  night,  to  purge  from  earthly  drofs  his  frame, 
She  kindled  on  the  earth  th'  annealing  flame  ; 
And  like  a  brand,  unmark'd  by  human  view, 
Amid  the  fire  wide-blazing  frequent  threw 
Th'  unconfcious  child — his  parents  wond'ring  trace 
SomcLhirig  divine,  a  more  than  mortal  grace 
Shine  in  his  form; — and  flie  defign'd,  the  boy 
To  chance  fuperior,  and  to  time's  annoy,  330 

Crown'd  with  unceafiug  joys  in  heaven  fhould 

reign — 
Thofe  thoughts  a  mother's  raflinefs  render'd  vain  I 

One  fatal  night-,  negletflful  of  repofe. 
Her  couch  forlaking,  Metanira  rcic  ; 
And  from  her  feciet  fland  beheld  the  flame 
Receive  the  infant. — Terror  fhakes  her  frame  ! 
She  iliricks  in  agony — fliefmitcs  her  thighs; 
And  thus  fhe  pours  her  loud-lamenting  cries.— - 
Oh  Demophon,  my  child  !  this  flranger  guefl:. 
What  caufelefs  rage,  what  frenzy  has  poffcfl  ?  3^0 
Confuming  flames  around  thy  body  roJl, 
And  anguifh  rends  thy  mother's  torturd  foul  ! 

Wratin  *eiz'd  the  goddefs;  her  immorial  hands 
Sudden  fhe  plung'd  amid  the  fiery  brand>  ; 
And  full  before  th'afflitftcd  mother's  view. 
On  the  cold  floor  the  blamelefs  infant  threv/, 
And  furious  thus  began  :   Oh  mortals  vain  ! 
^V'nofe  folly  couiiterails  wliat  gods  ordain  ! 
Who  loft  in  error's  maze,  will  never  knov/ 
Appruacliing  bleflings  from  impending  woe  !    3^0 
J.ong,  for  the  raftnefs  that  thy  foul  pclTcfl:, 
Shall  ken  '•cfieciion  agonize  thy  brf.ii),. 
For,  by  that  oath  which  binds  the  powtrs  fiiprcme 
I  fv/c;'r  I  by  fable  Styx,  infernal  firtam  ! 
F.lfe  had  thy  Ion  in  youth's  perpetual  p.inie 
Shar'd  heavenly  joys,  and  mock'd  !  he  ra;.;e  <  f  time. 
Put  now  'tis  pafl  !  from  fate  he  caniiot  fly  ! — 
Man's  common  lot  is  his — he  breatheb  to  ditjl — 
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But  fince  a  goddefs  on  her  knees  carefk  .3JJ 

Thy  child — fmce  oft  he  flumber'd  on  herbreaft. 
Fame  fhall  attend  his  (leps,  and  bright  renown 
With  wreathes  unfading  Ihall  his  temples  crown. 
In  future  times,  torn  by  difcordant  rage, 
Eleufis'  fons  commutual  war  fnall  wage ; 
(Then  Demophon) 
*«■•*-«*********« 

Know  then  that  Ceres,  from  whofe  bounty  flow 
Thofe  blelTings  the  revolving  years  befl:ow. 
Who,  both  from  god,  and  man's  frail  race  demands 
Her  honours  due,  before  thy  prefence  ftands. 
Away,  and  let  Fleulis'  fons  unite,  370 

Where  fteep  Callichorus'  projeftmg  height 
Frowns  o'er  the  plain,  a  fiately  fane  to  rear : 
Her  aweful  rites  its  goddefs  Ihall  declare, 
1  here  with  pure  hearts  upon  the  hallow'd  fhrine 
Your  vicli.ms  flay,  and  footli  a  power  divine  ! 

This  faid  ;  the  front  of  age  fo  late  affum'd 
Diflblv'd — her  face  with  charms  celefiiial  bloom'd. 
The  facred  veflurc  that  around  ht-r  flew, 
Through  the  v.  ide  ..ir  ambrofial  odours  threw: 
Her  lovely  form  with  fudden  radiance  glow'd  ;  380 
Her  golden  locks  in  wreaths  of  fplendour  flow'd. 
Through  the  dark  palace  flream'd  a  flood  of  light. 
As  claud-engender'd  fires  illume  the  night 
With  dazzling  blaze — then  fwiftly  from  their  view, 
Urg'd  by  indignant  rage,  the  goddefs  flew. 

In  Metanira's  breaft  amazement  reign'd  :— 
Silent  Ike  flood  ;  nor  long  her  knees  fuflain'd 
Their  tottering  weigh,  t— Are  funk  in  grief  profound. 
rhe  cliild  negle(5lisd,  flirieking  on  the  ground 
Befide  her  lay  :  his  agonizing  cries  390 

The  fifters  hear,  and  trom  their  couches  rife  : 
They  fnatch  him  from  the  floor — the  fire  fupprelb 
One  lights  anew — one  fondly  to  her  breaft 
The  infant  folds — by  filial  duty  fvvay'd, 
Another  hafles  to  Metanira's  aid. 
And  now  they  gather'd  round  th'  affliefted  child, 
And  bath'd  his  beauteous  form  with  duft  defil'd  ; 
With  broken  fobs  he  ceas'd  not  to  complain  ; 
A  different  nurfe  he  Ibught,  but  fought  in  vain. 

To  Iboth  the  goddefs'  rage,  with  awe  impreft. 
In  deep  confult  they  pafl;  the  hours  of  reft ;       40I 
■J'ill  night  her  dreary  ftiadows  roll'd  away. 
And  bright  Aurora  brought  the  cheerful  day : 
T'hen,  as  Ihe  bade,  around  whofe  brow  divine, 
T'hc  blooming  flowers,  a  lovely  wreath,  entwine, 
1  hey,  to  the  ruler  of  Eleufis'  ftate. 
The  wonders  of  th'  eventful  night  relate. 

The  iages  of  the  land  conven'd,  his  will 
He  thus  unfolds;  tliat  on  th' impending  hill 
Of  fteep  Callicorus,  to  the  bright-hair'd  power  410 
An  altar  rife,  and  ftately  temple  tower. 
Gladly  the  chiefs  affcnt — with  bufy  care 
The  people  foon  the  fplendid  fabric  rear. 
.A  power  fuperior  aids  their  warm  deure  ;— 
They  hail  the  omen,  and  with  joy  retire. 

There  Ceres,  diftant  from  the  powers  divine, 
Sits  deeply  mufing  in  her  hallow'd  fhrine. 
T'he  eager  wifh  to  view  her  daughter's  face, 
j^.gain  to  fold  her  with  a  fond  embrace, 
Ccnlumes  her  beauteous  form — alternate  roll  420 
The  tides  of  grief  and  vengeance  in  her  foul. 
She  to  the  earth  her  genial  power  denies : 
The  corn  unfruitful  hi  its  bofom  lies  : 
'1  1  rC  oxen  draw  the  crooked  plough  in  vain 
No  wavirg  verdure  decks  the  blafted  plain  j 
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Pale  famine  fpfeads  around — each  mortal  breaft 
Is  funk  \vith  woe,  and  by  dcfpair  poftcft. 
One  conimon  fate  had  now  involv'd  thcni  all, 
And  the  bled  gods  who  in  th'  adrial  hall 
Of  hij^h  Olympus  reigft,  by  man  ador'd,  430 

Their  votaries'  vows,  and  offerin^rs  liad  dcplor'd  : 
But  Jove  revolving  on  the  ills  dclign'd 
By  Ceres; — to  apjieafa  her  wrathful  mind, 
•Sends  the  bright  goddefi  of  the  fplendid  bow, 
Whofe  gold-bclpangled  wings  with  luftre  glow- 
Through  yielding   air  with  raatchkfs  Ipeed  Ihc 

flew; 
Eleufis'  temple  rofe  before  her  view. 
There,  while  rich  inccnfe  wafted  fragrance  round. 
Clad  in  her  fable  veil  the  queen  Ihe  found, 
And  thus  began  :  The  ruler  of  the  (ky  440 

Calls  thee  to  meet  th'  afTembled  gods  on  high — 
Oh  hafte  !  with  them  celellial  pleafures  prove  ; 
Nor  fruitlefs  be  the  words  that  come  from  Jove ! 

Iris  in  vain  her  foothing  words  addreft  ; 
The  goddefs  yields  not  to  her  kind  requeft : 
In  vam,  at  his  command  who  fways  the  Ikies, 
Th'  immortals  fue — fhe  hears  and  Ihe  denies: 
Their  proffer'd  honours,  and  their  gifts  difdains. 
And  in  her  breaft  relentlefs  vengeance  reigns. 
Firmly  refolv'd  where  high  Olympus  towers,  450 
She  ne'er  would  mingle  with  th'  ethereal  powers, 
Nor  fruitful  earth's  productive  force  renew, 
Till  her  lov'd  daughter  met  her  longing  view. 

When  the  dread  power  whofe  thunder  Ihakes 
the  fkies, 
From  whofe  keen  fight  no  aft  unnotic'd  lies. 
Heard  her  determin'd  will ;  he  gave  command 
To  Maia'sfon,  who  bears  the  golden  wand. 
That  ftraight  to  Erebus  he  wing'd  his  way, 
And  woo  the  god  whom  fhadovvy  forms  obey 
With  words  perfuafive  ;  that  his  queen  ador'd  460 
In  Stygian  realms,  might  be  to  heaven  reflor'd, 
And  mingling  v/ith  the  povv^ers  celeftial,  eafc 
Her  mother's  anxious  foul,  and  wrath  appeafe. 

Hermes  obeys,  and  from  the  realms  oi  day 
To  Tartarus  diretSs  his  rapid  way ; 
There,  in  the  centre  of  the  earth  profound. 
The  monarch  of  th'  infernal  realms  he  found 
High-thron'd  in  gloomy  ftate — befide  her  lord 
Fair  Proferpine  her  mother's  lofs  deplor'd, 
Who,  deep-revolving  in  her  troubled  mind,     470 
Dire  vengeance  'galnft  th'  ethereal  race  defign'd. 

Hermes  began  ;  Oh  tiiou  !  whofe  aweful  head 
Is  crown'd  withfabie  locks — to  whom  the  dead 
Submiflive  reverence  pay — the  fire  of  gods 
Great  Jove  decrees,  that  from  thefe  dark  abodes, 
By  m.e,  thy  cosifort  crown'd  v;ith  beauty's  charms, 
Should  be  to  heaven  refcor'd,  and  Ceres'  arms. 
For  know,  fuch  vengeful  thoughts  her  foul  infpire. 
That  e'en  the  immortal  gods  muft  feel  her  ire. 
No  golden  harvcfts  now  the  plains  adorn,         4E0 
In  earth  flie  hides  the  lifc-fuftaiaing  corn, 
And  man  muft  fall; — to  thofe  who  rule  the  Ikies 
No  honours  Ihall  be  paid,  no  prcyers  arife. 
Far,  far  from  them,  with  rage-enkindkd  heart, 
She,  in  the  lofty  temple  fits  apart, 
Rear'd  by  Eleufis  to  her  power  divine. 
Where  clouds  of  inctnfc  roll  around  her  Ihrinc. 

'Ihe  gloomy  monarch  Jove's  commands  obey'd ; 
Reludant  fmiles  his  dark-bent  brows  diiplay'd  : 
And  thus  his  blooming  confort  he  addrclt ;       430 
Go  Froferpine  !  let  pkafiire  fway  thy  breaft, 


No  more  let  memory  rccal  the  pift, 
IJut  to  thy  mother's  fond  embraces  hafte— 
'  I'is  fruitlefs,  nay,  'tis  folly  to  complain — 
Nor  I  a  hufoand  that  dcferves  difdain— 
Brother  to  Jove  fupreme  ! — Hence  then  my  fair  ! 
And  loon  again  to  I'hito's  arms  repair. 
Honour  to  thee,  the  heavenly  powers  fhall  pay; 
Thee  fiiall  the  ftiadowy  forms  of  hell  obey  : 
And  thole,  who  ne'er  on  earth  invok'd  thy  aid. 
Nor  viiflims  flew,  nor  rich  ohiatioiis  paid,         50I 
By  thee  condeniii'd,  ihall  prove  eternal  pains 
In  the  dark  realms  where  endlefs  horror  reigns. 

He  faid ;  and  fudden  from  her  feat  arofc 
His  lovely  bride — her  heart  witli  tranfport  glows; 
Then  Pluto  fear'd,  left  froni  the  realms  above. 
And  Ceres,  objed;  of  her  filial  love. 
She'd  ne'er  return  ;  and  fraudulent  decreed 
The  fair  ftiould  taftc  the  ri:h  ponregranate's  feed — 
A  fatal  pledge  !  The  ruler  of  the  dead  510 

Thel)  to  their  view  his  fable  coi:rlers  led; 
And  yok'd  them  to  the  fplendid  car — his  bride 
Affum'd  the  feat,  with  Hermes  by  h'^r  fide, 
The  god,  whofe  fury  to  the  infernal  plains 
Hurl'd  haplefs  Argus;— firm  he  grafp'd  the  reins, 
And  wav'd  the  lalh — the  fteeds  impetuous  flew : 
The  realms  of  darknefs  vanifh'd  from  thtir  view. 
Onward  they  fufti,  impatient  of  delay. 
Nor  feas,  rior  rapid  ftreams  impede  their  way; 
Nor  towering   heights,    which  dark'ning  clouds 
furround ;  520 

Nor  low-funk  vales  with  verdant  herbage  crown'd. 
With  rteady  srdour,  unabated  force. 
Through  depth  01  air  they  urge  their  rapid  courfe ; 
Till  Ceres'  facred  temple  they  behold, 
Where  clouds  of  incenfe  round  her  altar  roU'd. 

Soon  as  the  gbddefs  view'd  her  daughter's  face, 
With  eager  fpeed  fhe  rufli'd  to  her  embrace. 
Thus  when  the  hind  her  long-loft  fawn  efpies. 

In  tranfport  from  the  mountain's  brow  flie  flies. 

****»*******#♦ 

Thou, here  with  Ceres,daiighterof  my  love,  530 
Shalt  ftay,  high-honour'd  by  the  powers  above  ; 
But  if  thou  aught  in  Pluto's  drear  abode 
Haft  ate,  thoti  muft  retrace  the  gloomy  road; 
And  with  th'  infernal  god  his  fceptre  fhare 
One  tedious  third  of  the  revolving  year  : 
The  reft.,  flialt  thOu  partake  with  heavenly  powers. 
And  when  with  herbage  green,  and  blooming 

flowers 
Spring  decks  the  earth,  thou  fhalt  afcend  the  flcles, 
A  joy  to  mortal  and  celeftial  eyes. 

Say,  by  what  art  thy  unfufpeiSling  mind  540 

The  god  dcceiv'd  :' — Thus  Proferpine  rr join'd  : 
When  the  winw'd  herahl  of  fhe  p<vwers  above 
Came  with  the  mandate  of  all-ruling  Jove, 
Again  to  bear  me  to  th'  ethereal  Ikies, 
And  give  me  to  thy  long-defiring  eyes; 
That  thus  thy  vcngelul  rage  might  be  fupprcft. : 
My  heart  with  tranfport  branded  in  my  breaft. 
But  then,  fo  hell's  imperious  lord  decreed; 
I  ate  reludant  the  pernicious  fefrd. 

Joyful  I  ^andcr'd  thro'.igh  the  verdant  plain, 
l.eucippe,  rhceno,  Rhodia  in  my  train  :  55I 

With  them  tleotra,  lanna  ftray'd, 
And  Rliodope  in  beauty's  charms  array'd: 
Ocyroe  too  was  there  of  rofeate  hiic  ; 
Her  golden  locks  around  Chryfeis  £cw : 
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Calypfo's  channing  form,  IhTiniu's  grace, 

And  Galaxaure's  love-infpiring  face: 

Pr.Uas.  who  bids  the  rage  of  battle  glow, 

And  chafle  Diana  with  her  founding  bow. 

In  pLafinj  fpurts  the  fleeting  hours  we  v/ear,  560 

And  pluck  the  bluftiing  honours  of  the  year. 

Lilies  and  hyacinths  the  air  perfimie; 

The  crocus  glows,  th' expanding  rofes  bloom: 

But  lovelier  far  1  view  with  joyful  eyes 

The  fair  Narciffus  from  the  earth  arife.        [pride, 

This  wond'rous  flower,  the  meadow's  blooming 

I  rufli'd  to  feizc.^ — The  rent  earth  opening  wide 

A  dreary  gulf  difcloscl :  from  thence  appear'd 

The  mighty  king  in  Tartarus  rever'd, 

And  bore  me  to  his  golden  car — in  vain  570 

I  weep,  refiil:,  and  to  the  gods  complain. 

iSwift  flies  his  chariot  to  the  realms  below, 

And  flill  my  bofom  bleeds  at  former  woe  ! 

With  mutual  joy  they  now  fweet  converfe  hold. 
And  now  each  other  in  their  arms  enfold ; 
And,  all  the  live-long  day,  the  tranfports  prove 
That  flow  from  filial  and  maternal  love. 
No  thoughts  of  vengeance  Ceres'  foul  infefl ; 
But  harmony  and  pleafure  rule  her  breaft. 

Soon  Hecate  aporoach'd,  and  hail'd  the  fair,  580 
A  fplendid  fillet  bound  her  flowmghair  : 
To  Proferpine  her  brcail  with  friendfhip  glow'd. 
And  all  her  adfs  a  kind  attention  fliow'd'. 

And  now  th' all-feeing  god  whofe  thunders  fhake 
Th'  aerial  regions,  thus  to  Rhea  fpake  : 
Around  whofe  form  her  robes  in  darknefs  flew  ; 
From  whom  her  birth  the  queen  of  feafons  drew. 
Let  Ceres  haflen  to  th'  ethereal  plain, 
And  every  honour  flie  defires,  obtain. 
Her  Proferpine,  with  heavenly  powers  Hiall  fhare 
In  joy,  two  parts  of  the  revolving  year,  591 

The  reft  in  realms  of  night. — The  thunderer  faid  : 
The  willing  goddefs  his  commands  obey'd; 
And  from  Olympus'  cloud-encircled  height 
Sends  to  CallL-orus  her  lofty  flight : 
O'er  the  drear  region  defolation  frown'd. 
So  late  with  fruits,  and  waving  verdure  crown'd. 

But  foon  the  earth  its  woated  power  reo-ains; 
Again  the  b.arveil:  clothes  th' extended  plains; 
Increafing  ploughfliares  turn  the  grateful  foil,  600 
And  v/eighty  flieavcs  reward  the  lab'rers  toil. 

Through  air's  ungenial  void  the  goddefs  bends 
Her  flight  fublime,  and  now  on  earth  defcends. 
Each  kindred  power  to  hail  the  other  flies, 
Joy  rules  their  hearts,  and  fparkles  in  their  eyes. 
At  length  fage  Rhea,  'round  whofe  awful  head 
The  wreath  of  fplendour  glow'd,  to  Ceres  faid. 


Jove  calls  my  daughter  to  th'  ethereal  plain ; 
Such  honours  as  thy  foul  defires,  obtain. 
He  wills,  two  parts  of  the  revolving  year,         6l« 
Thy  Proferpine  fhall  heavenly  pleasures  fhare; 
The  reft  in  realms  of  night. — His  facred  nod 
Confirm'd  the  promife  of  th'  all-ruling  god. 
Halle  then — no  more  oppofe  with  wrathful  mind 
Heaven's  micrhty  lord  mid  dark'ning  clouds  cn- 

fhrin'd  : 
But  thy  kind  influence  to  the  earth  impart. 
And  with  thy  bleffings  cheer  man's  drooping  hearf. 

The  power,  v»'hofe  brow  the  flowery  wreath  en- 
Obeys  her  word — her  anger  fiie  refigns.     [twines, 
Th' extended  plains  with  fruits  and  Howers  are 
crown'd,  62© 

And  plenty  reigns,  and  nature  fmiles  around. 
Then  to  the  chiefs,  who  o'er  Eleufis  fway'd, 
Whofe  righteous  laws  the  grateful  realm  obey'd, 
Eumolpus,  and  Triptolemus  the  fage, 
Diodes  fkill'd  to  tame  the  courfer's  rage, 
Kind  Polyxenus,  and  the  king  who  reign'd 
Supreme,  great  Celeus,  fhe  her  rites  explain'd  ; 
Thofe  facred  myfteries,  for  the  vulgar  ear 
Unmeet ;  and  known,  moll  impious  to  declare  ! 
Oh  !  let  due  reverence  for  the  gods  reflrain     6^9 
Difcourfes  rafli,  and  check  inquiries  vain  ! 

Thrice  happy  he  among  the  favour'd  few, 
To  whom  'tis  given  thofe  glorious  rites  to  view  ! 
A  fate  far  different  the  rejefted  Ihare  ; 
Unblell,  unworthy  her  prote(5ting  care. 
They'll  perifli ;  and  with  chains  of  darknefs  bound^ 
Be  plung'd  for  ever  iii  the  gulf  profound  ! 

Her  laws  eflabliih'd,  to  the  realms  of  light, 
With  Proferpine  fhe  wings  her  towering  flight : 
The  I'acred  powers  aflume  their  feat  on  high,    64* 
Befide  the  god,  whofe  thunders  fhake  the  Iky. 

Happy,  thrice  happy  he  of  human  race. 
Who  proves  deferving  their  benignant  grace  ! 
Phitus,  who  from  his  uneshauHed  llores 
To  favour'd  mortals  boundlefs  treafure  pours, 
Th'  aufpicious  deities  to  him  fhall  fend  ; 
And  profperous  fortune  fhall  his  Heps  attend.    V 

And  now,  O  Ceres!  at  thy  hallow'd  flirine      " 
Submiffive  bow  tlie  Eleufinian  line-: 
yVntron's  dark  rocks  re-echo  with  thy  praife,    6j« 
And  fea-furrounded  Paros  thee  obeys. 
Goddefs!  through  whom  the  feafon's  circling  flight 
Succeflive  bleffings  pours,  and  new  delight ; 
And  thou,  O  lovely  Proferpine,  reward 
With  honour'd  age,  and  tranquil  joys,  the  bard 
Who  fings  your  a6fs ;  and  foon  his  voice  he'll  raifc, 
And  other  flrains  ihall  celebrate  your  praife. 
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Ver.  32.  «  And  ocean's  briny  fwell  with  fmiles 
is  crown'd." 

The  feme  figure  is  tifed  by  the  Pfalmift  fome- 
what  heightened. — «  The  vallies  fhall  fland  fo 
"  thick  with  corn  that  they  fliall  laugh  and  ling." 
J?fal.  Ixv.  14. 

Ver.  49.  "  Not  to  the  white-arm'd  nymphs  with 
beauty  crown'd, 

Herlov'acompanionsreach'd  the  mournful  found." 
The  original  is,  vV  ccyhaenu^zot  i^^Kiifi;  "  jiei 


"  ther  did  the  beautiful  fruited  olives  hear  her." 
This  paflage  Ruhnkenius  gives  up  as  unintelligible. 
Probably  trui^oi  fhould  be  read  inflead  of  iXatxl, 
and  in  that  cale  it  would  fignify ;  "  Neither  did  her 
"  beautiful-wrifled  (white-arm'd)  companions 
"  hear  her  voice."  AyXaoxa^vc?  is  ufed  by  Pin- 
dar in  that  fenfe,  and  applied  to  Thetis  in  his  third 
Nemxan  Ode. 

Ver.  56.  "  But  he,  at  diflance  from  their  airy 
Sits  in  his  hallow'd  fane  "  [bowersj, 

3 


*rhi9  idea  is  very  coiififtent  witli  the  impcrfi-i't 
fyftem  of  hcath-.-u  polythcirm  in  the  earlier  a,5;i:s  (if 
Greece,  wiicii  it  wui  fuppolcii  Jupiter  liiiiifelf 
could  know  notliing  of  any  tranfudioii,  uiikfs  lo- 
cally prefcnt.  Tiius  Theti!,  advifcs  Adiillcs  to 
leave  the  army,  and  retire  to  his  fliips;  mul  pio- 
niifes  that,  vvheii  Jupiter  returned  from  a  feall  in 
Ethiopia,  (lie  would  requeft  him  to  favour  their 
<r\ui'e.    Th's  padage  is  thus  elegantly  tranflated  by 

Mr.  Pope 

«•  The  fire  of  gods,  and  all  th'  ethereal  train, 
On  the  warm  limits  of  the  fartheft  main, 
•Now  mix  with  mortals,  nor  difdain  to  grace 
The  feaft  of  J'.thinpia's  blamclefs  race. 
Twelve  days,  the  powers  induly-i  the  genial  rite  ; 
Returning  with  the  twelfth  revolving  light. 
Then  will  I  mount,  &c." 

II.  Lib.  1.1.554- 
Ver.  -6.    "   A   fable  veil   athwart  her  (boulders 
"  throws." 

Ceres  is  f:iid  to  have  worn  a  black  veil  by  the 
Grecian  poets,  either  as  a  fir!;n  of  forrow  for  the 
lofs  of  Profirphic,  or  to  conceal  her  grief  from  ob- 
fetvation.  But  it  was  ufed  as  an  ornamental  part 
of  drcfs,  richly  embroider'd  and  tranfparent,  in 
very  early  ages.  Homer  defcribes  a  beautiful  one 
eRered  by  the  Trojan  m.:trons  at  the  altar  of  Mi- 
nerva :  (11.  Lib.  6.  1.293.)  And  Penelope's  is  thus 
defcribed*  by  Pope,  in  his  tranfintion  of  the 
eighteenth  book  of  his  Odyfley. 

"  A  veil  tranfluccnt  o'er  her  brow  difphy'd. 
Her  beauty  feems,  and  only  feems  to  fnade." 
We  find  Rebecca  makes  nfe  of  one,  on  being 
informed  that  Ifaac  was  ayiproaching  to  meet  her. 
(Gen.  x.xiv.  65.)  When  Judah  meets  Thamar  like- 
wife,  fhe  is  defcribed,  as  covering  htrfelf  with  a 
Teil,  (Gen.xsxviii.i4. )  1  hisphrafeisvatherremark- 
able,  as  Judah,  on  that  account  polfihly,  fuppofed 
her  to  be  a  courtezan ;  and  it  is  faid,  that  llaves 
formerly  in  Greece  wore  larger  veils  than  other 
people.  Euripides  makes  Andromache  comp  ain 
in  his  play  of  that  nanie — "  i  was  conducted  from 
my  hufband's  bed  to  the  llrand,  my  face  covered 
with  the  veil  of  a  captive."  It  is  well  known, 
that  the  veil  of  female  flaves  in  the  Levant,  at  pre- 
fent,  covers  the  whole  body,  and  that  the  Greeks 
have  been  more  tenacious  of  their  old  cnftoms, 
than  moft  other  nations.  May  not  this  account  lor 
the  daughters  of  Celeus,  though  llruck  with  the 
■venerable  appearance  of  Ceres,  propoling  an  em- 
ployment to  her,  on  feeing  her  wear  a  v;  il  appro- 
priated to  women  of  inferior  rank,  which  other- 
wife  would  have  fcarcely  been  conllftent  with 
their  amiable  charafters  ?     (See  1.  275.) 

Vei.  98.  "  Unknown  to  me  the  author  cf  her 

"  grief." 
Some  part  of  Hecate's  fpcech  appears  to  have 
been  loft.  She  relates  nothiiig  more  to  Ceres, 
than  what  fhe  knew  before  ;  and  yet,  from  v.hat 
follows,  one  would  luppofe  that  her  information 
had  convey'd  to  the  goddefs  fome  additional  caufe 
for  grief  and  vexation. 

Ver.  159.  "  Four  gentle  nymphs  light-moving 

"  o'er  the  plain  approach." — 
This  circumftance   is  mentioned  by  Paufanias, 
and  bears  fome  refemblancs  to  that  beautiful  paf- 
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fage  in  Gencfis,  which  gives  fo  plcjfing  an  iidca  to 
th?  fimplicity  .ind  artlefs  bencvoience  or  the  pri- 
mitive  times: — when  P.ebeccu    went    with    h-jr 


pitcher  to  the  well,  and  found  there  the  fervant  o£ 
Abraham — •  He  ran  to  meet  her  and  faid,  Let 
"  me  I  pray  thee  drink  a  little  water  of  t!;y  pitch- 
«  cr— \nd  (he  faid,  Drink,  my  Lord  :  aiui  flic 
"  bailed  and  let  down  her  pitdr-r  upon  her  hand, 
"  and  g.ave  him  drink:  and  when  flic  had  done 
«  giving  hiili  d'ink,  flie  faid ;  I  will  draw  v.'ater 
"  for  thy  camels  alio,  imtil  they  have  done  drink- 
«  ing.  And  flic  hafted,  and  emptied  her  pitcher 
"  into  the  trough,  and  ran  again  unto  tb.o  we'l  to 
"  draw  watc,  and  drew  for  all  his  cahiels."  Gen. 
xxiv.  17.  Can  modern  politenefs  exceed  the  huma- 
nity cf  the  action,  or  refinement  in  language  i.Ti- 
prbve  the  defcription  of  it  ! 

Ver.  1841  "  Attend  to  no  fictitious  tale  of  woe' 
Rclu<5tant  from  the  Cretan  coalt  I  canie." 

This  affirmation  of  truth  by  wr-y  of  proem  tf> 
a  fabulous  relation,  fe'ms  to  refleft  no  great  credit 
on  the  integrity  of  Ceres,  or  judgment  of  the  bard. 
It  is,  however,  no  uncommon  mode  of  beginning 
a  narrative  ftory  among  the  Grecian  poets,  ;',nd 
Proferpine  ufes  ne-.rly  the  faimc  expreflion  when 
fte  acquaints  Ceres  with  the  manner  in  which  flie 
was  carried  off  by  Pliito.  TMyffec,  in  giving  a 
f.ilfe  account  of  himfelf  to  Minerva,  begins  with 
aiTuring  her  that  he  would  fpeak  merely  what  was 
true,  and  then  fays  he  was  of  Cretan  extradior,. 
(Od.  B.  14.  1.  192.)  What  is  iather  remarkable, 
in  giving  two  other  feigned  accounts  of  himfeii", 
he  declares  that  he  was  born  in  Crete.  (Od.  B.- 
i.V  I.  256.  and  B.  I<j.  1.  181.)  From  thefc  con- 
cut  rent  eircumdances,  may  not  *  Cretan  falfehood 
liave  been  a  proverbial  exprefiion  long  before  the 
clays  of  E;)imenidcs,  and  glanced  at  both  in  the. 
Odyffey  and  in  this  poem  .-' 

It  is  fcmewhat  flrange  that  people  of  fufpc(5ted 
characters  in  regard  to  truth,  generally  preface 
their  fpeechcs  with  fome  compliment  to  their  own 
veracity,  or  with  expreiling  a  detellation  of  falfe- 
hood :  and,  if  they  mean  to  deceive,  begiii  with 
protciting  that  they  had.  no  fuch  defigu  ;  though 
true  policy  would  fuggeit  to  them  the  exjitdienc}- 
of  avoiding  the  flighcf!:  infinuation  which  mighr 
lead  even  to  a  fulpicion  of  dereit.  But  the  lan- 
guage of  fdlfehood  has  been  fimilar  in  all  ages,  and 
tiie  Pxoman  poet,  with  great  judgment,- makes  Si- 
non,  after  having  mentibneil  the  only  true  cir- 
cumftance of  his  llory,  proceed  in  this  maf.ner— 

"  nee  fi  miferum  fortuna  .Sinoneri 

Finsit,  vanum  ctiam  meiidacemq;  improba  fmget." 

J¥.n.  L.  2. 

"  Wretch  as  he  is,  yet  Sinon  can  defy 

The  frowns  of  fortune,  and  abhors  a  lie."— Pitt, 

Vi'gil  is  perhaps  more  confpicuous  for  his  intimate 
acquaintance  with  the  minute  rectifes  of  the  hu- 
man heart,  than  for  the  extent  of  hii  Lnowledgeb 
or  the  fubllmity  of  his  genius. 

Ver.  297. — "  ilic  du(ky  nianWe  drcw 
To  hide  her  deep-felt  anguiih  from  their  view." 

Here  probably  flioulu  fellow  die  lines  which  tho 
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Scholiaft  on  NirsnJrr  alludes  to, — (See  Pre- 
face.) and  likcwii'e  lome  explanation  of  the 
miraculous  appearance  aflumed  by  Ceres,  which 
induced  them  not  to  look  on  her  as  a  poddefs,  but 
to  confidcr  it  as  a  fign  of  her  being  favoured  by 
foine  deity,  or  an  omen  of  divine  approbation  in 
rfgard  to  her  taking  charge  of  Demophon. — 
.Something  of  this  kind  feems  to  be  warning,  for 
by  the  few  lines  of  ATttanira's  fpeech  that  are 
preferved,  and  immediately  follow,  v.'e  find  her 
imprefied  with  no  veneration  for  Ceres,  but  fpcak- 
ing  to  her  with  the  grcatcft  freedom. 

Ver.  337.  "  She  fiiritks  in  agony — (he  fmitcs 
her  thighs." 

This  was  a  common  method  among  the  ancients 
of  expreffing  grief,  or  any  violent  emotion  of  the 
mind. — Plutarch  in  his  life  of  i'abius,  fays,  "  That 
"  he  ftruck  his  thigh  on  feeing  his  troops  flying 
•'  from  tlieir  enemies" — probably  through  fli'ame 
and  vexation.  Afius  exprefles  rage  and  indigna- 
tion in  the  fame  manner. — 11.  Lib.  12.  1.  162. 
And  Achilles  his  furprife  and  anger. — II.  Lib.  15. 
].  125. — In  the  holy  fcripture  it  is  reprefented  as  a 
ilgn  of  forrow  and  unfeigned  repentance.  Thus 
Jeremy  xxxi.  19.  "  Surely  after  that  I  was 
♦'  turned,  I  repented;  and  after  that  I  was  in- 
•=  llruded,  I  fmote  upon  my  thigh."  And  Ezekicl 
much  to  the  fame  purpoit  fays,  xxi.  12.  "  Cry 
"  and  howl,  fon  of  man  !  for  it  flial!  be  upon  my 
♦'  people:  it  {hall  be  upon  all  the  princes  of  Ifrael 
"  —terrors  by  reafon  of  the  fword  fhall  be  upon  my 
"  people  ;  fmite  therefore  upon  thy  thigh!" — i.  e. 
in  token  of  grief  and  contrition. 

Ver.  528.  "  In  tranfport  from  tlie  mountain's 
brow  file  fliet.'' 

tt  is  evident  from  the  few  and  imperfeiS  words 
jireferved  in  the  original  Greek  manufcript,  that 
an  affedionate  dialogue  between  Ceres  and   Pro- 

f;rpine  took   place,   after   this   line. There   is 

great  reafon  to  regret  the  frequent  defedts  of  the 
Mofcow  MS.  in  this  part  of  the  poem. 

^'er-  535-  "  One  tedious  third  of  the  revolving 
"  year." 

Sec  an  obfervation  on  this  pafTage  at  the  end  of 
the  prelace. — Seme  few  lines  of  the  original  feem 
to  have  been  loil,  where  the  vacancy  is  left  in  the 
page,  from  the  abruptnefs  of  Ceres  quellion  to 
Proferpine. 

Ver.  5/^8.  "  I  ate  reludlant  the  pernicious  feed." 

Here  appears  to  bean  omiffion,  unlefsthe  fpeech 

of  Proferpine  has  been   tranfpofed  through  fome 

millake.     It  fhould  probably  have  begun  with  the 

following  line— — 

"  Joyful  I  wander'd  through  the  Nyfian  plain." 
And  after  that  which  now  concludes  the  fpeech? 
fliould  follow  the  account  of  Mercury's  coming 
to  her  in  the  palace  of  Pluto,  with  v.-hich  it  now 
hcgins.  As  it  ftands  at  prefent,  Proferpine  con- 
cludes her  narrative  with  telling  Ceres,  that  fhe  is 
ftill  forrowful,  and  the  lines  that  immediately  fol- 
low, defcribe  their  r.iutual  joy  at  meeting  each 
other. 

Ver.  580.  "  Soon  Hecate  approach'd." 
This  palTage  is  rather  obfcure  in  the  original — 
fhe   feems   indeed  both   here   and   in   other  two 
places  to  have  been  introduced  very  nccdlefsh-, 


unlefs  fomething  allegorical  was  intended.  The 
interview  between  Rhea  and  Ceres,  which  ahiioft 
immediately  follows,  appears  plainly  to  be  fo. 

Ver.  6zB.  *'  Thofe  facred  mylleries  for  the  vul- 
"  gar  ear 
LTnmeet ;  and  known  moll  impious  to  declare." 

Diodorus  obferves  of  the  religious  rites  pre- 
fcribed  by  Orpheus,  meaning  the  Elcufinian  myf- 
teries,  that  it  was  unlawful  for  thofe  not  initiated 
to  inquire  into  their  meaning  t  and  there  was  a 
law  at  Athens,  which  condemned  thofe  to  death 
who  divulged  any  thing  concerning  them. 

Ver.  638.  "  Her  laws  eftablilhcd." 

Herodotus,  in  the  fecond  book  of  his  hiflory, 
relates  that  the  myftic  rites  of  Ins  were  originally 
carried  from  Egypt  to  (h-eece  by  the  daughters  of 
Danaus ;  and  that  the  Pelafgic  women  were  in- 
ftrutSed  by  them  in  the  nature,  defign,  and  forms 
of  their  celebration.  From  the  fame  authority, 
ilrengthened  by  that  of  A))ollodorus,  it  hath  been 
fuppofed  that  thefe  myiferies,  difguifed  under 
other  names  and  other  forms,  were  afterwards  ce- 
lebrated at  Eleufis  in  honour  of  Ceres  ;  and  ob- 
tained the  name  of  Thefmophoria. 

The  Eleufmian  myfteries  were,  however,  di- 
vided into  two  diflind;  claffee.  The  Thefm.opho- 
ria  were  in  the  fubordinate  clafs. 

A  ftriking  fimihtude  hath  been  frequently  ob- 
ferved,  by  the  curious  inquirers  into  ancient 
cuftoms,  between  the  myfteries  of  Ifis  and  Ceres  : 
and  the  fuppofition,  that  the  latter  were  borrowed 
from  the  former,  is  fupported  by  the  ftrongeft 
analogy,  as  well  as  by  the  mofc  refpedable  autho- 
rity. 

Many  of  the  learned  indeed  have  conjectured 
that  Greece  was  indebted  to  Orpheus  for  their 
introducflion  into  that  country :  and  that  this 
ancient  bar<i  had  an  eye  to  the  Egyptian  myfteries 
in  their  inftitution ;  and  accommodated  the  ge- 
neral plan  of  the  one,  to  the  particular  genius  and 
defign  of  the  other.  Some  have  even  conjedlured 
that  the  hymns  which  have  been  tranfmitted  to 
the  prefent  times,  under  the  name  of  Orpheus, 
were  the  fame  that  were  originally  fung  at  the 
celebration  of  the  rites  of  Ceres.  This  honour, 
Paufanias  remarks,  had  never  been  conferred  on 
the  hymns  of  Homer  ;  v.ho,  probably,  by  indulg- 
ing his  fancy  in  fiiSlions  of  its  own  creation,  and 
departing  with  too  bold  a  licence  from  the  eftablifh- 
ed  traditions  of  the  gods,  had  rendered  his 
hymns  imfit  for  their  worfliip.  It  was  for  this 
unwarrantable  ftretch  of  poetic  liberty  that  his 
works  ^^■ere  profcribed  by  Plato. 

The  Egyptian  priefts  threw  an  awful  and  am- 
biguous veil  over  their  religious  rites;  and,  having 
enjoined  filence  and  fecrecy,  as  indifpenfible  terms 
of  initiation,  gave  an  air  of  pomp  and  folenmity 
to  inftltutions  that  were  trifling,  and  dodlrines 
that  were  abfurd.  The  fimpleft  truths  were  loft: 
in  the  crowd  of  myftic  rites  which  gathered  thick 
upon  them;  and,  while  hiftorical  fadls  were  veil- 
ed beneath  the  drefs  of  allegory,  it  was  difficult  to 
diftinguifli  the  real  from  the  fi(5fitious;  or  to  tell, 
with  certainty,  where  the  annallft  ended  his  re- 
cord, and  where  the  mythologift  took  up  his  fable. 

The  Grecians  changed  the  names,  but  retained 
and  exaggerated  the  ftories  of  Egypt ;  they  fome- 
times  debal'.'d,  at  otiier  tiroes  tlie y  improved  and 
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cmbcllifhcd  them.  That  which  amufcd  the  fancy, 
at  length  was  admitted  as  the  truth;  and  what  at 
firft  was  meant  to  be  figurative,  was,  in  proccfs 
of  time,  believed  to  be  literal. 

If  this  hymn  Ihould  not  be  fuppofcd  to  allude 
to  the  Egyptian  His,  figured  under  the  characfler 
of  Ceres,  and  to  Proferpine,  as  an  emblem  of  the 
•  corn  being  hid  part  of  the  year  beneath  the 
earth  ;  may  not  the  fhory  on  which  it  is  founded  be 
fimply  this? — TJic  conjedture  is  vague,  but  it  is 
hoped  excufable,  as  many  inftanccs  occur  of  the 
Greek  poets  blending  hiftory  with  allegory. 

Pluto,  probably  king  of  the  MolofFians,  wages 
war  againil  the  Jileufinians,  wafles  their  country, 


NOTES  ON  THE  HYMN  TO  CERES.  8jy 

and  carries  off  their  com— a  famine  cnfucs— Ju- 


*  So  Perfephone  ftgnijies  in  the  Phenui^n  lu/i^uagf, 
from  tuhrnce  Proferpin:  is  fuppofedto  have  b:en  drrivid. 


pitcr,  his  brother,  ruler  over  great  part  of  Greece, 
who  had  connived  at  the  invafioii,  thinks  proper 
at  length  to  obtain  a  peace  for  them,  on  their 
paying  to  Pluto  one  third  of  their  tillage  by  way 
of  tribute.  They  again  cultivate  their  country, 
and  Rhea,  Ceres,  and  Jupiter  arc  reconciled  ;  i.  e. 
the  earth  produces  corn,  and  the  people  are  under 
the  protedion  of  their  neighbouring  Iting. 

Vcr.  644.  "  Pluto,  who  from  his  uncxhauftcd 
ftores." 

Tlie  conclufion  of  the  ftory  feems  evidently  al- 
legorical, and  intended  to  convey  this  plain  and 
excellent  moral.  "  That  thofe  people  inall  grovr 
rich  who  apply  diligently  to  agriculture,  and  the 
cultivation  of  their  lands.  Plutus  probably  was 
called  the  fon  of  Ceres  on  that  account. 


SIX  OLYMPIC  ODES, 


OF 


PINDAR. 


TRANSLATED  FROM  THE  GREEK, 


BT  HENRY  JAMES   P  TE,  ES^ 


PREFACE. 


It  is  furprifing,  that  while  the  prince  of  Roman 
lyric  poetry  has  been  either  imitated  or  tranflated 
by  every  dabbler  in  Helicon,  his  Grecian  archetype 
Ihould  have  remained  almofl  unattemptcd.  Ho- 
race, it  is  true,  fets  forth  in  llrong  terms,  the 
danger  attending'fuch  an  attempt ;  while  Cowley, 
by  his  ill  fucccis,  has  but  too  truly  verified  his 
predicflion.  But  the  regularity  and  confinement 
of  Latin  verfication  by  no  means  fuited  the  Pinda- 
ric mufe,  ufed  to  the  more  extended  licence,  and 
varied  dialetSls,  of  the  Greek  :  And  the  failure  of 
Cowley  muft  be  imputed  to  the  great  liberties  he 
took  in  altering,  not  only  the  expreflions,  but  the 
apparent  meaning  of  the  poet  he  profefled  to  imi- 
tate ;  and,  to  ule  his  own  phrafe,  being  deter- 
mined not  to  fall  into  the  common  error  of  other 
tranflators,  by  fearing  to  fhoot  beyond  his  mark; 
he  has  but  too  often  Ihot  far  wide  of  it. 

The  Englilh  is,  of  all  languages,  mofl  calcu- 
lated to  copy  the  lyric  compofitions  of  Greece ; 
witnefs  the  Elfrida  and  Caradlacus  of  Mafon,  and 
the  incomparable  odes  of  Gray.  And  how  well 
Mr.  Weft  has  employed  that  language  in  the 
tranflation  of  Pindar,  and  how  happily  he  has 
avoided  the  danger,  foretold  by  Horace,  and  ex- 


perienced by  Cowley,  is  too  well  known  to  re- 
quire any  repetition. 

That  tranllations  of  the  ancient  poets,  if  faith* 
fully  executed,  and  the  connexion  of  their 
thoughts  properly  preferved,  tre  uf  ufe  even  to 
the  learned  reader,  is  afferted  by  one  of  the  beft 
criticsthiscountryeverproduced.  The  author  of  Po- 
lymetis  informs  us,  that  he  never  periecSHy  under- 
fiood  the  fatires  and  epifllesof  Horace,  till  he  read 
Pope's  imitations  of  them.  How  neceflary,  then, 
mull  fuch  afliftance  be  to  the  explanation  of  a  poet, 
of  all  others  the  moft  daring  in  his  flights ;  and 
whofe  meaning  has  been  fo  much  perplexed  by 
fanciful  and  taftelefs  commentators! 

Of  my  own  attempt  I  fhallonly  fay,  that  I  have 
ftudioufly  endeavoured  to  give  the  fenfe  of  the 
original  as  exadlly  as  poflible ;  not  taking  too 
great  a  liberty  in  paraphrafing,  on  one  hand  ;  nor 
on  the  other,  fuffering  the  fpirit  of  the  poet  to 
efcape  me,  by  adhering  too  clofcly  to  his  letter.  I 
have  added  notes  on  fome  obfcure  paflages,  in 
which  I  often  refer  to  Mr.  Weft's  diflertation  on  the 
Olympic  games ;  with  whofe  performances  I  never 
mean  to  interfere,  my  utmoft  ambition  being  only 
to  follow  his  fteps,  though  I  fear,  baud fajjibui  aguu^ 


ODE     IV. 

TO  PSAUMIS  OF  CAMARINA,  ON  HIS  VICTORY  IN  THE  CHARIOT  RACE. 


ARGUMENT. 

The  poet,  after  an  invocation  to  Jupiter,  extols  Pfaumis  for  his  viftory  in  the  chariot  race,  and 
for  his  defire  to  honour  his  country.  From  thence  he  takes  occafion  to  praife  him  for  his  Ikill  in  train- 
ing horfes,  his  hcfpitality,  and  his  love  of  peace  ;  and  mentioning  the  hiftory  of  Erginus,  excufee 
the  early  whitenefs  of  his  hair. 


STROPHE. 
O  THOU  who  o'er  the  realms  above  I 
By  the  unwearied  thunder  borne, 
L'rgeft  thy  ftiining  car  !  immortal  Jove! 
Again  the  circling  hours  return 
Awakes  my  lyre,  and  lends  me  forth 
A  witnefs  of  heroic  worth. 
ISwect  to  the  virtuous  cvtr  found  the  lay; 
Which  tell  a  friend's  fuccefs,  or  chant  his  praife. 
O  fen  ol  Saturn  !  who  on  ^Etna's  brow,  10 

The  woody  load  of  Typhon's  giant  breaft, 
Hold'ft  thy  abode  ;  O  kt  the  graces  now 
iacl.iic  thee  to  afTiJt  the  ftraiii,  addrels'd 


To  greet  the  vidlor  in  the  Olympic  ftrife  ; 
Of  every  virtuous  deed,  the  luftre,  and  the  life. 
ANTISTROPHE. 
Triumphant  on  his  conquering  car 
With  Piia's  lacred  olive  crown'd, 
Lo  !  Pfaumis  comes  ;  the  echoing  Ihores  afar 
Fair  Camarina's  praife  rcfound  ; 
For  to  his  own  illuftrious  name 
The  patriot  joins  his  country's  fame.  SO 

O  may  the  immortal  god,^  propitious  hear 
His  future  vows,  and  grant  each  pious  prayer! 
Well  is  he  Ikill'd  to  train  the  generous  Uecd, 
Fair  plenty  crov.Ci  his  hofpitable  gate. 
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With  breaft  fincere  he  courts  the  placid  meed 
Of  peace,  the  guardian  power  of  every  ftate. 
No  hues  fallacious  tinge  my  honefl;  lay, 
Ixperience  to  the  world  will  every  truth  difplay. 
EPODE. 
Experience  taught  each  Lemnian  maid 
No  -more  to  fcorn  *  Clymenus'  valiant  fon,  30 

What  time  in  brazen  arms  array'd 

.    ■       *  Er^eiies. 


In  the  long  courfe  the  envied  prize  he  wsi?'^ 
When,  taking  from  Hypfipyle  the  crown, 
He  thus  the  royal  maid  addrefs'd  : 
Behold  the  man  !  nor  great  in  fpeed  alone  ! 
My  band  unvanquifh'd,  undifmay'd  my  breafl. 
'r>iefe  filver  treffes  lo  !  are  fpread 
Untimely,  on  a  youthful  head  ; 
For  oft  capricious  nature's  rage, 
Gives  to  the  vigorous  brow,    the  hoary  tint   of 
age.  4® 
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Pfaumis  of  Camarinawas,  according  to  the  Scho- 
iiaft,  the  fon  of  Acron  ;  and  got  the  vidlory  in  the 
chariot  race  in  the  eighty-fecond  Olympiad,  about 
the  time  that  Rome  M'as  governed  by  the  Decem- 
viri. Camarina  was  a  city  of  Sicily,  now  called 
Camarana 

Ver.  1.  Who  o'er  the  realms  above 
By  the  unwearied  thunder  borne, 
Urgeil  thy  fliining  car, 

I  find  the  word  Exo/mj  rendered  in  mofl:  of  the 
Latin  interpretations  I'ihrator,  or  inipulfir.  And  in 
Sudorius's  poetical  verfion,  printed  at  the  end  of 
the  Oxford  Pindar,  it  is  thus  tranflatcd . 

O  qui  corufca  fulgura  dextera 
Fulmenque  torques 

The  word  'Ex«:irif  in  this  fenfe,  when  connedled 
■with  ««a|Kav'oTa2io5,  ftjikes  me,  as  occafioning  a 
confufion  ot  miages ;  but,  by  confidering  it  as  de- 
rived from  a  very  ufual  fenfe  of  Exau^i;.  viz.  cquito, 
this  confufion  is  removed.  My  opinion  is  favour- 
ed by  the  elder  SchoUaft,  who  fays,  ^-^v/Sgovlr^  0 
TI<vJ«go?  &';  Ittt^oi  ii^ic-ulcu  rS  A<cj  ^10  km  cucar 
(HMvliTTc'^ai  ctvT/!v  UTTiv  '.  And  the  more  modern 
Scholiall,  though  he  afterwards  rather  inclines  to 
the  other  interpretation,  fays  firfl,  'EXic]rie  vTriP- 
■T<mS  /3^ovr«;.  aii  ItfI  'ittttv  y^f'riTa.i,  tZ  Xtyu. 
Ver.  28.  Experience   to   the  world   will  every 


truth  difplay.]  I  own  this  tranfition  feems  to  me 
the  mod  abrupt  and  confufed  of  any  in  Pindar  ; 
and  the  (lory  of  Erginus  appears  to  be  brought  in 
without  any  apparent  reafon,  as  the  poet  himfelf 
makes  no  mention  of  Pfaumis's  gray  hairs,  though 
all  bis  fcholiafts  and  commentators  do. 

Ver.  ^T, — Hypfipyle] — She  was  daughter  of 
Thoas,  king  of  Lem.nos,  and  inftituted  funeral 
games  in  honour  of  her  father  :  to  which  the  Ar- 
gonauts were  invited;  araongft  whom  was  Ergi- 
nus, the  fon  of  Clymenus,  v.-ho,  having  white  hair, 
was  ridiculed  by  the  Lemnian  women,  as  unfit  to 
contend  for  the  prize  ;  but  beating  Zetus  and  Ca- 
lais, fons  of  Boreas,  in  the  race,  their  contempt 
was  changed  in'o  admiration.  The  learned  reader 
muft  forgive  my  accenting  the  penultimate  of 
Clymenus,  which  he  will  call  making  a  faife 
quantiiiy.  I  fhall  Ihelter  m.yfelf  from  his  indig- 
nation, by  pleading  our  common  pronunciation  of 
many  Greek  names ;  for  example,  Cleomenes, 
Eumenes,  &c.  though  I  could  defend  myfelf  on 
more  fafe  principles,  viz.  the  difT.  rent  eiieeSs  of 
accent  and  quantity,  the  fubje(5t  is  amply  treated 
of,  as  far  as  it  relates  to  the  Greek  language,  by 
the  late  mafter  of  Eton  fchool,  in  his  anfwer  to 
Dr.  Galley  ;  and  is  brought  home  to  Englifh  ver- 
lilication  in  an  excellent  treatife  juft  publiilied,  en- 
titled, "  An  EiTay  on  the  Harmony  of  Human 
"  Speech  ;"  to  both  which  ingenious  performances, 
I  refer  the  reader  who  is  defirous  of  information 
on  this  much-difputed  point. 


ODE       VI. 

TO  AGESIAS,  OF  SYRACUSE,  ON  HIS  VICTORY  GAINED  BY  THE  AnEN'E,  OR 
CHARIOT  DRAWN  BY  MULES, 


THE  APvGUA^ENT. 

The  poet,  after  comparing  the  opening  of  his  ode  to  the  beautiful  portico  of  a  palace  built  by  a  fliilful 
architeft,  celebrates  Agcfia^  on  account  of  his  Olympic  vidlcry,  iiis  being  guardian  of  the  altar  qf 
Jupiter,  and  being  admitted  to  the  rights  of  a  citizen  at  Syracufe  ;  and  from  thele  circumllances  com- 
pares him  to  Amphiaraus.  Then  he  mentions  his  anceftors ;  and  fpcaking  of  Pitana,  and  Evadne,  has  a 
long  digreflion  on  the  birth  of  lamus.  The  poet  then  returns  to  Agefias,  and  declares  himfelf  to  be  in 
fome  mcafare  of  the  fame  country  ;•  and  exhorts  j'Eneas,  tlie  leader  of  the  chorus,  to  exert  himfelf^ 
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elireftino;  him  to  celebrate  Agefias,  for  his  hc'my;  an  inhabitant  of  Sicily,  and  for  his  fricndihip  with 
Hicro,  king  of  Syracufe  :  And  congratulatin;r  liim  on  his  good  fortune  in  having  two  countries, coa-« 
eludes  with  u  prayer  to  Neptune  for  his  profjx:rity. 


STROPHE     I. 

The  flcilful  architeci  whofe  dcxdal  hand 
Contrives  the  far-refplendent    dome  to  raife, 
Bids  the  bright  porch  on  fhapely  columns  ftand, 
That  rich  with  gold  and  poliih'd  marble,  blaze. — 
So  we  fuperbly  pour  along 
In  confcioub  dignity  the  opening  fong. 
To  hitn  Olymiiia's  wreath  who  wears, 
Who  guards  the  thunderer's  facred  fane, 
And  every  fecial  bleffing  fliares, 
With  Synicufa's  happy  train  ;  10 

Each  friendly  voice  fliall  notes  of  triumph  blow. 
And  each  unenvious  hand,  a  votive  wreath  bellow. 
ANIISTROPHE  I. 
In  this  thrice  honour'd  ftute  by  fortune  placed 
The  happy  ibn  of  Softratus  behold  ! 
Nor  is  the  warrior,  or  the  feaman  graced 
By  floth  ;   'Tis  toil  mufl:  every  worth  unfold. 
Honour  and  enJlefs  fame  await 
The  man,  who  feeks  through  danger  to  be  great. 
To  thee,  Agefias,  Ihall  belong 
The  worthy  praifes,  which  of  old  20 

Adraftus  with  no  flattering  tongue 
On  Amphiarus,  facred  fecr  !  bellow'd  : 
What  time  the  fat^l  earth  with  yawning  womb, 
Him  and  his  fiery  flecds  clofed  livuig  in  che  tomb, 
EPODE  I. 

Now  feven  funeral  pyres  begun 
To  {hed  a  lurici  blaze  around. 
When  ""  Talaus'  forrowing  fon 
Po.ur'd  to  the  Theban  hoft  this  mournful  found: 
"  O  how  I  languifh  to  behold 
"  The  braveil  of  my  warrior  train,  30 

"  Well  Ikill'd  the  deep  behefls  of  fate  to  unfold, 
*'  Or  fpreaddeftruiSion  o'er  the  embattl'd  plain  1" 
To  him,  the  .Syracufan  youth,  belong 
Such  praife,  to  whom  I  tune  the  Olympic  fong. 
No  fon  of  difcord,  I  proclaim 
His  wovtiis,  his  triumphs  are  the  fame  : 
And  with  an  oath  confirm  the  unfrring  drain, 
f  orm'd  by  the  favouring  help  of  all  Aonia's  train. 
STROPHE  II. 

Come  then,  O  Phintis!  to  the  fhining  car 
With  fpeed,  v.-ith  fpeed,  the  foaming  couriers  join  ; 
That  whirling  o'er  the  purefi:  paths  afar. 
We  reach  his  anceftors  high-honour'd  line. 
Above  tf.e  reft  my  courfers  know 
VV'hen  Pifd's  olive  decks  the  hero's  brow, 
To  bear  him  o'er  the  founding  road 
Where,  far  from  dark  oblivion's  cell, 
Bright  honour  holds  her  high  abode, 
And  fame  and  glory  ever  dwell. 
Now  wide  the  gates  of  harmony  difplay,  /I9 

For  to  Eurota's  (bores  I  guide  the  foundin"-  lay. 
ANTISTROPHE  il. 

To  fair  Pitana  fing,  who  whilom  bore 
Evadne,  beauteous  in  her  hair  that  flows. 
Comprefs'd  by  Neptune  on  the  filcnt  Ihore, 
With  Itrid^eft  care  fhe  hid  her  virgin  throes  ; 
But  when  the  circling  moons  her  pain 
•  iVlaturely  brought,  fhe  bade  her  female  train. 


/iJralL-s, 


To  JEpytus'  parental  hands 

With  filcnt  care  the  child  convey; 

Phafaaa's  turrets  who  commands. 

Where  Aipbeus  pours  his  filvcr-winding  way:  6% 

On  whofe  enamcU'd  brink  fhe  learn'd  to  prove. 

In  great  Apollo's  arms,  the  blufhing  rites  of  love, 
EPODE  II. 
As  o'er  heaven's  eternal  field 

RoU'd  the  hours  in  circling  pace, 

Time  to  Epytas  reveal'd 

The  produce  of  the  (lolen  embrace; 

Now  to  Pytho's  facred  fhrine 

Eager  flies  the  anxious  king. 

To  try  the  affiilance  of  the  powers  divine, 

And  to  his  labouring  bofnm  quiet  brin"'.  7* 

Evadne  in  hisabfence,  left  alone. 

With   trembling  hands  unloofed  her  purple  zone; 

And,  wandering  far  from  human  aid. 

Beneath  the  wood's  impervious  fhade. 

Laid  her  young  offspring  on  ihe  foftering  earth  ; 

Smil'd  lor  Lucma's  power  on  his  aufpicious  birth. 
STROPHE  III. 

Not  long,  lamus,  on  the  lonely  glade 

Unnotic'd,  unprotected,  didft  thou  lie: — 

!<or  by  the  gods  command,  lo  through  the  fhade ! 

Two  watchful  dragons  dart  with  azure  eye. 

And   rom  the  bees  tranfparent  hoard  §• 

i  hy  little  breaft  with  dulcet  nurture  ftor'd. 

Meanwhile  from  Pytho's  rocky  fliore 
The  wandering  king,  return'd  again. 
With  anxious  care  now  tried  to  explore 
rhe  fruit  of  fair  Evadne's  plain  ; 
For  fhining  Phoebus  from  his  facred  fhrine 
Prociaim'd   Evadne's    love,  and  ovirn'd  the  boy 
divine. 

ANTISTROPHE  III. 
And  openly  prociaim'd  his  future  worth 
Above  mankind  in  myllic  lore  to  fhine,  9* 

And  ne'er  be  wanting  in  the  happy  birth 
'  jf  glorious  fons  : — thus  fpake  the  voice  divine  ! 
Fiv    days  were  pafs'd  the  motlier's  pain, 
Unfound  the  infant  by  the  careful  train. 
Par  from  the  reach  of  every  eye. 
Deep  in  the  irriguous  rufhcslald. 
While  purple  violets  ;;rowing  l)y. 
With  dewy  leaves  his  body  fhade  : 
His  mother's  voice  at  length  the  place  prociaim'd. 
And  from  his  fragrant  couch  the  heavenly  infant 
nam'd.  ip# 

EPODE  III. 
As  the  gently  circling  hours 
.-^tiil  their  foflering  influence  flied, 
And  opening  manliood's  rofeate  flowers 
Kindly  crown'd  his  blooming  head  ; 
Defconding  then  to  Alpheus'  fhores, 
While  round  his  head  the  night-winds  blow, 
He  calls  the  god  who  rules  where  ocean  roars,' 
And  Phoebus  dreadful  with  his  filverbow: 
Dcfiring  public  fame,  and  fair  renown. 
Might  with  their  verdant  wreaths  his  temples 
crown. —  ij© 

Soon  each  paternal  voice  divine 

J  O  wn'd  liiui  as  fprung  from  heavenly  line ;         "~" 
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*>  Rife,  fon,  and  this  propitious  found  purfue. 
Till  Pifa's  crowded  plains  rife  to  thy  raptur'd  view.' ' 
STROPHE  IV. 

The  hero  ftraight  the  voice  obey'd ;  and  now 
Cronius,  thy  cliffs  and  rocky  heights  they  fcale  ; 
There  the  kind  gods  the  twofold  art  bellow 
Of  augury,  that  never  knew  to  fail ; 
There,  many  a  dreadful  labor  done. 
At  length  when  great  Alcmena's  fon  lao 

Arriv'd,  and  bade  the  awful  ihrine 
Sacred  to  potent  Jove  arife. 
And  firft  began  thofe  rites  divine. 
Where  courage  wins  the  Olympic  prize ; 
He  rais'd  the  crowded  fane's  prophetic  fame, 
Whilft  Grxcia's  fliouting  fons  lamus  worth  pro- 
claim. 

ANTISTROPHE  IV. 

Hence  endlefs  fame,  and  happy  fortunes  wait 
On  the  lamids's  exulting  race. — 
Thofe  who  in  virtue's  rugged  v/ays  are  great 
The  mod  confpicuous  paths  of  life  ihall  grace,  130 
Still  glorious  deeds  the  hero  fpeak 
Though  envy  burft  her  venom'd  cheek. 
And  teach  her  offspring  to  defpife 
The  man,  on  Pifa's  trophied  plain 
Whofe  courfers  know  th'  Olympic  prize 
In  the  twelvc-turn'd  courfe  to  gain. — 
Nor  have  the  gods,  Agefias,  given  to  air 
Thy  fire's  propitious  vows,  and  every  pious  prayer. 
EPODE  IV. 

Who  beneath  the  facred  Ihade  ♦' 

Which  Cyllene's  mountains  Ihed,  I40 

Honours  due  for  ever  paid 
To  Hermes'  venerable  head ; 
To  him  who  cleaves  the  yielding  fkies. 
The  herald  ef  the  ethereal  train. 
Who  in  the  Olympic  ftriie  appoints  the  prize. 
And  guards  Arcadia's  happy-peopled  plain. 
He  and  his  thundering  fire  to  thee  decreed, 
O  fon  of  Soflratus!  the  glorious  meed. — 
A  fudden  thought  I  raptured  feel, 
Which,  as  the  whetftone  points  the  fteel,         150 
Brightens  my  fenfe,  and  bids  me  warbling  raife 
To  the  foft  breathing  flute,  the  kindred  notes  of 
praife. 


STROPHE  V. 

From  fair  Arcadia  too  my  line  I  bring. 
From  Stymphalus  the  bright  Metopa  came, 
Mother  of  warlike  Thebes,  whofe  tilver  fpring 
I  drink,  and  votive  fongs  of  triumph  frame. 
JEneas,  bid  your  friends  now  raife 
Their  voices  to  Parthenian  Juno's  praife ; 
Then  fliall  be  known  if  we  avoid 
Of  duUnefs  the  long-borne  difgrace  26e 

Which  ancient  malice  has  employ'd 
To  ftigmatize  Boeotia's  race; 
To  thee  the  I'ecrets  of  the  mufe  belong, 
And  well  thou  know'ft  to  guide  the  far  refound- 
ing  fong. 

ANTISTROPHE  V.  , 

To  Syracufa's  and  Ortygia's  praife. 
Tell  t'nem  aloud  to  fwell  the  exulting  ftrain  ; 
V/hofe  plains  with  blamelefs  fceptre  Hiero  fways. 
Performing  facred  rites  to  Ceres'  fane. 
To  her  loved  daughter,  Pluto's  love  ; 
And  him  the  king  of  gods,  ^tnean  Jove.        170 
Him  the  founding  lyre  and  fong, 
Know  and  honour  as  their  friend  ; 
Ne'er  may  time  that  rolls  along 
To  his  bleffmgs  give  an  end, 
Still  may    he,    fortune's    friend,    with    cheerful 

voice 
In  bold  Agefias'  w'orth  and  votive  hymns  rejoice. 
EPODE  V. 

Stymphalus'  maternal  walls, 
And  Arcadia's  fleecy  glades 
Leaving  : — here  his  fortune  calls 
To  Sicilia's  fragrant  fliades  ;  180 

Either  country  claims  him  now;— 
When  the  midnight  tempefts  roar, 
And  raging  loud  the  flormy  whirlwinds  blow, 
Two  anchors  befl;  the  fhatter'd  veffel  moor. 
On  each  may  heaven  its  guardian  care  beftow  !— 
And   thou   who    rukil    where    ocean's    torrents 

flow, 
Amphitrite's  honour'd  mate, 
Through  the  rocks  and  fhoais  of  fate 
Propitious  guide  Agefias'  bark  along. 
And  grace  with  livelier  flowers  my-rapture-breath- 
ing  fong.  190 


NOTES  ON  ODE  SIXTH. 


Agefias,  the  fon  of  Soitratus,  is  fometimes 
called  of  Syracufc,  fometimes  of  Stymphalus,  a 
city  of  Arcadia ;  and  the  opinion  of  moft  of  the 
commentators  feems  to  be,  that,  of  his  father's 
fide,  he  was  a  Syracufan,  of  his  mot'ner's  an  Ar- 
cadian :  but  from  the  tenor  of  the  ode  itfelf,  I  ra- 
ther incline  to  think  he  was  a  native  of  Stympha- 
lus, and  afterwards  inhabited  Syracufe  :  moft  likely 
diav.n  thither  by  the  friendlhip  cf  Hiero;  and  this 
idea  I  have  followed  in  my  tranflation.  Suvsjzis-/-'^ 
CJ  Txv  xX=;v2ii  "Sv^aK^irav,  fetms,  I  think,  to  .inti- 
mate his  being  admitted  to  a  participation  of  the 
rights  cf  the  Syracufans,  rather  than  his  being  a 
citizen  himfelf.  And  whf  re  tr.e  poe*  makes  ufe 
of  the  expreflion  fxaT^uii  avSo-s,  it  may  only  n;ean 
that  his  maternal  ancellors  lived  in  the  part  of 
Arcadia  contiguous  to  the  n.o;::.t-iri  Cyiiene,  and 


were  prieils  of  Mercury.  But  I  can  fee  no  reafon 
to  infer  from  this  that  his  paternal  aiiceflors  were 
not  Arcadians  ;  or  to  imagine  from  any  other  part 
of  the  ode,  that  they  were  inhabitants  of  Sicily. 
One  of  the  Greeks  who  accompanied  the  younger 
Cyrus  in  his  expedition,  near  a  century  after  this, 
was  of  the  fame  name  and  country,  and  is  often 
mentioned  by  Xenophon,  vv'ho  had  a  particular 
friendlhip  for  him. 

Mr.  Well,  in  his  learned  differtation  on  the 
Olympic  games,  gives  the  following  account  of  the 
aTTryri.  "  The  Apcne  was  a  chariot  drawn  by  two 
mules,  after  the  manner  of  the  fynoris*,  as  Pau- 
fanias  tells  us;  and  v.'as  introduced  into  the  Olym- 


horp:. 


ThcfxMrh  it:as  a  chariot  drfiivn  hy  livofull-jged 
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t>Jc  oanies  by  one  Afiitulraftus,  as  wt-  Icarii  IVoni 
Pindar's  Scholiart.  I  have  called  it  a  di.iriot, 
though,  if  it  i-cfeir.hkcl  the  apcnc  dcferihtd  by 
Honier  in  the  24th  IHad,  it  {hunU  more  pr(incrly 
lie  called  a  wagp-on:  And  indcfd  that  account  of 
5t  agrees  beft  with  what  Paufanias  lays,  \m'io  oh- 
ferves,  that  the  race  of  the  apenc  could  prttend 
to  neither  antiquity,  nor  beauty;  and  that  mules 
were  held  in  fucfi  dcteltation  by  tlie  EleaiM,  that 
they  perr!;itted  none  of  thofe  animals  to  be  bred 
in  their  cdiintry." 

Ver.  15.  Ill  this  tliricc  honour"  J  llatc  by  Igrtunc 
placd- — 
Tlje  original  i? 

To  fland  in  a  perfon's  ihoes,  is  a  wtll-lvnown 
F-tigiifh  proverbial  expreflion.  This  it,  a  rtriking 
ir.ftance  of  the  different  genius  of  languages ;  what 
is  fublinie  in  the  Greek  would  be  the  height  of 
ridicule  in  Lnglilh. 

Ver.  21.  Adraftus  with  no  flattering  tongue^ 

pn  /Xjuphiaraus,  facred  Ictr !  bellow'd  : 
Adi-aftus;  fon  of  Talans,  was  king  of  the  Arglves: 
Polynices,  fon  of  Otdipus,  married  his  daughter; 
who  being  kiiJed,  Adrr.ftus  made  war  with  the 
Thcbans  in  behalf -of  his  fon  Thcrfander ;  where 
he  loft  a  battle  before:  each  of  the  feven  gates  of 
the  city ;  and  being  unable  to  recover  the  dead 
bodies  of  his  foldiers,  he  applied  to  Thefeus,  who 
prevailed  on  the  Thebans  to  permit  him  to  erciTb  a 
funeral  pile  before  each  gate.  Amphiaraus,  fon 
of  Oi  ieus,  was  a  celebrated  augur  that  accom- 
panied him,  and  was  iwallowed  up  by  the  earth, 
at  the  command  of  Jupiter. 
0  S'  A(-i^iti^r.t 

11x.l(n,'J  KipXVVal   TTUf/Jclai 

Zivc,  ra-y  oscb'vrs^vov  ^6o9x, 

K^V-yiV  3'  UU.'  YTTTTOii.       Ncm.    XI.    ^J . 

Ver.  29.  O  how  I  languifh  to  beliold 

The  bravell  of  my  warrior  train. 
In  the  original  It  is, 

Ovp'^«Xttiv  mci<;  • 
'Fo  Pinda^ ,  fpcaking  of  the  ancellors  of  TJ'licron, 

•— »—  'EiKi^jx?  T  trut 
Of^acA^:?  — 0/ymp.  If.  17. 


\'er.  .-^9.  Conn-  lh,n,  0  Phintis]— Oj/m;.  Doricc 
for  «t><'x7/;.  an>nu.  I  have  chofcii  to  ketp  the  Greek 
word  as  a  proper  name.  .Sudorius  docs  tiiC  fame 
in  his  Latin  verfion;  only  he  puts  Phittis. 

Junge  fed  proniptos  mihi  jam  jugales 

rhiltis. 

Ver.    1;.;. Fii^iii   Throes. '\     In    the  original, 

voce^iifiixv  adi/ix.  The  Scholiaft  fays,  Hx^Sivtot 
ol  \'.yo?\Xi  TTXidii,  01  K^v^x  Tixlo/xivot  rut  VOfit- 
^oy.ijiiiv  %xo^h'im  itvxi.  Thofe  fecretly  produced 
by  reputed  vitgius,  are  called  maiden  children. 

Ver.  7Z.  H^ith  tru'/iblinjT  hands  uidoofed  her  pur  bis 
zone.']  The  meaning  of.  K«:At<o«  t  xoyjpixv,  I 
confefs,  1  do  not  undcrftanJ,  and  therelore  have 
not  attempted  to  explain  it.  L-udoriushas  it, 
I'.vadne  pauilis  fub  unioris 
Arborum,  zona.ni  pofuit  iimulque 
Hydr:  un  au •utam — 
This  is  an  ;id vantage  tlie  I>at!n  tranflators  have 
over  tl.ofe  who  attempi  to  give  the  fcnfe  of  an  an« 
cieiit  poet  in  their  native  language  If  the  Greek 
is  rendered  faitlu'ully,  without  ortcnding  the  rules 
either  of  concord  or  quantity,  it  is  lufficient.  The 
reader  may  fi^id  out  the  meaning  if  he  can.  There 
are  number lefs  inftances  of  this  in  Sudorius's  ver- 
fion.. The  paraphrafe  of  this  pafTage  in  the  Ox- 
ford Pind  ir  is  as  follows — Atquc  interim  ilia,  fo- 
luta  virginea  zona,  puriuriendo  prsevias  pr.xnun- 
ciufque  aquas,  &  fungumcm  cum  foetu  f.indens, 
&;. — Another  Commentator  fuys,  Kil  autcm  I'r- 
Ti.,:  i.-Ij  partus  defcriptio,  esgyugs* >cesA;r<?>  Argcn- 
teu  Amphora,  eft  aqua  fcetuni  prec'.'.rrtns,  zona 
(po<v<x(J*;go^fl?  eft  fanguineus  'humor,  et  involi»- 
crum  in  quo  foetus  utcrum  maternum  cgrcditur. 
I  am  at  a  \oi^  which  to  admire  moft,  the  inge- 
nuity or  the  decency  of  thefe  remarks. 

Ver.  icS.  And  from  his  fragrant  couch  the  hea,- 
venly  infant  named, 
lamus  from  lij,  ivc/lz.    SchoL'aft. 

Ver.  155.  Thy  fire's  propitious  vows— 
in  the  original, 

MdrpMi?  civopig—^ 

Ver.  159 — The  long  borne  difgrace 

Which  ancient  malice  has  employ 'd 
To  ftigmatize  Boeotia's  race. 
Botolixv  vVy  the  expreflion  in  the  orig'nal,  was  a 
proverbial  phraj'e  tlu-oughout  Greece,  ridiculing 
the  national  dullnefs  of  the  BcEotiaus. 


ODE       VIII. 

TO  ALCIMEDON,  ON  HIS  OLYMPIC  VICTORY;  TIMOSTHENES,  ON  mS  NEMEAil 
VICTORY  ;  AND  MEi.ESIAS,  THEIR  PRECEPTOR. 


THE  ARGUMENT-  ^ 

Though  this  is  called  an  Olympic  Ode,  the  poet  docs  not  confine  himfelf  to  Alcimedon,  who  won  the 
prize  in  thole  games ;  but  celebrates  his  brother  TitnolUicnes,  for  Ids  fturctfs  at  Nemca,  and  Mclefias, 
their  inftniSor.  The  ode  opens  witli  an  invocation  to  the  place  when  the  games  were  held.  Pin- 
dar  then,  after  praifing  Timofthenesi  for  his  early  vi«ftory  in  the  Ncnitsn  games,  mentions  Alcimc 
don,  and  e^^toli  him  for  his  dcstetity,  and  firength ;  5iis  bcanty^  and  liis  country  A'gina ;  wb-.u  ha 
V«t.  XII.  3  1 
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celebrates  for  its  hofpitalitf ,  and  for  its  being  Jind  r  the  govcriiir.eut  of  llic  Dorians  after  the  death 
of  j?'-acus;  on  whom  he  has  a  long-  digrcffion,  giving  an  account  of  his  afTiiling  the  gods  in  the  huild- 
irg  of  Troy.  Then,  returning  to  his  fubjed,  he  mentions  Melcfias  as  {killed  liimfelf  in  the  athletic 
exercife-;,  and  th.relore  proper  to  inftrudt  others;  and,  enumerating  his  triumphs,  congratulates  him 
on  the  fuccefs  of  his  pupil  Alcimedor. ;  which,  he  fays,  will  not  only  give  fatisfacSlion  to  his  living- 
relations,  but  will  delight  the  ghofts  of  thole  deccafed.  The  poet  then  concludes  with  a  wilh  fof 
the  profperity  of  him  and  of  his  family. 


STROPHE  I. 

OiVMriA!  mother  of  heroic  games! 
Queen  of  true  prophecy  !  beneath  whofe  grove 
While  the  red  vielims  pile  the  afpiriiig  flames, 
The  augurs  fearch  the  high  behelfs  of  Jove : 
Tlunce  try  to  know  on  whom  he'll  deign  to  fm.ilc 
Of  thofe,  who,  by  the  means  of  glorious  toil, 
Seek  on  the  dufty  cirque  with  generous  pain, 
Virtue's  immortal   meed,    and  hcnoiir'd  refb    to 
gain. 

ANTISTROPHE  I. 

For  to  th.c  fupplications  of  the  good 
He  ever  deigns  a  livouring  ear  to  give,  lo 

O  Pifa's  woody  ihades,  o'er  Alpheus  flood 
That  wave,  my  wreath-beflowing  fong  receive ; 
Eternal  fame,  and  endlefs  honours  fhine, 
On  him  whofe  brows  thyfacred  leaves  entwine.- — 
For  different  pleafures,  different  bofoms  glow  ; 
And  various  ways  to  blifs  the  indulgent  gods  be- 
flow. 

EPODE  I. 

Timoflhcncs,  what  fair  renown 
"Was  on  your  alnioft  infant  afflior.s  fhcd, 
Vi'h<"n  genial, Jove  refolv'd  witii  Fame  to  crown 
''i'hine  and  thy  brotlier's  youtJilul  iiead  !  20 

What  time  Nemea  iliouts  thy  conquering  r.anie, 
And  Pifa's  groves  Alcimedon  proclaim  : 
l.ovcly  flione  his  form,  and  face  ; 
Nor  did  his  deeds  that  form  difgrace, 
When,  vie^ior  in  tlie  glorious  ffri/e. 
He  bade  the  liftening  woods  around 
.ffigina's  fea-girt  fliores  refound ; 
Whofe  regions  gave  him  life. 

STROPHE  II. 

There  facred  Themis  fits,  beloved  of  Jove, 
Her  favourite  people's  ever-watchful  gijard.       33 
The  crowded  coafts  where  various  nations  move 
To  judge  with  fkill,  and  fway  in  peace,  is  hard ; 
By  heaven's  decree,  amidft  the  briny  flood 
This  ifle,  to  every  flranger  facred,  flood 
A  column  firm,  O  ne'er  may  rolling  time, 
Or  black  misfortune,  chancre  tlie  holpitable  clime  ! 
ANTISl'ROPHE  II. 

Here  Doria's  warlike  race  their  reign  begun; 
Here,  iifter  ^'Eacus,  their  empire  rofc, 
Whom  potent  Neptune,  and  Latona's  fon, 
The  friend,  and  partner  cf  their  labor,  cliofe,    40 
What  time  with  fecial  care,  thofe  heavenly  powers 
Crown'd  Ilion's  facred   feat,    with   Ilreiigthen'd 

towers: 
For  even  then  the  hofl;ile  fates  decreed 
Her  ample  fanes  IhoulJ  fall,  her  hardy  warriors 
bleed. 

EPODE  II.  ' 

When  the  rnaify  work  was  raifed. 
Three  ai;ure  dragons  on  the  new-made  wall 
With  fury  fprung — the  people  faw  amazed 
"■j'wo  on  the  ground  expiring  fall ; 
The  third  with  horrid  roars  ti'.e  fummit  gain'd  : 
When  Fhabus  thus  tl:c  fatal  fign  explam'd :        co 


"  O  ^acus,  the  infidtingfoe 

.Sliall  lay  the  haughty  turrets  low. 

Which  thou  hall  rear'd  with  mortal  hands: 

Ilion,  I  fee  thy  fate  decreed; 

And  in  this  omen  plainly  read 

Inmiortal  Jove's  commands. 

SI  ROPHE  III. 
"  Nor  fhall  without  thy  race  thefe  bulwarks 

fall. 
Thy  fons  at  firfl  fliall  Ihake  the  nev/-form'd  flate ; 
The  hoilile  gods  thy  grandfon's  offspring  call, 
To  leal  its  d»om,  and  clofc  the  work  of  fate."    60 
Thus  fpoke  the  god,  and  llraight  o'er  Xanthus' 

tide 
His  flcilful  hands  the  heavenly  courfers  guide. 
Till  midlt  the  v.'arrior  race  his  chariot  {rood 
Of  Amazonia)!  dames,  by  Illher's  frozen  flood. 
ANTISTROPHE  HI. 
Immortal  Neptune's  golden  horfesnow 
To  fea-heat  Iflhmus  bear  his  rapid  car  : 
There  JEacus  on  Corinth's  lofty  brov/ 
Thicy  leave,  fpcc^ator  cf  the  fportive  war.— 
No  blifs  alike  charms  all.— The  votive  lays 
Shall  envy  blafl,  that  chant  Melefias'  praife  ?      70 
Whofe  infant  flnews,  courting  fair  renown, 
Obtain'd  Nemea's  wreath,  and  fam'd  Olympia's 

crown. 

EPODE  III. 
After,  with  manly  finev/s  flrong. 
He  in  the  great  pancratium  won  the  prize;— 
To  teach,  mufl  furely  to  the  fkill'd  belong. 
Experience  fools  alone  defpife  : 
Full  well  the  hero  knows  above  the  red 
To  foim  with  precepts  fage  the  manly  breaft ; 
To  point  the  iurefl  path  that  leads 
To  glorious  aAs,  and  daring  deeds,  80 

And  future  wreaths  of  fame  prepare  ; 
And  well  his  *  pupil's  fair  renown. 
Who  now  has  v/on  the  thirtieth  crown,  '• 

Reward's  his  teacher's  care. 

STROPHE  IV. 
By  fortirne  favour'd,  nor  by  manhood  icfs, 
Four  flriplings  in  the  ftrife  he  overcame, 
Bade  infamy  their  vanquilh'd  limbs  opprefs, 
And  fent  them  home  with  foreheads  veil'd  in 

Ihanie ; 
While  to  his  granclflre's  hoary  head  he  brings 
Triumphant  joy,  whence  health,   whence  vigour 

fprings;  _  90 

For  he  whom  lortune  fans  with  profpcrous  breath. 
Forgets  the  pains  of  age,  and  near  approach  of 

death. 

ANTISTROPHE  IV. 
Mnemofyne,  awake  tlie  filver  lyre, 
Tune  to  Blepfiada;  the  founding  fong  : 
Well    their  brave  brows  the  flowery  bands  rec. 

quire, 
To  whom  litjw  fix  Olympic  crowns  belongs 


OLYMPIC     ODES. 
Kor  will  the  miifc  forjifct  thclionour'fl  head  !  That    Jove': 


1  hoiiglifunk  to  earth,  andnumher'd  with  the  dead. 
The  virtuous  acitions  ot  the  good  and  Inave, 
Shall  route  the  fleepiiig  dud,  and  pierce  the  lilent 
grave.  J  00 

EPODfi  IV. 
Tpliion  'midft  the  infernal  feats 
The  pleafing  news  from  Herines'  daughter  hears ; 
He  to  Calliniachus  the  tale  rejieats, 
Who  drinks  it  with  exulting  ears  : 


fupremc    belied  ha<l    dcig 
grace 
With  Fifa's  facrrd  meet  th"ir  happy  rce, 
Stil  may  he  good  on  good  heflow. 
No  pallid  litkncfs  let  thorn  know, 
Nor  NennlH  their  focial  hand 
By  furled  diK'ord  e'er  diNJoin  ; 
But  happy  may  they  ever  diine, 
To  blefs  tlicir  native  land  1 


n'd 
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NOTES  ON  ODE  EIGHTH. 


Ver.  ly.  7i''iofJ:c!!£s,  nubat  fcilr  irno-^vn.] 
Though  this,  as  an  Olympic  ode,  ihould  belong 
chiefly  to  Akimcdon,  the  poet  here  hrlt  men- 
tions his  brother,  ana  addreffes  hanfclf  particular- 
ly to  him. 

Ver.  31.  The  crowded  coaits  where  various  na- 
tions move 
To  judge  with  flvill,  and  fway  in  peace,  is  hard. 

The  prefident  IVIontefquieu,  has  the  following  ob- 
fervation  in  his  Spirit  of  Laws:  *  Platon  dit  que 
dan>i  une  ville  ou  il  jn'y  a  point  de  Commerce 
Maritime,  il  faut  la  Moitie  moins  de  Loix  Ci- 
viles.  Et  cela  eit  trcs  vrai,  le  Commerce  in- 
troduit  dans  une  meme  Pays  dificrent  fortes  de 
peuples,  un  grand  nom'ne  de  conventions,  d'iifpe- 
ces  de  biens,  et  de  matiieres  d'acqucrir. 

Ainfi  dans  une  ville  coinmcrcaatc  il  y  a  moins 
dcjuges  et  plus  deLi'ix.Efpritdc  Loix,Liv.  sx.i8. 

There  is  the  following  palFage  in  the  fourth 
book  of  Plato  de  Legibus,  near  the  beginning. 
E<  fc\v  yup  iTriSciXxrlia  n  iyAXMv  ihcit  kcci  ivXi- 
ftivQi;,  Kict  fin  TToifi^O^og,  aXX'  i■x■;^^i;g  TVoXXavi, 
fiiyciX\i  rtvhi  i  an  (nJl^^ii  ri  ct-vrn,  kx'i  iOuoOil&iv 

X-OlHtXK    X.ui    (PXVXX    i^ilV  TilXVTi)    (pVTii,     yivO- 

fiivr,. 

^".gina  was  an  ifland  in  the  y^Lgean  fca;  and 
accordiug  to  the  Scholiaft,  had  lour  hundred  and 
eiglity  thoufand  iniiabitants. 

Ver.  37.  Here  Uorias'  tuarUke  rare  fhe'ir  reign 
begun.}  The  fcholiaft  informs  ns,  that  J^cleus  ai;;.' 
Telamon,  having  killed  their  half-bvother  Phocus, 
fled,  one  to  Thcllalia,  the  other  to  Salainis  ;  anil 
yEaciis  dying  in  iEgina  without  afuccefior,  Tna- 
cus,  an  Argivc,  aflt  milling  fome  of  his  country  men 
who  were  of  the  race  of  the  Dorians,  invaded  the 
ifland,  and  took  pofTeflion  of  it. 

Ver.  57.  Nor  Jh all  without  thy  race  her  bul- 
ivarks  fall].     It   s  in  tlie  original, 

Owe  IfTlp  TTXWU'I  <r-6i)i   uX 

X  X  fMC,  TTpairOii  ui^ilxt 

l(.xt  ritpdroi^. 
This  IS  one  of  the  palTagcs  of  Pindar  that  is  ra- 
ther obfcure.     I  have  followed  the  co.  •    o:  op:. 
jiion  of  the  Commentators,  who  Uippofe  treuTo;  to 

*  J3e  Legibvs,  Lib.  3. 


allude  to  Peleus  and  Telamon,  who  alTifled  Her- 
cules in  his  war  againll  Laomedon  :  And  riloirti; 
to  mean  Pyrrhus  ;  who,  according  to  Virgil,  llew 
Priam,  and  was  great  granjfon  to  yEacus.  Su- 
dorius  does  the  fame  : 

Vatus  at  inipias 

Invadet  arces  hafque  mnlta 
Ciede  madens  proncpjs  cremabit. 

Ver.  69.  No  bljfs  alike  /b:irms  all].  This  is 
rather  an  abrupt  lenience,  and  docs  not  feem  to 
arife  natur.illy  out  of  the  fubjeifl.  Which,  after 
all  that  has  been  faid  concerning  the  irregularity 
of  Pindar,  is  feldom  the  calV  with  our  poet,  per- 
haps never,  when  he  is  rightly  underllood.  i'he 
original  is, 

Ti'^-iDiaV  d    IV    UV$Pi!7T0l^  t7-0)l   lr(Tl\Xi  iiOcV, 

And  Sudorius's  verlion, 

Res  nulla  cundlos  aeque  homines  juvat. 

The  Scholiaft  fays,  the  ancients  were  much  divid- 
ed in  their  opinions  concerning  this  paflage  ;  fome 
fuppofing  it  to  relate  to  the  feveral  ways  Nep- 
tune, Apollo,  and  ./Eacus  went  when  they  part- 
ed ;J"ome  to  the  different  exploits  of  Alciinedon, 
f  imollhenes,  and  iVIelefias. 

Ver.  74.  He  in  the  great  Pancratium  won  the 
prize. 

The  Pancratium  from  «•«»  and  «^xras,  was  the 
muft  laborious  of  the  Athletic  ex,_r-uts.  .Some 
writers  have  improperly  contbunded  it  witii  the 
Pentathlon.  There  is  a  moft  accurate  account  of 
it  in  Weft's  dillertatioii  on  the  Olympic  gaincs; 
to  which  I  refer  the  reader  who  defues  fuller  in- 
formation on  the  fubjecl. 

Ver.  94.  Tune   to   Biepfradae   the  founding  fong. 

According  to  the  Scholiaft,  the  BIei)fiada;  were  a 
particular  tribe  in  iEgina,  to  which  Alimedon 
belonged ;  all  of  wiioni  the  poet  imagines  to  be 
nterefted  in  the  glory  of  his  hero. 

Ver.  lOI.  I;ihion  midft  the  infernal  f^-ats 

The    pleafing    news   I'rom    Hermes'   daughter 
hears. 
In  the  original  it  is 

'e^mS  a-  B-uyxl^os  cixbFX?    I^»W 
'Aiy'-Xix;, 

5lij 
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O  L  Y  M  Jr  I  C     O  D  E  :>. 


Xhere  is  a  fingular  beauty  in  perfonifying  'A^/sX/a, 
and  making  her  dau^^hter  to  Mercury,  wh.ch  it 
is  impolfible  to  tranliate,  as  I  know  no  Englilh 
word  capable  of  rendering  'AfytXia.  Sudorius  did 
not  find  his  Latin  more  happy. 

Iphio  ut  illic  Angeliam  audiet 
Katam  volantis  IVIercuris  alitem. 

I  could  alfo  have  ufed   th?  Greek  word  ;  but  I 
'  thinii  It   has   not  at   all  the   happy  efFecl:   which 


ftrikes  me  fo  much  in  the  original.  The  ScHoliai't 
lays,  Ibme  Tuppole  Iphion  and  Callimachus  to  be 
fimply  relations  to  Alcimedon  ;  others,  that  they 
were  hjs  father  and  uncle.  I  think  this  paflagt 
in  the  ode  ftrongly  favours  the  latter  opinion  : 

The  addrefs  to  the  grandfather  fupporting  the 
fuppofition  of  his  father  being  dead.  ' 


ODE       IX. 

TO  EPHARMOSTUS  OF  OPUS,  ON  HIS  OLYMPIC  AND  PYTHIAN  VICTORIES. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 


Pindar  begins  the  ode  n-ith  mentioning  the   hymn  compofed  by   Archilochus,  and  indifcriminatel/ 
fung  betore  inch  of  the  Olympic  vidlors  as  were  not  fortunate  enough  to  have  a  poet   to   celebrate 


.  .     .  p..  ._ ..  poet 

their  particular  exploits.  He  then  invokes  the  Mufes,  to  affift  him  in  praillng  Epharmoftus  for  hi. 
fuccels  at  Olympia  and  Pythia,  and  tells  them  it  requires  no  common  fiiare  of  genius.  He  then, 
fpPHkmg  of  5^is  coimtry,  commends  him  for  raifing  its  honour  by  his  Ikill  and  iuccefs  in  athletic  ex- 
ercifes,  and  implores  the  affiftance  of  the  Graces  ;'  aflerting,  that  no  glory  can  be  expeCled  without 
the  aid  ot  the  fupenor  Powers,— by  whofe  help,  he  iavs,  Heicules  was  able  to  oppofe  Neptune,  A- 
polio  and  Pluto.  Here  he  checks  himfelf,  reflecting,  that  it  is  wrong  to  fing  of  any  thing  that  may 
cart  difhonoiir  on  the  gods;  and,  defcribing  Deucalion's  flood,  addreffes  Epharmoftus  and  the  citi- 
zens of  Opus,  as  being  ddcendants  from  him  and  Pyrrha,  by  means  of  their  daughter  Protogenia, 
■who  was  carried  away  by  Jupitei,  and  had  a  fon  by  him  named  Opus,  who  founded  the  city  of 
that  name.  Him  he  celebrates  for  his  hofpitality,  and,  enumerating  his  friends,  particularly  men- 
Uons  MenCKtius  From  thence  he  digreffes  to  the  itory  of  his  ion  Patroclus  and  Achilles  attacking 
Telephus.  The  poet  now,  invoking  again  the  Mufes,  defires  to  commemorate  the  victories  gained 
by  Epharmoftus  and  his  kinfman  Lampromachus ;  and  gives  an  account  of  their  various  triumphs  ; 
and  aliertmg  the  luperiority  of  native  over  acquired  merit,  and  giving  mental  accomplilliments  the 
preference  to  all  others^  he  concludes  with  a  complimeut  to  his  hero. 

And,  Rvifter  than  the  ccurfer  fcours  the  plain, 
Or  the  winged  galley  cleaves  the  yielding  main, 
Will  fend  the  meflenger  of  Fame 
Through  all  the  admiring  world,  her  honours  to 

proclaim. 
If  haply  my  alTiduous  hand 

Shall  cull  the  flowers  that  deck  the  Graces'  laiuL 
For  every  blifs  that  crovnis  mankind,      ,. 
Muft  from  the  powers  fuperior  rife ;  y^ 

And  every  plan's  by  them  deHgu'd, 
i'hat  forms  the  valiant  or  the  wife. 
STROPHE  II. 
Favoured  by  them,  Alcides'  nervous  arm 
Repelled  the  monarch  of  the  briny  flood  ; 
Nor  did  the  filver  bow  his  heart  alarm, 
But,  firmly,  angry  Phoebus'  rage  he  ftocd  ; 
Nor  could  ileru  Pluto's  lud  his  breait  difmay, 
Which  drives  tlie  dying  to  his  drear  abodes;--- 
Rafli  mufe,  defiil  1  nor  urge  the  impious  lay  ; 
Hateful's  the  wifdom  that  bl.ifpheincs  the  gods.-  — 
'Tis  madnefs,  ftrength  abfuirily  thus  to  boaft,     41 
And  mortal  might  compare  with  Heaven's  trium- 
phant hoit. 

ANFISTROPHE  IL 
Let    war    and    difcord,    with    the    ills    they 
bring, 
Be  baniilied  diftant  from  the  ethere«l  traiy: 


STROPHE  L 

The  lay  Archilochus  prepared,  the  meed 
Of  e<-ery  vicFor  on  Olympia's  fsnd, 
Might  have  fuffited  thrice  chanted,  to  proceed 
35rave  Epharmoftus  and  his  focial  band  ; 
But  from  her  bow  let  each  Aonian  maid' 
The  glittering  fhafts  of  harmony  prepare, 
The  heights  of  facred.Elis  to  invade, 
Her  (hady  forelts,  and  her  paftures  fair; 


Seats  facred  ftiU  to  thunder-bearing  Jove, 
Which  Pelops  gain'd,  the  dower  of  HiniK 


love. 


ppodamia' 


ANTISTROPHE  L 
To  Pythia  too  one  dulcet  arrow  fend.— 
Nor  does  that  poet  humble  lays  require 
The  chiefs  who  fings,  for  glory  that  contend.— 
To  princely  Opus  now  the  filver  lyre 
Awake,  and  chant  her  fon's  athletic  v/orth. 
Opus,  where  Themis,  with  her  daughter  reign:, 
.Divine  Eunomia.-. Mindful  of  his  birth, 
He  decks  the  capital  of  Locris'  plains 
With  ev'ry  fiow'r  on  Alpheus'  brink  that  ..rows 
And    every  blooming    wreath    Caftalia's'' cirque 
beftovvs.  \ 

EPODE  L 
^  My  votive  voice,  in  foothing  lays, 
phali  fmg  the  much-loved  city's  pr^iiej 


0  L  Y  M  1'  K;     0  D  £  b. 


ts^ 


Tail  Protogcnia's  rew-railcd  city  fin:r. 
Where,  from  Parnaflus  to  the  level  plain, 
Peucalion  and  his  mate  defcending  tirft, 
iy  Jove's  commnnd  the  rifing  dome  defign'd  ; 
While  from  the  ftones  their  living  oftspring  burfl:, 
To  fill  the  nations,  and  rencu'  mankind.---  50 

Let  (trains  like  tlicfe  thtir   plcaiM   defcendants 

he.ir,  [the  ear. 

bid  wine  delights  the  tnfte,  ne-vv  numbers  charm 
£l'ODE  H. 
Of  old  o'er  earth's  involved  head, 
The  co^Sgrrgated  waters  fpread, 
And  o'er  the  waited  country  urged  their  courfe  ; 
Till  [ove,  rol-.-nting,  clieck'd  their  ruth lefs  force, 
And  bade  their  native  beds  again 
The  raging  waves  abforb,  and   ipare  the  ravaged 

plain. 
From  Pyrrha  and  Deucalion  thpn 
Your  fires  arofe,  a  hardy  race  tf  men.  €:> 

Thence  your  honour'd  lineage  Iprings, 
The  offspring  of  a  god's  embrace  ; 
And  hence,  for  ever  native  king:, 
With  glory  reigns  the  warlike  race. 
STROPHE  III. 
Opus,  thy  daughter  erft  Olympic  Jove 
To  lliady  Ma;na!us  from  Elis  bore  ; 
And  there  comprelFing  with  impetuous  love, 
Reftor'd  her  to  her  phghted  *  lord  once  more, 
Het  womb  th'^n  teeming  with  the  heavenly  child; 
Left  fate  his  days  without  a  ton  (liould  claim.     70 
The  hero  on  the  fofter'd  infant  fmil'd, 
Pleas'd  with  his  form,  and  gave  his  grand Cre's 

name, 
And  fubjecfts  brave beftow'd,  and  fair  domains; 
Whence   Opus'    lofty   walls,    and    Locris'  hardy 

fwains. 

ANTISTROPHEIIT. 
Drawn  by  his  virtues,  to  whole  friendly  towers, 
Trom  Argo's'  Thebes'  and  Pifa's  fertile  plain, 
And  fair  Arcadia,  crowd  the  focial  powers, 
Menoetius,  chief  among  the  warnor  train, 
He  lov'd,  from  Adtor  and  /Egina  fprung  :  79 

Whofe  fon,  when  wrong'd  Alrides  call'd  to  arms, 
Was  nobly  found  the  veri!};'eful  train  among  ; 
Who,  when  the  Greeks  from  Telephus'  alarms 
Found  fliameful  fafety  on  the  friendly  flood 
With  Feleus'  godlike  fon,  the  threatening  ftorm 

withftood. 


Locru: 


EPCDFTir. 

From  hence  the  fkilfvil  well  might  find 
Th'  impatience  of  Patroclus'  mind  : 
Achi'hrs,  therefore,  witli  parental  care, 
Advis'd  him  ne'er  alone  to  tempt  the  war— 
O  could  1  foar  on  daring  wing*,  S^ 

Where,  in  her  rapid  car,  the  mufe  esuiting  fings; 
(For  ani|)le  power,  and  eager  will, 
Attend  with  <luteous  tare  licr  footiteps  ftiU); 
Thy  fo"ial  worth,  ;ind  Iithmian  prize, 
Lainjiromachus,  lliouid  grace  niy  lay. 
VMien  fame  beheld  both  trophies  rils 
Congenial,  in  one  rolling  day. 

SrivOPllE  IV. 
Twice,  Epharmoftus,  too,  thy  matchlefs  might 
Fair  Corinth  faw,  and  twite  Neraea's  ground  : 
.'H.rgos,  thy  m^nly  brows  with  glory  diglit. 
And  Attua  thy  ycjtl.t'ul  forehead  crown'd  :    locr 
What   praife  thou   mett'ft  in   Maruthon'i  fam'd 

couife !  " ,  ' 

Now,  fcorning  with  the  beardlefs  youths  to  run, 
Match'd  with  the  veteran  race,  thy  rapid  force, 
Tempered  with  Ikill,  the  lilver  goblet  won  ; 
Shout  with  e.xiiiting  voice  the  i'litTidiy  train,  .      . 
To  fee  the  lovelicft  youth  the  faircit  trophies  gain. 
AN  nS  I  ROl'HE  IV. 

In  Lvcian  Jove's  high  feaft  with  wonder  glow'd 
Parrhaiia's  foiis,  thy  valour  to  behold  ; 
And  fair  Pellana  on  thy  worth  beftow'd  , 

Her  prize,  a  guard  fecure  from  winter's  cold,  110 
lolaus'  tomb,  and  fair  Eleulis'  plain, 
Wadi'd  by  the  briny  wave,  thy  deeds  atteft.— 
Though  men  by  labour  itrive  applaufe  to  gain, 
Yet  native  merit  ever  Ihines  the  belt ; 
Nor  Ihall  the  wreaths  attain'd  by  toil  and  care. 
With  heaven-delcended  might,  and  inborn  wratL 
compare. 

EPODE  IV, 

Not  every  path  extends  the  fame, 
But  various  are  the  roads  to  fame : 
With  different  eyes  the  fame  puriuits  we  view, 
Nor  all  one  wifli  with  equal  zeal  puifuc  ;         120 
But  his  great  fame  diall  highelt  foar,  [iore. 

Who  climbs  the  ajduous  heights  of  fcience'  facred 
By  which  infpii'd,  I  now  proclaim 
My  hero's  ftrength,  his  courage,  and  his  fame  ; 
Who,  conqueror  on  Oilia's  plain. 
Bade  the  bright  meed  of  viiftory  twine. 
Great  Ajax,  round  thy  votive  fime. 
And  grac'd  with  wreaths  the  hallow'd  flirine. 


NOTE^  ON  ODE  NINTH. 


Ver.  I.  The  Lady  Archilochus  prepared,  &c.] 
The  Scholialt  tells  us.  .\rchilochus  cumpofed  an 
ode  on  the  vi(ftory  gained  by  Hercules  ai>d  lolaus 
atOhmpia,  called  K«X>./»/*«  from  the  fi'ft  word 
in  i"-.  Its  beginning  being  'n.  KaXy my.i,  x^'Z^ 
ayal  H^'a'xXW.  This  ode  it  was  culiomary  to  ling 
before  every  perfon  who  gained  the  prize  at  Olym- 
pia,  if  he  had  no  poet  to  compofe  one  purpofely 
for  the  occafion. 

Vf  r.  J.  But  from  her  bow  let  each  Aonian  maid 
The  elittering  fliafts  of  harmony  prepare, 


This  manner  of  expreffion  is  not  uncommon  with 
our  poet ;  lie  ufes  it  in  the  iecond  Olympic  ode  : 

"E7r£;^e  vyv  fkOttx^  ta\ov 
'  Ay£  ^■u^a!-:.  t/v«  jicixXOfiiM 
'Ek  fAU,XiciK0i<;  ecvTi  (f>^i- 

'isvTS?  ;    STTi  rot 
Ax-pdyuvri  Tcc>v<reci?» 
Come  on,  thy  biighteft  Ihafts  prepare. 
And  bend,  O  mule,  thj  founding  bow  ; 
3  I  'ij 
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Say  througli  vvlint  paths  of  llqaid  air 

Our  arrows  fliall  we  throw  ? 

On  Agrigentnni  fix  thine  eye  ; 

Thither  let  all  thy  quiver  fly.  West. 

A'ld  a  little  before  in  the  fame  ode  : 

ITe^Aai  fioi  v7rc'.'/x.Z- 
-yOi  a>x.ici  /SiXyj 
Evaov  ivri  (px/ircxg 
<^uvotvrct  a-uv'.roicri. 

It  is  furpriting  that  a  man  of  Cowley's  frenius 
could  give  fo  very  puerile  a  turn  as  he  has  to  the 
firft  quoted  paflage, 

Leave,  wanton  mufe,  thy  roving  flipht. 
To  thy  loud  rtringthe  well-fletcht  arrow  put, 
Let  Agrigent'ini  be  the  butt, 
,     And  Theron  be  the  white. 

Ver.  i«.  Hippodamia]  The  learned  reader 
muft  again  forgive  me  for  facrificing  quantity  to 
t|ie  genius  of  uur  verle  and  language.  I  have 
taken  the  iame  liberty  afterwards  with  Protoge- 
nia.  Iphigenia  and  Hyperion  are  commonly  pro- 
nounced in  the  lame  manner. 

Ver.  3.3 .  Favoured  by  them  Alcidcs'  nervous 
nrm.\  The  Scholialt  gives  the  following  account 
of  this  paflage:  "  Thefe  were  the  caufes  v/hich 
.induced  Hercules  to  make  war  with  the  gods. 
•Math  Neptune,  for  allilting  the  Pylians,  whom  he 
attacked  for  this  realon  :  Having  killed  one  Tra- 
chinius,  and  flying  on  account  of  the  murder,  he 
came  to  Neleus  for  h:s  aid  in  expiating  the  crime, 
which  being  refufed  him,  he  made  war  on  the  i 
Pylians,  whom  Neptune  allilled,  being  father  to  j 
Neleus  and  Peleas.  With  Apoilo,  becaule,  when  I 
he  confulted  his  orarle  at  Pytho,  be  was  told 
that  the  god  was  aljfent ;  which  enraged  him  lb 
much,  th?it  he  carried  away  the  tripod.  And 
with  Plato,  on  account  of  his  bringing  away  Cer- 
berus by  the  command  of  Euryltheus." 

Ver.  45,  Fair  Protogenia's  7iew  raifed  riiv 
fing.]  The  city  of  Opus  is  here  called  Protogema 
irom  the  daughter  of  Deucalion. 

Ver.  49.  While  from  the  ftones  their  living  off. 
fpiing  burll. 
To  fill  the  nations,  and  renew  mankind. 
This  is  the  original : 

A    £t/v2j  o^-moocf/.o-;      .     ^    _, 

Auoi  a  ovcfiimaSiv.  '  " 

By  this  means,  giving  the  etymolo-y  of  the  Greek 
word  Aal;,  popuius.  Sudorius  in  liis  vcriion  .'rives 
the  exact  fenll-  of  Pindar,  by  keeoing  the  Greek 
work,  which  could  not  have  beea'done  with  pro- 
priety in  an  Engliih  tranllation  : 

Jaiftu  lapidum  dederunt 

Alteram  prolein,  vocita  ,t  et  inde 
\aov  Achivi. 
The  ftory  of  Deucalij.-,  and  Pyrrha  reneuin^  the 
race  of  mankind,  by  throwing  (lo;us  o'.er ''tiieir 
i'-eads,  is  thus  told  by  U\H  -. 


Defccnduiit    velantque    caput,   tunicafque   re* 

cinguut. 
Et  julTos  lapldes  fua  pod  veftigia  mittunt : 
Saxa,  (quis  hoc  credat  nifi  lit  pro  tefte  vetuftas?) 
Ponere  duriticm  cce|)erc  fuum(iue  rigoreni 
Moliiriquc  mora  moUitaque  ducere  formam. 

Ov.  Met.  1.  L 

Ver.  50.   Old  wine  delights  the  tafte  ;  new  num- 
bers charm  the  ear. 

Perhaps  the  poet  here  means  to  hint  to  his  pa- 
tron, the  advantage  he  has  in  having  an  ode  pur- 
pofciy  compofed  for  him,  inftead  of  having  only 
the  old  one,  tominon  to  all  the  Olympic  con- 
querors 

Ver.  65.  Op!ts,  thy  daughter,  Wc]  This  means 
Protogenia,  daughter  of  Deucalion,  who  is  men- 
tioned before  ;  (he  was  married  to  Locrus,  from 
whom  the  country  took  its  name.  Ofus  and  Deu- 
calion are  the  fame  perfon. 

Ver.  S2.  yL:d  ivheu  the  Creeks  from  Telcphiis'' 
alarms,]  Telephus  was  fon  of  Hercules,  and,  op- 
pofing  the  Greeks  in  their  march  to  Troy,  was 
dangeroufly  wounded  by  A.hiiles,  and  afterwards 
hesled  by  the  rull  of  the  fame  fpear  that  gave  the 
wound  : 

Telephus  sterna  confumptus  tabe  periflet, 
Si  .non  qua;  nocuit  dextra  taliilet  opem. 

Ov   Trilt.  1.  V.  el.  ii. 

As  I  have  mentioned  Achilles,  I  muft  beg  the 
rtader's  indulgence  for  a  fliort  digreffion  on  the 
luory  of  his  being  rendered  invulnerable  by  bath- 
ing in  the  St\  x  ;  which  appears  to  have  no  foun- 
dation in  any  claflic  author,  and  feems  to  be  one 
of  thcfe  additions  which  the  Gothic  writers  were 
fo  fond  of  making  to  the  fables  of  antiquity  :  but 
though  the  claffic  authors  are  filent  on  the  fiiljjeil 
themfelves,  all  their  commentators  are  full  of  it. 
I'he  following  half  verfe  of  Statins, 

Ad  ijtyglos  iterum  fero  mergere  fontes. 

Stat.  Achil.  1.  i.  134. 

is  the  only  line  of  any  ancient  poet  that  can  at  all 
be  fuppofed  to  allude  to  fuch  a  fable  ;  but  is  not 
lufccient  of  itfelf,  unfupported  by  any  other  au- 
thority, to  make  us  conclude  that  it  was  current 
in  Ills  time,  thougli  perhaps  it  might  give  rife  to 
it  in  the  imagination  of  fubfequent  authors. 
Minifieiir  Bjyie.  in  his  Diclionary,  fays,  fpeaking 
of  Achilles,  "  Ou  a  dit  que  fa  mere  I'aiant  plonge 
"  dans  les  eaux  du  Styx  pour  le  rendre  invuliiera- 
''  ble,  ne  put  procurer  cet  avantage  au  talon 
"  parce  qu'eile  tcnoit  fon  filspar  la,  Fulgence  au 
"  chapitre  7  du  livre  3,  et  le  Scholiafted'  Horace 
''  lur  I'ode  13  du  livre  5,  iparquent  c^u'elle  le  tint 
"  par  Li  talon.  Ceux  qui  difent  qu'il  morut 
"  d'unc  bleflure  an  talon,  comfte  Hygin  au 
"  Chapitre  137,  et  Qiiinte  Calaber  au  vers  6j  du 
"  livre  3,  convieneiu  au  fond  avec  les  deux  au- 
"  tres ;  Servius  fur  levers  57  du  6  livre  d'  E- 
"  neide   dit   en   general   qu'il  etoit  invulnerable, 

cxccpta  parte  qua  a  matre  tentus  ejl."  £a)le. 
Did-.  Alt.  Achil. 

Whatever  Servius,  Fulgentiu.s,  Sec.  may  fay, 
fare  I  am,  that  tiicre  is  no  word  of  Achilles  being 
invulnerable,  or  dying  by  a  wound  in  his  heel,  in 
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any  ancient  Greek  pcet,  nor  in  Virgil,  Horace,  or 
(Jvid;  ami  almoil  every  falile  of  antii;iiity  jj  al- 
luded to  in  feme  or  other  of  the  writings  of  the 
lad.  flomcr  a<^\inlly  jnvrs  an  account  of  iiis 
being  wonnded  in  the  hj.nd  I)y  Adeiopcjiis,  who 
threw  two  darts  togctlier,  one  of  wliicli  was  inno- 
cent : 

T«J  a   IrlpM,  f*tt  5r?i4v»  iTiypccoditi*  (okXi   ^h- 

Ii;:id  xxi.  jf^6. 

Or.c  raa'd  Acliilles'  har.d;  tlie  fijouting  blood 

Spun  forth 

Pope. 

Virgil  fays, 

Dardana  qni  Paridis  direxti  tela  manufque 
Corpus  in  ^-Eacidje. 

^neis,  I.  vi.  57. 

And  whoever  will  take  the  trouble  to  read  the 
account  of  the  battle  betvv-een  Achilles  and  Cyc- 
nus,  in  the  twelfth  book  of  Ovid's  Metamorplio- 
fes,  will,  I  believe,  be  convinced  that  the  ])oct 
had  never  heard  the  ftory  of  Achilles  being  invul- 
nerable, a^i  wdi  as  his  anta;,'onirt. 

^^r.  Warton,  in  his  Hiitory  of  Englirti  Poetry, 
mentions  Statius  as  a  great  favourite  of  the  Ro- 
mantic writers  ;  from  that  half  line,  therefore,  of 
his  above  quoted,  it  is  very  probable,  they  bor- 
rowed this  ftory,  in  every  circumftante  agreeing 


fo  well  with  the  cliaraflcr  of  Gothic ruHion.  Cer- 
vantes iiiUirm:  us  of  a  licr.i  of  rommcc,  nearly  in 
the  Unu:  circurnflance.  Don  (.Quixote,  fueakinjj 
ot  the  various  nnraculuus  endowments  of  difrVrent 
knights,  f.iys:  "  One  has  the  gitt  pf  never  bcinjj 
"  enchanted  ;  another  to  have  fuch  impenetrable 
''  fleili  asr.ever  to  be  woiuidcd,  as  was  the  tafeof 
"  the  famous  lluldan,  one  of  the  twelve  peers  of 
"  France,  of  w!.  )m  it  is  reported,  thathevvas  inca- 
'■  pable  of  receiving  a  wound  except  in  the  fole  of 
"  his  left  foot :  and  there  it  mult  be  made  with  the 
"  point  of  a  large  needle,  and  no  other  v.-eapon 
"  whatever.  Therefore,  v.heii  Bernari'.u  del  Carpio 
"  killed  him  at  Roncev.ilics,  feein"^  it  impoflibic 
"  to  woutid  him  with  llecl,  he  lilted  him  from 
"  the  ground  in  his  arms,  and  ftrangled  hirn,  re- 
"  eellecling  the  death  tiiat  llercnies  gave  to  An- 
''  txus,  that  tierce  gianl,  faid  to  be  a  ion  of  the 
''  earth." 

Don  O^iM.tote,  Part  III.  Book  iv.  Chap.  32. 

Ver.  93.  Thy  focial  worth  and  Iilhmian  pri;je, 
Lainj.Toraachus,  fliall  grace  my  lay. 

The  Scholia  make  Lampromachus  a  kinfraan  and. 
fellow-citizen  of  Eph.irmoftus.  The  elder  Scho- 
liad  fays,  that  fohie  were  of  ojinion  he  won  tiie 
Lthmian  crown  the  fame  day  that  his  friend  did 
the  Olympic  ;  Others,  that  they  were  botli  Ifihmi- 
an  prizes  ;  the  younger  Scholiaft  only  mentions 
the  lait  opinion.  Indeed  it  was  nor  bkeiy  that  the 
Olympic  and  lithmian  games  Iheuld  be  celebrated 
at  the  fame  lime. 


ODE      X. 

TO  AGESIDAMUS,  SONOF  ARCHKSTRATUS,  AV  EPIZEPHYPa\N  LOCPJAN,  ON"   HIS 
VICTORY  OBI'AINiiD  BY  THLC.ESiUS. 


THE    ARGUMENT. 

The  poet  begins  the  ode,  by  apologizing  to  Agelidamus,  f<;r  having  fo  long- delayed  coropofi'ig  if, 
after  ])romoling  to  do  it.  He  then  conipUmentb  him  \ipon  his  country,  and  confoles  hiirj  for  bemg 
worded  at  the  beginning  of  tiie  contelf,  till  encouraged  by  lias,  by  relating  the  lanie  circumfrance 
of  hercules  and  Patroclus.  He  then  defcribes  the  inilitnti«n  of  the  Olvrapic  guini-s,  by  Uen-ules, 
after  the  victory  he  had  obtained  over  Augeas,  and  the  fobs  of  Neptune  anil  Molione  ;  and  ennume- 
rates  thofe  who  won  the  tirlt  prizes  in  the  athieiic  exercifes.  He  t'nen,  returning  to  Agelidamus, 
and  congratulating  him  on  having  a  poet  to  ling  his  exploitSj  though  after  iome  delay,  concludes 
with  praifiiig  him  for  his  llrcngth  and  beauty. 


STROPHE  I. 

0  IMusE,  awake  the  Olympic  lay. 
Which  to  ."Xrcheflratus'  brave  fon  v,-e  owe  ; 
The  meed  I  promifed  to  bellow. 
Oblivion's  i^  hand  had  wiped  away  : 
And  thou,  O  truth,  the  favourite  maid 

Of  thuiKlering  Jove,  vouchfafc  tliy  aid, 

'Ik:  quell  tiieir  llaiukrous  falichood',  v.ho  pretend 

1  e'er  v.  ith  wilful  aim  deceived  a  trulting  friend. 

ANTISTROPHE  i. 
Full  many  an  hour  has  rolled  away  [glow. 

Since  flianie  has  made   my  cheeks  with  crimfoa 
So  long  the  promifed  meed  to  owe  :  1 1 

JBut  now  the  fong,  with  interefl,r!l  repay; 


And,  as  where  ocean's  billow?  roar. 
They  clear  irom  llain  the  pebbled  (liore. 
So  fliall  the  breath  of  this  my  frieiuily  iVrain, 
To  lif.ening  crowds  alFert  my  fpotleis  fa.t.i  again. 
EPODE  L 
Where,     gently    taunM    by     Zephyr's    bain-.y 
breeze. 
Fair  triuh  o'er  LcJcrls'  colony  prefides ; 
Her  guardian,  fweet  Calliope  die  fee;!. 
While  warlike  Mars  the  generous  care  divides.— 
r.oid  Cycnui,  in  the  hard-fought  field,  at 

Forced  Hercules  at  titft  t-j  yield  ; 
Agc-lldamus,  fo  thy  might 
V/;is  T\-avering  it;  the  Olympic  fight. 
3  1  liij 
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Till,  as  Acliilles"  frientliy  tongu6 
Patrocliis'  fainting  limbs  new  lining; 
So  lias'  words  thy  drooping  fpirits  tire        [inlpire. 
Tiiv  lluaibering  virtues  roufe,  and  godlike   deeds 
STKOPHE  II. 
When  emulation  warms  the  bread,  [f  ^'"^  ; 

The  youth  (heaven  aiding)  matchlefs  fame  iliall 
But  few  the  envied  prize  obtiiin  31 

By  flothful  luxury  and  inglorious  reft  ; 
"Now,  cuftom  bids  my  Male  proclaim 
Jove's  feftival  and  folemn  game, 
Vv'"ith  which  Alcides  honour'd  Pelops'  flirine, 
Yv'hen  Neptune's  biiffied  fons  conleli'd  Lis  power 
divine. 

ANTIST1IOPHE  IL 
When  his  triumphani  arm  had  laid, 
0  blamelefs  Ctcatus  1  thy  glory  low  ; 
And  bold  Eurytas  felt  the  blow, 
O'ercomeby  ilratagem  in  Cleon's  glade  ;  40 

From  proud  Aiigeas,  to  obtain 
The  prornifed  meed  of  toil  and  pain; 
And  wreak  on  Molion's  fons  the  fatal  day,      [lay. 
V>'heii  flretch'd  on  Elis'  plains  his  flaughter'd  annv 
EPODE  II. 
Soon  did  the  *  faithlel's  king  his  fraud  repay, 
He  faw  his  country's  faired  hope.s  expire  : 
Saw  his  exulting  cities  fall  a  prey 
To  vengeful  daughter,  and  confuming  fire ; 
Saw  defolation's  iron  reign 

.Extend  o'er  all  his  fair  domain. —  50 

Vain  are  the  endeavours  to  withftand 
The  vftngeance  of  a  mightier  hand  ; 
Awhile  he  radily  tried  to  oppofe 
The  forceful  entry  of  his  Oiouting  foes; 
Till,  I'eeing  fell  dcdrucftion  round  him  wait, 
Amidd  the  prefs  he  fought  a  voluntary  fate. 
STROPHE  III. 
Ou  Pifa's  plains  the  fon  of  Jove 
AiT'jmbled,  with  their  fpoils,  his  conquering  Land  ; 
And  bade  forever  facred  dand 
To  hii  eternal  fire  this  hallow'd  grove  :  60 

Bade  facred  fences  draight  furround 
The  Altis"  confecrated  ground  ; 
Whild  round,  the  fedive  feats  with  fplendor  gleam, 
And  crown  the  veidantbrink  of  Alpheus'honour'd 
dream. 

ANTISTROPHE  III. 
Alpheus,  who,  with  the  imperial  train 
Of  high  Olympus,  fiiares  the  facrifice  ; 
Where  the  Saturnian  fummits  rife, 
'With  fite  confpicuous  from  the  trophied  plain  ; — 
There,  erd  when  Oenomaus  fwayed, 
In  fnow  was  wrapped  the  unnoticed  glade.  70 

On  tlie  firft  rites  propitious  fmiled  the  fates ; 
And  time,  on  whom   even  truth  for  confirmation 
waits; 

EPODE  III. 
He,  rolling  on  with  never-ceaCng  courfe, 
To  the  fuccceding  race  of  men,  declares. 
How  the  rich  fpoiis  of  war's  refidlcfs  forcej 
The  godlike  hero  'midd  his  army  Ihares  ; 
And  bids  the  fedive  games  dill  cheer 
Again  each  fifth-revolving  year. — 
Who  in  the  contefts  now  ordained, 
The  firft  Oli'mpic  wreath  obtained?  So 

*  Augeas. 


Whofe  courfers  in  the  rattling  car, 
Or  limbs  exerted  in  the  fportive  war, 
Or  teet  inured  to  urge  the  rapid  race. 
Snatched  from  their  baffled    foes   the  matchlefs 
olive's  grace  ? 

STROPHE  IV. 

On  the  long  dadium's  even  courfe. 
O'op.us,  great  Lirymnius'  valiant  fon, 
i  he  prize  with  active  footdeps  won,  [force  : 

Who  brought  from     Media's    plains   his  friendly 
Refjjlendent  with  the  wredler's  oil, 
Fair  vicflory  crown'd  the  *  Tegean's  toil  :  9c 

While  brave  Dorychis,  from  Tirynthe's  fliore. 
The  ciedus'  manly  prize  from  all  his  rivals  bore. 
ANTISTROPHE  IV. 

Conlpicuous  on  his  conquering  car, 
The  Mufe  Mantinian  Semus' courfers  fing,s  ; 
Phrador  the  unerring  javelin  flings  : 
^^'hile,  by  Eniceus'  finews  hurPd  afar, 
Beyond  the  red  the  difcus  flies. — 
Retound  the  fiiores  with  friendly  cries  ; 
While  lovely  Luna  pours  her  argent  light 
Full-orb'd,  and  cheers  with  rays  the  gloomy  fliades 
of  night.  100 

EPODE  IV. 

The  echoing  woods,  and  vaulted  temples  round. 
Ring  with  the  jocund  fiiouts,  and  fedive  drain. 
Following  their  great  example,  we  refound 
Their  glories  \\\\o  the  Olympic  olive  gain  ; 
And  in  the  far-refounding  verfe 
The  rnanly  vitlor's  praife  rehearfe. 
And  tune  the  hymn  to  awful  Jove  ; 
Who,  "midd  the  fapphire  plains  above. 
Bids  the  bright-gleaming  lightning  fly, 
.-^^nd  darts  the  thunder  through  the  trembling  <ky. 
Breathed  to  foft  flutes  fweet  founds  the  lingering 

Which,  formed  on  Dirce's  brink,  though  long  de- 
ferred, we  pay. 

STROPHE  V. 
As  grateful  comes  the  long  hoped  air ; 
As  to  the  e.'^pedling  fire  whom  age  and  paia 
To  fecond  child-hood  bend  again, 
The  happy  offspring  of  a  legal  heir; 
The  joyful  tidings  draight  impart 
New  vigour  to  his  finking  heart ; 
For  wealth  itfelf  the  dying  bread  offends. 
When   to  a  dranger's  hand  the   envied  gift  de- 
fcends.  I23 

ANTISTROPHE  V. 
So  he  who  at  dread  Pluto's  gate 
Arrives  unfung; — though  worth  and  fair  renowa 
His  every  word  and  acflion  crown. 
What  fliining  honour  fliall  that  worth  await  ? 
Thy  ears,  the  lyre,  and  dulset  flute, 
Agefidamus  1   fliall  falute  ; 
O'er  thy  fair  fame  didil  mellifluous  lays. 
And  all  Pieria's  choir  afford  thee  ample  praife. 
EPODE  V. 
And  on  his  country  too  we  mud  bedow 
The  faithful  tribute  of  a  votive  verfe  ;  i^,§ 

On  Locris'  race  the  honied  dream  fliall  flow 
While  their  vieflorious  fon  my  lays  rehearfe  f 
Whom,  by  Olympia's  awful  flirine. 
My  eyes  beheld,  with  ftrength  divine, 

•  Echenivs, 


In  the  flern  conflirl  bear  away 
The  envied  trophies  ot  the  day. 
Lovely  his  form,  while  youth's  loft  grace 
Shed  fmiliiig  beauty  o'er  his  face  ; 
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I   Youths   bloom  divine,  which,  joiu'd   to   potent 
I  love, 

I   The  ruthlefs  arm    of   death,    from   Canyraedes 
drove.  143 


NOTES  ON  ODE  TENTH. 


Vek.  12.  But  now  the  fong  with  intereft  I'll  re- 
pay. 

Pindar,  having  fo  long  delayed  fending  the  ode, 
according  to  his  promife,  accompanied  it  with 
another  fmall  one,  to  atone  for  hisnegleiJT; :  this  is 
the  eleventh  ode ;  which  is  from  thence  intitled 
yinof,  interelt.     It  is  tranflaied  by  .Weft. 

Ver.  17.  V/here  gently  fanned  by  Zephyr's  bal- 
my bre-^zc, 
Fair  truth  o'er  Locris'  colony  prefides. 
There  was  acolony  of  Locrianseftabliflied  in  that 
part  of  Italy  called  Magna  Grsecia  ;  who,  from 
their  weftern  fituation,  were  ftiled  Epizephyrian 
Locrians.  Acrefidamus  vi-as  of  this  colony  .  the 
ode   being   im'cribed  in    the  original,  Aynrnau-^, 

Ver.  21.  Bold  Cycnus  in  the  hard-fought  field. 
Forced  Hercules  at  firft  to  yield. 

Hercules,  making  war  with  Cycnus,  the  fon  of 
Mars  (the  Cycnus  flain  by  Achilles  was  a  fon  of 
Neptune),  on  account  of  his  cruelty,  was  at  firft 
defeated,  though  he  afterwards  overcame  and  kil- 
led him.  From  this  circumftance,  and  from  Pa- 
troclus  being  encouraged  by  the  exhortations  of 
Achilles  at  the  (lege  of  Troy,  he  confoles  Agefi- 
damus  for  being  worded  at  the  beginning  of  the 
conSiCi,  till  he  affumed  frerti  flrengtb  and  fpiiits 
from  the  encouragement  of  Has,  his  ' AXtiT'lw <  or 
anomter ;  whofe  bufinef^  it  was,  not  only  to  pre- 
pare the  combatants  for  the  conteit,  by  anointing 
them,  but  alfo  to  inftrudt  them  in  the  athletic  cx- 
ercifes;  as  appears  trom  what  is  faid  ot  Melefias 
in  the  eij-hth  01ym])ic  ode,  who  in  the  title  of  it 
is  Iftyled  'A>.iiv'>:s,  UnCtcr.  This  lias  the  elder 
Scholiafl  cail>  lolas  ;  and  the  younger  Scholiall, 
and  after  liim  Sudoriits,  Hylus.  I  have  cliofcn  to 
keep  the  name  as  it  is  in  Pindar. 

Ver.  35.  Jove's  feftival  and  folemn  game, 
With  which  Alcides  honoured  Pelops'  flirine. 


The  poet  here  gives  an  account  of  the  firft  infti- 
tution  of  ihe  Olympic  garner,  by  Hercules,  afteC 
the  vi(5^<iry  he  had  obtained  over  Augeas,  and  his- 
;i  Hies  Cteatus  and  Eurytus,  fons  of  Neptune  and 
Molione  ;  with  \vhom  he  made  war,  to  obtain  the 
reward  promifed  him  by  Augeas:  and  to  revenge 
the  lots  of  his  army,  which  had  been  before  cut 
tou pieces  by  Cteatus  and  Eurytus;  in  which  were 
llain  his  brother  Iphicles,  and  alfo  Telamon  and 
Calcedon. 

Ver.  62.  The  Altis''  co?iferrated  ground.']  The 
Altis  was  a  grove  near  the  Olympic  ftadium,  fa- 
cred  to  Jupiter;  in  which  were  placed  the  Itatues 
of  the  Olympic  conquerors.  In  Weft's  differtation 
there  is  a  particular  account  of  it. 
V(.r.  65.  Who  worfliipped  with  imperial  train 

Of  high  Olympus,  fliares  the  facrifice. 
In  the  oiiginal  it  is, 

There  were  fix  altars  erecfled  by  Hercule?,  to 
twelve  of  the  principal  gods:  the  firft  was  dedi- 
cated to  Jupiter  and  Neptune  ;  the  fecond,  to 
Juno  and  iV^nerva ;  the  third  to  Mercury  and 
Apollo;  the  fourth,  to  Bacchus  and  the  Graces; 
the  fifth  to  Diana  and  Alpheus;  the  fixth  to  Sa- 
turn and  Rhea. 

Ver.  85.  On  the  lo?'g  Stadiums  even  rnurfe.] 
The  poet  here  gives  the  names  of  the  conquerors 
at  the  firft  inftitution  of  the  Olympic  games,  in  the 
fix  dififerent  exercifes,  viz.  the  foot  race  ;  the  pale, 
or  wreftiing  ;  the  caifius  ;  the  chariot  race  ;  dart- 
ing ;  and  throwing  the  difcus  ;  all  of  which,  with 
other  exercii'cs  added  nftt  rwards,  are  accurately 
deicribed  in  Well's  diffcnation  on  the  Olyippic 
games. 

Ver.  J  12.— Formed  on  Btrcc's  on'//k.]  Dirce 
was  the  name  of  a  fountain  near  Thebes,  fuppofed 
to  have  been  wife  to  Lyciis,  king  of  Thebes,  and 
transformed  into  a  fountain  by  Jupiter,  after  nav- 
ing  been  torn  to  pieces  by  horles,  for  her  cruelty 
to  Antiope. 


ODE     XIII. 

TO  XENOPHON,  OF  CORINTH,  ON  HIS  VICTORY  IN  THE  STADIC  COURSE,  AND  PEN. 

TATHLON,  AT  OLYMPIA. 

THE  ARGUMENT. 

The  poet  begins  his  ode,  by  complimenting  the  family  of  Xenophon,  on  their  fuccefles,  in  the  Olympic 
games,  and  their  hol'pitality ;  and  then  celebrates  their  country,  Corinth,  for  its  good  government 
aad  for  the  quick  genius  of  its  inhabitants,  in  the  invention  of  many  ufcful  and  ornamental  arts.    Ifo 
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then  implores  JupUer  to  continue  h.s  bleffin.c^s  on  them,  and  to  remain  propitious  to  Xenoplion  • 
l^£  Sh  ''^7*"™7^^''  '°S''^'\  -i'h  rhofe  of  Theflulas  and  Ptoedorus,  his  lather,  and  Irand! 
father.      He  the.,,  launches  out  again  ,n  praife  of  Connth  and  her   cif.ens,  and  relates  the  ttory  of 

farclTtTy:  •?  '"'  '^"'T^  ^"""^''  'T'  '^'S"'^"^  '°  ^-'  ><^f--  to  hi's  hero,  relates  his  vafou 
fuccef.  m  the  interior  games  of  Greece,  and  concludes  with  a  prayer  to  Jupiter. 


STROPHE  I. 
"Whilst  I  rehearfe  the  ilhiftrious  houfe's  praife, 
Thrice  vicftor  in  Olympia's  fportive  war; 
To  friends  and  Itranj^ers  open  ;  let  my  lays 
'J'he  fame  of  happy  Corinth  bear  atiir: 
Which  as  a  gate  to  Neptune's  Ilthmus  ftands, 
Proud  of  her  blooming  youth  and  manly  bands ; 
There,  fair  Eunoraia,  with  her  fitter  train 
Blelt  peace  and  jultice,  hold  their  facred  reif^n; 
Who  wealth  and  fmiling  eafe  on  in jitals  Ihower, 
From    rhemis'  genial  care,  drawing    their  natal 
hour. 

ANTI3TR0PHE  I. 
But  bloated  infolence  and  fell  dildain 
Far  from  their  peaceful  feats  they  drive  away. 
Now  lovely  deeds  infpire  my  founding  (train. 
And  honeit  boldnefs  Iwells  my  riling  lav  ; 
When  native  worth  the  generous  bofom's  feel, 
'Tis  hard  the  fliining  virtues  to  conceal. 
Corinth,  on  thee  the  blooming  hours  beftow 
The  envied  wreaths  from  manly  deeds  that  flow, 
And  teach  thy  d^dal  fons  with  careful  heart 


With  Ptocodorus  too,  his  fire. 
He  triumphed  on  the  Ifthmian  plain. 
The  fwelling  joy,  the  founding  long. 
Still  follow  fls  they  go  alono- ; 
What  wreaths  '.   what  honour-.  !   too,  they  bore 
From  Pythia's  and  Nemea's  fliore  1 — 
He  who  recount;  their  various  crowns,  as  well 
May  number  all  the  fands  where  ocean's  billows 
fwell.  (Jo 

STROPHE  in. 
I  Some  medium  though  will  every  praife  befeem  — 
ID  I  Which  'tis  the  Jirl'c'of  wifdom  itiil  to  know.—  ' 
While,  with  no  alien  voice,  the  much-lov'd  theme 
The  fame  of  Corinth  from  my  lips  Ihall  flow  ; 
And  I  her  chiefs,  and  prudent  fues  rehearfe. 
No  founds  falb;ious  fhall  difgrace  my  verfe  : 
There  Sifyphus  arofe,  whofe  wiles  could  fiiine 
With  matchlcfs  force  and  luflre  near  divine  ; 
IVIedea  there,  whom  Venus'  flames  infpire  69 

The  Grecian  fliip  to  fave,  and  cheat  her  cruel  fire. 

ANTISTROPHE  HI. 
When  warred    the    Greeks   on    Phrygia's   hoRilc 


Firft  to  explore  the  way  of  many  a  uleful  art.   20     On  either  fide  her  ibns  embattled  Itood,      [ftraud. 


EPODE  r. 
Who  bade  the  buliock  facred  bleed 
To  Bacchus  in  the  Ditylirambic  rite  ? 
Who  firft  with  r?ins  the  generous  fieed 
Direcledin  his  rapid  flight  ? 
And  bade  the  fculptured  bird  of  Jove 
The  temple's  mafly  roofs  above. 
Forever  fixed  on  either  end. 
His  ornamental  wings  extend  ? 
While  the  fweet  mute  her  filver  founds  infpires. 
Arid  iVIars  with  glorious  fianae  the  warriors  bofom 

fires.  20 

STROPHE  H. 
Olympia's  honour'd  patron  !   potent  Jove  1 
Whofe  fovereign  mandates  o'er  the  world  extend, 
O  with  propitious  ear  my  ftrain  approve. 
And,  to  fair  Corinth's  virtuous  fons  a  friend. 
On  Xenophon  let  gales  propitious  breathe. 
And  take  with  hand  benign  the  vieT:or  wreath 
He  won  :  furpafling,  when  on  Pif^'s  fiiore. 
What  mortal  valor  had  perform'd  before; 
The  Stadic  courfe  re-echoed  his  renown. 
And  with  knit  limbs  he  gair.cd  the  Pentathletic 

crown. 

ANTISTROPHE  II. 
And  twice  confpicuous  on  tiie  trnphied  courfe 
The  Illhmiaii  parlley  graced  his  vicTrorbrow; 
Nor  did  Nemea's  clique  contemn  his  force  -^ 
And  ivhere  the  facred  waves  of  Alpheui  flow 
His  father  Theflahis  the  olive  wore 
By  fwiftnefs  gain'd,  and  fincc  on  Pythia's  fiiore. 
One  fun  beheld  iiis  might,  'midli:  wondering  eye; 
Obtain  the  S;adic,  and  Diaulic  prize  ; 
And  the  fame  month,  to  grace  his  honour'd  brow 
1'he  th:rd  triumoiial  wreath  did  AUicabeilow. 

EPODE  II. 
Seven  times  with  rfiinicls  force 
Did  TheiTalus  the  Hellotiaii  trophies  cain. 


Though  to  bear  Helen  from  the  ill-fated  land. 
Her  warriors  with  the  Attridse  crofled  the  flood  ; 
Yet  fomc:  vvhothofe  with  vengeful  I'pears  repell'd 
From  Corinth's  race  their  honour'd  lineage  held. 
For  Lycian  Glaucus  to  the  Achaian  holt 
Trembling  before  his  lance,  would  ot^ten  boafc 
His  fires'  abode,  and  wealth,  and  wide  domain. 
Where  fair  Pirene's  waves  enrich  the  fertile  plain. 

EPODE  in. 

WIio  by  the  nivcr  fountain's  fide  Si 

Tviuch  labour  found,  and  much  afHiiftion  knew, 
Wliile  vv-ingcd  Pegafiis  he  tried, 
Medufa's  offspring  to  lubdue  ; 
Till,  deeping  on  his  native  plains, 
Minerva  gave  the  golden  reins; 
"  Awake,  iEoIian  king  '.  awake  1 
"  This  facred  gift  with  tranfport  take  ; 
"  Show  it  to  Neptune,  potent  god  of  fteeds, 
"   While  at  iiis  hallowed  fiirine  the  votive  bullock 
''  bleeds."  (jo 

STROPHE  IV. 
The  iEgis-bcaring  maid  Minerva  fpoke. 
While  midnight  flumbers  clos'd  his  heavy  eves  ; 
4^0     Straight  from  the  dull  embrace  of  deep  he  broke. 
And  feiz'd  with  eager  hand  the  glittering  prize  : 
Caeranns'  fon  he  fought,  the  neiglibouring  leer. 
And  pour'd  the  wonderous  tidings  in  his  ear; 
That,  as  in  awful  Pallas'  holy  fane. 
Sleep  o'er  bis  tcirjples  fpreaci  her  leaden  reign; 
Bcilire  him  flood  confefs'd  the  w.-.rlike  maid. 
And  by  his  fide  at  once  the  gcldeu  bridle  laid. 
ANTISTROPHE  IV. 
The  wondering  augur  bade  him  itraight  obey 
Eaci;  rnyflic  mandate  of  the  dream  divine  ;       lOj 
To  Neptune  firft  the  votive  bidlockpay  ; 
Then  to  equeltrian  Pallas  rear  a  flirinc  : 
Heyond  his  hopfs  the  gods  with  favouring  vvili- 
I  l.e  objecl:  ci  his  wiflies  foon  fulfil  j 
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Tor  brave  BeDerophon,  with  joyful  look, 
The  farred  prefent  of  th'  immortuls  took  ; 
Threw  it  with  cafe  about  his  arrliini/  head, 
And  peaceful  in  his  hand  th'  ethereal  courfcr  led. 
EPODEIV. 

Now,  fliinin;^  in  refiilijcnt  arms,  1 1 1 

The  winded  Prgafiis  hii  limbs  beftrode  ; 
And  feeking  war's  fevcre  alarms, 
To  Amazonia's  plain;  be  rode  ; 
And,  '[iiidit  the  chilling  rii'Mis  offroft, 
O'ercame  the  female  archer-hult. 
His  arms  Chima?ra's  flames  fubdiie  ; 
The  dauntlefs  Solym'  li*-'  llew. — 
I  pafs  the  death  his  cruel  fate  decreed,  [deed. 

When  Jove's  eternal  flnlls  received  th'  immortal 
STROPHE  V. 

While  thus  the  flia'ts  of  harmony  I  throw,    izr 
Let  me  not  aim  too  wide  with  erring  hand  ; 
The  \Iiifes  now  command  rhe  fir.iin  to  ilow 
To  ()lyga;thida;'s  triumiitnnt  band  ; 
R; count  the  -arly  pvaife  aul  young  renown 
On  Ifthmia's  and  Nemea's  cirque  they  won; 
In  verfe  concIlV  ftupet.daus  deeds  difplay, 
And  with  an  oath  confirm  ?he  wonderouslay  ; 
That  in  both  itaJiiums  for  their  vigour  fam'd, 
Full  fixty   viiflor  wreaths  the  herald's  voice  pro- 
claim'd.  130 


ANTISTROPHE  V. 
How    oft   their    brows    the    Olympic    olive 
grac'd, 
To  fame  already  have  my  numbers  given. 
What    futvire   crowns    lliall    on    their    heads    be 

plac'd. 
Though  we  may  hope,  is  only  known  to  heaven  : 
Yet  il  new  llrifcs  their  gcnms  bids  them  ])rovc. 
We  trult  th'  event  to  iMars,  and  mighty  Jove. 
)ft  from  Parnafius'  heights  the  meed  they  bore, 
'\.nd     Argos'     fields,     and    Thebes'    rtfoundin^' 

Ibore ; 
And  well  can  witncfs  Lycian  Jove's  high  fane. 
The  manly  toils  it  faw  on  fair  Arcadia's  plain. 
EPODE  V. 
Pellana's  fields,  and  Sycion's  coaft  ;  141 

Megara,  and  the  .'Eacides'  domain  ; 
Eleufis'  cirque,  and  freedom's  boalt. 
Fair  Marathon's  triumphant  plain  ; 
Proud  /Etna  and  Euboea  green. 
Have  their  viilorious  trophies  feen. 
Through  Grsecia's  realrns  their  large  amount 
Of  wreaths,  in  vain  the  mufe  would  count. — 
Aflii^,  immortal  Jove  1   my  foaring  lays. 
And  crown  with  honour'd  eafe  my  calm-revolv- 
ing  days.  15® 


NOTES  ON  ODE  THIRTEENTH. 


Ver.  I.  The  llluflrio'is  houfe 

Thrice  vi(5}ijr  in  Olympia's  fportive  war. 

The  poet  here  alludes  to  the  feveral  prizes  gained 
by  Xenophon,  his  lather  ThefTalus,  and  his  grand- 
father f  toeodorus ;  all  which  are  mentioned  in 
the  ode,  and  not  to  three  prizes  won  by  Xenophon 
alcnc,  a«  f  >m  ■  con\rnentators  have  imagined, 
in;t''iing  Si-aSio  }sife-j  not  to  fignify  one  exer- 
ciic,  bnr  I'Ao.  I  tz-.vc  the  preriie  meaning  of 
thefe  wurds  to  be  determined  by  thoi'e  who  are 
more  curi  jus  in  thefe  fort  of  conjeclures;  but  I 
think  the  poet's  intention  is  to  put  out  of  all 
doubt,  by  the  exijredion  c'ikov  r^igoXui/.'riovixxi ; 
which  plainly  relates  to  Xenophon's  lamily,  and 
rot  to  himfelf. 

Ver.  -25.   And  bade  the  fculptured  bird  of  Jove, 
The  temple's  malfv  roofs  above, 
For  *ver  fis'd  on  either  end, 
His  ornamental  wings  extend. 

This  is  rather  an  obfcure  palTage,  and  relates  to 
a  particular  ornament  of  the  Grecian  temples, 
viz.  'he  Actoma,  or  figr.re  of  an  eagle  placed 
there  ;  the  invention  of  which  the  ])oet  here  a- 
fcribes  to  the  Corinthians.  The  Scholiait  adds,  it 
•was  called  .ioui/le,  from  its  fjrra  ;  or  rather  from 
there  b  ing  one  pi  iced  0'~  each  rnd  ot"  th?  temple, 

iiv  mrJ'ii/.ireoffhv.  Suu.ri'i"  only  dilVers  from  me 
bv  la  .i-ig  it  Within  the  temple  ;  and  perhaps  he 
is  in  the  right,  as  the  w(.*.l  in  the  original  is 
?v^?;«'  J 


ve!  intra, 

Templa  aquilas  fpeciem  locavit  ? 

I  have  feen  a  Latin  comment  on  Pindar,  which 
fuppufes  uiTu/Lci  to  mean  a  part  of  the  temple  it- 
felf ;  and  to  be  fo  called,  from  its  extending  on 
each  fide  as  an  eagle  docs  its  wings.  Sciendum  cjt 
atrafix  'octan  et  partem  templi  fuifjc,  ita  diBam 
qitcL  atXa?  etiani  dic:a  efl  proptcjca  quod  171  modiim 
aquilcs  cxtendeiitis  alas  formata  e[l'et.  Comment, 
in  Pind.  auclore  Beneditlo  Aretio  Berr.enfi,  p. 
iSji. 

Ver.  37.   SurpafTing,  when  on  Fifa'f  fliore. 
What  mortal  valour  had  perform'd  before; 
The  fladiac  courfe  re-echoed  his  renown, 
Aiid  with  knit  limbs  he  g^iii'd  the  Pentathlctic 
crown. 

The  mention  only  of  two  prizes  here,  cibnfirms,  I 
think,  my  opinion  of  the  paflagc  fpoken  of  in  the 
full  note.  The  Pentathlon  coiifi^ed  of  five  dif- 
ferent exercifes.  viz.  leaping,  running,  quoiting, 
darting,  and  vvreftling  ;  thus  expreffed  in  a  Greek 
epigram  ; 

'AAjttif,    '^'i-oCMKHT,)!.,      Al<7K6V,      'AjCOv]«,      Tlct  • 

Anthologia,  1.  i.  cap    I.  epig.  8. 

What  made  it  fo  extraordinary  for  the  Pentath- 
lete  to  fucceed  in  any  of  the  other  cxcrcife?,  wn'^ 
the  great  application,  and  ftridl  and  peculiar  re- 
gimen, r.ecelTary  to  be  obfervcd  in  the  attaining 


fi?^ 


OLYMPIC    ODEl 


perfection  in  any  one  of  the  Gymnaftic  exercifes  ; 
which  care  the  Fentathlete  was  obliged  to  divide 
amoncjlt  fo  many.  Plato  confirms  this  in  his 
''E^afai;  where  he  makes  Socrates  anfwer  to  a 
perlon  who  affirms  philofnphy  to  confifr  in  a  ge- 
nercl  knowledge :  AoxiT;  ya^  (jloi  Xiynv  o'loi  h  rn 
Kyuvia.  sWiv  ot  ITevJflC^Ao;  ttpoi;  nsg  o^oiAictg,  jj  Tb? 
•zr^XIssj-a?,  y-cci  yoip  huTvcti    TUrm   f,ilv  Ximcvrcf,: 

\  \  '  "  ,1  \      ^     '  II  V  / 

X«T«    "TO.  TKTlWV    OStfA*,    >£«<    OiVTipOl    llTt,   TTfU;    T8- 

ulri;,  "  You  feem  to  fpeak  of  a  perfun  like  the 
"  Fentathlete  ;  w  ho,  when  matched  with  a  riin- 
*'  ner  ot  darter  in  their  own  particular  exercifes, 
"  is  always  inferior,  though  he  may  be  the  firft 
"  among  the  other  Athlets  (i.  e.  thofe  of  his  own 
"  profeffion)',  and  overcome  them,"  Longinus 
has  alfo  a  paffage  much  to  the  fame  purpol'e ; 
■when,  comparing  Hyperides  with  Demofthenes, 
he  mentions  the  various  merits  of  the  former,  and 
fays,  "  He  bears  the  fecond  rank  in  almoil  every 
"  thing,  like  a  Fentathlete,  who,  though  he  may 
"  be  inferior  to  thofe  who  hold  the  firit  eftima- 
*'  tion  in  their  feveral  particular  exercifes,  yet 
"  excels  all  others  of  the  fame  clafs  with  himfelf:" 
"Q.i  0  Uivl»6>^65,  u^i  roiv  jwsv  -Tr^coliluv  Iv  k'Kct.a-itm 

Ver.  4S.  The  Ifthmian  parfley  crown'd  his  vi<5lor 
brow. 

The  prizes  in  the  four  facred  games   are  enum'e- 
.  rated  in  the  following  line  ; 

"Aiha,  ?s  rZv  KoTivsj,  M'n>^x,  SjAjvcs,  n/rt'j. 

The  latter  of  which,  i.  e,  a  garland  made  of 
the  leaves  of  the  wild  pine,  was  the  reward 
given  in  the  Ifthmian  games  But  Pindar's 
Scholiafl  informs  us,  that  crlXiva,  the  parfley, 
was  alfo  fometimes  given  at  the  Illhmian 
games,  as  well  as  the  Nemean  ;  only  with  this 
difference,  that  the  Ifthmian  parfley  was  dried, 
and  the  Nemean  green.  The  third  queftion  of 
the  filth  book  of  Plutarch's  Sympofiacs  alllgns  the 
reafons  for  changing  the  pine  branch  for  the  par- 
fl;)',  and  afterwards  reftoring  the  pine  again. 


Ver.  48.  Dhiul'ic  prize.]  The  Diahis  vras  k 
foot-race,  twice  the  length  of  the  Stadic,  conlift- 
ing  of  two  Stadiums,  as  that  did  of  one. 

Ver.  77.  For  Lycian  Glaucns  to  the  Achaian  hoff> 
Trembling  before  his  lance,  would  often  boaft 
flis  fire's  abode,  and  wealth,  and  wide  domain. 
Where  fair  Pirene's  waves  enrich   the  fertile 
plain. 

Glaucns  was  king  of  lycia,  great  great  grandfon 
to  Bellerophon  ;  though  Pindar  fays  UccJqo;  a.^x.'^it 
K-  T.  X.  He  was  an  ally  of  Priam's  at  the  fiege  of 
Troy.  In  Horner,  he  gives  an  account  of  his 
whole  lineage,  and  the  (lory  of  Bellerophon,  at 
large,  in  his  fpeech  to  Diomedes,  in  the  lixth 
Iliad.     It  is  too  long  to  infert  here. 

Ver.  lai-    While   thus  the  fhafts   of  harmony  I 
throw. 

This  is  another  inflance  of  tliat  manner  of  expref- 
fion  I  have  taken  notice  of  in  the  note  upon  the 
fifth  line  of  the  ninth  ode. 

Ver.  124.  To  Ol/'g^ethidcc's  triu?npha?it  band-l 
The  Oligaethida;,  were  a  tribe,  or  divillon  of  the 
peo()le  at  Corinth,  to  which  Xenophon  belonged. 
The  Scholiaft  fays,  the  number  of  their  prizes  wz.i 
equal  in  each  of  the  games,  viz.  Thirty  in  the 
Ifthmian,  and  Thirty  in  the  Nemsan,  'Et^ny.ovld- 
x;?  yxp  ccK<PcTifii>t  ro7?  uyutriv  l<rfi/x,toii;  xm  N«- 
jtt£o<5  aviKnpsi^9ri(7-ccv  o<  '0/\iyxiSidiiit,  rpiUKcvlce 
it  iifccfiii  ot,ySni, 

Ver.  137.  Oft  from  Parnajfns''  heights,  &.C.] 
The  poet  here,  as  in  feveral  of  his  other  odes,  e- 
numerates  the  exploits  of  his  patron  and  his  fa- 
mily, in  thofe  inferior  feftivals  which  were  held 
in  almoft  every  city  throughout  Greece ;  and 
where  the  fame  exercifes  were  performed,  though 
the  prizes  were  not  fo  honourable  as  in  the  four 
[irincipal  ones,  viz.  the  Olympic,  Pythian,  Ne- 
mean, and  Ilihmian  ;  which  were  called,  by  way 
of  eminence,  facred.  A  lift  of  thefe  fellivals, 
with  the  occafion  of  them,  and  the  places  where 
they  were  held,  may  be  found  in  the  twentieth, 
chapter  of  the  firft  volume  of  Potter's  Creciaa 
Antitjuiti.es.. 
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